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The Shape Of 
Things That 
Never Came 

'Secrets. Sluued with her long ago. .. 
Tal/cing aU night in a room. 
AU night, everything's slowing down. 
I wish I was loSt. 
I wish I was lost. •• 
Strangers. No one reaUy kiUJWS we love, 
I catch yolll' eyes ;, the dark. 
One look, reUves the memory, 
The memory, the way it used to be. •• 
'SECRETS' THE CURE 
Have you ever stood upon the shore or a warm sea or 
memories, and yet been unable to breathe tn the comfort 
of them? 
If you have, tbeD this rambllnz excuse for an EcUtortal 
(what do yer meu, tbat makes for some I!JJl. ebaqe?) wUI 
doubtleu strllre a ehord wttll you. I gaea If you haven't, 
you're either u lndUI'ereat to mllery u the eadlealy 
smiUng air hosteu In that 'WEETABIX' ad, or el8e you 
sutrer from short term amnesia. 
Never bdng blessed wttb sueh a aretree, happy-go-lucky 
attitUde (no matter bow many or those bran-ftlled btJcutts I 
wolf down at breakfast) nor atrected by memory loss, short 
term or otbenrise, I was left strung out In a ldnd of 
emotional limbo after I'd spent a couple of hours, one 
rain-sodden Sunday afternoon, porlnz over my set of 
diaries. 
Okay, I lmow tbe fad that I've kept a fairly detaDed 
jolii'IW, (daUDg right badt to the impollibly dlltant days of 
1982, when I'd just tumed etpteea, and all tbe world 
seemed filled wttb glorious potadalltles), may sound a ltttle 
sad ID an anorak-Ish sort of way, bat I can't help it. I'm a 
compulstYe writer. It's an addlcdon. A habit that carries no 
truck wttb the phrase; 'Just Say No!!!' 
So you'D pardon me, I'm sure, If from Ume to Ume, wben 
I'm short or llllptraUon, too Ured or hungover to even 
swttdl on the word proceuor, all of tbe boob and video's 
In my colledlon aeem dull and UDappeallng, and there'• 
nothing on the TV but Inane soap operas, happy crappy 
quiz shows and endless debates between a bunch of facelesa 
poHUdans, it's then that I reach Into the darkest recesses of 
my wardrobe and Osb out my dlartes. 
And there 1 sit at the root or tbe bed, wallowing In 
nostalgia, as I recall the bygone years that seem less to map 
out the best (and the worst, oh boy, do they lndude tbe 
wont) Umes of my life than some sort of black, midnight 
journey of the souL And If that sounds a trUie 
melodramatic to you, Dear Collltant Reader, tben In tbe 
Immortal words of one Jonatban Rotten Eaq; 'Tougla 
tlltles, 1fttiiL , 
AD the personally historic landmarks are preaent and 
correct, or course. And most or these are uniformly good 
and make for pleasant reading; The annual trips to 
Wembley to see Liverpool win League and FA Cups 
almost at wlll. The hoHdays at home and abroad. Gigging 
with our band, 'Last Night At Tbe Fair' at venues on both 
·sides of the water, and having our demo's played on 'Radio 
Merseyside.' and 'City FM.' Getting engaged to the ftrst 

girl I've ever truly fallen In love with. Taking up DJ'tng. 
Starting a magazine. 
A veritable kalledoscope or memories that may be long 
gone from tbe chart but not from my heart. 
Strangely however, it's tbe not-so-good Umes, the personal 
disasters, the out and out tragi-comedy's, that seem to 
carry tbe most poipancy, and make for the best stories. 
It's one of tbe sad fads of life that you can only waflle on 
for so long about those ftawlels halcyon daya of wiDe md 
I'OieS, before your audience starts to raise their hands to 
tbelr moutbs to stifle a yawn or else begin pointedly 
dleddng tbdr watches u though they have an Important 
matter to attend to, anywhere out or earshot of the 
rambling butron and bll endless recital n-om 'THE LEE 

WALKERBUMPERANNUALOFGLADTIDINGSAND 

JOYVOLUMEl' 

Start launcJdnl Into some of the things that have gone 
horribly wronzln your life however, and you can be sure 
you'D have tbeir rapt, undivided atteaUon. 
Hell, they'D probably even pay for the prtvnege. 
After all, taa't that euetly what you're doing right at thla 
moment, (always usumtng you haven't cadged a tree copy 
from one of your friends, of course. And If so, you should 
be ash•med. I might have to forego that extra double 
Whisky at Last Orders, thanks to llliqebqs like you) • 
ParUnz wltb your two quid just so you can laugh at the 
misfortune of others may seem a somewhat tasteless form 
of pleasure, but let's race fads, ladles and gents, it quite 
often provea eheap at the prke..-

ONE 
Someone once said there's nothing quite so paranoid as a 
paranoid man accused or paranoia. 
Okey dokey, that may very weD be true, but seeing as how 
nobody Is queuing up to accuse me of anyt:bln&, save for 
bein& a bit of a hopeless romanUc In my ctealtnp witb 
members of tbe opposite sa, I'll go rtpt on peerfnl tn tbe 
reantew mirror to see whetber or not we're beblg followed 
by anyone, dllmantllng the phone to prove it's not bagged, 
aDd cbecldng under the bed before laying down to sleep at 
Dlght, If it's aD the same to you. 
I don't think I'm crazy. At least not In the way the 
mkldJo..aged loony who WJed to live- three houlea down 
from Stevte Gee's, was crazy. Back when we were kids, 
this cork-screw-balred, wDd-eyed lndlvklual spent the best 
part of tbe golden Summer of '76, walking along tbe steet 
shouting at pauenby that the 'Bad Men' were coming to 

pthlm. 
'But they won't catch me,' be used to scream, u he broke 
Into a loDoplng ran. 'I've got a plan tbat'D beat those 
baggers at their own game!!!' 
For weeks on end, we'd bump Into 'Mr Scary Sbouter' as 
be scuttled along ElleDs Lane or across the gardens outside 
Bebtngton Civic Centre, his shoulders hunched, his face 
contorted Into a mask of sheer terror. 
I can't speak on behalf of my friends, but I have to say, 

seetna an adult In such an obvious state or distress left quite 
a lasting Impression upon me, and lt zot so I would lie 
awake Dlghts thinking 'What If he's not a looney? What If 
he's got every reason to be scared wltleu? and, (here 
comes the one that gave me a whole month's worth of 
hmndlnger Dlghtmares); 'What If the "Bad Men" really 
ID'eafter him?' 
One thln&'s for sure, If be believed bts tormentors to be 
essenUally human In. nature, then I guess In the end they 
aot him, because one late Aupst evening, just a week or 
so before school re-started, we saw him being draued 
along St Andrews Road by a group of men, some ot whom 
were dressed In white coats. 
We'd been heading over to Stevle Gee's house to watch the 
kid's cartoo111, have a game of 'MONOPOLY' or maybe 



. " 

read through some of his 'INCREDIBLE HULK' comics, 
but we Immediately stopped, each or us stal1ng 
open-mouthed, at the sight or 'Mr Scary Shouter,' Dgbting 
like a IIWl possessed as he was bundled into the back of a 

waiting ambulance, 
All at once, his tortured yells hadn't seemed so trtghtentna. 
They'd sounded lost and helpless. The achlnl despair that 
lurks at the very heart of darkness. 
And I'd pitied bim. 
I later learned that he had taken to walldng around with a 
pair of pillows tied to the soles of his feet, and that he'd 
gleetally announced to aD and sundry that bis masterplan 
was foolproof. •• 'The Bad Men' simply wouldn't be able to 
hear blm on the oecastons he had to leave the house, an 
Idea that was so bug crazy tt made you want to cackle un 
you were m to bur.st. 
Oh yeah, indeededly dlggly doodely. 

But that didn't lessen my pity for him any. 
On tbe contrary, tbe know�ec�&e that one of tbe true 
characten of Port Sunlight had been unceremoniously 
taken from our midst had hit Ul all harder than anyoae 
could ever have predicted. 
Mad as a Hatter he may have beea, but 'Mr Seary 
Shouter' had been one of tbe deftning lmclmarb of that 
seemingly endless SUIIUIIer. An abiding symbol fiVery bit as 
polpant, every bit as memorable as ABB4 and Tile Bu 
Gea blutlng from tbe jukebox, mustve swarms of 
ladyblrda deeleadlng Ub some BlbUul plague, and that 
aatelllte photograph tu. from mllel above the Earth 
adomillg the front pages of the newspapers, revealing an 
eatlrdy doadleu Brttam. 
Oh, I'm sure we crammed just as much u we could Into 
wbat little remabled or tbe hollday, but though we may 
have only have been twelv�years-old or so, I think it's fair 
to say that even then, we knew well enough that, for that 
year at least, the Summer was� over. 
And m dreams m the nlpta tbat roDowed were filled with 
Images or a pair or sboes lined with pUiows, ominotuly 
waiting ambulances, and a bouquet of wltbered Dowen. ... -
A forlorn rememberance of late Auguat wlabes... .. 

TWO 
So no, I don't think I'm in quite aa excessively neuroUc as 

tbe tragic 'Mr Scary Sbouter.' 
I don't live ID constant fear of being abduded by UU1e 
Grey AUelu that can IOIDebow float through tbe bedroom 
window and wbtak you ofr to a waiting mothenhlp where 
they perform medical experiments or bury Implants deep 
beneath tbe sldD. 
I don't spend lonz sleepless nl&hts wol'l')1n& about some 
zovernment conspiracy to estabHsh a New World Order, 
using United Nations troops to subjugate the people and 
Ulber m an age wbere even oar most bulc democnUe 
rtghta are blown to tbe four wtnda. 
I don't believe 'Bad Mea,' dressed aD ID black md drivtng 
black, 1IDIIW'ked can, who Issue threats like the villains or 
cheap, 1�'s B-movtes, are after me for some nefarious 
purpose. 
Neither do I accept tbat the Moon Is a base for 
Extraterrestrials, Nostradamus Is smack on in his 
prophecy or Armageddon, Princess Dlana was kUled by a 
bunch of Satanlsts, Saddam Hussien Is the liviD&, breathin& 
AnUChrist, heavy-metal records carry subliminal 
messages to ldD your parents, or the Earth Is as hollow aa 
the Inside of a ping pong baD (or the exeUJeS proffered by 
BID Cllnton every Ume he deddel to bomb 'thoae peaky 
Arabs' ID a bid to bolster bis Dagging presidency, 
whlcheYer you prefer) and populated by legions of Nazi's 
just itching for a chance to gain revenge for defeat In Two 
World Wars •••• 
What I sometimes DO suspect however, usually in the 
wake of yet another failed attempt at estabUshing a 

relationship with the latest girl or my dreams, is that there 
1s :a conspiracy afoot :abDed at ensuring that, no matter 
what I try, I remain 1lnnly stuck high up on the shelf, 
alongside the countless cartons or Nllsson 's Wltllout U's' 
and the assembled boxes of 'Lennon 's Lon/ey People.' 
Yeah. I know what you're thlnkinz. 
011, SJNI'e us tile lonesome lu!tlrt CI'IIJI, wlllyer. We've IIJl of 
a Juul mor� 1111111 DIU' filii' slug� offoiUUloed luJpa tUUl 
sorry ]HII"tbtp. Y 011 doll 't la_, .,._, of,. cryblg blto o��r 
beer. Why sltoulllyou be tmy dlfferent� 
And you'd be right to ask. I won't argue wttb you one Iota. 
Maybe I am one or Ufe's Incurable romanUcs. Perhaps I do 
have an Inordinate number or or vulnerable spots I 
practically wear on my sleeve. And yeah, what I am about 
to relate may weD seem to you to be nothing more than a 
series or mundane, commonplace tra&edles. None of tbat 
changes tbe fact that to me tbey represent a coDJtant 
stream or TitaJIIc..sjzed dlauten. 
So (and at tbe rUk of commg on lib a poor man'• Nldt 
Homby), I gueu I'D run just a few of them, (The Top Ten 
at least), right by you, regardless. •••• 
Ladles and Geotlemea, will you pleale pat your hands 
togetber for tbe one and only; 

•Atan •Fluff' Freeman ana hi5 Gang Of 
Cheeey Dieco Wot1t11era •••• • 

'Alright, Pop..Pickers? Not arfl!!' I hope 
you're gonna sit right back and join us as we 
wind the soul clock ever backwards, along 
the length and breadth of Memory Lane and 
let me tell ya, things are certainly a .. rockin 
and a-rollin in this part of town. Oh yes, 
indeedy. So whaddya say, without any 
further delay, let's get this show on the 
road.-Alright? Not arf!I! 
And kicking in at Number Ten, we've got 

'Jaeldl Manly. Cnay Crawlll' 
The gtrl who hM tbe dl8tiDetly dubloua honour of being 
awarded tbe ut1e of Flnt Girl I Ever Truly FeD For, was 
named Jaclde. She- was a dasmaate whell I was just ten 
yean old at Church Drive Janlor School, and though tbe 
cold-bearted cynics would doubtless suggest that a mere 
cblld or that age could not possibly know the meaning or 
love, I'd beg to dUI'er. If true love Is measured by the 
amount of ntpt. you spmd lying awake, replayblg 
matdlel of convenatlon with the girl with tbe atrawberry 
blonde hair and eyes the colour of June's soft blue, over 
and over In your head, searching for a semblance of a hint 
that she may regard you with some degree of atredlon. If 
it's determined by how many meals you skip because your 
stomach performs an endless series or acrobatic fllp-Dops 
every Ume you whisper aloud her name. And If it's gauged 
by the number of occasions you're moved to tean by the 
sound of a certain soq playin& on the radlo •• .If any or all 
or that constitutes love, or sometbtnz pretty damn near 
similar, then a ten-year ...old can know (and sutrer) every bit 
u weD u an adult. 
And I speak from blttenweet uperlenee. 
Jadde Morely (the 'CN!epy Oawly' bit only came about 
because her surname happened to rhyme with that 
somewhat-less-than-flattering misnomer), sat In a row or 
desks directly opposite n-om me, and though sbe couldn't 
have been much more than twenty feet away it often felt 
like the distance between worlds. 
I'd spend enUre lessons just trying to catch her eye, and on 
the rare occasions that I was successful, (she was usually 
too busy passing secret notes under the desk, giggling 
behind ber cupped hand at some private joke or staring 



doe-eyed at posters of The Osmonda and Tbe Bay City 
RoUen) I looked away so quickly I ft'equently cricked my 
neck and felt my cheeks burn crimson. 
I was far too sby to ever actually go over and speak to ber. 
The Irony was that In other walks or scbool Ufe, I was 
never slow In coming forward; I never backed down In an 
arpment over the really Important l.saues, such as wbo was 
the better striker, Keegan or Royle? Wu a Cat's Eye 
really worth three BoDy's? Who wu harder, King Kona 
or Godzilla? And did a headiest spirit really stalk tbe 
long-deserted corrtdon of Old Nell's Mansion at the top of 
Trafalgar Drive. •• 
But In the race or Jaclde's prettiness, I felt ton�Ued and 
belpess. 
I could no more have broken the lee wttb ber tban I could 
bave jumped Into the Tardls wttb Doctor Wbo to embark 
upon a mission to queU a Dalek Invasion. 
But neither could I just leave tbln&• as tbey were. I simply 
luul to think of some way I could let her know the way I 
felt about her wttbout Incurring the crusblng 
embarraument that would come with outright, upfront 
rejection. 
And the lmminellt approach of Valentine's Day, seemed at 
the time, to provide a god-given opportunity too good to 
miss.. 
I remember my stomach felt Uke it was being squeezed by a 
powertul band the second I stepped Into 'L/QJ Lolllpop's 
New:JIIIIDI1's' one freezing February morning, and spent the 
belt part of an hour looldng through the vut aelectlon of 
cards that adorned the racks. I finally chose one that I'd 
thought Jaclde couldn't belp but appreciate. It bad the lead 
characten of Wait Disney's 'LADY AND THE TRAMP,' 
standing at opposite ends or an enormous red heart, and 
the poem Inside, (though I can't for the Ufe or me recall a 
single word or it now), bad summed up exactly the way I'd 
felt at the Ume. It was expensive. But I ftgured it was worth 
it. 
I spent the next couple of days debaUng on what clues, If 
any, I should put In the card. At ftrst, I toyed with tbe idea 
of leaving tt unsigned. 
But my subaequent dreams were haunted by the terrible 

prospect of Jaclde presuming tt was from some other lad 
she'd had her eye on, and after she'd showered him wttb 
grateM kisses, tbe pair or them walldng oil', band ID band 
Into the blood-red Winter sunset. 
That was a vision far too dreacUW to contemplate. 
And so I went rlgbt ahead and signed it wttb love from 
LW. There was nobody else In our year (wblcb only 
consUted of two clauee, Five And Sb:) with thoee inttials. 
She'd know who tt was from alright, and that struck me as 
being both Incredibly scary and lntensdy exdUng at tbe 
sameUme. 
I got Into school extra early that momtng, and hld the card 
amongst the pile of exercise books and pop music 
magazines In ber desk, where she'd be sure to ftnd it at 
some stage ortbe day. 
Just before fe21straUon, I muttered bello to my classmates, 
told tbem I wasn't feeD.ng too good, (whlcb was at least 
partly true. I wu sure I wu gonna vomit at any moment) 
and took out a battered copy of 'FAMOUS MONSTERS 
OF FIL.MLAND'trytng desperately to lose myself amidst 
Its usually fascinating features on 1be Woltman and Count 
Dracula. Gorgo and Tbe Beast From 20,000 Fathoms. 1be 
Frankensteln Monster and The Mummy. But try as I 
mlgbt, I couldn't belp but cast surrepUUous glances at tbe 
desk across the way, where Jackle was now seated. My 
beart leapt Into my moutb every Ume sbe Ufted tbe Ud or 
ber desk, but somehow or otber she failed to come across 
my card and as the mornmg wore on, the tenalon bad 
become all but unbearable. 
Right tbe way through m.tory and Double Englllh, put 
the mid-morning break, and on towardl Dkmer Time, sUU 

sbe made no sign that she had found the rootbl tootbl thing, 
and I belan to despair that sbe ever would. 
And then, Just as the lunch beD sounded, wonder or 
wonders, Jadde reached Into ber desk, to take out ber 
butUe box, one presumes, and I distinctly beard ber yelp 
with delight as she beld aloft the large, plain wldte envelope 
with the one word; Jadde, printed In the centre. 
Sbe tore open the envelope lib an Impatient cblld faced 
with some gaily wrapped package on Christmas morning, 
and squealed once more u Llldy IUUl Tile '1'rtllllp hoved 
Into view either side of that enormous red heart, and all of 
her rrtends gathered round, chattering cxdtedly, and just 
for a mommt, the sickmlng fear left me. I'd been 
responsible for tbe undisguised Joy Jadde was now 

experiencing. 
Me. 
Tbe lad wbo'd secretly wonblpped her from afar (wen, 
from across the wldte wastes of the classroom, anyway). 
I have to say it felt good. 
But of course, my seose of triumph didn't lut for long. 
'Oooh, who's tt from?' asked one of her friends, Julie 
Evana I think tt wu 
'Hang on, bang on. Give me a chanCe to read it first,' 
Jackle replied as sbe tried to ward oiT an Increasing 
number of curious classmates, and they backed oiT just a 
Uttle, the better for ber to see wbo bad left their mark 
there. 
'It's been signed,' sbe conftrmed to all and sundry. 'It's 
been signed "Love From LW" Who do we know with 
those lntlall?' 
Time · seemed to stand sUII for me then. I was bluhlng 
ftu1ouly once more and I almost regretted placing my 
monlker on the card. 
Almost. 
But not quite. 
Because as I'd stood there, seemingly frozen to the spot, 
another of Jadde's mates, Gaynor Davtes, I'm virtually 
certain it was, suddenly announced In a voice that be£2ared 
no argument. 'I know wbo it Is!!!' 
They all turned to fHe her, and I was still unable to move a 
mUide. 
'I know who tt la!!! I know who tt tam• Gaynor repeated 
1IIUieCeSSU'ily. She couldn't have held a more captive 
aadlence if she'd have been a celebrity at some· ·grand 
unveiling. The revealer of the culprit at the conclusion or 
'SCOOBY DOO. 'The MC about to announce the name or 
tbe number of the winning Ucket In the big money prize 
draw ••• 
'Well, tell ua who tt la tbea, smartypanta.' aomene ahoated 
from the back of the assembled crowd, and Gaynor didn't 
need any tartber prompting. 
'It's sooooo obvious. It's from Wayne WUIIams of Class 
F1ve, of course.' 
'Er, it's signed LW, blockhead,' Julle reminded ber. 'Not 
WW. How the mppln beck do you work that one out?' 
Tbls drew a mixture of laughter and a few muftled sbouts 
or 'That's rtpt, bloc:kbead. You sbould have paid more 
attention durtna Double Eqllsb. Yer mlpt have learned 
bow to spelL' 
Gaynor remained undaunted however. And mucb to my 
dismay, quietened their sbptklam by reminding them of 
something they'd seemingly forgotten. 
'Ob yeab, and just when wu tbe last Ume anybody called 
him Wayne, exactly?' 
Tbls drew a thouptM sllellce once more, u suddenly 
everyone remembered. Wayne Wllllams bad once been 
forced to accept a cballellge, a dare I guess you'd call it, 
thrown down by a couple of local bard lmodm from the Big 
Kid's School on the New Chester Road. They'd 
approacbed blm wbllst be was on bls way bome for dinner 
tbe previoUI Halloweea, and had prompdy demanded a 
'Trick Or Treat.' (I gueu they mutt bave been watching an 



awfal_lot of American TV programmes, because back In 
the early '70's, when tlds account takes place, that 
parUcular custom was largely unheard of In England). 
Wayne, you need to understand, appeared at first glance, 
to be the archetypal school wtmp. And certainly, the 
gawky, thin-as-a-beanpole ldd with glasses three sizes too 
bi£, held to£etber at the brid£e by a thick layer of 
cellotape, couldn't ftght his way out of the proverbial wet 
paper bag, But nevertheless, he'd euued the respect of jut 
about every pupU at Churda Drive, by refilling to back 
down to even the most fearsome of bullies. 
I'd seen him stand up to Netl 'Yobbo' Clare, Peter 
'Mauler' Major's, Jlmmy 'Stammer' Swindles, even Nlcky 
'Cock Of Tbe School' Ashton. • .And wbtlst Ws true to say 
that In every case he never remained standing for very 
long, he'd come back for more the minute tbeir back was 
turned and they'd assumed the (hopelessly one-sided) 
battle was won. 
And so, tt came as no real surprise to any of us to learn, 
courtesy of Mlchael Thomas, who happeaed to have been 
walldng a hundred feet or so behind Wayne the day he was 
accolted by the dreaded 'Gang From The Big School,' that 
our fearleu hero had reftued to hand over any of hl8 
worldly goods, especlally his most treasured possession: 
The black and white casey football he carried around with 
him everywhere he went, like' Lbuu' and his security 
blanket in 'CHA.RLIE BROWN.' 
Wayne had, u per umal, been more than prepared to put 
up u much resa.tance u be poutbly could, but almost 
before he wu aware of tt, the baD wu punched from 
beneath the crook of his arm, and the very second lt hit the 
pavement, lt was whisked away and hurriedly passed from 
gang member to gang member, so that he'd been forced to 
play an Involuntary game or 'Pig&le In The Middle' as the 
ball constantly soared over hiJ head. 
They'd soon gotten bored of that however, and one or the 
group, a tall, moon-faced individual with eyes so 
H1eless-looldn£, they'd reminded Mlkey of the dead ftsh 
lyjng on the slab at one of the stalls in New Ferry Market, 
had tHen the ball in both hands and had launched it three 
quarters or the way up one of the poplar trees that lined 
the opposite side or the road. 
Wayne had screamed 'NOOOoooo' at the top or his lungs, 
but the ball remained where it was, caught in the fork of a 
leaftess limb. 
'If you want lt so much, why don't you go and get lt1' one 
or the gang suggested. Other voices were raised in 
agreement; 'Yeah, go on yer little runt. Get on after it. We 
dare yer!!!' 
Wayne hadn't needed further encourgement and with the 
sound of mocking laughter rising In answer, he'd 
scrambled up that tree llke a regular powder monkey. He 
went up so fast he almost forgot to stop collect the ball, but 
he'd secured lt safely in Ills hands before the crowd below 
had barely had time to draw breath. 
Only one problem now remained. 
'Hey, dlckhead, 'Moonface' shouted in a voice that sounded 
like tt was recorded on 33 and a third RPM. ' Yer can't 
stay up there forever. Come on down here. GJz a treat. 
And we might jut let yer live.' 
'I'm not scared or you, ahlt-for-bralns,' Wayne had 
retorted. 'I just don't want yer getting yer ftltlly bands on 
me baD, again.' 
This sent the gang Into gales of uncontroDable laughter 
once more, even Mlkey, scared as he was for Wayne, 
cracked a smile. 
Only 'Moonface' falled to see the humour. 
Double entrendes, lntenUonal or otherwise it seemed, 
passed him right OD by. 
'I'm stayin£ put, unUI you's load have pissed off.' Wayne 
promised when the gull'aws had at last subsided. And he'd 
doubtless meant it, too. Certainly, most or tbe 'Cbeggar 

Road Gang' believed so. A few minutes after tbla 
declaration had been uttered and he'd plainly showed no 
signs or moving, they began to gradually drift away back to 
schooL After an, big hard lads they may be, but the 
luncbbreak was nearly over, and the bell would soon be 
calling them back to afternoon lessons. This stand-off was 
not worth a spell of detenUon. 
Only 'Moonface' failed to see tbe logic. 
Common sense and reasoning it seemed, paued him right 
on by. 
IDstead, be loobd up at Wayne, grinned stupidly and 
withdrew a lmife with a wicked-looking blade. 
'I'm gonna' wait here tm yer come down,' he said In that 
oh-so-slow voice. 'And when yer do come down, I'm gonna 
burst yer baDs!U' 
Mfkey, who had decided to risk detenUon only in the 
interests or seeing his classmate safely out or this mess, 
later told me that he couldn't be one hundred per cent Slll'e 
that's what 'Moonface' had actually said. 
BIIJb.. 

In the pluraL With all that that implled. 
But whether he meant scrotum or leather casey didn't 
make a whole plle of dlft'erence to Waylie. The sight of that 
lmH'e and the thought or the damage it could wreak upon 
his prized asset had him scrambling sun further up the 
tree, determined to put as much distance as possible 
between him and his inanely-grinning nemesis. 
Or at leut that had been hta Intention. 
He hadn't negotiated three or four branches when the air 
had been rent with a terrible CCCRRRAAACCCKKXK-Ing 
sound· as one of the less-sturdy boughs snapped, and he'd 
begun plUmmeting backWards, thirty feet or so to the 
ground. 
At that predse moment, the wail or a ponce siren caused 
'Moonface' to look over his shoulder, and as he franUC211y 
sought the origin or tbe sound, Wayne Wtmams, sun 
dog&edly clutchin£ hiJ casey, smashed into him with such 
force that 'Moonface' was knocked clean unconscious. 
Wayne, hta fall broken by his adversary's unwitting 
intervention, wu merely winded, however, and had gotten 
to. hl8 feet and walked away with nought but a rew bruisea 
to show for his David and GoHath-type sldrmtsh in the 
centre of Port Sunlight VIllage. 
The upshot of all tlds was, Mlkey was awarded · a half 
hour's detention courtesy of the horrible Mr Harrls. 
'Moonface' got to spend a few days in hospital with a 
broken shoulder, concussion and several suspected 
fractures. 
And Wayne. ••• 

Wayne got clu1stened with a nickname that had seemed 
hugely appropriate at the time; Wayne was replaced with 
'Lucky' 
Lucky Wllllams 
LW 
L bloodyWm 
Would you believe lt? 
I was left utterly speechless as my darkest fears were 
played out before my eyes. 
'No,' I wanted to shout. 'No, you've got it wrong. The 
card's from me. I'm LW, not that tosspot with the football 
ftDUonm' but aD that emerged wu a strangled sort or 
'ug,' and Jadde and her entourage paid me no mind as 
they raced IDto the playground to seek out her 
not-so-secret admirer. 
I couldn't race following In tbetr tracks to wttness the 
inevitable outcome. In my mind's eye, I saw Wayne 
wearing a dazed expression as he sought to deny the 
charges that tt wu he who'd sent tbe card. Jaclde's mates 
would josb him, and reassure him there was no need to be 
embarrassed. And Wayne would conUnue to protest his 
innocence, unUI be realiled that Jaclde really didn't mind, 
wu actually In raptures that he'd 'proreued his love for 
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her,' .and tbea he'd gaze upon her face, aa If seeing tt for 
the nrst Ume, see ber as I did, and nnany admit defeat. ••• 
Some 'Lucky' WIDlams, Indeed 
M2ybe it didn't quite happen that way. 
But the truth or the matter is, Jaclde did eventually get oft' 
with him, whilst I was left with nought for consolation but 
the knowled£e that I'd at least made her happy for a little 
while. 
Even if, (llllless in tbe willk.ely event she someday gets to 
read this piece), abe'D never know I was responsible. •• 
Incidentally, the reason that this paUcular entry wu 
excessively long, (aside from the fad that I am aftllcted 
with that peculiar author's disease that compels one to 
'write like rat ladles diet,') ts quite simply due to tbe fact 
tbat tlds was tbe nrst Ume that God, Fate, Plain Bad Luck, 
or some Cosmic Joker with an extremely cynical sense of 
humour, had conspired to render my best efl'orts 
worthless. •• 
All of the baste components are present and correct: 
Fatllng To Seize The Day, Chronic Shyness, Fear Of 
Rejection, Total Mlsjudgement._.We'D be meeting up with 
these, and several of their closest chums and relatives aa we 
continue with the Countdown. 
So let's climb aboard for a ride on the Black Carousel, 
once more, shaD we? 

'Alright, Pop-Pickers? At Number Nine, 

it's doing fine, let's move forward in time 

to spread some more doom and gloom in 

the Apex Of Glum. •.• Here's:' 

1HE FACE A11HE 
WINDOW 

Certain loud-mouthed individuals within the entertainment 
industry seem to regard the 1980's as being the Decade 
That Taste Forgot. 
Funny that. 

These very same people, be they music critics, mm 
'experts' or fashion designers, used to say very much the 
same thing about the now-hugely-revered '70's. 
It seems to me that we always regard the decade 
immediately preceding the one in which we're currently 
liviD£ with outri£ht contempt, dlsmissin£ even its 
undoubted highpoints with nary a second thought. So, for 
�ery classic record by THE CURE, NEW ORDER and 
THE SMITHS, they'D remind you or the godawtul 
abominations that were DOLLAR, TIGHT FIT, and 
'CURIOSITY KILLED THE C4T.' For every 
must-see-mm like 'THE SIHNING,' GALLIPOU' and 
'ALIENS,' they'D shake their heads and say; 'What about 
'NIGHT OF THE DEMONS, ' 'DEADLY FRIEND' and 
'FERRIS B�'S DAY OFF'� 
It's my guess, however, that by the middle part of the next 
deade, we'D be looking back with fond nostalgia at tbe 
'80's, while we are told, In no uncertain terms, that the 
Nineties weee honestly and �the Decade That Taste 
Forgot. ••• 
But I dl&ress. I am wen aware that memory can be 
selective, but the Summer days that spanned the 1980's, 
seem with hindsight, to have been Impossibly long and 
sun-drenclled. The evenings lllled with a heat that hung, 
thldt u a blanket iD the still, breathleu air. 
There always seemed to be something happening back 
then. 
There were endless 19-a-slde footbaD matches on a pitch 
we christened the San Stro for no other reason than 1t was 
surrounded by a circle of tall poplar's (the very same trees 
that 'Lucky' Wllllams's casey had been unceremoniously 

hoofed Into several yean earlier) that with a Uttle 
Imagination could be made to resemble the towering stands 
or tbat famous stadium, rehearsing and recording demos 
with our band, inspired by the songs or early U2, THE 
CHAMELEONS andECHOAND THEBUNNYMEN. Day 
trips out to Parqate, Chester, the beach at West Klrkby, 
or, when Stevte Gee became the Drst among us to get a car, 
rarther afteld to Rhyl, Llangollen, and the Snowdonia 
NaUonal Park, in North Wales. 
And or course, we diKovered the myriad joys and deHghta 
of the local pubs and bars, and for varying amounts or 
time, stretched across the span of a decade, our regular 
haunts Included 'The Three Stags,' 'The Rose And Crown,' 
'The WeDy' and 'The Bridge Inn.' 
Probably our most-frquented watering hole however, was 
an almost ridiculously Uny bar situated on the corner that 
marked the unomclal boundary between New Ferry and 
Port Sunllpt Vllla£e. 
'The Railway,' (now rechrtstened, for some Inexplicable 
reason; 'Le Railway,' and plastered with posters of Dutch 
footbaD teams like Ajax, PSV Elndhoven, and er, Utrecht). 
despite its size, had a beD of a lot going for it. Friendly bar 
staff, a jukebox that contained virtually an of our personal 
ravortte must-play tunes, a delldous selecUon of piping hot 
toasttes and 'Oistle Eden' Ale, guaranteed to help you 
achieve a tull on, an 2Uft'8-blazln£, Saturday nipt blowout! 
It was in the midst or one such drunken haze, that I Drst 
met Gaynor (I never did get her second name), and was 
subsequently accorded a sideways glance at one of those 
heart-rending 'Pictures From Life's other Side.' 
She was introduced to me by John Prttcbard, ('PIIch' to his 
friends), :s bespectaded, scrawny-looking Individual who 
always seemed intent upon womdng his way into the 
arrecttons of anything in a skirt. With, predictably, very 
ltttle success. 
'See that girl over there,' he whispered in my ear-lugs 
whilst I was stood at the bar 2ettiol the ale in for me 
mates. He nodded, indicating the far corner or the lounge, 
and with a due sense of apprehension and dread I dared 
to peek over 'Pllch's' shoulder. At ftrst, all I could make 
out was a vaguely feminine shape, shrouded in cigarette 
smoke, seated alone at a drink-laden table. 
'What about her?' I asked without about as much 
enthusla!m one can muster wben you're cornered at tbe 
bar with a raging thirst and a virtual anergic reaction to 
toady lads with greasy skin and even greasier smiles. 
'Well, she asked me to give you this,' he said, and handed 
me a slightly soggy beermat. 
I stared at the piece of card for a moment, not knowing 
quite what to say. And when I looked back at 'PIIch,' there 
was that grin, an liver-lipped and yellow-toothed, and I'm 
sure I took an involuntary step backwards, amious to get 
back to my n1ends, as far away as possible from 'PIIch' and 
his less-than-Good-News-From Ghent. 
He stopped me with another question. 'Well, aren't you 
even gonna' read what it says? ' 
Somewhat reluctantly I raised the beermat, the better to 
read it iD the softly-llt bar room. 'Okay, let's see now,' I 
said, more to myself than anyone else. 'Ab, HelnJicm 
Rejtalles Tile PIIIU Otllu B«r's CIIIUIOt Rt!IICII' Nice 
advert, Pllch' 
'Look on the other side, balloon bead,' he sighed. 
'Oh, sorry. Er ••• ' I turned it over and struggled to make 
out the hasUly scrawled wrttlng. It looked like it had been 
etched in crayon at ftrst. But then I caught a distinctive 
whUI' and I knew it was lipstick. I read aloud; "Gaynor 
645 3245." 
'Yeah, that't right. Gaynor. She's been asldn£ about you all 
nipt. Why don't you 20 over and say heDo?' 
To tell you the truth, I was less than enamored with the 
Idea of just sauntering across to that smoky corner of the 
room, to come face to face with a complete stranger who, 



lmo�g my track record, might very weD be a dead ringer 
for Eisa Landlester 1n 'THE BRIDE OF 
FRANKENSTElN' or Kathy Bates In 'MISERY.' 
Most lads In that postuon may very well have assumed 
their ship had come In and though they'd be thlnking with 
some other part or their anatomy than that or the brain, 
they would have raced over there slavering like a dog with 
a terminal case of rabies, no matter what she looked like. 
But, u you've probably gueued already (and iet's faee 
facts, crime fans, you'd hardly have to be Inspector Morse 
or that smarty-pants old bat from 'MURDER SHE 
WROTE' to work this out), I'm not most lads. I would just 
as soon have passed up the opportunity than run the risk or 
encountering the potential date from Hell. 
I was In the process or Issuing a halr-arsed apology before 
taking my leave or Mr Matchmaker' however' when a girl, 
a&ed somewhere In her mid-20's, emer&ed from out or the 
bluish mist, favored me with a da7zllng smile, and e.rtended 
her hand in greeting. 
'Hi, I'm Gaynor' she said, as though she were a contestant 
speaking to the MC at some beauty pageant, and, once 
more at a loss as to what esle I should do, I shook her 
protrered hand and, trying to atrect a coolness I really 
didn't feel, I said 'Alright, I'm Lee.' 
'Pilch' meanwhile, tipped me a knowin& wink, wished me 
luck, and left me to it. 
I was expecting to have to indugle in a pretty stilted bout of 
conversation, but aa it turned out, we hit it off straight 
away. She wasn't what you'd eaU a 'great looker' or 
anything. God, that sounds awful, but what I mean to say 
Is, she wasn't blessed with the kind of knock 'em dead 
head-turning beauty that causes boggty-eyed men ln long 
dirty macs, to walk Into lamposts or get themselves 
flattened by a Number 42 bus. 
Still, there was something undeniably attractive about her, 
though looking back now, I'm not sure whether it was her 
strawberry blonde hair, the frin&e dan2lin& over one eye In 
a Phll Oakey Stylee, the way her tight red dress 
emphasized the sweD of her gazang ... oops,sorry, I me211 
breasts, or the warmth of her bubbly personality, but what 
is certain is that come last orders, I was bidding a fond 
fareweD to me mates, and walking out the door hand in 
hand with Gaynor, headed for a take-out from the local 
chippy. 
While we were wattlng In the queue for our portions or 
beef, curry and rice (this was well before I ever seriously 
comsidered turning vegetarian), she told me that she lived 
alone, that her house was nearby, and I was more than 
welcome to come back for a cotree or whatever, to help 
wash down the meal. 
I wasn't sure about the cotree, but the 'whatever' part 
sounded Uke lt could be mighty Interesting, and so I readlly 
agreed. 
It was only a ten minute hike to Gaynor's two-up, 
two-down terraced home mid-way along Hassall Road. We 
tucked Into our meals In the kitchen, before retiring to the 
liviD& room to watch the late night mm. REBEL 
WITHOUT A CAUSE' with James Dean, I think it was. 
We were sat side by side on the sofa, almost, but not quite 
touching, and I kept casting sly glances at the clock on the 
mantlepiece, sure that at any moment she would hint that 
she had to be up early in the morning and that it was time 
for me to go. I kept telling myself that I'd dennttely make 
a move the very second the clock struck midnight. But 
midnight came and went along with quarter past and half 
past the hour, and the mm was running the ftnal credits 
before I finally dared attempt the old faithtul maneuver or 
stretchin& my arms out wide wbllst releasin& an 
exaggerated yawn. My right arm. of course, came to rest 
on her shoulder, and there was that horrible second or two 
of teDJe silence as I waited to see whether or not I'd be 

shrugged otr with caUous indlf'rerence or else slapped in the 
race a good go-longer •••• 
I needn't have worried, though. 
We kissed, and wonder or wonders, my stomach didn't 
growl, I didn't succumb to a ftt of the hiccups or hysterical 
giggles, and my nose didn't get stuck In her ear or 
anythtne. Her breath may have carried with it the faint 
aromas or stale cider, cigarette smoke, and the burning 
afterglow of a Chinese � but to me it tuted as sweet as 
fresh mountain dew (not that I've ever actually tuted that 
particular brand of dew, you understand. Allow me some 
poetic licence here, will yer eh, la?). 
Anyway, without going into any kind of lurid detail, (you 
might be reading this during your lunch break and I don't 
want to put you otr your Cheese pastte or your egg roD), 
we Inevitably ended up In the bedroom. Once there, 
Gaynor asked, In time honoured fashion, to be excused for 
just a moment whlle she went and sUpped Into something a 
little more comfortable. Quite frankly, at that point, I was 
so far gone, I'd have gladly excused her whlle she put on a 
Nan.a Mouskori LP and turned the volume up to eleven!!! 
I threw otr my remaining clothes, aside from my boxies, 
and dived under the satin covers or the double bed, ready 
for a night or unrelenting passion. I think I whistled an 
impossibly happy tune as I pondered telling my friends of 
the glory or my sexual conquest the following day. 
Nothin& could stop me now. 
This was surely meant to be. 

And then I happened to look up at the whi�painted ceiling 
and saw the series or huge dents that scarred its surface. 
It looked like the landscape or some cold, distant planet, 
bombarded by asteroids to the point where aU life had been 
wiped from Its face, and the sight or it ftlled me with a dark 
sense or foreboding. 
When Gaynor nnauy reappeared, dressed in a silken 
nightdress, she must have caught straight away the 
expression on my face, because she quickly turned out the 
light, climbed Into bed beside me, and whispered so11y in 
my ear 'Don't worry about Ronnie. He'll never fiind out 
about us. You're quite safe, honest to God.' 
If these words were meant to comfort me, they fell about a 
million miles short of their goal. 
'Who the beD's Ronnie?' I aksed, my stomach lurching like 
a ship tossed on turbulent seas. But of course, I knew the 

answer even before she opened her mouth to tell me. The 
fact that I was lytng tn a double bed. DOllBLE BED!!! 
should have been enough to have ratsed my suspicions just 
a tad, at least. But no. I'd been too busy thinking with 
'so nu otlte ]HII1 of the IIIUIJomy th1111 that of the brain' to 
discern the obvious ••• 
'Ronnie's my husband,' she sighed. 'WeD, husband in 
name, anyway. I may as weD be a widow for all the time he 
spends here wtth me. I mean, I don't know why I don't just 
divorce hlm and have done with it. Me mam told me he was 
no good and I wish to God I'd listened. But you know how 
it is. You think you meet the right person, yer swept away 
by their charm, their promises that they'll lead you by the 
hand to a better life, that they need only the love of a 200d 
woman to steer them clear or the Rocks of Adversity. 
That's exaclty what Ronnie said to me the very first time 
we met . Oh, he hu a winning way with words, alright. He 
always seems to say the right thing. He can make you 
beUeve that he means it an, too. And that's the reaDy 
pathetic part. We both know he's lying when he says he'll 
pack In the ale, stop getting Into Qghts, mend the error or 
his ways. We both lcnow, the way we know the Earth's 
round and you can never trust a politician who goes 
around kissing babies, but he's such a good liar, such a 
natural-born charmer, he has no trouble convincing both 
or US that this time he'll Stick to his promises. I 
She paused for a moment, as trto catch her breath. 
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'Ob, Lee, I suppose I should have told you earlier. But I 
didn't want to spon the night. I get so lonely here on my 
own. You're not mad at me, are yer?' 
I turned to tell her that no, I wasn't mad at her. That I 
didn't care a jot that she was married to a drunkard who 
appeared .to have a penchant for extreme violence. I was 
happy to be with her, just as lon2 as she was happy to be 
with me, and that was all that mattered. 
That's wut I intended to tell her. 
What came out inatead were a couple of babbled questions, 
namely; 'Where Is this Rollllie, now? And who made the 
dents in the ceDing?' 
I've gotta say, the answers when they came, didn't e:xactly 
leave me reeHng like I was hanging loose on hip street with 
the cool klds, daddlo. 
'I told you, you don't have to worry about Ronnie,' sbe 
said. 'He's barely half way through a nve year stretch at 
Walton Prison, for robbery and GBH. And yeah, you've 
probably pessed already. Ronnie made the dents when he 
came home from the pub one night and accused me of 
lllrting with one of bls so-called mates. He's got such a 
temper. It's legendary around here. He tore the door off ita 
binges and rammed it into the ceiling over and over again, 
screaming bow he'd kill any bastard who even tried 
screwing around with his wife. But Hke I say, you don't 
have to worry. He's locked away, and what he doesn't 
know won't hurt bim. ' 
And with that, sbe snuggled up close to me and began 
caressing the back of my �k, something that normally hu 
me soaring up to Wonderland, dancing the Watuai with the 
Goddess Of Luuurve. In the wake of her 
less-than-joyous-revelations however, her advances held all 
the sexual appeal of WlDlam Hague stuck on the tollet with 
a terminal case or bad bowel syndrome. 
I felt like a class A lowure, but I pushed her away from me 
and spun some One about how I was knackered and that I 
needed to get up early In the morning as I had to help me 
Dad out at the Tanyard. 
She took the hint and left me alone after that althoup an 
awkward silence fell beteweea us Hke a shroud. 
It cro.ued my miDd that I lhould just get up and leave, but 
that would uve aeemed like an insult too far. I just lay 
there staring at the far wall, lulled by the hypnotic beams 
of passing car headlights, trying desperately not to think 
about Ronnie and his 'legendary, door-throwing temper.' 
I'd almost drtned off to sleep, when I beard the sound or 
fingernails rapping against the bedroom window, and I 
shot bolt upright Hke someone bad shoved 10,000 volts 
through me. 
I could just make out, half-obscured by the thin net 
curtain, a ghostly white face, peering in at us, and it was all 
I could do to stifte a scream. 
'It's Ronnle' a terrifted voice sprang up in my mind. 'It's 
Ronnle, come to lcl1l the bastlll'd who screwed around with 
his wife. Oh my God. • •  ' 
I moved to throw aside the covers, and I actually saw 
myself radn2 for the back door wbilst I yelled at Gaynor 
to phone the pollce. But I was frozen stock stlll, though my 
hurt was beating so fast I felt sure it would burst right out 
of my rib cage determined to make Its own bid for 
freedom ••• 
And the waxen race went right on gaping, the eyes bulged 
and spittle shone on its lower lip in the harsh sodium glare 
or a streeUght. 
It grinned. 
Fingernails ratta-tat-tatted on the surface of the glass. 
It grinned again. 
My paralysis broke In that instant, and I was able to 
scream, 'Jeeeesssuusss Chrrrillsttt,' as I leapt from the 
bed and scrambled for the door. 
I'd like to say I did the chivalrous thing and waited for 
Gaynor to join me before tearing headlong down the stairs. 

I'd like to say I had absolutely no intention of leaving her 
alone to race her Insanely Jealous husband. 
I'd UJce to ••• 
But I'd be lying. 
It's to my eternal shame that I was only concerned right 
then with self-preservation. The tbou&ht of what Ronnie 
mtpt do to me if be caupt me was too awful to 
contemplate, fear gave me wings, and I'd just reached the 
bottom of the sWrs when the landing llght came on and I 
heard Gaynor braying laughter. I spun round, and saw she 
was stood on tbe edge of the landing, hands on her hips, 
and making no attempt to run. 
'Gaynor, ' I shouted, ' Ronnie's trying to get in the house. 
We've gotta get out of here.' 
Her only response was to laugh all the louder, although I 
couldn't for the life of me see what could be so ftmny • 
And then someone was looming from out of the dark 
shadows of the bedroom to join her on the landlnE, and 
before I could even tblnk to warn her, Gaynor called down 
between ftts of the giggles. that everything was alright. 
'It's okay, Lee. I let him in. I often do. No problem, he's 
harmleu enough.' 
My head swam with confusion, but I nearly fainted with 
reUef when the figure stepped fully into the Ught and I saw 
it was only 'Ptlch,' he of the liver Ups and greasepatnt�sldn. 
'But what's he doin& here?' I asked as soon as I'd 
managed to gather my wits about me once more. I glanced 
at the hallway clock. 'I mean, it's half two in the morning. 
What tbe hell does he want at this ungodly hour?' 
They both started that infernal laughing again, and it 
struck me that I'd tnadvertantly stepped onto the set of one 
ofDavid Lynch's more surreal movies. 
It was 'PUcb' who nnauy recovered Ills compsoure enough 
to provide me with an answer, although almost 
Immediately, I sorely wished he hadn't. 
'It's Hke Gaynor says. I often come round in the early , 
houn. Whenever she brings someone back, in fact, which is 
pretty much every weekend. Sbe doesn't mind a bit. Sbe 
leaves the shed door unlocked so I can drag out the 
ladders, dlmb up and watch her sbagging someone through 
the bedroom window. I wu hoping to grab an eyefull of 
you and her going at it hammer and tongs. But you were 
Just lying there staring at the wall, and Gaynor looked wen 
pissed off. Why don't you come back up, Lee? It'll turn 
Gaynor on, and I only wanna watch. I'll stand in the 
corner and I' n be so qUiet you won't even know I'm there, 
and I only wanna take out my todg ••• ' 
That's all I beard. 
I felt a gorge rise in my throat, and I threw open the front 
door, vaulted over the garden gate, and stopped only to 
pub up my beef, curry and rice half-way across a patch of 
wasteland, where the kids bulld their bonfire every 
November �th. 
And then I ran the rest of the way home, a nne pre-dawn 
rain washing away the stench or ale, and vomit and 
cigarette smoke. But though it soaked me to the bone, the 
way a nne rain will, I stlll felt dirty, soiled, as tr some 
maUpant parasite had bored its way Into the very core of 
my being. And made itself a home in the newly darkened 
depths of my soul •••• 
' . . •  And at N umero Eight, Let's sift down 

through the darkness of a troubled heart, 

and give a great big Freeman welcome to: 

Attack Of fhe Crab 
MotUters 

It took me a goodly whlle to get over the trauma infllcted 
upon me by Gaynor and 'PIIcb,' and I made myself a ftrm 



pronilse that I would never again go back to a girl's house 
or nat without nrst checking out their background, 
especially their marital status and their sexual preferences. 
I kept it, too. 
For the best part or two years, I ensured that my 
relationships remained cool and casual, and on the rare 
occasions that I did allow myself to 2et serious about 
someone. I'd spend s9 much time carrying out my 
'preliminary tnvestlgaUons,' they must have thought it wu 
like having an affair with Pblllp Marlowe. All I would have 
needed wu a trencbcoat and a Fedora bat and people 
would have been stopping me In the street and asldng tr I 
knew the way to 'C4&t.BU..NC4. '  
In the Summer or 1984, I met Karen ThelweD, at 28, a 
good eight years older tha_n me, and I forsook my 
new-found wisdom for a pretty face and the chance to learn 
a thing or two from a girl, no strike that, a woman, vastly 
more experienced than yours truly. 
Strangely enough, I met Karen In the very same pub; 'The 
Railway,' that had prompted 'The Making Of The Great 
And Sacred Promiae' In the first place (lnddentally, I 
hadn't once bumped Into either Gaynor or 'Pilcb' since 
that fateful night on the appropriately-named Hassall 
Road. I guessed they were keeping a low proftle, or else 
bad wandered further afield In search or fresh new 'prey'). 
Unusually for me, I hadn't required the Intervention of 
some third party to help break the tee, and let her know I 
was interested. I actually had the bottle, whether due to the 
ever-reliable 'Castle Etkft' ale, breaking down the walls of 
shyness, or because our band had just gotten badt together 
following a split over abem, 'musical d.Hrerences,' it doesn't 
really matter, to initiate the conversation. And although I 
probably spouted the biggest pDe or nonsense since Alex 
Ferguson's latest post-match TV Interview, I must have 
done something right, because (and this might strike you 
with an eerie sense of deja vu) as the beD for Last Order's 
chimed drawin2 the usual chorus or moans and ifOans, I 
was biddln& my mates a fond adieu and walldn& hand In 
band with Karen on our way up to the chlppy for a 
Chinese takeaway ...• 
Whilst we were standing in the queue, she told me that she 
lived on her own in a flat nearby, and that I was more than 
welcome to come back for a coffee or whatever. 
I wasn't sure about the coffee, but the 'whatever' part 
sounded like lt could be promts ••••••• 
Hang on a minute. I surely don't need to go thorugh all this 
preamble malarky again. You know the script by now. 
Let's press the Fast Forward button on the remote control 
until we get to the scene where Karen and I are in bed 
about to get down to some good, old-fashioned rumpy 
pumpy, real triple XXX-rated stufr, that would make the 
producers of 'DEBBIE DOES DALLAS' blush with 
embarrassment. • • •  
Except nothing's happening. 
Notbtng at all. 
WeD okay, that's not entirely true. 
I'm sitdn& up In bed with my bead In my hands. Karen is 
putdng her arm around me trying desperately to reassure 
me that it really doesn't matter. There's no need to get 
upset. You're probably just Ured. Or may be you've had a 
little too much to drink. We can try again In a few minutes. 
And I want to tell her that yes, it bloody well does matter. 
There's every reason for me to be despondent. This has 
never happened to me before, but I know lt's got bugger all 
to do with tiredness or one pint too many. It's that bloody 
window. The one with the tbtn net curtains. I can't help 
looking at it, even in the throes or passion. I keep expecting 
to hear llngernails tapping and see a face peering In. A 
round, cheese-white face with silver coins for eyes and a 
mouth stretched In an Impossibly wide grin as it mouths the 
words; ' It's ollly � agtlbJ.. I ojiDI eo� arowul ill tile 
etll'ly hours. I WGIIIUI Wlltelt you go at lt ltt:llllmD' II7UI ttmgs. ' 

There's no one there, of course. And I don't ten her auy of 
my fears. Sbe'd doubtless think I was crazier than Mr 
Scary Shouter and his pillow-laden shoes. I just nod at the 
right places as she mumbles her platitudes, even though it's 

plain she knows she may as weD reach for her own 
personal Fast Forward button. 
We fall asleep soon after. 
And I awake shivering at first Ught and wonder how it Is I_ 
can be so bone-chlWngly cold in the middle of.August. I 
turn my head to that damned window and aD I can see 11 a 
sky so dull and llfeleu, it puts me in mind of seagulls 
huddled together on some Winter beach. 
It's a strange Image but one that seems curiously apt. 
The beach. 
The ocean. 
Saltwater. 
And then I realise why it Is I'm aflllded with the shivers 
even though I'm tucked beneath a duvet and several thick 
blankets. 
I'm soaking wet. Or at least, the right hand side or me Is. 
Karen Is sUB fast asleep beside me, and my first thought is 
that one of WJ must have sptlled a drink or sometblng 
during the night. I can't honestly recall even having a 
drink, (I even back-heeled the obllgatory cotree), however, 
and as I'm puzzling over this, I automatically reach down 
with my right hand, soak it in the mystery Uquid, and then 
brlnt my llnters up to my nose to see tr I can Identify it by 
its smell. 
There's the scent of salt in my nostrils. And I know 
immediately what that means: One of us has puled the bed. 
I don't want to wake Karen, because I've got a horrible 
feeling that it's all down to me. What with last night's 
pathetic non-performance, the last thing I wanted was for 
her to nnd out I'd faDed to control my bladder Uke some 
goo-gooing Infant who hadn't yet been potty-trained. 
I edged my way out of the bed, being very careful not to 
disturb Karen, and there's a very hairy moment when my 
stomach rumbles so loudly the foundations of the fiat seem 
to rattle. She sleeps on obllvious, however, and after I 
retrieve my clothes, aside from my bo:Des which I'm still 
wearing, I tiptoe my way across to the bathroom. I need to 
pee badly. Though how that's possible after I'd apparently 
almost drowned the pair of us over on the do-it-yourself 
waterbed, was anyone's guess. it's only as I lift up the 
toilet seat and prepare to 'squirt me squidgy' (to coin a 
penonal chUdhood phrase) that I reallse that aside from a 
few patches on the right-band side, my boxtes are virtually 
bone dry. 
That can mean only one thing. 
IUren had peed the bed, not me. 
I feel incredibly relieved (If you'll pardon the pun), that I 
am not, after all the guilty party, but this absolution 
doesn't lessen my disgust any. 
It might sound amazingly hypocritical, but the fact Is I 
don't want to be Involved in a relationship with a girl, no 
strike that gg!!!!b a W01I!QI!, who wets the bed in the ahem, 
wee small hours. I me211, maybe she's not welL Maybe she 
did it deliberately to spite me for not belni able to make 
whoopee with her the night before . Whatever. It doubtless 
serves me right for betraying the 'Making Of The Great 
And Sacred Promise.' I guess I'D just put it down to bitter 
experienee and get the heU out of there. 
This I promptly do, and like Gaynor before her, I never 
see Karen again. Perhaps that's really not so surprising 
when you consider that our days at 'Tbe Railway Inn' were 
already numbered by this time. We'd recently 
re-discovered 'Tbe Bridge Inn' In the middle of Port 
Sunlight Village. 
It boasted one of the nrst video jukeboxes on either side of 
the Mersey and, hard as it Is to belleve now, (it's lon2 since 
fallen from trace once more, and only attracts a handful of 
regulars at the time of wrttlng), it got so packed, they bad 
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to employe bouncen on the doon to turn people away 
aner 9:30pm. 
so, yeah, Karen disappeared from my ure as suddenly as 
she'd stepped Into it one late July evening, In the year 
George Orwell had predicted Big Brother would be 
watching Qur every move (though he never said anything 
specifically about people dimbln& up ladders and peepln& 
through windows). 
I never saw 111!1' again. 
But not long after our one night stand (or should that read; 
one night f!!!!!!l) I got to meet several of her closest, most 
Intimate friends. 
Several hUIUII'ed of them, In fact. 
I Drst made their acquaintance whilst I was lying In the 
bath with my bead buried In a Dean R Koontz noveL I'd 
been amtcted with a maddening Itching sensation in the 
re&fon of my &rotn all day, despite the fact that I'd bathed 
myself to the point where my skin had been Un&lin&, (I'd 
had to after being half-drowned by Karen's involuntary 
'Golden Shower.') 
I'd begun serubbing at the affected area with a naB bnub, 
and when that failed to alleviate the problem, I bent my 
bead for a closer look, halt-expecting to be confronted with 
some sort of blotdly rash, and I actually yelped aloud in 
surprise when I saw the bundl of Uny, dirty 
brown-coloured objects splayed across the sutrace of my 
skin. From beneath the twin saw of my scrotum (and 
Lordy, Billy Connolly wu surely right when he referred to 
tJuzt word; serotum, u being one of the most revolting in 
the entire English language!!!) to the top of my thighs, 
these unldentlfted tldngys congregated, and no amount of 
frenzied scrubbing could remove them. 
In the end I had to resort to picking them orr IndiVIdually 
with a pair of me mum's tweezers, and it was only when I 
Inspected one of the objects up close and I distinctly saw it 
move, that I realised with horror that 1t was alive. And so, 
by implication, were all the others. 
It dawned on me then, of course. that as a direct result of 
my sharing a bed w1tb Karen, I had been infested with 
pubic Hce. 
I sincerely hope you've never had to experience a dose of 
crabs, but If you have, you'H be more than aware that 
getting rid of them is anything but easy. 
I tried ptcklng them orr one by one wtth the tweezers, but 
the task proved to be on a par with any or the Twelve 
Labours Of Hercules. I toyed with the Idea of buying some 
tnsecttside and liberally dousing my loins with the stutr be 
it powder or Hquld, but I never, quite literally, managed to 
acquire the bottle, and eventually, In a tit of itch-Induced 
desperation, I took a razor blade and shaved the pubic 
hain clean otr. For the best part of a month, I walked 
around wtth a pair of baldy boUocks, but lt was heavenly 
bHss compared to playing host to a family or blood-sucking 
parasites. 

Even sutb drastic action failed to eradicate them entirely, 
and I had to repeat the process on four or live further 
occasions before I was ftnally free or them for eood. 
And even now, whenever I get the slightest itdl down 
below in the nether regions, I have to bastlly give tt toes to 
the nearest available bathroom In order to dleck whether 
or not the tiny Httle crab monsters are back, seeking to 
avenge the deaths of their brothers and slsten killed 
during The Great Razor Clearance Wars of 1984 •••• 

'Movin' on up to Number Seven, it' s  the 

fmal toon of this ftrst part of the 

countdown, but we're gonna leave yer 

with a melody that will sting yer heart 
like a thimbleful of rosehip syrup and 

honk on a soggy Kleenex of self .. pity .... 

·A Wrong fum And 
Raindrops' 

Have you ever caught another person's eye across a 
crowded room and been rocked back on your heels, faced 
with a beauty that could stir fosslllsed reptiles? 
or course you have. 
It might be while you're seated on the rush hour train at 
the end of the nine to live litany or wishes, during 
lundlbreak in the college canteen, or more likely, down the 
youth club disco or the local alehouse. You catdl sight of 
some pan-dimensional love . &od or &oddess ( dependin& on 
your sexual orientation), bold their gaze for the brterest 
second, and ftnd that the cares of the day are suddenly 
blasted Into seven shades of Irrelevance. 
For me, the most memorable example of just this type of 
scenario occurred In, of aH places, the reference section of 
the CIYlc Centre Library, one rainy summer evening back 
In 1986. 
I was looking tor a book on the Lancashire Wttdles prior 
to a planned visit to Pendle, and though absorbed In 
cbecldng the spines of the endless rows of books, for some 
reason, I happened to glance over at a table where several 
people where sat revising for some exam, and found myself 
staring as though hypnotised, at one of the most aHurlngly 
attractive girls I've ever seen in my Hre. 
She stared right back, wtth a frankness tbat was a ltttle 
disconcerting, and I felt myself blushing furiously. I don't 
know about you, but I've always found it dUDcult to decide 
quite what to do for the best in sudl situations. Should you 
try a warm, but generally non-committal smile? Should 
you be a Uttle more brash and Up a wink? Should you pull 
a tunny race or sUck out your tongue and seek refuge in 
absurdity? 
Or, u in thil cue, and countleu othen like tt, should you 
do absolutely nothing, snag an, dlddley squat? 
And live with the regret for what might have been, for the 
rest of your Ufe. 
As luck would have lt, however, I was to be afforded 
another opportunity to at least attempt to break the tee 
with this girL I saw her again, a week or so later, during a 
night out at our latest regular watering hole; 'The Three 
Stags.' Once more, I spotted ber in the midst or a uowd or 
people, this time standin& at the bar. I even found out her 
name, Clalre, thanks to a mutual friend, John Whitebead. 
She Hved just a few streets away from him, and, as far as 
he knew, she wasn't going out with anyone. It was In my 
mtnd to ask him whether he could put a good word In for 
me, but for one reason or another, I never got round to lt. I 
decided Instead to write to her - I knew her address, and a 
love letter seemed to me to be a suitably romantic way or 
makin& her aware of my feelin&s for her. Pathetic� I know. 
But it felt like a good idea at the time, okay. 
Anyway, I agonised about enctly what I should write. I 
didn't want to come acro11 u being a hopelessly lovesick 
individual, with a crush the size of an American 
mldwestem state, Nebraksa, say. But nor did I want her 
thinking that I really couldn't care one way or the other 
whether she agreed to go on a date wttb me. And so, I tried 
to strike a happy medium, and, whllst I could never clatm 
that it was Pulltzer prize-winning material, I think I made a 
reasonably good job of it. At least it was free from the fetid 
embrace of cliche. 
Now all I bad to do, was post it. 
I could have mailed tt by person, but I have a horrible 
vision of me walking up her garden path, letter in band, 
and abe opens the door just as I'm about to push it through 
her letterbox, and she asks me what In the name of the 
barking hounds of obUvlon I think I'm doing, and an I can 
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do ls pray for a bole to open up Into which I can disappear 
with a sigh or grattttude. ••• 
Not surprisingly then, I took the secondary option or 
posting it vta Royal Mall. 
I was fairly conftdent at the time that things were gonna 
work out just line. I was bouyed by the fact that the World 
Cup in Me.Dco was fast approaching, Liverpool FC had 
just won the Double, our band were gigging on a regular 
basis, and we'd just recorded our fourth demo at .Benson 
Street Studios (owned by Eternal Records, and the regular 
haunt or bands such as 'THE MIGHTY W AH!' and 'IT'S 
IMMATERIAL' 
On top of all tbls, my friends and I were In the process of 
booking a hollday In North Wales, at the somewhat 
wtsbful-thlnkln&ly-named 'SUNNY SANDS' caravan stte, 
not far from Prestatyn. 
This vacation had been at the 'planning stage' (in other 
words, we'd sat around in various pubs, and t2lked about 
tt at every opportunity - and. as you know, talldng's mipty 
thirsty work -tbe outcome or these hollday meetings then, 
would be that we'd get so bbddered we wouldn't be able to 
recall, in the cold hard Ught of day, any of the conduions 
that we'd reacbed. And so of course, there was notblng for 
tt but to organise another hollday meeUng, wtth the same 
result, and on and on it went, round and round the same 
old mulberry bush, until, concerned at tbe risk of alcohollc 
poisoning. I'd ftnally taken it upon myself to do something 
deftntte about tt. 
I sent olr a request for a uravan price list to 'SUNNY 
SANDS, ' the very same day, a Monday, that I posted the 

letter to Claire. It seemed, somehow, to be propitious, 
well-omened, to dispatch them both together. 
I enclosed a stamp addressed envelope ID both letters, to 
ensure a speedy reply. All I could do now was wait. 
For the remainder or that week, I was on tenterhooks. I 
was working on a landscape gardener's course in Oxton, at 
the Ume, so I was up sumciently early to catch the mornmg 
post, thoup when tt failed to arrive, I was ftlled with a dim 
impaUence during work hours, not knowing whether the 
afternoon delivery bad brought with it the hoped-for 
response. 
And, as I'd Inducted my telephone number In the letter to 
Claire, I fonook the pub and the 'San Siro' each evening, 
to remain within earshot of a potentially miraculous call. 
1be days loped away like gentle hones, but by the end or 
the week, I was getting more than a little despondent. I 
remember there'd sUll been no sign of any post, (save for a 
'READER'S DIGEST' announcement that I'd been 
randomly aelected to take part In their prize draw for 
£40,000 - Some � boy, buh?) as I'd left the house to 
catch the bus to work. We only worked half-day on a 
Friday, and at a little after noon, I clocked otr, picked up 
my wages, and tried to adopt a postUve attitude for the 
coming weekend. 
It was glorious midsummer day. Chrlsste Rule, the 
manazer or our band, and one of my closest friends at the 
Ume, had arranged to pick me up from Oxton and. after 
dropping my wages at home and getting changed out or 
my grubby workdothes, we'd planned to drive out to 
Parkgate, for a ldckaround, a stroll along the Dee Estuary, 
and of coune, a quick snifty (or two) in one or the local 
pubs. 
When we arrived at my house, however, I was stunned to 
ftnd a letter addressed to yours truly placed upon the 
mantleptece. I didn't allow myself time to ponder Its 
contents. I tore open the envelope, and with my heart 
beating ten to the dozen, I read the short note that was 
contained therein. It said simply this: 

'SENT BY MISTAKE'!' 
�, SUNNYSANDSHOLIDAYPARK 

Bemused, I looked tnsisde the remains or the envelope, and 
pulled out my hand-written love letter to Claire. 

I honestly didn't know whether to laugh or cry. 
All I could think or was the staff at 'SUNNY SANDS, ' 
cackling nt to bust over the lovestruck scrlbbllngs or a 
prize plonker. 
How embarrassing was that? 
I consoled myself with the knowledze that at least I 
wouldn't ever have to face any or them. It was an 
inconvenience, sure, but it was an error that could easily be 
r�tifted. No problem. 
It was Chria, waiting outside In the car, who pointed out 
the true horror my mistake had wrought. 
'Hang on a minute, Lee,' be said as he held the reply from 
tbe bollday park In his band. (He knew an about my plans 
to write to Clalre) 'Ir you've sent this to 'SUNNY SANDS, ' 
then that means Clatre has received a letter requesting a 
price Hst for her caravans.' He paused, trying his damndest 
not to bray with laughter. 'And er, you've enclosed an 
SAE. So, er, she'll know it was .1!!!! that sent tt. God 
almighty, Lee, what the hell is she gonna think you're on?' 
Bloody CGI'VIWIIUz JeeeelllluSU!!!' 
And he was unable to bold back any longer. He lost it 
completely, and notwithstanding the fact that I'd never felt 
less Hke seeing the funny side, I really couldn't blame blm. 
When Chrlssle t'lnally got control of himself, we took the 
ride out to Parqate; and I strove manfully to have a �:ood 
Ume despite the sick feeling in the pit or my stomach. 
'Life is but a candle lit by an idiot,' some cold-hearted 
cynic once wrote. I'd assume that idiot wu me, only I'm so 
dumb, I'd probably Ught a stick of dynamite ln.stead, hold 
it aloft In cblld-like wonder and shout 'Oooob, look at the 
pretty sparlder!H' 
On the way back n-om Parkgate, I told Chrls there was no 
way on God's Earth that I was gonna go to 'The Stag's,' 
for a drink, later that night. We could go anywhere else, 
but the prospect of bumping into Clalre in the aftermath or 
the Caravan Debacle, did not bear thinking about. 
But, wouldn't you know it, Chrls somehow managed to 
reassure me that the chances were good that she either 
wouldn't be there, or that it she was, she'd be too 
embarrused henelf to come over and wind me up about 
the letter. He could be very penuasive when he wanted to 
be could Chrts. The truth ts, he bad a similar-sized crush 
on another girl who was always In 'The Stags,' and he was 
determtned to make a move on her that very night. 
'After an, Lee' be said as be dropped me otr on the corner 
or our road, 'It's not as though it's gonna be headline news, 
or anything. You've got nowt to worry about.' 
By the time he picked me up again at half past eight, Chrts 
bad had me more than half-convinced that he was right. 
The chances were good that no one other than Claire knew 
about the letter. 
Yeah. 
I was sure I'd bear no more about tt. 
It was a patnrully sweet summer evening, just coming down 
dusk. 'NEW ORDER' were singing about those 'Love 
Vlgi/llntes' on the tape deck, the air smelled of Hawthorn 
and honeysuckle and all seemed right with the world. 
It was an impression that lasted right up untU the moment 
that we drove Into the pub car park, and aaw Alan Rots 
standing In the doorway. He waved and shouted; 'Eh, Lee. 
Why did you send Claire Drews a c:aravan price U.st? She's 
been asking everyone In 'The Stag's' tonight, to point you 
out to her and •••• ' 
That's all I heard. I virtually begged Chrls to put his foot 
down and get the hell out or there. Fair play to him, good 
friend that he was, he didn't need asking twice. 
The Greeks probably have a phrase for events such as 
these, 
But I guess I'll make do with one of my own. 
It was a class A plsser!!!  

to 8e ContlnuecL 



Cbasing Tb� 
Unknown 

The Exorcist IV: 
Poltergeist On The Loose 

in Eastern France 

aaqalet spirit, amaoyed ad IMidq reveap for wllat 1t 
recarded .. a tacrellpoae act. 
The more cynical memben of the populace were less 
willing to lend credence to the theory that a discarnate 
entity was to blame for the series of events. They put the 
wbole tldng down to tbe work or attenUon-seeldn& vandals 
and bouen, and even Brother Wasselge was slow to 
commit hlmlelf to carrying oat a full-bloWD Exorcism, 
preferring lnltead to Issue 'just • /JieubJg llllll IJII 
brwN:tltlon oj'tlle StllnD. ' 
Fatber Caret, tbe village priest, wu equally quick to point 
out tbat be at least remained UDCOII'Yinced tbat tbe removal 
of tbe altar bad aaytllblc to do wltb the nl1lltaDt outbreak 
of stranae phenomena; 'If tiJb luul IJeea " "tedmo" 
concert, thm I wollld luJve IIIUientood COIIIJI/eldy, 11ut tiJb 
wat Dllll'eq COIIIJIOSell of c/Juslcill IIIIISic plilyetl IJy tlle 
BaiiN:tm sympiUJIIy tll'dtestnl. , 
Not tbat any of tlds bealthy scepUclsm did anytbin& to 
prevent hordes of other, less dlscef'lliq Exorcists, (u well 
u a whole crazy cavalcade of other 'oc� 
IDdlvkla.ab') from ofl'eriq tbelr service�, for a amall fee, of 
coune. 
Tbe last word, at least at tbe Ume or going to press, 
perhaps should &o to Tblerry Marceaux, tbe local Mayor; 
'Believe� I'm not someone wilD's l'etl/ly illle1'atell ba tile 
sllpei'IUitlu'tl but wllelt you see lt bafrtmt of you. •.• ' 
Vl'd Octo/Jel', 1998. Delllba,EimemFI'IIIICe 'THE TIMES' 

The Ghosts That 
Haunt You With Their 

Sorrows: 2 
Accordln& to apparently reliable accounts hUIIIIDIDg doWD . 
the wires from tbe Uny F'rellch vmage or DelaiD, the 
18t1Hentury church or St Hubert 1w been plaped with 
such a frequent outbunt of 'IMxpllcable pllenolttelul' tbat 
the local populace became convmced tbat a Polterptst wu 
Intent upon maJdn& Its praeace felt. 

Jnterviews CWith � . 
(])ead rprincess 

I>artq mid -October tlds year, wltDeua claimed to have 
1eea UDdlel wttbln tbe chureh fty throap tbe air u 
tboap buried by aome lnvillble ageaey, p... Jhattered 
with no appareat ea111e, Upt balba suddenly uploded, aad 
object moved of their own accord. 
Eveu more remarkable, were the reports that a statue of 
tbe Vlrp Mary bad been found with Its saintly bead 
unceremonloaaly removed after 1f0UP1 of worblppen bad 
described bearing a sound 'IJU • giiiUitot' edlolng through 
the holy buDding. 
The parlabonen bad ollly jut :ot over that abock wbea, a 
few days later, tbe village priest opelled up tbe eharcb to 
ftnd a statue of Saint Frandl on the ftoor S1IITOUIIded by 
candles 'Ill tile sllqe oj'tlte SIUI. ' 
This proved to be tbe IIDal straw for botb tbe clergy and 
tbe people of the non-delcrtpt lwDiet, and tbe outcry 
forced tbe Bishop of Besancon to dllpatch an Exorcist by 
tbe name of Mad de Waasetae to illvesU&ate tbe cue. 
The Francllcan priest duly iDspected the beleapered 
church at ftnt . hand, beld a prayer-meeting and spoke to 
many of tbe local wltDeua to tbe Potter� 
pbeaomeaa. Be wa l1dlkleatly lmpreaed by the weipt of 
the mdellce tbat be obtained w110st v111t1n: Delaln, that be 
wa moved to prodaJm; 'Ill dbbellefwe luweexpltlral nery 
comer of tile clllll'cll to try to expilllll tllae plletuJIMIUI, /Jilt 
wllllout succa&. , 
Local belief had tt that the supernatural disturbances could 
be directly attributed to tbe removal of an altar ill the 
church ill order tbat a concert could be beld there a few 
days earlier. Tbey spoke ill whispered convenaUona of an 

Once more, tbe paps of tbe notoriously less-tbm-rellable 
women's (okay, pralombullltly women's - I don't want to 
be accused of sextsm, here) 'Chat'-style magazines 
provided a rtcb source of appareat Fortean pbeaomeaa... 
The June, 1998, ediUon of 'BEU.4. MA.GA.ZINE' earried a 
fadnaUng pi«e on a series of seances daring wbkb 
contact was said to have been establlsbed with none otber 
than Dlana, tbe deceued Princess of Wales... 
The aJie&ed medium wu a woman by tbe name of Dr 
Rouleen 0' Brtea. She developed an Interest In the world 
of spirltDalllm from a very early age. By tbe time lbe wu 
In her teenage yean, at.e wu already atv1n1 teaaees for 
people who bad JOlt loved o��e�� and were just ltddDg to 
re-atabllsb contact wttla tbem. 
Wbea she's not conducting seances, Rotaleea, devotes a lot 
or ber Ume to helpln& tbe disabled, wbch leads her to 
c0111111e11t; 'Diana lmowa I'm not somebody to put herself 
Dnt, just u she didn't.' 
She clalma her sublequent 'conversations' wltb the 
Prtncea, foDowlng her deatb, were 'like having 
convenatloaa with a frlead. But I don't ask any quesdona. 
I just let her talk to me. 
Every now and tbea the'D make her pre�e��ce lmown, 
clarin& the readlagt by appearin& to me OD the table or OD 
an onwaeat. I love her IDIIIDel'lsllls Sbe't lib a cbBd In 
tbe way she cJaaa&es tbe subject and smiles.' 
She Insists however, tbat Dlana Is far from raUng In peace. 
'She hasn't yet described where she Is and wbat tt 11 like. 
She's ftndlng lt hard to settle because all tbe people are sUO 
mo1li'Ding ber. 



What's more, tbe tnut ftmd hu yet to be sorted oat. To 
ead up havbag her Image placed on Uyrtnp, tea towels and 
mugs, goa against everytblng she stood for. 
'She shouldn't be a commodity and thb commerdall.sm 
must stop. UnUI then, ber dllldren cannot zo on with tbelr 
lives, so ber splrtt wm be movtna about and not at rest.' 
The ftrst seance was took place on tbe actual date or her 
deatb: Aupst 31st, 1997, at Spinney Road, In Luton, 
Bedtordshlre. 

· 
The aUeaed medium was a woman by tbe name or Dr 
Rouleea had awoken from ber sleep, an unnaccountable 
feelln& of loa weiplng heavy on her beart. 
She wu unable to aplaln the acute leD.Ie of melancholy 
mtn she switched on tbe TV, aad was hnmedlately 
confronted with the terrible news hUJDIIIIng down the wires 
from Paris. 
AI a pnctlslnl Medulm, sbe felt a1mo1t compelled to 
attempt to contact the spirit of tbe sadly departed Princess 
Dlana. Wltbout a second tboupt, she Immediately drew 
tbe curtallll, took out a pack or playing cardl, and dealt 
them race up. 
Thea abe simply waited. 
Accordblg to her tatlmoay, before too long, a voice began 
to speak through her. She remaiDa comtnced beyond 
doubting, to thll day, tbat tbe voice belonpd to tbe dead 
Princess. 
Dr 0' Brlea was suitably amazed by tldl, but sbe had 
enoup wits about ber to pick up a pen and record a series 
or nota. The roDowbl& cllalope Is a verbatim account or 
what was saki to have occurred that late Summer mol'llllllt 
last year. 
'A voice ecboel round tbe room. Gradually, it becomes 
louder; 
'Now tltllt OU. luu � I IIUII to 1ltiiU !I� tltlllp 
cletlr. Flnt, I'd Lllce to expllzbt about DotlL l ltwe4  Dodl, 
but I MUll 't IICIIUIIly, love wltll him. , 
She pauses •••• 
'I found him very tlr:ind and caring, but at. times, he was too 
much 
'He was inclined to be self-opini011Qted and felt that I needed 
protecting from the awfol media attention. I lihd to l1tl.lhl my 
own mind up about whether 01' not I should talk to the m«<ia. 
'1 wa.J concerned Dodi would not be ju3t a friend in my 
domestic life. He'd also be an authority. I shudder to think 
how I would have had to seek approval to visit friends and 

family. 
'And when we considered marriage, he made it clear that I 
would be whisked off to a remote building far away from the 
media and cameras. 11ris didn't please me at all. 
� total withdraw/ from publtce life would have made me very 
'I.IIJhappy. I was worried I would become more or less 
domesticated and be expected to always have Dodi by my 
side. I would have gone along with this change in lifestyle, 
but events changed all that ' 
'Tbe voice gives way to tears. Tbe oext words are uld wltll 
much sadaeu.' 
'Tiultrlii6"WWU IUit t111 m� rliiK- Itwa. •• ' 
'Dima swaDcnn hard' 
' ... Jtwa 11jrlelublllp rlllg. ' 
'There Is a paue wblle Dlana gatben ber tboupta.' 
'1 wa.t beblg llnalletl to one side. Frlelublllp rlllp tll'e 
lllltllblg-ew��sciUJoljrlelub glvejrlelublllprlllgs. 
'But Dodl dJ4 oJTer 1111 ol/fdlll � r11J6 to tiiUitller 
lillly. He lleW!I' JIIYIPII"Ilto 111L ' 
'Suddealy, tbe tean cllaappeand aad Dlana's voice 
becomes stem and stroag.' 
'1 felt so tlllgty beallue tile J'ild lie llllll ghat me 11 rlllg luul 
1Ju1J 11111M !10 publk. I love trlldltlolull tlllllgs 111111 !IIIW 11 11  
qmbolofCIIIIIII'IItmDI but mgt��DIII!IItwtU fill' ft'omDodl's 

1llbul '111jiu:t,}lut before tile era/a we /uul tllllll'pllfDit. He 
llltbltlltetl t1t11t lljfer OKr luJIJIMy luWOIWlsee me III'OIIIUI. ' 
'An lma&e of Dlana appears on tbe table In front of me. I 
can see her smiling. She starts talldng about her father but 
her voice Is already rac��n�. 
'My flllller 1!1 sill bailie me 111111 I laU1w he'll letul splrltlull 
gu/111111« to Cluii'ID to lldp llbntlll'OII611. ' 
'Now tbe voice becomes wuettled."' 
'I'm happy that my children will be tahn care of 
financially ... , 
At tlda point, tbe wttDea states tbat the 
splrlkommuakaUoa' gradually faded so tbat it became 
Indecipherable, before eadlng completely 

*"* Tbe next case was saki to have occurred oa Utb April, 
tbU year, In tbe wake of tbe publication of a phOtograph of 
Altborp In 'TIIBMII� ' 
Readers were Invited to write In wltb their lmprellioal of 
the picture. Dr 0' DrieD attempted to 'coatad' Dlana once 
more, and was appareatly succasfal, for she writes: 
'A soft voice stutten. It 11 tnaadlble except for a few 
words, tben eventually it becomes clear/ 
'1 wllllt people to laU1w I kver IICIJieval my /Jfe's lllllbltlon 
to lfiiii7'Y stmWOM 1 IWI/ly IDve4 111111 wlto lowll me bt 
HJIIInl. , 
'The softness fades and a stem voice tabs over' 
'1 tlllllk Clull'les wa 11 fooL If' ollly lie Jcnew llow 1ftllcll I 
llne4 lllm - I  still dD. I wa prqHIIY!II to go so fill' to be tile 
wife lie WOIIIIIMIIIt me to be. lfOIIly /le Wtlllled me. ' 
'A pause. Dlma lowen laer voice.' 
'Biltl wa Ill /Jwewlt/J •metlalll6 eluwllm detltlt took me. 
'My IJwe lWI!I slulnJI wltiJ tile� tile lmvly 111111 tluJu wllo 
weN tD7Itbullly ID. My love ftll' tile •kk J. }lut a !ltr011g 
ttJdily ID 11 MD wiiDt 1 MD lllhe. 
'1 will be Ill 1111 sort& ofpllu:a ft1r tlte people wlto IIUil iiU!.  
Blltwlllle some people 11111)' !I« me, most 'Will not. I wat my 
lnuJge to be sometldllgwllldll!l• 'ttoo tU:Ce!ISlb/e, UU go/11. ' 
'The word 'go/4' ecboel round the room aad, as lt fades, 
there Is a aJ1mmer or Jl&ht.' 
� sick cllllll lllll)' su me Ill tile ctll7'ldor of 11 Junplllll. A 
laomeleu JIQ!IDII IIIIIY su me bt 11coltl blu slteJUr. 
'1 will be tltere to prtn'IM lite stlwlgtll tltq 11«11.. 1'ltb 1!1 my 

giJI of life. •• , 
'The voice becomes fragmented and it Is dHDcult to 
11Ddentand much ofwbat follows:• 
'My brotller Is IDst Ill 1111ger 111111 wllm lu COIIU!S to terms 
wltlt Jib lou, I'll be tJten to comfort llbll to stop llbltfulbag 
!IOIIIDfte. ' 
• At tldl point, it became lmposalble to bear any more aad 
the second seance ended. • 

***On tile third occasion, wblcb took ·pJace on May 7th, 
this year, Dlana was supposed to have said; Tm WOIUieriltg 
wlult I WOIIIIIIulve lookediiU If IIJIIII /lve4 to relldJ 1111 old 
11/11!. I blow I wtlll141uJve bull ftt 111111 dtHI 't tldllk I'tlluJve 
loolcMtoo IHul. , 
She laughs and I see her teasblg smile from aa onaament. 
TileD tbe smile disappears.. 
Tm rDIIDIIIJD1Itg tile tu:dllellt. Tllere MD IIDIIIlllg sllll6ter 
IIIJollt ll. ltWtJS }1ut one oftltose tldags. 
'1 wlllllllt give Ill to fee/bag StR'I"ttWfttl. l'm jut so pletlsetl to 
luJve bet!ll 11 wife IIIIIIIIJOIIIer before I diaL 
'But I Mllll my ciJJJJirm to laUiw tlull l'm CIIIJla6 "'Y fllllll 
IJCd4mt "IIMIIII. " Not "paalltg fiWIIJ'' tw .,... elu. If 
,_, jlowtltq slioiii41U1t betUiumted. 
'It a bdler to �u�ve 11 goot1 ay �Jea�J�u t1t11t a w1u1t 1 • - 11 
1!1 tile ollly way to come to terms wltll wlullluu lulppelleiL ' 
Sbe criel a Uttle aad tbeD compote� benelt.. 
'llovell Cluii'ID 111111 Ollly Clull'/4 But tiiDJ llwatwrong. l 
MD /JU 11 clllllllooldagfor lljfectlon 1111111 pas tlult I too 



llllliJ. IIf.W � Yo. lilt IMck IIIUII MU wry gootl llt 
gdtblg myO'Wit bGdc. Naw I see lt wa silly. ' 
Her voices fades but soon becomes clear again. 
'I'm worried about jlluulcllll lulrtblllp affecting my good 
CIIIISes. Iwbh aspedllllellm wollld be resJIOIUlble for good, 
holieSt PR llllllprovlde adeqllllte mollles to all tU clulrltla. 
'I wolli4/JU to DICOIUYJ6e Charles 111 111& SIIJIJHII'I for tllese 
CIIIUe& It /$ 1J wise dedslo11 lllllllle will be Ill* to colllbule 
my wlslla. At ���� � �  u Cllll stJll ]IG'ftll'lll llb mM 

VD)'Importllllttab. , 
She pauses, then raises her voice but ID a geat1e JDaDDel'. 
'For my :sake, ChariD, get 011 with 11 1llellllblgf'lll ll.fe Ill 
temu ofwlult IIJIIIceJ you luqlpy. I sDUI till of my IDve to tile 
Royal FIJIIIJly IJIUl wllllt you all to lauJw I'm keeping a 
motllerlyeyeo11 WlllliiiiUIIUIHIZI7')1. ' 
Her voice fades once more and thus tbe third seance Is 
brought to a close.' 

*** The fOurth, aDd SO far, llnal seance OCCWTed OD May 
13th, and was described In tbe foDowtnrg te11111; 
'A brief glimmer of Ugbt appears at the window. Then tbe 
voice of 'Diana' enten the room. 
'1,. IJWII1'e oftlu D10171t011S ejfora beblg 11t1111e ba rdlltlo11 
to my ftuul. But lt b better to help 1111111y tlulll fl1ullu:e a few 
good CIIIUD 111111 1Je WIISteftl/. All good CIIIISD COilld die 
ftom llu:k of llu:entlve no 1IUlller Junv IIUICII CIISh b 
colJeded. , 
There Is anotber &IIJnmer. She sounds happy. 
'It b llelpftll tlult Clulrles tlewJtes so IIUida tbne to Wl1lJJim 
IIIUI.HIZI7')1. It u tough beblg botlt ptD'I!IIb. If«< my ciJI.Idna 
will bewdl proviMdfor. Illope tJtey botJt go 011 to gl'llllluiU 
wltll a certllbl tDIIOflllt of dbdplble ba tlleb' llve& ' 
She laughs. 
'For goodlless sake doll 't fOllow me 111111 Cltarles. We botJI 

got 1twro11g. ' 
There Is a short pause as sbe composes henelf'. 
'1 sometlllta sltfor hours 111111 wollller wily dJjferent people 
do dVJ'erDit tlllnp. I used to get a lnl:a.frtnn lk ftut IIIUl 
sla«r exdiDnellt of IIOIJM:ys. But tile lllcat p11rt of lt all 
lWU comblghD��WtomycJdlJIHa. , 
The voice fades away to silence briDging the fourth, and so 
far, final seance to a dose. 
To date, there have been no more contacts from beyond the 
grave Wltb the former Princess of Wales, tbougb Dr 0' 
Brien remains conftdent that there wtU be further 
'convenaUons' In due course. 
J����e, l998. SplluleyRotul,Luto11 'BEILA.MAGA.ZINE' 

And Now, Yet More 

Halloween Horrors! ! !  
As per usual, wbellever Samhaln comes roDing round, each 
and every year, tbe popular press use the opportunity to 
regale us with tales of the supernaturai. • .And this October 
31st, proved to be no exception. 
Here are just a smaU selection for your delecataUon. •• 
*** Athelhampton HaD In Dorset Is reputed to be haunted 
by up to nve seperate ghosts according tbe present owuen, 
Patrtck Cooke and btl wife ADdrea. Tile 
lmpresslve-looldn& buDding Is opea to tbe pubUc for much 
or the year, but the comparatively vast lnftux or people who 
come to traiple throup the house clurln& tbe Summer 
montba do not seem to deter the resident spooks any. 
Patrick ldmlelftaka up the story: 
'I've Jlw.d bt tile luiJl sill« I W4l bom IIIUl gllosu 1u1w beDJ 
lllrlcbtg aroiUUI lien for 1111 lo11g 1111 I Cllll relltelltber. � 
Gt'ellt Hall In tile lloiiSe dlltes btu:k to 148$, so lt wollld be 11 
bit od4 If the house bore no trtJces of $J1I11tlull rDIIIIbu. 

Wlua i  MU Gbollt sbc, I MU bowll a llle boy wilD lltl«l Ill 
tlle�IID�Ue, whlcll lftlllk�ptiJIIIIIII-. 
'OIIe time, when I MU IIIHnlt 1:1 or 13, I MU llkme Ill tile 
/louse watclllllg the JUm 'SLEUTH' 011 televblo11. Tile 
OCCIISloll WIIS 1IIIUle ]HI1'tlclllllrly eerie becluue lt was shot 
ltel'e, 111111 wllea lk jllm came to Its DUI, I dbtbu:tly felt 
myse/f'belllgwtlldlell bystn��eiiMJII'tltly beblg. 
'Tiu mo6t .f/llllllu g,_ /lll1l'y llbolll tile Hall COII«<''U a 

ytlllllg IIMly oftlu Mlll'lyll flllltlq, Ctllllollcs wilD Uwt1 JuH 
Ill tile 19tlt «<lttlry. Slle Wll!l }lllelllly 11 kwer 111111 decldl!lt to 
commit sllldlle. Slle fled tllrollgll tile secret dDor Ill tile 
Grl!lll Cltlllllller, close/¥ fDIIDwed by her pet, 11111111e IIIOIIII:ey. 
Slle riiii iiJI tile stlllrclue, slult tJu door Ill her clullllber, IIIUl 
lciJJsl llerse/f. Ullfortluulldy, tile mollkq war tl'llpJN!Il 011 
tile stlllrCIJ.Ie, IJIUl tile poor cret1111re aiJintell to detltJL You 
Cllll��e�g lt sCI'tltclllllg bddlulllle JNllldlbtg 01111 quiet lllgltt. 
''l'lu!H u IJbo 11 gltostly coppe1' wllo lulllulten GWIIJ' at 
� 1Hirrd8111 tluwbae cellilriiiUIIJ Grey Ltulywlw 
luJiutb tile ptUSIIge 011 tJu east sl4e of tile lloiiSe. Slle wcu 
seen slttbag Ill a clllllr by oae oftlle housentllld.f, who took 
ller to be oae of the visitors. Tile mllld �Iced ller to lellve "' 
1t W4l gettbtg rlltlter IIIU IIIUI. tile Grey Ltuly got up 111111 
JIIY1II'IIII;y ·� tlu'OIIgll tlw Jlllllelllllg. 
'TIIere are tlbo two tblellsU wlto ftgllt a gllostq - and tpdte 
noisy - IHitlle Ill tile lulll, over tile tllble. We sleep Ill tile 
more 1IIOdem part oftlle /louse, which MU bllllt Ill tile 19tll 
cetllluy wltll ad4ltloMft'omtJ&e 1920's, lllllltlult IIM a wry 
dlJTerDitfedto lk o/4 ]HZI1& Wlt�I wtJik tllrougll tile moe 
lllldetlt rooiiU. espedillly tJte Gr"e.t Hall. I do fed a clllJl 
1'1111 tlll'ollglt IIIL Iw CDtllbtJ:y fl!lt t11e SJib"'b - tuUI I  still 
f«ltllnlttollily. , 

*** We bnd oa over next to the 17tb eeatary GleDarm 
Castle In County Antrim, a replar haven for aD manne of 
uaeartbly manifestations, and wbere the artist Hector 
McDoDDdl spent the balcyon days of b1s long-since 
vaalsbed cblldbood. 
He now lives In an equally haunted rectory, no great 
distance from tbe Castle wbere be wu brougbt up,and 
could be forgiven for thtnktng that maybe, sptrtts have a 
habit offoUowbl& bbn wherever be may roam... 
'Tiu rectory wltel'e I llve I.J luuulled by a stl'tlllge 
luiiJ'-f01711Sl j1g11n, bit lt's IIOtldllg IIM tile � I 
lulllwllaaiilved wltll my ptll'ellb,Lord IIIUlLtuly Alllrlm, ba 
Glelulrm Orstle... 



'I jlnt � ��W�Jre of 11 sbabter pram« bl tJu laolUe 
wllm I WG.t six or seve��. Tllt!t't! wa a woodelt box omuu 
my ����noy wlllcll lrept moving about and from wlllcll, 
Sll'llnge, IDI"'III'etl noises DIIIIIUIIed. 
'When I MU clllletl down to dlluler, I luul to go dowll 11 
grellt corridor to my bedroom. I wolllll lwzr fooateps 
bellbul me, bill wllen I llll'llell III'OIUUl, tllere wa net1f!l' 
tllfYIItblll tllere. Every lllgllt I said prayers, akbag fot' 
proUctctlo11 agllbut tJu EvllSplrlb,llllll bl tiN DUIIwa 10 
sctll'ed tllllt my motlter lll'l'tlllgetl to CtiJl bt 1111 Exorcbt. It 
luul to be dime wlu!n my jtltlu:tr, wlao dl411't bdlne la tJu 
supe1711111U"IIl at aJJ, MU away jtom tile 1unue. TIJe prle6t 
tblly ll1'rlved wllll ld.r bell, book tiiUI CIIIUIIe, tiiUI went 
III'OIIIUl spraybtg Holy Water everywltere tiiUI cluDitbag 
L11t1a J1l"tiYet'S. I MU terrl/fed. He went lllto nay room 
except Out lllllc bectllue Ju dlibl 't lulve time - my motJJer 
wa 10 U.. to get 111111 out before my flltlu!r CIDM laome llllll 
dbcotlet't!llwllllt luul beat golag011. 
'But becmue tile attic WG.tll 't Exorctred, all tile sp1r1t.t 
IIIOVell tJtere 111111 tllq stllrtell to slulw tJtdr ftUY by tryblg to 
lllllke III IIIIICII noise ID poulble. My bellroom MU directly 
� tile attlc llllll every dlly for tile 11e:xt twl!llty yt!III'S, 11 
terrtjlcatlllftplllgiiOUecou/4 be IIMI'Il. 
'One nlgllt wlu!n I wa 12, tile btltJglng got so IDiul tJtllt I 
colllll hlll'llJ:y hetll' myself spetlk IIIUl I wa to/4 to go 
brvatlgate by my strter's rlltiJer frlglltenblgSptutlsiiiiUIId. 
'Because I MU more terrified of Iter tlulll wlultMU lllrldlag 
llptllln, I set olll to dbcover }IIM wlult gluutl:y jlelul 
btlulbllell Out little. I crept lllwtlnl Out botlom of Out 111t1c 
mun, tJu sollllll of my luJDt batbt6 bt my .,, liiUl 
!1Witcltetl 011 tile llgllt. A6 I clbttbM tiN stllln, I felt 11 Bl'ollg, 
Evil prae��«, but steelblg mpdf'for wlult I wou/4 jllul, I 
Clll7'letl OIL Then, liS I retiC/Ied tile top, tile llgllt bellllut me 
siUIIIenly switched lbelf' off IIIUI I MU pllulgetl lllto pltdl 
blllcknas. I retlllud t1u1t wlultever llved up tllere wiiS 1UIW 
bdtbul me. I WIIS petrlJied IIIUl rt111 dowll tile stllln lllltlli 
foiiiUI Out Sptmlsll 1111114, IIIUl DUle4 up sobbbtg 011 Iter 
bo.wJm. 
'I tJeW!I' wmt 11p lato tile attlc agtlbt. We tJtVd to come 11p 
wltiJ logbl explmultllnu to expklbl tile g/ulstly tJOtres - tile 
helltlllg, tile plllmblllg- IJIIl iiOIIe WIU slltl.tftU:to1:1. W11en I 
tllllJic abolll t1u1t strtlllge, elemelltlll 110tre, 1t still sends 
slllven dowllmyspbletodlly. 
Olle oftlle odd4t experlelu:es Ilulve luul - IIIUl 011e wlllcll 

}lUt CIIIIIIOt be expilllllell - MU WUII I WIU wtJlkbag Ill 11 
jlelll lll Out middle of tile dlly wltlt IIIIOtller boy. Sluldmly, 
out of IUIWIIere, we ltelutl tile soiiiUI of lulna glll/oplllg 
ttnwlrds 11&. A..s we collllbt 't see 1111ytltlng, we rt111 ttnwlrtb 
tile ��e��rat gllle, where we tllougllt tile IUilse lWI.t comlllg 

from. B11t wllen we got tllere, all we ct1lll4 lwzr MU tile 
giiMt/:y IJIIllopbtg ftulbJg ......, biJo tile � - w11J1 110 
lloriM to bel«��. 
'FI./f«<l YetJn kter, a flll'lltet' 11114 llb s011 were worldllg bl 
tJte stDtJe Jlelllllllllllalrd e:JaiCily tile s1111te tldllg. TTie spirit 
lulna tluuulered rtgllt ptBt t11em - IIJIPIII'Dflly tile soiiiUI of 
tile 1uJova lllttlllg tile turf MU detl.fenlllg - but 11galll, 
IUitldllg colllll be seea. 
'We }lUt doll 't blow wily tllb lll'etl b so llllllllletl. Tlte ltoue, 
wlddl luu jlfluii iN!tlrOOIIU 111111 Is slln'OIIIIMII by about 
1,2IJIJ tiCI'I!6 of illlul, MU buiJI bt tiN 1630'•, 1111t ,... dtlll't 
1atow of ""Y ,.,..,., or gluutly sllldde& However, lit tJte 
I!IUI oftlut ltm CDIIul'y, 11 Skeietoll 'W1U ftnuullll tile grtiiiiUis 
- IIIIZ.YIJe tile tltriiii'IJIIJg of tile body gt�Ve rise to tile 111Up11et 
spirits. Tile lloue luul been biU'IIed dowll lll tile Clvll Will' 
lllllli supect tile skeleto11 dilta btld to t1u1t time. 
'Wlultever tile ClUe, tile luuultbags colllbule to tllb very lily. 
I11 t1U! eiD'ly 1990's, 11 tpiDt lWI.f staylllg ba o� of tile 
bedrOOIIU wllen slle .,.,. tJWOirela Ill tile 1lllddM of tile lllgllt 
byastnmg�looldnglllllld, tb'essed la old-fa.tldotJedclotJtes. 

Tile 1111114 looUd tDTlbly dlnrased tUUI IIIIXlolU, butwllat 
tile guat dncrlbed ller tile 11e:xt dlly, slle .,.,. told 110 siiCit 
person worlcell tllere. Sbu:e tllen, tile ltJIIld Ita appelll'ell a 
couple of times, to diJTD't!lll people, lllltl 011 elldJ OCCIISiota, 
slu luu 1uul tile s11111e tol'tlll'elllook o11 1ter face. 

... And ftnally, for tbls mini-selection or penonal gbolt 
stories, we turn to the autbor Peter James, SO, who lives at 
Clayton Manor, near Lewes, East SUIIU. Peter claiml bls 
houe u haunted by anything up to four apparitions, aod 
state. that he beeame aware of tbelr prelellee almost from 
the momea.t that he moved In, baek in 1992. •• 
'Before I IIIOVell to CIIJytDII MIIIUII', tile prevlow tTWtJel" to/4 
me tllllt tile llowe MU IIIIIUitlid bllt, I tDolc Out ��ews w1t1t 
llllll"e t111111 11 pbU:/1 of stilt. Now Junvever, I IC1unv for s��n 
tlult four glulm lulllnt tills p/Ju:e - 11 spedrtll WoiiUIII In 
Grey, 11Ro11U111 cenlllrloll, 11 mollk IIIUl 11 baby. 
'Tile lily we 1tUJI1ed Ill I wa stlllulbJg w1t11 my 
motlu!r-bt-lllw, tilL 1110!11 aii'P"--Www, l'ftJ"d4bk yoa Ctlllld 
ner wblla to lltUt, wiiM I IIIW Iter face tl'tiiiJJfrtn& It M&ta 
If, to we tile o/4 clldJe, slle luul seat 11 g/ltWL I lalew 
sometllbtgWG.t wro11g, lllllli 11Sirellller, but slu said "D1111 't 
worry, lt'siUIIIIbtg. " 
'1 IIO'W blow slu lcept qlllet becase slle dl4n 't wllllt to 
spook ��& It .,.,_,. 't lllltll yars lilllr, lljler1H'd come IICI'tiU 
��J��Nslglltbtgs, tlllltmy�, llftn'lllerlu!mlofllle 
loctll lftll6l.tlrtlrt!s' belldt, to/4 ru tile tr11t1L Slle luul bem 
stiiiUlbtg Ill tile IUIJl wllen slu stJW 11 WOIIUIII drasetllll grey 
'WIIlk Old oftlle wllllllllll JHW by Iter. 
�y motller-ln-lllw ,._,. 't Out ollly peno11 to witness tile 
Wo1111111 I11 Grey. A.few ye��n ago, we met tllb ol4 1111111, 11 
IDctll, wlto to/4 u t1u1t lie too Juul ue�� Out Lll4y Ill Grey 
,.,,_ M 011« JNII4• villi to tile lunuL 
'He 'W&f slltbtg ba tile llllll tll"t!!l wlum lie '""' sometltbag 
sllllltmerlllg Ill tlle'WOOtlell ptiiii!1Jlllg. A. spilt secotllllllter, 11 
wollllllllll grey IIJIPelll'ell out oftlle 'WIIIIIIIul giiiWI towtll'lls 
ldm. SIJe Clllfte so close to 111111 t1u1t lu evafellller crlllolble 
llrruii iii.J face. 
'T/Iere MU 0111% 11 Ro1111111 111111J 011 t1Jb site IIIUl tiJen, Ill tile 
M� Ages, 11 IIIIIIUIJitD'y MD IJul1t here, so lt's 110t 
slll']ll'lsbtgtlult tile /unue ll luuultal. 
'Tile gt'OIIIIIb oftltlll lullue liMit to be IIUICII IItOI'e� 
Unflll"'luuutely, tile g/lom dtm 't qlllte retiJlse t1u1t. Tm }'etii'S 
ago, tile spirit of tile Ro1111111 Ce111U11o11 MU stlltl to Junte 
cluued ti'WIIJ' 11 group of men 011 Out Soutll Dowtu Ill 11 
ftu'lou rage, presiUIUibly still trylllg to protect tile vUlll t/1111 



twtee-stDotl 011 t1tD llm4, wldlst tiN po.t oftk lltDIIk /uJS 
� lltultlte gtlllto to lltDUit DIU' Mgltbtnln. 
'One dlzy, sbc yetUS ago, wllen a cltrlstenbag JlllrlY was 
IUUler way Ill tile llouse 1U!XI to DIU'S, OIU" nelgllbolll' went to 
t111re Ills plilce at tile dbtlng tllble. Wllaa lte Clllfte closer to 
tJte tllb�, lie tltougllt lte SIIW a moiiiWJU jlgiU"e sltltltg Ill 
Ills pltu:e. He blltllllly tlwugllt lt WG.t a reltltlve piiZylng a 
joke 011 lllm. but soo11 relllbed lt MU sometlllng llllll'e 
sbtbtn'. "WiuJt ,. you dDblg bt "'Y 6JH1«1 " •Iced DIU' 
lldgllbolu', at wldcll pobtt tlte glltntly jlgiU"e got IIJI IIIUl 
wtllked btto tlte ldtcllea, wllere lt tlbllppeiiUd lllto tlte waiL 
"Wiult tile IJell wa tlullt" 1te akell Ills wife, wllo was 

prqHITiag food. "Wiult dellrt" site akeil. Site luul seen 
IUitlllllg, but tJae poor clulp WG.t so spoo/wllte spelll tile rest 
oftlle lfl6ltt Ili a  colll8wellt, be.( ore reprbrullulbag me for 110t 
Jcuplag better ctllltrol of lilY gllosb. 
'Oiut oftlu most dl6turblllg glui6D lit tlte lunue J. tltllt of a 
INJby. AllluJug/1 110 011e lua seaa lt, ID tDrtlu'elt cries ct11t be 
lleiJrtl edtobtg tllrouglltnlt tlte lunue. A few ye11n ago some 
j'I1DUb werestllylllgfor tltewukelulwltll tllelr dlulghter. At 
bretlkj'at tJae next 1lllll'ltlllg, tlldr dllughter alwl wlto tlte 
��ew-bom INJby belo11gedto. Wllm site WG.t tolll tlterewa.r11 't 
o��e bt tlte llolue, slu tllrlle4 a gluutl;y siiiiM of]Hik Slu 
stUd site lltul beDI kept tZWtJice all lllgllt lly tlte sollllll of a 
IJIJIJy's cries. SIIU:e tllaa, we llave letlmetl tlulllll 1920, wllm 
t1te /louse wa belllg ll'elltell for dry rot, tile floorS were dug 
IIJI. 111 tJae process, t1te slceleto11 of a lJtiJe bllby, wlllcll wa 
tllougltt to luwe bem tltere for a luuulretl ye��n, W4t 
IIMIII'tlletl, 11111/l/JkeiJJUJod, tlte bodywa tlult ofaservtllll's 
bGby tJult eJtlt8 dla, or WGS IIUII'tll!red, a spirit UJ troubW 
t1u1t tt $1lllllllllllb t1te piM:e to tltu diJy. 
'Tile gllost.t Ill tlte lltnUe rqetlledJ:y peiform tlte st��tte talc 
or job over IIIUI over tJgGI1I a If tlley lll'e stllek Ill a 
t1mewt1rp. Tllere Is a t11eory t1u1t suggests Wlllls IIIUI soil act 
IJU a vldeolllpe - wllm luulullu emit tremendou 1111101Uib 
of energy, for bulllllce tlllrlllg a violent tW:Itll or a triUUIUitlc 
evenb- t1u1t enegy Is some/low stored 111111 subseqUDitly 
trtlppell lll tile pllyUCJil siU'rollllllblgs. Certllba peop� ct11t 
t11p btto tltl6 mergy, wllldt tluii iiUIIIlfatll lDelf'bt tlteform 
ofwllatwe lciJow ID a glunt. 
'Fiuullly etJOugll, these spoolcy slglltlllgs doll 't sCIII'e me IJt 
IJil. I believe t1u1t gllosts ojlell llelp to protect tile OCCIIJHIIIIs 
oftlte ltouse, g�U�rdlllg litem from tile forces of EviL Ilulve 
a tremeadous follllneu for my four gllosb 111111 wltea I 
jlluJJly move out oftlds ltouse (JIIIIIUII'Y, 1999) I will miss 
tllem. 
� /louse ls11 't a llome wltllout Its flllr slulre of beiiJgll 
glt4Jts. , 
31n October, 199&. Various sites. 'THE DAILY MAIL ' 

GHOSTS AND DEVILS 
OVER MERSEYSIDE: 

THE HAU NTED HOSPITAL 
The lite of Blrkaabeacl GeDenl Ho.pltal, (where my dad 
speat tbe best part of m months recuperating from an 
horrific, Ufo-tbreatadng acddellt back ID the early 1970's) 
demollsbed tbele last ftve yean or so ago, Is stiD said to act 
as a focal point for Intrusions from some spiritUal 
ellewbere, according to the residents of LlvlnptoDe Street. 
ROWI of non-descrlpt terraced houses have since been built 
upon what were once hospital wards and, more omlmouly, 
tile peauJtlm* ratiJI& place of tbe newly-dead; the 
morpe. 
Local newspaper, 'THE WIRRAL NEWS, 'featured tbe site 
ID tbe day• leadiDg up to Halloweea, Interviewing a 
member of 'The Wlrnl Play CouncD' whldl formerly 1lled 
the old VlcUortan building as Ita ceatre. Steve ChaD, wu 

quoted u sayblg that he wu not ID tbe leut bit 1urpriled 
that the area wu rumoured to be haanted; "Nobotly 'W011111 
go up to t1te lllmlry, 1t WtU $JH10/cy. Olle lllgllt tltere were 
}IUt two of us tllere IIIUI I SIIW the doii/Jie tloors swinging. I 
wetlt Ill expecllllg to see JeJIIIetle, but there wa 110 one 
tltere. Site WG.J at tlte otller end oftlte lnllldlllg. ' 

Another wltDess, Ruth Sberlock, who has Uved ID 
Llvln&stone Road for Dve years, Is more tban convinced 
that the enUre street Is plagued by unquiet spirits. 'One day 
I WG.J pii.Dfllg IIJI t1te pUJows Ill tlte bedroom of my ltouse 
wllaa l ltetlrd the s�����e tllbJg /uq1pelllllg Ill t11UJtJJer room. 
Wllen I went ba tile pUJows were Jlllttene4 ID tllougll 
SOIII«JJNJttulbualdttbtgtltelltl'loiDitly. ' 
Objects mysteriously disappearing, 'dt!tltltl¥ col4 room.t ' 
and other unexplalued phenomena seem to have become 
accepted as beiJl& tbe norm for tbe residents of tbJs 
latter-day Hobb's Ellll (tbe ftcUonal haunted road Jn Nfld 
Kneale's classic 'QUATERMASSAND THE PIT). 'Wew 
� luul 'leiUIIIU ' meelbags tlbout 1t, '  Rutla was turtber 
quoted u saying. 'It's lllllll tlte lflllulles oftlte meetings. ' 
�lltlt October, 1991J. LlWiagstolle Rotul, BlrlcDIJwul, 
Meneytdlle. 'WIRRAL NEWS' 

The Headless Man 
In· Black 

Ammda llarrii-Deana claimed to have mapped 
photograpblc evidence (we were going to reproduce lt here, 
but the quality was so poor you wouldn't have been able to 
make out dlddly squat) what she believes to be the post of 
an eccentric miiJionalre that haunts the IJ'Ounds of bls 
ancestral home. 
Amanda tlloupt she bad succeeded In IJ'abbiJII a series of 
pictures of a fleeing Intruder, u he soqllt to make good 
hU eKape from property, but wbea tbey were later 
developed they appeared to lbow sometblnc altogether 
more mysterious. Ms Harrls-Deus profeaes not to believe 
ID the existence of ghosts, but somewhat paradoxically, 
asaerts tbat the pictures may well show the spectral form of 
Count Zabrowsld, tbe man Who Inspired tbe classic 
chDdren's movie; '01111Y 011111 &4NG &4NG. ' 
Amanda, 47, wu busBy at work restorlq mpa.m Court 
near CanterbUJ'f, Kent, aloJll with oae of her best friends 
Patrlda Glbb. 57. wbal they spotted a 'lllllll lll bltlck'ln tbe 
midst of a nelgbbo111'1ng tle1cL They raced out.lde, anxious 
to coatroat tbe trelpaaer, p....aq ollly to map the 
aforemeatloaed pbotoa. 
They were amazed to discover however, that tbe couple of 
raultaat pictures reYealed sometblng ndtber of tbe two 
women could aplalll. Ooe showed a headless, I'1IIUilng 
ngure. Tbe otber revealed notlllng but an empty ftelcL A 
suitably bemused Amanda was later moved to coJDJDeDt; 



'Wtt }lut CIIIJ 't IIIUI6ntllllll lt. TU ftdd'• too blgfor 1J11Y01N 
to ftut dbtqtpelll'. 
'If lt tamed Ollt to be CoiUII Zllbrowsld, I wotUd be 
tlellgltted. Mtmy people /UIVe to/II IU 111111 Ill& splrll ii111U118 
lllb plllce. , 
The Count Wll plainly obsessed with aD things meclwdcal, 
expeclally can, and attracted a wide circle of frleads, 
lnducllnl Lawrence Of Arabia. 1111 aiJ-eonaqmlnl passion 
for automobllel lnsplred lan Flemlng (also tbe creator of 
JAMESBOND) to write 'CB111 Y CJD11 Y BANG BANG' 
He apparenUy managed to blow bl8 £11 mOUon fortune 
before dytDg, suitably enougb, ID a ear crash at Monza, 
Italy, ID 1924. According to popular legend, there Is a 
Mercedes racing car buried In the mpam garden. 
AllgiUI, 199&. Hlgllam Court, Cllllterbury, Kent, 'DAILY 
EXPRESS' 

A Real Neighbour From Hell 
TldJ 11 going to sound real tammar to you by now, 
Constant Reader, but not long after yet another bappy 
couple had moved Into a new house, blllsfully unaware of 
its prope1111ty for visits by apparitllons from tbe otber skle, 
they were very quiddy wilblng that they'd never let foot ID 
the place. •• 
The house, situated ID some undlsdoled part or America, 
seemed Ideal to CoDDle, Dan and their tw�year-old 
daughter, Pammy, unUI tbey stumbled upon a smoUldering 
teddy bear In the middle or the atuc. 
There wu no explanation for bow lt had gotten there, but 
not long after Pammy began having nightmares that had 
ber shaldn&, terrfted at her parent's bedside u sbe told 
them 'MIUIUifJ', lie's pulwl���e ollt of betlllftlbl. He woa 't 
� 1111! sl«p lllllllle's llybag to IIIU my dolly. ' 
They auumed at ftnt that tbelr dau&Jlter bad imagtDed the 
whole thing, but as the sequeace of events was repeated 
night after night, they took her to one side and questioned 

· her u to the Identity of the nocturnal Intruder. Pammy was 
unable to provide any ftlrtber details however, and tbey 
had no opUoa but to otrer up a silent prayer tbat tbe 
'nightmares' would cease with the passing of time. 
Not long after, In the dead houn before dawn, Connle was 
awakeaed by the sound or ber daupter screaming. The 
beart-stopplng cries were cOIDID& from tbe c:11n1q room. 
and having wokm her husband, tbe pair of them raced 
down tbe stain to Pammy's aid. They were borrUied to 
dlacover that abe wu on tire, the ftamel lbootlng up from 
her skirt, and quickly engulftng her body. 1bey managed to 
douse the ftre, but Pammy unfortunately suffered 75 per 
cent burns. 
CbllJ.In&ly, there wu no obvious cause for the ftre. 
I>urlq a subsequeat hospital visit, Pammy's aunt Judftb 
Dlxon, met up with a boapltal worker with whom she got 
Into converaatloa about b111'M vidlms. 
'I luul 11 nelglabtnlr wllo luul � bttlll, ' the hoapltal 
worker told her. 'Mr Clllyttm, lie lulted everyt/lbag. Kllb 
most of 1111. I11 flu:t, he nf10I'e tlult ly IDlY cllllll ever l1ll1l'ed 
Into Ills Junue tile JNirl!llb wollld be sorry. He dle4 llut 
yeiii' ••• He biU'IIell to dellllllll llb bed. ' 
Filled with a sense or dark, portentuou dread, the aunt 
later decided to do some dw:clrJnL and found that CoDDle 
and Dan bad bought Mr Clayton's old house... 

�lac� 
The foDowtng account appeared In 'THE SUNDAY 
TELEGRAPH MA.GtZINE' last Winter (the actual date 
had been snipped orr by tbe penon who baDded me the 
dlpplng - lb.ame on you, LlanDe!!!), and ID reading lt one 
cold Febraury eveablg, I couldn't help tbiDidng that here 
was a tale ftt for narration by 'THE MAN IN BLACK' the 

former gbo�ltory teller durlna tbe baleyon day• or rdo, 
(the voice that so terrUied and faadnated my Dad when 
he'd been . smaD boy). 
Those grave, stentorian toaes would certainly do this tale a 
degree of Justice. 
The story concerns a correspondent for the newspaper; 
Adam Nlcbolson, and the Ume be elected to visit one or the 
more remote, uninhabited Islands orr tbe coast or Scotland, 
for two weeks of peace and quiet. He'd travelled alone, 
with only a couple or boxes or supplies, a 1ar1e selecUon of 
books, and his dog for company, and after cadging a Hft 
from a local ftlberman, be mentany prepared hlmlelf for a 
fortlllgbt spent In Isolation. 
His Imagination was fired by the knowledge that the 
Island's were Imbued with a sinister reputation. Their 
name translated n-om the Gaelic could mean eltber 't:be 
Place Over Wbicb Cbe 5eo 5prav Is 
thrown, • or else more simply; 'encbontel>' or 

'Daunt«>' 
And or eoune, there just 111111 to be a suitably eerie story 
associated with those forsaken, aD-but deserted lumps or 
rock In the midst oftbe mighty AtlanUc.-.Apparently, back 
In 1911, a man had cbosea for reasons best known to 
himself, to Hve u a hermit on oae or tbe Islands, which had 
been abancloDed only a few years earlier. He had his 
fandture delivered by boat alona his tun ftodt of lbeep. 
The boUM, ID reaUty little more thu a ltoae hovel, wu 
divided up Into two rooms, one for llvblg and cooldng, the 
other for getting your head down for a &ood night's sleep. 
One cold dark Winter's evadng, Just u he had drifted Into 
slumber, be wu awoken by an old man standing at bls 
bedside. 'Do yo• relllbe, 'the Dgare said In a convenaUonal 
tone or voice, 'tlult yo• lll'e sleqlng 011 my gnnre1' 
You can be sure that tbe very moment the would-be hermit 
spotted a pasalq tlshlnl boat, be very quickly set about 
allgbtlng the beatber ·at the Island's highest peak, In an 
attempt to draw attention to hlmlell and mab good bl8 
eKape. 
He never set root on the Island again. 
And, aside from several of the more courageous or 
foolhardy of the local shepherds, no one else did ettber. 
Although Adam was more than aware of tills somewhat 
oft'-putUng Ghost story, be refused to be Intimidated by tt. 
As be said; 'I MU 110t llltlrmell at tile prospect of bdlag 
alone oa lllb big, remote, empty p/Ju:e. l luul bull tltere 
before w1t11 otllen llllll ltwe4 118 IIIIIIIY IIIICDIIIJI"'mbed 
beafltlQ Tile ldeiJ tltat ltwa IIIIIUited lily somewllere ba tile 
/Hu:kgl'oiUUL More, 11 MU a deep IUIIIenwell of exdteme1Jt 
11114 pleluiD'e at being out tltere, exposed 11114 unfdlered, at 
tile feeling of being dllllg/alll asobltloll ofsllda rldules!L ' 
Despite tlda stubborn refuul to zive In to mpersUUous 
dread however, Adam wu nontbelesa mtndtul enough to 
eDSure that ODe Of the ftnt thiDI& be did upon eaterlnl tbe 
spartan building wu to move the bed from the 'haunted' 
leCtor to the other, aHghtly more cbeertal llvlng room. 
That tint n.lgbt be snuggled up In a tblck, downy sleeping 
bag before a roaring log lire, with bb faithful terrier dog 
at his side. 
Adam makes menuon or the lntease, Inky blaclmesl or a 
ScotUda nl&ht, a all-enveloping cluslrhws that falla Jib a 
shroud after sUIIIet, u If to compeasate for the fact that In 
Midsummer, the days are excessively IOJll. Tbe Island, not 
surprilin&IJ, u no one chose to Hve there, was bereft or 
electricity, and tbe only source or Ugbt were tbe tllckertng 
ftamel of tbe Dre and Adam's pocket torch. 
Sometime ID the dead houn, be woke up with a start. He 
was Instantly alert, u wu the normally boldbearted 
terrier, shaking like a leaf on the bed next to him. The dog 
was plainly staring at the far side or the room. Unable to 



mate -out tbe source or ltl obvloua rear, Adam lboae hll 
torch in tlult dlreetlon, od wu confounded (though not a 
little relieved) to discover that there was nothing to see 
'beyorul ny own poa tUUl JHIIU, the wahlng-up bowl, tUUl 
my OWII ClHIIIIIUig llp011 tile INick Oft/le door. ' 
The dog reftued to relu, however, and tbe tension seemed 
to emanate from lt In near-palpable waves. Adam began, 
for the ftnt Ume, to feel truly trtptened; 'TIIere MU 110 
soJUUI beyotul tile ntdl 011 tJu siiDI'e, 50 y11rtb away. I 
/Jegllll tD sluJU, drtlggl!ll tJu dog dow1l 011to tJu sl«pbag btJg 
111111 puiJMl iD  luNHl tlt1G' ,., tile torcll stUl bt IIIJ' Juuul, 
COCtJOIIell from tile fe117. I COIIllbt 't sleep. ne dog 111111 I 
slulolc togdller. '  (And I bet he was just as grateful as beD 
tbat be at least bad the blessed companionship or bls dog 
with blm at that dreadfal moment. I know from experience, 
wben you're caught In tbe IJ1p or extreme terror, on tbe 
wron& side or mldnlpt, with no human company In stpt, 
or likely to appear any Ume soon, even the preaeace or a 
pet cat can belp banish tboa loatlllome shadows that lurk, 
bidden apbut the darbr threat or night...And come to 
that, seeking refuge from the Bogeymaa by biding under 
the coven armed only wltb a torch, seems lib tJVery bit u 
good an Idea now, u lt did back when I wu a child - Ed). 
'From time tD time I woiiiii iiiiiU a little eyeiUJie of 1111 
opelllllg at tlu top of tile bag wllere I WID llolllblg ID 1'1111 
gripped Ill two j&D, WllllbagfDI' tJu Jlgllt tD come,fOI' collnlr 
tD di'Gbt back lido the slulpa 111111 blllclata• of the 1'00111. 
ne lellgtlt of sllort tdglltt/11 Apba 111111 tJgllla tJuJt eye, 
opened 011 tD the worlll bqo1ul tile Wfll7tllh of tile dog 111111 
tile s/uplllg INJg, revetllell ollly IJIIIl:lau!U It IJectJme a 
1lllllte1' ofptlllelu:e, of out-Wflltlllg tile lllgltt. At tllree 01' f0111' 
o' cJocJc, tile worlll !ltllrtell tD grey. It fell"' tllo,gll tile room 
IIIUl I Juul bem tluo"gll sometllbag deep 111Ullo11g togetlu!r, 
tJult melliiJI, posUrlp sDUatloll of exlullutlon, IIIUla wor/4 
cllzrlflal beet��Ue some of Its duper posslbiJJila luul beGS 
!leell. , 

He stated that be felt abllerated, feeling that be had 
somehow met wltb, cballeDpd, and eventually battled to a 
truce, the Island's very souL 
Not that be wu In In any real hurry to go through the 
experience again. 
No thank you all tbe same. 
He deliberately set about Urln& botb the dO& and blmlelt 
out, rowing around the t.landl, walking from one end to 
the other, tidying up aroUDd the stoae cottage. By the time 
the sun dipped over tbe westem horizon, he wu a11eep 
almost before bls bead hit tbe pWow. 
And be awoke tbe next morning wltb golden bars or 
sunlight streaming In throup tbe windows, and dust motes 
danced, and tbe water beyond &Uttered like sheeted &Jus. 
Adam ws moved to write; 'llulve tleVe1' bemfrlglllened of 
Gllom llpba. Y eiii"S 4/ler tlult luuuttblg, I re/Ula rDIIIII'k by 
J""6 tD tile eJfect tJuJt If GluMa .,.. sllld tD be IIOtiUIIg but 
"projedlotu ofyolll' OWII IIIICOIUdoiU t/loMg/lb IIIUlfet�n 

011 tD tile Ollbkle worlll, no llltdlet:tual acrolltdla tzre 
1IUde4 ID tiU7I tlull !lelltelu:e llrOIUUIIIIUl descrliJe yolll' 0W11 
fe��n"' GluJsu t1u1t Juzve tllkellup residence Ill you ". 
I IJke tluJt. 
Alul theta Yelll"!! lljler tile sluulderlng Ill tile s/eqltllg btlg, 
diJwdlbtg 011e III01'Itblg Ill tJu Mq Room oftlu llb1'tlry Ill 
OmtiJrlilge, I dM:I4MI tD jllld tiN oltlat 11111J1 I cou/4jllld of 
tlla� 18/muls. It /uul /Jeea lltlllle lll tile 1850's. ne lullue I 
luul sttzyed Ill MU IIOt 111111'/red. It lulll ollvlmuly not beea 
IJIIlll at tluJt illlle. IIUietlll, 011 tlu site, one IIIUuspectell 
plu'll!le b111711ng 011t oftlu JHIIH!I': 

''BURIAL GROUND'' 
Winter, 1998. Unnamed set or Islands somewhere otrtbe 
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Alien Animals 
Interview With A 
Monster Hunter 

Betty Mad>oupll, tbe former curator or tbe OMdal Loch 
Nesa Monster EDibltlon Ceatre, deep in the heart of the 
sleepy vtllage or Dnmmadrochlt, hu ftnally elected to call 
it a day after eleven yean sterling &ervtee. Daring that 
time, Betty has had to deal with sceptical reporters, hordes 
of Summer tourists, and the Man With The Beard You 
Could IDde A WboleColony or Nessle's In; Adrlan Shine. 
On tbe very day tbat slle retired however, sbe was stm able 
to take Ume out to provide 'THE DAILY RECORD' with 
the foDowlng question and answer session... 

••• How cUd you become Involved with the centre? 
'I WIU llvlllg In Lotulo11 Z9 yetll'l 1J60 lVIIII my jlnt /IM!IINDul 
IIIUl DUI' two slllllll clllldreiL He decllletlllfe Ill Lotulo11 was 
becollllllg llllposslble llllllwe IIIOVeiliUII'tla -wltll me klckbag 
IIIUl scretllllbJg bi protest 1111 tlleMIJ'. 
'We Set�Wlllelll' IIIVel'1le!IS IIIUl I WID WDI'/d11gf01' Help Tile 
Aged. Tlua my dimgltter Kit, wlto 1uu1 a job at tJu 
Exldbltlo11 CDitn, alcl!lllfi coll/4/le/p 011t. I got 1110re tDUI 
more illwlhed 111111 bectmte Cll1'lltor Ill 198'1, after my 
IIM!IbtDul died. , 
* ** What's the daftest query you've dealt wttb? 
'Titere's beea so 1IIIIIIY lt's diJ1kllll to pick one ollt One 1111111 
lHIIt to a lot of� tD work olll luJw we COIII4 drllbt tJu 
LociJ to Jllul Ollt If Neule was l'elllly tllere. H� MU 1'el)' 
croa wluJi we  6plllblal tlultlP&tll'tpoulble IJmcas� t11en 
.,.... !10 IIUidl .....,.. 
'7Jim, tllel'e � tile GetwtiDu wlto Wtlllted tD spretUl 
tl'elltetl ll1'elull:rlull 011 tJu sllrj'llce tD llttnld the MOIUtel' 
ID lftl 'WG!I IJ  gilllll SJHli'I'OWI 
'Loctll opposltiD11, led by tJu mvlroiiiDitiJllobby, 1'llle4 t11at 
OlleOIIL 



'Of course, I'1¥ lost collllt oftlu 1IIUIIbD' oftl:llta I've b«ft 
aUt� for f�gtbltafor N.uk ' 
.., " Any vt.sltors who sUck In your mind? 
Tile currmt Emperor Alclllllo of JIIJHIII, wluJ's a noted 
ltUII'IIIe /Jiologbt, voltell us wllm he wa a yollllg IIUIIL 
Tltere have been IIIIIIIY celebrities, lncbulblg Ian BotluuiJ 
who Cllllle Ill wltJI llb fllllllly, "' dJ4 Tom Bilker 11Df DR 
WHO ftuM. Actor J�����a M11.1011, wllo Juul a ctJt1116e on tile 
otJID' sib oftlul..oda, ptJppetl ba qlllU 11 bit 
'Tiure WG.t 11 pllmbt wllo reckollal lu could rtlbe tile 
Monstn wltll llb IIIIUk, 111Ul 11 Yklll' (the Reverend Donald 
Ormand, back ID the 1970's, ract fUI) wllo Cllllle to 
aorcbe tJu Motuter "' lie /JeJJevetl ll WG.t Evil, /Jut nobody 
took a blind bll of notice ofhlm' 
***And wblcb wu the stran&at? 
A yollllg 1111111 on 11 motorbike wllo IIITlved on 11 very co/Jl 
dJq bt Fdrtmry. He luul iJ!jl Lollllon IDUl }lut luiula 
1UR1JL He wa Mllll kull 011 Na.ll! IIIUl, tiGpiU 0.. bitter 
wetlllu:r, Clllllpell bt tile aretJ for tlbout tJtree wua, 
ptllrollblg tlleLocll. 
'He reiiJIJII!IInd tile foliDwlng yetll' wllll lltJ wl.{e, 11114 tile 

ptllr ofthl!m ClllftJH!Il out beside tJu LodL He Cllllle up tllree 
yetJn rllllllbag, bllti 1unwJ 't SUII IIIIIISbi«. ' 
*** How much doee the Neule IDdustry eontribute to the 
local economy? 
'Tile Exhibition Cmll'e lul.r /Jecome tme of tile lllll}or 
llulu8lrla for Dnlmluulrocllll iiiUl G/enurqlllullt. A.llllougll 
we don 't 1IUIIce 11 lletul collllt, we reckon to have 250,000 
valton a yetll' at lite site, wltJI 110,000 combag to tile 

E.rJdbltloll ll.r4 
'NillllbDs were sllgll.tly dDwll tiJb yt!ID'7 but tk CDttn Is 
nlll lloldbtg ID DWII lllld lta 0.. baejft of bang Dpl!ll llll 
year 1'0IIIUI. 
""* What wu the question you were most asked? 
"Is b IIPialosiiUI't " 
'Tite IIIUWel' l.t tlultwlultever Neule l.t, s/Je 1.t most certiiJnly 
110t a PIDiosiiUI' - 11 Jcbul of glilllt /b;llrd wltli 11 1Dng III!Ck, 
pqddle-lllce lbnbs and 11 f/llt body. 
'We get letlen from 1111 over tile wor/4 apecliiJly from 
clllldri!IL I � a boy ft'tnlt GulltaNIJIJ wllo luul a 
Scottbh ti!IU:Jier. He kllew 11 /ot  about 0.. Locii iDUl llad me 
looldng up IJoola to 111UWeT lab qiiDtlotu. I COITespotUietl 
wltll lllm J'Oryet�n. , 
**" Just how blg ls the Loch? 
'It coven 260,000 million sqlllll'e metra, and tile illtDt 
UII'VeJ' foiUUl a deptll of 154.4 fui. It's 23 mJJa long tuUl 
olll! tuUl a lllllfmliD at lb wldnt, 11U11tbtgll tile blggm body 
offtall wilier In WenemEurope. 
'Loclt LolltOIUl ""' 11 /Jigger slll'.{tu:e aretJ but IIOtlllng IJke 
tile vobune of water. I always love spellklllg to tlleirl.tlt wllo 
cJaJm Lough Ne��glt l.t bigger - but la temu ofvobune, ll's 
)list a piUJIIJe. , 
*** Any particular dates wblch caUR extra enquiries? 
'April Fool's Dlly usl!ll to k a lllgllbnlln - for t!XIIIIIJIZ., 
tllne were tllae stluleltb wltll 0.. CII1'CII.U of a se�� cow. 
Tllere were loa of slily Clllb 111111 people SDUl bt llll sorts of 
IJII& IIIId pieces. 
'One IIUIII wrote to SIJY tile Motuter wou/Jl bl! Jlylag llbove 
tile Locll at a cD1IIbJ tbne. No-olll! took lllm seriously, but 
loolrbJg out at tile glveiJ time tlJereMU 11 mJcroUg/Jt alrcrlljl 
llbove tlleLocll ll'tlllbag11 'MoiUter' beldlulll. ' 
*** What's beea your molt memorable uperleaee? 
'0111! dtay, aerllll plctara lHI'e bdftwtiiUII ofitiVei"'II!U llllll 
Locll Ness. Tile 11e11copter illllded la 0.. Clll' park IDUl t/Jere 
WG.t 11 pllu:e for 0111! JHIUI!IIget', so I}lllllped In. 
'Tile pUot flew me over tile wluJ/e aretJ IIIUl 11 MU truq 
llltUIZlng. Only problem wcu, he lllluleil lll IIIW!I'III!!s and I 
Juul to jllul my 0W11 way 1Hu:Jc. ' 
*** Have you ever seen tile Loch Ness MOlliter? 

'No, bllt I lulve sUR """9' tllbttP on tile Locll. I remelllber 
drivlltgfrom Fort Aupmu elll'ly Olll! April 11t0171btgwllm 
the Loch MU jllzt Cllbn, wllk:h b IUUUIUII. I loolcell over my 
sllolllder II1UI siJimllled on tile IJI'IIkes. Tllere Ill tile Loch 
WIU 11 neck and hetld w1tJ1 11 WaU bellbul lt, }list 1Jke tile 
Jil1ttolu "SIIrgeolt � "plu1togrtlpll ". 
'1 took out my fleiJl glluses andfOCIU!etllll, but I SIIW tlult 11 
wa onq 11 yollllg dui'. I do11't klu1w wllet/Jer tile CJII' 
� 11 blto tJu wtiUr bllt I Wtllclutl ll swim tniD' to tile 
far side IIIUl slulke lbelf'dry. ' 
""" Do you believe tbere actually Is a Monster? 
'Not 11 slllgle Motuter - I bdleve t/Jere's 11 colony of lllrge 
Cl'elllllres bt tile Locll. Operation DeepsCIIII swqt tile Loch 
for 11 week IHu:Jc la 1917, wltll so11111'. It dldn 't come up wltJI 
11 "mediiJ Monster" but tllere were tJtree lllr.ge moving 
tllrgeb, poulbly 10 or 12 feet long. Tlult gave ct���Se for 
ftD'tltll bnatlgtdJoll. 
'1 enjoy tlllkbag to p«�ple wllo ct111 't be1lne tJu lda, (step 
forward, Adrtm Sblne) lnlt tlteJr problem 1.t tlult you C/111 't 
prot¥ tllere bn 't IIMOIUter. ' 
*** What do you Intend to do now tbat.you've reUred? 
'1 re-1111117'1ed Jive ye11n 11go and WGIIt to spellll more time 
wltll my l11u1Nuul Hugll, CI"Mblag on our 111117't1Wbotlt la 
SllropsiiiH, IIIUlsulllgiiiOI'eofmy� 
'I'm 63 and not oftlle coiiiJIIIIer age. I lwpe my post will be 
tllken IJy someolll! yollllger, wllo luu the Stlllll! drive tuUl 
entluulll&mfor tile sub}ed tlulti OIICI! 111111. ' 
22Nl Ntlt1elllber, 199/l. DnunluldrocJIII Locll Nas, 
Scotllllul 'DAILY RECORD' 

In Search Of Swedish 
Lake Monsters 

And spealdng, u I believe we were earlier, or the 
ubiquitous Mr Sbllle, here he. pops up yet qaln, on the 
distant banks or Tbe Great Lake, Ostenund In Sweden. 
Apparently not content with whiling away his days 
rubbUblng the legend of Neale, he hu lnlteald cholell to 
don his Chief Spoillport Hat over In Seandanavta, for good 
measure. 
ADd to cap 1t all, ol' beard raee wu actually Invited over to 
Ostenund by members or tile local council to assist ID the 
hunt ror a creature (or more likely, cretlllll'es) that have 
been rumoured to have lurked In tile depthl or the Great 
Lake for at least 700 years. 
They doubtleu lnvtted blm OD the strength of his former 
open-minded eathuslum and sterHng work at the Seottilh 
Lochs or Morar and Ness. They're probably not aware or 
his latter-day cynicism and propensity for slagging oft 
eye-witnesses wltb an attitude tbat Is every bit u scepUul 
u lt Is patronising. 
Boy, were they ID ror a shock. 
Not that the majority or the locals would be paying him 
that much attenUon. They are proud or their Monster that 
they have christened Stonjoodjuret, or Stonle ror short. 
The creature Is said to figure ID myths and legeadl dating 
back 700 years, and there have been somewhere In tbe 
region or 200 doeumented slghtlngs, tbe most recent of 
wblch la said to have oceured ID 1992. 
As with Neule, many of the eyewltneues eome from highly 
repaectable backgrounda and Include pOota, professional 
dlven and even an Member or tbe Swedish parliament. 
Also ID common wltb her ScotUsh coustn, StonJe Is beld ID 
something aldn to reverenee and a ldnd or supenUUous 
awe by tile local Inhabitants or Ostemmd. There Is even an 
or&anlsatlon dedicated to protect the Monster's Interests. 
The Sodety Of Friends or The Great Lake Monster 
launched a campaign In 1986, that rendered it lllegal to 
'ldll, bt.Junor t:IIJIIIIn'the creature or Its ortsprtng. 



'The Storsjoodjuret wing of Ostenund's local museum 
features a series of bound copies of every single reported 
sighting, along with a welter of illustrations. The assembled 
models of Storste show the Monster to resemble either a 
tradttlonal sea serpent, or else a mythological dragon, 
complete with a long, arrow-pointed tall. 
And yet again, in common with accounts of the Scottish, 
Irish (and in at least one case) Welsh Water Monsters, the 
head is said to be similar to that of a horse. 
The �ru�jortty of the accounts seem to feature an animal that 
is at least nine feet long, and Is capable of achieving a 
tremendo11.1 turn of speed. 
In 1894, a bunch of enterprising local& decided to set about 
trying to capture the beast and to this end, created an 
enormous iron trap the jaws of which were batted with 
whole pigs of calves in an attempt to lure the Monster with 
fresh food. 
Typically, Storste refused to rise to the bait. 
Refusing to be downhearted by this dlsUnct lack of success, 
a Norwegian whaler was hired by one of the town's richest 
women to set about drilllnz holes in the two-foot thick tee 
that rouUnely covers the surface of the Great Lake in the 
depths of mid-Winter. It was hoped that a lantern shone 
through the series of holes would tempt the Monster to the 
surface. 
Quite how they expected this plan to work when they had 
plainly failed to entice the creature with food, is anybody's 
guess, but whatever the reasoning, Jt was doomed to 
failure. 
After four long weeks of freezing his proverbial boUocks 
otr, with not the sUghtest sign of anything unusual 
appearing, the whaler sensibly called it quits. 

(Above): A pllotograpll piii'JIOI'1blg to sllow tJu /ege1ulary 
Motuter oftlle GretltLalce ofOsteniUid. Unforlluultely, tile 
1111tc1e contllbllng the picture dltl not lncJJule any of the 
minor, trljlJngpolnts oflnJerest sucll tu, who took tile SIUIJI, 
wllen was lt IIIJcen, 111111 wlult were tile cb'CIUIUt/ulces 
siUToiiiUiblg IU pt'OCIU"emellt. But tllere you go. 

Unlike Loch Ness, the bed of the Great Lake (a massive 
girth that covers 280 square mUes) has never been 
surveyed. Adrian Shine, not surpristn&Jy, considers that 
the tdenuty of the creature, assuming Jt actually exists, Is 
most Uk.ely to He within the boundaries of known �ru�rtne 
Ufe, as the water il too cold to be able to sustain any kind 
of repUie, and mammals would never be able to survive 
beneath the the thick sheets of winter tee. One in the eye 
for our sceptical observer however, is that, also unlike 
Loch Ness, the Great Lake has a vast abundance of Osh, a 
ready-�ru�de food supply for any large aquaUc predator. 
The article also featured what Jt refers to as 'one of tile 
more detatled contemporary dacrlptlons of a close 
encounter beneiJth tile GreatLIJice' comes courtes of a diver 
named Karl Ame Karlsson, who was working away 
merrily on a section of underwater ptpeBDe when hil diving 
lamp illuminated a huge gaping mouth equipped with a 
hideous darting tongue. 
Adrtan however, has expressed the beHef that the culprit 
may In fact be some sort of mutated giant European 

Catftah, known, as its name suggests, for reaching a 
formidable size. 
TeUingly perhaps, Ostersund's pubUc information omcer, 
Kennet Chrtstlansson, has visited the Loch Ness Exhibition 
Centre (see previous article) and despite b1s observation 
that be bad never been so cold, not even In the depths or 
the Swedish winter, has seen at ftrsthand the commercial 
spin-oil's that an enduring legend can generate. He was 
quoted as saying; 'J thlnlc it's lmportllnl to retllin a healthy 
btiJilnce between legend lllld sdentiflc Jcnowledge. ' 
Yeah right. 
But clearly not as important as the cheery sound of cub 
registers ringing and wads of paper money being slapped 
into the hands of the great exploiters ••• 
23rdAugust, 1998. GrelltLalce, Ostersund, Sweden. 'THE 
MAIL ON SUNDAY' 

ALIEN BIG CATS ON THE 
PROWL ONCE MORE 

WeD, it's certainly been a busy time (or Blg Cat hunters 
here in deepest, darkest Britain, since our last Issue hit the 
erm, aewsstmds. •. 
I've never known such a plethora of reports in such a 
comparatively short space of time. The fun and froUcs 
started at the height of that pitiful excuse for a Summer, 
and continued right through to the middle ·of November. 
Indeed, accounts were still coming In as this �ru�gaztne was 
being put together, and we'll Include those reports In our 
next Issue due out early in 1999. (God, that date is gonna 
get some getting used to. I find I can't think about Jt 
without ilrulges of Nostradamus and Gerry Anderson's 
space stations on the surface of the Moon careering 
through my mind on an endless tape loop). 
On .July 21st, the media were having something of a field 
day at the less-than-glamorous unveillng of a video cUp said 
to contain the best evidence yet got the existence of the 
Beast Of Bodmtn. 

(Above: Stlll plctllre from the llltUlteur video sllot by a 1IUI1I 
known only a 'John. ' Oplnlon ls dlvlded a to whether it 
deptcu anAllm Blg Cat or an everyday housecat. ... 

The 20-second cUp of footage was screened at Newquay 
Zoo, and sadly, the auembled audience of reporters, 
zoologists and other so-called' experts,' were reduced to 
howls of uncontrollable laughter at the sight of a jet black 
and pointy-eared, but dbappointingly small creature 
crossing a verdant green neld. The cUp had been Dlmed 



ned to Bodmln Moor'• hlltortc Jamaica Inn, ud it was 
claimed by tboee who shot it to feature two seperate 
puma-like animals. I wanted so hard to believe that the 
'experb' had got it hopelessly wrong. That their scepticism 
wu eaUrely misplaced. 
But let's race facts, IHends ud neighbours, wblch ever way 
you sDce tt, it lookl llke a common house cat. 
Not everyone wu In ap-eement as to tile animal's ldenUty 
however. And here's a t:IIJn&; ODe of those who raised hiJ 
voice loudly In dlueat was, unuually enouP, an 
acknowledged 'expert'. Mike Thomas, mana&tng director 
of Newquay Zoo, was forthright in hll opinion that 'tlu!u 
CIID 11n blwdbtg 0111 Ill tluwUd, so lftluy tiN brutlbtg you 
11n pbtg to June dlJTereat s� oflllllmllb. My opbdo11 of 
tlu6t lllllmtllb tllat lt's 1111 lllteratlng speda ofwlld Cllt. 
'I 11111 oftlle opinion tlult Pluruu, Plultllen, Lynx IIIUI otller 
wl/11 Cllb tll'e out tllere. Bllt IIJHD1 from ClltcllbJg lt, yog 
Cllll 't be tuty 1IIOI'e deJIIIIIe tlulll tluiL ' 
And, here's another tbln&; Plymouth biolot�st and coiJeae 
lecturer Chrta Moster, an avowed scpeUc were alleged 
pbotograpbl ud paw-prilltl of AlleD Big Cats have beea 
discovered, bad tbla to ny; '1 11111 116 Slll't! a DIN Cllll be t1tat 
lt belongs to 11 Cllt, probiiiJI¥ tile slu of 11 Lynx. Y d tile 
llllbtull 011 tile viMo Is dejllllteq IIOt 11Lym:. ' 
Cornwall counclDor Joan VIncent was equally convinced 
tbat tbe creature In tbe cUp, whatever it may be, Is most 
certainly not a rather large domestk houe cat; '1 lurve 
uell DIN oftlle IJiilek ciiD llelll' my llollte. It a lilrgD' tlulll 
tmy doiiiDtk Cllt I lulve ever sem. ' 
On the other hand, Information concerning the mu who 
actually sbot the mm, wu somewhat sketchy, and tbls 
obviously helped IUel tbe cynicism or the rest of the lnvtted 
audience. Known only as 'John,' tbe ftlm-maker claimed be 
had stumbled upon the Beast whilst enjoying a leisurely 
strolL As luck would have tt, wben be later returned with 
his camera, the creature was obD&In&IY sUII hanlinl 
around, anxious to have Its picture taken. 
221111 Juq, 1996... Bodmba Moor, ComwaJL 'DA.ILY 
EXPRESS' 
u• The next Big Cat story to hit tbe news also occurred In 
July, and concerned the formation of the self-styled 'Beast 
Watch Oub,' a lfOup of teenaaen wbo believed tbey 
could succeed where everyoae else had falled. .. .Namely, 
eapture concrete evtdmce of Tbe Beut or Bodmtn 
At the time of tbe featured article In the tabloid prea, the 
dub had already managed to stumble upon '11 gruaome 
dbcovery t1u1t lul.f led t1tem to tltbak tllllt tltq lulve foiiiUl 
tile spotwllere tile Beat goes to et1t Its prey. ' 

Daniel Bell, 16, was quoted u saying; 'We are trybagiiOt to 
}lllllp to colldlulotu, but tllen � IJIIrW tlllblull skulb 
IJIId a tr«wltlt Utul rtlbblts lulllglllgjtomlt. ' 

*** DuriJi& AU&UJt, lnvaUgaton were reportedly excited 
by tbe dllcovery of two &tant paw prints at a farm In 
Gabllborougb, Llncolnablre. 
Plaotograpbl and a erta of plaster caltl were obtained by 
the RSPCA after tbe owuer of the farm, dated that lbe had 
spotted a large, black cat-Db animal amongst the treee that 
IIDe the bottom of ber garden. 
The unnamed wltDess told reporten; ' 111 recent weeb I 
Juwe luul two glimpses ofwlult IIPJII!III'ed to be 11 1Jirge,  'Wlltl 
billck Ctlt. , 
Steve Foster, an RSPCA Inspector who penonaDy 
lllvestl&ated tbe case, was moved to comment that tbe 
prbdl certainly appeared to be from a Puma of Lynx and 
LIDcoiDiblre police were quick to claim that the cUKovery 
added weight to the numeroat ligbtlnga or a black, 
Palna-llb animal over the prmoaa two yean. 
15tll AMpst, 1996 Gldluboroflgll, Lbu:ollullll'e. 'DAILY 
EXPRESS' 

*** The following montb, September, saw the focus nritcb 
to Altborp Park in Northamptonshire, where the so-called 
Beast or Althrop wu said to be prowling the estate once 
more. 
Tbe creature was being blamed ror a series or attacks on 
sbeep, dogs and rabbits In the area. 
Ann Wynyard or Chapel Brampton told reporten that her 
Dve-year-old German Shepherd, Khan, had been very 
nearly bDnded and sdered wounds that required 30 
stitches after &etUn& lnvolved In a struuJe wltb an Al1eD. 
Bll Cat. Ann recounted tbe roUowlq story; 
'Kluul wmt bt1D aJW4 aJfel' s«bbg soiN! rabblb.. Tlu IU!Jd 
tllbtg I :riiW MU tllb bp blilck blul'. It MU probably tile 
:rlu of a Lalmldor. It }rutlpetl ewer a four-foot wall w1t11 
Klulll. 
'I lleartl tile most IJiooti.<ID'tlllllg scre�����. About JIVe 
llllnlltes /JDer Klulll Cllllle INu:lc covered Ill blood. He luul 
1/tree tiJffjUl cub o11 lltr f��«. 
'Tiu vet slllllllls ln}lu'les were CIIIUI.Jteltt w1t1t beblg Cllll&ed 
by a big Cllt. I luuliii!VD' luJird oftllb J1111111ter lllltll11jt1Dul 
�ltalltiJ6wiiiM� ' 
A farther wttDess, a milkman by the naine or Chrls Haynes, 
claims he saw the creature on at least two occasions whilst 
he was out waiJdn& wltb his son Tom, 15. 
'Altlwugll lt war dllrlc, I MU close enogg/1 to see 1t wtUII 't 11 
dog, aliJioggll 1t 1Doke4 11 bit /JJce 11 Lilbrtldor. A.r we got 
clD:rer, lt :riUidally IIIIJII DWI' ll:reva.-f'ootfau. 
'Tiueeweeks litter we saw lt ttgllbl 011 tiles� rtHUI. '  
And ftnaDy, farmer Cllve Lawrence, S4, states that be too 
saw 'the Beast' near bls home In West Haddon a ftlll 
eighteen months prior to the current crop or stghtlngs; 
'Tile best description I Cllll give Is lt looke4 }list /Jke 11 

ptllllller. Tltere lulve beeii iUUIIei'OJU otlur slglltbags. It Juu 
}limped out lit llones 111111,., out baft'ollt of ct1n. ' 
Even Nortbamptonablre poDce were keen to add fael to the 
ftre by confirming that tbere had beea rumoan of a black 
panther prowling around the area for several montlu. 
16tll Septem/lt!r, 199& AJIJtorp Parlc, Nortlulllrptott!IIJre 
'DAILY MAIL ' 
*** And later that very same month, it was it wu tbe turn 
of 'The Beast or Bamet' to bit the headlinel 
The local ponce took the ltcniea or tighUnga of a large, 
Puma-type animal ao eerto1Uiy that they eet about warning 
the residents of the area with loud-hallen that they had 
best keep their doon and windows dosed for the 
foreseeable fUture. 
Two dvlllani and a couple or poDce omcers had apparently 
wltDessed an animal that was ftnt described as being 
'lllrger tJuua a Lllbl'tlllor' only to gradually grow In size, 
untn it reached the girth of a Shetland Pony. 
The two members of tbe pabUc had reported entirely 
unrelated slgbtlngs of a suety-coloured cat-like animal, 
with a tall longer than Its body ud a black ring at Its Up. It 
wu said to have roaming around near a row or houses In 
the South MJmms area or Hertrordsblre, near the JuncUon 
oftbe � ud the At. 
Typical of such cases, a tboroagb search of the locality 
failed to uncover any evidence of a big cat, but late the 
foUowtn& day, two poDce omcen dalmed to have spotted 
the same, or a similar animal In a nearby fteld. Another 
aearda wu initiated, thll time lncorporaUng tbe UJe or a 
bellcopter equipped with beat-leeklng de'ftcel ud a team 
of armed omcen. 
Once again, tbdr efforts proTed rrattless. 
Not to be discouraged however, the poDce set up an 
operations headquarten at Barent Ponce StaUon, where a 
dozen omcen took advice fJ'om botb tbe RSPCA and 
London Zoo. 
FoUowlng mucb debate and construcUve argument, tbey 
were able to reach the conclusion that tbe animal In 



· -
question wu not only bigger than a Labrador, it might 
even dwarf an AluUon. They concluded too that the 
creature may have been on the prowl In the area for at 
least the past eight years. 
'WIIat u ofjHD1IcllJJir concern to us u the ftlct that su.cll 1111 
anlmlll Wtl.f spotted close to a w�poJIIIliltell resldentllll 
area, ' a pollce spokesman was quoted as saying. 
Yvonne Amold, a 45-year-old dental nurse from South 
Mlmms, claimed that she bad stpted the creature as it wu 
actually In the process or being tracked by the polke across 
a field; 'I doll 't 110171U1lly believe Ill tJtbags /JU tld.t, ' she 
later told reporten. 'We were drlvlllg ]HUt 011 tile way IHiclc 
from the SllpermiD"ket. It wa a lallge IDilmlll, tile slu of a 
Shetlluul Po11y, but Clll-llke with a lo11g 11111. It was prowllllg 
alo11g the Jleld' 
Another witness, Sbaron Kennett, was struck dumb with 
astonishment u she watched armed pollce omcen 
searchln& her &arden with a tradter dO&. They later 
explained to her that the Beast bad been seen entering her 
garden, where tbe family keep a brood of chickens In a 
shed. Yvorme never saw tbe animal benelf but one of her 
chickens wu found to have been killed and mutilated 
horribly. 
'I suppose 11 collld have }list been eaten by a fox' Yvonne 
conceded. 'But tile police were co11vllu:ed that tltere wa 1111 
allogetller tJVTerenlsortoflllllmalaroiUUI. ' 
Metropolitan poUu Chief Superintendent Haw Thornton 
added to the furore by staUng; 'Tile two pollce o.JJicen 
dacrlbed lt tU tJ lilrge borwa Clltwltll tJ very lilrge, rope-lllre 
lllll which htul tJ bllu:k rlllg 011 the eml ofll. It WG.J wlllklng 
very slowly 111111 then sat dowft. The oJJICen got wllllln JIJIY 
yard.r. The lllllmlll then got up, stretched, and tume4 to 
walk away. 
'It wa a very lllrge brOWII Cllt, bigger than an Abatlo& But 
tld.t u 1UJt sometllbag wltkll siJolllll ]HIIIk l'nidDJU (Lordy, 
that's � reusu.rlng) Peop� sllollld llve 1Un7tUilly, but 
If IJIIYOfte sllou/4 spot tile Belut, tlley sllollld 1101 appi'OIICII 
11. '  
RSPCA omcers have prorerred the theory that tbe 
creature eould wen be the same one that bad previously 
been sighted over a period or at least eight yean. 
Inspedor John Storey bad this to say; 'It b going to be 
fudlng 011 rabbits, sltUill game, IIIUl poulbly deer. There b 
tJft GbiUIIIIuau of food for 11. It u llll1lJceJ.y to atllu::lc 1uutuuu 
or pn., bJU lf 16 luutB"J' DtDugll lt will ut }lut tJbout 
everytJdng. , 
23rtl September, 1998 Bllmet, Lollllo11 'DAILY 
EXPRESS. ' 

••• And from Bamet, we bead on otr tbe equally unlikely 
setting of Chestel1leld Canal, where it l.s alleged Davtd and 
Chrlstlne Dewdney succeeded In capturmg photograpldc 
evidence or their encounter with a large, black, cat-Uke 
animal. 
The couple were cruisln& on the canal when they saw the 
creature prowlln& throup a fteld near Wobop. 
They claim to have heard an eerie, animal cry before they 
adually set eyes upon the Dealt which tbey later described 
as being u big as an AlsaUan with a long taiL 
They managed to tab two photographs of the animal 
before it disappeared Into a hedge. 
Naturalist Derek Whtteley from Weaton Park Museum, 
Sheftleld, stated that tbe pictures were conclusive proof of 
a wlld feral cat. 
1st October, 1998. Work.Jop, Chesterjldd DAILY MAIL '  
* * *  Pollce In and around Dartmoor were forced to call of 
thetr search for what was described as a 'bloody Llota' that 
bad reportedly been roaming the area. 
Tracker dogs accompanied by trained marlwneD were 
called In after three sightlngs or the animaL It was first 

seen by Paul Gourley, 42, a he wu drlvlng to hla home 
near Wrangton. 
The Lion, said to be a 'bedrtlggled IIUIIe, ' lumbered 
towards blm up the road moved him to comment; 'It hlld tJ 
bll of a bloody IIUIIIe. Tllen lt  seemed to JH111k anll}llmped 
througll tile hedge. 
'I luul llelud about the Betut Of Bodmln, not kllowlllg 
wlletller llwa real- then] amfacedwltll aLlo& ' 
Two other people later spotted tbe same animal crossing 
fteldl at Marley Head, three or four miles distant. ID the 
weeks leading up to the slgbUnga, large, unidentUled paw 
prints bad been reported In the bllllbrs at Wrangton Golf 
Club. 
Chief Inspector PhD SWarbrlck, led an 18-strong ponce 
team, and was conVInced that a big cat had J.ndeed been 
sighted, although he wouldn't go so far as to say it was 
dellnitely a Lion. 
A 6 Inch paw print was also discovered by PC Davtd 
Eldrld&e In a muddy aateway not far from where the Lion 
wu actually seen. 
WDdUfe 'expert' Robin Godbeer from the nearby 
Dartmoor WDdUle Park, said the plater cut taken from it 
resembled that or a big cat but be was unable to ldendty 
the species. 
Typically, local zoos and wlldllfe parks did not report that 
they were missing any or their big cats. 
20tll November, 1998 Dartmoor 'UYERPOOL DAILY 
POST' 
*** And nnaoy, for tbls issue at least, a couple of 
17-year-olds were camping on Dartmoor, when they were 
rudely awoken by the sound of their tent canvas being 
slashed by some animal. 
Quite understandably, none of the teenapn had the ne"e 
to poke their head out for a peek at what exactly was 
causing tbe damage, and the Deit morning tbey emerged to 
diKover the bloody remaJna of a 1heep clo�e to their tent. 
Tom Haymaa-Joyce and Davtd Dennehy, who were with a 
camping party from Bloxham School in Oxfordshire, were 
said to have been scared out of their wits by the sounds of 
tbe tent being slashed by what could only have been tbe 
claws of some animaL 
Tom told reporters; 'We were wokeft by a ripping IIIUl a 
pulllng noue at the porcll of tile tent. The bottom WtU IHuJly 
tom wltll clllw IIUII'Ic.J. We repotVII the l1u:Jdellt to tile police 
IIIUl �one bdln¥!d us, eqedllllywllen t11q saw tile stDU 
oftlle tDtt. ' 
Tom's mate Davtd added; '1 thought 11 was a Lynx - 11 dl4 
110t sum big enough to be aLlo& ' 
The Incident occurred In the same area where the 
aforementioned 'bloody Llo11' bad reportedly been sighted. 
'Experta' who examtned the plaster moulded paw prints 
tbat were recovered from the site could well have been 
from a young Don or a smaller species of big cat. 
:J3rtlNtWember, l998Dartmooor. ''SUNDA.YPEOPLE' 

YETI SIGHTED ON 
MOUNT EVEREST 

Craig Calonlca, 45, was the latest In a long line of witnesses 
to come forward and openly admit to sigbUng 
an-honest-to-God Y eU wldlst skllnn& on tbe slopes of 
Mount Everest. 
In fact, be actually claims to have seen two of crttters, 
walldng erect, u be made hla way down to bue camp at 
17,000 ft from 21,300 ft. He deleribed them u having tblck 
shiny black tur and they walbd in the IIWUier of hUIIUUIS 
'except they were tJ little hiiiiChed twe:r at the 
sholllder'Cratg was quoted as saying; 'My polllt u that I 



SIIW sollldllbtg tJuJt wa not 1J111111111, 1101 11  gorllliJ 1111111101 11  
IH!tll'. Til e  Cl'elltllre's tii'IIU were very lo11g IIIUl llllll tltelr 
ltlllllbwere very big. ' 
4tll Ocotber, 199&. Mount Everest, Hlnulllzya 'DAILY 
MAIL '. 

OUT OF PLACE 

AND NEWLY 

DISCOVERED 

SPECIES 
Talk about Urban Mythology lmltaUng ure. • •  For yean 
beyond tountlng, stories have drtulated, most of them little 
more than FOAF tales, tonurnJng Crotodlles living down 
In the storm drains oftbe world's major dUes. 
WeD now, here tomes an apparently true-life report of a 
sb:-foot long Crotodlle swimming In the sewen below the 
town of Calms In Australia. Interestingly enough, a 
teenage girl bad been mauled by an 1IDSeed sometblng, tbe 
previous February. 
20thAprll, 1991. Calnu,.Alutrllllll. 'UYERPOOLECHO' 
*** A llve-lncll lizard tbat wu round In a workshop on an 
Industrial estate at Ferndown, Dorset. was ldentUied as a 
Warty Newt from the mountain streams of Northwest 
China. Tbe only explanation offered for 1t1 being 
discovered 10 far from its natural habitat la that it arrived 
In a paddng cue of tompoDelltl. 
2$tlt September, 1998. Femdown, Dorxt 'UJ'ERPOOL 
ECHO' 

*** A species of snail that wu thought to have died out 
tompletely has been found to be alive and well and llvtng ln 
Lake Bala In Wales. The lab,also known by the name 

Llan Tegld, is rumoured to be the home of a Monster, 
christened 'Teggte' (see issue 5 of 'DON'), so this 
re-discovery is especially lntruiglng. 
The 6mm glutinous snan, so-called because or tbe Jelly-like 
giBs tover1ng lts sheD, wu last sighted In Lake Bala, back 
In 1953. 
It was thought that the treature bad fallen vldlm to the 
poUuUon of the lake or the lowering of Its water levels 
aused by the buDding of slultes. (God, we're a thoughtful, 
envlromentally aware race, dontcba think?) But studies by 
the Countryside CouncU for Wales and the Snowdonia 
NaUonal Park Authority have round a healthy populaUon 
around tbe edges or the lake dur1ng lut September. 
Jobn Steel of the Envtroment Agenq, stated that the snails 
were stlll very vulnerable to poUuUon (oh, so no change 

there then), and the dlseovery would spur on the search for 
other populations (doubtless so that we tan make a 
thorough job or ftnlshlng them otr, this Ume). 
Tbe glutinous mall Is juat oae of tbe many creatures In 

decHDe acrou Europe. It la oae of more than 170 •pedes In 
the Govei'IUDellt's Blodtvenity Action Plan aimed at 
attempting to save endangered plants and anbnaiL 
2Jrd October, 1998. Lllke BllliiiLIIua Tegld, Wales 'THE 
TIMES' 
*** A Great Bultard, which hu been omdally extlnd In 
Britain llnce pre-Vletorlan tame., hu recently beea tpotted 
In deepest, darkelt Donet. 
Otb tllrdiJ, tbe world's hea'riest flying bird wu sighted by 
two men at Broadstone Golf Course near Poole, and tben 
by a farmer nearby. 
The presenu or the Imposing bird, whlcll Is the size or a 
turkey, hu excited great Interest amongst ornithologists. 
Clu1s Mead, an 'expert' on all things feathered, told 

reporten '77tb bbvl b«tutN extbu:t sellel'tll Mctu1n before 
tile Gretlt Allk dletl llllll o11e IIOTIIIIIIJ:y Ita to trtwel iiCI"'Ss 
Europe to see tltem. 
'Great Blulllrds were ona a common stgllt In JH11U of 
BrltiiJn, but their sheer sl:,e 111111 C0113plcuousness nuule 
them 1111 et1.fY lllrget for the sporting gum dJrected against 
them, IJIUitlteydledoutsoltll!tbM aroun41832. ' 
There has only been a handtal of slghUngs of Great 
Bustardl this teatury. One wu spotted at Fellutowe In 
February 1987, and before that on Fair Isle In January, 
1970. 
Recent efforts to reintroduce them have been put on hold 
after years of unsutcesstal attempts at breddlng them in 
apUvlty. 
In Western Europe the huge and tolourful Great Bustard 
breed In the dry Inland areas of Spain and Portugal. But 
these birds do not migrate and the Dorset specimen wu 
thoupt to have Down In from tentral Europe. 
9th November, 1998. Poole,Donet. 'THE TIMES' 
*** Meanwblle, yet more or those ubiquitous 'experts' 
were busy queuing up to proclaim that Britain may wen 
fad the prospect of an Invasion of exotic lnseds in the very 
Dear future. 
Some or thele species wm Include sucll heartwarmlngly 
wondrous possibilities as bugs that are lmprevious to all 
forms of Insecticide. 
Around 20,000 difrerent species or Jmed already plague 
the average BriUsb home at one Ume or another. 
Cockroaccbes, CUck Beetles, Crane Flies, Earwigs, Fleas, 
Gnats, Centipedes, Mosquitoes, Housemes and 
Woodworm are among the most virulently tommon. 
However, the assembled 'expert's are waJ'Din& that 2fobal 
warming and the predltted reststanu to ln.sectldde wm 
result In a massive bug population explosion. 
Dr Peter Ewea, who hails from tbe Unlvenity of Wales In 

CardUI', and the self-styled lD8ect lnvettlgatioDI Limited, 
which carried out the aforementioned study, was quoted as 
saying; 'Bugs luJve lllretuly colmabed more aretU of the 
p/Jznet t111111 luunlllu. We share our homes w1t11 more 
unlllvlletlcretltllres tlulll ever before 111111 thb 1llllftiJer loo/a 
set to bu:reae. 
'lmecu ti'IIIUmlt dbeaes 111111 IJtJVe CIIIUed more delzths 
tJum llllofiiUIII 's wars put togdlter. ' 
2Jrd N�, 1998. Gml.rtd 'DAILY MA.NC' 

••• The highest Jiving known ftshlng mouse bu been 
discovered existing far from the prying eyes or man, high In 
the Andes of Ecuador. The animal i1 described u being 
streamHned with thick, water-repellent far and is said to 
behave not a whole plle unlike a mlnature otter. 
Clll/Jcluznomp orr:rm is named after Ecuadorian biologist 
Gustavo Orces. 
It ekes out a living at 4,000m In the minutest of freezing 
told streams on the Andean moorlands of the Cajas 
Plateau In Southern Ecuador. 
According to the Natural History Museum's Paula Jenldns 
and AdrUn Barnett from the Roebampton Institute, C 
Orcesl la almolt blind and ftnds it prey - ftsh and 
freshwater Invertebrates - by touch, using a forest or 
sensitive whiskers. 
Amutngty, lt does this at night when flsb are busy, erm, 
resting. 
'With llll tlult swll'llllg WGter, loctiiJng slldl fOod by tolldt 
IIUUt be a bll lJice trylllg to home Ill a piccolo plllylng Ili a  
ltelny mellllconcert, 'Barnett wu later moved to tomment. 
C Orcal ll  known only from the Caju Plateau, where it 
seems to be both rare and somewhat ftnlcky about tts 
choiu of stream. 
September, 1998 Alula, ECIUIIlor 'BBC WILDUFE 
MAGAZINE' 



Dark 
Visions: 

High l ights Of 
The X-Creatures 

Screened From August 16th To 
September 30th, 1998. BBC 1 

As tbe Summer-tbat-aever-wa, wound ltl way IDto tbe 
Goldell Days or The Fall (one or tbe very few 
Amerleanllms that I can honestly admit to using In 
preference to Ita Brltllh equlvaleDt), alona came a series 
that seemed, IDIUally at least. to pert'edly complement tbe 
season; WDd and lnvi&oraUng. 
Colourful and tree-minded. 
EmoUonally-cbarpd and lleetiDgly beaatlful. ••• 

ID common wttb BUbo and Frodo BagiDa, tbe beroel of 
Tolldell's 'LORD OF THE RINGS, ' tbe Ume of year hu 
always IDsptnd In me a feelln& of ratJesmess. 
1be need to embark upoa a J01U'De'f from oat of tbe 
humdrum maadanlty of day-to-day life. 
To seek an escape from tbe .m.toftve rttual of wilba. 
To board tbe Jut freedom Moatego out of Nowhere Clty.­
And maybe, just maybe tbls pi'OIJ'UIIIIIe, wttb former 
cldldreD's TV-presenter Cbrls Packlwn u oar (admittedly 
unUJtely) guide, could provide that route to dreamland. 
I sat back and waited to be tra111ported to tbe fabulo11.1 
realms we dreamt of u children..-

On The Trail Of Big 
Hairy Monsters: 1 

The Yeti And The 
Orang .. Pendek 

Tile opea�n& prOIJ'aJDJDe takes us lint to tbe 
snow-encuted peab or a remote moutala ranae. A aroup 
or cUmben are p1aytag cardl ID a tent Ut by tbe ftlcbrlag 
pow or a slqle on lamp. 
A bearded man, weartna a baladava, and with a voice 
strongly remtnlscent of Sean Bean, takel up tbe aarratlon; 
'I MU wltla MIU TluJifiJMDII tiiUI two slu!rpa. 1'luu 11n 
1MII wllo relllly IUIIIentlmd tlte lltOIItiJbu. Tlley tiiU llfe 
.!:!:!]! �uly. ' The prevailing good humour Is suddenly 
disrupted by tbe laying down of 'the Yeti Card' by Mr 
Balaclava. Like some cbeap, sideshow fortuae-teller 
predlctla& dire coDJeqUeDCeS at tbe end of a Tarot reac��a�. 
oae of tbe Sherpa's 11 moved to exclaim; 'No good. Very 
INMlforyou' No good. Yell///' 
Tbe foDowlng day, tbe four mea are shown attempUng to 
negotiate the ridge at tbe roof of tbe world. Tbat evening, 
as tbey set up bue recalls; 'we Jt�a"e )rut pllltbtg ]IIICk3 
dtnvll to set up CIIIIIJI, wlula tltere MU tJ COIIIIIttllloft Ill tile 
INu:k of me. Illlrlwl iii'OIUUl}lut ba tbM to see solllellabag 
drop out of slgllt bdlbul tJu ridge. Bllt tdgltt MU coming. 
So I Jlllllt to tJu INM:k of my lllbul. ' 
After dark, tbe rvoup are tucbd up In tbelr lleeplaa bap, 
1atberlng tbelr eaergy for the DGt ltap of tbe climb. 
'Baladava's slumber la disturbed however by a sertea of 
bad dreams and the appearance of a slnllter-looldng 
shadow on the wall of tbetent. He awakes with a start and, 
convinced tbat somettatag Is oat tbere, watdllng and 
waltiD&, be decides to p'ab a pair of biDoculars to try and 
ldenuty the creature. 'It MU dJlyllgltt, prtldlclllly. ne 
IIIOOft MU 10 brlgllt. Alul I SIIW 1J tlllrk Jlllldl Ill tJu 
sluulows. I dejlllllely SIIW lt � IIIUII got tlu � 
t1u1t lt "'"' 1111 qe-Uire Cl'elllllre. I Wllldutlltfor lll1ntnt tell 
mbtuta TIIDI, a If lt blew lt MU beblg WIIICiu!4, lt 
dropped olll of swill. ' 

llavlng thua let tbe KeDe, and belped create a a fllr degree 
of atmospheric suspeue, we swtteh to tbe sua-Ut villages 
of modem-day Tibet. IDca��e la bumlllg. A moakey 
startles tbe ptgeoaa In a dead-end street. Tbe air Is tiDed 
with tile soft tlnkiiD& of hand belli. MUlti-coloured nap 
bedeck tbe holy slu1Des. 
Oar preaeater appean ID tile midst of tbls tranqulllty, the 
archetypal Westerner ID a stranp land. ID brash codmey 
toaes be remlads us that we bUIIWIS share 98 per ceat of 
our 1ene1 with chimpanzees (tboup tbe SKY SPORTS 
presenter, Richard Keys, may well be Uvtag proof that 
tbere eDit& amongst ua at least oae who llaara a per cent 
or two more). 
He also ub tbe most cradal of questtoas, tbe annrer to 
wblcb bu coaUnaed to elude sdadlstl and zoologlsta allb; 
� tJu DUI oftlte 2fltll celltluy, ct1lll4 tltere retJlly be tJ c/Dse 
llvlllg 1't!llllhe of 011n, out tlu!re Ill tile wlll4 "' yet, 
lllllaulwllto sdellcet' 
So saying, be boardl a plaae to tab bJm Jd&b IDto tbe 
mist-abrouded country of tile Sberpa's, tile breatbtalda& 
sceaery or tbe Hllllalaya stretcbed out below Db some 
artllt's conception of Beavea. 
Upon laadiDg, Clu1l la moved to commeat; '7k Cllllllre 
lien Is so dlJTert!llt. Tllere's 11 l'elll settse of splrltlull 

1u1rmony wltJI IUitllre tiiUl tile klnd.JciJpe. Tile ltetlll ptn1er 



tolll me tlult tile Yell rqnat!llb 11 WJY polellt fon:e Ill IM 
IIIOIIIItllbu. A �force. '  
Mr Packham, depGte hll hlltlteace that he baa DeYer 
amobd md 18 not overweight, 18 quite out or breatb by tbe 
tbDe be reac:bel hll destination; a vt11age wltb m 
unpronouncable IWIIC (well, UIISpdl-able, auyway), 13,000 
ft above sea leveL TaldJI& a weD-earned brea1ber, be speW 
to one or tbe vmaae elden to Dnd out wbetber tbe 1oa11 
truly do believe ID tbe existence of tbe Yeti 
Seated before a roar�&& loe tire, tbe elder tells blm tbat be 
at least 11 certain tbat tbey are daJin& wltla a real animal 
tbat Is atremely rare. He turtber proposes tbat then may 
actually be two typea or creature. ODe which 11 eaeaUally 
mm-Db. Tile otber, more •ntmatttUc both la Dature, and 
la appearance. 
We get to feat oar eye� upon a ...._ of ptc:tograma, 
Jd&bly-c:oloufal Sberpa pa1nt1np, most, If not all, or which 
feature Yeti's peer1D& down from tbe moatabu. 
Clu1s then goes to visit an aJie&ed vtdlm or a Yeti assaUlt 
badt In 1974; Lakpa SberponL Sbe relates tbe foDowJn& 
story; 
'W1Im I MD fOIU'Ieell yet1n o/4, we � 0111' yllk Ill 
Plterlclu, 111111 tlult'• .,... II IIIIJIPMMI. I tiii'IN4, ( • 1be 
w• wuhln& pots and pa111 1D a swtft-ftowiiiJ stream) 111111 
tllere MD 11 blllck Jlgure )1ut bdlbut me. It t1tnw me brlo 
tile l'lver. Wllell l CIIIM Ollt oft/u l'lver, lralbetl llfY /ullr 
luJtl beea]RI&4olll. ' 
Sbe wu later foaad, la a Jd&bly dlltreued state, by ber 
brotber; '7k yilb luul bee1J ldiJe4. W1Ja1 wolia Ill' SIIOW 
I«Jpttrtb lllllldc ctiiiJe, tllq""'" ll lllt of..,. Bill tllae 
lulll � tutll llllll'b. YG till tiN flail /ulll .... ..,ftwle 
bullle. lfotuula YetlfDtllprllll Ill tM MIUI. ltlNIIUII"''ttW Ill 
tile lied, IIIUl tile Ilia lW!I't! 1DIIgllllll$pretlll 0111. , 
Clu1s Is tbe lint to accept that eyewUoe• testtmony alone, 
no matter how compelling, could never be enough to 
coDVInce tbe more sDpUcal amoapt as. Tbat saki, he 
refers to a coavenatlon be had before embaJtiD& OD tbJs 
oae-man apedltlon, with Geoqe Sdaaller, a lleld 
naturalist wbo lmoWJ tbe JIIBialayu better tban lllOit 
Wateraen. 
''I'Iu!H a 110 pat�D�a t1u1t �llul �DYJ, IJtlu4 
Oft ft1116U. fotuul Ill CllbttJ 111111 � 111111 H ftlrflt, 11 
� qe lbetl bailie regltnt. NobtNly Is mreDaldly,.,lll 
llllve4 011, 1J11t 111061 � 11 llt1e4 1111 11 Ct11111J11u1t1D Dfmetll 
111111 Wl ** 11111116. , 
So, tbe 'creature,' If it eDits today, at 1ea1t lau an 
hlltortc:al bull for reality. 
A almD or �,. la ftubed up on tbe ac:nea, aad 
tbe supposition la pat forward tbat u tbla l'reblliortc: ape 
may have lived alonplde early mau, tbe lepDdl tbat have 
siDce IPI"QI up about tbe Yeti, may well have tbelr root ID 
a aort or IDberited nee memory. 
Bat .. for delceadeatl or tbll glut ape survlvtng to thll 
day? 
A panDd 11 drawn betweea tbe lddom-leeD IDOW leopard 
and tbe YeU. Tbe former creature la DOWII to ldmce, bat 
evea local natunllltl admit that t1aere are 10 few ll&btlllp, 
the aalmal could very eaUy bave tabu oa the ....ae or 

legeDcL 
Mr Seballer however, ......_ doabtfal that a pat ape 
coald a11t, eYeD ID sacb a ledaded loeatlon. Bat eYaa be 
doem't rule oat tbe poalbOity aatlnly; 'OIItlleotllerilllll4 
ll's wry tlllflcllll lo ]ll'tlt'e stllflelllllt6 t1oa11 't atJt. I tlllllk, 
t1ure Is still 11 fllblt clullu:e tlult stllflelllllt6 1fll6ld abt. 
SoiMtldllg�U�DqJIIIbletltlultls stllltkre. , 
1be old cbeltnut coDCei'IIID& the creature'• potadlll food 
supply (a standard crtUcllal levelled at any report or an 
.U. animal, by the lkepticl - Wltaea AdrlaD Slalae't 
wltberiDg c:oJDJDeDt. c:onceJ'IIIDg tbe food supply - or lack of 
it - ID Lodl Ness) Is oac:e more broapt to tbe fore, u Clu1s 
cuts doubt UDOD tbe YeU's abiUtv to survive tbe harsh 

wblter moDtbL In tbe s1DIUIIel' moathl, food may 1Nl be 
pleDUtal, If a little l'lldlmelltary, but wbaa wblter tum1 tbe 
forat Into an Icy, f'rozm w1lderaeu, how could a larJe 
hominid, herblvoroaa or otllerwlle, eke oat aa ailtalce? 
And evm sappotlnc tbat a prtmate ctllllti iOmebow evolve 
ID tills banh dbnate, wbat mcleDce 10 we have, ulde from 
tbe olmoas eyewlbaei& testbDony, for tbe Yeti or 
AbOmiDable snowman? 
Well, there are, or coane, the rootprbdL 
ODe aplanaUoD for the .. or two-footed prllltl that 
aploren bave reportedly ltalllbled auou chu1D& varloal 
upedltlo111, Is tbat rour-Jeaed lllhnall such u bean, save 
eaeJV when walldnc tllroqla the lllOW plant tbelr hiDd 
feet ID tbe prblta of tbelr fore feet. 1'ldl 1eave1 a track DOt 
too cllatpdlwr fJ'om aa aprtpt ape's. 
ADd u.. tbere'• tbe problem or tbe lack or oxypa .t sac:b 
belpts. Hallac:lnatloaa aDd Ill-fated attempta at J'aiOIIed 
c:oadalloDS come with tbe territory. 
1be Shlpton photographs or 19S1 are &fVen an ab1ng (see 
'DON' #1 Cilnllvtll Of Mt1Mien Sllpplemenl P:6), and 81 
Cbrls readily acknowledps, tlaey remain pretty coavlaciJa&. 
The tracb were aid to have led for over a mile. Pac:kham 
point. oat though, that wldW ShlptoD never acllllltt.ed that. 
it wu a hoax, 1t wa widely belleftd to be j-..t that. 
Predlely what tbe eridaKe la for til auamtloD la DOt 
made clear by tbe pr� tbere yoa p. 
'Tbe Jl'reeze-Thaw Plleaommoa' 11 .- used to aplaln 
away tbe aoomaiOUI footprint�. 1'lle .- can melt the 
orlglaal print or a hUIIUIDt say, and .......,orm 1t blto a 
variety of weird aacl woaderfal lbapel. 
The leal'ch for lOUd, pllyllcal mc:leDce leadl Cbrta, 
lllevltably, to t1ae locai iiiOIIalfery'L At a oae or tbem, the 
1ke1eta1 lwad of a Yeti wu uld to laave beea houled u a 
holy relic. UDfortautely, ....,._ dedded to steal the 
arUfaet before zootopt8 could pt a cood look at it. Just to 
add to tbe ran, a tire at the monutery or Pqboc:be 
renlted ID the destnadloa of a llmllar peke or eYldeace. 
1be oaJy rem•JDin& artU'act 11 to be fo111ld at anotller 
lllOIIUtery at KllmJ1IDI• mpty revered llllODpt tbe 
Sberpa'a, a supposed Yeti ICalp 11 eatraated to our IDtrepkl 
IDvestacator by a Bbuddllt prlat. Tbe prtelt dalml tbat lt 
11 totally dltrereat m. a bamao lladl, but 011'11 baa bll 
OWD opbdoal; 'To me, II IDDR4 like 11 l¥17 Jlotll' fliU. It's 
got a olwlolu Ulllll, all llttll'e llqlorlillttly, t1u lullr Is 
growbtg 11111 ttltMrtb ""  CI'DWII, llllll tlult}ul ltm 't llllblniL 
AIUl bllck Ill tM 1960'•, tM 1111161fatola of llllllJtltilllqa 
lllllflllllllll; 911' Edlltluul Hllllry, toM ...,. ,.,. 
SCII/p biiCk to tM Watftll' tat��w. 'IkWI'tl/d; 11HbltiiiiJytul 

r"'H"teloJK , 
Cbrk, to be fair to him, DOtwltllltaDclb hll p-ave doabtl 
c:OIIcei'IIIDg the ortpll of the KamJani acalp, attempt� to 
obtain a hair sample to take back to the W.t for DNA 
tatl. 1'1111 latest teduloloiJ would aunty atablllll onc:e 
and for .0, tbe aatbmtldty or otbea wile of tile Yeti .alp. 
Sberpa TeaJID&, tbe head or tile vt11age COIIUIIItte, however, 
reftlled to hand over evea a siDgle strand or hllr. He 11 
JDOTed to cOIIIIDellt; 'I IlD IUit Clll'e wlletleer tile Watenl 
petJJIIe ��re...,.. "INIJ/'IIID skill, "Ill' wlultew!r ski& Bill we 
IlD be1Jne tJu1t lids 11 Y etl slcll/l...&J let tJaem StJY wlultet1er 11 
IlL '  

. Cbrla lllabl bll hand aad dalall that be ...,.U T--.'1 
........ 
A trUie cllappoJDted tb.p, be atteDdl a ..atap fatlval 

wbere tbe Yeti la uec1 a 1J111bo1 or tbe evil rorc:a tbat 
tlu'eatea tbe weD-belli& orae COIDIIlmdty. 
'DIIrlllg tile cereiiiiJIIY, tlu Yell SCII/p Is WOI'JI lly 11 111111L 
DIU¥ 1te lu&t p/llcellll oft lds ltelllllte � t1u SJIIrll of 
tM Y «1. Tlull'l 11 bllll s]llrll, IDII by tM Gtllb ID Jlflllbll 
luultluuftll'tltelrmlstlud& 
So, I llli'JIMt!, ba ll  MIJ', ���� Yell u 11 bogq 1111111 Ill SlterpG 
Cll/bu'e. Allllloft/liiiiiJ' 11 live. , 



We travel Dat to the rorat of Sumatra, 8,000 laD to the 
south oftbe Himalayas. •• 
1be plaster cast or tbe orang-Peudek (trualated quite 
Uterally u 'tJu sllart 1111111 '), 11 shown revolvtng OD tbe 
screen. 
Davtd Chlven, a leadlq primate sdentlst 11 duly ubd for 
lds opbdon. He Is aurpi'IIIDIIJ euthuslastlc; 
''IkftJOtprlllb lll'e tiiiiiiZbag Ill raped oftlle llllxtliN ofqe 
IIIUIIuuNIIaft!.Jura ,.,_IDfl*!lller. Jtrelilbu SO��Ko.ftlu 
gt'ti8JIIItg tlbllltla of tile IIJIG, but llllo lua a sort of 
f/lll-:foote4 W!nltm of a lumtiDa foot. Anti tills ellllbles 11 to 
waa IIJII16IIt. , 
Belief In the emteace or an 11111mown primate 11 so strong 
that a team sponsored by Fauna and Flon IDtematloual, 
have recently been sent to tbe area to lnvestJaate, and If 
possible, obtain evidence oftbe creature. 
Tbe forests we're cleaJin& with bere, have very Uttle In 
common with the companUvely barren wooded slopes of 
tbe llllubyu. .. 
Davlcl Chlven agaiD; '77N forat. of 1111101...-.t A8111, 
apecllllly SIUIUitrtl, are so COIIIJIIex 111111 dlvene, tJ1Ul still 
aleluhte, t1u1t lt's qde fl!ll.lll* tllere's tJ �pede� of 11J1e 
tlult's ebllled. dl.tcovery. , 
ID 1993, a member or the team claimed to have 
eaeountered tbe creature. Debble Martbl dela1bell bow lt 
walbd ltnlgbt aeroa a valley ID froat of ber, not 30 
metres away. 'I dllbl 't expeet to see lt, '  sbe malntaiDI, a 
look of scarcely concealed wonder lighting up her features. 
'Aiul cet1lllnly 110t t1u1t clellrly 111111 so c/Dse up. lt appelll'ell 
betweDJ tJ couple of trea, wgetlltloa IIIJout lllp-levd, t1tb 
gorgeoa, graceftll, very lll'ollg/:y-blllll J1'lllu*, Mllkbag out 
of /egelul llllll lllto brOIItl tllly/lgllt. Lit 1111 by tile SIIIL Alul 
tile tlbbdlef ofiUIIJg t1tb tllblg •• .Q'I'd seDJ lt coB«<IIe4 Ill 
�� I wolllll lultle slllll "� I saw .!D!!!!!dii!g" 
Bllt I tllibt 't I« � ] MW  1111 Onmw-hlulek WGik 
tM:I'tiD aWIIley, 30 metra IIWtiY Jtom me. ' 
Cbrls and Debble bead to a aearby vDiqe sltaated rlgbt at 
tbe edze or tbe forest, to &atber ftu1ber eye-wltaess 
statements. Many or tile IDhabltaata claim to have had 
clear, unobttructed views or tbe creature. A local artJst hal 
even been able to eollltruct a composite portrait baled OD 
t11e1r accounts. Even more compeiJinl. are tbe accounts 
prolrered by memben or a leel'eUve tribe who IUU lllbablt 
tbe forest. 0ae or tbetr memben (tlley Du.ber jut tldrty) 
deerlbel a rec:eat eaeoanter with tbe Oraag-Peadek; 'It 
MU tile Slllfte COiolll' till over. lt'S f/1" MU ctlt1el'etllll lllllr, 
IJke tJ bellr's. Bill lt WG.tll't tJ betlr. We llll laulw bellr's. It 
MII IJMIIII Of'Ik Fmat. ' 
Hard, playllcal evtdeace hu been typically dUilcult to 
obtaiD, however, not lealt beeaale tbe ternlll 11 alterDately 
c1e1apc1 with raiD or bUed dry by tbe ......_ beat. Tbe 
team have mmapd to obtaiD pbotocrapba aad 
plaster-cuts or multiple footprlntL Tbe atradlon of DNA 
tbougb, hu proven to be weii-Jd&h lmpoulble pea the 
deddedly un-sterlle I1II'I'OUildblp 
The retrieval or a dead body 11 also ldghly Ullllbly, Tbe 
moment an animal dlel ln  the JIIJI&Ie, tbe buectl and otber 
1arpr scaveqen lib porcapiDes and vultunl deleead like 
ena...vultura. A carcau eaa dllappear quite Dterally 
overol&bt-
Delplte tldl, Dmd Chlven bellevel tile project to IIDd 
Orua-Peadek la more tlaan wortlnrldle; 'WJ1G1 I ra4 
Ddlble's rq«t, lt Nlll 1111Pen tiDwlt lilY qlll& It wa 
IIIIC4IIIIIY· AIUI6h1eft tile� oftllae ,,.,..., tltere 
lui.J got to be sl1llldlllllg outtllere. ' 
Chrts however, ma1nta1111 tbat tbere may well be tbe 
posstbWty tbat a known spectea, tbe Orana-Utan say, may 
have evolved Into some sort or blpedal ape. Film 11 abown 
or a cldmp waiJdn& around on two lep, and u Mr 
Packham potnta out, the Image 11 an undeniably seary cme. 

'It's a l.(tM  BDgq-Ma ll retllll/fl!r 114 AIIIIIJI8}'k, tlult's 
tile I'Otlt oftllll' ftndrelltkJit wa t11ae /qeltll.l. 
Attempta to grab a photograph of tile beast have 10 far 
met wtt1t abject falhlre, not 1eut beea1.e or tile tldek, 
Jangle underp'owtb. However, asiiiJ stato-of-tbo-art 
camera teclmoJo&y, tbe team hope to obtain a poaiUYe 
result some Ume ID tbe near IUture. 
Chrls CODChldes tbe programme wttb 10111e mmntng aerial 
lhotl or tbe tbe almost bnpelletrable Jaqle and auuata 
that; 'slll't!ly, llere 11 0111' bat clullu¥ of a X-Outllre. 
TlloiUIIIIII.t of llpUII'e llfiiD of tile world's rldlat 1111111111111 
]ll'tldlu:tlve ftJrat. All lllleJqlloretl wllilertla6, IIIUl tJ plllce 
wlu!re lt'• lllclw4UJI;y etJq ftll' lllt llllblttllkl ltllk. 
Programme Two featured tile search for tbe Giant Squid -
the reai-Ufe Krakea. 
Ullfortunately, althoup I set the tape to record lt for 
review purposes, for some reason lt didn't come out. so I 
never aot to see lt. 
Apologies to our readen, but seetna u though tbla Is 
IDteadecl to be a hlghllgbts review or tbe lel'lel, we'D move 
OD to sometbla1 bdbdtely more �Dt.erest�n&, aayway .... 

THE LOCH NESS 
MONSTER 

The programme opens wttJa a cleverly-shot, black and 
white re-aaactmeat oftbe Splcer's 1993 prea conference at 
BBC Radio Studios, In the walre or their .IDtamous stglatlng 
of Neale OD tbe road to J'oyen._ 
'Tile tllly Ill q��e�tloiJ tlult my wf(e 111111 I wltlteuell tld.t 
ex:1rtuJrt1bu1r 11g11t, wa &ltllrtlll.y, �21ul Jllly, 1933. We'd 
,_, tollriltg 8ctJtk1N1, (we Ne a eolour baekdrop or tree., 
green-leaved, with matdlcl of the sa.lledred water 
glimmering ID between) 111111 lM!ft relllmlttg from 
IIIWI'IIaS. ' (Tile camera pa111 back to reveal a quaiDtly 
old-falldoaed ear, a Beatley maybe, d.rlviD& along tbe 
wlndiJI&, dipping 8852 road. 
And tbaa we .ee the Loch ltlelf, nwealed In • lti 11111UDe1' 
&lory, looldD& towards Fort A�). 'It lNI tJbout �JIIII 
Ill tile ll/fel'llooiJ, 111111 we woe llllli-Wfl.1 IJtttweiJ tile 11IIJIIge 
of Dora 111111 tlul luJtd lit F� (eoiaddeatally or aot, 
glvea wbat wu to foDow, not too far fJ'olll BoleKtne 
Boaae, former home oftbe notortou Aldlter Crowley, and 
tbe &odfonaba burial groaad 4lrectly below lt See 'DON' 
# 8 P:JS) '�, my wl(e  exdllbnetl ,.Wbt 011 elll"'la 1.1 
tlullt" 
(Mr Spleer llama his root oD tbe bralra aad tbe ear 
aereeebel to a halt. At ftnt we 1ee notiiiD& bat aa empty 
road ft'om tile penpedlve of the driver, bat 1008. •• ) 'lllllla 
sk 8J101re, I1116W tile most �  ft1ntt of 1111 llllbnlll 
Cl'tllllng tile rotUI. It MU lun71IJie. All IIIJomllulllon. ' 
( ... tbere'a an amorpboal man, like soaaetbla& out or a 
Lovecraftlan mptmare, makJn& Ita way cUIIlbenomely 
towards tbe Loch, and...) 'A.bollt JtJ ytmb llllellll, we ,.,., 
a 1111*Wfrtg stn'f of lleCk, quickly ftJIJDw4 by tJ lill'ge, 
]J111111Dtna body. I �  tlul leltgtll to be 1$ to 30 ft4 
( ••• tbe tboagbt that tbla wbateftr-lt-11 bean little 
l'elelllbleaee to tbe sooa-to-be-popular theory of a 
l'lellolaur, and has more ID c0111111011 wltb IOIDe bloated 
dcDizca of Demonolo&J croaa tbe miDd, aacL.) ''* co/Dar 
1Nl tltl1*, elqlullll-grq. BeCIIIue l!ftk IIIJpe, wae CtJIIIII 1101 
lt!e Ill lbltiJ& AllluRip l � flllc*IY *"""* lt, lt 
luul � lllto tile L«<l by tile tlllle l twdu!ll tile 
qt11. ' (...it's ldDd or bard to lllab tile DOtloll tbat we are 
deaJIDt here wttll IQIW'!thlag aot merely pnblltork, u 
faatutk u that woald undoubtedly be, bat IOIIMitbial 
truly otherworldly ••• ) 'Titere .,.... 1111 sip of'lt Ill tile wllter. '  
( ... Something Impossibly andellt. •• ) Tm a tempertlle IIUIII. 
But I'm wlllblg to tiiJce 111JY Olltll lllllt we saw tllb Locll Neu 



Beat' <...8omethln& older than Ume ltleli...SoDMI!thtna 
EVIL). 

We swttdl to tile preseat day. Clu1l 11 staDciiDI at tile 
Locb-slde, armed wttb a set of biDoculan, scannJna tbe 
water's surface, whilst wulq lyrical about tbe UD1que 
romance attakbed to tbe place. He pays boma&e to tta 
mystique. Its ever-dwaeto& moociL Tbe trlcb tbll body of 
dark, peat-stabled water can play OD tbe eyea of even tbe 
IDOit freqaeat of Yillton. 
Followtaa tbe by aow fudllar moatage of ey•wltpea 
t.tlmony, (fullllar that .., to viewer� or tile IIUUIY 
cloauDeatariel featarba& Neale, tluat have rolled oft' tbe 
procluctloa IIDe down the yean - See 'DON' #16 P:29 for a 
priiDe example of this), and tbe compallory references to St 
Columba and b1l famous encounter wltb 'a certllbt 'Wfllel' 
11t01181er, '  back In AD 56S, we come acrou meat1on In an 
1868 ediUon of 'THE lNYERNESS COURIER' of a 
stranae llsb bdq wubed up oD tbe slaorea of tbe Locb. 
Tbe spedel wu never ldeDUfted. 
Chr1l, o��ee more to be lair to bbD, k tbe ftnt TV prelellter 
(altboap be Is by DO IDNIII the ftnt NI lrdNP. MID Dub 
of 'THE FORTEAN TIMES' made a 1111Dar point In a 
recent letter to youn truly) I bave so far encountered, to 
make tbe auerUoD that tbe plellosaar tbeory eajoyed l1lda 
popularity mainly beeauae, tbe Ume was jUit ripe for 
storlel of preblltorlc IIIOIIIten IUlVIvln& Into tbe 
pl'elellt-day • .JIIIt u atnDae tbblp 1ee11 ID tile lky laave 
beea MIOdated wttll utrate.....trlal apacwhlpl llace 1947, 
(tboap prior to tbm IUdl pblaoiiMIIUl were varloally 

upWDed .. beta& reUpoal vtsioDa, giant alnldpa, 
pbantom plma aad post rocketl), so wdrd tbiDp HICil iD  
Loch Ness (and tllere are storlel related by reliable, sober 
wUDelse8 to testU)' to the fact tbat stranp tbiDp tll'e 
perceived from Ume to Ume) became mdvenally aecepted 
u belnl slgbUngs of a surviving dinosaur. 
Tbe release of novels, sucb u Conan Doyle's c1au1c THE 
LOST WORLD, ' and tbe subsequent 192!, W1Wa 0' Brlen 
animated movie venloa of tbe story, faelled tbe 
imagiDaUoD of people eager to eteape tbe collltaat 1trug1e 
of dally life between tbe wan. ADd of coune, In 1933, the 
year the Locb Neaa story rally p-abbed the heacDIDes, two 
other monsten were stalklnl tbe world stap. ODe was the 
entirely mytldcal (tboU&Jl nontbelesa woDderftd) 'KING 
KONG. 'Tbe otber was evD Incarnate; AdolfBitler. 
Tbe DOW tborouply dbcredlted (weD, Jtll't of) Surgeon's 
pboto la given Ita lneritable aJr1na, aad Packbam ma1nta1n1, 
quite riptly ID my oplnloD, dud geaallle or DOt, the picture 
oDiy added tael to the plalouar-propoaeats. 
A brter natural history or tbe at1nct repme rooows, 
courteay or Dr Davkl MarUIL Be bellevea 1t 11 poulble tbat 
plalosaun, wbllJt eaeatlally marine antm•ta, m1pt bave 
strayed Into fresh water to pve blrtb to tlaeir YOUJII. 'I1Iey 
may bave &Jvea birth to live young, or lib tart1e1, made an 
annual pllarlmaae to various laka In order to lay tbelr 
egp. C1u1s JD1i1t1 that In order to atablllb tbe llbllbood 
(or otbenrlle) tbat a prelalstorlc animal could have 
somehow survived tbe mau e:diDcUoat of 65 llllllloa yean 
ago, we bave to travel half-way acrou tbe world to 
Aatralla, aad what be call8, a modem-day .Jarus1e Park. 
ID the vat wllc:lemeu of tbla pat soatbem laad, aB kiDda 
or Uzardl bave coatlnued to exist ID a form, 1a1p1y 
uncballpd from tbat of tbelr remote aaceston. 
After varloul cllpt of monitor lizards mUIII& a meal of 
cbOdrea's plcnk'1, we bear wldspered rumoan of storlel 
of otber, far larger repdles ortpwadn& from tbe outback. 
ODe sacb tale 11 aarratec1 by Steve OJ:oboroaab. who 
together wltll ldl wife Taaya, eDCOIIIItered Jlllt sucb a 
creature: 'W� waoe WGlkbag IIIDia& wlula I lutml  wlult I 
tllougllt wa a cow lflt1tlbaw ltnf1tlrtb me. It ct111te frtntt 
bdtbul me, IIIIIII dJ4a 't IIIU lllllda IUitlce 11t j1nt. B11t tu 1t 
IHit clo!le. 1 lu.nlsl to look lit IL lllllllt 1WU 11 bltl llmnl.. ' 

Tanya qrees, adcllna; 'It MU SCillY· It WIU a IJI6 a me 
(about ftve aad a bait feet), llllll lt's /41 wen a tlaldc a 
miiN' 
Steve IIUibltabla that lt was about tbne feet ID hetgbt ud 
tbat lt wu Dot afraid In tbe sllptest by tbelr praeace. 
Chrl8 propoaea that what the <>moroagb's mtpt have seen 
wu a suntvtng Mt!fGitllllll, a feanome-looldng animal that 
wu living In Australia up to betweea 18-20,000 years ago. 
We &et to see a skeletoa of tbe mOlliter, and you can well 
undentand tbe couple's very real �a��e of terror at setUn& 
eyea upon IOIDf!tlatq, evea remotely llmllar. In tbe fteab. 
However, moll local 'apertl' agree tbat 1t la bJ&biY 
DDIIbly tbat tile M.-. could have eYoiYed to e1re oat 
aa eDitmee ID moclem-cl8y Aaltnlla, wltboat a carua 
beiDg diHovered, or wltboat lt bebtg stptec1 oa far more 
occasloaa. 
We move on to tab a brief look at a species tbat has 
certaiDiy managed to survive tile age of the Dtnosaun. •• ne 
crocodile. And tbJs leads Clu1J to ask to all-Important 
question (although you stroagly suspect be already kaows 
tbe IDIWer, and lt most certainly IID't loin& to be In direct 
oppolltloa to aaytbiDa ol' beal'4-face Adrlaa SldDe hu to 
say about tile mystery); 'So If lH luwe - tllfiUIIk, 
prdd.rttlrlc reptile lhlllg laere, (ID Autralla) tlwa wily not be 
LDdt Neut?t 
A aeceaarUy abrlclpd venlon of tbe blltory and zeoioiY 
of tbe Loch 11 &Jvea, before we take In tbe dusk 
RIDe'sfEd&erton FUpper Pbotos of 1972, tbe cOllide-Job 
lnlplred IWIIIII.a of tbe molliter '� l'llotn/Jopll!l' 
courtesy of Sir Peter ScoU, tbe Surgeon's photo, aDd 
DUIDei'OU8 ey•wttaea ucouata. 
Clu1l ....a. mach play or the faet that an or tbele 
wltDeuel ._ to be reportlag dltrenat tbiDp, and oh, 
woaldn't ya jalt lmow 1t, here comes Mr lJetlrtlll8 Fll«<m 
Slrbllla ready to regale as wltb how lt Is everybody, even 
tbe locals, are seeing aotblng other than tbelr own personal 
Nessle's. 
'Tbe food supply, or apparent distinct lack of one, la cited 
by SldDe as betq tbe prime reason wily be wmot aecept 
tbe premlle of a family of laqe predaton alltlnl ln tbe 
lodl. Tbla argmaeat 11 more tlwl familiar to anyone who 
hat tu. eYea tbe lllgbtelt lllte..t ID tbe myRery, aDd 1t 
may well be a valid one, bat Ollly If you 111111111e we are 
deaiiDg with a real, ftelb met blood almal here. AI 
opposed to somdblng a tad more IncorporeaL But I 
cllp'aL The programme eadl wltb Cbrll adoptblg a bJ&biY 
scpetlcal stance, aad aD but cllsmlutn& u.e entire 
pbmomeaoD u bdJll explainable In eaureJy DIDDdane 
tenas; DWI OkWon, (tbe Sptcer's slglatln& of an 
'ahomtaattoa' croalag tbe road, 11 abem, 'nplakwl away' 
• bebag a couple of otten, tbelr appearaac:e dlltorted by 
tbe beat-lulze) wllbfal-thtnJdng, aad tile appearaac:e from 
time to time, of varloaa aoUc creatara suda aa Baltic 
Starpo111 ID tbe loch hmDg travelled tcom the sea to 
spawn. Be concludes by saying, ID somewhat 
condesc:mdlnl toaes; 'I klulw �, wlullever I say, Mm 't  
ever Jtop 111ty vi.Jitor to tile 1oc1t from •lowlllg dowtt, lllklllg 
" look tner tile lMter, lliUl luiJII1t6 to •ee •olftl!tldltg, " /Ill# 
lllttoo�to ktnle. , 

ON THE TRAIL OF BIG 
HAIRY MONSTERS ll: 

BIG FOOT 
Tldl programme ceatered apon tbe aatbeatldty or 
otberwtle, oftbe Pattenoa/GimUn ftlm of October, 1967. 
Mr Pvlrham, wbUst pndldably sceptical about tbe footage 
ltleH' (aDd let's be hoaest ladla aDd geatlemeD, 1t doG look 
a Uttle less than convlnciDL no matter how o�mlnded 



a Httle less than convincln£, no matter how open-minded 
you try to be), he rightly laments the fact that nary a 
professional zoologist took tbe Ume and trouble to actively 
invesUgate either the ft1m, the site were it wu taken, or the 
footprint casts that were obtained from the same vicinity. 
The fact that most of the slghtiDgs appear to be of single 
creatures also strikes a false chord with· Chrls, because he 
asserts that tr Blgfoot (and that Is, once again, only an !!} 
were any kind or an ape, tt would almost certainly Uve In a 
group, 'or, at the very lelut, ptdn. ' 
He also remains convinced that, even allowing for the sheer 
vastness of the north-western forests, there would be a 
much lar£er volume of reported slpUnp; 
'1 was &tllggered at the extent ofthose coastlllforesu and at 
tltelr reltllll'luJble productlvlty - but 1t Is troddDJ llll over by 
ltlken, Juuden, foresters illlll Jl.tllemten. 
'By now, tltere should be more than ruulllnUintlilted 
stgllllngs: There &hould be photos,Jllmand body. ' 
The GlmltniPatterson mm is all-too easUy reconstructed 
courtesy or Packham and his special effects crew. 'We 
reshot lt using the same type of CIIIIID'a, and two thing& 
nuuJe an impact. First, Roger and Bob woe 011 top of the 
C1'ellturt!. 
'They were so close to 11 that IJIIY wtld, slllrtled anlnull 
would never have just walkal away w1t11 o,.q a blu:lcwards 
gllln«. 

'Secollll, we follllll tluzlllwas prlldlclllly Impossible to 1ltiiU 
afl/m 41 ''jlggly" tU tlte orlgbull. Tile CIJIIII!I'a Wtu adluJJly 
rtztlter good, IUid ne�� whet� he trial to be tDftbly cbuftq, 
we got nuu:ll better footagetlumRoger htul done. ' 
Chrls biDts strongly at a botched hoax, that bad started out 
as a good laugh, but had all too soon gotten out of hand. 
The hordes of would-be believers had descended in less 
time than it had taken for someone to shout 
'Cryptozoological Scoop Sensation!!! '  and suddenly, it 
would have been hUEely embarrassln£ for all concerned to 
admit that they'd hoodwinked so many people. 
Roger Patterson passed away in 1972. Several other of the 
suspected key players implicated in the 'plot' have also 
died u the yean have rolled by. 
FrustratiDgly, Bob Glmlln, Patterson's assistant back In 
1967, is stU1 alive but has long since given up talldng about 
the subject. Fourteen years ago, he decided he could no 
longer put up with the constant ridicule, and the 
less-than-kind remarks hurled in his direction. 
Chris states that he beHeves GlmHn; 'He's not a hoaxer, 
Ire's got notltbtg ollt oftlult 1967 jl1m otlter tlulll a llfetbne 
of ettdless hassle. Alld, I regret to say, we hassled him too. 
We rtmg ltbn rept!lltedly tmd wrote to ltlm, 1n1.t 
UIUierstiiiUIIIIJly, we got no reply Tlllll was ll1llll we smt hlm 
aro11gh cut of ow programme, complete with a few Ideas as 

to luJw tlte 1967 jlJm could haw bun nuuiL 
'Tile�� he spolu to JU. 
'He bro/u Ills slletu:e to voice his do11bt& Bob GlmJJn 
admitted tlllll he could well have been had. He was used to 
subslllntlllte the story, beclulse he was weU-blowll for his 
Jwnesty. 
'Yes, there were /ndeetl mt)tlves other tlulll mere mbchlef, 
lllldiiU)IIqWIU undoubtedlyiiUUie. Blg IIU)IIq. 
'So tltoe. A sliiU protnula from � ble.edblg heart of 
Blgfoot,.from CryptoVHJ/Ogy i16el:f. There's a wltole pile �  
ct111 't say, p11blbh 01' l1rotulctut yet, but the trutJt will out 
evmtiUUI:y, llllll tlte legmd will evmtiUUI:y go dow1l. It's not 
a shame- showlllg up a &ham couldn't be- but nuzybe lt Is a 
IJtllesad. 
'Thirty o11e ymn ago a bllllch of the good ol' boys got 
togetllerwltll a pkln to ltlllU a few qlliclc bllda. They plllkd 
ill a few dapoadoes and a co��ple ofjolu!n, got an lto��nt 
Joe 011 board, lllld they t11med out a wbuaer. 
'The 1JI'Oblem was. thev dld 11 far too welL 

'It &toodfor too ID11g IUIIeSted, llllll grew too big, so big that 
tltey couldn 't gel off without IDsbtg a IDt offau. Somewhere 
ollt tltere, lllld I IJe awllke wo1Uierl.llg t!XIIdly where, 
perhaps bJ a dluty CaJJfomiiiii iDft, Is a Cllrboard box with a 
nuuty slllt In 11. 
'The sleln 111111 sl11CI sctence so tleJfiiiUlY n«tts 10 CIIJse 111e 
debate has probably got a btld case ofmt)tlls. ' 
Just to add to the well of controversy however, the 
programme then turns to feature news or another 'Bigfoot' 
mm, shot in 1995 by a Californian mm crew •••• 
Chris, having it seems, successfully dismantled the 
Glmlln/Patterson footage, is eontent to pass the mantle 
over to Jeff Muldrum, auodate professor of Anatomy and 
-Antbr opolgy, and Richard Greenwell, of the International 
Society of Cryptozoology. 
The ftlm was apparently shot in the Jededlah State Park on 
l8th August, 1�. A TV crew n-om Waterland 
Productions were filming In the area , when suddenly, one 
of the party spotted a dark shadow moving at the edge of 
the base camp they had set up as dusk felL At nrst they 
assumed it was a bear, but ea£er to capture the ima£e on 
mm, an Intrepid cameraman grabbed his video and 
succeeded in zooming in on the rapidly retreatiDg ftgure. In 
the pouring rain, the crew are just about able to discern a 
massive shaggy anbnal. 
Tbey were astonished to see that it was walking upright, 
arms swinging at its sides, 
Determined to take a closer look, they pile into the RV and 
follow the 'bear' around a bend in the road. The driver 
accelerated forward as the hlnute fl£UI'e cast wary &(ances 
back at its pursuers. But instead of the familiar protruding 
snout of a bear, they were confronted with a flat, 
human-like raee. 
The driver broke to an abrupt halt as, without warning, 
the creature stepped in front of the oncoming vehicle and 
crossed the road in the direction of the nearby Smith river. 
The glare n-om the headlights revealed a hair-covered 
giant, towering nearly eight-foot tall. 
When they switched to run beam, the creature rose to its 
run height and raised its arms in self-defence, doubtless 
assumln£ it was about to be attacked. The occupants or the 
RV were equally shocked by the sight that greeted them. 
Tbe whatever-it-was then turned with slow, unhurried 
strides, and, after pausing momentarily, it glared back with 
an expression of defiance clouding its features. 
And what of those features? 
The mm crew were afforded a clear view of its sloping 
brow, broad flat nose, high, Daring cheekbones, and broad 
weB-muscled neck and shoulders. 
And then the 'Bi£(oot,' for what else could it realisUcally 
be, vanished from sight behind a giant redwood tree. 
Attempts to follow it, were rendered futile in the 
rain-shrouded darkneu. 
Instead, the still shaken witnesses gathered around the 
video monitor to see whether they've been able to capture 
any trace of the enuty on tape. 
And 1t seems that they have Indeed. 
Driving back to Los Angeles, they debate tbe merits of 
going pubHc with their footage - the humiliating experience 
sutrered by Bob Glmlln, was imprinted ftnnly on their 
collective minds. 
But so too was the sure and certain knowledge that they 

had encountered something from beyond the borders of 
accepted science. 
And in the end, the desire to share their experience proved 
to be a tad too strong. 
Both Mddrum and Greenwell, agreed before viewing the 
controversial footage to approach it with a spirit of 
open-mtndedness. They described their 11ndings thus; 
'Tile video depicts a jleetlng, dimly /Jt imllge of a b111ky, 
striding, blpedal. jlgure, inJtJJlJ1y sun at a distllnu 



(llJIJII'oxinulldy 32 metres), In the periphery of the RV 
hellllllghts, then later, at close proxJmJty, (about 4. 5 

�Mtns). 
'Otle of our jlnt objectlve3 W4f to attempt to �tllbllsh some 
scale by which we could determine the s/z,e of the subject. 
Slllrttngj'i'om the ftu:tory speclflclltlons oft/le RV, we were 
qllldcly able to conoborate the witness� lmpl'esslon thal 
the subject stood llelll'ly 2. 5 metres tiJlJ. After a site visit -
and some Clll'ejilltneiiSill'emenl oftrea visible In the video­
we IIITived at 11 height of about 3.2 metres. 
'Tiu subject In tlte vldu claaly MUIJ 't }lut 1111 ordbuuy 

1ftllll. 
'Tile next step wa.r to � the new video with the 
Pllllersoii/GlmJJn jUm shot Ill 1967. Several slmllllrltles 
were IIJIJHII'enl- not only lnflldlllfetitures, but also Ill body 
form and proportum. On the other lumd, we were also 
Impressed by some fairly obvious differences. 
'Tiu .RI!dwootb ' video subject Is IIPJHI'ently a 1tlllle and Juu 

jllll'tlcllUD'ly lo11g lllld shlllliiY JuJlr, apedJJl1y 011 tlte 
extremltle, wlu!lwl.t Pattenott 111111 Glmlbl Jlbttetl wlult 
appetJn to be a stiUiller fenude, with a sleeker coat and 
obvious bretUU. 
'Sex dlfJ'erDU:e$ In hlllrlness lll'e foiUUl ln otlter pr/mlltes, 
slldl as tlte or1111g-uttm. 

'After CID'efld stluly of tlte &dwoolb ' viMD, we were a/8o 
able to di.Jcem hwneroru addltlotull detiUb. One series of 
}'tt1111D,fl1r llutllnCe, shows tlte action oftlte glutelll muscle 
of the buttock dllrlllg Wllllclng. Tile lluertlon of the gllltelll 
nuucle Is mlll'/red by 11 sluulowed ftlnow. Above and 
forwtll'd of this region, there Is 11 rej1edlve spot tlult collld 
be slcba with the hair rubbed off. 
'Tills spot conespoiUb to a bo11y protubertiiiCe 011 tlte tltlgll 
bo��e put below tlte skill s"'.{��ce kltowtJ as tile gn111er 
trodlllllter. Tlll8 subtle detail appetD"S In pred.sely the 
appropr/llte anatomlclll position, suggestlllg a wom spot 
acqlllred from sleeplllg side dowiJ or from rubbing 11 hip 
aglllnst 11 tree. 
'Tiu RedwOOtb 'jUm nuzy also reveal tuJ lllllllomlclll detiiJl 
not reported previously In SaqiUIJdl mcolllllen - the mt11e 
gmJIIIJJ4. 
'As the subject JHI8St!S blfroiJt oftlte RV, a rej1«tlve object 
CtiiJ be see�� at the froiJt of the body, }rut below wabt leveL 
Tile object Ill question /la 11 tltlck 111111'-covered blUe 11111l 11 
re.flecllve, tllperlng portion t1u1t CIU'Vt!S upwartb Ill a sldcle 
sluspt!.. 
'Otle lllterpretlltloiJ 18 tltat tlte subject 18 dbplllybtg 1111 erect 

pellb, perhaps as a form ofthretll- as ht:U beDJ observed In 
some other apes. 
'As the subject vtllllslles Into tile dllrlaleu behind tile 
redwood tree, we lll'e aJforded 11 lllst lnfo171UIIlve gUmpse of 
the leg and foot. Tlte heel Is very broad, the� tltlck, and 
the Clll,f llu:Ja tlte clulrtu:terlstlc tllper and straight /Jne of 
tile luuntm A.t:IIJJJa, ILiulon. 
'Slplflclllltly, tlte lleel oftlte vl6lbl6 trlllllllgfoot coma oJJ' 
the grollllllwlllle tlte mld.foot appetD"S to rentllba ln colltlu:t 
with the grollllll IUitU lt pruhes ojj, and tile entire foot 
swings forwtll'd. T1t1.r Is quite dJITerent from the action of 
the hiUIUUI foot, Ill which lleel and mid-foot 11/f together, 
but clulrtu:terlstlc of 1111 ape's foot with Its more jleJdble 

joint& 
'All the slglu an tiUit the blpedill SIUqiUitdJ 'tWIJb wltlt a 

pit dbtblct fromtlult oflllllllllll& 
'These an }wit tlte lllgllllghb of 0117' tllllllysl.t. 
� thb lllllll:ysls luJ.y � on-site bupecllon., 
Interviews wltiJ witnesses, conslllliltloiJ with video 
miiiiiiCDIIDit specialists, and Clll'ejUlscru.tlny ofllle subject 
in the film. 
'In all this, we have detected nothing to falslh the testimony 
of the witnesses. I11 fact, we have noted muneroru 

tJIUitomiclllft!lltllres on the video that IJI'e highly suggestive 
of and comlstmt witJJ the imllge of a lllrge, blpedal, 

1IOII-Iuutum J1l'lmt*. 
'Nevntlleless, we always keep one overrldlllg tltougllt ill 
mJnd when evabudlng Cryptozoological evidence; the 
wllllesses were there, lllldwe weren't. 
'It Is certainly possible thlll the witnesses In this ClUe-given 
tltdrobvlous Hollywoodconneclions-collldhavepulledoff 
llspectaclllllr hoax. 
'It Is even possible that all of the thouslllllb of Stuqlllltdl 
repora - llu:ludlng tlte JuuuJreds of CMes wllere tl'ada 1u1ve 
beeiJ foiUUI - llave beeiJ due mtlrely to IIOIIXbtg (and 
perluJps some mlrldeiJtljlctl). 
· 'In our view, there IJI'e only two hypotheses that seem 
possible about the · Saqlllltdl, both of which seem 

bnprobtJ/Jk; 
'Otae Is tlull tlte SaqiUitdJ doesn't exist and that the 
tltousiiiUb of reports IJI'e splU'IollS. The other Is tlull11 glllnt, 
noii-IIIUitllll, blpedal primtlle baJuJblts the fornb of tlte 
US-PtlcljfcNortll-west and Westem CIIIUidll, lllld ht:U so far 
somelulw, dJuled COII11mtlotull sclentiJic observation. 
'Otae must tlecltkfor onesel/'whldt Is the lelut improbable 
ofthetwo. 
'Met���Wh� tltt! si!ID'chfor that ebu� proofcoll.tbuln. We 
an }rut about sl!l to DIIIHirk 011 our secollll montll-loiJg 
Blgfoot expedltltm, when we will be ruing infra-red Ugllt, 
IIIVI&tble to prlmlltes' eyes, comblnell with spec/Ill 
nlgllt-vlslon CIIIIID'ti.J. 
'PerhiiJIS, this time, we nuzy bring biJck concllulve evidence 
that will settle theBlgfoot deiHIIe om:e and for all. ' 
'Reports of 11 gllmt prlmille stlllklng the forest& of North 

Alnerl.ca,jlnt ct111te to prollllneiJ« during the late 1950's. 
Lill'ge, IIIIINIII-Illce footprlnta wen foiUid at 
rotlll-comtrru:tloiJ slta ti.'J the wildertu:ss of Northem 
Cllllfomlll was opened llJI to logging. Tile reports, 
documented by photographs, and plluter CIISts, reslllted In 
the lllllllt! 'Blgfoot, ' but the cretllllre wa also /cnown by the 
Itullluilllllllt!; 'Sluqlllltdl, '(melllling 'WlldPeople. ') 
'Eyewltnes.tes rdJzted slllrtJbJg t!IICOunlen wltll g/llnt, 
uprlgllt apes, but tJubo storla were l!JIWI'U by botlt the 
tllltllorltln 111111 the sdentiJic COIIIItllllllly. 
'Tile stlldy of these and 1IIIIIJY subsequent trade ct:Uts, t:U 
well as tlte two .fl/m3, /la revetlled qlliU abolll tlte possible 
anatomy oftllls SllJIPOSed gillnt ape, but 1tUlCh less about Its 
pouib1e beJulviollr and ecology. 
'Eyewltlaess r� - now 1UIIIIberlng more tltllll 2,000, lllld 
lnvolvlllg more th1111 3,000 witnesses - suggest that the 
St:UqlllltciJ could be a largely noc111771al, sollklry, slry 
omntvore. 
'The fossU record 11ffords a tllntllllslng cllle to the possible 
blo/oglclll ldenllty ofthe Sasf{IUitCJL There once alsted an 
ape tlult stood 2.5 - 2. 75 metres tiiJl and was qlllle /Jirely 
bipdlll 
'Titb g11u1t ��pe, kltowtJ as Glgtmtopllllecll&, Uved Ill 
ItulochbuJ, where three of Its enomwru fossllbed jawbo��e:� 
and more than 1,000 lsoilltedteeth have beDI folllld. 
'GlgantopitJJecu& Is thougllt to have become extinct as 
recenlly a 500,000 yesn ago (or 300,000, according to 
some 'experts'). 
'Cotu:dvably, it nuzy somehow� siii'Vlved right llJI to the 

pramt dsy, and the SastpiiiJdJ colllll bt! dat:ei'UWl.from 
fomu tllat croaetl frolll Asia to Nortlt .Ainerlcll * the 
Berlllg Llllld Brltlge tit at lo11g ago cotllleCted tlte cOIItblenb 
dllrlngtht! /JuticeA.ge. ' 

The remaining three programmes in 
the series will be reviewed in the next 

issue of 'DEAD OF NIGHT' 



. � 

<Unlucky (J'of' Some 
According to the I() re or popUlar superstition, the horsehoe 
is regarded as an extremely llldcy talisman (the origins of 
this beHef can be traced back to its crescent shape and its 
associations with the Moon Goddesses, Diana and Hecate, 
coupled with the fad that such Items are for&ed in the 
sacred Ore, and are of course, made from the sacred metal; 
iron). 

Strange then, coDJidering its reputation, that the honehoe 
obtained by Charles and Llllan Mooney, a few yean back, 
brought anything but a spell of good fortune. ••• 
The couple had hung a sii pound shoe, the right way up 
(that Is, with the two 'horns' poinUn& upwards, so that the 
luck will not run out) on a pipe near the &as meter. Quite 
clearly, this was not the best of Ideas, but even so ••• The 
weight of tbe horseshoe eventually caued a fracture in the 
pipe, and one afternoon, u their lunch wu cooldng, 
eseaptng gas lit the flames in the oven. 
The resultant blast was so great that it blew out the walls 
and windows, as well as ripping up the floorboards of their 
home. Not only that, but various pieces of Dying debris 
went hurtnng through the air causing fairly serious dmlage 
to a passing car and narrowly missing a next-door 
neighbour. 
Maybe tbey should sUck to four-leafed clovers or lucky 
heather? 
lstFelmulry, l991. HIIIIdenjleJIL 'DAILYMANC ' 

***- A man-- who went to vtslt a clairvoyant wound up In 
hospital after the so-alled soothsayer's crystal ball fell 
from her lint Door- window smack onto h1a head.-
Marta Fortunata had carelessly left the ball on a ledge after 
she'd washed it. Maria claimed, with the wonderful benefit 
of hindsight, that she had w11171edhlm to be caretul, during 
previous fortune-telling sessions. 
The last word was left to her InJured client, Salvatore 
Lugarest, however; 'She doesn't know it yet, but I'm suing 
for damages!!!' 
September, 1991. SyriiCI'IUe; Sidly. 'THEDAIL YSLUR' 

The CUrse Q/ The 
Pde Stones 

People who hoHday in far-away, exotic countries, and then 
heedlessly take 'holy reHcs' back home with them as 
souvenin, frequently come to beHeve that they are the 
vtdlm.s of a c111'8e. 
Typical of this scenario Is the following account of former 
airHne vh:e president Ralph Lofl'ert and his family, who 
vtslted Mauna Loa Volcano In Hawatl during the summer 
of 1977. 
Whilst they were there, (and in the typically ignorant style 
of a latter-day Lord Camarvon, thoughtlessly giving the 
2o-ahead for the desecration of the Tomb Of 
Tutankbamun), they ignored the dark warnings of the 
locals, and co.lleded handfuls of stones from the side of the 
vol�ano. The stones were said to be the sa�red property of 

in Ill F 
the Volcano Goddess, Pele, and not long after the Lofl'ert 
family had returned to the their home in the United States, 
locals claimed to have seen mantrestattons of Pele, 
conflrmblg that the deity bad been angered at the 
American's lack of respect (something which the majority 
of us, here In the West, have long since learned to take for 
granted). This burning anger was said to have been 
characterised by the sudden eruption of Mauna Lua, and 
the subsequent series of Ill-fortune suft'ered by the Lotrert 

fmllly. 
It began with Tod� one of Ralph's soDS, being struck by 
acute appendicitis. He was then forced to undergo surgery 
on his knee, and then broke his wrist, all wtthln the matter 
of a few short months. Another son, Mark, suft'ered a badly 
sprained ankle and broke his arm. The third son, Dan, then 
caupt an eye Infection and was forced to wear &(asses for 
the ftrst Ume In his Hfe. Their only daughter did not escape 
the litany of ailments, either. Rebecca lost two of her front 
teeth in a fall. 
Eiuperated, and now fully-convinced that they should 
have heeded the warnings of the Hawaiian locals and left 
well alone, Ralph tried desperately to set about sending the 
Pele Stones back to the Island. In July, 1978, he nnany 
succeeded In persuading a Mend of his to return them to 
the volcano, and the sense of reUef within the famlly was 
palpable. ••• 
For a Httle while, at least. 
As it turned out, not even sendin& them back to their 
rlghttol owner it seemed, was enough to appease this truly 
jealous Goddess. 
Mark badly hurt hla knee. Rebeeca lost another three­
teeth. Dan fractured a bone in his hand. Todd dislocated an 

. elbow, and trac:tured. his wrist again._ 
It was only following this latest spate of calamities that 
Mark owned up to the fact tbat he bad (for some unknown 
reason) retained three or the accursed stones. 
You can be sure they were returned to Hawaii. 
Uckety-spHt, and the seemingly endless run of accidents 

immediately ceued. 
Now, if this were an isolated case, you could be forgiven 
for thinking that what we are dealing with �aoi; u 
coiclden�e, pure and simple (assuming such a rauduw, 
trick-of-fate creature truly extsts, of course). 
But what then are we to make of the following, startlingly 
sl.mllar accounts that hummed their way down the wires in 
the aftermath of the Lotrert's experiences??? 
Mrs Alllson Raymond, of Ontario, Canada, and her family, 
also boHdayed In the Mauna Lua rC2ion of Hawaii, and 
they too, elected to Ignore the pleas of the natives and take 
a selection of stones with them when they left for home. 
Alllson's husband wu tragically kllled In a head-on car 
cruh, her mother passed away after she was suddenly 
diagnosed as having cancer, her youngest son was rushed 
to hospital with a pancreas condition, and not long after 
that, be broke his leg. Oh, and her daughter's seemingly 
perfect marriage very nearly broke up. 
And yes, you've guessed It. It was only after the stones 
were posted back to Hawaii, that the run of terrible 
fortune came to an end. 
And ftnally, consider the story of Nixon Morris, who bails 
from the 'West Tt!XIIS town ofElPaso • . •  ' 



. ' 

In 1979, Nlxon took home several of those damned 'Pele 
Stones,' and just a day or so following his return. he was 
working on the roof of his house when he lost his balance, 
and feD oft'. Luddly (If luck had anything to do with it), he 
was not seriously injured. Not long after that accident, 
several of his famlly's home appliances were knocked out of 
action when Ughtning struck one of the aerials. Then, 
NIIon's wtre ren m wttb a mysterious lldMtton tbat resUlted 
tn her left knee being unaccountably swollen, and NIIon 
himself broke a hip and a thigh after he disturbed a 
burglar in the middle of the night. 
And the run of misfortune didn't end there. 
The famlly cat was sleepin2 under the bonnet of his wife's 
car, unbeknownst to Morris's wile, and when she 
unwittingly started the en� the poor creature was 
stripped of ita fur down one side, and NIIon'a 
granddaughter fell and broke her arm in two places. 
Even stranger, was the fact that Nix on bad broken one of 
the rocks in two and had then given half of it to a friend (I 
bet be was just overcome wttb joy). Morris was later 
quoted as saying; 'He brougllt the wretched thing IHu:k to 
rM lljler he'd wreclwl a total offour Clln In less tluua two 
y..n, IIIUllu'd never hefon bull ln110lvtulln a sbtgkwredc 
ill lab llj'e.. , 
Faced with no alternaUve, Nlxon sent the rocks back in 
1981. 
1977-1981 MIJIIIUJ Loll Volcllllo, Hawall Source: 'WHEN 
THEIMPOSSTBT EHAPPENS' P:37-38 

The Real Horror Of 
Dracula 

Back in tbe Summer of 1991, a series or supposedly 
supernatural events were rumoured to have surrounded 
the making of a TV programme in Transylvanta, and a 
repertory theatre producUon based on Bram Stoker's 
horror classic; DRACULA. 

In July of that year, the then-popular, now fallen from 
favour, TV presenter Sarab Kennedy, had journeyed to 
Romania to rum travel agents taking part in the godawful, 
brain-numbing bore that was 'BUSMAN'S HOLIDAY. '  
When they arrived in darkest Transylvanla, the 
programme's director, Jenny Dodd, was bitten by a doe 
and had to be immediately Down home sutrertng from a 
badly gashed leg. 

Hot on the heels of that mishap, a c:uner:unan named Andy 
MacDonald was very nearly Jdlled when huge boulder, 
direct from 'Castle Dracula,' no less; feD down the 
mountalnside, missing him by mere inches. 
A breathless Sarah was later quoted as saying; 'It was very 
odd. Strange things kept happening.' 

***  And just two days earHer, back here in ED&Iand, the 
tabloid's had been talldng darkly of 'Dracu/JJ's Ouse' 
causing a bizarre series of accidents during Birmingham 
Repertory Theatre's production of the musical 'DRACULA 
SPECI'A.CULAR. ' 
After several members of the cast had broken their legs in 
on-stage rans, another member was said to have cut his 
wrists as he did a spot of wasldng-up, whilst another 
accidentally sllt his throat after falling on broken glass. 
ltltll Jllly-12tlt July, 1991. TrtDJSYlvflllia, RoiiUIIIill, 
Blmllnglulm, Engllllul. 'DAILY SLUR'IDAILY MAIL ' 

*** Ally tllllc of 'cuned' tlteiiJre prodllctloiU, always brings 
to mind the ojl-qiiOted story ofthe sD-CIIlled 'JinxedA.riiJ' in 
Havely'sopera; 'CHARLES VI' 
It nuule ID premiere 111 18$2, aJ the Opera Comlqlle, In 
Plll1s. During the aria, the IIIIICII-IIIImlred tenor, MlljJlllni, 
Sllllg 'Oh God, SIIUISh him//!' referring to the vUiilln ofthe 
piece. A.r he s1111g, he lljlell his eyes to the cdllng, and one 
oflhe stllgelullub lost hl&footlllg and fell to his dmtll. 
MlljJflud, CDII11blcst tlult by CIIJJbag 011 God, wldlst slllrbtg 
at tile tlaellll'e cellbtg, he luul somellow CIIIUed the 1111111 's 
detzth, was salllto have been lncoJUoltlbiL 
The foiJowlllg ntght, he deddell hewolllll t111ce 110 chiiiiCeS. 

As he s1111g the ana, he fOCIISed his eyes upo11 a clellrly 

empty box. 
At the very moiiiDit however, the Clll1lllns ptll1ed and a nuua 
enkred to tllke his seat. 
He 1lnf!r got tilL cJJtuu:�.; WltJuJut wtll'llbag, lu slllldenly 
swayed IIIUltoppletl to Ills tUIItiJ. 
MlljJftml's retldlo11 u tUJt recorded, but 1t Cllll well be 

lmllglnetl. 
011 tile tldrd nlgJJt, he sbnply reft13ed to look IIJ1 wiJm the 
time Cllllte to sing tJult IICCIIned arl4. IIUieiUl he stllred 
illteiJtly at the floor, coiiCDitrtltbag 011 nothing_ but the stage 
botzrtiL._ 
In the midst oftlu dreaded llne; 'Oh God, siiUUia him!! I' 
however; one of the lftll8id1Du bt the orclle6tnJ pit cllose 
that precbe moment to pkzy a sllglatly oJT-key note. The 
result was tJult MII/JIIDtl's coiiCDIII'atloll was broken, and 
lllmtnt wltllout being tlWtlre of lt, he glllnced toward the 
oJTDUibag nuuldtua, who promptly dropped tWul of a lleart 
alltM:Jc. 
Not sll1'pl'isillgly, jtlrtlter p/llll1led per:f017111111CeS were 
CIIIICd1ed fortkwlth, though In 18$8, NIIJHiieoll UJ. 
reqiU!Sted t1u1t Havely stage the opera especmuy fin' him. 
The night before the show hit the rotld once more, 
Napoleon iiiUIEugetlie tullTowlyesCIIped a clusterofbombs 
hurled Ill them by flllllltlcllliiii/Jim revobUioiUD'ia •••• 
Alld this � tilt! O]ID'tJ was CIIIICdlt!d for good. It lraa 
never IH!DJstagedslnce. 

**  * And jutt to add to the tun and frolics, the previous 
June, had seen a so-called 'Devil worshipper' apparently 
obsessed with Vampires in general, and with Dracula in 
particular, stab his lover through the heart with a series of 
wooden stakes after he'd butchered her body. 
An omce worker by the name or Darryl Stephens, aged 31, 
plunged knives, pool cues, and specially sharpened chair 
legs into the body of Jin Song Joss, a wealthy widow, 
before setUng ftre to her North London Bat. 
He was remanded to a top security hospital after admitttne 
the manslaughter of Mrs Jones, almost 30 years his senior. 



There is no truth in the rumour that, like the Renfteld 
character in the classic Stoker novel, he took to feasting on 
captured rues and other flying insects to supplement his 
diet, thereafter .... 
17tii JU11e, l991. North Lotulon Sou.rce: 'TODA Y' 

***  Christopher Etherington, 50, was perhaps labouring 
under the illusion that he was cursed with 1Jein2 a real-life 
Vampire. because the method of suicide he chose sure 
seems to belong within the final reels of one of HAMMER's 
early 1970's batch of DRACULA movies (by then, the 
series had grown somewhat tired and formulaic, the 
halcyon days of the 50's and 60's long since passed, the 
directors seemed more concerned with inventing ever more 
bizarre ways of ldlllng otr their :mtt-beroes than wtth such 
trtvtal matters as a coherent plot) •••• 
He elected to wedge :m aluminium stake between the 
dashboard of his car and his chest, and then drove straight 
into a motorway road sign so that the stake pierced his 
heart. 
Not surprisingly, he died instantly on the M4 near Slougl4 

· Berksbtre. 

Oh, and hey now, just what 'drives' (I thenk 

yeeeeeewwwww) a mtln to that, ladles and gentlemen 

ofthejury. 

Christ, we've all of us felt lJke there's nothing worth 

llving for at some polnt in our llves. It may be in the 

wa/ce ofyel another pointless night out tn the rock and 

roU. soul slum that is your hometown, it may be at the 

arse end of a Derby Match, the result of which dldn 't 

go your way, lt may be the conclusion of that job 

interview you had your heart set on, but which has 

ended only in rejectlon, not because you 're unqUil.IJjkd 

or that you dldn 't have the relevant experknce, but 

slmply because your face dldn 't flL .. 

As Matt Damon says, mid-way through the already 

classic 'GOOD WILL HUNTING'; 'How d'ya Uke 

them apples???' 
God knows, during the 34-years that have mapped out 

the often rocky contours of my llfe, there have been 

occasions that I've been down so low I've been 

whispering sweet nothings to the mud-encrusted soles 

of my 'Nikes. ' 
You want examples? 
Hell, this is a 'DEAD OF 1VIGHT' Halloween 

supplement, not a glorified agony aunt column. 

But since I'm assumnlng you asked, and I'm wrlllng 

this in the midst of the dead hours on the wrong side of 

midnight, after a less than gratifying encounter with 

the blessed waters of obUvlon, I guess I'U run a couple 

right by you. • . •  
The night my ex-fiancee dumped me, but agreed to go 

for one last drink, for old times sake, y 'know, and I 

desperately tried to grab hold of l1er hand at Last 

Orders, even though we both knew it was over, and she 

drifted away from me Illu! an errant balloon blown 

upon a hurricane wind. • •  
The rain-sodden afternoon of my much-loved Nan 's 

funeralatLandJcan Cemetary • • •  
The Christmas Eve, a few years back, when I staggered 

llome .from the pub, alone and (seemingly) friendless, 

whilst aU. around me, reveUers and party-goers 

celebrated the joy of the season, regardless. 

And, overrldlng � experiencing at first hand, the 

ho"ors of the Leppings Lane in 1989. Feellng guilty 

as l1eU that I'd survived when so many had needlessly 

died. 
At a footiHill 11UJtch. 

In Shej]leld. 

On a sunbrlght afternoon ln mid-AprlL 

(And incidentlllly, for all of you out there who have 

doubtless been wondering why it is I constllntly refer to 

the obscentltles masquerading as newspapers by the 

(deservedly) less than jlatterlng nicknames of 'THE 
SCUM' and 'THE DAILY SLUR, ' it's because they 

both saw jlt to print a series of vUe, malodorous lies 
concerning the cause of the tragedy and the actions of 

certain sections of the Liverpool support) 

But I digress • • • •  Let's move on. • • •  
15th January, 1992. Slough, Berkshire. 'DAILY 
MANC' 

Uhe ffumber � 
Uhe f3easl 

In the spring of 1991, Swansea Driving Licensing Centre 
took to omcially bannin2 the number 666 from future 
licence plates after a 'stream of drivers aftlicted with the 
dreaded number reported (ahem) a series of Devilish 
accidents involving the.r cars.' 
These cases were said to include a boss who claimed that 
various species of birds took to crashing headlong into his 
wind3creen on a total of 22 (signUicantly? another number 
Imbued wtth supposed magical powers) occasions. He also 
complained that a crazed rox attacked his Montego, as wen 
as very nearly colliding with another 666-registered car. 
And then there was the unnamed woman who asserted that 
her car had somehow taken control as she was pulling into 
her front drive. Against her will, the vehicle suddenly 
mounted the back doorstep, and squashed her son's (poor, 
defenceless) scooter. 



She apparently just manaEed to r"Eain control before tt 
went crashing through the front window. 
The dipping also made a somewhat vague reference to a 
convicted killer who claimed that the evil force eDstbig 
within his '666' - plated van bad taken possession or his 
very soul and bad compeUed him to carry out the murder ••. 
Adding further 'credence' to the DVLA's decision to ban 
the number 666, was the case or Peter cavanagh, wblch 
was said to have occured late that same year. 
The registration plate of his Rover P6 was none other than 
666-CRY, and so perhaps there's UtOe wonder that the 
29-year-old claimed that petrol seemed to evaporate 
overniEht, and the car moves mysteriously six feet from 
where ever be originally parks tt. 

· 

The company boas was quoted at tbe time as saying that be 
was offering as Uttle as £5,000 for the vehicle, although If 
he didn't receive any offers, he was happy to let it go for 
nothing. 

*** And just to wrap up this Devllish numerolOJD' section, 
the street number of a rectory In Central Falls, Rhode 
lsl.and, USA, had to be changed from 666 to 568 due to the 
fact that church partshoners feared that the old number 
was the slgn or the EvD One. 
April, 1991. 'THEDAILYMANC'/Ju/:y, 1991. Ozrllon, ne1U 
Bllnuely THE SCUM'/1991, Rhode lsUuul, USA. 'NEWS 
OFTHE WORLD. ' 

Possess.ed B 

A woman In Soutb Carolina, USA, took it upon herself to 
rip out her sister's tongue with her fingernails whilst they 
were both sharing a prison celL 
When asked to explain her actions, she replied that she's 
bad no choice because her slbUng was possessed by the 
Devil, and she had been left with UtOe option but to tear 
out the unfortunate girls' tongue. 
lOth Ocotber, 1991. South Ctuolbul, USA. 'DAILY SLUR' 

*** The Mexican town or M.atamoros, just over tbe Texan 
border, grabbed its fair share or headlines in the winter of 
1989, for all the wrong reasons •••• 
According to some of the more sensational reports coming 
out of the area, 'a Devil-worshipping gang' were busHy 
engaged ln kidnapping unwitting students for thelr human 
sacrlnces. They then set about feasting upon their 
still-warm corpses. 

It was �ed that . up to 12 younE men were murdered, 
their killers utilising various tools, Including machetes, 
sabres, and sledgehammers. 
PoUce discovered the mutilated remains of the bodies 
buried In a series of shallow graves after they bad carried 
out a raid on the gang's ranch hideout on the outskirts of 
the town. 
The scene that assalled thelr eyes was later desrlbed as a 
lulmlm slllugllterhouse. ' Five of the 'Satanists' were 
arrested on the spot, and were said to have been laughing 
In an unconcerned manner as they were led to the waiting 
patrol cars. 
The tabloid press made much or the Utany of horrors that 
contronted the omcers upon arriving at the ranch. There 
was uld to have been '11 lwge Cllllldron In wltkh CllrVed up 
bodies were boiled Into 11 stew. 
KettiD IIIUl JIIIIIS contiJinlng hlUIUUl hearts, brlllns tuUl 
blood. Bones sCIIIlered III'Oullll,pllltes with jlesh on them 
And a blzllne assortment of Slltllnlc and 
Voodoo-worsltlppl1lg Items, bu:buling penJangles, sheep's 
heads, and blackCIIIUlles. , 
Texas Attorney General James Mattox, was quoted as 
uytng; 'I have been 1111 lnvatigator for over 15 years and 11 
Is one oftheworst things tJult I have ever seen. 
'Titerewere stlU.wtU771 renuJlns of human beings coolcing in 
11 blgpot there. ' 
One or the 12 victims was named as 21-year-old Texas 
Untventty student Mark Kllroy. 
A member of the gang confessed to the murder of Kllroy, 
butchering him with a machete. . . 
Newspaper photographer Anthony Padlll&, -who -was a 
witness to Kllroy's body, had this to say; 'I htJVe never seen 

�IIIJ)'thlng .30 .hurri/Jle_ln my Jlj'e. His .legs were ..cui off m 
· mJd-cil/:f tuad llts spine was severed tuUl twisted. And there 

WGS tuJtlt"'g Inside his slcull. ' 
PoUce were said to be of the opinion that the unfortunate 
man's brain had been mixed with herbs and chicken feed, 
tben thrown onto a lire. 
Kllroy had last been seen walking back over the border to 
·Brownsvllle, Texas. Friends bad .een him talking to a 
young man with a cut on his face. 
Some of his fe8ow victims bad been lured to a the ranch 

-with bogus offers of big money to become drug runners. 
Others were slmply captured at gunpoint. Kllroy was 
apparently taken at random after members of the cult werE 
ordered to 'plclc oneAnglo lllllle'for sacrUlce. 
Sberrlf's Lieutenant George Gavito dalmed that tbe ritual 
slaugber bad gone on for at least nine months. 
He also alleged that the 'Satanists' had 'prayed to the De-.,;11. 
so tJuJt the pollce would 1101 arrt!SI them, so buiid& wouili 
1101 lclllthem, tuUl so they could II'UIIre more money. ' 
I guess somebody should have told them, the Devil rarely 
keeps his promises. 
Winter, 1989. Mllttlmoros, Mexico. 'NEWS OF THE 
�RW' . 

*** A priest wtt h the Ullllkely name or Ablodum George, 
subjected a female student to a less-than-holy ordeal In an 
attempt to rid her of the 'Evil spirits that he alleged were 
possessing her. 
He persuaded Janet Egestmba to strip naked and pray � . 
whDe clutchlnE the Bible. The perverted priest then elected 
to roll a large red candle up and down her body whilst he 
fondled her breasts. 
Mrs Egesimba, 27, dabned that she called upon George ()( 
the Seraphim and Cherubim Church, Plumstead, because 
she was worried about her accountancy exams. Seizing his 
chance, he chose instead to set about offering to exorcise 
the Devils that were taking gradual control or her body, 
uUllslng the aforementioned methods. 
Mlll'ch, 1992. Pbunstellll, LotUIDn. 'DAILYMANC' 



'"fH£ CURSED loco 
Loco D326 was built by EngUsh Electric In 1960, In a bid 
to replace the the then popular express steam traction. 
One bone-chllllng, rog-shrouded evening, Just two years 
later, she was hauling the London-bound '1\fld-Day Scot' 
which crashed into the rear or a stationary 
Llverpooi-Blrmlnpam train just north or Crewe, killing 18 
people and lnjurin£ 33. 
The Loco was duly repaired and put back to work on the 
West Coast MJdn Line. And a few months later, her Image 
wu once more splashed acrou the TV screens and 
newspaper front pages, after she was bushwhacked by the 
Infamous Great Train Robbers In August, 1963. 
Her driver was coshed by one of the gang, and receteved 
severe head InJUries as a result. 
In 1964, a rallman on the roof was electrocuted by 
overhead wires, and just a year later, her brakes failed 
outside Birmingham, and she sped out or control towards 
New Street Station at over 40mpb. Fortunatley, an alert 
signalman diverted the 100-ton engine onto a goods line, 
where it hit a freight train and Injured the guard. 
Later, Brltlsh Rail issued computerised numbers to its 
rolling stock, and In her new Incarnation, No. 40126 has 
been no problem whatsoever. 
3rdJanuary, 1984 General 'DAILY TELEGRAPH' 

When Life 
Imitates Art 

The bellef that seemingly random events and bizarre 
coincidences are in fact the province of some sort or 
capricious Cosmic Joker is, we Uke to think, given further 
weight by the following examples from our rues •••• 
Back In 1974, Noel MaCabe was at home llstenlng to 'THE 
CRY OF THE WILD' by Franlde Latne, when suddenly a 
Canadian Goose eruhed through bit bedroom window, 
whilst another couple fell to earth outside. 
19th November, 1974. Derby, England 'DAIL Y EXPRESS' 

*** Even stranger than the aforementioned was the story 
of the Mellds family who hall from Dunstable, 
Bedfordshire. 
In July, 197!5, they were at home watcblng a movie about 
the 'TIIIInlc' called � NIGHT TO REMEMBER (1958), on 
their TV, when just at the point where the great ship was 
due to coWde with the Iceberg, their house was shaken by 
the impact or a large block or Ice tbat bad chosen that 
precise moment to fall from the sky and smash through 
their roof. 
8th July, 1975. DIUUUIJJ� &dfortbhii'L- 'THE TIMES' 

*** And later same year, villagers In Rutbwell, 
Dumfrieshire, were watching 'AROUND THE WORLD IN 
80 DA YS' when there was a sudden power failure. It 
turned out that just beyond the village, a bot air balloon 
had been attempting to land when a gust or wind blew it 
Into the power llDel, just u the hero wu about to set otr In 
hu hot air balloon In the movie. 
12th April, 1975. RutllweJJ, DIIIIJjHeshll'e, Scotlluul. 
'DAILYMANC 

* ** A Republlc AirllDes plane was In the process of landing 
In South Dakota, USA, when a large goose smuhed 
through the cockpit window. 
The pUot was Injured, but the co-pUot managed to land the 
plane safely. 
TheCosmlc Joke here was the fact that the atrllne's 
company symbol ls none otber tban a Dying goose. 

8tlt November, 1983. Soutlt Dalcot4, USA. 'THE NEW 
YORK POST' 

*** The AutomobUe Association were called to assist a 
driver stranded near Sledge Green, Worcestershire. He 
was carrying a load or 300 toy polar bears and travelling 
North. 
And bit name wu Mr I. Sleigh!!!  
�, 19/U. SWp Grem, Wor«!�tersltlre. 'DAILY 
EXPRESS' 

• •• Another tale or horseshoe misery (see elsewhere this 
Issue) concerns a motorist who took to driving around with 
such a lucky(?) charm when be wu driving put a pub 
called 'The Three Horseshoes.' 
Suddenly, and without warning, three runaway horses 
came crashing Into his car. Peter Jones, from 
Bournemouth, sutrered facial cuts when tbe horses tried to 
Jump over bls car and only succeeded In smasblng Into the 
windscreen and onto the roof. 
And or course, his car just bad to be a Colt. 
1986. Bournemouth. 'DAILYSLUR' 

••• A bunch of ftremen wearing Santa Clau.s outftts while 
collecting for charity, were forced to race to a ftre at 
Leasingbam, Lincolnshire, In a chimney. 
December, 1988. 'Lelulngh11m, Lincolnshire. 'THE 
SCUM' 

***  Three puplls at Lee Brooks School, in Derbyshire, 
sUpped and feU otr a stage. • •  They were performing In the 
bit musical 'GREASE' 
1989 Derby. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

*** Peter Slivers tbougbt he'd discovered a real bargain 
when be picked up a lumberjack shirt for just £3 at a 
branch of Oxfam. Unfortunately, it proved to be one or his 
own. lDs wife bad &fven it to the charity shop a mere two 
days earner. 
May 1990 Nottingham. 'DA.ILYSLUR' 

*** An escaped prisoner by the name or Alan WUUams, 
hurled himself 40 feet from a block or Oats In a bid to nee 
the pollce. ••• But wound up landing right on top of a cop car 
In Plymouth. 
7th Juzy, 1991 Plymouth, Devon. 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD. ' 

*** Mustafa, the farmer, accidentally swallowed a ny and, 
seeing as bow be knew that the Insects would breed fast, he 
immediately gulped down Insecticide to kill lt. He was left 
breathless with agonising chest pains and was rushed to 
hospital near Istanbul, Turkey. 
Mustafa, who later made a full recovery, was quoted as 
saying; '1 wanted to kill the flY before lt stllrted breeding 
lnsldeofme. ' 
11th September, 1991. lslllllbul, Turlcey. 'DAIL YMANC' 

*** In October, 1991, Wendy Roblnson of Moreton, here 
on Merseyside, was reading a book called 'THE 
BURNING WOMA.N' whUst lying In bed, wben ber electric 
blanket suddenly caught lire. 
Wendy managed to escape from the blaze unharmed, and 
the llremen even managed to salvage her slightly charred 
noveL 
4th October, 1991. Moreton, Merseyside 'THE WIRRAL 
GLOBE' 

***  In June, 1991, the Inhabitants of the German city of 
Hameln were crying out for a new Pled Piper after a 
sudden plague or rats erupted onto the winding streets. 
Mild winters bad been blamed for the population 
explosion, despite the use or over four tons or poison. 
Jwu, 1991. Hameln, Ger1111111y. 'THESCUM' 

* • * Meanwblle, over In Queensland, Australia, Jennifer 
Roberts was enjoying a camping hollday reading Stephen 
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. .  
King's exceUent novel 'THE DEAD ZONE. ' Suddenly, a 
storm blew up, and she was struck by lightning, leaving her 
paralysed for over an hour. Curiously, the front cover of 
the book features bolts or lightning sbeeting down from a 
d2rkened sky. 
A total or 291 pages were burned up as a result or the 
electrial storm, and Jennifer was only saved from death 
by the fact that she was lying on a rubber mattress. 
1st November, 1991 Queensland, Australlll 'DAILY 
EXPRESS' 
*** A ft'eak gust or wind blew a woman 30ft down an 
outdoor shopping escalator In Y eovU as she opened her 
umbrena. ••• Just Uke Mary Popplns. 
She escaped with mild bruising. 
21st November, 1991. Yeovll. 'DAIL Y  MANC' 

** • And yet another horseshoe disaster occurred when an 
unnamed man bought a charm In St Kew, Cornwall, and 
wound up suffering severe headaches after it fell on him as 
be nalled it over his door. 
23rdAugust, 1992. SI Kew, CornwalL 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

*** Back In 1993, an eye Infection left ftlm star AI Pactno 
temporarily bllnd, a mere two weeks after having won an 
Oscar for the lead role or a bllnd soldier In 'SCENT OF A 
WOMAN. ' 
16111 Aprll, 1993. USA. 'DAILY MANC' 

'Dem's Da Breaks! ! ! ' 
In 1989, worried post omce statr spotted wires stiddng out 
or a briefcase on the back seat or Irishman Dick 
Shanaban's car, recognised bls Irish number plates, and 
called In the pollce. 
The cops elected to can In the Army, and Sbemeld City 
Centre was sealed otr wblle bomb experts blasted the car 
open. 
But the wires turned out to be part of a do-lt-yourself 
blood pressure tester. 
A shocked Mr Shanahan bad been visiting relatives 
nearby. 
1989. ShejJield City Centre 'DAILY MAIL ' 
*** A schoolboy who fell over and broke his arm tri£2ered 
an amazing chain reaction that put two other people In the 
same hospit21. 
Six-year-old Darren Sparrow tripped over a kerb and 
broke his arm. When his father Alan heard he had been 
taken to hospital, be Immediately left work, jumped on his 
motorbike and dashed right on over. 
But once outside the hospital, Darren, 28, had na accident 
with another motorbike. 
Pensioner Freda Warton went to help him and promptly 
sUpped and.broke her hip and shoulder. 
Darren's mother Julie, was quoted as saying: 'It wa � 
1111 old JUm where evetyolle gets Injured. It wa.t a right 
CIII7')'-0IL , 
2nd June, 19&9 Weo(Y Castle, Birmingham . 'DAILY 
SLUR' 

*** Hapless Paul King, 25, changed his mind wblle trying 
to gas blmaelf, lit a cigarette, and wound up blowing up his 
uravan. 
And just to add to the fun and frolics, an Australlm court 
liDded him a total of £220 for the crime or misusing gas. 
JUIIe, 19&9. AIUtrllllll. 'DAILY SLUR' 

*** DiviDe retribution seems to have been the order or the 
day after a convicted ldller avoided execution In tbe electric 
chalr ••• Only to later electrocute blmself by accident In his 
cell. 
Mlcbael Godwln, %8, was sltttng naked on a metal 
commode trying to mend the headphones on bls TV set 
when be bit through the wire. 

'It wa.r a strtuage accldellt, ' a spokesman for the prison was 
later quoted as saying. 
Godwln bad originally been sentenced to death for murder, 
but bad bad bls sentence reduced on appeal to Ufe 
Imprisonment. • • •  
But some Higher Force 1t seems, had other ideas ••• 
1989. South Carolina, USA. 'THE SCUM' 

***  A governor's car was stolen from outside Coundon 
Court School In Coventry as the city's police chief tui� 
Prize Day guests that crime rates were well and truly 
falling. 
1 7t11 June, 1989. Coventry. 'DAIL :r MAJVC' 
***  Two cUmbers engaged on a course aimed at Identifying 
avalanches, died when they were hit full on by a w:ill �! 
snow, wbllst they were climbing Mount Rua�hu, :;�., 
Zealand. 
July, 1991. Mount .Ruapheu, 1Yew Zeuiluui. :DAIL Y 
EXPRESS' 
At Gatwlck Airport In London, TV presenter Hilary Bell, 
managed to break a foot after tripping over a pair or ski's. 
At the time she was just about to set otr to report on ski 
hazards for the BBC's 'WATCHDOG' programme. 
June, 1992 GatwlclcA.Irport, Lotulon 'DAILYSLllR: 

***  A would-be thief was knocked unconsc:ious after he 
threw a brick at a jeweller's window In Croydon, Surrey, 
and tt bounced right back and hit him smack In the face. 
20tlt December, 199�. CroydD11, Surrey. 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD. ' 

** * In W anta2e, Oxfordsblre, PC John Penrlth had just 
llntsbed launching an anU-blcycle theft campaign when her 
arrived home to ftnd hb bike had been pinched. 
7th February, 1993. WtllltiJge, Oxfordshire 'THE TIMES' 

The Cosmic Joker's 

Classic Pranks 
A woman managed to kill herself while showing her 
neighbours how her sister had died. Yooket Pean, 57, was 
Jdlled when she sUpped In the mud at her farm In Thailand, 
grabbing a Hve wtre as she reo. 
Showing bow tt bad happened, Pean's sister, Yooket Pan, 
52, also sUpped, touched the wire and electrocuted herself 
in front of the horrlfted onlookers. 
May, 1991. ThlllJJuul. 'DAILYSLUR' 

*** In Ho Chi Minh City, Vietnam, nine people were killed 
and thirteen were Injured when a brid2e collapsed under 
tbe sheer wel2ht of of a crowd who'd 2athered to watch a 
girl commit suicide. 
Ironically enough, the girl In question was later rescued. 
July, 1991. Ho ChlMinh City, Jllet1Uun 'DAILY SLUR' 

**  * Tragic Kirk Godson, thought be bad lost a winning 
lottery ticket worth £2 mllllon. • .And so be Jdlled himself. 
But his suicide was rendered even more pointless by the 
revelation that be was wrong. 
No on.e had a winning ticket In the draw In Portland, 
Oregon, USA. 
1992. Portlluul, Orego11, USA. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

** * A would-be burglar panicked when a warehouse alarm 
went otr and he leapt stralpt into an unmarked pollce car 
In his stocldng mask yelling 'Go, 20, go!!!' 
He thought tt was the getaway ur. 
l:Jtll May, 1992. Wraysbury, Berbhlre. 'SUNDA Y 
MA.NC' 
*** And llnaOy, for this selection at least, a Wltc:hes Coven 
In New York. disbanded after 157 years after their onlt 
virgin. vital for most of the rituals, became pregnant. 
1 7tl1Aprll, l994. New York, USA.. 'SUNDA.YPEOPLE' 



HAllOWl:l:N HORROR$: 
Tales Of Ghosts And Midni ht Terrors 

A col4 nmbag ba IIIU Octobn ...• 
Tit� 1110011 a JWlllllll stlwlked wltll grey sluulows. Tit� slcy o 
lit wltll 11 snudterlng of smn, tlldr brlglltnas tllJ.Itued by 
lite sodium glllre ofth� streellgllb below. 
Tile cJdlled breiliJI of 11 fllbll wbul SIUIJIS IIIIIIIIUb IIIUl fiiCI!S, 
IIIUl tallen you ��e��rer tit� biJJz,bag wood fire. Beyotul tit� 
j1Jdcerblg glllr� of tit� j'/Jlmes, tlter� o ollly 11 blllclc, 
� tlllrbu!a 
A tbltdas sluldowllllld. 
A void. 

tit� group, tile talllllly quiet lllll st!IIWl Ill tit� outermost 
IJmlts oftlt� cll't:U - tlte one wllo 110 o� really knows, 111111 
whom most Cllll 't even rt!IIIDIIIJer btvltlng, slllldmly pipes 
up; 
'Oiuly, wluJ MIIIU to lletD' 11 tnu-Ufe, Hllllowem HDI'7'or 
Story�' 

, You llbs 11 siiiiTJI Intllke of brl!ldll. Tlter� 117'� llfl!w lllldlble 
grOIIIU 111111 OM of tit� girls presetlt sqllellls with gllollllsll 
dalgllt. But mostly, tltere b 11 delltJJ� slletu:e tltlll tit� 
wollld-bestorytellerpresumestobeiUISpOkmcotuenl. •.. 
And w1t11 tit� brlgllt or1111g� jlre/Jglll dllllclng ba llb eyes, 11� 
grbu wolj&ltly, llllll llzuncltes illto the sort of IJIJes you'd 
rllllln 1101 ltelll'. But wltkll lulve you ll8tenbtg, facbu6ted 
IIII,YWIIJ'•••• 

Seekers In Darkness 
For an untold number or years, certain or tbe rooms at 
London's Lincoln Inn, were widely-rumoured to be 
haunted by an enuty straight out or a Lovecrafttan 
nightmare. 
Accordln& to various witnesses, the mere sipt of the 
horror that appeared before tbem had caused them to nee 
from the premises, vowing never to return. 
Such accounts were given acant credence by those or a 
aeepUeal bent, however, and for Ralph D Blumenf'eld, 
former editor of 'THE NEW YORK EJIENING 
TELEGRAPH, ' and Mu Pemberton, a Cambridge 
graduate and popular author, belief In tbe supernatural lay 
strtcUy wltld.n the domain or tbe etemaDy gullible. To 
prove that there was no substance whatsoever to the 
stories or the Lincoln Inn, they elected to spend the night 
there. 

On May 11th, 1901, these two hipJy-respected men 
I checked in, chose a fairly standard, If somewhat spartan 

room, and set about powdering tbe noon of the rest or the 
building wttb chalk so that, should any 'manifestations,' 
occur, any human agency would Inevitably leave a dearly 
discernible trace. 
They searched the empty building from top to bottom and 
then set about bU'J'In& the windows to prevent anyone else 
from aalnlnz entry. 
Blumeafeld was so confident that they had the entire 
building leall'ed that he was moved to proclaim; 'Not even 
a black beetle could escape unobserved.' 
AD wu quiet until 11:43 am, when a door opened of Its 
own accord. This door led Into a room that contained no 
other means or exit, and Bhlmeu1dd was moved to write 

Alul wlllda Its e1UIIeu btnuulllrlt2, wlllk llll ii'IIIIUID' of 

Nlgllt � 

later; 'The latch clicked, the brass handle turned, and 
slowly tbe door nnmg back to Ita run width.' 
Normality relgaed once more, but only for a mere thirteen 
minutes. You siiiUIIIer bwobuJitii'Uy, IIIUl move closer still to lite fire, 

seekbtg botlt lis wtl1'1lltll llllll tit� � glow offllllllllilr 
jilca; yolll' jHelub, smiling or wllbtlbag totldes&ly, 
redlldlag you to wlsllbag you fell lull/' IU /Jrtwe IU tllq 
tlley're�tok 
All awlluloa jttmtsome brvalbletr«. 
1'11� eerie cry of 11 fox, so IJke tit� sollllll of 11 WDIII4III 
screlllllblg I1J llbjecltenor, rises III IIIUWt!l'. 
You 'r� tlbout to suggest tlult periiiiJIS tills 1111-lllgllt 
HIIIJDweell CIIIIIJibag expedltlo11 to tile. wry edg� ofStoreto11 
Woods, 1IUlY 1101 be suclt 11 grelll ldeiJ lljler all, (tit� promb� 
ofllcomfortllble bedlleVD' seemedsomtlcbag). wllm o�of 

That was wbeD anotber door, leading to a similarly, 
lncoDSpkuoua room. behaved in an idenUcal manner. 
Pazzled, but not at tills stage, particularly frightened, the 
two mea limply closed the two doon over, rema:rted that 
tbe 1'001111 were both empty, and stated that tbey felt not 
the sllgbtest hint of a draught. 
Thirty minutes later, those botbenome doon slowly 
opeaed agalo, with no apparent agency, and then suddenly 
shut themselves with a resounding slam. 
The same process was repeated on two otber, seperate 
occasions during the next half an hour, and now, weD and 



shaken from tbetr former scepUdsm, the two investilaton 
elected to seek out the source of these disturbances. They 
stood at the threshold or the two rooms, rear slithering into 
their skin, u though they were about to tUe a peek 
through HeU's back door •••• 
They raised their ntckertng gas-lights, and saw something 
that simply couldn't be. 
Yet was plainly there, anyway •••• 
Etched ID tbe chalk-dust were tbe UlliDlstakable footprints 
of a giant bird. There were three in the left-band room, and 
ftve in the right-band room. Each or these prints bad three 
toes, and what appeared to be the mark of a short spur 
behind the foot, and the tracks seemed to cross the Door in 
a diagonal fashion, directly towards the centre room where 
the two Investigators had been based. 

Blumenfeld and Pemberton bravely made a systematic 
search or the premlael, but were unable to ftnd anything 
that could conceivably be responsible for the mysterious 
prints. All that was left for them to do was to measure and 
make sketches or tbe damn things and blgbtall 1t out or 
there. 
Blumenfeld was later quoted as saying; 'We both beard 
what we beard, felt what we felt and saw what we saw, but 
don't uk me for an explanation. I don't believe In gbOJta 
one way or the other. But I do know that this thing 
happened.' 
Source: 'MAIL ON SUNDAY' Ntnember, 1996. Llncoln 
11111, Lotuloll. 

Carnival Of Souls 
In 1971, an ordinary house on Pbillp Avenue, Audenshaw, 
Greater Manchester, became the location of a frightening 
series or baunUngs that resulted In an equally terrifying 
sequence of nlghmares for yours truly, when llrst I read of 
lt. ••• 
Prior to that year, the family who Uved there bad never 
reported anything remotely unusal occurring, but one 
night, sometime between half past twelve and one o' dock, 
a sa-year-old boy by the name of Trevor Hulley, bad 
suddenly awoken with a start, and shivering with fear, bad 
screamed wildly for his mother. 
Undentandably, Mn Hulley, who bad ran to her son's 
room with her beart In her mouth (and when a loved ooe 
screamt like that, on the wrong side or midnight, In the 
preternatural stillness or the dead boun •••• wen, there .. 
perhaps, only one other sound that can so IlD a person 
with that pecuUar brand or deep, dark, formless dread, and 
that Is, the shrill ringing of the telephone. No one calls at 
that time of ni2ht simply to pass on tbetr favourite recipe 
for chocola�cblpped cookies or to indulge in the latest 
gossip concerning that awful Mn Gabriel's daugher, 
Annie. 
Like the scream In the night, it can surely mean only one 
or two things; there's bad news on the doorstep - the 
wolves are at the gilded gate, or else lt's a wrong number ­
a bad dream with no basis whatsoever In reauty). 
Mn Hulley was almost overcome wltb relief wben she saw 
that there was nothing to visibly account for her son's 
terror, and she, not UDiurprisingly, assumed that be bad 
been having .a nightmare. FeeUng sorry for him, just the 
same, she allowed him to sleep beside her in her bed for the 
remainder or the that night. 
Trevor' s four-year-old brother, Grabam, bad allo 
awoken, but bad turned over to go back to sleep, and 10 
bad remained alone In the bedroom. 
Appro:Dmately ten minutes later, the silence was once 
more shattered by the sound of screaming, and the boys' 
mother once more raced to the bedroom to ftnd Grabam 
'slulklng wtt/1 fetll' and as col4as Ice. ' 

In 2arbled, scarcely coherent tones, be told her that 
Trevor bad complained to him that be kept seeing things 
moving In the darkness beside his bed, and that his costant 
crying had served to keep him awake. 
That bad been bad. 
What was undeniably worse, was that the very moment his 
mother bad taken Trevor to her own bed, the room had 
grown progressively colder and colder, untn at one point; 
be felt compelled to raise bls bead and look towards the 
bottom or bls bed. 
Standing there, was bls recently deceased Gran, and she 
seemed to be waving and beckoning to him to go with her. 
He couldn't say where it was she wanted to take him. He 
only knew that she was Insistent in her lnvltaUon. 
He described her (as best a four-year-old could) as wearing 
a long white gown, and he voiced bil surprlle that she bad 
neglected to wear her regulation spectacles. He could never 
recall a Ume before when she hadn't been wearing them. 
He could clearly see the wedding ring on her finger and a 
big scar that ran down one side or her race. Even at such a 
tender age, be was weD aware that there was sometbtng not 
quite right about the figure, and t�t was when be bad 
screamed. 
AI be did so, bil Grandfather suddenly appeared along 
with hll maternal Grandmother, and they both conspired 
to lead Nana away, holding tightly to her band. 
As Graham watched, all three apparitions simply 
disappeared tbrougb tbe bedroom wall, bls Grandfather 
waving to him Just before they vanished from sight. 
It later emerged that Grabam and Trevor's Grandfather 
bad passed away two years earner; yet even though 
Grabam bad only been a mere two-year-old at the time, be 
was sUII able to Instantly recoplse him with no trouble 
whatsoever. He was able to describe him as looklng. a  lot 
like hil own father, as well as his uncle, and it seems the 
rest of the family maintain that yes, there is a strong 
resemblance between the three or them. 
The boys Grandmother on the other band, bad died only 
sb: months before they saw her 'ghost.' 
It transpired that there bad been an accident not long 
before she'd eventually passed away, and her race bad been 
bandaged up. Therefore, it roUowed that Grabam bad 
never seen the scar that he'd described, etching her 
well-loved features. There was no way be could even have 
lmown of lt. 
To add further credence to Graham's account, be was able 
to describe accurately, the long white gown In which she 
was later buried, and the fact that she wasn't wearing 
glasses when she bad appeared In bls room. 
SoiU'ce: 'GHOSTS OF NORTH WEST ENGLAND. ' Peter 
Utulerwood. FoiiiiUul. 1978 

*** The rest room at West Derby Flre Station In Liverpool 
was said to have been haunted by at least one splrlt during 
the Winter or 1990. 
The crew or the ntgbtshlft were apparently plagued by 
slgbUngs or a Dlckenslan-type entity, a man local 
spiritualists claimed was Edward Wllson, who used to Uve 
on the site of the lire station. 
However, there were also reports of another very tall 
man, as well as accounts of a group of ghostly cblldren. 
The llremen described to reporten bow they bad seen 
figures walking up and down the rest room, standing over 
their bunks, and even feeling as though their blankets were 
being pulled from off their beds as they struggled to catch a 
well-earned nap. 
In common with so many of these type of baunUngs, (and In 
true, 'QUATERMASS AND THE PIT' style) tbe trouble 
seemed to coincide once work bad begun on building an 
extension to the staUon which bad unearthed an old water 
welL 



One of the resident firemen, Kelth Taylor was quoted by 
the local press as saying; 
'I'm very scqtkal about these things andin our job you see 
some dlsturbing sights, but I tell you, this has really got to 
nte. 
'It sounds far-:fetclted, and If lt had not happened to me, I 
would never have be/Jeved IL But the other nlght I wolce up 
and there was this blolce, stllrlng at me. 
'It's only now that we have all stlll'ted tlllking about 1t that 
we rt!lllJse we have all experienced the same thing. Up untll 
rt!J:OJily, we would all have bun too embarrassed to adml1 
to such a thing. ' 
Another fireman, by the name of Tony Jordan went on 
record as saying that 'there htu been something wdrd 
about the slllllon for at least the lllst stx yt!lli'S. ' 
The local Splrttuallst Church was called In to assist, and 
Church treasurer Coral Mattbews, who subsequently put 
the crew In touch with a medium, was quoted as saying; 
'Without doubt there Is some /cind of spirit actlvity down 
there. It often hllppms when peopk lJJce firemen , or 
ambulllncemen or poUcemen, who, as we say, work for the 
good ofmanlclnd, have a compassion and smslllvlty which 
1llllkes themsusceptlbkto sensing spirits. 
'From what we lcnow about this ClUe, they have nothing to 

fear. 
'The spirit is simply very intoesUd in the work the jlremen 
do and the tech110/ogy that is there. He (the spirit) says he 
abo learning a whole new lilngu��ge!! ! '  
3rd JanllflTY, 1991. West Derlly, Liverpool 'LIVERPOOL 
ECHO' 

The Woman In Black 
* * * Also perhaps, slmllarly disturbed by renovations, 
were the unquiet spirits at Blrkenhead Priory, Including 
that or a mysterious 'WoiiUIII In Bliu:lc. '  
In 1990, the old church tower, dedicated to St Mary, (the 
top of which afl'ords a wonderful, panoramic view of the 
Mersey on one side, and the distant Welsh mountains on 
the other), was given a £350,000 revamp and was soon 
re-opened to the pubUc. 
One of the unforeseen consequences though, were the 
persistent reports, from various witnesses of an old woman 
dressed entirely ln black walklng (tr that's the right word) 
alongside the tower. 
One of those wllllng to come forward with their accounts 
was the Priory's custodbn, Geotr lblewood. He claimed 
that be saw an old woman's face peering in through the 
window of his omce. 
'I went outside to call her in, ' he later told local reporters, 

but she ran off. I followed her Into a passage wllll a dead 
end, butsheslmplyvanlshed. ' 
In the wake of that sighting, site foremen also stated that 
they had seen a shady figure which disappeared into thin 
air the moment that they attempted to 2!ve chase. 
Williamson Art Gallery Curator, the appropriately named 
David Hll.lhouse, who was overseeing the restoration work 

at the time, was quoted as saying; 'There have bem lots of 
stories abouth the site whlch aren 't very credible, but the 
people who reported these two slghtlngs are not ones to 
fanlllS/zJ!. 
'We don 't lcnow who the ghost is, but during the restoration 
worlc, a driveway collllpsed and rt!Vt!llled a Vldorllmfamlly 
vault conklinlng a totlll of five cojJlns mscrlbed with the 
1UDIU! .&lJJLS. ••• 
'Perhllps we releiiSed a spirit at the same tlnu!. ' 
The area is certainly weD-renowned for its ghosts and 
Devils . • •  As we shall see in ruture issues. 
Summet' 1990. SI Mary's Towu, Blrlcenhead. 
'UVERPOOL ECHO' 

8usf Cfhe Qhosf Of 
9-lOmi/e . . . .  

Jlllu Stayin& within the Editor's home county for just a tad 
longer, indulge me tr you wlll, whlle we consider a case that 
occurred a few years back, but was only recounted in the 
pages of the local press fairly recently ••.• 

A projectionist at a cinema in Wallasey, claimed that wbUst 
be was working there, be frequently encountered a 
'friendly ghost' that stalked the cinema corridors. 
Kenneth Dodgston, who worked in the Gaumont Cinema, 
now re-christened the Apollo Six, stated that on one 
occasion be 'was working lllte and had to taJce some 
equipment to the top of the building. 
� I wallced along the passageway, I saw a lJuly  wearing a 
long grey dress which I thought was very old fashioned. 
'I told her the publlc were not allowed in that partlcular 
tll'ea and gave her dlrecttons for the pubUc gallety. 
'The woman simply smiled at me and tumed around, 
l'anishing through a door. My colleagues lllter told me that 
they often saw the smiling llldy walking along tile corridor 
which, was always unsu.ally cold. ' 
14th July, 1996 Apollo Stx Cinema, WaliJJsey, Merseyside. 
'THE WIRRAL NEWS' 

Footsteps In The Dark 
** * Penny Lane, the street in Liverpool made famous by 
'1HE BEA'ILES, '  has host to a series or baunUngs since at 
least 1930. 
It began when a family were forced to up sticks and leave 
their home after they were constantly being terrified by the 
sound of unexplained footsteps coming from the adjoining 
printing shop. 
Then, ln 194�, another ramtly ln the same house reportedly 
beard strange voices and weird bumping noises emanaUng 



from the shop premises next door wblcll bad, by then, been 
severely damaged by German bombing raids. 
Several years ago, the then owners of the printing business, 
lntruiged by the continuing stories of strange phenomena, 
decided to bold an all-night vigil to attempt to record 
anything unusual on their audio tape. Ken Sbackman and 
John Hampton's efl'orts proved unsuccessful, but their 
researchers eUclted a host or letters and phone cans nom 
former Penny Lane residents, all or whom claimed to have 
experienced 'paranormal phenomena' In the area. 
One woman, who bad long since moved to Rotberbam, and 
who wished to remain anonymous, stated that she bad 
beard the loud tread of feet on stony steps wblle Uvin& In 
an old manor house which used to be In the Penny Lane 
area. 
2tul September, 1994. Pe����y Lllne, LiverpooL 
'UYERPOOL ECHO' 

Also in Merseyside, well okay, 11 you want to be pedantic, 
lt's actually ript on the border with Cheshire, Is the 
Ellesmere Port Boat Museum. ••• 
Tbe site Is reputedly haunted by a teenage worker ldlled by 
a falling load of coal very nearly a century ago. Samuel Hill 
bad just turned 18, wben tragically died at the locks in 
1899, but, according to the accounts or witnesses In the 
area, bls ghostly footsteps have often been beard running 
alona the upper levels or what were once warehouses, on 
wild and stormy evenlnas. 
One of these witnesses, was the Museum Education OMcer 
Annette CaveUe. Back in 1995, she described bow she had 
encountered a quite terrUylng apparition u she wu 
locking up one night; 'TIIere lttld bem a daltce lllgltt tJtul I 
wtu just lettbJg the musldluu out of tile btJck door. For 
some re�Uon I glllnce4 towartb the slllge and saw a IJiilck 
flgure, crouched down on one Jcnee, looking at me. 
'It was on tile pllltform above tile stllge, and peering 1UUier 
tltewooden beilms which comedownfromtlte celJJng. 
'It was a !lolld !llllto� wltlt no face, and welll'ilag a CIIJI. l  
got out oft/ten tu soon tu I could/' 
And Annette Is apparently just one or the many people who 
have beard the mysterious footsteps late at night in another 
part of the museum. 
The Invisible entity seems to run across the main exhibition 
centre - Itself a former warehouse - and down a mgbt or 
steps wblcll lead to nowhere. 
Annette was further quoted as saying; 'J jlnt lle��rd tlte 
footsteps about 11 years ago. lll!led to llave 1111 ojJice In the 
centre, wltlch IHu:Jced on to tile lecture tltetdre. 
'I was Ill there wltlt my dog one night when I he��rd 
someone nmnlng Ill the 1IUiln hill/. It soiUUied UU whoever 
ltwas luld clogs or hob-tUIIled boots on. 
I thougltt someone had come out of tlte /edure and wa 
mes&lng arolllld, so I wml to loolc. 
'I cll.ecUd everywhere and saw nobody, and tJll tlte doors 
were locUd. Tile dog wollldn 't Wlve my ojJice. In tile null 
htld to drag Iter out. ' 
ith Ju�¥, 199j. Ellesmere Port Boat Mll!leum, Cheslltre 
'SOUTHWIRRALHERALD&POST' 

..  .,. The cue or Trevor and Graham Hulley, and the 
ghostly Nan that beckoned them to join her over In some 
otherwordly Camtval Of Souls, (featured on the previous 
page), brings to mind, albeit a trUie belatedly, the foOowtng 
story nom tbe early part or this century •••• 
In the spring or 1906, Waiter Landry from Cambridge, 
Massachusetts, USA, tragically . lost bls mother when be 
was barely three yean old. 
To spare blm the pain of b1s loss, and In deference to bls 
tender years, be was told by bls family and relatives that he 
bad simply gone away for a Uttle while, and would return 
some «by in the distant future. The boy seemed to have 

llttle dUDculty in acceptlna this well-lntentioned He, and 
when the time of the funeral came round, W alter was kept 
at home to be looked after by a nurse. 
At some point In the afternoon, just as the sombre 
ceremony bad been taking place, the nurse beard him 
screaming ln the downstairs room where he'd been left 
quietly playing, and dashing headlong to bls assistance, be 
was gibbering and potnttng at the centre or tbe room. 
'Look at the llutyl' be cried over and over. 
The nurse, totally bemused by bls ranting, was unable to 
see anyone else in the room, and asked W alter who be was 
referrina to. 
''Ihere'!l MIIIIUIIIII 11' be repUed with cllllllng certainty, as be 
continued to point out her movements across the room. 
When questioned by bla family later that evening, W alter 
told them that bls Mtllftlfltl ' had beckoned him to join her, 
and at one point, had tried to take him up in her arms. 
What ls strange about this case, aside from tts similarities 
to the Hulley Incident, Is that the young Waiter should be 
so obviously terrUied of bls 'MIIIIUtlll, ' 11, as it was believed, 
the boy bad accepted the fact that bls mother, far from 
being dead, had merely gone away for a llttle while??? 
15111 May, 1906. Clllltbrldge, MastJCit118etU, USA. 'NEW 
YORK HERALD' 
..  .,. Another story from the early part or this century, also 
happens to be one or the saddest ghost stories we've come 
acrou ln a long wblle. • .It concerns the experiences or 
Jeanette Griawold, a deaeendant of the people who built 
the Griswold Inn, in Worthlngton, USA. 
During 1910, Jeanette, who was described at the time as 
being 'a very down-to-e1D111 yo1111g llldy, '  visited her 
birthplace (she'd left the Inn when she was still Uttle more 
than a cblld) and was startled by the sound of a sweet 
singing ecllolng throughout the buDding. 
'It seemed to come from tlte upstllln, where travellen ll!led 
to !lpend tlte nlghl. I fo/Jowed tlte soiUid, which la to one 
of the IJedloooms. Tile door wa ll}ar, and I peeUd Ill and 
saw a lluly rocldllg tJtul slllglng to a biJby crllllUd Ill Iter 

Jeanette, tblnldng that the lady and her child were paying 
guests, traipsed quickly back down the stairs lest sbe 
disturb them. Curious, she enquired or her two aunts wbo 
owned the place, the Identity of the woman with the baby 
upstairs. The aunts reportedly exchanged knowing glances, 
but told Jeanette only that it must have been her 
Imagination. 
She realised, or course, that they were concealing the truth 
from her, for reasons best known to themselves. 
Years later, wben Jeanette bad blossomed Into a teenager, 
sbe once more thought to bring up the subject, Its 
enigmatic nature having haunted her since cblldbood. Now 
that they considered her old enough not to be frightened by 
the truth, they told her the real story about the lady 
upstairs.... 

-

They said that a couple bad stopped at the Inn In the days 
when lt had been a stageeoadl stop. Tbe woman was 
pregnant, and sadly, deUvered a stillborn baby during the 
night. The loss of the unborn cblld bad a devestaUng etrect 
upon the lady; 'She wtu dlstrtlllgltt, so mucll so that she 
rejU!Ied to gtve up the IHiby IJecluue she ft/1 she colll4 still, 
!lomdlow revive 11. ,  
The couple eventually left tbe Inn, but not long after, word 
ftltered through that the cblldless woman had passed 
away suddenly, the rumour belna that she'd died or a 
broken heart. 
'A.Iul through tile ye��n, IICCOt'dillg to tJu Grlswold llulles, 
they beg1111 hellrlng the sollllll of slllglng, IIIUl tlte lluly 
could sometimes be seen, dm'/c agtlbutthe slladows, roc/clllg 
tl1ld singing to tile IHiby. 



TIN Grllwolll'• IIJ1JHIIWIIly, lNN IU1t ill tiN z..t bll 
dbturbed by 1t, 1Uit' fdt aay degr« of ft!tll'. Tltey simply 
aaepted lt a part oj'tlle dertullmystery ofllfe IJIId detlth. ' 
Source: 29tll October, 1993. Grlswo/4 Inn, Wol'llllllgton, 
USA. 'THECOLMBUSDISPATCH' 

'Shadows On The 
Wall . . .  ' 

ODe or tbe waDI or the curiously-named 'Same Yet Inn' at 
Prestwtcb, oear Bury, deep ID the beart or Lanasblre, was 
suddenly etched with the Jmaae or an old man duriD& the 
early Sprln& or 1994. 
The slmulacra 11, or course, open to tbe Individual's 
Interpretation, aad remaiD.I very llliiCb In tbe IJ'fe of tbe 
beholder. However, it may weD be more tbm mere 
colnddeaee that tbe Inn hu acquired a lea tban savoury 
reputation ror a series of appareotly laespUcable weata 
lndudln& such clulk Potterptst pbmomena as anomalous 
noises and bottles movblg with no obvious cause. 
Local supenUUon has 1t that the 'mysterious sbadow on 
the wall' Is an earthly repraeataUon or the spirit or a 
&rmer, Jdlled at tbe site darlnl a robbery gone wrong t!O 
yean earlier. 
To add credeaee to theN stortee, there 11 tbe Indisputable 
fact that not long after the discovery oftbe postly image, a 
W1ually aO-cODilllldng tire decimated tbe bulldiJl& In the 
dead of ntpt. 
1be damap was extensive, but the Dre brigade remained 
perplexed as to the precise cause or the blaze, and how lt 
came to be that very little heat seemed to have been 
ae-rated by tt. 
Only one or the buDdJna's waDI mana&ee� to escape the 
ravages or the lire. ADd you can have one guess with no 
prlzel for IUI'IIlilblg that tt wa� tbe very same waD that 
CODtaiDed tbe 'postly image oftbe Old IIUID.' 
�tll October, 1J94. Pratwldl, IUIII" Bluy, .Lillu:aldn. 
'MAIL ON SUNDAY' 

Faces At The 
Window ...  

Stories or spectral races Jeering ID throap the windows at 
U111111peCtlng Inhabitants or orc:Unary houses are legion. I 
only have to tblnk, from a local poiDt of view, of tbe ta1e1 
or tbe '7rrllune.re Terror' a gibbering, capering horror that 
was said to b.aYe delighted In appearing (and just as quickly 
� outside the homes of the good people of tbat 
parUcular area or Meneyslde, earlier tbll century. 
CODJider too, tr you wm, the following account from 
Stockton, Newcastle, New South Wales.... 
The Cooke family, a yoUJll couple and their baby 
dau&hter, had not Io111 moved Into tbeir new home, were 
forced to abandon tbe property fairly lbarpllb after their 
beddotbea were unaecountably rampled, tbe baby's toyl 
were moved by some Invisible agency, and the doorlmobs 
took to rattling fartoaaly wbeD there wa quite plainly 
nobody there. 
Friends wbo came to vtslt and were InVIted to stay 
ovend&ht, complabled tbat tbey were rudely awokal by 
'sometme slulkbag their sllolllller' and wben they opeaed 
their eyes they were confronted by a vape ftpre leaning 
over tbelr bed. 
The tiDal straw came wbeD the husband, Mlchael Cooke, 
spotted a 'lunTlble wlllle f��ee 1DoJcbt6111 tlu'oMgll o��e of IM 
lf'bulows a I wtJllral paL TIN qa lNN wldU 111111 
cololll't!d gr«�� llt tile 1ltMidJe. I was so sctrM, tile leiii'S }lut 

,..,. old of my qa. Tlult wa tile DilL I wa tllbllcbag of 
lldJuJJJ:y lnlyblg tile Jaora� bid I'U��eVer 11t1e tllen llpbL ' 
Felmulry, 1970. Newct�St�e, New SolltJt WCIIes, 
AIISII'tlll4. 'SYDNEY MORNING .HERALD. ' 

And Nightmares 
From Over The 

HilL . .  

One or the accounts that hal haunted me ever since I ftnt 
read 1t u a cbDd, conee1111 an unnamed womaa who wu 
sltttn& Idly cbatUng with ber husband and a p-oap of 
netpboun wbeD, completely out of tbe blue, sbe suddealy 
went Into a trance-UU state and said; 'It will come uver tile 
hlllwllaalt COIIU!S/11' 
When ber astonilhed family and frlenda asked ber wbat the 
beD she was on about, the woman had DO recollection or 
havlnl said anytbln&. ID the days t1aat foUowed tbll bizarre 
coiiUilellt, she began to brood and worry and become 
afraid to step outside the hoale at night, altboup she 
couldn't say predlely wby. 
Three months later, sbe awoke bolt uprigbt In tbe middle of 
the night, sweaUng and tranbllng UDControOably. She lmew 
with a slckadn& certainty that whatever was coming over 
the hDI was almost upon tbem. 
She woke ber husband, and ID hUibed tones, told blm or 
that wbkh sbe feared, and tbm tbey botb heard the either 
tbe back or side door of the house creak open below, and 
heavy footsteps enterln& the house. 
The footsteps sounded Uke sometblng wet and slimy w• 
slowly, but surely approaching. Whatever lt was, lt crouecl 
tbe Uvtng-room and tbea came sqnekhtng up tbe stain. 
The woman clung to her husband, • seared for their 
cbDdren u she wu for tbemlelves, whilst a creature out or 
an EC Comics nightmare ('TALES FROM THE CRYPT' 
perhaps, or 'VAULT OF HORROR'), came Into their 
bedroom and went acrou to the wiDdow. It wu bloated 
and naked. Ita sldn Ioobd to be coloured greea and purple 
with yellow blotcbel, aDd had a IIIUIIVe buJI..aedt with a 
head coming to a point, and ear-lo'- aeariy to Its 
shoulden. 
It also seemed to have webbed feet, md gave the 
Impression of gliding acroa tbe room. 
It then went out ottbe window and disappeared O'om slgllt. 
It was delcrtbed as beb1J Imbued with the absolute 
'eumceofEvll. ' 
Whatever 1t wu, the t111q wu never seea apln. ••• 
Soiii'Ce: 'THEPOWERSOFEYIL' RldulnlOwelullsll 

Sometimes They 
Come Back 

A hoUM In Patenon Street, Blrlralllacl, deep In tbe 
Editor's home county of Meneyskle, wa� said to b.aYe been 
haunted by a particularly stnilter eattty, according to 
reports In tbe local press. 



In the dytng daya or 1976, (tbe year or tbe hottest, driest 
Summer In living memory, whea the Bee Gees, ABBA and 
The Real Tbblg shared the alrwaves with The Damned, 
Davld Bowle and The New York Dolls, Liverpool FC were 
defencUng Clwnplons and UEFA CUp Winners, the 
Labour Government under Barlod Wllson wu (sadly) In 
terminal decline, and I experienced my tint, painfully 
bitter-sweet romance with some impollibly gorpous &b1 
wbilst I wu on hoUday with my parents at Prestatyn), a 
family 11vtq in an ordinary terraced house were left reelinl 
with terror by a series of appareatly IDupUeable 
pbenomena.... 

As Is quite usual with such 'lwmUnp,' tbblp began 
relatively quietly. There were reports of odd coupmg and 
choking noises that seemed to follow vutoaa memben of 
tbe family about tbe house, but tbele were uplalned away 
u being attributable to tbe solllldl of tbe balldiDg settling 
at night, or elle faulty plumbing, tbe lmmenlon beater or 
whatever. 
It wun't unUI the cblldren, aged 16, 12, and a pair of tw1Ds 
aged ftve, described being confronted by tbe ft&ure of '11 
lllll h1111gblg lftllll ' suspended from tbe banister that tbe 
supernatural began to be serloaaly considered. 
It wu tbea recalled by tbe pareata tbat tbe twin&, both or 
whom were girls, had frequently pmced fearfully up tbe 
statrcue when they'd been very young, and had shouted 
'Mm, man!!!' 
The shouts would then lovarlably turn to screams as they 
yelled 'Man gone!!! Mm gone!!!' 
1'hlngs got so bad tbat eventually, tbe ramny felt tbey were 
left with utt1e opUon but to call in tbe local priest to carry 
out an exorcism. Tbe ritual appeared to have had very Utt1e 
succea however, althoup be wu able to ell& up some 
poteDtlally 1lleftd information regarding tbe hlltory of tbe 
house. It transpired that an excepUonally tall man had 
Indeed been found hugtna from tbe very ume bam.ter 
wbere tbe cblldrea had reported ..ma hll spectre. 
The IIUUI'I deM, patty lplnnblc body bada't beea 
discovered for four whole day8. 
De«mber, 1'76. BlrkDIJietul, Merseplde. 'THE 
BIRKENH1!.AD NEWS' 

*** ADd staying on Meneylide, a a.e with very definite 
echoes of tbe Vanlaldng llltclaldker tradlUon, wu said to 

have occurred llx years earlier, ID 1970, around tbe 
Poulton Road area of mgher Beblngton. 
A motorist dahDed that he wu drtvtng home one night 
after having visited a tdend, when he spotted someone 
stancUng at tbe side or tbe road, Just ahead or blm. 
Realising that the ngure was a female who seemed to be In 
some distress, he slowed down to see If he could be of any 
assistance. He later described her u having long hair, and 
an all-enveloping coat, that wu really more Db an 
old-fubloned cloak. 
AI hll car came to a halt, he lowered the window, intending 
to uk her If sbe maybe wanted a Uft, only to see ber slowly 
c11uppear before hla very eye.. 
And tbll Wal DO Immediate vanllblng, 
Rather 1t wu a gradual fadblg. A paling away of solldlty. 
AI ethereal as a mol'llln& Ddst bumed off by tbe power of a 
blazing July sun. 
I distinctly remember being at primary school and hearing 
similar storlel or a dlsappearin& Hltcbblker, courtesy or a 
l'rlead who lived in the loality. 
And tbe area Is sUO reputed to be haunted to tbls clay •••• 
1970. Hlgller Beblllgto11, Meneysllle. 'UYERPOOL 
ECHO' 

*** Meanwhile, in Faldouet, on tbe Isle of Jeney, an army 
colonel's daughter by tbe name of Mary SteveDIOD, stated 
that sbe woke one Digbt ID 1989, to come face to face with 
tbe spirit or a dead Nazi soldier. 
The gbolt, dreued ID an omcer's Second World War 
uniform, didn't speak, but :tared llleiUidngly at ber, and 
wu lllled wltb a dreaded certainty that be wanted her 
dead, too. 
And sure enoap, not long after her encounter, Mary 
round henelf spreadeagled on tbe bathroom Door with 
blood pouring from her sluhed wrists. 
She didn't have the sJI&btest idea how she had gottea there, 
and had no recollecUon either of how sbe had come to 
mutUate her wrists, tbougb the blood-soaked razor blade 
wu lyina accuatngly at her feet. 
Tbls attempt at taldng ber own Hfe wu uld to have been 
the ealmlnaUon of a m-year 'poueslion' during wblch 
Mary dabned she had been Invaded by the spirit of a 
sulddal Nazi soldier, bell-beat upon her destruction. 
Mary elected to research tbe blstory or the house, and was 
startled to discover that a German soldier bad huged 
himself in one or the room� In tbe cl)1n& clays or the War. 
She maintained that sbe'd lint encountered the restless 
spirit when she sUII been lltUe more than a cblld. She had 
been given an atUc bedroom and despite frequent 
eaeounten wltb tbe Ghost. she wu not ID tbe least bit 
rrtgbteoed by bts presence. Not at first, uyway. 
During tbe course of tbe years tbat saw her blossom Into 
adulthood, Mary gradually grew more and more convinced 
that the German was Evil incarnate, and that be wished to 
Dnt possess her, and then ultimately, to destroy her. 
Mary, who hu since moved away to Shoebury in Euei,. 
alona with ber two cldldrea, wu quoted at that the Ume u 
saying; 'I SIJW 11 met111u11 wltDJ my 1IUitller ptJUetliJWII)'. Slle 
llacriMdtJ 1111111 la lllllflll'lll, wllo slle slllllwar "wltla " IIIL I 
bectmte disturbed llllll war luJolcetl 011 Wllbun. My 
penDIIIIllty ch1111ged comp�e�e�¥. I got 1111gry eally, 111111 felt 

ClllllemptflR' everyone. 
'I wou/Jl Mike up Ill 11 co/4 sweat, feellllg tills 1111111 's 

preset�«. 17Jm Olle lllgllt, I MW lllm Ill tile m4 of my bell. 
FoDowlnl tbe 'suldde' attempt, In somethlna approacbina 
desperaUon, sbe soupt out an exordst to rid her of tbe eri1 
spirit. 
'FriDuls lulll ID stop �Mjtolft llllllddlag tlu 11bu' tU lu MU 
•qblgprwyen, 'Mary reeounted. 
'Apptlrelltly I wa slunltblg lll tJ 1111111 's voice, bl Gemum, tJ 
lilllgusge tllllti have never ever 1e11me1t 



77IGI I sllultpeii iiiU:OIUdou& WINa I C1111N ID, tlu sollller 
lulll� 
'And I 'WIU free. , 
1,1, Ffllllouet, Jersey. 'NEWS OF THE WORLD' 

The Haunted 
House Of Horror 
The ronowtng account appeared In the page� or 'THE 
SUNDAY MA.NC, ' back In May, 1989, and we IDclude it 
here as much an example or bow the tabloid press deal with 
such phenomena, as how tt 11 that certain w1t11esses look to 
seasaUonallse the events In a bid to make a Dnanclal killing 
in tbe wake or Jay AD.son's hugely successful 
'AM1TYVILLE HORROR' novellsaUon, (tbe book that 
launched a thousand increastn&fy ludicrous, 
ceaptt-dred&lnl sequels, omclal and otherwise). 
The account begins with the rather or the Smurl ramoy 
awald:Dg ID the middle or tbe night u a deddedly strmp 
woman climbs Into bed and crawls over his body, wbllst 
his wife sleeps on obllvtous beside him. 
The language used by the author reads like a trailer for 
one or those so-bad-tbey're-really-rather-good-ln-a-truhy 
-way Science Fiction B-movles or the 1950's: (�1TACK 
OF THE FIFTY FOOT WOMAN,' 'THE BRA.lN FROM 
PLANET AROUS, ' or 'IT CONQUERED THE 
WORLD?--

'He was paralysed with fear as he realised thllt 
the volllptllous jigllre raping him was NOT 

HUMAN!!! ' 
This supposedly terrlfytng ordeal proved to be the IIDal 
straw for the Smurl family. Jack, his wife Jmet and their 
four children, bad long since been convinced that their 
100-year-old 'dream bo���e' was In fact a regular 'Gateway 
To HelL' 
Newapaper reporter Robert Curran, the er, completely 
Impartial 'investigative joUJ'IUlllst' sent to cover the story, 
was quoted as saying; 'Tile Denum 'WIU riding Jtldc la the 
poslllo11 ofsexlllll domlllllllon. NI!Xl to him, Jtlllel slept 111 11 
deeppqchlcsleq 
'JIIdc wa IUIIIble to ntOVe or s]H!IIk a site pbuulerell lllm 
:JeXIUilly - ller  1te0n grem eyes growlllg lllrger aller molllll 
1'1111 wltll tile drool ofsatbfiiCilon. 
'Tile CIU'Iotu tlllllg wtu, tlultf'Or llll tile IIU1VDIIDit - 111111 slle 

put 011 11 diJU./blg dlapllly of trlda - Jtu:k felt no sexlllll 
SDUIIIlon. He lily tllere IIIUl simply 'WIItclletl tile Demon 

petf'orm. , 
Jaoet Smurl wu apparently the ftnt to actually encounter 
the EvO presence that wu uld to haunt the premiles. The 
air In tbe ldtcbea where ahe wu baaUy lronln, auddealy 
froze and a black, humm-lbaped form with DO face began 
to move threateDingly towards her. 
The eaUty appeared to be made of a thick, dark smoke that 
she could see tbrougb. It glided by ber from tbe ldtcben 
Into the llvtng room. 
The supernatural phenomena then spiralled out or all 
controL ••• 
A Jael&hbour walking put the hOUJe heard the sound or 
Bimt birds OappJn& their winp (lnterestln&IY' this 
reference to 'giant blrdl' bean a strtldng similarity to the 
creatures ID tbe caae of the HagnUng or Tile Lincoln IDD -
See ebewhere ID tldl Mdlon), roDowed by a terrible 
screaming. 
TbCil oae Digbt, jut after Jack and Jme bad made love, 
Janet wu pulled from the bed by some 'lllvl.tlble ftuy' and 
dragged across tbe Door as her frightened husband tried to 
hold on to her In a bizarre tug-of-war. 

Jmet wu moved to COIIIIIIent; 'OrN 1llbuiU I MU /:ybtg  la 
Jaclc's ID7IU, tlleta sometllbtg I CM1141t 't su grab/N!d my 
rlglltleg. 
'WIIIle 11 'WIIS hiiJIPDibtg, tllere 'WGI ll tl'emeiUioliS INIIIglllg 
011 tile Wlllb (a la' the psychic manlt'estaUons In Shlrley 
Jacbon's clusic gbost story; 'THEHAUN71NGOFHILL 
HOUSE?, &1 1fllll lll7ftY ofDemotu WGS llt'WOI'Ic, IIIUlllfoul 
smdllPIIS � ' 
Not long after tldl IDddeat, the family dog, a German 
Shepherd, wu lifted from the Door by an lnvlllble apocy 
and smashed qabut tbe ldtcbeD door, Jeavbl& tt to writhe 
and howl ID paiD. 

. 

Some of the children heard 'tile llbslng ofiiiUem sllllkes 
IIIUl fotlbtqiS tluuldblg la tile llttJc. ' 
Now at their wlta end, the Smurls decided to ull ln a pair 
of psychic investigators; Eel md Lorraine warren.; Tbey 
bad been involved In the aforementioned 'AMITYVILLE' 
baunUngs, so lt'D come as no surprise to the more cynical 
amongst Ul that it really wasn't very long before tbey too 
IJelan encountering otherworldly phenomeaa.. •• 
Ed Warren was reportedly alone In the Smurl's bedroom 
when it quite auddelily went freezing cold and be felt 
ftngen around hll throat, choking bJm. 
Then a mesage formed In tbe frost on the mirror. It read; 
'YOUFILTHYBASTA.RD. GETOUTOFTHISHOUSE. ' 
Another Ume, Janet wu rdulng In the bath wben she felt 
something staring at her. Ttl never felt tpdte so IUIIce4 or 
Vllllaenll*. 
'TIIDIIIWidstlblg begtua. 
'lt MU tile kbul of liudvlotu wllu/lbag WOIIIDI luwe to 
eiUbln IINHUUl groups of dnulkDa IN!II, jiJll4 wltll 
,.... 111111 tluwlt. , 
Needless to say, there was nobody there wbo could have 
accoanted for the whistling. ' 

OD yet another occasion, Janet was Jytng on a coucb wben 
she felt Dngen moving lightly up her tblgbs and stomach. 
Thea the UDieeD hands were around ber throat clloldng 
ber. 
The Demon conUnued to Infest the batbroom, sometimes 
moanln& as If tn semal ecstacy. 
Meanwblle, one of the children, Dawn, was taldng a shower 
whell she felt something seize her arms - squeezing tbem 
unUI ahe acreamed. 
One of the twins, Cartn, was dragged violently from her 
bed and hurled to the Door. 



The other twbl, Slumnon, told her mother a IIUUl had eome 
Into her room and had tabu tbiDgl from her toy boL 
But even greater horrors lay In watt for tbe already 
terrified family •••• One of tbe eaUtles that was said to have 
appeared was deserlbed as belli& 'tJ crelltiU'e rougllly dgla 

feet tiiJl 01111 stood 011 two legs. Above lb wide sluJIIUien 
W4f IJ ftU7y llellll wltll blbulbag l'etl eya IIIUl IJ plg-lllce 
SIIOIIL 
8tadlng Ill the t!1UI of the bell, the Cl'elllllre s/Jiveretl llllll 
slobbered, tllm cltJweilllt the lllrwltlll'tJU.-IJU Jllt6D"­
'EW!II 11tt1re rqugllllllt t1u111 ON CIYIIIIII'e's flla MU tile 
sillpplng 110be oflb Ups wlddt raemiJ/edpleces ofllw!r. ' 
Meanwblle, Janet Smurl encountered anotber, 
Demonk-tpye enUty wblcb materialised In tbe eouple's 
bedroom. She described 1t ID tbe foDowln& terms. •• 
� ,... llpJH!III'etl wltll very IR1gllt, tJimost netm eya tlult 
wen tJ tnballre of yellow tiiUl gne& 
'He llbo 11114 two llllbnal lumu thllt ]I1'0tnuJed from 1J1.t 
11«111. 
� I sllld tile Jlnt wortb of the Hllll MIII"J', I colll4 �� tile 
cnt�ture's eyes glowlllgwltll 1111 naa deeper ltlllred. 
'TIIell sllllllellly, my voice bectulte very IDiul, out of 
t/eqe1'tltloll tiiUIMWtlleCI'elllllnslill'tto� ' 
And JIDally, Jack had to aet up oae time In tbe middle of 
the nlgbt, and whillt In the bathroom aJaaeed briefly ID tbe 
mirror. What be saw rellected there eaaaed him to jerk 
baekwardsas thougb he'd been shot. 
'Tile ftu:e la tile ml1'ror beltmgal IIOt to me, but to " 
d«omposed IIUUI wllose Jlala JuuJg bl llllll!n 111111 Wllose 
eyes burnedwltlt tile sonow oft/le MWly delul. ' 
A series or exordsms were carried out at tbe house, located 
In West Plttson, Pennsylvania, but tbey eaeh proved to be 
totally IDetredlve. After tbe final ceremony, tbJn&s did 
become a little easier for a wblle, but an too soon the black, 
eaped form retumed to haunt tbe famlly onee more. On 
oae oeeulon, lt approaebed Jaek menadngly, only to baek 
away, straight through a waiL 
VIolent banglngs and Demollk laughter eontlnued to eeho 
through the house, and In the end, the Smurl's took tbe 
only opUon tbey believed was left open to tbem. •• They 
upped sUeb and left. 
April, 1989. Wat Pltbo11, PeiiM}'lwllllll, lJ&.t 'THE 
SUNDAYMANC ' 

Deep In the mldat of tbe hanb, mow-JadeD Winter of 1981, 
tbe newspapers of tbe time were featuring stories 
eoneernlng the flat, featurdeu serubland of London's 
Badmey Manhes. The area was rumoured to be hauoted 
by a mlgbtmarlsb enuty that was deserlbed by those who 
witnessed lt u being 'tJgllult, gnstgrowllllgltlllrytlllllg. , 
The lnlUal account of sometldJI& decidedly strance roamtnc 
the locale was forwarded by four boys aced between nine 
and thirteen. They had been out waiJdn& their dop when 
they stummbled acrou three sepente sets of 
•mnsaal-looldng footprints crlucroama tbe two-lnda deep 
mow. ODe of the boy., TOIDIDJ, aged 13, who wu nld to 
have beea very Interested In wlldUfe, dalmed that he 
recognbed the traeb u having beeD made by a bear. As 
they were busy dlseusslng the seemingly absurd posslbllty 
that there was a bear loose on the manbes, they were 
approacbed by a middle-aged eouple who'd overbeard 
tbelr convenaUon. The couple, wbo were unlmown to tbe 

ldds, told them that they were well aware that there was 
Indeed a bear about, • they had eeea lt themHivee. 
'Go away, it's daDgeroas,' they warned, whilst, rather 
bizarrely, they threw mowballs at the boys to urge them on 
their way. (Is 1.t }IUt nte,OI' u tllere sometllblg JII'OftiiUUII:y 
IUIUttlblg tlbollt t111.r couple's be/un1lollr? Wlll7llllg tile ldJb 
OJT U Olle thltJg. Bill tlu't1wlllg MOWbiJJI.t Ill tJtem to lllllke· 
tllelr poillt?-Ed). 

1be boyl remnatnM undeterred by the snowball 
bombardment however, and tbey eonUnued on their way. 
Just a few seconds later, tbey an heard a strance growling 
noise, and as dark was colllln& down rut, Tommy pulled 
out his pocket torch and raised Its beam In tbe direction of 
the sound. The D.ght revealed something tbat shouldn't exist 
tbla side of a Stephm KID& noveL It looked lib a bear, and 
yet IOIIIebow, ltwun't. Not exactly. 
The boys later related to reporten how the 'lulby tllbtg' 
had stood upon Its hind legs and reared up before them. 
Tommy's dog Lassie, rel'aled to go anywhere near the 
creature, and not surpJ1sln&IY, the ldds ran like helL 
The local poUce were duly Informed of tbe boys eacounter, 
and the very next morning, they undertook an eiteastve 
search of tbe area. Despite tbe tborouglmeu of tbe 
operation however, an that were found were a number of 
unsual traeb. 
Sets were diKovered on ettber side or tbe river that runs 
through the marshes, whilst another were found on an 
Island located smack In the middle of the river. They were, 
somewhat tentatively ldentllled as beJng those of some kind 
of bear by both 'experts' from London Zoo and RSPCA 
omdals, regardleu or tbe fact that tbe vast majority or 
tbem had deteriorated due to a sUgbt thaw In tbe snow. 
On 28th Deeemeber, that same year, an anotment shed was 
round badly clamqed, and people were qulek to speculate 
that some large animal had sought sbelter from the 
lnereaalagly bitter weather wltbiD Ita eonftnel. 
Not tone after W., the manager of a loeal sports eompla 

found another set of strange prints, and Tommy, tbe 
teenage wlldUfe eatlmslaat, showed poUee omeen a tree 
whose bark appeared to have been scored with large 
dawmarks. 
After several houn had pused, with no turtber slgbtlngs of 
anything remotely unusual however, tbe poHce were forced 
to call of their search, and an was quiet for a Bttle while... 

... .. � : 



Then came reporil that another group or kids, 
considerably larger in number than Tommy's gang or rour, 
had encountered 'the bear, ' but the fact that the poUce 
immediately called or their secondary search a mere thirty 
minutes after they they'd re-newed lt, would seem to 
indicate that there was very Uttle substance in this 
particular account. 
The very next day, December 29th, the search was once 
more re-lnstl&ated, but a ll&ht drtzzle soon turned the crisp 
snow into slush and the tracks had eroded to the point of 
obscurity. 
The hunt was ftnally abandoned for good. 
Tbia course of action seemed to have been proved to be 
eminently sensible when on December 30th, a man giving 
his name only as 'Ron,' telephoned 'THE SCUM' to 
lnform them (In tbe ume-bonoured fasblon or Doug'n' Dave 
- Crop Circles, ,  Mr A. Wetberall, the Loch Ness Monster, 
and Stephen Darbyshlre - UFO's) that the whole thing had 
been a hox perpetrated by him and a bunch of his rrteads 
with the help of a bear suit. 
'Ron' claimed to have made at least two appearances in the 
suit, once in front of Tommy and his mates, and on 
another, up until then, unreported occasion when people 
walking tbe marsh bad seen blm clamber Into tbe back or a 
van. 
The ponce decided to see If they could discover any record 
of hirings of bear suits from local theatrical costumiers, but 
were unsuccessful in their etrorts. One proprietor was keen 
to point out that it would be well-nip impossible for a man 
to make such convincing bear-prints as the ones round in 
the snow-covered marsh whilst dressed In such a suit 
becau.e, u he explained; 'the feet of bear sulb are always 
1111111e to jlJ over 11 penom s/104 Tlterej'ore, 11lloaxerwould 
trUIIce.f!!!!!prtnb, not J!!m!Prlnb!! !' 
Tbe ponce never dld manage to trace tbe 
snowball-throwing couple who allegedly also saw 'tile 
betlr, ' nor did the people who 'Ron' maintained had seen 
him cUmb hurriedly into the van ever come forward to 
conftrm his story. 
And 'Ron' himself, the hoaxer supreme, never revealed 

his true identity, either. 
Even more Interesting lstbe fact that the Chief Inspector 
who coordinated the search for 'the belzr, ' was quoted in 
the press as saying; 'I saw three seb of prlnb that to me 
were very strange. One line of prints was on 1111 lslluul 
wlllch lllld 11 perimeter fence t11U111 locked gate. 
'Tile other two lots were IUUII' �����nllalllng yartU. All three 
were 011 vlrgba snow llllll collllbt 't have beDI 1ltlllk by 11 
hoa;xer a.s no other prints were 1leiiT them, or led to or from 
them. A 1IUI1I from London Zoo secured 11 footprlnt of 11 
bellr 011 11 piece of CIU'tlboal'd. When tills was pllu:ed next to 
11 mystery print there was little slmllllrlty. Tile relll bear 
prllltwas blggerllllllllsllgJUlydlJTerentsllape. ' 
Perhaps however, the strangest detail of all came from the 
lips or young Tommy; 'Tile bear I .saw lttulthill legs IIIUII 
dolt 't tllbak browt1 belln have legs iJJce that. ' 
December, 1981. Hadrney Marshes, LotulotL 'THE SCUM' 

Stranglers In 
The Night 

A youn� woman named Clu1stlne Brown, fell victim to 'a 
Night Strangler,' an entity o�reported, throughout the 
ages, In 'Ghostly Lore,' during the Spring of 1990. 
Christtne, a single parent who halll from Lochgilphead, 
Argyll, Scotland, told local journalists and Investigators 
that she would often feel unseen hands clamp her throat 
untn she could barely breathe. 

In another echo or tradiUonal belief; that or the 
'Nightmare' that sits on your chest in the dark hours, a 
crushing weight that renders movement impossible, (this 
scenario has or course, since been seized upon by the 
Abucttontst Brigade who beUeve such instances provide 
evidence of 'AJien Experlmenllltlon '), Cbrlsttne also 
recounted that a 'mysterious wdghtwollldojlm conspire to 
crus/Iller ribs. ' 
Even when she soupt sanctuary in another bedroom. 
along with her 14-year-old daughter Helen, there was to be 
no escape. She was quoted as saying that the attacks began 
not long after she moved In. 'It wa elll"ly ill the mombtg 
wllen l siUideiiJy felt luuub aroruul my throat. I could see 
110thlng� but tile luuub squeezed IUitll I could hardly 
bretlthe. I collld also feel a weight on my chest. 
'I was so terrljled I stlzrted praying� Suddenly, tile lllUIIb 
left my tllriHlt tUUitllewdght dbappetll'ed. ' 
One nipt however, she was attacked on three seperate 
occasions. 
Perhaps even more frightening than any or the above, 
Christlne once found that her �wn hands were 
involuntarily clasping her throat, as though she sought to 
strangle llene/f. 
'No matter what I did I collldn 't tiiJce my lllllllb away, ' she 
said later. 'But I prayed hard, llllll whatever it was let my 
luDub go. ' 
The incidents seemed to come to an abrupt end In the wake 
of a visit by a local priest; the Reverand John Callen. He 
blessed the house, and the disturbances ceased as suddenly 
and as mysteriously as they had started. 
20th May, 1990. Lochgllplletul, ArgyQ, Scotlluul. 
'SCOTI1SH SUNDAY MAIL' 

*** Another e:umple o r  tbls type o r  enttty was said to 
have occurred during November, 1973, at a reputedly 
haunted cinema in Accrington, Lancashire. ••• 
Throughout that year, The Classic, on Broadway, bad been 
the site of a spate of paranormal activity, which seemed to 
culminate with an Irish workman named John Murphy 
being subjected to an attack by an invisible assailant late 
one night. He was quoted as saying; 'IIJHib' ofgllostly, cold 
llllll c11uttmy 111111118 WDit 11p the tuzpe of my neck IIIUl pu�Ud 
my hetldbt:ldr. l  raced out ofthe IHIJJroom IHzr tllatWtU then 
In the process of being reiUIVtlted, lltld I wUl never go IHiclc 
there. ' 
November, 1973. Accrlngton,LIIIu:aslllre. 
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In Search Of The 
' GoatJnan' Of 

Maryland 
Sometimes, wheni'mtrawUngthe IIUU'/cy, ocet���lc depths of 
posslbllly and wonder, I stllmble upon a story so patently 
rldkulous, even I, old 'Spoolcy' Walker, IIUlY well thlnlc 
twice about referring to it within these pages. .. 
I /Jice to thinlc that I'm a pretty opett-minded iluJlvlduaJ, 
neither overtly guJJlble (despite the sneers of some of my 
so-calkdj'Hends. Stop that sniggering back there! I Jcnow 
who you are and where you Uve, and if you don 't stop this 
insttuU, I'U come arowul there and shove tJau magazine 
right up your colkcttveflulge tunne/31!!), nor excessively 
scepticaL 
I llke to think too, that the pubUcatton that you holll In your 
hands (or inbetween your butt cheelcs, depending on 
whether or not you 've been ajJUcted by an atlack of the 
Glggle-Pixies), IIUilntatns a fairly balanced view in Its 
reporting of things luiJI'-gllmpsed, /ul.lf-4/Jscured 111 tlult 
ilul/3tJngulshab/e grey area between mytltandreaJJty. 
If I faU far short oftlds lofty ambition, then I've failed in 
my tlulc, and I guess it's high tlme I toolc to wrltlng 
something that truly does IJe within my CllJiabllltes. A 
'TELETUBBIES MEET THE LOCH NESS MONSTER' 
novel, perhaps. Or maybe a screenpllly for a re-malce of 
'1HE INCREDIBLY STRANGE CREATURES WHO 
STOPPED UVING AND BECAME MIXED UP 
ZOMBIES, ' (toHjllnudin 'Bloody Vlslo11 '). 
The truth of tlte nudter is though, I can no more seek to 
omit that which I persotuUly jlnd dJjJicult to swallow, 
anymore than I can pen the lyrics for the next single .from 
'BILLIE, '  or 'B'*'*Wltched, ' or whatever other slcew-wt.U" 

pop group are cun'ently (ahem) gracing The Hip A1ul 
WIUIIIU.{ul Top Forty (actiUllly, thinlcing about it. .. hang on 
a minute. I'm just gon1111 malce a quick phone call to my 
agent. .. ). 
Seriously, sometimes, you have to cast your prejudlces 
aside. .• 
Sometimes, you have to wander from the well-worn path, 
and /eQp blbully into the raba-slllshed twlllght of an 
U1lknowtJ night 
Beclluse sometimes, to JHII'aphrase Jlm Carrey in 'THE 
TRUMAN SHOW' "We merely accept the reallty with 
which we are presented" 
And we auJcnowwhat happened to him. ... 

There Is nothing outwardly remarkable about Prince 
George's County, Maryland, USA. It's picturesque 
enough, sure, with a mixture of gently rolling hillsides and 
dark, primeval forests surrounding the typically American 
homesteads and the urban sprawl of its towns. 
It Is most certainly the very last place you'd expect to 
become widely renowned as being the haunt of 'Goatman,' 
a creature that appears to have stepped straight from the 
pages of some ancient tome dealing with Witchcraft and 
Demonology. 
But nevertheless, a significant proportion of the counties 
inhabitants, give at least some degree of credence to the 
existence or thts fearsome enttty, though In truth, 

descriptions of what 'Goatman' is supposed to look like 
vary every blt as much as say, that of 'The Jersey Devil' 
(see DON #16) or The Beast Of Bodmin. 
The stories about him, that have since become moulded 
Into fully-Redged Modem Urban Legends, Include the 
assertion that he may wen have entirely prosaic origins; A 
harmless old hermit who had grown Increasingly 
disenchanted with the ways of modem-man, decided to 
seek refuge deep in the woods, where he didn't take kindly 
to straneers trespassine on his domain. 
Other, more fantastic, tales contend that the Goatman Is 
just that; half-goat, half man, a manifestation of pure Evil, 
whilst still others have profl'erd the theory that he may be 
some sort of Bigfoot, whose shaggy, unkempt appearance 
may have been misconstrued as being goat-like. 
Most of the contemporary accounts seem to stem from the 
late 1960's and early 70's, but there are sttn occasional 
reports or stghUngs and encounters from In and around the 
vicinity of Fletchertown Road in the dellghtfully-named 
Old Bowie, as well as the equally lonely, seldom trodden 
roads in Mltchellville and Cllnton. 
The lure of the mystery proved compentne enoueh for 
Paranormal Researcher Mark Opsasnick, to recently visit 
the County on a self-funded, fact-finding mission. 
And what he round, at the very least, adds credence to the 
local witness accounts or an entity that would, quite 
literally, scare the halo off an AngeL ••• 

Mark Drst of all called in at Prince George's County 
Historical Society in Glenn Dale, to pore through the 
stacks of old newspapers, where he hoped to ftnd mention 
of the creature within the dusty, all-but faded pages. 



He 11ra in ladt. 
Soetety prestdellt Fred DeMarr bad only just received an 
original collecUon of the now-defunct 'PRINCE 
GEORGE'S COUNTY NEWS,' and, sattstylngly enough, 
the joUJ'Dals did Indeed make reference to local folklore. •• 
The ftrst menUon or 'Goatman' In tbe newsspaper occurs 
In the October 27th Issue or tbe aroremenUoned 
publlcaUon. Karen Hoesler, Is tbe author of' tbe roD owing 
arUcle; 

UNIVERSITY ARCHIVES 
REVEAL: BOAMAN, 

GOATMAN, AND GHOSTS 
STILL HAUNT THE AREA' 

'The woods around Fletchertown Road have other 
strange inhabitants, folklore records indicate. One 
ia the Goat .. man, half .. man, half .. goat, who 
supposedly waa once a researcher at the Beltsville 
Agricultural Farm. The story goes that the IDftll 
experimented on Goats. One day he went insane 
and ran into the woods. He grew all his hair until 
it covered his body.' 

She kind or wallies on here for awhlle about the areas 
myths and legends, before staUng later on In the arUde; 
'Another story does not mention the Goatman by 
name but said that the woods along Fletchertown 
Road are frequented by an animal that walks on its 
hind legs. The animal once picked up a dog and 
carried it off into the woods. Only half the dog waa 
found.' 

AddlUonal stories were provided by tbe November lOth. 
1971, ediUon or the very same paper, which on this 
occmon elected to feature a banner headline that quite 
literally screamed from the front page; 

'RESIDENTS FEAR GOATMAN 
LIVES: DOG FOUND 

DECAPITATED IN OLD BOWIE' 
The piece Is accompanied by a photograph that serves to 
illustrate the remains or the hideously mutilated animaL 
The unfortunate dog belonged to Apr11 Edwards of 8�10, 
Zu& Road In Old Bowie, and had been reportedly 
disappeared after Miss Edwards and several or her friends 
ud heard strange noises out in their yard on the night of 
November 3rd, 1971. Peering out through the windows she 
saw what she described as a large creature moving slowly 
In the darkness. The arUcle also made further reference to 
the asserUon that the area Is well-known for being the focal 
point tor a series or slghtlngs or '1111 lllllmtiJ..IJke creature 
that walks on Its hllullep. ' 

In the wake of thil account, Goatman fever deKended 
upon the locale In pretty much the same way u people 
reacted ronowtng the 'INVERNESS COURIER' account or 
tbe McKay's Nessle slghtlng, back In 1933. 
F1etchertown Road became something or a mecca for both 
the nearby town's lnbabftants and tourists visiting the area. 
High School students In parUcular embarked upon a 
nlgbtly ritual or Goatman-spotUng, and as tbe craze 
reached epidemic proporUons, and crowds or sl&btseen 
grew so large the autbortUes grew Increasingly concerened 
for their safety, the newspaper that had started it all, 
featured one more front page exclusive. ••• 
The November 24th, 1971, edlUon contained the story of 
Mn Evelyn Johnson, who at the time lived on 
F1etchertown Road Itself. The article maka mention of the 

trouble and barraameat lhe and otber nelgbboun were 
forced to endure at the bands of the Goatman eathuatuts. 
She refers to one lnddeat In particular where the whole 
road was blocked otr by two cars and one truckload of 
people who clalmed that they bad the creature trapped. 
Mrs Johnson, apparently unimpressed by their boasts, was 
forced to call the police In order to successfully reach her 
own property. 
With tbe lepad or tbe Goatman growing with the passing 
of each and every day, 1t was Uttle surprile that eventually, 
the nlDe-day wonder drew the attenUon of the naUonal 
media, and 'THE WASHINGTON POST' wu the first 
major newspaper to feature an arUde on the myltery. 
The November 30th, 1971, edlUon carried the story of 
Aprll Edwards' unfortunate dog, Ginger, and Included 
several more detatls Including the fad that the remains of 
tbe dog were discovered by Wmte Gheen and Ray Hayden. 
Tbe piece also referred to an encounter with the Goatman 
on the night of November 17th. Apparently, Aprll's sister, 
Kathy' and a group or girls claimed to have seen a form or 
some lndlsUnct type allpt from a plckup truck and walk 
calmly Into the woods near to the Hayden's home. 
There was menUon too of a statement made by Captain 
Lawrence Wheeler, Bowle District Commander for the 
County Ponce Force. In lt be admits that be personally 
received numerous phone calls about the creature from In 
and around rural Bowte, many of wblch be believed to be 
genuine. 
Wheeler claims that be once beard or an old man who Hve 
din a shack In tbe atrected area several yean previously, 
and that many or the locals were or tbe opinion that this 
self-styled hermit may be at the root or at least some or the 
reports. 
In order to attempt to establish a clearer picture of what 
exactly was going on during the height of the 1971 
Goatman fever, Mark Opsasnlck managed to track down 
John Hayden, and was granted an Interview with blm. 
Mark round John working In bls famlly's towing service 
deep In tbe heart or Old Bowle. He was surprisingly 
loose-tongued about bls Involvement In the mystery, and 
described In some detail his own personal encounters ••• 
'Everybody aroiUUlllere was complllllllllg about it, at1'1111ge 
things going on aroiUUl lll!l"t!.. It wa.r sUit 011 F1Ltdu!rtow1l 
RtHul, ltllllllly in tile 111'1!11 of Hlgll Bridge .RIHuL We IIIUl 
slgllllllgs of lt llere, me llllll WlllJe Glleeta, my 
brotller-111-lllw. We SUit In IHu:k In the jleld locllted across 
the rallroiUl tl'aclafrom 8510 Zug Rotul,}lut before lt got 
dilrlc. It wa six foot, luzlry, IJice 1111 anlnuJL At far 4f I 
blow, lt .,.,..., an IUilmiJl on two feeL I remember lt 1lllllk a 
ltlgll-plldled JqueGl. , 
Hayden went on to tell the researcher that the very next 
momtng be and Gheen ud round Ginger's decapitated 
bead. They assumed that the actual body bad been eaten, 
as there was no sign or 1t whatsoever. 
He also confirmed that a number or neighbours had seen 
tbe creature, lndudlng tbe aforemenUoned Edwards 
family, but 'lljler a yelll' tllblgs got qlllet II1Jd notlllllg more 
wa slllllllbout 1t. ' 
Mark, sHghtly disappointed with the fact that these 
accounts seemed to have more In common with storlel of 
encounten wttb Blgfoot (lntndging as they undoubtedly 
are), than Goatman, decided at this point In his 
tnvesUgaUon.s to consult the IDes or tbe University or 
Maryland's Folklore Archives, tbe repository named In the 
lnlUal newspaper arUcles u being the original source or tbe 
Goatman mythology. 
This Is what Mark had to say about those voluminous flies; 
'Tile FolkloreArcldva an luluedba severllljiJing Cllblllets 
Ill tM Tllllllj'ero Hllll oJ!ke of EnglbiJ JII'Ofeuor Dr. Bllny 
Pt!QI'IOII. Ilellu on the GOIIImiDI were coUected from the 
yetzn 1970 to 197�, a ptll't of afo/Jclore ckiD project wlllcll 



fOCIUal 011 loCIJl legDUb of aU typa from Prllu:4 Gl!Org�'s 
COIUity. 
Tile nulterlalln thb collection b Vtl!lt and tile Goatnum tiiiD 
varies greatly III IUIIUre 1111d contmt. In tile Bowte venlom, 
some detill1e4 tile famlJJDr story of tile Goatnuua tu a 
Be/J.JviiJe Agr/cllltu1'tll Resetlrch Centre employee who 
experlmenled on goats and retreated to tlle wtJtHb wllere lie 
would atiJick IUUuspectlng motorists and lllgll school 
couples wltlt IIII IIU (a la' 'MADMAN MARZ, the ftlm and 
eamp-ftre horror story that used to scare me shttless as a 
kid. Clu1st, 1t still does). 
'Other t:XIlltiJIID dacrlbed tile GOIItmllll ID luJ/f-1111111, 
lullf-bellst. Other 1't!pOI1!l COIIflUing� mb:ell tile GOIItmllll 
with tile more populllr of Urbtlll Legends. The following 
account, colleded by cllus member C1Jiy SchofteJdln Bawle 
on November 5th, 1972, llbutrllle3 llow tile Goatnuua story 
lla biDuiJ!d wltlt tllese otlter legends, tluu protbu:bag 1111 
ecl«tlc 1lll:ud tiiU oftenor • . • .  
Rumour has it that a few years ago, a boy and a girl 
were out on Fletchertown Road in Bowie, parkin� 
when they saw what looked like a half .. maDt 
half.·goat. The boyfriend got out of the car to 
investieate what was happenin& and told the drl to 
stay in the car. About two hours later, the 
boyfriend didn't retllrflt but the girl began to hear 
the steady tap on the car's roof. And so, being 
understandably scared, she locked all the doors. 
She stayed in the car until daylight, as the tapping 
on the roof had continued all night long. When 
she finally got out of the car in the morning, she 
found that the tapping was ca118ed by the blood 
dripping from her boyfriend's head, which had 
been severed from his body and hung ona tree 
limb over the top of the car • • • •  
(Ed's note: This is actually a very well-known e.DIIlple of a 
Modem Urban FOAF Tale, and the Goatman motif may 
only have been introduced merely to add a touch of local 
'authenticity' to the recounting of the tale) 
'Also In tile col/ectlon are 111l11Jer01U accoiUJis of Goatman 
actMty from Tuclcer Rotul ln  Cllnton, Marylllnd. These 
reports helped emphtulu tlult tile Goatnuua WtU actlUilly 
hiUIUIII.Lllre tile Bawle reports, almost every accowu WtU 
dlJfermt In some way, tllouglt tlleir prDIWe Cllll give us 1111 
entirely dlf.Termt perspective on tile possUJle origins lllld 
tramfol'ltUltlom of tile legendary jlgure. A typlclll Tucker 
Rotul story, collected In 1971, by a stlulent 1UIIIIed George 
Li:,mna, from 1111 lnj'o17tllllll IUIIIIell Joslllh Proctor of 
Clblton, l.t presentedltere. •.• 
'There really is a Goatman of Tucker Road. He is 
an old man with a real long white beard .. like a 
goat. 
'He's a hermit who lives by the bridge in a little 
shanty. He grows all his own food and hunts for 
his meat, and in order to do so, he must cross the 
narrow brid&e from time to time. This is probably 
when everyone sees him. anda. they pau, he sm.ilea 
and then everyone in the car geta bent out of shape 
and goes screaming; "Goatman." 
'I've gone down that road and never met up with 
him, but relatives have and they' reall still alive.' 

'Lellvlng tile fo/Jclore archive files behllul, I tracked down 
several publlclltlom of recent dllte wlllch 1tUUie brief 
reference of Goatmlln. One publlclztlon In partlcuJIIr gave 
spedill attention to tills jlgllre, and Is therefore worthy of 
mmtlon. In 1986, agroupofstudentsfromPrlnceGeorge's 

ColllmiUilty Collqe, publbltu 4 book elltltled 'PRINCE 
GEORGE'S COMMUNITY COILEGE: AN ORAL 
HISTORY COILEC710N' 
In 11 section on tile Goatman, stlulent Lea Illlnslrl,focuslllg 
on GoatnuJn reports from Lotuford ROIId In MltcheJlviJle, 
offers a "mulllled" crellllu'e projiJe., describing tile entity as 
a "IIUIII or gOIII dressed In goatskin. From tile torso up lie's 
luuntua and from tllere down lte either had gOIII legs or he's 
'Wall'lllg 4 gotll:rldll. " 

'IIlbulclabowrlte!J; "Again, I talked with people who 
claimed to have seen Goatm.an in the woods 
around Prince George' s County. Sometimes, he's 
seen off to the side of a road or even in the middle 
of one. Some insist that Goatman is not dangerous, 
that he only like. to scare people. Others associate 
him with "dumped bodies" found along country 
roads, especially where there has been violence. 
"Another source attributes numerous automobile 
accidents to Goatman. It's been claimed that manv 
accidents are caused when people swerve when 
they see him in the middle of the road. They say, 
"Oh mv God, I saw the GoatmaDtand I swerved 
and hit a tree!" Or they might say, "Did you know 
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that. mv mother-in-law died in a car accident 
because she swerved to avoid Goatman?" 

'WIIen I conti:U:ted I/JJnsld, I dJscovered tllllt In flld, hu 
wrllbtgs wom 't a/Idly wllllt otu would Cllll iiCCIU'atL. He 
htul Ill ftu:t, only talJced wltll o11e person, 1111 111101fY1NOIU 
source who had pased on Lottsford Road, tGID from 
second 111111 tllll'tl-llllllll JH1111e3. Illbukl 111111 never 
Interviewed any actlull eyewitnesses ll1lll he seemed to have 
llmlted lcnowledge of tile origin of tile GOIItnuln tllles. And 
he only repellted whllt hU one soiU'ce luul told him. 
However, hu sectlon on tile Golltnuua, 11.1 weU 11.1 tile entire 
boolc, u lltlbuJb� for tile vlnvpolllb tlult tJu.y offer. 
'TIIey llbo hepW uep tile lqellll � IIIUI offered 

pertinent 1llllterltll to a new generation of hlgll scllool 
GOIIImllll lulnten. 
'Despite tile IIUiterllll tllllt I 111111 at my dbposlll 1t wan 't 
unlll I Interviewed an 11111UIIIIlly rellllb� lnf017tU111t tllllt I 
fell I wa getting to tile possible origin ofyhe Gotltmim 's 
exploits. MysoiU't:eWII.f atremdy laulwledgt!llb�o11Prlnce 
George's County, IIWory tUUlfolklore, tUUl ew!I'Y story t1u1t 
lie relilted to nu on IUU'elilted 111111ten cllec/ced out 
tlulroughly. 
'This bullvldulll cllllmed tllat tile GOIIInuln stories 
orlgbusled with farm fllllll/Ja In early 1958, lli'OUIUI tile 
Upper MID'lboro ID'e/1 ofwltat todJty Is RI. 202 or Lluulaver 
RotuL LIIUr tlult SIUftltler, tile reports spre/Ul tlaro11glto11t 
tile County, swltcldngwltll specllllempllab to tlleLotbford 
Road are�� of Mltcllellvllle, drtutultiCIIIly esCIIIIItlng In 
poplllllrltyWitlllllgll sclloolstudents. 
� tlltr time tile Gotltmim wa.t dejlnltely sllld to hlll:f-man 
andlull/'-anlmlll, a type ofrurlllBogeytiiiiiL 
'My soiU'ce sllld he beJJeves tile Initial repot1.1 going roUIUI 
tile ID'e/1 ClllJed tile creatu.re a "Golltnuut " beci:uae at tile 
time, gotlb were 1111 extremeJ:y popllklr type of llvatoclc in 
tile County and llbo bectuue tile entity In �J��atlon 'WtJ.f 
grotesq��e In appearance, tllll, blpedsl, IUid covered wltiJ 
grtuJed llall'. Word of moutll soo11 carried tile Golllmllll 
reports over to the FletchertownRollll are�� ofBowle, where 
itwa sllld tile crellllu'e wa repelltedly seen. My aoiU'ce wa 
llilllnuulttllatsomesped/fcfiJCtluJleventlnPrlltce George's 
County, probably ill tile Upper MID'lboro are��, triggered tile 
mtlre GOIIImllll � 
'Inspired by tltb lellll, I beg1111 a lengthy se/D'c/1 through 
area newspapers hoping for any type of cllle of ofl'belzt 
article tllat mlgllt shed some Ugllt on tile birth ofGoalnum. 
WIJile 011 tile verge of old newspaper overdose, an lncredlb� 
ltellllJlne j'/lulted across tile crlllllcy Ulllvenlty of Marykuul 

micl'oJIIIII IV!IIder; 
"STRANGE ANIMAL IN PRINCE 
GEORGE'S SOUGHT BY POSSE" 

'Tiu A.ugun 5111, 1957, edition of 'THE WASHINGTON 
EVENING STAR' d.dalletl a blulne story ofllow setD'Cllen 
tried to fbull ollt an anbrull tllat loolced 1JJce a gorllkl from 
tile wtHHis lllo11g IJrown Stiltlo11 Botul in  Upper Mlll'lboro. 
The crelltlll'e wa llllegedly sun tile previous Thllndlzy and 
Frldily nlghb on tile farm owne4 by CS. Fllller. ArtlcJes on 
tile crelltlll'e llbo appe��red In tile August 7th, 1957 trsue of 
'THE WASHINGTON POST' tUUl 'WASHINGTON 
DAILY NEWS, ' a well a tile .AII6f181 Btll, 1957, 
'WASHINGTON EVENING STAR ' 
Tile creature jllql began 011 TIJ��ndlzy, August 1st, 1957, 
when Mr 111111 Mrs Revmy Gamer ran Into a lllrge, hllll'y, 
man-like llllinull 11.1 they pllllBJ Into tlldr tlrlveway 011 
Brown Stiztlo11Rotul. Mr Brown tllmed tile Clll' III'OUIUI and 
pointed lt at tile crelltlll'e, wlllcll kept coming at him with 
red, beJul.y eyes. "I tllougltt lt WtU a goriJJJJ or soiiU!tltin.g, " 
llesllld. 

TJu 1leXt lllgltt, a lldgltbour, Mn Fl'tiiiCU Brtuly, clllblu 
site saw tile anbnlll looklllg 111to her bedroom wbulow. Mr 
Brtuly ran ouulde llllll shot at tile cretdllre a 1t ran ofT- Tile 
nexl dlzy, the Brtuly's fled tllelr home In fetll', llllclng their 
folll' chi/Jirenllllllseddng reftlgewlth rellltlves. 
'DIIrlngtlleweek-lo11gstege, Prince George's Collllly Pollce 
received more tlul1l 200 repom of tile prowling monster, 
CIUISlng LL Boyd HIUtdllo11 to orgiiiJJu ten-man armed 
se/D'c/1 parties wltlcll llltbtuJUly flllled to ,..,.COVD' 1111y 
addltlolull evldelt«. 
'Tile A11grut 7tlt, 1957 'W A.SH.INGTON DAILY NEWS' 
iiCCtiUIIl fetliUred tile lletldiJIIe; 

"REPORTS OF STRANGE BEAST 
PERSIST, POLICE AREN'TSURE 
WHATTHEY ARE HUNTING" 

'Tile article beg1111; "Jokes ll1lll }llters lll'e lullul-111-llllllll ln 
tile Forestvllk-RJtclde lli'I!II IU tile hll1lt for P. G. Collllly's 
Abombulb�PIIanlom��UJVeS lntoltsseventlul11y. " 
Tile lll'tlcJe detailed repo1'tl of tile "biU'ly, lullry crelltlll'e" 
wltJI "b/DVIIg red eyes " IIIUI reported tltat tile creatu.re /uul 
been seen twice the previous nlgllt, once In tile Sansbiii'J' 
Road lll'e/1 and lllter 011 111 tile Wllllcer MlllRotul are�� where 
Dtrtrlct Hdglm Pollce searclled for two hoiii'S. It wa 
s11ggested tllat a grluled Chow Dog wa responslb� for tlte 
reports, IIIUl they very soo11 died ollt In tile medliL 
'1'lleu ''A.� Plumtom" repora ware Ct!l'lllbtly * 
bll'tll of tile "Motuter" reporo In Prince George's County 
IUid coupled with Jolln Hayden's eyewitness Goalmllll 
slglltlllg In 1971, s11ggest tllat tile crt!lllllre ltUlJ not be a 
mytll lljler 1111, but 1111 IICtlull, physlclll Blgfoot-tpye entlly 
lllllaaowll to sclmce. 
Wlllle to tlltr day tllere luu not been one shred of 
lndbplltllb� hlll'd evidence to support Blgfoot's existence, 
tllere have been llterally tens oftlloll.fiUUb of slglltlngs of 
tile crelllllre tllrougllollt tile Ulllted Stlltes IIIUl CIIIUIIIa. In 
gatllerlng 1llllterltll on tills subject, I IIIICOVO'ed lllnunt 500 
slghtlngs ofBlgfoot-type creatures In tile state ofMaryllllul 
alotu, most of which were recorded In Hlll'j'ord, Baltimore, 
and ClliToU Counties. There Is evidmce that ill tile yean 
following the 1971 Golllmllll media bUtt.. encollllten with 
Prl1l« George's County Blgfoot-type Monsten continued. 
� � SDIII'« for Marylllnd MOIUID' inf0171111tlon 

'Wtl.f Roclcvllle resldelft Mark Cllorvbulcy, Editor of tlte 
excellent 'STRANGE ..MA.GAZINE. ' 
Mlll'k luul recently been colltiU:ted by 1111 eklerly Sllver 
Spring woman 1UIIIIellAIUirey Havlce, whocllllmedtllllt lne 
lllgltt In December 1968, wlllle drlviiJg dmm Rt. 198 to 1-95 
solltll In Llulnl, when a ll6rge gorilkHJice crea111re wallced 
across tile roadway In front of ller car. Tile cretlture 'WtJ.f 
descrliH!d 11.1 being stx feet tllll, roiUIII-sllouldered, covered 
wltll a greylsh-brO'WIIJsh Jilr, lllllliiiiVIng eyes tllat reflecled 
red in her heiUlllgllts. Mn A bell cii1Jed tile Slllte Pollce, who 
tllou.ght shewa crazy IIIUlrejUsed to illvatlgate. 
I WtU llbo colltiU:ted by a RJvenuu man 1UIIIIed RoiiiiJ 
Wlllllmu, blllldlng supnbltDuleiU of * Hyatb111lk 
Commerce Centre, who cllllmetl a slglltlng ill September, 
1976. Wlllle poadaillg deer }rut before tbuk In a lletiVlly 
wooded lll'e/1 near tile Patuxent WUdllj"e Rae/D'clt Centre 
off Rt. 19 7 In Laurel, he obsDWII from liLt deer-stlliUl a 
huge, hair-covered crl!lltllrewlllcJa emerged from a patch of 
bnuh twenty ylll'tb In front of him and walked off deeper 
Into tile wootb. WlllJIJms SWI!ID'S he had no lalowledge of 
anything IJJce Blgfoot or Goatnuua ever being reporwl 
a.rtyWIIere Ill MIIIYIIDul. Tltb OCCIU'edjust up tile rotUlfrom 
Ms. Havk:e's DICOIUIIer. 
More lnf017tllltlo11 was lliiCOVered IJy an organuat1o11 CIJIJed 
MARCEN (MIU)'IIuul Centre for the Investtg111to11 of 
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u� P�tD�ome�uJ), fOIIIIdt!d m August, 1978, m 
Silver Sprillg. 
Under the direction of Dr. 'Wlllllrd Mcintyre, the group 
lnvestlglltedMonsterreports througlloutthestllte, lncludlng 
several from Prince George's County. In 11n ll11lcle tJJJed; 
'IS BIGFOOT IN MARYLAND?' which tqtpelll'ed wiJhJn 
the pages ofthe October 1st edition ofthe loCillpubliclltion; 
'THE BURTONSVILLEITRI-COUNTY FREE PRESS. '  
Mclntyrewrltes; 

"The nearest and most recent report of 
Bigfoot in this area came in March of 1 977, 
when a NASA enginner on his way to work 
at Goddard Space Flight Centre told police 
that as he approached the Interstate 95 
overpass on Powder Mill Road, he saw a huge 
brown of black hairy creature lumbering 
along in the early morning fog with a dog 
chasing it and snapping at its legs. 
As he related his encounter to the police, he 
said that after a short while the creature 
reached down with one arm and hand and 
scooped .up the dog and threw it over onto 
I-95. As his car approached, the astonished 
engineer told police, the creature rah off into 
the wooded area, east of 1-95 at a high rate of 
speec! " 

'1 read abolltftu1her loCill work of tills organisation In an 
obsCill'e pubiJciltlon cllllel:l the 'UFO omo 
NEWSLE1TER.' (pubiJ.shal by Page Resetsrch, RotM, 
Ohio). In la sue 2 7, Edltor Dennls Pllcllls (then presldeltt of 
AREC (the Anthropoid Reset�Tch and Evabuztion Centre) 
writes; 
"Three toed prints were found by the 
MARCEN Bigfoot Research Team on 
November 1 4th, 1 9 78, on the bank of the 
Patuxent River,near a landfall off Route 1 98 
in Prince George 's County, Maryland. 
The creature was sighted at 6:30am, as it was 
scrounging through garbage at the dump. 
The landfnl workers who witnessed this 
creature said it was definitely a female. " 

'Mclntyre and the MARCEN organlvdion also cotUlucted 
extmslve reseiD'Cir lllto Momlel' rt!p01"1S in Montgomery 
County before gobag ollt of busbaess ba 1982. No hard 
evidence was ever obtlllnellwlllch substllllllllted 1111y ofthese 
Blgfoot-type crt!lltllre report.s. 
'Tile growing moiiiiUIIn of monstrolls GDi11m11n dlll4, 
reports and oral accollllts suggests that something very 
lllllque has travellell through the Collllly ba ye��n past. It Is 
almost Incomprehensible to suggest that In this dlly and age, 
a IIUI}or suburban area oolllll pllly host to a faerle-tllle 
creslllre lost In a legendtDytlmewarp. 
'SomehDK•, the Golltmlln dllncedastray J'l'omtheshadows of 
dvlllsatlon and sought new coiiiJHllllons to join his lonely 
sojourn In a lonely plllce. • .  
'His sodlllswb'lencompassedm��nydlfferentsetllngs and 
sCDUJrlos. Born with the Abombulble P1u1n1Dm,nurtur 
through loclll follcJore colla:tlons, and ulllnullely, sllllJdng 
the Counzy's dtlrk fore:�ts, the GOIII1ruut existed 111U1 
contlnlles to abt, both as a mythlcal hero and as a Uvlng 
nlghtmlzre. A wUJJngparlldpant In the llltlmale game of 
hide IIIJdseek, the Golltmlln gallops across the colledlve 

psyclte ofthe people ofPritlu George, alltlaewltlle 
rOIIItllng Ills wut home tenllln. 
RJuualng In the dtlrlc, the Goatnum lJvQ In to evade the 
High School eyes of those who conllnlle to seek Ills 
nlghtime back road rdgn oj'terror .... 

t>AF?K EYES OVER 
LDNt>DN 

As someone who has suffered similarly (see last issue of 
'DON' # 16), the reai-Ufe horror stories bumming down the 
wires from London, concerning the 1enseleu mutilation of 
family pets sickens me no end. •••• 
However, the fact that the twisted, sadlstic culrptt(s) has 
yet to be apprehended, not to menlton the apparent lack of 
motive ror the attacks, means that I reel duty bound to 
make reference to the mystery here. 
However much 1t may pain me to do so. 

The attacks and their grisly results are, disturbingly 
enough, not entirely without pattern, and the majority 
appear to have occurred in North London. Over a period 
of several months, the local residents have been forced to 
call both the ponce and RSPCA omcers, after stumbUng 
upon the muUlated carcass or yet another much-loved pet, 
usually a cat or a rabbit. 
Their heads and tans have, more often than not, been 
neatly removed with a sharp instrument, most likely a meat 
cleaver. These body parts are then usually found in the 
zarden of the pet's owner, almost as thoup the attacker, 
rapidly (and predictably) becoming widely known as 'The 
London Cat Ripper,' has taken the time and trouble to 
ensure that the resulu of their handiwork would be left 
ingrained upon the memory of those who are already 
deeply distressed. 
To rub it in, so to speak. 
As tr they needed reminding 
That's bad. 



What's even wone, are the instances where tbe amputated 
body parts, more often than not, the head, has been found 
to have been placed carefully alongside the unfortunate 
creature's body. 
Like The grotesque display or some bizarre rttual. 
Trult's real. bad. 
Worst of all though was the incident where a cat bAd bad 
its brain removed and all or the blood drained from its 
body. 

The ldlllngs seemed to have begun in February this year, 
on a somewhat sporadic basis at 11rst, but gradually, they 
increased both in frequency and range, reacblng a peak 
over the course or the last three months. Most or the earlier 
mutnations were confiDed to a relatively small area of 
Barnet (where, of coune, an Alien Big Cat, reumbllng � 
Don, was recently sighted - see elsewhere this Issue - Mere 
coincidence, or are we talking about the opening of a 
potential 'Window Area' here?), but now they have spread 
far and wide right across the south and east or London. As 
far south as Surrey (another county plagued by accounts 
or an ADen Big Cat) in fact. The number or cats that have 
been reported as being missing has also radlca.U.y increased. 
Nl&ef Sbelton, an RSPCA Inspector, leading the team or 
invesUgators currently enagaged in the hunt for the Cat 
Ripper, was quoted in the press as saying; � flnt I 
tlwugltt it must N a Fox, or ewft tiii iUIIISIIl lcbul  ofrtHUI 
trlljJlc acddellt, but the lll}llries are just 110t cotUiateltt wltlt 
tluzt. 
'I've gathered enough lnformtllton to say there Is somelhlng 
verywdrdgoingon. ' 
Shelton has also gone on record as staUng that be believes 
that the ldlllnga have been carried out by more than just 
the one sick Individual, and that whatever the true numbers 
involved, there ls a high risk that they may eventually Ure 
of slaughtering animals, and move on to humans ••• 
Dr Richard Ryder, a cllntcal psychologist, and a trustee or 
the RSPCA, was quick to issue words or warning when he 
said; 'This is not just CIISIUJl violence. These highly 
calculated attacks suggest a seriously disturbed 

indlvldluJJ(s). , 
There has, so far, been no indlcaUon that any of the 
animals were subjected to sexual auaulta, as in tbe spate of 
horse mutilations a few yean back. Forensic cllntcal 
psychologist Susan Ho�Borland hasn't ruled out the 
posstbilty that the attacks may be sexually motivated, 
however. 
'It could just be extreme sadlsm, and sado-11UISochlsm Is 

part of the sexutll spectrum. I have had patients for whom 
blood Is an extreme turn-on. ' 
Another theory put forward to account for the attacks was 
tendered by Professor Linzey, an Anglican priest currently 
researching the theological and ethical apsects of animal 
welfare at Manfteld College. He stated that 'Cats are 

creatures oftlu night. And somewhere, deepwitlllll u.r, t1tey 
stm represent the forces of Darlrness - the Cllt i8 tile 
Demonic, the Witch 's famlllar, Satan's favourite form. AU 
the Medieval. bdlefls stlll deeply Ingrained In us. 
'It could be simply a neurotic hatred arising out of some 
negative experlem:e In rdiltJon to CIIIS. But the rltulll aspect 
of it - the severing of hetlds and tllils, the removal of 
trophies - seenu ]HII1JcuJIIrly perverted. That's what ltUikes 
it 1IUidJ more morlllly stgniflctuat thtu1 acb of rtUUiom 
cruelly. · 
'Thl& kliJer pub in a lot of time and forethought. It's a 

formldllblethlngto spend one's time doing. ' 
27thNovember, l998.London 'THE TIMES' 

Strange Days In The 
Animal Kingdom 

Revolt Of fhe Cratura 
MARCH OF THE INSECTS: 

During the not-so-lazy days ot last Summer, the tabloid 
press were wandng the good people or Brttam to prepare 
for the tnvaston of the 'Euro Superwasps.' 
Mini swarms of these aggressive critters, that are twice the 
size of our normal (though sun pretty deadly - see below) 
garden wasp, were said to be crossing the Channel from 
mainland Europe, much to the chagrin of pest control 
omcen. 
The homegrown variety of wasp normally conceal their 
nests In roofs and aheda, but tbe new, decidedly unwelcome 
arrivals prefer to build football-shaped nests in trees and 

. gardens, which they protect wtth a jealous ferocity. 
Reports of these 'Eurowasps' have risen dramatically, 
particularly In East Anglia. They are beUeved to have 
crossed the North Sea from France and Belgtum, either by 
stowing away aboard the daily ferries, or else concealing 
themselves wtthln a holldaymakers camping equipment. 
The recent excessively mild Winters hAve assisted in the 
insect's breedln& capabWUes. 
The curiously-named Mark Grtmwood; a pest- control­
manager for Ipswich council, was quoted as saying; Our 
thru expert& are CIU'I'Ditly dallng with 2$ nau a dlly. 
Tltese waps are a stronger, bigger breed, so whet� they 
sting you it's a bigger woiUUl. They are more aggressive 
bec���Ue their nests are outside, so they protect them more. ' 
And Ian Burgess or the Medical Entomology Centre in 
Cambridge, added; 'Tiuse WIUJIS are not � the ones we 
are 118ed to, whlclt 1tUIU a nlllsiiiiCe of tlte11Uelva by 
buulngaroundsllgarydrlnlc.t or jamstllldwlches. 
'They will dlvebomb people who go to 1U!III' their nests and If 
that does not worJc, they will at1lu:lc. It would be wrong to 
say tluJt they atllldc en 11111Sse, but IJke bees they do admit an 
odourwltlch encourages others to at11u:JctU well. 
'People sholl/4 use their common sense IIIUl not be stupid 
enough_to apprtHU:h their nests or antiJgonlsethem. ' 
:l3rdJuly, 1998. BrltilbL 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

*** Just one month later, and 'Eurowasp's' were being 
omdally blamed for causing the death of 63-year-old farm 
worker Frederick Parker, and seriously lnJurtn& his 
employer Arthur Pococ:k. 
The attack occurred as the two men walked through a fteld 
gate to reach an injured calf. Mr Pocodt barely had time to 
shout out a warning, before the huge cloud of angry wasps 
descended upon them. They both slumped to the ground. 
Mr Parker was subsequnelty rushed to Devtzes 
Community Hospttal ln allergic shock, but sadly, he died a 
few hours later. 



. , 

Mr Parker's dlatraught widow, Edlth, told reporters that; 
'you couldn 't coiUit the number of stings 011 my husbtlnd's 
body. By the time I got to the hosplttU it was too ltzte. ' 
August 13rd, 1998. Erlestolce, near Devtr.es, Wlltshtre. 
'DAILY MAIL' 

*** Meanwhile, in  October, a couple belonging to  :m 
anti-establlshment rellgious sect waited for over seven 
hours before deigning to call m ambulance for their 
two-year-old son after he was stung more than 200 times 
by a swarm of bees. 
He was declared dead on arrival at the local hospital In 
Tampa, Florida, USA. 
Kelly and Wylle Johnson, the less-than-loving, caring 
parents, had already been acquitted of failing to report the 
death of a baby born to fellow sect members, refused to 
talk to sheriff's depuUes concerning the incident. 
1st October, 1998. TIUIIJHI, Flo� USA. 'THE 
GUARDIAN' 

*** Also during October, the forests of south-central 
Alaska were bein& decimated by a plague of Spruce Bark 
Beetles. •• 
Over the past twenty years, this voradous pest has 
etrectlvely ktlled Sttkalwbtte Spruce hybrids over an area 
of 1.3 miiUon hectares. Another species, the Black-Headed 
Budworm can hardly be accused of being any kind of a 
slouch either, having ldlled about 40,000 hectares of trees 
since 1973. 
According to Dr Glenn Juday of the University of Alaska 
Fairbanks, the damage has been so extreme in some areas 
that the only question that remains UIUUlSWer� is what 
kind of forest system will replace the one that is rapidly 
dying out? 
Doctor Juday's forecast is hardly encouraging: 
'The current forest is dying, and for conifer-depedent 
spedes, such a Martens, Flying Squtrreb and 
Woodpet:Jrers, tJuzt metiiU trouble. I 
October, 1998. Solllh-cmtrlll Allukll. 'BBC WILDUFE 
MAGAZINE' 
• • •  Rather closer to home, beetles of an untdenUOed 
species were- also- maldng nre- hen- for garden centre- boss 
Ron Thome. 
Ron, 62� or Hoo, Kent, ha- all but surrended his home to 
an lnfestaUon of nodurnal creepy-crawUes; 'TI1eyco�out 
at night and SCIU'I'J' aroUIUL It's a nightnull'e for my wife 
MIIIU'ft!ll. , 

Curiously, according to the cUpping we have on me, 
scientists had Called in their efl'orts to idenuty the inch-long 
beetles. 
16t11Ailgust, l998. Hoo, Kent. 'SUNDAYPEOPLE' 

.... Meanwhile, the Cumbrian Fells were swanning with 
up to 80 mllUon caterpillars last June. Almost 1,000 acres 
were reduced to barren wtlderness, and the local farmers 
were helpless to prevent the relentless tide. 
Pretty much the same thing last happened 12 years earUer, 
and the shepherds blamed the freak weather conditions. 
Wildlife 'experts' however disagreed, and claimed instead 
that the insect invasion was down to a little understood 
natural occurence. 
One of the wont atrected farmers was John Jackson, 56, 
who moved 600 sheep to lowland pasture normally 
reserved for Winter feeding. 
'It's UJce somdhlllg out of the Bible, ' he told reporters. 
'There are no sheep left over hundreds and hundreds of 
acres. The ground is dellll., and the ClllerpilJIIrs are 
advtuu:ing at the rate of about two feet a tkzy. At a distance 
you C/111 see what appear to be aretU of gras in dljfermt 
shades of green. The darker green is where the grass is Left 
- the iighter grem is where the Cllterpilklrs are covering the 

groruul. , 

The enormous trail of destruction was caused by the tiny 
inch-long larvae of the Antler Moth, which feed constantly 
night and day. Insecticide proved to be too costly, and 
would doubtless have rendered the grass decidedly 
un-sbeep rrtendly. 
The plague simply continued until the creatures -
Ceraptyrex Graminis became docile and entered the 
chrysalls stage before turning into tully-fledged moths 
someUme in July and August. 
Mike Lole of the Agriculture Development and Advisory 
Service was quoted as saying: 'When you get a plague /JJre 
this, it Is JJU a movlllg army. Each Cllterpilklr CIIIJ ltUIIUJfle 
a gram or two oflellftbsue everyday. '  
14th June, 1998. CumbrltmFdls. 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

KILLER COWS, TIPSY 
MOOSE, NUTTY SQUIRRELS, 

POLO-LOVING MICE AND 
GOLF-HATING ELEPHANTS 

A £45,000 Mercedes car, renowned for its high 
performance qualJUes, was transformed iDto a plodding 
30mpb top-speed clunker that eventuaDy ground to a halt 
at the top of a steep hW, In Rtngwood, Hampshire. 
Tbe owner, Mrs Pola Brown, was furious and took the car 
back to the garage from where she'd purchased it just four 
months earner, only to be told that the reason the Mere 
had failed to llve up to expectaUons was not down to any 
mechanical problems. but was, quite simply, the work or a 
sabotaging squirreL 
Over Sib of peanutl had been crammed into the air mter 
intake by a nesting squirreL It had also gnawed its way 
through the alarm system and had suctesstuny built a drey 
beneath the bonnet. 
The antma1 had whtsked the peanuts n-om Mrs Brown's 
back garden btrd table, and bad somehow gotten into the 
garage or her home, the Cosmic Jokingly christened -
'Nuthatches' - and had secreted the supply of nuts in the 
air intake. 
Because squirrel interference was not covered by the car's 
warranty, she had to pay £250 for the repairs. Chris 
Lonnen, general manager or- a car company In Poole, 
Do net, (and who obvioualy fancies himlelf as a pupil of the 
Jim Davidson school of comedy) told the press; ''I'Itere 
were so 11UUJY peliiUib Ill the airway the CID' could barely 
run. That's it, ill a IUitslldl' (I thenlcyueewwwwwl! !) 
July, 221Ul, 1998. RJngwood,Hampshlre. 'DAILY MAIL' 

u a Also In Poole, Dorset, squirrels managed to  consume 
400 cones and a box or chocolate Dakes when they 
somehow forced open a window and set about raiding 
Barry Whittaker's ice cream van which was parked in his 
drive. 
19th November, 1998. Poole, Dorset. 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

*** The rural town of Lindesberg in Sweden, was 
terrorised by a Moose with a taste for a drop of the hard 
stu11' last October. 
The animal apparently discovered that feasUng on apples 
that aer just about to turn rotten makes him more than a 
tad tipsy aa they ferment in his stomach. 
Apple growers in the area were forced to call the poUce 
due to the extensive havoc the Moose was causing 
throughout the orchards and greenhouses. His drunken 
antics made the entertainment slot - the Ught reUef at the 
end of the news - across the country and a local poUce 
otrcer was quoted as saying; 'He jiees when he /lean my 
Clll' siren but as soon as my back is turned, he returns. He 



pb ;, dnmk •• doall 't so lltlldl Wllllc - ..... lllollg. 
Sotnetbltn lteet���lttrtllyWUUI. ' 
Funny that, those symptoms somehow seem strangely 
rammar •••• 
11tul October, 199&.. Lllule&berg, SWeden. 'THE TIMES' 
'*** A 67-year-old woman wu trampled to death by a herd 
of cows as she was In the proeea ofwalkJng her dogs along 
a pubHc footpath. 
Grace Aldrldge was dtscOftl'ed by a couple oat Waodag, 
her bruised and battered body lying alongside the corpses 
of two of her four Sbeltles. ODe or the surviving dogs was 
howling moUJ'Ilf'ully at her feet. 
The Health and Safety ExecuUve Immediately opened an 
omdal Inquiry Into the tra&edJ', and they're resident 
'experts' were convinced that Grace had been crushed 
under the hooves more than fttty cows and a buD which 
were grazing In a field across which sbe wu walking. 
It wu not known, at the Ume of going to preu, (bell, 
maybe it never will be) what had caused the animals to 
stampede, but those selfsame 'experts' proffered the theory 
that perhaps the cattle reacted aggressively because they 
felt that either they, or tllelr calves were threatened. 
Mrs Aldrld&ewas well-known in the villa&e or Lyminster, 
near Arundel, West Sussex, for her love of dogs. She had 
lived alone for the best part of thirty years and had DO 
children. 
Neighboun were quick to point out that she had walked In 
the ftdds many times prior to the attack, without even the 
sHghtest hint of any trouble. 
DetectiVe Inspector Dick Shelton, of Sussex Ponce, was 
quoted as saytng; 'Early lluiJciJIIotu are tllllt om was a very 
tragic acdJient For some reason, the cows acted 

IUIJII'edlctllbly. , 
The tabloid press were quick to point out that there have 
been sii deaths attributed to cattle attacks on humans since 
1990, and the HSE says it has Investigated 16 major 
Incidents. 
For the record, the cattle Involved were a 

Charolais-Limousln cross breed, bred solely for their beef. 
I don't know, ladles and &ents, maybe they just decided 
enoup was enou&)l. 
2tul June, 1998. Lymbuter, Nelll" AnuatJ4 West Sussi!X. 
'DAILY MAIL' 
* * * Meanwhile, an unbroken stallion ridden by, of all 
people, Monty Roberts, the world famous 'Hone 
Whbpert!r, '  suddenly kicked out and killed a young stable 
girl by the name of Allson Carter, 19, after she'd hit the 
animal wtth a brush. 
Allson ud been working wtth Ski, a three-year-old Colt, at 
the Mlddleton Equestrian Centre, Near Darllngton, Co, 
Durham, when the Incident occurred. 
Witnesses say she was walking the horse which had only 
ever been ridden by Mr Roberts, the man whose Horse 
Whispering anUcs Inspired the Robert Redford movie of 
the same name, back to its stable when she removed Its 
bridle. 
This apparently, Is not normal practice, and lt made the 
animal dlmcult to control. She picked up a broken yard 
brush and struck the horse on the rear with the bristle end. 
Perhaps not surprisingly, 1t retaliated by kicking out with 
both feet, and hit her on the left stde or her race. She was 
l.mmedlately knocked unconscious. She died In hospital two 
days later. 
27th October, 1998 DarUngton, Co Dur/111111 'THE 
TIMES' 
*** And just to add to the sense of animal rebeiHon out 
there in the British countryside, a farmer named Matthew 
0' Shea, 72, was gored to death by a stag. 

He la believed to have mtagonlled the animal by entering 
the paddock during mating season. 
Most deer farmers feed the animals over the fence or from 
a well-protected tractor, but Mr 0' Shea had been feeding 
the herd for hts son, Who round him dead in the paddock 
near Kllrush, eo. Clare. 

· 

Mlchael 0' Dowd, a deer 'expert' with the Irish Farm 
Advisory Service was asked for his opinion on the tragedy, 
and he stated that stap were parUcularly ag&ressive 
diii'ID& tbe matln& season that be1Jns In October and 
llnllhel at tbe ead oftbe following month; 
'TIIeStilg Is W!I'Y JIIMUUM tDUl terrltDrllllaroiUIII tills tlmL 

H• IJJca ID k 011 Ita 0WJ1 wltll felllllle& IIIUI doa IIOt IJJce IIIIY 
bttelf'eratce. , 
6tll Nuvember, 1,,&.. Kllrlult, Co. Clllre, Irdllnd. 'THE 
TIMES' 

*** ADd a startled deer elected to leap dlredly into tbe 
front puaenger seat of Mike Speak' s soft-top Mercedes as 
he was driving near Morecombe In Lancashire. 
The hltch-hlldng creature didn't stay for long however. 
Before he'd had time to really register the fact that he was 
shartn& his car with a deer, the animal had leapt back out 
again without so much as a by-your-leave!!!  
12tla JJUU, 1998 Morecombe,LIIIIctultin. 'DAILYSLUR. '  

*** A 5-year-old boy who claims a Kangaroo tried to maul 
him to death, dedded to sue the Sydney Golf Oub where 
he was attacked for a staggering £270,000 
Steven Shorten apparently sUII suffers from nlptmares 
and nervousness around the animals, and has been taunted 
at school where he has been christened with tbe nickname; 
Sldppy. 
30th October, 1998. Sytbley, A.IIStrall& 'UYERPOOL 
ECHO. ' 

*** And Speakln£ or Golf, In Johannesbur£, South Afrl� 
a German woman tourist was ldlled by an Elephant whilst 
she was playing a round at a local boHday resort. 
The rampaging animal, which la belied to have made good 
Its escape by knocking down a fence at tbe nearby Kruger 
National Park, attacked and killed the woman at the H.ans 
Merensky Country Oub And Lodge, In front of her 
horrtned husband and son. 
27th October, 199&.. Jollannesburg, Solllll Aj'Hce 'THE 
TIMES. ' 
*** A bear kept In a Tehran zoo, had to be destroyed after 
it dragged a four-year-old girl into Its cage and proceeded 
to eat her right In front or her parents. 
The pitlfW remains of the Httle girl's body were only 
recovered after the bear was tranquillsed with a dart. 
13th July, 1998. Tdu1111,lr1111. 'DAILYSLUR. ' 

*** Undertstandably annoyed at beblg poked by an 
eight-year-old chlld, a Box Turtle caDed Boxer clamped Its 
shell together on the little boys linger and simply refused to 
let go. The animal stubbornly held Its grip unUI ftremen In 
University Place, W ashln&ton, USA, &ave it a dose of 
lau.&hln& aas. 
'We }ll6t blew a little Ill hb f� lu rdJzre4 11114 the /cJd 

pulletl Ills jlllger ollt, ' a paramedlc stated later. The cruel 
kid sutrered a blood blister, while the Box Turtle - so called 
because it cm dose like an, er, box - was said to be 'totiiJly 
stoned 111111 sleeping 1t ojJ: ' 
5th October, 199&.. Ulllvenlty P111ce, Waslllngton, USA. 
'DAILY TELEGRAPH' 

*** Here's a decidedly unsual spot of trouble for a couple 
of entirely unconnected fishermen. ••• 
Angler Eel Stuardl was quietly waiting for a bite on lazy 
afternoon, when he was suddenly forced to ward otr an 
amourous Emu which was especially determined in maldng 
lts advan� 



He e��ntuaUy suceeeded In scaring it otr by using one of his 
oars. 
25th October, 1998.Alllbama, USA. 'SUNDA. YPEOPLE' 

** * Meanwhile, another angler, Nick Ba22ot, had his 
tlnger bitten clean otr by a huge Pike as he unhooked his 
Hoe. 
RAF Corporal Baggot had taken over thirty minutes to 
bank the 151b 8oz ftsh during a match at Farrlngdon Lake, 
Oxfordshire. 
3rd November, 1998. Farrlngdtm lAice, O:ifortbhlre 
'DAILY SLUR' 

* * * Hundreds of Monkeys have UteraUy Invaded the town 
of Villa Serrana, In Brazil, u they search for food and 
water In the wake of an eight-month drought. 
23rd July, 1998. VU1a Serrana, Bra:Jl. 'LIVERPOOL 
ECHO' 

***  .... Whilst over In Kuala Terenggau, Malaysia, patients 
were forced to nee In sheer terror when a group of wild 
Monkeys broke into the local health clinic. 

· 
The animals stormed the building, before ransacking the 
place and running otr with various items of medical 
equipment. 
Tbe staff tried their damndest to repel the attack, but were 
quite simply overwhelmed. The Monkey population has 
apparently exploded In the area and packs regularly run 
amok in the streets. 
6th August, 1998. Kulllil Termgganu. Malllyslll. 'DAILY 
SLUR' 

* * *  Somewhat worryingly, unprovoked Shark attacks 
increased dramath:ally by up to two thirds In 1997, an 
increase of 56 from 36. 
Sharks, in common with a good deal of humanity, seem to 
dislike Americans intensety ..•. Of last year's total, 34 took 
place in US waters. 
August, 1998. General 'FOCUS MAGAZINE' 

*** A pair of Swans managed to bring the tramc to a halt. 
on the Ml after they decided to use it as a landing strip. 
The pair caused three-mile tailbacks near Shemeld before 
being rescued by passing poUce omcers. 
The Incident started when the pen (female) clipped an 
electricity pylon and collided with the top of a lorry before 
landing In the northbound carriageway. 
As the tramc swerved to avoid the Injured swan, her mate 
circled the motorway and landed on the slow lane of the 
southbound carriageway. 
A poUce omver then stopped the tramc and with the help 
of other drivers, managed to throw a blanket over the cob. 
He then picked it up and took it to a nearby fteld. 
Another omcer put his jacket over the pen and kept it 
pactned untU swan 'experts' arrived. 
The birds were soon recovering at a sanctuary neat 
Doncaster. 
1st October, 1998. ShejJleld. 'DAIL YTELEGRAPH' 

** * Curiously, on the same day, a wild boar lnadvertantly 
created a hold-up for the early morning express from 
Weymouth to Westbury •••• 
The busy commuter train hit the animal near Sparkford, 
Somerset, causing delays of up to an hour as englnneers 
struggled to clear the tracks. 
A spokesman for Wales and West trains told reporters; 
'Sadly, the boar dldn 't live to tell the tale. ' 
1st October, 1998. Sparlcford, Somerset. 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

**  * A bunch of sweet-toothed mice managed to put the 
brakes on nine--year-old Daniel Webster's tun after 
boarding a total of 400 Polo Mints, and their wrappers, in 
the engine of his quad bike, wblle be recovered from a 
broken leg. 

27th October, 1998. Brotulwas, near Worcester. 'THE 
TIMES' 

WEIRD HUMAN 
BEHAVIOUR 

The Crazies Are Out 
The�e . . .  Waiti ng 

Election Madness:The 
Phantom Pig Thrower 

And A Not-so Dead Loss 
We kick of this Issue with the strange tale o f  Hsu-1-Sheng, 
a candlcbte of Taiwan's Democratic Progressive Party ... 
He was forced to pubUcly apologise at the height of his 
country's election campaign for ntnging Uve piglets at at 
aides to James Soong, the current Governor of Taiwan. 
'I apologise for this lnddent to all the world's plgs, ' a 
repentant Sheng stated, and so be damn wen should. 
Taiwanese sometimeS insultingly refer to immigrants from 
maiJWmd China, such as Mr Soong, as 'pigs.' 
Sadly, the rate of the unfortunate pigs was unknown at the 
time of 2olng to press. 
20th September, 1998. Taipd, Taiwan 'THE TIMES' 



** * Even more bizarre wu tbe following Item from 
Oklahoma City, where a tUIUl woman managed to win a 
highly respectable 20 per cent or the vote in an election for 
US Senate candidates. 
Housewtre Jacquetyn Ledgerwood took a qutte amazing 
56,000 votes, securing her a second plate amongst the four 
candidates in the DemocraUc Primary Election, despite 
being at the somewhat (you would think) major 
dtsadvanta&e of bein& ever so sllptly dead. She'd suffered 
a massive stroke six weeks earUer. 
The late Mn Ledgerwood, 69, bad tbe temerity to die 
before anyoue could withdraw hwe candidacy, and her 
relaltivea were deUghted at her strong showing. Her son, 
Thomas, was quoted as saying; 
'1 am very exclted about tile opportunity to lltwe MIUII's 
1UI1ne 011 tile IHilJot agabl. She 111111 a lot to offer Oklllllo11UL 
27tlt October, 1998. OlcklhoiiUJ, USA.. 'DAILY EXPRESS. ' 
*** Also or tbe opinion that sometimes dead Is better, wu 
an 80-year-otd South African woman who elec:ted to marry 
a man who passed away back in 1973. 
In the ceremony at V aalbank, east or Pretoria, South 
Atrlca, Zlbl Masanabo married the father or her seven 
cblldren, lssac Masanabo, after layln& a wreath on his 
grave. 
'JsstJC may be deJul, but lie is stlD. tile best IIUUI for 1111!, ' she 
told reporters. 
Masanabo was so committed to loving Zlbl that he had 
paind her family ten cows for the privllege of 1rinning her 
hand. 
27th October, 1998. Pl'etorlll, Solllll Ajtlcll. 'THE 
INDEPENDENT' 

WEIRD CRIIIE: 
The Latest Batch Of 
Hopeless Burglars, 

Thieves And Robber's 
Alter robbing a paraplegic man in Palm Beach, Florida, 
two men sought to make good their escape in a golf cart. 
Their victim however, successfully gave chase in his 
wheelchair. 
August, 1998. PalmBellch,Florldll. 'FOCUSMAGAZINE' 

***A would-be thief who stole knock out &as from the 
inside or a pollu car, in the mistaken bellef that it was 
some kind of expensive perfume, was found unconscious in 
a Roma.nin street. 
12t11September, 1998. Bllclul,RolftiiiJI4 'DAILYMANC' 

*** Pollce were pretty damn near speec:hless after they 
arrested a drunken buriJar who was dressed as a bumble 
bee. 
The man, who had been to a fancy dress party, waved at a 
security camera before breaking Into a Brighton bookshop. 
.29tlt&ptember, 1998. Brlglllon,E11gltuul. 'DAILY SLUR�. 

An Iranian judge ordered a burglar by the name of Nlkun 
Thaku.r to walk on his knees for a total of 16 months. 
If he stands up too soon, he will face a lengthy JaB sentence. 
25tlt 0ctober, l998. YIIZJI,lrtz11 'SUNDA.YPEOPLE. ' 

*** A pretty clueless robber was easily caught after he 
managed to grab £30,000 from a bank, and then promptly 
ran straight into a bar next door to ulebrate. 
Joe Bullock, 29, wolfed down a couple of pints of ale with 
several whisky chasers and even went so far as to buy a 
round for a selec:Uon of assembled strangers. 
He wu 2rrested after strolling to a bus stop because be did 
not even have the forealght to organile a getaway car. 

PoUc:e in Hartrord, Connecticut, USA, were quoted u 
saying; 'He lltU to be otte oft/le world's tlbtunat robbers. 
'He told us lie had p/J:umed to use 1113 bicycle for tile 
getaway /Jut tJ got stolell. He's flldllg a spell In )alL ' 
3rd November, 1998. CotuaeCtlcut, USA. 'NEWS OF THE 
WORW' 

••• An equally careless robber marched straight into a 
bank and thrust his written demand for money at a 
cashier ••• 
On the reverse or the note was a CV that he'd previously 
penned to boost his employment chances. 
He was soon arrested by pollce. •• 
5th November, 1998. Cannel, Callfomlll, USA. 'DAIL Y  
SLUR ' 

... Davld Asb, was another would-be robber who made a 
complete bash or things when be held up a store In 
Northport, Alabama. 
At the time, his mum and dad were shopping in the store, 
and the stunned parents had llttle hesitation turning their 
kntfe-wteldlni son in to the boys in blue. ••• 
19th November, 1998. Nor/Jqlort, Alllbamtl, USA. 'DAILY 
SLUR' 

* * * .•. .And, tt seems to me that they just get more 
incompetent with each passing caper ••• 
A fraudster who opened a US bank account using a dead 
man's name was grassed up by the clerk, the deceased's 
widow. 
221Ul !"ovember, 1998. USA. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

Time To Enter The Realms 
Of The Entirely Pointless ... 

Psychic: Janet Geel, 44, who claimed that she lost her 
special powers after a plank struck her head in an Orlando, 
DIY store, has had a $1.6 mlWon damages case thrown out 
of court. 
Surely, if she'd been any good, she would have · seen it 
coming. 
September, 1998. Orlluulo, Florldll. 'NEWS OF THE 
WORW' 

• . . Snorkeller Serglo ManU, 19, thought it mlgbt tJe a joUy 
good wheeze to swim In between gondolas in Venlu wtth a 
rubbers shark's On strapped to his back. 
He was later jailed for a total of three months after a 
tourist fainted when confronted with the sight. 
September, 1998. Vmice, ltllly 'NEWS OF THE WORLD' 

***  A 54-year-old man bit otr another man's nose at the 
helpt of an arlUJilent, and decided to keep the chunk in his 
freezer. 
He was arrested by Dutch poUce, and he told the omcers 
that he had retained the piece, which wu frozen in a glus 
of milk, to prove that be hadn't used a knife during the 
assault. 
There was no longer any chance of sewing the nose back 
onto tbe vlc:Um's race, by then. 
3rd September, 1998. .A.mslerdll1n, Holllllul 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

*** In a case with more than a few echoes of Modem 
Urban Social Panic, (nee; the Mad Gasser Of Mattoon and 
the Cbine3e Hair bandits) pollc:e in Indonesia were said to 
be protecting more than 200 people from killers dressed 
enUrely In black, Ntnja-style clothing who have been 
rumoured to be attaddng their victims with knives in the 
dead or night. 
At the time of zoin& to press, dozens of suspects had been 
interviewed, but their enquiries bad failed to yield any clue 
as to motive for a series of bizarre murders, now 
numbering up to a hundred. 

. . . .. 



The knungs apparently started baek in August of this year, 
near Banyuwangi, about 518 milee east or Jakarta. 
Witnesses have stated that the mysterious ldllers, whoever 
they may be, wear black clothes reminiscent or Japan's 
feudal period Nlnja Assassins. Many vtctlms have been 
round horribly muUiated. 
There Is some speculation that poHUcal and rellgious 
rivalries may well be repsonsible for at least some or the 
killings, as earlier reports claimed that certain klllers were 
paid up to £60 per victim. 
Jeezly 01' Crow, we get more than that just for doing one 
or our Disco's!! !  
T alk  about life being eheap!!! 
6111 OctobD', 1998. .Banyuwtutgt, IllllonaiA 'LIVERPOOL 
ECHO' 

* * * A man who was arrested for punching his 123rd priest 
explained to the Italian police that; 'It's my Jqe's mbslon. 
l'U go 011 btulllng prinu IUitll tile dtly tlult I Ilk ' 
25111 October, 19911. M/km, Italy. 'SUNDA Y  PEOPLE' 

** • Peter John.son (no, not tJuzt Peter John.son, my 
eternaDy paranoid Evertonlan friends and nelpoours) a 
witness at court In Orlando, Florida, was ordered by the 
judge to change out or his shorts, and promptly came back 
wearing absolutely nothing but hts shoes. ••• 
He was jailed for three months for contmept or court. 
25th October, 19911 Orlluulo, Florldll 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD. ' 

fOfAL 
OVER-REACnONS 

Franco Malgleri wu charged with strangling his wife Anita 
after a blazing argument In the bathroom over ••• Watt for 
tt. •• a tube of toothpaste. 
She apparently Insisted upon squeezing the toothpaste tube 
from the top, whtcb okay, I'll admit ts pretty annoying. But 
even so •••• 
6thAugust, 19911. Tllrin, Itllly. 'DAILY SLUR' 

***A farmer elected to back a total of nine or his 
neighbours to death with an u:e after a dispute with them 
over ten geese in mainland China. 
1 7th August, 19911. ShiUIIVd Province, China 'DAILY 
MANC' 

***  In the heart or the Lebanon, Mahmuh Mukalled 
agreed to remove dynamite that he'd strapped to his body 
after a quarrel with his wife, but unfortunately it went off, 
ldlling him ln.stantly, and Injuring their three chlldren. 
25thAugJUt, 19911. Tebnln,LdHmon. 'THE TIMES' 

• •• A man and a woman appeared In court charged wtth 
the murder or Glendon Dandy, who stabbed to death 
outside his home In Tyseley, Birmingham, after an 
argument about, or all things, a parldng space. 
23rtl September, 1998 1)sdey, .Birmlnglulm.. 'UVERPOOL 
DAILY POST' 

*** A youth aged 17, bludgeoned bts parents and four 
brothers and slsten to death with a hammer after a petty 
family argument In Medan, 870 miles northwest or Jakarta. 
Ponce said that the UIUWDed youth, the youngest chlld In 
the family, was down In the dumps after an arpment with 
his parents, who had had the termerity to ground him. 
Friends of the youth claimed that be telephoned them and 
Invited tbem to the house for a party. 
When they arrived, he bad already moved Ooorboardl and 
begun digging a grave for the bodies. 
3rd November, 19911. Medan, Jaluu11L 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

* * * A 93-year-old man somehow summoned up the energy 
to stab his teenage bride to death, a mere six days after 
their wedding. 
The reason? She hid his false teeth for a btt of a laugh. 
15111 November. Bnullll, BrarJL 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

*** Joser Hartmann, warned bJ.S Incessantly nagging wtre, 
Hanna, to shut her face or else be would quite literally 
drive her Into the river. She Batly refused, and so be 
carried out his threat. 
Now the car is a write-off and be's been charged with 
polluttn& the river Danube In Austria. 
15th November, 19911. River DIIIUibe, Alutrla. 'DAILY 
SLUR. '  

Please Make Way For 
The Totally Irrational ... 
Six men were killed stone dead by a Texas freight train 
whilst they foolishly elected to sleep on the railway tracks. 
The explanation given for this quite bizarre behaviour (I 
mean, bow comfortable can a section of railway line be) 
was that they were labouring under the illusion that they 
would be safe from snakes there. 
The men were believed to be Illegal lmmlgrants from 
Mexico. 
14th October, 19911. Tt!XIU, USA 'LIVERPOOLECHO' 

••• Three Illegal Romanian immigrants hammered nails 
into their beads to avoid being deported from Croatta. 
Amazingly, only one of them was seriously injured. 

14111 OclobD', 19911. Croatiii'UVERPOOL ECHO' 

***  A Mexican woman believed her husband liad merely 
stopped speaking to her after a humdlnger or an argument 
when he stayed in bed for eight days. 
It was only after she ftnally swaUowed her pride and 
decided to confront him that she reallsed he was dead. 
Cayetano Sanchez Luna, 83, ts beHeved to have died or 
alcohoUc poisoning at the couple's home in the village or 
Tavlctepan. His body was found on a bed he and his wife, 
Margarita Alvarez, shared, covering up to the neck and 
decomposing. ,.. 
1st October, 19911. Tavictepan, Me:xico. 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH. ' 

* * * Also guilty or a spot or rraterntslng with the dead was 
a devoted son who elected to take his father on a last 
motorcycle ride along tbe winding street or hll native 
Copenhagen. He bought him a drink and a cigar, and at the 

end of the three-hour tour, delivered him to the police 
station in Fredertkssund. 
The remarkable thing about the dty-Wtde jaunt however, 
was that his rather had been dead ror two whole days. 
The ponce, less then enamored with Flemmlng Peterson's 
bearltfelt actions, charged him with IDictt handling or a 
corpse. 
The whole story be&Jns when Peterson Junior turned up at 
tbe city morpe to see his late father. He managed to 
request a few minutes alone with the body, and after 
dressing the corpse up in leather gear, boots, helmet and 
sungluael, be somehow suc:eeeded In smuggling his dear 
departed father outlde. He then tied him to the back seat of 
his Harley-Davtdson, and rode otr into the wild blue 
yonder. 
Peterson senlor's Onal Journey took htm to Copenhagen, � 
mlles south or his previous resUng- place, on a grand tour 
or his favourite sights, and watering-boles. There was even 
time for them to make a quick ptt-stop. AHghUng at his 
local, the son propped his father up by tbe bar, bou&ht two 
beers, and placed a cigar In his mouth. No one paid the 
slightest attention, doubtless due to the fact that the 



younger Petenon seemed merely to be engroued in 
conversation with biJ admittedly quiet companion. 
'1 really felt great afterwards, ' Peterson Jr, later told the 
press. 'It helps to be with the dect!IDed, to sit and chat, even 
though he couJJJn 't hear what I was asytng. ' 
After their stint at the bar, they headed on home to 
Fredertksund, for- the ftnal family reunion with the dead 
man's widow, and a quick snapshot of the dear departed 
astride the bike. 
The police station proved to be the journey's end. 
It waa an easy ride, the son later reulled, aside ror one 
heart-stopping moment when the bike stalled and Mr 
Petersen had to ask passers-by for assistance. He was 
forced to apologise for his father's reluctance to get otr and 
push. The old man had had a few drinks and was 'detul 
tired, ' Mr Petersen explained, admirably maintaining his 
sense of humour in a moment of potential crisis. 
28th October, 1998. Copenlulgm, Denmark 'THE 
INDEPENDENT' 
.... At least Mr Petersen had some degree or respect for 
his father. 
That's certainly more than can be said for Gary Earle, of 
Gary, West VIrginia, USA. ••• 
He preserved his dad in hi& collln, just in cue science 
should ever happen to discover a way of ressurectlng the 
dead, and decided in the meantime, to use the collln as a 
cotree table. 
He was quoted as saying; 'He'd want to be usej'Ul, so I use 
him as a table. ' 
1 7th November, 1998. Gary, West Vlrgbaill, USA. 'DAILY 
MANC' 

�[iaious 
9?ftenomena 

Doubti ng Thom as's At 
The Vatican 

Faith, it seems, even amongst the rankss of the supposedly 
ardent, is a hard thing to come by these days •••• 
On the very eve of the Pope's visit to Croatta, the Vatican 

- decided, in its ' boundless wisdom' to decree that there was 
no evidence for the 'supernatural visions' at the famous 
shrine of the VIrgin Mary at Medjugorje. 
The site, which Is actually located in neighbouring 
Bosnia-Herzegovtna, is widely venerated by many 
practising Catholics, and is afforded by some, the same 
degree of esteem as that associated with the shrines at 
Lourdes in France and FaUma in Portu2al. 
The Pope was scheduled to visit the site at Marija Bistrtca 
near Zagreb, which has been dedicated to the Virgin Mary 
since the 1Stb century. Church omcials have however, 
raised doubts as to the authenticity of the reported 
sigbtlngs or the BVM that have spanned the last 20 years. 
The latest pronouncement by the self-Importantly titled 
'Congregation For The Doctrine or The Faith, the Pope's 
personal doctrinal watchdog, has been (somewhat 
predictably) greeted with less-than -enthusiastic reponse by 
the operators of a religious tour who, at the time or 
writin2, were doubtless rakin2 it in. Even in the midst of 
war-ravaged Bosnta, where money is understandably at a 
premium. 
Vlsiona or the Madonna have been reportedly sighted at 
Medjugorje since the June or 1981, when six children 
claimed that they had seen the ftgure of the BVM appear 

an actually converse with them. Local Franciscan- friars 
were very quick to declare that the visions were one 
hundred per cent authentic. 
Certain of the local bishops however, were not so easily 
convinced or their genuineness, and headed by Monsignor 
Pavao Zantc, the then Bishop Of Mostar, Issued a 
statement saying that they could not vouch for the 
'credtblllty' of the apparitions. 
Monsignor Tarcisio Bertone, deputy to Cardinal Joseph 
RatzinEer, head of the Con2fCEation For The Dodrine or 
The Faith, stated that Bishop Zanic bad expressed 'a 
persotU11 COIIVIdlon, '  but later declared that 'on tlu /Nuls of 
lnqulrles CID7'led out so far, it Is not possible to state tltat 
this ctue illvolves gt!lllllne apparltlom or supenudllral 
revdlltlotu. ' 
Monsignor Bertone said that investigations would continue. 
There have been three commisions of inquiry into the 
Medjugorje phenomenon so far, involving doctors and 
scientists as well as priests. 
25th September, 1998. Medjugorje, Near Zagreb, CroatiiL 
'DAILY TELEGRAPH. ' 

* ** Meanwhile, churches that have embarked upon poster 
campaigns promising the healing power of faith, were 
ordered not to promise miracles that they cannot deliver to 
the public at large. 
The Advertising Standards Authority have held that any 
claims that physical health problems could be cured by the 
power or prayer should be backed by rigorous sdentlftc 
evidence •••• 
Yeah; right. 
It used the example of the advertising campaign used to 
herald the arrival of the American evangelist Morris 
Cerullo in Britain. The posters feature picures of discarded 
wheelchairs and hearing aids. One billboard in particular 
depicted a WOD12D cuddling a child alongside the words; '1 
COULDN'THA VEABABY. MIRACLESHAPPEN/11' 
Another poster showed a a boy with callpers in hand and 
the caption; 'THEY SAID I'D NEVER STAND ON MY 
OWN 1WO FEET. MIRACLES HAPPEN!!' 
The Authority said such claims were entirely unacceptable 
because they suggested physical healing without medical 
proof. . -
However, i t  did not uphold a complaint made against the 
Peniel Pentecostal Church in Brentwood, Essex. A 
Methodist minister had complained that its advertisement 
which stated; � CHURCH WHERE HEALING AND 
MIRACLESHAPPEN TODAY. COMEAND SEE WHAT 
GOD CAN DO FOR YOU!!! ' was misleading. The church 
sent testimonials, including seven from doctors, that 
claimed instances or physical heallng had in fad occured. 
The Authority said it would allow the advertisement to 
continue because the claims did not refer to physical 
heallng specifically and could have referred to spiritual 
healing, which was not disprovable. 
9th October, 1998. Britain, GeneraL 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH. ' 

TOUCHED BY THE HAND 

OF GOD : 
Biblical Plagues May Be 

Historical Fact 
Two US scientists have gone on record as stating that they 
believe that the ten plagues evoked by an angry Moses, 
may have actually taken place. 
They have theorised that this sequence or Biblical curses 
may well have been a series of linked natural disasters 
triggered by a deadly organism. 
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Curiit Malloy, rrom Maryland, USA, wu quoted u saying 
that be ls very much arratd that a similar fate may weD 
befall mankind In the not-too-distant future. 
'The Plagues Of Egypt Project' ls the brainchild of Dr 
John Marr, of New York's Department Of Health. 
The nrst plague that triggered the chain reaction or 
calamities and forced the Andent Egyptians to give the 
Israelite slaves their freedom was the poUutlon of the NUe 
that, according to the Old Testament, ran red with blood. 
Malloy and Marr were led to tbe microbiotic culprit 
responsible for the pollution or the Nile following a simllar 
disaster in North Carolina, USA, during 1997. Fish in that 
southern state were being eaten in their bllUona by a 
flesh-eating red microbe which combined with the blood of 
the ftsh to provide the explanation for the nrst plague. 
By tdentitytng the cause of the NUe pollution, Marr and 
Malloy had also round the explanation to the second 
plague, the &ogs, and the fourth plague, the rues. Toads 
escaped from the water but died too. Wltb rotting toads 
littering tbe dty streets, an explosion or rues took bold, 
laying 500 eggs at a time. Flies are carriers or Glanders 
Disease, last seen at the beipt of the First World War, 
wbere it was employed as a biological warfare agent. 
It causes death, leaving vtc:ttms covered In the boOs 
described In the SI.J:th Plague. The Third Plague, lice, was 
the dirty work or the midge. With their natural predator, 
the toad, removed they would undergo a population 
explosion. And lice were tbe cause or Plague Five, tbe 
'animal murrain,' identiDed by tbe sdentists as African 
Horse Sickness. 
Transmitted by midges, it is a disease killtng cows, sheep 
and goats. The next three plagues, hailstorms, locusts and 
darkness, are natural calamities that regularly bedevil the 
Middle East. 
With food supplies low, Osh ldlled, and livestock Infected 
by mysterious disease, the Egyptains were left with one 
source of nutrition, their crops. In desperation to preserve 
them, they brought on Plague Ten, death of the nrst-bom. 
Gathering crops too soon, tbey would have encouraged the 
growth of a deadly toxin. 
By tradition, the eldest child received double portions and 
would be overwhelmed by deadly bacteria. Witb no 
obvious reasons for these catastrophes, tbe Egyptians 
understandably saw them as acts of God. 
1 7t11August, 1998. Egypt 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

PAGANISM IS ON THE 

RISE ACROSS BRITAIN 
As we rau at bre21meck speed towards the new 
Millennium, the news that interest in one of this countries 
oldest reUglons Is enjoying something of a resurgence, Is 
perhaps, more than a tad surprising. But nevertheless, that 
very mucb seems to be tbe case. 
According to that religion's disciples however, paganism Is 
the fastest-growing cult in Britain today, with more than 
120,000 practising adherents. 
Hospitals and universities are appointing pagan chaplains 
in increasing numbers, and in deepest, darkest Manchester, 
a follower or tbe pa&an Wlccan faith bas been made a 
magistrate (See # 13 'DON' for run details of this story). 
In the West Country, the number of pagans has been 
calculated u outnumbering retired majon aa a auceesaion 
of druids and followers of the Wlccan path emerge to 
announce plans for celebrating the infamous Cornish 
EcUpse, at the height of the Mlllennlal Summer, this year ••• 
Not surprisingly, the more conservative-minded have been 
quick to voice their disgust, and issue warnings or moral 
danger, and one more-paranoid-than-most was a 'DAILY 
EXPRESS' columnist named Peter Hitchens, who bad tbe 
audacity to blame tbe rebirth of paganism as bteng the root 

cause for the Increasingly yobbtsh behaviour of the 'Brits 
on the Plss' Brigade at hoUday resorts abroad such as 
Ibiza. 
Not that such bizarre assertions should really surprise us 
any. 
Pagan cults, by their very nature, have never been able to 
command a good press. Recent newspaper articles have 
made much of tbe fact that the word 'Pagan' has Its origins 
in the Latin 'Paganus,' which translates as a country 
bumpkin, the dismissive t2& that occupyin& Roman troops 
used for common dvilians. Tbe early Christians adpoted 
this military usage to refer to all those 'heathens' who 
refused to convert to their 'true reUgion.' 
Today's pagans are said to be a somewhat disparate group 
of Witches, Druids, Shamans and Odinlsts, but there are 
also a number of common threads. The essential tenet of 
their belief Is or course, their oneness with Nature, and 
their worship or Mother Earth. They celebrate the great 
Cycles or Tbe Year starting at Sambatn (HaD owe' en, 
October 31st, of course) the pagan New Year. 
Tbey also believe tbat moral laws are made by Man, and 
not by God, their common principal bein2; Do wbat thou 
wilt if it banns none.' 
Although they draw on religious traditions that long 
pre-date Chrlstlanlty, lt Is left to Individual believers to 
fashion their own Idea or the divine. 
Most pagans, it is readily conceded. even by their biggest 
detractors, are 'seekers after truth,' but those very same 
critics would also be keen to point out that 'Paganisms 
all-inconclusiveness, it's lack or any central creed, denies it 
the spiritual and intellectual rigour of Christianity, 
Judaism or Islam. It lacks the moral complexity those great 
faiths and bu no conupt of judgement or redemption. 
There also seems to be an inherent absurdity In a religion 
that seeks to draw strength from ancient traditions, but 
says anything goesby way of ritual or belief.' 
The same journalist ( 'THE DAILY EXPRESS's Paul 
Carter), recounts the profoundly poignant words of the 
Do rest writer Llewelyn Powys, 'a man who was proud to 
call himself a Pagan.' 
'Powys found his reli&ton in nothtn2 more or less tban the 
adoration of life - 'the dettltched worship of anlnull l.ife, of 
bird lif� of jlsla life. .. the unltered sense of gJory· in the 
ciiiUICe of experlmce. TJii8 i& tile rellglo11 below aU 
rdlgloru. Natural worslllp. A coll!ltJmtly llelghtmed 
awareness of tile Intricate, IUUtable world ofwhtch we are 
so fleetingly part. , 
For Powys, wbo died in 1939, after years Ogbting a losing 
battle against tuberculosis, there was nothing stranger or 
more worthy of celebration than the cosmic accident of 
being alive. 'How laea11-plercing, llow sltocldllg, llow 
sUJ11Y111dY beautJfW l.t thl.t 11110pltdnedwrlvering moment 
that trou/J/n all that Is. ' 
Rejecting any Idea of Dtvtne Stewardship or Immortality, 
Powy1 believed that our most solemn duty was to savour 
every e.xperience or our short lives. 
' 'The simplest actions should be lllldertllken with a fUll 
retdblztlo1l of thDI' slgnJJictmce, as IUICOnutJOII 
oPJH11'tlllllllD oftuiluralpldy, tm-'er to come again. To pour 
out water from a jug, to bretllc breiJd, to open a bottle of 
Wine are lordly oJJfcn. ' 
This, Carter assures us, is surely the true essence or 
Paganism. 'Though Powys would bave scofl'ed at computer 
programmers who dress up as Druids after work, or 
aromatberapists wbo fancy themselves as White Witches, 
they would bave his sympathy. In their sometimes silly 
ways, these are people trying to overcome wbat Powys 
c:alled 'Our cot�gDiltlll apotJty, our bunpi&ll dlsposillo11 tD 
take for grtuttedtlaedup mystery of extsi&tence. ' 
Today's Pagans may be misguided or ridiculous, or both, 
but they are brave souls who treat life wltb due reverence 



and reftue to believe, lib so many, that there is nothing 
more than material acquistuon.' 
14th September, 1998. Britain, Gelleral 'DA.IL Y 
EX:PREYS' 

Sp�akino GWitfi 
q)aPk C()oic�s: 

Doomsday Cults Gather For 
The 'Final Conflict' 

As the year came to a somewhat lnporious end (what with 
BW Cllnton's one-man war a&alnst the nations who aren't 
equipped with the technology to ftght back - 'the bravery of 
being out of range,' indeed), s� 'Doomsday Cults' 
are being targeted by MI5 as concei'DJ begin to increase 
that their members are planning to wreak havoc at the 
dawn of the year 2000 •••• 
'We are tll/clng lt (the security risk) very seriously and 
lcuplng a watching brief, ' an 'lnteiH&ence source' was 
quoted as saying. Cult membership Is understood, like the 
aforementioned Pagans, to have wildly Increased tn 
number, largely due to the Internet. 
Since the late eighties, fundamentalist Christians have 
pinned their hopes on the return of Jesus Christ to Earth 
to save Mankind from its self-destrudfve tendendes. The 
date of tilts proposed return Is of course, 2000, and 
according to Janja Lalich, who runs support groups for 
former sect members, cult recruiters target; 'those wlw 
appell1' to be open to new ldeiu. 
Tlley have iUiilpted their trtulltlotull technlqiU!S to the 
Intemetwor/411111llurk In Websltes dedicated to things /Jke 
NR�Agethlllklng, lterba/.�111111 Yog11. ' 
Concern about these cult's acttvtties has been growing in 
the wake of the Japanese extremist group Aum Sbinrikyo, 
responsible for the Sarin nerve gas attack in Tokyo's 
underground railway system back In 1�. 
� intelligence source was further quoted as saying; 
'Assessments will have to be 1IUide as to whether a group 
cou/JI tlu7J out IJke AIUII or wllether they are }llst going to 
publbh lllrge tracu ofmunlnglas drivel on thelntemet. ' 
Aum, who are fervent believers in a millenni.al apoulypse, 
built a poison gu plant capable or producing 70 tons or 
Sarin. 
It Is also rumoured to have recruited nuclear sdenUsts and 
attempted to obtain uranium to help build an atomic bomb. 
Many splinter groups from the militant Nation Of Islam 
also entertain Doomsday beUefs. Their activities have come 
to the attention of MB who perceive them as a serious 
threat. 
In recent years of course, there have been many instanca 
or extremist rellgioua organisations carrying out 
self-inflicted acts of violence. In 1993, 80 members or the 
Branch Davidlan Sect in Waco, Texas, endured death by 
nre rather than surrender themselves to federal 
authorities, who they beUeved were earthly representations 
of the Antichrist. 
A year later, 69 members of the Order Of The Solar 
Temple committed mass suidde In both Switzerland and 
Quebec, many of them were dressed In mock-Medieval 
robes. They, like the dlsdples of the Heaven's Gate cult, 
just four yean bter, believed that their souls would be 
transported to another galuy and reborn. 
Back in 1978, the Reverend Jlm Jones decided to spike the 
punch with poison and massacre over 900 or his followers 
at Jonestown, G..,-na. 
Intelligence agencles beUeve that the Millennium Bug could 
also be qutte easily exploited by just such extremist 2roups. 

Tbe unnamed source wu moved to comment; 'TIIere is 
expected to be collftuloll wltJt the date clt1111ge 1111ywc1y, so 
the potentlal to wretlk havoc wltJJ computer viruses b 
IIIII.Uive. , 
And if an that weren't enough to have you 1'11DDJng peU 
men for the nearest range of bills, consider the news 
humming down the wires, a month or so later, from the 
very centre of the'Holy Land' itself •••• 
Israeli poUce were said to have been put on a high state or 
alert in an attempt to prevent the entry of up to 72 
members of a Doollllday Cult who disappeared in Denver, 
Colorado, during the second week in October. At 1eut 
some of the self-styled 'Concei'DICd Chrtstlans' duly turned 
up, however ,and were promptly arrested by the security 
forces. 
The cult's leader, Monte Kiln Miller, had previously 
predicted that a massive earthquake would level the whole 
of the Denver area, and although the calamity failed to take 
place, sti1 the cult members fled as though their very lives 
depended on it. 
According to 'experts' on the cult, one of a growing 
Dumber focusing OD Jerusalem U the site of Armageddon, 
Mr Miller Is convinced that he ts both God and the Last 
Prophet on Earth, before the Apoatypse, and that like 
Jesus, he will rise from the dead after the passing of three 
days. There were, and probably sun are, very real fears 
that his followers will kill themselves if ordered to do so by 
their leader. 
"He (MUier) till/a about dying on the steps of Jerusalem In 
DecDIIber of 1999, ' states BW Honsberger, an American 
'expert' on the group and its beliefs. 
'My fear 1.t tluzt, If Mlller'J prophecy don IIIo llappett, he 1.t 
llllbk to do sometlllng blvure to emure Ills pllu:e In 
history. , 
And this Is only part of the nightmare scenario that now 
faces the IsraeH authorities In the run up to the Year 2000. 
Security forces mana&e<� to two ChrisUan pll2flms as they 
landed at Tel A vtv's Ben Gurion Airport, apparently Intent 
upon tnlUaUng an attack on the Temple Mount, site of the 

world's third largest Islamic shrine, in an attempt to 
'preclpltiiU Annllgeddo1l. , 
They were deported without trial. 
These extremists actually belleve that if a third temple was 
to be constructed on the site, currently occupied by AI 
Aqsa Mosque, it would speed up tbe return or Jesus Christ 
to Earth. 
The Second Temple, where Jesus used to worship with His 
Apostles, wu destroyed by the Romans. In a new report, 
the unit for fighting terrorism In the omce of Blnyamin 
Netanyahu, the Israeli Prime Minister, has predicted that 

· some of th five miiHon Christian pllgrlms anUctpated in and 
around the borders or the Holy Land ror the MIUennlum, 
could potenUally become Involved In terrorist violence, 
espedally on the Temple Mount. The report, leaked by the 
Jerusalem weekly; 'KOL � '  stated that one of the 
reasons behind the increasln&Jy bizarre behaviour of the 
Christian radicals was that 'ApoctiJ.yptlc lnclbulllol&f tJuzt 
l¥w the Y esr 2000 tu the DUI of the world, Ill wltldl � 
belleven wlsll to find delltll ln p/Ju:a lloly to Cllristllmlty. ' 
Richard Landes, head of the Centre For Mlllemdal Studies, 
at Boston University, expects tens of thousands of 
ChrtstiaD.S with end-of-th�world visions to nock to 
Jerusalem for the Millennium; 'Do not let llllyone In 
without a robuul trip tldcet llllll a pllu:e to stlly, he advised 
journalists from 'THEJERUSALEMREPORT. ' 
'1 wou/JI say to lsraell security; the MoiUit Of Olva might 
be t11kDa OW!I' by Jqllllltl!n lWIIJJngfor Jesus to rdUm. If, ill 
their dl8appobunDit, tlley dlg In, you are ftu:ell with 1111 
brrpouible position. , 
Some so-called Born-Again Christians, most or whom have 
nown over from the Untted States!-have already taken up 



re.ldeoce OD the Blbllcal Mount overlooldng the Old aty, 
seeking front row seats for the Second Coming of the 
Messiah, and tbe prediction that His return will usher In a 
1,�year-relgn of love, peace and understanding. 
One particular, 61-room hotel, run by PalesUnlan Musllm.s, 
has wrttten to 2,000 CJu1stlan groups residing In the 
United States, asking them; 'How would you /JU to be 
Jtllying at tile Mollllt Of Olives Hotel tile dizy tllllt Jesll!l 
reiUTtiS?' 
The fundamentalist CJu1stlans already in place, and the 
thousands expected to foUow, (Israeli oMdals know of 
three congregaUona In America &elllng tbetr polle88io111 In 
preparation for moving to the Holy Land), share the 
conviction that the Jews are God's Chosen People, and that 
the creation of Israel, SO years ago, was a harbinger of a 
Second Coming. 
22nd October,1998. JD'ILIIIIDn, Israel THE DAILY 
TELEGRAPH'/ 24tll Novmaber, 1998 'THE TIMES'/ 
JIIIUUII'Y, 1999 'CNN WORLD REPORT 

�llllitdyttaft J\tW 
�etttnttnlgu JJ n 'mfre 

�nr l!t '<Un!tay 
The Devi l Made Them 

Do lt! ! !  

Luke W oodham, aged jut seventeen, who wu accUied or 
spraying a school playground with gunfire after stabbing 
his mother to death, told a court tn Plilladelpbta, USA, that 
be wasn't responsible for his acUon.s ••• It was the work of 
100,000 Demons. 
Luke was alleged to have driven to bts school and 
murdered two pupils, indudlng an ex-glrltrtend, in the 
wake or the fatal attack on his SO-year-old mother, Mary. 
Her body was found lying on ber bed with a blood-soaked 

pillow on her head. Her chat wu punctured and her arma 
were slashed, tt was assumed she received the Injuries in a 
desperate attempt to fight otr her son. 
He bad previously assaulted her with a baseball bat In a 
hallway or their home before pursuing her to the bedroom. 
Woodham datmed In bts defence that be was acting under 
the Influence of a group caned 'Tile Krotll, ' that apparently 
included in tts agenda a plan to take over Pearl High 
School near Jackson. He further stated that the zroup 
leader, Grant Boyette, 19, had completely tnftuenced him 
in bts subsequent acUons. 
'1 rDIJDitbo I wou up tllat mombtg tUUl I'd JUII Dt!mOtu 
tllat I alwii)'S ai:IW wllea Grllllt told me to do sometllbtg, ' be 
dted In cross-examanaUon. 'TIIey wre tdllng me tllat I was 
nothing. I would always be nothing, If I dJdn � get to tile 
Jcllool, If I tlldll � JclJl tiiOJe people. ' 
6tll Jlllle, 1998. Petzrl Hlgll Scllool, 1Jelll' Jacbon, 
PIIIJJJdelpiiJIJ, U&4. 'THE TIMES' 

*** Two otber klllen sought to blame Forces From The 
Nether Regions, rather than accept run responsibllty for 
their crimes. •• 
Firstly, In September, JusUne Cummings, from Taunton in 
Somerset, admitted ldlJing the SOD of a bishop with whom 
she shared a Oat, and wu ordered by a judge to be 
aueued at Broadmoor Spedal Hospital. 
She pleaded gut1ty to the manslaughter or Peter LeWts, who 
died from a lmtfe wound on his 27th birthday. Mr Lewts 
was the son or Richard Lewts, Bishop or St Edmundsbury 
and Ipswich. 
JusUne had denied murdering Peter on Odober 29th, 
1997, and her plea to IIWISlaughter had been accepted by 
the proaecuUon. The court wu told that she wu obleued 
with Witchcraft, Black Magic and the Occult. 
On the day of Mr Lewis's death, Peter had told his parents 
that he Intended to marry Justlne a few months down the 
Hne. Later that night however, JusUne stabbed him In the 
heart and ponce and paramedlcs were forced to cut the 
fatally wounded man free from a pair or handcuffs with 
which he'd been bound. 
There was no apparent moUvaUon for the stabbing •••• 
28tll September, 1998. Tlllllllon, Somenet. 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

*** And meanwbtle, north of the border, up in Edinburgh, 
the son or a newspaper agony aunt belleved that he was the 
very DevU Hlm.self when be murdered his father with a 
ldtchen lm.U'e, before stabbinz bts mother •••• 
Kenneth McCasldll, 27, a schizophrenl� carried out the 
attack in Edinburgh's Newtown, last June, after bts father, 
a retired Naval Commander, reftued point blank to hand 
over the family car keys. Kenneth/aka The Devil, in a ftt of 
rage, stabbed Stmon McCaskiD, 57, a total of eleven times, 
before plunging the 12-lnch blade into the chest of his 
mother Cathertne, �. 



Not surprisingly, a judge at the IDgh Court in Edinburgh, 
ordered that McCasldll Junior should be detained without 
llmtt of ttme at Carstair's high-security state hospital. 
The detatls of the attack were revealed during the course of 
the court heartng: On June 21st, (coincidentally or not, 
Midsummer's Day-one of Witchcraft's Great Sabbats), 
McCasldll went for a meal at his grandmother's house with 
his parents. He began acting strangely the minute they 
returned home at Scotland Street, where they'd Uved, 
without undue lnddent, for 14 years. 
He had been reading a book about 'Devil Wonlllp' when he 
appeared before his mother in tbe kitchen, told her he wa 
Ludter, and tried to ld88 her. She told him 'not to be silly' 
and sent him away. 
Later however, he reappeared In the kitchen in an agitated 
state and ordered his parents to leave the house. He then 
demanded the car keys from his father and when he 
refused he became 'lnjUr/lltl!d. ' 
29th October, 1998. New Town, Edinburgh, ScotlllluJ. 
'THE TIMES' 

African Football 

Team Wiped Our By 

Witchcraft? 
One of  the more bizarre aee111aUona levelled at an oppoaing 
football side (and if you listen for even the merest 
nanosecond to the bitter, twisted rumbUngs of Ale.x 
'Demento' Ferguson, you'll be well aware that they can be 
pretty outlandish), was Issued by omctals and supporters 
of Bena Tshadl, In a southern province of the Congo. 
During a hard-fought game with a side from the nearby 
village of Basangana, and with the score poised at 1:1, a 
bolt of ll&Jltnin& struck and Instantly killed all eleven 
members or the Basaneantan team, but leavln£ the entire 
home team completely unscathed. 

Many of the locals at the Afrtcan village where the game 
was played were quick to blame the forces of darkness ror 
the tragedy. Dozens of spectators were Injured, most or 
them had been standing on the touclillne. They sutrered 
burns, but none of the Injuries turned out to .be 
llfe-threatenlne. 
A local newspaper reported that "Ughtnlng ldlled, at a 
strou devoa youngJH!OpiL agm betwun 20 lllld35 y� of 

age durbtg afootbGll lfUdcJa.. Tile atltletn from &u11111111ga 
curiously came out oj'lllu CIIIMtroplle IUUcatlted. 
'The exact nature of the Uglltnlng lltU dlvlded tile 

popullltlon ln this region ftJr Its use offetlslles In football. ' 
Witchcraft Is often blamed throughout west and central 
Africa to explain natural phenomena and sudden bouts of 
Wness. 
Sorcery Is said to be frequently used In an attempt to 
lnftuence football matches. 
Meteorologists were equally quick. to point out that 
lightning can have dramaUcally different etrects over just a 
few feet. Whether a person in the vldnity of a Hghtnlng 
strtb is killed or elle survives completely unhurt depends 
on the electrical conduc:Uvtty of the ground and the 
distance between strike and Its vtcttm. 
It Is possible that the members of the unfortunate team 
were all on one half of the pitch, which may have been 
wetter than the other part. 
A bit of a stetch, credulity-wise, methlnks •••• 

But I 21JeSS it just about beats bWnln& Witchcraft. 
The most probable e.xplanaUon though is a marked 
difference in the insulaUng properties of the player's boots. 
The survivor's could have been waerlng boots with thicker 
rubber soles. 

No Pardon For Dead 
Witches 

That· (ahem) paragon or truth and justice Mr Jack Straw, 
not content with back heeling any hope of a fresh inquiry 
imto the IDlllborough Diluter, (and thereby contribuUng 
to a cover-up that has a damn sight more basis in reality 
than any UFO/US government conspiracy), be has now 
decided to simllarly refase to pardon the tnafmous Witches 
of Pendle, hanged In 1612. 
The alleged Witches were executed at Lancaster Castle 
after teeth that were said to have been stolen from the 
graves or the recently dead were round In their homes. 
Local Labour MP Gordon PrenUce has been campaigning 
for Mr Straw to recommend a posthumous pardon (thou2h 
a rat lot or good it would do them). 
In the last week of October however, the Home omce 
turned him down ftat, iuuing a statement that said; 'The 
Pendle Wltcltes were convicted accordbJg to tile law at the 
time, hanll tllougll ltseenu by modernstllndllrtb. 
'The Home Secretary would Intervene only If alter evidence 

proved concbulvdy that the women dld not commit the 
crbttes. , 
Mr Prentlce was moved to counter; 'It 'W4S a terrlbk 
mbCIIITIIJge of justice. It's a pity we ctUJnotrlgllt a wrong. ' 
(Oh, but righting wrongs, Mr PrenUce. •• Wouldn't that set 
a dangerous precedent for those In power? - Cynical Ed) 
1st November, 1998. Lllncllster, Ltuacashlre. 'THE 
SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

*** And talking about tnjusUces, both ancient and modem, 
how about this for an absurdity .••• 
Chlldren across Ireland who were planning on celebraUng 
last Halloween, (and, one presumes, all the Halloween's to 
come), by dressing as Witches were warned that they could 
actually race imprisonment. 
They could be prosecuted under a law daUn& back 260 
years. Mary Hanaftn, of the Flanna Fall Party, was quoted 
as saying; "Sbtce a /Lgal c/J1111ge Ill 1736, no one ct111 now 
be convicted of adlullly being a Wltclt. •. Howet¥r, t/Je 
stlltute boolc stllllbu pretmce to be a Wltclt a t111 offence. ' 
30th October, 1998. Irdluul. 'UVERPOOLECHO' 

...  Meanwhile, a man datmtng to be a genuine Warlock, 
raped a total of 203 women in a bid to boost his magic 
powers •.• 



Indonesian Partmpunan Harabap, 33, told pollce that he 
had married some victims and planned to rape a total or 
315. 
It is not recorded what sentence was passed upon 
Partmpunan, but another self-styled sorcerer was 
sentenced to death the previous AprU for actually killing 42 
women in a bid to increase his powers. 
5th November, 1998. IndonesiiJ. 'SUNDA Y  MANC ' 
*** And In fact, the previous July, pollce in Hong Kong 
were said to have been hunting a 'mysterious Wttchdoctor' 
who was believed to have been responsible for the deaths of 
nve women. 
They launched their search after a wealthy businessman's 
wife, two teenagers and two others were found dead in a 
flat soon after large sums of money had been withdrawn 
from their respective bank accounts. 
Police also found some unusual Implements associated with 
Black Magic rituals, and had deduced that the women 
Involved all took a dose or poison. 
27t11 July, 1998. HongKong, Cllbul. 'DAILYEXPRESS. ' 

* **Another African Wttchdodor was charged with a 
double murder, after one or his spells apparently failed to 
work. 
The traditional herbalist who hails from Liberia, was said 
to have cast a spell on two men who requested that he 
m2ke them both 'bulletproor.'  
He decided to test the Incantation to see tt had been 
emcadous, by shooting at his cllents ••• Somewhat 
predictably, the spen failed hopelessly, and both men died. 
25th July, 1998. Llberlii,AjHcll. 'THE WEEKLY NEWS' 

•• * MeamJhile, a priest named Marcello Cresptt was jailed 
ror two days ror having the temerity to writing a curse on a 
parklng-Dne cheque In Sicily. 
Strangely enough, the very next day, the police omcer who 
had booked the cleric broke his leg!!!  
30th August, 1998. Sldly, Itllly. 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD. ' 

* * *  Flnally, ror this Issue at least, a yacht that ran aground 
after a British woman was swept overboard aboard and 
drowned was later stripped by looters as it lay on a New 
Zealand beach on November 18th. 
The sense or outraee and shame swept the small 
communltles around Great Exhibition Bay, near the 
country's northernmost Up, after the thieves had the bad 
sense to violate a tllpu, or smctlftC2tion, Invoked by local 
Maori religious leaders. 
The tllpu declared the area or the beach to be sacred in 
memory of Anlta Dean, 52, meaning intruders were 
forbidden to set foot there on pain of incurrln£ a 
traditional curse. 
19th November, 1998. 'THE TIMES' GreatExhlblllon Bay, 
New Zellllmd 

Vampires On The 
Prowl Once More 

A new series or studies being carried out in deepest, 
darkest Romania, has reached the tentative conclusion that 
the Vampire legend may have at their root, reports from 
superstitious folk confronted by people who had been 
bitten by rabid dogs. 
Studies or the ancient medical records or alleged Vampire 
attacks in that Demon-haunted corner or the world 
apparently showed symptoms that were identical to those 
or the killer disease rabies. 
22nd September, 1998. Tl'tiiiSYlvrmill, Rolllllllia 'DAILY 
EXPRESS. ' 

••• Certainly not suffering from rabies however, wu a 
kntfeman who slashed the throats or an unknown number 
of tramps, ldlling at least one, who, when he was eventually 
arrested by police, told the astonished omcers that he was 
a 2,ooo-year-old Vampire. •• 

Joshua Rudtger, 21, claimed that he had to drink his 
victim's blood to remain young. He scrawled the Chinese 
word for death in blood on pavements after the attacks In 
San Francisco, USA. 

· 

11th November, 1998. San Francisco, USA . "SUNDAY 
PEOPLE' 

The Co�mlc 
Joke,.·(} Late(}t 

Prank-:l 
FRIDA Y THE 13TH 

PART X 
That very mention or that date, (aside from conjuring up 
images or an Indestructible, homicidal madman, terrorising 
Camp Crystal Lake, in a set or overalls and a hockey mask) 
is enough to to strike a bolt of superstitious fear through 
even the most scepUcal or realists. And wttb. good reason, If 
the following litany or disaster is anything to go by •••• 
1998 contained more than the usual quota of Friday the 
13th's. Three, in fact. 
The last time that had occurred was back in 1987, the year 
or the Zeebruee trazedy, the Hunzerford shootJnzs, the 
King's Cross Fire, and the Great (Michael Fish, 
notwithstanding) Storm. 



· -
1998, on the other band, wt11 be remembered for Cllnton'a 
Impression of Rambo In the Middle East, Ruuta's freefaD 
Into poHttcal and economic chaos, Kosovo on the brink of 
all-out war, India and Pakistan testing nuclear weapons 
and sparking another arms race, the Omagh bomb and 
North Korea just Itching to have a go at Its US-backed 
neighbour .... 
So, no change there, then. 
But, if you want some eumples of the kind of thing the 
numeroUE�sts would have us believe, let me run just a few 
of these right by you. .. 
Bob Renphrey has had a whole catalogue or personal 
dlauten. In recent years, Mr Renphrey, who batla from 
Rbyl, North Walee, and ts aged 71, bu marbd (if that's 
the rtgbt word) the day having a total of ftve car crashes, 
getting himself' run over by a bike, falltng Into a river, 
crashing through a glass door and being made redundant 
n-om lds Job. 
His wife, Betty, has not exactly been Immune to the spell of 
m luck, either. She's fallen down stairs and been hit by a 
llylng piece of stray guttering. That's bad, What was even 
worse was the fad that three years a&o, she wound up In 
hospital after Bob accidentally hit her in the race with a 
stick he was throwing for their dog to retch. 

*** Meanwhlle, Dave Warren &ot himself' Into such a state 
about the dreaded date that he took out a £25,000 
insurance policy back In 1969, ju.at in e21e anything went 
wrong. 
You may think be bad good reason to be cautious ••• 
On the two previous Friday the 13ths, he'd been struck by 
lightning wblle in a plane and then lds car caught tire. On 
the latest occasion however, be was more than happy to 
lose lds measly £10 premium. 

* * * Health authority studies have shown that the casualty 
rate on the Ml5 Motorway soared by a whopping SO per 
cent on live out or six Friday 13ths that they thought to 
monitor' despite the fact that thousands or superstttlous 
motorists elect to stay orr the roads. 

* **  Long-suffering England cricket fans wtU have a 
less-than-fond recollection of Friday, August 13th, 1976, 
when (Just for a change) the West lndtes rattled up a 
record ftrst lnnlngs score of 687-8 score at The Oval. 
On the same day, over In New York, Daz Buter was 
planning to spend all day in bed such was his trepidation or 
the approach or that date. ••• 
Unfortunately for him, the Doorboards of bls tenement 
building were rotten through, and be was sent crashing 
down six Doors to bla death, still clutching bla (ahem) 
'lucky' rabbit's root. 

***  One of the most famous Friday the 13th stories of 
course, concerns the now Infamous 1970 Apollo 13 space 
mtslson wblch was launched at (amazln&ly enoup) 13:13 
on Site 39 (3 x 13). The mission had to be aborted two 
days later, OD Friday, April 13th. 
That same year, on Friday November 13th, more than 
300,000 people died as a cyclone devestated Pakistan. 

***  Friday Febraury 13th, 1987, coincided with a lUll 
moon and drove Robert Dullard, 21, to a suicide attempt. 
He duly placed bls head Inside a gas oven, but succeeded 
only in causing an explosion which resulted in £35,000 
damage and injured hil mother and a poUceman. 
Ironically enough, Robert emerged entirely unscathed., 
Ebewhere, Recorder Thomas Field-Fisher QC was sitting 
in court in his ctriltan clothes ••• Havtng suffered the 
misfortune or having Ills wtg and gown stolen. 

***  The pllot or a Boetng 747 carrying more than 300 
passengers from London to W ashtngton was forced to 
abandon ita journey and return back to Heathrow when it 
suffered a bout or engine trouble over the mid-Atlantic. 

Tbll occurred twice, on Friday October, 13th 

***  Twelve people were killed and crocodlles and snakes 
escaped from Munich Zoo when a series or freak 
hailstorms hit Germmy on Friday, July 13th, 1984. One 
man died of shock as he bore witness to his house betn& 
systematically destroyed. 

*** As a rule, new Royal Navy sblps never embark upon 
their maiden journeys on a Friday, ever since one such 
vessel salled a'Y•Y In 1796 and was never heard from again. 
Its construtlon had started on Friday 13tb. It's name was 
HMS Fridaym 

••• Britain's unlucldest woman (no, not Robin Cook's 
mtssus), certainly never looks forward to that most 
Inauspicious or dates •••• 
She very nerly died of whooping cough and choked on a 
clothes peg as a baby, has managed a total of eight car 
accidents In one journey, and escaped ftve house fires. 
Three weeks before her wedding, the church where she 
wu getting married burned down, and she was mugged on 
her subsequent honeymoon. . 
'TII• worst tltbtg tltat's ltiiJ1PDUfl to IICbuJJly me 011 Frldlzy 
13tJJ cutting my jfnger pedlng vegelllbles, ' stated Marte, of 
Skelmersdale. 
'But you never know, do you?' 

According to a recent survey, an astonishing 37 per cent or 
people tn tbls country, supposedly retmowned ror their 
penchant for bard-beaded realism, are wary or tempting 
rate by walldng under ladders, 20 per cent or women 
always carry a good luck charm and 39 per cent touch 
wood to ensure &ood fortune. 
But, recent arUcles In the press have stron&ly Indicated 
that the superstltton about the number 13 In general, and In 
Frtd2y 13th in particular, Is more widespread than any 
other. 
One American economist alleges that Trtskaidekapbobia 
(the ometal name for fear or all things tblrteen-isb) costs 
the United States a blllton dollars a year due to people 
staying orr work, cancelling plane and tram Journeys and 
putting orr Important business decisions. 
In Chrlstaln culture, the superstition regarding the 
dreaded date has its origins ftnnly tb:ed In the story of the 
Last Supper and the number or people present at that 
fateful meaL 
Fear of such dates only refer back to the Middle Ages 
however, and rear of 13 Itself Is considerably older than 
these BlbUcal reference points. 
Thousands or years earHer in time, the ancient Babylontans 
had already taken to regarding the number with a dark 
sense or foreboding. They Inaugurated the concept of the 
12 sips of the Zodiac and felt that it· was of paramount 
Importance to keep the Sun dlstlnd from them. 
Greek mathameUclans were also more than aware or the 
divine qualtties or the number 12; Its divtsibllty without 
remainder by 2, 3, 4 and 6 made it a good solid base for 
monetary calculations (which Is why, inddentany, we 
wound up with an old shllltng divided into twelve pence). 
Tb1rteen, on the other hand, was seen as being favoured 
with properUes that were the exact oppostte. •• It was 
deemed as an 'ugly number' that spolled the perfecUon or 
12. 
In old Norse mythology, there eJists the saga of a banquet 
of a dozen gods In V alhalla at wblch Lold, god or Mlscblef, 
turned up as an uninvited guest, bls presence maldn& up 
the number 13. The m fortune that followed resulted lnthe 
death of another or the guests. 
In 19th century France, such dinner party dlsuten were 
avoided by the formation of a sodety called the 
Quatorzlennes - Fourteenths - who acted as a sort or 
rem-a-guest at short notice for any dinners or other formal 
occasions at which the m-omened 13 were present. 



· -
In 1967, a group of Americans launched a campaign aimed 
at ridding the country of an such 'superstitious nonsense.' 
Their ftrst act was to rent a plot of land exactly 13 feet long 
for the princely sum of 13 cents a month. 
Thetr efforts seem, however, to have been entirety doomed 
to failure •••• 
Anyone watching the construction of the new American 
Cltlbank In the heart of London's Dotklands, wtll almost 
certainly have noticed the fad that the Doors of the vast 
concrete superstructure as the bulldin& went up were 
labelled from one to twelve, then "11+1" and 14. 
All such superstition is, as any ration.allst will likely 
announce from the rooftopa to the auembled dunderheads 
looking up to them for answers, complete and utter hokum. 
The less-cynical however, would point to the somewhat 
unnerving fact that the number which is has been least 
frequently drawn In the National Lottery, Is not, as you 
might at Drst suspect; 13, but 39 - whlth, curiously enough, 
just happens to be equal to three Umes 13!! I  
Perhaps the strangest thing of all about Friday the 13th, 
however, Is that the thirteenth of a month Is a dually more 
likely to fall on a Friday than on any other day of the week. 
This can be shown, according to numerologtsts, by looking 
at the way the calendar works, with a Leap Year every 
fourth year, except In the years ending In oo, unless the two 
figures before the 00 are divisible by four, you can work 
out that there are exactly 146,097 days In every four 
hundred years. 
And since 146,097 Is dlvisble by seven, that means that 400 
years nn an exad number of weeks, so always return to the 
same day they started (therefore January 1st, 1400, wtll be 
on a Saturd2y, just like .January 1st, 1000). 
Now, 400 years contains 4,800 months, and 4,800 13ths or 
the month. And if you work out what days of the week 
those 4,800 thirteenths ran on, you ftnd the disconcerting 
fact that 688 or them occur on a Friday, which Is more than 
any other day of the week. 
There's no real reason why this should happen. I guess you 
can simply put lt down to another dose of tblrteeny bad 
luck. •• 
7th November, 1998. GeneraL 'TAKE A. BREAK 
M4.GAZINE' 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

'THE RMS TITANIC' 
SINKS AGAIN 

One or the best examples of the eternally caprtdous nature 
or Mr Cosmic Joker Esq, came courtesy of the 'prank' 
played upon Paul Hensball, or the vlllage or Matlotk Bath, 
Derbysblre. 
He had constructed a 17ft long model of the 'Tlttllllc, ' 
replete with a set of working funnels, 1,300 llgbts and a 
total of 1,000 soldered connections. 
The model had won the Arkwrtght Cup, awarded since 
1903, for the best display at the annual illuminations, and 
had been attracting crowds of up to 15,000 people every 
Saturday and Sunday night slnee her launch In August of 
this year. The banks of the River Derwent were thronged 
with deUghted onlookers as the ship sailed along the pladd 
dead calm or the River Derwent, with a polystyrene Iceberg 
attatched for dramatic effect. 
Amazingly, the model 'Tltlllllc, ' like her reai-Hfe 
counterpart, was sent to her doom wbllst her nemesis, the 
iceberg, sUJ"Vived unscathed. ••• 
After a spell of excessively heavy rain, the sbip was 
capsized and sank straight to the bottom of the swollen 
river. 
Mr Henahan, 43, had attempted a salvage operation, but 
his bid to 'Raise The Titanic' was hampered by a 
combination or muddy water and swtrHng torrent. He was 
quoted as saying; 'The llut I saw of her she was upside 

down Ill tJu water 011 F'rldlzy lllgllt. It WAr far too rough for 
me to attempt to go out IIIUl get her. ' 
27th October, 1''8. Matlock BtztiL River Derwmt, 
Derbyshire 'THE TIMES' 

Killer Joss-Sticks, Licked By 
Liqour, ·Attack Of The Giant 

Boobs, And A Couple Of 
Decidedly Sticky-Endings 

We kick otr this round-up of the bizarre check-outs with 
the case or Hans Peder, who somehow managed, whilst 
Indulging in a spot or Do-It-Yourself, to acddentally 
suffocate himself by entangllng blmselr up In an enourmous 
strip or wallpaper ••• 
A friend discovered the tragically unlucky man's body later 
that same day. 
6111 September, 1''8. &llr.burg, Arutrlll. 'UYERPOOL 
ECHO. ' 

*** A batch of tainted Uquor served up at a villaze party 
succeeded In k1lllnz 45 people, blinded 15, and put at least 
100 others In hospital In south India. 
The drink, believed to be a locally made arradt laced with 
wood spirit, added to make lt more potent, was purchased 
from a shop in Paruveedht, Tanill Nadu and served to a 
large gathering of party-goers. 
Eight people were subsequently arrested for manufacturing 
and seWng the deadly Hquor, and at least mty poUcemen 
were suspended after the lnddent. 
28th August, 1998. Paruveedhl, ItulJa. 'DAILY 
1ELEGRAPH' 

• • •  And before you read this little snippet, a word of 
warning; Perhaps you should consider refraining from 
chow-de-dowtng for a utt1e wblle, Drst. 
You'D thank me, I'm sure. 
In Tampa, Florida, USA, a miserly Individual by the name 

or GU Sarentls accidentally Bushed £15 down the toilet, and 



wound up drowning in 1,600 gallou of raw sewage u he 
desperately attempted to retrieve it. 
GU, 52, fell face down in the, er, sbit, after becoming 
overcome by the methane fumes when he opened up his 
sepUc tank.. 
30th August, 1998. TIIIIIJHL FioriiiJI, USA. 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD. ' 

*** A couple making love in a cemetery (always a lees than 
wise move, you may feel. It feels Uke its sorely tempting 
rate to go messing round such sacred places, somehow), 
weren't ldiJed exactly, but sutrered pretty bad Injuries after 
a gravestone fell on top of them. 
The 25-year-old woman, who received cuts and bruises, 
scrambled free and managed to run half a mile to a pubHc 
phone box to call the emer£ency services for her stricken 
boyfriend. 
When the ftremen duly arrived at Manchester's Southern 
Cemetery, the round her 27-year-old partner wearing, 
embarrusingly enough, a skirt and white sllk stoddngs, 
trapped under a gravestone. 
A member or the ftre brigade was quoted as saying; 'Some 
ofthe lllds thoug/U 11 was a bit of a wind-up, but when we 
found the 1111111 lllld saw how much pain he was In. we 
qulcJcly got to work to fru him.. ' 
It took ftve fireman from Moss Side Fire Station to Uft the 
tombstone. The man was treated in the cemetery before 
being transferred to South Manchester Hospttal. 
He was later discharged wtth head tnjurtes. 
14th August, 1998. Soutll MIIIJCIIester. 'THE DAILY 
TELEPGRAPH' 

***  Meanwhlle, over in Portugal, a group or dance 
students were forced to watch In a kind of helpless sense or 
horror as their teacher plummeted to her death. 
She had been trying to demonstrate the correct way to do a 
tango step, and so wrapped up In enthusiasm was she that 
the poor woman danced right on out of the Mh-Door 
studio window. She died Instantly. 
6thAugust, 1998. Lisbon, Portugal. 'DAILY SLUR' 

... A stripper with a massive 52-Inch bust apparently 
rolled over In her sleep one night, and succeeded somehow 
in smothering her husband to death. 
The sense of irony was heightened here when it was later 
revealed that the deceased, Lionel Reed, 33, had actively 
encoura&ed his wife to have her aleady large er, (sexism 
alert) 'EazaDEa's' made even bluer by havln£ them 
Inserted with sillocone implants. 
'He loved my breasts, the distraught 28-year-old was later 
moved to tell the assembled members or the press. She 
discovered the body of her sutrocated husband trapped 
under her when she woke. 
'I wlsh lltad never had those lmplllnl3, ' she confessed. 
Doctors who examined deep-sleeper Llonel's body later 
calculated that lt took him three minutes to be thoroughly 
stifled by his wife's breasts. And he lay under ber for about 
three houn before she wu made aware or the awtul truth. 
The offtclal cause of death was given as 'sufrocation.' 
Medical aide Joseph Forte(!) said; 'He was snuffed out 
wiJm Iter bretUI.! pimaed him dow1l. He never lcnewwltat hit 
hlnl. '  
A so-called friend probably summed up the way most 
heterosexual males will doubtless react when he said; 'It Is 
a tragic waste, but it's not a /JQd way to go. ' 
25th Oclobo, 1998. Fort Lluulo� Florida, USA 
. 'NEWSOFTHE WORLD' 

* * *  It might sound Uke the sturr of far-fetched Faerie-Tale, 
but a total of six people were killed when a series of three 
80ft Joss SUcks suddenly collapsed durin£ a ceremony near 
Bangkok, Thailand. 
3rdNtwembl!r, 1998. &uagkolc, Tltlllkuul 'DAILY SLUR' 

*** And a fireworks 'expert' w as  ldlled u he tried to 
destroy a batch of spent ftreworb In an Incinerator. 
Michael Mason, 53, who used to organise displays 
professionally, was caught up In an explosion as he 
attempted to shut the Incinerator door at hts woodyard 
near Knaresborough, North Yorkshire. 
9t1J November, 1998 Klulresborouglt, North Yorbltlre 
'DAILY TELEGRAPH' 

*** And finally, (as all the best newscasters say, when 
they're nearing the end of their bulletin), a pollce 
marksman shot dead a man who had locked himself out of 
hts home after hts girlfriend reported an armed burglary In 
progress. 
Mlchael Fltzgerald, 32, was mistaken for a burglar after his 
girlfriend, Melanie Jay, reported seeing legs disappear 
tbroup the kitchen window and did not recoEfllse him. It 
later emerged that Mr Fltzgerald, an unemployed railway 
worker, had left hts house keys in a jacket In a pub. 
Ponce evacuated nearby homa after being told that the 
man bad also been seen with a gun. Marksmen surrounding 
Mr Fltzgerald's home in Bedford, last · February, saw him 
lean out of a window, brandishing a gun. 
An Inquest was told that omcers had spent 90 minutes 
tryln£ to talk to Mr Fltz£erald on the phone. But, when he 
leapt from the window and pointed the gun, one policeman 
h2d opened ftre. Mr Fltzgerald's weapon turned out to be 
a repUca Colt 45 pistol. 
23rdNtwembl!r, 1998. &dfordsltlre. 'THE TIMES' 

The Really Bad Idea 

Department Part 11 
The decidedly bizarre custom or hurling stones at each 
other during a festival In Madhya Pradesh, northern India, 
perhaps not too surprisingly, Injured about 800 people, 25 
crtttcally. 
Villagers chuck stones and avuse a local river In an attempt 
to secure a 'lucky' tree at a shrine during the Gotmar 
Festival. 
Amazingly, sutrertn2 an Injury is considered to be a 20od 
omen. •• Which is just as well� really. 
24th August, 1998. Mllllltya Prtuleslt, nortlu!m ItulliL 
'111E TIMES' 

• • * A pregnant woman visiting her local maternity unit In 
Retford, used a small whisky bottle for her urine sample. 
On the way she called at a pubUc lavatory and decided to 
leave the sample outside the cubicle. When she came out 
the bottle bad been stolen. 
'I just hope that whoever took 11 used a·btt ofsodll water to 
was/l it down, ' she later remarked. 
September, 1998. Ret.{ord. 'THE VIRGINIAN MAGAZINE' 

*** And two men bad their left arms quite Hterally tugged 
out of their sockets during a mass tug-of-war contest In 
Taiwan. 
They'd wrapped the rope around their arms In order to 
secure a better grip, but with a total of 1,600 people 
pulling, the strain inevitably proved to be too much. 
September, 1998. Talwan. 'THE VIRGINIAN' 

***  The mayor of West Haven, Connecticut, USA, has 
elected to pull the plug on a Dashing sign that warned local 
people to keep the noise levels down on the beach. • •  It was 
too loud!!! 
24tltJutu, 199&. Co1111ectlcut, USA. 'UVERPOOLECHO' 

*** Ever thought you were in the wrong Job? 
Here's someone who may be forgiven for thinldng jus tthat. 
Since being appointed safety omcer ror CardUf Council, 
Davtd Spear has been knocked down by a police car, run 

. . .. j 



over by a ftre engine, had hil neck broken In an ambulance 
uash and had his hand crushed by a dustbin lorry ••• 
September, 1998. Cardl.ff, Wales. 'THE VIRGINIAN' 

** * And to wind-up this section, two crooks mana£ed to 
break out of a Brazillan jail and on Impulse, hailed a 
passing tui to complete their getaway. 
Unfortunately for them, however, the driver jUit happened 
to be one of their jailers earning some extra cub. •• He 
drove them straight back to prison, free of charge!! !  
1stAugu&t, 1998. Braz,U. 'THE WEEKLY NEWS' 

WHEN FATE TURNS ITS 
BACK. . .  

Special Constable Stewart Tumbull w as  left feellng highly 
embarrassed when he thought he'd caught a burglar 
red-handed, only to discover that it was in fact a cardboard 
cut-out of Angus Deayton. 
He was on patrol in Bllllnghurst, West Sussex, when he 
spotted a 'man' in a bookshop window. He C211ed for 
back-up, but when omcers shone a torch throup the 
window, the saw it was nothing other than a life-size model 
of the John Cleese wannabe from 'HAVE I GOT NEWS 
FOR YOU.' 
6th September, 1998. BUIJIJghurst, West Sussex. 'DAILY 
MANC' 

* ** And another bunch of poUce omcers were called to a 
bank robbery, only to discover that in fact, it was a troupe 
of mime artists cashing a cheque. 
Tbe group, called Squ-Wlph, bad their races brightly 
painted and were wearing dark suits to appear at an arts 
festival in Brighton. 
11th May, 1998. Brighton 'DAILY MAIL '  

* * *  A cab driver by the name of Francesco Monetti, 54, 
saved for 25 long years to build his wife her dream house. 
But just as builders were In the process or laying the last 
few bricks, council workers arrived on the scene and 
promptly set about knocking it down because it was a 
whopping big three feet out of line. 
1 OthNovember, 1998. Slllerno,JIIIly 'DAILY SLUR' 

... And A Couple Of Examples 
Of When Fate Smiles Down 

A suicide wannabe somehow managed to escape with little 
more than minor injuries when he feU from a fourth-Door 
window into a passing truck loaded with, of aD things, 
mattresses. 'God must want � to lh¥, ' Thomas Benja, 46, 
a butcher from Rio de Janeiro, was quoted as saying on his 
way out of the casualty department. •• 
12th June, 1998. RJo de Janeiro. 'DAILY SLUR' 

** * And an unemployed man who decided to spend his 
very last pound on a lucky dip lottery ticket rather than pig 
out on a pie, won £3,086,911. John Roberts, 30, of 
Edinburgh, was gobsmacked, to say the least. 
18th November, 1998. Edinburgh, Scotland. 'DAILY 
MANC' 

A !}(Jsce[[an1 
Of GWeirdness 

A type of 'killer seaweed' that has been accident2lly 
releaied by man is apparently spreading through the 
Mediterranean at the rate of more than 10 acres a day, 
according to sdentiftc reports that describe the colonising 
plant as a 'mtl}or blo/oglall lmmlon. ' 

The alga, Clllllupll tiJxl.folklll, wu ftrst detected In the 
Mediterranean in 1984 and has since multipUed at an 
astonishing rate, competing with indigenous species, 
threatening marine fauna and affecting some 50 mile sot 
coastline, principally between Toulon In France and Genoa 
in Italy. 
By the start of 1997, the seaweed had invaded an estimated 
7,400 acres. A year later, it had spread to 10,600 acres, 
according to the annual report of the French Marine 
Enviromental Laboratory. Tbe Clllllerpa sull'ocates and 
crowds out other species and appears to be toxic to many 
Mediterranean creatures, although it 11 (small mercy's and 
all that) thankfully perfectly harmless to swimmers. Sea 
urchins were round to be prefer eating plastic and their 
own waste than ingesting the seaweed. 
A pubUctty drive has been launched to draw attentton to 
the threat and try to prevent the alga from being spread 
further by trawlers, boat anchors and diving equipment. 
Some 40,000 brochures have been distributed in six 
languagesto ftshermen, yachtsmen and divers, with a 
telephone numbers to eaU If they spot a fresh colony. 
Scientists at Nice are working on a biological solution by 
Introducing Caribbean slugs which feed on the alga. 
The seaweed Is popular In aquariums because or its rapid 
growth rate, rem-Uke fronds and attractive nourescent 
green colour. Its origin has long been the source of 
argument among envlromentalfsts, but now a biologist 
claims to have established genetic proof that the seaweed 
was acdentally introduced from an aquarium. 
The alga, common in tropical waters, was first found In the 
Mediterranem near the Oceanographic Museum in 
Monaco. Molecular analysil 'luls demonstral«l beyond any 
doubt that the Medlterrtlllellll Clllllerpa is genetlclllly 
identklll to the colony cultivated in aquariums in Western 
Europe since the start of the 1970's, ' according to OUvler 
Jousson of the University of Geneva. 
He said that the alga represented a 'major blo/ogklll 
invasion ' and was 'the jlnt e:xmnp/e ofthe introtbu:tJon into 
the IUltUralworld of a species selected In an aqiUIFium. ' 
27th October, 1998. Medllerranet111 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH. ' 

THE TUNNEL 

VISION OF THE 
'HUMAN MOLE' 

Nearly 6,000 people crowded into the subterranean 
labyrinth last September in a bid to · catch a first-hand 
glimpse of one of the most enduring of Merseyside's many 
mysteries. 
The Ed2e mu Tunnels were opened to members of the 
public for the last time before contractors start extensive 
structural and refurbishment work at the famous site. They 
are expected to be closed for up to two years. 
Historian Gabriel. Mules eventually hopes to turn the 
tunnels, built by the local eecentric Joseph Wllltamson, into 
a leading tourist attraction. 
As the rounder or the Josepb WUUamson Society be has 
managed to raise £1 million for the work and ts startln g 
the refurbishment with the Stable Yard site, in Oxford 
Street, Edge HllL 
WUIIamson himself was born into poverty in W arrlngton, 
in 1769, and moved to Liverpool at the age of 1 1  with only 
a few a shllllngs and a smaU trunk numbered amongst his 

possessions. 
He soon found a job with tobacco merchant Thomas Moss 
Tate, married Tate's daughter, Elizabeth, in the early 
1800's, and eventuaUy took over the company. He retired 



'He llva ill a lluge, IUIIII!rgroiUIIl lulciDul4 675 mlla west 
ofFiorklllopolb, llllllllbout 450 mJJa nortla west ofBIIeiiOs 
Alra. He Is IICCOtnpllllled by two doub/D. 
'I don 't IH!JJeve tile Brtttsll lk 111111 Hitler Is delld. I 11111 1111 

Amerlctut with all my lle11111111d soul, and /lope tllat you wlll 
lnvatlgate tills cllllm 111 once. ' 
In July, 1947, (a month or so after the world had had its 
first taste or Flyin£ Saucer-mania), a woman PuseD£er 
allegedly spotted Hitler in a plane flying fl'om Spain to the 
us. 
She phoned the FBI on her arrival at her destination to 
report that 'Hitler seemed very wdl-to-do. He told me lie 
owned a very klrge property. 
'He Wll.f CII1T)'Ing two lllrge leiiJher siiJiclues and two 
bll.flrets. , 
Yet another me, dated September 1950, asserts that the 
former Nazi leader was earnin2 a livin2 as a lmife pder 
In the US state of Montana. 
'HlJJD'wllllders tllrougll lonelycountry art!IU grbullng 1mvn 
mower bllula. He cliiJma to IM a Will' l'derllll wltll a slllllll 
pemlon tmd sleeps at tllgllt mostly bt slled.t or btll'tu. ' 
In the previous month, the letter adds, Hitler spent two 
nipts In a barn In the Immediate area or the Informant's 
home. 
Tbe FBI wrote back teWng him to keep Hitler under 
constant surveillance and keep reporting badt. 
Not a single one of these literally hundreds of accounts 
could shake the majority of people's conviction that Hitler 
had died on April 30th, 1945, together with his mistress 
Eva Braun. 
10th Jilly, 1996. GeneraL 'DAILYMAIL' 

ASTRONOMICAL 

ANOMALIES 
Scientists attempting to solve the mystery or the origin or 
life on Plmet Earth ruave come up with the theory tUt the 
intlal sparks of life may have, in effect hitched a ride from 
the stars. 
To put tt simply, tbe organic molecules that provide the 
'building blocks' of nature, arrived on passing comets and 
meteorites. 
Brttlsh professor James Hough, one or the scientists 
heading the research team, was quoted as saying; 'Titls Is 
one oftlle most IIIIUIZing dbcoverles. It Is lleJ'Y exdtlng. 
'Tile building bloclcs that nuJke us hilched a rllk. Tltey 
weren 't dellberately foczued on Earth, but it seemed lllce 1111 
atlracttve plllce to /Qnd. 
'Titey Cllllle down wltll some force lllld tile Earth suffered 
tremendously. ' 
The evidence for this astonishin2 claim is said to lie In deep 
space In a cloud or gas 1,500 lipt years away and In a 
meteorite which fell to Earth In VIctoria, Australia, nearly 
30 years ago. 
Last year (1997), scientilta In Arizona State Univentty, 
USA, found dues in the Murcbison Meteorite, as tt became 
known, showing one form of organic molecules existed 
before life began on Earth, and may have been present In 
the material from whtch the Solar System was formed. 
Now astronomers using the Anglo-Austra.Han telescope at 
Sliding Spring Mountain In New South Wales, have 
discovered a link In the Great Nebula, In the constellation 
or Orion, a star birthplace 1,500 lipt years away. 
Professor Hough, who hails from the Univentty of 
Hertfordshire, was further quoted as saying; 'We lauJw 
mzn are being formed here, tmd we llbo know tlud orgiUJic 
mo/ec:ule!J art! present. 
'Tills region nuzy well be slmlkzr to tile region bt wlllcll our 
OWII So/Jir system formed. ' 

The upahot of all that sclenUftc jargon is this; Comets and 
meteorites carrying tiny fragments of organic matter, sped 
through space at tens of thousands of mlles a second to 
quite Uterally bHtz the Earth some three and a half billion 
years ago. 
They developed Into the nrst prlm.IUve forms or life - the 
origins or all living creatures. 
The new ftndings will hopefully assist in solving the 
mystery about the make-up of Uvtng things that has 
befuddled scientists for over 150 years. 
31st July, 199&. GeneraL 'DAILYMANC' 

***  A giant solar storm reportedly coWded with the 
Earth's magneUc field, and threatened to disrupt power 
supplies and communications around the world bst August 
(1997). 
In the event, nothln2 too untoward seemed to have 
occured, but with these winds blowln2 at more than a 
miWon miles per hour, lt was Bttle wonder that there were 
certain sclentlsts who warned that the phenomena eould 
have caused a ferocious geomagnetic storm 'bombtlrtllng 
tile pklnet wltll eledrlctiJly-cl ]1lll1lc/e!l. , 
The storm originated with a major eruption on the surface 
of the Sun, the after-efl'ects of which hit the Earth's 
mapetic Deld at about 8am GMT on Wednesday, 26th 
August, according to the US Geological Survey. 
28t11Ailgrut, 1998. Genel'lll 'DAIL Y MAIL' 

*** It has recently been discovered that two or Jupiter's 
moons have hidden salty oceans that could, conceivably, 
contain extraterrestrial urerorms. 
Information previously sent back to Earth by the Galileo 
spacecraft had already led scientists to conclude that one or 
these moons, Europa, 1112y well have an ocean of slushy 
water just below ita surface. But these new Dndlngs seem to 
indleate that the second moon, Calllsto, may be slmllarly 
blessed. 
Up until now, Calll.sto was thought to be made up of a 
combination or solld rock and tee. However, the sctenttnc 
team led by Krlshnan Khurana, of the University of 
California, In Los Angeles, USA, has stated that both 
moons exhibited an effect on Jupiter's magnetic fteld that 
was consistent with oceans kept liquid by an anti-freeze of 
salts or ammonia. 
Water, is or course, the single most important Ingredient 
for life as we know it, so therefore, the discovery has 
increased the chances that some form of life may be present 
on Calllsto. Even if lt Is only microscopic. 
22nd Odober, 1998 'THE TIMES' 

*** It may sound like something out of a clilldren's fairy 
tale at first reading, ('Chicken Little,' immediately springs 
to mind - Ed), but according to those all-knowing scientists, 
the sky Is actually In the process of shrinldng. 
Yeah. You heard that rlght. 
Sllrln/clng. 
Apparently, this is nothing new. It's part of an ongoing 
phenomenon that has been recorded since 1958. About Dve 
mlles or sky have been lost since that date, and 'the experts' 
have deduced that the Dgure may well double over the 
course of the next century. · 
Relearchers studying the Earth's upper atmosphere, 56 
mtle8 up, said that the contraction is almost certainly 
connected to the Greenhouse Effect. Somewhat 
unreassuringly, they were quick to dlspell my fears that 
such an eating up of the sky, (and that's an Image that has 
disconcerting echoes of the 'reaUty chompers' In Stephen 
King's 'THE LANGOLIERS,, holds any degree danger for 
the people or Earth. 
'Nothing tUUty Is going to llappen, ' claimed Dr Martin 
Jarvis, of the British Antarctic Survey based In 
Cambridge. 



the age of 50, a wealthy man, and embarked upon on his 
Ufe's work from his home in Mason Street, Edge HID. 
Why Wllllamson developed his passion for tunnels 
remalnsa mystery, but he ls credited with running th ftrst 
ever Job creation scheme, as the army or men he employed 
to dig them were Jobless soldiers returning home from the 
Napoleonic Wars. 
His grateful employees dubbed him the King or the Mole or 
Edge mu. 
The entrance to his underEJ"ound world was the cellar or 
his home. It eventually cost him £100,000 and the extensive 
maze did not follow any particular pattern. Some of the 
tunnell are only a few feet high, but otben, llb the one 
nicknamed the Banqueting Hall, are huge caverns. 
But Gabriel Muies is of the opinion that some of the 
excavations wee made for a particular reason. 
'There Is one }tom Mll.fo11 Street, right up to St Mary's 
Church ln MoiUII Vernon. Wlllllutuo11 OWIIed a pew there, ' 
Mr Mules told local reporters. 
'I remember, just ajler tile Will', wllen I WILf a clllld, we 
would pllly In tile tlln1leb by Edge Hill Stiztlo11 and tile 
railwayllll!ll would say' "Watdl oll1, or the Mild Mo� Wlll 
get yer!!!" '1 think he WILf an IJitUIZJng 1tUIII. He stsyed In 
Liverpool and spent Ills money 011 tile people. He wll.f a 
great boufactor for the poor of Liverpool and left tilts 
llmllZing legacy. , 
The nrst stage of work on the tunnels will include a 
visitor's centre. Once that is in place, Mr Mutes hopes to 
bid for lottery tonding to develop their potential even 
further. 
14th September, 1998. Edge HUJ, Liverpool 'UYERPOOL 
DAILY POST 

THE EASTER ISLAND 
MYSTERY SOLVED? 

Oues to the disappearance of the ancient clvlllsation 
responsible for the buDding of Easter Island's famous 
100-ton statues He in the island's ftelds, according to a 
group of American archaeologists. 

The theory goes that the population suffered some sort or 
unspecllled envtromental disaster, which, the scientists say, 
could well prove to be a prophetic parable for our own 
uncertain Umes. 
Two years ago, Ohio archaeologists working for the US 
Earthwatch Foundation realised that what looked Uke 

natural rock deposit. on Easter ltland, were actually 
created by 17th Century farmers. The rocks were used as 
mulch, to conserve moisture in the soiL 
Now the team in llnldng development in farming 
technology wtth shUts In the soclal hierarchy and a 
depletion or resources. This, they claim, Is what was 
uiUmately responsible for the catastrophic population 
decline. 
As the ftelds spread, trees were felled, and the ever 
increasin& deforestation led to soU erosion. 
Eventually, tbls caused chronic food shortages on the 
Isolated lslmd, creating hunger and civil unrest. 
Euter bland hu long been tbe subject of lnte111e sdentUic 
controversy ever since Dutch exploren ftnt arrived there 
on Easter Day, 1722, and found a barbarous community 
liTing among the great statues. The mystery has always 
been, what happened to the obviously sophisticated society 
that had origlrullly created the statues. 
August, 1998. Ell.fter Isltuul 'FOCUS MAGAZINE' 

LEGENDS OF THE 

FUEHRER 
According to recently released FBI rues, the discovery of a 
body tn Adolf IDtler's private bunker tn the dying ways or 
World War Two, was not enough to convince them totally 
that the 'Monster' was truly dead. 
In fact, the investigators were so concerned that he may 
have made &ood his escape from Berlin, that they 
maintained an active me on him right up unUI 1972. 
During that time federal agents managed to bulld up a 
record or over 700 'Hitler sighttngs' from all over the 
world. 
FOe No 105-410, compDed in September, 194�, contains a 
report from an informant claiming that Hitler landed by 
U-boat 1n Argentina, accompanied by two women. 
It states; 'One and a halfweela ajler thefallofBerlln, two 
German U-bollJs approaclledthe GuifofSanMatlas 011 the 
soutiiArgentlnecoast at 11am. 
'Llgltt slglulb from the 131tuul lndJcated to the crew that it 
would be posslb� to land IUISeen. Hitler �ft the secollll 
U-boatwltll twowoiiiDI, a doctor andseveralheiiVlly-ilrmed 
bodygrulrtb. 
'The fifty-strong Hitler party was welcomed 011 liDul by slx 

Argentine o.IJldllls and the luggage was loaded 011 mules. 
Hitler Is said to have paid $15,000 US Dolllln liJ CIUII as 
luuh monq. ,  
And then, in a ftle dated November, 194�, another 
informant said that he had 'certain lcnowledge' that the 
Fuehrer was staying on a ranch 1n New Mexico aner 
landing by sea tn California. 
Yet, in that same month, there is a reported IDtler sighting 
smack in the middle of downtown New York. 
'It IIUIIces sou e. New York is the ellS lest city In tile world for 
JdmtogoiUUierground, 'this particular informant wrote. 
FBI boss .J. Edgar Hoover took the account seriously 
enough to write a personal letter or thanks and issued an 
invitation for the informant to drop on in for a drink and a 
chat anyttme he pleued. 
A me from November, 1946, contains a letter from a man 
whose mother saw BlUer dressed tn non-descript working 
clothes 1n the centre or New York. 
'My motller cleilrly lndentljled Jdmsttmdbag at the entrance 
to the su.llway 011 the comer ofHoll3to11 Strut and Bowery, ' 
the UDIWDed man later wrote. 
'Mymotller luJows Hitler fromEilt'ope. ' 

Another ftle from that same month is bued on a somewhat 
dramatic claim that Hitler is stm living in an underground 
ranch somewhere 1n Argentina. 



'Tiu 
'CJ.DIIge tllougll u 11 dnutultlc rembuler tllat Globtll 

Wtll'lftbtg tt lulvlltgprofOIUid � ' 
The new study, which probed 32 yean of data gathered at 
the Antarctic peninsula and the Falkland Islands, reveals 
for the nrst time that the sb.rlnkage Is globaL The effect Is 
believed to be the result of carbon dioxide build up. At 
lower aiUtudes the gas acts like a blanket, causing the 
Earth to heat up. This Is because lt aborbs infra-red rays 
and refteds some of them back down on to Earth. 
But when the carbon-dlo.Iide accumulates in the 
thermospbere, the gu slphou beat away, absorbing 
Infra-red and reflecting much of it back to space, where it 
is lost. A8 a reeult, it cools, and tbe pressure tbeD drope, 
wbich cauaes tbe lonospbere to sbrbdL 
Variations In the thermosphere can be up to 100 times 
greater than at ground level, and lt can therefore be used 
as a senstUve litmus test of global change. 
17t11September, 1998. 'THETIMES' 

WHEN NIGHT 

BECOMES DAY 
Plans were afoot last November (1998), to launch a brand 
new 'Moon' Into the heavens, In what Is being seen as the 
nrst step towards maldng the very concept or darkness as 
obsolete as a New Labour pre-election promise. 
This 'new Moon' will be up to ftve times as bright as the 
old Full Moon, and it was set to cast Its cold, sHvery light 
over a total of 19 selected cities across the Northern 
Hemisphere including Kiev, Brussels, London, Quebec and 
Seattle. 
It was only due to last for the one night, making 16 orbits 
of the Earth and then ran into the atmosphere and burn up. 
The 'Moon' has been christened with the name Znamya 2.5 
and is a 25-metre, round, metall1c mirror, to be unfurled at 
the very last minute rrom one or the M1r Space Stations 
supply ships, before the ship itself bums up in the 
atmosphere. 
Aboard the M1r, the cosmonauts will be able to control the 
Znamya's tnt and direct reftected sunlight to spectnc points 
on the surface of the Earth. 
The purpose of this is to see whether or not there exists the 
potential for 'mirrors ln the sky' to supersede the need for 
streetlights. That way, all the fossil fuel that's currently 
burned to power streetllghts will be saved, and the 
evenings will be llt with virtually free, eternal 'moonlight.' 
Of course, one comparatively minute mirror, orbiUng the 
Earth and biJ.nldn.& away at various clUes as it passes them 
by Isn't �oin� to achetve that much in the short term. The 
next experiement, scheduled for the Year 2000, wtll tnvolve 
a mu�h bigger, 70-metre diameter mirror with the 
brightnesa of a 100 Full Moons. 
And the eventual ambttlon of the Spa�e Reggata 
Consortium - led by the Russian 'scienttn� production 
company' Energia, which sevices Mtr - is to put up about 
200 100-Moon retlectors (le: 20,000 Moons' worth, 102ybe 
more), all drdlng permanently over the Arctic and gtvtng 
the whole region 24-hour, 365-day sunshine. Space 
Reggata's intention, essentially, Is to abolish the night. 
Up untll now, the most strident voices to be raised 1n 
protest at the concept have come from astronomers, who 
are already troubled by light pollution in general and see tn 
the �onsorttum' s plan.l the end or the practice of their 
science - at least from the surface of the Earth ln the 
Northern hemisphere. But the Implications hardly stop 
there. Aside from the fad that people ln the region would 
never again see a star or any of the planets, including the 
Moon, the whole wUd envtroment - evolved since the very 
beginntng of life to experience night and day (and 1n the 
Arctic, extremes of both) - would suddenly be confronted 

with a condition that might prevail on an enUrely different 
kind or planet. 
October, 1998. 'FOCUS MAGAZINE' 

TREADING ON 
INCREASINGLY THIN ICE 
Global warmln� may wen have trte�ered the 
unprecedented melting of sea lee in the middle of the 
Arctic, which has left the remaining tee up to a third 
thbmer than lt wu 20 yean ago. 
Scientists studying sonar readings from BriUsh submarines 
fear that the thaw could lead to huge disruptions of the 
world's ocean drmlatlon.s, Including the Gulf Stream, 
which keeps Brttaln and Western Europe (relaUvely) 
warm. 
A failure or a deOection or the Gulf Stream - which keeps 
Brttatn's ports free or Ice and ensures that Winter 
temperatures are warmer than at stmtlar latitudes in 
Canada and the former Soviet Union - would have a 
devestaUng effect on the climate and the economy. 
Dr Peter W adhams, a reader in Polar Studies at the Scott 
Polar Institute In Cambridge, and Dr Norman Davts, a 
senior research fellow at the same tnstttute, was quoted as 
saying that they had compared the lee thtclmess 
measurements taken from HMS TT'ilfalgar 1n 1966, with 
those made by submarines from 1976 to 1987. 
The earlier readings showed that ice had thinned by 12 to 
15 per cent over that 11-year period and Dr Davts said that 
the lee wu becoming more fragile. 
'It u loolclng cotuldertJbly tllbuler. We woulll not be 
surpmed if tile jlnlll rQu/U sllow a 20 per cent to 30 per 

cent difference. ,  
Ice thickness was, on average, six metres in the 1970's. The 
latest ftndtngs Indicate that it might now be on average up 
to two metres thinner. 
The ftndin�s add to a growing weight of evidence that 
dramaUc changes are occurring 1n the Arctic, which may 
be due to emissions of carbon dioxide and other gases. 
The Arctic is a �ruclal region. The melting and freezing of 
its sea water drives vast ocean circulations that affect the 
world's weather and climate in ways that s�ientt.sts are just 
beginning to undentand. The sea lee also renects ba�k into 
space heat from the Sun that would otherwise be absorbed. 
As a kev area or the Greenland Sea freezes In Winter, the 
resulting build-up of salty water sinks to the bottom, 
carrying with it huge quanttttes of dissolved carbon dioxide 
from the atmosphere. 
A slowing of the proceaa could accelerate the build-up of 
carbon dioxide and, as a consequence, speed up global 
warming. 
Dr Helge Drange, of the Nansen EnYtromental Remote 
Sensing Centre In Bergen, said; 'It Is Qll area the stz.e of 
France, a substantllll reduction In sea lee. ' 
23rd November, 1998. Arctlc Circle. 'THE DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

' 'THE CAMELOT 
COMET''  

According to a recent article In 'THE DAILY 
TELEGRAPH, ' a unique historical record contained In tree 
rings suggests that the passing or the legendary King 
Arthur, 1n the sixth century, may have been an even bigger 
disaster than the ushering ln of The Dark Ages. •• 
Researcher Mike BalWe, has hit upon tbe notion that due 
to his study or dendrochonology - the study of tree rings -
the hunt for evidence of envtromental downturns, from wet 
summers (check out last year for a good enmple of that, 
Mikey, old chum - Constantly Moaning Ed), to volcanic 



eruptions. These anomalies apparently show up as 
radically reduced growth rings In ancient Irish, English 
and European oaks. 
Mike asserts that if you cast your eye over the pattern or 
oak tree rings In the past l ,SOO years one set stands out; tt 
starts tn AD 536 and goes on until at least AD 645 
Interestingly, other workers have already noted references 
by Mediterranean writers to a 'severe dry fog' or 'dust 
veil' in 536 and had interpreted this as the result of a 
volcanic eruption sending dust and acid into the 
stratosphere. 
By way of a fascinating preface to his latest book on the 
subject, ( 'EXODUS TO ARTHUR: CATASTROPJHC 
ENCOUNTERS WITH COMETS, ' Babford Boolo, 
£19:99), Mlb relates the following; 
'This plume of gloom could e:xp/Jlln the crop fallllres and 

famines which are also recorded around the world In the 
IJUe 530's. The tree rings were certainly very narrow just 
about everywhere In 536 but, as far as the oalc trees were 
concemed,536 was as nothing compared with what 
luJppened In 539-541. 
What I foulld fascinating is that two ofthe tradltiolllll dates 

for Arthur's death are also 539 and 542. So, I thought, let's 
have a loo/c atArthurltln legend to see If there are any cllles 
to the cause of the disaster. 
'ThDe was no good evidence for a major volciJno at 540, so 
I sttsrted to wo11der what was the most Ulcely CIIUSe of an 
mvlromentlll ctdllstrophe asodated with an obscured 
atmosphere mlght be. 
'Perhaps there had been a close brush with a comet, with Its 
dust and debris loading the atmosphere through explosions 
similllr to that which too/c plllce In Tunguslcll, Siberia in 
1908, whichjllltlened more than 2,000 square ldJometres of 
forest 
'This suggestio11 has some htdlrect support Cometary 
astrophysicisu had already suggested that the Earth was at 
'lncrt!IISed rts/c of bombardment' by cometary debrts 
between AD 400 and600, based on the Increased records of 
severe meteor showers In that period. 
'Arthurilln legend provides more bac/clng for this idea. 
Arthur is an ApoUo figure - a bright God who fires arrows 
and brings pLague. I11 this case, the Justlnian PLague, 
possibly as bad as the BLack Deatlt, breaks out in AD 542. 
'But Arthur isn 't just a cLassical God. He's widely bei.Jn•ed 
to be a Celtic God equivalent to the Irish hero CUchulalnn, 
a rebirth of God Lugh. The description of Lugh also 
suggest a Unk to a comet.. 
'Lugh Is famous 110t least because of a story coJled "THE 
FA TE OFTHE CHILDRENOF TURENN. '' 
'It describes Lugh tu having a face as bright as the setting 
sun, too bright to look at. 
'But the real clue comes with a question as/ced by the 
mythological Irish king Bres. In astonishment, he as/cs the 
Druid.s why the sun should be rising In the west, the 
direction from which Lugh was approadllng, when every 

other day he rises In the east. 
'The answer teOs it alL 
'The Druids say that it is the "splendour of the face of Lugh 
Lamh Fadll. " LllmiJ FadJJ meliiU "ofthe long arm, or the .. 
lo11g ret�Ch. " So In mythology, Arlhur is a rebirth of a 
brigh�faced God, a& bright as the setting SIUI, who is IIIUtled 

for llu lo11g arm, amd who come:� up in the west Thu, to 
me, sounds UJce an approaching comet. Lugh Is said to 
carry a Jluy spear and indeed lds flY three throws of this 
terrible spear assodaUd with a great mist, dar/cness and 
tluuulerous noise. Its effects ClliJ be gauged by another look 
at Arthurilln legend, which is closely linJced to the Grail 
legend Key to the Grail legend Is the concept of a 
wasteLand, where 110 crops growand the Land Is illferttle. It 

relates to E11gLand. Was there a such a wastel.alld at around 
AD540? 
'The trees certainly thought so; whlbt humans were 
experiencing the depths of a Dar/c Age, with crop faJillres, 

famines andplllgue. Even Merlin, Arthur's 1111lgician,jlts 
this interpretlltlon. 

· --· . -t.� ' ., ., t 

In mythology, he can be a "red, jlery whooshlng dragon, 
flying In the s/cy" and, of course, he is famous for throwing 
thunderbolts. Some sources even suggest he died In, you 
have tt, AD 536. 
'The AD 540 tree rings undoubtedly suggest an 
enviromenllll dimension to the human trauma and plilgue 
recorded at that time. 
'Furthermore, tiJey suggest tiJat the Arhurian legends are 
dated to this period for good ret�.toll. 
'Thu accoiUII abo tiJJ.IJa with a descrlptio11 in writings that 
date from this time by a Mediterranean historilm 1UU1Ied 
ZaclurriJlh of Mllylme. 
'A surviving fragment of his jllull Boo/c 12, says the 

foUowlng; in addltlon to . all the evil and fearjill things 
described above and recorded below (mostly lost!) the 
earthqiUIIcn andflllllina and war:t In dlvene pLaces. .. tiJoe 
has abo been fWIUled agabut zu and agabut this llut 
getlet'atloll the Curse Of Mose:� ill Deutero110my, whm he 
admonished the peoplewho had just come out ofEgypt 
'In other words, Zachll11llll /JJcen the AD 540 disaster, 
Involving cold, redllced tree growth, buuuullztlons, crop 

faiblres, famines and plllgue to tiJe Bib/JcQl Exodus, some 
tJme In theSecondMllJennilllnB. C And, Indeed, the Curse 
Of Moses ill Deutoo110my, CJDT/n a dDcriptlo11 of the 
horrors ofthe Exodus piDgtU plus, crltlciUly, a11 addltlolllll 
reference to Sodom and Gomorrah. 
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'So, Ztu:llariiJII IIOt ollly telb JU of the horrors ��round AD 
540, lte gives us a ltbtt that they illcblded ''fire from 
heaven, "  precbely comlstent'With the Idea of a close brush 
wllh cometary delJrls 
'Was there a comet close to the Earth, with devestlltlng 
effects lli'OiuulAD 5401 
'Ye.t, if you believe the writer Roger of Wendover.It war 
seen from Gaul (FriiiiCe), IIIUI lt war "So wut tJult the 
wluJkslcysUIINdon Jlre. " 
Roger also says that Ill the s� yetll', "then dropped relll 

biDodfromthecloiUb. .• andadrt:llllfldmortaJJtyemrud. " 
'Given the weU-recorded Justlnllln Plague of AD 542, 
Roger was correct on his "dl'eadjUl 11101111/l1y. " As to the 
"reil blood, " who Juatnn; however, I'd htiZIII'd Q gw:ss tJult 
he was correct on the vast comet. 
'S1q1p0rt lllso coma from the monk Glldas. His IIUiln work 
Will the "RUIN OF BRITAIN, " wr1ttDa about AD 540, Ill 
which, 111110ng other tltbtgs, he cites a long series of e:x:IIYid1J 
from the Old TQt#unent. 
'People have lllways noted the "CIIIIIStrOphlc" tone oftllese 

BlbllaJl tpUJtllllom. 
'He mmtlom tilt! Exodus buuuullltlon. Davld's cltolu of 

j'llmllleor p/Jiglu, IIIOI'e p/llglu, Sodom 111111 Gomorralt, the 
wicked and the sinners comumed, tongues ofjlre, the lllnd 
1IUIIk QwiJdemess, tile stlln dimmed, tlleSiuJ IIIUitlleMoon 
shllllowed, elll'tllqllllkes, a filly of cloud IIIUI fog, a filly of 
misery and dest11lctlon llllll so on. Whether 1111111 or Celtic 
God, the dellOJ of ArtiiiU' Juu muclt more context tJuua 
1111yone, as fill' a.r I CIIIJ su, luiS previiJIISly realised. 
'The tru rlllg pattutu UJJ. us that lt ltt!l'lllded a D��rk Age, 
when crops flllled, p«Jpk stanwl, 111111 then was 1111 Exodu8 
to jlndptBtures new. 

' Now all we hiiVe to do Is j'lnd, IIIUI dllte, 1111 1mp11Ct crater. ' 
An undeniably thought-provoking theory, and one wblch, 
in the pre-millemiial times, might just strike a uneasy chord 
with those of an apocalyptic bent. •• 
26thAugast, 1998. 'DAILY TELEGRAPH' 

' It 's  The End Of The 
World As We Know It • • • •  ' 

The predicted rash of medla-tueUed MDiennlal hysteria has 
not, as yet (in common with some of the more dechlperable 
prophecy's of Nostradamus), come to pass. That's not to 
say, of course, that there won't be a ueater cJeuee of 
apocalyptic propaganda as the clock ticks down towards 
1000 ••• 
One such article appeared In tbe 'Co1IIU!Cied' supplement or 
a recent edition or 'THE DAILY TELEGRAPH. ' 
Its contents were so overbearingly doom-laden, I wanted to 
crawl back into bed, and pull the covers over my head, in 
the vain hope that I could fall asleep, wake up, and 
discover that the whole thing had been some monstrous 
bad dream. 
I didn't, of coune. 
And a mere nightmare, it wasn't. 
It was a female researcher's (aD-too plausible) prediction 
for the year ahead. 
And lt made for pretty grtm reading .••• 
According toWendy Grossman, the most extreme 
prognosis centres upon the theory that at a Uttle after 
midnight on New Year's Eve, 1999, public transport wiU 
collapse (quite literally. There could be all kinds of 

cddents, train crashes, planes plummetin£ from tbe sky, 
etc), the food chain will be disrupted, electrical blackouts 
will cause major discomfort, if not outright chaos, the 
water supply will fall, and civil unrest will be the direct 
result because neither the banks nor the Government wiU 
be able to nx their software in time to issue social security 
and other cheques. 

Most people seem to be or the opinion that the situation 
won't ever be allowed to get that bad - that certain things 
might weD be adversely atrected by the so-called 
Millennium Bug, but that, in the end, human adaptabnty, 
coupled wltb the Instinct to ensure that civilisation survives 
no matter what, wt11 see us tbroup. 
These eternal optimists wiD quote· the eumples aft'orded by 
the crisis that befeU both Quebec, (when that part of 
Canada was hit by a power failure that an but paralysed 
the province for m weeks durln£ the Winter of 1997), and 
Ireland (when a month-long banking strike required 
everyone to puU togetber and exchange handwritten bits or 
meaningleu paper until tbe bankl r�pened and everyone 
settled up). In neither cue, bad u things were, did sodety 
tumble into outright anarchy. 
However, there does eD5t among us, a class or people who 
not only beUeve catergorlcally that the End Times are all 
but upon us, but are positively looking towards to 
Armageddon. 
The hl-tech incarnation of the survlvallst movement, mostly 
prevalent in the United States, emer&ed in the 1970's, wben 
the fear of 2fobal nudear war seemed to uow with each 

· passing day. 
Their new (crazily), hoped for scenario goes a Uttle 
something like tbls; small failures due to end-of-year 
Dnandal projections to start on January 1st, 1999; non-US 
ranures start April, 1999, as the Dscal year turns over; 
European crash fuels US crash; people start to panic in the 
US and food, cash and petrol an become scarce, and bank 
runs become the norm; panic renews in July, 1999 when 
state ftscal yean turn over; September sees the beginning 
or busiDess computer failures and food riots in some or the 
larger dUes; ftlrtber crashes on September 9th, 1999, and 
federal computer faDurea in October mean major dUes 
start to burn; December sees power cuts and brownouts; 
New Year's Eve ldlls ofl' 400 bDllon embedded chips, 
sparking flllures In water, power and transportaUon and 
Dve to ten years or anarchy worldwlde. 
If we're lucky and no one either deliberately, or 
accldentaDy, kicks oft" a chemical or nudear war, only 
four-llfths of the world's populaUon wiU die. The survivors 
wiU be the smart ones, the prepared ones, the ones who 
elected to nee the clUes at the taU-end of last year and set 
up entirely self-suftldent homesteads. 
However, Damlen Thompso� author of 'THE END OF 
TIME: FAITH AND FEAR IN THE SHADOW OF THE 
MILLENNIUM, ' Is eager to point out to anyone who'D 
Uste� that 'one ofthe JHII'tuloxes of IIJIOCIIlyptlc bellefls the 

fact that the people who an splnlllng ollt the.te scenes 
always do so wltll the woNIDfW. IUUi gluftd atUntlon to 
detlllJ. From the Hgbutlngs ofrecorded hutory,]Jt!opkwlto 
have been de.tcrlbbtg the end ofthe 'WOI'/4 have done so with 
a certlllii iiiiiOilllt ofre/1811. ' 
Nowhere Is tbls line or thtnklng more apparent than in 
discussions or the Year 2000 problem on the pages of the 
Internet. 'We lll'e helllllllg for IJ dlsa.rter gretlter than 
1111ything the world luu experlDu:ell since the bubolllc 
plague of the mJd-14th CDIIIU'y, '  writes Gary North, 
another 'End Times' commentator. 'All jobs tllat didn 't 
aist before 1945 lll'e doomed, except that of computer 
programming. • Gary advises tbe rest or us that we ensure 
tbat we acquire printed copies or all personal records -
insurance poUdes, birth certtftcates, bank and mortgage 
statements. If you fall to heed his warnings, he claims, you 
are too run of denial to examinre the mounting evidence in 
an objective manner. 
or course, if we' re talldn£ here of a complete tlnandal 
collapse, lt may be that you Intend to transmute your assets 
into something a damn sight more durable than mere paper 
notes. Suppose you choose gold. ••• 
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wen, In tbe United States, there are, apparently, executive 
orders and option open to the government to confiscate 
gold during martial law, declaration of a national 

emergency, etc. 
So tr you choose not to bother with &old, you could try real 
estate. You can live on a farm. 
AlternaUvely, you can set about hording masses of sllver, 
platinum or other items tlult will doubtJeu be In huge 
demand come the apocalypse. 
'If there Is 110 recovery, or this Is IUJt the return of Jesu 
Chrtrt, ' writes one Internet poster, 'then lt may get hairy 

ftJr a long, long ttme. ' 
Militarism, stubborn Independence and tbe desire to be 
entirely self-sumdent; anti-government sentiment coupled 
with the wish to wipe the slate clean and start an over 
azaln; and a smldzeon of paranoia, constitute a weird 
enough, qulntessenUally Amertean mix; but throw In a dose 
of good ol' reU.able tire and brimstone Christianity, and 
you have a combination that 11 potentially exploatve. 
'111 the US, the btuJgery ofthe BlbUclll �e Is mucll 
closer to the surface than In Europe, ' says Thompson. Even 
so, be agrees, -you certlllnly do jlnd on the .fringes of 
ev1111ge/Jc1Jl rellgion In Brltllln, ]HII1Jculllrly the fringes of 
PDIW:oslill CJtrisiJimity, Endlinu! belh!ft, and iJlmo9t 
1111J1body wllo llas 11 seme of tile llpOCIIlypse Is 
lncorporatlngtlle fetll" of the Yelll" 2000, In one way or 
another. 
'Tile Y t!ll7' 2000 Is perfect beCIIUSe 11 IICtiUill:y provides the 
medumlsm for everytlllng bretlklng down. ' 
Survivallsm, says Tbompson, has never been part of the 
British tradlUon of apoalyptic belief, but there are siEDS 
aplenty that this could soon change. 'It could be 11jtuu:tlon 
of the global IIUII'Ut Ill tiJIOCSilyptk sCDUJrlos wllldt hu 
butt developbag sbace the arrival of the llltenud, ' he 
suggests. We are, he says, even begtnnfng to find 
survtvallsts in Japan, surely a place wbere the culture Is 
completely anUthettcal to tbe rugged kind or Jungle ethic 
demonstrated by people wbo are fortifying their blllbound 
bomes and laying In guns to shoot the 'evll looters.' 
Tbe article even Included a list of must-have Items, an of 
wblcb are deemed necessary In order to survive the Final 
ConOid •••• 
...,. At least a year's worth or rood: 300lb or grain (Wheat, 
rice, corn or otber cereal), 751b or non-fat dry milk, 60lb or 
sugar or honey, Sib or salt, 201b or rat or oil, and 601b of 
legumes (whatever they are). 

*** A goodly supply or garden seeds to enable you to grow 
your own fresh fruit and vegetables Including; Courgettes, 
tomatoes, runner beans, lettuce, spinnach, potatoes, 
cabbaze, brussells sprouts, brocoU, etc. Also you will 
require &ardenlnz tools and several pairs or beavy-duty 
gloves. 

*** Vacuum bags and sealer, to store everything In 
reasonabl�slzed portions. Large (lS-gallon) buckets made 
or rood-grade plastic with tigbtly-ftttlng lids In wblch to 
store the sealed bags (always label tbe buckets on the 
outside). 

*** Water; a gallon per person per day. Keep cool and 
tree or bacteria, vtruses, sllme, algae, and envtromental 
contaminants with small amounts of bleach and water 
purUlcation tablets. 

* u Power and llgbt sour�es; candles, fuel, maybe a low 
pressure gas stove and cylinders to run tt onor some kind 
of backyard grill you can run on btu of kindling. 
Generator and fUel for same. 

** • Extra clothing and shoes, blankets, sleeping bags, 
spare glases for the vtsually impaired, sto�ks or 

toothbrushes, toothpaste, dental Doss, cleaning aupplles, 
and not forgetting, plenty of toilet paper. 

* * * Health. VItamins and medical supplies. 
Ensure you zet as physically ftt as possible. 

*** Cash for at least one month's e�; after tbat, 
either the banks will bave reopened, or else the enUre 
financial system will bave collapsed. 

** * Entertainment; booka, a�ousU� musical Instruments, 
board games, playing �ardl, etc. 

*** And finally, it's worth remembering tbat under BriUsh 
law, it Is illegal to own a ftrearm or ammunition to defend 
your stockplle. 
Metal shutters and sturdy locks may have to sufllce. 
20th.Ailgust, 1998. 'DAIL Y TELEGRAPH. ' 

Bolts From The Blue 

Part 11 
Following on from the story elsewhere in th1l issue about 
the mysterious death or an enUre African football team, 
scientists now belleve that they bave solved the enigma 
surrounding tbe prevtously unexplained deaths or 
mountain-walkers, tbat bave ba11led researchers over the 
years. 
These hikers, often younz and healthy, have on occasion 
been round dead In the moutalns without a mark on their 
bodies. 
And the theory proferred in an attempt to solve the 
mystery • • •  The powerful forces generated by bolts of 
Ugbtnlng. It can ldll without leaving any ten-tale signs, such 
as burns, because the bolts dls�harge dose to the vtdlm 
rather than entering tbe actual body. 
Tbe sclenttsts came up wttb this posslblllty wbllst they were 
Investigating the death of a 22-year-old golfer caught In the 
midst of a thunderstorm. Tbe man and three companions 
had soupt shelter under a tree when it was struck by 
Uptnlnc. One suffered burns but survived, and two lost 
consciousness briefly. 
The fourth man's heart stopped and he died - yet there was 
not a mark on blm. Usually Ugbtnlng deaths are the result 
of a direct strike, side Dash or ground current, all of wblch 
leave signs of Injury. 
But Dr Mlchael Cherington and bls colleagues from the 
Lightning Data Center In Denver, Colorado, USA, belleve 
that the zolfer was kWed by a massive mapetlc pulse. 
They point out to the sceptics that Ugbtnlng bolts generate 
very high peak �urrenta of 100,000 amps or more, which 
can produce Intense magnetic fields up to a metre around 
the point of impact. 
These could induce massive currents In the body, say the 
researchers In the well-repsected medical journal; '7HE 
UNCET. ' 
Depite lasting less than a single millisecond, these currents 
are wen capable or knocking out the beart. 
'Tile Ughtnlng may llulllu what we call loop currents 
wltllln the hunuua torso without evidence of CllTI'ent 
en.terbag the body, ' c:lalm the researchers. 
'If these currellta occur durbtg a e:xpeclally vublerllbk 
part ofthe cardUu: cycle, they could CIIIUe asystole (stopped 
heart betll) or ventr1cu1or jlbrtlkltton (1111 often ftltlll 
abnortlmlllllelll1 rlrytlun). 
' The phenomenon colllll be the rt!IUon for at lelut some of 
the zmexplllined 'heart atlllda 'among hl/cers foiUUI dead In 
themounllllns saythesclentlsts. 
And weather 'expert' (if there �m ever be such a thing) 
Steve Davenport was quick to add that; 'Llglltnlng 
produces 11 tremetadous bunt ofenergywlllcll, I belJeve 
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could llubu:e a vny strong current. Tlter� ar� pretty 
slglliJictDit el«tro-magttellc jiJ!IJb tii'OII1Id llgltttaillg boii!J. ' 
He advised that the most important thing to remember 
When you are caught ln a thunderstorm Is not to be the 
tallest object around (qutte easy ln my case - sbort-arese 
Ed). · 
'If you jlnd yourself' In a wide open jleld the bat advice Is 

to JU down. It's also voy wawlse to shdler under a tree. ' 
2ndJuly, l998. 'DAILYMAIL ' 

The Mystery Brain 
PoUce in Barn.sley, South Yorksbir� were forced t o  make a 
bizarre broadcast last September, for the owner or a lost 
brain. 
The poUce were · banded what the tabloid press coined a 
'brain-in-a-bag,' by a college worker. It bad apparently 
been posted through the college letterboL 
Ponce Sergeant John Anderson was quoted as saytng; �t 
jlrstwe dJdn 't even lau1w ifltwas human, or ifwe nuded to 
look for a body. ' 
But patholo&tst John Clark later conftrmed that tt. most 
certainly was a human brain, about 80 years old, which 
bad been previously labor.Uory dissected and pickled ln 
formaldehyde. 
20th September, 1998. Bllmsley, South Yorkshire. 
'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

Keep Watchlnt 
file Skleslll 

UFO UPUATE 
Late last October, a certain tabloid news(ahem) paper, 
featured an interview with former US astronaut Ed 
Mltchell ( 'one of only 12 people to have wallced on the 
M0011 '). 
The scientist turned unabashed UFO believer (and a firm 
proponent or the ETH, to boot), bad apparently, caused 
something or a sensation when be appeared at a conference 
ln the States, dUI1ng which he claimed he had seen 
undeniable proof that aliens exist. And not only tha� but 
the they have been vtsiUng our planet for countless years. 
The 68-year-old, we were told, now works as a consultant 
to the still hugely popular 'X FILES' TV series, and was 
keen to impart the reason for his acceptance or the 
extraterrestrial origins or UFO's, to 'THE DAILY 
.tl£4N'C'S'back, John Earls •••• 
He opens the interview with a typtc:llly American lack or 
humilty, boasting that '1 am a trained scientist, and because 
of my posillon people In high plilce3 conjliU In me. 
And, as a resuJI, I have no doubt that aUe1u have visited 
tJais pllmd. , 
Stirring stutr indeed, you might tbink. We await the 
revealtng of the incontrovertible empirical evidence to back 
up his claims with bated breath. But when it comes. we 
exhale slowly and reel, not ror the ftrst time, more than a 
t2d disappointed. 
The ' revelation' that the Americ:m Government and 
aovernments around the world have literally thousands of 
UFO rues containing reference to unexplained UFO 
siptings, 1s hardly groundbreaking news. 
That may well be true, but it doesn' t prove one iota that 
any or those 'unexplained sigbtings' are necessarily of allen 
spacecraft. They couJd just as easily be phenomena that 

were badly interpreted (even 'e%pert' witnesses caa get it 
wrong sometimes), astronomical or meteorological 
anomalies, secret aircraft or one kind or another. the Ust ts 
potentially endless. 
Worse stUI, ts Mltchell's assertion that 'as a sdentlst, Jt Is 
logiciJl to me that at least some of these will have been of 
alien C1'ilfl. , 
Why. Beuuse in reaching such conclusions he can ensure 
that he makes a few bob on the highly lucraUve lecture 
circuit, (not too menUon that even more lucraUve book 
deal)? Or, more charitably, because he simply wishes 1t 
were so? (And don't we all?) 
Mitchell is quick to counter the suggestions that he is 
nothing more than a crank however, by stating that; ''171� 
storle3 I have heard from peop�who are highly qlllliJfled to 
talk about UFOs, lellve me In no doubt that aJlDu have 
alretldyvislted the Earth. ' 
He claims he has been interested in the subject since he 
joined NASA. 40 years prior to him �g this interview. 
This interest became rather more of a passion after he 
landed on the Moon with Apollo 14. 
'I felt an overwhelming sem� that th� univen� Itself is In 
some way a conscious being In its OW1I right. This means 
that all Ufefornu, whether on Earth or ebewhere, are all 
part of one gillnt coMciousness. ' 
Such phllosophical thinldng ts soon replaced however, by 
the somewhat smug, self-sati.sfted comment that he wasn't 
that surpriled therefore when he learned that 'allen8 retllly 
do exbt. '  
Oh, md hot OD the heels of that astounding remark, he 
dredges up that staple ravourtte of the conspiracy bu11', the 
US/Worldwide Government UFO Cover-up. 
Mltchell's finger 1s so on the pulse, he can even reveal the 
reuon why any government would want to suppress 
lntonnaUon relating to the presence of Allens. Apparently, 
it's all down to one thina; Fear. 
In the wake of Roswen. (which retllly, honestly and 
truthfully, cross-my-heart-and-hope-to-die Juzppenal, just 
like the majority of ETH'en say it happened, and never 
mind Santilll. and never mind Project Mogul, and never 
mind the ract that extraterrestrials, 3 milllon Umes further 
along the road or technologtcat advancement than 
ourselves, ny z1lllons of Ught years �1tbout the slightest 
hiccup, only to experience a bout of pesky engine trouble 
forcing their craft to crash land the minutethey're over the 
New Mexico desert), the world it seems, would have 
panicked had the news been made pubHc. 
WeD, may be they would and maybe they wouldn't. One 
thing 1s as damn sure as mustard; no government, 
espectally back ln the post-war days or 1947, could possibly 
have mounted a cover-up or such spectacular proportions, 
over something which, essentially, they had not the 
slightest degree of control (unless or course, they struck a 
deal with the aliens at the outset - Eternally Paranoid Ed). 
To return to Mltchell's interview, it appears he believes 
that; 'the whole question of exlratenestrillb should be 
IDolud at In an hlstoriclll cotUex:t. ' 
He just:lftes tlm statement by referring to the historical 
prevelance for outright scepticism at the founding of new 
ideas and outlandish theories; 'Five hundred years ago, the 
astronomer Copt!T111c:us was condemned as a heretlc for 
saying that the planet Earth wasn 't the cmtre of the 
universe but merely a s1tUIJJ part of it 
'Now we laught at those long-dead fools for not listening to 
th� tru1h.. People who bdlev� in aJ.iou arm 'I all crtlllks and 
so�tUt 11111}' be IDolu!d upon in th� fUIIll'� 11!1 vhiotulrln 
$tmiltlr to Copemiclu. MeiUIWhtle, the 11111}orlty of us $till 
be/Jeve 11UUJklnd Is the biological centre ofth� universe. 
'We wiU refUse to accept that inteJJJgent Ufe exists outside 
the tile Earth wJless w� personaily bump inlo an aiJen while 
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we're doblg the slloppblg (something which I'm convinced 
happens frequently when I'm purchasing odds and s� in 
my hometown of New Ferry - although that might be 
something to do with the areas high incidence of drug 
abuse rather than extraterrestrial visitation - Cynical Ed). 
And sUll he goes on. 
'My training at NASA only allows me to loolc at things 
sdentljlclllly. Even lfi htuln 't been shown evidence of alien 
lllndlngs on Earth, tile tusumptlon IIUISt be tJull somewhere 
ba the lllliverse IIIIOtJier pllutet Is CIIJiabk of suppol'tJng 
IJllela llfe. 
'But If you're stllrtblg to thln/c that waJJcbag on tile Moon 
adJ:IJed my brain and that I'U beJleve a��y old crank theury 
aboutETs, think again. 
'1 wou/4 dDCI'lM mysel/' tu a cynlc. I wtun 't convinced 
about the extftence of lllJens IUitU I slllrtetl tlllklng to the 
mJJltllry o/Jl-tlmen who were there at the time of RosweJL 
Tlu more Gove:m.mDit doclunDWitlon 011 a1lDu I war told 

Perhaps we should give ol' MltcbeD some credit. At least he 
doesn't beUeve that there are alien bases on the Moon. 
Ashe says, be should know. Be's been there!! !  
'1 even beclllne Cllllfht up In a nunoiU' that there wtu 11 
Moon stnu:lllre rejleded In my space helmet during TV 
triiiUmlsslons of my lllndlng. That just lsn 't true. ' 
Nevertheless, this comparatively sceptical stance is shaken 
to Its very foundations wben be adcb; 'It helps though that 
those In possession ofdocumentlltlon ofallen visits to Earth 
are stllrtlng to come forward. The mJJltllry peopk I spoke to 
are sick llllll tired of the secrecy sunoiUUIJng Roswell llllll 
other such cases, partlcuJJuly tu this lnformtJtlon Is being 
leaJcBL 
'I jfnnly beJJne tlult thla doCIUIIDitlltlon wUl ltt�Ve to be 
IIUide pubUc wlthlll the next three or four years (funny that, 
I've been interested in the subject of UFOs for the past 1!5 
years or so, and I an recall hearing pretty much those 
exact same words being spouted every Ume someone deems 
to come forward and profess their beBef In the 
phenomenon). 
'And If proof of ETs Is jlniiJly 1tUide publk, nobody will be 
lulppler tJum me. ,  
25th October, 1998. 'DAILYMANC' 

Searching For ET On The 

Internet 
Scientistl were Intent upon seeking the backing of over a 
mllllon home computer-users in a bid to bolster the search 
for Extraterrestrial InteWgence, last August. 

Their plan was aimed at buDding a giant global 'brain' to 
scan the heavens for signs of alien radio transmissions. 
'Everybody b curlow, everybody wants to Jcnow lfllfe b out 
there, ' Dan Wertblmer, an astronomer based at Berkeley 
University's Space Sciences Laboratory In California, 
USA. 'This Is 11 neat way of letting them join In the hunt. ' 
The Berkeley Project alms to use 'distributed computing,' 
apparently a new way of Unkln& lndlvtdual computers over 
the Internet, virtually anyone with a desktop PC can 
potentially join In the hunt. 
'DlstrtbuUd complltbag Is one of the Holy GraJ/s of 
ctntiJIIder sclmct; ' project director Davld Anderson was 
quoted as saying. 'If lt worla, lt could be 100 times fater 
t1u1n the fllSieSt cunent, super-co111J1111 ' 
Sdentlsts were hopeful that they could set about launching 
the project sometime tbls year (1999), and once up and 
running, they will use the Internet to parcel out to 
Individual home computers chunks of raw data obtained 
from the famous Aredbo radio telescope In Puerto Rico. 
Arlcebo's gigantic dish constutly scans the skies for radio 
waves that jut might have been produced by an alien 
intelligenee. 
'We've been lealclng TV shows, IUid rlldlo progralnmes Into 
space for decades, ' says Wertblmer. 'Maybe somebody out 
there Is doing tile same. ' 
What Is certain Is that the huge volume of radio data that 
must be analysed has long been one of the main stumbling 
blocks for previous SETI projects. And even with the 
benefit of the new super-computers able to complete as 
many as 200 bUilon operations a second, the process has 
been an incredibly slow, labourlous task, leaving a whole of 
sdenUsts frustrated and somewhat disillusioned wtth the 
ET hunt. 
And that's where, the current team leaders and their 
'computer distribution' come in. 
Made possible by the rapid &J'Owth of the Internet, it 
allows scientists to break down lar&e compuUn& problems 
and distribute them through networks of smaller 
computers. Each solves Its own small part of the puzzle, 
tben feeda its answen back into the main computer. 
It is hoped that such a system can now help solve, once and 
for all, the mystery that begs the question; are we alone In 
the universe?' 
28thAugust, 1998. 'THE EXPRESS' 

The Light Of Falling Stars 
Following on from the spate of meteor showers featured In 
the last issue of 'DON, ' the skies above the Earth seem to 
have been lit up with the celestrial debris once more, these 
past few months. 
Firstly, the dusty remains of a what was thought to be a 
meteorite that crashed Into Greenland were beln& In the 
process of beln& tested by 'experts' to see if tt truly came 
from outside of our Solar System. 
The extreme speed of the object, captured on video ta� 
suggests that it may have originated In Interstellar space, 
which would make tt a first if conftrmed. 
A giant fireball was seen on 9th December, 1997, over a 
large part of southern Greenland. Some reports stated that 
'the night was turned Into day' and others described tt as 

'a giant millipede with yellow, glowing legs.' 
The meteorite was calculated to weigh at least a ton. An 
expedition to the south-western part of the Greenland lee 
cap found no large meteorite fragments, only about 200 
samples of dust. 
21st August, 1998. Southem Greenlluul. 'UVERPOOL 
DAILY POST 
··*"And then, last September, (the 18th to be precise), a 
much-hyped meteor display failed to materialise over 
Britain due to a (typically) bad spell of weather; a mixture 



of fog and low cloud , which rendered viewing 
opportunities few and far between. 
Not only that, but the majority of the fiery particles 
arrived hours earlier than had been anticipated by the 
assembled 'experts.' 
OVer 1n Japan, a 19-year-old girl was killed when she 
plummeted SO feet Into a ravine after she bad lost her 
balante whlle seeking to catth a glimpse of the shooting 
stars. 
Meanwhlle, in Taporley, Cheshire, an enterprisin& woman 
tried to claim that her car window had been smashed by a 
falling meteorite. It turned out upon investigation, 
however, to have been nothing more than an ordinary 
stone thrown by a group of local vandals. 
19tlt Septem.ber, 1998. 'DAIL YSLUR' 

*** But it w as  i n  November, that the most spedacular 
displays were witnessed and subequently recorded. 
The many clUes dotted across the vast continent of Asia, 
were atrorded the best views of the Leonid shower. 
SateUite operators, who had been forecasting potenUal 
damage to their equipment, such was the intensity of the 
meteor showers, reported that there had been no problems 
as the Earth passed through the tail of Tempel-Tuttle, 
pepperin& the atmosphere with fra&ments travellin& at 
160,000 mph. The majestic sight of so many meteors 
e2vorUng across the night sides caused tramc jams, as 
from the Great Wall of China to New Delhi, India, 
hundreds of thousands of people (who had obviously never 
read John Wyndham's classic novel 'THE DA Y OF THE 
TRIFFIDS, ' or else didn't care a fig about their eyesight), 
gathered to watch In open-mouthed awe. 
Tens of thousands or people travelled to central and 
northern Taiwan where hotels were booked up solid. In 
Tokyo and other Japanese cities, offices heeded a 
2overnment plea to dim li&hts in order to aid the public's  
viewing. 
In northern Thailand. hotels, camp sites and airlines were 
jammed packed with people beading for Doi Inthanon, at 
8,464ft, the country's highest peak. 
However, residents in Georgia, the former Soviet State, 
were advised to stay indoors and to avoid alcohol. 
Zhu Jln. an astronomer at Betjlng Astronomical 
Observatory's Xlnglong Station, was quoted as saying; '1 
witiJessed a number of shooting stars wlliclt were brigl•t 
enough to ilbunitulte the faces of the obsen'ers at the 
Stalion. ' 
A family in Calcutta, India, said; � hot and smelly meteor 
feU on our home. ' It was duly sent to the 'experts' ror 
e.xamanation. 
To beat douds aad the attendant light pollution, two 
NASA aircraft left Japan on what oMcials said was the 
aeency's ftrst major astrobiol02}' mission. 
Beverley Allan, or East Anglia University, was in the team 
studying whether comets help to import amino acids and 
other organic compounds. 
The Leonids were not recognised by all. Rescuers in 
Norway were swamped with calls from people anxious to 
report that they had seen distress flares or rockets. 
Though the Leonids - so called betause the meteors appear 
to come trom the constellaUon Leo - occur every 
November, they are usually mot that spectacular, but every 
33 years, the comet speeds through the inner Solar System 
and sheds swarms of particles. 
The Royal Astronomial Society said that the meteor was 
on view in Britain between lam and dawn on the morning 
of the 18th. 
Several people reported sighUngs the evening before, 
notably in areas free of excessive Ughting and cloud cover. 
Watchers in the east of England and Scotland had a better 
view than those in the west and Wales. 
18th November, 1998. 'DA.UY TELEGRAPEr 

RAF FEL1WELL: 
LI STENING IN  ON  

ALIENS? 
And yet another e.xample of tabloid senaaUonallam 
appeared in the form of an article quoting the idle 
theorising of Lord Hlll-Norton, the erstwhlle defence chief 
turned current UFOIETH advocate. 
According to the compner of the ptece, Lord mn-Norton 1s 
convinced beyond doubUng that a United States Air Force 
Squadron based in Sufl'olk, is tracldng UFOs which may 
pose a seturity threat to the Earth. 
'There's somethlngjlshy atthe btue, he's quoted as saying. 
'I lulve tuked a number of questions about the btue and 
new!�' get asatbfactory IIIISWD'. ' 
Hlli-Norton did manage, however, to eUct an admission 
from the Ministry Of Defence to the etrect that they accept 
that RAF FeltweU does have a special US unit whose 
purpose Is to 'track IIUIII-nuule objects in deep space. ' 
This, predictably, failed to quench Hlll-Norton's thirst for 
knowledge though, and he stlll insists that they haven't 
answered his main question; bow many objects remain 
unidentified, and how many of these were transmitting a 
signal citing the need for secrecy??? 
Not surprisingly, the MOD spokesman at the base, who 
was wheeled out to issue a statement, was less than candid 
about the exact nature of their acttvtUes; 'We are entitled to 
refUse certain info171U1tlon on topics which we consider to 
be sensitive. ' 
But he did apparently admit that UFO's would be tracked 
if they came within range or the tracldng devices. Which, 
you might think, is hardly an earth-sruattering revelation. 
'They need to Clltalogue everything that they can in space. ' 
omctally, the US 5th Space Surveillance Squadron is part 
of Britain's early warning system to protect against an 
enemy missile attack launched from space. Lord 
mn-Norton however, refuses to accept that ts exists 
stmnply to defend the country from earthly enemies. 
'For a start, there are no IIUIII-nuule objects in iluerstelJDr 
space. So I want to know what they are � doing. ' 
'And I want to /cnow what the Government is doing about 
the UFO problem. 
'There are things flying about In our atmosphere and we 
don 't /cnow what they are, who directs them, or what their 
purpose might be. We ought to know. 
He winds up the article by sayin&; 'UFOs are the product 
of exJraterrestrlaL lnk/JJgences. 
'Thne is ovnwltelming evidence that thne are pltyslcal 
objects in tlteEartlt 's atmosphne and they are IIUIII-tnllde. ' 
13th September, 1998. RAF Fe/twell, Su.ffollc 'SUNDA Y 
PEOPLE' 

Do Not Adjust Your 
TV Set!!! 

One of the most outlandish claims yet (and boy, we've 
certainly seen more than our fair share of kooky ones this 
bst, increasingly paranoid decade or so), made by the 
UFOConapiracy Tbeorista, is that the science fiction TV 
programmes of the 19 50's and 60's, (not to mention the 
innumerable feature films) portrayed allen visitors in a 
humorous Ught, because their makers were ordered to 
heap ridicule on the concept or UFOs and extraterrestrials. 
Ben Rux, author or a recentty-pubUshed book, 
'HOllYWOOD VS THE ALIENS:The Motion P/dJire 



lllllustry 's Partlciplltlonln UFO Dlslnfo171Udlon, (Frog Ltd, 
Berkdt!y, Ca/Jfomlll, 1997. £16:99), makes the somewhat 
tongue-in-cheek assertion that ftlm dlredors and chiefs of 
TV production were 1n league wtth the CIA and MI!5 to 
produce shows that were dellberately aimed at making 
Aliens seem ludicrous and without threat. 

(Above): The Mutant of Mt!lll/Jlna meets its dellth in the 
ckusk S� Flclion �; 'THIS ISLAND EARTH. ' 
(UIIiversal, 1955). 
Such excnstvdy lurid monsters were a staple part of the 
1950's-60's sct-jl boom, and, lfwe are to lend any crt!llence 
to the wrltings of Bruce Rux, they also served to perpetuate 
a govemmmt-sponsoredconstpracyto ridicule the notion of 
UFOs and aJJen beings ... 

Progammes such as 'DOCTOR WHO' (with its attendant 
Daleks, Sea DeVils, Autons, Cybermen, et at), 
'THUNDERBIRDS, ' and 'LOST IN SPACE, '  were 
actually all part of a plot to discredit the real-life 
phenomenon or UFOs and their occupants, accordlnz to 
the text in Rux's book. 
He seems to reserve special attention for the cult hit TV 
series; 'THEA VENGERS. ' 
Rux maintains that he is suspicious about the show beca..., 
'a substantlal contingent of w111111M inkJlJgmce 1lll!ltlben 
helped m thenulldngofthe programme. ' 
'THE A VENGERS' did of course, from time to time, 
feature some laugh.ably bad plot Unes, for example, 'THE 
MAN-EATER OFSURREYGREEN'which centered upon 
a gang of mad gardeners out to conquer the world. 
Rux further states that 'When any bsue b repeatedly 
Ignored on a serious level, ana Instead 1IUide an object of 
great ridlcule, it becomes thought of in exactly such a 
faJhion. 
With the topic 1IUide ridiculous, no one would think to ask 
about it or pursue it. After all, everyone Jcnows its silly. ' 
11thNovember, 1998. 'DAILYSLUR' 

CHURCHILL FEARED 
'WAR OF TH E WORLDS' 

No less a person than Lord Irvine, the Lord Chancellor, 
revealed that an inquiry had been instigated by the late 
Wlnston Churchill, into the UFO problem, in the early 
l�O's. 
Chruchlll apparently asked his then air minister Lord 
Cherwell, to investigate the matter when he was still prime 

minster in 1952, wriUng; 'W1141t does all this stuff about 
flying saucen amount to'!' W1141t Is the truth'!' 
He was told, (the sceptics would say, not surprisingly), that 
there was no evidence, desptte the fact that omctal 
documents showed that UFOs were 1n fad being constantly 
reported by members of the RAF. 
Lord Irvine also revealed that the Government is holding 
at least 33 top-secret rues on UFOs. The documents are 
currently bein2 held at the Publlc Record omce in Kew, 
West London, and Irvine hinted that there may well be 
more In existence. 
But the informaUon remains so mllitarily sensitive, it 
cannot be released along side the l3 ftles reporting 
sightings that were said to have occurred between 1943 
and 1967, which were made publlc recently. 
18th 0ctober, 1998. 'SUNDAYMANC' 

T H E H EART L E SS 
LAU G H T E R .  O F  

T H E DA M N E D 
And finally, for this issue at least, consider if you will the 
following article that appeared in a couple or the tabloids 
late last year ••• 
Kevtn Mcaure and the'lt£4GO.N.L4 ' crew are gonna' just 
lurrrrvvve thls one. 
Dr Martlyn Ruben, an American professor (wen, lt just 
had to be, didn't tt) who runs Michigan University's AHen 
Abduction Exeperience and Research Centre, has gone on 
record as stating that she has prepared an (ahem) foolproof 
questionnaire that can tell you, in no uncertain terms, 
whether or not you've ever been abducted by those nasty 
Grey aliens. 
The enquiry form includes such deep, insightful questions 
as 'Do you have the secret feeling that you may be special 
or chosen?' 
Are there times you ftnd it hard to sleep at night? 
Have you ever woken up wtth a nosebleed, or round blood 
on your pillow when you wake 1n the morning? 
(Oh, God. I think I c:m truthfully answer yes to just about 
everyone of those questions •••• Then again, so can most 
likely just about everyone 1n the human race. Does that 
mean we've all been adducted at some time or our Hves or 
other??? Let' s read on and ftnd out). 
Dr Ruben, who runs the aforementioned centre together 
with her husband, Daniel, takes a break from her Incessant 
questioning, to say; 'People don 't rt!llllse they have bun 
abducted because it's said that the aJJens are able to wipe 
their memories (but not their noses, one assumes, If the 
blood-sWned pillows are anythin2 to zo by). 
'But while it's be/Jeved that they are able to wipe away any 
memory of the IICtulll abduction, they're not, for example, 
able to replace the time th41t was lost.. 
'We aimed to show people that experiences they may dismiss 
out of hand and put down to drln/clng too much on a 
Saturday night, could in fact be evidence pointing to the 
factthatthey have bun abducted. 
'The /rind of fu/Jngs or experiences I'm talldng about are 
where you fed you may be psychic, have drt!IIIIU you are 

flying, or have trouble sleeping tltrougll tile nlgllt for 
UIU!XJiklbted IWUOIIS. ' 
Before beginning their 'research' Into the 'sdence of aHen 
abductions' (now there's a misnomer, If ever there was 
one), the couple set about personally tntervtewtng countless 
people who claimed to have fallen victim to the Grey's 
kidnapping prowess. 



. , 

'We wanud a clear picture of the e:xperlnlces tluse peopk 
were lulvbtg. 
'What we found was that a huge number of people in the 
USA beUeve they have been abdacted. 
'Tills can come from something as simple as losing track of 
tlme, to diScovering something has been implllnted In your 
body. 
People who have been having routine medlcal checlcs or 
medJcal sCIUU were also dbcovoing things Jn their bodies 
whlcll they dJdn 't reallae were there. More lmpol'tlllltly, they 
dJdn 't luww how they got there. 
'Once we had completed the lnlllalstllges, we then sat down 
and devised the questions where the person answering them 
could not be lnj'bu!nced In anyway. ' 
The Ruben's seem to believe that there are literally 
thousands of people across the world being abducted on a 
regubr basis. 
'We wllllt to nllllce the world aware that there u u llfe out 
there. We WIUit peopk to lcltow we are not alone. Atul that 
those vlsitlng us have far more power th1111 we do. ' 
In a btd to assist their ' research' Dr Ruben has posted ber 
self-penned questionnaire on the Internet. 
Apparently (and somewhat worryingly), over 4,000 people 
responded to the enquiry form in Britain alone and Dr 
Ruben daim8 that lO per eent 'discovered' that they had 
been abducted. 
October, 1998. 'SUNDA Y PEOPLE' 

* *  * And another author seekin2 to cash in on the 
Abduction Mythos, is a lady by the name of Anne Dndl'eL 
She claims to have personally spoken to more than 250 
'abductees,' and has publilhed a book with the highly 
dubious title; 'HOW TO DEFEND YOURSELF AGAINST 
ALIEN ABDUCTIONS' (PitztJcus Boo/a, £8.99). 
She gave a brter overvtew of these (abem) top Ups to 'THE 
SCUM, ' and they roughly translate as follows; 

Mental Struggle: 
* * *  USE IT: I n  the lint stages of abduction (symptoms; 
paralysis and a general feeling of terror), or while your 
mind Is sun able to function - although you may not be able 
to move. 
*** WHAT YOU NEED: Confidence that the teehntque 
will work. 
*** HOW TO DO IT: Concentrate all your energy on 
moving one small part or the body - preferably a nnger or 
a toe. 
* * *  RESULT: When movement occurs, paralysis is broken 
and the visitor vanishes - supposedly scared otr by your 
finger pointing. 

Ph_ysical Struggle: 
*** USE IT: Before you can't move. There i s  a belief that 
allens travel on Ught and their bodies are very fragtle. 
* * *  WHAT YOU NEED: To feel your rights are being 
violated, a good left-hook or a heavy kitchen appliance. 
* * *  HOW TO DO IT: The urge to light should be swift 
and instinctive. It can be used when the aliens are present 
or are seen to be approachin2 outdoors. Get an2ry and 
lunge at them. 
***  RESULT: The intent should never be to kill the 
intruder, but to warn them you Uke your privacy. 

Righteous Anger: 
* * *  USE IT: Before paralysis sets in or combined with 
�1ental Strue21e. This technique is best used after repeated 
visits or abductions by aliens. 
* * * WHAT YOU NEED: To be awake., fearless and 
believe that all humans have a right to life and liberty -
Very American ! ! !  

* * * HOW TO D O  IT:  Take u p  a threatening stance and 
just shout strong commands at the alien Hk.e: 'Go away' or 
'Leave me alone.' 
RESULT: Shows the visitor that you are not going quietly. 
But the anger must be focused towards asserting rights 
rather than hating the allens. 
It's a purely emotional technique. 

I Protective Rage: 
*** USE IT: To protect other members of your household 
- chlldren and those who cannot look after themselves. 
* * *  WHAT YOU NEED: Strong, assertive voice and a 
good knowledge of good words. 
* * * HOW TO DO IT: Foeua on the intruder. Think �f the 
family members you love and then eurse to your heart's 
content. 
But remember the 'anger' cannot be rooted in fear or 
despair - try and be positive. 
RESULT: If you hold no grudge or hatred, then the ET 
should get the message - it's a bit similar to Exorcism. 

Appeal To The Spiritual �  
*** WHEN TO USE IT: Effective whether you are 
asleep, on the toilet, or in any kind of ' altered state' - such 
as after vtstting the pub. 
The most powerful technique yet discovered, since it can be 
readily used by most people. 
***  WHAT YOU NEED: Faith in a spiritual realm, 
after-lite or An2els. Basically, anytbin2 even remotely 
religious. 
***  HOW TO DO IT: Crouch down in front of the Alien 
and start praying or waving the Bible. 
If the sky doesn't open up and strike the Allen down, call a 
priest to eome and help out. 
*** RESULT: As long as the Allen isn't an atheist then it 
wm get back on board Its UFO and go and bother someone 
else. 

It would be tempting simply to dismiss this book as being 
nothing more than a paranoid's jaundiced view of the 
UFO phenomena, or else a firmly tongue-in-cheek excercise 
laced with well-intenttoned irony. 
The problem is, there will be those who will doubtless 
accept tt, quite Hterally, as being Gospel. 
12th November, l998.. 'THESCUM' 



STIP PRESS 
WONDERS OF THE 
INVISIBLE WORLD: 

The Retum Of The Hum 
Just as tbts Issue was In the process or being llnally put 
together, the folloWing pair of stories came to Hgbt,and I 
simply couldn't resist Including them In this, hopelessly 
overdue ediUon. 
A weird noise, which can apparently, only be detected by 
certain women In Warrln2ton, Cheshire, made the local 
news on the very last day of the old year. 
Up to a dozen women reported hearing the 'lnlermltUnt 
whining and droning noun, 'the source of which remained 
o emgm� 

. 
One or these severely put-upon ladles. was moved to vow 
that she would leave her home town If the noises persisted, 
and the others were just desperate for the opportunity for 
a good night's sleep. Strangely enough, the mates, Including 
the investigators sent to the area to attempt to identify the 
sounds, were unable to hear anything out of the ordinary 
whatsoever. 
'Experts' were quick to voice the opinion that the women 
were more senstttve to higher and lower frequency sounds 
and are therefore, more likely to become vexed by the noise 
polluUon. 
One or these victimised women, Anne Heesom, 55, came 
forward to state that; 'It's been going on for eighteen 
months and it's had such an effect on my life that I'm going 
to IIUWehouse.It's ahlgh-pltched,pulsilting humming noise 
and it turm me into 11 nervous wreclc. 
'The noise abatemmt officer drove me ID'OIUid the ID'eiJ to 
try to isolate the nol&e IUid we stopped olllslde 11 North West 
Water treatmentworlcs. I CIUI IICIIUilly hetll' three noises, but 
there is only one that Is really annoying. 
'The ojJlcer thought that it could be from one of the 
generalors.. 
'It is very bad in the front bedroom, but my husbtuul. CIJ1I 't 
hur it at all. I don 't think there is 1111ythlng they CIUJ do 
about it and I'm so sick oflfi'm going to move house. ' 
The other eleven women on the estate may; it seems, be 
bearing slightly different noises to those beard by Mrs 
Heeson. 
Andrew Gilbert, the local coundl's chief enviromental 
omcer, was quoted as saying; 'We have only had wolftDI 
compillinbtg. 
'There are physlo/oglctll. differences bt!:tween men tiiUI 
women 's hellrlng. The degree of 1111noy1111Ce at noise lllso 
changes from person to person. 
'Women tend to be tUUUIJ'ed by cD1IIin noises IIIUl a lot is to 
do wllh the psychology· of noise IIIUl stress. And If women 
spend more time at home they will be tnllllted by noise 
inJrusion. ' 
The complaints range from intermittent droning and 
humming to high-pitched whining. 
Some women have thought to keep a diary of the 
anomalous sounds and their homes have been fitted with a 
audio recorder and a other monitoring equipment. 
But when male investigators are dispatched to the scene, 
they fall to detect any trace of the noises which can be 
stronger in the women's bedrooms and on cold, frosty 
mghts. 
Mr Gllbert, our resident 'expert' on all things acousU� had 
this to add to his previous statements; 'They lll'e hellrlng 

something, wllether lt Is IJCtulll or perceived we have to 
apply objective IIIUilysls to .find out where lt Is comlngftom. 
'We've not ckned the jl1e yet. ' 
A spokesman for North West Water said; 'Hellllh ogkers 
llave been moniJorlng it but have not been able to IdentifY 
wheretheproblemls comlngfrom. 
31st IJecember, 1998. Wlll'rlngton, Cheshire. 'UVERPOOL 
DAILY POST 
*** It may not be connected In any way, but hot on the 
heels of the previous account, came news that seismologists 
have now discovered that the very Earth Itself vibrates 
with a steady humm 
Altboup this 'hum' is said to be well below the level of 
human audibUtty, 1t makes you wonder whether the 
women of W arrington were 'hearing' something similar in 
the dead houn or night. ••• 
The ftndlng, by several teams, including one led by Dr 
Naoki Suda of The Nagoya Umverstty of Japan, eaused a 
fair smidgeon of understandable bemusement and some 
scepUclsm. 
Geologists have been aware for the mgb-on forty years that 
earthquakes can mUe the Earth ring like the proverbial 
bell, but there are (thankfully) too few quakes to account 
for the background Hum. 
By the time of the American Geophysical Umon's meeting 
last December, seismologists had aceepted the notion that 
the 'Hum' was indeed real, but were still perplexed in their 
search for a cause. 
Dr Go ram Ekstrom or Harvard, has managed to work out 
that the 'Hum,' which has a frequency of between three 
and eight minutes, woi.t.ld require an almost constant supply 
of magnitude 5.8 earthquakes, which occur only once every 
three days. Dr Suda puts forward the belief that winds may 
well be the direct cause. 
He has found that the 'Hum' comes and goes during the 
ady, peaking at any point on the Earth's surface when the 
local time of day is between noon and 8pm, and weakening 
between midrught and 6am. 
This is the same pattern as intense thunderstorms over 
Africa and Asta, and means that extremely powerful winds 
striking the Earth's surface are responsible for the 'Hum.' 
This revelaUon has disappointed some seismologists who 
would prefer it to be caused by Internal acUvity or the 
Earth itself. 
20tll JQIUUl1'Y, 1999. 'THE TIMES ' 
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