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45bosts �n� »Jevils l8ver 
merse9Si�e 

'Jf tltis is flte stuff Jmzms l11't 11ll1lk o} .. 

!No Jf10IJn :J !Jldu :J'm foaling on aii. 
'Sa:ml Skin' - THE CHAMELEONS. 

Ever since I was lucky enough to lay hands on that rather crumpled, dog-eared copy of a 'DRACULA.UVESI'comic at 
the St. John's Church Restoration Fund Jumble Sale, (the acute irony that saw CJlristianitY seeking to further its cause 
by selllni publlcaUons deaJJn2 with Vampires, Werewolves, and all manner of other demonic entitles, didn't seem to phase 
the organisers any), I've found myself fascinated with the concept of the supernatural. 
I honestly haven't the sHghtest lnkllng why this should be, exactly. 
A long line or people, my closest rrtends amongst them, have sought to qwz me on my pretty damn near obsession wtth the 
subject, more Umes than I care to remember. 
And I often think even trying to drum up a satisfactory response would be as ulUmately futlle as asking the mUHons of 

individuals who choose to play Russian Roulette with the Big C by pulling on 20 a day, why they do tt. Or how it can be 
that the vast majority of people In the 18 to 30 a2e bracket would far sooner 20 and see 'The Spice Girls' mime to some 
pr&-recorded backing tape than attend say, a 'Manic Street Preachers' lJve gig. 
They can't explain tlteb' preference$ any more thaJi I can explain why lt was, when I was seven years old, I raced home 

from a jumble sale in the misted half-Hght or a late January afternoon, my hands dutddng a faintly musty smelUng comic 
book, my heart pumping with all the excitement or a chlld who's just round a 'Cat's Eye,' marble gllstenlng amidst a pile 
of soggy Autumn leaves ••• 

I can explain sUll less, wby tt was that I spent a goodly-sized portion or my childhood (In between taking part In more 
socially acceptable pursuits like playing rooty and standing on The Kop cheering myself hoarse for the Mighty Red's) 
engaged In such actlvttles as balancing my decidedly primitive audio cassette recorder rather precariously upon a stool, 
and pushing it up as close to the TV speaker as possible on the very rare occasions a horror movie was screened. The Idea 
being, of course, (after I'd ensured all the doors were ftrmly shut to obscure the sound or my mother washing the dishes 
or my dad deliberately rattling the pages or his crinkly newspaper in the adjacent rooms) to capture enUre scripts and 



soundtracks on tape. I knew every single one of the Chrtstopber Lee 'DRACUU' dusla oft' by heart, and I'd often 
quote aloud whole sections of these, and other similar movies, much to the amusement/annoyance (depending on what 
kind of mood tbey were In) or my ramny and school-friends. 
It's very dUDcult to fathom why lt Is my bedroom, wblch I once shared (God, lt seems a whole lifetime ago) wltb my two 
brothers) resembled a veritable Chamber Of Horron. •• 

And still does. 
The 'AURORA GLOW-IN-THE-DARK' Monster Model Kits remain on permanent display. Aasorted plutlc and rubber 
creepy crawUes dangle trom just about f!Very possible vantage point. Hundreds of paperbacks that bring to ure the dark 
Imagining• of the likes or Bradbury and Poe. Wheatley and Herbert. Matheson and King, are sUO stacbd upon sbelva 
that quite llteraDy groan beneath their combined weight. And ffVery Inch or wallspace Is plastered with sd-ft and horror 
movie posters and stills. (My own personal favourite lnddentally, hu and maybe always wtD be, the one that features 
KONG swatting at the bi-planes that swarm around blm like flies atop the Empire State B1dldlng In New York. •• ). 
And sUD the question remains, 1'11DD1ng round and round my bead lOre some tel'lldnally scratched vblyi4S 
'W'Hnt? 
I can only repeat it unUI you're sick or hearing me repeat it, but tbe answer remains essentially the same: I CAN'T 
EXPLAIN!!! 
Except.._ 
wen. it's only a theory mind, but maybe, just ltiiiYbe 1t bas sometbJn& to do with the fact that wben you are little more 
than a child, before the joint force� of cynldsm and scepUdsm combine to pei'IIUIDelltly darken your vision, you teod to 
view the world through eya that are more finely attuned to the truly wondroUI. Be it the myriad joys of what paua for a 
seven year old's conception or reality or the unmarked boundarlee of a llmitlea imagination. ... 
Anything and everything can happen when you're a kid. 
And very often 1t does. 

Just over the road trom where I uew up there is a half-mile or so or rusted, chaln-llnk fendn& that is rln&ed around the 
foot of what the locals call, for want or a better name; 'The Big HID.' 
The Hill is actually an old toel storage plant cunningly dllguiled, so that from the air, it would Indeed .appear to be a 
natural formaUon. lt'a long been rendered oblolete. Since the end of ho.unttea at the dote of the Second World War, In 
fact. It serves no purpose now. Like the equally silent dock yards, (once bustling with manpower and the grinding wheels 
or commerce) that sought the shelter of Its gentle slopes, ''lbe Big IDD' stands redundant. 
And yet, to a bunch or kids. these three acres or so of sprawling wasteland, with Its endlessly winding footpaths, almost 
bidden by a tangled mass or undergrowth In blgh summer. Its diverse landscapes of wooded biDstde, rank smeDing ponds 
and Delds strewn with the debris or crumbling omce blocks, was unquestionably a place blessed with a rare type or magic. 
The kind that can spirit even the most unlmapnaUve soul rar away from the hum-drum or dally existence, to the mythical 
lands we all dreamt or as children. 
It was at once Tollden's 'MiddleEIII'th� Lewis's 'NGI'III4' Conan-Doyle's 'Lost World.' And in the dim and distant past, 
when I was sUilln short pants and 'lncredlbleHillk'T-shirts, lt'd been 'KlngKong'sS/aUlls/JIIul.' 
The place names may have changed with tbe paulng of the seasons and latter-day fads, but tbe magic with which it wu 
imbued hallllwtlys remained collltant. Untalnted. Pure. 
I remember I UJed to believe lmpHcltly tbat absolutely anything was possible the second you crossed over to the other side 
of that flimsy chain-link fence and stood within the hlddm kingdom of 1be Big HID.' 
The tblck clumps or trees that lay dotted here and there like the remnants or some vast primeval forest, could well be 
home to a1 manner or exouc wildlife. My Mends and I Uled to caD the largest or these copses, 'Sawllq .Belln Wood' after 
the leader or the notorious Scottish tribe or cannibals who terrorised tbe Highlands hundreds or years ago. 
The evll smelling sewers at the furthest edge or the wasteground, we believed could well be the lair or Oesh-eaUng, Super 

Rata, four reet long, with blood red eya and teeth the colour of moulded cheese. 
The pond, where hopeful anglers east their lines, and sweatlag 10-year-olds dangled their toes seeking blessed relief from 
the breathless beat of mid-August, is doubtless teeming wtth shoals of hungry piranhas, their Jaws snapplilg like a mllllon 
pairs of castanets, and Jenny� almost certainly lurb just beneath the pond weed, slimy, sinewy fingers reaching 
out ror the unwary ••• 

There used to be a sUver, cone-shaped object almost obscured by a Hawthorn thicket, and my friends and I were only too 
quick to accept the probabWty that a UFO had crash-landed. 'Why should New Mexico have a monopoly on all the 
crashed saucen?' wu an areument that made perfect sen1e back then. 
There are other wonders awaltin& discovery too. Dra&oJdllea the size or a sea&u�� that &lide uacetully amonpt the 
swaying manh reeds, and huge, oddly-shaped boulden that He clustered around the top or a ridge that led to the brown, 
featureleu mud-Oatl. Tbote grey, somehow threatening l11111p1 of stoae alway• Uled to put me In mind of 'Tk Oft&.Eym 
Guill'dllllu" In the noveUaerlel 'MA.RIANNE DREAMS,' and were re8ponslble for countleu nlgbta of waldng with the 
scremdng meemles •• .And no wonder. Those cyclopean crouchtng horron would give Cllve Barker a utettme's worth of 
nightmares). 
Tbe aforementioned mud-llatl were a dead ringer for tile patnUngs I've seen or the blasted, poisoned land or Mort/or, and 
it was easy to envisage Frodo and Sam strugllng across the wasteland as tbey neared the end or tbdr quest to destroy 
'Tile OneRJng. ' 
Local legend had it that more than one poor· soul had sunk without trace when the spring rains had turned the 
pock-marked earth into treacherous quicband. A former dau-m.ate of mine once swore blind durln& a lull in Double 

Englhh, that hll uncle 1mew or someone who had spent three days and nights stuck up to hll neck in the mud following 
the flash Ooodl in the spring or 1963. Fortunately, be wu eventually reacued by a gang of volunteers out searching for 
blm. When be wu pulled to aafety however, be found that the only reuon he hadn't aubmerged completely wu the fact 
that he's been standing atop a another victim's head, who wu stood upon another, who wu stood atop another, who 
was. ••• 

There were other, equally horrtllc stories too. 



Like the one about the two teenage boys who, aetlng upon a dare. aetually made their way inside 'Tile Big HlU!, armed 
only with a cheap and nasty tlashHght. Almost inevitably, the torch batteries failed and they wound up getting themselves 
hopelessly lost wtth1n Its labyrinth corridors. Their bodies were never round, but on wlld, stormy nights, it's said you 
can still hear them desperately screaming for release. •• 

You'll be hearing a story concerning this legend (assuming I haven't already sent you drifting Into the land of nod) a little 
later •• .A story that was doing the rounds when I was aged about eleven, and which my friends and I believed and 
accepted as being the gospel truth. •• Without question. 
But we're &ettln& ever so sliptly ahead of ourselves here. There's sun a mite more descriptive work left to do. 
As I stated at the outset, the whole area is bordered on three sides with less-than-secure fencing. The fourth side is 
separated from 'Reality' by a low bride wall and a thin strip of diseased-lookng sand that's known rather euphemistically 
as New Ferry Shore. On a clear day, you can see the entrance to Cammel Laird's Shipyard, now sadly, In terminal 
decline. And on the other side of the River Meney, stands one of the most famous waterfronts in the world. • •  The City of 
Liverpool. 
When I recently walked along the 'shore' a couple of days prior to wrttlng this typically rambling Editorial, lt was 
ra1ntng heavily and the grey clouds hung so low they seemed set to crush the city roottops and turn already murky waters 
Into a rtver or slate. 
Ignoring the unpleasant sensation of drizzle trtcldlng down the back of my neck, I paused, as I had on many previous 
occasions (although admittedly, not for a good few years) to glance at the reams of gramtl. •• white paint on red brick. ••• 

And as I did so, a sudden wave of intense sadness washed over me. The 'CHOPPER WOZ HERE'- '71,' and 'ALAN 
LOVES JACKIE NOW AND 4-EVElt' wrtUn& that I remembered from childhood bad all but faded. So too bad the 
tributes to bands like 'THE BAY CITY ROLLERS', and 'THE OSMONDS,' and you could barely make out the 
'EASTHAM BOOT-BOYSRULE. 'and 'MA.KELOVENOTW� 'C.N.D slogans. •• 

I suppose It sounds a HtUe over-emoUonal, getUng all worked up about a buneb or stupid words written during an era 
when platform soles and 'Birmingham Bags' were the height of fashion. Feel free to snigger if you want. The truth is 
though, I'd come to regard that gramtl as being almost sacrosanct. 
Testaments engraved In stone. 
Epitaphs. 
Yeah. That's eJaiCily what they were. 
Epltapbl; The ftnal ghostly eehoe. of a long lost youth that could never hope to be recaptured. 
I was unable to prevent myself from wondering what had become of 'Alan And Jaclde.' Had they married young, raised 

a family, and bought a house in leafy green suburbia? Or had they shacked up together In some dingy Oat In the North 
End of Blrkenhead, and had '4-ever' proved to be the time lt took for 'Alan' to get h1mself acquabrted with his ftrst taste 
of Smack? 
And how about 'Chopper'? Was he climbing his merry way up the social ladder In a 1'lrm or chartered accountants? Was 
he busy trying to raise funds for his fttteenth expedition to the Amazon Basin In search of some fabulous lost city of gold? 
Or was he propping up the bar In 'The Farmer's Arms,' trying to �bat up a barmaid 20 years his junior? 
'The Eastham Boot Boys' may have joined the army en masse, seen action In Northern Ireland, the Falklands, or the Gulf, 
and �ome back with a shattered personality, a missin& limb or two, or In a Da&-draped wooden box. 
And as for the C.N.D. calls for a saner world... Well, despite the fact that countries borders were coming down faster than 
Ruby Wu's lmicken (allegedly- Legal Ed), and the frtghtemng prospect that more than a few of these 'uew' countries 
have aeeeu to nukea. • •  Sttll the movement had become u obaolete u 'THE BAY CITY ROLLERS' and 'THE 
OSMONDS.' 
I ftgured also, that all these thoroughly depressing thoughts only gave the He to that famous old mulm; 'Time Stands 
sun.' It may often seem that way on the surface. But it's tbe thinnest of veneers. It's like one of those 'Scratch 'n' Win' 
cards ••• They all look the same on the surface. But the second you rub your ftngenWI or a penny coin across their 
sliver-grey boxes, you ftnd what's really bidden underneath. And yeah. You've guessed it. More often than not, you're 
onto a loser. 
The point I'm trying to make here, iJ that perhapa one of the main reuons I've retained my fudnaUon for the 
paranormal and the weird and wonderful world of 'MONSTERDOM,' iJ that 1t providel me with a dlred link baek to 
those innocent, carefree days, before I attained the ignominious staUon of a mature adult. Nearly all of my happiest 
memories are centred upon such simple pleasures as being given 'THEHAMLYNHISTORYOFHORRORMOVIES,'  as 
a birthday present. Attempting to write and direct an epic Vampire play for my junior school English teacher. Embarking 
upon a bout or ghost-bunting around every single dereHct house on Merseyside. Forming a UFO lnvesUgation society. 
Handing out the classic 'PAN BOOKS OF HORROR STORIES, 'to my fellow pupils at Church Drive, duJ1n& Reading 
Class. Crying buckets when 'MIGHTY JOEYOUNG'was hit by a chunk of falling masonry at the burning orphanage. 
LooJdn& for Sea Serpents off New Ferry Shore. Maldn& bi& mad preparations for an expedition to the Con&o to try and 
ftnd bard evidence for the emtence of the legendary 'Mokele Mbembe.' 
And a milllon other memories that I renue to let go of without one hell or a Oght. 
Although, lt'a a fight that I know I'm doomed to l01e. 
Because love. Beauty. Youth. Even the precious memories of chlldhood. 
Everything fades eventually. 
Like white palllt on red brick. 

6Jhe Soft G\Vhisper Of 6Jhe CJ)eacl 
ASIUUlllylljlemooll ba llliii-Sprlng... 
It wu u near-perfect u lt ever gets, thla Ume of year on the NorthWest cout of England. 
The sides above New Ferry were a deep, crisp blue and blades of sunlight lanced between the trees in shimmering bars of 
gold. The horizon all but disappeared in a heat haze as dreamy as cigar smoke caught in the moveless air of a sealed 
room. There was no wind and scarcely any sound. Just the timeless Sunday ritual of lawnmowers and tinny car radio's. 

/ 



The dllming of a pustng tee-cream van and the distant eries from the playing fields as a game of football or rounders got 
underway. 
For most people, regardless of their age or sodal standing, the determination to make tbe very most of the kind weather 
bordered on the obsessive. 
Their heads were Dlled wttll the sure and certain knowledge (bom of bitter experience) that· sooner or later, the b•ue 
sides would darken, the raindouds would gather, and the memory of these sun-drenched halcyon days would seem Uke 
some vague, halt-remembered dream upon waking. 
And so, tbey embarked In their thousands upon family expeditions to the beadles at West Klrkby or New Bripton, 
oraanised barbecues In their back gardens, or sat around the bandstand In Arrowe Park, tucldng Into piCDtc lunches 
wbOst the 'Giadstone Playen' performed passable rendlUons of 'Str1111ger0ta TlleSIIore'or 'BbldJerry HilL '  
It wu a time for lounging in a shady retreat and losing younelf in the pages of a good book with a six-paek of 
'CAIN'S' doH to band. 
A Ume for sltUng on the dock-side, feet dangUng over the water's edge, as tbe merchant ships drifted slowly down the 
misted mer hush. 
A Ume for pacldng away the Umewom cares or school or work or unemployment. Stumng them all Into some heavy 
duty trunk at the back of the atUc alongside all the other Items you really don't need but ean never quite bring younelf 
to throw away. They He forgotten. Out of sight and out of mind. 
At least for a UUie whtle. 
OtaaSIUUlilylljlemoolllnmiii-Sprlng ••• 

One 
For Dennts Cartwrtght, who had ftnally found work three weeks shy of bls 18th birthday however, it may as well have 
been a sleety, windswept day In mtd-November. 
Th1n&s had started badly; be' d awoken with a Jdn&-size han&over (the sort you lnsUnctlvely know is aotna to ban& around 
for a good whUe like a decidedly unwelcome house-guest, no matter wllllt you try to do to get rid of it) coupled with an 
obscure feeling of depression, the cause of which had eluded him u he'd showered and shaved and glaneed.dlsinterestedly 
at the momlng oewapapen. With a slekeaing Ouh or revelation, it had ftnally made itlelf apparent, jut u he'd been 
about to tuek into his fried breakfast, and he'd hurriedly shoved the baeon and eggs to one side, fobbing his mother off 
with the excuse that his stomach felt a Httle queasy. 
'Too much ale, last night', he'd said quickly, catehtng the expression or concern that bad creased her race. And Just to 

prove there was nothing seriously wrong, he'd offered up a smile that had felt for all the world as though it were 1rot1et1 
on. He'd pushed back bls chair and rose somewhat shakily to his feet. 'I think I'm gonna go back to bed for a whlle. Grab 
some more sleep.' 
And as he'd lain there. starln& up at the plain white celllna, he'd been able to focus clearly upon what had actually 
happened the night before. Of how he had arrived home from a hard sUnt OD the day shift at 'Land And Marine', where 
he wu employed u an apprentiee welder, with hl8 wages biii'Ding tbe proverbial hole ID hl8 pocket. (And it was tunny. 
Unemployed alnee leaving achool two yean earlier, he'd never thought a Ume would eome when he'd be able to appredate 
the true meaning of that saying; ''BIImlng A Hole 111 HU Poclret� God, It may as well have been a proverb written in 
SwahtU or Sanskrit or Hieroglyphics, for all the seuse it made. But yesterday evening, he'd been banded his pay packet 
and after pladng lt carefully Into the front pocket of his old and battered, 'Wrtlllgler's' , he'd been struek with a vivid 
Image or the folded bank notes somehow meiUng In his jeans. Tbe crisp tennen and tweaUes bad transformed themselves 
Into a corrosive liquid. A ftutd that ate its way through the faded blue material as euUy as the acid blood of thatAIJm In 
that scary u hell movie he'd been to. see a few weeks earlier. It was crazy, but the vision had proven so powerful, he'd 
been compelled to reach Inside bls pockets and withdraw the money, just to make sure it hadn't seeped away ••• ) 
After a hot bath and something to eat, (and after paying his mother a week's keep and plaeing the bulk of his money in the 
sate box he kept on a shelf iD his wardrobe) he'd headed straight out to his loeal pub where he'd arranged to meet several 
or his best Mends to help celebrate his good fortune. 
He'd walked to 'lbe Three Stag's' In the patnndly sweet twllight or a May evening, and bad gotten there a uttle early so 
u to savour the &�ory of his hard-earned wages In all but empty pub. 
He'd had no one for company save for the pub's staff, a couple of regular bar-flies, beads down nuntng their whiskey's, 
and 'SQUEEZE' announcing lt was 'Cool For CIJU' on tbe jukebox. 
Demda had smiled to htmlelf as he'd sat down with his pint. He wu not normally the most senstttve of people, but he'd 
been more than aware that tJU.t evening wu one of those an too rare Umel In lite when everything seemed rlgbt with the 
world, and everything wu in it. place. It wu a magle time. HU Ume. And nothing, he'd thought, could ever be allowed to 
spon that feeling of mystleal enchantment. 
And thell in had 1t'alked Julle. She of the long, auburn hair and pale, flawless eomplaton. Of the knock 'em dead ftgure 
and the ruby-red Ups, permanently parted ID a too-knowing smile. The smile of a young woman who Is assuredly aware 
or her beauty and who has long since learned to take for granted the attenUon that she draws and the power she holds. 
She's reminded every time she looks In the mirror and views not only herself, but stretdltng out behind her, toward some 
dim and distant horizon, is a sea of nameless faces; the men amongst them leering and lustfuL The women grinding their 
teeth In thinly disguised jealousy. 
Dennls, who had secretly fancied Julie {'1ollg-tlme Clll'1ied a torciJ for ller', to use the quaint old phrase of bls Great Aunt 
Catbertne) ever since he'd tint set foot In 'The Three Stag's', the previous Christmas, had tried despentely not to glance 
in her dlreetion. He wu ftlled with a dark, and dreadful certainty ••• That unique brand of pessimism achingly familiar to 
anyone who haa ever lain awake in the wee llllall houn before dawn, alck to tbe stomach, eonvtneed they are head over 
heels in love with the hopelessly unattainable. He'd been sure that If she were to eatch him staring, she simply couldn't 
have failed to see his infatuation for her written plainly on his face. And having done so, that knowing, grin would 
doubtless have become a.world-weary sneer of contempt and sbe would point and shout at tbe top of ber voice; 'Oh my 
Gaawwwd!!! Lend me yer ears a second, ladles and gentlemen. Yer see that ugly uttle turd stttJng over there by the 



window? The one that looks a dead ringer for John Merrtek? Can you �he has actually got the hots for youn. truly? 
And then she'd bray with un�ontroUable laughter , and everyone else In the pub would join her, even the bleary-eyed, 
drlnk-nurstng barntes, and tbere'd be nowhere for ldm to bide. No bole Into which be could grateftllly tumble wttb a 
mumble of graUtude. He would have just bad to sit there and endure their cruel mockery, Uke a sickly child forced to take 
his evil-tasUng medicine. •• And so, he averted his gaze and stared intently at his drink as If the contents or the glass could 
somehow reveal the answer to the mysteries of llfe, the universe and everything. 
He felt his previous good mood quickly dissipate like an early morning mist, and though he'd known he was over-reacUng, 
he'd been sorely tempted to simply &et up and walk out. •• He may even have done so, but at that precise moment, two of 
his mates had walked in and not wishing them to perceive his self-induced glumness, he'd mentally shrugged his shoulders 
and DWie a great etrort to appear sociable. And Inevitably, as the night had wore on, and the rest of his circle of friends 
had arrived, and the ale had begun to now In ever-Increasing quantities, and the convenatton level had risen in volume 
but decidedly lowered in tone. •• So the mirth became more genuine. The laughter lest forced. And by the tkne Last Orders 
had been called, he was so happily drunk he'd forgotten an about Julle and hls Irrational depression. 
But she, tt seemed, hadn't forgotten about blm. 
As Dennts bad stumbled back from the bar wtth the tiDal round or dJ1nks balanced precariously on a beer-soaked tray, 
June, who'd been coUecUng empty glasses, bad glanced over and favoured ldm wttb a gleaming smtle. Had be been even 
half-way sober, he would quite Ukely have turned a deeply embarrassed shade of crimson, before sending the tray of 
drinks crashing to the Door, but he was emboldened by the alcohol he'd consumed. Reassured by the presence of his 
friends. And so he smiled right back and things had then progressed at a speed that was almost bewildering •• Contrary to 
what he'd suspected, she'd been really easy to talk to and almost before he'd been aware of it he was cllmbinE into the 
back of a tui with Julie at his side whllst the envious eyes of his friends peered out from the pub's doorway. 
Julie had suggested they go on to a night-dub in downtown Blrkmhead, and Dennis had readily agreed. They'd wound up 
In some decidedly cheesy dive, the name of which Dennts couldn't remember. The truth was, be bad trouble remembering 
a whole pUe or anything after they'd ·set root in the place. Aside from the fact that the bouncers looked llke Neanderthal 
throwbacks, the dancefioor poslUvely reeked of 'wacky baccy' and the price of the Dat-tasUng, watered down beer was so 
exorbitant you could have been forgiven for thlnldng that the days of ProblblUon had come back to haunt this sad, 
neglected corner of Merseyside. . 
None of tb1s had concerned blm at the time, however. All that had mattered to blm was that he was wtth Julie. The 
impossible had happened. His wishes had been granted. And who cared that he'd had to pay for the cab rare and every 
round of drinks. Just to be in the company of a beautiful girL To dance away the houn of darkness in tbe arms or 
someone you've secretly admired from afar ••• Dennit wu certain he'd never been so dellriously happy. 
And he remained feeling that way rtgbt up until the moment when they were sat at the bar, enjoying a breather, when a 
great big hulking brute with the obligatory 'Love' and 'Hate' tattooed on hls knuddes had approached and kissed Julie on 
the cheek. 
'Dennts, I'd Uke you to meet by common-law-husband, Ertc,' she'd satd, with a smile that never touched her eyes. And 
then, almost as If she were dismissing a dutUUI servant she'd waved ldm away and satd; "Thank you for escortJng me 
down town, sweeUe. See you around sometime.' And with that, Eric bad whisked her onto the danceftoor and he'd been 
left alone with nothing for company save a half glass of lukewarm beer and the desperately hurtful knowledge that be' d 
been taken for a ride. And a bell or an expensive one at that. 
Later, walldn2 home in the teemtn2 rain, he'd recalled the bitter words of his father, who bad died two years earlier of 
prostate cancer; 'You have to be CID'ejkl ofsomt! peop� Dennis. There lll'e those who lulw! the power to draw you ln somt! 
way or otlae .. .Aiul tlun,jtat wllm you tltbakyou 'r� gettbtg clo:r� to tltDA EluJugll to be abk to pis« so�� oftnut 

ba tllelr bltDitlotu towtll'da you. •. It':r tit m tllat cruall tit� f�elbtg:r rlgllt out of you. .As eiiSlly llllll tu tltouglttln:rly a:r lftlley 
were stepping on a bug. ' 
'Never a truer word was spoken, dad.' Denn1s now muttered aloud to the white, uncaring ceWng 'You were blessed wttb 
the wisdom or a latter-day Contuctus. I only wish I'd heeded your warn�n& last night.' 
He covered his face with his hands and tried to lose blmselt in sleep. But instead he was plagued with dreams that bade 
him whimper softly and the sound or it in that sunbright room wu hollow and empty. The sound of a wind blowing 
acrou a stubbled fteld In the cold belly of winter •••• 

rr.o: 
He'd been stunned into wakeftdness by the shrW ringing of the bedside telephone and had sat bolt upright, feeling a little 
disorientated u tbe world seemed to tilt and reaettle around him. He'd glanced over at tbe digital video clock across the 
room and wu surpriled to see that it wu already nigh on noon. He'd slept halftbe day away, but stm it required a..real 
effort or will to reach over and pick up the handset. 
'Hello?' he spoke in a barely audible croak. 'Whoever this ts, it'd be-better be good.' 
'Dennts, Is that you?' a tbmy voice answered on the other end of the line. 'Chrtst Almighty, lad. You S011Dd like death. 
It's me, Harry Netherton. Your boss. You know, the man who pays your wages?' 
'Holy sbl. •• ' Dennts began, and caught himself just in time. 'I mean uh, that is, I'm sorry Mr Netberton, str. Uh, I guess I 
must be coming down with something.' There was a brief moment of embarrassed sllence and, realising what he'd just 
said, he added quickly. 'Uh, it's nothing that will keep me from coming into to work tomorrow, of course. It's probably 
just a bu2. I'll Opt tt otrdon't you worry, I'D be rf&ht as rain m no Ume and...' 
'Never mind all that,' Harry bad cut ldm short. 'I'm not rin&in& you for an update on your medical condlUon.. I simply 
want you to do me a bit of a favour •• -' 

7hree: 
Twenty minutes or so later, Denn1s wu standing at the root of what the locals had called since time immemorial, 'The 
Big Hill.' 



The disused fuel-storage dump and its attendant wasteground-were supposed to be private property, owned by 'LIIIul& 
Marine,' the very same company for whom Dennis had been working this past week. Even if you dabned you couldn't 
read the huge, red-lettered 'ALL TRESPASSERS'WaL BE PROSECUTED!//' signs placed at each entrance, then the 
permanently locked gates and the increasingly fortmed fencing were testimony enougb of that. 
Harry Netherton, he of the 'I pay your wages ' speech. and the 'Sunday Afternoon Sllgbt Favours Requests,' had told 
Dennis the day he'd joined the Drm that -.e had big plans to turn the three acres or so of land into another factory or 
maybe a row of warehouses. thus creaUn& more jobs for a severely depressed area. and of course, JDaldn& a dirty bt& fat 
plle of cash for himself into the bargain. 'l'U give them something of which they Cllll be proud tuUl tlllut great pleluure In,' 
he'd aaid pulling on a Havana cigar and rubbing his hands with ill-diJguUed glee. 
But Dennls could have told him there and then that 'The Big HUI' already held a special niche in the hearts or the good 
people or New Ferry. As someone who'd been bom and raised just a stone's throw away, he was more than aware that 
since Ume immemorial, the area had been a natural playground for kids, a haven for randy teen-aged couples eager for a 
spot or prlvaq and a godsend for tramps and vagrants seeking shelter amidst tbe ndns or crumbling omce blocks. The 
place also acted as a veritable sanctuary for many species of plant and wlldUfe, was famed for Its spectacular views or the 
Mersey Estuary, and Its deceptively deep pond drew hordes of anglers from rtgbt across the County ••• 

He'd have been wasting his breath, thougb. Mr Netherton wouldn't have cared a crap in a golden shlthouse about 
tradition and what he saw as '  worthless sentimentality.' 
AD he cared about was makin& sure the money kept roWn& in and jealously pardln& his current assets. 
Which was why Dennis was here now, or course. His boss had received complaints from the security omcers who 
patrolled the perimeters of the main factory that they'd heard tbe sound of someone setting of'l' firecrackers over on the 
far side of the 'Big HUl.' 'And since they Cllll 't SJHII'e tile m1111power, right IIOW, Dmnis, wlud with 1111 the Incursions we've 
had onto our property these ltlst few weelcs, tuUl seeing as how you llve right across the road from the pl.ila, I was 
wondering if you 'd be good enough to IJead over tuUl take a look for me. Now, it may be nothing more than a couple of 
bored /clds acting the goat. But I 'd llJce you to checlc it out, anyway. I don 't want to get the po/Jce Involved unl.ess it 's 
ablolllUly nuessary. However, feel free to Cllll them lflt loo/a llJce there's going to be any hint oftrouble. The last thing I 
nudlsyourho�piJillblltlononmyconsclDice.. ' . 
Dennis strongly suspected that Harry cared less about hiJ physical well-being than the hefty lawsuit that could be ftled 
against him for sending an apprentice welder to do a security guard's task, but he genuinely liked his job and he knew 
better than to retase the 'request.' His toture career might depend on it. 
He hadn't known qutte what to expect as he'd unlocked the front gates with bts own set or keys, armed with nothing more 
than a moblle phone and a torch that was seriously tn need of some new batteries. But by the time he'd made a full ctrcutt 
of the hill without encountering a living soul, it had begun to seem that he he'd been sent on a wild goose chase., when he 
ought to be at home basking in a lake or rancid dreams. 
He'd never really believed the firecracker tale, anyway. Dennis thought it far more likely that someone was taking pot 
shots with an air rtne at the swarms of vermin that infested the litter-strewn wasteuound. Tony Davtes, one of his 
friends who'd been in 'The Stags' the night before, swore blind that he'd once seen a rat the size of a small dog wblle out 
fishing one. late summer evening lut year. It had been perched on a rock feeding on the carcass of a dead raven and when 
he'd thrown a large stone in ita direction, narrowly mining ita head, lnatead or scampering out or range it had bared its 
snaggled, razor-sharp incisors and fixed him with a look or such malice and undisguised hatred that he'd been the one to 
turn tail and run. 
Be wasn't sure if he honestly leant much credence to this story. Tooy only ever seemed to refer to it when the ale bad 
sumdently loosened hls tongue, but what did tt matter? The plain and simple fact was there was nobody here now. 
Neither Super-Rodent or Gun-Toting Human. There was no movement and scarcely any sound. Just the lazy hum of 
1n.sects and the sigh or a breeze gently disturbing the sun-weary leaves. 
The whole place had a strange, end-Of-season feel to it - Much ltke when the New Ferry Fair was over in late September, 
and had ftnally moved on leaving nothing in Its wake but the dreaded resumption of school or work and the grim promise 
of another endless Winter. Whoever had been here had long gone. The sweat or high noon heat was rolling otr him in 
waves as he turned to walk back the way he'd come, hands in his pockets, eyes on the ground. 

· 

And then he heard the sound or children's laughter that seemed to be come from the thick clump or bushes at the foot or 
the hilL 
Dennis was unable to suppress a shiver, despite the heat or the day. Be couldn't qutte put bts ftnger on 1t, but there was 
something deeply disturbing about that sound. There was nothing remotely joyous about it. Rather tt was the sly, 
snicker of a chlld that is about to torture a helpless insect or play a particularly nasty trick on the slow kid at the back or 
tbe class. 
Suddenly, Dennls wished he were anyplace else but here. 
But when the moeldng laughter came again, he lmew he had no choice but to do his job. 
'Ok, the game's up. You ldda had better come out oftbere,' he shouted as be strode over to where he thought tbey were 
hiding, trying desperately to keep the tremor out of his voice. 'Come on out, now. I don't want to have to come in and get 
you.' 
He received no reply. 
And wben Dennl.s pulled aside the tangled mass ofvtnes and weeds, he saw there was no one there. 
But somebody had knocked a jagged hole about nve feet hlgb and as many wide, Into the thick concrete that had blocked 

off access to the Inside of the hUL Since the early 1950's, the counell had ordered that all the entrances be permanently 
sealed to prevent a repeat of the tragedy that had befallen a couple or teenager lovers who'd entered the hill on a dare one 
stormy Halloween. Allcia Gettlngs and her boyfriend Eddle Bryant had apparently gotten lost amid the labyrinth or pipes 
and endlessly windin& corridors, and althoup their bodies had never been round, it was presumed that they had met their 
deaths by falling into one or the huge vats of ofi..stained water that hadn't then been emptied, but it was part of local 
folklore that they lay in each others arms somewhere within the very darkest bowels or the • together for all eternity. 
Dennia, who knew the story wen from h.b schooldays, wu unable to suppress another shudder u he switched on his torch 
and shone its beam into the secret darkness. He'd often tried to imagine what it must have been like for the doomed 



couple as they'd tranUeally searched for a wrj out, tbeir voices hoarse from sereaming for help, tbe growing desperaUon 
as each tundllg took them deeper md deeper tato the very heart of tbe hill-Maybe tbeT lrtut botb drowned, but Delmis 
ottea wondered whetber there bad come 3 point where they'd avee«� they'd be better otr staytng where they where ntber 
than conUnue to wander :dmlessly nartller away O'olli rescue. Perbaps they'd sougllt to reassure each otber tbat lt was 
only a matter of time before belp arrived. Pe.� too, wbiJe tbe Rlckering lamplight lasted, their optimism had endured 
easily enougb. But as lt had spluttered and started to fade so too would their hope unUI nnauy, tbe 3wftd reall.satlon that 
they were never going to escape had · dawned on them and theyld lmg:ed each otber· agablst tbe descending 
dartmess-Aod and as tbe lJ.&bt had Wtnlred out aad tbey'd screamed unUl tbeir voal chords had snapped, tbere'd been 
notbing to hear tbem but tbe nt1 and spiders and maybe other tbblgs-Unspeakahle tiUngs that cr:nrled and slltbered out 
of sigbt of tile sua aad made tbllir holM ben in tbe atMenm of J:Daii-
Now, Demlil dldD't have to IJII8811t& 
It wu Ub discovering a great·laadnutrkaboatwbicb you'd only heard or read about from otben. 
He could see quite dearly for IIIIDell how eay tt would be to loee youndf ID there. He had no idea wbo bad smuhcd tbe 
concrete and bride to crate tbe hole, bat eft:a from wbere he wu stood he could· see quite clearly tbat tbere wu a 
corrtdor that looked lllre tbe unllgbted entrance to some flooded crypt. And tile blaclalen seemed to stretch on ton:Yer. 
Suddealy, from out oftbat stygtm lll1ll'k, tbesoft Wblsper ofvotces, tbe words Uldntelllgtble, drifted up·towards Jdm and 
he felt penpiraUOD gatber coldly UDder his arms. · 

'Hey, you kids,' he shouted, hll words echoing back at him 'Gd out oftbere, right now. It's bloody daagerou, tor COO's 
SW.' 
The wbisperin& went on unabated. It was as tt he hadn't spokal at aiL 
He didn't wlllt to go in tbere. No Sir. No way. No how. The Sensible thing now would be to get on tbe phone to eitber Jda 
boss or tbe police or botb, aad allow them to sort this mea out. Even it a couple of kids had stumbled across tlds hole ID 
the wall and goDe tnstde (be couldn't believe they'd created lt themselves - The concrete was at least stx tnches dddt and 
he ftgared 1t would take a team of mea armed wttb sledgehammers 3 good few houn to knock a breach this stze) there 
was absolutely nothlllg to be gliDed by him setting toot iDitde that corridor to search for them wttb hla Jeu-th••rellable 
torch. 
1bat made DO sellle, J'1&bt? 

Dlllllla rtpt. ·. 

ADd so be took oat tbe plume. Stand at ttl dlaWDg pads for a t'ew seconds, ad actDally preaed tbe 'Sead' battoa betore 
ret1lnliDg it to itlleatber holder aDd stepping, almost wttb.oat beUig aware of lt, '"er tbe tbrelhold... 

· 

:JOIW: 
Demdl wu about. h.alJ:.way aloDg tbe ftnt corridor before be reallled he waa no longer· Wlllldng, bat lWIIIIIIgtbrougb a 
foul-undltng water that came half-way to lda lmec:a aad ..,.. icy cold. 
snappmg oat ot'tbetrmce-IID 3tate IDto· wldch· be'd daaaded, be loobd cmr lda sboalder md soJIMI!tblng sbnllk wttldD 
ldm as he saw that already, tile llgllt ft'om tile- opeamg beldDd him looked tmpoaibly 1U' away. lie. meatally collllldtted 
tile jag&ed rectangte of s111111gbtto memory, maldng:sare.·tbat.llltcould DDd lda war oat·agam, later. AI pateDUy-crazy·u 
tldlllttle adYeuture wu, lHtcertalD.Iy"dld not IDtmd.to· safl'ertbltsame rate u had betallm tbe, '�LostLIIPer's' all those 
yeanago. 
Wltll a haDd now sllaldna with tbe cold. be-wblpped tb8 ftahllpt beam overtbe cobwebby'rafters aDd U.� sabroua 
hulk of IDIItal that faT directly betore· blm. AI be" drew· dolr be could see tbat lt was a· sqaa&;.l'lllted. mam..... wUb 
tntariM·orpipe l'lllllliDg flYer{ wbkb· dlrectloiL Ita, cmvbrib carried hollow ·edloel ad aevedwatbag IIIOaDI, a tr·some 
gigudlc mout1a were bradabag iDto tbeaa from above.. DeaDia badll't a daa aa to what. it's origtaal JKII'POI8 migbt haft· 
beat aDd dldn't macla care. He ja.t cbedred to see if''tbere wa ·aaro- hldlag bebiDd it aad a-dded that tbere Wlim't, be 
lllOftCl oa. 

. 
After he'd· eacoUDtered Jda lint bead In tbe-corrtclor; aad tiJe opeablg had beea ftDally lost to sfgbt. be tried desperately 
·to keep a meatal coUDt of tbe IUIIIIber or steps be'd takllt. Tbere went no· olmoaa pobdl of reference by wb1ch be- could 
later steer-blmlelr to tbe eDt. Slace paatq- that bizarre DIKMne. he'd seea notldJI& otblrtbm aa eadlea maze of pipel. 
aDd � walll..lle'd allo tried caiiiDg out to tba·lddl be a1111!!!ed were coacealed somewhere just up abead 
(altbougll how tbey could stud to be eaveloped ID tbia pttda-dark cocooa wttboat so lllllda aa a llkbrtllg· llglder·ftame, 
w.a totally MyoDci bba)'bat to DO :mdL ltdldll't'nile lda spirtt8 my tbai be kMw· be wabeUig dnwa ftW deeper- lato 
tbe very c:eatre ortbe biD. 
He- leuDed too t1u1t time sooa ceaed to haft- ...,- •• .,,,. dowa· bent. He- had m lllldiD:g. or how people' wbo had 

UDdei goaa taal. _.,..,.. depdtidloa Jlllllt: � Staa nd ot blpat;. tbr � bnda· qalc:ldr lost- aB c:uacept or a. 
coastnbdl mmldDd soagbt to place·upoa nature·- Be- Ddgbt haft beea UDder tile biD ·Cor hoan or- JDIII'e sec:muls. Tbe 
ll1llllber' or footltepl talrm had already beea tbrgotte&. ADd tile dreadftd t'eellllg tlaat be·,.... � ldl war to h1l 
preordatlled.docmtwa rut becHnl•ag a certatuty. 
Bat sUB, he couldll't' stop bbalelt aaymore t1wa aa· explorer caa tarn 1111 back oa aa apedlllon to tbe ftu1l.t racbel ot 
AIIW'dtca.or tbe deptbl of sea. pl'lm8nl jnnpt. Eftlll trbe-lmcnn it wtllllblr' COlt Jdlll hla" ore. 
ADd so .. weat:oa... 
ADd oa turDblg yet �-col'llll', be saw·tbat tile siDgle corridor-now spilt bdo two ad be wa forced to malra a dlolce 
aa to wldcb o• be should ._ taU.. He stood tbere for a JIIIMIWit; strabd:D& lda:ean foray SOIIIId·of mavemmt tllarwould 
give bba m IDdlcaUoia wldcb route tbe ldda bad tab& n. place wa eerily" atleai; tboap. Tbere wa ollly lda cnm 
laboured bl"eeltbbag md hiD somewbere baek tb8 way he'd c...., tbe soand ordrlpphig 'Wdlr...J'or tile ftnt·tiJIIe siDc:e 
etlteriDg tbe bill, Demdl foaad bbiDelf at a lou· as to w1u1t action to take. 
'What tbe hell do I do now� he spoke aloud md jumped at tbe piet dng lem ofbls voice ID tbat pretemataral quiet. 
Bat tbal, as If In mswer, he noUc:ed 3 dlange In tile qnallty of Ught emanaUng trom the second corrtdor. It was no longer 
pttch dark In there. Rougbly hallWay down tbe passage, he could see a soft green glow, Uke a nmgus or rotting 
Dllllhrooms in tile wtld wood at Digbt. 
And "it was getting closer. 

,I 



The torchllght suddellly dimmed and he caned ldmaelf for not havtng thought to equip it with a new set of batteries. ID 
tnutntton be banged tt against his thigh In a taUle attempt to knock some life back Into it. At that very moment, he felt 
something touch his lower leg, but be gave it little thought. He was more concerned wttb the origins of that sickly 
phosphorescence and the ract that the torchlight was now so w• he could hardly see more than a rew feet ID any 
direction. .Almost absently, he reached down to push away wbat be assumed to be some piece or drH'tlng debrts and let out 
a strangled cry of rear as his hand ren upon 11111111stakably cold Oesb and sUck teeth... 
He withdrew his hand as thougb it bad beelt scalded on a bot Iron and gazed down at the body or a young boy, aged no 
more than 16, that ftoated just below the water's surface. Even allowtq for the pttlfaDy weak Hpt, he could easily make 
out the almost tnnslucent quality of Ita skin so that it appeared to be llttJe more thaD mottled llesb on bones. The 
wol'lll-llb lips were pulled back in a leering, rictus grtD. Its gums were black and its teeth were rotten and broken, aside 
from a pair of indlon wbicb looked like rugs. 
Merdfully, itw eye� were doted. 
It bobbed geatly·agablst his leg·llb a motorboat on calm water tied to its moorings, and ft gbtlng  back a wave ofnausea, 

be bent down to push tbe body away. 
His race was mere Inches away from that of tbe lifeless corpse when it suddmly opened its eyes and Demds barely bad 
Ume to scream before the tordlllgbt wtnked out completely.-

:Jive: 
Demds gave himself up eaUrely to panic and the baste iDstlnd or selt-prese"ation.. 
As his wtldly beaUng heart tbreatened to bunt its way out or his chest, he dropped the useless torch, and ran as best he 

could through waten that swirled round hb lep like cold oiL 
He couldn't see a tbbag - tt wu Ub cbargtng headlong through a colourlea vaamm witb nothing to guide him u to which 
d.trectlon he should take. ID truth. he no longer cand. He jut ran wttb his arms outstretched to prevent bimlelf colltding 
wttb the walls aa he tmagbled the corpse of Eddle Bryant, (for who else could it be) dead these past 1.7 years, not so much 
swtmmtng as jiDIItlng after him like some btdeoasly bloated ftsh drtftlng belly up on a swttt-ftowtng tide. 
It was almost lnevttable that he'd lose his rooUng at some point, and sure enougb, as he rounded a bend, he U�ought he felt 
a clutching �d tug at the cutrJ of his jeus, ready to drag him kicking and screaming back into the heart of darkness. He 
lulled out wUdly, lost his balance, and fell race ftnt Into tbe mthy water. InstanUy, his mouth was ftlled wttb foul-tasUng 
emuence and he gagzed coDVUIIiYely. A voice seemed to wldaper ilt hll bead tbat maybe it would be better to simply lie 
there and allow the water to ftD his lunp. It would be a comparatively quick and easy deatb. Better that than to endure 
the agonies of madneu and eventual starvaUon if he couldn't ftnd hll way out-
The voice wu as seducUve as a sireD song, and it took a supreme eft'ort of wtll for bim not to succumb to itw endwltlng 
music. But somehow, be managed to strap: to his feet aDd u he r� aud wiped a shaldng bud acrou hla race, be 

· could see the brtgbt rectangle light that IIW'ked:.tbe eatrance, lea � a thOUADd y.,U away. Filled wttb new hope, he. 
begall strug:11ng towards it. ADd now it seemed be wu trying to escape some n•=des1 horror In a nightmare. One of 
those· 011a wbere tbe Cuter yoa.trted to mOYe:tbe.slower yoa weat.. It was. u though he were stac:k.on a treadmill or a 
conveyor belt I'1IDDiDg t»ackwardl, and hla legs felt IlD tbey were caugbt in tbtck treade. Tbe corridor appeared. to­
stretch out Into lldlnlty, but be- reftlled to giVe up now, 1rttll O'eedom so dose he coalcl afmost·touch tt. 
'I'm nearly tbere. I'm nearly free,' be muttered to hlmJelf' over and over as though he were repeating a taHSJD•ntc mantra . 
to ward otrtbe bogeyman. 'I'm nearly tbere. I'm- nearly tree. Jaat a few more steps. Come on, you c:an·do lt..' 
ADd tbeo suddealy, he wu radng through tbe hole to be batbed by tbe warm beaedlctton of SUIIIIIIer sunlight, and tbe 
eartb wu ftrm beaeatb bll feet once more. and almost tmmedlltely, hll rear seemed to drop from bJm Jib_ a dllcarded 
overcoat. . 
He bratbed in tbe delldoualy sweet fragraDa of llawtbom and Goldea-rod. or Toadftax and Yellow Foxglove.. The 
bottomland and tbe sparsely wooded ldlllkle were stleat wttb a. Sunday-aftemooa huali aad he wu struck wttb a vtYid 
image or him Clll'led up on tbe sofa watcbtng 'PLANET OF THE APES' on tbe TV, sipping on a cold beer or two and 

. joldng with his younger brother, Llam, about how much Tony Davtes's sister resembled General Urko. .And tbere'd be 
hot touted Cl1llllpds and a. large plate of assorted cakes, and the- room would be ftlled wttb that' curiously carefree 
laqbtel' that IIW'kl the boundary between tbe tan end of Sunday and tbe start of anotber worJdn& week. 
The tmaae wu so dear. so very reaJ. . 
Not too long ·from now he'd be mapping his ftngen at tbe memory of such chlldl•h. irrational fears.­

ADd u.a, he'd felt a pair or thltk, rubbery Upa c:area tbe badt of hb uedt. • 

Fear slltbered into badt into hla sldn, and for a lbagle, eadleu MCODd, he wu unable to move. He wu u sarely paralyMd 
•· tt sOJMODe had pumped him ftdl. of tborozble. He wu at oace, . tile- rabbit c:aagbt: ID: tbr blladiDg:- glare of. ears 
beadllgbts. The bullled schoolldd ·who'd tamed a corner and spied his chief tormeaton wttb tbdr bacb to. him... Who 
would surely spot blm at my momeat. He lmew be sboulcl make a 11111 for 1t wttbout ner- once� looldllg. back.. Bat 
overcome wttb some pe"ene kind or curiosity, Instead:. he wbeeled around and saw there were not one but two llgures 
standing on the threshold, botb regarding hbn wttb p� eyes, aa milky u wldte marble. Thlnp squirmed in wbat 
rem•tned of tbetr hair and one oftllem held a dead rat in· HI: daw-Uke bandL It lifted lt to ftl quivering m.oatb and took a 
bite The other, wearing the remJWltl or a tattered tloral d.reu, exhaled tbe rot of tbe grave as it wbllpered softly; 'Stay 
with us, Demlis' , 'Stay down here in tile dark wttb ua. We aot lost once, a11hhhh, but we. know the way now. And 
Delmii-We've &ot trteads we'd like yoa to meet. Soooo IIIIIIY old, old ftteodl. Won't you come. say hello??? 
And, oil God, S1lddellly, the dead thing looked a little UU Julle. Tbe decomposed sldn wu plutered in heavy make up. 
and tbe feminine features, though hideously dbtorted, were nev ertbeleu, paiDfally ramnar. Dealda stared in a dreamy 
sort of terror aa 'she' wtn.ked lewdly and ftlcked a black nrollea tonpe betweea 'her' llpa ID u oblaae come-on. 'Why 
don't ftDish what we started last night,' 'she' cackled in a voice as seratdly as an old gramopholle record 
That was too much for him. His mind aD but mapped, and be turned and ran In a blind pante across · tbe sun-baked 
wasteland and along the rough, dirt tnck that passed ror a road, not stopping unUl he reached the mala gates. He 
tumbled In his pockets ror his set or keys, and not being able to Qad them, he all but vaulted over the top or them, badly 



gasbblg his hand on the barbed-wire. He jumped the 15 reet onto the hard pavement below and the seeond he did so his 
legs turned to Jelly and spewing up a lungtul or olly black water, he collapsed in a shuddering heap. 
He was round, some time later, by old Mr Murphy, (the man known locally and with real atredlon, as 'The Chlldren's 
Carpenter,' on account or the fact that be loved fashioning wooden toys for the kids who Uved in the area - and who would 
later bang himself n-om the top of his banisters after the natural death of bls wife, Mlnnte). 
Mr Murphy had thought at first the young man was merely drunk or something and had passed out, but when be turned 

the body over, he'd been so shocked by the sight of the terribly ashen race, the pair of bulging eyes, and the spray or roam 
shining on the lower Hp, he'd wasted no ttme in calling an ambulance. 

Dennis spent several days sUpptn& in and out of a shock-induced coma. It took the doctors, and later the psycholo&fsts at 
Clatterbridge Hospital, the best part of a week to get any kind of explanation as to what had happened out or him. 
And when ftnally they dJd, no one gave his story an ounce or credence, of course. 
Deonis had, quite literally, become hysterical at their distinct lack or belief, and began babbling on about how they 'had 
to close the hole - Brick it up, in the name or God. They might get out!' 
Their answer had been to pump him toll or drugs and place him in a secure psychiatric ward for, as they put it, 'a spell or 
rouUne observation.' 
To be on the safe side, the local councll were persuaded to check out the assertion that there existed an undiscovered 
'entrance' to the hllL Acting on Dennis's instructions as to where it was located, they'd sent a team of men out to the site 
and found a few patches of trampled grass, a series of snapped Hawthorn branches, and a slightly damaged moblle phone, 
which Dennis later conftrmed was his. He must have dropped in the made dash rush for the main gate. •• 

But the original doorway remained completely sealed up. 
No one appeared to have interfered with it in any way. 

It was exactly as it had been since the end or the last war. 
TherewtU no hole. 
Dennls's 'condiUon' became progressively worse after being told oftbls by bls distraught parents. He seet;aed to withdraw 
into himself, gradually, inexorably, losing touch with reality in the space of their hourly visit. The conversation had grown 
ever more bizarre, and by the time they'd left the hospital, his mother had been reduced to tears by Dennis's crazy talk of 
dead people constantly followln& him. How they tried to get into his room at night. How they wanted him to join them in 
eternal darkness, under the hlll. ••• 

The final straw had come when his former boss, lhrry Netherton, had called to see him wearing a typically expensive 
Italian designer suit and a huge, counterfeit smile. Immediately on seeing him, Dennis had leapt ofl' the bed, pulled the 
pin out of Harry's sllk tie, and rammed it into hi& left eye, blinding it with an audible pop. 
And as the orderlies had dragged him ofl' the howling Mr Netherton, and bound him in a strait-jacket, Dennis had 
screamed at him, over and over, the exact same set of words; 
'You Jcnew. You bastard Harry, you knew. You knew and you still sent me there. YOUKNEEEEEEWWWWW/1!' 

Detll' MIIIIIIIIUIDIUL 

Seven: 
FROM A LEITER FOUND IN CELL 128b 

SPECIAL SECURE WARD 10 - CLA'ITERBIUDGE PSYCHIATRIC UNIT 
BEBINGTON, MERSEYSIDE 
DATED 17th ·July, 1979. 

By the time you retld thb lt's very UJceq that I'U no longer be here, and that you 'U never see me again. 
I know you don 't IJeiJeve my accoiUII ofwhat lulppmed that May afternoon that IUJW seems about a btUJon Ught yean In 
the ptUL I don 't blllmeyou. Sometimes even I have my doubts. I get to thlnlclng, perhaps the shrlll/cs are rtght Maybe I am 
as crazy as a bedbug, after alL I mean, why else would I be sitting here In a padded ceJ1, with nothing to write this final 
note with but a piece ofbbult crayon?. 
I 'm not a/Jowed a peiiCi/, or anything remotdy slulrp. y'su. Not qfler wlult lulppened to Hfli7'Y. They're SCIII'ed I might 
IIJ}ure myseq:. or worse, attDnpt to tiiU my own /Jfe Wllo kluJws, on thb lll8t SllJIPOSIIlon at letut, they may well be rlgllt. 
Ifslldt 1111 tullltbslo11 soiUUb � to  yoa, I CIIII IIIUienUDul. I've ojlen IIMIYi lt •1114 111111 slllciM b 11 cowtD'tl's 'WtiJ' out, 
lllllla 11 CatlloUc (lllbdt, a llzpsetl one), I t1ccept lt metiiU dllnuultlon. •• But If you knew the truth, I SWt!tiT you'd comlder 11 
a /Jie3slllg_. 
Ah well, we'Unever Jcnow IUJW, will we'! 
Already I hetll' their ceaseleu wlllqerlng a.r tltey seek me out. They've been .frustrated these ptUtfew nlght&. •• For some 
IUIIcnow1l reaon, they leaven 't been abk to jlndmy ceJJ..Buttheywere }lut 'nut door' yesterdlly evening, I know beclulse I 
heard tile iluntltes terrlfled screlllfting. I 'm not a.rlulme4 to say I closed my lullub over my eiiTS IJIUlfervenlly prayed they'd 
tllke him llutelul... 
But ofco��ne, tlley dllbJ 'L 
And In }lut 11 1Jttle while, they'U peer through the eyehole In my door llllll see me till cowering till he/pins 111111 they'U rub 
their ciJJw-ludledflllgen together, and they'U tum tiiUl grln at I!IICh other knowingly, tJ1Ul they'U whtsper my 1U11fte, so 
sojlly .•• Sovery so.flly ..• 

And, oh God, I Cllll hetll' them scratching at the door •.• 

The chief warder found the cell door standing wide open on his midnight round and before raising the alarm, he stared at 
the windowless, white-walled room in sheer disbelief. 



The placard on the front of the door announced that this was the 'home' of Patient No. 54: Dennis Mlchael Cartwright. 
And the warder knew from experience that the patient was " high risk paranoid schizophrenic. He was kept under 
constant lock and key, 24 houn a day, and was very often heavily sedated, due to his increasingly violent behaviour. 
Yet, lncredlbly; astde rrom a crumpled ptece or paper lying 1n the centre ofthe Ooor, the room was completely empty. 
And of Patient No 54, there was not a trace. 
Shaken out of his reverie, he reached for the alarm button, and as he pressed lt, be saw there was something else over in 

the far corner, gleaming in the coldly, clinical light. • He crossed the room and stooped to examine it more closely. It was a 
gold locket, the chain of which was snapped, as if someone had yanked lt otT in a hurry. Intrigued, the warder opened it 
up and saw that inside, there was a grainy, black and white photograph of a teenaged boy w1th a cheeky, freckled face 
and his hair all done up in a 1950's D.A. style. 
And on the back, Inscribed In a beautitul Oowing script were the words; 

'!Ttr·J� �§� 
� 11li7 Keoer-.!ZJu.o. . 

J(lt·$� � {962. , 
Lee Walker. New Ferry, Merseyside. June 1 7th, 1 99 7 .  

Faertes are said to come In two dlstlnd sizes. There are human-sized Faeries, who live Inside h1lls or mounds, often 
Neolithic burial grounds, and dance around stone drc:les to enchanting music. 
A farmers daughter I know, used to dance around one such stone circle on her father's land. 
She called it a Faerie Rlng. However, a 'Faerie Rlng,' usually means a small drcle of Toadstools, and the Faeries that 
dance there are obviously tiny Uttle people, as diaphanous as butterflies. 

(Above): Faerln cavorting around a clllsslcal depletion of a Faerle Rlng. Note the curiously UFO-shaped object In the 
foreground doubllng up as a 'ToadstooL ' Janet and Colln Bord, in their excellenl book; 'THE SECRET COUNTRY, ' 
point out that the mound on the �fl ls a Faer� Hill, probably a tumulus. 

Perhaps the lar£er Faeries are In reality, a confused race memory of the Neollthic people themselves. An old print of Red 
Indians in New England, shows a group of braves dancing wlldly around a 'wooden henge' circle of wooden posts. Many 
stone circles In Britain are, according to folklore, said to be maidens turned to stone for daring to dance on a Sunday. A 
single stone standing outside the main circle is said to be the petrifted piper. 
It seems certain that God, or gods, were worshipped In dance outside or inside circles of upright, post-like stones. Slmllar 
circles of Toadstools reminded people or stone circles, In my belief, and so gave rtse to the idea of groups of miniature 
dancers. In thestories about human-sized, mound-dwelling Faeries, an unwary mortal is sometimes lured to a fantastical 
'Middle Kingdom' - A Faerte-Land, If you wm, which existed 'under the hilL' 
Ifwhlle they were there, the victim should eat or drink anything whatsoever, he or she can never leave. Is this because the 
mound's original use was known to the storyteller, who regarded it as a 'Home or The Dead?' 
Or is it b«ause the vanishing tribes and races or pre-Roman England were hospitable to strangers in the overdone, 
possessive way of some Africans and Red Indians, whose hospitality to the Orst white people they encountered amounted 
almost to taldnE them prisoner? 
Another kind of circle often seen in our present age is not or stone or of fungi. 
It seems obvious to me that Corn Circles are c:�used by the Faertes dancing. 
Except of course, for one or two, which are outright hoaxes perpetrated by Aliens from outer space. ••• 

Roy K,e,,i.dge. London. ]Kn.e, 1 99 7. 



Part Two 
CAN WE OW 

RESURRECT THE DEAD? 

The ':rightmare scenario' of the clinically dead once more 
walking the earth, might well become reality according to a 
repon in the much-respected journal 'Nature. ' 

What a1 .drst glance. .munds like the well-worn plot of a 
thousand 'mad-scientist' horror movies. takes on a little more 
credence when vou consider that the people responsible tbr the 
creation of 'Dollv'. the first ever sheep to be cloned from an 
adult m.arnmaL ha�e revealed they froze live tissue as pan of 
the creation process. 
Granted. it does still require something of a leap of faith to 
accept that the cloning of animals, no matter how amazing an 
achievement can have any bearing on the resurrection of the 
dead . . .  But. there is talk of a technique that could be used to 
replicate babies who tragically die at birth or pretty soon 
afterwards. It tbllows, that even the parents of somewhat older 
children who are tenninally ill might easily be tempted to clone 
a frozen sample of their tissue. 
So convinced are thev of the potential for resurrectio� cenain 
'expens' have gone �o far as to raise the spectre (pun ful(v 
intended - Ed) of people donating their own tissue samples so 
that they can be stored away in freezers for cloning after their 
death. 
This frightening scientific 'breakthrough' has, quite naturally, 
caused various levels of concern amongst the halls and palaces 
of the mighty .. . .  President Clinton has reponedly ordered a full 
inquiry into what has already invoked unsettling images of 
Nazi 'Master Race' experiments and of maniacal egg-heads 
clustered round a mortuarv slab, rubbing their hands with glee 
as thev successfullv creat� an army of clones incorporating the 
greate� mass murderers in history . . . . .  
�Nith typi� self-righteous gusto, Liberal Democrat �, 
Da\id Alt� lthe man who hysterically called for the banning 
of the pathetic - if largely inoffensive 'CHILD 'S PLAY m'. in 
the wake of the tragic death of James Bulger), was calling for 
all experiments on involving cloning to be suspended while the 
ethical problems surrounding the issue were given chance to be 
properly :l.Ssessed. Donning his Nostradamus glasses, he was 
quoted as saying: 

'We have mviaiised human nature and denied natural law. 
We are heading for a Jlst Century which will see the 
emergence of a genetic 1mderclass of the uninsurable. the 
unbreedable and the unwanted. ' 

The ovenly cynical amongst us might suggest Mr Alton cares 
less about the ethics involved here, and more about keeping his 
'pro-life' eye firmly fixed on the on the election campaign. But 
mavbe. Just maybe. he's right on this occasion. 
Not that the scientists responsible fbr this 'unprecedented 
breakthrough' would have any of it. They are fur too wrapped 
uo in the success ot' their achievement to worry about a little thing like immorality or the future good of mankind. 
Science and Technology Minister Ian Taylor � just one of 
the official spokesman trundled out !:>y the scientific 
establishment to try and help allay the public's alarm about the 
implications of cloning. 
'All developments will be closely monitored. ' he insisted in the 
pages of the popular press. 'As long as we lceep a close eye on 
genetics ant;/ encourage a full and open debate on the new 
findings, there is much about which to be optimistic. There is 
considerable potential for it to enhance the quality of our 
lives. ' 
He seemed determined to emphasise that the Human 
Fertilisation and Embryology Act expressly forbids the 
techniques employed by the Edinburgh scientists who first 
succeeded in cloning 'Dolly', currently being applied to 
hUII13IlS". 
'For those that }ear science jicrion will one day come true 
;hev should be clear that a broad range of regulatory 
co�rrois have been .uut in piace to prevent what is 
undesirable becoming a reality. ' 
Sensationalist newspaper repons !"endered these ( ahem) 
doubtless sincere words somewhat hollow however, when they 
reminded us that whilst human cloning is currently illegal in 
Britain (and one would presume. just about everywhere else in 

the Western World - although I wouldn't put any money on it) 
it might be feasible for other. less 'morally responsible' nations 
to have already developed the technology for human cloning. 
The usual xenophobic nonsense about shadowy forces at work 
in the cities of Eastern Europe and Asia is dredged up. with 
just enough of a whiff of plausibility to appeal to our 
deep-rooted sense of paranoia. It cenainly ensures that you 
don't sleep easily, rucked up in your bed at night. 
Has the time truly arrived when we must seriously consider the 
notion that science may soon have the capability (the 
Consoiracv Theorists sav we have it already) to allow genetic 
twins. to be cloned for 

-
spare organs, or for infertile people, 

desperate for children. to resort to cloning themselves? 
A. long line of 'experts'. Dr Richard Dixon (author of The 
Genetic Revolution� amongst � have warned that 
geneticists could very soon carry out exactly that which has 
been described. Namely; the cloning of frozen samples of 
human tissue The good Doctor Dixon says; 'That means we 
will be able to revroduce those ·who pay to put their bodies 
into deep-freeze ;torage . . . .  lt is only the method of freezing 
that is critical. ' 

Over in the States. it is common knowledge that untold 
thousands of people have taken advantage of this 'service.' 
Thev chose to be cryogenically frozen at the very point of 
death in the now, not so torlom hope, that they will be revived. 
That is scary enough. 
Even more disconcerting is the news that according to a recent 
survey, a total of six per cent of Americans would actually lilce 
the opportunity of being cloned . . . .  Can you believe that? As 
someone remotely :fumous once said. 'Only in America.' ' 



1be most oft-asked question since news of this discovery 
broke. is what exactly would these clones, these exact replicas 
ot' ourselves. acrually be like? 
\Veil. the scientists have gone on record as sa�ing that whilst 
doning can certainly produce a genetically identical person. 
there is, so far as we know, no way that the 'new� individual 
can possess the original's consciousness. memories or 
personality. This would not be a total replication process like 
that carried out by the alien seed pod's in Jack Finneys sci-fi 
classic 'INVASION OF THE BODYSNATCHERS. ' 
Of course, these revelations helped spark something of an 
outcry within political circles. Tory MP Bill Cash was calling 
for a Commons select committee to be set up to investigate the 
issue, whilst at the same time, the newly formed 'Human 
Genetics Advisory Commission was organising its first 
meeting. The ten-strong group - nine commissioners and 
chainnan Professor Sir Colin CampbeJL set out to advise the 
Government on ways to help reassure public opinion with 
regards to this substantial scientific breakthrough. Sir Colin 
was quoted as saying: These advances are going to open 
wonderful possibilities and the most terrifying possibilities. 
Science in this country and in every other country wi/1 not 
stop. We cannot stop it. But we will try to control and guide 
�ctence rather than let scientists impose their solutions on 
us. , 

Perhaps not surprisingly, the Gennan press provided the origin 
for all the talk about Nazi eugenics experiments, when 
scientists at concentration camps attempted to create a new 
breed of Aryan . . . A blue-eyed, blonde-baired 'master race.' 
'DIE WELT, ' reported that 'the cloning of human beings 

wouidfit precisely into AdoifHit/er1s world wew. There is no 
doubt that he would have used this rechnoJogy incensiveJy. ' 

And the business paper ' HANDELSBLAIT' was moved to 
comment; 'We have crossed a barrier we should have left 
standing. The birth of DolZv is an event not unlike the first 

nuclear explosion. 1 

Okay . . . As the girl from the hit TV series 'FRIENDS' says in 
that shampoo advert, 'Pay attention! Here comes the science 
bit!' 
The whole process of cloning is made possible because every 
cell in an animal or human body contains a complete set of 

blueprints tor life: Namely DNA. If tissue is removed and 
placed on ice quickly enough, DNA can then be exploited. 
even after death. 
Dolly was created from a single cell taken from the udder of a 
live adult ewe. The scientists removed one nucleus, the part of 
the cell which contains DNA, and placed it in a 'coma' by 
soaking it in a chemical bath. This slowed do"n the nucleus 
and made it 'forget' it was responsible for producing milk. 
The newly deprogrammed nucleus was then injected into an 
unfertilised egg from another ewe - from which the genetic 
material had been removed - and placed between two 
electrodes . 
A tiny electric current kicked the embryo into life before it was 
implanted in a tbster mother. A few months later. Dolly was 

born. 
Previously, scientists were able to clone sheep only from 
immature cells found in embryos. The real breakthro .. 
published in 'NATURE� was in persuading the DNA to start 
its own growth programme again from scratch. 
The Roslin team say that human cells are far more 
complicated than sheep cells and years of research are needed 
before a nucleus taken from a man or woman can be put into a 
similar 'coma.' Attempts to use the process on frogs and mice 
have already failed because it is more difficult to put their cells 
into the required fonn of genetic 'coma.' 
But judging from the speed of change in recent years, 
technology that works with human cells may be just a couple 
of years away. 
American scientists have already cloned human embryos in a 
test-tube my mimicking the way nature creates twins. 
Primitive embryos, made from a handful of cells, were split 
and allowed to grow separately. They sunived only a few 
hours, but the 1993 experiment provoked a bitter row over 
�thics. 

TH E FIRST MONKEY CLONI NG 
In the wake of this less-than-cheery news came a report that 
two monkeys, male and female, became the first apes to be 
cloned. 
They were created from eggs taken from the same mother and 
fertilised by the same father. Unlike other test-tube babies, 
clones were then made of the eggs and implanted in different 
females. This amazing breakthrough provided yet more 
evidence that we now only a step away from cloning hwnans. 
Ifs a common fact that we share over 90 per cent of our DNA 
with monkeys. 
The experiment was different from the cloning of Dolly the 
sheep, but the principle remains the same. 
Scientists at the Oregon Regional Primate Centre believe they 
have the technology to clone more than eight monkeys from 
the same embryo. The two Rhesus Monkeys came from 
different embryos - which explains why they are not 
completely identical. 
The scientists at present have no plans to produce clones from 
adult monkeys. Senior scientist. Dan 'N olf. who is also 
director of the human in-vitro fertilisation laboratory at the 
state's Health Services University, said his team wanted to 
produce genetically identical animals so that they can test 
drugs on the animals - and know the results are not distorted 
by each animal's individual differences. 
The outcry against the possibility of human cloning, and that 
this development was merely a stepping stone towards 
achieving that end, was led by Shirley McGreal, director of the 
International Primate Protection League: 
'For scientists, the last stage before carrying out experiments 
on humans is always to perform them on monkeys. 1 



Scientists were also predicting that by the year's end, they 
would have succeeded in cloning an animal containing some 
human genes. 

The first two primates ever to be cloned - The herald of a new 
age ofhuman cloning??? 

These 'humanised animals' will be created to produce milk or 
blood containing other vital hormones such as human insulin. 
The medical market for such (ahem) 'Manimals'. would of 
course. be eDOIDlOUS. 
Alan Col� research director at PP� was staying 
understandably tight-lipped about whether or not the boffins 
had actually created an embryo fur such an � but he did 
give out enough hints to suggest that they were working on 
producing a cloned sheep with human genes. 
Hot on the tail of this, came further news that Danish 
scientists were attempting to clone cows from dead cattle. But 
with world-wide concern mounting over geoetic engineering, 
the team claimed they would not try to transfer cloned 

embryos into live animals until the ethical dilemma has been 
successfully resolved. 
And ftnally, for this issue at least, comes news that will send 
shivers down the proverbial backs of the male population . . . .  
According to reports in the popular press, a team of Japanese 
scientists have taken the first step towards a world without 
men! 
They have created pregnancies in cattle using female eggs 
treated with chemicals, instead of sperm. 

Some 'experts' now believe that the teclmique could well be 
adapted for humans. 
Not a very nice thought to wind up on for the likes of yours 
truly . . . .  
28th February, 'DAILY MAIL '  6th March, 'DAILY 
EXPRESS. '  21st March, ''LIVERPOOL ECHO. ' 

(J})��@Wf1f1?11�® 7lfJ=flf1 
tiJ�@tljjt£)(1 @(Jj)@ 

Birds May Be Descended 
From Dinosaurs 

It looks like the palaeontologist played by Sam Neill in 
'.lURASSIC PARK� may have been right. after all. 
Chinese fossil-hunters have reportedly found the remains of a 
121-million-year�ld feathered Dinosaur. that they say 
provides hard evidence that birds, are in fact descended from 
these huge, prehistoric titans. 
Photographs of the fossilised creature shows an unmistakable 
downy white stripe running down its back. If the feathered 
Dinosaur is � palaeontologists say, it provides almost 
irrefutable proof that today's birds did indeed evolve from 
Dinosaurs. 
� soon as they showed me this specimen, it just blew me 
away, ' said Phil Currie, a fossil-hunter who recently saw the 
fossil for himself in Beijing. 
Nobody has ever found feathers on anything other than where 
you'd expect to find them: i.e.; on a bird. The theory that 
Dinosaurs gave rise to birds is now based mostly on the 
similarity in the shape of bird hip bones to those of one 
Dinosaur group. 
Chen Pei-Ji of the Nanjing Palaeontology Institute showed 
photographs of the fossil at the American Museum of Natural 
History. 
Artaved down the Dinosaur's ba� from the nape of its neck 

to th� tip of its tail, is what appears to be a row of feathers 
that have left their impression upon the rock. 
Currie was quoted as saying that the feathered Dinosaur was 
about three feet long and it was closely related to 
Compsognathus. a relatively small Dinosaur that ate insects 
aDd other small animals. 
21st October, 1997. Beijing, China. 'SA.GINAWNEWS' 

'Che LegendaRy Amazons: A 
REAL bisplay Of: C:iRl 

PoweR!!! 
Evidence for the existence of the legendary race of 
super-women known as The Amazons has been obtained by 
archaeologist Jeannine Davis-Kimball. 



Jeannine, who hails from the Centre For The Study Of 
Eurasian Nomads, in Berldey, California. stumbled upon what 
appear to be the graves of warrior women high on the Russian 
steppes These graves contained a cache of military weapons, 
including daggers, arrowheads and sword, all of which 
appeared to have seen a good deal of active service. The 
swords and daggers were fitted with unusually small 
bandgrips. Jeannine was excited enough by the find to inform 

'NEW SCIENTIST' magazine. They (the weapons} were 
probably made specifically for women. ' 
The graves were among burial mounds left by the nomadic 
Sauromatian and Sannaritian which inhabited the steppes of 
Central Asia from about 600 to 200 B. C. 
The enterprising Miss Davis-Kimball is firmly convinced that 
the armed women may well be the original Amazons first 
depicted in the annals of Greek mythology. They were given 
their name by the Greek historian Heredotus� who wrote of 
encountering a tribe of fearsome female warriors north of the 
Black Sea around 450 B. C. 
It has now been suggested that the descendants of these 
semi-mythical fighters may well have ended up visiting the 
shores of Britain. In A.D. 1 75 the Roman Emperor Marcus 
Aurelius sent 5,500 Samaritan cavalry to Northern Britain to 
work alongside his own troops defending Hadrian's Wall. 
Jeannine supposes; 'It could have been that , with their 
fighting tradition, women were an accepted part of the 
cavalry by thim. So it would not surprise me if some of these 
troops were women. ' 
And, there is apparently evideoce that at least some 
Sarmaritans did in fact settle on the banks of the Ribble River 
in Lancashire, near to what later became the village of 
Ribchester. 
6th February, 1997. Russian Steppes. 'DAILY MAIL. ' 

••• And staying within the field of palaeontology, the bones 
of what is generally believed to be one of the oldest specimens 
of Duck-Billed Dinosaur have been found in tbe wilds of 
North America by an amateur fossil-hunter; Gary Bird. 
9th December, 1997. USA. 'LJYERPOOL ECHO. ' 

••• Also in Ameri� this time South Dak� the fossilised 
remains of one of the largest known sea turtles, probably 20ft 
wide, were unearthed, according to the South Dakota School 
of Mines and Teclmology. 
The aniinaL called Archelon, lived 70 million years ago and 

had a 120-foot wide shell. 
1st October, 1997. South Dakota, USA. 'USA TODAY. ' 

SCREAMING GRASS 
AND SINGING SAND 

The next time you're forced to take a mower to that drastically 
overgrown lawn in the stifling heat of midsummer's' day, 
you'll have the perfect excuse for refusing: All kinds of plants 
have now been found to emit terror-induced shrieks when they 
are being placed under intense stress. 
Scientists (with presumably, nothing better to do) have now 
invented a machine which listens to these screams when they 
are exposed to salt, ozone or cold 
They actually utter an audible cry for help in the form of 

ethylene gas and the experimental device uses its infra-red 
laser to make the said gas detectable. 
When the gas comes into contact with the beam, it releases 
tiny shock waves which can be amplified using a tube. not at 
all dissimilar to the pipes found inside a church organ. 

A sensmve microphone fixed to the tube picks up and 
broadcasts the release of the gas as a series of shrieks. The 
louder the scream, the more ethylene is being produced. 

According to a report in the 'NEW SCIENTIST MAGAZINE� 
the macb;ne will allow scielltists to study living plants for long 
periods of time under stressful conditions. Researchers are 
already using the device to study stress levels of tobacco 
plants deprived of water and exposed to high concentrations of 
ozone. 
Boffins at the University of Bonn also hope the invention will 
help reveal what causes so many Geranium SMJ1ing;; to die 
after their long trip from their nurseries in the Mediterranean. 
Recent research has also shown that plants use gaa a form of 
communication. 
Tobacco plants under attack from a virus have been found to 

send out methyl salicylate as a warning to neighbouring plants. 
6th March, 1997. General. 'DAILY MAIL '  

••• And those redoubtable collection of egg-heads have also 
dreamed up a plausible explanation for the mystery of the 
'Singing Sand' out in the desolation of the Sahara. 
These Canadian 'experts' have theorised that silica gel on sand 
grains causes them to clump together, making them resonate 
tunefully, when they fall down dunes. 
5th March, 1997. Sahara Desert, Africa. 'DAILY 
EXPRESS. '  

CExpfotfinfJ CJOifets, 
C}efepliones, 7\_ntf Car 

GWintfsli ie{tfs 
In Los Angeles, USA, there have been over 120 reports of rear 
windshields being inexplicably blown out completely on the 
Great American highways. And that was within a mere three 
week time period. No one has yet been � but neither has 
any realistic explanation yet been forthcoming. 
3rd October, 1997. Los Angeles. USA.. 'USA. TODAY. ' 

••• Brazillian military police Colnel Walcir Ferreira, was 
carrying a cellular phone on his belt, when he suffered third 
degree bums. 



The bums spread across his leg and hip when the phone 
suddenly blew up of its own accord. 
Police later said the manufacrurer had a great deal of 
�xplaining to do. 
5th January, 1997. Brazil, South America. THE BOSTON 
HERALD. ' 

••• And finally, residents at a housing block in Caracas, 
V enezue� were being told not to use their toilets after reports 
that nine people were very nearly sucked into them! 
15th February, 1997. Caracas, Venezuela. 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE. '  

9rledict119lnomtllie.s 
Four identical baby girls were born to a New York couple in 
Long Island. . ..An event that is apparently, so � it is believed 
to happen only once in every 1 1  million births. 
9th March, 1997. Long Island, New York 'UVERPOOL 

ECHO. ' 

••• And when baby Daniel Tatham was born he seemed to be 
just like any other new arrival in the human race. But at the 
age of one he weighed in at a massive two stone. He's now 
aged five, and he has since shot up to eight stone . . . Heavier 
than his ten-year-old brother, Sean. 
The average weight for someone his age is just under three 
stone And at 4ft, he is 8 inches taller tban most of his friends 
and is forced to don clothing more suited to a 13-year-old. But 
despite his strictly controlled diet, doctors admit to being 
completely baftled as to the cause of his extraordinary growth. 
His mother Allison, 3 1, of Shildon. Co Durham, said; 'We just 
don 't laww how blg he will eveniiUUly get'. ' 
25tll Marcla, 1997. Slaildo� Co Durll11111. 'DAILY 

EXPRESS. ' 

••• X-ray photographs had to be used to find the cause of 
Tom Stuivenbet"gs blinding headaches .. . a chunk of ball-point 
pen in his head. The 37-year-old from Amsterdam claims he 
swallowed it when he was a young boy. 
6th February, 1997. Amsterdam, Holland. 'DAILY SL UR '  

lCl� l�.A_LL lN-
.Cv1.A_NCl=-IES'l"'El� 

In Edgeley, Stockport, a roof was badly damaged by one of 
those pesky blocks of ice that are apt to fall from the sky every 
now and then. 

Once again the blame was laid upon frozen debris from a 
passing aircraft, although we know from experience that there 
was very likely no plane flying over the area at the time, (to 
say nothing of the many accounts that have been reported in 
the days before modem aviation). 
A probe was ordered after two tiles were dislodged on the 
house during the afternoon of 5th September. 1996. 
6th September, 1996. Edgeley, StocJcport.. 'DAILY MANC. ' 

!Jati wr-• �-t �ed 
Two sets of undertakers in Germany and Italy respectively, 
were the victims of intense shock as they were wrapped up in 
the process of preparing bodies for burial 
In Hamburg, a woman was actually lying in state in her coffin. 
when she suddenly swallowed and woke up. The unemployed 
nurse had been, 52, had been pronounced dead by German 
doctors an hour earlier after being taken in for a drug 
overdose. 
She was later said to be recovering in hospital. 
Meanwhile, in an entirely unrelated incident in Taranto, Italy, 
Giullo San� sat up after spending 25 hours on a mortuary 
slab. He was just about to be embalmed when he quickly came 
back to life after the embalmer stuck a great big needle in his 
arm! 
21st February, 1997. Hamburg, Germany. 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE./ 9th March, 1997. Taranto, Ita(v. 'SUNDA Y 
PEOPLE. ' 

,,,,, 111111111 ,,,,.,,, 
THE F AMtL Y THAT 
SLAY$ TOGETHER 

In a case that has shocked a nation almost immune, to such 
horrors, comes news that a whole family of cannibals managed 
to murder 22 youngsters aged between 13 and 15. before 
mincing up their bodies and selling them on as rissoles at a 
street market. 
The poor unfortunates were lured to the family's apartment. 
there to be stabbed, butchered, and finally fed through an 
electric meat mincer. 
Detectives investigating the case believe that there is evidence 
that some victims were forced to help the caunibals. prepare 
human snacks before being killed themselves. The latter-day 
Sawney Beans' sold their flesh to the destitute (of which there 
are many in Yeltsin's post reform Russia), mainly in the city of 
Novokuznetsk in Western Siberia. 
Ludmila Spesivtseva, her son Alexander, 26, and daughter 
Nadezhda 28. even used human remains to feed their pet dog. 
When the police finally managed to track down the killers in 
their council flat, they were appalled to discover the remains of 
three mutilated children and dying 15-year-<>ld Olya Galtseva. 
An article in the 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' related in sickening 
detail, the extent of the horror that awaited the detectives. 
Apparently, Olya's body had been ripped wide open. but she 
lived long enough to pass on to police a graphic account of her 
ordeal. 
She said she'd been tricked into entering the apartment along 
with a friend of hers, 13-year-old Zhenya Barashinka. Once 
captured, they bad been forced to help prepare the rissoles 
made exclusively from human flesh. 
One of the officers in the case was quoted as saying; 
'Everywhere inside the flat was covered in blood The floor, 
carpets, wallpaper, even the tiles in the bathroom. ' 



remained blissfully unaware that it was only being played full 
blast to drown out the screams of the dying children. 
Detectives say that the victims were somehow lured into their 
apartment by the 53-year-old hag, Ludmila. and were then 
stabbed to death by Alexander. Ludmila., (a real-life Baba 
Y aga, if ever there was one) would ask the unwitting youths to 
help carry her bags and invite them into the family's 
three-room apartment for a cup of tea and a slice of cake. 
Alexander, an unemployed radio techni� duly confessed to 
the murder of nine children. although police believe he and his 
family are responsible for at least another 13 1dllings. 

Ludmila: A real-life Baba Yaga - The Russian equivalent of 
the Night Hag that devours the flesh of children. 

Just to add to tbe feeling of revulsion this case � 
comes news that an administrative enor may well have added 
to the family's reign of terror. 
Alexander was sent to an insane asylum in 1992 after killing 
his ex-girltiiend. He set about kidnapping her and held her in 
his flat for a week or so before scalping her. 
He then phoned the girl's parents and proceeded to boast 
openly about that which he'd done. Doctor's at the asylum 
described him as being 'Super-evil' but then went ahead and 
freed him anyway barely 15 months later. 
Police have now admitted that they somehow failed to make a 
note of his release and when five butchered bodies were found 
in May. 1995. they eliminated Alexander from their list of 
potential suspects because they assumed he was still locked 
away for the good of society. 
The fiunilys awful crimes were only discovered when council 
engineers tried to get into the accursed flat to inspect the 
heating system. Not surprisingly, Alexander ret\Jsed to open 
the door and the police were called to help them gain entry. 
Ludmila and law student Nadezhda were arrested there and 
then. but Alexander maMged to escape and was on the run for 
four days, before he was eventually captured. 
The family are now locked up in Novokumetsk Jail awaiting 
trial for their terrible crimes. 
15th February, 1997. Novolcuznets/c, Western Siberia, 
Russia. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. '  
••• Also in Russia, a cannibal who fed on the internal organs 
of three men has finally been brought to justice. 
Dshyat Kuzikov killed the men after inviting them back to his 
St Petersburg home for a drink. After he'd finished with them 
he dumped their somewhat deflated corpses in the local 
rubbish tip. 

26th Febroary, 1997. St Petersburg, R�Msia. 'DAILY 
EXPRESS. '  

WeiRd CRime 
Poppinq out for A Bi�. 

In Groton. Connecticut. USA. a 26-year-old woman named 
Lisa A. Markie, was accused of biting a total of four people, 
and at least two of the victims had to be hospitalised. 
The lady elected to take a chunk out of two employees of a 
night club before she was taken home by a companion. She 
then allegedly bit the said companion in the car, forcing him to 

pull over. A passer-by in a pick-up made the mistake of 
stopping to assist them and was also bitten for his pains. 
Lisa was later charged with four counts of third-degree 
assault. 
20th November, 1996. Groton, Connecticut, USA.. THE 
BOSTON OLOBE. ' 

A Host OF Hopeless 
Burglarii And Bohbm-ii 

Ohio bank robber Norman Curtis wu easily arrested after he 
took the time and trouble to bang around and watch the police 
arrive after his raid. 
24th November, 1996. Ohio, USA. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

••*Wiillst on trial for theft in Lyons, France, Jacques Louvet 
appeared in court having the bare-faced cheek to be wearing 
the prosecuting lawyer's stolen jacket. Not surprisingly, the 
theft did not go unnoticed for long, and was soon added to the 
list of charges brought against him. 
29th December, 1996. Lyons, France. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. 
••• Raiders who decided to break in and steal aviation 
equipment and sell it for scrap to earn themselves a measly 
£1,000, later discovered that the 'scrap was in fact worth £4.5 
million. 
They had grabbed engine parts from a factory and had quite 
merrily melted them down. The gobsmacking revelation was 
only made clear after the case against Thomas Hodgkins, 20, 
was heard at Portsmouth Crown Court. 
1st September, 1996. Portsmouth. England. 'DAILY MANC' 

••• A burglar who was on the run for over three years was 
finally caught after he reported a break-in at his own home. 
When the police later checked John Michell's fingerprints to 
eliminate them from the intruder's, they were shocked to 
discover that they matched the prints of a man who had long 
been wanted for a string of unsolved crimes. 
He was duly arrested and later sentenced to a year in jail at 
Norwich Crown Court. 
21st February, 1997. Bedford. England 'DAILY MAIL. '  

••• Nicholas Orpin decided to rob a bank a mere few yards 
away from his home9 simply because he didn't have access to a 
getaway car. 
Unemployed Orp� 28, didn't even bother wearing a mask as 
he threatened Midland staff with a starting pistol. And, jeezly 
ol' crows, he even managed to drop part ofhis £10,000 haul as 
be sough to make good his escape. 
Orpin of Ealing, West London, admitted robbery and was 
jailed for seven years at the Old Bailey. 
13th February. 1997. Ealing. West London. 'DAILY 
MANC. ' 

OivitHJ 7ftem � Sip 
Warders made a complete pills of security when they issued 
suntan lotion to convicts working outdoors at the San Carlos 
Prison in Venezuela. 



The inmates later smeared themselves all over with the lotion 
and managed to slip out of their cells . . . .  And 49 actually made 
good their escape 
8th December, 1996. San Car/os, Venezuela, South America. 
'SUNDAY PEOPLE. I 

••• Two prisoners were very easily re-arrested after the 
accidentally left behind a list of their plans . . .  Including where 
they would eventually stay in New York . . .  in their abandoned 
getaway vehicle. 
26th January, 1997. New· YorA; USA. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

••• And former prisoner James Knapp elected to confess to 
the police that he had just robbed two Oklahoma stores simply 
because be missed his old cell-mates. The law enforcers were 
only too happy to oblige Mr Knapp. He'll be meeting up with 
them real soon. 
23rd February, 1997. Oklahoma, USA. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

••• Neil Turley surely is a thief with a conscience. He stole a 
Peugeot 205 and used it for a 350-mile round trip, but later 
felt more than a mere twinge of guilt about what he had done. 
And so. he returned the car and left a box of chocolates on the 
front seat to replace those be had previously stolen together 
with a note 8aying he was dreadfully sorry. 
Unfortunately, he managed to write the apology on the back of 
a bail form - which of course� included his full name and 
address. The car's owner promptly called·  the boys in blue 
before writing back and thanking Mr Turley for returning the 
vehicle in good condition. 
4th April, 1997. Coieford, England 'DAILY MAIL ' 
*•• And dozy bank raider Franco Patozzi was very easily 
recognised by cashiers in Licata., Sicily. 
He was a council election candidate whose face was featured 

on posters thal were plastered all over the town. 
30th March, 1997. Licata, Sicily. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

••• Meanwhile� over in the good ol' US of A, gunman Simon 
Kingtree failed in his attempts to rob a bank not due to any 
degree of incompetence, but simply because staff were sent 
into gales of laughter by the sight of his huge, jug ears. 
They couldn't take him seriously. not even when he threatened 
to shoot one oftbe cashiers! ! I  
2nd March, 1997, Carolina, USA. 'SUNDAY EXPRESS. ' 

Tomorrow 's lust An 
Excuse Away 

A priest who was charged with squeezing a young girl's breast 
told police that it wasn't actually him that had done the 
fondling, but the 'Hand Of God ' 
Father Jean Ri� -+ 7. groped the choir singer. 27. then 
asked her to touch him through his cassock. 'I couldn't help it, 
he infonned a court in South-West France. 'My hand was 
being guided by the Lord. ' 
Despite this apparent blasphemy (not to mention, indecency) 
he was given a three-month suspended prison sentence. 
And there was I thinking only Diego Maradonna could get 
away with blaming the 'Hand Of God, ' 
6th February, 1997. South-West France. 'DAILY MANC. ' 

••• And finally, for this issue at l� one of the worst 
excuses I've ever heard was put forward by two gunmen who 
killed a jeweller in a botched robbery in Boynton Beach. 
Florida. 
In all seriousness, they had the gall to claim they simply 
needed the money to join the police academy. 
6th February, Boynton Beach. Florida, USA. 'DAILY SL UR. ' 

TOTAL OVERREACTION$ 
Amy van der Heuve4 55, was charged with the murder of her 
husband after she confessed to stabbing him to death. The 
reason? He refused to stop singing The Barber Of Seviile' at 
their home in Amsterdam ... .  
Now, if he'd have serenaded her with non-stop renditions of 
'Back With Another One Of Those Block Roe/an' Beats, by 
the Chemical Brothers, we could have understood her losing 
her marbles. ! 
7th February, 1997. Amsterdam, Holland. 'DAILY SL UR. '  

••• Seeing in the New Year didn't prove to be a particularly 
happy occasion for a hot-beaded family in Edmootoo., Alberta. 
As 1996 slipped inexorably into 1997, Nim San, 26, got into a 
kicker of an argument with her mother-in-law, which she 
promptly ended by biting otf the middle finger of the 
60-year-old woman's right hand. . . Right up to the first joint. 
That's some way of ending an argument! ! !  
5th January, 1997. Edmonton, Alberta, USA. THE BOSTON 
HERALD. ' 

C}he GWa! C}he Cookie 
Crum&fes 

In Long Hi.a New Jersey, someone who rejoices in the name 
of Veen Thacker, aged 50, was facing a thorough mental 
examination after he apparently attacked a Girl Scout . . . All 
because the cookie selection fililed to whet his appetite. 
Thacker invited the gi.rL 9, inside his home and then proceeded 
to drag her screaming into the bathroo� stifling her yells for 
help with a towel. Fortunately, the girl's father and brother 
were able to secure her rescue before any real harm could be 
done. 
We hope Veen finds the selection of biscuits on offer at the 
state prison more to his liking . . .  
1 1th October, 1996. Long Hill, New Jersey, USA. 'USA 
TODAY. ' 

FEUD 017ER A 
DOWRY 

And from � near New De� � comes the incredible 
story of a wife who was terribly mistreated by her husband 
because he was somewhat less than satisfied with her dowry. 
She was so depressed that she went and hung herself -
prompting her three younger sisters to follow in her suicidal 
footsteps. 
The police discovered the sisters aged ftom 12 to 24 hanging 
from a staircase inside their home in Agra. The married elder 
sister, Amita K� left a suicide note saying that her 
husband and her in-laws had taken to mistreating her because 
they were worried that their · parents had provided a small 
dowry at the time of her wedding. 
Her three unwed sisters left elected to join the pact because 
they grew to worrying that their parents would provide similar 
meagre dowries in the future. 
Their position should have been helped by the fact that in July 
1996, India's Supreme Court toughened punishment for 
breaking a 1961  law which banned dowries, but the practice 
remains prevalent throughout India. Husbands and in-laws 
very often impoverish the wife's family by insisting thal 
expensive gifts should be donated, including cars, large 
amounts of cash, and electronic appliances. If these dowries 
aren't m� then the new bride is entitled to be horribly 
mistreated. At least 7,300 women were killed by their in-laws 
in 1995 alone. 
All because of argwnents over dowries. 



Young brides whose families cannot meet their in-laws' quite 
often outrageous demands. are sometimes doused in kerosene 
and set ablaze. The deaths are then usually passed otf as 
common of garden household accidents. 
14th October, 1996. Agra, near New Delhi, India. 
'YORKSHIRE POST. I 

THE CRAZIES ARE 
OVT THERE • • •  

Spacemen, 
GnoDle-Liber(ators, 

Testicle-Biters And 
Other Assorted Lunacy 

A ticket collector by the name of Mikel He:rmner was kicked 
out of his job with Finland's rail service for refusing to wear 
regulation uniform. Instead he turned up for work decked out 
in a space suit. 
He took to walking through the carriages pretending to be in 
zero gravity . . .He was only brought back down to earth by the 
arrival on the scene of an inspector who promptly gave him the 
sack. 
15th September, 1996. Finland. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

OWners of garden gnomes in France were being terrorised by 
the self-styled 'Gnome Liberation Front'. who have taken to 

stealing the garden ornaments so that they can 'carry them to a 
new life free from the horrors of suburbia. ' 
2nd February, 1997. France. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

••• A Santa Clans who was certainly filled brim full with 
Christmas spirit bashed a couple to the ground with his sack 
because they refused to dip in their pockets for charity. 
22nd December, 1996. Milan, Italy. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

7lte �iac rJJwa1 
As someone who has lived in mortal fear of grinning, 
evil-looking dwarfs ever since watching Nicholas Roeg's 
classic chiller 'DONT LOOK NOW, ' the following. typically 
lurid article in the 'DAILY SLUR. ' provided me with a whole 
week's worth of nightmares. 
A psychotic dwarf reportedly went on the rampage with an axe 
and chopped the heads of 3 1  men. women and children after 
lining them up for executiao. 
The dwarf was reported to be only 3ft. 6in tall and be was said 
to have cut the throats of his victims. then decapitated them in 
less than half an hour. The massacre was alleged to have taken 
place in Alg� a country plagued with marauding bands of 
Muslim fanatics intent upon toppling the country's ruling party 
by inflicted terror amongst the populace . . . More than 500 
people; including childreo and even a 13-month old baby, were 
tlllli'defed in less than three weeks in late January, 1996. alone. 
The incident that caused the tabloid press to take an interest 
however. was the one in which the aforementioned dwart: 
along with 50 heavily-armed extremists. raided the fonnerly 
quiet town of Medea, outside Algiers. They dragged whole 
families from their beds out into the street and then forced 
them to line up for executiao. 
And the axe-weilding maniac did the rest. 
A witness to tbe atrocity. was a nameless woman who very 
wisely hid ftom tbe gang. '111ese men wanted to exterminate 
the entire town. No one was allowed to speak as they were 
dragged .out into a back street. 11zen the victims were made to 
stand in a queue to be Id/led At the head of the line was a 
dwarf, wearing a canvas hood and a scarf covering his face. 
H• had a large knife in OM hand an tlXll in thtl other. As 
people were brought forward he slit their throats then 
chopped off their heads with the tlXll. '  
The massaae was said to have continued until an army patrol 
arrived on the scene and the terrorists predictably headed for 
the proverbial hills. 
The ubiquitous, &celess 'experts' were quoted as saying that 
this was the first time the 'Dwarf Killer' had been used for 
smmnary executions. 'We have never heard of this man 
before, but he will definitely terrify the population even 
more. ' 
After waking up on countless nights with a dose of the 
saeamin meemies. I can certainly vouch for that. 
4th February, 1997. Algiers, North Africa. 'DAILY SLUR. ' 

'Che pho.nrom 
LRouseR S-cea(eR 

Police were baftled by what the press were calling, the 
Phantom Of The Operating Theatre who steals doctors' 
trousers whilst they are busily engaged in their work at 
Brighton General Hospital. 
1be mysterious thief strikes once the smgeons have changed 
into their hospital gowns to perform an operation. leaving their 
trousers draped over chairs outside the theatre. 
21st February, 1997. Brighton. 'UVERPOOL ECHO. ' 



••• An unnamed man aged 25, was, at the time of going to 
press, facing charges in Pennsylvania after biting the testicles 
of a stray dog that was annoying his pet Alsatian .. .  
12th i�farch, 1997. Pennsylvania, USA. 'DAILY SL UR. '  

THE CIGARETTE SABOTEUR 
Police in � G� are hunting a man they have 
christened 'The Cigarette Saboteur' after a string of attacks on 
people he sees smoking. Once he spots a victim he races over 
and forces them to eat their remaining ciggies. There have 
been at least seven reported incidents in just six months. 
rrs just occurred to us that maybe he works for 'QUIITERS 
INCORPORATED?' 
23rd February, 1997. Athens, Greece. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. '  
••• And German police are even more baftled by the discovery 
of hundreds of photographs of different penises that were left 
for some unexplained reason. in a library iri Paderbom. 
9th Mat'Ch, 1997. Padtlf'bom, Germany. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

••• After a whole stack of washing went missing from various 
lines in Matme, J� police later arrestc::d the person 
responsible! one FUnUo ogawa. He was weartng a total or 1 1  
bras and 27 pairs ofknockers. 
16th March, 1997. l.,{atsue, Japan. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

The T�nce Of A . . 

Lifeti'"'e 
A woman has elected to sue her former psychiatrist, after 
claiming he convinced her she had a total of 120 personalities 
and then had the cheek to charge her insurance company a 
whopping big £185.000 for them all to have group therapy. 
Amongst the host of persana1ities Nadean Cool says Dr 
Keoneth Olson invented for her UDder hypnosis were those of a 
duck. several angels and Satan. Miss Cool 8Dd her insurance 
company have reportedly filed comt papers in Appleton, 
W"lSCODSin, accusing the shrink of gross malpractice. 
13th February, 1997. Appleton, Wisconsin, USA. 'DAILY 
MAIL ' 

llfM@ fll@&JJJ1 r/ fMJ® O®&&J 
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The tragic story of Kathy Change merited only a few short 
lines in the American press. A woman who carried the courage 
ofher convictions, Kathy spent a large chunk of her life trying 
to bring to the attention of an uncaring world just how 
important a concept global peace is. 
She would promote this message by dressing in tight T -shirts 
and thong bikinis, waving flags and playing music around the 
University of Peunsyivania campus in Philadelphia. No one 
could be bothered to listen. They were tar too busy trying to 
get laid, obtain a car, score some weed aDd generally live out 
the roclrn'roll dream of the all-American college kid. 
And so, one Tuesday morning in October (The Fall - the only 
Americanism rve · ever truly appreciated). the 46-year-<lld 
idealist calmly walked towards a large metallic peace symbol 
in the very heart of the campus, doused herself with gasoline 
and then set herself ablaze. 
The suicide, carried out in ftont of over 50 shocked srudents, 
was apparently meticulously planned as a final attempt to gain 
the attention she rightly felt her beliefs deserved. 
'My real intention is to spark a discussion of how we can 
peacefully transform our world, ' Kathy wrote in a statement 
she delivered to fellow students a short time before her suicide. 
'1 offer myself as an alarm against Armageddon and a torch 

for liberty. ' 

What a pity that torch was all too soon allowed to bum itself 
out . . . To flicker fitfully, to sputter and finally wink out of 
existence . . .  
A portent for the fate that awaits us?':'? 
24th October, 1996. Pennsylvania, Philadelphia, USA. SI. 
LOUIS POsr-DISP ATCH. 

••• Meanwhile, in the sub-zero temperatures that descended 
upon the town of Glenwood Springs, Colorado, USA, 
9-year-<lld Hunter Cnnningham decided he would try and find 
out what would happen if he touched a metal pole with his 
tongue. He'd been urged on by a so-a.lled friend, and as kids 
will do when they've been cballenged to a dare, Hunter duly 
obliged. Not surprisingly, his tongue firmly sruck. 
Luckily, a group of bystanders managed to pull the stricken 
boy clear, leaving a goodly-sized pool of blood and a strip of 
skin behind. 
22nd December, 1996. , Glenwood Springs, Colorado, USA. 
THE BOSTON HERALD. ' 

CJlie WOman �Pom 
<Under CJlie Stairs 

It reads like something from out of the very darkest of 
children's fairy tales . . . A woman named Lola was locked in a 
darkened cellar for over 40 years by her cruel, sadistic mother. 
Froril the age of four, the poor unfortunate was kept in a room 
that amounted to little more than a cell into which no sliver of 
sunlight was allowed to enter. She was fed on mere saaps of 
food thrown onto a filthy, excrement-strewn floor. 
Her torment was only ended when social workers were tipped 
otf by neighbours after they'd heard mysterious noises 
emanating from the cellar (What? Where they temporarily 
deaf for the previous 40 years???). 
Not surprisingly, Lola's 'mother' was immediately sent for 
psychiatric tests. 
Lola herself: meanwhile, can only grunt and eat like an animal 
and is almost blind from her years of enforced confinement in 
what must have seemed the very heart of darkness . . .  
lOth February, 1997. La Coruna, Spain. 'DAILY MANC. ' 

MARRIAGES MADE 
IN HELL 

Lucinda Lawton has wisely decided to divorce het husband 
after he 'jailed' her at home for over 1 8  months. And whilst she 
was chained to the proverbial kitchen s� he went on the 
town with a string of other women . .  
A somewhat distraught Linda was quoted as saying; 'God, he 
even made me get hts clothes ready for his dates. ' · 

The last straw however, proved to be when he Phil (the eternal 
chauvinist) forced her to wash and blow-dry his mistress's 

dog!' 
9th October, 1996. New Haven. Connecticut. USA. 'DAILY 
�C. ' 

••• And. also granted a quick divorce was Christina Fesneau. 
whose husband refused to speak to her for more than two 
years . . . The � if you can call it that, was that he hadn't 
liked the way she'd said 'I do' at their wedding. 
23rd February, 1997. Quebec, Canada. 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE. ' 

••• Jealous wife Olga Racynski was forced to strip naked in a 
last desperate bid to stop her husband with the roving eye 

staring at young girls in mini-skirts. 



••• An angry groom found himself being arrested for 
punching his mother-in-law at the wedding reception all 
because she elected to give him a prepaid burial plot voucher 
as a gift. 
8th December, 1996. fllinois, USA. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

••• Mike Ballama decided to move into a tree after fighting 
with one of his two wives. He remained there for over three 
y� but finally agreed to come back down to earth. 
It wasn't to be for long. however. 
He went straight back up to the highest perch after another 
� this time with his other wife in Lagos, Nigeria. 
3rd October, 1996. Lagos, Ni�ria. 'DAILY MANC. ' 

••• A grieving bride married the man she loved despite the 
slight(v disconcerting fact that he was stone cold dead. 
Patricia Morteners fiance, Claude Darcy, was killed by an 
armed robber two years ago. After the ceremony in Fran� 
Patricia. 37, was quoted as saying; 'We've never been closer. ' 
1st September, 1996. Marseilles, France. 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD. ' 

DIVORCED FROM REALITY 
A judge granted a divorce to Percy Quentin for the very good 
reason that his wife, The� bad organised a lottery with 
herself as the prize. After selling an amazing 600 tickets at 
£20 each in Los Angeles, the winner iumed out to be a 

73-year -o.ld. 
. 

2nd March, 1997. Los Angeks, USA.. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

••• And Joann Amot divorced her husband Kurt in Munich. 
when she found out he'd been stone deaf for 15 
years . . . .  Without telling her! 
16th March, 1997. Munich, Gumany. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

TH£ COSMIC 
JOKER'S LA TEST 

PRANKS 
A SHARK ATTACK ON 

DRY LAND 
Paul Stephens managed to reach the half-way point ofhis BT 
Global Challenge yacht race without suffering any degree of 
hann whatsoever . . .  But was finally put out of the contest by a 
shark attack on the harbour side in Sydney, Australia. 
The 34-year-old accountant from Reading, was recuperating 
ftom the rigours of traversing some of the most dangerous 
waters on the planet and decided to visit an aquarium in 
Darling Harbour. The aquarium was home to a group of 6ft 
long Reef Sharks. 
'I'd only been there for a couple of minutes when there was 
this large craclding sound and suddenly peopk were 
sCf'f!aming and water was everywhere, ' he said. 'One of the 
tanks had shattered for some reason and glass and Reef 
Sharks were flying all around As I picked myself up and saw 
the creatures I thought, "Sharlcs! I've got to get out of here!" 
'It was then that someone pointed out that I was bleeding 
profusely from my arm. ' 
It turned out that a jagged shard of glass had gashed him. 
damaging muscles and disabling his wrist and fingers. 
He was later stitched at the local hospital and put in plaster. 
He was told the tragic news that be could not continue his 
voyage on the Ocean Rover. for which he paid £20,000. 

'Expert's' believed that the Sharks' thrashing about in the glass 
cages caused the tank to burst. 
Poor old Mr Stephens was left to shake his head ruefully; 
'It's all quite ridiculous really when you consider I've sailed 
halfivay around the world through the treacherous waters of 
Cape Horn and the Southern Ocean. ' 
28th February, 1997 . . Darling Harbour, Sydney, Australia. 
DAILY MAIL ' 

pe•f'ls ia �e s�ell 
Sally Flack cooked her family their favourite seafood namely 
mussels, and as she and her partner Daniel Stevens and their 
children tucked into the meal they all noticed something rather 
strange about its texture. 
They at first assumed that there were bits of grit in the 
shellfish, but soon discovered that what was contained within 
was as far more unusual: A collection of pearls. 
'We were amazed - Sally and Harrlet nearly Swallowed 
them, ' Mr Stevens was quoted as saying. 'We often have 
mussels but this was the first time we've ever found anything. 
There were five mussels with little pearls in, although I 
suppose there could have been a few that we accidentally 
swallowed ' 
Miss F1ack, a 40-year old teacher, bought the mussels from a 
fishmonger's in Wells, Somerset. 
'1 had no idea we were in for something really special for 
tea. '( she said. The pearls were between one and three 
mi11ime.tres across and pinkish-white in colour. but 
unfortunately they are only said to be worth a few pence. 
Debra Beazley of the Sea Life Centre in Weston�-Mare 
said; 'Pearls in mussels are pretty rare but are not unlcnown. 
These pearls are lcnown as Blister Pearls and differ from 
ones found in oysters as they are not as perfect. ' 
6th March, 1997. Burnham-on-Sea, Somerset. 'DAILY 
MAIL. ' 

A Mi.nd-8loU7btg 
Colncldence!!! 

Part of a 1OOft coastal landmark was said to be posing a threat 
to beach visitors and as such was blasted to smithereens on 
26th March of this year. 
What made tbe incideul ironic was the fact that the smaller of 
the two stacks, left after the natural arch of Marsden Rock on 
Tyneside, should have been demolished on exactly the same 
day as suspected IRA bombs exploded in Cheshire. For the 
arch which used to CODDeCt the two stacks crumbled and 
plunged into the sea in February, 1996. Coincidentally (?) the 
very same night that the IRA blew apart their cease-fire by 
devastating London's C8D81)' Wharf. 
National Trust warden Peter Collins was moved to exclaim; 
This is quite uncanny. ' 
27th March, 1997. Marsden Roclc, Tyneside. 'LIVERPOOL 
DAILY POST. ' 

Of All The Cabs In All The 
World ... 

••• Taxi driver Nico � 39, discovered that his wife 
was having an affair after a male passenger asked to be taken 
to the cabbie's Athens home ... .He then calmly let himself in. 
Nico was quite literally, gobsmacked; 'I couldn't believe what 
I was seeing. After a few minutes had slipped by I ran after 
him, stormed inside and caught them on the sofa. ' 
Not surprisingly, after confronting them, he immediately 
initiated divorce procefflinw:. 
1st March, 1997. Athens, Greece. 'DAILY MAIL ' 



••• Inventor Uzo Kagashuki hit upon the prototype for what 
he called a 'Friendship Spray', and it was somehow intended to 
make people more polite and generally affable. 
A noble notion. you might say. But unfortunately, when the 
time came around to test it in Japan, the children who acted as 
guinea-pigs wound up bursting into tears as soon as they were 
exposed to its smell. 
16th February, 1997. OsalaJ, Japan. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

An aspiring Romeo was serenading his girlfriend who lived in 
a third-floor apartment of a block of flats in Amsterdam. 
Unluckily for him. a sudden gust of wind blew him off the roof 
and sent him whirling to his death. 
23rd February, 1997. Amsterdam, Holland. 'DAILY 
EXPRESS. ' 

••• Rain dancer Jose Carquirre was charged with 
manslaughter after six people died in a veritable flood that 
struck Arcos, Brazil. 
23rd February, 1997. Acros, Brazil. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

••• Charles Hurden was so terrified after he'd thought 
asteroids had landed in his garden in Sydney. Australia. that 
he locked himself away in his shed for three whole days. 
It turned out however, that the 'asteroids' were actually 
luminous balloons that had floated over fn.?m a party that had 
taken place ten miles away.' 
2nd March, 1997. Sydney, Australia. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

SISTERS DIE TOGETHER 
Devoted sisters Annie Rogers, 87, and Doreen Jones, 78, from 
Cwmbran. Gwent, died within mere hours of each other on the 
same hospital ward from absolutely identical heart conditions. 
24th March, 1997. Cwmbran, Gwent, Wales. 'DAlLY 
EXPRESS. ' 

VAfW"'�FS' 0� 
T�F "�OWL 
AaA ,�: 'V 

Well, 1 997 has so far been quite a year for the reported rise of 
fanatical cults. both religious and 'Satanic'. And we can't say 

we weren't warned. (see # 1 1  for a remarkable prediction on the 
increase of cult membership and their increasingly bizarre 
behaviour as the eod of the millennium approaches at roughly 
the speed of light)) 
Just a few short months prior to the 'HEAVEN'S GATE' mass 
suicide grabbed its share of the world headlines, Baton Rouge, 
Louisiana, USA. was catapulted into the American public 
consciousness when news broke that a Vampire cult was being 
blamed for the death of Richard and Ruth Wendorf.. 
Five teenagers who apparently 'honestly believed they were 
Vampires' were arrested for the bludgeon slaying. including 
the murdered parents daughter, Heather. aged just 15 .  
Police from the Lake County, Florida, sherifi's department 
arrived in Baton Rogue to question the five youths captured 
whilst they were trying to book into a downtown hotel on 
Thanksgiving Day. The bodies of Richard, 49. and Ruth, 54, 
had been discovered a week earlier in their home in Eustis. 
Florida. The teens were well known as being members of the 
self-proclaimed 'Vampire Clan', a cult of about 30 members. 
At first the police feared Heather had been abducted. but thev 
soon concluded that she was in fact a fleeing suspect and they 
charged her along with her fonner boyftiend. 
They apparently like to cut their arms and suck the blood. ' 
said Murray Police Sgt. Mike Jump. 'In a ritual in a remote 

graveyard, _ theyw been known to lcill a small animal and 
suck the blood out of it, supposedly to give them more 
power. ' 
The authorities learned of the cult two months earlier durina 

. . . . . 0 
an mvesnganon mto a routme break in at an animal shelter. 
Two puppies had been horribly mutilated and their body parts 
were partially eaten. 
They had stomped one of them to death and one of them, 
they pulled the legs off,' said Calloway County Sheriff Stan 
scan. 
Fonner schoolmates were quick to come forward and tell the 
morbidly fascinated press all about the culrs alleged activities. 
They said the group members wore startling costumes and 
liked to brag of how Heather was a reincarnated Demon who 
could communicate with spirits during the human 
blood-drinking rituals. Ironically enough, Heather is a 
granddaughter of James Wendort: a retired lawyer for the 
Billy Grabam organisation. 

Another cuh member. Roderick Ferre)L 1 6, a classmate of 
Wendort: also boasted of immortality as a Vampire. His 
mother. Sondra Gibson. had been recently charged with trying 
to coerce a boy of 14 into a sexual relationship and helping 
him become part ofthe 'Vampire Clan.' 
Prosecutors allege that she wrote to the boy, urging him to 
'become a Vampire, a part of the family. ' 
The cult's origins were said to have their roots firmly based in 
a fantasy-role playing game that somehow tnmsf�ed into a 
ftlll-blown secret society. Defence lawvers have at least tried 
to introduce some degree of sanity mto the case. They -claim 
that the five youths are nothing more than a bunch of badly 
scared individuals. 

-
With more than 500,000 copies sold, the game., created in 
1991.  has its own jargon, hierarchy and dress, all related to an 
elaborate system of Vampire clans. 'What �  we? We an 
Vampires . . .  ' the game advertises. 'Call your damnable hunt. 
We shall see whom I drag screaming to hell with me. ' 
Masqueraders role-play in full Vampire costume - usually at 
night on darkened streets. Enthusiasts were quick to point out 
that thousands of players enjoy the game with no ill effects. 'I 
doubt seriously if there is going to be any tie between these 
individuals and our role-playing game, ' said Greg Fountain. 
spokesman for the game's Atlanta-based. maker, 'White Wolf.' 



1be case also drew comment from sociologists and 
psychiatrists. Twenty or thirty years ago, Vampirism 
wouldn 't even have been in the repertoire of the average 
teenager, ' claimed Jack Levin of Northeastern University 
Program For The Study Of Violence And Conflict. 'Now 
they 've seen every atrocity possible in movies; people slcinned 
alive. decapitated disembowelled. Not only have they 
become desensitised to violence, but they've also been given 
plenty of rolt! models to emulate. ' 
The other youths who have been charged with murder are 
Dana Cooper, 19, Scott Anderson, 16, and Sarah 'Shea' 
Remingto� 16. All five of them face the death penalty if 
convicted. (Whether they will be the first convicts to be 
sentenced to death by having a stake driven through their heart 
however. is a matter for pure conjecture) . 
30th November - 9th December, 1996. Baton Rouge, 
Louisiana, USA.. 'USA TODAYIST LOUIS POST & 
DISPATCH. ' 
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'Satanie Bitual 
ilbose ' Bile ID 

DanviHe 
According to reports coming out of the tiny, industrial hick 
town of Danville, 130 miles or so south of Chicago, the 
somewhat ambiguous subject of 'Satanic Ritual Abuse' against 
children has reared its ugly head. 
Authorities in the town arrested Robbie Moore, 28, and 
Kimberly Harris. 26. in June. 1996. after having accused them 
of molesting children as young as four years of age. on the 
pretext of forming a club to teach them about Witchcraft. 
Not surprisingly, the furore caused by the case inspired lurid 
front-page headlines in the local press (and we only have to 
look at the media interest surrounding the infamous Orkney 
and Rochdale 'witch hunts' to get a good idea of the credulity, 
and lack of objective reasoning that attaches itself to this 
emotive issue) . 
Moore pleaded not guilty on charges that he sodomised a boy 
twice, molested another boy and assaulted a girl aged 13 ,  

although he did admit fondling the girl and was serving a 
seven-year prison sentence at the time this current case came 
to trial. 
Sgt John Ho� the investigating officer in the case. was at 
least dispassionate enough to decline to elaborate on the 
previous reports that the children had been abused during 
mysterious. esoteric rituals. 
All he did say was that 'there seemed to be a connection 
between the sexual abuse and certain Occult activity. ' 
Ritual Abuse gained world-wide attention when certain, less 
than reliable social workers and child counsellors made the 
assertion that there existed an underground network of Devil 
Worshippers who preyed upon innocent children. These eviL 
perverted acolytes would subject their victims to rape and 
other forms of sexual depravity. and in some cases. they would 
even be sacrificed. 

· 

Thankfully, we are not living in the midst of the Dark Ages, 
when superstition was rife and reasoned argument against 
credulity was taken to be proof that you yourself were in 
league with the "The Father Of Lies.' 
Researchers and journalists who remained sceptical of these 
claims, studied the subject for themselves and were unable to 
come up with any evidence to support the Satanic Conspiracy 
theory. Of course, that was not to say that they failed to 
encounter some sexual abusers who engaged in somewhat 
bi.zarle practices . . . But they carried out these rituals alone or in 
compamtively small groups. Certainly, however depraved they 
may have been. they did not seem to be involved with any 
devilish plot to subvert humanity. 
Over in the States, a survey of thousands of psychologists and 
police for the American Psychological Association came to the 
conclusion that there existed no hard evidence for any type of 

conspiracy. 
However, lead researcher Bette Bottoms of the University Of 
lllinois-Chicago was quoted as saying; 'One of the results of 
our study was that there were some acts of child abuse that 
were "ritualistic, " and I think what you have in Danville 
could be a good example of that. But we did not find that an 
intf!Tgf!Tierational, national Satanic child abuse network 
exists, and that's the idea that set the county on .fire. ' 
Moore actually claims to be a Warlock. and is insistent that 
his religion has nothing to do with any criminal case against 
him. He took the step of writing to the judge in July, 1996: 
1 am writing to inform you in my own words that myself and 
Kimberly Harris are being accused of practising Witchcraft 
(which on my part is in fact true, yet i"elevant to the 
allegations against us). Here it is the 1900's, not the 1 7  or 
1800's and people are still trying to Witch Hunt and convict 
people of practising Witchcraft. ' 
The case against Kimberly and himself was still unresolved at 
the time of going to press. 
27th January, 1997. Danville, USA. 'BELLEVILLE 
NEWS-DFMOCRAT. ' 

(ExoPcist Seeks CJo CDPive 
CDemons Out Of CafiJomia 
Meanwhile� in Riverside� California, Tom Powers of the 
Prayer Partners International has embarked upon a personal 
holy crusade to rid the Southwest of the USA of all demonic 
entities. 
Donning his Father Sbandor robe, the zealous pastor claims 
that God has spoken to him and provided him with a list of 
cities in Southern California and Arizona that may be at the 
mercy of these servants of the Devil. They had apparently been 
summonsed inadvertently from the very depths of Hell and 
were now wreaking havoc upon the cities residents. 



In late October. 1996, he headed for Moreno Valley acting 
upon God's instructions. The entire community. including 
several respected civil leaders joined him to pray for their 
salvation from the 'demonic spirits' that had conspired to cause 
the city's social problems and political turmoil. 
The prayer meetings were said to be intended to focus upon 
getting rid of 'demonic spirits'. demonic establishments' and 
'd.monic social and b11havioural activitit1s, ' plaguing the 

metropolis. 
The one-man crusade has already visited many other 
California communities. including San Bemadino. 
Disappointingly for Bowers. however, the Mayor of San 
Bemadino was less than impressed with the pastor's efforts. 
The same Demons that were there before are still here, ' he 
said. 
19th Octob11r, 1996. Riv11nidt1, California. 71/E BOSTON 
HERALD. ' 

WHEN THE SEX IS TRULY 
MAGICAL 

A couple who made love on an ancient fertility symbol in the 
hope of becoming pareots have discovered that it worked. 
Karen and ADdrew Sutton, from Dorchester, carried out the 
pagan ritual on Midwinter's Day at tbe famous Ceme Abbaa 

Giant (the chanc engraving on the Dorset DOwns). 
The 2,000-year-old carving has always been linked with 
fertility magic. 
17th January, 1997. Dorset. UYERPOOL ECHO. ' 

che NumbeR Or che Beasr: -
A LorreRy WinneR 

In Madison, Wisconsin. USA, lottety players were blessed 
with the Devil's own luck when on Halloween. last year. the 
'WISCONSIN DAILY' Pick 3 Numbers came in at 666. 
The Revereod Thomas CaldweU of Marquette Uuiversity was 
moYed to say that the DeYil is often linked to the magical 
number 666, because of course. the Book Of revelation refers 
to it as the Number Of1be Beast. 
In all. 436 players managed to select the winning numbers, for 
a payout of $178,000, a total four times tbe average. 
2nd November, 1997. Madison. Wisconsin, USA. 'SI: 
LOUIS POST & DISPATCH. ' 

VOODOO TAKES HOLD IN 
MIAMI 

Inside a dimly-lit night-club tucked away in one of Miami's 
industrial areas. a group of Haitians watch as a Voodoo priest 
and priestess prepare to honour the African Spirit Of The 
Dead. 
Followers kDeel before a black Cl'088 wrapped with purple and 
white sashes. On top of the altar. a amdle drips blood-red 
wax. Paper skeletons lining the wall sway back and forth in 
tbe breeze as if to the beat of the Tamboo drums. The air 
carries the aroma of burnt offerings. But this isn't the ritual as 
practised for centuries in graveyards or fields in Haiti. 
For a measly $8, anyone can watch tbe priest or priestess 
perform their rhythmic dance, making offerings to tbe spirits, 
and appear possessed by tbe Gods. Some Haitians make a 
little money while worshippers meet one another and practice 
their religion withom disturbing their neighbours in suburban 
Miami. In short, Voodoo is going commercial. 
'You have a lot of immigrants coming from rural parts of 
Haiti who have a difficult time adjusting to American 

culture, ' says Claude Charles. an assistant professor of 
Anthropology at the University of Miami. 

This commercialisation is just another way to adapt to the 
society at hand ' 
The ceremony of Gede (pronounced ge-day), held every 
November, is one of several Haitian religious holidays and can 
be traced back to the Yoruba-speaking tribes of West Africa. 
When slave-traders stole the Yorubaa from their home and 
took them to the Caribbean, the slaves struggled to keep their 
culture of Voodoo alive. Today. followers believe that by 
honouririg Gede - or death - they honour life and independence 
from their captors. 
'It is important to remember where we came from, whether 
we are living in Haiti or .Miami, ' says Yvette Pierre Louis., a 
5 1-year-old Voodoo priestess who has been in Miami since 
1972. Another priestess, 27-year-old Carline Pyrame. said 
Voodoo holidays are held several times a year to worship 
African Gods and seasons. But it is a myth that the rituals are 
performed to cast spells or to awaken Zombies, she claims. 
For the 65,000 Haitians living in Miami., rituals have become 
a way to unite the community. a community often 
overshadowed by the area's Hispanic majority. 
Some worshippers still sacrifice animals in people's homes 
during some ceremonies, but the practice rarely makes it into 
public rituals where admission is charged. Participants fear 
they )Vill be prosecuted. 
Ha.itUms have repeatedly avoided trouble with tbe police and 
residents who object to the sometimes noisy and gruesome 
� according to Miami police spokesman Delrish Moss. 
'We used to get lots of work in Little Haiti with complaints of 
noise and finding dead chiclctms on railroad tracb. But new 
Voodoo practitioners rent a space to hold these events and 
there are seldom any complaints. ' 
Inside the night-club, about 150 Haitians and other spectators 
take their places. The Mambo, or priestess. and Houngan, or 
priest. bow to the altar - a black cross in the middle of a tyre 
decorated with purple and white scarves - the colours of Gede. 
The two carefully spread cormneal 8I'OUDd the altar in a 
triangular design meant to both honour Gede and bring the 
spirit into the room for the six-hour ritual. After the design is 
laid, tbey bum food and place the offerings in gourds in front 
of the altars and four dnunmers. The priestess gives the 
followers C3Dd1es to hold. She passes a flame around the room 
for each candle to be lit. 
'Come, Gede, Come, 'the priestess says in Creole. 
Drummers begin to beat the Tamboos. summoning the spirit of 
Gede into tbe room and initiating the sacred dance. The 
Mambo and Houngan are joined by other Voodoo followers 
for the dance, which begins with slow. swaying IllOVeiDeDlS to 
the pounding beat. 
The priest sings a Haitian song that tella of tbe first Haitians 
brought to the Caribbean islands from countries such as Togo 
aud Beoin. The drum beats get filster and a man starts to 
unbutton his shirt. displaying a painting covering his chest and 
stomach with white eyes and beet-red lips. He begins to gyrate 
his hips and roll his belly back and forth, bringing life to the 
caricature on his stomach. 
A woman drops to the floor and begins shaking. Her head rolls 
back and her arms and legs go limp. She has been possessed 
by Gede. The woman is embraced by the priest while followers 
take swigs of alcohol. spitting mouthfuls at her to quench the 
spirit's thirst. 
The ritual goes on for hours. 
'With the Tamboo drums, you have problems, ' says Ms 
Pyrame. who arrived from Port-an-Prince 12 months earlier. 
'Police come if you beat them too loudly. Neighbours 
complain of th11 nois11. You can't haw� sacrijic11s. P11opl11 loolc 
at you strangely if you have altars. It has become very 



difficult to prach� our relig;on here as it i3 practi3ed in 
Haiti, ' she concluded. 
But they seem to be having a pretty good go. 
22nd November, 1996. Miami, USA. THE STANDARD 
TIMES. '  

DEVIl-WORSHIP IN 
MODERN-DAY EGYPT 

In Cairo, forty-five students suspected of drinking one 
anothers blood and generally worshipping the Evil One, were 
charged with scorning religi� amazingly, a criminal otfence 
in Egypt. 
The Interior Minister Hassan el-AltY was quoted as saying 
that he feh sorry for the individuals concerned; 'It's a pity. 
They are well-educated and are from good families. ' 
The police however, were not quite so liberal-minded and 
promptly arrested the students, saying that they frequently 
staged orgies out in the desert, and had also taken drugs at 
these gatherings (you would have thought that if anyone 
wanted to take part in a forbidden ritual in total privacy, you 
could hardly choose a more suitable venue than out in the 
godforsaken wasteJanda of the desert. but there you go). 
And the real shock horror news was the revelation that the 
women amongst the group when arrested were found to be 
wearing their nails excessively long and seemed to be rather 
fond of black lipstick. 
The mind boggles, it really does! ! !  
24th January, 1997. Cairo, Egypt 'DAILY MAIL '  

Kevin Carlyon received a visit from the local council after he 
was accused of trying to conjure up a spell to save a school 
playground. 

Southwark council's bead parks, Colin BRAND, and his 
colleague Robin Hatworth rather gingerly told him that there 
was no hidden agenda behind the plans to move the 
playground a few yards in Honor Oak. South� London. 
Residents had been worried that the council planned to sell the 
site to developers, and elected to call upon Mr Carlyon, the 
self-styled 'High Priest Of British Witches' to cast a propitious 
spell. 
Not surprisingly, there were more than a few disseoters to this 
course of action, not matter how effective this ancient method 
may prove to be. especially amongst the God-fearing in the 
cormnunity. 
'All we were intending to do was perform a ceremony to k:eep 

the place green, we certainly weren't planning to put a curse 
on it, ' said Mr Car lyon, who in his slightly less esoteric 

moments is a printer. 1be Witch was instead forced to 
postpone the 'blessing way' uotil February 22nd - the night of 
the New Moon. 
Wearing his ceremonial robes, he planned to make a 9ft circle 
of flour and 'invoice the positive forces of nature' from a 
candle lit altar. A council spokesman was quoted as saying 
that some of the local residents were a little worried about all 
the talk of rites and spells. 'So all we did was go up and see 
this chap and explain the situation. He then decided that 
what we were doing was in fact, a jolly good thing. ' 
13th February, 1997. Honor Oak, South-east London. 
'DAILY MAIL '  

i5acrifice 3n 1lbe Flame 
(!:}( magicl: 

A young mother who was apparently fascinated by the subject 
of the Occult, strangled her six-year-old s� and then laid him 
out like a sacrificial victim. 
Ruth Neave, 28, killed Rikki in a perverted and ultimately 
futile, attempt to win back her estranged husband, 
Northampton Crown Court was told. Police found a book 
entitled 'Magick' written by the notorious Aleister Crowley, in 
Neave's home in Peterborough. Even more (ahem) shocking 
was the discovery of the famous Leonardo da Vmci drawing 
that shows Christ in a cruciform position within a peotaDgle. 

Ms Neave denied the allegatiODS that she had murdered her son 
in November, 1994, and left him naked and laid out exactly 
like the aforementioned drawing more than 100 yards ftom 
their home in Redmile Walk. Peterborough. 
The court heard how Rikki was strangled by having his clothes 
wrapped and twisted around his neck. There were no signs that 
the boy had been attacked by a violent gang. and he had not 
been the victim of a paedophile. Each limb had been preciiely 
positioned, again like the drawing - even the fingers and the 
hands were the same. 
Mr James Hunt, the prosecuting barrister told the jury; 'She 
had an interest in the Occult and Black Magic, reading Tarot 
Cards at neighbour's homes. She was fascinated by that 
Aleister Crowley boolc so much, that when a visitor piclced it 
up to read it she became angry and said it would come back 
at him. ' 
4th October, 1997. Peterborough. 'YORXSHJRE POST. ' 
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COMETS .. CULTS .. UFO's ANU THE ENTRANCE TO HEAVEN'S &ATE 

W'tth the benefit of hindsight, I guess we should have known that the arrival in our skies oftbe Comet Hale-Bopp, would spark a 
large degree of paranoia and talk of imminent disaster for the people of the Earth. 
Ever since man first looked toward the heavens with a mixture of fear and wonder, he has regarded the appearance of celestial 
bodies such as comets as being harbingers of doom. Throughout recorded history, self-styled prophets have issued dire warnings 
of death and destruction in the wake of a blazing comet and ancient superstition decreed that they were the presage to every 
major war. A forebearer of Hale-Bopp, Little Bull, (a comet that passes us by every 2,500 years) b8s been labelled as the root 
cause for the fire and brimstone so prevalent in The Old Testament. Dr Victor Chube, a senior research fellow in astrophysics at 
Oxford University believes that the heavenly body was responsible for the fall of· the Holy Roman Empire and succeeded in 
plunging Europe into the midst of the Dark Ages. 
It will strike again in about 1.000 years. causing crop failure. climate change and mass panic.. he claims. So no change there. 
then. 
However, there will also be storms lasting 200 years and fireballs streaking across the sky, exploding with the force of several 
atom bombs. 
'It would be the most terrifying thing imaginable. People would try and hide up mountains, disappear into deserts or throw 
themselves off cliffs in despair. ' At first sight, Dr Chube's theory may sound like he's been exposed to a goodly-sized bout of 
Pre-Millennial Tension. But nevertheless, his theory would perhaps account for the otherwise unexplained collapse of Bronze 
Age civilisations in Ancient Egypt. The Old Testament, that less than cheery cbronicle of Divine Retribution taken against the 
faithless, says The Lord rained upon Sodom and upon Gomorrah brimstone and fire. ' 
Researchers, like the redoubtable Dr Chube, claim that this narration of evmts may well be a latter4y description of a 
meteorite storm. 
Reputable scientists have taken the theory so seriously that they CUil'eDtly looking at dust deposits in ocean sedimeDt and 
icebergs, where they claim to have discovered evidence of space particles. Dr Chube went on to say; The vast stream of 
material has been evolving in the Solar System for 50,000 years. The earliest stages of this evolution afficted Earth 40, 000 
years ago and were responsible for the Ice Age. We lcnow that there is approrimately a 2,500-year-cycle of global warming 
and cooling and this theory could explain where the cycle comes from. ' 
Comets were also said to have portended the murder of Caesar. the destruction of the Second Temple. the Norman Conquest of 
Britain, the Black Death, Napoleon's invasion of Russia, the First World War, and the nuclear disaster at Chemobyl. They were 
said also to have a particular affinity for members of the World's Royal Families. Therefore, their appearance was said to predict 
sudden upheavals in the halls of the mighty and bring down entire governments (that would not seem to augur well for the 
Conservatives then - Ed) 



lr�J� @�a@a[M� @ff atr�� 
[M)U@[}d]�� �@ll»���{l 

When news filtered through from America that 39 people had 
committed suicide in order to free their spirits and rendezvous 
with a huge UFO hiding behind Hale-Bopp, there was a 
predictable wave of disbelief and incompreheosion amongst 
the media. and the general public. 
Those of us not familiar with the ways of fanatical cults, 
found it all but impossible, even in this age of miracle and 
wonder, to even begin to understand the motives of a group, 
who in the midst of life, chose to abandon this Earth and seek 
some unattainable dream on the other side of the Styx. 

But the truth is, although this cult bad bardlv achieved anv 
degree of notoriety in this country, over in the States, � 
Higher Source' group bad been proclaiming their beliefS since 
at least the mid-1970's. 
They first shot to some kind of prominence in October, 1975, 
when in Portland, Oregon, news broke of the rise of a shady 
organisation run by an anonymous couple known only as 'He' 
and 'She. '  

THE 01T.A W.A JOURNAL' reported that a father was forced 
to fight for the custody of two children on the grounds that 
their mother bad apparently chosen to take the less than 
maternal decision to leave on a UFO voyage to the tbrthermost 
reaches of the universe . . . .  And never came back. 
Stepben Barlow was granted the two children by the court 
after filing an affidavit saying that the mother had chosen to 
leave them behind and follow 'He' and 'She'. At the time the 
cult was said to number about 20 members in Oregon,' and 
they bad successfully managed to induce all of them to dispose 
of their possessions and loved ones for a planned trip aboard 
an extraterrestrial spacecraft. 
By October 16th. the identities of the mysterious couple bad 
been revealed as Marshall Herff Appl� then 44 years 
old. and Bounie Lu Trusdal Nettles, then aged 48. Melvin 
� Oregon Criminal Investigator for the State Police at 
Newport, had elected to investigate the mini-exodus of 
approximately 24 people, all desperately keen to secure their 
place on that interstellar flight. 
No charges were laid against Applewhite and Nettles. After 
all. they had committed no wrong at that stage. 
Stories continued to emerge as the Fall rolled on, and by the 
26th October, news came that a wealthy Colorado land 
developer decided to leave his business, his wife and his family 
to join up with the cult. John M. Craig, then aged 41 ,  was a 
partner in the Colorado Land & Cattle Company upped sticks 
and headed for the proverbial stars after he'd taken the name 
Simon Peter. Craig used his connections to rent halls for the 
group and arranged for the printing of cult propaganda. He 

became of the group's leaders. the numbers of the cult 
membership having by now swollen to over 70. Craig had 
been recruited by Dale F. Mackey, formerly a film editor for 
MGM Studios in Hollywood. 
Craig's wife, Mary Ann, was quite understandably 
shell-shocked by her husband's actions. 'It's the craziest thing 
I've ever heard of. ' she was quoted as saying. 'It surprised ail 
of us. I don't know what Michly's probkms are and I had no 
forewarning of this. ' 
Even more alarming than the stories of familv desertion in the 
name of a less-than-realistic cause, was th� account of the 
total disappearance of 20 members of the cult. Dismissed by 
newspaper columnists as nothing more than a hoax, it 
nevertheless shows just how easy it is for the wonder 
surrounding such a fantastic subject can reach a level 
bordering on outright hysteria 

THE SAD-EYED LIES OF TH£ 
BEAUTIFUL CHILDREN 

As Autumn turned to Winter, the rumour-mongers were 
having a field�y. They were alleging that up to 23 people 
had simply vanished without a trace, following a UFO group 
meeting on September 14th, 1975, at a campsite in Waldport. 
raising speculation that they had. in fact. literally flown off the 
planet .. 
Colmrinist Doug Baker of THE OREGON JOURNAL' 
attempted to bring some degree of sanity to the proceedings by 

. atnnning that the story was nothing but a hoax dreamed up by 
a pair of college students preparing a paper entitled 
Psychological Reactions To Panic In A Small American 
Community. 
Baker said in his coluum that police and the news media had 
been set up by the perpetrators who bad confessed being 
behind the scheme to a prominent Waldport citizen, who chose 
to remain anonymous. 
However, despite the allegations of a hoax, the 23 people were 
still missing. Any suspicions that they had taken to the skies in 
a UFO were soon dashed though, when it emerged that several 
family members of those reported as missing had received very 
earthly telephone calls to reassure them that tbey were alright. 
It seems that tbey bad elected to set up a new life out in the 
sticks far from civilisation whilst they awaited salvation the 
shape of an extraterrestrial spacecraft. Tom Becker, operator 
of a radio station in Newport, where the reports originated, 
said he got a call from one of the group stating that 'they are 
all happy. ' He agreed not to reveal their whereabouts, but of 
course, there was no way to continn that the caller was who he 
said he was . And so, the mystery remained 
By now, the cult bad christened itself with a suitably 
impressive-sounding title; "The Human Individual 
Metamorphosis Cult' or :HTh-1 for short. 
Further news on the 'The Two' cult leaders; their life-stories 
and their esoteric beliefs. also began to become public 
Jmow� as media interest in HIM reached fever pitch. It 
transpired that Applewbite claimed to be thousands of years 
old, was born in Texas, and had served a jail sentence for car 
theft in St. Louis County. Bonnie Lu Truesdale Nettles, the 
woman who accompanied him to group meetings in California, 
where '1HE 1WO' were said to have talked more than 100 
people into believing they would be granted salvation courtesy 
of the intervention of Aliens. was also originally from Texas. 
Mrs Nettles was, at the time. apparently being investigated for 
fraudulently using credit cards. 
'THE 'TWO' were identified from photographs taken of them 

at one of their meetings where they reportedly told those 
attending to give up their earthly possessions, sever their 
human relationships and give away their children if they 



Metamorphosis (HIM) f»"''Ct!SS, then had brolct!n with THE 
TWO. ' 
Applewhtte was charged with theft of an automobile fn 1974, 
and spent four months in the county jail, awaiting trial. 
Other information comes from Edmond, Olc/ahoma. UFO and 
paranormal investigator Hayden Hewes. He recalls that he 
was writing letters in his office when the pair appeared in the 
open doorway. Tht� 18-J'flar vstsran UFO invutigator and his 
associate Dan Garcia spolct! to them for several hours and 
tape-recorded a one-and-a-half-hour cassette of their 
conversation in July, 1974. 
They had come seeldng his help in letting people know they 
were abroad, they told Hewes, who recalls that they had been 
dressed casually and sported identical 'Buster Brown' 
haircuts. 
Although they didn't sssm to lcnow much about UFOs and 
Herff declined to demonstrate tht! supernatural powers he 
said he had, the pair claimed they had their 'graduation' 
from different planets. "He was ftom one, I was ft'om 
another," Bonnie said 
THE TWO' told Hewes and Garcia that they "eat tiuit and 
sleep some . . .  do a different kind of wo�" and request that 
their needs be filled w;th a thought. ''1bis is a process that 
you have to learn to move into," Herff sat d. 
When Garcia wanted to know why they couldn't have that 
information without going to the next lcingdom, Herff 
retorted, ''What good would it do for a dog to build Coca-Cola 
phuus?" . . 
At that point they told Hewes they would be assassinated in 
about three months. 
Then Herff announced ''This is directed to the highest 
authorities in the Earth human offices. If you nations do not 
immediately stop interfering in the natural evolutionary 
process . . . then the civilised structure around the Earth will be 
destroyed post-baste . . . We are being forced to tamper with 
your efforts because of your ignorance in this matter and we 
will go to any eod to set this wroog right. Your actions will be 
your auswer to this message.' 
In April, 1975, the pair was still worlcing the JMYChiC circles. 
At the Hollywood, California home of Joan Culpepper they 
held what may have been their first large conversion. The 
couple would see that on that occasion, they made one too 
many conversions. Joan Culpepper would convert, then later 
become one of their most voracious critics. 
Then the HIM group reached Oregon and itt place in the 
headlines. First, 22 people put their affairs in order and 

· dropped out of sight after attending HIM meetings held in 
August, 1975, along the Oregon seacoast. They reportedly 
joined other recruitt journeying to a camp in Colorado 
where they would wait until their metamorphosis was 
compbltsd.. 
A meeting in San Jose, California, was cancelled amid 
indications THE TWO' were a bit talc:en aback by the 
publicity their story had generated A large crowd showed up 
anyway, hoping to see the mysterious pair. 
Meanwhile, the HIM group had passed through Colorado 
and headed into Illinois, leaving a trail of rumours, 
speculation and tantalising postcards. Only after they left a 
placs did ths public lsarn whers they had bssn. 
Them somebody wrote a letter to the 'OAKLAND TRIBUNE' 
announcing a meeting for October 30th. The letter was a 
hoax. But a former follower read it, decided it sounded like 
THE TWO' andfolt he was directed to publicise it widely. He 
sent notices to every newspaper and TV station in the Bay 
Area. 
Disciples jloclced to the meeting from afar (there were 16 
from ths "DIInvsr Group" alone), ssnsing a chance to spread 
the message. They handed out literature and arranged a rt:al 

meeting for the next day (Halloween) in nearby Tilden 
Regional Park. 
There, still more gathered - 3J to 40 from HIM, 200 of the 
curious and the press. THE TWO, ' HIM converts said, were 
in seclusion, "Preparing a statement for the media." There had 
been a big meeting near Chicago, where THE TWO' had 
said their demonstration was near. the crowd was told. and 
the followers should gathsr as many candidatss as possibls. 
The Oaldand meeting brought the interested face-to-face with 
the tragic and frightening implications of this muvement. Dr 
C..A. Leonard, a Yale, Colorado optometrist, travelled close 
to 1, 000 miles to Oaldand for the chance to spend a 
half-hour with his wife, Jaclde, who left in August to follow 
THE TWO. ' "There's always the chance that I won't see her 
again." he told THE SAN FRANCISCO CHRONICLE'S 
Gsorgs Williamson. "Maybe tbey know something that I 
don't." 
Then there were the parents of the Marin County, California, 
girl who reportedly had written that the path to the kingdom 
might depend on "getting rid of the human body." And the 
family of John Holland ofConyers, Georgia, who had sent a 
postcard which said he couldn't tell where he was because it 
would mean severe prmishment from forces outside this 
world Equally unnerving are the experiences Hewes and a 
monk at the Christ OfThe Desert Monastery in northern New 
Mexico had with the pair. When the Oregon disappearances 
occurred, Hewes decided to call upon the system the pair had 
given ?zim for contacting them. He had been told he need 
merely pray to 'The Father,' directing his efforts towards the 
truth in their names, in order to contact tlwm. Twice Hewes 
did this, and twice he was contacted by HIM representatives. 
The second time, Hewes said, two young people claiming to 
have been sent by THE TWO' were on his doorstep three 
minutes after he had finished 'the prayer. ' 
At about this same time, the pair popped in on the monlc. 
Apparently they had wallced to the remote monastery. They 
called thll monk by I'JQ11Ul, and advised him to read tlut 
el��Wnth chapter of REVELATION. Then they walked off, 
vanishing from view in the canyons of this red-roclc country 
. The confused monk refused to give his name to 'SAN 
FRANCISCO EXAMINER' reporter Don West, who travelled 
several thousand miles on the trail of THE TWO. ' 
Such demonstrations of amazing powers are interesting but 
not as interesting as the stories told by converts and others 
who had run-ins with HIM. In August, after a meeting in the 
Sunnyvale, California, Civic Centre, Danny Coleman, a UFO 
enthusiast, }pined up. As he later told it, he joined -because 
HIM's first campsite was to be in Mount .1.\ladonna Park in 
Santa Clara County, and a huge UFO had been sighted there 
two days earlier. The camp was moved when heclders 
invaded ons of the recruiting mestings. THE TWO' 
rt:porledly didn't want any 1'1'IOre trouble. 
Coleman, along wtth five other San Francisco Peninsula 
residentt, travelled to HlM's camp in Oregon. A week later, 
Coleman and Fabian Williams walked away and hitchhiked 
back to San Francisco. Said Coleman; 'They made Christ out 
to be some nit-picking moral type.' 
He also spolce of Bonnie, indicating that she 'really knew a 
1�' and ussd 'heavy terms. Everyone up there was frightened. 
It was an intense psychological game that she was playing.' 
He told of the day he aslc:ed to see a UFO and was told that 
he might in three weelc:s or ten years. "''bey said the harvest 
occurs only every 2,000 years. That's a lie. There have been 
millions of people removed from the Earth who are active in 
celestial government now.' 
The 'lies' angered Coleman even more than having to beg for 
gas and food, supposedly to incur ressntment as part of the 
'process.' 



wanted to board the saucer and leave for a better life on 
another planet. 
For a deeper insight into the background and belie� of '1HE 

_ 'TWO', we feature the following article that appeared in the 
Mar� 1996, issue of the paranormal magazine 'PROBE THE 
f..lNKNOWN. ' 
For about three years. a pair of chee/cy metaphysics teachers 
criss-crossed the country preaching a new gospel of 
butterflies and UFOs with little noticeable effect. Then 22 
Oregonians disappeared after encountering the couple, and 
suddenly, 71/E TWO' were headline grabbers, celebrities. As 
the number of disappearances grew, interest in the twosome 
intensified. Even NBC's TOMORROW SHOW' has invited 
the pair to appear. 
Calling God 'Daddy, ' Bossy' and 'Chief Of Chiefs'. they 
introduce themselves as 'Shril Pravanha' and 'Shmci lJflvi ' 
and 'Guinea' and 'Pig, ' 'Bonnie' and Herjf. ' 'Mr and Mrs 
Joseph Simon, ' 'Porlcy' and 'Pig, ' 'Mr and Mrs Starlight, ' or 
'Bo and Peep, ' depending on the occasion. 
11teir message is that humans can 'jlaJce' away everything 
human, leave behind all possessions and relationships and 
go through a process in which they use all of tlwir energy 
including that formerly used in sa to change into beings of 
'The next level above human. " 

When this is finished they will be invited aboard a spaceship 
by Jesus Christ and whisud to a place_ where there is no 
death. 

Herff Applewhite., the leader of the HIM Cult photographed 
as he was way back in 1975 . 

The twosome claims to be the two witnesses who, according 
to the eleventh chapter of THE BOOK OF REVELATION, 
will prophesies for 1, 260 days, be ldlled and rise again. 

Recently, the mysterious couple was identified as Bonnie Lu 
Nettles, an obscure Baptist-raised nurse from Houston, 
Texas, who reads astrological charts wtth the reported aid of 
a long�ead Franciscan monlc, and Marshal! Herff 
Applewhite Jr, son of a Spur, Texas. , Presbyterian minister 
and a not-so-obscure former opera singer and music 
professor. 
'Herjf Applewhite graduated from high school in Corpus 
Christi, Texm, and went on to Austin College to study 
philosophy. Later, he studied sacred music at Union 
Theological Seminary and got an advanced degree from the 
University Of Colorado, where he sang the lead role in 
Summer productions of OKLAHOMA, SOUTH PACIFIC, 
and ANNIE GET YOUR GUN. Charles i.Auterbach, 
professor of theatre arts at Boise State College in Idaho. was 
stage manger for the productions and re�Mmbers Applewhite 
as "seeming to be a wry, wry stable individual" 
After a couple of months as choir director at Presbyterian 
Pan American School in Klngsville, Texas, Applewhite 
started a very successful career as an opera singer and 
symphony soloist in Corpus Christi and Houston. 
A 1964 divorce failed to slow his progress, and soon 
Applewhite was director of choral actMties at the Univt!rsity 
of Alabama, then director of music at St. Andrew's in 
Houston. He started directing the student choir at the 
University of St Thomas in 1966 and soon founded the 
colleee 's music department. There he was lcnown as a very 
persUL1Sive teacher. ''If anyone could talk me into getting into 
a UFO, it would be Herrf Applewhite," a former studl!nt 
reportedly told Sunshine Overla:tmp, the university's 
information director. 
Clearly, Herjj's star was on the rise. But it would not remain 
in the stratosphere for long. Applewhite left the college after 
Rev. Patrick 0' Braden, the college president, concluded he 
was "close to a nervous breakdown." Braden had refused 
Applewhite the job of vice-president in charge of 
development and "immediately, on the day I told him 'no.' be 
got considerably w�" Braden said 
Appkwhite was later given a year's salary. He went to New 
York, but soon was in Taos, New Mexico, reportedly 
operating a sandwich shop. By 1971, he was back in 
Houston, serving as director of music for the Houston Music 
Theatre's &hoo� Studio 7. 
While much is known of Applewhite, little is known of Bonnie 
Lu Nettles rmtil she teamed up with Applewhite. According to 
Herff, they met when he visited a friend in a hospital. They 
felt an immediate affinity. Applewhite rushed out to his car to 
get his birth certificate so she could do an astrological chart 
on him. She then told him she did it with the help of a 
long-dead Franciscan monlc. Later, Herff reports, he saw the 
monk hims111f 
They became convinced they had /mown each other in prior 
ltves and together opened the Christian Am Centre, where 
they taught astrology, mysticism, healing, metaphysics, 
theosophy and comparative religions, as well as musical and 
artistic instruction. In the 'HOUSTON POSJ'' article 
annormcing the opening of the centre. Herff confided, 'A lot 
of people are going to say "Old has finally flipped." 
Later thfl)' NlpOTtedly moved in tog11ther but ''renounced sex 
in preparation for our journey." 
Information for the period between the opening of the centre 
and their presence in Oregon during the later Summer of 
1975 is sketchy and uneven. 
Bonnie and Herff began courting spiritual groups first. They 
started in Corpus Christi in January 1973. according to a 
Houston woman interviewed by Lynn Simross for the LOS 
ANGELES TIMES. ' The woman admitted that she had spent 
three months undergoing their Human Individual 



Standing � 7h£ 
7hreslwld Of 2leavm' s [jate 
From tbe aforemeatloaed advert tbat happeaed In 'USA 
TODAY' on 27th May, 1993: 
'Tbe Earth's praeat "dvtllaatlon" la about to be recycled -
"apaded UDder". It' a lnhabltantl are reftBID& to evolve. 
Tbe weeda have talrm over the gardea md dlltarbed Ita 
1IMfaiDea beyoDd repair. 
*** The True Kingdom or God 11 tbe "Headqaarten" of 
aD tbat la, a maay-lllallbend Kingdom wldcb pllyllcally 
exlltl ln tbe ldgbelt, IDOit dlltaat Heaven - a non-temporal 
place (outside of time, and wltb etemal lire). 
**** Tbe reuon tbe term "true" Kingdom of God 11 Uled 
repeatedly la becaale tbere are muy space alleD races tiW 
tbroap tbe aaturtea of tbla clvUiaaUon have repraeated 
tbemselvea u "Godl." We refer to tbem colledlvely u 
''Ludfertana," for tbetr mceaton fell away from tbe True 
Kblgdom of God maay tboaaands ofyean ago. 
*** Tbele Luc:taman space races are tbe hamaDI' greatest 
memy. 1bey hold h1IIIUIDI ID slavery ••• They even try to 
mab deall with human govel'lllllllltl to permit tbem (tbe 
LuctreriaDI) to e&�aae 1n biological expertmeDtatlon 
(tbroqb abdudlonl) In exclaaqe for fedudally advanced 
model of travel - tboup they very aeldoaa follow tJarouP. 
** Hmnam were, from tbe be&IMtna. gtvea a "prbne 
dlredlve" DOt to ldD otber ..........._ "la deleDee" or for 
rtglatDeu are DO a:aptloas. � la wbat IDOIIt 
freqaeatly eaa�e� eoaftlet. 
*** A small box at tbe ead oftbe adYert wamed; 

CAIJ'ftON! q tile IIININ ..,_:uwrtiM u CM......, or 
autu 'drl � _, � .Aid n8 4f«b a IJia of 
...,.,.,... fi-lly, ftVItb, t:tlnt!l', rCJ'lNd•..., __, ctWIIJIIJq. 
Cwtlt,.,., ,. ctllllll na rad Ill tlw Ilia of yow � 
ft'tlt- ,_ a- BM:._ 

FROM THE 'IDGHER 
SOURCE' WEB SITE: 

*** 'Tbe lndlvlclwdl at tbe eore of oar group have worked 
dolely toptber for over 20 years. We try to stay polltlve 
In every drCIIIIIItanc:e md pat tbe &ood of a project above 
any personal eonc:ema or ardltlc egOL By sustaiDIDg tbla 
atUtacle, we luwe aebleved a ldp level of eflldeaey ad 
quality In our worlr.-' 

AND FROM 'HEAVEN'S 
GATE' WEB SITE 

'The joy la tbat oar Older Member In tbe ETolatloDaJ"Y 
Level above lnmlan (Tbe Kln&dom of Heaven) has made it 
c:1ear tbat Bale-Bopp's approach Is tbe 'JIUU'I(er' tbat we 
have been waJtiD& ror ••• Our u years of daaroom here on 
PlaDet Eartb 11 1lnally eomlng to a eoncluaion -
'G raduation' from tbe Human EvoluUonary LeveL We are 
bappDy prepared to leave "tbll world." 
*** Two tbo1llalld yean aao, upon iDitnlctloa, a member 
oftbe Kingdom of Havea left beldnd bls body In tbat Next 
LeYel aad IIIOVed bato (or lacanaated Into) • adalt biiiUD 
body (or veldcle) that baa beeB 'prepped' for tbla 
parUeaJar task. The body tbat WM ebOND WM eaiJed 
Jaua...Remmlber tbe one who wu lncamated In Jena wu 
seat for one parpo�e oaly, to say; "If you waat to get to 
Heavea, I em tab you tbrougb that gate - lt requires 
everytbbl& of you." 
***We fully desire, expect md look forward to boarding a 
spacecraft from tbe Next Level very soon (ID our pbyalcal 

bodlee). There t.s DO doubt In our mind tbat oar bemg 
'picbd ap' t.s lneritable ID tbe very aear future. 
*** Ualeu you are carreat1y m active stadeat or are 
attempting to become a stadeat of tile present 
Repraentatlve from The Kingdom of Heaven - you are 
STILL "of tbe world" llavln& no slplftant separation 
from tbe worldllnea, and you are sUO servlnl tbe 
oppolitton to tbe Kln&dom of Beavea. •·· 
The sips were there, alriPt. H anyoae bad tboupt to 

tab tbem JWJ.way serto.ly, tlult 11. 
Untortlmately, tbe IDtemet 11 10  J....,.a:ed wttb meuagea 
aDd bbd8 of lmpeDdiDg doom tbat DO OM tboapt to eat 
more tbu a canory glllllee at tbe eoateata of1be Web Site. 
Not evea wbeD it wu l1lddady updated wttll tbe ltatemeat 
tbat aa.Bopp'• appeanac:e meant tbat tbelr time bad 

come. 
Nor did aayoae give aay degree of credaace to wbat they 
were beBat told la tile video ...._ from tM aroup 
re.auma Applewblte, now bald-hellded, aa be IJeelm...t hll 
followen to leave tbe Eartb, aad a WOIIUIII who lllJB lbe 
bu aotblng to 11ft for, md blda tbe World farewelL 
ADd yet, sometime before Wedaelday 26tb March, 1997, 
39 dladplel or tbe 'IIJ&ber Source' cult, tbeir former 
leader, (wbo bad now chaapd bla name to 'Do') 
l)'ltematkally took tbllr owa Uvea by a lltbal cocktail of 
drap aad Vodka. 

Ally doabtl aboat tbe motlvea beldnd tile ..... saldde were 
ftrmly dllllldned wbea a former cult .....mer received a 
paekaae co-Wa.... a video tape aad a letter 011 the 
TuMclay berore tbe deatlla. The letter w• actaally a 
wandllg tbat re8d; "By tbe Ume you read tldl, we sapect 
tbat tbe bamall bodlea we were weariJII haft been found, 
aad tbat a ft1lrry of l'rapleated reports have bepD to bit 
tbe wire servteea. We'D be goae. Several dozeD of UL We 
came from tbe Level Above lllmual In dlltaat space, and 
we llave now exited tbe bodlel tbat we weartnc for our 
earthly talk, to return to tbe world from wbmc:e we came -

talk completed.' 
And on tbe video, a woman wltb slaort-eropped hair slta 
out to a younger man wltb a buzz haircut. He lltl and 

oecutoaally tldgetL 
'Maybe tbey're crazy for aD I lmow, bat I doD't have aay 

otber ehoiee tbm to go for it beeaa�e I've been OD tbla 
plmet for 31 years, aDd tbere's JIOtldn& ben for me,' tbe 
woman says. 
And tbey are just about tbe saddest words your humble 
Editor has ever beard. 
Wbm poUc:e and medical autborltlel who arrived at tbe 
eult's beadquarten ID Rancbo, Saata Fe, CaUfomla, tbey 
round a acme IVaapt out of a borror mm. 
Tbey dllcovered tbe bodies of 21 womeo aad 18 mea, all 
with clolely cropped bair, apd bettrem 20 md 72. 



In mid-Au gust, 'THE 1WO' vtstted Vldor Doe, moderator 
of a popular FM-radio talk-show ID San Jose. 
Boc made a lS-mlnute tape, ftlt it was too kooky md 

destroyed tt without ever using tt. He tbeo broadcast two 
otber tapes, rrom Penmsula recJ'UltiDg meetings. Doe wu 
kidnapped after broadcast md taken to San Fraadlco. He 
wu reportedly only able to escape wbeo he felped DIDea, 
locked himleH' In a service station restroom md yelled for 
belp. Hll abducton lied. Tbe poHce took the kldllappbl& 
quite seriously but were unable to apprellelld the 

ldduppen. 
Both abducton claimed to be memben of a group who 
wen gotng to lddDap newsmea aDd coeree them Into 
apoaablg the belief ID tbe emteaee of extraterrestrial 
spacecraft md the HIM doctrloe. 
Since August, some converts have drifted back home. Joaa 
CUipepper Is ID Loa Angeles, charging that 'THE TWO' 
pncUce 'mental kidnapping'. ID addiUon, sbe stated that 
ber contacts sUO with HIM have told her that Do and Peep 
are now saytq that the wbole uoup wtU have to be 
prepared to die, tbat Daddy hu chanpd bll mind. • •  

She also said that wblle she wu wttb HIM, she wu uUd 
to turn over ber mcmey blto a common ftmd, wldcb, she 
believes, may have grown to $30,000. If tbls Is tbe case, tt 
certainly wu not bom out by IDM's recent appearmce ID 
Salt Lake City. If they had large cacbel of money, they 
were not flalhiDg tbem. ID addltlon, they charged the 
sparse Salt Lake City crowds SS a bead to bear tbelr 
lecture. 
A source told Don West that tbey were l'llllllblg Jllort of 
JDODeY· Tbae fadl ettber totally dbpate Culpepper's 
charge or lead credence to anotber poblt she hinted at bl m 
arUde ID 'THE LOS ANGELES TIMES.' ID that story 
she Implied that a former HIM member had absconded 
wltb the fands. 
When HIM held a meeting OD October lOtb, 197S, ID 
Oklaboma City, tbe pair addrelled tbe dlarges. Hay den 
Hewes wu again on hand to observe tbe change� that Ume 
bu Inevitably brougbt. 

· 

At that Ume, Bomde coldlrmed tbe number who left 
Oreaon wttb HIM u ll (a ,..al lllllftber IICCIII'dllag to 
tJu CIJINJIIm 111111 � - Ed.). 'They are out dotq 
tbelr Fatber't work. They are atm on tbla plaaet and tbey 
are worldng very bard to make tbla a better place. They 
are beaatlfal ddldren md tbey are faltbfal to their Fatber. 
They do not commit IDUI murder or ldD tbemlelves. They 
are all safe md tbe otben who have left tbelr Uvea bebiDd 
are all safe md tbey are doJn& a beautiful job of spreadln& 
tbe tratb, t she said. 
Tbe pair weat oa to deay maldDg aay tbreata agablst Joo 
Culpepper's ore of tbe lddDapplllg of Doe. Hertr ftuther 
denied that tbe group bad ever mutilated cattle. Nor, be 
said, have tbey e.spreuly told myoae to abandon tbelr 
ddldrm. 
Tbe lut tldDg tbey woUld do 11 mesmertle anyone, the 
Oklaboma aty audleace wa told. 'Memben of that next 
level would are totany tbe opposite of agrealve. They 
woUld never plant a thought m your mind, bdluence your 
DdDd,' App.lewblte aplaiDed. QuesdoDI from the 
Oklahoma City audlmce tbeD turned to e1emeat1 of tbelr 
meuage. W... uUd If sbe had actaaDy riddeD ID a Uli"O, 
BolmJe repl8, 'Yes, before coadllg here. We had to come 
tbroagb tbe birth proeea ID order to ftmdlon u a hamaa. 
If we bad dropped off a spacecraft, we woUld not Jmow 
how to cope wttb tbe human mbld.' 
Anotber woadered wbetber one sees Jesus at tbe nut leveL 
To this, BoDDie retorted, 'Do we see Him? He's Involved ID 
tbls work. 'lbat's all we cm say. We are limited ID our 
knowledge as long as we are bere. He's on tbis trip. He's 
overseeing tt aad He wtU greet you as you leave. 

wm they be ldlled? 'If they ebooae to ldD ua ... It Is true we 
wtU tileD demonstrate deatb overcome again If they take 
that opUon, and If that happens, we wUI IeaYe ID a craft and 
tbe World wm wttneu lt,' Hertrtold tbe crowd. 

W()o@)oo lJW® §@xs@)(ijl)@ 
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By tbe dose of 1976, Applewblte's dreams of leading 
manldnd along the shiDtDg path of salvation had all but 
died. He had IJ"OWD IDcrealln&ly diJOiuatODed with what be 
saw • the media's Ddlrepramtatlon of hll ldeoloey. It 
wun't long before the majority of tbe calt's membenblp 
bego to drift away, equally dlttDntdoned, Tbe couple 
decided to tab tbe loyal reamanta underground, out of 
slgbt out of miDd. 'THE 1WO' severed all tiel wttb their 
loved ones aDd disappeared from tbe pabUc:'s eye. 
Sodologl.sta who originally tracked tbe group estimated 
that tt bad slmmk cOIIIIdenbly by thll Ume, comprllblg 
fewer tbaD 100 stalwarts. 
Bomde Lu Nettles died m 1985, and 'THE TWO' suddealy 
beeame one. 
ID 1992, Applewbite dedded it WM ldgb tbae for a cult 
revivaL Calling ltaelf 'IlEA VEN'S GATE,' tbey put ulde 
tbetr self-lmpoted sedualoa aad oace more took tbelr 
meaap to tbe genenl pabllc:. 

Tbey undertook a 1e11es or satellite TV broadcast 
tbrougbout '92, and took out m advertiJement ID 'USA 
TODAY' tbe following year. TbiJ IDd:aded refenllce to a 
brief delertpUon of the cult's new ph11010phy, titled; 'Last 
Chance To Advance Beyond Human. • 
They pubUshed a book. In whlcb tile lfOup saki tbe advert 
wu reprinted In altemaUve newspapers aad pubHcatloDI 
oveneu, allowing tbelll to eater Into eol'l'elpoadeace with 
a far-flung audlellce. 
ID 1994, tbe group dabDecl to have sold all Ita worldly 
poueaioDJ 'except for a few can and changes of clothing, 
and set out acrou country holdbag free pubHc meetblp,' ID 
vartolU dUes. News reports from tbat Ume sagest tlds 
tactic met with lldxed results. 
:Five memben who gave a two-boar lecture on the group's 
philosophy at the University of CJdc:a&o m July, 1994, drew 
only 40 people, some of whom left wben a video-tape of 
Applewblte wu shown. accordln& to 'THE CIUCAGO 
TRIBUNE.' 
But thea, with tbe collllnl of tbe colllet Hale-Bopp, 39 
memben oftbat group earned everiMUng Immortality (of a 
sort) ID a IDUI suidde that sbocked most oftbe World. 



Apparently, they'd ldlled tbeauelvee ID three separate groups. The second group deaDed up after tbe first, the third after 
the second. The last two alive, remcnoed plastic bags from the last seven bodies and tbeD joiDed tbetr partaers ID death. 
Each victim had a pacbd suitcase at the foot of tbdr bed or cot, and each had SS biDa and quarters ID tbdr pockets. 
Tbetr personal rubbish bad been plied neatly behind tbe house. 
Most or tbe bodies bad ldentUicaUoD folded caretally In tbe pocket of the bam black sblrt they were wearing; driven 
Uceaces, birth cerUftcates, even pauports. 
They were all dreued In black - ldenUcal Nib I'1IDillnl shoes, long-sleeved sblrta and pants. 
'It llpJJellnlla.t 1t lfwere 111most" IIIIQ"01711 IItllre, '  said SherHI's Commander A1an Fulmer. 
AD bad purple shrouds covertq tbeir upper bodleL Computer equlpmeat ftlled tbe �m houle. 
Nick Matzorlda, a Beverly HIDa buiDeamaD who blred tbe former cult IIHIIlber wbo received tbe farewell letter and the 
vtdeol wads quoted u sayillg that mother member luMI told him several montba earlier that a spaceship followtng the 
comet wu comblg with the cqtreu purpose of ptddng up tbe faltbftll. 
'7Jiq did 1t0t say tlley were golllg to colllllllt sllldde, bill t11ey did llullcllle to me 111111 tlleywoalll be lellvblg tile pllutet, ' 

Matzorlds, president of Interact EntertatnDMJit Group, Rlrtber stated that he and an employee be would only ldelltll)' as 
Rio, drove to tbe cult's IIWIIioD oD tbat dreadftd Wednesday after opeoin& the packap and vlew1ng tbe tape. They called 
the ponce after tbey made tbe hideous discovery or tbe bodies. 

CoveredwltiJ 11 piiiJilesiU'ollll, most oftlle SOURCE'vlt:tblu werej'ollllllwltla IJtiJe pl«es ofJIIIIIer colllilblblg 11 
sllldderedpe. AiloftllemluMlcloselyCI"'JJJH!!llullr, IIIUlt/leywel'elW!IIrlllglllelltlclllbllu:kollf/lb. 

'Cfleawn 's Gate' Stiff Standing �ar --· 

Even more bizarre, wu that ID tbe wake or tldl tragedy, former cult members stated tllat tbey were actually envious or 
tbe 39. 
Nick Coob, tbe husband of oae oftbe suicide vlctbal (Suzanae Coob), ad a former cult member � told  CBS'a '60 
MINUTES' tbat be wheel be had 'llllll tile stn�egtll to l't!lltllbJd. •• To 1urt1e stlu:k lt uut llllll gotte1t sll'ollt/D' 111111 ctllltbuiMI 
to be 11 plll1 oftlult grt11q1. ' 
Coob and other ex-members said that coautleu other people sUB have faltb In the cult's Ideas, IDdudlng that most 
Incredible of belieD, t1ae hope tllat tbey wm be rescued ft'om tbiJ ore by an alleD spacealdp. 
An editor of a UFO newsletter said he wu contacted ln tbe week after tbe IDUI S1ddde by 13 otlaer devotees of tbe cult 
known as 'THE GROUND CREW.' Tbey stated tbat cult leader Applewblte wtU soon be returning for those be left 
beblnd In that fandful UFO. 

Lee ScarEeJ, editor of 'THE GALA.CIIC OBSERVER' and sdellce-ftcUon author, saki be feared tbat they may be 
contemplating saidde 'to joiiiA.pplewlll*'. 
They believed the nadezvou would ta.ppea oa EMter In tbe 'll'our Comen Area', where Arizona, New Maleo, 
Colorado and Utah meet. They added that motber group were ftdly expecting a further rendezvous OD April 24th. 
And then there was the even more dlscoacerUng revelation that there are otber cults out there who have beliefs not a 
miDion miles distant from that oftbe 'WGBER SOURCE.' 
From San Diego, USA, comes tbe following report. 
In a corner storefroDt In downtown El CajoD decorated wltb pastel murals of UFOs, Charles Splegal holds fortb lds 
vision for the tature of tbe Earth. 
The approaching millennium means "We're golllg illlo Jl./lll getll', " says Sple&al, 76, a retired psychology professor at San 
Dteao State who heads the Unartus Academy of SdeDce, a noa-protlt educational centre. 'We're like a rotor 011 11 motor 
tlult's bull plckbag11p DU!TtlY for 1 50,0IJO yetUS. " 

The dbnu, be says, wtU come when a UFO from the planet 'Myton' wtD lmd slap bang ID the middle of the Infamous (and 
I thought, thoroughly discredited - Know-all Ed) Bermuda Triangle on a submerged, but soon to rise land mass tbat was 
once home to the mythical lost city of Atlantts. 
And no one need commit suldde to Join with these extraterrestrials, Spiegal says. 



1t'll be evident to everyone on Earth. It wm be on TV,' he 
says, warming to the pitch. 'These are hUDWlS Uke us but 
highly evolved. They came as consultants Uke the Peace 
Corps, just to help us join in with the other 33 other 
Earth-Uke planets.' 
And just how does he know all this, you may ask? 
'This is information that has come to me. I've lived on 
thOM planets before, mllllo01 of years ago.' 
Sptegal's predictions match hll surroundings. With funding 
from wealtby donors, he nms the Unartus Centre primarily 
for people seeking instghts into past-life experiences. But 
UFO butD are also welcome. 
Roman statues and columns stand amid cheap plasttc 
Rower garlands draped from the cetung. Gaudy sale 
models of AtlanUs and ftrturisUc 'crystal' clUes vte ror 
space with cut-outs of Dying saucers. 
Oil portraits of the Glendale, California. couple that 
rounded the academy 43 years ago, Emest and Ruth 
Norman, hang blgh on the walls. Unartus is an acronym for 
'Universal Articulate Interdlmenstonal Understanding of 
Sctence.' 
Emest Norman, who beHeved he had lived the Hfe of Jesus, 
read palms at churches and dance halls during World War 
2. He died at the age of 67 In 1971. Or as the academy's 
literature says; 'he made bls tran.siUon to a.Jd&her plane.' 
Ruth Norman believed she wu the Biblical Mary u well as 
Socrates, Charlm.agoe and Queen Elizabeth I. She ran a 
cafe and wu a clerk at a department store. She died in 
1993 at the age of 92. 
Around the corner are huge posters of her posing Db a 
beauty queen, wtth heavy mab-up, Bowing robes, tiara 
and royal sceptre. In ber '70's, she commtssioned a portrait 
or herself as Mona Ltsa., bellevtng she bad once been the 
model for Leonardo da Vlnct's masterpiece. 
The area is a hot-bed of New-Age dogma. Groups promote 
everything from aromatherapy and self'-reallsaUon to 
past-life experiences and contact with alleDa. 
'We get the tall spectrum,' says Dick Marsden, a 
sodologilt at the Univenity of C2111omia, who hu studied 
c:ultl closely. 'People come out here and they like the sun 
and the surf and they just bang out.' 
What has happened in San Diego and elsewhere on the 
West Coast, Marsden says, ts in some ways, a distinctly 
American trait. 
'The U.S. is a place where there is an enormous amount of 
religious creaUvlty, ' be says. 'Because there's no 
established national church, it's become a spiritual 
supermarket, and there's a c:oDitant bubbling up of 
entrepeneun. Most of these are relaUvely hal'llllels.' 
Sptegal says there are 90,000 people on the mailing list for 
Unartus books and videos and pins. The centre's video 
programmes have been atred since 1978 on lS cable 
staUons throughout the USA. Sptegal says that about 
500,000 people world-wide have got the Unartus message. 
Devotees bristle at any comparisons with the apocalyptic 
cult 'IlEA VENS GATE.' 
'We are all llvtn£ normal Uves,' says Marian Keymas, 45, 
of Chula Vista, California. who has received material from 
the centre for 20 years and moved to El Cajon seven years 
ago. 
'I defiantly believe there's going to be a landing in 2001, 
but I'm not making any special plans. I'm just staying 
postuve.' 
Keymas, who works wtt11 a travel management company, 
says she saw a UFO 15 years ago In the desert near 
Vlctorvtlle, California. 'It was a starshlp from one of the 
planets.' 

Unartus has predicted other UFO landings, notably one 
atop a California hillside in 1976, that didn't materialise. If 
the same result occurs In 2001, Splegal says, it must mean 
that Earth isn't ready yet to receive alien visitors. 
'They can't land In an Inhospitable envlroment.' 

NOW PAY ATTENTION! 
HERE COMES THE 

SCIENCE BIT • • .  

Meanwhile, back in what passes ror the real world, the 
followln£ sdenUilc facts f'el&rdln& the Illustrious 
Hale-Bopp, were being bandied about like confetU. •• 

Tbe comet wu said to be spewing forth tona of organic 
chemlcala of the type certain 8deDti8t8 believe may have 
been the building blocks of life ltlelf. 
'Most of what we are seeing is water and ice, but there are 
also plenty of hydrocarbons and organic molecules that you 
would need for the �is of Hfe,' said Harold Weaver, at 
John Hopldns University, an astrophyslcist who speclallaes 
In comets. 
'One of the major new findings from Hai&-Bopp la that all 
of thele chemical molecute. are erupting from the comet u 
it beats from the Sun.' 
Halo-Bopp, like other comets, is of course, made up of an 
agp-egation of lee, dust md chemicals. A sort of giant, 
dirty snowbalL 
One that can ny through the airless vacuum or space at 
incredible speeds, that Is. 
Only when a comet approaches the Sun do the lees warm 

up and send l"}'sers of material streamblg away as the 
comet tall. What makes this comet so spectal, however, 
(uide from its penchant for acUng u a guide to Earth for 
gigantic UFO's, and subleqaent mau sulcldM, of course) la 
its stze; 19 to 25 miles in diameter, and the ract that never 
before in the history of manldnd has such sopblstleated 
technology been available to enable us to study a comet 
passing across the face of the Sun. 
'We've never had a chance to examtne a comet In tilts much 
detail, over tilts large a range or distance rrom the Sun,' 
said Weaver. 'We've found that the surface of Hale-Bopp 
is an extremely violent place, with vents opening up as they 
are expoled to sunHgbt.' 
He also stated that comets were thought to have formed 
near the edge of the Solar System - the outer edges of 
1nftntty - an Image impossible for the human mind to 
conceive. 1bey have tbelr origins at the dawn or Ume Itself., 
alongside the creaUon of the Earth and the other planets. 
Because the comets are so very distant from the Sun, they 
may be composed of tbe original, unchanged maUer that 
made up the stellar cloud that &ave birth to the Sun and the 
Solar System bodies. 
Instrumeats on telescopes are able to determine the 
composttton of cometary tee by analysing tbe clouds 
formed when the ice turna to gu, aecordlng to the eminent 
Mr Weaver. 
'By ftgurlng out what Ices are in a comet nucleus, we hope 
to get Insight into the physical and chemical conditions at 
the ttme of the formation of the Solar System 4.6 ·bnuon 
years ago.' 
A humbling thought Indeed. 
'Studying the composition of comets also helps us to ftnd 
out and attempt to determine exactly what type of 
chemicals other comets may once have delivered to the 



Earth. Tbey may well be tbe bulldln& blocb ro-: ore.' 
Dale P. Crulcbh•nk, a sdeatlst at tbe .Ame1 Research 
Centre of NASA, wu quoted In 'SCIENCE' ma&aziDe u 
sayiq that tbe chemical analysU of llai&-Bopp supported 
an emerging Idea tbat comets may have provided tbe Eartll 
with itl water and carbon dioxide aad tbe compla orpalc 
matertal that helped get tblaga started. The ftadlap booat 
a aew paradlpa that throup cometary lllellellpn from 
far beyond tbe plaaetary region of our Solar System, life 
OD Earth la cODDeded to stardut. 
ADd JUit a � sbort days after mumg tbll aanouncement, 
utroaomen tbal foUDCI a tblrd tan beblnd Hale-Bopp - a 
tbln, stratpt jet or sodium &u 1lllllb any other seen 
before. The dllcovery wu made by a team of sdelltlstl In 
tbe Canary lllandl and tbey were at a complete loa to 
explaba how tbe tail wu created. 

And Stt(( 6Jhe! (J"ake 'QJ&e 
Gateway QJO QJ&e StaMi ••• ' 
Sadly, even u tbe bodies of tbe 39 deceued cult members 
were betag lakl to re.t (their spirttl, of coane, may well be 
aomewbere elM eatlrely, ........_. they bav•'t got it 
bopeleuly WJ'Oill aboat tbe comet-UII'O), DeW8 came down 
tbe wlra tbat otben bad tried to joiD them ID death. 
OD Aprtl, lad, a SS-year-old redale ID aortbenl CaUiomla 
wu found dead ID a remote moantaln canyon ID an 
appareat copycat saldde. 
And tbea, just a few weeb later, on May 6tb, a IIWl 
believed to be a member or tbe Heaven'• Gate cult a11o 
took bll own life beldDd tbe featureleu walla or a Holiday 
IDD In EadDttal, Callfonda. A spokesman for tbe Sm 
Diego Couaty SberU1'1 Departmeat wu quoted u saybag 
tlaat aaotber maa wbo tried to commit suldde wu saved by 
tbe police aad wu beUag treated ID a local hoapltal. 
So tbat'a 41 who's mllplaeed faith bM talrm tbem to aome 
tmapavy utopia way beyond tbe boaadariel of p1aDet 
Eartb.. 1bat we lalow about, aJrfWIIY• 
AI we l'lllll beadloD& down tbe road to tbe ead or tbe 
Mlllemdulll, we woader wbat otber terrible deedl wm be 
commttted In the name of some lea tbaa noble caase... 
Tbe only certainty, 11 that IIWIIdnd's uncertainty wtll lfOW 
u tbe dock Ucb tnuorably towards that mytbkally map: 
date-
OciDber, 1975 - MIJY, 1997. 'U&4. TOMY, ' ST.LOU13 
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Tb� Days Of mi�tael� 
11nd Wondo ••• 

The followiDg arUcle appeared wttldD tbe papa of a 
throw-away Saaclay JIUIIazlne, aloaplde tbe usaal welter 
or True-Life Confealona, emoUollal hang-ups solved, and 
adverts for everytbinl from utrologtcal ftltura foretold to 
Sex Change saloDI and 'HotBIJIJa laAc:tloll ' vldeoa.... 

We lndude secUoal of the piece here for thole you who 
may bave by-pUled it, ftnt Ume around. For thole more 
lnterelted In tbe porno vi deos  and traauema1 cllnla may I 
dlred yoa to the top shell of your aeare1t, 
lea than-reputable ...,.....t's.... 

CASE ONE: 
A Mitaela Cut� 

Sylvla Blank laughed with delight u sbe watched the TV 
ad for of the Aadrex puppy rolliD& around with a loo roB. 

But she cried tile nat day wbea her husband Louts� 
unravelled a toilet roll too, bellevtn& it would make ber 
Jau&h. 
Loull, an lntelll&mt, hard-worklq man, had been struck 
down by ·Alzheimer's dlleue. Be couldn't drea hlmlell, 
add up ftguret or J'f!IIMllllber IWIIel and racea. 
'The enmch came wbea I dlda't recop1M my own 
daapter,' admtta Louts. 'I agreed to eee a dodor aad my 
CODdiUOD Wal recoplled In 1990.' 
For SyiYia, 61, it wu deYastatbag to see ldm resort to such 
cblldllke bebavlour. Especially wbeD expens told her tiW 
Alzbetmer's - wblch dedi about 4SO,OOO people ID Britain 
- ll lncurable and prop'elllve. 
But Loull, trom Rochdale, wu not too be beatea. And 
now, Dve yean later. be's a JDedkal miracle - a ftt aad 
healthy 60-year-old who wrltel books, poetry, cydel 100 
milea a week and halldlel all tbe houlebold accounts. Be 
bM foupt - aad believes bu batm - Al7behner's dlleue. 
.Dartaa lda i11Deu, he beeaiDe unable to nrallow aoUd food 
and wu proae to outbant. or aapr and vtolellce. But by 
followbag a regime he worbd out ID the ftnt daya after the 
c11apo111, be 1u1a retarDed to ran healtll. 
Loall went to tbe Ubrary and read a tatbook that 
suuested too mucb mercury and alambdum In tbe bra8a 
cm cau�e Alzlwlmer's. 'Tbea I llaaced at a book t1u1t had 
bei'JD left open OD tbe desk aad a INIItalce leapt Old at JDe; 
"Mapeliam attaches ltlelfto alambdUJB and tbe body wW 
automatically a.pel JIUIIMIIam," 'Tbe book Wal called 
Toucology, bat wbeD I retarDed to tbe library, I coaldn't 
ftnd lt mcl bav•'t fOUDd it aiDce. But I felt I'd Ddracalously 
been pven tbe key piece or tnrormaUon. My body wu 
awuh wttb alumiDlum u I'd beell swlglng a stomach 
ulcer treatment which contained 1t.' So Loall eiiDdDated all 
alumlnhun trom hll llle - cooldn& pans, roD food wrap, even 
deodorants. 
Be allo had bll mercury lllllllp removed and started to 
take magaalum supplelaeatl. 'I worbd oa tbe tbeory that 
the mapeslum wOIIId help ape1 the excea aJnm'"""" 
There were a few setbacb, bat Syh1a kept me gomg. After 
two years, we started to eee pw1aa1 atpa of Improvement 
and now I've been completely well for three years.' 

CASE TWO : 
Q'lu rptn�U# 01- cf 

(/)NUJ�.# 
Delma Bowen's &randloD had a 1111nc111o111 escape n-om 
death - and Delma belleva the uttering or a simple pnyer 
saved him. 
In 1991, Lee, tbell 16, wu about to climb Into a car wttll a 
IJ'OUP of joyrlden bat at tbe lalt poaible secoad, a boy 
pUibed Lee away aad ICnlllbled la. Soon after, tbe car 
pluDaed from tile Cllftoll Sa1peB1ioa Bridge In Briltol, 
ldlllng all bat oae of tbe yCMdbl lll it. 
At tbe IIIOIMIIt that Lee wa IJeblc pallled Mlde, De1ma 
wu sayln& a prayer at th top of ber voice. J'or the prevtoua 
day, Lee's mum bad phoned Delma, CSS, to say she wu 
worried about Lee u she suspected bll t'rlelldl of smoldq 
cannabis. 
'Some church memben had told me to try pnyin& out 
loud, even shoutma. So I ubd God to sbow me tbe rtpt 
paasap In tbe Bible for Lee, and it fell open at, "Snatch 
tbem from tbe tire,''. So I shouted, ''Snatch Lee from tbe 
lire Lord, and save him trom bad frlendl." 
Lee, a student ID Briltol lo.t lda belt trlead ID the tragedy. 
Saya Delma, from Weatoa-Saper-Mare: 'Tbe next day Lee 
came to see me ID shock. Although it wu terrible for tbe 



famtlles or tbe otber boys, I was so relieved that Lee was 
safe - and I know prayer power saved blm.' 

CASE THREE: 
Tears Of The Vir!Jin Mary 

It is just ODe of tboUUDds of cheap, IIUIU-prodaced statues 
or The VIrgin Mary. Yet tbere ts sometldng amazing about 
tbe Dgure Mary Murray keeps In ber Uvlng room. It an 
started tbree years ago wbeD Mary, 81, noUced tbe robe on 
tbe statue had apparently turned a dlfl'erent shade or blue. 
Then ber daughter, AUracta 0' Ban, 57, wbo helps Mary 
run tbe post omce In Graneeon, Co Wkldow, wttDeued an 
equally extraordinary stpt. 
"Sbe called me into tbe room and I saw tbat tbe statue bad 
red eyes,' say. Mary. 'From tbe left eye a red liquid wu 
trlddlng. From the rtgbt a Uquld Db tears. Tbey were 
openblg and cloablg and tbe figure wu moving.' 

Mary called Mendl and word spread until up to SOO 
people a day came to visit, sbe says. Tbe statue wept ror a 
few montbJ, now tt oaly bappeDI occutonally. 'It wept in 
1996, tbe Digbt before tbe bomb went oft' In London. I 

. belleYe it's my sacred daty to care for tbe statue. People 
have been c:ured after touddng lt and oae man put a 
picture or lt above bll bed and tbe eyes moved. He bad 
cancer but be's getting better. I don't know why I've beeD 
so blessed, but I'm delighted· to bave brought beallng and 
happtn.l to so many.' 

CASE FOUR: 
Tha Wall Of Angwated 

Otaamg 
Ian Wblte bad DO Idea that tbe metal object be found at the 
bottom of a weD would belp blm faUil a dream. When tt 
wu deaDed up, tbe lc:OD lhowed a ftpre of a fhre&.beaded 
pregnant woman, wblch la an andeat pagan fertOlty 
symboL And DIDe montba to the day after be touc:bed lt 
lan 's wife Sharon gave birth to thetr ftnt c:blld Emlly, after 
a series of mascarrtages. 
In tbe m yean since tbe fertility symbol was round at the 
boUom or tbe weD on tbe Isle or Sheppey, Kent, at least 20 

babies bave been bom to couples wbo bave toucbed 1t - and 
who'd previously experienced problems bearing cblldrea. 
Ian, 36, from Sbeerneu, was one or tbe amateur 
arcbaeoloptl wbo found tbe well - and waa tbe ftrst 
penon to touch the triple goddea fertmty symbol In 
tlaouunda of years. Tbe c:oaple have liDc:e had anotber 
daughter, Ramaab, now four. 
'We c:an't prove that the fertmty goddeu bad mytblng to 
do wltb tt, but lt Is odd that EmUy must have been 
c:oncelved at tbe time tbe symbol wu discovered, • says Ian. 
'Because I bad no Idea wbat tbe piece or metal was md 
Sbaron didn't know about lt at aD, tbere's DO question of U1 
betng psyebologtcally lnftuenced by tt. • 
Sbaron, 31, bad four miscarriages before EmUy was bom 
and spedaUitl were ballled: 'I'd started to feel I wu never 
201n& to have a cldld, • sbe admits. Life seemed to revolve 
around the struggle to have a baby. I almost Ddlc:arrted 
Emlly but sbe waa born bealtby - Perllaps we're being 
helped by tbe goddeu, I've leell tbe symbol but I won't 
toudl lt - I don't want anymore c:ldlclrenl' 
The well wu dlacovered on tbe site of a 6tb-Centary 
nunnery near Mlnster Abbey, by Brim Slade, 62, 
president of the Sheppey Arcbaeolopcal Society. His team 
of eatbUIIutl 1Je2an dJulnl ln  the area In 1990. 
'Tbe weD goes back to pre-Cbrtstlan times, but we can't 
put an eud date OD lt,' saya Brtan. 'Near tbe bottom we 
found aome small beelwu objects. They were brobll but 
wbeD we put them together, we fomul that they showed tbe 
Image or a t:hreHaeaded pregnant woman. Tbem Ian found 
tbe metal object. We think the metal Icon wu tbrown Into 
tbe weD by a wealtby penon as an otrerlng to tbe fertility 
god. And tbe beeswax Images were tbrown In by those with 
less wealtb - but just u determined to bave a baby.' 
Altbougb the well wu capped, the local coundl are 
p.laJudn& to reopen lt as a tourist attraction. 
Memwblle. the fertOity symbol 11 kept at Brlall'l bome. 

Word or Ita powen bu spread and be baa often opeaed tile 
door to aulou c:oup�M waatlag to toada tt. 
'I leave tbelll alone wttb lt for a lllbnatel, tbea 80IIh'lflltMW 
bear they've beea suueaftd In lurviDg tbe baby tbcy've 
wanted. I don't make aay c:latms for tbe symbol but 
perbaps we've released some long-fOJ'IotteD power.' 

CASE FXVE: 
The �ound Of The Voice 

Nine years ago, Tony Budell felt be wu of DO value to 
aayoae. He'd been divorced twice IDd bad no contad wltb 
bll two cldldrea. He'd lost bll bome and wu sleepln& in tbe 
cab of the lorry be drove u a long-dlltaace truck driver. 
Twt� speedln1 between Park and Lyons, be tried to eod 
lt all by abDIDg at a bridge - but stnlgbteDed tbe wheel at 
tbe lut moment. Says Tony, 'I was lonely and loaellneu Is 
a Db a spring that gets Ugbter and Ugbter. You become 
cwea more alone.' 
F'lnally, be sat on tbe Dover seafront tldnldng bow to tab 
hta own life. •1 beard a voice. There wu nobody aro•d 
but I beard tt again, calling out my name. I lmew that tt 
wu the voice of God.' He said, "Toay, I bave given 
everyone a crou to bear. 
I wOI &tve you tbe strenatb to carry otber people's croues 

and wblle you do tbts, I wiD carry yo111'1." 
Toay c:rted for two houn and tbea felt u If two great 
wetgbta had beea Ufted from hla shoulders. 
'My new life started at tbat momeat,• says Tony, 53, wbo 
lives In Cante rbury, Kart. Nine years on, he works for tbe 
charity be set up, Brttlsb Humanltartan Aid. 



Tony cried for two houn and tbea felt as If two great 
weights had beea lifted from his shoulden. 
'My new life started at that moment,' says Tony, 53, who 
Uvea In Canterbury, Kent. NIDe years on, be works for tbe 
chartty he set up, BrtUsh HUIIIallltartan Aid. 
It nms Convoy Of Hope which helps thousands of orphans 
md handicapped ddldrell ID Bosnta, Romania and tbe 
Ukraine. 
Tony leads lorries carryiDg toDI of aid Into Europe's 
trouble spots. CUrrmUy railing money to tab 1,000 
terminally ill Ukrainian Jddl OD holiday, be's also helpiJII 
75 deaf and dumb yoaapten liviD& ID desperate 
condltlona. 
'I met my wife Valerle sevm montha after beartag God's 
vok:e and we've beea happily married for N¥eD yean. She 
worb lUll time, so tbat I can give myself eaUrely to our 
real work - helptDg tbe ldcla. 
What happened to me 11 a miracle. From a wuted life, I'm 
now ftiUIIIed and able to help otben.' 

CASE SKX: 
let The Mu!:ic Pl�y • • •  

Jobn MarklwD had piano leaOIII u a boy bat Jib moat 
lddl, didn't practice and 1ave lt up. And WbeD be una, hla 
teacher told him he wa toDe deaf. 
For over SO yean, John had no Interest In mask, bat In 
tbe put le\'eD, he hal wrlttm 600 ,__ - luptred by tbe 
VIrgin Mary who, he saya vtllted him after tbe deatb of bll 
son Jlmmy, :U, In a car cruh. 
Jollll, 71, a seml-redred lde or Wlpt deDtllt, says: 'I was 
1ytng awake ID bed feelln& numb, wbeD a tube or Jl&bt came 
tbroup tbe wall and hit me. I felt myself travelling put tbe 
Moon and Into a tuJmel of upt. Tbea I blacbd out. 
I felt a pat peace and wa ftoatbl& down trom a pat 
bd&bt - I wa In Heavea. I waa ID a beauUftd prdm and 
OD a beadl wa a lovely lady. A voice told me tbat 1t wu 
tile VlrJba Mary.' 
The vlllon faded and John wob up later feeiiDg at peace 
for tbe ftnt U.. llnee Jbmay's death. 
'It cbaDged my life,' he says. 'Whea I woke, I coald bear a 
voice sblgiDg "Rauom, Ransom." I had no Idea what it 
meant but I've IIDc:e found it's anotber name for Mary.' 
John says Mary slap to him tbree Uma a week and he 
WJ1tel tbe 101111 doWL 'I've gone from lalowbag nothing 
about malk to wrttiDg hYJIIIIL But I'm not tile COIDpOiel' ­
they're ...t from Heav-.• 

CASE SEVEN: 
�tOm The Btink Of Deqth To 

A Naw life 
Tbe propeller slubed tbroap tbe water a few lllilllmetres 
from F1ona Nlchollon's face. Trapped ID its wash, she 
crted: 'Pieue don't let me die.' 
A sec ond  later, the speedboat turned and Flona, from 
EJ:moutb, pulled herself away to escape. 
'But u I tried to swim away, I foand that I couldn't use my 
ript Je&,' shudden Flona, 30, who sUitaiDed wounds tbat 
needed 100 sUtcba. An Inch higher and sbe'd have lut her 
leg. But tile acddeat hu had an eaormoua Impact on her 
life. 'I'd been feeling milerable for some time,' says Flona. 
'But when I stared death In the face, I knew I had to balld 
a new life. 

I now work as a counsellor for yoUJII people wltb problems 
- it puts everytblng Into penpedtve and IIUide me realla 
that life 11 worth fighting for.' 
Dt!«mber, 1� 'SUNDAY MIRROR MAGAZINE' 

THE MYSTER� OF TH£ 
6LOWIN6 6RA"Vf: 

According to accoaata In tbe national preu, tbe grave 
stoae or a former soldier In WIDgate, Co Darbam, has been 
seen to pow wttb a 'strmp, superutural llgbt'. 
Proof , If lt were needed tbat we live ID lea tlwl reverent 
times, was provided by tbe locall who ndber tlwl 1ue 
upon tbe pbeDOIIleiUI wltb a suitable dep'ee of awe and 
wonder, decided iDatead to promptly jot down tbe ftpres 
carved OD the p-avestoae to U1e tbem ID tbe NaUoaal 
Lottery. 
The grav.toae began revealing Its •mnt.....aty early In 
1997, and u newa of tile pbalomeDoa hal spread, tile 
predictable hordell or gawbn have bepD arrtv1a.g ID tbelr 
hundredl. 

(AboPe); A �  Jlll"/jjt1111l tD ..., tile lllplerltllu­
'GIIIwiii6Grtn¥� � GluMtly�Dr 

plllbltllllllpt�t 

Jackle Newton, 31, 111111 a pizza parloar directly opposite 
tile cemetery, and wu qaoted u saying; 'It's done wODden 
for baslnea beca1lle tbe street outllde 11 so buy. Some 
people tblnk the numben will win the Lottery and copy 
tbem down. I saw one mu who wu so stmmed be ran 
home md dragaed hla wtfe oat to Me, "• tlloaP abe wu 
wearing her dreublg gown and sllppen. ' 
Evm tbe police were admittiDg to beiDg baftled u to tbe 
cause or tbe pow. Sgt Paal Ewart, of DarluuD police said 
'Tbe mysterious gravestone bal become a big talldDg point 
ID tbe village or 3,000. Before we 1mew about 1t we mlgbt 
have been tempted to breatbalyse anyone wllo came to 
report lt' 
The p-avestoae 11 a meaaortal to Corporal Georae Heary 
Loaptaff of the 18tb Huuan who wu Jdlled ID adloD on 
the Watera Froat ID March 1918. 
Tbe prtest at ID charge at Wlngate, near Peterlee, tbe 
Reveread Martbl Vatzey, doela't tblnk that tbere 11 
aaytllblg remotely gbotltly about tbe IJhnnlnatect 
gravatoae. He has a ratber more proaak explanation: 'It 
Is very Impressive bat I'm atnld tbm'e Is a rational, 
down-to-earth eiplauUon. Tbere 11 a streetllght or 
security llgbt to a house whose reftecUon Is caught by the 
gravestone at a parUcular angle. If yoa stand ID the rtpt 
place near the wall it appean to be glowing. It Is so brtgbt 
I can understand why people mtpt tblnk it was 
Ulamlnated. 



But I em auure you there is notldDg other-worldly about 
tt.' 
jtiJ March, 1997. Wlnttlge, Co DIITIIIIIIL 'DAILY 

EXPRESS. ' 

Tbe Cttying Vittgin Of 
Ciuitaueeebia-11 flk,Qdy tblrl 
At the Ume of going to press, real doubt wu being cast 
upon tbe claims of Bishop Glrolamo Grillo, tbat a statue of 
the vtrpa Mary bad wept b1111Wl blood Into ldl bands. 
Glrolamo wu ftlrlous about tbe aiJetatlou tbat be bad 
boued tbe whole thing. He said; 'I didn't believe such a 
tbblg could bappea. I w• oDiy convtneed wbea it atarted to 
cry Into my OWD Jumc11.' 
The Itallall town is now firmly spOt between the believers 
wtao accept UIICpladoDbagly tbat tbe tears of blood are real 
md are a sign from God, md the sceptla wbo are eqaaDy 
certabl that the story wu dreamed up to belp Inject cub 
from tbe faHJdbl lnto a severely depreued area. 
As thouwada of ptlgrima ftocbd to tbe town, tbe 
'uabelleven' were caUIDg loudly for Blabop GriDo to take 
the dreaded u..detector te.ta. There waa DO DeW8 u to 
wbetber be bad agreed to be subjected to tbe said tests, 
wblcla of coarse, are never eaUrdy foolproof anyway. 

Tbe 15 IDcb, wbtte plalter ftgure wu bought &om the 
BomiaD town of Medjagorge, a sate famous for itl vtalou 
of the Bleued VIrgin . Mary since 1981. (There are evea 
thole wbo believe that tbe BVM gave wandllp - that 
tragically went UDbeeded - of tbe coming dvtl war tbat 
would engulf the eatlre region that tbm Incorporated the 
former Yugoslavia). 1be statue sparked oft' a bout of 

rellgtou fervOur when, two years ago, a young girl datmed 
tbat she had seen blood In Its eyes. 
Soon after, a furtber ftfty wltnesse:s came forward to 
coldlrm that they too seen the weeping miracle - Including 
the mayor, the tramc wardeD and two poUcemen. 
And top foreD.Iic experts gave some degree of credence to 
the claims when they announced that after carrying out a 
body scan on the ftpre at Rome's Gemelli Hospital that 
the red streaks on 11 In fact IIUileblood. 
ODe sdeatlst, Profeaor Angelo Flore, said; 'It is uniOr.ely 
to be a hou.' 
And a reUgtoua coiiiiDlaton waa reported to have 
concluded on February 15tb, tlds year, after hearing 14 
meetings and 1!5 eyewitness accoUDts of the Crying VIrgin. 
Its report was dae to go to tbe VaUcan's Doctrtnal 
Department before a miracle could be omdally declared. 
Meanwblle, the stream Into Cvttavecdda of lnmdredl of 
pUgrbns conUnued unabated. The rellgloua tourist boom il 
Puttln& mucb-needed cub Into the depreued area, adding 
fuel to the cynics fire tbat tbll 11 an notbba& but a 
weB-mealllng seam aimed at maldDg money for the needy. 
There are plana afoot to open up two hotels, a rellpous 
sanctuary and a new shopping centre ID tbe town. 
16t11 Felmully, 1997. � Itllly. 'THESUNDAY 
PEOPLE. ' 

THE DOOIHSDA !I 
80!1 

Vera Zattaeva has a four-year-old son named Dya wbo, 
according to the Sunday Tabloids, has a rare gift or a 
cane, depending on how you look at it. 
What the reports refer to as 'an Intense little boy wttb 
haunting blue eyes and a shock of golden hair,' Is 
apparently collltantly predlctlllg some terrible catutroplle 
every Ume be pkkl up a crayon and sea about drawing. 
'Ali bis dnwlnp are tortured vllioDI of helL' 
His mother, Vera. readUy admitted; 'We're an scared of 
blm. He seems to want my daagbten to die and be has 
tumed all oar reJatives apm.t him. He's oaly four, but be 
bu become muter of my houe.' 
Doon are always locbd and the curtainl drawn at the 
family apartment ID the southern RllsslaD city of 
Georglenlt. 
The only people wllo visit are said to be strangers -
IDaorably drawn Jib motlu to tbe flame by the tales of tbe 
so-called 'Baby Propbet.' They are hoping agabllt hope 
that be may be able to provide tbem with tile aaawen to 
life'• IDsolable problema, detect llliuJD& relatives or 
predict the result of a lea tlum certain gamble 
Dya Is said to have already predicted tile death of two 
relatives, tbe Jailing of ldl father, plua a series of fatal 
acddents and, just for good measure, a wllole buncll or 
major world dllasten. 
He seems to pouea the power to read people's ndndl, 
wbetller tbey like it or not. On tbe poattlve side, be ha 
apparently managed to locate up to 15 ndalng persou. 
Grandmother Kater1na. 73, said; 'Docton told Vera sbe 
wu carrying tr1p1eta becaule sbe wu so large. Dya 
welglled more thaa tUb at birth and bad the longest white 
hair you've ever seea. ODe nigbt I w• at home, talldng 
about Dya, wbea the phone went. It w• Vera screudng; 
"Stop talking about DyL He knows what you're thfnldng." 
The wonder-baby could reportedly speak coherent 
sentences at Dine months, and began to make predlcUons 
about acddents and dlauters that alWays seem to come 
true. Last October, he drew a picture or a blood-stained 
young woman In a crash, saying; "Olea has a bang, bang." 
Two days later, Vera beard that her sister Olga had died In 
a car acddent. 



Another mondDg, tbe 'Baby Prophet' woke up crying at ·- Otto Beek wu dNit a Utenl lwllmer-blow of fate after 
6am and shouted; "Dead man ID tbe house!" he was ordered to pay lSOO compeuaatton for smashing up 

(A/Jmte): Wlult cldltl's qa1 � 
ZlllluvG- 'BII/Jy Pl'tlplu!t'MtA apelldumtftlt'�IM 
dl.latroiU jtllllre, or merdy �M vll:tbla of lpiJrtuu¥ IIIUl 

supent/111111111 

Nut day, Vera leamed tbat ber hlllband's fatber bad died. 
Dya, who can already speak live Janaualel, bates bll 
teeaate sUten and (pip) hluel wbmever_ their IWIIel are 
meadoaed.. . 
Albd to exp1a1D bll apparaat powen Vera caa otrer up a 
meatal lbrug mcl aay; "Bia potaiUal 11 rrtgbtadag. I jatt 
hope be - tt to do good.'' 
13rrl Mlll'dl, 1997. GtaJienk, llaul& SUNDAY 
PEOPLE. ' 

Of CrociriXes And 
Talking Mango's 

Followtag a nport tlaat a Cl1ldftx dulpe bad appeared ID 
the rro.ted glMa of a bathroom wbldow ID Loalu•n•, tbe 
police have .,._ forced to nm repair patrola aroaad 
Warrm Oagel's boue, Jalt to keep tbe crowds at bay. 
'16tll FeiJrwlry, 1997. Lollb,., U&t. SUNDAY MA.NC ' 
... Meanwhile, over ID IDdla, tbou.saads or ctv01an1 were 
reported to be Docldog to wonblp a talldDg mango tree. 
Dlldples or tbe tree clabn that they beard 1t dlltlactly 
screech the word; 'Stop,' wben a lumberjack foolllhly tried 
to eat tt down. 
'16tll FeiJrwlry, 1997. IIUII& 'DAILY EXPRESS. ' 

WHEN FATE TURNS US 
8ACK.-

lucKkss ln CRime 
ID ADdover, New Jersey, Paul SURer, 47, and btl wife, 
Bonnle, 38, were sllptly Injured after attempting to Jl&bt a 
sUck or dynamite wbllst sUB In tbelr car • 1'bey tried to 
throw it out tbe second it wa lplted, but unfortunately for 
tbelll tbey fOJ'IOt to opea tbe window tint. Not 
sarprllbagly, tbe police later dllcovered tbat the couple bad 
beea drlnldng. 
1st0ctokl', 1996-�,N.wJeruy 'U.£4 TODAY' 

*** A gang who spent tbe wbole Dlpt trying to bore tbdr 
way Into a bank vault In Chon Barl, Thallalld, were 
bUufally uaaware tbat it bad been dosed dowa for 
buaiDell tbree yean earlier. 
19111 Jt������DY, 1997. Clto11 Burl, TlttDlluul. 'SUNDAY 

PEOPLE. ' 

b1l wtre's car w1tb a hammer. 
Just to add to tbe ftm and troUcs, be later dllcovered that 
tbe car wam't, ID fact, bll wife's after aD. 
16tll MIII'Cia, 1997. Hlllllllllt& Genttlllly. 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE. ' 

·- Burglar Torge Czar managed to drown hlmlelf ID a 
huge vat or splnacb after he'd tmmeDed Into a food factory 
In tbe middle or Warsaw. Be had tboupt be wu brealdng 
Into a oearby jewellery store. 
JIJIJIMIII'Cia, 1997. Wtii'SIIW,Poilllul. 'SUNDA.YPEOPLE. ' 

- Burglar  AntoD Scbdtz was arrested at a Jolwmesburg 
mWionalre's home after sUdlng down banlsten and 
Impaling blmseJI' OD a 12-lacb splinter. 
J3rdMIII'CII, 1997. Jolullulaburg. 'SUNDA. YMA.IL. ' 

*** Car tldef' Carloa RabbeiD delbdtely pic:Dd tbe wroag 
motor wbeD he stole a Ferrart ID Mexico. It bdoaged to the 
local ponce chief and wttldn a paltry tl minutes or 
joy-rtdiJI&, be found blmlelf cornered by a total or nve 
patrol can. 
26tll Jlllfiiiii'Y, 1997. Tlllllpii:D,Ma:lco. 'SUNDA.YMA.NC ' 

*** After leaping from tbe Golden Gate Bridge In San 
Frandleo, Harry MaiOn broke hll anlde wbea hll 
parachute failed to opea properly. 
ADd to cap it all, be WU tbea U'J'ated, limpiD& DO doubt, 
ror trapau. 
16tlt JIIIUUII'Y, 1997. &Ill Frtuu:bctJ, U&t. 'SUNDAY 

PEOPLE. ' 

*** ADd IIDally, for tlda sectloa, trucker Boril Kalusb 
somehow drowned blmlelt after tryiDI to drtDk tbe beer 
direct from tbe tanker be wa drlvtDg. Police later fOIIDd 
ldm ID Siberia wttb bll lep stlddDg oat from UDder tbe 
lnapeetloa cover. 

TtJAr Df2..tADFUL 
Sii\JKii\JG FttLii\JG : 
A BOUT OF PLAIN 
OL' BAD FORTUNE 

Clareace Jadaoa Jr., 23, sbowed up at CODDedlcut's 
lottery competiUoD headquarters w1tb a $!.8 miDioD lottery 
Udrd.-. 
Unluddly for blm, (bat doubtleu providing a source or 
jealouy-iDiplred amuaement for the rest or us) be did not 
maaaae to pick up hll wbudDp. Be unwlttbiiiY milled tbe 
deadline for tbe Jackpot by a mere tbree days. 
18tlt October, 1996. Coluledlcrlt, U&t. 'UStt TODA Y. '  

*** ADd over ID Greellvllle Mlsliulppi, Richard HDl 
bumed down an amuJng combination or Items, Including 
bll garaze, l can and much of 1111 bouse wbllst be wa 
trying to destroy a peaky yellow Jacket nest. 
JjtJI Seplelllber, 1996. GIWII11IIM,Miulalppl, UM 'UM 
TODAY. ' 

*** A pyramid made from ll miDion toys exploded wbeD 
llreworb, launched In celebnUon or tbe adllevement, 
Cl'llbed straapt into tbe model in Taiwan. 
J6tiiJIIIUUII'Y, 1997. TalwG& 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

***  A party of less-than-successftd clairvoyants lk'om 
Soutb-west France excitedly travelled 400 miles to tbeir 
convention In Paris. 
Pity for them they didn't have the roreslpt to see tbat it 
had In fact taken place a whole week earlier. 



plane ID Colombia spent two weeks looldng ID (Ompletely 
tbe wrong mountain range. When tbey IIDally discovered 
tbe right one, tbey had to b rescued tbemlelves after tbey 
were severely Injured by a pack ofwOd pigs. 
16th Febnuzry, 1997. Colombiii,SolltltA.merlctl, 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE. ' 

*** A JUted wtre decided to end it aD by offering benelf u 
an Impromptu meal for the Ugen in a safari park in 
Sprlngfteld, MluourL 
Well, sbe muat have been some kind or dlsgusdn&IY uzty, 
because even tbe bl& uta lpored ber. In ber defence, tbey 
had just been fed. 
18tiiMIII'CII, 1991. Mluouri, USA.. 'DAILY SLUR. ' 

Jou'll IJI� Llugbing_.. 
A convteted murderer IUIIIIed Lawrence Baker, 47, wu 
perhaps a victim of DiviDe Retribution after be wu 
electrocuted when slttiDg on a metal toilet seat while 
lllteDing to a TV wttb hoa.made headphones. 
OIDdaiJ at tbe prllon ID PlttsbuJ'P blamed bad wiring ID 
the headphones, but you can't help thinking that someone 
up there decided to admtnilter an eye-for-an eye style of 
j...Uce. •• 

31't1JIIIIIIIIIY, 1991. Pltaburgll, USA.. 'UM TODAY. ' 

*** Fire ldlled at least 110 dlsdples who'd &atbered to seek 
the bleuln& or a dead Hindu pru in eastern India on l!th 
February. Another 16! were Injured wbea tbe blaze swept 
through tbe malqwbift huta near Baripuda. 
J6tll Febnuzry, 1997. Bllrlplulll, eGtem IIUIJ& 'DAILY 
MA.NC ' 
*** Fernando Moan, bled to death after a fainting barber 
a(ctdentally sUt b1s throat. New York hairdresser Adrtano 
Plana, SS, (Ollapsed whDe shavtng the haplesl Femando, 
42, with a stratgbt razor and it (ut rtpt Into bls Juplar 
velD. 
lltiiMIII'CII, 1997. New Yorlc, lJ&.t. 'DA.ILYSLUR. ' 

*** A Ruuian blacbmitb wu ldlled when an artillery sbell 
he had unwittingly used u m anvil for over 10 yean 
suddealy decided to blow up as he hammered it. He 
thought the shell wu a dummy. 
1'1tiiMIII'cii, 1997. Moscow,RIIul& 'DAILY MAIL. '  

*** Farmer John OsboUI'IIe, St, decided to 11& up a booby 
trap for would-be bUJ'IIan ID BoltlvlDe. New Mexico. He 
Intended to use guna to blow away any trespauer who waa 
foolish enough to eater bls property. 
Unfortunately, he stumbled home one Dlgbt after a goodly 
session on the ale and dean forgot about the booby-trap 
trip-wirel. The trap worbd just llne. • .And he blasted 
blmlelf to death. 'John aot sbot to pieces,' said tbe loeal 
poUce, somewhat nJIMCf!llarDy, you may feeL 
l3rrl, Febnuzry, 1997. HolbvUie, New Mall:o. 'SUNDAY 
MANC ' 

IA\IM0/#114/L /KOIM@00/#1: 
WHALES AND DOLPHINS IN MASS 

SUICIDE? 
From tbe leduded, rock.-atrewn covet of Comw� to the 
sandbanks or Belgium and the l)orda of New Zealand, tbe 
cruel sea seems to be tnm.smltttng a dreadfal message to a 
passively lndHI'erent mankind ••• 

Mul strmdln& or dolphtns and whales are b«omtng more 
prevalent and tbe all-too few environmentalists who care a 
ftg are theorising that these tragic lnddents are Nature's 

way or riDging tbe alarm bells at tbe gross 
over-exploltaUon by man. 
Some are even taldng tbe theory to ita most s.bdlter 
extremes. •• They are saying that maybe, jult maybe, what 
we are wttnesung Is the systematic death wi.sh of m enUre 
spedes. 
If you tblnk that's a Uttle on tbe sc:m.mongerlng, extreme 
llde, well conUder tbJL In .January tbt. year aloae, 30 
dolphbu were found ltranded In one area of CornwalL 
Since tbea, over 400 otben have been discovered wubed 
ubore Jib so much di.Karded refale, aD along tbe cout of 
France. 
In the past two yean Sperm Whales have been stranded on 
the beaches of Belgium - tbe Orst to be walled up ID any 
numben there since 1762. 
It gets worse. 
You have to consider too the mass deatba of h1111dreds of 
Bottle-Nosed Dolphins on America's Eastern Seaboard and 
In the Gulf Of Malco, Striped Dolpblna ID the 
Mediterranean and COIIIIDOil DolpbiDa In tbe Bladt Sea. In 
tbe Soutbem Hemiapbere, whale stranding are becoming 
lncreutngly commonplace, and every when tbelr plight has 
sparked franUe, though usually ftiUie reseue bidl. And 
certain scientists have now begun to wonder wbetber the 
aDimala are carryill& out these acts deliberately. 
Mark Slmmonda, or the Whale and Dolphin Co���e"aUon 
Sodety, In Bath, was quoted u saying; 'IDdtridual 
straDdiDp are mablly tbe remit of IIIDeu or injury. Tbe 
anbDall eltber cannot navigate or nrtm properly and 
accidentally come ubore. It is evea pouible that they may 
cboo.e to strand tbemaelves u a rapome to tbetr 
condiUon. Some scieDUsts have talked about wbales 
collllldtUDg sutdde to escape Ulness or stress - but tbere Is 
DO hard evidence.' 

(AIItwe): IfOIIly we llll possent!ll tile COIIIJH&Uioll of" dJUil. 
A. ytnUJg girl weeps at tile slgllt of a dellll Killer WluJie 
:Jtrtlluletl o11 a betlcJJ Ill Keat 

Mr Slmmondl however, 11 of the belief that it 11 the very 
sea itlelf wldcb la eadurlng a terrib� agoniablgly slow 
death due to man's eollltant pollution of the waters, ratber 
tban cetaceana cboollng to die ubore. 
Tbe mystery of tbe Belgian Sperm Wbalea at teat, may be 
solved by looldng at their normal hablbt - the deptba of the 
deepest oceans. The lnlt1al wai'Dblgs were heralded ID 1988 
and tben ID 1990, when large numben of tbese whales were 
spotted dead oft' Europe and Scandinavia. 
But since then, the strmdlngs appear to bave accelerated -
Including 11 OD Orkney in December, 1994, six near 
Aberdeen early in 1996 and 16 males ashore in .Demnark 
three months later. 
Mr Slmmonda believet the whales may have got stuck In 
tbe North Sea, which la too shaDow and where food la 
rather scarce. 'The North Sea Is a whale trap. It Is like 



hUIIWIS drtvlng up a cuJ-de..sac. The dolpldDJ dyblg otr 
America and ID tbe Mediterranean were nearly an affected 
by tbe morbllllvirua. But they were also carrying a heavy 
poDutlon burden wblch had suppreued tbelr Immune 

systems.' 
He believes tbe ft.sbln& Industry Is to blame for January's 
abnormally hlgb death toO off ComwaU and France. Many 
dolphtna were mutilated by Deta md drowaed ID tbem - a 
slow deatb for an uimal tbat can ltay UDdenrater for Iona 
periods wttbout needing air. Otllen may swim ubore 
bccaue of llawed navigational systema. Experts believe 
that In tbe deep ocean, tbe cetaceana foDow tbe Earth's 
eJectro..magnetlc tleld In tbe same way u homJ.ng pigeons. 
And Mr Slmmonds feels tbat; 'On tJK beaches, strancllnp 
occur on tll01e unuual shores wbere IIDel or equal 
mapetlc force meet the coutiiDe at rl&ht angles. These 
animals are ndlled by tbele abllormalltia and follow tbem 
llbore wltb potaatlally dllaltrou COJIIeq1lmCeL' 
Furtber support for the tbeory coma trom the dllcovery or 
uyltala of maptte - wblda can 1e111e a mapetk: field - ID 
tbe brain and lladl of tome eetaeeaaa. 
If tbe aatmala are ID a large group tbetr leader gets 
dlsortentated, swlml ubore, and they an tragically foUow 
Ub Jemmtngs, to their doom. AI Iona u the leader 11 
stranded, DO amount or work by human racuers wOI 
persuade tbe otben to 10 back to tbe sea. That's some 
1e111e of loyalty. 
Pollution, 1ea dlltarbaKe md overtlablag are aU tboupt 
to be behiDd tbe mau dediDe of Brltabl'• two � 
cetHNDS. A Whale ADd DolpldD CoiiMI'VaUOD Society 
report pablllbed In March of tbll year, claimed tbat 
barboar porpolles md Bottleaole DolpbiDI are In rapid 
deciiDe at lt caUed for Bl1tllh waters to be tumec1 Into a 
wbale and dolphin sanctuary, wltb a law to ban anyone 
harming them. Cowboy "whale-watching tripl", h1111W11 
swimming wttb dolphllll and drtvtn& Jetlkll· at tbe animals, 
would become crtma. 
JeertJy ol' crow, wily area't tbeJ already??? 
However, u aa artlde ID tbe 'DAILY EXPRESS' polated 
oat recmtly, 'lt aD adds up to a very bleK p1ctare for tbe 
world'• cetaceaDI u tbey eoatla• tbllr eterDal tlgbt for 
sarvtYal iD  the faee of lllteiildtybig hamaa tllrMt&. 
Tbe oae piece of good DeWI 11 tbat, wbea people succeed ID 
rdloatlng stranded wbala, tbe 111cceu rate cm be blghly 
eacouragtnc. In New Zealand, wbere molt stranded wbales 
are m and merely Jolt, up to 90 per cent survive. 
4tiiMIII'Cit, l997. GDID'tiL 'DAILYEXPRESS. ' 

Qjhe Amorous <whale 
ADd spealdng of wbala, a story ID a far lighter vein comes 
courtesy or a Norwegian fisherman sverre F1em. Be wu 
Dsblng ID ldl 34ft boat wbeD a 50ft wbale S1lddeDJ:y 
approacbed blm and began rubbing up aa.m.t tbe h111L In 
what were quite obvtoasly misplaced romantic overtara, 
lt tbeD bezan wbat can ollly be delcJ1bed u a courtship 
dance. Sverre, 76, claimed lt became so pauloaate about 
tbe object or 1t1 desire, lt tbreateDed to capatze tbe boat at 
one stage, and the trtgbteaed sailor started up bit motor 
aDd made otr • fAit u he poulbly coald. 
3rtlAprll, 1H7. NDf"tNY. 'LIYERPOOLDAILYPOST. ' 

91/wing Sll!flhtmts 9n ori EtmkD 
Sri Laaka's president Chanclrlb Kumantuqa, haa 
ordered bll poUce force to track down a herd or elephants 
tbat have somehow goae Ddulng from Buddbllt templel. 
You mipt be forgtvea for tblnldDg it w• damn near 
lmpoulble to l01e an enUre herd of padlyderma, but 
reports have beeD drculatln& tbat they have beea stolea 
ff'om tbe faltbfal and were beblg apt u pets ID tbe homes 
or powertal buatDeumen and poUUdans. 

Tbe Sri Lankan elephant Is an omctally endan&ered species 
and may only be kept ID Buddhist temples or nature 
preserves. 
A complaint ftled with tbe president said businessmen and 
poUUdans who serve u trustees or Buddhist temples bad 
tabll elephants for tbemlelvea. Seven elephants were 
lmown to be.llllulng, but apparently tbe number could well 
be higher. Every Summer, temples xroa tbe coantry 
Mild tbetr elephant. to a rellgtoaa eelebratlon bl Kaady, 60 
miles eut of Colombo. 
But tbU year, cutocllaDa of tbe Temple or Tbe Tootb, 
wblcb la said to contain a tootb or tbe Lord Buddha 
Bblllelf, complabaed that not enougb elephants could be 
found to make up a parade to honour tbe said tootll. 
4111 Allgut, 1996.. Colmftbo, Sri LilltluL ST.LOUIS POST 
& DISPATCH. ' 

MUTANT ANIMALS 

THE CROAK OF MANY 
COLOURS 

Reports of orange frogs ha'Ye colltlnued to come ID from aD 
over tbe world. • .Includlll& BrttaiD. Coloan u diverse as 
yellow, ptnk, peach cream, md evea wldte are not Ullbeard 
or, but sdellUitl at lint tboupt tbe sipUDp or oranp 
frogs ID Truro, ComwaU, three yean aao were mere freab 
or nature. Bat now, a study or 124 pollds around the leqtb 
and breadtb or tbe country have shown examples or fro&s 
tllrowiJll tbelr UJUal blgb levell or caution to tbe proverbial 
wiDds u they take oa a variety of lhadea. 
Three multkoloured frop were recorded. 
And altbougb unuaual, tbere Is appanatly a tllorougbly 

sdelltlftc explaDatlon. ComwaU WDdllfe Trust raearcber 
Mark Nldaollon, who led tbe study, sayw tbe frogs are 
albinos wltb DO true sldD plgmeatatlon. Tbey assume 
dllrereat coloun aecordlna to tbe tbelr geaetlc mab-up. 
The puzzle for naturallatl however, la how so mmy albiDo 
frop are able to survive. With DO dark plpleDts to help 
them absorb tbe sua's warmth, tbelr development Is slow 
and stunted. 
An lnabmty to blend with surroundbap Is obviously out or 
tbe question wbea you're eoloared bright oranp, or 
sbocldag pblk. Thus it followa, that it mab8 them 
extremely easy prey for would-be predaton. 



Mr Nlcholson was suitably Impressed by the frog's survival 
rate; 
'It's a huge ach.levement for them, given the low survival 
rate of nonrual camouflaged common frogs.' 
or the ponds known to sustain briptly-coloured Crop, 
more than a third - 47 - are In Devon and CornwalL There 
are 40 In tbe remainder or Southern England, 27 In tbe 
Mldlmda md Wales aDd only ten In tbe Nortb of England 
and Seotland. 
Mr Nicholson said; 'I believe the warmer south enhances 
the chances of the albino. Global warming may also be 
Improving their survival rate.' 
121/t March, 1997. GretllBrllllln. 'DAILY MAIL. ' 

SOLVED - THE MYSTERY OF 
THE 'GOLD-DIGGING ANTS. ' 

A l,SOO year-old fable of 'gold-digging ants' Is now 
believed to actually refer to IIW"IDOts burrowing In 
gold-bearing sands high In the Himalayas, accordblg to a 
French explorer. 
Mlchael Pdssel said he had spotted the mountain rodents 
on a rare expedition to tbe Karakoram Mountains of 
BaiUtan, a remote region disputed by India md Paldatan. 
He said the Greek historian Heredotus ftrst reported 2S 
centuries ago that natives of a mysterious region collected 
gold brought by 'ants bigger tlwl ro.xes ;md smaller than 
dogs.' 
Petseel, 59 ,said he was nrst Upped 13 years ago that the 
region concerned could be tbe 3,150-metre-high Ballstan 
Plain or Dansar. But be obtained permission only last year 
to visit the restricted mWtary area. He said be observed the 
rodents and the presence or strata of zold-bearlnz sand one 
metre underground. 'It the dark. gold-bearing sand that 
tbe 'Mountain Ants', as Marmots were called In mdeot 
Penian, brought to the surface and that the local Mlnaro 
people colleded l,SOO yean ago and stiD quite recently,' 
Pdssel said. 
27th November, 1996. Karakoram MOIIIIIilbu, Hlmlllllya.J. 
'THE TORONTO STAR ' 

� HIORY Of HOW MteT� 
�AY ALOFT 

Scientists have never before been able to explain bow it Is 
moths, wasps and other llylng Insects manage to stay 
airborne. 
You only have to look at the common, workman-like 
bumblebee, busily dublng from ftower to ftower In the 
long green Ugbt of a July afternoon, to wonder how it Is 
tbese cumbenome-looktng creatures can remain In tbe atr. 
A recent Issue or 'NATURE' carried an article that may 
help explain the mechanics Involved. Scientists who have 
harnessed moths with tiny leashes say that the insects 
create a whirling cylinder of air above their wings that 
provides 11ft. 
'It's as dose as we've come to e.xplaln1ng it,' says Charles 
Elllngton, a Cambridge Unlvenity zoologist. 
To solve the enigma, EUtngton and hit redoubtable 
colleagues studied hawkmotbs wttb a wingspan of about 4 
Inches. In on experiment, hawkmoths were snared In a loop 
of thread to keep them ID the breeze from a wind tunneL 
The wind contained thin streams of smoke to show how the 
air nowed over the wings, and researchers took 1,000 
pictures a second wttb a video camera. The teUtale 
evidence appeared just above and behind the front edge of 
the wing where the moth Rapped down. The layer of air 
curled up into a cylinder, which created low pressure that 
sucked th top or the wing upward. 
The next step was to show how buects produce thla air 
cylinder. To do that, EUtngton built a mechanical moth 

with a 3-foot wingspan. He round that If you UJt the wings 
so that the back edge ts lower enough than the front edge, 
you get great llft. ••• For a moment. 
The problem Is that a rolled-up cylinder of air quickly 
zrows unUI it breaks free of the wtnz. 
ED�n�ton and his colleapes found that Insects 111e the same 
strategy, but with a trick that prolongs tbe precious time of 
Uft:. The c:yUnder of air c:ontbauoudy allpa toward the 
wtngttp, which apparently keep• it from growing too big. 
19t11December, 1996. Gt!IID'tll. 'NATURE MAGAZINE' 

�O§otiW§ m& �lf 
@)(!!)�� 

The Comilh town of Mousehole wu reeently sufl'ertng a 
spate of btzarre burglariee, wttb the only due being that 
all the vi ctims' houses had catftaps. Small, lncollleCJUellUal 
Items were taken from a whole row of coastguard cottages 
ID the qwdat ftsblng village. 
It didn't exactly t2ke Sherlock Holmes to work out that the 
burglar here was obviously not human, and suspicion soon 
fell on a two-year-old tabby named AUie. It seems the 
avarlcloua moggy is overly fond of otber cat'• toya u weD 
u socka, scarves, bueball capa, beadt md bin bags. 
His embarrassed owner Mn Pat Smith, was quoted as 
saying; 'He's a wicked boy. He started when he was just a 
few months old. He was a juvenile delinquent. I've never 
bought him any toys. There's no point really. AUie ts a 
lovely cat, it's just that he can't stop pinching things. 
(Working for a Merseyside ftrm of soUcttor's, as I do, I 
know hundreds of mothers who say exactly the same about 
their human kids - Cynical Ed). 'The nelpboun take it all 
In &ood heart, lucidly. I w1ll have to hold an Aladdln's 
Cave-style event so that people can see If Alfte has taken 
their stuff.' 
AUle's greatest triumph to date, wu stealing a teddy bear 
bigger then himself - although ol' butter-claws dropped it 
In a garden because it was too big to drag over a garden 
wall . 
JUI Prodger, tbe lucldess bear's owner, said; 'Alfte 
operates just Uke a professional cat-burglar. He cases the 
joint, circumvents the security designed to keep bbn out 
and strikes when nobody Is watch.lng. We have fttted a 
magnetic cat-Oap so our cats can pusb tbetr way out but 
AUie can't push In. AUle has ftgured out how to open the 
flap enough to get one paw under. He has woken us up In 
the night, battering bls way In,' 
28th Felmulry, 1997. Mousdlole, Comwtlll. 'DAILY 
MAIL. ' 
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Perhaps Mn Podger should think about employing 
Georgte, the grey and white feline, who apparently has a 
penchant for foiJIDg thieves who enter houaes in the dead of 
night. •• 

Georgie ran peU mell up the stain and jumped on bls 
owner's bed, meowing loudly In Rosemary Povey's ear, 
after a burglar broke Into their house In Derellam, Norfolk. 
When she failed to awaken, be even resorted to brusbtnz 
her bead with his paw. Shocked Into wakeftdness, Mn 
Povey, S4, ran downstairs In time to see the burglar lleetng 
from her home, doubtless alerted by the sound of her feet 
descendblg the stairs. 
Ironically, Aimee, the family guard-dog, slept soundly 
throughout the Incident. Notblng wu stolen and Roaemary, 
not surprisingly, hailed Georgte a complete hero. 
'He deserves a medal,' she said. 
6tii FebT�U�rV. 1997. Dereham. Norf'o/Jc. 'DAILYMANC ' 



*** Meanwblle, over ID Australia, a wallaby, who'd been 
rescued from a car crash, managed to return tbe favour 
when be saved a farmer from a raging Inferno. The 
farmer's house had caught ablaze and the wallaby banged 
his bedroom door ftlrlously with hU tan unUI the farmer 
awoke and, together wttb tbe grateful wallaby, wu able to 
make good bla eacape. 
10111 �� 1996. Pmll, A.lutrtJll& 'JNULY 
EXPRESS. ' 

�w - a:£1ino sPi9 
Stoftte4 Ove1' �tttnoftam 
Ponce were understandably baftled whea a driver, 
apparently sober, dialled m a 999 report that a low-llylng 
pig had shot through the air with tbe greatest of eue (or 
with u much eue u a snuftllng porker can muster) before 
his very eyes. 
The driver, wbo equally understandably, hal cholell to 
remain anonymoua, auumed it had fallen otr tbe back of a 
farm veblde. It wu later fouad waddling aad sUgbtly 
bndsed along a road near Newark, Notts. Despite an 
appeal by the poUce, no one had come forward to admit 
owning tbe pig, at the Ume of going to press. 
Jl'tl Mlll'cll, 1991. Newlll'lc, N� 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE. ' 

THE BIRDS WHO HAVE 
NOTHING LEFT TO 

CROW ABOUT 
For decades. sdenUitl have pUZlJed over the mystery of 
why most male blrdl evolved wltbout penises. 
According to anotber of tboae aew zoological stadlea, it la 
becaate female birds preferred their partaen with notblng 
much ill the way of (abem) reprodudlve tadde. 
MIIHons of years ago, the anc:eston of the Sparrow and 
Budgie had saual organs similar to other antmaiL Bat 
after �rations of females choosing partnen wltb smaller 
and smaller penlles, tbey simply shrivelled up and 
disappeared. 
Today, only a handful of tbe larger bird species sUII bave 
external semal OJ'IaDL Most males have an internal 
chamber called a doaca which secretes sperm. 
Birds reprodu� through a 'cloacal ldu' - where mala and 
females brush together ID an act which rarely Juts more 
dum a second. Females tbell draw the sperm Into tbetr 
bodies wbere lt Is stored for weeb until needed. 
The study, pubUsbed ill tbe magazine 'NEW SCIENTIST', 
says tb1s pves a ben complete control over wblch sperm 
reaches ber eua. She can reject poor quality partDen, and 
cannot of coune, be semally overpowered. 
'Tbere Is a lot of conftld between males and females wbeD 
it comes to breeding,' said Zoologilt Dr. J....,. Brialde. 
'We believe that over evoluUoaary Ume, male birds have 
lost tb1s battle. 
Dr Brtslde alto belleva that the reason birds lost the peaU, 
and mammals didn't, lies in the Ullique way egp are 
produced. 
A female produces one eu a day over the laying pertod. If 
sbe Is unhappy with a father sbe can abandon tbe eu and 
wtthln 24 hours produce a new one, ferUUsed by a better 
quality father. 
But £eslaUon ill mammals takes so much Ume and effort it 
Is not worth aborUng a foetus, even If the father doesn't 
pau muster. Thll, th.anld'u.lly, mean� that tbere la no 
danger or tbla happening to hUIIlaDI at some point in the 
distant future. Just as well. What would we men have to 

write to the medical problem pages about, If that were to 
happen? 
Dr. Brislde conUnues; 'Of course, individual birds are not 
maldng these decisions - we are talldng about tendencies 
that emer� over mOUons of yean of evoluUon.' 
Most birds, wblch sUII retam a penis, tend to be Jar� birds 
such u geese, ducks and swans. ID tbese species, tbe female 
can be lea eboosy. Her ea• are IID.all compared to ber 
body size and so dumping fertWaed egp la lea wutetul. 
6tltMIII'CII, 1991. 'NEW SCIENTIST. 

*** The Warbler, on tbe other hand, hu a lot to aet excited 
about, it seems. 
ScleDUstl believe that tbe Uny bird hal managed to develop 
l:tl own method of geaetk eagbleering., aa abtlity that 
stem. from the Warbler'• somewhat uaorthodox family 
set-up. 
While youag males can't watt to fty the DeSt, the female 
birds stay with tbelr pareaa for a couple of yean, helping 
to raise IUture generaUons. 'Ibis extended family can be a 
bJeuing - but only Is food IJ pleDtU'cd. 
When supplies of lDiects are scarce, tbe female offspring 
becomes unwanted competition for food. Researchers have 
ltated in 'NATURE' magazine that the adulta can 
sometimes alter the gender of the youag in the egg long 
before they hatch, to suit tbe preYantng condiUons. 
In territories where food Is thin on the ground, 77 out of 
100 egp will hatch Into males. But when the birds live ID 
food-rtcb zones, there Is an 87 per cent chance that they 
will have females. 
If breeding pain move from good territories to bad ones, 
the sex raUo of tbdr future otrsprlnl swttcbes to suit tbe 
CODdiUODL Tbe SeycbeiJes Warbler 1J the only Species 
wbere tbe sex raUo depends so strongly on tbe eavtromeat. 
Dr Patrida Gowaty, behavioural ecologist at the Untventty 
of Georgia, aald; 'It la the ID08t dramatle MX ratio that hu 
beea fouad for birdL It Is an amazing tldng. Bat we stm 
don't know how the birds do tt.' 
One tbeory, currently doing the rounds, Is tbat the 
mother's ovulation Is affected by diet. Anotber Is that the 
selecUOD takes place shorUy after CODceptloD wbeD the cells 
that determine sa are formed. The Warblen Uve 
exclualvely on Cousin Island ill the SeycbeDes where they 
were studied by Dutch raearcben. 
A breecllq pair stays ID tbe same territory for up to Dine 
yean before moving home. Because tbere are so few birds -
oaly 320 were recorded In 1988 - the sdeaUitl were able to 
watch almost every oae before arrtvtng at tbeir somewhat 
Intriguing conclusion. 
16tltMIII'dt, 1991. Coubalslillui,Seyt:llella. 'NATURE' 

JEEZI .. Y CROWS - A  GOLF-BAI..L 
STEAUR 

Jonatlwl Marsden wu delighted when be struck a hell of a 
180-yard shot to wtthiD 10ft of tbe Bag. He wu standing 
tbere, admb1n1 hU shot ill a moment of penonal 
congratulaUon, wbea suddenly, and seenwtngly from out of 
nowhere, a large crow swooped down and took tbe baD 
away ill hll beak. Jon, wbo was ID tbe company of three 
frteadl, stood there a while longer, In opea-moutbed 
astonishment. 'You wouldn't have believed it without 
seeing it with your own eyes,' he said later. Offtdals at 
Waterton Park Golf Oub, Waketleld, West Yorkshire, had 
to get out the dusty old rule book to decide wbetber or not 
a crow stealing the ball constituted a daJm for the ball 
beiJll lost. 
The eventually ruled, that the baD could be replaced, but 
Jon, doubtless sUII stmmed at the acUons of the (ahem) 
birdie, failed to win hll monthly medal contest. 
5tlt MID'Cll, 1997 WIIUJW4, West Yorbllln. 'DAILY 
SLUR 



11 Rigbt Paitt Of Bittd Bttain' s 

(Above): A Jachiaw attempts to free itself through a manhole cover in Xlagerifurt, Austria. qfter somehow getting itself 
trapped, htJIXi-fint in tiN city's Sf1Werage system. Luckily for tiN bird, it was eventually rescued by fire,.,_ 
8th March, 1997. Kla�!mfurl, Austria. 'LIVERPOOL DAILY POST. ' 

two years, Billy, the duck-loving JXZ"Ot, has chosen to live with the wildfowl at a quarry in Cullercoats on Tyneside. No 
one Jcnew where he originally came from, but the ducks seemed to accept him as one of their own. The orphaned bird delighted 
in hopping from rock to rock making loud quacldng noises. Now, sadly, the parrot who thought he was a duck seems to have 
disappeared without trace. Some local wag quipped; 'Perhaps he tried to go for a swim and realised he wasn't a duck after all' 
23rd March. 1997. Cullercoats. Tvneside. SCOJTJSH SUNDAY POST. ' 



RACiiNCi BULL 
A crazed bull went on the rampage throagb Darllngton's 
busy town centre on 3rd March, tbll year, eventually being 
shot dead by ponce marksmen after tt had attacked three 
people. 
Tbe white, half-ton beast had managed to jump out of Its 
pen at a local cattle market and then, enraled, ran amok, 
scattertn& hordes of terrtned, not-so-bappy-shoppen. It 
knocked over and trampled a 75-year-old pensioner, tossed 
a motorist over tbe bouet of h1l car aDd Injured another 
man. Then tt charged tbrougb a park, uprooted a gardell 
fence and rammed the side of a van. 
Farther mayhem wu averted by a UYestock d.rDer who 
followed tbe bull OD its two-mile trail of destrucUOD and 
succeeded In trapping tt In a dead end wtth hll lorry unUI 
the ponce arrtved and ldlled tt wtth a single shot to the 
bead. 
Tbe buD bad made good Its escape after vaulting a 4ft fence 
u rarmen were taldn& Uvestock to a weekly market at 
Darlln&ton. Co Durham. It ran throqll a park, cauain& 
cbaol u tt charged amongst groups of joggen and motben 
with their prams. It then beaded for nearby houses and 
sent AIO'ed 1bomton, 7S, spimdng to the ground. Be was 
later treated for bead and back InJuries and cuts to bls 
arms. 
Tbe next victim was engineer Albert Cutbbertson, 60, who 
was Jeanln& Into the boot of bls car outside bls house when 
be turned to see the animal careertn& towarda him. 
He wu hurled unceremoniously over the car and sutrered 

cradred ribs, cutl and bruilea. 'I tried to move out of the 
way but tt ume straight at me and bit me tan oa,' saki 
Albert, u he was being released from the bospttaL 
'The next tbtng I tmew, I wu tiYe feet Into the air and went 
sailing over the car and landed on the pavement.' 
The buD then rammed the side or a van and charged 
towards a young mother who bad come out or a nearby 
house carrying a baby to see what 211 the noise was about. 
Sbe lmJIWjjately fled lndoon as the buD uprooted a chicken 
wire fence around ber front aarden before nmniD& oft'. 
Tbe wire was sun tan&Jed around the buD's boms when it 
was later shot dead. Tbe third vtcUm, Geoft'rey Swinbank, 
46, Injured his hand u the buD escaped from Its pen. 
PoUce were quick to praile lorry-driver Tony Monkhoue, 
54, for trapping the buD with his wagon. 
'He also released three cows Into the area to try and calm 
the buD but tt became enraged whenever anyone tried to 

approach it,' poUce said. 'But for Tony, aD heU could have 
broken loose.' 
4111 Mardt, 1997. Dtlrlbagton, Co Dllrlltlltl. 'THE 
EXPRESS. ' 

DAYS AND NIGHT'S OF 
THE LEPUS 

Tram commuten are facing a new threat to their already 
excuse-lllled , frequently delayed journeys. • .An explosion In 
tbe rabbit populaUon. 
The warrens have apparently caused major problems to 
IIDes, embankments and cutUnas throupout Railtrack's . 
10,000-mUe system. There have been reports or problems 
with burrows on the main West Coast Line at Rugby, on 
tbe Perth to lnvemeu LiDe, and on the Eaat Cout LiDe in 
Yorbblre. 
ombbuaUon of warm sammen and reslltance to 
myxomatosis has led to a vast Increase ID the numbers of 
rabbits inbabtung the British countryside. 
Railway cuttlnp, wbere the son Is unusually soft, make a 
perfect spot for warrens. 
'There was an lnddent on the West Coast Line wbere land 
sUpped after a lluh flood and a rabbit warrea waa a 
contributor,' a apoa.man waa quoted aa saying. 
Railtraek keeps no figures for the number of rabbits ldlled 
each year, the same source said. 'AI far u I lmow thougb, 
we have never used rabbit damage a m e:xcue for delayed 
trains. •• ' 
Not yet, anyway. 
Alld it's not only the railways that are sufl'erlng from tbis 
spate of rabbit sabotage. 
The A9 main road from Edlnburp to Inverness Is also 
betn& undermined by the rabbits, accordln& to the SeotUsh 
omce. 
12tlaMardt, 1997. GDIDIIL 'DAILYMAIL 

qnsects On 6Jiie 
�arcli: 

The relentless march or tbe dreaded lire ant across the 
USA, may ftnally be halted sometime in tbe Spring, as 
reaearcben are forced to add two oew weapon� to their, so 
rar, inadequate armoury. 
One Is a parultold fly that preys on the fire ant but leaves 
tbe harmless native ants, weD alone. The otber Is a growth 
replator . wldch stops tbe larvae of lire ants from 
developing the exoskeleton tbey need to turn into adults. 
Davtd Wlllams, a raearcber with the US Department of 
A&rtculture in Gabuvtlle, Florida, says; 'We will never 
eradicate the ftre ants. What we hope to do Is shift tJdnp 
back so that our naUve ants will be able to compete wttb 
tbem. 
The tire ant, Soleoopsia invtcta, ill native to South America 
and wa acddeDtally Imported to the US about 40 years 
ago. Freed rrom tbe natural controls tt faced at home, tt 
quickly spread throughout tbe Southeastern US, and Is sUB 
conquering new territory In the north and west. 
Not only do lire ants drive out naUve species, but their bite 
can also be deadly to people witb 2llergtes, the very young 
and the very old. 1bey also somehow manage to chew 
through buried power lines. 
Now, the scientists have resorted to introdudn& the lire 
ants natural enemy, tbe ScutUe Fly. 
They hover above the ants, wa.Wng for a chance to dart 

down ands lay an egg wtthin the ants bead. Once the larva 
hatches, tt ldiiJ the ant and uses Its head u a cocoon. 
Felmulry, 1997. USA. 'NEW SCIENTIST' 



- Moaquitoea carrying the Eastern equine eneephalittl 
virus, potentially lethal to humans, have been reportedly 
round at a second site near Wyassup Lake in Connecticut, 
USA. 
omclals were quick to point out that no level or 
ground-spraying need be carried out because the cold 
weather should ldll them otr even more etrecUvely. 
For the sake of the local residents, we hope their conftdence 
is not misplaced. 
Jl}vs.ulp Li*, Cotutet:tlcul, USA. 'USA TODAY'. 

***And meanwhile, SdenUsts at the University of East 
Anglia, were Issuing warnings to ramblers that due to 
global warming, a cocktail of Ucks and their attendmt 
tropical-style diseases could soon be rife In the beauty spots 
of Brttatn. 
19t11Marcll, 1997. GeneraL 'UYERPOOLDAILY POST. ' 

Even Tlte Cutest Crecdvres 
Can 8e Deadly: 

lalle,. MDO:Je, Peacoc�, Ca� 
AIUi Gi.raHe:t. 

In Lancaster, Vermont, USA, Ellen Moody, 75, died of 
Injuries after the car she was driving collided with an 
800-pound moose on U.S. 2. -
It wt11 be no consolation to her family that the moose was 
also killed 
'21st IIIIIIUD'Y, 1997. .l...lut.cJBter, VD'IIIOIIt, USA. 'USA. 
TODAY. '  
*** And marauding moose have also betng acting as 
saboteurs in Alaska. ••• They've managed to tear up a total 
of seven Ught aircraft In less than a week at Anchorage 

Airport. 
23rtl Febrtiiii'Y, 1997. Ancllorage, Alllslul. 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE. ' 

••• A Bangkok mm aged 30, died after being attacked by 
one of his. pet peacocks. The Irate bird admtldstered a 
deadly blow with the point of Its beak causing him to lose 
consciousness. 

Doctors operated on a blood clot on Vlchal Thongto's 
brain, but they failed to save him and he died a day later. 
4th .April, 1997. &mgkolc. 'DAILY MAIL ' 

Salvatore Colavtto, 16, was charged with kllHng his father, 
Leonar� with a crossbow ••• 

ma defence Is that he was tripped over by the family cat as 
he and hil father were engaged in an argument about the 
weapon. 
1st November, 1996. COitlleCIJcut, USA.. 'USA. TODAY. ' 

*** And In Memphis, Tennessee, USA, zookeeper Debble 
Blackwell. 27, was ldcked unconsctoua by a lb'atfe way 
back in 1976. She slipped Into a coma from which she 
sadly, never recovered. She wu ftnally aDowed to rest in 
peace In February Jut year. 
:liUl lHcember, 1996, Mempllb, Tt!IIIU!SSU, USA.. 'USA. 
TODAY. ' 

THE ATTACK OF THE (AHEM) 
RAMPAGING BADGERS 

It's hard to believe, but a famlly of badgers have combined 
to make ure a misery for their human neighbours in y eovtl, 
Somerset. The tunneiHng acttviUes of the 1S animals have 
turned once-peaceful gardens into virtual death-traps. 
One pensioner suffered a broken neck and . another a 
fractured root wben their lawns collapsed Into tbe badgers' 
sett. Oilldren are unable to play outside and pets have to 

be kept under lock and by after several guinea pig• were 
devoured. 
Complaints of falUng property values and fears of more 
accidents prompted the oMdals at South Somerset District 
Councll to make plans to relocate the anlmals to a stte at 
Dulverton. 
But the Ministry or Agriculture, Fisheries and Food rears 
the move would spread disease and retu.sed to grant a 
Ucence to relocate the bad&ers. 
11thMarc11, 1997. Yeovll,Somenet 'DAILYMAIL '  

***  And llnally, for this Issue at least, a swarm or deadly 
caterpillars, whose sUng Is almost as strong as a cobra's 
bite have reportedly ldlled one man and Injured 16 others 
In Southern BraziL 
OMclals like Roselt Slmone, a spokeswoman at Santa 
Terezinha Hospital In Cruz Machado, claimed that 'during 
the past week (tbe tint week in March, 1997) one farmer 
hu died and there have been 16 hospita.Uied, two In a very 
serious condition.' 
The dark green InJects grow to about two Inches and are 
covered with tiny halr-llb spines that ad Uke hypodermic 
needles to secrete letbal venom. The ldller pests have 
accounted for the deaths of 10 people over the last few 
years. 
14t11Marcll, 1997. PID'IIIUl, Soutlu!mBrtU:IL 'UYERPOOL 
ECHO. ' 

8EE ATTACKS 
Bees have been busy maldng ure hell for certain people 
these past few months. 
A wedding In Nigeria was called otr when a swarm of bees 

swooped down and attacked the assembled 21JeSt8. 
In Freetown, Sierra Leone, thousands of the crttters 
disrupted a female genital cutting ritual, an attack that 
caUJed over half of the 100 girls taking part In the local 
hospitaL Sourcea at the tnftrmary said that the girls had 
been stung by the bees during the ceremony In the 
northern region capital or Makad. Most or the victims 
were allowed home after receiving treatment. 
And In Pacbuca, Mexico, bank robber Mlguel Sancbez was 
actually stung to death by a swarm or ldller bees just as he 
was in the process of burying his IU-gotten gains. 
He had the misfortune to try hldln& the £5,000 cash too 
near to s bees nest In the middle of a wood. 
23rtl Felmulry, 1997. Mgerltl. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. '/26th 
IIIIIIIIIIY, 1991, 'BOSTON SUNDAY GLOBE. 'I 21111 
FEBRUARY, Ptu:luu:ll, Mexico. 'DAILY SLUR. ' 

MOTHER GRIZZLY FIGHTS 
BACK 

In Kallspell, Montana, a mother Grizzly Bear has taken to 
charging freight tratna, fordng rail tramc to a halt right 
acrou Northern Montana. The creature hu acted In what 
can only be described u maternal rage. 
Two of her cubs had been earlier struck by a passblg train 
as they scrounged for a few straps of grain tbst Invariably 
trickles out of the cars as they speed along the tracks. 
One or ber cubs was killed Instantly, the other was so badly 
Injured that, acting out or kindness, a wildlife omctal put tt 
out or Its misery. 
The sow conUnued to vent her wrath at passing trains right 
Into the wee small hours. and the railway omctals at 
BurUngton Northern were forced to halt through tramc. 
Tlm Manl.ey, a bear expert and tbe kind soul who put the 
fatally injured bear to sleep, later reported that the 
heartbroken animal had eventually moved otr the tracks. 
29th September, 1996. Klllbpell,Monlllml, USA. 'BOSTON 
SUNDAY HERALD. ' 



� � �tru€1  
�((@XS� ®®� 

W®uuuu@l�00 
Tiny, three-year-old Adam Blnt'ord wu killed by huge 
alUgator u be stepped onto a Hly pad to pick a ftower for 
his mother. 
A passing trapper shot dead the beast, and managed to 
prtse open tu cruel jaws, stckenblgly, a few precious 
moments too late. And most tragically of all, Adam was 
sUD clutching the fateful bunch or daisies. 
A visibly shocked game warden was later quoted as saying; 
'Tbe beast exploded from tbe depths like a bolt or 
IIPtnln&· The child didn't stand an earthly chance. He was 
tossed around and dragged away.' 
The boy wu attKked just a few yards from where hll 
family were ptcntcldng at Lake Ashby In Florida. 
Adam had strayed unnoUced from an appointed swimming 
area as he searched for the Rowers. Tbe 11ft bull aOigator 
dragzed his patheUc body for over a mile. 
24111 March, 1997. LIJke Asltby, Florldll, USA. 'DAILY 
MANC ' 

-

*** More fortunate wu tbe girl who wu trapped In a 15ft 
crocodile's deadly jaws, but who wu happily rescued by 
her father. 
In desperaUon, Joe Bredl first beat the animal called 
Solomon with a rake. Seein& that it had no real etrect, and 
shouUng 'bugger dus', be leapt on to its back and dug his 
thumb Into its eyes. He finally managed to force it to let go 
of hla daughter Karta, aged lO. 
Karta, who worb u a keeper at a wtldUfe park near 
M.ackay In Qaeeusland, Australia, had been joldng earlier 
with tourists; 'If one ever 2ets me, I hope tt's Solomon. He 
hardly has any teeth.' 
Despite sutrertng a broken petvts and a n-actured leg, she 
was successful In her etrorts to persuade her bosses to 
spare the life of gummy ol' Solomon. 
Talk about not bearing &n�dges! 
24111 Felmulry, 1997. Mllduzy, Queelulllnd, Alutrllll& 
'DAILY MANC ' 

Big Bird Drops In To 
Flummox Driver 

Dale Ford, a trucker from Apple Valley, California, round 
bim.self beblg locked In a stand-off with a wild turkey for 
over 3-and-a-half-hours after tbe bird crashed through his 
windshleld OD Interstate 79. 
'It scared the hell out or me,' Ford said later. 'He wu sUD 
alive. He muat have had a nub of adreaallDe. He wu 
looking all around, and he stared at me for a goodly while.' 
When Ford climbed Into the back of his cab, the wounded 
turkey began ldcldng and hissing. So Ford wisely sat In the 
driver's seat for those 3-and-a-half-hours, patiently waiting 
for a tow-truck. The turkey remained sllent but vigilant in 
tbe back. 
At the garage, Ford again tried to dislodge the stubborn 
bird and ftnally, it fled through the badly broken 
wlndsbleld. 
'He's on the loose somewhere In Pittsburgh,' Ford warned 
ominously. 
19tll D�, 1997. Pltbblll'glt, USA. 'ST. LOUIS 
POST-DISPATCH. '  

Gorilla Goes Ape At 
The City Zoo. 

The Mayor of Boston, USA and various other assorted 
dlgnitartel holding an impromptu news conference at the 
city's Franldln Park Zoo got more than tbey bargained for 
when a young gortlla suddenly began hurling bombs made 
of straw and droppings 

Embarrassed zoo offtdals later dismissed a theory that the 
enraged ape was showing Its displeasure ror local poHUcs, 
and merely felt threateoed by tbe presence of so many 
people. 
Being the capridoWI tykes that we are, we prefer to think 
the former ••• 

24th Februllly, 1997. Bosto11, USA. 'UYERPOOLECHO. ' 

Sltal'fk:) And Snake:) Give 
PeopLe The Shake:) 

Four people were forced to swim for their Uves when a 
Great White Shark attacked and sank tbelr Inflatable 
dlngby. 
The two men and two women made a frantic SO-metre dub 
to the safety or the rocks wben the lnddent happened otr 
the Australian coast near PhiWp Island, VIctoria. 
The area is a well-known shark-hunUng ground and local 
poUce said the 16ft-long shark would have been waiting to 
feed OD seal pups. 
3rd JtiiiiUII'J', 1997. Pldlllp lslmul, Vlctorlll, Australlll. 
'UVERPOOL ECHO. ' 

**111 A 2-ft long python crawled up through a Lancaster, 
Philadelphia family's toilet and �tded to settle ttselt down 
In a cupboard. 
Luls and VIrgin Quirtndongo quickly called the poUce, who 
later managed to nab the errant snake without too much 



fuss. There was no indication however, as to where the 
snake had come from, ori&inally. 
31st December, 1997. Lllnctuter, Phllllllelphlll, USA. 'USA 
TODAY. 

* * *  And mother-of-two Elizabeth Fbmigan was sent 
running wildly into the street after spotting a 12-inch 
R2t-Snake in her home in East Stanley, Co Durham. Pollce 
later removed the creature and Elizabeth was left to 
ponder 'where the hell it had come from.' 
2401 Febnull'y, 1997. EtUt Slllnley, Co Durham. 'DAILY 

MA.NC ' 

Animals 
The Philippine 

Gill-People 
The populace of Manila in the Phillpptnes, appear to be 
unusually gullible when it comea to (ahem) decidedly ftlhy 
stories. First there was the urban myth doing the rounds 
that a woman had given birth to a ftsh and that thousands 
of people have queued up to see this wondrous offspring, 
being carefUlly fed In am aquarium. Later, the Dsh died 
and the hoax (for, not surprisingly, that's exactly what it 
was) was revealed. 
Not long after that particular tale had begun to fade from 
publlc consciousness, there erupted a slmllar furore over 
the story of a man who clalmed he was pregnant (See 
'DON' #S for more on this preposterous claim), proudly 
displaying his protruding stomach following a dodor's 
poatttve pregnancy teat. 

(Above): Afamlly ofreal,-llfe Trllons? According to legend, 
tllae hiUIIIIIUJid cretltlu'a once �solllllry lha ill remote 
sea C41Va, were amphlblous tJ1Ul were notorloiU for being 
�'s llllllwreclcD''s of ships. 

Now though, comes an account that's even more bizarre (if 
that's possible) Health omdals In the Phillpptnes are 
apparently seriously Investigating a famlly that says it has 
gills and can breathe quite freely underwater. 
Segundtna Jlmena claims her three chlldren - like her late 
husband - can stay underwater for a staggering sii minutes 
without having to draw breath. The 'gtlls' that enable them 
to perform this quite impossible feat are said to consist of a 
small hole on the sides of the neck behind each ear. 
Dr. Antonio Yapha, Chairman or the Cebu Provincial 
Health Committee, was, at the time of going to press, 
making plans to visit the Jimena famtly In Dumanjung, 
appro:Dmately 350 miles south of Manila., to examine the 
claim at ftnt-hand. 
'Instead of being happy that they have a gm, that they can 
breathe In the water, lt might be a dangerous condition. It 

might cost their ure,' Y apha said. 'If it is a congenital 
anomaly, I will try and convince them to see a pulmonary 
spec1allst.' Jtmena says she doesn't know how to swim and 
her chlldren are just starting to learn. Her family lives in a 
remote mountain village far from the sea. 
The local pree1 quoted Slmpllcio Cuinocor, an eye, ear, 
nose and throat specialist, as saying the neck perforations 
may be branchial clefts, a remnant of prtmtttve gills 
possessed by foetuses. The holes have no function but can 
be dangerous if they become infected, the good doctor said. 
We'll keep you posted on any further developments, 
28th July, 1996. 'Dunumjug, PhiiJppines. 'ATLANTA 
JOURNAL ' 

'EXTINCT UON' 
BE-DISCOVERED IN SOUTH 

AFRICAN CIRCUS 
A black-maned Uon rescued from a circus by animals 

rights activists may well be a Barbary Lion. a subspecies 
thought to be extinct since 1920. 
Scientists at Pretoria University in South Africa are 
currently carrying out extensive tests on the non's hair and 
blood. Results were not expected until April, at the earUest, 
but the. experts have gone on record as saying that there 1.1 
a better than average chance that Akef, as the Uon is called, 
is a Barbary. 
The subspecies was deleted from the World Encyclopaedia 
or Animals after what was thought to be the last one was 
killed by a heartless hunter in Morocco 76 years ago. 
'This Is extremely exciting,' said Jan Creamer, director or 
the London-based Animal Defenders. 'We were thrilled 
that we were able to rescue the animals in very dUDcult 
circumstances, but to discover that one of the Uons could 
be a Barbary is extraordinary.' 
Animal Defenders omcials said there may well be other 
Barbary Lions in captivity, and they are cheddng circuses 
all over the world and following leads in the animal's native 
North Africa. 

A successful search could lead to the setting-up of a 
breeding programme, and ultimately, the release or the 
Barbary into the wild. One Intriguing posstbutty ts that 
somewhere there may be descendants or the Barbary Lions 
belleved to have been kept by Ethiopian Emperor Haile 
Selasste. 
Creamer and her team rescued Akef and ftve other Uons, 

three tigers, a python. bones and dogs from a circus on the 
outskirts of Maputo, capital of Mozambique. It was the 
nrst ttme an entire circus bad been confiscated. 
The animals were being kept In cages barely large enough 
for them to He down, and had been In the cages for sii 
months before being abandoned by El Sayeed Akef, who 
had Oed from his creditors in his native Egypt. 
Wlldltre uoups belleve the circus may have been part of a 
network used as a front for smuggling endangered species 
across frontiers. 
5th JIUIIUD')', 1997. Maputo, Movunblque. 'THE 
COLUMBUS DISPATCH. ' 

�meB Wn�• ��e s-�-eibe 
As reported in our last issue, Drumnadrochlt boatman and 
aiDillary Coastguard George Evans, 45, has apparently 
discovered a huge underwater cavern deep beneath the 
murky, peat-stained waters of Loch Ness. 
Inevitably, amidst all the talk of ftndlng 'Nessie's IDdden 
Lair', George has round btmself being catapulted (whether 
be likes lt or not) smack into the middle or the media 
headllnes. 



Said a somewhat nustered and bemused George, 'I have 
been up all night doing live interviews on air in New 
Zealand. Australia. France. Germany, Poland, and at least 
20 stations in America. Everyone wants to know about the 
monster.' 
But George readlly admita that dellpite the aD the media 
attention, the story is hardly a new one and the original 
discovery or the 'cave' - In actuality a hole or crater on the 
Door of the Loch, was reported In 'THE INYERNESS 
COURIER', nve years earlier. 

The unldenUfted creature was described as being 26ft-long, 
eel-like In body shape, and had a head resembling that of a 
turtle. 

George is also quick to point out though that; 'the actual 
hole Itself is quite genuine.' He goes on to explain that the ��M������---��:�,.!.���� story or the 'cave' had been related to him by a friend to a 
local freelance journalist, and not released by himself. 
'My reasons for not saying much about it in the put has 
been fear of the reaction. I did a radio show with a London 
station where there were two diK joekeys and at the end, 
one or them said to the other, 'Well, the guy's got a 
passenger boat on Loch Ness, and he's obviously out for 
some publicity.' That was my very reason for not wanting 
to say anythinz.' 
He remains convinced thou&h, that there is considerably 
more to the Loch Ness mystery than some dreamed up 
tourism gimmick. 
'I have often seen strange shapes and w.ater movementa 
that cannot be explained by any small animal or ftsh. I am 
not the only one to have seen this. Many of the locals are 
equally convinced that a whole family of monsters are 
Uvtng here wtth us.' 
The hole itself is said to drop 30ft lower than the 
surrounding Loch bed, to a total depth of 826 feet. 
Specialist underwater survey company, Olrshore Survey 
and Engineertnz UK Ltd, has apparently olrered to spend 
£10,000 explorinz the crater. Andrew Mallinson, managinz 
director or the Aberdeen-bued ftrm was quoted as saying; 
'We have the technology to sueen Uve pictures of the 
lnatde of the cave. Who knows what we might see in there. 
Maybe even Nessle and her family at home.' 
When asked if he thought the hole could really be home to 
a previously undiscovered species, George answered; 'That 
would be pure speculation, of course. But tt would 
certainly be worth Investigating. It's not something I could 
atrord, but I would gladly olrer my services tr a suitable 
otrer came along.' 
Typically however, veteran Loch Ness researcher turned 
avowed seepUc, Adrian Shine, has a more mundane 
explanation for the bole, and simply believes tt was caused 
by movement In the silt foUowing a tremor on the Great 
Glen faultllne sometime last century. 
Doubtless, Mr Shine is sUII sUcking to the deeply otrenstve 
'They are all seeing thdr Nessie' theory ••• 

Pretty rich, when you consider tbls was the same man 
who, In 1987, durtnz Operation Deepscan, announced 
through a loud-hailer; 'This is the chance to vindicate all 
the eyewitnesses!!!' 
21st Febnuii'J', 1997. Loclt Ness, ScotlluuL 'INVERNESS 
COURIER/ UVERPOOL ECHO. ' 

'Ea-LBCE IAoNI1Dl' 
WAIHED UP OFF 'tHE 

PH111PPINEf 
In late March, this year, one of those maddeningly 
inconclusive reports came In over the wires about a 
mysterious carcass washed up on the beach of Masbate 
Island In the Phlllpplnes. 

Teama of 'expertl' had been de8eending on the illand, but 
had been unsuccesstal In their endeavours to classify tt as 
any known species. 
In a typically tantalising statement to the press, zoologist ' 

Dr. Perry Ong said; "It must be an ancestral or prtmtttve 
1lsh, where are the ribs? It is not a mammaL' 
26th March, 1997. Masbtlte lslllnd, Phi/Jppines. 'THE 
EXPRESS. ' 
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Campfit'e &host Stories 31'om 
71e �ages Of 71e Sunday 

�ines 
Part One: From Tlh.e Mouths Of 

The ]�J.cln And Famous 
f.i1ill � 'HEARTBEAT' Actor. 

'I used to be a stand-up comedian and I was driving to a 
concert in Bradford at 11 o' clock one night through a 
country road wblch had no street Ughts. 
Suddenly, right In front of my headHghts, an old man 
wearing a cap and jacket appeared out of nowhere. I 
slammed on the brakes, but there was nothing I could do. I 
went right into him, but there was no bump. I was 
convinced I'd killed him but, but when I leaped into the 
road to see how he was, there was nobody there. I walked 
back down the road a little way but there wasn't a soui In 
sight. 
The people at the club where I was performing weren't at 
aD surprised. They told me the old man was known as 
"Old Sld" and that he was a ghost who frequently 
appeared on that stretch of road.' 



� 18-haw· Actor. 
'When I had a club in Liverpool we often saw spooky 

things - Hkc little guys wearing old-fashioned suits. No one 
dared go up the back stairs where the nre escape was 
because of the little page boy who used to block them. 
People were also upset by a ghostly lady with two babies. 
I knew I really needed someone to come in and get rid of 
them after one friend, who was frightened of nothing, 
began desperately smashing the windows of the flat above 
to get on to the ledge. 
She kept saying "This guy won't let me out of the room." 
It wu a tall, aHghtly bald, Irish ghost dressed in modem 
clothes. 
Even a local radio man - who came along to take the 
mickey out of our haunUngs - left the place terrified after 
seeing tt. 
Another guy told us the Irtsb ghost was waiting for NeDie. 
She was coming to see him soon and he had to be there for 
her. I know you could say it was coincidental, but the lad 
who worked there had a wife called Nellie - who died the 
next day. We never saw that ghost agam. 

� � 'STRANGE BUT TRUE' Presenter. 
'While filming the maiden voyage of an ocean liner I asked 
a young female passenger to join me for some of the 
sequences - leaning over a rail, sharing ·a joke with the 
crew, that sort of thing. After a week at sea we went our 
separate ways. 
The next night I dreamed that the girl, dressed in a bright 
blue robe, was noating away into total darkness - looking 
back over her shoulder with an e�resslon of intense 
sadness and regret. 
Some days later, I got a letter trom her mother, saying that 
her daughter had tragically died of a brain tumour on the 

exact same night as my dream. She had been wearing her 
favourite blue nightdress.' 

OrJia S. ...... 'ABSOLUTELY FABULOUS' Actress. 
'When I was 1�, a clairvoyant told me that my late nan 
Edltb ts my Spirit Guide. Her presence helps me when I 
feel desperate or alone. She said she'd been watching me 
practise the spllts before a show and round it hilarious. 
I'd hardly known Nan, who died when I was small, but 
Mum told me later that Nan had always laughed at her 
practising the spllts Since then, I've often felt her close to 
me. 
Some said I only bad a 60 per cent chance of dancing 
wttbJn a month after I Injured myself. I decided I would 
dance four days later. Without her help, how else could I 
have done it with my leg sun black and blue from 
bruising?' 

Jo-dt- � 'CASUALTY' Actor. 
'Me and my best friend Nell were watching TV late one 
afternoon when there was a scratddng outside the door. 
We thought it was the cat. A very comforting old woman's 
voice was saying; "Go on pussy, go in. Open the door and 
go in." 
I didn't know who the beck it was. I opened the door and 
nothing was there. Neil heard it as welL I wasn't frightened 
at all. but we were both freaked out by it and really wanted 
to find out where thia voiu had emanated from. 
The really spooky thing was that after we moved away 
some time later a dying old lady and her family moved In. I 
always felt we'd come across a ghost from the future - or 
future echo - rather than a ghost of the past. 

Ji1l! Cooper: Author. 
'My son Fellx was transforming my gazebo Into an omce 
and, because my two dogs sleep at my feet when I work, I 

moved two baskets into the gazebo. But the dogs refused to 
go near the place. Even If I shut them in there for a few 
minutes, they'd whine to get out. 
One year on, they sUU prefer to be in the house. I spoke to 
a friend who used to Hve in my house, and she said ber 
dog• were terrifted of the gazebo u welL Apparently, it 
was used by monks to spot customers wanting buy their 
wine. There's also a suggestion that it has been used for 
coddlghting, But, whatever, it is, there is something there 
that really frightens the animals.' 

OJ.ri � 'THE WICKER MAN.' Actor. 
'I was a drama student in 1948, Uvtng with the other 
students in the Castle Theatre, Famham, Surrey, which 
was reputed to be haunted. One summer evening that year 
I was on my way to the main dormitory and as soon as I 
opened the door I saw an astonishing sight. The curtains 
were all standing straight out into the room, the trees were 
moving as though in a hurricane and all the windows were 
wide open. 
AHbough it bad been a warm evening, the dormitory was 
amazingly cold. There was a roaring wind, except there 
was no noise. I rushed out to get some friends to see what 
I'd seen and, even though I'd rushed through three doors 
on my way to fetch them, by the Ume I'd returned, all three 
doors had been locked again. 
When we finally got to the dormitory, I discovered that the 
curtains were tine, the windows were shut again and it was 
hot without any sign of a wind. I felt a complete , rather 
frightened - and although nothing ever happened again I 
wu always a bit scared going back into that room. 

<\Wl CarliJtg; Ex-England Rugby Player. 
When I was 14, I was at school In Sedbergh, Cumbria. I 
bad gone to the top of my form's house to collect something 
and was just standing In the corridor outside, which was 
about 40 yards long, when I was faced by a very dark 
ngure at the other end, wearing a long cloak. I stood frozen 
to the spot, looking at the ftgure - and I was convinced it 
was looking at me. 
My ftrst instinct was to turn and run, but I didn't want to 
turn my back on the ftgure even though it was about 35 



yards away and so we stood there facing eac:h other for 
about 30 seconds and I can honestly say I was pretty 
scared. Eventually, I couldn't race it anymore and I just 
turned and ran down the stain. 
I DeVer went to tbe top oftbe hoaue on my own for tbe Dext 
few w..U and I never encountered the ftpre aaam. I've 
DeVer uperieaced anytbblg et.e llb  it, I'm pleued to say. 
That figure wasn't particularly friendly. 

PART TWO: 
Tales From The General Public 

24 yean ago, Barry Atldnlon was hUdng with his brother 
Davld In Nortb Cornwall, sleepln& roup. 
One mpt tbey decided to sleep In tbe derelict waiting 
room at Gunnt•••ke railway station, sprawled out on 
beac:hel that were once UJed by travellen. 
Harry, of BIDinpant, West Saaa, aaya; 'At aromad Jam, 
DaWI shook me awake and the lint tbblg that I noticed 
was that it was freezing cold - too cold for wbat should 
have been a warm summer's ntpt. 
"Look over tbere," wblspered Davld, polnUng to the open 
doorway. And there, tramed In the gloom, wu the ftpre or 
a smaD boy, a&ed about ftve or slL 
He wu dreued aD in grey - long grey coat. grey socb and 
sboes and grey cap. 
He jaat stood tbere looldllg at UL..tben auddealy he wa 
gone. 
We went oatalde, both a bit sbalral. Tbe station wa 
delerted. Nobody In tbe vUlage could eiplaln what we'd 
seen. 

u• A mystertoua vUion of two ChiDele ddldreD gave 
Donea Pope Dlgbtmare8 for yean afterwarda. 
Wbea she wa a yoaapter, abe wa playblg wltb her dolll 
OD .her bedroom table. Later, OD tbe otber side of mldnlgbt, 
she awoke to see what appeared to be tbe po.ts or two 
ddldrell nonc:halantly JJ1aYb11 wttb tbe dolll u though tbey 
bad fJ'fery rlgllt to be tbere. 
'I am now 47, and I can sUO see it In my mind's eye,' says 
Doreen, or Albford In Kent. 'But wu it truly postly or 
were tbese c:hlldren my pard1an angels?' 

*** Edward Hewltt wa staying at a hotel In 
Berwtck-upon-Tweed wbea be awoke to ftnd two figures In 
h1s room - a awa and a boy - weartn& oillldDI. · 

'Next morning I made eaqulrtel but nobody seemed to 
lmow who they mlpt have been,' he said. 
'Bat an elderly waiter uUd wblch room I wa In. WheD I 
told him tbe number be said; "Oh yea, you've aeea the 
ghOitl". It appears tbat a father and hll son had drcnmed 
In the nearby mer some years ago. They had been staying 
In that very bedroom.' 

... Carole Sprmpr wu overjoyed with her DBW 
hoUM.-UDUI sbe wu woba up In tbe wee aaall hoan by 
the choldDg smell of IDcellle. 
'Tbere wu no otber living accommodation next door or 
above or below my part of the hOUJe,' said Carole, or 
Boretaamwood, Herts. But a rew days later, an elderly 
resldeat told ber that tbe hoaue had been bunt on tbe site or 
an old priory - and a nun's anveyard. 
'AI you ml&bt Imagine, my tlelll crawled,' said Carole. 'I 
oever a&abl felt completely at ease llvtng there afterwarda.' 

••• A pladc on a summer's day turned Into an encounter 
with sometbblg decidedly unusual ror Angeta Charlton. 
Angeta, or Carlisle, CUmbria, walked wttb a rrtend to a 
biDtop near Penrlth, used as the site or an andent beacon to 
warn or ScotUsh Invaders. 

'It was a late summer's day and we were almost at tbe top 
or tbe biD when tbe weather suddenly c:haJI&ed for tbe 
worse. As we were rounclln& a bend we stopped dead In 
our tracb. There stood a little old cottage wttb smoke 
coming out of tbe chblmey aad sbutten OD tbe wlndowL 
It wu lib a dweiUDg fJ'om the Middle A.-. We atared at 
each other and then fled In terror. We went back IIUIDJ 
tbnes after that but we neYer saw the cottage acatn. t 

*** Proof that not aD &bOitly eacounten occur on some 
bleak. windswept moor, wttldn the cOIIftnel or some dark, 
forbldclbla maaaiou or that eerie, deteuated cburdlyard, is 
provided by tbe eue of Nuay ADgela HaiL She wu taldng 
a leisurely stroll tbrougb the leafy green suburbs or 
KeuslngtoD ID LoDdoD wbm the followln& ocC111Ted; 
'I was approaddng an andeot tree called the EUID Oak, 
wbeD suddellly, trom tbe lnllde of tbe tree, I beard a 
bizarre, ldgb-pltcbed dwltlng of several voices in unison. I 
stood rooted to the spot. Ever since I've wondered whether 
the tree Is perhaps haunted by some woodland spirit.' 

* * *  And ftnally, former merc:haat sailor Terence 
Sprlqtllorpe believes be encountered sometbtng 
undealably eY8 wbea ea route to Cape Town, South Africa, 
some years back. 
'We were on tbe IDidldgbt to 4am watch,' rememben 
Terence, of EDfteld, MkklleteJ:. 'They called it tbe ghost 
watda. , ODe of tbe gr e 11en cODftded In me that he wu 
rrtgbteiaed by .. apparttloD appearing In tbe tUJmel at the 
back of tbe sblp. Tbe tmmel hOUied tbe huge shaft that 
drives tbe propeller.' 
Terence, at tint, wu sceptical about tbe man's story but 
nonetbeless be led an Investigating party down Into the 
murky bowels of the ship. 
'In fact I felt rather foolllll for taldng noUce or suc:h a 
story. 1bea a mist IJe&aa to rile like a stream or smoke. It 
aot very cold and tbat milt wu deftnltely foi'JIIin& Into a 
sbape. 1bea my ne"es gave way aad we bolted trom tbe 
saae. 
Later, we fouad out that a worbr had beea eraahed to 
death dobag work OD the tmmel ln a prerioaa voyage.' 
AlltU:COIIIID from 'YES!' .MAGAZINE,Mtll"dt, 1997. 

�bOtJtiP &ings-611 3n 
l»asbington, 8$11 

Wublnlton. is appareatly, one or tbe moat p.,.lnf'ested 
capital cltlel ID tbe world. There is a wbole welter of 
supematural pbeaomeaa aaoclated wltb tbe place...JUJt 
coulder the followlllg; Woodrow Wllloa'a wife Edltb 
regalarly held seaaces to contact the sptrltl or tile 
departed. Richard 'Tbe Big Dick' Nb:on blmldf, uaed to 
wander tbe hallowed balla of tbe Wldte Boaae 'talldn&' to 
presldeatl or tbe put and Harry Tramm (when be wun't 
ldgb-talllng 1t over to RoaweB to prakle over tbe recovery 
of crubed ftytng saucen and tbeir occupants) never Ured 
or telling anyoae who would 111tea that be always felt he 
wu l1liTOUDded by the post. of the dead. 
'I'm sure tbey're bere, aad I'm not so alarmed at meeting 
up wttb any or tbem u I am at llavlng to meet aD the Uve 
nuta I have to tee every day,' Tnmum once aald. 
ADd or coune, Roaald Reagaa profeued a belief In gholtL 
Tb1s wa, after all, a man wbo pauloaately believed In the 
Biblical Rapture at tbe end If time, daring which, tbe 
faltbtal would be saved fcom annlhllwtlon by bands of 
arcbangels ••• He once said that he sincerely hoped one day 
to run lDto the ghost or Abe Lincoln, said to haunt the 
White House Lincoln bedroom. 'There are a rew questions 
I'd like to ask him,' Reagan said. 



He added that bis dog refused to go Into the Lincoln 
bedroom, but just stood at the door's threshold and barked 
at the windows outside. 
However, contrary to all tbls talk of ghostly pbeaomeua, 
writer Jolm Alexander, author of ' W.....,..'.r MMI 
F1111t01111 Glloa Storla, ' (a be8t-MIIer eiDee lt8 pabllcatloD 
In 1976) says ghost stories seem to be a dying art form 
today. 
Aleunder, whose book bad tts origins In a 1970 HaDoweeu 
radio programme be produced about Wasblngton's 
lwmted lites, aald bis favourite local ghost story Involves 
the Capitol's 'Demon Cat,' wblcb is one of Wasblngton's 
few non-hUDIID posts and is reputed to baunt tbe 
bulldln&'s dark catafalque, ereeted to bold tbe remains of 
George Waablngton In tbe buemeat under tbe Rotmada. 
He vividly recalll the atoriel of Capitol polk:emm 
patroiUDg the ballcllag at nlgbt teeing a 'eat twelled to tbe 
size of a tiger wltb glowing pierdDg eyes,' wblch appears 
when there's a chaDge In aclmlnlstratlon. 
Alamder believes be has succeeded In tracing the origins 
of that particular tale to tboee very same Capitol 
poDc:emen, who entertained tballlelves on Iona, louely 
night patrols trying to acare tbelr colleagues by tying 
walnut lbelll to tbe claws or eat1 brought to tbe Capitol to 
try md keep tbe rat population down. 
'You ·have to dote your eyes md tmagtne the days when 
the Capitol was Hgbted with ftlckerlng gas Dgbts md 
bnagiDe bow the cats cast huge lbadows on the walls, and 
or course, tbe nolle,' be said. 
In Statuary HaD upstairs, CapitOl ponce also reported tbat 
they have periodically beard tbe dying screams of John 
Adams reverberating tbrougb the domed room, where 
mere wbllpers can be overbeard. On the Senate lkle, 
Daniel Weblter's cry; 'How ltaDds tbe Union' bas aJao 
beea clearly beard. 
WublngtoD's otber bulldlnp have evea, In IOIDe extume 
eue., beeD altered to avoid tbe pre1a1ee of po.ta. Tbe 
lbutten on tbe H Street aide of Lafayette Park's Decatar 
Ho111e remain pei'IIWJielltly dosed to tbls day becaule tbe 
periodic appearances of the ghost or Commodore Stepben 
Decatur In bls bedroom window startled 10 many 
pauers-by. 
The most heavily documented of Wublngton's gbolts 
however, u Lincoln, wboee tall, bearded ftgare has beea 
spotted by Queen WJJbelmlna of the Netherlands, ·wtnston 
Cbarehlll md Margaret Tnmwl. A startled Cbuddit rm 
stark nalred Into the hallways or the White Ho1ue after 
enco1111tering the spirit. 
Maybe old Abe was just getting his own back, because 
according to legend, be blmself was haunted by a 
premonition of bls own death. He was awakmed by noises 
one night and foDowed a strange Ugbt creeping along the 
layers of curtains and lllumlnatinE a bier that bore bls 
coftln. A few weeks later, after be was asaaastn•ted at 
Ford's Theatre, bls coftln was blltalled In tbe very same 
room. 
Anotber White House legend concerns the gbost of a young 
girl beating on tbe front door, saki to be tbe daugbter or 
Mart Sarratt pleading at tbe White House on July 17th, 
186S, to save her motber, who was later banged that day. 
Across the river, In the middle or Arllngton Cemetery, at 
Arllngton Ho111e - tbe an�bellmn bome or tbe families of 
George Wublngton, Parke C1l.ltis and Robert E. Lee -
Park Service employees have beard cbDdren playing In tbe 
rooms after all visitors have left. 
One W as1a1naton story of tbe occult, of coune, managed to 
grab Hollywood's attention In the shape of tbe claslic 
horror movie; 'THE EXORCIST. Wllllam Peter BlaUy'a 
novel md later aereenplay placed tbe ltory In the midst or 

historic Georgetown, although the actual exorcism that 
Inspired tbe plotllne aDeaediY took place at a house In 
Bunker HW Road In Mount Ralnier; across the District 
Doe In tbe Maryland IUburba. Tbe lite is now an empty lot 
OWDed by tbe Catbollc Cbureh, but loeala say the 
neighbourhood la .un plagued by an ununaDy high (even 
for Amertea) spate or leDMiess vtolenee md death. 
AleDnder aald one mystery be hasn't yet been able to 
resolve Is wbetber or not tbe Cllnton's have encountered 
the White House spirits. 
He Uld be tried to ftnd out for an update or his book, but 
was cltsmtssed by a White House aide wbo told blm; 
'We've got enough gbolts back In Arkansas.' 
JIYI NOI1eltlber, 1996. W&rltlllgton, UM 'BOSTON 
SUNDAY HERALD. ' 
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A cleaner bl tbe Houee Of Commons claimed that as abe 
wu tidying MP'• omees OD the ftnt Door or St Stepben'a 
Tower, lbe felt an UDieeD preeence that reached out md 
touched her arm. 
She later added that one ledlon or the building was 
appreciably colder tban the rest or the sprawling edUice. 
St Stepben's Tower Is right next to Westminster Hall, the 
oldest part of Parllameat, built between 1097 and 1099. It 
quite predictably has something of a chequered history. 
Spencer Perclval, tbe only Brltllh Premier to be 
aaaanbeated, was lbot In tbe entrance to St Stepben's back 
In 1812, aad Bravelleart blmleiC, WIWam Wallace, 
Gaapowder plotter Guy Fawkes, md Charles I were all 
eoadeamed to death In aearby Westminster Hall. Both 
George V md VI, Gladstoae md Wlnston CburcbiD lay In 
state there after their deaths. 
1M JIIIUUITY, 1997. Houe Of CoiiiiiiOns, Westminster, 
Lotulon. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 
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Stayillg In the world or poUUcs, Tory MP John Townend 
and bls wife have bad to reportedly share their home with 
a tSO-year-old ghost. 
Tbey live (In no doubt opulent splendour) at stolestbome 
Hall, an 18th century house near HuB. They ftrst became 
aware of 'some otherworldly preseace' when objects began 
to move of tbelr own accord around tbe house. Their two 
dogs would suddealy grow agitated .and curtains bWowed 
out for no apparent reuon (curious echoes or the Castle 
Theatre pbenomeaa - 'the eurtalns that were an standing 
stralgbt out Into tbe room' reported by Edward 
Woodward - See elaewbere In tbls Issue). 
The poltergeist (If that's what 1t Indeed was) opened up 
cans or Coca Cola and for some reason ddlgbted In leaving 
totree wrappen In various wardrobes. 
Tbe 62-year-old Brtdllngton MP at nrst put the mange 
occurrences down to 'our four cbDdren. But when they 
went away to boarding ICbool and tbe strange events kept 
rlpt on occurrln&, I realised there bad to be another 
explanaUon..' 



The couple's gardener later informed them that he belleved 
they "Were bein2 haunted by the spirit or a D12id who killed 
herself �ound 1850 atter being jilted by her former lover. 
She is reputed to roam the corridors or the house in a long 
black dress. 
And the John reported that be had actuaJiy seen the ahoat 
tor himself. 

., 

'One nit:Jlt I saw her 'Walking :1round the end of my bed. I 
thought at 11rst it must be Jenniter, my wife, but then 1 
remembered she was 1n bospttal :at the ttme. I used to be 
sceptic:U about such things, but no longer.' 
Jennifer added; 'She doesn't :appear to like change. When 
our edroom was e-decorated she threw our pillows all 
aver the room.' 
'26th JIIIUUliY, 1997. Slgglesthorne Hall, Nt!lll' Hull, 
'SUNDA Y PEOPLE. ' 

DEAD SETTLERS' REFUSE 10 FIND 

£TERNAL RES1 1NSA DIEGO 
A 140-year-old two-story red brick house in California. 
which opened as a museum in 1960, is said to be haunted 
by the decidedly restless spirits of Thomas Wbalev and his 
long-dead wife. 

• 

. The sweetly, rtch aroma or CUban ctgars and the nowery 
rra�ance or pertume dritt through the upstairs rooms or 
the 19th-century home. The ghostly couple can apparently 
iJe heard (ahem) banging around in the dead of night when 
the rest of the house is quiet and stllL 
'It's not like there are poltergeists or furniture that rues 
;:around by itseif or anything that people need to be afraid 
01" . '  .ays Wayne Cook reassurinqiy. He would, wouldn' t 
lte. Wayne is after ail, the museum curator. 
The bwldtng was erected on land where a set of aallows 

nee �tood. and the house is next to Old Town Stat; P:u� 
9ne of Callfornia's earliest settlements and Its most popular 
state park. 
Inside, sever:U hundred visitors each month :admire early 
Californian artifacts but are intrigued sttll further by the 
mysterious smells and noises emanating from the rooms 
upstairs. 
'What's the deal with all the cigar smoke upstairs? and 
iNho's got the lavender perfume?' are questions that are 
rrequently asked by the puzzJed visitors upon leavinq the 
prenuses. 
In the early 1960's, the U.S. Commerce Department 
designated the Whaley House as being olnciatly haunted. 
The Government gives the designation to houses that have 
a history of strange occurrences. 
In 1964, then-locat American TV celebrity Regis Philbin 
and a companion attempted to spend the lili;lt in the house. 
At about 2:30am: they saw someone - or something - walk 
from the study into the music room. 'They put a flashlight 
beam on it, and whatever it was vanished 1nto thin air.' 
Cook gaid The two didn't hang around any longer and 
beat a hasty retreat. 
'I'm sure haunted structures abound, but before you make 
the Government List you've got to have a history, Cook 
added. 'Tbts house certainly qualltles on that count.' 
Whatey, the .son of !l New York merchant family that 
owned the land now known JS Central Park, constructed 
his San Diego home in 1856. seven years after he sailed to 
Callfornia in search of the gold in them thar hills. 
Four years alter tlnishlng his house and knocking down the 
�allows that had been on his property, Whaiey heard 
footste�s upstairs. He wrote in letters that they betonged to 

.Tames 'Yankee Jtm' Robinson. who was hanged for trying 
to steal :1 schooner. 

\Vh:Uey died 1n 1 890, and bts wtre, _ \.nna, followed btm 1n 
1913. 

In addition to the WhaJey's :md 'Yankee Jlm,' some 
visitors have heard the sound of cbildren cryin2 where the 
Wbaley's 17-month-old baby died or scarlet fever and ;a 
aeighbour's d:lughter was killed ;:alter 3llcing · er neck on 
Mrs Wbaley's clothesline. 
.Jlst Octolur, 1996. SlUt Dkgo� Cllii.fornitl., USA. 
'CIRCLEVILLE HERALD' 

Ghost Planes Of The 
Desolate ft�Ioors. 

A massive search for survivors or an apparent plane crash 
had to be abandoned after would-be rescuers could find 
absolutely no trace of any wreckage. 
The hunt, sparked by local villagers reported sighting or a 
stricken plane swooping silently overhead. had involved 
100 pollce omcers, seven mountain reKue temns and a 
helicopter. 
One of the witnesses claimed to have seen a bHndlng fiash 
and billowing smoke. of the aircraft- and the mystery of the 
s�a.lled 'Howden Triangle' was allowed to deepen sttll 
further. 
The 40-square mile area in the Peak District, on the edge of 
Shemeld. 4as long been notorious for sigbtings of ghostly 
aircraft. as we shaH see later in this sec:Uon. 
The round-the-clock hunt began late on Monday, 24th 
March. People inundated the pollce with phone calls from 
all over the a� saying that a large aircraft showing 
navigation Ughts was clearly in serious trouble. 
The callers Included a farmer :10d his Wife at Bolsterstone 
in the Hope V alley and a former speciat constable. But the 
search drew a complete blank - and there were no reports 
of missing aircraft, either. 

One of the plaques erected by the lociiJs In honour of the 
airmen who lost their lives on the moors, 50-odd-years ago. 

Mariafrance Tartersftel� 39, of Wharncilll'e Side, near 
SbemeJ� along with her husband Stephen, 45, were out 
driving on the moor, hoping to utch a glimpse of 

Hale-Bopp. They both saw something that they couid never 
in a million years have bargained for. Mrs Tattersftel� a 

former special in the South Yorkshire force, said: 'I could 
quite clearly see an aircraft. It seemed very low and wu 
descending :at less than l,ooon. I lost sight of tt when tt 
disappeared behind some high trees and have no idea what 
happened to it alter that.' 
The sighting - one of a series dating back :o years on 
Howden Moor - came ;Umost two years to the day when 
shocked postman T ony lngle reported seeing a World War 

Two Dakota crash on the same bleak stretch or moorland. 
Mr Ingle, now retir� was watldng his Golden Retriever 
near a camp site at Hope when he spotted the USAF plane 



struggling for height 60ft above the moor. 'There was no 
sound - although I could see the propellers going around. It 
was bizarre. I could see lt was bankin�, as If trying to turn, 
and then it seemed to go down just over a hedge.' 
Mr Ingle was convinced that it had crashed into a field on 

the other aide of a bill. 
He ran there - and was astounded to find nothing but an 
undisturbed fteld of grazing sheep. 
'There was just no sign or the plane. Everything was totally 
sllent - you could have heard a pin drop. I couldn't believe 
what had happened. I don't believe in ghosts. I have always 
been the sort of person who laughed loudest at any 
suggestion of supernatural manifestations. But I can't 
explain this. I saw that plane alright - and lt disappeared 
before my eyes.' 

Mr Ingle was quoted as saying in the wake of this latest 
account of what would appear to be the aame phenomena, 
'to this day my dog Ben refules to go up that lane where I 
saw the plane. '  

(Above): Tony lngle and hls Golden Retriever; Ben, who 
both witnessed the GhostPlDne inMIII'ck, 1995. 

The sighting was near to the site of two aircraft tragedies 
that occurred in May, 1945, and November, 1948, 
respectively, and, coincldeDtally or not, Tony's experience 
came exactly a week after a plaque commemorating the 
lives or the atrmen who died was unveiled on the moors. 
The locals maintain that this latest sighting is simply a part 
of an ongoing mystery that should be added to a list of 
similar occurrences that has its origins more than 50 years 
in the past. 
During this time they claim to have seen or heard dozens of 
unmarked Second World War Dakotas and Lancaster 
Bombers, which either crash into the hillside or disappear 
in full Right.. 

Local spiritualists claim to have picked up messages from 
the lost souls of airmen and farmers who have come across 
hulks of real wartime aircraft have returned the booty to 
the soil after talking of strange tremors striking the 
buildings where they were hoarded. One man, who says be 
found the ring of a dead Lancaster pilot, lnaiaU that be was 
later visited by tts owners vengeful spirit. 
Gerard Greaves of 'THE EXPRESS' claims to have 
unearthed evidence that the area bound by Glossop to the 
west, Buxton to the south and Shemeld to the east has 
become the grave to more than 300 people who have lost 
their lives in more than 50 separate air crashes since the 
Second World War. 
Ron Collier, an Air Force historian who has written two 
books on the subject, says; 'There has to be a logical 
explanation. But in my research I have repeatedly come up 
against the paranormal. There is a force that governs the 
moors. You can feel tt. And the scores of stghtings of ghost 
planes only backs that up. Many of the people who have 
seen these planes are plain-speaking farmers who know 
better than to believe in ghost stories. Something is going 
on, and it is very hard to explain what. ' 
The phenomenon has now become so commonplace that lt 
has gradually woven its way into the fabric of local 
folklore. It is also accepted by the villager s that tt was the 
aforementioned aerial disasters at the end of the last war, 
that acted as some sort of catalyst for the enigma. On May 
18th, 1945, a Royal Canadian Air Force Lancaster Bomber 
from 408 Squadron was Oying back to tts Manchester 
atr-base from a raid in Europe when it exploded on Impact 
with Bleaklow Mountain in the Peak District killing all six 
of lts crew. 
Two months later, and a mere 50 yards away from the 
ori2ioal crash site, the seven-man crew of a USAF Dakota 
were killed when their plane ploughed into the boggy 
western side of the mountain, 1,800ft up. 
At the time the area was heavy with air traffic. And indeed, 
Bleaklow Mountain stands at the northern end of the 
Ladybower Dam and reservoir. where the Dambuster' s 
Bouncing Bombs were developed. Rather than being just 
two cotncldental accidents however, Mr Greaves believes 
there is something more sinister than mere chance at worl� 
here. He cites as evidence the fact that shortly after the 
aforementioned crash, a Superfortress plane also speared 
into the moors and then, a fel\' years later, so too did 
another Dakota. 
Planes have continued to crash in the area. In 1993, a 
privately-owned Hawker Hunter went down into 
Broomhead Moor. The body of Its experienced pllot, 
W alter CUbltt, was never recovered and is presumed to be 
entombed within the quagmires that are prevalent in the 
vicinity. As fast as the planes went down, so the 
inexplicable sightings have seemed to increase in number. 
Ron Collier, a former airman himself, has since set up 2 
group to lnvesUgate the apparently strange sequence of 
events. He admits to being disturbed by the ghosts 
associated with the disasters. 'If you ask me for a scientlftc 
explanation. I would say there is a prevatllng 
south-westerly wind which pushes the planes oft' their 
ftigbtpaths to Manchester and Liverpool and Into the 
mountatns. Certainty, 90 per cent or the wartime crashes 
there were put down to pllot error. But I am regularly 
contacted by people who say they have seen ghost planes. 
A nurse once called me after somt. friends had messed 
about with a Ouija Board during 2 night shm. She was 
terrified. The Board had spelled out a message sayin�; 
'Where we are now, we are not at rest. • It then gave the 
names of all the crewmen aboard the 1948 Fortress plane. I 
told her to go and see a priest, which she later did. 



Another time, a farmer told me how he had picked up 
debris from some of the wrecks for his farming equipment. 
He stowed them away in an outhouse. but then one day he 
md his son saw the barn almost shake itself to pieces. They 
immediately took all the stun' back to where tbey round it 
and it never happened again.' 
]6th-29th lllarcll, 1997. Pealc Dl!ltrlct, G/ossop. 'THE 
EXPRESS. ' 
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THE PHANTOM MONK OF ST. 
ANDREWS CHURCH 

'THE LIVERPOOL DAILY POST' carried a brief article 
concernintJ ghostly phenomena at St. Andrew's Church, 
early this year, that was of especial interest to your humble 
Editor, as the site is within 15 minutes walldng distance of 
my home. There's an old war memori21 at the entrance 
where, as a teenager, I used to meet up with my circle of 
less-than-reputable frieads md whUe away the houn 
guzzling a bottle of elder cadged from our parent's fridge 
whilst we listened to .JobD Peel leaiona of 'STIFF LITTLE 
FINGERS' or 'JOY DIVISION' taped - from the night 

(A/Jove): StAndrew's Church ill Beblngton on Merseyside. 
The site of a who� host of ghostly monk's??? 

I'd long been aware there were stories about the church 
being haunted by the spirit of a nun, who stands in the 
centre of tbe graveyard on clear Winter nights, he pale race 
bathed in moonllght as she glares balefWiy at the unwary ••• 

But I'd never heard tell of any phantom monk. Untll now. 
I was fascinated to discover that the ancient church was 
built on the site of an early Saxon church and that novices 
for the priesthood were trained there at that time. 
According to the account. in more recent times. many 
people have reported seeing the ghosts of monks both 
inside and around the church. Documented evidence shows 
that the descriptions of wbat tbese people have reported 

seeing bear a remarkable consistency i.e.; a grey hooded 
tlgure, glldJng along about 15 inches otr the :round. 
A member of the (On�regation at the church. who. not 
surprisingly, wishes to remain anonymous, related to the 
'POST'S' reporter that one day while she was kneellng in 
the chapel, she looked through into the choir stalla and saw 
two whole rows of these grey-hooded figures sitting on 
both sides of the stalls. 
This Is exactly what the monb would have done wbllst in 
training all those hundreds or years ago. 
There have also been slghtings of a ghostly monk walJdng 
down the lane leading up to St. Andrew's Church before 
disappearing into a tunnel. 
The current Curate, the Reverend Peter FroE2att, has 
understandably soupt to play down the reports. He told 
the same reporter that he had never once seen of heard 
anything unusual during his tenure at the church. 
We hope to speak to him penonally, in time for the next 
issue. 
5th ItiiJIUD"Y, 1997. St. .Andrt!w'� Church, Beblngton, 

J.llene:yside. 'UVERPOOL DAILY POST. ' 

One <Eari! �nting qn �a! 
The rouowtng Is a personal account sent to tbe Editor by 
way of a letter. Once again, the author would prefer to 
remain ·anonymous. 
'Early ill May, 1995, I was out dellverlng 'THE WIRRAL 
NEWS' around tJte TluJmton H011gh, Bromborougll and 
EostJuun aretJ of Merseyside. 
It h/UI bull a very long dlly as I lriUI. bun dellvnillg m 
Nortlt Wales sillce llam. I hiUI. only about three more 
drops �ft on my run, aU of which were In the area of 
Eastham Vlllllge. The route which I was to take wou/4 be 
from Carlett Bolllevartl, onto the A41, and then turn �fl at 
the sd oftraglc Ughts, which would evmllullly take me into 
Eastham Vlllage itself. I hlld travdled tJW route for the 
previous six montlu, so I was not expecting anything out of 
theordbuuy to occur. 
It was approximlltely 3:30am, and alrt!IUI:y the dawn was 
beginning to brealc m the western �Icy. I WCI.f approacltillg 
the churchyard, which Is sitUated Ill the mtdtlle of two 
roads, the jiUICtion of which I hiUI. started to anticipate. 
About 60 yards in front of me, I suddenly noticed, next to 
an angeiic sllltlle, what appeared to be a grey mist wisping 
out Into the 1fliddle of the road. To the right hand side of 
this 'mist' on the opposite pavement, I could see a more 
condensed, concentrated patch of'mist'. 
As I got netll'er, I could see that this patch of 'mist' was 
forming into something resembling a clollked, hunuuwid 
figure, no more tlumjlvefeet tlllJ. 
This figure began moving slDwly towards the middle of the 
road, apparmtly Ullaware thllt I W41 driving a large VIlli 
towards it. As soon cu I was almost on top of the figure, it 
simply vanished along with the mysterious 'mist' that hiUI. 
cocooned it. 
Once I hlld passed the place where the figure l111d been, I 
i.mmedJJllely claec/ced my mirrors, but could see nothing out 
of the ordlnllry. I tUdiUd there and then to stop the van. 
I'm not enlird:y sure wily, but I fdl strangely relllxed and at 
peacewitll myself. I lftiiiLed over In my mbutwllat I h/UI just 
wttnnsed, and although not given to fllghts of fantasy, I 
was unab� to reach any conclusion other than that I hiUI. 
seen a ghost of some description. I have been past the same 
spot since on several occasions, hoping for a further 
sighting, but to date, I have hiUI. no such luck. 
I should add that at no time during the 20-30 second or so 
incitlent did I fed the sllghtDt bit afraid. 



5Reep %tching 7he Skies ! ! !  
UFO UPDATE 

1997 bas so far certainly been a year for the return of old 1970's and 80's favourites. 'THE PROFESSIONALS, 'DAD'S 
ARMY, ' and 'THE ROCK AND GOAL YEARS' are back on our TV screens. Wes Craven has directed his first decent 
horror Dim since the orgtnal 'NIGHTMARE ON ELM STREET. '  The brUiiant Liverpool F.C. side of 1977 20t to�ther 
to commemorate their ftrst Europena Cup win in Rome (on a glorious night in May) Hell, even DURAN DURAN 
reformed and cut a half-decent single. 
And, jOlt In cue you failed to notice it, (or If you did, were more interested in the feeding and breeding hsbltB of the 
lesser spotted Shrike) that past master of the Ancient Astronaut Theory, Ericb V on Danlken, has also decided bit the 
comeback trail. Tbe revolutionary visionary or infamous back, depending on bow seriously you take his often, wildly 
controversial views, has once more elected to present as the literal truth, yet another entirerly unsubstantiated daim to 
an all-too trustin2 pubUc. Be now daims be has evidence that Alien races have abducted human beings so that they can 
prepare mankind for tile  Retanr or The Old Gods. He's even managed to gain the support of that champion of the Alien 
Abduction As Theory, Dr. Jobn M.ack. 
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In a quite literally in 'THESUNDA YPEOPLE', Eric:b cited several cases that he maintains back up 
his latest hypothesis. •• 

As 'THE PEOPLE' stated at the outset of the article, read on If you dare. •. 

The first case he relates concerns Maria Struwe. who apparently sull'ered a terrifying nightmare when she was just three 
months' pre2118Dt. 



The 'dream' centred upon a recollection of her being 
placed upon her recollection of being placed upon m 
operating table as the archetypal small Allens with large 
heads and almond-shaped eyes stood either side and 
removed ber unborn child. 
Maria la detcribed aa an intelligent houaewife (therefore 
implying that she couldn't possibly have allowed her 

imagination to run away with her to the extent that she' d 
begin to con ruse her dreams wtth reality ••• ) and when she 
awoke in her bed she was bathed In beads of sweat. 
Worried by the lingering power of the 'dreain' she decided 
to pay a visit to her doctor in Bertin, and was confronted 
with the heartbreaking news that she was no longer 
prepant. 
Two weeks later, in the long hot Summer of 1986. M2ria 
expelled what she referred to as 'two lumps or flesh.' She 
auumed at ftrst �hat it must be placenta and simply flushed 
it away. 
Maria and her husband gradually recovered from the 
bitter experience and decided to try and have another 
cblld. They failed in their efforts, although Maria had 
become pregnant very quiddy the first time around. 
Finally, at their wits end, they elected to try artUlcial 
insemination. The attempt apparently C2USed M2ria 
excruciating pain and tbe doctor wu forced to stop tbe 
procedure. 
Two weeks later, Maria expelled a transparent sldn-like 
tissue. 
Even more mysterious was the fact that she suddenly 
became pregnant once more, and happily, nine months 
down the line sbe gave birth to a healthy son, Sebastian. 
She later felt compelled to relate her story to a scientist, 
Dr. Jobannes Ftebag, who has it seems, investigated several 
other unexplained abduction cases in Europe. He has been 
taken with the belief that aliens have extracted Maria's 
foetus and then implanted the skins to prevent her 
becoming pregnant again. 
Now, you might be forgiven for tbinldng that perhaps all 
we are dealing with here is an unusual, though perfectly 
natural pregnancy coupled with a some admittedly vivid 
dreams of those pesky abducttng aliens ••• 

Ertch and his new-found n1ends would ask you to bold 
onto your sceptic 's hat for a second longer, however. They 
maintain that as he grew up, Sebastian began telling his 
parents about strange dreams of 'monsters with big beads 
and strange eyes.' 
He also related of how he'd ·� Httle children in box�.· 
When Dr. Ftebag showed the doubtless im.pr�sionable 
child drawtngs or dltrerent types or allens, he 'Instantly 
ldentiOed the small ones wttb 12rge beads and strange eyes.' 
Yet Maria swears she has never told her son about her 
original ' dreams.' 
Although Dr. John Mack, the Professor of Psychiatry at 
Harvard University, and well-known advocate of the Alien 
Abduction Hypothesis, is not actually working with Von 
Daniken, he propounds the theory put forward by Erich 

that tbe abduction scenario is real and part of a wider plan 
aimed at genetic engineering human beings for some 
undisclosed, though doubtless, nefarious purpose. 
His 'researches' have, he alleges, provided proof positive 
that 78 people whose cases be' d been Involved In had 
indeed been taken away by allens. Some even claimed that 
they had spawned 'Cosmic Children.' 
These victims further claimed that they were somehow 
calmed and paralysed before they were taken aboard a 
spaceship ••• 

Whilst on an operating table hair and skin samples would 
be removed, and needles and other objects inserted into 
various body oriftces. Some are then shown shelves ruled 
With small embryos noat1n2 in a clear, gel-like flutd. 

This has of course, now become the classic abduction 
scenario, and a few examples of this were contained within 
the article: 
Jerry, a JS-year-old clerical worker, honestly believes that 
aliens took to removing eggs from her womb and then 
implanted embryoa. They then abducted her in a spac:eahip 
and showed her two llttle girls. 
'They were angelic wtth pale skin, wispy hair and blue 
eyes. They said to me; "You are our mother." 
Atter embradng them, I felt all the usual . motherly 
instincts.' 

Dave, a health worker, claimed that he was levitated into a 
spaceship where aliens inserted a long probe into his penis, 
He was then forced to donate a sperm sample. 
Another case involved a 43-year-old technician who was 
'seduced by a female being' with silvery hair. 
She 'extracted this sperm through a tube to create special 
babies.' 
And Cathertne, a pregnant 2!5-year-old music student, told 
the (ahem) good Dr Mack, that sbe was abducted near 
Boston. 'A being wtth huge almond eyes' took her aboard a 
spacecraft and an operation was performed to remove her 
foetus. 
She said that the creature had 'alien-type eyes and I wu 
told to be proud of it. When I asked how many other 
humans have you done this to? I was told; "A large 
number." 

· 

And as tr all tbls wasn't enough to have you rolling your 
eyes in exasperated disbeUef, Ertch takes the whole thing 
one crazily logical step further ••• 

He proposes the theory that aliens could have been 
conducting breedln& experiments here on the Earth, 
creating mutants - a hypothesis he backs up by pointing at 
the writers and artists who throughout history have 
described hideous gods and demons. 
The Egyptian scribe Manetho, who lived in the third 
century B.C, wrote a history of the 3,000 reign of the 
Pharaohs, he described "double-winged humans" and men 
with the "thighs of a goat and horns upon the bead. 
He also talks or humans wttb horses' hind quarters. Jewish 
chronicles ten of beasts with only one eye and others with 
the body of a horse and the head of a ram. 
He also asks us to accept that aliens left us a message in the 
dim and distant past provin& that we are their remote 
ancestors. 
Such a message may well be contained within our DNA. 
Erich believes that sometime in the future. mystery strands 
of DNA w1ll spark to life when triggered by the all 



knowing, all-seeing aliens. And then, and only then wlll the 
human race be ready to face up to the return of their 
Cosmic Parents. 
V on Daniken says that we only use about half of,1NI' brains 
capacity - and when alien messages are ftnally released, 
triggering the unexplained DNA, the other half will eome 
into use. This is why the oldest Pharaohs bad very large 
skulls and large brains. It also explains rather neatly, why 
they constantly referred to themselves as "Sons Of The 
Gods." 
Not that this theory is anything new of course. Keeping up 
his penchant for shamelessly nicking other people's ideas 
and presenting lt as his own, Erich now rips orr Nigel 
Kneales' Professor Quatermass, who voices his opinion 
that we are the genetic product of a MarUan colony in the 
classic mm and TV series 'QUATERMASS AND THE 
PIT. ' 
Never mind, Ericb. 
Now what was that btt about only using one half of the 
brains mental capacity, again??? 
30th March, 1997. SUNDA Y PEOPLE. ' 

FORMER DEFENCE 
MINISTER 'ADMITS TO 
EXISTENCE OF UFO'S'  

And yet another 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' WorldE.xclusivewas 
quick to brighten up our Sunday lunches wttb tbe 
'astonishing revelation' that former British Defence 
Minister Earl Frederick Howe seems to readily accept the 
realtty or UFO's as 'Alien Spacecraft'. An admission that 
lends credence to the ETH and vindication for all the 
conspiracy theorists who believe we are deliberately being 
kept in the dark about the existence of the abduction-happy 
aliens by shady 20vernment agencies •• .Break open that 
bottle of Chateau de Roswell. Don those ' THE GREY'S 
ARE COMING! ' baseball caps and unfurl those banners 

saying '1 DON'T W ANNA SOUND SMUG, BUT I TOLD 
YOU SO! ' We're gonna have ourselves a pro-alien 
celebration. • •  

What's that? You want proof of the claims? 
Lord, you surely are a bunch of bard-boOed sceptics. Try 
this on for size: Aeeording to the artiele, Mr Howe has 
apparently written a supposedly confidential letter (which 
fortunately, ln the interests of free speech fell into the 
bands or the sensation-seeking Sunday press) ln whlcb lt Is 
revealed that all RAF station commanders are under 
orders to report UFO sightings. 
Not impressed? Then bow about the earth-shattering 
admission that 'so far as the existence of extraterrestrilll 

Jqeforms Is concerned we retiUiin ope1�minded�' 
The letter was originally sent to former Don V alley MP 
Martin Redmond who is it seems trying desperately to 
break the MoD's wall of silence when it comes to UFO's. 
Redmond was concerned about a strange object with a red 
and green rotating light that appeared in the skies above 
East Anglia In January or this year. The UFO was 
reportedly tracked by radar at RAF NeaUsbead and RAF 
Northwood for several hours as it hovered for several 
hours before flying 50 miles down the coast. 
The sighting was corroborated by the crew of a tanker 
and a civtlian plane, whllst a video, now in the hands of the 
MoD - was taken by police oftlcers. 
'It's incredible no aircraft were scrambled when a target 
was picked up so close the coast,' Redmond was quoted as 
saying to former Defence Secretary Micbael Portillo. 'This 
raises questions on the way we police the UK Air Defence 
Region.' 
Earl Howe replied that the RAF does not respond unless 
the� is evidence that UK air space has been compromised. 
Be added; 'We do not investigate further . or provide an 
explanation for what might have been observed.' 
Mr Redmond, along with the majority of the UFO's .A8 
Extraterrestrial Spacecraft Lobby, believes the 
Government is guilty of a massive ongoing cover-up, and 
maintains, quite reasonably, that If there is no defence 
slgntncance In these apparent 'invasions' then there Is ne 
excuse for continued secrecy either. Always assuming that 
the MoD have any more of a clue as to their identity than 
the rest of us, of course. 
'The answers I've been given lead me to think there is 
something more to this, Redmond contends. 'The only 
thing I know for sure is that the whole issue is shrouded in 
secrecy.' 
Tbe article concluded with a statement from (Yet another) 
former Defence Minister, Nicbolas Soames, (be of the 
Deputy Dawg cheek jowls). He refused point-blank to 
reveal bow many UFO's � pllots have reported 
encountering since 1966. He claimed the information would 
be too costly to obtain. But he added; 'UnidenUiied 
contacts penetrating UK airspace are identified by all 
available means, including interception.' 
Alright. So there's no reaL revelation here. Just a patent 
reminder of that which we know already ••• Put the 
champagne on ice. We're no nearer an answer yet. And 
perhaps lt's to be our rate that we never wlli be ••• 

11th FebrutlrJ', l997. EastAnglla. 'SUNDA YPEOPLE. ' 

u;o Nor will we be holding our breath any awaiting the 
result of an ultimatum issued by America's fairly well 
respected SETI (Search For Extraterrestrial Intelligence) 
team upon President Cllnton. 
They've apparently urged hlm to reveal the truth about 
documented encounters with UFO's, or else they 
themselves would. 
The Committee boss Dr. Steven Greer was quoted as 
saying; "It's not our intention to cause instability.'  



UFOLOGY PROVES 
ITS POINT! 

A SPECIAL REPORT BY MALCOLM 

ROBINSON .. FOUNDER OF STRANGE 

PHENOMENA INVESTIGATIONS (SPI) 

dellvered my speech. • .And they remained so for the turn or 
my opponent, Mr Campbell to present the case against. 
Readin2 from notes (I am 2(ad to say that I didn't have to 
resort to this sUmulus to get my points over) Steuart asked 
the jury to consider the 'fad' that there was no hard, 
concrete evidence for the exiatence of UFO'a or that aliena 
were visiting this planet. He maintained that all UFO 
sighttngs could be explained away in entirely conventional 
terms. As examples, he cited everything from temperature 

wm the study or UFOiogy ever be afforded the respect it inversion layers to mtsldentUlcations or planets and stars 
dese"es? and out and out optical mirages. 
We all know from bitter experience, that the topic has His submissions having thus been entered, it was then the 
often round Itself right at tbe forefront or many a media turn or the court audience to voice their opinion on the 
joke, and regardless or how impressive the weight or the subject. The Uvely arpments swun& to and fro, from pro 
evidence may be, urology has never been afforded the to con, as both sets of 'beUevers' and 'sceptics' aired their 
opportunity to successtully prove its point. vies. 
Well, not som Brim McMullan, lead guitarist with Glasgow rock group 
The Case For Ufolol)' was recently proven in court, albeit CE IV, refused to be swayed by a bolt of astronomical 
a mock one. On Friday 21st March. 1997, Grampian explanations being proffered from the hard-headed realist 
Television, based in Aberdeen, Scotland, completed Its side of the courtroom. He spoke with something 
series of programmes entitled; 'WE ARE THE JURY. ' approaching contempt tor these views and issued a 
The programme is based on a studio courtroom format, scathin& attack on Campbell ror supporting them. 
the members or whom are asked to deal with topical issues Soon the TV, courtroom was ftlled with sometimes 
and subJects that the general pubHc would like to see over-enthusiastic debate and one began to fear the whole 
debated. thing would get out of hand. Fortunately, there was a cut 
The ftnal programme in the series dealt with the issue or for commercials at around about the point were tempers 
UFO's in Scotland, and the witnesses who have claimed to became somewhat frayed, and break gave time for 
see them. emotions to be calmed a lttUe. 
Was there a cue to be answered? Do UFO's exist as But not for long. 
extraterrestrial spacecraft? Or Earthllghts? Or Upon resumption, one astronomer declared angrily that no 
MuiU-dimestonal manifestations? Or whatever other. � astronomer had ever reported witnessing a UFO. At 
theory you choose to protrer, or are the simply which point, somebody thought it wise to remind him of the 
misperceptions or the perfectly ordinary? name Clyde Tombaugh - the man who discovered the 
Well, for the first Ume in the somewhat chequered history planet Pluto ••• 

or urology, the subject was to be given a serious gearing in Durtn2 the course or the debate, the viewers were asked to 
open court, with a professional jury made up or individuals phone in expressing their own views on the matter at hand. 
from all walks of Ufe. I was fortunate enoup to be amonpt Did tJaq beUeve in UFO's? Had they ever themselves, 
those presenting the cue for the 'Reality Of UFO's, (I am witnessed one? 
tbe former Editor or 'ENIGMAS' and in my capacity as Pretty soon the phones were ringing off their hooks! 
founder of the Scotttah Relearch Group: SPI, I penonally The presenter then asked Garry Wood to inform the Jury 
studied the wave of UFO stghUngs over Bonnybridge in and the watching TV audience about his own UFO 
Central Scotland). abduction. Garry duly dellvered an emotional and frankly 
Opposing the belief in the reality or UFO's was honest account of his experience which was tully backed up 
arch-sceptic and major debunker, Mr Steuart Campbell by his friend, and renow-abductee, Coltn Wright. At the 
from Edinburgh, whose books seeking to discredit the conclusion or this very moving, not to say convincing 
subject as wen as the Loch Ness Monster, are weB-known. account, the sceptics, undeterred, continued to express 
Supporting Steuart in the court audience were many their doubts, and that even this case could be explained 
professional and amateur astronomen, including Professor away in natural terms. I was moved to rise to my feet at 
Arcbie Roy of Glasgow Univentty. Clearly, the opposition one point and personally put it to one particularly 
were or high standing and their views on the non-reality or loudmouthed sceptic; 'Have you ever actually sat down and 
UFO's would no doubt be presented with academic vigour. studied the available UFO data?' to which he replled, 
My own counsel were primarily made up or UFO predictably enough, 'no.' 
witnesses, including Scotland's most famous 'UFO The debate raged on unabated, and once more tempers 
Abductees,' Gary Wood and Coltn Wright. There were became extremely frayed. All too soon, bowever, the 
also other SPI members present, the most notable or whom programme began to draw to an end, and Mr Campbell 
was DUly Devlln. and I were asked to give a 45 second summing up of their 
The stage then was set. It looked like being a heated case to the assembled jury members. Campbell continued 
debate, and so it certainly proved! to stress the point (once more with the ubiquitous notes in 
As tbts was going out Uve over various parts of Northern his hand) that UFO's were without exception, 
Scotland, it wu a major opportunity for Ul to present mi.stdentiftcations of ordinary, mundane objects, whereas I 
Ufology fairly and accurately to the nation, without any stressed the need to 'enmtne the evidence for ourselves. 
scissor-happy editors cutting out the juicy bits. To sift and study the hard UFO data, or which there was 
I took to the noor and spoke to the jury about close plenty in abundance. 
proxtmtty UFO slghUngs, and the fact that the sheer With that, it was time for the Jury to dellver their verdict. 
volume and weight or Impressive, well-documented UFO What would it be? 
cases were growing by the year. I asked the jury to The courtroom was hushed as the Jury Foreman was asked 
honestly consider this, and also to remember the fact that to give its verdict: 'We the jury fond the Case For The 
this was truly a global phenomenon of potenttally immense Reallty Of The UFO Phenomenon, proven by nine votes to 
importance. The hushed court Ustened attentively as I three.' 



This verdict wa� greeted with loud, ecstatic applause by 
the supporten. of urology, whilst the amateur and 
professional astronomen. and the sceptical Arcbie Roy, sat 
in silence with facial e�ressions that spoke louder than any 
amount of words. 

Thi� victory for Ufology, was madE' all the more Rweeter 
knowing that wt- bad been up a�ainst undeniabiy strong 
opposition, who 'ft'ere not ordina�' members of the public 
as such, but who had attended in their professional and 
semi-professional capacttie�. 

So, for the first time in British Television history ,  the case 
for the existence of UFO' s was officially prove�t. 

But wait. 
There's more. 
Grampian Television were reportedly snowed under with 
telephone calls from the audience at home who also 
believed there was a real case to be answered. A staggering 
86°/o of the public felt strongly that UFO's were a reality. 
So Ufology scored a small, but significant victory which 
was celebrated back at the hotel in which we were staying 
until the wee small hours by members of SPI as weli as 
En2lish Ufologist Eric Morris, who was flown up by 
Grampian to participate in the programme. 

The argument for the reality of UFO's was well and truly 
taken on and won that night. 

The fight now goes on to show the World that they must 
now look at this subject with eyes no longer blinded by a 
refusal to accept anything that lies outside the borders of 
what passes for 'everyday realtt)'.' 
New case� are emerging every day, and we can only hope 
that the ridicule that this subject has been forced to endure 
for the past 50 years, will finally cease ... . 

It did that 1\hrcb night in Aberdeen. 
And boy, was the taste of victory sweet. 

NASA REPORT SUSPECT, 
SAY UFOLOGISTS 

The dedicated enthusiasts who have spent whole decades 
investigating reports of UFO' �  are said to be (perhaps 
understandably) extremeiy sceptical about the report 
concerning what the tabloid press rather disparagingly 
referred to as a UMO (Unidentified Microscopic Object) 

NASA'S study of the famous meteorite from Mars, is 
according to Don Jernigan, founder of the Phenomenon 
Investigation Committee, nothing but 2 raising of public 
awareness to the possibility of ET life and the potential risk 
of alien invasion. 
William Jones. a Dublin attorney. and state chairman for 
MUFON. says. not surprisingly � that this is something of 
an extreme view, although man�' Ufologist believe the 
government does use the media t . manipulate public 

attitudes on enraterrestrial llfe. 

NASA created something of a sensation when last in the 
dog day� of last August, they reported that their study of a 
4.5 billion-year-old Martian meteorite reveaied fossils 
resembling those left behind by ancient bacteria on Earth. 
The well of controversy that bas arisen in the wake of tbis 
announcement has not prevented NASA looking for way� 
to launch l\1artian rock-recovet:· missions early in the next 
century .  But al! this isn't reall. · abou Marttan microbes, 
according to Jernigan. 

'Some UFO even! is on the verge of happening that they 
will no! be able to control, '  be was quoted a� saying. Tht: 
microbe report u apparently tne government!> way of 
be2inninc to back on· tb contention that UFO'� don't  exist. 
'Thi� coulo be the first step towards an explanation of 
what' �  been going on for year�.' said Jame.� Donohoe, of 
London. Ohio. 

Jemigan and Donohoe say their sources tell them 
astronomen have already spotted a cluster of cit)·-sized 
asteroid� beading this way. The object5. seem to be under 
intelligent control and may. in fact. be alien spaceship�. 
'They said four years ago they'd be here in sn years. '  said 
Jernigan. 'Lob; of stran�e stuff has been happening in the 
last four years. What, for exampie, wa� Star Wars all 
about?' He was referring, not to the recentt�· re-reteased 
George Lucas epic. but to the Reagan-era missile defence 
program . 

In any case, Jernigan says its galling that the governmen4 
gets so excited about microscopic fossils while ignoring 
more than 100,000 reported sightings of UFO's. 
William Jone�, however, would beg to differ. 
'This meteorite is more direct proof than � the UFO 
record. You can take the UFO record and come up with a 
strong hypothesis. But while the extraterrestrial hypothesis 
is reasonable, it's not proven yet. Nobody really knows 
where UFO's come from, and we don't know for sure. that 
the government knows. Maybe the fact that government 
officials don't know enough is the reason they don't tall�. 
But there certainly is evidence that they know a great deal 
more than we do.' 

(Above): Poster artfor tlle 1953jllm l•ersion of H. G. nrell's 

classic story of Martian iiJVasion; 'THE WAR OF THE 
WORLDS. ' 
ltz the wake of the 'discovery' of what �' be Martian 
microbes, and movies suclr as 'INDEPENDENCE DA Y. '  
and 'MAR 'S A ITACKS' there seems to be a growing 

feeling that UFO's miiJ" well be hostile. A sinister 

tlzrOK•back to tlze parmzoill '50'? Or a go1.•ernment ittspired 

plot to raise public aware11ess to a very real tlzreat? 

Waiter Andr�, director of 1\fUFOI', in Seguin, Tex�, has 
stated that he. along with his 5,000 member group support 
Mar� exploration nussions. 
'We don't know where these stran�e ob,;ect& originate 
trom, but these things have been hert- tor hundreds , if not 
thousands of years.'  
15th November� 1996. General 'ST.LOUIS POST & 
DISPA TCH. 
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Northern UFO News # 1 76. 
The June issue of my favourite UFO pubHcation, including 
the current stack of glossies weighing down the magazine 
shelves at just about every newsagenu, Is as exceUent as 
ever. There are features on a new 'aHen body' 
controversy, the MoD cover-up, Men In Black, Mlchael 
Knigbton's UFO encounter, the low down on all the big 
Summer events, and tbe latest news of Flying Triangles 
over Britain.. 
An essential read for anyone remotely interested in the 
subject of UFO's written, as it is, by one of the foremost 
ftgures in the field. 
Available from; 11, Halhteads Cloae, Dove Holea, Buxton, 
Derbyshire. SK17 8BS. 
Subs Details: £6 for sa issues. 

.A.nimafs AJtd 0\(en # 13 
As regular -readers wOl doubtless know by now, I have a 
great interest In all things Cryptozoologtcal. It may come 
as no real surprise then that this publlcaUon Is my 
favourite Fortean 'zlne on the market. Written with an 
engaging miiture of factual reporting and a wealth of good 
humour, the latest issue includes articles on Sin&tng 
Oysters, The Barking Beast Of Bath, Mystery Cats In 
Yorkshire, A Plethora Of Pangolins, the latest sea serpent 
and lake momter reports and tons more besides ••• 

An absolute mu.st-readt t!  
Available from: The Centre For Fortean Zoology, 15, 
Holne Court, Enrick, Exeter, Devon, EX4 2NA. 
Subs Details: !8 for four Issues. 

Co-ver CUp # 6. 
My ftrst encounter with this magazine, and I sincerely hope 
it won't be my last. 
The pubUcation of the Scottish Unexplained Phenomena 
Research group, the latest issue includes articles on UFO's 
OVer Llvingston (the site or Bob Taylor's infamous dose 
encounter, or course), Weird Events In Knock Forest, a 
rather damning cartoon slapg otr two well-known 
Scottish urologists and an in-depth overview or The 
Falkland mu Landing. 
Very weD written and put together. 
Available from 49, Limefteld Crescent, Bathgate, West 
Lothian, Scotland EH48 IEF. 
£1:25 Sample lsaue. 

Magonia # 5 9  
The magazine that Interprets Contemporary VIsion And 
Belief ls also a compulsive read. 
Edited by fellow Merseyslder's John Rlmmer and John 
Hamey, the latest Issue features an thought-provoking 
piece entitled; Dangerous Abduction Fantasies. It pours 
some much-needed scorn upon the current abduction 
mythos and the real harm it may be doing to gulHble people 
who believe they may have experienced something 'out of 
thls world.' The Budd Hopkln's Brigade are given a 
thorough and well-deserved kick up the proverbials. 
There's also an equally highly Uterate article on the equally 

worrying trend or Satanic Child Abuse Hunters being on 
the rise again. 
Add to this, a selecUon of excellent book reviews, and a 
consistently Hvely letters page, and you've got one heU or a 
good read on your hands. So enjoy. 
Available froma John Rimmer, John Dee Cottage, 5, Jamet 
Terrace, Mortlake Churchyard, London, SW14 8HB. 
Subs Details: £5 for four issues. 

CJhe Cllemetef' May Issue. 
For lovers of all things V amplric, this magazine 11 for you. 

The latest issue includes articles on Bosnian Creatures Of 
The Night On Tbe Prowl, Vampire Fiction, True Tales Of 
Terror, The Bloody Guide To The Best Vampire Films 
Ever Made, the Undead inDuence in rock music, and 
there's even a Vampiric Crossword courtesy of Dr Blood, 
minus his co:Mn!!! A pretty comprehensive overview of the 
subject, and a ftne read. 
Available From; Unit 63, St Hllda's Business Centre, The 
Ropery, Wbitby, North Yorkshire. Y022 4ET. 
Sample Copy; U:�. 

; � 61fte CEdse #6 
One of the best pubHcaUons dealing with Earth Mysteries, 
Folklore and Mythology available today. 
The current Issue Is a sex and gender special and has 
weD-written articles on Women On The Rampage, 
Spinning In Myths And Folktales, and my personal 
favourite, an excellent piece on cats as both witches 
famillan and their transformations into the same. 
Even if you're not normally taken with thia sphere of 
interest, you could do worse than purchase a copy of this 
very well presented magazine. You never know, you might 
just like lt. 
Available From; 2, Cross Hill Close, Wymeswold, 
Loughborough, LE12 6UJ 
Subs Details: £9 for Four Issues. 

6Jfte �ortean CJlmes 
The ftrst an d  still the foremost in the world of paranormal 
phenomena reporting, the Ff continues to maintain the 
same Impossibly high standards... 

· 

At the Ume of going to press, they'd reached their 99th 
issue, and were just about to celebrate a ton up. We wish 
them all the best for the next hundred. 
Issue 99 included the usual Impressive array of feature! 
including a rascinaUng report from the Amazon Jungle or 
an encounter with a lake monster. There's a remarkable 
photograph of what is said to be the mysterious beasts set 
of saw-teeth breaking the surface. 'Nothing like it exists in 
nature,' la just one of the quotes made in the wake of the 
sighting. 
There's also a look at the new mysteries thrown up by the 
increased level of technology that enables us to see further 
and further into outer space, and the rise of Apocalyptic 
Cults in Japan being possibly connected with tbe 
appearance or strange Hghts in AustraHa and suppressed 
technology in the less than good-ol'- USA. 
Add to this, the consistently excellent STRANGE DAYS 
secUon, thought-provoking Forum debates from leading 
Forteans, and you can see why this mag has stayed at the 
top for so long. 
Available From: John Brown PubUshing, The Boathouse, 
Crabtree Lane, London, SW6 6LU. Subs: £30 for 12 issues 
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A Ro .... d-Up Of All The l-T ery 
Latest News From The World Of 
Ufology! 
011 The Trail Of The Silver 
Ma11; David Coleman reports on the 

mysterious entity of Knock Forest in Scotland. 

PLUS All The Regular Features Including 
News On Crying Icons, Glowing Mice, Wolf 
Women, A Visit From The Grim Reaper, 
Killer Poltergeists, The Bible Code, Modem 
Day Miracles, U.N Conspiracies, Icebergs 

From Space, And The Monster Of Lake 
Champlain • • .  And Lots More Besides! ! !  

Pile Out Mlci-AIIIIId .. 1997. Prlee: £2 

All v . .  ! 
'7he Of JJlnything 
Coming :Jrom �rs .... ' 
In the wake of the NASA' s revelation concerning the 
l\1artian meteorite and Its potential for containing traces of 
microscopic alien life, comes news that British scientists 
bad encountered mew evidence to su22est that life did once 
exist on l\1ars . . .  
An d  maybe still does. 
A second Martian meteorite was found to contain 
significant amounts of organic material. The comparative 
young age of the rock means there could have been llfe on 
Mars as recently as 600.000 years ago. Geologically 
speaking, tbls Is recent enough to tor there to be a good 
chance that llfe In some form, may stUl exist In certain 
protected areas or that remote, forbidding planet. 
The scientists from the Open University and the Natural 
History Museum, have also discovered new clues pointing 
to llfe from the first meteorite, which hit the world 
headlines In August, 1996. 
Not long after tbls was announced, news broke that 
scientists for the planned Mars Global Surveyor mission 
were saying they would try to photograph the region of 
Mars said to contain the mile-long, human-like visage, first 
captured on rum by the VIking space probe In 1976. 
From orbit, 234 mlles above the planet's surface, 
Surveyor's cameras can apparently see objects as small as 
6 and a half feet across. But the scientists can't guarantee 
tb2t craft will have its high resolution camera on when it 
finally hovers over that precise area. 
For · one thing, there are said to be 4�000 high priority 
science targets to shoot elsewhere on Mars during the 

687 -day mission. And Surveyor must alternate its 

sharpness settings-to acbleve the goal or mapping the enUre 
planet. 
But If the spacecraft is in a position to see the face on a 
given day then; ' rest assured, I'm gonna try and take a 
picture,' says camera designer Michael Malin. 
When be can, Malin hopes to announce in advance on the 
Internet when the spacecraft will pass over 'the face' .  and 
he'll post the images. 
Richard Hoagland, a bellever In the ancient monuments on 
!\tars theory; Is predictably less confident that NASA are 
going to allow this to happen. He believes they are doing 
everything they can to leave themselves a ' legal loophole' to 
withhold the images If they shol'; any signs of alien 
handiwork. 
l\1alin, who doesn't accept 'the face' is anything but a 
natural formation, retorted tb2t he had no reason to bide 
anything; 1,r 
'Either way, I win. If 1t turns out to be artificial, l ' m the 
guy who took the picture. If it turns out to be natural, then 
the Images wlll go a long way to providing the confirming 
evidence on something I've done the research on.' 
Whatever the outcome, don't hold your breath for an�· 
news or television pictures of anything remotely 
controversial to be released to the general public. 
I'm not at all sure if I can afford any level of credence to 
the conspiracy theorists who propound that all this talk 
about life on l\1ars is merely a public information exercise, 
aimed at raising their awareness to prepare them for some 
major revelation in the near future. .. 
Perhaps even an imminent alien invasion 
But you never know! 
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