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CHOSTS AN" "l:VllS 
0 Vl:ft M�ftSl:YSl" 1: 

A Warning To The Curious 
Every town, In every county, 1t seems, has somewhere within Its enVIrons, both natural and arUDclal, a whole host or 
what, for want of a better term, we call 'HIIIIIIIetl Plil«s. ' 
It's like a national law or something, and although lt's a pretty safe bet you'll never ftnd reference to this tenet in any of 
the worn, leather-bound volumes of statutes that line the shelves of the Civic Centre Library, that doesn't dimtnlsh Its 
power or make 1t any less 'l�ally bindln£' than say, the laws which £ovem the motor-way speed limit, or the a£e of sexual 
consent. 
Put simply, lt's much tbe same edict that decrees that every town, In every county must have Its fair share of places where, 
whatever the season, the air is ftlled with gusts of carefree laughter and the celebration of a relationship's early days. 
Places where people gather to share the latest gossip, plan the next gang ftght, or arrange to meet the date of their 
dreams, and where the older generation congregate to remember the Fallen of Two World Wars. 
Places where, If the need arises, you can hide, forget your troubles awhile and lie Oat on your back, gazing into a sky so 
unnaturally blue 1t looks about ready to shatter into a mllHon pieces ••• Or where the rich, salty smell of the ocean can ftll 
you with a strange kind of longing and a vague, bittersweet nostalgia. 

��� 

That these places eDst is inarguable. And so too, by the same token, are their undeniably places that refelct the other side 
of the same endlessly sptnnlng cotn. •• Places where lt's considered unwise to walk alone after dark. 
You usually Ond them (and perhaps someumes tlteyOndyou) situated at the furthest, least populated outskirts of the ctty, 
the cheesy depths of the ghetto, or the neglected corner of some fanner's fteld. •• 

But on occasion, they are so disconcertingly close, you can feel their presence, like the chill breath of a cruel, January 
wind, raising the hairs at the nape or your neck. 
Places where the starHt £loom seems alive with £1bberin£ shadows. 
Places to ride by on the way to somewhere bright.. 
Godforsaken places. 
HliiUUed p/Dces. •.•. 



One 

----- ---------· - - - - -----

The fair county of Merseyside, where I was born and raised, although justUiably more famous for its achingly 
ptctureseque river front, its football teams, and the time-enduring tunes of 'Four Lads Who Shook The World,' has 

nontheless as rich a vein of postly lore as. just about anywhere else in these spirit-infested Isles ••• 

The briefest of 21ances tbroup the pa&es or any work dealln& with local folk tales, superstitions and leaends, wtll reveal 
Uterally hundreds of stories concerning such phenomena. 
I remember when I was sUII at school, I devoured such tales at sudl a prodigious rate it often seemed my head would 
literally bunt with what 'HAL, 'the super�omputer in '2001, ' would doubtlesa term 'Seuory Overload.' 
I was entirely captivated (not to say, deHciously frightened) by the subject of ghosts from a very early age. I can recall 
with near perfect clarity my uncontained excitement at being given a copy or Guy Underwood's 'GAZE7TER OF 
BRITISH GHOSTS, ' as a specbl reward for obtaJntng a good school report during my fourth and nnat year at Church 
Drive Junior, hiding behind the sofa midway through the screening of the BBC's terrtfytng adaptaUon of the M.R. James 
classic; �WARNING TO Tl1E CURIOUS, ' and listening with wide-eyed wonder when on long winter evenings, my 
father spun spooky, fireside stories that he often boasted would 'IJJcely sCID'e the hlllo off an angel! I I' 
I recall too, spending countless weekends huddled in the tree-house my dad bad built at the bottom or our garden, 
compillng Ustl or 'mUit visit' reputedly haunted venues, along with several Jlk&.mtnded dltldhood friends (including the 
former a.uiltant editor of thU humble magazine), wbllt a Sunday rain, Hght and oddly comforting, pattered on the plastic 
roof. 
It b one or my very deepest regrets that we never got to visit tmy oftbe places contained on these constantly up-dated lists 
as children. Although I want you to understand that this was never due to any lack of enthusiasm on our part. Nor were 
we too afraid to make the Pi12Jima2e (with the possible excepUon of Ian Crossley - a first-rate coward, who the six r� 
members of the 'New Ferry Ghost Oub,' bad christened 'Bus,' due to the fact that be was excepUonally large for his age. 
Big and rat, not to put too. ftne a point on tt, and be looked quite capable of carrying roughly the same number or 
paaengen upon hll couiderable glrtb u an MPTE doub.le-decker!!!) 
I guess the truth of the matter Is that back then, we simply believed every decrepit, deserted -looking building we set eyes 
upon was very llkdy crawHng with forlorn, eternally wandering spirits or hideous spectres with burning eyes and flat 
races •••• 

So wbat was the point in traipsing up and down_ the county (or beyond) when in the street where most or us Hved, there 
were at least two such houses just waiting to be discovered? 
One of these 'Gateways To The Other SIIU' (as we liked to thiDk of them) stood at the bottom end of Woodbead Road, and 
came complete with a set of cracked, grime-encrusted windows through which, it was said, a toothless old crone could 
someUmes be seen 2azin2 out at the world from the comfort of a rickety roddn2 chair. 
The other, just around the corner from my house on Bolton Road East, was· even more m-favoured. It certainly looked 
tbe part. Its whole facade seemed to have decsyed, gone bad from withbl, like an apple that's rotten to the core. It was 
hard to shake the notion that anyone had set'foot In the place In decades. 
The fact Is though, that only a few months before it began to fall Into lt8 then current state of terminal decline, it had been 
home to an elderly couple by the name of Murphy. Mr John Murphy, a carpenter by trade, was held in high regard by 
just about every ldd In the dlstrlct, mainly because he loved m.aldng beautU'ol, hand�rafted wooden toys whlvh he gave 
away to an and sundry, usually at Cb.rlstmas, or upon the occasslon or some kid's birthday, but more often than not, he'd 
hand them out for the simple reward of seeing a chlld's race nushed wtth pure deUght. 
When his wife, upon whom be doted with an afl'ecUon that bordered on worshipfulness, passed away wbllst an in-paUent 
at aatterbridge·Hospttal however, his whole personality underwent the most dramatic of changes. He became ·something 
of a recluse, he stopped making toys, and I remember, (being far too young to understand or appreciate the profound 
sense of heart-breaking grief that follows In the wake of a loved one) asking my parents why kindly old Mr Murphy 
hadn't returned my wave wbllst I waswalklng home from school that afternoon. My dad had looked at me thoughtfully for 
a moment, as If trying to dedde how best I could concetve of death's awtal inevttabmty, and after bidding me put down 
my satchel and my homework assignment, he'd taken me out Into the back garden and said In an uncharacterlsUcally soft 
voice; 'You know Mr Murpby's wife died a few months back, don't you, Lee? He loved her very, very much. She meant 
the world to him. And now she's no longer here, be misses her terribly. You're wondering why be didn't wave back? I 
think maybe the truth Is be didn't even see you. Her passing has left him empty ••• and I'm afraid the Hght's gone out in his 
eyes, son.' 
He asked me if I knew what be meant, and I told him that I did but only because I was sure that's what be wanted to bear. 
I've always regarded my father as beiDg a blgbly arUculate man. but as far as my understanding the extent of Mr 
Murphy's grief and how it had tranaformed him into a veritable zombie....Be might u well have attempted to explatn the 
mechanics of the Word Proeeuor I'm writing this on to some newly dlseovered tribe deep in the AmazoDian Rainforest. 
But if my comprehension of true sorrow and heartache remained beyond the pale of a twelve-year-old mind then you can 
weD imagine how I felt when I beard, just a few days later, that 'kindly old Mr Murphy' had placed a photograph of his 
dear departed wife in tbe centre of the dlnlng room table, climbed onto one of his Intricately arved, hand-made chalrs, 
Ued a length of good strong rope Into a noose, sUpped it around his slender, frall neck, and kicked out the cbalr from 
under him.. 
He wasn't found unUI a week or so later when his neighbour's beame aware of a terrible stink, like rotting ftsb, 
emanaUng from the house next door ••• 

Nobody told me any of this, of course. I only 21eanec1 the poullsb detalls wben I had to go to the toilet in the middle of the 
ntpt, and I overheard my parents dlscussln& the tra&edy in the supposed secrecy of their darkened bedroom. It sounds 
awfully callous when I think about it now, but I could hardly watt to ten my friends what I'd learned the next day. You 
have to realise I was young kid, who numbered amongst hll main ambitions (along with playing ror Liverpool F.C and 
'copping otr with Jo Grant from 'DR WHO'), the opportunity to come race to face wttb a genuine ghost. Surely, I 
thought, with Mr Murphy having ldlled himself in such a melodramatic fashion, his former premises would now be home 
to his unaulet soirtt. so this was a major. red-bot news headHne. ••• 



And sure enoUEh, followtne its 'broadcast,' the New Ferry Ghost Club (which at that time comprised my brother Grant, 
Philly Bennett, Stevie Gee, Mlchael Cartwright and the aforemenUoned 'Bus'), spent the very next weekend, at the height 
of the summer holidays, assembled outside the empty Murphy residenc� daring uch other to be the ftrst to go inside. 

'iwo 
In the end, we an went in toeether. 
But only after we'd each armed ourselves with an the 'necessary Ghost HunUng Caboodle,' which amounted to a set of 
white C21ldles my mum had bought at the height of the electricity worker's strike, and the resultant series of black-outs. A 
silver plated cruclftx, Philly Bennett had had borrowed from his sister's dressing table. A packet of salt (which my 
'FAMOUS MONSTERS OF FILMLAND: EXORCIST SPECIAL!' reliably informed me was a sur•ftre protection 
against all kinds of evil spirits), and a primitive cassette recorder in case the opportunity arose for us to tape a 'message 
from the other side.' 
The rront door of the house was locked and or the wlndows were enUrely boarded up, but refUsing to be deterred, and 
kidding ourselves that we were a bunch of budding Professor Van Helsing's, we walked In single me around to the rear of 
the building. The garden was wildly overgrown with high, rank smelling leaves, an but obsurfng any obvious point of 
entry, and I remember it was stiflingly hot. The sweat of high noon was rolling otr me in waves as we made our way 
throup a jUJ12(e of choked and twisted veeetaUon where crickets creaked uncon�medly. I think it was Mlkey who llnally 
located the balf-open window, (presumably overlooked by the estate aeents who had not yet placed the house back on the 
market), and its discovery sparked an tmmedlate mad dash scramble to be the first to 'step across the threshold.' 
So wrapped up were we in accomplilhing our Great Minion, the Idea that there was anything even remotely Illegal about 
us gaining entry In th1s manner, never once sprang to mind. It was only later that evening, tucking Into a box of 
'Smllrtles,' as I watched my favourite TV cop show; 'STARSKY AND HUTCH,' hot on the trall of the bad guys, that I'd 
felt a sudden lurching In the pit of my stomach and had nearly choked on one of the sugar-coated sweets. The reallsaUon 
had belatedly dawned that, If we'd been caught in the Murphy house by an adult, we might wen have been reported to 
the police. We could then have been arrested and chareed with bur&Jary, and whisked otr to court before you could say; 
'You're nicked, son.' I'd found myself struck with a dl.sconcertingly vivid image of each of us being locked up in a row of 
solitary conftnement cells, miles from home, for years without end, like Stewart Granger in 'THE PRISONER OF 
ZENDA.' 
Come to think of tt, the bathroom into which we'd climbed on that long-ago summer afternoon, in many ways resembled 
my childhood conception of a prison celL The floor was caked in filth and the air hung heavy with a vast array of 
nose-wrtnkllng odoun, tbe most readily ldenUflable or which were mildew, dry-rot, and age-old human sweat. A pne or 
dead leaves that looked as though they'd lain there since the previous autumn, were heaped beneath the chipped and 
cracked porcellan sink, the bath was crawling with fat, hairy splden, and adjacent to the tollet bowl, a cloud of 
bluebottles swarmed busHy above the muUlated corpse of small tarry mammal, possibly a rat, though none of us were too 
keen to investigate further. 
We had 20tten out of there pretty quick, wrenchln& at the door that opened onto to a Uny porch and the bare, empty 
kitchen beyond. We had no business with these rooms, and we scarcely afforded them a second glance. The oppressive 
silence of the house was broken only by the sound of our footsteps echoing hollowly on the uncarpeted wooden 
floorboards. On we strode, towards what we auumed would be the lounge. •• The room where John Murphy had killed 
hbluelf barely two weeks earlier ••• 

The door to our objective was standing slightly ajar, and Phllly was the first to reach tt. He pointedly ignored 'Bus's' 
pleas that maybe this whole thing wasn't such .a.fr� Idea after aU, and fn.sti.a.t ra.,.ured us with what he liked to call his 
•Pblliy-sophlcal smlle.' 

· · · · 

There was no going back now, that smile said. 
And before any of us could open our mouths to argue dltremetly, he'd turned to raise his hands to push lt an the way 
open. 
I remember feeling a pervene stab of disappointment when it Called to creak on its ruJted hinges the way doon always 
did In those countless 'HOUSE ON HA UNTED  HILL 'type horror movies. And this sense of anU-ellmu grew the second 
we stepped, somewhat feartally, Into the lounge. 
I'm not at all surewhatwe were expec:tlng to ftnd exactly. 
But lt turned out, we sure as bell didn't need any of the 'Ghost HunUng Caboodle' we'd brought wtth us. We didn't even 
need to light the candles. There were gaps in the boards that shuttered the windows, anowinng numerous slabs of sunlight 
to pierce the sad, dusty corners. The room had been stripped clean of everything. All of its furniture (including that 

'Intricately carved, hand-made chair' which Mr Murphy had used to launch himself, spinning and kicking into the next 
life) had been removed. 
There was nothing to see, and still less to feel 
There were no inexplicable 'cold spots.' 
No pervasive atmosphere of aorrow and regret. 
No whispering suggestion of a ghostly presence. 
Nothing. •. 

Except. •• 

Except for the dusty collecUon or papen stacked haphazardly upon the front window silL 
Upon closer lnspecUon we found that these papen were actually letten, all of them without envelopes. All of them written 
in the same delicate, sloping hand. And all of them addressed to the same penon. •• The late Mn Jean Murphy. 
Ordlnartly, the contents of an old man's scrtbblinp to his beloved wouldn't have interested me in the slightest, but partly 
out of rrustraUon at havln& had our hopes of acquirln& any evidence of the paranormal dashed, and partly out of a kind of 
morbid curtou.sity, I grabbed a fistful and began to read the ftrst few lines. 
It was the ever-observant 1\'li.key Cartwrigbt who first recognised the significance of the dates at the bud of each letter. 
I'd assumed John Murphy had written to his wife whilst she wu ill in hospital and had then, for some reason, decided 
a2atnst sendin2 them. But What Mlkey had noticed almost Immediately, was truat the earliest of the notes was dated Aprtl 



17th, 1976, and they went right on through to mid-June of the same year. This was indeed rather strange, because you 
see, his wife had passed away the previous March!!! 
'The old man must have lost his marbles, when he lost his missus,' Steve had muttered, shaking his had in bewilderment. 

.. 
'He was still penning letten to her three months after she'd popped her clogs!' 
These wordshad barely fallen from his Ups before we, each of us, heard the thud of an umist.akably heavy object strking 
the ftoor directly above our heads. 
It could have been anything. 
A precartousty placed bedside lamp that bad been teetering on the brtnk ror God knew bow long. A picture trame that 
hadn't been at'Dxed to the wall correctly. A shelf laden with thick, bard-backed novels that bad nnany collapsed unde tbetr 
combined weight. •• 

ANYTHING. 
But the fad is, those twin bedfellows; The Completely Sane and the Entirely Rational are notoriously dHIIcult to grasp a 
tight hold of in such a nerve-jangllng situation. Fear of the dark, the pools of shadow in a sunllt room, the cubby-hole 
under the stairs, or the crooked lanethat leads through the centre of the wlldwood, are rears that are every bit as 
innocuous as they are irrational, but that doesn't make tbem .any less terrifying to their percipient if the mood la right. 
And at that precile moment in time, it's my opinion you'd have been hard pressed to find anywllere this side of Caatle 
Dracula, where the mood was more suited to the immediate abandonment of the sane and rational in favour of boarding 
the not-so-good ship 'TOTALAND U1TERPANIC' 
Almost as one, we turned and raced for the extt, and it seemed that no matter bow fast we tried to run, we moved tn 
dream Ume slow motion just the same. The sensation was doubtless illusory, although it may have had something to do 
with the fad that 'Bus' was, predictably, at the head of the fieeing rabble, wbllst your's truly was caught bringing up the 
rear. Either way, an eternity passed before we reached the bathroom window and could set about making good our 
etcape. 
Being last in Une, in a purportedly haunted house, was not an experience I'd choose to repeat any time soon. I was quite 
literally jumping up and down in frustration as I watched my friends take their turn to hurl themselves out into the 
weed-infested garden below, and when there was only Stevle Gee left In front of me, I had to grit my teeth to keep from 
losing control completely and shovtng htm headftrst out onto tbe tangled mass or knee-high grass that passed for a lawn. 
It was just as I was about to climb onto tbe edge or the none-too-safe-looking sink that , that I heard the strange sounds 
coming from somewhere bebJnd me. •• 

I hesitated for a second, curiosity once more overcoming my fear, and struggled to identity Its source. It wasn't anything 
like the crash we'd heard a few moments earlier. Rather lt was a warm, lullaby sound. A genUe creaking that brought to 
mind images of a grandfather's favourite roddng clWr or a wooden saW.ng ship adrift on calm waten... 
Or a length of ' good strong rope,' hung from a rafter, suspending a llteral dead weight. •• 

Thia last thought, coupled with the fad that the noises appeared to be coming from the direction of the living room, got 
me moving faster than I'd ever moved in my Ufe, .and I all but dived through the bathroom window, hit the 'lawn' 
nmning, and didn't slow down unut I'd reached the blessed sanctuary of the 'Ghost Club Headquarters' at the bottom of 
my own back garden. 

7hree 
I wu soon joined by the other members, all of whom were quite naturally anxious to know what had happened to have me 
racing past them down the street like all the devils of Hell were at my heels. And the strange thing is, I really wtllltedto 

share with them that which I thought I'd heard back there in that damned house, but something prevented me from doing 
so. Perhaps my relu� to relate my .. te\ptrtence' was born or uncertainty as to just.�f7iadheard. . •  

The sun shone in peerless blue skies for the remainder or that afternoon, and tr there Is any greater dlspeller of even the 
darkest of fears then I've yet to see it. Pretty soon, I'd succeeded in convincing myself that I must have imagined those 
noises. Or maybe, given tbe rather panicky circumstances, I'd mistaken the perfectly ordinary for the supernatural. 
Yeah. Those explanations had begun to make perfect sense viewed in the long green light of a July afternoon, when all 
seemed right with the world and everything was in Its place. And so I told my friends that I'd just gotten a trUie spooked 
at having been 'the last man out,' and that was all there was to it. 
I'm not sure whether they truly believed me or not, but no one adually spoke up to say that they never, so I guess I must 
have come across as being fairly convmdng. Thtnking about it now though, I'm not at all sure Mtkey Cartwrtght was 
taken In. As I said a little earner, he saw a lot or things other people wouldn't have picked up on with a pair or 
super-powerful Oeld glasses. He seemed to be blessed with an uncanny intutUon. He could see right through people like 
Ray Mllland in 'THE MAN WITH X-RAY EYES.' He could suss out a Bar or a phoney wlthln mere seconds of them 
uttering their tlrst sentence. 
He could also see that I was still clutChing the plle of letten I'd grabbed from the Murphy's lounge... The ones the old man 
had composed to his dead wtre. •• Like the vain prayer of an agonised .heart. 
'You'd best take them back, Lee.' Mlkey had warned, hia voice low .and ominoua. 'You know what wUI happen tonight, if 
you don't?' 
And oh yes, I'd known very wen what he was referring to. 
It one of those peculiar beliefs, exclusive to the lore of children. Like smelling dandeUons makes you wet the bed, tread on 
an ant and it's sure to ratn, stare Into a mtrror and repeat the Lord's Prayer backwards, and the Devil will appear 
grtnntng, over your left shoulder. 
Or, steal the property of the dead and you will be visited in the wee small hours before dawn by the angry spirit you've 
offended. 
I was aware of the risks, but my friends would have had to have dragged me kicking and screaming to get me to go back 
into that house, just then. 
'Thanks for the warning, but I think I'll take my chances,' I said, lowering my eyes to avoid the doubtful stares of my 
friends. 'I'll put them back tomorrow. I'm too hot to care, right now' 
'Well, it's your funeral,' Mtkey whispered sonty, as tf speaking to himself. And that was the last word on the subject. 



:Jour 
We wblled away the rest of the afternoon engaged in the type of punults enjoyed by most other kids our age, and the 
subjects of ghosts and haunted houses were banished to the turthest comen or our minds. 
When the Ume 11na11y came around for my n-tends to head for their respectiVe homes, however, and the twilight brought 
with it the promise of coolness and the certain threat of night, I called Phllly to one side and asked him If he could loan me 
bts sister's silver crucUIL He readlly agreed and when I bit the sack that night, I placed the cross beneatb my pillow and 
ofl'ered up a prayer for God's protection. 
And the combtnaUon seemed to work just tine, becau.se, contrary to expectaUon. I slept like the proverbial loa. 
UnUI the 'wee houn before dawn,' that Is. •• 

Then it wu that I experienced what I can only describe as a 'waking dream' (though perhaps 'waking nightmare' would 
be a damn aigbt nearer the mark). 
It began with a pristine white cUpper ship sailing into some South Sea harbour, and a sailor with a grtzded, 
weather-beaten fac:e, smoking a pipe as he rocked slowly back and forth in lda chair ••• 

And then the scene suddeuly dissolved, switching back to my bedroom, where the air was ftDed with the sleepy/dreaded 
sound of a soft and gentle creaking, and the scent or sometblng Just past rtpe. 
I had my race to the wan, and for a single endless moment I retased to tum. around to see the tblng that I knew was 
waiting for me in the blaclt. But even as I strove to ignore the presence, I found myself craning my neck to gaze upon Its 
countenance. 
And, sure enough, hanging from a thick length of twisted rope wu the body of John Murphy, his bead down, as though 
he were staring at the Door beneath lda feet. I had time to study the way the moonUgbt shone uon lda balcUng pate, 
illuminating it lib one of my �,Glow-ID-n.Dark Model Monster Kits, before he suddenly raised his head to 
mine, grlnned mirtblessly, and opened his eyes. •• 

1111 features were hideously bloated. There were tlecks or white roam on his wormy Ups, and live things crawled ln what 
remained or his hair. As I watched tn horrid rasctnauon, a maggot, the siZe or a smaD mouse emerged D'om his rigbt 
nostril and dropped to the ftoor with an aucUble plop... 

· 

And wben be spoke, as I lmew he eventually must, it wu wltb a voice that brought to mind Images of a tomb door, 
swiJl&lnl shut forever on p1tty rusted hiJI&es, or the sound of tbose dead leaves, piled beneath the sink in the Murphy's 
bathroom, blowing D'ee across an empty play&round. 
He potnted a bony ftnger in my dtrecUon and croaked mawldngly; 'Give,_ bllckwlult's mine! !I Give,_ IHu:lcwlult's 
IIIIIN/11 Give ,.. biJck wlult's lllilwl/11 •••• ' over and over, gradually slowing down lib one of thole old gramaphone 
reeords.. .. UnUI it stopped completely. And then his tongue lolled out, impossibly long and covered with sores. He ran it 
over his stubbly chin, and began somehow, to move towards me. •• 

Ice.settleddeep in mytbroat,.andl woke U)JSCreamblg, drenched-in a pool of sweat­
And slept with the.Ugbt OD UD dawn... 
'Ibe terrt:JYlng power or tbat ntg1rtmare had me leaping out of bed to a chorus of bird song, and after I'd thrown on my 
jeans and T-sbtrt, I ran round to the Murphy's house, sneaked up feartully to the bathroom window, and chucked in the 
notes (I'd earlier Ued tbem together with a piece of red ribbon). I never dared � tn to see wbere they'd landed.. 
And rnever set root on tlie property ever a&ain. 

-:Jive 
In tbe days and weeb that followed, my frlellds noUced a profound change in my attltade towards ghostly phenomena. 
For the space of several months, I was never able to view the subject with quite tbe same dqree of, w� is I 
guess, the word I'm looldng for. I sUII retained an interest. But it's true to say, I conftned my 'investigations' to simply 
reading about phantoms and such in books and magazine article&. I never told any of my mates the reason for this sudden 
change of atUtude. They never kDew that I'd been ao badly frightened by that awful dream of John Murphy's vengeful 
spirit, I simply couldn't face ever setting foot inlide �y other reputedly haunted hoWie. 
I didn't even tell them that I'd IJG4tbe damn dream. •• It was something that I'd kept very much locked away like some 
dirty secret hidden in the darkest depths of the wine ceDar •• 

I've never spoken or tt... 
UnUinow. 
And wily now? you may well ask. 
The reasons are as numberless as the stars at ni&ht, but I think I'll settle for the one that Is perhaps the most simple and 

· readDy explainable. Althougb, that doesn't make 1t any less relevant in my eyes. 
Ita namely this: 'The New Ferry Ghostdub' disbanded wtthbl a mere fortnight of Ita memben leaving Church Drive and 
moving on to dUI'erent secondary and graJIIID.U' schools. .Depaite the pledges of undying allegtance and promises to always 
stay in touch, we predictably wound up going our seperate ways. Further evidence, if it were needed, that even tbe very 
belt of cblldbood friends can all-too quickly lose sight of the magic times they spent together, it remeberance fades with 
each passing day, unUIIt becomes notblng more or less than an attic memory. 
Perhaps. this drifting apart was the direct result of my sudden loss of enthusiasm and stubborn refusal to become iDvolved 
in further 'field trips,' and if that ts Indeed so, then I can't help but feel a stab of sadness and regret that I simply sat by 
and allowed such a thing to happen. 
The Irony Is, over the space of tbe next decade or so, long after the sickening fear had subsided, my Interest (some would 
say; obsession) with all things ghostly was rekindled anew, so that it was stronger than ever before. I spent a good deal of 
my spare Ume in the Civic Centre Library, studying and making copious notes on all manner of local weirdness. I 
uncovered a whole pile of little-known works containin& whole chapters of laraely for2otten folklore, pored through 



st2cks of pamphlets and magazines, and searched through countless reels of old newspaper clippings preserved on 
microfilm until my eyes felt like they were on stalks. 
It was almost as though I were doing a penance. Trying in vain to make up for the wrongs committed in a time to which I 
could never hope to return. 
It seems to me now, that the very least I can do is attempt to chronicle the information I gleaned during those endless days 
as I made the typically awkward journey from boyhood to (so-called) adulthood. 
The following series of articles, contained here and in subsequent issues, are therefore intended as a ntttng tribute to the 
former members of 'The New Ferry Ghost Club.' 
Wherever they may be. ••• 

Lee Walker, New Ferry, Merseyside. March 24th, 1998 

'Never An Absolution' .-The Legend Of 
Birkenhead Priory 

Perhaps it should come as no great surprise to learn that the recently restored ruins of Blrkenhead Priory, one of the 
oldest Monastic buildings in the whole of Britain, (erected circa 1150 A.D.) is reputedly haunted by a whole bunch of 
ghosts. 
Local legend maintains that during the time of King Henry VIII's infamous (not to say, ruthless) Dissolution, the Abbots 
had decreed that all of the treasures of the Priory should be safely hidden away in a network of caves and tunnels that 
were said to exist beneath the imposing edtnce. These underground chambers, a labyrinth-like construction, were reputed 
to run rar below the surface of acres of green nelds and woodland, themselves long stnce buried by the sadly redundant 
'CammellLillrdSillp Yard.' 
The untold riches, including much gold and silver, were duly stashed away for safekeeping, out of sight, out of mind, but 
unfortunately, several·of the monks fell victim to one of mankind's oldest vlces •• .Avarice. 
Wbilst they were meant to be guarding the hoards of treasure from King Henry's equally greedy henchmen, they set 
about instead attempting to line their own cassocks with as much booty as they could possibly carry. Divine Retribution 
was close at lumd, however, and no sooner had they bid their thieving h2nds upon the treasure, th2n a large slab of rock, 
which had previously stood for yean beyond counting as a natural supporting central pillar, suddenly collapsed, with 
catastrophic consequences for the men caught in the tunnels. 
They were all killed, either instantly by the resultant cave-in, or else with agonizing slowness due to starvation or lack of 
oxygen. 

(Above): T11e spartan ruins oflhe Priory's Cloisters, the monies 'f01'1tU!T sleeping qllll11en, and thesdtlngfor numy a merry 
metll.for the weary travellerwhowouldlaave once been ltUide more than we lcome by the Brotherhood. 

No trace of either the tunnels, caves, or fabulous rkhes have ever been uncovered, but the legend endures, not least 
because the spirits of the eternally damned monks are aid to still wander the grounds of the Priory, most frequently on the 
anniversary of the underground disaster .• Seeking in vain an Absolution for their sins •• 

There have been several recent sighttngs of the ghostly, black-clad figures, heads bowed, cowls obscuring their features. 
The 'Ghostly Monk' ls, or course, ls an oft-reported motif ln encounters wttb supernatural betngs. They appear to be 
every blt as popular as the 'Brown, Grey or Whtte Lady,' 'The Vanishtng Hitchhiker' (who we'll be meeting up wtth 
pretty soon in the course of this article) or the 'IDdeous Crone.' 
The famous hauntings of Borley, Ponterfract, Beachy Head, and countless others, feature similar-looking phantoms, and 
in fact. a previous issue of this very magazine dealt with the manifestations of 'Holy Ghosts' at various locations across 
Britain, ('DON #9), and how they frequently appeared standin2 at the end of the percipient's bed, etched a2ainst the inky 
blackness by the baleful beams of a demon moon ... 



The Haunting Of 'Mockbeggar Hall' 
The above title refers to the 're-christening' of the once majestic Leasowe Castle, following its fall from grace sometime 
intbe 17th Century. It was originally buiH in 1593 for the Earl of Derby, smack in the middle of Leasowe, on the Wirral 
Peninsula but over a period or years was somehow allowed to crumble tnto an abject state or disrepair and a consequent 
sullying or Its reputation. 
It was used for various purposes, including private residence, a hostel for shipwrecked sailors, and, ulitmately, its current 
function; namely, that of a hotel. 

The stories of its being haunted orlglrulted with its tenure as a public hotel, with various frightened guests reporting to the 
staff that they had encountered the presence of at least two ghosts. 

One particular visitant told of how he had awoken In the middle of the night to see a forlorn-looking man and boy stood 
at the foot of his bed, despite the fact that he had booked in alone, and the guest-room door was locked. Several other 
guests also complained that they had heard strange, inexplicable noiaes, including the unmistakable sound of footsteps 
ascending the stairs behind them, even though there was never anybody there when the witness turned around to look. 

(Above): Leluowe CastU, tU lt appe11n todlly. Once a true CastU, In every sense of the word, lt htU changed hands on 
IUU1Jei'OUS ocCIISions, and niUIIbers amongst Its inhablJtuUs, a couple of dolorous splrlJs, doomed to linger in the room 
where they met their delltJu lftiiiiYYelli'S etll'ller. 

The once-thriving hotel sutrered another tlnancial set back (though whether the resident ghosts could be blamed for the 
sudden downturn in fortune is not recorded), and the place was forced to close down. The building's chequered history 
underwent a further change when it was bought up by the 'Railwaymen's Convalescent Home. For a while, all was quiet. 
Certainly, there were no fresh reports of anythin& remotely unusual emanaUn& from the Hall. 
At the time of writing, the building has once more transformed Itself into a grandiose hotel, and If the accounts of ghostly 
phenomena have been rather in short supply of late, there has sprung up a legend that may have some relevance as to the 
origin of the two sorrowful-looking spirtts described earner. 
Local folklore dictates that some time In the dim and dl.stmt past, Leasowe Castle was at the centre of a bitter family feud. 
A rather and son were taken prisoner as leaders or one side of the feud, and were subsequently locked up in one or the 
Castle's many rooms (perhaps the very one that the terrifted guest awoke in to be confronted with their spirits). The twin 
Medieval delights of hellish torture and, (assuming ·they survived that), a lifetime's imprisonment, were their only 
prospects and so, the father, rather than subject themselves to such horrors, ldlled first his son, and then himself by 
smashing his head repeatedly against the stone walls unUI his brains were exposed. (I Cllll tllinlc of easier ways- Ed. 
Their spirits are said to walk the rooms of the former Castle, ever since. 

A Nightmare On Seel Street 
An old printer's in one of the little side 'Jigger's' in Liverpool City Centre has, allegedly been the location for several 
brushes with 'other-worldly' phenomena, according to various members of staff' at 'SWIFTPRINT.' 
As long as ago as 1979, a man named Jetr Moores, was pottertn& about the works kitchen in the company of a colleague. 
Their conversation turned from the usual subjects of footy and girls and nights out on the ale (although not necessarily in 
that order) to a general discussion about the age and history of the. building. Jetr was Informed by the other man, who had 
been emplofed by the ftrm 18 months earlier, that the current building waa erected about 120 years ago. In the city's 
great seafaring past, the place bad been used a sail-making factory. 

Jetr casually stared out of the window as his friend chatted away merrily, and as be did so, he allowed his gaze to wander 
around where there was once a sort of courtyard. He at once noticed the rather obvious signs of alteration to the original 
structure. He could clearly see the hoists that once used to reed materials to each of the buildings four Doors. Windows 
had since replaced these hoists and an elevator had been Installed. 
It was when reference was made to the un, that the unnamed coUeague told Jeff about the ghost that haunted the site. 



'I laudled myself silly at firs�' Jetr later confided to Stevte Gee (erstwhile member of botb 'The New Ferry Ghost Club' 
and the team behind this magazine). 'But then I listened as he explained that somebody had died on the premises, either 
by falling down the Uft shaft, or by hanging themselves in it.' 
At the time, Jetfworked right on the top floor, and h1l dutiel were such that he very often had c:ause to slave :away long 
after the rest of the staft' had traipsed oft' home. Sometimes, he would sUD be on site as late as way put midnight. He wu 
at pains to point out however, that worldng the late shift never held :my fears for him. He pretty soon forgot all about his 
workmate's story, and he was not one to spook easDy, anyway. 
That ls, unut one parucutar nlgbt, when his whole concept or Wbat passes tbr reality, was wen :md truly sllaken to tts 
core. •• He heard tbe by now, famOlar sound or his colleague sJammtng the front door of the printer's Drmly sbut, and the 
hollow sound echoed through the now totally empty building. Though he didn't believe in ghosts, be readDy conceded that 
being left alone in the old, dark factory, performed wonden for the blacker side of human imagination. On this particular 
occasion, though without any obvious source of suspidon, Jt became Impossible to shake the feeling that he was being 
watched by some invisible presence. As the minutes ticked by, he 2few more and more nervous, Ulldl eventually, he 
reached the point were he could no longer ignore tbe Insistent voice in his mind that bade him to 'Sod thb for a lllrlc. Why 
dolt 'tyou}lutluuulfor luJme?' 
Decision made, he roae to his feet and began shutting down the printing mac:hines. As he palled the plug on the very last 
one, he wu startled by the sound of the Uft movtag down to the tblrd ftoor, and a dreamy terror Boated Into the dark 
hoUows of his body. He knew tbat the factory was empty. He'd dJstlnctly heard his tdend leave over an hour :md a halt 
earner. That was tbe only entrance and he couldn't have missed the nolle or that door re-openmg, even If Ills colleague 
had returned for some unkown purpose. 1be hinges on the door hadn't been olled In God alone knew how long, and as a 
result they screeched Uke a thousand jag&ed ftngernalls graUng down the srface of a blackboard. 
And hot on the heels of that realisation came another, equally unnattractlve; the Uft was one of those quaint old-fashioned 
ones that In order to get it moving, you have to keep your finger on tbe pub-button inscribed with the floor number that 
you require. Take your finger oft', and the lift stope. •• Slmple u that! 
When the Uft juddered to a halt on the top Door , Jeff forgot an of his earlier sc:eptldsm md turned and ran, taking the 
stairs two or three at a Ume as he legpd it out oftbe building. He didn't stop to look back, onc:e. 

(Above): 'Swiftprtnt' on Seel Street In Liverpool City Centre: the baunt of a suidde. .. Or somethlnzlnftnttely worse??? 

The following day, he mentioned the Incident, (whleh had by now taken on something of a dream-like, 1alrytale quality) to 
his workmate, and was told that various other unexplained Incidents had been occurring on the premiles with increasing 
r�. For eDJDple, the in-house phones bad frequently been �aEed- the Unes jammed wttb white noise- when 
tbeir was evidently nobody else on site, and there had been reports or 'certlllnsmdJ.r' permeaUng tbe air in the printer's 
dark room. Tbele odours were variowaly described as being either sweet, lllre a woman's pertame, or elle bad, lib rotting 
Desh. In one incident, a fellow worker had 1nbaled the pertmne aroma and promptly wbeeled round, tally expecUng to ftnd 
a female standing there. •• But there had been no one. Sbruggjng his shoulden, be went back to his the pieee he was 
working on and found that written on the previously blank sheet of paper were the words; 'HELP ME. ' 
Other reported disturbances Included wetrd electrical problems, for Instance, the swttehboards Dashing on and oil' for no 
apparent reason, and the factory lights ruckertng intermittently. 
By far the most terrtrying testimony to emrge thus far however, is undoubtedly that proft'ered by Paul Ward, who works 
in the building's 'CreaUve Services Sec:Uon.' 
According to him, at around 7pm one evening, he was working wtth a friend in the studio, and was about to accompany 
him into to the dark room to develop some photouaphs, when Paul's attention was drawn to a a sudden movment which 
he just caught sight or out or the corner of his eye. Alarmed, he turned to race it tu11 on, :md wu seared out of hla wits by 
tbe dlsUnct outline of a small ftgure, crouching in the far corner of the studio. The face was obsc:ured In silhouette, but he 
could just make out the glln�g teeth of a leering, dwarf-like enUty ••• It stared malevolently at him from acrou the room, 
and badly frightened, Paul glanced at his coUeague, anxious for conftrmaUon of what be wu seeing. By tbe Ume Paul had 
eotten his attention and looked back to point out the hideous Df!UI'� it had disappeared from slpt. •• 



Bids ton Hill - Birkenhead' s 

Window Area 
Bldston HID, overlooking the predominantly Oat Wirral Penbuala, affords a panoramic view of' tbe diverse mature of' 
green countryside and urban elty-seape; the derelict dockyards and the heart of' Liverpool's Industrial heartland, the 
distant Welsh moUDtalns and the endlessly sbtfttng seas. •• 

That the hill Is ancient, and steeped in btstory, Is trretotable. 
Neolltblc Man has left his mark Jn the shape of' various Preldstoric carvtngs and etcblllgs on the damp, sandstone, all but 
concealed tbese days, by overhanging trees and bushes, but in common with other purported 'Window Areas,' the place 
was (Is?) venerated and regarded as being sacred by the worshippers of Pagan deities. 
When I visited the site on a dull Winter's afternoon, it was impossible not to be struck by the ominous atmosphere that 
lwl&s about the place like a dark, all-pervasive shroud..It was dUDcult too, to shake tbe feelln& that you were bein& 
watched by something that preferred to remain unseen, bidden from view ... 

It's certainly not bard to see why Bldston HID has acquired such a sinilter reputation over the passage of' the years. 
Espedally amongst tbe local people, who OD wild, wtndwsept nights, wbilper in hubed tones, tales of phantoms and 
Witchcraft. •• 

Although the majority of' reported phenomena Is UFO-related, it could be said that there are suftldent ghostly oecurences 
to warrant its Inclusion In this artlde. 
An astronomer on BldstoD HID reportedly encountered strange, lne.xpUcable sUvers of Ugbt that tnumlnated the sky and 
surroundln& trees, and reportedly bad a diverse affect upon the deUcate instruments wtth1n the hlU's resident obesrvatory, 
by causing them to vibrate. 

(ABO YE): The Bldston Hill Obsenvtory. Slllulted Ill the very summit of the lllll, lt Is fl8'tn'de4 11 IUirlvGJ/ed view of the 
H� and Its wut C111U1J1Y ofstlln. The building Is ju&t 11 part of 11 reselll'cll complex tlult wouldn 't look out ofpllla on 
tlu sel ofan episode ofelther 'DR WHO' or 'QUA'11!RMASS. ' 

Lest you sUD be or the optnton that I've made sometbblg or a departure away from Merseyside's ghosts and apparitions, 
just let me quickly add that coinddental with the appearance of the anomalous Hgbts, the unnamed astronomer also told 
of how be'd frequently heard unusual sounds in the air all around him. He described these noises as being like 'low 
murmurs.' He further stated that he noUced mlra&e etrects on the plain between the windmill (wblch aloq with the 
observatory, dominates the bills1de) and the research site. 'They caused the air to be teeming with ghostly shapes 
superimposed on the slopes or the h1U and appearing like thousands or glow-worms.' 
The witness sugested that the phenomeaa mtgbt weD have some sort or electrical origin, due to the fact that throughout 
tbe experteneea; 'It wu u though some eleetrle current, throbbing, palpitating, were at play.' 
Jenny Randles, Jn her excellent book; 'MYSTERIES OF THE MERSEY V ALLEY, '  makes reference to 'a curious 
GUIII'tllim tlult 3eem.t to lulve stood by the llllltu lfnoctllrtullly protectblgthe M$3, and tile llo��&bag est11ta tii"'IUUl Upto11. ' 
To mustrate tbls curious supposition, sbe recounts bow, on 1st May, 1980, Garetb Hughes was traveUJng home in the 
early hours of the morning when the normally busy motorway was excepUonaDy quiet. He was drtvtng towar.ds the bridge 
that leads across to the railway staUon OD the opposite side of the carriageway. He had a clear view or BldstoD HID over to 
his right, and as be passed JuncUon 3, his attenUon was suddenly drawn to 'adllrlc,forebodlngob}ed. ' sllhouetted against 
the contours of the b1ll, in a position south or the research complex. He was astounded at Its incredible size and the fact 
that it seemed to sit astride the closed down railway staUon. As he passed under the bridge, he wound down his window to 
afford himself' a better look at the object, and reduced his speed to UUJe more than a crawL He was able to see that the 
object was, to an intents and purposes, studying him wttb an equal degree of tntenstty!!! 



The black mass (no pun mtended), was hanamt so low m the sky that it an but obscured the stars m tbe beaveu. It was 
remJntscent of 'two artillery sllelb plilced side by side, but tmgll!d dowtlwtlnb so t1u1t tile frollt JHII1 pobttetl bUD tile gt'OIIIIII 
and the CIU'VI!Ili!IUb pobtted slcyward. Tlu OW!I'tlllejjectwtU tUJt IUJlJJu a gUmt ]Nib' ofbblociiUin trt1ban1 onto tile 

- · motorway. From the frollt, two beluru ofllgllt, JJU lll!lllllamps, were slllabtgtowards the 1!111111. Tlley'WI!nstrong, but 
cut-off sharply In mJd....ldr before retldltng the 111/blde. Two smllllptnk or redj'lmtle$were abo vlstble at tile btu:Jc oftlle 
tllbes,.Jllckel1ng sUghtly Into the sky. ' 
There was no sign or any otber tnmc on the road. He decided it would be a good idea to acquire other witnesses to this 
unbelievable sight, and so drove to his mother's house as quickly as he possibly could. Although she lived less than ftve 
mmutes drive away, the object, whatever it was, had disappeared by the time be and his mother returned to the locaUon. 
Stmtlar objects have been sighted both before and smce this report was made publlc. •• 

Most notably, on December 27th, 1985, wben Nlcola and Jack Limb were returntnz to Wallasey, on tbe same stretch of 
the MS3 as Gareth Hugbes, ftve years earlier. Agabl, both wttnesses expressed great surprise at the total lack of other 
tramc on this normally hectic stretda of road. Tbey suddenly noUced a 'triiDJgle ofllgiiD, wltJI two brlgllt wii#U olll!tl at tile 
frollt llllll a blob ofl'ed at the retD' tDUl top. ' 
It was hovering over the same rallway Une as in the previous account, directly at the foot of Bldston HUL The object was 
ominously sOent. They kept it � 'VIew wrtll they passed Junction 2. The object was sUil hovering beneath the hiD when they 
lost sight or lt as tbe motorway curved to the west. •• 

And llnally, (for now, at least), 'Spud,' a tuJ-drlver 01end or the Editor, penDed a rather lengtby letter to 'DON,' 
concerning an unnerving experience he had whilst traveWng along Boundary Road (a fairly busy lme that rubs directly 
alongside Bidston mu. 
Accord.lnz to Spud's letter, be was returntnz home on foot, on a freezinl cold wmter's evening, toptber with one his 
trtends. There'd been a fairly heavy snowfall earHer tbat day, and they were both understandably eager to be mdoon. 
They walked along the road as qalcldy as the condtUons would allow, and both remarked upon the unusual absence of 
streellgbtlng. However, there was a tall moon, so it wun't so dark tbat they couldn't make out where tbey were headed. 
As tbey approached Taylor's WOOd, just otrto tbelr left, wttll the sadly obsolete Flaybrlck Cemetery on tbelr right, Spud 
was mted with a sudden feeling or unutterable dread, and was about to suggest tbat tbey should turn back and take 
another route, when his friend shouted 'What's that?' 
He followed his companions pomtlng ftnger and distinctly saw a pair of glowing red eyes 'that shone like bright rubies m 
the pale moonnpt,' peertn1 at tbem from out or tbe wood. At that predse tnstant, tbe air was ftJied with a terrttytnz 
2f0Wiin& noise, and the bushes on tbe otber side of the road be&an I'Uitllnl violently. The '&lo1rinl eyes' suddenly 
appeared to be much clearer and at a greater hdgbt tban before, as though whatever was crouddng In tbe trees had 
raised itJeU' on ita haunchel. •• and was slowly crawllag in tbeir dlredion. •• 

The cabbie dedded aometldng indeacribably evO was rut approadling and began beating a haty retreat. Hla friead, who 
had seemingly been iDtent on Investigating turtber, followed reluctantly in his wake. 
Aa they walked, they both recalled a ftro.side horror story some mutual friend had once told them over a few beers. A 
story about a Demon tbat was rumoured to haunt the area around Bldston IDD: a creature that was said to be half 
human/half animal, with doven hoo� horns on either side or Its head and glowtng red eyes. •• They had undentandably 
scof'l'ed at the tale. •• Who in their right mind, and In this day and age, wouldn't??'! 
As they tried to resist tbe temptaUon not to break mto a panic-stricken run on a bon&-ehtlllng night in the dead heart of 
wblter however, that 'crazyo/Jirumour-monger's' solemn words carried a weight that could Uusla even the most valiant 
or spirits, as easily as an autumn leaf &rabbed In a pair or roup, uncaJ1n& hands. 
And when they heard the sound or twigs and branches snappmg m the dark wood right beside them...And a low, guttral 
growling, edging closer, ever closer ••• You better believe they did take to their toes!!! 
They ran, sUpping and aDding through tbe reeently-tallen mow. 
They ran and didn't once look back. 
They ran as if tbdr  very soull depended on it. 
And hell, who knows, perhaps after an Is said and done, that's not so very far from tbe truth. 

Dibbinsdale' s  Phantom 
Hitch-Hiker 

A lonely stretch or road that nms between tbe mt� suburbs or Spttal and Bromborougla, has long beea attributed 
with the reputaUon of being haunted by the gbo.t of a young woman, most commonly delc:rfbed aa bebag dreaed in tbe 
garb of a nun. 
According to local legend, the spirit Is that of a girl who had set out from nearby Poulton Hall, to make her way to tbe 
nunnery. She never armed there however, because she was raped and then murdered by an unlmown assailaDt as she 
crossed Dlbblnsdale Bridge. 
OVer the years, the bridge has become synonymous wttll the appearance (llllll iYIJIId �) or a Vlldsblng 
Hitch-Hiker, wblch may, or may not, be connected with tbe slghtlngs of the aforemenUoned nun. 
Several people have reported encounterblg the ghostly enUty as they drove towards tbe bridge that fords tbe Dlbblnsdale 
Brook. The author spoke to another or thole hlghly-rellable tut-drtven who, after requesdng anonymity, related how 
he'd been trave�J�n& throup the area, after droppin& off a fare m BromborouP, durtne; the early houn of the mornbll. It 
had been rammg heavily, and as the lane is devoid or streetHghUng, he was driving very carefully and at a reduced speed. 
Just as he wu approaching the bridge he saw, illuminated in the glare of the headlamps, the figure of a woman, clad 
entirely in a black, hooded cloak, standing at tbe edge of the road. She bad her bead bowed, u though she-were seeking to 
protect herself from the relentlessly drtvtng rain. The �abbie took pity on her, caught out there in such Godawtal weather, 
and he pulled up alon25ide the bedr=t221ed woman. wound down his wmdow and ofl'ered her a utt. Her head remained 



bowed. and she made no reply, so the driver repeated his ofl'er on a couple more ocaistons...SUll the woman didn't 2fve 
tbe sllgbtest lndlaUon that she was even aware of his existence, and he'd just about decided that she was either stone 
dW, simp�minded, or both, when the cowled figure raised its head, smiled sadly at him, and then promptly vanished! 
The cabbie stared for a second ln frank dltbellef •• .And then he put hit foot down, suddenly anxious to be away from the 
place. 
He confided to me that there is no way he would take that route into Spltal ever agatn. •• Not for aD the tips ln the world. 
And hb is not the only such account on record. In 1970, there were two very similar lnddellts, both Involving people 
unwmtng.ty otRnng a lone woman, dressed In black, a un, only to have the 'penon• disappear trom stglrt In a spilt 
second. •• 

(Above): TJu wllullng, twUtlng rOIId tJuzt 11IIIS tluougll tile tbay village ofDlbbllwltlle, Is tile replllelllulllnt of a plumlom 

IIIUi andlora 'YanbhbagHltt:IJ-Hllcer. ' 
W1ultever tiJe tru111 oftiJe tiiiD, tiJe plllce I& lllllleiiiiJIJly spoolcy. Tile trea tlaat slli7'01UUI tlae lime on till sides, siiiiUI /lice 
silent sentlneb; TheEienull Wlltdten. •• They perceive tile comlngs and goings ofnuua, tile coiUtllnt ebb and flow oftrajJic, 
and tile rich, woodllllulwlldlJfe. 
AlulWIJOJcnows,perllllpSSOmetlllngeJ.te. •• 

Sometltingfrom bqotul tM 1Y!IIbn.t ofsdenJijlc �-· 
Som«Jtlng tlallt CI'IIW!S IIIIIIUUI COIIIJHUdoiUitlp, blltwltlcll U doomed by lb 1JD')' lllltur� to forever walk llloru. 

The Frankby Phantom 
According to reports bummtng down the wires from local Merseyside newspaper; 'THE WIRRAL NEWS, '  a secluded 
area of Frankby, known as The Nook. has recently attracted an outbreak of paranormal phenomena. 
The lntUal account was included in the December 17th, 1997, ediUon of the paper, and concerned a milkman by tbe name 
of John Hollywood. He wu carrying out hit delivery round at 5 in the morning, a good hour and a half or so before 
sunrile at that time of year. As he turned into The Nook itlelf, the headllghts of hit milldloat llluminated the darkened 
lane, and something else. •• something out of a nightmare. 
John, who halls from Moreton, slammed on the brakes as he came face to face with an entity that he described as being; 
'six or sevmfeettlllL It looked /lice theAbombui/Jie S110W1111111. ' 
Unable at ftrst to believe bts eyes, he hesitated for a moment to gaze at the 'strtlllge wlllle figure' as lt ran pell men 
towards him. Then rear sUtbered into his s1dn and he hurriedly reversed and shot back the way he'd come, as fast as Jae 
possibly could: 'I}u.st put my foot down. Tile bottiD were )t111gUng I wa going so fast. ' 
John, who'd been so terrilled by the inddent that he adually felt his hair stand on end, has since reto.sed to conUnue his 
round ln the area during the houn of darkness. 
The brief article concluded with a plea for further lnformaUon regarding any similar encounten and a tantalising 
reference to the locale's eerie reputation. ••• 'He's tuJt tlte jlnt to report a Frlllllcby Plllllltom; tlte art!tJ Is lllldent IIIUl ls 
reputed to be a llotbedforslglltblgs ofstrtmgeplti!IUimetUL ' 
We were tortber IDtndged when, a month later (14th January, 1998), the same paper arranged for a psychic to vtslt the 
location to see If she could tap Into tbe atmosphere and sense any ghostly presence responsible for the haunUng of The 
Nook. Maureen Platt, from Tranmere, desdbed how she 'grew queasy' as she reached the bottom oftbe lane. 'Mystomlldl 
begtlll churning. I sensed tllat tile lime htul been tile scene of a bl'llllllmurder. ' 
Typtally, (not to say frustraUngly), she couldn't be any more. specUlc, except to say that she believed that a man may 
have been killed as a direct result of a lover's tUr some 120-lSO years previously. 
Just to add to the aura of mystery, the latest article also made menUon of a a Hoylake resident named Albert Spencer, 
who claimed that his father had seen the Phantom on several occasions during the 1930's. Albert was quoted as saying; 



'He often spo/ce of a white figure sitting 011 tile fmce by 
Frlllllcby Stiles. I r«<lll 011 o11e OCCII.tio11 my father being a 
lJttk shaken when the figure dbappetll'ed in 11 .flash, and 
thl.t lessened his visits to Frtmlcby Stiles. ' 
There was speculation too, that the 'spirit' may have a 
'female companion.' 
The Nook's 'Half-Inn House' has gatned a local notoriety 
for being haunted by the ghost of a '/JUly In crlllo/Jne 
waJJc111g through the rooms Cll17)'ing a goUij&h bowl, ' 
although the present owners were quick to point out that 
they have lived there for nigh on 30 years, and tbey have 
never seen anything remotely unsuaL 
The hotue, originally bullt In 1675, certainly hat an ancient 
history (something or a prerequisite for reputedly haunted 
houses) and was once on the main road llnldng Monks 
Ferry wtth Hoylake. It was known as 'The Lincoln Inn' 
back then, and was utilised as a stop-otr point for changing 
horses. 
On 28th January however, came news that a local farmer 
had put forward a rational, tr somewhat prosaic 
explanation for the mysterious apparttlon. •• Namely, a pure 
white Cbarolais cowm 
Clyde Beck, of Well House Farm proffered the theory after 
hearing of John Hollywoods' ghostly' encounter, and 
remembered that on the momtng In question, one or his 
cows, Bess, had managed to escape from Its shed and had 
wandered In a very contused state down that very same 
lane of The Nook. 
Clyde was quoted as sayin&; 'Beu luul Clllfed tile night 
before and so we kept IlD' In the shed. Site IIJIUt lulve 
WIJIUed to join the rat of tile herd becluue she brolce OJIDI 
tlte shed door, open«� tlte gate tllld'Wellt oJ.f down tlte lJme. 
'She nuut have rentDIIbered her Clllf' and come dllll'glng 
IHick up, wlllcll would have bull whm the mtlknuln saw 
her. ' 
Sounds perfectly feasible to us. •• But that didn't stop several 
more witnesses bravmg ridicule to register their encounters 
with what they, at least, re&arded as the real 'Frankby 
Phantom.' 
A couple from Greuby were beD to make people aware 
that they believed they had Bellied the pre�e��c:e long before 
the current news story broke and made the loeal press. 
The iDddent occurred sometime around 3am, when Gm 
Westerman and her boyfriend - a poUceman, who not 
surprtstngly, gtven h1s profession, requested anonymity, 
were walldng home after a night out wben they elected, for 
some unlmown reason, to take a detour down The Nook. 
Gm talr.es up the story; 'WJu!ft we got to tJu botJoml beg1111 
giUping for brestll. I felt absolutely gutted. It doubled me 
over and/ burst out crying. 
'ltwas an overwhdmJngly :radfedblg. ' 
Her boyfriend, who has been In the force for over 13 years, 
was equally aft'ected by the strange feeling of melancholy, 
and also sensed an invisible presence. 
Gm was further quoted as sayin&; 'I went IHu:k o��e 
momlng and 1t MU even more powerJW. I collldn 't walk 
IJWIJ)'. I 1uul to stJuul stlll lllllll lt ll!t go. ' 
'THE WIRRAL NEWS' were quick to point out that GIB 
had described to them the location where she daimed to 
have had the experience, and tt turned out to be the end 
same spot where Maureen - thetr voluntary psychic -had 
reported feeling an-all pervasive feeling of deep sorrow. 
And Gm could have had no way or knowing the precise 
position or Maureen's psychic impression, as the paper did 
not release those parUcular details. 
Coinddence? Lucky guess? Maybe, but it certainly makes 
you wonder ••• 

And ftnally, (for now at least), there wu a letter In the 18th 
Febraury, 1998, i.laue of the very same paper which 
purported to be from a local reader by the name of Mrs 
Eltsabeth Bamber from Prenton in Tranmere. The 

decidedly brief missive contained precious rew details, but 
did make reference to a possible encounter with the 
mysterious enUty ••• Whether anthropomorphic denizen of 
the spirit world or constantly wandering cow. 
EUsabeth states that late one mid-winter's afternoon, she'd 
been to Frankby Cemetery to visit a friends graveside. 
Having paid her respects, she turned to follow the path 
down to the maiD gate, and suddenly came race to tace wttb 
'a white jlolltlllgftgure. ' Not surprisingly, she was not too 
keen to hang around and investigate further. Instead, she 
elected, in her own words to 'belli a Juuty retrellt and 
luurledly 1IUIIce my way IHu:k to tile bus stop IIIUlllome. ' 
We'll bring you more on this developing story when and 
u we get tt._ 
1 7tlt December, 1997 - 18tJI Febrtuuy, 1998. Frtllllcby, 
Meneysltlt:. 'THE WIRRAL NEWS' 

CMOSTS Am "�VllS 
OWR t!lS1!WM1!11! • • •  

Evil Spirits In 
The Kings Arms 

The abovo-named pub, smack In the middle of the Lake 
District, seemed like the ldyiHc location for Peter and Dawn 
McCUDoch to set up a profitable bustness ••• but wttbin days, 
they had begun to regert ever havtng set foot In the place. 
One morning, Dawn, 39, walked into the kitchen to 
discover a 12-lnch, lethal -looking lmife ftrmly embedded 
into the waiL 
That was bad enouP, what was worse were the 
phenomena that followed. Taps kept turning themselves on 
of their own accord, causing water to tint overOow, and 
then cucade an over the pub floor. Ovens kept swttchlng 
on and otr despite the fact that they were very often not 
plugged in. The couple were soon at their wits end, and 
decided to take a short hoUWiy In Italy, hoping that a break 
might gtve them some much-needed breathing space. After 
they returned however, they awoke one night to bear the 
sound or the presents they'd brought back for their family 
- - ..1  ...... __ ..,. _  L. -.1- - -·.-4-1 - ..1  L-·• '--�-.&&.. 1 - L _ _  _. _  



In the ensuin& weeks beer � �>e�an spont21leously 
exploding on an almost daily basis, and a barman was left 

- .  in a state or panic when a pair of heavy cenar doors 
slammed shut behind him, leaving him trapped. 
Peter decided to research the history of the place and 
discovered that the pub in Egremont had once been an 
18th century death row for prisoners waiting to be hanged. 
What has since been regarded as the most slnlster event or 
all occured after Dawn took to wearing a CeiUc cross to 
ward otr the evll spirits that she beHeved were tnresUng tbe 
place.... 

· 

Apparently, she still bears the imprint or Its shape after the 
cross somehow be2an burnin& into her skin. Equally 
bizarre was the dlscovery or an imprint or the cross 
marked in salt down in that dreaded cellar. 
'It was the most jHglltelling tiling of the lot, '  Peter wu 
later quoted as saying. 'Tile cllllbJ � so hot aroiUid 
Iter necJc lt was unbearable. Wlam our clellner took 1t off' 
slle cou/Jibal'ely hold ll. 
'Then the cel1llmuln went dowtutllln to jlnd a beer pump 
overjlowlng - and alongslde lt, drawn In slllt was a Idle 
shape with a cross ill it. It was identlclll to the cllllbJ - and 
there Is 110 salt (normally regarded as a protection against 
all things evn, due to 1ts preservattve properties - Ed) ever 
kept In the cellllr becallse ofthe beer. 

'We CIIIJ 't explllin any of tllese things. MIIIIJ of our 
customers wonder how we stay here - but it's funny what 
you CIIIJ /.eam to llve with. 
'l'w cllatUd to tile /Jut liuulJord and not/ling JtapJJDWI to 
JUm, so it muat be us tltey've got it ill for. ' 
Not that the resident spirits are entirely given over to 
malicious behavlour ••• In common wtth the age-old folktales 
or mtschelvlous Browntes, Elves and other housebold 
sprites, the 'Kings Arms' enuty has on occasion done the 
couple a good turn. •• Ptnts or beer have been known to 
mysteriously appear upon the top or Peter's computer 
when he's been en&a&ed In doln& the stock checks. 
A . lakeland historian, Gerry Arbon, was asked for his 
opinion as to the origin of the haunting&, and had this to 
say; 'Tile pub dates bGcJc to tile 18111 century when it wa.t 
tile loclll court house before bebtg turned btto a pub. Tile 
stone celkln were ltoldlng ceJb for prbonen waltlng to 
come to the IJeiJch for offences ranging from murder to 
petty pilfering. 
'Some of these undoubtedly were lulnged - and lt nuzy be 
tllat their qJirlt has been recelltly dl&turbed. 
'That would e:xplldn some of the IUIJIIetullllt tllbags which 
lulVe happened to the new tDUllltJ. ' 
3rdAllgust, 1997. LalceDistrlct. 'SUNDAYMA.NC ' 

The Gambling Spirit 
The 'Plume And Feather's pubUc house at Weedon, 
Notbllamptonshire, seems to have been plagued by tbe 
restless ghost or a gambHng-addlct, who isn't about to let 
anything as trivtal and inconsequential as death get In the 
way or his habtt. •• 

Regulars at the pub believe the phantom Is a certain 
Geor&e W aWs, a well-known 2ambler with an eye for the 
ladles, who died nearly 80 years ago. Alterations to the 
design of the place seem to have disturbed the previously 
quiet, relued atmosphere, and bu inspired spirit 
manifestations of the type witnessed lnJtally by cleaner 
Jackie Cook-Walker (no rellltlon-Ed). She described 
hearing a the sound of the fruit machines paying out a big 
win and actually saw the reels spin - even though there was 
no bard cash crashing into the trough. 
Later that same evening, she was confronted by an 
apparition standing near to the machine: 
'He was plllying the fruii 11UIChlne and there was a shadow 
over it I was out lJJce a shot, it was terrlJYlng. ' 

The pub's landlord; Paul, a real re&U�ar (ahem) master ot 
wit, was quoted as saying; 'We had 110 problems until we 
stllrted knocldng walls down. From that point we 110tkol 
loa of�IJI:tJI* luzppmings. 
'He ('George The Ghost') doe& seem to be a bit addJcted and 
1t nuzy be time to Cllllln 'Ghost Gamblers Anonymous' The 
spook was also being blamed by Paul for interference with 
the pub's HghUng ••• 

'WIIm I flick a switch the Ughtwlll either reftue to come on 
or jllclcer off. ' 
ltul November, 1997. Weedon, NOf'llulntr 'THE SUNDAY 
PEOPLE. ' 

Local (Ghost) Girl 
In The Photograph 

Twelve-year-old Daniel Geraghty, was returning home 
from a Osblng trip near SUkstone Common, Barnsley, when 
he saw coming towrds him, a little girl dressed in 'old 
fMIUonal clothes, surrowull!d In mist. ' 
Aside from the mysterious 'milt' one might be forgiven for 
thtnldng that there was nothblg too strange about that, but 
the fact that the 'little girl' then unnaccountably vanished 
right before his eyes, takes the incident wen into the 

(A-): i'm 's slcetch oflhe 'gltost girl' slgllted IJy 
his son,DIIIIId, in a quiet lime IJelli'Sillatone Common. 

Daniel's father, Ken, 48, was, it seems, not your usual 
sceptical parent, and when his son Informed him or the 
encounter, he was so lntrutged that be drew up a detailed 
sketch of the 'ghost' based on Daniel's descripUon. 
He then decided to embark upon a one-man crusade to 
uncover its identity by delving into archived records, all to 
no avail. Untn, that is, he instigated the pubHcation or his 
son's account and the attendant sketch in the local paper. 
A few days later, he was contacted by 68-year-old Jean 
Maloney, who claims sbe recognised tbe drawing as 



beariJ12 an uncanny likeness to Emlly Wbttely, Jeans's 
aunUe who had died near Champney HUI Farm, aged 11, 

· bsck in 1908. Emlly was ldlled when a shotgun acddentally · 
went off u 1t wu in the process of being cleaned. 
To add weight to her contention that the spirit was indeed 
that of Emlly, Mn Maloney produced a faded photograph 
or the girl and allowed Daniel to view tt ftnthand. 
'Tiult's the gtrl I saw, ' he was reported as saytng the 
moment he laid eyes on the picture. 
According to Daniel's detailed description, the girl had 
been wearing a black choker, white lace gloves, and a 
knee-len&th red velvet dress. She was said to have been 
carrytnz a sUck or a broom. 
The old family photograph showed a girl wearing stmnar 
clothes - including matdUng choker ••• The one appreciable 
d.Hrerenee wu the halntyle - shorter with a rrtnge in the 
photograph and parted down the middle whilst the girl in 
the skdch appears to have ringlets. Jean Maloney had an 
explanation for this apparent discrepancy however, she 
claims that the picture was taken three years before 
Emlly's death. 
She said; 'Tile /Jlne where the boy spotted her l.r the plllce 
wllere Emily used to pllzy a a c/11111. I luzve alwt�p bull 
sce:ptlctll about ghost.Y but I t1111 coiiVillced lt wa my tllllfl. ' 
Dantel's father, who as we have already seen, Is 
considerably less-than sceptical, was planning, at the Ume 
or going to press, to have the lane blesled by a priest. 
12th November, 1997. SIIJatone Common, Bllrtuley. 
'DAILY MAIL. '  

19itcbcraft 2lnb 
iDtmonologv 3n 

1fbe morlb 1robav 

A Spell Of 
Ritual Sacrifice 

The World often ltancb aghast at the actlona of certam 
individuals who, even in the midst of late 10th century 
society, resort to the most andent of rltaals to procure 
Impossible wealth, good fourtune or conquest over death 
Itself •••• 

One such person was a Wltchcraft-practlstng grocery clerk 
in Ventura, California. Dlana Huan, 36, was convicted of 
first-degree murder and kidnapping after she ldlled her 
lover's wife in a bizarre human sacrtftce rituaL She later 
claimed that she performed the ceremony as a special 
birthday gift for her boyfriend. 

27th September, 1997. Vmtunr, Callfomlil. 'UVERPOOL 
EGIO. ' 

***And an unnamed man in India, decicded last November 
(1997), to hack otrhis own son's head before offering tt to a 
Hindu Goddess In the beHef that a human scartftce would 
earn him divine favours. •• 

5thNovember,l99&. Itulla. 'UVERPOOLECHO' 

Of Hexes And 

Blessings 

From Miami, Florida, comes news that a ftmeral home vigil 
was interrupted by a group of men who began performing 
Santerta rituals, threw the dead man's relaUves out, and 
subsequently inspired a shootout wltb ponce. 
The drama began when three women were holding a vigil 
at the Rtvero Funeral Home In Miami, when about ten 
straD£ers suddenly burst In just before dawn. 
'TIIese men stllrtell perf017tllng&lnterla tu:t.r on the body of 
tile t:ll!celue4, '  poHce Lt. BID Schwartz was quoted as 
saying. 'Titey put some all In lite form of a cross oa hl8 
fordletuL.tllell tiJey t1l'dend the famlly 1lte1llben out. , 
Followers of Santerta practice a form of Atro-Carlbbean 
religion that melds Roman CadloUc Saints and ritualS wtth 
animal sacrUlces, hexes and blessings. 
The men may have been drinking, Sdnrartz said later, bat 
he didn't lmow tr they were miltaken about the Identity of 
the decealed man, a Pblladelphla resident whote body had 
been brought to Miami for buriaL 
4th Octt?ber, 1997. Mllunl, Florldll, USA. ' ST LOCRS 
POST-DISPATCH. ' 

*** A jury In Los Angeles, USA, convicted Jae Whoa 
Chung, .U, and ml.uionary Sung Soo Chot, 42, of 
Involuntary manslaughter for pummellng Chung'a wife to 
death during an exordsm in July, 1996. 
17th April, 1997. Los Angeles, USA. 'USA TODAY' 

*** And staying In America, Thomas Passmore, who 
sawed off his own hand in the belief that tt was pouesled 
by an evU spirit, lolt hil law111it agam.t the doctor who 
obeyed his request not to reattach the hand in the 
emergency room. •• 

Jurors deUberated for half an hour. before rejecting all the 
claims in Passmore's $3 million lawsuit against Tad Grenga 
at Norfolk General Hospital In VIrginia. 
11th Septemeber, 1997. V/rgtlllll, UStt. 'UM TODAY. ' 

*** And in Budapest, The AIHance Of Hungarian Witches 
has been forced to go on trial to rerate charges of not 
paying tues on proceeds from its services. The group, 



wblch numben appro:dmately 8,300 in its membenldp, 
registered u a religious denominaUon in 1992. 
26tll NOVDitbB, 1991. BluUqN!st, Hllllgary. 'UYERPOOL 
ECHO. ' 

*** Meanwblle, villagen in South Cblna, were resorUng to 
dlein& up women relaUves and storin& the bodies in a bid 
to prevent would-be snatcben from selling them as 'GluM� 
BrUla. '  
According to reports coming out of tbe area, corpaee are 
constantly being secretly 'wed' to men who die bacbelon -
a dishonourable fate ID the tradiUons of that region. 
7tJIJIIIUUIIY, 1,911. SolltiJ Chlnll. 'DAILY SLUR. ' 

*** And ID Zaire, ponce have takea a duck (y� that's 
right, a dude) Into c1Utody and charged it wttb soreery. 
The bird was apparently arrested for its role in tbe 
mysterious shattering of a minibus wlndsbleld. Passengen 
C2lled the boys ID blue, IDststlng that tbe duck was evO. 
MIZI'CII, 1,911. Zlllre,AJHctL 'FHM MAGAZINE' 

Fears Of A Nevv 
British Witch Hunt 

SeYm Years ago, an inquiry Into tbe so-called Satanic 
Ritual Abuse of ddldrm proved beyond the doubUng or all 
but the most credulous, that tbere was no hard evidence 
wbatsoever to substantiate the claims of obsessed care 
worten. 
The whole scare was found to be nothing more than a 
danzerous, paranoid fantasy, that trazically, spOt asunder 
previously cloae.famWel and sowed seeds of suspicion and 
mistrust where once there had been harmoDic iDDocence. 
Never again would thia sorry state of attain be allowed to 
rear ita ugly head In the mlcla of a dv8lled IOdety. 
Or so it seemed. 
'THE MAIL ON SUNDAY' howeorer, has nceutly claimed 
tb2t tbe on�abandoned Witch Hunt may be soon be well 
and truly back on again, wttll all tbe misery and beartacbe 
tbat such a scourgtng of famlly Ufe wiii iDevltably bring. 
The February 1st article cJalms it hu uncovered 'tlllmtllng 
new evlilmce tluJl SoclillWOI'ken lll'e OIIUIIIOI'e beblglll'6etl 
to tiiU serlouly tM mytll tlult &ltllldc.Ablue u wldespretlll 
IIIBrllllba. ' 
It citee various worryblg e:umplee that have contributed to 
tbe paper's concerns that the dreaded spectre may be 
about to stalk the Uvea of the blameless, indudlag;­
*'DIIIIgerou, crllllky �ft orlgbultblg IIIIM UnlledStllta 
- aiUl dl.sml.ued by two emlaellt ftullles who lllvattgated 
diJJil �a llbwe Ill .R.ocJuiJile IDIIl Orlalq - are alnluly 
gtlbllag IJIYIIIIUl .-.. 
* T'rablee CIIIY! worlcen at llldverslty an beblg eiiCOIR'tlgetl 
to stluly tile theorla (of Satanic Ritual AbUJe), IIIDngwlth a 

book tlult SJHII'Iced. offlhe SlllllnlcA.bue st:��res. 
* Sordl4tllla ofDevllwonhlp IIIUl cJUI4ren bdngsub}eded 
to almost IUibrulgllulble sexual torme11t lll'e dl.st:��Ued 
repllll'lylll conferetaea allOWI'tlu colllltry. 
* 'l'rtlblblg l'IMM for r� coJUUellors fl!lrlllre a ftn7110 
�oclill workel'wlto led a telllll•nerely crltlcl8ed for cretlti1Jg 
a ftlbe ilnpt'esslon tllat StltlllllcA.InuewtU rife. 
The artlde makes mention of Vlrgbda Bottemley's (Health 
Secretary at tbe time of tbe original scare back ID 1991 ), 
apparent horror at tbe prospect or a return to those dark, 
susptdon-rtddled days: 
'It u a form of abllse i1J ibd:fwhen social workers lllvent 
their O'WII flllltlltres IIIUl p��nw their own obsessiotu to tM 
tletrlntmt of chJJdrt!IL It's a socllll worker's job to prt11eet a 

cllll4's iltteiYsb. , 
Even more worryblg, for tbe Editor of this magiiZIDe at 
least- is the 'revelaUon' that our verv own Ltveroool 

Uatverslty Is said to be at tbe beart of serious aiJe&aUODt 
concendng the resurgence of the Satanic Abuse 
pbellomenon. 
The article predicted that by the begbmtng of March tbla 
year, a team of women reeearcben were expeaeted to 
deliver tbo results or aa extraordlanry survey ID which 
questlonaires were sent out to 100,000 addresses at 
random. 
Somewere]I08tedt/u'ougll leller /Joxes...otllen lltl!l't!lyCIIIIIe 
w/111 tile loclll ��DVSJHIIID'. Alul one qlleStlon ill pttrt1c111t1r 
MU to llort1/Y some oftlu recepiDit& Ill tlu Sejlo11 aretJ of 
t1u city. It alceil iNII4ly; "Woldtl you dacrlk t1u si!JCIIIIl 
ablluyou �tu a cJtll4tu rlfwrf&ttto saJUJlablae 

(�� OIM)1 

The paper states that it made contact wttb the head 
re�ardaer; Jane Groves, who wu said to be 'bltl.v llbollt 
tile �unq ... llllll � tlult slu luMI 110 � of 
&lltllllc A.IMae. 
Slle merely slllledtlult "lttelub to be more 1llllbutrellmtll1111 
people tlllnlc. " Slle hllll heill'tl "wlllapen, " IIIUl vU:IIms luul 
to be protected. 
This Is dUturblng enough. What 11 perhaps even more 
2allln& Is tbe news that tbe trainee social worbn at the 
un.lvenlty have been asbd to study manuals hlgbllghtblg 
Satanic Abuse. And diMe 'do-it-yourself' guides are 
frighteningly similar to th011e already dlamtued u being 
irrelevant during the notorious Rocbdale and Orlmey cues 
In 1991. 
Students on the social world diploma course have been 
usiDg a book written In 1� by lecturer Guy Mltchell to 
ldentUJ symptoms of Ritual Abuse. 
And, wouldn't you just know it, the (ahem) emiDellt Mr 
Mltchell has urged his students to analyse the Infamous ol' 
potboiler 'MICHEUE REMEMBERS' (Splu!re), written 
by Mlchelle Smith and Lawrence Pazder M.D. 



Despite bein2 discredited here in the U.K., the book was 
Instrumental in sparking the Orst wave of Witch Hunts ID 
'91, and, if Mr  Mltcbell has hil way, may well do so again. 
The reputed growth of Satanic Abue hu recently been 
discuued at a conference that took place at Warwick 
University, and was organbed by tbe Ritual Abuse 
Information Network and Support, a secretive group that 
vets members and protaslonals before they attend. 
The naUonal press were therefore banned n-om attending, 
but our admirably persistent 'MAIL '  succeeded ID 
uncovering the fact that nearly every speaker and every 
workshop featured Satanic Abuse. 
Of even areater concern 1s tbe disconcerting news that at a 
meeting ID Westminster Central HaD ID London, during 
May, 1997, three of the eight speaken talked openly of 
Ritual Abue - including some who had been fiercely 
crtUdsed over their views on the subject. 
They Included Judlth Dawson-Jones, who led the social 
worker's team Investigating alleged child abuse In 
Notdngtwnsblre In 1989. The team was castigated for 
turning a case that Involved muJUple Incest Into sometblng 
even worse. •• � DemonU: Slllilnlc frenzy tlult lllvolvell 
rltua'ktk lllllrder. ' 
Not surpntngly, you may feel, a subsequent Inquiry failed 
to ftnd any evidence that the story had any buls In reality. 
Instead, they conduded that the allegation had been 
created by a comblnaUon of poor Interview teclmlques by 
both social workers and parents. 
Ms Dawson-Jones remaiDs steadfast In her belief that there 
was Indeed Satanic Abuse existent In the NotUngbamshlre 
case, and continues to Insist that her work wu 
''plolleel'lllg" and is now a child consultant. She's even 
produced her own training video for would-be colllllellon 
and IOdal worken lnveltigaUng SRA cues. 
And, according to the article, tlu bdJeven tZH 11160 IIIOVblg 
Into 1llllllutretlm jobs wllere they Cllll lnj'/llence yo1111g 

projmlotulls. 
MIIID'een DIIVIa, 1111 Evtmgellclll CluUtJIIII seen a a prime 
lftOVel' In sprelldlng tile dbturblng theorla, IU1W leetures Ill 
Nortlt WQ/es. 
Alula Brltbla hycluJlog/l:lll Society rqHII't slulwed ri!Celltly 
tlult 13 JN!' eDit of800 pqchologi!ID wllo llll6tt1eNti IISIIn'q 
luul worlcal wltlt cllntt:J wllo cl6lmed they were vldblu of 
SatllldcRlllullA.bll:le'-andtheylldJulllybellevedthem. 
The paper winds up Its thought-provoking, not to say 
Intensely dlsquteUD& report by calling on Jean La Fontalne, 
emerltal profeuor of anthropology at the London School 
of Economics - whose book expoatng the Satanic Abuse 
myth il to be pubU.bed in the near future - wu quoted u 
saying that no investigation in Britain, or indeed abroad, 
had uncovered any evidence of lt. · 

'Tile ltbul ofltUDIIUib rued at Liverpool University refer to 
Slltlllllc Ab11:1e a.r though 11 wa.r estllblblled beyotul doubt' 
In common with the bane of abductees, Kevln Mcaure, 
she has very Uttle confidence In 'recovered memory 
tet:lullqua' and hypnotherapy used on victims to help 
remember 'Abuse.' 
'Sometlalng Juu to be doM or tlu!re will be new Wltcll 
HIIIID, detatlltbag i1uuJcellt J1«1J* tiiUl clllldrt:a. ' 
lnFebrmuy, 1998. General. 'MAIL ON SUNDAY' 

Plague Of The 
Zombies 

According to reports coming out of Haiti - the self-styled 
hotbed of Voodoo - accounts of the soulless undead Zombie 
may not merely be the stun' of legend and George A. 
Romero horror movies. 

The explanaUon bein2 proferred has more to do with 
vicUms of mental illness and/or brain damage rather than 
some U'caoe Voodoo ceremony, however. After studying 
ca.e hllto� visiting Voodoo temp&e. and actively 
speaking to two local pracUcionen, Professor Roland 
Littlewood, from the Department of Anthropology and 
Psychiatry at University College In London, together with 
local •expert" Dr Chavannes Douyon, n-om tbe Polycllnlque 
Medlcla ID Port-au-Prlnce, have put forward tbe theory 
that these 'Zombies' are little more than cataleptic mental 
defecUves, to be pitied rather than feared. 
They dte, by way of an example, the cue of one 
30-year-old 'Zombie,' a woman who had apparently died 
and was later found wandering near to her home vt11age 
three years later. After being studied by medical 
authorities, it wu conduded that she wu suft'ertng from 
catatonic schlzophreoia whkh rtllldered her mute and 
Immobile. 
Another e.nmple concerned a 26-year-old man who also 
turned up after being buried In a famtly tomb. Be too was 
sutrerlng from brain damage and epilepsy wbUst another 
woman who had 'died' following a fever had a severe 
learDing dlubtuty. 
The retearchen proclaimed their ftndlnga in the highly 
respected medical journal; 'LANCET': 'Peop� wltlt 11 
chronic schb:Pphrmk: llbtess, brain t111nuJt1e, or letlmlng 
dlsiJbl/Jty lll'e not IIIICOmmonq met when WIIIIIID1ng In 
Hllill, and tlaey woulll llJceq to be ldentiJied as lllckblg 
volition lllllliiii!IIIOIY-ciJIIrtiCterl.Jtla ofaZomble. ' 
17tla October, 1997. Hllltl. 'DAILY MAIL' 

�liginus Jfiptutntena 
'I Believe In Miracles ... ' 

The popular press have receatly featured several accounts 
of apparent 'Miraculous Cures' amongst their dally diet of 
sex, sundal, poUUcal point-scoring, and character 
usautnation. •• 

Here are Just three examples. 
A paralysed British woman, 1IDIIallled In the accounts we 
came across, had to be physically carried Into the shrine of 
St Mary GoretU, south of Rome, but was able to discard 
her crutches and walk unaided after just an hour's ardent 
prayer. 



The SO-year-old woman's cure wu witnessed by other 
memben of ber party who bad embarked upon the 
pilgrimage to Italy from a CathoUc church in London. 
Bishop Domeaico Pedle, 7S, who haa been appointed u 
ddef inveeUgator of the cue, was quoted as saying; "1''u 

fad tltat 11 WOIIUIII wllo MU � ptll'tllysetl colllll 
Wlllk aJier J1l'llYing at tile slu11te u IIIJ&ollltely true. Bill we 
are trylllg to aseu wllelller 1t was I1UI«<l a 1ltll'tU:Ie. 
'Tiu WOIIIIIII prayellllt tile spotwllere MIII'Y GOI'dtl, 11, WIU 

fllllllly stllbbell lll 1902. Tlu glrlforgave her ldJJo a site 
lily dybag. Site Slit wlu!re tile ciUlll war 1111111yrell. Site 
siUIMIJJ:y III'OU, leJI ller crutciiG, IIIUI 1110t1e11 lowtll'tb 
� •_,..g, "I Qllll Wtlllcl I Qllll Wlllk" 
221Ul Oclober, 1"1. Sllrble Of St Gtwettl, Itllly. 'DAILY 
EX.P'RESS 
••• ADd jut a month or so later, a devout CathoDe by the 
name of Pat Engllah, wu cl•tmtng her caacer had been 
cured after twke vUitiDg the holy shrtDe at Loardee. 
Sbe bad been diagnosed as baYtDg no more than three 
months to Jive, but decided to make a last gasp pllgrtmage 
to Lourdea, aumntnz she bad notbbl& to Jose. She bathed 
In the shriDe's lamoul grotto, alleged to have been bleued 
with Incredible beallng powers, aad brought back several 
via1t of Holy Water to drink eadl day u she edged doaer 
to death. 
Amazingly, jut weeb after retundDg from her seeond 
visit, Pat found tat she wu cured. You may not be too 
surpr11ed to dllcover tbat, u a result, she Is now a nrm 
believer In miracles; 'Jibltlllg Lolll'tle8 war a 11ut wlllllulpe. 
Now God luls grtlllle4 ,_ tile 1lllrtu* of seelllg my jlnt 
grtllllldll/4. My ftlllll kept ,_  gobtg. I war nner frlglltellell 
of dat/1 llllll dldla 't nea cry wlleii i MU to/4 t1u1t I wa.t 
gobag to Ilk Bllt wlua dDt::tDn slllll tile CIIIII:D /uul 
� Iwqtfortllerat oj'tJN-.,. ' 
Pat's remarkable story begiDa twelve months earller- wbal:: 
she sdeied a maHgnant tumour ID her rtgbt breasL 1be 
breat wu � nmoved· at Newcastle GeDenJ 
HOipttal. Bat by- April of that year, the cancer spread to 
lympb nodes ID bel' ri&ht arm... · 

Two montbl ftlrtber down the line, delplte 1nt.1e 
cllemotbenpy, the dreaded Bl& C wu fervently aU•k1D� 
ber llYer. Pat- wa- told tbe- terrtble- newa- that  tbe- dlleale­
waa now- at aada-a atage- u  to be .Inoperable. 
That awful revebtlon came jut daya after daughter 
1'berea, 31, saki abe waa p ....... with ber ftnt baby. 
Pat's IDitlal lndltrerence to the prospect of death underwent 
a profound dlange In the lJ&bt of this newa, plmnlng her 
own ftmeral wblllt the knowledge that sbe would never llYe 
to see her p-anclcbUd wetgbed heavy on her heart. 
Sbe travelled from ber home In WuJaln&ton, Tyne and 
Wear, to vts1t family and frleDdl around the country to say 
her ftDal farewella. ADd yet, sbe nm•bwt determbwt to 
fuUII ber dyblg wt.la to make tbe pilgrimage to LoardeL 
WIU'ID-hearted workmatee IIIAIIApd to raiN tbe £1,000 
Deeded to fund tbe trips, and Pat WM able to IIUlke her tint 
Ylslt ID July and, despite her health falling rapidly, made a 
second JoUI'IIef ID the autumn. 
When she returned, she visited her docton for a routine 
cbeck-up and very nearly coUapled with shock at being 
told that the cancer bad unnaccountably dluppeared. Pat 
said; 'Tiu 1YIIIIDgrtzplte .,.. atolllsiJed. He tllougltt ltb 
eqlliplllellt lldgltt be. flllllty bet:tllae Ju collllba 't see 
tmydlbig. I wad bild tile 1ID1 W«k IIIUllle COIIj'lnnl!ll tlult 
tMreMU IIOIIdlag tJIGY. I}lut,.., btto tMin. 
'I wtllltal to go to Lourtlel ltopbtg ltwolllllllelp me Ill some 
way. But I dldn 't tltlllk rd be woriJiy of a mlrtu:le. Now I'm 
flg/Jtlllgftlwlla � tluJilgllti'd be deiuL 
'Doctors sq I colll4 lh¥ for montlu or ymn. I'm ll"llteJW 

forwlultever I get. ' 

And just weeks after the successtal scan, uand�ter 
Rebecca wu born. 
Pat added; 'If I war to dle next Yetll' I� luul tJu joy of 
llolllbtg lu!r. ' 
Her husband, Mlck, who's faith lm't as strong as his wife's, 
was moved to say; ''I'IIb lul.t retllly 1111111e me stop and 
tiiJnJc. , 
Tbe- Imperial Cancer Raearch Fund were predictably 
more prosaic In their explanation for the 'miracle cure.' 
'Sptmtilluou CIIIICer remlulolu do /uqJpeiJ - bllt only vel')' 
rtlrdy. ' 
30tla D«::!!llber, 1997. I..ourtla. 'DAILY MIRROR' 

*** Sarpauing even the previous tales, however, Is surely 
the cue of another unnamed woman who claimed that she 
could hear voices In ber bead frantically tryin& to warn 
ber that she had a brain tumour. 
And after unclergomg a sacceutal operation, tbele same 
votu. retumed to tell her; 'We t1n plslutl to �  1u1pet1 
yo& ' 
This bizarre story began with the woman, who was happHy 
married, ID her forties, and with no history of psychological 
problems - suddenly becomin& aware that a dllembodled 
voice wu speaJdng m her bead wbUst sbe was readin&· 
The voice reauured ber tbat there was no reuoa for her to 
be alrakl, that tt wu a frlmd that wanted only to help her. 
She, pemap. not mrprtablgly, IDiUally IU8peeted that lhe 
was sufl'erblg from mental iiiDeu, and Immediately went to 
see her doctor. London coaaultant psychiatrist lbchukwu 
Amonye, who treated tbe woman, said she appeared to be 
cured after recetvtng colllllelllng and medlcatoln. 
Bat wldle she went abroad on boUday, the mysterious voice 
retarDed, and this time it seemed to have a companion. 
They wamed her to return to England Immediately 
becaUie there wu somethtn& drutkaUy WI'Oill with her. 
Upon arrtvtq_ back ID London, tbe voka gave her an 
addrea to go to - the  braiD sean- clepartmeat- of a large 
LOIIdon ho.pltaL 
Tbe woman, who it 1eema had 1lildergoDe a ndlal dlaage 
of attitude- toward tbe- reallty of the-voices, persuaded her­
huaband to= driYe her tex tile= hospitaL Mr Azuoaye, of-� 
Adult Meatal Health Unit, Lambeth Healtbcare NHS 
Trust, LondoD; later- wrote- about the- cue- In- the- Brttlsb­
Medical Journal; � slu lll'rlvetl t11ere, tile vt11ca to/4/ler 
to go lii iiiUl ak to /un1e a lmlbl SCIIII for two l'eiUOIIll - slle 
lulll a tiUnlnlr Ill Iter lmlbl 111111 her bralll stem MU 
llljlllmed. , 
1be patlellt, who wu afterwards referred to only u 'AB, • 

saw tbe specialist the very next day and wu In a state of 
acute distress. To reassure ber, be arranged for the scan, 
even though there wu no evidence of a tumour. 
Bat, utoundblgly, the voices were later proved to rlgbt In 
tbdr wamtnas ... and 'AB' has since made a run recovery. 
Aa sbe rezabled collldoumeu after the operaUon to 
remove the tumour she dabDa she beard them for what 
proved to be tbe Jut time; 'We t1n plMu4 to luwe luJpetl 
ytJII. GooiiiJy& , 
A tlabberguted Mr Azaonye writing up his nota on the 
cue had this to say; '1'111& u tile jlnt 111111 011/:y bulllll« I 
llave ever co�M IICIYJU lllwiJich lullbu:bulloryvoka sought 
to reauure tile ptlllent of tJu:lr getlllllle lllterat Ill tllelr 
wdlbdng, offeretl ller a &pedJic diiJposu (tllere were 110 
clbtlctllslglu tlultwoll/4 /un1e lllertetlaayo��e to t1u tlullolll') 
dbw:tetl Iter to tJu � of IIDspltlll bat qlllppe4 to deal 
wltlt Iter problsft, I!XJIIWUetl p-..IIH tlult slle luul llt IM8t 
recelvetl tile� tllqdeslretlfor ller, bldller ftll'eWdl, 
111111 tllermJier � 
I am wllllllg to accept t1u1t tllb wa.t ]H11'111U117ft11L The 
aperlenusavedller IJFe. 
6tll JIIIUUIIY, 1998. London. 'DAILY MAIL ' 



Revolt Of The 
Animals 

bwlwlalld flellt•ll .. Ka• •ue Camels .. 
Supw-Ra.l•ll .. .  ..,.. . ..... ..... 

lpl� .. W .Tnly MM C.. 
Erme tbe Cmael had been preparing for a live Nativity 
seene lut Chriltmu In Cheater, Maryland, USA, and 
wb8st his handlers were busy changing their outfits, the 
600-pound, 6-foot animal broke free of his tether and made 
for tbe highway. 
Vlntt Mody thought the animal lumbertng towards his car 
on Route 50, along Maryland's Eastern shore, might be a 
deer or a horse. He tried to avoid tt, but wound up 
colliding with the animal. 
Emie'1 owner, John McQueeney, who had bought the 
animal for SS,OOO, along with other performers In the 
Nativity show, somehow managed to drag the camel's 
carcass otrtbe road as Mody tended to his Injured wife. 
They were both later treated for minor Injuries, at the local 
hospitaL 
25tll December, 1997. Chater, Marylluul. 'ST LOUIS 
POST-DISPATCH' 

..,. Over the put four months or so, the couotrtes of both 
Chile and VIetnam have been the latest to have been 
plagued by an Invasion or two foot-long 'Super Rats.' They 
have reportedly attacked barnyard animals and have 
devestated rice ftelds. In Santiago, the private Orbe News 
Agency said Maurldo Barraza, presldeat of tbe Ecological 
Council believed that the rodents had uown so 1ar1e 
because they fed on tbe droppings of hormone-fatteDed 
poultry. 
And meanwhile, d01er to home, -In Brldport, Dorelt, tu1 
driver Juon Rawdltre's pet- rats- tudrecl- lnto his- corpse 
after he had died from a self-Induced drug overdose. 
The 2.8-year-old drug&le's body· wu- f"ound· by- one of- hll­
worrted n1ends, Richard Taylor. He broke Into Jason's flat 
after he hadn't seen ldm for two days. He told an Inquest at 
Dorchester that 'IJJrge cltiUIIa ' of the dead man's face had 
been eaten. 
Then there wu the cue of Robin Goldforth's. £CO,OOO 
Ferrart, which was damaged to the tune of £3,000 by a 
family of mice. 
1bey nibbled the conveUble's soft top tn order to build a 
nest Inside the car for their seven babies. • 

7tll December, 1997. Slllltlilgo, ChJJe. 'ST LOUIS-POST 
DISPATCH'/20tll Febrauly, 1998.. J1ldmun. 'UYERPOOL 
ECHO'/ Jrd October, 1997. Brldport, Dorset. 'DAILY 
MANC '112t11December, 1997. 'DAILY SLUR. ' 

*** A huge netrul of herring began swtmmlng for their 
lives when they were captured by a boat oil' tbe coast of 
Norway. 
Their frantic thrashing was so forceful it succeeded In 
slnldng the boat, and they made good tbeir escape. 
1 7tiiJIIIIIIIDY, 1998.. Norway. 'UYERPOOLECHO' 

*** A man was ldlled by a herd of stampeding cows and 
calves whilst waiJdng his dog In a lleld near the village of 
Gllcna, Cumbria. 
Frank Wlnthorp, who was In his SO's, was round dead with 
head Injuries. The cattle were suddenly startled by some 
unknown something ••.• 

17tltJtiiUIIll'j', 199B.. Gllcrux, CUmbrliJ. 'DAILYSLUR. ' 

*** And a cow fell through tbe gange roof In the garden of 
Harry Reynold's house, completely wrecJdn& Ills car. 

The heifer had run down a slope behind the garage before 
crashing through the roof to land smack on his G-red 
AIUUn Montego. Tbe animal wu unhurt, but tbe car wu a 
�tr. 
Henry, 49, from Newport, West Wales, was quoted as 
saying; 'Liu:ldly � are lmured, ' whilst an oh-so-witty 
spokesman ror the Co-op Insurance Company, Which ts 
dealing with tbe clalm, said; 'We've heiiiYI oflt rllblblg Clll& 
and dogs but never cows. '  
24th November, 1997. Newpurt, West Wllla. 'DAILY 
SLUR' 

*** Beekeeper Mlkos Papadopholous thought lt mtgbt be a 
good idea to have his bees at his funeral. However, it all 
went sour when the insects became angry and attacked 
mourners after they were (abem) stung Into fury by tbe 
priest waving incense over the coftln. 
12t11September,l997. Py/Ds, Greece. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

*** A herd of 25 drunken elephants managed to flatten an 
enUre village In Bangladesli. The animals were attracted by 
the aromatic smell from a distillery near Jamalpur and 
smuhed their way In before guztJJng down the contents. 
They subleqaently ran amok, fordng terrHied vtuagers to 
flee for their lives as buftdlngs were brought crashing 
down. 
28111 Det::emiJer, ln7. Jllll'l/llpllr, BIIIJg/llllaiL 'DAILY 
MAIL ' 
*** Britain's spider popalaUon soared last Autumn, due, 
'experts' say to the exceptionally warm weather at the 
height of the 'dying season.' 
Unusually large numbers of ov�n1Zed webs appeared all 
over the country In an attempt to catch some of the 
plethora of flying insects that were also featuring In record 
numbers. 
Dr Geotr Oxford, geneticist and spider 'expert' at York 
University, said; '19J7 lul& been a flllllllslll: yetll' for tJae 
GlzrtiDI SpUJer. 1kn are � �  1JIIIIIben of blg 
felttiiiG III'OIUUI.. It ha certllbtly bun the bat A.lltlulul for 
tllem fin> tile pat 8everal yt:Gn, 111111-tlley are III'OIUUI ha 
gretller 1IIIIIJbers. Many oftllem have a two-year llfe cycle, 
so-it's 1101 eay to say· ex/ICily why there-are- so-11f1111Y .It 
colll4 have been tile co1UIJtloiU this SunutJer, or- it  mlght 
luJve been down to tile mll4 welltlter In JIJIJIIIIIY, wllen tile 
Clll7'ent cropofiiUltUrespldenwereyollllg. ' 
And whllst the Garden Spiders were the most noticable 
species to appear especially prounc, other types of 
arachanld were doing equally well, Including the tiny 
Money Spider. And just to reiterate the bad news for all 
you arachnophobes out there, Dr. Oxford was quick to 
remind us; 'Most splden go about tllelr bJUiness wltllout 
peop� being awlll'e. ln)IUt one IJCI'e ofgt'II.UIJIIul, tllere Cllll 
be ID 111111fY ID� mil/Jo11 splden. ' 
lOtlt October, 1997. BrllllbL 'DAILY MAIL. ' 
*** But it wasn't a spider lndlgenoUJ to tllae shores that 
was responsible for an attack on warehouse worker 
Malcolm Hatgb, aged 47, In Wakefteld, Yorkshire. 
A West Indian Banana or Huntsman Spider, eight-Inches 
long, leaped from the darlmea of a box· of fruit Malcolm 
was In the proceu of moving at tbe warebo���e. 
'I felt sometllbag extremely illrge tner my face tiiUl baltllllly I 
colllll not see whllt lt WID. .All of a srulden I relllbetl tllllt a 

· glllnt spider Wll.f atlilckiiJg my face. It Wll.f so lluge tllllt lt 
blocked my vision totlllly, ltUiktng everything dllrlc. The 
spider tlaen bit me on tile lql cheelc and I elllled IIJI w1t11 a 
IHuuuuJ box hitting me In tile moutlt, CIIIUing diutulge to my 
t«11L 
11th October, 1997. WalcejfeUJ, Yorlollll'e. 'DAILY MAIL '  



..._ _ . . 

Big Cat 
Fever 

Among the Scottish animals beautifully mounted in the 
museum at In� the capital of the legend-haunted 

Highlands tbere is an odd outsider. This is Felicity. a large 
female Puma, lolling casually oo her side in a glau case. 'lbe 
label tells the visitor that Felicity had been caught alive in. a 
trap at nearby Canuich in 1980, and that she lival happily in 
the Highland Wtldlife Park for a further five years. 

Although an adult Puma is easily capable of ·killiDg a man, 
Felicity was tame ftom the � and had obviously been 
somebody's pet The label writer goes on to warn readers 
against releasing 'exotic pets', as so many people seem to have 

done.. ever since tbe Dangerous Wtld Animals Ad of 1976 was 

· passed to regulate such amateur .zoo..keepe:rs. Wtld beasts on 
the loose seem to have been tbe unforeseen outcome of this 
hasty Act. 
However, not all the strange cats reported in the HigblSlJ'Kh 
owe their presence to thougbtless per-lovers . . The Scottish 
Wtldcat, a ferocious bushy-tailed tabby, is known to share the 
mist-sbrouded hills with runaway domestic cats. 'Mixed 
marriages' are common between the two. Tweoly years or so 
ago. blade Wtldcats began to be reported in tbe Highlands 
particularly oo tbe Kel1u Estate in Moraysbire. Now 
recognised by all naturalists as a variety ofW� the Kellas · 

Cat is a terrifYing � jet blac:k, on thin legs, with a 
demenical snarl and large angry eyes. It resembles notbing 
more than a Witch's cat portrayed in a cartoon. Naturalist and 
cat expert Di Fnmcis kept two KelJas Cats in captivity, named 
Fred and Freda. They had to be caged at all times, and sad to 
say. none oftbe KelJas Kittens survived for very loog. 
There is an excellem spec:imeo of a KeUas Cat, spitting 
defiance to the world, in the museum at Elgin. North Scotland. 
It was shot near Logie Farm in Moray, a place where many 
stories of eerie Wtldcats may be heard. In order to hear some 
of them. I travelled UD to Lo2ie to speak to Mrs Sheeua 
Hilleary. She is the owner of sixty acres of forest and 
farmland. with the beautiful River Findhom rtJDDiDg through 
tl&n. Over the telep� Mrs Hilleary had told me of the 
"Kellas cats" on her estate. It soon became appareot that some 
� or cat whiskers, had been crossed somewhere. Kellas 
cats, as stated earlier, are like Wrtch's cats at Halloween, but 
the animal Mrs Hilleary spoke of seemed more like Felicity, 
the PumaJ!! 
It was a big cat, capable of pulliDg down a deer and eating it. 
� sister saw one in June, '95� Mn Hilleary said, 'and she 
couldn't be/few the size of it! It was sitting calmly in the 
middle of our drive at about half past stx in the evening. It 
was a Ksllas Cat the size of a Labrador dog. ' 
'What!' I exclaimed. That's not a Kellas Cat. It's a big cat, 
possibly a PUIIIQ. It could be very dangerous. Have you seen 
it?' 
'Oh yes - it is wry big. Now I comc to think of it, pnhaps it's 
a Moray Cat. In 1991 thert� was heavy mow, so I made a cast 
of its paw-print by pouring green candle . wax into it, which 
set at once. ' 
'And it was the size of a eat's paw-print?' 
Oh no. It was much bigger . .A.s big as a man's hand 1'11 send 
you a drawing of it. ' 
When I received tbe drawing, it resembled the print of a female 
Puma, with slight claw marks visible. Mrs Hilleary now 
referred to the animal as a 'Moray Cat.' Many local people 
had seen tbe cats over the � sbe wrote, and (perhaps 
because of tbe confusion over the 'officially' discovered Kellas 
Cat) she appeared to think tbe cats were a recognised Higbland 
species, perhaps memiooed in guide books. 
('Travellers on foot in the Gknfernus area should try and 
avoid getting eaten. ') 
'You say the animal is jet black?' I almost shouted during our 
next conversation. � PumtJ is sandy-coloured. What you have 
in your hills is an animal unlcnown to science! .A.s soon as I 
can, I'll come up and see you. ' 
And so. in September, 1996. I made tbe loog joumey up to 
Logie. a mgged regioo of breathtaking beauty, DOt far fnm th 
seaside golfiDg town ofNaim. 
When I arrival at Mn Hilleary's � which is abo the Logie 
Riding cemre., I found my hostess teDdiDg a horse which had 
uoexpectedly filllen ill. I used this as an excuse to slip away 
and explore tbe surrounding forest. Stepping gingerly between 
the great � I made my way to the rivers edge, not far from 
the place where a Roe Deer had been found dead with tbe meat 
stripped from its bones as it by a giant cars rasping tongue . .  



Evemually, after much wandering. I found myself beside a 

quany pool. examining tbe mud for spoor of the beast with 

z,.wtiai: I . � looked lib a profeuioaal eye. Some of Mrs 
Hillemy's horses aDd riders clopped by, led .by a jolly 
Australian hor3o-girl who gave me a curious glance. By now I 

had � that  most oftbe tbotprints at tbe water's edge bad 
been made by horses, some by a fox and a few clawless ooes 

by a small cat. The horses vanished, buzzards wbeeled 

saeamiDg overhead. and I made my way hastily back to tbe 

house. where Mrs Hi11ealy was now ready to receive me. 

A cbeerful, pmdic:al white-baired lady, Mn Sbeeoa HilJeary 
made me feel cooif6rtable at ooce, and I admired tbe lowly 
ha:Dc sbe had made ftom a 'steadiDg' or farm building. 
'1 have thirty two horses and pontes here, '  sbe intbrmed me. '1 
must inherit my low of animals from my grandmother the 
Duchess of_Hamilton, who campaigned successfully for the 
use of humane killen at abattoirs. Her experiences touring 
abattoirs made her a vegetarian for life. We're surrounded 
by wildlife hnw - only this morning I saw an OSJINY flying 
OW/1' the river. We have red squirre/8 - no grt!y8 - and Pine 
Martins who attack the wild due/a on ihe river, I'm sorry to 
say. Not long ago, I watched a mother otter and her babies 
playing by the side of the river - wonderful! I'm quite familiar 
with Scottish JVildcots - OM walhd right past tJ. hous11 
onctJ, and I watched it through the window. But nothing 
prqxzred me for the thrill of seeing that big black cat that 

night. 
It never really gets dark here in Summer, and on that night in 
June, six years ago, at half past ten, there was this strange 
light, as clear as day. I was on my lrnees just in front of the 
house (she had led me to tbe spot). doing a bit of gardming 
whim I heard the wire ftmce go "ping" wry faintly. Thm I 
Mard soft foot6tqM, and I looked up and saw the big block 
cat only yards away, loping rapidly across the field to the 
wood with a lovely jlowtng motion. It was black and glossy, 
and in the very peak of condition, with shiny flowing hair and 

its tail streaming behind in a long loop. I shall never forget 
that sight! A big ct11 - the size of it! It was nothing like a dog. 
In August this year, I think I saw it again. I was in a remote 
parl of the wood whim so,.thing block jkuh.d down from a 
dead tree and off into the tmd.rgrowth. Many people hove 

seen OUT Moray Cat. Fergus Brown saw it from his car one 
tiDy. It was pressed beside the wire fence on the verp of the 
1'0Ql/. He opened the car window for a look, and it reared 

bad, showed its teeth, and spat at him. Lambs have been lost 
- that might haw been tM work of the cat. Paul Jacbon, 
whose hot18e facu onto Dava Moor, saw one on the edp of 
the moor, almost on his doorstep . .A. student who came here 

saw one at the top of the field, and another has been seen 
running along the rim of the bridge over the river, on the 
motor rood OM of my stable girls went to sunbathe by the 
river, but she came running back to the house, frightened by 
a terribk screaming noise. ' 
� Puma's sCNtZ1118, '  I obterved. 'But Pumas are sandy 
co/ound, not bloc/c. .. ' 
'Well, now I come to think of it, I did see a strange, 
sandy-coloured animal back in the 'seventies. I was driving 
up a moorland track to get to a lonely cotlllge, and I passed 
a high bank with big holes in it. A fawn-coloured animal 
sprang post as if in a great shocJc, and disappetll"ed in a 
second .A.t the ti1JM I thought it odd that a dog should go so 
co�tely wild, but now I think it might haw bHn a Pulrta.. 
The most sen:tati01'JDl big cat encounter happened in 1995 -
or was it '94? 

· 

Damaway Castle and Damaway Forest an not too for from 
here - that's where the Earl Of Moray lives. Jolm Doune, the 
Earl's son, is fascinated by big cat stories, and collects them 
all the time. But his father the Earl always scoffed. Then one 
day the Earl was walking in Damaway Forut with his 

daughter's Rhodesian Ridgebaclc, a big dog bred for 
lion-hunting. The dog ran up a banJc. then ran down. yelping. 
At first the Earl thought it was chasing so1'1H1thing, but thtm it 
stopped and stood close to him, as though it were afraid He 
looked up, and there on the bank was a big black cat glaring 
at him and snarling. In a moment, it spun round and 
disappeared So now, the Earl's very much a believer, and his 
son Jolm Doune is jtJalous, and says "Why couldn't it have 

been tM?" 
Two days later, the Earl and his wife were walJring in the 
forut, wlum tlu!y luu:trd a strange scnumt-lia sound ' 
Mrs Hilleary kiDdly draw me to most of tbe places where tbe. 
big cat had been seen. All looked quite ordinary. By dayligbt 
at least. 
'What do you think it is?' sbe asked me. 

'Well, unless it's an animal new to science, I think it's a 
Puma, ' I replied. 
'You /mow the Fallow Deer is an introdrJced speciu to 
Britain - in par/a it is a sandy colour, with white spots, but in 
wild woodlandJ a dark, almost blac/c, variety appeon .This 
dark Fallow Deer is seldom seen in its native lands, the 
Mediterranean countries. Well, if Pumas were turned loose 
in the 'seventies, they would have been brown, like the animal 
you saw. Now that sf!W1'al generations haw betm reared in 
the wild, it 1llllJ1 be that a black strain has dtrveloped, betfflr 
suited to OUT climate. 
The Pumas released would have been bred from captive 

stocJc, which may be the reason that their descendants are 

seen close by and are generally less elusive than wild 
American Pumas. English rabbits, which seem very tame, are 

also descended from domestic animals that escaped from 
pat'la in the Micldls .A.gu. However, th. naturalist/author Di 
Frtmcis belifiVfls the cats are an undiscowred British Big 
Cat! Time alone will tell.. ' 
Bidding tarewell to Mrs Hilleary and her ftieodly bull-terrier, 
Haggis, I made plans to visit Di Fnmcis in her HigbJaDd 
retreat. I was catdring Big cat Fever, like Jolm Douue, and the 
man who arrived on the scene wben Felicity tbe Pmna was 

caught. P.C.Catbcart of Invemess. He has now completed a 
vast log ofbig cat reports. 
Di F1'8Dcis is tbe Queen or prima doJma of Big Cat Experts, 
aDd forttmately for myseJt: sbe has m:eudy mowd to AchaDalt 
House, almost at tbe platform of Acbanalt Station on the 

Highland Line ftom. Invemess. 
She hurried down to meet me as I alighted from tbe train at an 
adliDgly lonely spot Forestry plantati� a moumful loch and 
tall, brooding mount.aiDs made this tbe ideal place in which to 
be terrified by Big Cat stories. 
Acbanalt House., a former coaching inn, was dnwgbty and not 
fully restored. A driven wmnan with dalk hair and clear blue 
� Di Fnmds is not a cosy soul, but passiooately siDcere. 
She told me of houses soJd and hard-earned 111011ey speot in her 
tweaty-year quest to prove tbe existeoce of the British Big Cat. 
She has seen sucll creatures on DiDe separate oc:casicas, sewn 

of those in ScotlaDd, and sbe has followed tbe Panther tm.i1 all 
aver Britain. 
Her tbree books have made her well-known, but official 
recognition has always been deoied her. High-up people in the 
museum world ridicule her stories in the desperate JD8Dilel' of 
men wbo fear that ridicule migbt be directed against 
tbemselves. 
She beJiewl that there ia a 'govemmeat cowr-up', to pnMlllt 

farmers from claiming compc:mation for their cat-mauled 
stock. In short, like everyone who has seen a Big Cat in tbe 
wild in Britain, sbe has succumbed to Big Cat Fever. The only 
cure for this malaise is to pursue Big Cats until at last one is 
caught or shot, and officially recognised. Then will axoe 
vindicatioo. fame, glory and your name immortalised in Latin. 
A mend's great-uncle, Hany Jolmston, discoveml . tbe 



giratfe-like Okapi in tbe African jungle., and tbe beast now 
.bears the Latin name; 'Okapia Johustooi.' 

�-- Di Francis however, is above such earthly vanities, and oo1y 
seeks the Truth. SiDgle-bandedly. she follows up all the Big 
Cat stories and repor13 for miles around, aud is currently 
engaged in restoring her house., as well as nmning a Rare 
Breeds Farm. In 1997, tbe farm was due to opened to tbe 
public, along with a Big Cat Exhibition, to earn tbe mooey to 
fimd further research. 
Her spectacular Kellas Cats, Fred and Freda, are now dead, 
and tbe ooly felines on tbe premises are two household cats, 
Myson 8Dd Pansy. Myson disgraced himself by catclDng a 
1a1t, as Di aud myself sat outside for a meal We faced her 
paddocks of rare sheep, thoroughbred Shelland Ponies and 
dear little blade piglets wbich snuftled around. These were the 
unlikely progeny of a tiny Vietnamese Pigmy Sow and a huge 
grunting Gloucester Old Spot Boar. AB we � tbe 
twinkle-eyed piglets trotted smartly &roUDd tbe field. 
TM last ti�M l saw a Big Cat was two y.an ago, ntiD1' Kslith, 
in North-East Scotland I hod been told a Big Cat hod been 
sem near a distillery, and I saw it from 

.
the train window as I 

was on my way there. Sightings mem1 nothing to me now. 
People see the Cat all the time, but no one knows wii/Jt it is. 
Of a doun 1M1I working hn-e on tlw railway, three hod seen 

Big Cats, and st�Wn lcnew driwn who had SHit !Mm. M08t of 
these mm hadn't told each other about the Cats, let alone 
anyone in authority. Reported stghttngs an just the ttp of the 
iceberg - even sightings are the tip of the i�berg, compared 
to the amount of Cats that remain unseen. There an 
thousands if such Cats in Britain, wherwer forestry offers 
them cover. SMep, deer, rabbits - then's no shortage of food 

for tl.m. It's pun rubbish to say that tJwy ducend from 
creatuns reltJDSed after the 1976 Act. Rsports of Big Cats go 
back over the cmha'ies - they used to call them Black Dogs 
or Devil Dogs because the males have strange bull-necks and 
thick jowls, lia a beast that's 11/Jlf dog and htzlf cat. No, it's 
an undiscovered species that's lived in Britain all along. ' 
Awed by Di Fraocis's fervour, I scarcely demurred. Privately, 
like all victims of Big Cat Fever. I stuck to my own theories. 
Why should tbe UDkoown British Big Cat first reveal itself to 
the public at large in tbe 1970's. in tbe form of the Surrey 
Puma? An iDdigenous wild animal that had retreated to 
obscure IllOUIIt8in filstDesses and then begun to increase and 
spread out would first of all be reported in Scotland and would 
only reach the suburbs of Laudon after many years had 
paaed. Surrey, where a Weybridge pet shop aold puma'• in 
the early '70's, seems more lib a starting than a finishing poiDt 
for Released Big Cat Territory. As the creatures grew wilder, 
they may have taken to tbe bills. 1be reason a large animal 
might have a dog's head could be because it is a dog. Great 
Danes, Greyhounds and eYeD Lurchers have bodies not unlike 
those of Cheetahs or other Big cats. Such rauming is heresy 
to Di Fnmcis, a persm I bold in great respect If she is right, 
we could be in for the DiKovery Of Tbe Cemury, 8Dd I hope 
she gets tbe credit for it. 
Meanwhil� I had a guided tour of tbe fimn, stepping 
awkwardly over wire fences in Di Fraocis's agile wake. I saw 
deer-like sheep of many kinds., brought from tbe Hebrides at 
great expense. Many of tbese sbeep resembled their wild 
aucestor. tbe Mouflon. a pale brown Meditemmean animal 
Ceoturies of Hebridean climate has caused their wool to 
become darlt brown. aud oae little lamb was 88 black as a 
Moray Cat. Di Fnmcis proudly poiDted out some 
semwed-eating sheep from the island of North Roualdsay. In 
tbeir native haunts, tbese sheep lead a semi-wild � 
eating seaweed on tbe beach. It is almost impossible., I was 

told, to persuade these sheep to eat grass. Among her other 
feats, Di Francis seems to have reared a strain of grass-ating 
seaweed-eating sheep. 

'1 have eighty sheep, sixteen ponies, three goats and sewn 
pigs, ' Di COUDted. Sbe seemed more worried about possible 
attacks from her neighbour's husky dogs than from Big Cats 
sneaking up on her rare sheep and 'taps' (rams). 
All tbe same, she went on to tell me of a fairly reca1t Big Cat 
attack on sheep at Gardiston, near Aberdeen. Apparently. 
farmer Stanley Windsor saw three big black Cats. feeding on a 
dead sheep. He adually shot one.. a big bull-necked, pug-nosed 
male, of the sort Di Fnmcis had desaibed. 1be wounded beast 
retreated into a field of com and lay low. ArriviDg on the 
sceoe, Di Francis accompanied the farmer aa he attempted to 
stalk and despatch the � supposedly lurking in tbe corn. 
'It was atnmely dangerous . .. . / did go in, ' Di said simply. 
However, tbe Big cat had left the ftmn and escaped into the 
wilderness, tbere to meod or die. Di Fraocis's idea of a male 
Cat with a thiCk jowly dewlapped bead and a female of 
Pamber-like proportions is not so strange wbeo you think of 
the difference between the huge ungainly bull sealion and the 
sleek female sealion usually seen at safari pub. Di beliewl 
that the British Big Cat can be black, brown or ewa striped. 

· We moved into the house, as she showed me stacks of reports 
on such Cats, and the originals of the startling photographs I 
bad seen in her books. 
Amcog the many letters she showed me was ooe, very well 
writteu, from a man who had seen a black Big Cat swinnniog 
in the River Dee. 1be writer referred to the Cat 88 'The 
Beauty.' First of all be saw her back travelling rapidly through 
the water. Then be noticed tbe top of her head, 
half-submerged. Finally. 'My Beauty' came to land and 
revealed herself as a gleaming wet black Pamber-like animal 
with a loog wavy tail. The letter was dated: '15/8/94' 
While I was revelling in tbis exquisite pen-portrait. Di Francis 
sprang her first surprise on me. Opeoing a box, she suddeoly 
produced an CDOIDlOUS Cat skull with formidable teeth and 
popped it on the table in ftont of me, with a fierce snap of its 
wired jaws. 1be animal tbat had worn tbat sknll must bave 
resembled an unusually vigorous Beogal !Jger. 
'In 1988, two teenage boys found the skull by the side of a 
Dartmoor lane, ' Di Francis explamed. 'Some )'«ll'S before 
that, almost at tlw same spot, a motorist hit what he thought 
was a big dog. He got out of tiM car only to be confronted by 
a second animal tht:zt hod come to the aid of tJ. first - an 
angry Btg Cat! So he qutckly jumped back in the car and 
drove off. Next morning he came back to the SD1M place, but 
there was no sign of the body. T1M Cat must hove crawled off 
to die, and this may be its shdl that you see Mr. I 
In that same year, 1988, a lamb was lt:illed with a massive 
btte on its back from a mystery assailant. I took the skull to 
the vet's post mortem, and the teeth and the jaw width exactly 
fitted the marks on the lamb. The skull is from Devon, but the 
lamb was /cilled at Keith in Scotland. 11Jese Cats an 
country-wide!!!' 
Di's second surprise was to produce. with a t1ourish, a stuffed 
KeUas Cat more ftigbtming ewo than the oae I had seen in the 
muaeum at Elgin. Like its Elgin COUDterpert, its blade fur was 
sprinkled with protruding white hairs like sparks m tbe coat of 
a W'Jtch's cat. Museum naturalists, thanks to Di's efforts, now 
acknowledge that tbe Kellas <;at exists, but seem nndedded 
whether it is a pure-blooded W'lldcat of a black (or melanistic) 
kind.. or a hybrid betwem a Wildcat and a feral ('gone wild) 
house cat. 
Could Di surprise me t\utber? 
Yes, for she had begun to lay out boDe specimeos for my 
inspection, somewhat hampeRd by her tame tortoilesbell 
('Pansy, get off those skulls!? 
Before me was the skull of her greatest discovery so far - the 
Du1ftown Rabbit-Headed Cat! Compared with tbe skulls of 
wild and tame cats. the Rabbit-Headed's beadbone was long. 



with huge eardrums. a clamping jaw and what anthropologists 
would once have described as a 'small cranial capacity. ' 

_ _ · J� by the s.tcua the wayfarer in the Highlands should 
beware of a long-headed Wildcat with enormous ears and 
virtually no brain. Just as I was thinking 'How ridiculous'. Di 
opened an album and showed me photographs of two such 
animals, shot by gamekeepers in different parts of Scotland. 
Museum people so far are confounded by this. and can ooly 
burble incoherently. 
At last it was time for me to say goodbye to Scotland and its 
amazing Cats. and Di Francis saw me off on the train. While 
we waited on the platform, she gave a sudden predator-like 
sniff and explained � dead sheep!' 
I flagged down the train, but felt that it was already too late. 
I had caught Big Cat Fever. 
The only thing is to sweat it out. cold turkey. That reminds � 
what about the Moray turkey farmer who is supposed to have 
shot dead a Big Cat in 1995? 
Roy Kerridge. September, 1996. 
*** (This article originally appeared in 'DON' 

# 10 in a somewhat deformed state. We 
re-print it here for the sake of 
completeness •• .And not least because it's a 
damn fine piece of writing. 

* * *Di Francis's latest book, 'My 
Highland Kellas Cats ', was published 
by Jonathan Cape in 1993 

�lien �imals 
rupdate: 

TH� R�TUftN 01' TH� 
'TA,MANlAW ClOU'T�� . 

Back In Aupst, 1960, a stranze, untdenUfted caracass was 
washed up on tbe sbore of a remote Tasmanian beach 
following a heavy storm. 
Three local rmdlen were tbe ftnt to stumble acrou tbe 
'Gioblter' (a name coined by tbe blgbly-retpected author 
and researcher Ivan T. Smdenon), and thought tbe grisly 
remains so unsual that they took the time to produce a few 
skddles or it for poltertty, doubtless antidpaUng a rapid 
respo���e n-om sdenttsta rar and Wide. 
They were to be sorely disappointed however. Not a sJngle 
investigator could be bothered taking tbe effort involved in 
getUng up off' tbdr collective butts to take even the most 
cunory of pcet at the urcau. 
The three c:attle-men were however, sufftdently intrulted 
to set about estlmattng the size of tbe remains, and ume up 
with the following ftguret. It wu reported to be 28ft long 
and 18ft wide. Ita 1111'f'aee wu covered with a coane, 
hair-like substance and there seemed to be a total of sa 
'glll'-type structures' and four 'lobes.' In between these 
'lobes' was what appeared to be a mouth and a row or 
spiny protuberance� ran along the base or the form. 
1be resultant series or sketches were duly despatuhed to 
to local scientists and zoologists. They were to be 
frustrated in their efforts to promote news of their find, 
however, and were lnatead met with a wall or bland 

indUI'erence. No one, lt seemed, was interested in tbe 
potenUal discovery of a spedes new to science. 
It wasn't until a full two yean later that someone deemed it 
worthwhile to pay a visit to the site and view the 
mysterious object ftntband. 
Bruce Molllnson of the Commonwealth SdentUlc and 
Industrial Research Organisation (CSIRO), ftnally made 
tbe Journey to the locality or Temma 1n Mardl, 1962. He 
was astonished to ftnd that tbe carcass, whatever tt was, 
had not slgnUlcantly decomposed, despite the prolonged 
exposure to the harsh elements on the Tasmanian beach. 
Molllnson actually made two trips to tbe island, and after 
taldn& a seledton of skin samples, very qulddy came to tbe 
conclusion that 'lt wa.rn 't a jlsll, fowl, or fruJ1. It wa.rn 't 
wlltJU, �m dlplumt or squld. ' 
Neither did it reeemble any other conventional denJzea or 
the ocean. Therefore, he was left With little option but to 
su.rmlse that what he was dealing with here, was a species 
unknown to science, that had, perhaps due to the severity 
or the storm, crawled up O'om some deep subterranean 
cavern only to die on that barren stretch of coastline 
known as Sandy Cape. 
The 'experts' at CSIRO however, did not nub to agree 
with Mollln8on's findings. On the contrary, they were 
openly sceptical, and upon analysing the samples or 
rubbery flesh that Bruce had brought back with him, they 
stated that the pieces were rar too small for any posiUve 
ldenUIIuUon to be made. 
Undeterred, baclt to the Island went Mollinson, taking with 
hbn an u:e wblch he used to hew great chunks of ftesb 
from the sUB mostly undecomposed urcau. 
After wrappinz them up in plastic for safekeepln&, be 
beaded back to CSIRO headquarters, convinced that this 
time there would be no room for doubt. 
Predictably, be wu to have his great expectations cruelly 
duhed. ••• The minute he arrived back he wu shocked to 
discover that the whole world seemed suddellly to have 
taken an IDterest in the 'Tasmanian Globster.' Joumallsts 
had been whipped up into a state of blgh excitement, and 
following the Royal Prince Albert Hospital's announcement 
that they couldn't Identity the new llesh samples, (and � 
amidst stories of similar Tasmanian urusses being. 
washed ashore as long ago as 1936), a I'Ull-blown, CSIRO 
lleld trip suddenly became imperaUve. 
The band-picked team, including a leading mammalogtst, 
were nown in by helicopter, and they quickly estabUsbed a 
temporary lab site within yards of the carcass. 
At the end or a Urtng day spent dosely studying the 
remains, the team announced that their initial ftndlngs were 
inconclusive, although they were fairly certlan it was not 
any known species. 
Before anyone could Eet too can1ed away, however, by the 
end of tbe omdal invesUgaUon, the conclusion was reached 
that tbe caruu wu adually nothing more than a couple of 
12-foot hub or decompoled whale blubber. (Now, where 
have we heard 111111 before, I wonder). 
And there the matter would doubtless Have been laid to 
rest If tt hadn't have been for the diUgent research of the 
aforementioned Ivan T. Smdenon. 
He was blghly suspicious of this prosaic explanation, and 
put forth his doubts in his excellent book; 'lNYISIBLE 
RESIDENTS,, . 

'Alledged �IIIIIJI/a of tile 'betl&t' were slllll to llllw beea 
lllllll:ysed 011 IM lllllllllluul by jlnt IM wlutlt IIIUl tlaDJ IM 
wool teclt110logi6D of CSIRO. Tile reports of tllae two 
t/qHirtlnent:l ctmj'llded lllld llbo COtii4Jned a IIIUIIber of 
�eemlllgly IIIDglctJl iiiUI tndeavnt stllteml!llts. Tile miiiJ.Jter 
of tile federal govei7UIIellt Ill charge of tile Navy (IIIUI, 
lncldenllllly, ofCSIRO) tume4 up IIIUIIUIOIIIICe Ill a town 
ClllledLiuuu:eston on tile 1101'tllem CIHISt ofTaltUIIJJIL Tills 
o./Jfdlll lmmetlllllely clllmpetl a complete btm on illlybf.H/:y -



even a specllll reprt!Sentlltlve of tile Amerlcllll Nllllolull 
GeograpltlcSodety,golllglleJII'tlleSiuulyO:Ipelll'e& 

� - Tile bllll wa lmposetl for Jljlult diJys ajler tiN o.f/lcllll 
�' 11111Mo11 tlteorlgbullJHII'IY'sjllulbtg, lttul 
sllltell tltllt a W7)' ltlglt-a:llekm te11m of:rclentbb, bu:bulbag 
11e1u1& of t/qHirtlltelll8 ftom Clllabentl, war JI:YIIIK In 10 
coiUbu:t 11 tlltii'OUglt lllvatlgtltloft on tile spot, wltldt war 
ap«ted to tiiU tJaem at /a.lt till'« weeks. (Adlllllly, tllq 
were btu:k Ill 011e dllyl)' 
The whale blubber story wu said to have beell conftrmed 
by CSIRO, 'tlapiU tlteflld tllllt tJu !IIIIIK lllbortltDrla lttul 
fliiiMl to lllelttlh tiNjlnt � Ill owr two �  No 
rept1ID of tllae l6ter IIIUily!les � ever trsrutl or 
pllblbltetl, IIIUl - except j'or tile IHIII - tile 1t1111ter -was 
tlulllderlng� tlroppt!tl. Careftll alllllystr of lllenJlly 
luuulretb of .Jintllllllll reports IIIUl � at tJu 
tbM brougllt to llgltt some jkrtJier extremely odll j'tM:U. 
Flnt, tJu gi!IIDYII. gobblellygotJk pablbltetl lNS so 1lllldl 
Wtll'!le IIIUIII!Iblbu tluDa tllllt ofna tJu blgat Cll!le of a sa 
IIIDIUID' sccre, tlult 11 clellrly IDokalllll lftlle .ftu:D lttul bMit 
ddiiJenllely !ICIYIIIIblett 
Sectmd, Olle SDUU* newJmllft dJ4 lllllllllge to get to tJu 
orlgbuJl ctii'JIIe (orw� ltwa) IIIUlltoldlng 11 clgtlrelle 
llgll1er to 11!1 edge, IUitl!#l lll prl1lt tlult tJu 'flail, wltlulrew 
predplli*ly from tile jlluiN, bllt tUit ,.,_ to tt. 
prmo.s ctlllttJur. 
Third, tile 1IUiterll:ll tllat tlte o/Jidlll tetJm tblg up jtYnn tile 
:riiiUI IIIUI collecletl - tiiUl possibly tllllllysl!tl - -wa 1101 from 
tile orlgbull object bllt et1111e from tile tun1lt side of SIIIUiy 
Clqle lleJII'ly tWGity mlla mM)'. 
Folll'tll, nm tiJtr llllllerllll -was stJI8IIell In 11 gtn'el'lllltDit 
� CDIIfiiOIIIUl, babul ,. eledriJktl fl!lla! llllll 
llllller ptrd, owrtllglat, before belltg tnu:Jcetl to Hobtlrt tile 
next.,.. 
FIJIII, tile oJ/Idlll IIIIIIOIIIIl%ll 011 tile wlulle-IJIIjbiJer 
COIIIJIOSIIIOn of tllb llllllerllll -wa lulled be(� t1u1t tnu:1c 
Julll time to lll'rlve Ill Hobllrt. ' 
Whatever tbe truth of tbe matter, tbll, aa we have already 
blnted with our aDUIIon to 1936, is by no meaua an isolated 
lnddellt. Far from tt, ln fact. 
Colllider, If you wtll, tbe following accoUIIU from our 
m.... 
In October, 1808, the remaiDI of 10111e sort of creature 
were round at Stnmuy ID tbe Orlmey Illaada, jut oft' 
mabdand Scotlaad. -
It waa at lint all1lllled to be tbe remnanta of a 'gllult si!IJ 
Slllllre' but subleqaellt euman•Uon'proved' to tbe 'aperts' 
satllfadloD at leut, that tbe �ft carcae wu notbblg more 
than tbe decolll)MNied remaina or a Buldng Shark. 
However, it wu later pointed oat tbat the main balk oftbe 

carcau bad been smubed to smltber'eala by local sto11111 
well before my real brmltlgaUon could be UDCiertakal. 
In Marcb, 1883, 'The New ZI!IJIIIIul Tlllla ' reported that 
tbe remams or a forty-root long, 'IIIIA:IIotm 1lttll&lel'' waa 
wubed asbore on tbe coat of QueeallancL Tbe predle 
detaUI are somewhat sbtcby, but lt wu descrtbed aa 
baYing 'wlult ,., luJve bet!ll - eiU1I'IItiiiU 81UIIIt, llbout 
dgltt feet Ion& In wltldt raplnlltJty pauqa lll'e yet 
t�YJcMble ' (See tile rqort Ill IIJIPIMite CDbultla for a 

� ...,. �). 
Dm1ng November, 1896, a mywterloua carcau wu foand 
lying on tbe beach at St. Augutble, F'lorlda, USA.. 
Tbe cblef Investigator, Dr Dewttt Webb, eumbled tbe 
remalnl and sublequeatly declared tbem to belong to that 
of a pant octopus. 
On tbe moi'Jdn& of November tat, 1922, Hop Ballance 
waa starin£ out to sea from tbe beach at Maraate, Natal, 
South Africa, wben bill attenUon waa drawn to a 
commotion ID the water. 

He assumed at lint, that he could dlscem several whales 
engaged In a Hte or death struggle, but upon peertng more 
lntenlely with the Ule of binoculars, he saw that although 
be wa corred ID bU auumpUoD that whales were Involved, 
they appeared to be ftgbtlng some unlmown type or sea 
monster, which dosdy raembled a giant polar bear. 
According to a statanmt he later made to a local 
newspaper, Ballance said; 'TIJis cretltlll'e I ollservetl to retl1' 
ollt of tile WGter, fllllY :lOJi lollg, llllll to striU repetllellly 
w1t11 wlult I toolc to be 11 tiiJl at tile two wlulla. ' 
The battle contbmed for several houn, much to tbe 
aml7ftllellt of a crowd that soon gathered on tbe beach to 
stare In open-moutbed wonder at this battle of tbe giants. 
Eventually, the whales galned the upper hand and moved 
OD leaving their advenary wbkh WU DOW floating Hfeleuly 
OD tbe surraee. Later that ntgbt, the COrpH drifted ashore 
onto a beach known a Tragedy HilL The body wu said to 
be colossal, Its girth estimated to be 47ft long, 10ft wide 
and !5ft hlgb. It also bad a 10ft-long tall, matcbed at the 
otber end by a curious trunk-like appendage. 
Perbapl tbe most ammng thing about tbe carcass 
however, waa the fact that it wu covered In a thick, matted 
fur or hair covertng 8 � long '11114 a/Idly like a polill' 
te.r's, llllll � ,  
Cllrtcnuly, there wu no sign of my wounds or bloodstalns, 
and ror � whole days tbe body lay tbere, until tbe stench 
of decomposttlon became well-111gb unbearable. A team or 
32 ODil failed to move it any rartber than tbe water's edge 
and ID tbe end it wu simply abandoDed to be reclaimed by 
tbe very same sea wblch bad spawned it. 
In 1930, 'Tile New York Slut' carried an account In Its 
November, 28th lllue, of tbe carcau of a 14ft long 
IIIOUter equipped wttb what appeared to be a •moat• ltlelf 
over 3ft long, which wu found preserved In tee on Glacier 
Island, Aluka. ,-' - -
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It wu said to have been covered with a tblck layer of tar, 
rather Db a Woolly Mammotb. (See lll"ttst8 1111presslott of 
tile amllll'e �). 
And even • recently • · March 24tb, 1965, tbae 
mysterious UDidenUfted carcau's were betn& reported from 
rtgbt ICI'OII tbe globe. 
A 'lllptsy 11111!1!1 offlala 1111/llulb'' wu dacribed aa being 
dllcovered OD Murtwal Beach, Aaddmd, New Zealand, 
according. to an accoaat ID '7Jie TOMI.ftlUle Blllletln' 
The newspaper related tbe foDowlng report; OjJidalr are 
plii:ZkdiWD'tJ/ulge, sllllpdaslllll!l!lofjlesltlllllllullrwltlda 
1u1.t IIJIJietiN4 on tllesiiiUIIItMIIrlwtllBetldt. 
Tile "tllbtg" wa jlnt dg/ttsl tJ week 1160 by 11 Mlll'llle 
/)qltlltlnelll oJ/Icel'. Dell tile lullrly biDb offlalt M&J 311ft 
lDIIg IIIUl 8JI Idg/l.  It tr slilwly being SWIIIlllwetl by tJu sllllll 
/Jut ���t�retlulla 2IIJI oflt,.,. !ltlllsllowlllg�. 
Alld:IIINl Ulllwldy's UJDitlgy dqltll11tautt 1111111 {PrtiJfatll' 
J.E. MDrttm) sllltl: "You Cllll Tllle tllltwlulle!l beallue oft/le 
111111', IIIUl you ctlll � 0111 SI!IJ e/qlulllb IIIUl SI!IJ COWS 
bectllue oflt!l slu. " 
Tile object Ita 11 touglt qlllll1er-llu:ll tldck ltJ4e. Utuler t11tr 
ls wltllt appe11n to be 11 llqer of flit, tllen soUd met1t. Hlllr 



foUl' to six i1u:JJD long coven lb length. Cut from the /aide 111111 walaed clean, the lullr la a a soft, woolly texture. 
A senior forestry ojflcer wlao tmtlltlvely prodded the mass ofjlesla siiUllae lallll jlnt thou gilt tlae blob mlgllt be a dellllwla/IU. 
''But hiiVe you ever seen 11 whale in 11jUr coat'!" he asked. , .  Later analysis 'Identified' the creature a s  being nothing more than some sort of humpback whale. 
Or so tt was said. •• 

To bring the whole pbenomennon bang up to date, just last year, (1997), pictures were published In this bumble Dl2gazine 
or a 'Globster' that was stumbled upon by Loutse Whltts, at BenbecUla Beach, 1n the ScotUsb Western Isles, back in 1992. 
(See 'DON' # 10) and now, we have the very latest case, back at the site where we began this m1nl article. •• Tasmania. 
Four Mlle Beach was the precise locaUon for the discovery of a 20ft-long, six-legged, carcass, that appears also to have a 
couple of ruppers. 
The anomaly has been described by a local fisherman, Maurice Llntoot, (and you may experience a sllgbt case of deja vu 
here, Constant Reader) as being 'eerlly lllllque-It's the st1'1111gest cretltlu'e I've ever sem. It's lJice a repul.rtve-/oolcbtg blob 
(one wonders it tbere is such a thing as an 'attractiv�looldng blob'), �  11 big mo��&ter. Whot lUjlnt turtaed it over, it 
W4f pure white and covered ba white hlllr. I've seen iUfomaed sitar/a and iUformed types of other jl8h, but I just Cllll 't 
identJIY or relate to thu. Whea lb hlllr drle!l out, it becomes IJJce rawhide letdlter. It dtller comes from out there in the sea, 
or up there 111 the sky ... but let's hope 1t coma from the se��. ' 
Equally famlllar were the 1nltlal comments of the 'experts' llntng up to try their hand at 1dentU)1ng the darned thing. 
onver Crtmmin, a zoologist from the Natural History Museum, attempted to formulate several theories, but was finally 
forced to accept defeat. 

(AboVe); The liltesi iJtiOitUIIous CIII'Cil.fs wahed up on tlae shore of Four Mile Belu:h, Ta11111111& The tllblold pren lallll a 
jleJ4 day IJt tlae expense of the sclelltlst's lntllll llulbUJty to ldDJtlfY the cretZIIU'e. Some reporters even speculllted tiJIJI the 
renudlu were extraterre:�trllllln orlgn. They speculllte tiJIJI the cretltllres may latJVe fllllen to eJU1h from some dls11111t plllnet, 
and may repre:�ent miJ1I 's jlrst ou:ounte:r with IJ1I alien llfefonn. •• MIIYbe that's not so orlgbull, or even cmzy-solliUilng, 
thougla. •• IVtJII T. Sanderson WtU suggestlllgjust such a posslblllty IHJclc In the early 1970's, lljler tJJL 

It was tlrst assumed, not surprisinzty, 2!Ven these type of thtn&S track record, that the corpse was the decomposed 
remains of that classic ol' Number One rave; the Basldng Shark. This particular 'Biobster' however, has far too many 
'gills' and the bristles are reported to be too long for tt to be comfortably tdenutled as such. Newspaper accounts also 
Included a reference to a distinct lack of a cartilage backbone - a oecessary requirement for a Basking Shark. 
Other pouibilltlea were forwarded, and jlllt as quickly diacounted; a squid, whale blubber, giant turtle, the biggest 
dolpbln in the world. •• None of these met all of tbe criteria of that mystifying corpse resUng on the Tasmanian beach. 
At the Ume of going to press, the fair and open-minded Mr Crtmmen was as thoroughly flummoxed as was poor old 
Bruce Mollnson back in the early Spring of 1962; 'l am  afriiUl no one here CIJ1I nullce laetlll or tllil of lt. All we Cllll SIIY is 
t/JIJI it looks lJice some lcbul ofjlbrous mtUs, but there are too few ldelltt.flab/e fetZIIU'e:J to pin it dmm. ' 
9tJJJIIIIIllliY, 1997, FoUl' Mile Beach, TaiiUUiill. 'DAILY EXPRESS, '  'DAILY MAIL' 

Cftupaca&ra On 6Jhe 9?row£ Once fX.ore 
According to tbe latest reports coming out of Puerto Rico, the fabulous 'GotG-Sudcer' hu been taldng a break from ita 

111ual diet, and hu choaen inltead to mutilate tbe feliDe population or La Parguera. • •  

The village, which llel on the aoathwelt corner of the illand, on mghway 119, round about 55 mDet aoutbweat of San 
Juan, has sufl'ered three domesUc cat deaths, whilst a fourth unfortunate moggy is said to have disappeared In 'mysterious 
clrclun.ttlllu: , 
The local ponce have concluded that the ldlllngs took place durtng the early hours of l6th January, this year (1998), and a 
spokesman for the force was quoted as saying; 'One ofthe Cllb llllll lb slcbt seperated by a precbe, bloodless bu:lslon. Sr. 
Mdvln Rosflllo (the IUime oftlte 1IUIII wlto.flnt IJleried the o/JidiiLt) noticed that the three sllllnfe/Jna /uul ldentlcal 
lndslons o11thdr heads 111111 IHu:Ja. No one in theRosflllo ltouseltold heard 1111y IUIIISIUilsoruutr during the night ' 
Rosado too, was predictably, at a loss as to explain the unUmely demise of tbe cats. •• 

TIU! CIIJs werea 't attncUd by dogs, becluue our ltouse luiS gata, llllll no dog would k able to rmdl tile Cllb wltere they 
Wel'e. '  
Perhaps not surprisingly gtven the current climate, people have been quick to judge that the ubqultous Chupacabra was 
In some involved with the mutilations, although there are no reports, so far as we know, of any strange entity being seen 
actually carrying out these attacks. 
27tla JlllllllliY, 1998. La Parguera, Puerto Rico. 'El Vocuo' 



Where The Wild 
Things Are • • • •  

As 1997 wound Its less-than-merry way Into 1998, sighUngs 
of Alien Big Cats roaming that rapidly diminishing basUon 
of wilderness, the Great British Countryside. have shown 
no signs of decreasing. Indeed, reports have become so 
frequent, that one zoologist in particular, the wondertolly 
named Quentin Rose, has taken it upon hlmlelf to issue a 
warning that it may only be a matter of time before one of 
these exotic creatures attacks and maybe ldlb somebody. 
QuenUn was convinced of the reality of the threat when, as 
he stated In the press, during the past stx years he had 
ldenUDed a total or 27 reports of leopards and 32 or pumas, 
along with 18 smaller members of the wild at family. 
He beleives they are descended from former pets that have 
since been released into the wild by their owners when they 
became too large to handle. 
Mr Rose, who one would presume is something of an 
'expert' (or at least as much as anyone can be in what is, 
after an, a particularly enigmatic neld), worked at the 
Zoological Society of London, and went out on a limb to 
state that 'numbers could be out of control within 20 years, 
and people are going to get Jcll1ed sooner or illler. There 
have been 1111111y slglltlngs lla the West Country. the 
Mldltuul.t, Wales,Ea&tAnglJIJandScotliuuL ' 
6tll JIIIIIUII')', 1998. Brllllba. 'DAILY MANC' 

***  Mr Rose's fears may very wen have been given a touch 
of added credence by the following accounts. ••• 

C:alls for the 'Beast Of Bodmin' inquiry to be reopened 
grew increasingly louder after Dve sheep were kllled in 
mysterious circumstances not far from wbere a Puma had 
allegedly been sighted. The attack took place in St AUitell, 
North Cornwall, and the local Liberal Democrat MP Paul 
Tyler sought to claim that whilst the mid-90's probe bad 
failed to turn up any evidence concerning the reality of the 
ABC phenomenon, neither bad tt produced anytblng that 
even the most hard-nosed or scepUcs could regard as proof 
positive that there is nothing to the reports. He was quoted 
as saying; 'Titere are growing concerns about altllc/cs on 
Uvestock and potmtlal dlllagn to the pubUc. ' 

One. of the best photo2rapbs we've yet come across 
depicting an alleged puma, was snapped by an anonymous 
man in the St Austell area. Wbst appears to be a couple of 
sandy-coloured Big Cats, one sleeping, one standing 
majestically in the foreground, are featured, and a branch 
crossing the standing creature's back was later utilised to 
provide some degree of perspective. The branch was duly 
measured as betng 2n otr tbe ground. 
Nlgel Taylor, a local vet, subsequently examtned the photo 
and declared It to be 'sensatloiUII. ' After studying the 
picture with the aid of a powerful magntfytng glass, he was 
moved to comment; 'There is no doubt about it Tlult's a 
piUIUI or p1UIUI-/Jice aninull. If you 're tdJJng me tlult tJu 
pldlll'e war tllkDt In tile St AtuUll ID'ell, it is tile ckiD'nt 
evidence yet oft/le exbtenu ofBlg Cats In olll' countrysltU. 
Thls is tile best picture I have sun. AU the otller plcturn 
said to be ofBlg Cats are IUICOnvtndng. This 13 spot on. ' 

The pair of pumas have reportedly been seen on several 
occasions by both the photographer and his wife. The man, 
whose reasons for remaining nameless are enUrely noble 
(he wants above all to protect the animals from those who 
would seek to exploit them) was quoted as saying; 'The cats 
are very shy. Nobody here would IJJce to disturb them. We 
do not want to attract gun gun or C���t�Ua shooters. My wlfe 
and I jfrst saw the crt!lltllres on Chrlstmlls Day lllst yelll'. 
We saw them again two weela lllter and several times 
ajlerwards, IUIIll they disappeared with tile arrival of 
hollilllymiiJcen ID'OIUUlEa&ter thl3 yl!llr. 
At all times tlley appem'ftl iD'OJUUl an holll' or two after 
tkzybretllc 011 cold, SIUUIY 11101'11it1gs. They seem to we tile 
area for a bit ofsunlmtldng. 
I mentioned these lllllnuJis to other peop� and, comparing 
slglltlngs, it does sum these two aninuiJs have been spotted 
foUl' or jive miles away. They have certiiJnly been seen In 
tlldr sunbathing spot for at lelut three years. ' 
16th November, 1997 - 19tll J���UU��Y,1998. St AIUtdl, 
ComwtiJJ. 'DAILY EXPRESS/DAILY MAIL' 

... A wlld beast said to have resembled a tiger 
approached three young boys from the midst or a dump of 
bushes, and was only prevented from a potential 
closer-than-comfortable encounter by the enraged barking 
of their AlsaUan dog, Tesa. 
Matthew Brown, 10, Stuart Palmer, also aged 10, and 
Jamle Harrts, 11, were out walldng through a relatively 
isolated area of South Wales called Garnnrilt, 
Mtd-Glamorgan, when, according to Matthew; 'Tile Cllt 
slllldenly appeared ajfer Tess wmt llato some btuhes. It war 
about three feet tiJJl and wa& ginger with dllrk stretlla. It 
war looldng aJ �a from tDI fut away. It Juu1 a big head and 
lb fUr wa hangbtg loose from lb body. It loolced wet 
througll and� hungry. I war really frightened. 
Tns stllrted barking at lt and we threw a stone to scare tt 
off. Matthew's mother was quick to point out that her son 
related to her that what he'd seen looked 'llke a tlger. lflt 
hlllln 't been for Tess, I dread to think wllat might have 

lulppened. 
Slle (the dog) WIU scared too becluue her 111111' wa.t sliiiUiblg 
Otlmd. '  
A police helicopter was duly despatched to the vidntty and 
whllst they never actually spotted the mystery Big Cat, 
they did locate some Interesting-looking paw-prints. •• 'We 
took pi/ISter CIUIS, ' an oMcer stated. 'The paws (said to 
have measured ftve inches across-Ed) were a lot larger tllan 
our po/Ja dogs. ' 
14th JIIIIIUIIY, 1998. GarnswUt, M�G/amorgan, Wal4 
'DAILY SLUR'ID.A./LY EXPRESS. ' 
U tlc And nnany, to bring things right up to date, poHce in 
Essex announced in late February, that they may have 
obtained 'positive evidence ' of some sort of Alien Big Cat. •• 



Warily, I allowed myself to attain a state or 
. balf-excltement, put experience of this sort or va.llaDt dabD 

.. preventing me from readdng for tbe loud-bailer aad 
pronoundng tbe good newt, just tbea. And of coane, tbll 
relaetance to accept tbe grancUoee headline wu 
weil-rounded. Thl.t 'proof' wu predictably (not to say 
dlaappoiD.tln&IY) leas than Incontrovertible. It amounted to 

little more tiWl the admlUedly, terribly mumated reaudDI 
or a soose, snatcbed trnm tbe Nortb Weald sarden or a 
retired eap.eer named Mlcbael 'lb'UJ'Iood. 
Another soo• bad beeD dlapoled or In Ita eatlrety and 
Alylon Mountuey, or Euex pollce volunteered tbe · 
Information tbat ; ,,.,. expert wteriNiry JlfiiiUJit1tll. 
alllllbu!ll 011e oftlu bodla IIIUliiiDitqlaliM ciJiw lltllrD ID 
t1uJu of 11 Big art, pro/Mbly 11 BIIM:k IAOJIIIIYl, stlllt4dlaw 
kiiDwft a11Prllttlter. ' 
Tbe memory of a sigbtln& of jast such a creature by cme 
Collltable Paul Rlcbards, a few yean back, bad cause to 
resurface In the Ddndl of tbe locaii.-PC Rlchardl bad been 
made tbe butt or many a leg-pulling wtnd-up In tbe wake or 
bll report that wbUit out on patroJ ·tn Matchln& Tye near 
llarlow, he had clearly seea a large bladt cat croacblng ln 
the undel growth at the side of a remote coantry lme. 
Saddealy, DO ODe 'WU SJdg&ering derisively beblnd capped 
hands at tbe good constable my more. 
'We tldllk 1t u one IIIUI tile slline tlllbtull, ' admltl Mill 
Mountney, somewhat raeftdly. 'We III1W /un1e COIIICI't!le 
evldellce tlull tJ Big Olt ldJ1I!tl two geese oa IJ j"llnft llelll' 
NOI'fll WeGld, nextiDtlleMll. ' 
The rorca or law and order have been advlled not to 
wute tbetr time aad e&ei'IJ seeldDa to bUilt tbe creature, 
('tiN PtllttltR Of Pilgrim's Hllldt? down however.- 'W.riiH 
lllftmlll!4 tlulllt will June 11119plal .o well ID ID lulllllllt tlult 
sDII'Cidngfor lt M1UI4 be pollltlas. A.IJ llllbnlll lllre 1118 a111 
cover 40 mJJa III IJ slllgle a1pt. ' Tile ponce were at paiDI 
to point out tboup that should aayoae stumble upon tbe 
Bl& Cat, they should remain aa calm aa poulble. 
'P'IIIdckbl& scretllftliag 111'1711U1bag IJWIJ)'(all or wblch IOIDid 
lib selllible reacUoDI to me - Cowardly Eel) WOIIIII Ollly 
� lt ID �  We 111'1! IIIIWutl tlult ll.l lilll611.1 tile 
llltbrtlll 16 11ft 111D1N, lt 16 110t 11 dllltpr. It will be llltll'e 
ft'lgllteftetl ofp«�ple tllllll tllq 111'1! oflt. ' 
According to reports In tbe popular prea, a poaiUYe ID of 
tbe claw markl made by tbe llllmal tbat savaged Mr 
ThUJ'Iood'a geae, had been made by Dr. Richard Munro. 
'Tile ciJiw llllll'b were 1IUidt bigger tJuua tile tltnnGtll: CIIL 
Tlult lWIIU4 1ltiiU 1IN � tiN Clll ,... tiN •lu of 11 . 
�LY"" Tltq IIIIUt n.ul a ldp  oJrtlu,..,_,a 
a Lllbrtulor. '  Tbe agpieYed Mr Tllurgood meaawblle, 
mabltalnl that '1 kllew strtllgllt IJWIJ)' t1u1t tlley (tile geese} 
lul4 not beDJ lllttlcked by IJ fox. 7Wo 121JJ IJtl'tb luMl beDJ 
Clll7'led over tJ4flfea«, IIIUitJfox co111411 't /un1e tlolue tlult. ' 
Apeed. But yoa can't belp thlnldn& tbe Mbdltry or 
Agrlcaltare, to say notblng or Britain's CODY.uoaai 
zoologiiU, will regard sacb � � jbr 
tJu �of AIIDIBlg C.' u beblg not�a�at·more tbaD 
faDdftd ramoar • ._ 

Mystery Animals: 
The Classic Mysteries 

Matthew A. BIDe. Editor of 'EXOTICZOOLOGY' 
(Available from 340S Windjammer Drive, Colorado 

Springs, CO, 80920, USA. 

ID tbe vohmdnou flies of Cryptozoology, a baDdfal or caes 
stand out. 1'bese are tbe reports or strange aDIIIIals tllat 
caanot be eully dl.mdssed, yet have never beell solved 

("solved" meanln& either tbe aabDal waa lncondaalvely 
ldelltuled or a subsequent hoax waa provea). 
Tbey are mylterieL 
And 10me perhaps alway• wtu be. 
Tbe beat example Is probably Georg Wllhelm Steller's 'Sal 
Monlrq. ' Stdler, a Gei'IIWI naturallat saDing for Russia, 
wu ID the Gulf or Alalka In 1741. on board tbe 'Sillllt 
Peter, '  under tbe leadenldp or aplorer VItal Berlng. In 
dayUpt, In Ideal weather condiUona, Steller oblerved a 
stranp sea mammal The creature waa aald to be about Sit 
IOJII. The pelt appeared 'raiiii.Jit IIIUl ctJW coiiJIIraL ' 1be 
animal bad erect ean. drooping wllllbra. a allark-llb taB, 
aad no vWble froDt ft1pperL No oae has ever beea able to 
ldeatlfy beyond a reaoaable doubt, tbe aDimal lavolved In 
tbls slgbtblg. Indeed, some ...,.a. of Steller's delertptlon 
make no saue. Tbere are DO lmown sea-going nwnm•l• 
wttboat trout ftlppen, and noae wttb a sbark-llb tan. 
According to tbe foliO record, tberelleW!I' haVe beea. And 
yet, this accoaat caanot be euUy dltJDJued. Steller waa one 
or the sreat naturaUitl or lda day, and be Upt metkaloa� 
recorda. 
Steller's major biographer, Dr. LeoDard Stejneger, 
sagested tbe ci'CIIt1lre w• a yoang far seal (OilloMrWa 
llnlluJ). There are however, several problems wttb this 
ldeDUftcatlon. ODe la tbat, wldle Steller may never have 
seen a far seal before, memben of his crew bad. Anotber la 
that Steller later wrote about far seals ID sreat detaD 
without ever ldmtlfylns thll speclel with bla mystery 
creature. 
Allele f'J'om oae report or what could have been a similar 
animal In 196S, Steller's Sea Mouby has been ID tbe 
proverbial limbo ever liDce. 
ODe Cryptozoolopt, Dr. Roy Macbl, (aatbor of, amonpt 
otben, 'De Moruten OfLIIcla Nen') aagcsta tbat Steller 
saw a f011D1 spertmen of an 11111mcnm.Arctlc Seal similar to 
tbe Leopard Sal or tbe ADtarcUc. 'Ibis spedea waa 
presumably rare wbeD steller saw lt and may now be 
exUnct (altboagb Macbl believes lt coald stiO exist). 
Anotber IDterelted Cryptozoologlcal raearcber, Clu1J 
Orrlck, ha coaducted aa exhautlve lnvestl&atloa of. thll 
problem aad now propo�a a new tbeory-
Orrtck sagesta tbat SteDer saw a very lost IDdlvtdaal or a 
lmown species (lmown to ,., not to SteDer), tbe Hawdan 
Monk Seal (MOIIIICiul6 lldemdrrsiiiNll). It would have beea 
about tbe right size, and Ha bebaviour matches the 
lnqulalttve, playfal mlmal Steller described. Ocean 
currents eDst that that could have aaaated tbe wayward 
aeat to tbe Galf or Alalka. 
This theory does UIIIIDe that SteDer awle teVenl erron 
ID bla oblervadoDL (ID addltioD to tbe probleml po.ed by 
the forellmiNa md taB, the llawallaa Mollk Seal ha no 
aterDal ean). However, any solation to this myltery, 
excepting tbe poulblllty of an unlmown spedel, mast m.alre 
llmUar U111111ptlona. Wldle Steller wrote tbat tbe aldDW 
wu so close 'We collllllune IDIICitetlltwltii iJ po� ' Orrkk 
note. that tbe actual dlltaDce wu probably a mtntmum or 
16ft, depeadln& OD wllere onboard tbe &IJid PdJlr be WU 
standing. 
Orrtck ha accomplllbed tbe lllOit tboJ'CMIIh ntnvesU&atlon 
poulble at thll late date, coatadlag 'apertl' oa everytldag 
troaa oceaa carreata to tile alpe tlult· lllllld have affected 
tbe Bawatla ftlr Nal'a IIOI'IIIal &nJIIIl coloar (Orrtdt'a 
tboapt WM tbat alpe IOID/IIfli .. foalld OB 1l.awldla Mllll, 
could have died ID colder waters, lmpartlnc a bnnm 
sbadiD& to tbe seal's coat). 
Orrlck'S CODdasiODI may Well be COrrect. Without pbyllcal 
evidence tboagh, no mesilgauon conducted ceatartes after 
tbe fact can be colllidered deftnltlve. Unleu a spectmen or. 
some new type or ArcUc: sea m•mmal la obtained, tbe status 
or Steller's Sea Mouby wm always be somethln& or a 
mystery. 



Sometimes. that ldnd of evidence does surface. An example, noted in the last Issue of 'EX011C ZOOLOGY, ' was tbe 
so-called 'Beast of Gevaudan.' whlch terrorised a French vtllage unUl 1767, when it was shot - and apparently lost. Two 
himdred and thirty years later, a sample of itl l'ur was found in a museum collection, allowing the animal to be idebtifted 
a8 a Hyena. What it waa doing in France will probably never be known, but the Cryptozoological portion of the mystery 
has been solved. 
What other cases do we have listed in the 'Classic File?' 
The 190S ' sea serpent' sighting, obtained at close range by the well-qualUled British naturalists Ntcoll and Meade-Waldo, 
probably quannes. One may search the archtves m vam for any authorttauve report, before or smce, that descrtbes an 
Identical creature. Tbe result ts a rrustraUng case as dlfllcult to Ignore as it ts to explaln. 
The 'YeU' footprints photographed by Eric Shlpton in 1951, are another long-lived conundrum. No one has ever 
suggested this eminent mountaineer and explorer was a hoaxer. Attempts to explain the broad, nv�toed footprints as 

bears, goats, or composites of human tracks are all unsatisfactory. Yet, in four-and-a-halt decades of YeU-hunUng, no one 
has ever brought back a photograph or cast or a track that deflnetly has the same origin - whatever that origin may be. 
All Cryptozoologists can do in these cases 1s review the original evidence and look for overlooked clues might point to a 
solution. New theories cm be propounded, as with Orridt's idea of a seal or Richard EIUs's suggestion of a 
partly-surfaced squid in the Meade-W aldo cue. Often, the end result is fruitless arguing over the unprovable. Wblle that 
is part of the fun of Cryptozoology, it does not greatly advance the cause of science. It may be that these cases, in the 
absence of new evidence, should simply be med away to let Cryptozoologists spend their money on more promising 
pursuits. However, Cryptozoologtsts are an inexhaustibly curious tribe. Human nature being what it is, the 'Classic 
Cases' may well renWil mysteries, but it's highly unlikely that they'll ever be forgotten. 
Sources: Chr/3 Orrlclc, 1997: Penotull ColtlltUUiiclltlotu/Burton, Jolln andBrueePetli'Son, 1987/The Collbu GuiiU To 

RllreMIDIUIUils OfThe World,Lexington,MA.. :Stepllen Gr�Press/Madall,Roy, 1980. Setll'chlng For Hldden.AIIimtlls, 
Glll'dm City, NY: Doubledlzyl Hayrull., MlcJitul, 1997, Persolllll Co1tlltllllllclltnl Nt�pler, Jolln, 1972, Blgfoot, New Yorlc; 
Ber/cdey/Eilb, Rldlard, 1994, Moruten OfTiteSea, 'New Yorlc; .Alfred H. Knopf. 

The Maiden Of The Sea With A Real Sting 
In Her Tail 

An aquarium in East London, SOuth Africa, wu. attacked by a mob or hugely disappointed customers after they 
dlscovered that the 'Mermaid' that was advertised as being on display, wu in fact a fake. 
Amazingly, a crowd or over 350 people had turned out lured by the promise that what they were about to see was the real 

McCoy •• .A preserved specimen of a creature rigbt out of the pages of folldore. A Mermaid. 

Various depkUoaa or the 
imagbw'y Mermaid. The 
Maiden or The Sea is a 
weiHstablished icon amoapt 
the folklore or IIWlY utioas. .. 

When it wu all - too predictably revealed that the maiden of the sea was enUrely the product of a man-made hou, tbe 
auembled manes resorted to throwing heaps of tin cana at the offending object. 
The local head of tourism, Cralg Nancarrow, wu understandably taken aback by the whole l'urore ••• He wu quoted aa 
saying; '1 tllougllt ltwa a wt!U-Icllowtt fact tllatMertltllltb don 't exbL ' 
6th J��������n. 1998. East London. SouthAIHcll. 'DAILY MAIL '  



.. Lizard People Lurk Beneath 
The City Of Angels 

According to reports emanating from both the American 
press, and on the pages or various Web Sltee on the 
Internet, a well-to-do neighbourhood ID downtown Los 
Angeles, hu been attracting a great deal or attention from 
paranormal researchers. 
Brentwood, LA, hometown to both Nlcole Slmpson and 
Ronald Goldman (the victims or a double murder that led 
to the trial, and subsequent - some would say dubious -
acqultal or O.J. Slmpson), has been featuring In the news 
due to the fact that the father or Monlca Lewinsky (Wlld 
Bill's bit on the side - allegedly), currently resides In the 
same area. And wbllat America's mau media, in an itl 
multifariou guiles, deseended upon Breotwood, old-ttmen 
exchanged knowing smDes acrou beer-laden tables u they 
recounted tales of another time, long-since forgotten by the 
majority of the tOWDJfolk. ••• 

Back In January, 1934, tbere were some Increasingly wtld 
claims bein& made about the area alon& with a somewhat 
mysterious disappearance. 
G. Warren Shufelt, a rather unorthodox and dktlnctly 
unconventional Inventor/mining engiDeer, visited the 
suburbs of LA In an attempt to promote some degree of 
IDterest ID what be termed his 'Riullo X-Rizy Device' that 
wu btlled as a primitive kind or subterranean sonar. 
Sbutelt elected to test bls prototype In tbe midst or 
Brentwood, at tbe Ume a new post-World War One 
subdivision. Whllst he was carrying out his experiments, he 
accidentally stumbled upon a series or underground tunnels 
I1IDIIin& In a southerly direction towards Santa Monlca and 
the ocean beyond. 
Twmels, that according to tbe dty plalmen simply 
shouldn't be there. 
If that wun't strange enough, he sublequently dtacovered 
another series of equally anomalous tmmell twisting away 
beueatb the Dodger Stadium, the Cmtral Library and Fort 
Moore HDI, currently the site of the LA Unifted School 
Dlstrlct Headquarten. 
According to reports on "(UASR)" "Perry" on the 
WWW: 'to undentand his ftnd, Shutelt said he took his 
secret to Arizona, to a famous Hopi Indian leader known 
as Chief Greentear.' 
'The Hopi tale the chief told him begins about 3,000 B.C. 
with a highly advanced race known as the Lizard People. 
According to legend, after a tire or meteor nearly 
destroyed tbetr culture, tbe mystertoua race bunt tbree 
underground cities along the PacUlc coast.' 
'The capital or thla underground world was said to be 
beneath downtown Los Angeles. (Another city was under 
Mount Shasta, and nobody knows where tbe third city 
was). Caverns and tunnels houaln& a thousand famlllea 
were suppoaedly created with an unlmown chemical 
soluUon that melted bedrock. Twmell and rOOIDI were said 
to be ftlled with gold - tben a symbol or long Hfe rather 
than wealth - and Uned with cement superior to to any 
known to modem man.' 
'The legendary lost dty of tunnels was built ID the shape of 
a lizard, aiJo a Hopt symbol ror longevity.' 
The Internet snippet went on to speculate that tbe so-called 
'Brentwood Twmel' ran parallel to Sun.set Boulevard, 
turning south beyond Bundy Drive, crossing San Vlceute 
Boulevard and passing undemeath tbe Brentwood Country 
aub, before heading out to Santa Monlca. 
'THE LOS ANGELES TIMES' on 29th January, 1934, 
carried a report that stated that Shutelt planned to 
excavate the reputed 'Temple Room' under Fort Moore 

Hill. The article goes on to say that 'the dty gave Shutelt 
permission to drill down to 1,000 feet, but after only 
reaching 350 feet, drilling stopped for rear or a cave-in. 
Breathless newspaper accounts were never followed up, 
and Shutelt disappeared.' 
I A local psychic or the 1930's, Edlth Eldea Robtnson or 
Paco Rlvera, said that she had a vUion of "a wut clty ••• bt 
lltlllltiiUJtii iiiiiiUtb extGulbtg to tit� setUitore, " with a few 
running under Brentwood. 
4tlt-$tlt Fe/mulry, 19911. 'NEW YORE POSTI'USA 
TODAY' tliUI "UASR" "PERRY" WWWSITE. 

Monsters Of The Great White 
Wastes And The Deep Heart Of 

The Ocean 
Late Summer last year saw a spate or zoological 
dlscovertes in tbe midst or what are commonly regarded as 
numbering amongst the most Inhospitable sites on the 
planet; tbe dark depths or the sea and the treezin& 
snow-covered landscapes or Antarctica. •• 

Firstly, back ID August, an outcropplng jutting out from 
the Door of the Gulf of Mexico, originally investigated on 
1!5tb July, proved to be qwte Uterally crawling wttb a 
blzzare collection of pastel pink antm•ls, between one and 
two inches long. 
Charlie Fisher (an appropriate name for a marine 
researcher, you mtpt tbink), was aboard the first 
submenible able to aft'ord a real close-up look at the 
creatures. He wu so gobsmacked by the vision or Oat, 
segmented woi'IDI known u � splayed out before 
him that he could only be quoted u saying; 'W� were 
tllltoltblled. , 
Back on dry land, researcben were soon busy studying 
several samples or tbe retrieved worms, that actually 
appear at first glance,. to have more In common with 
centipedel. It was later claimed that what have since been 
clu1stened Hydrate Worms, may In fact be fairly populous, 
tbey've Ukely just been hidden under the sediment. 
... A bunch of Sdeatlstl from the British AntarcUc Survey 
were equally keen to report that they'd made some 
remarkable diKoverlea the foUowing September ••• 

Nature, it seemed, wu quite literally nllllling wtld in 
Antarctica. Newspaper articles carried seuaaUonal 
deac:rlpUons of woodUce growing to a length exceeding six 
lncbea, muuels and oysten twice their normal size and a 
nme root worm tbat is capable or swallowin& Its 
unfortunate prey In a single gulp. 
Addreatng a meeting of the British Assodatlon In Leeds, 
Dr Lloyd Peck propounded hU theories u to how it could 
be that such creatures could grow to this lmm-te size tn 
tbe 1nteue cold.; 'Glgtmtbm 18 relllled to tile low 
tempel'tlllln. At such temperlllllra, lt COtlt8 !Ds to /ceql a 
glvell 1111101111t oftbsue llllw; becluue tile melllbolbm 1'IUU 
naore slowly. You Cllll get bigger 011 tile s�����e amount of 
raOIU'Ce. YouCIIIIabollveloftger. ' 
He went on to describe a creature called a brachlopod, 
which r�les an oyster or a muuel, aside from tbe fact 
that they are double their normal me. ADd tbe snak.e-IJb 
wonns can grow up to 9 feet in leDgtb, and are equipped 
with poisonous moats or mautve, ftesb-readlng jaws. 
otber, equally LovecraftlaD-type DUties that have made 
their home here Include enormous sea splden and 10 root 
tall sponges, as wen as isopods, wblcb look a wbole plle like 
the pesky woodlouae. • .Except that they are very nearly 
seven Inches long. 
9tll Allgust -9tll Septonber, 1997. Gulf' of 
MalcoiA.nlllrctlciL 'SCIENCE NEWS'I'DAILY MAIL. '  
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KEEP WATCHING THE SKIES!!!  
UFO UPDATE 

THE COMING OF THE MOON LIGHTS 
At the Ume of going to press, (March, 1998), media Interest In our nearest celestial neighbour; the Moon, wu at lti 
highest peak since the Jut IIWUled million to cavort, somewhat clumsily across Its pock-mocked, dust-covered surface. 
The run story concerning the potential discovery of water at the Moon's North and South Poles is related elsewhere In this 
issue, but the renewed aen.e of curiosity concerning all things Lunar seemed to me like an ideal opportunity to dig out the 
following arUcle sent to me a couple or years back now, by a former contributor to this humble magazine; Jonatban 
DWon. He has lince moved on to (one assumes) greener pastures, writing as he does for the glossy, sensation-seeking 
publications that clutter tbe shelves of even tbe most conservaUve newsagents, but I reprint lt here to blgbllght just a 
single example of the type of enigmatic stories that have sprung up over tbe years concerning tbe Moon. ••• 

Make of lt what you will. ••• 

The 'Moon Light's have managed to successfully bewilder the world's astronomers ever since they first trained their 
opticai iDstruments on tbe sliver-coloured satelllte. These untdenUOed Ughts have been reported to move across the lunar 
surface in erratic motions -quite often when the Moon comes closest to the Earth each and every month. The winking 
llghts, emitting Bashes of bright red and pink, have been calculated to cover an area approximately ten miles wide, and 
are visible for periods in excess of twenty minutes. They have been reportedly sighted in at least live dliJerent locations, 
and at least so far as conventional sdence ts concerned, they do not fall within the parameters or known Lunar 
phenomena. 
One or tbe ftnt astronomers to sight the anomalous Dghts was a Russian by the name of Nlkolat A. Kozyrez or the 
Pulkovo Oblervatory at Leningrad. 
In 1958, be reported that be had witnessed 'a rmy eruption ' emanating from the centre or the Artstarchus region, which 
lasted for nigh on half an hour. Intrutged by the mysterious flashes, Dr Kozyrev used a spectroscope to discover that the 
llght, whatever lt was, seemed to have been produced by radioactive, pressurised vapour. Scientists have since speculated 
that the Ughts may well ortgtnate from natural gases leaking through llssures In tbe Moon's surface. However, proof 
positive that such gases even eDst on an apparently nretess, cbunk or rock, has never been proven - at least so far as we 
know. And you can add to that the fad that the Dghts Dash on and oil' with a frequency not normally associated with an 
entirely 1UitluYil source. 
It may sound like the paranoid rambllnzs or an X-.nz.ES''-obsessed uroloEtst, but lt has been wblspered in certain circles! 
that the llghts bear more than a passing resemblance to some sort of intelligent signal. • .A message being Dashed to the 
people or Earth from the surface or the Moon. 
Y eab, lt may well sound as crazy as a bedbug to auggest auch a fanciful notion, and yet, depslte the fact that Man has 
walked on the Moon (or at least, lt Is widely accepted that be has - certain conspiracy theorists might very weD beg to 
dlf'Cer), we can hardly claim to know agrem deal about our nearest neighbour ln space. 



Granted, we are told . by tbe sdentlsta that lt Is 
· approximately one-quarter the size or the Earth, and that 
its gtavtty ts about one-sixteenth or our planet's. Because or 
this weak uavtty pull, no atmosphere can exist there, and 
so it follows that there can be no weather ••• No rain, wind, 
and so far u we know, no trace or ure. 
During tbe Lunar day, the surface of the Moon reaches tbe 
temperature of boillng water, whilst at night, it drops down 
to way below zero. Our most powerful telescopes have 
succeeded in mapping more than 32,000 craters on the 
Moo� the direct result or huge chunks or space debris 
smasblng Into the helpless satelute over a period or mllllons 
or years. One or the largest or these craten Is called 
Clavius, and Is about 146 miles in diameter. The size and 
depth of Clavius indicates that an object weighing 
approximately lOO bDUon toas once struck tbe barren 
Lunar crust. 
Becaaate both tbe Sun and tbe Moon dominate Earth's 
aides, u well u the cydea or nature, man.ldad u a race, hu 
since time Immemorial, wonblpped them u Gods. AcUag 
u an entirely natural timepiece, the Moon goes through a 
dependable series or phases throughout each and every 
month, u lt orbits the Earth every 29.5 days. The andeot 
Babyloniana were the first to formallle this knowled&e, 
some 5,000 years ago, and duly shaped the course of their 
lives around tbe movements or tbe planeta and stan that 
traverse the heaveu in a rich and varied tapeltry. 
Astrology is stOI very much with us today of course, but 
whether or not human fate can be foreseen by the 
parallelism of distant constellaUons is open to debate. 
Supentltlon says that tt Is lucky to view the crescent or tbe 
new Moon over one's left shoUlder, but sdenUDc fact 
decrees that lt Is Impossible to actually see lt. Thll Is 
because tbe new Moon ocean only when the Moon Is 
between the Earth and the Sun, Its &olden rays only 
ll&hUn& up its far side. This Is tbe half' or the Moon that Is 
perpetuaUy turned away from tbe Earth, the somewhat 
mystertoua halt that we never get to see. At 1ea1t unUl tbe 
ApoUo utronauta auuaaged to photograph that wblch bu 
become popularly known u the 'dark aide.,' dartag ita orbit 
or the Moon. Judging from tbe pictara that were sent back 
for study, the barren, almost featureless terrain is, to aD 
Intents and purposes, pretty much tbe same as tbe vistble 
aear side. 
George Darwin, son of the ramou evoluUonist Charles 
Dawwln, propounded tbe tbeory that sometime in tbe dim 
and distant put, the Moon wu once 10 dote to the Earth 
that the two bodlee had made momeatary contact. Other 
serious-minded researchers went even ftlrtber and 
sugested that tbe Moon may very weD baTe once been a 
part or the Earth that broke away in some almost 
unimaginable cataclysm. 
StiD otben speculate that the Moon wu formed D'om 
certain materiala cut off from tbe Earth, or from space 
gues and other debris captured for eternity In our plaDet's 
uavitational lleld. Whatever tbe truth of tbe Moon's 
origin, lt stubbornly refuel to reveal Ita darkat secreta. 
For eDIIlple, soU samplel brought back from tbe Lunar 
surface by U.S. astronaut. teem to ladlcate that tbey were 
only about 4,600 m8Uon years old, much younger than the 
Earth. 
Wbal ApoUo 11 ftDally landed 1n the Sea or Trmqaillty ln 
1969, NeU Armstrong (after pa111lng to utter those now 
Immortal words about Manldnd, Small Steps and Giant 
Leaps), revealed to a breatbless world tbat the Moon was 
covered wttb a tblck layer or dult, and tbat ltl surface wu 
so compad lt wu like stepptn& on a damp beach at ebb 
Ude. 
Sadly, none or tbe lmagtnaUve randes of tbe great sdeoce 
fiction wrtten (Jules Verne, H.G. Welll et al) were 

reaiiJed, but tbe astronauts were surprised to ftnd that the 
soU on the surface was, In varying degrees, made up or tiny 
glass beads. 
It has seen been widely rumoured at numerous Ufololical 
convenUons and In the pages or various books and 
magazinel on the subject, that NASA techilidans didn't 
reveal the JWl truth about tbe anomallea that confronted 
the astronauts at the height or that historic event. To this 
day, the bulk or the astronauts, though long since reUred, 
refuse polat blank to conftrm or deny thae persistent, not 
to say chllling rumoun. 
And, u we know from experience, 1n Ufologtcal circles, a 

rumour not catergorically denied, Is a rumour that's 
destined to grow and grow.-
News or tbese 'anomalou events' were apparently never 
Intended for pubUc consumpUon, but were nontheless 
leaked out In later years by former NASA omdals and 
ex-employees, not to meu.Uon attenUve new• reporten and 
ham radio operaton. 
urologists maintain that there exists documented evidence 
that on their way to that very ftrst Moon landing back In 
the Summer of '69, astronauts Armstrong, CoiUns and 
Aldrin were buzzed (slulrely no JIIUI Inteluled-Ell), by two 
archetypal, disc-shaped UFOs, and by a large, shiny, 
coli-shaped object that hovered overhead. After the Lunar 
Module sueceufally landed Inside a crater, two more (or 
maybe the same) UFOs emerged on the valley rim and then 
promptly vanished from sight. 
Buzz Aldrta auuaaged to maintaim the presence or mind to 
snap several pictures or the unexplained obJects but, 
predictably, (and just llke the le&endary ' Dr. McCrae 
DetlniUve Proof Photographs' of tbe Loch Ness Monster, 
hidden away in some bank vault), the prtnta have never 
been made available to ordinary manben or tbe pubUc. 
Maurice Chatelaln, one of those 'former NASA omdal's,' 
suffered an attack of collldence, however, and Is now 
eagaged on a 'The Truth WIU Out' cruude for tbe sake or 
all humanity. He wu quoted u saying; '1k DICtJUIItll' MB 
COIItlltOII Iaulw/age Ill NASA.. But nobody Ita tiJiketl tJbout 
it IUitll recelltly. To Annstnmg, tile objed /oo/ced lJJce 
"tntercoiUiel:tlng rlngs. " Collbu slll41t wca like a "llollow · 

cylbule,r" IIIUIA/.drlll thougllt 1t looked IJJce "1111 etUJnnoU&, 
/ullf� boolc. , 
'NA&It Ita ��ever set free tJu pltotos tlult tllq took bill tllere 
wen certllblly llllm bebap tlleN. Tile oJ/fdlll record Is 
stlellt llbollt 11. ' 
The less-than-reliable Charles Berlltz (a llllt/un', wllo 
tllougii iUIWtlllllys reglll'dedwltlllllmost a.r nuu:la a degree of 
coltlempt a tile work& of Erldl WJII Dlllll/cm IJIIIl George 
Adlllnsld, Is stlU, stul a.r lt 1ft11Y s� 011e of tile 11t11111 
l'etUOIU I got bllo tJIB � of :rtllJT Ill tile jlnt pklc.e - Olte 
mlgllt tlllluMt ,..,., l:flt luMbl 't luwe b«<l for Clulr/M, Erlclt, 
et Ill, I mlgllt never luJve experiDu:etl tlune "true g/Jmp.ta 
of1llllglc Ill tile mllbt of everydlly retlllty" IIIUl you'd llkdy 
not be llolllbag tiJis WI'J' lltiJ� Ill your lullub l'lgltt III1W­
Ed), writes in his book 'THE ROSWELL INCIDENT' how 
'ANGLIA TV' in London owns a 'deletetl' segment of a 
convenaUon that took place between Buzz Aldrin and 
NASA Ground Control, apparently coaftrmblg that UFOs 
were 'aeortiDg' the Lunar Module u lt prepared to land. 
The now oft-repeated segment or convenaUon goee 
something lib tbb; 

ALDRIN: 'Wiurt WGS tt'··· Wlult tile lldl wca  11. Tllllt's lllli 
wtlllt to lcllow. , 
MISSION CONTROL: 'WIIIIt's lllere? (Garb/at 
�)...Mls.rloft Colltrol Cllllbtg Apollo lL- ' 
ALDRIN: 'Tiu!se b4bleS lll'e lulge, sir. EIIDmtous. 011 God, 
you wollldlt 't beJlet¥ lt..J'm tttllbtg you tllen are otllel' 



spacecraft out here. .. JJned up on the far side of the crater 
edge. They'reon theMoon, watchlngus. ' 

Of course, there is no bard evidence of which I am aware 
that can prove such a conversation actually took place. 
NASA spokesman John McLealsh later dismissed as 
nonsense the alleged transmissions, although he dtd admit 
that such transmissions are, as a matter of NASA poUcy, 
both abridged and subject to 'a sUght ddlly ln 
transmtuloll. , 
Whatver the truth of the matter, there were further 
rumoun that u the ApoUo 11  utronautl were In the 
process of orbiting the Moo� NASA requested them to 
personally investigate the crater Artstarchua, a primary 
source of the so-c:alled 'Moon-Lights.' ApparenUy, back on 
Earth, a 'brightening e./fed' could dearly be seen as the 
Lunar ModUle approached the crater. 
'I'm loolclng north up towards Arbtllrcllus now, ' 
Commander Netl Armstrong was reported to have said tn 
response to Mission Control's orders. 'TIIere's an area 
there tJult u conslderllbly more llbunbuJted than tile 
surrounding area. It just seenu to have a sUgllt amount of 
jloUI'DDIUto IL ,  
This particular transmission ended soon after, without any 
further details being recorded. If Armstrong saw any more 
than that, tbeD the broadcast lies llrmly under lock and key 
tn some top-security NASA sat'eplace. 
The current establishment theory for the phenomenon ts 
that gu escaping from fractures and ftuures in the Lunar 
surface contrived to blow dUJt Into the air, and the sunHgbt 
reftecUng otr it caused the resultant cloud to glow 
accordingly. 
Given the apparent evidence however, one might be 
rorgtven ror tblnldng that the sctenunc world woUld at least 
entertain the Idea that something a tad more exouc may 
have occurred. Predictably, the sdenUsts reject the notion 
that anything other than a sate, prosaic explanation ts 
appUcable here. 
Reports comin2 out of the former Soviet Union however, 
suggest that the sdenUftc fraternity there at least, is a little 
more open to the possibmty of Extra-Terrestrial 
visitation. ••• 

Dr. Serge& Bozhlch, a space scieDt1st bued at MOKow 
University, was recently quoted as saying; 'It's my opllllon 
tllllt other dvllbllllons lellmed of the proposed Moon 
IIUullng by llllerceptlllg radio slglulb from tile E111111. 
UtulollbWily, tlulr objectlve war to lam wltllt tltey could 
abollttllei!'XtelltofEtlrtlt 'sllztnttecltnologlctlllauntJ-Iunt1. '  
If there's any truth to this notio� then the pioneering of 
the Moon may weD become more urgent than ever. At least 
it we intend, as seems likely, to dalm it as property of the 
Earth. 
And it you think that this may seem· a trtne a1armtst in 
these post 'INDEPENDENCE DAY' times, consider the 
fad the Rand Corporation, (a top 'tbink tank' - though 
some mipt well refer to them u 'a top asshole tank - that 
regularly reports on future trends for the U.S. 
Government) , feels that the Moon Is Ideal for a 
pei'IIWielltly manned military space staUo� which would In 
etrect rule the Earth. Plana have already been drawn up by 
Rand, say the conspiracy theorists, complete with 
construction details and a working eco-system. 'Ibe object 
ts not conquest, or course, but to enable the good ol' , 
trigger-happy US of A to act as World PoUce by keeping a 
beady eye on the warmongers, and seeking to deter them 
with the ever-present threat of nuclear annihilation should 
they step out of line. 
Whilst there ts no hard evidence that the 'Moon Ltpts' 
indicate an extraterrestrial ctvtllsation, one feels that there 
are undoubtedly quesUons that need to be answered. 

As Leonard Strtngfteld of the Mutual UFO Network 
(MUFON) has been moved to say; 'If tJu Govemment 
re/J!Ilsedjust one lJttle bit ofwltllt ltappened on the Moon, it 
would be tile story oftlle century. ' 
For further reading concerning 'Moon Lights,' checlt out 
'A.LIENAGENDA. ' by Jim Marn, (Harper Co/JJm: 1997), 
wblc:h features a round-up of accounts, including the 
following; 

***  On March 1Stb, 1S87, a 'star' was seen within the 
body of the crescent Moon 'dlrectly between the points of 

Iter ltonu. , 
*** November 12th, 1671 a small wbite 'cloud' waa seen on 
the Moon by French astronomer GlaD Domenico Cassini, 
at the time, the Dtredor of the Paris Obse"atory. 

*** May 18th, 1787, flashes of Ught were seen on the 
surface of the Moon by two astronomers, and were later 
explaiDed away as beln2 nothin2 more than 
Uptnin2 .. ·.Re2ardless of the fad that on an airless world 
Ughtning could not occur. 

*** During March and Aprtl 1787, Britain's Sir Frederick 
WIWam Herschel, a pioneer of the reOecttng telescope, and · 

the discoverer of Uranus, stated that he sighted three 
'bright spots, ' four 'voll:tlnoes, '  and 'llgllts moving' above 
tbe Moon. 

*** In July, 1821, a German astronomer reported sighting 
'llrllllllntj'ltulllng Ugllt spoa. ' His  account was only one of 
several stmJiar reports or Dashing or bltnklng llghts seen on 
the Lunar surface. 

*** February, 1877, a line or streak of Upt was witnessed 
stretching across EudoDJ Crater. This Ught was obse"ed 
for somewhere in the region of an hour, seemingly 
dllcounUng the pouibmty that it wu merely a meteorite 
strildng the landscape of the Moon with a Oaah. 

*** April 24th, 1882: moving shadows were seen in the 
Aristotle area of the Moon. 

*** llrd April, 191S; a beam of lf&ht was stpted tn the 
aforementioned Clavlu Crater. 

*** 14th June, 1940, two streaks of medium-intensity light 
were recorded in the crater Plato, a locaUon where reports 
of Ughts have numbered In the thousands. 

*** 24th May, 19SS: 'GIJtter, '  similar to an electrical 
dlscllar2e was seen near the Moon's South Pole. 

*** September 13th, 1959; something bloc)a,d the view of 
the Lturow area , and on June 21st, 1964, something 
eqully mysterious and dark mpved across the Moon's 
surface near the Ross D. area. This anomalous dark mass 
was obse"ed tor over two houn. 

*** And finally, on September 11th, 1967, a 'bltlck cloud' 
sJUTOIUIII«l by violet cololll'' wu seen in the Sea of 
Tranquillty by Canadian astronomers. 

Jonathan Dillon. Winter 1995 

ALONG THE 
SUNDOWN TRAIL 

The People's Rally At Area 51 
The calls for a so-called 'People's Rally' t o  take place on 
June 6th, 1998, at the the very edge of the restricted 
boundary line on Groom Lake Road, seem to be increasing 
by the day. 
'USENET' on the WWW, have Issued a darton caD to all 
and sundey Join up tor 'a legal, publlc IUSembly on legal, 



pub/Jc IJind, to hold a spoiiUineous, pem:eJW. gathering of 

Cancemed dtJzpu. , 
.. . 

The event. if that's what it turns out to be, (and the chances 
are, it will be well-attended), is aimed at raising pubBc 
awareaeu of tbe plight of tbe former Groom Lab 
workforce, aome or whom are wd to be suffering from 
lllneHee cauNCI by long-term upoeure to highly toxic 
chemicala without their prior knowledge during their time 
at Area 51 (makes a change from blaming ol' bogey-man 
Saddam Husseln, dontcba' tblnk). 
Those who have called for the rally are at pains to point 
out that there are no spedllc organisations behind the 
event. A prea conference has already been arranged for 
the eve or the rally on Friday, June 5tb, wbll.st the occasion 
itself has been set to start at 6am (tile slxtlt hour of tile 
slxtlt dlly of tile slxtlt montll: 666. ••• T1lere wollltba 't be 
llllytllblg of occuJJ s� Ill tlult would tllere, clulps. 
Not 011, tllllt's alrlgllt tllna - Ed), at the edge of the 
restricted boundary. 
The potential for hassle must be fairly high giVen that If, as 
expected, JarEe crowds �atller and attempt to make their 
way onto U.S. Govemmeat property to try and get a doser 
look at tbe secret mllltary butallaUon. I can just picture tbe 
scene if some 'concerned clUzea' tate. it upon Ilk or benelf 
to seize the dwlee for some penonal glory and winds up 
getting themselves shot by a security force made 
ltcby-ftnger trtgpr-happy by the presence of some many 
woUld-be trespusen •••• 

We therefore await the occasston With a due sense or 
scarcely concealed dread. 
22tul Felmulry, 1998. Groom Lake, Nevrulll, USA.. 
'GI'OOmWall:ll @ aol. com' 

. • •  AND NOW THE 
SCREAMING STARTS 
According to the latest 'ftnal, deftnttlve' book on the UFO 
phenomenon, written by a former military Intelligence 
operative named Pblllp J Imbrogno and titled 
'CONTACTS OF THE 5tll KIND, ' the tlendlsh silent 
invasion by the ET's is already over. 
SpouUng the same old dalma that be has stumbled upon 
tbe incontrovertible evidence that has succeeded In eludln& 
tbe most diJI&ent of researcben since (at least) 1947. 
Several cumples of this 'evidence' were served up in the 
tabloid press last November, and we Include a couple or 
sDces of 1t here for your own consideration. ••• 

Imbrogno makes a big play of his assertion that be served 
with U.S. Special Forces In Cambodia on a secret CIA 
operation called (in true 'X-FILES' speak) 'Shadow.' 
He has apparently used this contact to verify much of tbe 
information that has come bll way. ODe such 
autbmUcaUon wu very much required wben Pldltp wu 
considering the caM of a couple by the name of George 
and MariL ODe day, their two-year-old daughter brought 
out her doH and curiously, asked her motber to open up Its 
bead. Somewhat perturbed by the request, Marta uked 
her cblld where she bad seen sometbtng like that performed 
before. Tbe little &lJ1 cbllled her to the bone with her 
answer; 'They do ll to D11114y at nlgltt. ' 
It emerged that the two-year-old had 'wttnesaed' beings 
resembJin& 'alleDJ' abductln& her father In tbe dead of 
nl&ht. That's some incontrovertible evidence, aJrl&bt. 
Aa Bob Mortlmer might say; IIDw pen111Ulve a bllby ct111 � 
Jllc. •• '. 

PbWp held several meetings with the couple and, according 
to him, subsequently uncovered a whole chain of events 
that 'wtllstllll tlle'WOI'Id. '  

He says he has followed up several more alleged abductees 
and has discovered a series of remarkable similarities, 
indudtng the apparent 'coinddence' that each and every 
member of the 'Abduction Qub' has shared the very same 
blood group. 
Digging out a map, Imbrogno plotted out tbe abductions 
aDd to hU amnement, found all that tbey all formed 
straight ltnee that pointed to the Hudson Valley outside 
New York. 
The discovery was made hot on the heels of the revelation 
rrom a former CIA colleague. ••• 'The lllwulon u WD". AU 
we areWIIItlngfOI' b tile sC1't!llllllllg. ' 
Imbrogno is convinced that those selfsame screams wtll 
start at the location where UF0s were lint spotted prior to 
the outbreak or the Abduction Epidemic; tbe towns that 
nestle in the midst of the Hudson Valley. 
Tbe alleged Invasion had ita origins in the most 1IJlltkdy or 
placea. •• The Head of a Middle School, Douglu Harlow, 
arrived at the offtce early to ftnd that every single clock in 
the school was ten minutes fast. 'I coulda 't figure ll out, ' 
stated Harlow. It turned out however, that it wasn't merely 
the school docksthat bad inexpBcably �aiDed ten minutes. 
Like tbe plot of a l�'s sd-ft movie, every electric clock in 
tbe town wu simllarly ten minutes fast. A spokesman for 
the CoDDecticut Light and Power Company laid the blame 
squarely on a power surge - delptte the fact that shift 
supervisor PhtHp Gervats said that there bad been no sucla 
surge. 
Not long after the anomaly with the clocb, 1ritoesses began 
coming forwards wltb tales of strange aerial phenomena in 
tbe sides above the town. Mn Dlane Duont, aged 40, was 
drtvtng her car when she saw a large boomnerang pattern 
of li&hts moving slowly across the night sky. '1 watclled IU 
tltae UgiiD IIPJII'OIIChed lllllll was siii'JI1Ued tllat llu!llrd no 
.rtiiUUl at tU1. 
1"U ob}«t tltDI JHIUMI dlnctly OVtll' my CID' lllllliD I looked 
upi 611WtJ diD'kma6 bloclcblg ollt tile brlgllter 1llgllt slcy. ' 
The police and local radio station wer-e literally lnnundated 
with similar reports of a slow moving Dying wing with red 
and white Ugbts traventng tile heavens. 
One witness, Arnold Sprlnster, described bow a giant. 
triangular object, the size of a football pitch, took ten 
minutes to pus over bll car. 
'It loolced liU one of tile .rJNICI!Sitlp.r ill tile .rcletu:e jlctlon 
llfiWia, but t/tb MU l'eiiJ. ' 
The local ponce chief Herbert Peterson was quoted as 
saying; 'lftlltr tldllg Cllll come here IIIUl do tllb, I want to 
laulwwlteretlteltellareourcolllltl'y's defmce.r ?' 
lmbrogno of course, believes it's already too late to call out 
tbe National Guard or look to Washin2t0n for military 
assistance - 'THE ALIENS ARE ALREADY HERE -

THE WAR IS OVER.' 
Doollllday PbUtp's interest (though 'lntere.t' may nt be the 
right word in tbta. Perhap we should consider 1t a 
eupbemtsm for paranoid fear), began with a general 
meeting in a valley town called Pine Bush. 
He requested that people write down any UFO-type 
experience that they may have bad and was suitably 
astonished wben 40 per cent of tbe people wbo were 
present claimed that they bad been 'lit colltiU:twltlt alletu. ' 
Bill, a 32-year-old computer prouammer who, not 
surprtsin&Jy, did not wlsb to reveal Ilk SUI'IWIIe, stated that 
be saw the glaDt UFO above tbe Hudson Valley u be drove 
home late at night. He wttneued the object paa over hil 
car but remembered notbtng elM about the inddellt unUI 
be Incurred the wrath of Kevtn McCiure (and all other 
sensible, serious-minded Ufologtsts) and underwent 
hypnosis. BiD 'reUved' hll ordeal on the hypnotist's couch 
and the foUowlng 'memory' was recorded; 



'There Is someone sttuullng In the rtHUI and he's walking 
_ _ iOwartb the Clll'. Who are you?' 

The aUen repHed: "Do not befe/ll'ftll. We need you. You 
lulve b«<l seleded. " 
Bill said; ' I feel str1111ge, lJU I'm flOIIIbJg 011 lllr. It's all 
dllr/c. I am IIDW 011 this Ulble IIIUI these guys tll'e all iii'Oruul 

mt!. 
They have /Jlrge helllls with lo11g blllck eyes, the eyes tll'e so 
biJid tludi CII1J 't see fillY puplb. Tlley look lllce slulrk eyes. 
The one tlult Is_ ftelll' my hl!lld Is moving :rome type ofthbag 
IIJI IIIUl t1ow11 the s#M of my head. It /ooa lllce a po1'IIIIJie 
WICIUIIII cletmer. 
He Is movbtg lt closer IIIUI It's lltllldng my lletul l1lbrtJU!. It 
feeb lllce a drill gobtg through my hi!IUL Stop, nap, 1t hiii"D. 
Tlley are /ooldngfor sometltbtg IIIUitlley've fOIUUllt. I C/111 't 
hellr them spelllc, but I lcllowwhllt they're :raylllg. 
He Is tdllng me tlult they come from a pllla wldch Is vay 
ugl;y COIIIJHII'ed to oun and thllt they would lllce to /lve here, 
but tlleyCIIIUIOt. , . 
BW's nut collldoua reeollecUon Is that of ftndlng blmself 
back In his car one hour later than the last Ume he had 
looked at Ills watch. 
Imbrogno's apocalypUc rean were given rurtber 
foundaUon, at least In Pblllp's mind, by the words of yet 
another CIA source who usured him that an alien craft 
had crash landed at an American air base shortly after tbe 
Second World War. (Roswell. perchance?). 
His source trundled out tbe same Ured old story that's now 
so familiar it'• become something of a dkbe ID Ufologleal 
drde8. The alleu, who were apparently fadng extinction, 
struek up a deal wttb tbe US Govenunent ID wbleh tbey 
would exchange tedmology for permilllon to abdud 
certabl haman.s with a view to lnftulng fresh genetk: 
material Into tbeb' spectes.-
Wben Imbrogno obtained blood samples from tbe alleged 
abductees, he wu amazed to discover that 95 per cent had 
tbe rare B-negatlve blood type. 
And from this correlaUon, PbWp wu able to conclude that 
'People w111t .8-lleglltlve blood 1IIIIY be off-ahoou of the 
hybrlll rau tlult the llllDu are trybag to CIYIIU. ' 
Why do I not think that your local ho.pital la about to be 
lnnundated with patients bell to have their blood types 
cbecked In case they may be alleaa, tbemselva??? 
Another abduction ardcle appeared just a month later, tbe 
cno: of which dealt wltb the apparent fad tbat over 
1,500,000 people dalm to have been abducted by alleDL 
Two UFO conferences, one ID Mutco, tbe other ID Bnzil, 
were busily debaUng the abduction issue ID late December. 
Helping to promote tbe allealh1DIWI hybrid mythoa, with 
Its tales of Implants buried In the ear lobes, repeat 
abducUons, and even women Impregnated by the pastly 
Greys, were Gralwn Blrdlall (who wu allo cl•bntng to 
have beard furtber evidence of a maulve government 
cover-up) and our old trtend Mr Budd Hop.ldns. 
Tbe choice quota tboqh, were attributed to Brazllllan 
UFO 'expert' Ademar Gevaerd... 
'Tile goverlllltDIU klu1w lltlldl�����re tlullltllqtll'ellllmlttbtg 
about UFO.. Mtnt CIJIIIItrla have J1I'01II'IIIftl ofojJfl:ltll 
UFOre:reiii"CCI. Thb btftn7IUitloll b bebtg/rqlt jtvlm people. ' 
Znd November, 1991. Hlllb011 Yallq, New Yont, UM 
'SUNDAY PEOPLE'I9111Deumber, 1991. BraVl, Mexico. 
'UYERPOOL DAILY POST. '  

UFOs FILMED OVER 
COSTA RICAN AIR-SPACE 

Tbe Itar-Tau News Agency reported that on 22nd 
December, 1997, UFO• were sighted ID the aldel above 
Costa Rica. A team of TV cameramen · from two local 

television clwmels Rimed what appeared to be at least a 
dozen 'Dying saucers' in the south of the capital. There 
were several hundred witnesses to the phenomenon, and 
they watched as the objects made bizarre zl&-za& 
maneuven In the sides for several minutes. 
Blight controllen of tbe InternaUonal .Juan Santamarta 
Airport eoanted 'appn;.x:lmlltely fl.lly tlaouJuuUl trtu:a' of 

tbelr movements. Some car dlrven stopped on the 
motorways to watch tbe anomalous objects. SdeDUsts have 
so failed to come up wttb any rational explaDatlon for the 
slgbUngs, although local Ufologtst Carlos Vllcbez had his 
own tbeortes, of course. He expresaed the view that an 
Influx of UFOs could now be expected ID tbe area wtthln 
tbe next couple of years. He did not elabonte tbougb, as to 
his reasons for readdJl& this conduston... 
ZZIUIDeumber, 1991. StlnJo:re, CostsRlcll. 'ITAR-TASS' 

Three Day UFO Flap Over 
Pensacola,Fiorida 

According to reports humming down the wires from 
MUFON, a red spherical UFO appeared on three 
consecutive Dlgbts over tbe Gulf of Mexico. 
Beglmdng on the evening of1bunday, .January 29th, 1998, 
Roy and Elsle Pollock of Florida ftrst slgbted a 'typlctllred 
llgllt, "BllbiHI"' (coining the horrible Americanism beloved 
of used car salesmen, smarmy ��show hosts and failed 
poltUdans - not to menUon UFO spotten In Gulf Breeze). 
'It appetii'M IIJIPI'axbl&tiUI:y IIIIIJWa:y bl:twesa tJu /wrl.t.oll 
IIIUI tJu Ullltlt, 111111 grtUIIuUly lltOIWliiOt'tii iiiUI rl6btg lllltll 
lt wcu roughly the s�����e dewltio11 ln the :rlcy a.r the Moo& It 
movell per/uqls 1$ to ZO degrees to the west 111111 thm 
cluliJgetl dlret:tlola to 1111 et1811!Joutlleti.Jt IIII1VDIIDII. 
Tile object wcu mostly brllJJtlnt at times - a red llgllt - lt 
]11UIIIe4 from very brlgllt to metlllultq bright lliUl 
OCCII.UioiUilly dbllpJiellnllcompleldy. Pubertltewcu about 
1. 5 tbrta per :r«<OUU. •• It 1uweN4, rtltlltbag s�Wttly 0110' tile 
SltorelbN Prlrlc IZI'f!& ,  
The following nlgbt, ADDe Morrtson and her feUow 
skywatchen set up camp at Pensacola Beach OD mgtnray 
399, Just soutb oftbe dty. 
'We were at the Betu:h, at the Wlllel'':r edge by tile Dlllle':r 
Hotel at 6:07pm, ' she later reported. 'Looldng to the 
IUI1'tlrwe8t at llpJ1I'OJdmllte .30to40 tl4rea devtltloiL 
A.r we WtltciJetl, 1t very slowl;y 1fll1tled ldgller In the slcy, 

publng riDUioml;y. It WGS slowl;y combtg towartb the betldJ 
lliUl took about dght to ten mllulles to come directly OW!I' 
oiU' lleiuls. Thm lt nuwed to the eat of JU...Illlll 
dJ.wppeared. , 
Tbe 12 skywatchen then wttneaed a further UFO; 
'tiiU1tller stauly reil objed Ill the eat. but Ollly Jive to sew!ll 
dqrea IJbtn¥ tile llorloft 111111 owr tile Glllf'ofMexlco. 
It rt!lltllbled In tllb posltlmt for abollt tluw! 1ltbudes 111111 
tiiDJ dl:ulppetiTed. There -were 12 -wltllessa, dgllt ofwhom 
lulve a grelll delll ofexperlelu:e seelllg the 'GIIIfBreeu Red . 
Objet:t. ' 
And ftnally, OD tbe third nlgbt, Saturday, .January 31st, at 
6:27pm, tbe skywatchen decided to biD out to tbe Jut 
pubHe parldn& lot on Fort Plckeal Road In Peaaacola 
Beach. 
'We luul btlrely lll7'lwtl IUnwiiDt lN sGW • sll.tuly rt!-d llgllt 
to tile IIOI"ttlhhortJ lit abold seve�� Mgrt!t!/1 tJbove tile 
lulrlu;11. The retl llght 1IUIIIe a loag II1'C tlbt1ve u:r tllld was 
110t a.r brtght a.r tile ntgllt 1Jeft1re ' 
The object remained In sight for approiimately 22 minutes. 
It moved very slowly, appearing higher ID the sky and 
headblg In an easterly dlrecUon. 
Source: A.nneMorrlson ofMUFON- 'UFO ROUND-UP' 
Ma.rbullg1111Prodlu:tlotu. WWWYol2NIIIIIIJer49. 



AN UNINTERRUPTED 

JOURNEY 

A Rational Overview Of 
Recovered Memory And Hypnosis 

If I'm right, and there never hi been a single, physical, 
enforced act or abducUon or a human being by an alien, 
non-human bdng, the belief In abducUona hu left some 
very contosed people out there. For some, the coD1Uslon 
wt11 arise n-om a belief that aliens tnte"ene In our lives for 
our benefit. Tbey wOI be depending on an aUen presence 
for love, support, care, even rescue. Even if they feel they 
have been abducted and used for physical, sexual purposes, 
and have mtntmal control over what Is happenlq to them. 
they will have faith in the good intentions or their unseen 
beaefacton. A sort or Stockholm Syndrome, with Invisible 
capton. . 
For othen - apparently the great majority - the confulon 
will have more serious Implications. Because or their belief 
in the reality or abduction, many &roups and individuals 
have changed their way or life. Many believe that they have 
been abducted to be Jnlemlnated by aUen.s, have become 
pregnant with a hybrid foetus, and have been abducted 
again to have that foetul removed so that tbe child can be 
railed on board a apaceshlp. Tbey recount their memories 
or these suppoaed events during hypnotic regreuion and 
they, and others, live in fear that the next time they are 
regressed they will discover that they have, once again, 
been abducted and abused. They wm have concluded that 
they are not in control or their own lives, and that 
compliance Is the limit or their range or choices. They wlll 
be deeply involved in listening for explanations of their 
perceived experiences, in sharing their experiences with 
other . abdudees. To borrow a term from the 'Collrtlge To 
Helll' movement, they wt11 be sharing much or their lives 
with other abduction 'survtvon'. They believe that beeaule 
abduction is 'geaeraUonal' - an often suggested ponibtHty ­
If they have children ,they, too, wUl become abductees. 
They mlgbt not want to have children. 
A thorough look at 'UFO Close Encounter' reports before 
Bopldlls' 'MISSING TIME' appeared In 1981, shows that 
claims of physical, invoiUDtary abduction were exCN:dlngly 
rare. They had none of the reaDy unpleuant elements - tbe 
repeated lnterferenee with children, the gynaeeologleal and 
redal examanationa, the lmplaatlng aDd removal of 
foetuses, the maternal vtstts to alien nurseries. UnUI these 
concepts were Introduced from 'recovered memory' 
matertal, and they received wide publicity, they scarcely 
occurred in publlsbed accounts. Researchers as 
wa•ranglng as John Keel, Jerome Clark, D. Scott Rogo, 
Brad Stelger and Jacques Vallee found it possible to 
believe In, and write about, an kinds or pheaomena. But 
they simply found DO evideace for the type Of abduction 
operience wldch, by the Ume Whitley Strelber's 
'COMMUNION' came out, had become the standard. The 
alien abducUon mythos had appeared from somewhere, by 
some means, ud lt has appeared surprtstngly suddealy. 
Bow has this happened? 
It Is increasingly clear to me that tbe alleged 'physical' 
evidence that we were told would validate the dabns that 
tbe abduction experience Is real Is all, simply, wortbless. 
Implants conUnually disappear prior to invesUgaUon, 
except for those 'obtained' by Derrel Slms which are 
somehow never t'ully analysed, however much time passes. 
'Cup and scoop marks' could well be anything, and are 
almost certainly ordinary abrulona, wounds and scars. 
There 11 no evidence whatsoever that they were made by 

aliens. The alleged UV Dourescence resultblg O'om 'alien 
handling' has been shown to be quite Hterally a hundred 
and one things - but none or them 'aUen handling.' There Is 
not a shred or medical evidence or alien involvement in 
'missing' or interrupted pregnancies. Indeed, there is no 
medical, or evea simply objective and tangible, evidence to 
sugae.t that aUeu Interact with human beblp at all. 
Which leaves only tbree possible sources for the 
increasingly widespread belief in the reality or abduction 
by aliens. The 'memories' recovered through the UJe or 
memory enhancement techniques, prtnw11y regression 
hypnosis; the asserUons or the researchers, Investigators 
and authors Involved In arranging the use or those 
tedmiques that the accounts so obtained arise O'om real 
events; and those who are so convinced by those assertions 
that they come to believe that they, too, may have been 
abducted. At wldch point they wOI often find themlelves 
being regressed by the lnvesUgaton and authors, thus 
completing the cycle, conftrmlng their own bellers and 
those of the researchers, and tbemlelves becoming 
full-fledged abductees. 
I suggest that, without the use of 'recovered memory' 
tedmiques, there would be no alien abduction 
pheaomenon. The line or development or the abduction 
mythos in the U.S. Is clear. From the freak example of the 
Hills, to Hopldna, Jacobs, Made, Carpenter, Boylan, Slms 
and their varloua acolytea and auUtanta, all can quote 
cues - a handfal or cues - which have flnt presented 
tbemlelves from supposedly conadous recalL But none of 
tbeae hu ever been shown not to derive from the key, 
medla-O'lendly, 'recovered memory' accounts or wblch 
anyone with an interest in the subject Is lnevltably, 
unavoidably aware. And all these researchers resort to 
'recovered memory' tedmiques to farther explore these 
conadously-presented cases. Similar approaches prevaD in 
the UK. Recovered memory tedmiques are uUIIsed by 
Tony Dodd or Quest International, who lw consistently 
refuted to dlsdoae who his hypnotists are, or what 
appropriate quallftcationa they may have, if any. Malcolm 
Robtnaon of SPI (see Mlllcolm's 1't!8JHHI8e to Kevbl's 
crltlcblll!l In lite Nov/Dec Issue Of 'DON'), became 
convinced or tbe reality or abductions through the famous 
'A 70' case, although all Its abduction connotations arose 
through hypnosis. He says that he only uses a quaiUied 
hypnotist, but lw repeatedly failed to reveal what that 
quaiUlcation actually lJ. Other raearcben who publldle 
materlal obtained only through the uae of recovered 
memory techniques Include John King, PblHp Mantle, Jon 
.Downes, Matthew Wllllams and Peter Bough, none of 
whom have dealt saUsfactorlly with the question or why 
regression and hypnosis need to be used if the memories 
are actually or relll events, when retll events are so seldom 
forgotten. 
lncreuln&IY, the evidence reaardln& the use or 'recovered 
memory' techniques suuests - strong(y - that they are 
wholly unclependable. That what Is produced il llbly to be 
an Impenetrable melange of fudnaUon, milapprebeaaion, 
remembered real experience, mlsremembered real 
experience and the 'rememberer' wanting to pleue those 
he knows to be present, or Interested In, the 'memories' 
that are recovered. And there Is pretty much no evidence 
that materlal obtained In this way Is actually true. 
To me this suuests, if I understand it right, that those 
whose lives are being afl'eded and interfered with by their 
belief in their abduction experience are vldlms of abuse. 
Not, may� abuse that Is committed or caused 
deliberately, but abuse that arises from the strong, utterly 
mistaken, personal beliefs or those who propagate the 
abduction myth. It lln't real abuae like that which humana 
regularly, persistently bdllct on each other. But it Is 



nevertheless, abue, and it hurts, and it daQiages people 
just the same. 
I tblnk we would be right in seeing 'alien abductees' as 
victims, who we have a duty to inform and assist. 
Unfortunately, much of the vital evidence about the reality 
of recovered memory techniques is drawn from the field of 
real, human to h1111Wl, abue. There 1.1 strong, Indeed 
overwbelmlng evidence that 'recovered memory' can 
produce accounts which are wildly, tragically, untrue. But 
I want to emphasise that notblng I say here bellttla or 
doubts the horrors or the l'etll abase or children by adults, 
wblch .Is one of the unforgivable failures of our society. It Is 
not those who are abused or hurt who are at fault, but 
those who take on responsibiUUes for therapy and, and for 
estabiJshln& the truth, in circumstances which they are 
totally incapable of bandUng. 
It has · become undeniably clear that the use of tecbniques 
for hypnosis and regreaion can have ditutroua 
CODJeqUeDceta for tberapiata, patleata and their famill-.. 
Across the USA, courts and Juries are awarding huge 
amounts of damages to patients whose therapists hnoe led 
them to beUeve, through using these tecbntques, that they 
were the victims of hideous pbysleal, semal and 
psycholoatcal violence, including what became known as 
Satanic Ritual Abuse (SRA). When it became clear that tbe 
'memories' tbey had produced were not of real events, tbe 
therapist� and their therapte. were clotely lnv.tlgated, 
and found to be tragically Oawed. 
$5.8 million was awarded in one case alone ID Texas ID 
August, 1997, where a patient had been led to 'remember' 
that ber ramny had 'practised murder, cannibalism, sexual 
abuse and incest.' Courts awarded two paUents of a 
Mbmesota psychiatrist sums of $2.67 m8Uon and Sl.S 
m8Uon, because 'under hypnosis and sodium amytal, and 
after being fed misinformaUon about the workings of 
memory, they bad come to remember borrHlc abase by 
family members.' 
A church couuellor iD Mlaourt settled out of court for $1 
million becaue it wu found that the memorte. developed 
during therapy, which her patient had been convtnced were 
accurate, could not have been. Her father had resigDed bts 
post as a dergymm becaase of tbe accuutlons. A 
Wisconsin psychiatrist who Implanted demonstrably false 
memories, and attempted to exorcise ber patient too, 
seUled out of court for $2.4 m8Uon. 
In some of thae cues, famWel had been broken up, lives 
had been ruined. But tbough greed - in obtaintng money 
from medical iDsurances - played Its part iD the exploitation 
of unwitting patlellta, most of the therapists involved 
sblcerely believed that the tntormatlon they extracted was 
true, and a recoJ.Iectlon of actual events. Tbey believed tbey 
could help tbelr patients by telling them to accept the 
reality of these 'memories', and to cballeage their supposed 
abusers, who are commonly dOle family memben. Now we 
are considerin& a much more unlikely pbenomeaon for 
which there Is absolutely no objective evidence, where tbe 
abusers are extraterrestriaL Yet what raearcb and 
lnvesUgaUon tbere is, is often conducted using very stmnar 
teclmique-. The cJaama of alien abduetlon are, perbapl, 
even more outrageous and incredible tban tboae of SRA, 
and even less Ukdy to be true. 
There is miDtmal medical or sdeatUlc support for the belief 
that 'hidden' or 'forgotten' memories can be accurately 
recovered or restored through hypnosis or other 
regression techniques. Such techniques are seldom used by 
tbe ponce, and, increasingly, courts wm not accept 
tesUmony recovered tbroup regression unless there is 
seperate, independent corroborative evidence to support 
what has been 'recalled.' 

It .Is rare for regressions involving abduction by allea.s to 
be conducted by anyone other than amateurs, well-meantng 
or otherwise. 
Where professionals are involv� they are eenerally 
already believers themselves, and bring to the scene of the 
regression all their own beliefs and preconcepUons. It's not 
hypnotbing people that's dUIIcult, it'• having tbe ..... and 
knowledge to understand what you should, and should not, 
do with a person's mind once trance has been Induced. And 
bow what you do might affect their lives, and tbe llYes of 
those around them. 
Plenty or professional research results, and advice and 
opinion, at the bigbest level, .Is available to those 
colllidering exploring supposedly bidden memories. Any 
therapist willing to make the effort should have no trouble 
finding out about the unrellabillty of bypnoUc regression. A 
statement by tbe Research Coundl of the American 
Medial .AuodaUon In 1985 said that; 
'MDftOI'Ia oiJtilbiMI ,..,. lrypltDtlc � CDftlilbl 

COIIJ'tlbl'ltlllotu, � tiiUl � 
Self-report, almJe, ctmiUJt be used to determine tile 
rdJilbi/Jtyoj'true from flllreltiDIIIIrle& ' 
THE COMPREHENSIVE TEXTBOOK OF PSYCHIATRY 
(KIIJIIIui&SIIIIJodcl965), bad this to say; 
'HYJIIUISb lllltollly ftllb to prodllceiiiOI'e IICCIITIItememorles 
bill llbo llu:l'eaa tile ]HIIIent's wUIIngneu to report IUidellr 
memories ll.f ftld.J. Collfabulatlotu, dtYtortlotu, j'antllsia 
and cuell rapoMa all tuJd to the potent/Ill unreJliJbiJlty of 
sudJ 1lteiii01'Ie:l. , 
PhD Mollon, tbe Head of tbe C1inical Psychology and 
Psychotherapy Service at Llster H�ltal,. Stevenage states 
In 'CLINICAL PSYCHOLOGY FORUM'' that; 
'Experlmmt.J allow tlult ftll.te mt:lltOI"'a,ltg t11Me of 

ptUt llva IIIUl abdllctlon by aJJens, Cllll be lmplllnted 
tllrougll IIYJIIUISD. Hypnosu Cllll diet both tr11e IIIUI fllbe 
memories, blltwltlt enJuuu:edbeJJeflntllelriiCCIU'acy. ' 

, 'THE GUIDELINES RELATED TO RECOYERED 
MEMORIES' of the Australian PsycholO&fal Society state 
that; 
'Memtn'la tlult are 1'qH1I"'Ml eltJiel' �� or 

followlllg the rue of specllll � In therapy 1ft1ZY be 
accurllte, buu:curllte,fllllrlcllted, oramballreoj'tltae. ' 
Even experimental hypnotists tbemselves, coiDJIIellUng in 
'THE INTERNA.110NAL JOURNAL OF aiNICALAND 

EXPERIMENTAL HYPNOSIS' (January, 1996), on the 
Wle of hypnotically elicited reeaU as legal teettmony, Hat a 
number of problems wltb hypnoUcally induced memory. 
These include the llkdlhood that sug:estlbillty increases; 
confabulaUon increases; conftdence . ID the memory 
increases; crtUcal review or tbe memory decreases; sources 
of the memory are contused; reconstruction increases as a 
result of new in-puts; fantasy development may increase; 
pracUdoner's beliefs may tnnuence tbe patient. Comments 
of this kind are tbe rule, not the excepUon, and conUnue to 
emerge as tbe sertousneu of recovered memory problem 
� appareat. I'll try to update you iD tature lsauel of 
'A.BDUC110N WATCH' (see Exchange Mags Review 
section of current 'DON' for details of subs, ek) wbeaever 
important new findings appear. 
Although tbere are hundreds of academic and professional 
studies, books and joUI'IIall about the problems of the 
recovery of memory in therapeutic sttuaUons, I haven't yet 
seen one which regards recovered memories as always 
beblg even balf-way dependable, let alone completely 
accurate. Not only Is recall under hypnosis widely 
recopised as being unreliable, and has been repeatedly 
proved to be so, but it .Is very unusual for people not to · 
remember, collldously and often repeatedly, a severely 

,. 



traumaUc event that happened them either recenUy, or 
many years ago. 
I understand that memory blocks are very rare, because 
that isn't 2eneraUy how memory works. So, if a detailed, 
vtvtd, exoUc account of supposed events emerges during 
regression, there Is a htgb probabillt}' that the exoUc 
elementa of the account will have no objedlve reality at all. 
This Is where the common argument that becauae some 
truthful material will emerge from regression, regression 
should be used regardless of the known rlsb, falls 
miserably. It's- an argument born of desperation, wblcb 
deQes rational thought ln accepUng that the most plausible 
'recovered memories' are also the most likely to be true. 
Those who want, strike that need, to defend the myth of 
alien abduction protect their belief by clatmtnz that 
conscious reeall of abduction la rare, and reeresston 
necessary, because the aliens deUberately conftue 
abdudeel and block out their memories of what they have 
sull'ered. Tbia stupid and uaprovable •ua-Uon 11 
remarkably arrogant - Brave Hypnotist Defeats Sly AlleDs 
- but it can serYe to lead people away from the reasonable, 
logical conduston that wbere the only evidence for an event 
Is the product, direct or Indirect, of recovered memory 
techniques, tben it Is bl&biY likely that the evidence results 
trom the tedmtques, and not trom memories locbd away 
by alieDL Tbe near-Vldorlan Idea that the brain AI a ter1es 
of little storage faciiiUel, 10111e loebd, aome not, 11 
particularly popular among thote who want to be seen to 
have the power to do the UDioddng, but I am now 
conftdent that the secret lies ln the process and 
circumstances of regression, and not ln the hidden memory 
of the person being regressed. Regression Is not a magic 
key to unlock Umttless hidden trutbs, but that Is certainly a 
valuable llluston for an unscrupulous lnvesUgator - or 
therapist - to maintain. 
So, what seperatea those who 'recaBed' bein& victims of 
Sataatc Rltaal AbUie trom those who reeall betng the 
vtcttm. of complex abductiODI and medical proc:edarel at 
the handa of alleal? 
Only oae fador, ID my optntoa. 
That the 'expertencera' of alien abdudlou have not yet 
questioned the validity of the experiences that they have 
said that tbey have bad. They have not yet started llgbUng 
back. 
With SRA, the accasatlona were made against human 
beings, who could ln some cues, start their own legal 
actioaa, provide their own IDiormatlon about what had 
been recalled. They could prove that they cUdn't chop the 
heads otr babies, cUdn't perform sacrtftces to Satan. They 
could prove that they were ID another sbte, another 
country, at a time when their son or daughter said tbey 
were at home abusing them. 1bey could show tbat tbe 
accu.satlona of abuse, tbe suppoted memories, bad DeYer 
eDsted before the therapist became Involved. They were 
able to prove that wblle tbeir accuaers bad not told 
deliberate lla, the hypnotts, the repeuton, the therapy, 
were all deeply flawed. 
The alieni - should they actaally exist - have no sacb 
opportunltlel. They can't tab tbe abduction tnve.tlgaton 
to court for leading people Into having falle memorlel, or 
betng penuaded of horrible abalel tbey neYer really · 

suffered. Tbe aliens are compliant, sUmt, Ideal bad guys 
who can DIJVer say anytldng to defend tbemlelves. 
It will, ID the long run, be down to tbe abdactea to begin 
to realise that they've been led Into making reports for 
wldcb there Is no substance, through tbe use of recovered 
memory tecbntques that are known to be Inaccurate and 
unreliable, Jf not actually dan&eroua. Ten years trom now, 
I doubt that new abductees wtll be coming forward, and 
many current abdudeel will, by then, be deeply 

embarrassed by what they have reported. Even now, I'm 
sure that some of those who have reported extraordinary 
events to their repressers must, someUmes, wonder why 
on earth they ever did so. But they must be afraid of 
looking foolish, or gullible, or just plain UL It's not like 
SRA, where your family can forgive you and welcome you 
back with open arms. There la little for an abductee to gain 
by recanUng, saying it never happened, saying they were 
wrong. And tbere are scarcely any examples for them to 
follow. 
Despite an tbe adverse publlctty, some Investigators, 
researchers and theraptsts may sun not know tbe 
Important effects about seeldng recall through regreaton. 
They may not realise what they are doing. For me the first 
tenet of therapy, of helping people ln any way, Is 'above all, 
do no harm.' but areat harm Is betJ11 done. There is 
dearly a need to stop the abduction mytbos cauatng any 
more damage to to thoae it has already takm In, and to 
prevent it taking In any more than 11 abtolutely 
WUlVOidable. Then, beyond that, there la the important task 
of enabling those who have become convinced tbey have 
been abducted, with an that entails, to realise that they 
have been mtsJed. To enable them to realise that, simply, 
they are not abductees, and that they don't have to deal 
with thole probleml any more. 
And nor, u Investigators, do we. 

Kevin McClure. Winter 1997 
Shadowed By UFOs Over 

The Heart Of Kent 
Tbe hqdy reliable, always to be tnuted, button of 
paranormal reporting; 'CHAT MAGAZINE' can1ed the 
following auount of a former hard-noted seeptk tamed 
full-on UFO believer ••• 

Dave Strudwick, a retired engineer now aged 63, 
experienced his ftnt encounter with soJIMI!tlling out of the 
proverbial ordinary In mld-1964. 
He was quoted u saying; '1 llved Ill tile EAJt E1Ul of 
Lotulo11 IIIUIMU WGlkbag homewheai saw 11 gret1t big blob· 
of llght tnel"'letuL It sped o.JT}II&t a I MU thblklng "Wiult 
tile hell's tlultt" At tile time I tltought IIOtllbag 11t0re oflt. '  
(AI you do - Ed) 
Tbe hard-to-convince Mr strudwlck would doabtleu have 
conatgDed tbe memory of that parUcular stgbtlng to some 
dim corner or his mind ma.rked 'Irrelevance' If it hadn't 
have been for a second Incident some 30-odd years later. 
Dave and h1l wife Lesley, SS, were slttblg out in the back 
zarden in Meopbam, Kent, ooe ldyWc mid-Summer 
evenlq simply adJnirtnl the trees and Bowers, wbell Dave 
bappeaed to gaze up at tbe dear blue sky; 
!.U I IDoUtl up, to IIIJ' 1111t11U111Dtt I MW wlult I lotJUII IJU 
" cla•lc fl¥btg Sllll«r tlbout :J,OOO feet OVf!l'lutul. It .,..,.. 
metiJlJU:, 111111 trtlw!lJbJg ftYnn 1101'111 to stnlth.. I ydletl ln  
siiiJirlSe tlllll Lalq SIIW lt 1U welL Slle luu fiOW1I /lgllt 
llll't:rtiJI tlllll.e botll lcnew tlultwlultner .ewere looldllg at 
MU 110 p/Juu!. .Beclllue ofmy job I wa llltrlpetl atwlult tile 
Cl'tljl loolcell lJJce 111111 lulw lt MU CIJIUtnu:tell more t1u111 
� · 
Dave wu handed a second opportunity to ltDdy the. 
charactert.tta ju.t two yean later, wben be saw ld8 third 
UFO, and ID the wake of tltllt stgbtlng be felt able to 
anaounce to the world that tbe material seemed to be far tn 
advance of anytldng be wu aware existed in manldnd's 
current technology. 
'I MD 011 the plltlo, doVng off, when tltere MU a bright 
/lght overheJIII. It WIU brighter th1111 1111yt/tlllg I luul ever 
sun before llllllwa llbollt 40,000 feet tlbove me. 



'Amlu:lngly, tllere was tllen another brlgllt Ugllt wllldl 
stopped to Id tile jlnt one Clltch up. They tllen merged liiUl 

-. WllltfiJed togt!tJJer. , 
Dave's major concern now, it seems, Is to attempt to alert 
air traftlc control and see what, if anytblng, they malre of lt. 
'We Wllllt 16 see wltat tlte lllltltorltla 1 respoue is. I've 
worlred out 011r posltloll to ltleiJtth 1U to tllr tNjJfc ctmtroL 
The ollly problem a Wtlltlngfor IIIIOtller UFO to tuna up. 1 
With three slgbtlngs already under bls belt (three more 
than the majority or us manage In a Ufetlme), tbe chances 
are he won't have to wait tbat long. 1111 optimism 
concerning the autborttlea' Is a tad toucbln& In HI 
wide-eyed Innocence, however. 
November, 1997. Meopluziii,Kent. 'CHA.TM.A.GAZINE' 

Great Balls Of Fire 
Accounts or large, nery objects h111111n1 over the sides or 
America, seem to be on the lncreue according . to Joseph 
Tralnor's excellent Internet Site; 'UFO ROUND lJPi (See 
beiDw fordetidb) 
Included here are just a few eumplal of the phenomena 
reported across the state.' In recent weeD. •• 

...... A glowing Ol'tlllge jlrebllll' was seen by 11UU1J people 
lmrtllng througb tbe aldell over Eyota, Mbmelota, USA, on 
Friday, lltb :o.ember, 1997, at somedme aroaad 8pm. 
The local poUce staUous were innundated with calls In the 
wake of the sigbUng of 'ampterlouj'l.tult ofllgltt. ' 
One witness, Wylle Petenon of Colfu, Wisconsin, 
described the obJect as 'a gootkl:.ed relliHIJJ. It lefl a  prelly 
good tllll beJdnd lt. It WAr too blg to be a j'/Jlre. ' 
The lousy, spoillport 'Experts' later dismissed the object 
as beln& nothln& more mysterloua tban a meteor. 
Astronomen at the University of Mllmelota and Drake 
University In Des Moblel, Iowa, were quoted In tbe press 
u aaytng; 'Tiu plteluJIItDIDII MD bat D:plllbt«l by a sbag� 
lltlteorelllerbagtlleEi11111's� '  
1bla explanaUon wu given farther credence ·wbea tt wu 
duly noted that December 12th Is the height of the annual 
Gemlnld meteor shower. 
'We are coJUtllntly bolltiHirded by ft'tlgmellt8 ofo/4 comm, ' 
saki Lawrence Staunton, a physics and astronomy 
professor at Drake Untventty. 'TIIqanmostlyiUJtsee& ' 

••• A month later, on Friday, l3rd January, 1998, sbnUar 
objects were beDI& stpted acrou Colorado. 
One wttaeu; Jlm Roberts, dacrlbed '1111 Ol'tlll� or 
� glok' hovering above hil ranch In tbe 
mblllcale town of Cotopul. 11'1u obj«:t wa ltoverbag, 
dllttmllg tllld brlg/rtelllllg, 011el' tile "Watrmt lulrb:PtL , 
Manbal Sieve Ford wu the oat to go pubUc wttb his 
account or a 'illl'ge fierY reil object t1'tllle4 by 11 pllllne of 
mtolre' u be drove alon& a Colorado htpway. 'It WAr a 
flllrly /Jirge ob}el:t tlult wa.r 011 fire with smolce tlult wa.r 
qRnUIJng offtlle biiCk oflt. My jlnt tlloqlltWAr tlult ltwa.r 
a meteor. Tlu objectpiJulutteUII��tt�retluua 1,fJOO f«t, tllllll 
lost slgltt oflt Ill tr« leveL It wa.r 11 vertlelll sltot tt1WtD'tl tile 
grmuul, lllllli'msun ltllltptu:tMltlte grtnUUL ' 
Local newspaper's carried storla of fartber w1tDeues who 
also reportedly saw tbe same, or an uncamdly similar 
obJect( a). 
A rancher by the � or John Fllber sighted something 
streaking above Breclrem1dge tbat lefl ll  visible trtlll tlult 
ctWel'ed a qiUII'ter ofllu slcy. ' 
Little more than eight houn later, several wltDeuea came 
forward to delulbe how tbey had seea yet another bla7Jng 
object travenlng the heaveaa, tbil Ume long after darlmell 
had fallen 

'THE DENYER POST' (30th January, 1998), reported 
that a resident or Breckenrldge, one John Sperber, was 
drlvlnl aloq Main Street at somewhere around 10:4Spm, 
when, together with a friend, he saw a bluish-green fireball 
streak east to west across the sky. 
'It loolud lJU 1111 ea IIIUI.was so brlgltt we colll4 see SIIIOU 
Hltbullt, '  Sperber told reporten. 
Add to the list slglrtlngs by several other or the toWDSfolk, 
aD of whom clabn they saw the fiery object cross the sky 
n-om east to west, and you can begin to build up a picture 
which suggests sOIIIdldllg mysterious wu being seen over a 
period of a single day and nlgbt - SOIItdllllg tbat may or 
may not have a prosaic explanaUon. 
Meanwbile, llS miles across the state, In SaUda, Colorado, 
to be exact, Laray Edwards, 17, viewed a 1111001H1utl bllll 
of,_,. llgltt for a coup� of s«<OIIb nu:lllg at otp speed 
tiiUt dbiiJIPdlrlllg Ill tile solltlrwat, ' u she wu busily 
typing away on her computer at about 9pm. 
At roughly tbe same Ume, Mn K.atby Ralter and her four 
cblldren were driving Into Sallda, when tbey saw a green 
object down the road, a half-mile to the south. 
None of tbe wlh mea reported seeing any ldnd of a taB In 
tbe wake oftbe stran�oloured objects. 

*** And ftnally, a day or so earlier, (Tuesday, 27th 
January), a group pf local ranchen were working away In 
tbe ftelds near Hanna, WyoJDin&, when tbey were startled 
by the slgbt of a 'brllllllllt jlrebtiJl' apparently fall to earth 
in tbe midst of tbe desolate prairie. 
The wonderfally named 'ROCKY MOUNTAIN NEWS' 
reported that 'Orboll � ilnatlptor.r luwe beeiJ 
IUUible to ftnd any debris a.rsoclllted wltlt a "ball of jlre" 
IJultreportelllycra.rltedtotltegrotUUllleiii'HIIIUUI. ' 
'The IHIJl of fire was reptn'1ed ajler 110011 Tlladay by tile 

pilot of a pa.rsbag llll'lbler. 1 
Tlm Patton of tbe Federal Aviation AdmlntstraUon (FAA), 
was quoted u saying; 
'He slllll tlult lu luJd. seea a biiJl of .fin, wltldl lu beJUwd 
IIIIJ)' lulve beDJ a meteorite or SJHI« }lullc. He reptn'1ed tllat 
lie luUl gotten some lllr turlnllence from tile ob}ed' . 
Sollrt:a: �· etlltlu:orp. COIIL UASRI THE DENJ'ER 
POST' 28tlt JIIIIIIIIIY, 199&.. 

The Hammer Of The 
Gods 

A mysterious boom shattered tbe sUence over the 
couspiracy-obleued Ozarb (tu 'DON'#14for�of 
tlte CIUftlll 'Bioqlten/UN Tllk«<t¥r Fe��n' 8WftJibag tile 
aretl), on tbe afternoon ofWedDesday , December 17tb, last 
year. 
Tbe titanic aerial explosion shook tbe small town or 
Rogenvllle, Mluourl, USA, (wldch boasts a population of 
m), and eyewitDeuel dacrlbed bow the anomaloua blut 
'1'tlltlellwbulows IIIUl blewopellstol'mdDon. , 
Tbe local TV station, KYTv, sent out reporten into the 
fteld and were Informed by a U.S. Air Force spokesman 
that tbe deafealng crack, whatever tt was, could not be 
attributed to a sonic boom of tbe type auodated wttb by 
low-ftylng sapenoak jet tighten. 
Tbe cause tberef'ore remains a mystery. Tbe worlm of tbe 
great Charles Fort contabl many refermces to such 
anomalies,. the vast majority of wldch were said to bave 
OCC1IITed ID the days before man acquired the tedmology to 
take to tbe sides. 
17tll Det:elllber, 1997. SoJUY:e: KYTV News Report viiJRily 
Nelke, COUD-L 



Strange 2lunum 

(]Jehaviour 
Real-Life 'House Of Wax' 

Proof that life sometimes really does 1mttate art was 
provided In spades w� just like the plot-line of one of the 
very ftrst horror ftlms I ever saw on the TV, u a dilld; 
'HOUSE OF WAX' (1953) - (I wu allowed to stay up and 
watch it as a special treat one long ago Christmas) a mad 
sculptor has resorted to using parts of dead human bodies 
to IJiake hls creauons more ure -Uke. 
Antbony-Noel Kelly, 41, a cousin or the Duke or Norfolk 
and a tutor at the highly respected Prince Charles's 
Architecture Institute, hu been alleged to have stolen 
'IIIUitOmlctllapeclmelu' from the Royal College of Surgeons 

In London, and to have Incorporated them Into his work. 
He was arrested, along wttb former feUow student; Nlel 
Lindsay, 24, after police excavated the grounds of Romden 
Castle, KeUy's family's seat near Asbford In Kent. An 
lnvesUgaUon had been lnsUgated by .KeUy's eiblbiUng a 
silver-coated bust wttb part of the brain cut away at an art 
fair. 
At the time of going to press, there wu no word u to 
whether they pleaded guilty or whether the case had 
proceeded to triaL We await the reuslts with Interest. 
27th Septembel', 1997. Asllfortl, Kent. 'DAILY MAIL ' 
*** And every bit as ghoulish is the revelaUon that British 
designer Aleunder McQueen wu planning to shock the 
Autumn-Winter haute coutre season In Parts with a 
collection containing samples of real human body parts. 
The 28-year-old Glvencby dealgner was alleged to have 
sewn human bones, teeth and other pieces or the body Into 
the clothes he'd designed. He had previously used human 
hair, blood and dead insects In earlier catwalk 
shows •••• There Is no truth In the rumour however' that Mr 
McQueen was once fashion advisor to those original 
wearers of human remains - Leatherface and the famlly 
that stayed together •••• 

7tlt July, 1997. Pari&, FriiiiU. 'UYERPOOL DAILY 
POST' 

Mingebag's Of The Very 
Highest Order 

The Award for the 'MI!IDII!!St, Tlgla-F'l*tl M�Bag 
Sblce Billy Z���N's CltiD'tu:ter 111 TITANIC' only really hu 
the one contender, so far In 1998 •••• Step forward, the 
Kenyan doctor who had the common decency to remove a 
bean that had somehow become stuck In the ear of a young 
girl In that cowrtry, but then promptly rammed the 
vegetable right back Into the unfortunate girl's lug-hole 
when her parents claimed that they couldn't afford the 
no�so-lood-doctor's fees. 
19thFelmull'y, l99B. Kenyt�,Afrlcll. 'DAILYMANC ' 

••• Maybe not qutte so mean, but certainly a bit or an ol' 
skin-Dint, was Lenny Bough, who was so put out at having 
vomitted his set of false teeth down the toilet bowl, that he 
elected to go swimming In the depths .of the stinking sewers 
In an u.IUmately tuitless search for them. 
The bizarre Incident occurred

· 
when Lenny had sutrered a 

more than close encounter with 'the wtJten of biased 
obllvio11, ' and had shoved hll head down the loo to be sick. 
Unfortunately, he managed only to puke up his dentures 
alone with his beer. 

At the conclusion of the doomed search, he was eventually 
forced to fork out £360 for a brand new set. Just as wen. 
really. If he had have found them, it would have brought a 
whole new meauing to the derogatory term; 'gobslltu.' 
24t11 November, 1997. Blggleawade,Bedfortbllln. 'DAILY 
SLUR ' 

The-Not-So Great Escapes 
The str&D�elY mesmeric power of truly awtul television 
never ceases to amaze me. 
In Mexico, last September, a whole bunch of prison 
wardens were so wrapped up in the latest, thrill-a-minute 
episode of '&tYWATCH, '  that they failed to noUce six of 
the convincts they were meant to be watching over make 
good their escape. 

***  Meanwldle in Lima, Peru, a total of 28 prisoners 
simply walked out of a top-security jall by pretending to be 
free men. 
The ruse was iDltlated by the guards hitting upon a 
money-saving idea. •• Their uniforms were growing 
Increasingly threadbare and rather than fork out for brand 
new ones, they asked the inmates to set about m.akinl them 
In-house, as it were. 
AD went swimmingly at ftrst. The prisoners were only to 
keen to do their bit for their jailers, or so it seemed. What 
they actually set about doing, with much gusto, wu to 
prepare two sets of every uniform, the latter one for 
themseiYes...The rest, you can doubtless guess. They 
walked out or the prison unchallenged In tbetr smart new 
untrorms, and, so far as I'm aware, we're never 
re-captured. 
Solll'ces; 'THE BIG ISSUE' 15tla September, 1997. 
Mexk:tJILima, Peru. 

R't.ATlOWSMll'S 

f'ouwov" lw Hvt.L 

Frank Brownin& wu forever fofEetUnl his wife's birthday, 
and the s.ttuatlon became so bad that she eventually lost her 
rag and divorced him. 
Ironically enough, this year, he actually managed to 
remember the sacred date, and sent her a lovely present 
that he later maiJitalned to the poUce, accurately reftected 
his heartfelt feelings for her •••• a box ran of live rats! 
4111JIIIIIIIII'Y, 1991J. TorOIItO, CIDUIIIIL 'SUNDAYMANC 

A wife who bad the temerity to subject her huband to a 
bout of nagging wu forced Into chainJ after her apoute and 
their yoang son ran away Into the comparaUve sanduary 
of the distant blue mountains... 
The woman's pareats reacted to the loss of their daugbter's 
husband and cblld by locking her In manacles and 
generally restricting her freedom to the coldlnes of the 
house. • .For a staggering thlrfem years.. 
The police ftnally secured her freedom acUng upon an 
anonymous tlp-otr. 
9tiJ JIIIIIUIIY, 199&. Tltllilluul. 'DAILY SLUR. ' 

*** Equally over the top, was Daniel Amako's response to 
his gtrllrlend turning down his proposal of marrlage. •• He 



'A.nui:Jngly, there WIU then another bright Ught wlllch 
stopped to ID the jlrst o11e Clltdt up. They then merged IIIUl . . Vllllblletl togetller. , 
Dave's major concern now, it seems, is to attempt to alert 
air tratllc control and aee what, if anything, they nub of 1t. 
'We wllllt to su wltlll the IUIIJtorltla ' rt!6JIOIUe Is. I've 
wor/ced out OIU' ptnltlott to l4etttlh IU to tUr t1YijJic ctJIItrtll. 
The ottly problem b Wflltlttgj'or another UFO to tum up. ' 
With three slgbtlngs already under bls belt (three more 
than the majority or us mana&e in a 111etbne), tbe chances 
are be won't have to watt that long. 1111 optlmjsm 
concerning the authorities' ls a tad touching in 1t1 
wide-eyed innocence, however. 
November, 1997. Meoplulm,Ketlt. 'CHAT .MAGAZINE' 

Great Balls Of Fire 
Accounts or large, Dery objects hurtlln& over the sides or 
America, seem to be on the lncreue according . to Joseph 
Tralnor's excelleat Internet Site; 'UFO ROUND UJM (9« 
beiDw ftn' detldl.r) 
Induded here are just a few eumpleal of the phenomena 
reported across the Stata' In recent weeks. •• 

- A  glowlllg Ol"ffllge jlre/Nill' wu seen by many people 
hurtling through the aides over Eyota, MlnDesota, USA, on 
Friday, 12th December, 1997, at sometime arouad 8pm. 
The local poUce staUoDI were lnnuadated with ealla In the 
wake oftbe sighting of 'ampterlouj'/1181t ofllgltt. ' 
One wttness, Wylle Petenon of Colfu, Wisconsin, 
described the obJect as 'a gootl-slZelt retliNIIJ. It left a pretty 
good lldl bellbul lt. It WG.J too big to be a j'/llre. ' 
The lousy, spoilsport 'Experts' later dlsmtaed the object 
as beln& nothlnz more mysterioua than a meteor. 
Astronomen at tbe Unlventty of Mbmesota and Drake 
Unlventty in Des Mobles, Iowa, were quoted ba the press 
u aaylng; '�plasuJIMIIOtt MD bat expltlbutl byaslllg� 
lfi#Uo!DIIertagtluEtD111 's llllltD6p/ler& ' 
Tbla explanation was gtvea farther credmce ·when tt wu 
duly noted that December 12th is the hdgbt of the mnual 
Gemtnld meteor shower. 
'We are coMtlultly boiiiiHirdell by frllgiiiDID ofo/4 comm, ' 
said Lawrence Staunton, a physics and astronomy 
professor at Drake Unlventty. 'TIIqlll'enuntlylllltseen. ' 

***A month later, on Friday, llrd January, 1998, sbDUar 
objects were beln& slpted aerou Colorado. 
One wttDea; Jtm Roberts, dautbed '1111 or1111ge or 
� globe' hoverbag above bts ranch In tbe 
mintKule town of Cotoput. ''I'Iu obj«t wa ltuverbtg, 
tlbnmllg 111111 brlglttettlttg, t1t'er tile M'Stnftl � , 
Manhal Steve Ford was the oat to go pubUc with bll 
account or a 'lllrge fierY reil oll}ect trtlllell by a plluiJe of 
SlltOke' as he drove along a Colorado bJ&bway. 'It MU a 
flllrly lllrge ob}ed tlult MU 011 fire with smoke tlult wa 
. splrtll1btg o.JTtlu IHick oflt. My jlnt tlulughtMU t1u1t ltMU 
a meteor. �object pllultmelelllltlll'e tlulll 1,000 feet, 1111/li 
lost slgllt of lt at tlu level. It wa a vertlclll sltot tawtll'tl the 
grmuul, IIIUli'msure lt bttptu:Udtlu grtnUUL ' 
Local newspaper's earrled storia of fartber w1toeaes who 
also reportedly saw tbe same, or an uncannlly similar 
object( a). 
A rancher by the ...-ne or John Fisher sigbted something 
streaking above Brecbm1dge that leJI a visible tl'tlll t1u1t 
covered a qiUII'tel' oj'tlle slcy. ' 
Little more than eight houn later, several w1tneue1 came 
forward to delutbe how tbey bad aeea yet another blazing 
object traveniag tbe beaveaa, tbil Ume long after darlmeu 
bad fallen 

'THE DENYER POST' (30th January, 1998), reported 
that a resident of Breckenrtdge, one John Sperber, was 
drtvin& alon& Main Street at somewhere around 10:4Spm, 
when, together with a l'rlend, he saw a blu.ish-&reen ftreball 
streak east to west across the sky. 
'It loolced UU llll l!gg IIIU1 'W4f so brlgltt � could su smou 
IJMIIullt, '  Sperber told reporters. 
Add to the list slghUngs by several other of the toWDJfolk, 
all of whom dalm tbey saw the llery object cross the sky 
ft'om east to west, and you can begin to bulld up a picture 
which suggests sOIMtldllg mysterious was bdng seen over a 
period or a single day and night - st1lltetldllg that may or 
may not have a prosaic explanation. 
Meanwblle, 12! miles acrou the state, in SaUda, Colorado, 
to be exact, Laray Edwards, 17, viewed a 'lltiJtiiJ-Uutl biiJl 
of IJI'UII Ugltt ftn' 11 CDIIJI� of set:OIIIb l'tldllg Ill otp spe«l 
IIIUl dbtqlpdll'blg Ill tJu solltlrwat, ' as she was busOy 
typing away on her computer at about 9pm. 
At rougbly the same time, Mn Kathy Ratter and her four 
children were drtvtn& Into SaDda, when they saw a green 
object down the road, a half'-mlle to the south. 
None of tbe witDelel reported seemg any ldnd of a tan In 
tbe wake of tbe ltrange-coloured objects. 

*** And ftnally, a day or so earlier, (Tuesday, 27th 
January), a &J'Oup pr local ranchen were working away In 
the ftelds near Hanna, Wyoming, when they were startled 
by the stgbt or a 'brllllllllt ,/ll'ebtiJl' apparently ran to eartb 
Jn the mtdlt of the desolate pratrte. 
The wonderfully named 'ROCKY MOUNTAIN NEWS' 
reported that 'Carbon COIUity � /unle bem 
IIIUJble to jflld any debrb asoclllletl with a "bllll of.flre" 
tlultrqHJI'tellly C1'1111lletlto tJu grmuuiiJelll' HIIIIIUL ' 
'Tite biJJl of fire MD reported ajler 110011 Tuadi:Jy by the 

pilot of a passlllg lllrlbler. ' 
Ttm Patton or the Federal Aviation Administration (FAA), 
wu quoted as saying; 
'H� sillll tlult lu luul SIU!II a btiJl of jlre, wltlcJJ lu bellnetl 
nt4l)' luJve beDa 11 � or  SJHI« }lullc. He reported tlllll 
he luill gottea stnne lllr turlnlletu:e from tile object' • 

Sollrca: llttpiPww. etlltlu:tJrp. com. UASR/ 'THE DENVER 
POST' 21Jt11JIIIUUII'Y, 1998.. 

The Hammer Of The 
Gods 

A mysterious boom shattered the sileace over tbe 
CODipiracy-obleued Ozarb (au 'DON'#14ftll'�of 
tll� currl!llt 'BIMplleN/UN Tllketnw Fe��n' awupbtg tJu 
aret�), on the afternoon ofWedneaday , December 17th, last 

year. 
The tltaldc aerta1 explosion shook tbe small town or 
RogersvOie, M1uouJ1, USA, (which bouts a populaUon or 
99S), and eyewltDeues delerlbed how the anomalous blast 
'rllltletlwllulows llllll blewope��stllrmdoors. ' 
The local TV station, Kl'7'Y, sent out reporten Into the 
field and were Informed by a U.S. Air Force spokaman 
tbat tbe dafMtng crack, whatever tt wu, could not be 
attrlbated to a IODic boom of the type UIOdated with by 
low-ftytng sapenontc jet ftghten. 
The caue tberefo� remabls a mystery. The worb of tbe 
great Cbarla Fort cootaln many refereaces to such 
anomalies, the vast majority or which were said to have 
oecurred In the days before man acqatred tbe tedmology to 
take to the skies. 
1 7111 Dt!t:DIIbel', 1997. So��rt:e: KYTV News Report vltJRily 
Nellce, COUD-L 



At the conclusion of the doomed search, he was eventually 
forced to fork out £360 for a brand new set. Just as well, 
really. If he had have found them, it would have brought a 
whole new meaning to the derogatory term; 'gobslalu.' 

Strange 2-luman 

rJJehaviour 
. �4111 Noventbt!r, 1997. Blggleawtule,Bedfortbllln. 'DAILY 

SLUR. '  

Real-Life 'House Of Wax' 
Proof that Ufe sometimes really does Imitate art was 
provided in spades when, just like the plot-line of one of the 
very first horror ftlms I ever saw on the TV, as a child; 
'HOUSE OF WAX' (1953) - (I wu allowed to stay up and 
watch tt as a special treat one long ago Christmas) a mad 
sculptor has resorted to using parts of dead human bodies 
to make his creaUons more Hre -Uke. 
Anthony-Noel Kelly, 41, a cousin of the DUke of Norfolk 
and a tutor at the highly respected Prince Charles's 
Architecture Institute, has been alleged to have stolen 
'IIIUIIomictllapedmetu ' from the Royal College of Surgeo111 

In London, and to have incorporated them tnto lds work. 
He was arrested, along with former feUow student; Nlel 
Lindsay, 24, after ponce excavated the grounds of Romden 
Castle, Kelly's family's seat near Ashford in Kent. An 
invesUgaUon had been tnsUgated by Kelly's exhlbiUng a 
silver-coated bust with part of the brain cut away at an art 
fair. 
At the time of going to press, there wu no word u to 
whether they pleaded gullty or whether the case had 
proceeded to triaL We await the reu.slts with interest. 
27th Septembe1', 199i. Ashftn'tl,Kent. 'DAILYMAIL '  

*** And every bit as ghoulish ts the revelaUon that British 
dellgner Alexander McQueen wu planning to shock the 
Autumn-Winter haute coutre season in Parts with a 
collection containing samples of real human body parts. 
The 28-year-old Glvenchy designer was alleged to have 
sewn human bones, teeth and other pieces of the body into 
the clothes he'd designed. He had previously used human 
hair, blood and dead Insects in earlier catwalk 
shows •••• There is no truth in the rumour however' that Mr 
McQueen was once fashion advisor to those original 
wearers of human remabls - Leatherface and the family 
that slayed together •••• 

7tlt Jllly, 1997. Parb, FriiiiCI!. 'LIVERPOOL DAILY 
POST 

Mingebag's Of The Very 
Highest Order 

Tbe Award for the 'Memu!St, Tlgld-Flstal Mlng&-Bag 
Sill« Billy Ztute'a Cltlll"llder I11 TITANIC' only really hu 
the one contender, so far in 1998 •••• step forward, the 
Kenyan doctor who had the common decency to remove a 
bean that had somebow become stuck in the ear or a young 
gtrl In that country, but tben promptly rammed the 
vegetable right back into the unfortunate girl's lug-hole 
when her parents claimed that they couldn't atrord the 
not-S()-2ood-doctor's fees. 
19tlt Felmulry, 1998. Kmy11,A.jHciL 'DAILYMANC ' 

*** Maybe not qutte so mean, but certainly a bit or an ol' 
skin-Dint, was Lenny Hough, who was so put out at having 
vomttted his set or false teeth down the toilet bowl, that he 
elected to go swtmmmg In the depths .of the sUnldng sewers 
in an uiUmately tuttless search for them. 
The bizarre incident occurred when Lenny had sutrered a 
more than close encounter with 'tile wtJten of biased 
obllvlo11, ' and had shoved hll head down the loo to be sick. 
Unfortunately, he managed only to puke up his dentures 
alone with his beer. 

The-Not-So Great Escapes 
The stran&elY mesmeric power of truly awful television 
never ceases to amaze me. 
In Mexico, Jut September, a whole bunch of prison 
wardens were so wrapped up in the latest, thrill-a-minute 
episode of 'BA.YWATCH,' that they failed to notice six of 
the convincts they were meant to be watching over make 
good their escape. 

*** Meanwhile In Lima, Peru, a total of 28 prisoners 
simply walked out of a top-security jall by pretending to be 
tree mea. 
The nue was tntUated by the guards hitting upon a 
money-saving idea. •• Their uniforms were growing 
increasingly threadbare and rather than fork out for brand 
new ones, they asked the Inmates to set about makiJl& them 
tn-ho� as it were. 
AD went swimmingly at ftnt. The prtsonen were only to 
keen to do their bit for their jallen, or so it seemed. What 
they actually set about doing, with much gusto, wu to 
prepare two sets of every uniform, the latter one for 
themselves. • •  The rest, you can doubtless guess. They 
walked out of the prison unchallenged In their smart new 
uniforms, and, so far as I'm aware, we're never 
r�ptured. 
Sources; 'THE BIG ISSUE' 15tlt September, 1997. 
MexlcoR.Jmtl, Peru. 

R'�ATlOWSMl1'S 

�OUW1)V" lW Mt:�� 

Frank Brownille was forever forzettln& his wife's birthday, 
and the situation became so bad that she eventually lost her 
rag and divorced him. 
Ironically enough, this year, be actually managed to 
remember the sacred date, and sent her a lovely preeent 
that he later maintained to the ponce, accurately reflected 
his heartfelt feeUngs for her •••• a box full of live rata! 
4th JlliiiUIIY, 19911.. Toronto, CIIIUUIII. 'SUNDAYMANC 

A wife wbo had the temerity to subject her huband to a 
bout of nagging wu forc:ed Into chainl after her 1po111e and 
their young son ran away into the comparative sanctuary 
of the dlstaDt blue moUDtatns... 
1be woman's parents reacted to the loss of their daugbter's 
husband and dllld by locking her In manacles and 
generally restrtcUng her freedom to tbe confines or the 
house. • .For a staggering thl1'tet!ll yean.. 
The ponce llnally secured her freedom acting upon an 
anonymous Up-otr. 
9tltJ11111111rY, 1998. ThllllluuL 'DAILY SLUR. ' 

*** Equally over the top, was Daniel Amako's response to 
his girlfriend turning down his proposal of marriage. • .He 



*** Fabio CardeW waited until be was 98 years of age before attempting to bold up a bank in Naples. Unfortunately for 
him, his voice was so frail the cashier could hardly bear his demands. In fact. it took him so long to get his message across 
that by the time he bad. the police ud surrounded the building and later arrested him. 
26th 0ctober, 1997. Naples,Jtaly. 'SUNDA.YPEOPLE' 

* * * Equally hopeless in the bank-robbing stakes was Fritz Bretter, who was caught after being entirely unable to resist 
his own sense or humour. 
Whilst be was in the process or escapin2 from Austria to Mexico, be was asked by customs if be bad anythln2 to declare. 
'Only a bomb, ' be replied with a grin. The attempt at humour, juvenile as it was, resulted in Bretter having his luggage 
aearched and omcers dilcovered £85,000 - the proceeds or the robbery - lining the bottom of his cases. 
5th October, 1997. MexJco. 'SUNDA.YMA.NC' 

*** Police in Missouri, USA, were trying to track down a incredibly polite bank robber who had struck on four 
occasions, at the Ume of going to press, but who allows customers to go ahead or him whilst waiting patiently in the queue 
prior to reaching the counter and issuing tbe dasslc Une; 'This is a sUck up.' 
16thNovemberp 1997. MI!Jsourl, USA. 'SUNDAY MANC ' 

*** Various stores in the clty or Zurich were being plagued by a robber who had struck up to 16 times armed only with a 
handful of slimy worms with which be threatened queasy customers. 
23rd Novemberp Zlll'lch, SwltzerlllluL 'NEWS OF THE WORW' 

*** Police tlnally caught up with a serial shop window smasher alter a total or 271 panes of glass were shattered in one 
area of Foggia, Italy. 
They arrested one Glulio Zucchl - the salesman who originally sold the stores new panes of glass every time a brick was 
thrown through their display windows. 
23rdNovemberp 1997. Fo�Jtllly. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

••• An armed robber was in the middle or carrying out a supermarket raid when be absent-mindedly put down the gun 
be had been training upon the terrmed customen and statr, in order to Ue them up as hostages. 
One or the braver patrons grabbed bold or the weapon and managed to bold the bare-brained robber at gun-point until 
the police arrived on the scene. 
30th November, 1997. Jaclcsonvllle, Florldll. 'NEWS OF THE WORLD' 
***  Hopeless sbopUtfer Brenda Coleman was rushed to hospital after she bit upon the decldedly-less-tban-briWant wheeze 
or smuggllng a frozen chicken from a New York store by placing lt under her bat. Predictably, the intense cold was 
enough to make her pass out as she stood watUng at the check-out counter. The doctors later diagnosed potential brain 
damage. 
30th November, 1997. New York, USA. 'SUNDA YMANC' 

*** Remaining tn the less-than-good-ol' US of A, police tn Michigan, raided an unnamed man's house and found over a 
hundred Items of underwear ••• The discovery has left them feeling pretty conftdent that they have been successful tn their 
hunt for a thlef wbo has been pUfertng women's panUes off washing lines for the previous 16 years. 
28thDecember, l997. Mlchtgan, USA. 'SUNDAYPEOPLE' 



• * * In deepest <brkest Bolivia, meanwhile, Hector 
CaJazandes, aged 36. and originally from Cblle, was 
engaged in a bout of whisky smuggling to avoid paying the 
duty on it. 'I wore a special rubber suit, ' he later explained 
to the customs omctals. 'I then poured all the whisky inside 
it. From the outside, it just looked as though I were 
exceedingly fllL ' He managed to successfully negotiate his 
way through Chilean customs without any problems, but 
things went rapidly downhill when he alighted from the 
plane in Bolivia. � dog began snij]lng around me. I tried 
to shoo it away bUl lt leilpt up and bit my rubber belly and 
the whole thing just burst There was whisk:y�here. ' 
Not surprisingly, his· profl'ered excuse that he wasn't 
intending to smuggle the whisky for drinking purposes but 
rather to insulate him on his journey, wasn't treated with 
any degree of seriousness. He was duly ftned $3,000. 
Dec, 1997. BollviiL 'THE BIG ISSUE' 

***  A burglar in Australia broke into a sleeping woman's 
house and performed the despicable crime of gluing his 
own foot to the side of her face. 
PoUce were said to be studc for a motive (you 're flred-Ed) 
FebrUilTY, 1998. AustralltL 'THE VIRGINIAN 
.MAGAZINE' 

REVENGE IS NOT SO SWEET 
**  * FoUowtng a blazing row wttb her one-legged boyf'rtend, 
the revenge-minded Christtna Mack decided to smear 
greasepaint all across the landing Door at the couple's 
home in Illinois, USA. 
She was doubtless boplnE that her 'beloved's' disability 
would cause him to slip and, at the very least, injure 
himself. Unfortunately for her, she fell victim to her own 
spiteful plan of action when she herself skidded on the 
grease, feU dowm the stairs and was knocked unconscious. 
When she ftnally came around, she found herself staring up 
Into the faces of the local poUce who promptly arrested her. 
March, 1998. Peorlll,/Ulnols, USA. 'FHM MAGAZINE' 

The Cosn1ic Joker 
Strikes Again 

Myra Scarfe, 80, set out on an epic pilgrimge to the great 
white wastes of Antarctica in order to carry out her 
husband's dying wish. •• He had wanted his ashes sprinkled 
across the pristine snows to be blown to the four winds in 
the Earth's last true wilderness. 

With a heart-rendinE example of marital loyalty she duly 
picked up the casket containing the cremated remains and 
funded the expedition by re-mortgaging her house for 
$6,000. 
During the journey by passenger ship, Myra sutrered from 
bouts of acute sea-sickness, and almost from the moment 
she arrived, she managed to get herself lost in a tun-blown 
bUzzard and was chased by a klller polar bear •••• 

Despite all of these llfe-threatentng hardships, she did 
succeed in scattering the ashes, and she was able to return 
home, incredibly weary and footsore, but nontheless 'with 
my hetl11111 peace. ' 
As soon as she stepped back onto dry land however, she 
was informed by an embarrassed crematorium director 
that what had actuaUy been aUowed to dissipate in the 
midst of Antarctica wasn't her husband at aD, but a tin of 
lousy waUpaper paste which had somehow had been 
handed to her instead. 
Mrs Scarfe, somwhow managed to m.atntatn her santty long 
enough to be quoted as saying; '/ hope thllt dllmned poklr 
bear gets to e11t them andfal/s sick. ' 
24th June, 1997. New ZeiiiJuul, via Antarctlcll. 'THE BIG 
ISSUE' 

'The Call Of The Cows' 
A farmer by the name of Derek Smith was battlinE to save 
his livestock against the vicious elements, including icy sleet 
and driving winds, along the clltftops of Duriston Head, 
oar Swanage, Dorset. 
As he struggled up the coastal path, he had no alternative 
but to cup his hands and beUow a familiar call to his cattle; 
'Hup, hup, hup. ' 
A rew minutes later he stared In amazement as a Sea KJng 
heUcopter hovered overhead. Not long after,teams of 
coastguards and two cliff-rescue crews came swarming 
over the Head Intent on helping in what they assumed was 
a life or death emer2ency ••• 

Mr Smith's discordant cries had sparked a full-blown 
rescue operation after a woman out walking her dog had 
mistaken his calls for 'Help� Ju/p, help. ' 
She had promptly rushed to a nearby country park omce 
to raise the alarm. 
Ranger Gloria Price, of the Durlston Country Park, was 
quoted as saylng; 'The terraJn here Is very rough. We are 
open ciiiJe4 to help people who have broken anicles or 
wllllkvt!r. The weather was atrocious, and we Jcnew thllt if 
SOifteOIU W&t injured OUl there tltey WOuld null help IU 
qulclcly tU possible. 
It was about 30 minutes later that we put two and two 
together, andthougllt lt 1IUIJ' have been Derelc talking to his 
cows. We eventlulJly conjfrmed that it was hlm. He was a bit 
bemused by the whole thing. ' 

· The operation cost thousands of pounds, but the would-be 
rescuers were not In the slightest bit bitter. A spokesman 
had this to say; 'We do not mbul being CJJJled oUl ln good 
faltla. We sometbru!s get reports of cries for ll.elp CIIU:Jed by 
the :shrlela of:seagulb. ' 
19th December, 1997. Durlston Head, Dorset. 
'UYERPOOL DAILY POST 

Keep in' It In The Family 
When Bulgarian student Veneline V assilevi sought to 
introduce his mother to his blushing new bride, Marieta, he 
was astounded when inltead or wishing them all the 
happiness in the world, she screamed like an irate harpy 
before fainting dead away. 
It transpired that darUng Marteta was in fad, the twin 
sister VeneUne never knew he had. Many years earner, the 
poor mother had found herself unable to cope wtth the 
prospect of twins and so she had sent his sister to an 



*** SerEei Mosln decided to take an overdose of sleeplnE 
· pills to protest against ambulance delays in the midst of the 

- · Ukraine. Mostn then had to wait for a tot21 or two whole 
days for one to come to hil own reseue...And he very 
nearly died u a result. 
9tiJ November, 1997. Cl1rrtlbte. 'USA. TODAY. ' 

•u Also unlucky where ambulances are concerned was a 
paUent In Nlmes, France. PoUce towed away an ambulance 
which had been left In a 'No Parldng' zone - leaving tbe 
merey crew wttb Uttle opUon bat to carry tbe UDtortunate 
man a whole mile to the nearest hospitaL 
24th November, 1997. Nlmes,F'rtmce. 'DAILYSLUR' 

*** A runner by the name of Zatar Khan, 37, trained for 
seven long months In order to be lit for a marathon...But 
when he turned up to run the race of endurance, be 
discovered that he was a whole week late.. 
Zafar had run a total of 2,000 miles in training and shaved 
oil' all his hair for the run in China. 
But when he reached tbe Far East he was stunned by tbe 

news that the race had been unexpectedly brought 
forward. 
Zafar, who lives In London, was quoted u saying; 'I lUll 
lmt for word.t. Tile orgtmben were 1'ei'Y apologetic. I did 11 
bit ofstgiiDeelng. ' 
1st December, 1997. ChbuL 'DAILY SLUR ' 

*** A wife In HoUand elected to throw out her husband's 
old and battered clogs without realbing that be had choseo 
to bide their ute savings, totaUing £15,000 Inside them. 
2tulJIIIUUD"Y, 1998. Holkuul. 'DAILY SLUR. ' 

STRANGE DEATHS 

In Shepherd, Montana, USA, a 3,0001b wreddng ball 
rolled oil' a flatbed truek, bounced down the highway and 
smashed into an oncoming car, instantly ldiUng the driver. 
PoUce were called to Investigate just how the ldDer ball 
managed to break loose. 
19th July, 1997. Shepherd, MontiiiUJ, U&4. 'ST LOUIS 
POST-DISPATCH. '  

*** A gun fanaUc In Cautornta (aren't they all - Ed), 
named Bob ShovestaiL was busv showlnl! his wife lust how 

safe his 70 weapons wer� when to prove their 
trustworthiness, he held a pistol to his chin, llred it, and 
shot himself dead. 
llthAUIJIUI, 1997. G�Dul�W, Cllllfomill, USA. 'NEWS OF 
THE WORLD. ' 

* ** And the same fate almost befell another outspoken EUD 
control opponent...Randy Youngm•n, was taken to hospital 
after be acddenblly shot hbJgelf in the leg while teacbing a 
ftrearml sllj'ety course. 
Odober, 1997. Clllgtuy, USA.. 'THE VIRGINIAN 
J..£tGA.ZINE. ,  
*** WbeD your number's up, there seems to be very IIUie 
point In attempUng to avoid the swtsblng blade of the Grim 
Reaper •••• You want proof? Conalde the foHowtng couple of 
eumples; 
A pHot who by some miracle managed to cheat death when 
his helicopter crashed, subsequently fell from the army 
chopper that rescued him. A major search had to be 
tnttlated in a bid to locate his dead body. 
October, 1997. South-Western Colombia 'THE 
VIRGINIAN J..£tGA.ZINE. '  
*** In an attempt to cure his patient's fear of heights 
(would that be a toudl of the old 'HIGH ANXIETY'- Ed), 
psychiatrist Ed CabriUo took her up to the very top of a 
20-storey building to prove that there was nothing to be 
afraid of. 
After walldng around the roof, he told her to get into the 

Uft and make her way back down. •• She did so, and 
promptly fell to her death. Neither of them had noUced the 
signs warning that tbe 11ft was being repaired. 
October, 1997. New Yorlc, USA. 'THE VIRGINIAN 
J..£tGA.ZINE. ,  
*** And meanwblle, In Curttaba, Brazil, Eleana Rolder, 
37, aUghted from her car without so much as a scratch 
after tt had crashed and somersaulted a total of Dve Umes. 
Then a poUce car that was speeding to ber rescue, knocked 
her down and kllJed her instantly 
9th November, 1997. Curltllbll, BrllrJL 'THE DAILY 
MAIL '  

••• A cheese-burllng fesUval being held in Eger, Hungary, 
ended In tragedy when Tadu Koblcld killed his own fatber 
with a badly-thrown Edam. 
16th November, 1997. Eger, Hungary. 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE. ' 

*** While attending bls wife's foneral in Prague, denUst 
Pariek Brosky sutrered a fatal heart attack. To save Ume, a 
doctor at the ftmeral issued a death certlftcate....And the 
mourners held a joint cremaUon service. 
23rd N�, 1997. Prtlglu!. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

*** A stag Night In Franld'urt, Germany, wound up 
ending in tragi-comedy when a stripper crash-landed onto 
the head of the prospective groom; Otto Hertman, ldlllng 
him lnstanUy. 
Jlst Det:ember, 1997 F1'tlllkJlll1, Gemuzny. 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE' 

*** A German-bom bride named Amy Weltz was unaware 
that it was an old tradlUon In Australia for newlyweds to 
smear wedding cake on each other's faces. 
When her husband, Chas, duly pushed a sUce Into her face 
st their recepUon In Brisbane. she lost her temper, hit him 
over the head with a wine bottle, and ldlled him outright 
OctobD', 1997. Bri:Jbtllte, AlutiYIII4. 'WOMAN. ' 

*** Two teenagers lost their balance and fell to their 
deaths in Tokyo, .Japan, after they attempted to settle a bet 
over who could stand the closest to the edge of a 110ft cUll'. 
18tii JIIIIIUII'Y, l998. To/cyo, JtqHUL 'DAILYSLUR ' 



· 'Out Of 7he rnesolation Of 7he 2.Jorlh' 
The Superntural And The Titanic 
There cm be few more enduring tales of human tragedy and disaster than that surrounding the slnldng of tbe Titanic on 
her maiden voyage from Southampton to New York, one freezing night in April, 1912. The James Cameron movie 
(which, almost despite dle media hype and its virtual hogging of the recent Academy Award nominations, is, in this 
humble author's opinion, still the greatest film ever made), has without doubt helped to perpetuate the story which has 
since almost passed Into tbe misty realm or myth and legend. 
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The historical fads are pretty much weD-known. I won't seek to bore you here with yet another rehash of how man's 
dismissive arrogance in the race of the tnnnitely more powerful forces of nature, resulted in a calamity that cost the lives 
or more than 1,5QO men, women and chlldren. As tempt1n2 as it is to dwell upon the bitter ironies that saw the proud 
boasts concerning one or man's greatest technological achievements (up to that Ume) irreparably torn apart by the jagged 
edge of some lurking, unseen enemy •••• 



A full fourteen yean prior to the launchJn& of tbe £�at 
'umdnkahte' 'Titaalc,' tbe story of Its one aad only voyage 
aad the ultimately dreadftd fate that awaited the veuel off 
the coast of Newfoundland, seems to have been somehow 
presaged In the plot-Une or a short novel wrltteD by a 
llttl&-lmown American author named Morgan Roberaon. 
ID 1898, the 36-year-oldRoberstson published a novelette 
called 'THE WRECK OF THE 77TAN OR FUTILITY. ' It  
did not, by any means, trouble tbe bestseller lists or 
anything, but nevertheless, it dill feature a storyllne 
uncannily sbdar to that of the 'Titaotc.' The brtefest of 
&�mea at the work, reprinted ID 1996, by the Historic 
Society of Massachusetts, reveal tbe following IDcredlble 
parallell between the twin ablpa of fact aad llcUon. ••• 

Aa well u the startlingly stmnar nature of their � 
both the Titan and the TttaDic were British veuels on their 
maiden voyage. Both ships coWded with the s11bmerged 
portion of an iceberg In tbe Nortb Atlantic off 
Newfoundland Banks, 1,000 mUes oft' tbe coast of New 
York, their intended destination. 
Both dlsasten occurred on a bone-cold Aprtl night In 
mirror-lib seas. Both Titan and Titanic were speeding 
when they struck their nemetia, both (allegedly) attempting 
to aet speed reeorda. 
ID both cues the threat of icebergs bad been well 
broadcated beforehand, and both ships were holed on tbelr 
starboard side. 
Even the dimensions, the top speed and eqUipment aboard 
the two vesaell were strUdngly sbdar, and both were 
owned by a steamship company whose mam stockholder 
was a rich American. The TltaD1c was of course, part oftbe 
White Star Lloe, based In Liverpool, bat whose priDdpal 
stockholder was tbe wealtb.y American; J. Plerpont 
Morgm. Both were pauenger IIDen which claimed to be 
the largea and molt lamrioaa afloat. Qoth were balled u 
beiDg entirely analnkable. 
Although Robertson neglected to quote any predle date 
for the launcblng of bla ship, be ·was clearly dacrlbJDg 
not-too-distant tutare technologies In the make-up or tbe 
Titan. Tbe author gave it 19 watertight compartments and 
bulkbead doon which aatomaUcally closed- or� their own 
accord at the merest hint or water. Tbe Tltaalc bad 15 
slmUarly- seasidve- compartmeata. Tbe- Titan had three­
propellon. •• The· Tltaalc was the- lint ever ship to be­
equipped with three propellon. Allo dlsturblogly alike 
were the two veaek 24-2! lmota top apeed, and their 3,000 
passenger capaclty ••• wttb only enough lifeboats to save half 
of that number. 
Born In September, 1861, Morgan often claimed be was 
auisted In bls writing by a 'spirit guide' He wu quoted u 
saytq that be often beard 'wllbpenllordenfromtnllll&ter 
Ill tile gretlt sllellu bqotuL ' 

• 

Be believed too, that tbll controiUng spirit eatlty bad 
somehow taken pouealon of hll body for tbe purpoee of 
Imparting goldea nuggets of wisdom to an lncreallngly 
troubled world. As a result, be pamed 'FUTIUY'to warn 
bUIIWdty or the tact that the shipping compames seemed to 
care more tor proms tlwl passenger safety. 
IDitlally, Robertaon only wrote for bll own amwtement, 
and it wasn't until he hit 36, that be became convinced that 
he was being slowly pouessed by the 'controiUng spirit.' 
He took to loddnl himself in bls rented room In Mount 
Vernon to pace tbe lloon like a fnlltrated artist 
desperately seeking lnapiraUon. On such oeusiona, be 
could dearly be heard pleading wttb hll otberwordly entity 
to send blm meuagea. It's not to be wondered at that many 
of his contemporaries thought him quite mad. Bat though 
he voluntarily entered the New York Bellevue Psycblatric 
Hospital, he emerged a month or so later with a ceruncate 
vouching for bls sanity, which be never Ured or waving In 
the dlrecUon of all who assumed be was crazy as a bedbug. 

Sometbnes he'd wrestle with wbat be termed bls 'mltld 
&tt�tG. '  for weeb on end, and tbea, suddealy, an would be 
quiet, save for the '�' ofbla ancient 
typewriter, as be worked for days producing several 
stories, one after the other, without pause. 
His spell of prophetic writing didn't end with bls eerie 
predtcUon or the Titanic dlsaster •• .He (or perhaps we 
should say his- 'Spirit Guide') also penned a tale about a 
war between Japan and the USA, iDIUated by a surprise 
attack by the Japanese on American naval veuels. Not only 
does the story foretell Japan's assault upon Pearl Harbour 
durbll World War U, bat it also apparently captures the 
social climate prevaWng ID 1941. 
ID hll noa-ftdlon workl, be corredly predicted that 
battlelblpa would eventually be sueeeeded by increuingly 
advanced submar:lnes and that sea battles would be 
supeneded by land battles becauae of the power and 
elllcacy of the underground SubL 
He pused away on March 23rd, 191S, In a New Jersey 
hotel room, He was found standing bolt upright wttb bls 
band resting on the side of an oak dresser. He'd apparently 
drifted away to that 'gretlt sllnl« beyoiUI' whilst staring 
out at the mighty Atlantle through an open window. 
Ills lut recorded words were Imparted to a dOle rrtead 
named Bozeman Bulger ••• 

'I lllll tJ stJI/or wllo luu beea ti'IIIUftn'lllell lllto tJ wt1ter IIIUl 
1111 lln¥!lltor. From tile deck I wa put llt tJ  dak, from tile 
dak I WIU sltove4 lniiJ 1J liiiJtJnltlny, IIIUI IIOW I feel mysel:f 
gobag btlekto tile sea w#lerel bdoag. '  
Robertson never profited from the predlcUonlcolnddence 
reprdiDg tbe Tltan/Titanle tragedies... 
Wlllaba Thomaa Stead wu aaotber writer wltb m interelt 
In the panmormal. 
Tbe on� Editor of the 'PALL MALL GA.ZE1T.E,' 
delighted In writing articles that championed cauaes both 
great and leu-tlwa-laudable. Bat of especial Interest to US· 
Is- the  piece be wrote In the 22Dd March, 1886- lssut, Which 
was entltled; 'HOW THE MAIL STEAMER WENT 
DOWNINMID-ATLANTIC,BYASURJI'IYOR. ' 
Tile= unnamed steamer slnb- after coiUdlnL- not.. with- aD­
Iceberg,. bat wltb another vessel, the sbDOarlty to tbe 
Tltanle diluter- being_ that JDaDY- people aboard were lolt 
U there-- were-- to&- few- llfeboatL He-WOUDcr up·· U. artlde­
wltb tbe notation; '7718 a eJCIIdlywlllltwUl t11R plllce lft/1� 
lblen are smtto sms/un1 ofbotlt& ' 
W.T. Stead also wrote a 123-page story ID tbe Christmas 
1892 ediUon of a periodical called 'REVIEW OF 
REVIEWS. '  
The novelette, entitled 'FROM THE OLD WORLD TO 
THE NEW,' featured Stead's deserlpUon of a vtatt to 
Chicago's World's Fair In 1893. During the ftcUonal 
AtlanUc voyage (occuring In early May, aboard the White 
Star liner Mll}atlc) a clairvoyant passenger has a Vlslon or 
survtvon from tbe wreck of tbe vessel Ann Alul Jtme, 
which had foundered after strlkinl an lceber&. 
In 1912, stead foUild blmlelf disregarding lds own 
warnlap and embarldng on a sea joiiJ'IIe)' from the Old 
World to the New. From Southampton to New York, to be 
preclle. • .aboard the TttaDic. 
AD uncamdly syncbronlltlc enough, you might feeL But it 
doesn't end there, sports fans. Not yet. Not quite. Let us 
coDJtder lint the even more bizarre coincidence or another 
stmUarly-clu1stened ship; Tk 'Titlllllllll. •• 

One cold, starHt Aprtl evening In 1935, crewman WIIUam 
Reeves wu taldng lds sUnt on the nlgbtwatcb as the ship 
was maldJl& Its coal-run from Newcastle to Canada. 
He helm to be ftlled with an Increasingly acute sense or 
dread as the vessel approached the spot where tbe Titanic 
bad met her doom 'from out ofthe desolaUon oftbe north.' 
The feeling of dark foreboding became unbearable when 
he suddenly remembered that he had been born on the 



very day of the Titanic disaster, and any uncertainties he 
may have entertained about stopping the ship on the 
strength of a mere tunny feeling were well and truly placed 
on the back burner. 
'D1111ger alletldl'he shouted down to the bridge as if his Hfe 
depended on it. The words had barely had the chance to 
leave h1s mouth and putr to douds In tbe brittle air before 
an Iceberg loomed up out or tbe darkness like some 
ravenous white beast. 
WIWam's warning had been uttered just In time. The ship 
just managed to avoid a colllsion. 

But it's not just premonitions and alleged 
ctatrvoyanec>-related stories that have become assodated 
wtth the Titanic... 
There have been at least two cases that we know or that 
feature a so-called past ure experience. Reincarnation, not 
to put too fine a point OD it. 
The lint concerns tbe undeniably trade Donald Wollam, a 
man who, according to press reports, endured death by 
drowning, not once but twice. 
HU mother, Sue Heron Wollam, lnttially became aware or 
her son's rear or water wl1en she was gtvtng her then 
new-born baby, his ftrst bath. He began screaming in sheer 
terror, and it was all she could do to remain In control of 
him. 
'1 tllougllt he wolllll olllgrow hi& lllortllluiU ft!tll' ofWtllel', '  
sbe said, spealdng yean later. 'BIItlterell'lllbwltel't'l/fetlof 
it llllltb life. , 

In later years, when Donald wu gtowlng up rut, a 
Cubmuter tried to push him off tbe dlvtng board at the 
loc:al nrimming pooL Donald frantically grabbed the 
master and tbey both wound up falling Into tbe deep end. 
In tbe wake or that Incident, tbe boy began to display a 
decidedly unhealthy obsession with tbe Titanic, and by tbe 
Ume he readied tbe age or six, he had an almost 

encydopedlcal lmowledge or the subJect. 
One day be blurted out to his astonished mother; 'No one 

· ·sltou/4 have drowned. They sltolllll ht�Ve htul48llfebollts to 

.unte � 
'It lWU tJu WIIIU Stiu �'s fault tltey dJd not �  
t!IIOIIg/L , 
On another oeeaslon, he also desertbed how two ehtldren 
uaed to play all day long in an empty room aboard the 
Ul-tated shlp. 
•n was so co/11. WJ'Jen you SWtllloWell tile water tt wa tcy 
and slllty and it 1IUIIIe you choke. It wa freer.Jng and tllere 
was notlllng to ltol4 onto. ' 
When Donald was just 19, be drowned in a QWUTY whilst 
be was on a camping trip. Two months later his 
grief-stricken mother waa watching the TV when a 
documentary came on about tbe Titanic. One survivor 
stated that; 'My brother and/ were ciiUdren tllm. We used 
to play all day in an empty room. ' 
Her blood ran as cold as that dllllsome North AUanUc sea 
water in her veins as another survtvor said that 48 Ufeboats 
had been needed rather than a mere 16. 
'When Donald l1ad taJJced of the water iJ was if he Jcnew 

jirst-luu•d. Is is possible that l1e drowned twice?' 

*** Tbe second case concerns Deborah Proud, 23, a 
stockbroker who sutrered years of nightmares about 
drowning. From the age of ten, these increasingly vivid 
dreams became so frequent that she almott sutrered a 
complete nervous breakdown. As it wu she wu left feeUng 
deeply depressed, and plainly at her wits end. 
Each of these dreams were more like some endlessly 
resurnactng personal memory ... Sbe rett she was being 
constantly Dung Into bone-freezing water, trying 
desperately to swim for her ure, but uiUmately drowning 
anyway. 

She'd read somewhere about hypnotic regression, and . 

with no one else to turn to, she visited a hypnotist, who was 
only too-willlng to tell her dreams were actuany the 
reliving or past ure In which she drowned whilst on a sea 
voyage. She wasn't at aD speeUle about which ship she'd 
been on when she met her rate. 
Predictably, Deborah only 'remembered' that the Titanic 
was the vessel In question after she'd been to see Mr 
Cameron's eptc movte. Sbe was quoted as saytng; 'It 
always seemed so lncredlbly real, as If I was IICIIullly 

drowni1lg. 
'I WOIIl4 W4IU up bt 11 coUI nHM 111111 jflul my bMl clotlta 
,...,__,..,..,..,.....w.,..., , 
Deborall, Wllu 8barea bel' twu-Bet�ruumed flat ID Ltmdade, 
Bedfordlblre, was quick to add; 'For yean I dldla 't  even 
dlln dbcuu it. 
'Then I opened up to a couple offrle1ul.r and one suggested 

vl.tltlllg IJ professlotull lrypnoti.Jt. 
'It W&J such a reveiJIIImL The hypiUJtlsl grtllbullly worlrell 
out tlltd lil t�  fDr111D' life I dUJtl 011 IJ biHit WIJ'G6& 
'Siu to/4 me my IUIIIte wa.tllost!lftiiiY Clble 1111111 tNvdleda 
lot thl.s CDitluy. 
'Bul she was IUUJ/Jie to lde1ltJh exactly wlllch botJt I was 
on. , 

Tbe name of this hypnotist was Sandy Marks, and Deborab 
maintains that sbe made ber ftnt visit to see her In January 
of tbls year. It wasn't until sbe went to see the 
aforementioned ftlm together with ber boyfriend Paul that 
the 'ftllllnltla ldt IlD'. , 
�I MU wtdcltbtg tile film I }lilt CIIIIN DW!I' llll cold. 
'Para of tile ship that hllll been recreatetl tJCCIU'tlldy 111111 
IIJIPelll'ed Ill my dretlllu. I sat t/1� petrlJietl - IMteiUI of 
enjoying the JUmiwas seeing a series offlJUhbllclcs:. 
'The ]Hl11 oftlte dret1111 tJuzt CIIIM IHu:Jc to me tile strongest 
wa tlte sldp's 11111111 stll/rway wltll tlte clocJc luuag 011 tile 
WtJlJ. 
'But I fbllllll myself lllmost tumlng away from tlte screen 
when the JUm showed people }llmplllg Into tile water "' the 
ship sllllk. , 
The (ahem) ' celebrated' hypnotist, Sandy, 45, stated; 
'Debortdt was a very lntrlgubag ClUe. She kept saying, "I'm 
drow1IIIJg. I'm tlrt1wtlllq£ " so I asked her wltere and tJjler a 
wlllk site sllld id SIIIL 
'Sitt� .,.,.. tJbltl to dt!ltlcriiM tilt� 111llp. It .,.,.. ciM6r sllt�'tl b«11t 
cm "  lllrge JIIDtiDigeT liner. ' 
Even more biZarre IS tbe news that Deborab and PaUl 
Intend to marry later this year In outnts which date back to 
tbe 1912 period when the Titanic sank. 
Paul echoes the views of all sane, rational people, wben be 
states; 'It {tile Tllllnlc) has almost bectJme .,.·obsession. 
Deborllh even checkedtlle]HJSSenger log. 
'RoSDIUD'Y CJbu U11 't /Jsted - bill the ltypiiOtlst dJd explldiJ 
tlult lt wtlf  a 1ltlllden fttUne (well, she would wouldn't she ­
Sceptical Ed) and she could have travelled under a IIUIITied 
1UI11U! 
'Bill Deborall is so passionate about what is effectlvely a 

part of her past that ll's very easy to beJJeve her. ' 
Sources: 9th November, 1997 'SUNDA Y PEOPLE/ 23rd 
ill: arch, 1998. 'THE SCUM' 



fP©)�'f�!M 'fW� The Series Reviewed 

The second series of Channel Four's 'Celdmltlo11 ofthe mpterioJU, the mlriiCIIloJU, and the dowllrlgllt weird' kicks otr 
with the appropriately eccentric Reverend Llonel Fanthorpe, replete with priestly dog coUar and leather biker's jacket, 
feedln& a bunch of nrimmln& penplns at the zoo. As a prelude to outllninl the pro.,.amme's contents, he quotes Arthur 
C Clarke (in a less-than-convincing American accent); 
'WII� 11 sdDIIbt says tJult sometlalllg u possible, lie's probllbly rlgllt. Bill wltell he say's tJult it's �lbk, he u most 

� wr'Oftg. '  

'The Miracle Scratching' 
Wttb these ·wise words (of wblch ol' Charlle Fort IDmself would doubUess be proud) hanging In the atr, the good 
Reverend dons his Tibetan visionary outftt to proclaim that the falthtul who are constanUy engaged in searcblng for 'signs 
from God,' may very well be looking in all the wrong places. •• 

Wlldly dHferent forms of what we term Rell&lous Phenomena, seem to occur in the most unlikely of surroundlnls as we 
have seen in the pa&es of thl.s very publlcaUon. The prouamme however, lniUates its invesUzaUons into 'M� from 
A�' in the type of place you'd expect to experience such events, (If you were lucky enough to experience them at aU) 
namely, the Catbedral city of Coventry. 
We are Introduced to Aaron Dodgson, a stocky, denim-sblrted Individual, who emerges from a red-bricked terraced 
house somewhere In the city centre. He relates the story of 'huveryown, deep-jHedmlrade. ' 
'On tile dlly 1t happelled, I Wtl.f fee/Jng a bit low. rd }JUt spilt up from 11 lo11g-tema rellltlomhlp, IIIUl I jtut w� out to 
drOWII my sorrows with a couple of.frlelub. ' 
We follow blm into his local (the extremely enUclng 'Royal Oak') After woUing a packet of pork scratchlngs washed down 
with a few pints, Aaron leaves the pub, and if his sorrows weren't yet entirely drowned, they'd at least been given a damn 
eood soaldne. He Ull had a scratchinl or two left in the bae and he decided (doubtless aware that hot on the trail of 
'I�' Is the inevitable march of 'I�') to eat the last of them on the way home. He reached 
JJLiide the bag and pUlled out an excepUonally large scratdllng that seemed, to Aaron anyway, to contain tbe shape of a 
human face. The more he looked at tt, the more he became convinced that it bore more than a puaing resemblance to The 
Virgin Mary and The Christ Cblld. 
A portrait, showing the BVM and her Holy Infant is super-imposed over the admittedly bizarre image, and, like the more. 
notorious 'Nun Bun' and the images of Arabic wrlttng inside various fruit and vegetables (see previous issues of 'DON') 
the stmnartty Is fairly convincing. 
What 1s more newsworthy however, is the ntber Incredible series of coincidences(?) that surrounded the discovery of the 
slmulacra. • .He ftrst clapped his eyes on the 'MirtiCU Stuldc' wbllst he was stood dlrecUy opposite 'Gabriel's' cblppy. In 
common with the Biblical tradiUon of The Holy Trinity,' tbere were a total of three people, Including Aaron, in tbe pub 
that night. (okay, so the pub isn't tllat eaUcing then, after aD) 'The Royal Oak' is known loeally u 'The Chapel' and some 
of the seating Includes �year-old church pews. The advice of a loeal Methodist Mtnlster, PauliDe Warner, Is sought by 
the programme makers, and she has tb1s to say; 'I doll 't tlllllk we should be siiTJirlsed at the Idea tltat JnJU could appear 
Ill a pub. If He Wtl.f alive todlzy, tiJe1l he'd probllbly be more UUly to spend hU sociDl llfe dow1l at the pub t1u1n Ill the 
chiU'dl. That's wluztHeWtUdolllgwhenHeWtUallvelnJenualem, 2,000yeiii'S ago. ' 
Father Fanthorpe tben goes on to tell us that since the news of Aaron's discovery of the 'Holy Scratching' broke in the 
paees of the 1� and later naUonal press, his home hu, perhaps not surprfmlly in these 'PMT Times,' become a place 
of pilgrimage. One of these would-be pilgrtm.s is self-confessed BVM apparlUons-hunter, Mrs Beryl CJaeeth•m from 
Derbyshire. A kindly-faced lady aged somewhere in her mid-sixties, she views the image, now proudly displayed in a 
glau cage surrounded by brightly coloured Oowen and ftlc:bring candles; 'I jlnt begllll tloclultDIIbag ille IIJIPIIrltlotu of 
M lilY Jive Yeiii'S ago. It appetD"S there htwe b«<l quite a few appeiiiYIIICeS. I do thbllc there 1IUUt be some deep retUotL I 
thl1lk there are so 1111111y apptll"'tlom ofMary !!!!! bectllue we are retiChlllg the cotu:bulo11 of 1111 Age. Not }1ut thu t:lectiiU 
or cent11ry or Mlllenlllllm-anuu:ll blgger cyck oftliM. I11 God's Time. ' 
1be final word is left to Aaron, who Is moved to say, as he prays over the enshrined Image, 'Iftlte pork scratchlngWtU 
sent 4f a masage, and luu got any powers that can grllllt me any wishes at all, I}lut wish tlull ll allows me to ctnrlbule to 
be lulppy. l've got to be loolrbag to llflllce slll'e to preserve it II1UI make sure it lceeps Its slulpe, bllt 1/' 1111YfJ1Je wllllted to come 
dowll llllll taU a look at 11, tJull would be jllu obvloJUly. The lltOI'e peopll! wllo see 1t the better. ' 

The Green-Eyed Spirit 
*** We then move speedily on, courtesy of the type of POV camera shots beloved of .Jobn Carpenter In mms like 
'HALLOWEEN, ' to consider the ghostly story of a Huddersfield couple involved in a 200-year-old love triangle. 
The segment begins with a letter being typed out on a word processor to everybody's favourite Reverend, by a very 
concerned-looking Individual, named Kelvin, who it transpires, is complaining about otherworldly interference in his own 
personal love IH'e. 



The incidents seem to have started when was attempUn2 to kiss his wife. Kay in their bedroom. Just as they were about 
_to pucker up, Kay felt a force come in between them, an invisible something 'with icy cold htuUJs' that angrily pushed her 
away_. 
Later that night, whilst the couple were lying in bed, the 'entity' made its pre&ence felt once more, striving to prevent 
them from engaging in any sexual shenanigans. The 'Jealous spirit' repeated its separation tactics over a lengthy period of 
time (though exadly bow long isn't specified), and understandably, the couple grew more and more frustrated as the days 
and weeks rolled by. 

Eventually, Kelvin gets to wttDeu a physical manifestation of tbe enUty haunting their bedroom, glimpsed only brteOy as a 
transparent spirit In the dramatlled recreation. Kelvin takes up the story of what happened next. •• 

'Not long after tllat I WGS In bed wltll Kay. It W4f 11 ftlll moon. Well Ill up. Sruldellly, tile bedroom went dm'lc. Something 
grabbed me. Pldced me up to tile side ofthe bed. Tlten 1t dropped me so hlll'd it winded me. '  
By now, Kelvin had decided things had gone far enough. Contrary to the advice or sptr1tuallsts, the clergy, and just about 
everyone with any interest In the paranormal, he elected to make a Ouija Board and use 1t to contact the green-eyed 
spirit. 
Sensibly inviting a few friends around before embarldng upon the venture, Kelvin describes how, after the assembled 
company had each placed their ftn&ers upon the 21ass, it began spelling out a message. The 'Spirit' claims that Its name is 
Rosllnda, and that 'she' was Kelvin's wife In a previous existence In 1745. Even more startlln& than this revelation, is the 
'Spirit's' announcement that Kay was pregnant and that she would give birth to a llttle girl on August 28th, that year. 
Amazingly, the couple's daughter, Laura, was bom on predsely that date. 
According to Kelvin, the 'haunting's' haven't stopped there. 'Rosllnda' seems to prevent the couple n-om 'hllvtng 1100Jcle' 
(Kelvin's charming colloquial phrase for experiencing sex) by using Laura everytime either of them feel a tad 
homy •••• 'You Cllll gUIII'tllltee slle (LaiU'a) Is going to awakm and wind up in our bed with us. As a nuztter offact, now she 
won't sleep anywhere ebe. People say she's aiUitllralcontraceptlve. ' 

Real-Life 'Ghost-buster's' 
Next up, it's 'back to school' for our slug-a-bug compere who rises fk'om IUs bed dressed In an outfit that 'Wee Wmte 
WlnJde' would kill for •••• 

Switch to a 'Yellow Pages'-type directory advertising, of all things, Britain's only 'GhostbusUng' organisation, run by a 
�8-year-old grandmother named Shirley Wallace. • 

Lionel goes back to school, as Shirley, looldng like the perfect, archetypal bead teacher, instructs her claSses on all things 
ghostly. 
She hands LJonel a small jar containing some sort of white substance, and asks him what he thinks it is. After smelling it, 
Llonel lwlds 1t back to her with the comment that Its' PDY unpletJ.Jant. ' 
As well he might, because Shlrley then reveals that the substance is actually urine. Whilst we sit and wonder why the 
Good Father hu to take a wh.ltf of somebody's ag�ld pee,. Lionel moves on to inform us that 'to tleterm.iluwhdltera 
foul.-amallng spook 18 jHe1ul or foe, Slllrley tetJCIJes 11 VtJrlety ofmetllotb, incbulbtg perlpllertJl vision, tile JUe ofDOW.tbtg 
Rotb, crystal �' IIIUl a sprln/clJIIg of Holy Water. But tile most potent WetlJIOn for any Gllostbuter 18 the 1uutu1n 
voice, and a curlou technique known tU "Toning. " (The class all join in making an infernal racket, a sort of high-pitched 
bum that would drive any self-respecting spirit bananas). 
Shirley is the ftrst to admit however, that none of the aforementioned tools would be In the slightest bit effective if it was 
for her very own protective 'poltergeists.' 
'I have a tellm. In fact, everybody on Earth IJas their own guides and splrlJ hdpen, whether they're aware ofthem of not.' 
Hopin2 azainst hope that Shirley's smack on the mark with that one. we next join up with the happy, candle-carrying 
band inside the dark confines of 13th Century Bowden House. •• A reputedly haunted domain. 



The owners of the ramblinl DWISion had called in the team 
. to help rid the premises of these decidedly unwelcome •gne.ts.' Lionel gets to embark upon a search of the house 
armed only with a candelabra and a notepad. 'It'J 
atlmllted tllat a tllo.uiiiUI people llave met tllelr Malcer 
within thae walb, ' he tnf'orms us as he walks the winding 
corrtdors, hts shadow capertng madly on tbe lavtsbly 
decorated walls .. 'And not surprl3ngly, 11 didn 't t111ce long 

for tile "Apprentke Gllostbuster's "' to pk/c up some 
strange viiJrallolu. , 
One of the young ladles in the team senses the presence of a 
female spirit who somehow lost her footing at the head of a 
staircase, and fell to her death. Shirley later ideatlftea the 
presence as 'Allce' - a girl who died in tragic 
circumstances way back in 1765. Prior to any """""' 
sensing of this restless spirit however, the Dowsing Rods 
were tbe nrst Implements to detect the presence. WldJst 
Shlrley asks quesUons of tbe assembled group, one of older 
women ts so overcome by the pervasive aura of 
overwhelming sadness, she collapses in tears and has to be 
comforted by her fellow members. (Till& sensing of 
deep-rooted stllbaess u a fairly common retiCdon wllm 
visiting the 11te of trlllliiUitlc evmu - see Tile Frankby 
Plullltomstory, elsewhere In this Issue for compt.f113on). 
In a bid to rid the house of Alfce's ghost, the team gather 
up their courage, struggle with their emoUons and stand at 
the head of the staircase emitUn& that annoytna 
bl&h-pltched hum, in a bid to drive the spirit to its place of 
ftnal rest. We are not told whether or not they are one 
hundred per cent suc:ceutol in their etrorts, but there have 
apparently been no further sighting• of Allc:e's ghost since 
the 'exorcism.' 
Lionel later beckons the team to sit around a table where, 
once seated, he assures them that 'I have no doubt at all, 
that those of you who are smsltlve IIIUI perceptive, are 
giving IU a fair accollllt of what you younelvt!s have seen 
IIIUifelt and lle��rd. Wllat I'm not sure about la, wllen I see 
these pictures coming Into my !l!!!! � am I seeing 
somellllng pqclllc, or 11111 I }lut bdllg a Cl't!Jitlve writer. I 
doll 't tnut my 0W11 llluJgllultlo& PenDIIIIlly, I fOIUUl tile 
wllole eptsOIU quite eerie. But Slllrlq llulm there u 
not/ling to fet�r. , 
He then asks Shlrley what risks, If any, be races should be 
choose to be a 'Ghostbuster.' 
'Wltll me, on thu course, none. Beclluse we iellna how to 

protect ourselves, IIIUI that u tJu most lmportiJnt thing. But 
11bove all, I thtlllc Glltntbrutbag u b��&tbtg tile ldell that 
there's anythlllg to fet�r. ' 

An (ahem) Very Fishv 
Cure 

Next we move on to Hyderabad, India, to view vast crowds 
of people mtiHng around a series of placards and posters 
that proclabn 'Free AstluniJ Trt!tltment' 
This, we are told, is an annual event in the Indian calendar, 
when huge secUons of the populaUon seek a miracle cure 
for the breathing disorder. This tremendously emcactous 
remedy is reputed to be secured by swallowin& a llve 
sardine stu11'ed with a secret herbal paste. We see various 
unfortunates, including young children, doing just that. 
Placing thae wriggling creature& into tbeir mouthl in the 
hope that their npid movement wUI dear all congestion in 
the lungs. 
One satlsfted customer claims t hat his condition has 
Improved by nearly 40 per cent, and even If it has no real 
etrect, the 'miracle cure' Is dispensed tree of charge, so no 
hopetol patients have very Uttle to lose. ••• Except maybe 
when they blow their last meal. 

Ltonel informs us the 'sajfron-bllsed f11171Ulla (wlllch, 
accordJng to those thllt dlsll lt out, Juu a 90 per cent success 
rate) ha a lllgllly-secret lllgredlnat, JHUSed dowll tllrougll 
getaeratlo1Uforllelll'ly200years. ' 
The people of the city have the Gaud family to thank for 
tbls cure, and the bead or tbe household; Hartnatb Gaud, Is 
quoted as saying; 'Otllermedldne'sareonlytemporary, but 
ours la permanent. Some doctor's are trying it ebewllere 
and are passing lt off as a Hyderabtul Fish Medldne. But 
the cure only works ona a yelll', IIIUl only ill tllb pllu:e. ' 
Lionel wonders whether swallowing a llve fish can actually 
be in any way beneficial to one's health and seeks the 
advice of an 'expert'. Step forward, Professor Tom 
Sanders ••• 

'If you swallowed a fbh lt goe& strlllgllt dmm In your 
stonuu:IJ, wllk:h Is very addle, and 11 woll/4 stllrt to get 
dlgested in tile stonuu:IJ stralgllt away. My guess Is that it 
would probably only /list jive mllaula, posslbly jiJieen 
mllaula at the outside. Tile herbs 1llllY well have dnlg-lJke 
propertle&, there's no retUon wily till& should aciiUIJly be 
�ili a j&ll. Tltere's no bellejlt at all from stlckblg a 
Uve Jlsll down your throat or up your bottom, for that 
ltUIJier. , 
Whatever the truth of the matter, the Gaud famiJY, despite 
bein& approached by a pharmaceuUcal company, maintain 
that the cure only remains etrecUve If it is not aimed at 
maldng a profit. 

The Yeti Caught On Video? 
Time for a brew up at Llonel's house where, in company 
with a Chimpanzee, he settles down to review the latest 
video evidence for the existence of the Himalayan Y eU. 

The recent footage from Nepal, in common with the 
infamous Patterson mm of an alleged Bigfoot, sbot at Bluft' 
Creek in 1967, is typically vague and inconclusive. A hairy 
biped is shown crossing a snow-covered billslde, the 
distance obscUI'in& detail to the point where it Is little more 
than a blurred Image. 
Llonel reminds us that the legend of the AbomJnable 
Snowman hu been seen by many serious-minded zoologistl 
as providing the 'Missing Link' in man's evolutionary 
scale. 
We get to see a dip from the 1� sllent version of 'T'IIe 
Lost World, ' (featuring Missing Link-type creatures, as 
well as the marvellous creaUons of the great Wmts 0' 
Brien) as well as artists Impressions of the beast adorning 
the covers of various magazines. 
Mike Dash ( assistant editor of the excellent 'Fortean 
Times' and long-time subscriber to this very pubHcaUon -



now that's what I call a man of impeccable taste), is then 
asked to gtve us the benefit of his, not inconsiderable 

· knowledge regarding the Yeti. 
Holding a somewhat battered copy of Bemard 
Heuvelman's classic work; 'On Th� Track Of Unknown 
Animab, ' Mike tells us that 'ther� are four ltUiin ways of 
explabitng Btgfoot and Yell stgllttngs; jfntly, tile cou/4 be 
survtva/s of NetJIUiertJUll Man (an illustration or a 
massively hairy creature, bearing a striking resemblance to 
Oliver Reed in 'Curse Of The Werewolf', is shown), 
secondly, some sort of unknown, gtDnt prehistoric ape, 
thirdly, mlsldentljlciJttoM of various sorts, from feral 
ltlliiUIIU to bet1n and otller wild lllllnuJls. And foiU1Jtly, tltllt 
mtliiY or alltll'e htHDCI!S. ' 

r -

Amidst more comic-book-type drawings, people dressed in 
fur body suits and faked footprints in the snow, Lionel 
informs us that there have been many such hones and 
human-lnapired pranks, aimed at hoodwinking the 
sdentlftc fraternity, and certainly helping to discredit belief 
in the existence of such a creature. 
The aforementioned Pattenon ftlm is given yet another 
airing, its authenticity still opne to the same degree of 
speculation. (I've never been able to decide one way or 
another, and I suspect most Forteans wm feel pretty much 
the same way •.• ). 

We then head out to the Darwin Museum in Moscow, a 
typically ominous-looking building of the sort that 

predominate the Russian capital. Researchers here have 
been studying the Yeti phenomenon for over forty years. 
They have been formulating the opinion tb2t the creature is 
indeed real and is in their opinion an extinct species of man 
they have classifted as some kind of undiscovered 
hominoid. 
Two of these resident researchers; Doctors Dfmitrt 
Bayanov and Igor Bourtsev are then tntervtewed as to 
their views on the value of the new Yeti video evidence ; 
'The footage is very, very impressive, because the crt!lltUre 
thaJ it shows ha all the chlll'acterlstlc features of a rdlct 
hominoid, such 113 a cone-shaped ht!lld, a hlliry body, very 
IIIII.Uive JJmlxl and trunkllorso. , 
I's not possible, it's not 11 1111111. ' 
The Darwin Museum 'experts' have made it their life's 
work to study the creature(s)). They are shown handling 
some of the evidence collected in their search, including 
various plaster casts of gtant, ape-llke footprints and hair 
samples that they claim differ markedly from that or 
humans and known apes. 
A photograph of an alleged YeU excrement, a curiously 
banana-shaped sample that has the 'experts' scratching 
their heads in barely concealed wonderment. 
'The hunu:ua bowel could be 11 IIIIIXimum 36 centtmetres. 
But tilts length is $0. ' 
You might be forgiven for tbi.nklng that there could be no 
more unusual piece of evidence than what may amount to, 
when all is said and done, yeti-shit, but not a bit of it. •• 

Russian folklore has many stories of Yeti/human hybrids. 
'Zana, ' the legendary e2pUve wild woman of the 19th 
Century was said to have been half-human and half-Yeti. 
(Curiously, a picture of the Chinese Wlld.mall is used to 
illustrate this moment in history) • The two doctors 
managed to discover the grave of one of her descendants, 
and in doing so excavated a skull that resembled that or a 
species or man thought by anthropologists to have been 
extinct for thousands of years. 
Doctor Bayanov voices his opinion on the recovered skull 
and that which it may portend; 'The idea of hybrids is 
possible beclluse these rdlct hominolds, by all evidence they 
have very close ajJinity to hllltUIIIS. They are probably closer 
to IIUIIUIIU th1111ZebrtU are to horses. ' 
We then switch 'back to merrie olde England, Camden to 
be precise, where we meet up with Peter EWot, the creator 
of the gortlla in the movie 'Greystolce. ' Peter has earned 
the somewhat distinction or being regarded as the leading 
ape impersonator in the world, (with the possible exception 
of Roy Keane). 
He proves his simian-prowess to the astonished viewers by 
lolloping around the back garden of his home llke a refugee 
from 'Piily SchooL ' 
We later get to see him in a more relaxed mood, when the 
'primate behaviour 'expert' ls asked to gtve his views on 
the new YeU-rootage • • •  

'This footage I jlnd ldghly convincing. When you see it 
stand and turn, the wrist movement si!I!IIU,Jo come out, and 
it seems to throw it forward ill a very fluid way, thaJ seem to 
have some suu to suu movement In, which is very very 
dljftcuJJtoacllleve.. •• In fact, vb1ually impossible. ' 
The posstbillty that the hirsute individual in the mm 
(assuming it's definitely not a man in a costume) Is maybe a 
conventional gorilla Is discussed wtth Ian Redmond, a 
prtmatologtst; 'Tile only /ulrd facts I Cllll get from tilts JUm 
are the rdlltlve leg measurements, and this gives us whaJ is 
Clllledthe intermem/Jerallndex, which for ah11111111J is about 
two thirtb, so that the arms are bout two thlrtb ofthe length 
ofthe legs. 
And, on o� point ofthls vldeo wller� I could �ur� the 
arm 1111d leg lengths 1111d compare them, it turned out to be 
about two thirds. So it's not a GreaJ Ap�

·
, 



So, does Ian aduaDy believe in the existence or the Yeti? 
'People don't reallse todlly, perlulp&, that it wa.t only 1902, 
whoa the MounJJIJn Gorlll4 wa.t dbCOVDed by sciDu:e. 
Perhaps at the DUI ofthls cmtury, we've got 0111! more large 
r..oologktllsurprbe JurldnglntheHlnuJkzytu ' 
And w:tth Llonel's pretty Uttle ditty about the YeU, 1n 
accompanied by hls good friend, Alf, tbe programme 
draws to a close.. 

We open with our esteemed Host taldng an open-air bath 
on some deserted dock-side, yellow rubber dudt and 
back-scrubber provided. Bruabing his imaginary hair, he 
invites us to 'UJice a dip Ill the SIRTeal waters otlterwlse 
lcnown a.t  'FORTEAN� 
Intrigued (how could we seriously be anythln& but?}, we 
don our waden and plun&e tn. • •  

A Matter Of Time 
Looking every bit as surreal as one or  those paintings by 
Salvador Dall (the ones with the trains comin& out or &othlc 
ftreplaces and human heads nestlin& in the branches of frutt 
trees), this section opens with an old grandfather clock 
standing upright in tbe middle of a pile of rusted ship's 
anchon and green-coloured chainJ. 
The strange story of Peter Satherthwatte of Plymouth, is 
then related by way of a letter written to the programme's 
producen. 
WhUst on hoUday 1n the USA, Peter awoke one Dlgbt 
convinced that hJB mother, who had previously been in the 
best or healtb, was suddenly about to pass away. He 
couldn't shake the dreadful notion, despite bim repeatedly 
telllnl himself that it was all in bls head. He chose to fly 
badt to visit his parents, both of whom, it turned out, were 
perfectly alright. In the reconstruction, we see a charming, 
wblte-haired old lady seated In a chair, sipping tea with her 
son. 
He left their house at 2:30 that same afternoon, another 
unsettUngly surreal image of a wristwatch superimposed 
over h1s mother's race, Dashes briefly on the screen, and 
then we bear the tragic news that at 3:30, e.uctly an hour 
after leaving the house, Peter's mother has suffered a heart 
attack and has subsequently died. 

His mother was buried ten days later, a&ain at 3:30 rn the 
afternoon!! !  Peter returns to his father's house after the 
funeral, and it's while they are seated sharing their 
cherished memories of the woman they'd both loved, tbat 
they notice that the clock on the mantelpiece - the one tbat 
hadn't dropped a second In over forty years - bad suddenly 
stopped ticking at exactly 3:30; 'The time my mother dJed, 
and tile t1nu ofmy mother's flUJD'III. 
'The cJocJc never moved again. It stayed at three thirty for 

four ye�US. And lt wa.tn 't IUitll one afternoon that I 1IIJIJad 
the mecluulbm Juul stll11ell moving agllln, and the cJocJc's 
hiUUb hiUl moved and were now studc 011 ten-thirty. The 
next tkly, at te3-thlrty, my fatlter, while out shopping, took a 
short-cut tllrougll a JHII'k. ••• Sat dowll 011 a bellch. .• HIUl a 
heart attlldc, and dled. • .At ten-thirty •.• The exact time the 
cJ.ockwa.t sllowtng. ' 
The most disturbing image so far; a clock-face that seems 
somehow to give the Impression that it's grinning, looms 
up out or the darkness, until it completely coven the dying 
man ••• 

Not surprisngly, Peter began to feel that the whole business 
with the clock and Its uncanny ability to record the times of 
the death or h1s parents, was more tbm mere coinddence. 
'Some years ajler my father's dellth, I actJuiJly sold a t:11r to 
a Splrltullllst IJidy, who in the course of a convenlltlon told 
me tJult Sptrlls were always aroiUUI everybody. Slu alJo 
mmtloned that at that very moment, I had an dderly 1111111 
stJuuJJng bdbul � wesrbag a Mlge cardlgan (another of 
those archetypal transparent ftgures duly appears in the 
background as Peter sets about seiHng hls car). Site 
de&crlbed my father exm:tly, down to tile cardlgan that he 
wore Ill Ills /Jiter Ufe. 
It lta.tn 't JHglatened me. In fact, ll's very lllllCit comforted 
me. A.t lo11g a.t I luJve that clock, they'U be with me. 
He has the sense to add thouP, that which we are all 
thinking at this point. • .Espectany as that smug, 
too-knowing dock-face Oltten in out of the picture, as 
portentous u a graveside Dower nodding conftrmaUon of 
our own mortality. 
Stuck at ten-thirty ••• 

Waiting to start up again.. 
Dying to tick. ••• 

' I  suppou I'm a lJttle bit wary that lfthe ltand.r move again 
on the cJocJc it will predict a flu111er dutll, or a ftu1Jter 
tragedy. •• 

(and here he pauses to swallow an audible click in his 
throat} 
••• Or even my owt1 detldL 
But lt still lta.tn 't moved and! fed very good about lt. ' 

'And then for a moment, all is still, and all is 
silent save the voice of the clock. The dreams 
are stiff frozen as they stand. ' 
'The Masque Of The Red Death' Edgar Allen 
Poe. ._ 

The Weeping Elvis 
The good Reverend, tuddng into a bag of popcorn, Informs 
ua of hls ambition to be an honest-to-God pop star. 
Judging from the Elvts outfit he wears as he clambers up 
into a church pulpit, he sees blmself as a latter-day 'King 
Of Rotk'n'RoiL' 
All of this Is aimed at introducing the next Item, which 
features, of all things, a weeping Icon of 'Eivis 'The Pelvis' 
Hlmselt. 
The small town of Deme In Holland, Is it seems, host to an 
unremarkable white statue of Elvts that Is said to cry 
'mirack tears. ' A man with the quite marvellous name of 



Toon NleUWeabuUea, Is IDtervtewed tbroup a tnulator, 
. � lw tldl to say; '1 wcu gtvm 4 praettt by 4 IU!JgJJbour 

� - iJ/:r.ou tlustrut from wlun I� wlto latDf1 I,..,. ,. ElvB 
�-Pralq'JM. Alltl ll• stiUl; "1 � a  bMIItljW poreeJIIIIt 

st11111e ofThe King tlult I want to gw.e to you. " 
Last year, (1997), a few days prior to the aJIDlVersary or 
Elvls's death, Toon redmDI be Dnt wttDeaed, nntlumd, 
the so-called 'miraculous tears' falllnl trom the mOky-wblte 
eyes of tbe statue. 
'7k � bq1111 to weep IJetwell tile 8tll 111111 10111 of 
A.Mpst. I 1UIIIl:etl tile telll', Ul I took my glaua oJT, llllll 
lll.rtallt. .Aiullt'IMI Slllly. , 
We tbea IWttcb �CC�Dee from Tooa'• prtnte sbrble to El9ta, 
where tbe statue, aataraDy ha prtcle of place, to tbe blaDd 
S111'1'01111dlllp or m airport termblaL Tbere we meet 
MadeUne Wllseo, tbe foUDder maaber oftbe 'EIYts Gospel 
Mbdstrles. I MadeiiDe Is llltercepted by 'FORTEAN TV' u 
slle embarb on a ptJgrtmage to view tbe •weepmg statue' 
for benelt 
The orgiDllatlon sbe repramts, belleva wbolebeartedly 
that ElvtJ's ta1eat1 were qatte literally,. God-ctRa, and that 
he wu OD a heavenly c:nuade to spread tbe eo.pel to a 
largely 1lllbdlering WorkL 
MaddiDe, eaten tbe autoaaly Engll.sb-loo.ldng co11Jldl 
home or Mr Nteaweall1dlea, aDd stepping tnto tile EIVls 
Slu1De In one of tile bedrooms (oae can't be1p bdng 
struck by tbat addngty embamlllblg saae wbm Alan 
Putrtdge meets ldl blgplt fm bl tbat room padred to tbe 
� wttb Partrtdp lllflllOnbllla -aloaplde a few sup� or 
DDid Copperfteld. or coane. I balf-eJ;pected MNJelbw to 
tuna rtgld J'OUIId and llloat - ftolll a safe dlltuce - ''You're 
a ,.....t•Uwtt!!'), Jlle bM tbll to UJ­
'ltltbtklfiYbttttt.._riWil:tltlla IIIIW,jlut t1111t1t11tw IIINIIIt lt 11 
llllk bit, u tlult tiJb 1'f10III u J1l'fiC/IIbrtll tlult Ill ftM:I, ElM 
�dalll. BlltJau u IIIIPeJ 11' 
Toon, nodcllng ID ......-.t, dalml tbat over a pertod or 
six moatbl, tbe b1llt of Fbtt ha cried tears on a total of 
ftve separate occulonL ADd, not Ullllb tbe home or Aaron 
DodloD IDd 'The M.lrade Scratcb�Dt.' (tee prerioul 
pf'OII'UIIDe), tbe sell-erected sbrtDe hu become a place or 
pOp1Daage for delperate bellenn In both Chrtlt and The 
K1q. M.,Wtne 11 qakk to help bolster tbe validity or tbe 
� 'GMI,..,.a ���� ,..._,. IIM I kii6N 
IN 11t11Y be ulllw tluJ siiiiiM to ctllltlftlutlctlte to Ell* ftlu, 
1f1lul mlglrt llllt otiJerwlse totu:llal � 1lltll"e � 
meiiUIIIs ofctiiiUftllllll:tk Go6pei.A.IUiwe��niiGII'IIIg. 
tk 'END OF THE WORLD' (aad tboap 1be doelll't about. 
tt, or give ID aay speeW ,...,..,., yoa caa tell llle IDteBda 
tboN words to bit yoa ba block eapttall, Ub the baJmer 
headline OD tbe cover or oae or tbON old 'Marvel Coada'), 
tiiUI GtM dDa. lNIIt tll � His � tll !/& of 
Mllllkbul, aiul tlll.l mtqbe 011e oft/le Map tiUit He's dtJIItg 
11. '  Perbapl most bizarre of all bowever, ll tbe DeWB tbat 
Toon hal reieued a record aimed at IDfoi'IIIIDg tbe World 
of hll Weepmc Elvil. SoaDdlla& pretty JIIIICb· Jib you'd 
expect it to, Le.; a pcbmdnt Eurovilloa Soac Coatelt 
eBtry tbat not ena Fatber Ted or Doapl would toada wllll 
a barge pole, tt f.-. aacb woaderfal, 

ttaoapt-prOYOidag lyrta .... 
'n...,.._ WDI'III-.... llfYEZWIIa� 

My fllllttlla�..,.,.c .. , 
We sbab oar beadl (bat maybe not oar blpl, IDd we 
woader-) 

The Gwan, The Corgi-Weiller And 
The Resurrection OC The Moa 

Tbe progra1111118 tblll IDOYIII merdf'ally Oil to tbe 
pktanlque I1II'I'OUildiDp or Martlt CODYeat, ID Alcot, 
wbere tbe diKovery of a brmd aew ..- of nraa la 
maldDg ondtbologtcal (abem) wava-Two nana, Sllter 
Stall and Sllter camwa. are interviewed and botb sDea.k In 

a soft lrtsb brope; 'OM dlq about tlln!c yun ago, ·t�u:se 
two IJltu:k SWG1U were gtvell to IU lllld put Oil tile 111Jce. (Smd 
black lW� beautlftd creatures wttb mostly eboa plumage 
md orange beakl, hove Into view). 'Titq lHH W!l)' 
110171U1J,-loolcbJg on tile wwrter. They lPD"e a bit IUigrdll/:y 
wlletl they Cll1lle out of tile lWiter, bill tllm .nwuu IUIIIIII:y 
are. '  
One of tbe two swau however, suddealy began to behave 
In a maDIIel' that can only be deKribed u decidedly 
UIHWu-llke. 
IIUII!Iul of beblg 4 lll*t dmlula of 0111' llllca lllllllilwlu, a 
IMctiiiN tills 1Jfl61V!UM lllbtg tlult we ctllddll't luJIIt& 
lllqllll1l'e. So we Cllllal tile St6111:t1U11'1, tiiUI tltq CIIIIN to . 
. CDIIa::t 111111. , 
ODe of tile DUDI Is sbown mUIDg a call to Tbe SWan 
Llrdlne Sanctuary ID Berbldre, aad tile obstreperou bird 
Is duly enmtnect by ODe or tbe 'cmpertl' at tbe ceatre, 
Trtlba Klrkbam. 
� SOOII a I s.,., Jdm, I JalJutl tllere MU stllllelldag 
rtllllerstrtlllge, bectnlu llllluJqJJ we were ap«ttag tJ biiM:k 
� Jt doaa 't luJN tJu ,.. bill tlult ytlll'd expect 11 bMdc 
.nNII to � wltll tile IJtlk � stripe tnter. Tk 
plgmentlltloll ln  tile eyes Is 4 ro-HJ�Ye � I've  
never ever SI!DI 4 bltlck .nNII w1t11 tluJ coiiRir qes t1u1t t1u1t 
Ofle/uu got. I 
Sd-H• were later able to coaftnll tbat tbe bird wu 
actaally a hybrid betwea a lOOM aad a nna. Something 
llldq1le ID the · ......._ or Ol'llltllolol1· ADd, a the good 
Fatber il qakk to nadDd ut, (to the 1111M1� jolly 
stndDI or Jolaaly Morrll's 'ANIMAL A£f.GIC) 'aperts' 
had prmoUIIy tllougbt tldl comblnaUoa to be geaedcally 

. llllpollible. 
Tbe bird bu tbe DeCk and body or a nna, bat tbe nasty, 
ldck-aa attltade or a g001e. 
'Wew Clllll!.tl lt 4 "GJMIJ "' Trtsll 11 qaoted aa saytaa. '1 
dtJII 't laulw qllla w1u1t else,_. '11 Clllllt, 'wm«v olwloii.JJ.y 
tllelwltM ,..,. ,., � .. lt kJ'tlft. ,  

*** We are uat cold'ronted wttb a adgllpoa IIIDOUDc:IDg tbe 
eatraace to Ramlb.aw Racae K..,. m DariiDitoL 
Kate WllloD, tbe OWDel' or tbe refa&e for stray. clop, We 
are taba oa a JOUI'DeJ a1oJ11 tbe IIDa or uatortaute 
antma1a and nmbaded tbat Kate tiiC!...ter"l Ill ldDdl or 
breeda .... ........ "*1 blply ...... .,.., 
ODe dog la parttca1ar pi'Oftld to be or a wry stnage 
pedlp'ee. 
Seated before a roartng log ftre, Kat.e dacrtbel tbe story or 
Japer, a dog tbat loob, at tint &laac:e, to be a 
tboroupbred Rottwetler. aoaer IDspedloa tJaoap, soon 
prova tbat tldl jut llll't so-. 
'lt llll stops 11t llbout lab c11at. 7JJaJ a'i fllll tile lq's oftlle 
CoJwl llllll ls -.., slulrt. I ,...,., IN's lldiMIIp 11 � 
i11 11Corgl's �He,.... •o�lt,... ,......� ' 
Lloael bd'orma Ul tlult Japer, tbe ( .... ) 'lne pappy' or 
two such wildly dllpante (and, oae would baYe tboapt, 
IDcompadble) breedl, 11 tbe 0111y laaowD otDpJ111& or sucb a 
bizarre coupllq. 

• 

Tbe crou-breed to ead aB crc.-bnedl bal coatoUDded 
tiiOie who anUdpated tbat lt would IDbertt aB tbe 
vtdoamea wttb wldch tbe tndltkMial Rotwelller il 
.aormally auodlted. ID fact, •· il IIMnm • m., Juper 
..... like an GtnordlnarOJ weiJ..belland dol •  ft'a taba 
for a walk anMmd  tile niD 1oabd ..._.. o1Dm11a&toa­
TIIe potadlal for eqaally ,....,..,. pr"*""' may well be 
pater tbaD yoa woald be forg�Yaa for tNnlrlnc .Kate 
predlcta tbat somnhen In tbe locale, u.n il a Corgt wttb 
a wetrd ta1te ID tana1e para.... ADd there may well be a 
croa between a German Sbepberd aad Corp about to see 
tbe Upt or day. 

· 

Oar next port or caD 11 � New Za1enct, wbere 
sdeotlltl are attemptia2 to eive nature 'a llekJbll hand' In 



creatin2 a super-breed of Ostrich (now widely considered 
to be a cullnary delicacy) by merging the modem-day bird 
with the extinct Moa. 
The Moa has oMeially been extinct for over four hundred 
years, but as reported In previous issues of 'DON', 
egg-headed botftns are attempting to use genetic 
engineering methods to recreate the. species ••• Thereby 
prompting talk or 'JURA.SSICPARrtecbnology. 
By extracting samples or DNA from the dried bones or 
long-dead Moa's, and then injecting them into a recently 
ferttnsed Ostrich egg, the scientists hope to create a 'new' 
species they have already thoupt to christen (predictably 
enough) a 'Mostrich' 
Some might see this as attempting to play God with the 
forces of nature, but Dr Scott Terbutt of Otago University, 
is Interviewed (with a model of a bright orange 
Brontosaurus lurking on the shelves in the background - a 
hint of things to come?) and has this to say in defence of the 
project; 
'The slmllarttles betwun the Ostrich and theMoa are such 
tlult desplle obvious dlfFerou:es such as �he totlll /Qclc of 
wings in Moa's, (adU.ally, Ostrldl 's do have wings) the 
�lmllarttles are sujJictent enough for 118 to proceed wltJJ the 

experiment. , 
An ordinary Ostrich thick ts shown hatching In an 
Incubator wbllst Llonel predicts that the Drst Mostrtcb wtU 
be born in about ten years tlme. •• Assumtng the project 
maintains its present course. As to what charactertsUcs 
such a creature would possess, well, know seems know 
quite what to expect. Will it Uve to be a hundred years old, 
as opposed the ordinary Ostrich, which lives to the 
reasonably ripe old age of eighty? Will it lay an egg a day? 
Will it be docile or inherently savage? Only time, and the 
machinations of scientists wtu telL ••• 

Stigmata - Proof Of 
Sainthood? 

For a complete change of pace, we bead for the pious 
surroundings of magnlftcently ornate cathedral, whilst 
Llonel relates a brief history of stigmata, starting wtth the 
very Drst acknowledged stlgmatic; St Francls of AsslsL 
Various religious paintings and statues of Christ in agony 
on the Cross are Dashed across the screen, whllst word of 
the Vatican's moves towards the run canonisation of Padre 
Pio - 'the most f111110118 Twmtletlt Century sttgmatic' - is 
proclaimed. 
Ted Harrison, author of one of the deftnlttve works on the 
phenomenon, 'StJgmillll, ' ts subsequently Interviewed; 
'Tirroughoul hbtory, and the piJOUJIIIDIOII hiiS bun /rnown 
about slna the 13th Century, my calculatlon ls that there 
have bun about 400 people who ltave CIZI7Ied the IIUII'Ia, 
and about twenty jive to tllb1y of them are aUve at the 
montellt. , 
Switch scenes to a man lying spread-eagled on a bed, b1s 
arms outstretched as though he'd been crucUied where he 
lay. This ordinary-looking mm, dressed in a jumper and a 
pair of modem slacks, is we are told, 77-year-old Albino 
Reale, the world's most famous living sttgmatic. 
Through the voice of a translator, the Italian has this to say 
'I jlrst stllrtt!d bleeding on the jlnt of March, 1987. It wtU 
on the FeiiSt Of Saint Albino. WoiUid.r (and here we see 
curious cross-like scars on tile back of Albino's hands) 
opmol up on my htmtls and my feet, and I bqtm to blud. 
There wa.t blood evnywlter� I sent for the doctor 
inutaedlately, andhesaldtheseworuub are:rtlgmallz. ' 
A bunch or pDgrtms llmb from a coach In Froslnone, Italy, 
to vtstt Albino's home. IntUally vtewed with extreme 
scepticism, many disciples now revere him as a 
tully-Dedged Saint. 

Albino's house has also (in common with the ftnders of 
'The Holy Scratching' and 'The Weeping Elvis') become 
something of a shrine, with pilgrims hanging on his every 
word. 
Sceptics however, beHeve that the wounds are not 
Heavenly In origin, but are in fact self-lnftlcted. •• 

Enter Dr Adrtauo Paullni, the VaUcan-approved 
lnvesUgator, who was Instructed to Qnd out the truth 
beblnd Albino's stigmauc claims. 
Again, speaking through a translator, the Doctor (who 
bears more than a passing resemblance to Herbert Lom in 
the role of Dr Sam Wetzak in Davtd Cronenberg's movie of 
TlleDetUIZone' has this to say; 'It is not possible for these 
stigmata to be CIJIUed by any kbul of pychosoiiUitlc 
lmpetlu, no m111ter how stro11g. He could ��ever create the 
tbsue lalotu. ' 
A woman enters Albino's bedroom with a photograph of a 
man who Is atmc:ted wttb some Illness or other. She places 
it in Albino's cructnx-scarred bands, and gently rubbing 
the surface of the photo with a piece of cotton wool, he duly 
blesses the picture, believing that he can cure the allinent 
thanks to his gift from God. 

Tlziana BergstllaSCb4 one of Albino's notable successes, is 
then brought before the cameras. She had, before meeting 
the stigmaUc, been diagnosed as having a malignant brain 
tumour ••• 

Now, looking sprightly and run of health, she briefty 
recounts how it was she was cured. 
'We Cllllll! to Albino for help, and he stllrtt!d praylngfor me. 
Soon ajler that, In JIIIJe, 1966, I hllll the lllst sCIIII at the 
loctll ltospitlll. It r� tltat even tlte ptD1 of the tumour 
that the doctor's hlld left buuu me, 111111 completely 

� , 
Somewhat awed, we come to consider an even more 
popular stlgmatic. • .Amidst scenes straight out or a 
Revivalist Meeting somewhere in the Deep South of the 
US, we are introduced to Glorglo Bongtovannt. This 
luminary Is reaarded with such reverence that he was even 
uanted a meeUn& with former Soviet President Mlkhall 
Gorbachov. The two of them are seen shaking hands in a 
cordlal manner, surrounded by crowds of well-wisbers. He 
even gets to exehange greetings with several Cosmonauts 
aboard the Mir space station. Glorglo's scars are 
exceptionally Hvld-looklng, the most obvious of which is the 
cross-shaped wound in the centre of his forehead. They 
look extremely sore and are seen to be weeping blood on 
mm. The medical profession are at al loss to explain how 
the blood, which seeps afresh every morning, can coagulate 
so rapidly on exposure to the air. 



GlorEto claims hls sUEJData was trieered back In 1989, by 
a vision of The Blessed Virgin Mary at the holy site of 

· FaUma in PortugaL 
· · Glorgio, seated before a large painting depidtng Christ 

and a host of dlsdples, and what appear to be UFO's 
hovering in the sky overhead, then relates the quite 
incredible message given to him by the BVM nigh on eight 
years ago ••• 

'I saw a vision of the MadoiUIII, and I saw two luminous 
rays coming out of the MIJdoiUUJ's breDSts. They hit my 
luuub, and my luuuls stllrted to blud. In the message of 
F� the MadoiUUJ says that we wlll iiJIIU colltlld with 
JN!OPkfromotiJoworld's. ' 
Like a latter-day George Adamlld, he now daima to be In 
regular contact with Aliens who have issued those famillar 
warnings to manldnd concerning our race's ftnal 
self-destrudlon, unless we mend our ways, and stop 
potsontng the planet. 
'For the jlnt time, the Ylrgln Mary has revetllal a message 
that rellltes to thewhok Universe. When I tlllJc about beings 
of Ught and extratenestrlllls, this does not contradict The 
Blble. When The Blbk spetlla about silver spheres and 
clulrloa of jlre, they are references to the&e otherworldly 
beings. They come from the stan and have visited the Earth 

IIIIIIIY times. , 
Of course, the cynics would point to Glorgio's subsequent 
money-maldJl& enterprises directly related to hls stiplata 
and holy visions •••• We are shown Glorgio's very own Web 
Site and Inevitable magazine, a glossy, well-produced alrair 
C2lled 'WeAre NotAlotN. ' 
He hasn't been slow to jump on the video bandwagon 
either, and has generated a whole series of tapes which 
purport to show 'llu:ontrt1verllk proof that UFO's exist 
as nuts and bolts alien craft. 
Unfortunately, Glorgto's beUefs are In direct opposition to 
those of Albino •••• 

'The MadoiUUJ gave me a very spedfk message that these 
UFO's arefal.fe Icons. They'refrom The Devil, and are sent 
to conjtue people. I kllow tJib to be trill!. I've bun receiving 
mymnsagn forovt!l'tJdrtee�� yszrs. ' 
Ted Harrlson, tW stigmata 'expert' Is wheeled on once 
more to add his views on those who beUeve lmpUcttly In the 
phenomenon. 
'These days, peopk don't just IJeJJeve In siiUUIIIrd 
Chrlstltulity, and a whok lot of new mythology has grown 
up around stlgmats, some oflt to do with UFO's and alletu 
and so 011. There are slgttlflctmt 1IIUIIben of peopk wlto 
bdJeve the&e are lmportllnt rellglous events, and their 1lves 
have been changed as a resu/L Now that makes lt genuine' 
The programme ends with three Llonel Fanthorpe's, each 
emerging from inside a heavy-looking trunk to proclaim 
that next week he'll be back with another edlUon when 
they'll once more set otr to (In tbe immortal words of 
Charlle Fort; 'slulte on that thin crust lauTwn as "reallly. " 

The remaining programmes in the series 

will be reviewed in issue 16 of 'DON' 

CExhanoe fX.aoazine 
�-views 

FORTEAN TIMES # 108 
The granddaddy of 'em all maintains Its usual, truly 
excellent standard with well-written, In-depth features on 
Ghostly E-Mail From The 17th Century, Bearded Women, 
Are UFO's All In The Mind? and Bizarre Medicine. Add 
to that tbe consistently comprehensive Stran2e Days news 
section and aD the regular features, and you have the 

deftnitlve Fortean pubUcaUon that all others seek to aspire 
to. 
Subs: 12 issues for £30 (incl p&p) Box 2409, London, 
NW5, 4NP. 

3RD STONE #30 
'The Magazine For The New Aniquarian' is well up to it's 
usual high at2ndard of both produ�Uon and quality of 
writing. 
The latest issue features articles on the experience of 
ancient sites, VIsions Of Prehistory, The Archaeology Of 
The Undead, a synopsis of the continuing legacy of The 
Great God Pan, plus all the regular news ttems and 
correspondence. ExceUent value. 
Subs; £10 for 4 Issues. PO Box 961, Devizes, Wlltshire. 
SNlO 2TS. 

MAGONIA #62 
One of my favorite pubUcaUons, the latest issue deals In its 
coutstently suednt manner with, among other things, The 
Birth Of The Greys, a crltieal overview of the death of the 
ETH, and analysis of the delusion that led to the tragic 
suicide of members of The Heavens Gate cult. 
Indispensable stu1t 
Subs; £$. Avallllble from 5, James Terrace, MortJalce 
CJuucJryard, London, SW14 8HB 

COVER UP # 10 
David Colman's weD-written magazine Is, essentially, the 
mouthpiece of the Scottish Unexplained Phenomena 
Research organisation; (SUPR), and the latest Issue 
Includes thought-provoking articles on subjects as diverse 
as 'The Secrets Of Fatlma,' the weird circumstances 
regarding the death of WUUe Macrae, UFO encounters In 
the skies over Perth, and a criUcal overview of the current 
UFO scene In Scotland. 
Slllnpk Issue: £1:25. From 49, �fldd Crescent, 
&ztllgate, WLScotlilluL EH481RF 

LOCH NESS NEWSCLIPPING 

SERVICE Vol 3 No. 4 
Andreu Trottman's euenUal eoUeetlon of the latest 
'Nessie' sightlngs, the personaUUes Involved In the search 
for evidence, local enviromental Issues and all kinds of 
assorted trivia from the Lochside, Is an absolute must for 
anyone even remotely Interested In the subject. 
Avallllble from; La Pretresses, 1586, Vallanulnd JID, 
Swltt,erllllul.. 

NORTHERN UFO NEWS # 1 78 
Jenny Randles comes up trumps once more with another 
excellent issue of the best UFO-related magazine around. 
The latest edlUon Includes a sceptical reappraisal or the 
Rendlesbam Forest case,UFO-conspiracy theories, the 
purported 'tlylng saucer' over Mlcllael Boward's home, 
and lots more besides. 
For a raUonallbalanced overview or all thln2s Ufological, 
you simply cannot better this pubUcation. 
Subs from 1, Halbtellds Close, D� HolD, Bllxtom, High 
Peak, Derbysllll'e. SK17 8BS £6 for six Issues. 

PHENOMENA SCOTLAND # 1  
Malcolm Robtnson's new pubUaUon is, In reality, a 
resurrecUon oftbe once (sadly) detcmct 'ENIGMAS.' 
Thus the 'new' magazine ts a thanktully famillar mixture or 
SPI case studies, paranormal book reviews, and fascinating 
ardcles on UFO's, ghosts and the 'greenhouse etrect.' 
Nice .one, Malcolm. It's &ood to have you back on the 
scene!!! 
Available From: 29, Kent .Rotul, AlJoll, OllcJc:mllluullhJre, 
Scotlluul. FK10 2JN. Sampkcopy; £2 



EXOTIC ZOOLOG Vol 5 No. 1 
- 'The Bimonthly Magazine of Cryptozoology' Is an excellent 

- - round-up or all the very latest news and views from the 
eternally fasdnaUng world of animal anomalys. 
The latest issue features the exclUn& discovery of new 
species from various far-fiun& corners or the &lo� and an 
excellent piece on Classic Mystery Animals (re-printed in 
the the very magazine that you're currently reading). An 
euenttal publlcaUon for anyone remotely interested in the 
subject. 
AWJIJJJble from Matthew A. BUJe, 340$, Wlnd}IDIIIIIer Drive, 
Colorado Springs, CO 80,20, USA.. Subs: $17 fln' $13&��a. 

ABDUCTION WATCH # 4 
Kevin McClure's superb publlcaUon is the perfect anUdote 
to all those news stand potbollers who constantly assist in 
perpetuaUn& the AbducUon mythos. 'Rememberin& That 
Very Few Wardrobes Lead To Narnia,' deals very 
succintly with hypnoUc regression and its UJe(?) in 
recovering the hidden memorleaof � abducteea. 
Absolutely essential reading, the standard of writing is first 
class (as you can doubtless determine from the arUcle 
re-printed here in 'DON'). 
AwUI4ble from 3, Claremont Grove, Lutb, LS3 1AX Su.bs: 
n for jive 13slll!1. 

MYSTERY MAGAZINE # 2 
A new additton to the paranormal fold, and an excellent 
one at that. 'Mystery Magazine' is very similar In content 
to your very own 'DON,' In that lt deals with aD manner of 
strangeness. A commendable selectlon of weird news 
clippings dominate the text, but there are also features on 
Pet Food Conspiracies, 101 things you need to know about 
ghosts, and Men In Black. You would be well advised to 
check this one out. 
A vallJJbk from; 4&1, Bridge Street, KliJJimJlnll, DerbyMII'e. 
S21 8AJ.. 

TEMS NEWS # 18 
Lionel Beer's nicely produced and well-written newsletter 
Is rapidly becoming one my most eagerly awaited 
exchanges ••• 

The latest issue Includes arUcles on M2rgate's Mysterious 
Lost Shell Grotto and Mysteries Of The Air (a look at 
Ken Llewelyn's talk on ghost Dyers and flying-related 
premonitioDJ) , u well u an excellent selection of tbe latest 
weird news cHpplngs and book reviews. And all for only 
60p an issue. 
Avallllblefrom: 113, Hollybllsh Lime, Hwnpton, MldlllDex, 
TW12 2QY 

ANIMALS AND :MEN #15 
As replar readers are doubtless aware, this outstandln& 
ma&azlne is my favourite pubHcaUon dealin2 as 1t does, 
with a subject that is particularly dear to my heart; 
cryptozoology. 
Editor Jon Downe8 18 to be hugely eOIIUDellded for 
producing such a highly literate, well-produced journal, 
and the latest issue includes arUdes on Loch Ness, The 
Waspman of Lancashire, Btgfoot Murders, Wolverines In 
Wales and a re-e.umlnaUon of the evidence for the 
existence of Mlgo - the Lake Dakataua Monster. 
AVIIUIJble From 15, Holne Court, Erwld, Exeter, Devon 
Ex4 2NA Subs: £8 for folll' issiii!S. 

NETWORK NEWS #1 1 
'Tbe DtaboUcal Earth Current luoe' malntalnl the same 
high standard I've eome to expect from thil ftne 
publication. 
Beast Gods News, The Cult of (Princess) Dlana, 
F.arthiiPht.t� and F.arthnuakes. and lot.t� more besides make 

this a most fascinatin& read and well worth the £1:25 cover 
price. 
AWJilable from; EartJtly Ddiglats PO Box 2, LostwitJJW., 
ComwtiiJ, PL21 OYY 

RATTLER'S TALE 
Another (hugely welcome) new addition to the exchange 
mags told, tbls pubncauon ts a qutte extraordinary 
mixture of fact and fiction. The latest Issue includes articles 
on Gala, Phantom Incomes and ReincarnaUon, as well as 
four, original short stories that deal with everything from 
bullyin& to the dllemna or a real mummy's boy. 
Excellent stua, this mag comes highly recommended. 
AWJilablefrom; 2a Coro1UIIlon Rmul, WablllL Wood, Wt!St 
Mldlluub, WS9 'NG. Subs: U for four i&sllt!S 

STOP PRESS 
The Latest Examples Of The Magic 

That Surrounds Everyday Life 
A TRULY BUM DEAL 

Melanie Thompson, �' wu left with a severely scarred 
bottom after her knickers somehow spontaneously 
combusted whilst she was working as a checkout girl at a 
Lancashire Co-op. 
Sctentlsts later admitted they were stuck for an answer as 
to what might have caused the blaze, as were'experts' at 
'Marks And Spencer' who actually sold the self-destructing 
knickers. Curiously, the remainder of Melanie's clothing 
was completely unharmed. 
December, 1997. Lil1u:tlsldre. 'DAILY EXPREYS. '  

The Phantom Llllll.berjaek 
An unidenUDed vandal who for some unknown reason cut 
down 60 trees at a golf dub In Wales, struck again last 
December, sawing down more than 69 in the space of a 
single night. 
omclals at the Maesteg Golf Club In Mid Glamorgan, 
South Wales, have duly doubled the reward . for 
Information leading to the arrest of the mystery tree feller. 
11th December, 1'97. Ml4 Glllm01'gan, Solllll Wales. 
'DAILY MAIL ' 

Teleportatloa For Ileal 
According to reports in the tabloid press, scientists have 
succeeded In teleporting Ught for the ftnt Ume In history ••• 

Assuming of course that this is true, could this be the first 
step towards the teleportaUon of human beings to 
previously arranged locations around the. world? 
The Austrian sdentlsts wbo've stumbled upon the 
discovery were reportedly planning to use quantum 
teleportaUon to move inUally tiny atoms, before moving on 
eventually to molec:ules. 
15t11December, 1997.Alutrlll.. 'DAILYMANC ' 

Tile Saake la Santa's Beard 
A terrUied Santa Claus was forced to nee in bHnd panic 
from his uotto when a runaway snake emerged from his 
snowy white beard. 
Paul James, 46, gave it toes after he felt the 1m long orange 
yellow and brown corn snake sUdlng over his sldn. The 
snake had cholell the tradiUonal costume wbUken u a 
refuge after escaping from a tank at a country centre In 
Sedgely, England. 
21st December, 1997. �, Engllllul. 'AUSTRALIAN 
SUNDAYMA..a' 

Ieefal.l la Louisiana 
No matter bow bad you may think the weather hJ been so 
far this Spring, spare a thought, if you wtll, for the people 
of central Louisiana, USA. 



Chunks of hail more than a half-foot in diameter smashed 
. windows and dented cars as thunderstorms produced 

_ _ nearly constut Ughtning. Frances Breland stated that her 
<bughter-in-law's car had to be towed to a repair shop 
because of shattered glass and a busted grill, and her 
husband brought In one regular bail stone that measured 
seven inches across. Near Rogers, about 180 miles 
northwest or New Orleans. Another wttness, Buty 
Crawford satd that the hall that pounded his home and 
yard - punching a sb:-lnch hole In his porch roof - fell 
during the last 10 or 15 minutes of a storm that produced 
nonstop thunder and lightning. 
8tiJ March, 1998. Lollislana, USA. 'ST LOUIS 
POST-DISPATCH' 

The Mystery BowUng Balls 
People In Hannibal, Missouri, USA, discovered a set of 
unusual Christmas surprises on their doorsteps ••• Bowllng 
balls with Christmas decorations and holiday greetings. 
No one knows who the mystery 2fver is. Each of the balls 
has a number. Radio station KHMO found one labelled 
'Number 19 of 34' outside a station door. 
One Hanntbal resident round a bowling ball on his front 
porch wtth 21 candles painted on 1t and a message that 
said; 'hope we nullceyour Christmas a lJtl1e brighter. ' 
The Head of the Chamber of Commerce got bowling ball 
number 27. That one said; 'HangontruverycarejU/ly. ' 
25tll December, 1997. Hannlbal, Missouri, USA. 'ST 
LOUIS POST-DISPATCH. ' 

Th.e Lair Of Th.e Loagest W ora 
A boatyard worker by the name of Ivor FaJzey has 
discovered Britain's largest earthworm that is said to be an 
amazing 5ft 4 Inch-long specimen. 
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Ivor, 51, lives aboard a boat on the Cannock Extension 
Canal in Statrordshire. One day be was walking his dog 
along a towpath when he stumbled upon the worm. The 
previous biggest spedmen found in Britain measured 3ft 8 
inches, so Ivor, is claiming a place In the Guinness Book of 
Records. 
He was quoted as saying; 'The worm was the same 
dlameter as a normal earthworm but ltjust seemed to go on 
forever. I measured it out of curiosity and IUIW I'm lceeplng 
it coiled up in a flower poL ' 
5th March, 1998. CannocJc, Stllffortbhire. 'DAILY 
EXPRESS. ' 

Frog Fall Ill 'Croydoa 
In late March this year (1998), amidst a batch of strong 
winds, the local Met omce was contacted by an hysterical 
woman who claimed that frogs were falling from the sky. 
She Informed an Incredulous Derek Hardy of the Inquiry 
desk; 'They're all over my garden, my neighbour's garden 
and tile road. ' · 

Derek himself was quoted as saying; 'I lllllghed and she 
�exb'Dftdy upset so her huabandCIIIIU!OIIthelbu. 
'He'd just retumed from a walk with his dog and the pet 
lcept trying to e11t the frogs and splttlllg them out. The 
woman, from Shtrley, Croydo11, wanted to know what I was 
going to do about lt but In all holleSty, what could I do? 
They were botll so Insistent. She also said to me, "Do you 
thlnlci would ring you long dlstluu:e In the moming if I had 
nu:ule tills thing up?, 
Derek. eventually became convinced enough of the couple's 
sincerity to inform the BBC's Suzanne Charlton. A 
proponent of that classic ol' chestnut; the selective 
whirlwind theory He said; 'I have see�� flsh fall out of the 
s/cy In Australia, assodllted with a toTIUido. A stro11g sqlUill 
line dld go tllrough Croydon at brelllcfat tl1M and you do 
getstro11gcoii�CJUrmJs associlltedwitll thesesto171U. 
'The frogs 1tUIJ' h� bull suclced up by a whil'lwlnd and 
thm faiJell ill the rain. 
I asked her If she Uved 11ext to a potul but she said her 
house was on top of a hilL ' 
Late March, 1997. Croyden, Southern Englllnd. 'DAILY 
MAIL ' 

Earthquakes Boek SeotlaJld 
A couple of fairly severe earth tremors shook first the 
Great Glen f2ultllne in December, 1997, and then, just 
three months later, the west coast of Scotland. 
On December 1oth, 1997, the residents of Fort Augustus 
and Invergarry reported that they heard what were 
described as mullled underground rumbles which sounded 
Uk.e 'tile roaring ofthllllller followed by a sharp clllp. ' 
The quake measured 2.3 on the Richter Scale. Robert 
ScoU, proprietor of Invergarry Stores commented that his 
wife Marie was awoken by the quake; 'She described 1t as 
being 1JJce a hetlVJ' lorry trave/Jlng at hlgh speeds over 

corrugated mdiiL , 
Glenn Ford, a seismic 'expert' with the British Geological 
Survey in Edinburgh, conftrmed the tremor as being the 
sharpest since a quake registered at 2.4 on the scale at Fort 
Wllllam in 1988. 
The epicentre was said to be on the dark hills above Loch 
Tartr, (where the Editor of this magazine thought he 
caupt a neettng glimpse of something resembling 'a black 
moon' hovering between the peaks one Summer), three 
� so� of Fort Au� 
There had previously been fairly noUeeable tremors 
around the villages of Doume and Blaekroi'd In Perthshtre 
In the months preceding this latest quake. 
The area around Oban was bit by a 2. 7 quake during 
March, 1998. Llsa Clarke, manager of the Argyll town's 
Royal Hotel, was watching the TV when she felt the 
tremor; 'At .first I thought lt was a lorry going past. My dog 
was going crazy, but lt dJdn 't 11UIIce tile o17Uiinent& shake or 
anythlnglJUtllat. ' 
There were no reports of any damage to property or 
injuries to the people atrected. 
Mr Ford, who was again quick to add his tuppence worth 
of opinion regarding the quake, stated that the Oban 
tremor was IIUiy to feature among the top ten seismic 
occurences in Britain this year. 
We shall see. 
Sources: lOth December, 1997/March, 1998. Scotkuul 
'DAILY MAIL/DAILY EXPRESS' 
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