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The Haunters 
Of The 

Wild wood 
·suddenly I stop, but I know it's too late .... 

I'm lost in a forest . .A/1 alone· 
'A FOREST THE CURE 

ONE 
'Okay, okay, fella, I know yer reaDy Into this stuff. That 
much I've mana&ed to &et me head round,' the thr�parts 
drunk, one part smart arse, (or should that be the other 
way around - Read on, and feel free take your pick) 
slurred, displaying all the warmth and charm of Wllllam 
Hague stuck on the toilet with a terminal case of the trots. 
We were standing at the bar In 'The Three Stags.' It was a 
Uttle after eight on a Saturday night.. I was waiting for my 
good friend Rttchle to turn up and had barely sipped my 
nrst pint. 01' slobby-eob here, who'd wobbled over from 
the beer garden and was wearing a too-tight, out-of-date 
Enger-land footy shirt, looked like he'd just about polished 
otr his nrst IHzrreJ. 
I'd recognised him straight away, of coune. It was 
Impossible not to. Everyone In the pub knew him. Hell, 
you probably do yourself. 
You've met him before. 
Sure you have .•• 
He's the one who shouts out those hideously unfunny jokes 

during the Tuesday Night Pub QuJz (Latest Example; In 
answer to the question; "Where do Badgers Uve?" he 
positively screamed out; 'In a big hole In the ground,' and 
cackled nt to bust at the sheer quality of his own acerbic 
wit). 
He's the one who always hassles the DJ to spin 'Living 
Next Door To Allce' by Smolde, just so be can yell 'Allce, 
Altce, who the FUUUCCCKKKK is Allce?' at the top of 
his lungs during the chorus, before grinning madly Into the 
races of the people stood within earshot (at a rough 
guess,I'd say half the population of Merseyside) as though 

be, and be alone were tbe comic 'geniua' who'd dreamt wp 
that veritable sld&-spUtter. 
He's the one who Is always the ftrst to volunteer to stng 
Barry Mantlow's COPA COPBANA' at the Kareoke, or to 
pretend be's been hypnotised when AJan Batells In town, 
just so he cm get to have whipped cream spread all over 
his naked torso, or else get dressed up in the most 
over-the-top afro-wig, platform soles and big-pockety 
nares on a Seventies theme night. Even wben said nlpt has 
long since been cancelled. 
Ob, you lmow him, alright. 
He' 1 a case. 
A card 
A real character. 
And be's also the one you try desperately to avoid making 
eye contact with, should be unlucky enough to be stood 
alone at the bar, mentally cursing absent friends. 
On this early September evening, however, not long after 
Summer had run away for another year, my fortune had 
plum deserted me. 
I &lanced at the clock on the far wall once more. It was 

8:10. Still no sign of Rtchle. And meanwhile, In a voice so 
dull it could turn a peacock's rainbow feathers grey, my 
unwelcome companion wallled on regardless ••. 
'Aah, I know yer get yet kicks wrttln' an that crap about 
V amplres an' Werewolves an' that spaceship thlngy that 
was meant to 'ave crashed in er, Wosrell, or wherever the 
rrtg it was. Oh yeah, IIWl, I lmow all that. That's sorted. 
That's lau&hfn' (At this point, be offered me a great big 
slobberin& grin, just to show bow 'laughln' it really was). 
I rolled my · eyes Heavenward, wondering In true 
Hoddle-esque fashion, just what sin I'd committed in a 
previous life to be forced to endure such punishment. 
'What I wanna know is, though, he continued, what Is it 
that frightens you the most?' 
I atrorded myself a world-weary stgh, as tr to announce to 
the world the btrth of a new martyr. And I make no 
apologies for having done so. One of the questions that I 
am most frequently asked when I've Onally gotten round to 
ftnlshing another (hopelessly) belated lssue of the humble 
maeaztne your currently holdtn&, has been repeated so 
often, it's getting to be more than a just a tad monotonous. 
Things uve gotten so bad, tb2t just recently, I've almost 
felt compelled to make like one of those religious fanatics 
who are always predicting that the 'End Of The World Is 
Nigh,' don a homemade sandwich board, and march up 
and down the streets of Merseyside with a nicely printed 
ll.st or 

'THINGS THAT SCARE THE BEJESUS 
OUT OF ME!!!' 

People seem to think that just because I enjoy writing 
about the ldnd of material that would admittedly, likely 
gtve most folks a case or tbe screamln' meemtes, I must 
have developed some kind or Immune system; a fallsafe 
protection that shields me from rears both known and 
unknown. 
Well, I 've got news for you, guys 'n' gals. I'm just as 
prone to a dose of the horrors as the next person. I could 
nu a whole magazine with examples of these things (and 
hey, who knows, perhaps it might be a good idea if I did. 
At least then this rag would get out on time and I wouldn't 
have so many disgruntled subscribers threatening me with 
a fate wone than that sutrered by Mel Gtbson aka Wllllam 
Wallace, at the end or 'BRAVEHEA.RT), but I guess I'D 
simply make do with the answer I gave to your friend and 
mine, propping up the bar at 'The Three Stags' .•••. 
'Let me ask you something ftrst,' I began, more than aware 
that my unwanted companion was scarcely able to conduct 
a half-way coherent conversation, much less answer a 
question. The cerebral motorway between his brain and his 



mouth wa plaped wtt1a with a major Mt of roadworb. ID 
fact, be loobcl jut aboat r...ty to ..... heaclftnt IDto tbe 
mapa1 Lud Of Noddy-BIIIIky. But I weat rtpt abead 
aDd ubcl blm auyway. 'lbft yoa n-er read my Nick 
Homby?' 
'Coane I •ave,' be 1oo1tec1 at me w1t1a lallr-lldded eyea, ud 
attempted what 1 took to be a mort or derllloD, altlloup I 
suppote be could JUit have beea ltUIIIq a tbe motber or aD 
burps. 'Coune I 'ave. He's tlaat fat, urcutk Stob City 
ran from 'THEYTHINKITSALL OJIER' 
I dldD't botber to correct ldJII. I merely aodded ID 
aareemeat. 'Yeah, aayway, oae of die thlna• be 1ee1111 to 
love do in& ID h1l novels, la to eomplle top ten u.ta of tblnaa, 
lib say, h1l AD Time Top Tea favourite reeord& Or bll 
Bat EYer Mcmea, or Footy stan. Or bla Greatest Ever 
Sba& Beldnd The Teoota Courta In New Ferry Park. •• You 
get tbe geaeralldea. 
A grant, tbat may bave been auent, wu tbe only reply. 
'WeD, I don't suppose a big establlsbed author like blm 11 
10nna be too concerned If I take a leaf out of bla book, so to 
speak, and recite you my own penonal Top Ten 1'bbl&• 
That Give Me Tbe Sereamln Ab Dabs. You sure you 
wanna bear tbla?' 
'Yeah, yeah,' 01' Slobby-moutb p1nned wolftsbly, and I'd 
been ltrack by tbe tbougbt that God, wbat could posalbly 
be more terrltyln& tbaD tbe prospect of an entire evadJI& 
spent In thll clrunkm sop'• company? The crffZY urge to 
suddenly emit an unearthly yeO and point out tbe source of 
my rean, De Donald Sutherland In tbe re-IIIW or 
'INYASION OF THE BODYSNATCHERS,' wu aD but 
lrremtable. 
'Okay, I said eut1n1 another lldelong glanee at tbe wall 
clock, ud wlncln& when I saw lt wu only 8:1�, 'In tbe 
Immortal words of Forry J. Acbrman' "You Axed For 
It!" 'Reaaons To Have Nlptmares- Ten To One; 
'PiasUc dolll wttb blank marble eyes that caze tbrou&Jl tbe 
dusty wbldows or tbe anUques store opposite Beblngton 
Station. 
'The le&-eold water of a remote Scotuah loch, coloured a 
deadly shade or black sewn with white seams. 
'The post of tbe madly leerln& nun rumoured to haunt the 
uaveyard of St Andrew's Church 
'Cavorting drCUI dOWDI with garish greuepablt �up 
and blood-red lips, parted In a mlrtbleu griD. 
'Taldng a pill at the edge of a clump of tlddt buhee on the 
way home from the pub, ud hearing someone chuckle, 
mullled, secret In tbe midst of the rank undergrowth 
before me. 
'A redundant scarecrow standln& at a rakish an&Je as the 
wind blows across stubbled ftelds In the cold beDy of 
winter. 
'The maniac laughter of the 'MIIStB Butcller' figure In st 
John's Market. The grinning head tbat forever ticks from 
side to side, alternately glancing at the meat fork In one 
hand and the cleaver In tbe other. 
'The memory or tbe boiler room at my old Juntor 
SchooL •• Tbe pipes tbat carried hollow echoes and 
reverberatln& moans, as If some huge mouth were 
breathing Into them from above. 
'The VIctorian bulldln&s that llDe Hamllton Square. •• The 
loq, door-studded corridors, tbe rows of omces, empty 
after nlghtfaii ••• Save for one, beblnd the door of which a 
man dreaed only In a yeDow olllkln mack and a aou' 
wester, 11 ltandlng daring at a photograph of hla llllllln& 
sa-year-old-daughter, whilst he hams a hideously tuDeleu 
rendtUon or 2Jye &by Bunting, Dtuld:y's Gone-A-HIIIIIbtg,' 
and cbecks his pockets to make sure tbe razor-sharp 
scalpel ts sUB there. ••• 
'Answering tbe shrill, maddenln&lf Insistent rln&lng of a 
telephone late at nlpt, and hearln& only the faint sound or 
someone breathing on tbe other end of the line. 

'AwaJdDI ID tbe dead lloan befon clawD, eertaiD tllat 
IOIDeOII8 la...,.... by -r bedllde...lt'• face, DOt qalte 
baiua, lwel wltla tbe IIPt IWitdl, 10 tbat nea I reada 
oat to tam 1t oa, J11f b..t ...._ coatact wltb a Mt of 
teelb, aD lUck aDd lllppery-eool. 
' A VeaetlaD dwarf dreued ap aa Little Red RlciiD& Hood. 
'Tbe baleftd be8ll or a »-- 1110011. 
'StadlnlltoDel with lllllky' cydopeall eyea. 
'Tbe eternalllleace or lldbdte space.. •• 
'Oopl, 1t �e����'a I may llave exceeded tbe llllllt bere 
IOIIIeWbat, bat what tbe bell, who's ceaaUq? Tbe fad 
remabu that tbll week'• toppermoat Jd&belt DeW eatry, 11 
atraiPt In then at N-...ber ODe with a ballet. • .Aa a 
cODHqueaee of the tm"""ent arrival to tbele aboret of 
w1aat Is reputed to be tbe aearlat movie EVER!!!; 'THE 
JJLMR WITCH PROJECT, 'lt jUit has to be tbe path, Dttle 
more than a dirt track, tbat weadl ltl way tbroup an 
aD-but tmpeneterable forest. •• The WUdwood, marcbln& off 
to some lnvlllble horizon. 
'And on eltber aide or tbat patb, a wlndlllg sliver of 
hUIIWIIty In tbe midst or Tbe Dark Primeval, aD manner of 
thlnp may le In wait. ••• ' 
I paUied for breath, and for a few predoUI mommts, my 
companion seemed at a loa tor wordl. 
Tbe llleace didn't Jut JoD&, tbou&JI. A pUZlJed frown 
P"adually creued 1111 brow and tben be waved ldl hands 
dllmlulvely, uldbltlq (If you'D for&Jve tbe .uptly too 
colnddelltal metaphor) tbe dim lmpaUeace of leaves 
twJIItD& away from an Aatumn wiDd. 
'Yer mean to say, yer seared or a bunch of rrtggln' stupid 
trees. Tlult'• wbat triptells yer more than anythln' elle? 
Chrllt Alml&bty, I've 'eard 1t all now. Yer otr yer head, 
mate.' 
Before I bad a chance to reply, he stormed oft', lhaldn& his 
bead and muttering under his breath, plainly bemused (and 
not a Uttle disappointed) at tbe answer I'd &Jven blm. I 
allowed myself a spot of Inward congratulation at havln& 
shaken him off' so easily, and made a mental note to 
deUberately wallle on about aD thlnp tree-llb ahould be 
ever acatn try to bore me rllld whilst I'm stood at tbe bar. 
Of course, lt would have beea a complete waste of Ume 
trying to explain to auch u be tbe reasoning behind my 
greatelt fear. The truth la, I'm not even IUI'e I can 
satlsfaetorRy explabl lt to IIII)'Nif. 
I eould try ud drum up a llllldgeon of cheap, dime-store 
psychology, ud In a pteudo-Junglan stylee, state tbat my 
dread of tbe WUdwood, has ltl (a, and If you will, hem) 
'roots' ftrmly entrenched In an Inherited race memory, 
passed on by our prlmlttve ancestors, who had good caue 
to reaard tbe woods with trepidation, home u they were to 
all kinds of dangerou ereaturea, both real and bnaglned. 
Either that, or 1t has ltl origins, like so many other adult 
fean, bued In the formative years of chlldbood; the 
sUB-powerful memory or a thousand scary faerle tales, 
mlied up with tbe an-too-real darkwoodl or Storeton, 
Eastbam and those that (to my mind at least) remain 
nameless, standing on tbe edle of tbe varlou caravan sites 
we visited during our annual hoHdays In North Wales. 
I could try •.• 
But , to be honest, I'd sooner sldp tbe tbeortsJn&, and tbe 
search for a nice, clean, logleal answer, In favour of 
embarking upon an (aD-too) brief overview of tbe 
WUdwood In fad and ftcUon, and leave 1t to you, Constant 
Reader, to draw your own conclusions. 
We're going Into some dark places, now. Try and stay 
dose together. 
It's easy to get lost. You can hardly see your band In front 

or your race beneath t11ese midnight bouglls, but I tblnk I 
lmow tbe way. 
Let's just sUck to tbe path. 
If we Cllll. ... 



VNDER THE 
GREENWOOD 

TREE 
The nrst series or horror stories that I ever encountered, 
had such an effect upon me that they very likely went a 
long way towards providing the Inspiration for the 
magazine that you hold In your hands right now. 
I must have been about five yean old, In my tint year at 
Church Drive Primary School, when I came across the 
tales during Reading Class. The teacher, an attractive 
young woman with a blonde beehive hairstyle and a 
penchant for 'Mary Qluuat' mini-sldrta, named Mn 
Chandler, assured the assembled puptlsthat during our 
lessons with her, we would be presented with some of the 
most popUlar Faerie Tales or all time, and that we shoUld 
Usten closely as we were In for a real treat. 
As it turned out, she was dead right. 
The circle or normally fidgeting, Inattentive kids sat In 
near total silence, whenever she opened up the 
doorstep-thick coUedlon of stories and began to narrate. It 
seems to me now, that they were quite simply enraptured, 
transported en muse from the famlliar conftnes of the 
classroom to some magical mythical realm. And, for a Uttle 
while at least, we were lost to the eternal fascination or the 
struggle between the twin forces of Good and EviL 

-�,��,� ' f 

I think, as we get older, (and become Increasingly blase 
about the all-too-real-life horrors that daDy assall us In the 
newspapers and on the televtslon screen) we tend to 
qulddy forget that the vast majority or these stories were 
' graced' (If that's the right word) with exactly the sort or 
nendtsh cast you'd expect to ftnd In an adult horror novel; 
Evil Dwarves, Flesh-eating Giants, Wicked Stepmothers, 
Fire-breathing Demons, Malevolent Faeries and 
Murderous trolls. ••• The Ust is positively endless. 
Of course, such stories left a lutlng lmpreuton upon me 

(not to mention a whole welter of sweaty-aftermath bad 
dreams) and doubtlessly helped shape my consuming 
interest in the supernatural in both the worlds of ftctlon 
and what passes for everyday reallty. 
And perhaps, looking back, the one that. bad the most 
profound effect upon me, concerned a heady combination 
of Parental chlld abuse, Cannaballstic Witches, and, 
overriding all, The Primeval Forest. •• identical to the 
densely-packed, black-green boughs or a million nreside 

tales, from the Pine Barreu of New Jeney, to the 
Mlrkwood or Middle Earth, from the tree-topped mound 
of Cbandonbury Ring, to the Black Hills of Burldtsvllle, 
Maryland. 
The story or Hansel and Gretel, who lived on the edge or 
the ubiquttous dark forest together with their poor but 
Intrinsically honest rather and their cold-hearted, 
Inherently wicked stepmother, had me enthralled for what 
seems now to be like the entire space or my Primary School 
days, and maybe even beyond. 
It's kind of hard for me to put my ftnger on what it was 
prec:isely that captivated me so. Perhaps it was the 
never-far-away rear exduaive to children bom into a large 
family forever struggling to make ends meet, that one or 
both of our parents, despite all the evidence to the 
contrary, may not truly love us, or that even if they do, 
they may not always be able to atrord to look aner us. 
Perhaps tt has something to do with the cblldlsh Ingenuity 
In the face of despair shown by Hansel; the trall of shiny 
white pebbles cast from his pockets as their father leads 
them Into the very depths or the woods, where he Intends to 
abandon them. 
Maybe it's the myriad eyes that peer from the edge of 
darkness, beyond the campftres ntckering glow, or the 
slivers or bony moonlight that slant down through the 
trees, glinting on the trail of pebbles. 
Maybe it's the growing feeling or dread the chlldren 
experience when faced with the disappearance of the 
breadcrumbs, a secondary guide home that becomes 
instead an unexpected feast for the woodland birds, or else 
the kid's increasing sense or terror as they get themselves 
hopelessly lost, with no real prospect or ever ftndlng their 
way home. 
Maybe it's a combination of all the above, but I think it's 
likely that my fascination with the tale has more to do with 
the cblldren's stumbllmg upon the Gingerbread-Candy 
House and the wizened old bag who beckons them In to 
stay for a while. ••• 
The Witch, for such she is, or course, who feeds on 
chlldren and locks Hansel up In an Iron cage with a view to 
rattening him up for a date with the oven, is suitably 
terrtryln£; wrinkled race, hooked nose, sna£Ele-toothed 
grin and cac:kllng laugh. Her only weakness Is her 
short-sightedness, which proves to be her undoing. (And by 
the way, Retlden, 011 't their more titan just a tenasy s/Jce of 
�lclc �atbfactloll ill Gretel �llovbtg her hetUijlrst illto the 

roasting oven,jumpillgfor joy tu the Witch Is bumed allve). 
There may well be those amon£st you who are, at this 
point, bowing to the lnftntie wit and wisdom or your friend 
and mine; 'Olde Slobby-Gob, The Bar-Room Philosopher­
or The Three Stags , ' and shaking your head at my 
waftllng unceasingly about a damn fairy tale - Something 
that should have long ago been consigned to the dustbin or 
childhood memory along with games or Conkers, 'Actltm 
Men ' toys and 'ScoobyDoo'cartoons. 
But, hell, where have you been hiding for the past two 
months or so? 
Haven't you heard of a mlldly famous mm called 'THE 
BLAlR WITCH PROJECI'? 
Well, where do you think the basic idea for that llttle 
cblUer came from? 
The Woods. An evil Witeb. People growing increasingly 
frightened and lost with little hope or ever getting home. 
Sound familiar? 
It seems then, that i•m not the only one haunted by the 

memory of a (undeniably powerful) story set out ln the 
boondoc:ks, maybe only a day or so's walk from the nearest 
road or habitat, but a million mlles removed from what 
passes for civlllsation •••• 
But there were at least two other sources of my inherent 
fear or the wildwood. 



ODe wu an artlde I tint read back In tbe Autumn, nab, 
ltrib that, I prefer tbe AmerkaD term; Tbe FaD, of 1981, 
wbeD I'd not Iona left tdlooL 
It wu the leadla& piece ID a maaazlae called 'THE 
llNEXPL41NED,' penned by two autbon named Toyae 
Newton and llamlth Howard and wu entitled 'Under Tile 
Gremwootl »«. , 

The article dealt with the Httl�known (relatively speaking) 
Clapham Wood, situated, not as you might be forgiven for 
thlnldng, smack In the centre or London, but rather 
nestling In the midst or England's South Downs. It was the 
introduction that had me hooked straight away. Described 
by the writer's as 'a doorway from the real world Into the 
beyond, ' Clapham Wood soon took on (to my mind, at 
least) the semi-mythical status afforded to areas associated 
with the paranormal; Loch Ness, Pendle IDll, Warmlniter, 
Heol Fenog, Chanctonbury Ring •.• 
I spent many a rainy weekend afternoon poring over the 
piece, all the while dreaming of an expedition to West 
Sussex, Jump a train down there In the Summer, Investigate 
the place first band. I remember I even told my then 
girlfriend; Jane Neat, that, together with a couple or 
friends I was going to spend a week or so camping In the 
wood$. It's fair to say that she wasn't best pleased with this 
plan of action. I recall we once argued till the early hours 
at the drunken end of a session In 'The Rallway Inn,' and 
at the height of the row she very nearly burst Into tears, 
half-convinced that none or us would ever return. 
I'm to blame for that, I guess. Although Toyne Newton and 
Hamtsh Howard, wherever they are, should be sharing at 
least some or the blame. 
According to their article, you see, (which I'd bad the bad 
sense to show to Jane, when she'd been pestering me for 
some scary stories one Hallowe'en), weird things happened 
In Clapham Wood, which, to quote the authors; 'Is a an 
area of mystery and lntrlgue, where stunted trees twlst and 
writhe as lfln paln,' 
They maintained that the district was rich In UFO 
slgbtings, Demonic manifestations, strange acoustic 
phenomena and (here's the thing that really put the wind 
up Jane), unexplained disappearances. 
'If you go there, nobe of you's will ever come back,' she'd 
asserted in a voice that was tin&ed with such sincerity that 
I felt I could hardly have shouted her down. 
I never went in the end. None of us did. 

And If we were to rMurred tbe idea today, we'd llbly be 
accuaed of tryln& to sbamelel1ly �fl' the 
'committed-to-video' eqlolt. of Heather, Joab and Mlby. 
But I dip-ea. To return to the article, our Intrepid 
reporten lnrorm u tbat 'OIIIJ IIIU, IJIJove Clilplulm 'YIIIIJge, 
liS If protectblg Ill JHII'blllonen from tile dllrk WtJOlb 
beyoiUI, stlllub tile 13tlt Century Clulrcll of tile Blessed 

Yb'gba Mtll'y. , 
The former rector of this quaint, olde English Church, the 
Reverend Nell Snelllng, wu one those who Is said to have 
vanished In decidedly mylterioua clrcum.stancea. 
Apparently, he'd last been seen shopping In the nearby 
town of Worthing, and bad elected to walk back to his 
home In Steyntng, a journey that would have taken him 
right through the heart or Clapham Wood. He was never 
seen again. 
To add to the eeriness or the locale, their Is a crater, 
believed to have been caused by a wartime bomb, whllst 
others maintained that it was created a meteorite that feU 
to earth. Either way, nothinK Is said to be able to KfOW 
within the confines or the pit. 

Even more disturbing are the reports that there are 
'mysterious /Jttleclearlngs conllllnlngrulns of old cotJages. ' 
Who built them, and why were they abandoned? These 
were just two of the questions that kept me awake on 
certain nights, when the wind whistled In the eaves and 
kicked at Autumn's debris pllln2 up in the 2Qtter. 
You know, something's just occurred to me. Readin& this 
back to myself now, I'm struck by the uncanny certainty 
that Messrs Myrlck and Sancllez (the directors of 'TBWP) 
must have read the piece In 'THE UNEXPLA.INED.' 
Either that, or else we've got ourselves a pretty strong case 
for life tmltatlng art, here. Not only do we have the 
perenntany dark woods beset with rumours or strange 
phenomena dating back countless years, the small 
village/town llvlng in the shadow or Its baleful presence, 
and a spate or mysterious dlsppearances .•• 
We are also faced with an abandoned house, bidden away 
In the middle of the woo� owned by, get this, Cosmic 
Joke fans, an old woman, living alone, who was reputed to 
be a Witch!!! 
She was shunned by the local community, and though 
'smitten by the palsy' was the omctal reason for her 
becoming a social pariah, it Is considered to be far more 
Ukely, according to the author's, that 'the o/4woman ofthe 
woods was the victim of one ofthe Witch hunts that were so 
prevalent at that time. ' 
Following a fairly lengthy discourse concerning the many 
UFO slghtlngs In the locale, the author's recount tales of 
how many animals, Including dogs and horses, have 
vanished without trace whilst walking, often with their 
'owners,' In the woods. 
There is a strangely haunting picture featured at this point. 
It's a photograph of a farmer, standing smiling into the 
camera, his aged Border Collie at his side. He reminds me 
of my Dad's father, Granddad Walker, with his kind, 
careworn face and friendly demeanour. He Is bathed In the 
noonllght or a clear, windless January day. The sleeping 
ftelds or his farmland stretch away to the tree-lined 
horizon. The beginning of the woods, the bare branches 
clawing at the sla�grey sky . • .  
Mr John Comford, for it Is he who Is pictured, lost a collie 
In mysterious circumstances In Clapham Wood, and I feel 
more than a little sorry for him. But if I'm honest, there's a 
wtstful kind of sadness reserved strictly for myself here, 
too. I miss my Granddad, even though he died when I was 
very young. I can still recall when he used to push me 
around Birkenhead Park and The Arno when I was a child 
in my pram, and the excitement-ftlled visits to each other's 
houses at Christmas, during the Summer Holidays and on 
my birthday. 



It's bard to accept that an I have to remember blm by la a 
faded colour photograph that uaed to bang on our Uvtng 
room waD, and Is now granted pride of place In one of my 
dad's photo albums. 
The snap Is not all that dlslmUar to that or the 
benJgn-featured farmer, and I Dnd myself wonderlnK If Mr 
Comford has any grandchildren and whether they assist 
him tending his ftelds with the coming or Spring and help 
gather In the September harvest, or whether all they have 
to remember him by Is a faded colour photouaph that is 
now granted pride of place In one of their dad's photo 
albums .... 
I turn the page, and move on. 
Ob, and here comes yet another coincidental (?) link 
between the world of fact and (supposed) ftctton ••• The 
Oapham Wood enigma was Investigated by a group of 
students. 
The Southern Paranormal Group, run by Dave Stringer, 
visited the woods In August 1977, 'with an open mind and 
his Gefger counter. ' Whllst exploring the area known 
locally as The Chestnuts, he 21tmpsed a dark. 
indeterminate shape, about 12 feet In height, which he later 
described, appropriately enough, as 'a blac/c mass. ' 
He also encountered a large white nytng disc, that suddenly 
shot out from behind a group of nearby trees. At the same 
time, the dark form; 'the nameless dread' of some 
Lovecrantan nlptmare, abruptly vanished. When he 
dared at last to take a closer look at the area where he'd 
sighted the phenomena, Dave discovered a 'foiU'-Ioed 
imprint, twice the width of a num 's foot but very IUIITOW at 
theheeL' 
Dave made a rough sketch of the single footprint and later 
round, after Indulging In a spot or research, that the 
Imprint matched closely that or the Demon Amdusclas, 
pictured in Colln de Plancy's classic 'DIC/10NNAIRE 
INFERNAL' 
Finally, and perhaps most chlllln2 of all, Dave and two of 
his student friends re-entered the woods a couple of years 
later, in 1979. 
As the made their way along The Chestnuts route, they all 
feH a unnatural coldness seeping into their bones. This 
otherworldly icy breath. ceased the moment they left the 
area. Determined to track its source, they crossed the same 
vlcinJty a total or three times and on each occasion the 
temperature dropped dramatically. 
Acting on impulse, one of the men, Paul Glover, aimed his 
camera at what he beUeved to be the epicentre of this 
phenomenon and fired the shutter. None of the group 
actually saw anything at the time. but later, when the 
photographs were developed, a smoky Image of what 
appears to be a goat's head, the traditional symbol of The 
Devil, takes centre stage. 
I used to gaze at this picture, feellng myself falling down 
the feathery slope of unreason as I did so. 
And though there' d be arguments with myself as to the 
picture's authenticity, (the possibillty that it could well be 
nothin2 more than a 20od example of simulacra - Ufe 
imitating art, once again ) I'd invaraibly ftnd that these 
inner-disputes, in the end, carried all the weight of 
ash-flakes from a distant bonfire .... 

The second source of 'wildwoodophobia,' occurred when I 
was just four months shy of my 11th Birthday. Mid-way 
through the school Autumn break, my Dad decided to get 
the kids out from under my mother's feet by taking Grant, 
Kearry, Dale and me for a walk In Storeton Woods, one of 
my Dad's favourite childhood haunts. 
We set otr on a stm, overcast October morning weighed 
down wlth nothtng more burdensome than a packed lunch 
and a couple or 'lADYBIRD BOOK' guides to woodland 
plants and wildlife. 

The journey from our hometown of New Ferry to the 
sprawHDg green countryside of Storeton and tbe 
surrounding area required a good two or three mile bike, 
but we an unamlnously voted to make the trek on foot. Not 
for us the comforts arrorded by a bus or train ride. No 
way. We were Intrepid explorers keen to enter a vast, 
untamed wilderness that, to a child's eyes, seemed to 
stretch away into lnftnJty. 
My father, a regular Professor Challenger, had led the way 
Into the woods, taldn2 2reat deH2ht in showlnKto us the 
Secret Places and Personal Landmarks that he 
remembered from when he was a kid, as well as pointing 
out the various species or wlldUfe, so that we could each of 
us make a note In our respective books. 
It was the very grandest or times. 
The type or day you pray will last forever - but which, all 
too soon draws to an end. And lt seems no matter how 
much you manage to cram Into those few sacred hours, still 
there remain so much that remains unseen, untouched and 
undone. 
I'm sure that it was partly in an attempt to counter these 
feelln2s of lmmlnent rC2ret that, as the day wore on, Grant 
and I decided to climb one of the tallest trees In the whole 
of Storeton Woods - a giant Sycamore, who's highest 
branches were almost lost to sight in the afternoon gloom. 
God, lmagtne the view from up there,' my Dad had 
muttered, doubtless speaking to himself. 'I bet you can see 
right across the Peninsula, all the way to the peaks of the 
Welsh Mountains.' 
No sooner had the words escaped his lips than Grant had 
shot up the tree with all the agility of a 
gawky-nine-year-old, but with the self-confident 
sure-footedness unique to Spider Monkeys and and 
pre-teenagers who haven't yet been fully exposed to life's 
often cruel sense or humour. 
I followed at a slower, more cautious rate after taking a 
sidelong glance at my rather's race, etched w1th the 
twin-born expressions or pride at my younger brother's 
display of fearlessness and a wtstrul sadness that he himself 
no longer possessed the physique to climb up there and see 
the view nrsthand. 
Never havin2 been blessed with a head for heights, I didn't 
dare look down again until I'd reached a point where the 
Sycamore's branches began to grow increasingly thin and 
fragile, and I wasn't at all certain that they would support 
my body, skinny as it was In those days. 
Leaning back against the reassuring solidity of the tree 
trunk, I lowered my gaze to peek between my battered 
Billy-No-Make trainers. 
And almost immediately wished that I hadn't. 
I'd assumed that I was at most, only half-way up the tree 
and had willed myself to fight the unsettling feelings that 
come with standing suspended on the branches of a tree, 
high above the ground. But once I'd realised that I was in 
fact, only ten feet or so from the very top, I'd almost 
screamed aloud. The forest Door looked to be a million 
miles below me and tt was kind or hard to shake the notion 
that In my efforts to prove myself to my father, I'd 
inadvertantly climbed on to the very roof of the world. 
I'd felt a too, a sudden stab of jealousy toward my brother 
and sister, safe on the ground. Shrunk to the size of 
'ToyTown' fi2ures, they'd been scrabbling around lookin2 
for pine cones and conkers, and I found myself wishing 
with all my heart that I was down there with them. 
And, if the truth be told, I was just about set to begin the 
long climb back down to terra firma when a sudden shout 
from somewhere just above me served as a reminder that 
Grant had continued climbing even higher. 
'Oh yerrrsss!!!' he yelled. 'You can see the mountalns from 
here. C'mon have a look, Lee. You won't beUeve it, 
honest!!' 



The unrestrained excitement in his voice caused me to tear 
my gaze away from the enticing scene below, and crane my 
neck to to see how far above me my daredevil brother was. 
And my heart stopped as as I saw that he was perched atop 
a branch that was so rumsy lt barely looked capable of or 
supporting someone half his size. As be stared out across a 
landscape that was invisible to me, his face lost in rapture, 
I could see that the branch was bending crazily beneath 
him like a dowsing rod that's just detected underground 
water. 
I've onen heard it said that sometimes, in the wake a of a 
major disaster, a 'gifted' person will come forward and 
claim to have bad a premonition about the tragedy, in the 
shape of a vision or a bad dream. I'm not sure whether I 
beHeve that is truly possible, but what I do know for sure is 
you didn't have to possess the 'gift' of second sight to 
predict what was golng to happen ln a matter of mere 
seconds to my brother, perched out on that treacherous 
bough. It was plain to anyone born with eyes to see. 
And hot on the heels or that disconcerting fact, here came 
another, equally chilling; There was absolutely nothing 
either I, nor anyone else could do to prevent the inevitable. 

That's not to say that I didn't at least try, of course. 
In a voice choked with panic, I tried to call out to Grant, 
warning him to climb down quickly. He either chose to 
ignore my pleas, or else be didn't even hear me; his mind 
temporarily lost to the wondrous vision before him. I 
began shouting for my Dad, for what purpose, I can't 
precisely say, and it was then that I heard the sickening 
sound of wood snapping - a gut-wrenching noise that 
echoed in the still forest air Hke a pistol shot or a 
November ftrecracker. 
And I'd known lt was too late. 
Aner that, everything seemed to happen in slow motion. 
I've always thought it strange the way your mind manages 
to record so much information in what amounts to no more 
than a few neettng seconds. Storing it for future reference. 
Whether you choose to recall it or not. 
I remember our Grant feU past me without uttering a 
single cry. He simply dropped into space as silent as a 
showroom dummy, his face a mask of almost comic - the 
amused/shocked expression of someone who has just 
opened up a gaily-coloured package and been confronted 
by a springing, cackling Jack-In-The-Box. 
I remember hts eyes were wide open and his puplls were 
impossibly large. 

I remember his arm� flailing wildly, like a marionette at the 
mercy of a demented puppeteer. 
I remember the way his blonde hair was swept back from 
his forehead, providing me with a vivid nash or how he 
would look tn twenty years t1me. 
And most of all, I remember the brief disturbance of air, 
the tiniest breeze like the soft whisper of a baby's breath, 
as Grant's body plummeted to the waiting earth below. 
When be bit the noor, I was sure he must be dead. 
My Dad's anguished cries as he kneeled over the crumpled 
body or his son, erased any Ungering doubts. I couldn't 
move a muscle. I only looked on, Wee a spectator in the 
theatre's back row, unable to tear his eyes from the 
heartbreaking tragedy taking place on stage. 
It was only when my rather screamed up at me to go and 
get some help that I was able to snap out of it and get 
myself movtng agatn. 
Although, even as I cllmbed back down, I was postittve 
that Grant was entirely beyond help, I was glad to have 
something with which to keep my mind occupied. I knew it 
was only a matter or time before the hot floods of tears 
came, and once they started I knew they would likely never 
stop. And so I got moving. 
I raced headlong through the woods whilst my Dad carried 
Grant ln hts arms and Kearry and Dale ran bewtldered tn 
his wake. I finally reached the edge of the seemingly 
endless banks of trees, stumbled onto the main road and 
managed to nag down the first motorist that I saw. 
Two nightmarish hours later, when I'd finally succumbed 
to the held-back outpourings of 2rief, Grant was sittin2 up 
In a hospital bed, grinning like he'd just been told be' d won 
an all-expenses paid trip to 'Disneyworld 't 
The doctors stated that be was probably saved from 
serious injury or worse by the carpet of fallen leaves, pine 
needles and damp earth. He was kept in for overnight 
observation, but aside from a lump the size of a duck-egg 
on the back of hts head, he was perfectly okay. 
I couldn't beHeve it. 
None of us could. 
It seemed to good to be true, and I ws almost afraid to give 
voice to my heartfelt reHef lest it tempt fate and prove 
false. He was back home the foUowing day, and the incident 
was soon consigned to the Book or Walker Family 
Folklore, a tale to be related around the Christmas tree, or 
upon the occasion of somebodies birthday. 
And not long after that, it was all but forgotten. 
But In my dreams ••• 
In my dreams, the memory remains as vivid as ever. And 
worse, like a wound that's been left untreated, uncleansed, 
it began to fester and turn bad. 
The dream, when it came. .•.• 
I'm cUmbing the tree in Storeton Woods. Grant is just 
above mt!. It's tJeQ,r dark and a how/Jngwind dllnces among 
the remaining leaves of the Sycamore. It takes me aU my 
strength just to cling onto the branches, and even as I 
struggle to do so, strips of brittle bark come away in my 

/rand ll/ce the dried-out s/cin of something long dead. 
Someone ClliJs my name. 
I look down. 
There's nobody there. 
It's just mt!, Grtutt and the Dar/cwood. 
And the whispering voices of people of who aren't reall)' 
there. 
So I continue to cUmb. Grant tells me I won't bellel'e tlae 
view from the top: The Welsh Mountains marching to the 
misted horizon. Rivers and streams, sunbright tuld 

spar/cling. Farmer'sjlelds,ripeforthe harvesL 
I hurry to join him on a branch that is impossibly thin and 

seems to be made of rubber. He smiles as I clamber up. 

Holds out his arms and points towards the valley below. 
And flna/J.y, I see. 



I see tile Great And Wondroru View, revt!llled in all its 
glory. 
The pea/a oftlle mountains bekhingfortll j'IDme and thlclc, 
polsonous-IDokJng clouds of smoke high lnlo the alr, 
turning the s/cy blllck and causing birds to fall In mid-JUghL 
The rivers and stretUnS, blood-red and teeming with silver 

jlsh,floallng belly up. 
Thefarmer'sjlekb,jUJed with rotted Jaclc 0' Lilntenu IUUl 
tllomy brultes, droopbJg IUIIler tllewelgllt oftllelr fruit tllat 
tllrob!l and pubates /lice sometltlng Imide Is trybtg to get 
out. And In tile centre of every ptUture a single scarecrow 
grim ob!lcettezy at the heaps of delul crows gathered at 11& 
feet. 
Grant sudJJenly sltrldcs wiJJlly and tllen leaps from tile tree, 
and I try to grab him but I miss and he lluub 011 tile 
deiMJFallbdowwlth an iUUIHJI.e tllump. 
I pu1' dow1l Into tile seml-twlllgllt, 111111 at jfrst I C1111 't su 
anytltbtg. And tllm I spot Ills body l;ylng wltlt ID llmJJs 
hldetnuly ll!lkew 1111111 know tllat this ttme my brotlter mrut 
be delul, tllere Wll!l no way anytlttng could be that shattered 
and still be a1Jve. 
And tllm Ills eyes j'llcJu!r open, mJJJcy-wlliU and pupllDs, 
but glowbtgwltlt a slclcly lulltbtesen«. He smila, rnetUJng 
a s d  of jagged bllldc teeth, and reaches out Ills twisted a:mu 
towards me, and llllllougll I'm 40-odd fe d tJIJove lllm, I Cllll 
feel tile heat of his foetid breath 011 my face and hear his 
slbtlJmt whisper as though he were stood right next to me; 
'Come down and play with me, Lee, ' he says. 'Come on and 
slulrethevlew. ' 
And tllt!ll I Jaww tlllliiJ's not retUJ:y my brotlln lybag lllllldst 
tile brOWIII.eizva and pbu 1IUdle!l. 
It's tile Bogeynum. The Mgllt Terror. The Thing That 
Glb/JenAnd Capers I11 The Slltulow-Filled Cornen OfThe 
Bedroom. •• 
And havbag seen tills dreadjill reallsiltlo11 dawn, It begins to 
giggle, a sound /lice foul water burblJng over dllngerous 
rocla. 
'011, I prombe yo� Bnn,' It say:r betwl!l!ll tile ltlb1ltJas 
kulgllter. 'You'U 11ever WGIIt to leave. Never EVER!!I It 
ret:Jily Is a view to DIE for!!! ' 
And tlten I'm flllll1lg 
fallJngtowardsthatmoo11-whiUuptumedfiJCI! 
faiiJng ..• 
in1o the out-stretched arms ofthe iiUilevolmt dead 
flllJJng ••• 
faJJJng 

THE PENDLE 
WITCH PROJECT 

Whoops, did I say a Httle earlier that there were only two 
sources of Darkwood-insptred rear • • •  
You"ll have to excuse me, it 5eelllS I've somehow omitted a 
third point or origin, and I abn to rectify that forthwith. 
Before we get to lt, though, I'm afraid once again, I'D have 
to ask you to bear with me as we take the merest or 
sidetracks along the road named 'Shamelessly 
Self-Indulgent Nostalgia.' 
I Orst heard of tbe le&end of the Lancashire Witches when 
I stumbled upon a creased and battered copy or Harrtson 
Aln.sworth's classic novel of the same name, in some seedy 
second-hand shop in the centre of New Ferry. I read it one 
miserable, rain-swept Sunday afternoon, a few weeka 
beforeCbristmas, and with the whole house seemingly 
asleep, I curled up on the sofa and lost myself in its faintly 
musty-smelling pages. 
It was, without doubt, one or the most engrossing books 
I've ever read. And when, ftnally, I'd Onisbed it, at school 

some days later, I'd made myself a promise that I would 
one day pay a visit tothe book's eerie, Witch-haunted 
setting; Pendle Hlll. 
In the meantime, I learned all I could about the characters 
Involved in this real life horror story, and before too long, 
I'd managed to draw up a fairly concise picture or what 
bad occurred in a time when superstition was rife and the 
reality of Witchcraft was accepted without question. 
What follows, Is an admittedly, condensed attempt to 
chronicle the tralfc events that have Ion& since passed into 
the misted realm or legend. 

In the dark days or the early 17th Century, the whole or 
Lancashire was terrorised by the grim spectre of reHgtous 
intolerance. AHough the population was largely made up or 
Roman Catholics, the Protestants held all the aces, so to 
speak. This was, after an, post-RerormaUom England, and 
the bulk of those wbo adhered to the Protestant faith were 
either rich, fat cat landowners, or members of the local 
government. The fact that they formed the vast minority, 
inspired a kind or sie&e mentality, and they r"'arded their 
newly-elevated position as being somewhat precarious. As 
a result, they were quick to mete out severe forms or 
punishment to those whom they suspected of clinging too 
fervently to 'Popish and ltetltltm practJces. ' 
Little wonder then that the Jesuit ministers deemed it wise 
to conceal themselves In a variety or weD-bidden 'Priest 
Holes,' several or which are still to be round in bulldlngs 
dating from this period. 
The apparent prevalence or Witchcraft in this region was 
also a major source or discomfort to the ruling classes. So 
much so in fact, that bot on the heels of passing The 
Elizabethan Witchcraft Act of 1563, the government 
deemed it necessary to rush out a further, more stringent 
act or parliament in 1604. It Is perhaps true to say though, 
that tbe real catalyst for the outbreak or Witch mania that 
was to overtake the county in the year 1612, is a work of 
credulity and misperception on a par with the alien 
abduction tomes penned by Messrs Hop.ktns, Jacobs and 
Mack. Published in 1594, nine years prior to ascending to 
the throne, James l's treatise entitled 'DAEMONOLOGIE' 

has a lot to answer for. Featuring such pearls or 
knowledge and wisdom as; 'How To Tell If A Person Be A 
Witch Or Not' 'How To LocateThe Wtches Mark' and, 
most crudal of all, 'How The Practtstng of Sorcery is 
Considered To Be An Act Of High Treason Against The 
King.' 
He also readily gave his blessing to the acceptance of the 
testimony or very young chlldren and people or a decidedly 
less than honest nature when they chose to bear witness 
a&ainst suspected Witches. 
or course, once James was crowned King in 1603, be 
immediately began to put the whole gamut of these 
insanities into practice. In so doing, he callously opened the 
door to the Path Of Unreason. 



The net result wu that all of the power-mongen, 
c:oo-merchants and c:razy u a bedbug loonies c:ame 
c:rawHng out of the woodwork in a swarm of damn near 
Btbllcal proportions. And Witch-mania swept across the 
towns and hamlets or Brttatn Uke a verttable plague. 
Suddenly, no one was safe from the accusaUons or 
self-appointed Witch-Finders; Farmers, landowners, even 
members of the clergy were labelled as potential evll-doers, 
and were more often tban not charged with 'having 
unlawfUl discourse with Satan.' 
And it you were unlucky enough to be an old woDWl or a 
person of ill-rep� you 1112y as well have built yourself 
your own scatrol� placed your head in the noose and 
kicked the stool from under you ••• 
At least by doing so you would succeed in sparing yourself 
the untold agonies of the torture chamber and the 
paiD-Induced confession that would Inevitably follow. 
In tbls atmosphere or deep mistrUst and supersUUous rear, 
it's not surprising that wil� out or the way places should 
acquire a sinister reputaUon. 
The parish of Whalley, in East Lancashire, bad more than 
its fair share of such desolate, Godforsaken areas. It was 
also home to a pair of rival families who, according to local 
tradition, bad sold their souls to the Devil in return for 
magical powers. 
The rammes were headed by a couple or hideous old 
crones, both or whom were widely beUeved to be 
fully-Oedged Witches. One was a blind eighty-year-old 
named EUzabetb Sowthern, the other was an equally 
ancient-looking bag named ADne Whittle. They are better 
known by their local names, however; 'Old Demdlke' and 
'Old ChattoL' 
They Hved with their ldJUfolk in the dark depths of Pendle 
Forest, and eked out a llvtng by a combination of begging 
and poaching. Their very appearance was enough to 
inspire terror in all who beheld them, and some 
modem-day authors beUeve that Chattox and Demdlke 
used this all-too apparent rear to their advantage. 
Certainly, their trade in selling rougb and ready-made 
items was rendered a good deal more successful than would 
otherwise have been the case. After all, the people Pendle 
very Ukety assumed that when approached by either 
woman they were being made an otrer they couldn't very 
weU refuse. 
Not unleu they wished to run the risk of being made the 
victim of a deadly curse, that ts. 
During the Winter of 1612, Elizabeth Whittle, daughter of 

Old Chattox, was accused or theft from the home or Old 
Demdlke. Elizabeth wound up spending some time in 
Lancaster Prison, but not before she'd taken the 
opportunity to make the aUegaUon that the person who'd 
accused her, Allzon Device, (aged 11), and Demdike's 
granddaughter, wu a Witch. 
Allzon, seeking to absolve herself, blamed her grandmother 
for lnittattng her into a Coven against her will. 
A tit for tat bout of allegation and counter-allegation then 
ensued wtth the resUlt that both famtltes were Implicated ID 
Witchcraft right up to their not-so-pretty-necks. 
To cap it all, young Allzon bad the dreadful absence of 
mind to curse a passing pedlar. She probably didn't mean 
for anytbing to really happen to him, but, as fate would 
have it, within a few minutes, and after having complained 
of severe pains in his legs, be collapsed to the ground 
unable to walk. What seems likely (from a logiw point of 
view, anyway) to have been a stroke that wu just waiting 

to happen, was described thus by one Thomas Potts, the 
Oerk of the Magistrates before whom she was duly 
brought to answer for her 'crimes.' 
'By the DevtUsh art of Wltchcrajl hls head Is drawn awry; 
his eyes and face deformed; Ills speech not to be wen. 
understood; his thtghs and legs stluk lame; his hands 

lllnled out of tllelr course; his body able to endure no 
travail. ' 
Predictably, AUzon confessed to this crime, and almost 
Inevitably, Old Chattox, Demdlke, and certatn members or 
their respecUve broods were also Indicted on stmnar 
charges. 
Demdlke, it seems, freely confessed her guilt. Without 
interrogation she stated that she bad been approached by 
an Evll Spirit whilst beuin2 near Gould's Hey, in the 
Forest of Pendle, many years earUer. It appeared in tbe 
shape of a little boy dressed in a black and brown coat, and 
after telling her ita name wu Tlb, promised her 'all that 
her heart desir�' in return for her immortal soul. Tlb 
would often appear in the shape or a large brown dog that 
would suck blood from beneath her left ann. It assisted in 
the murder by Witchcraft or the clllld or Richard Baldwyn, 
after he was satd to have made serious threats against 
Demdtke and her granddaughter. 
Cbattox wasn't quite as ready to admit to any amount of 
guilt, however. Instea� she set about heaping all of the 
blame on Demdike, who, she asserted, had all but dra22ed 
her kicking and screaming into tbe circle of Witches. She 
tben accused Demdlke and Elizabeth Device, wbo in turn 
accused Anne Redteam, (Cbattox's own daughter) or the 
murder by sorcery or a local land owner, Richard Nutter. 
The magistrate, Roger NoweU, sattsfted that there was at 
least something in the allegaUons, committed the four 
prisoners to Lancaster Castle to await trial. 

(Above): A contemporary woodcul deplctlng the Pendle 
Witches en-route to their Sabbat atMalldn Tower 
The remainder of the Demdike/Chatto.x familes decided to 
bury their dttrerences for once, and called an emergency 
meeting at a place known locally as Malldn Towe, the 
house of Elizabeth Device and her mother. The conference 
was set for Good Friday, April lOth, exactly eight days 
after the arrests or the ramny heads. A grand total or 17 
'Witches' and three 'Warlocks' turned out for what has 
since been referred to as 'England's First Ever Witches 
Sabbat.' 
The assembled sorcerors apparently plotted to kill Mr 
McCovell, the governor of Lancaster Castle, and to ensure 
tbe escape or their kinsfolk by blowing the building to 
smithereens. They also intended to christen the Familiar of 
Allzon Device, and to bewitch a Mr Lister, a resident of 

Yorkshire, who bad caused trouble for one or the Witches 
present; Jennet Preston. 

Their business concluded, they then, according to their 
own subsequent testimony, mounted his or her Sptrtt, 
which was in the form or a young horse, before quickly 
vanishing. 
Once Roger Nowell was made aware of this plot, he 
immediately had nine more persons arrested and sent to 
the grim conftnes of Lancaster Castle. 



Elizabeth Device, James Device (the simple son of 
Elizabeth and brother of Allzon), Jennet Device, (James' 
nine-year-old sister), Allce Nutter of Roughlee Hall, 
Katherlne Hewitt, alias 'Mouldheels,' and Allce Gray (both 
or Colne), Jane Bulcock and her son John, (both or Moss 
End), and Margaret Peanon of PadJbamm, were all locked 
into seperate cold, dmk cells. 
Many others were never apprehended however, and made 
good their 

������� �---;�-::- -· . � . -

Before assizes, Old Demdike passed away in the WeD 
Tower of the castle. The rest were brought to trial after the 
evidence or Jennet Device (who was only nine-years-old, 
you'D recall) was read out loud to the court. She related a 
whole list of crimes including, 'Deviltsh practices, meetings, 
consultations, murders, charms and vtllanles.' 
EUzabeth Device eventually confessed to murdering three 
persons by Witchcraft, and of making a clay Image at the 
behest of her Famillar, a dog named Ball. 
Though sbe denied plotting to blow up the castle, her case 
wasn't helped any by the fad that she was cursed with a 
physical deformity that had one eye looking up, tbe other 
down; an incontrovertible sign that she possessed the 'Evil 
Eye.' . 

Tbe trial of the Pendle Witches was presided over by 
Judge Sir Edward Bromley. There were eleven defendants 
in total; Anne Redfearn, Elizabeth Devtce and her two 
cbUdren, Allzon and James, Katberine Hewttt, John and 
Jane Bulcock, Isobel Robey, Margaret Pearson and Allce 
Nutter. The eleventh was the ftrst to be arrainged; Old 
ChaUox (so-called, incidentally, because her Ups were 
always 'chattering' when she walked). Her daughter, Anne, 
bad apparently been insulted by Robert Nutter ,and she 
bad exacted a terrible revenge upon him. She was further 
charged with having bewitched the drink of one John 
Moore, and bad produced, without the atd or a churn, a 
quantity of butter from a dish of skimmed milk. ••• 
Knowing the situation was hopeless, she admitted her guilt 
in an ultimately vain attempt to spare her daughter. 
Elizabeth Device was accused of killtng John and James 
Robtnson and Henry MiUon. The first had called her a 
' strumpet' and tbe last had refused to give Demdike a 
penny after she'd begged him for charity. She apparently 
worked her magic by modeUing clay images and Inserting 
pins and other sharp objects into them. James Device was 
charged on the evidence of his child-sister of ldlllng by 
sorcery Anne Towneley. 
He also told a decidedly weird story about how he's stolen 
the Communion Bread on Maundy Thursday, and when 
he'd gotten home a hare had approached hl.m on Its hind 
legs and poUtely asked ror his bread. James bad crossed 
himself, whereupon, the hare had duly vanished. 
In spite of his co-operation in supplyinz the court with the 
names of the people present at the Malldn Tower Sabbat, 
and the fact that be was extremely ill, (so ill in fact, that he 
was unable to stand up in court) he was still convicted on 

the Indictment laid against him, and was sentenced to 
death. Anne Redfeame however, was cleared of the 
murder or Robert Nutter .•. But. in response to the 
indignation of an angry mob, who were plainly not best 
pleased with the returntng of tbls verdict, she was 
promptly charged with the bewitc:btng or his father, 
Chrlstopher Nutter. Of this offence she was all-too 
predictably convicted. 
Allzon Device was found guilty of uttllsing Witchcraft to 
lame the pedlar, John Law. 
John and Jane Bulcoc:k, despite their protestations or 
innocence maintamed In a ftrm not guilty plea, were 
sentenced to death for 'bewitching to madneu' Jennet 
Deane. Katbertne Hewltt was charged both with being 
present at Malldn Tower, and the murder of Anne Foulds' 
a child or Colne.' 
One of the strangest aspects or the whole trial was the 
curious Indictment of Allce Nutter, mother or the dead 
Robert Nutter. Unlike the other defendants, she was a rich, 
well-disposed woman who owned a large estate. How 
someone of such social standing came to be Implicated in 
the murder of Henry Mitton by Witchcraft, and of bavln& 
attended the Malkin Tower meeting on the Rlmsy evidence 
of Jennet Devtce, is certainly a mystery. She was however, 
sentenced to death Just the same. 
Isobel Robey pleaded not guilty to bewitching Jane 
Wllktnson and Peter Chaddock, and for these 'crimes' she 
too was was sentenced to death. 
The judge, In passing sentence upon the ten convicted 
prisoners said; 'You, of all people, have the least cause of 
complaint; since on the trial for your lives there bath been 
much care and pains taken; and what persons or your 
nature and condiUon were ever arraigned and tried with so 
much solemnity? The court bath bad great care to receive 
nothing in evidence against you but matter or fact. It is 
impossible that you, who are stained with so much blood, 
should either prosper, or continue tn this world, or receive 
reward tn the next. For the bewitc:blng to death 'by 
Devilish practices and Hellish means,' 16 Inhabitants of 
Pendle Forest, they were sentenced to be banged on August 
20th, 1612. Only Margaret Peanon escaped the gallows. 
For her crime of mazjcally killln& a mare, she was 
mercltully (?) sentenced to stand In the pillory at Clltheroe, 
Padlham, WhaUey and Lancaster on four consecutive 
market days with a piece of paper stuck to her bead, 
outUnlng her otrence ••• And then, she bad to spend a year in 
prison, just for good measure. 
That we know so many details of this case is due to Thomas 
Potts, the lawyer who published a chapbook entitled; 'The 
Wonderful Discovery Of Witches In The County Of 
Lancaster.' 
Within its pages, we are privillged to see, all too clearly, 
that the unsupported testomonies of senile old women, 
half-witted children, and a highly credulous, ill-educated 
populace were accepted as Gospel truth by a judicial 
system clearly intent upon chucking that famous edict of 
law that states; 'A person shall be Innocent until proven 
guUty,' right out of the nearest court house window. 
Don't beHeve for one moment however, that the traditional 
belief in Witchcraft and its Evil practlctoners hs enlirdy 

been eradicated in the Pendle area. Even tod2y, the locals 
talk In hushed tones of poisoned farmer's nelds that are 
never cultivated because they've been cursed by Witches. 
Of buildings haunted by people who have committed 
suicide rather tluur ··ran victim to a sorceren spell. Of 
'things UJce a hare that CIUI never be Cllllgltt ' And of a 'foul 

yelJJng, UJce unto a great number of eau, ' emanating from 
the sunless depths or the surrounding forest. 
And still it is rumoured that when darkness falls upon the 
cobbled streets and wild, windswept hills of Pendle, the 
restless ghosts of Witches walk once more ••••• 



� lfa.Onftts ®b�r JI�nnl� 
Images And Words From The Lancashire Witch Country 

Before heading otr to the old vtllage of Pendle Itself, it's certainly worth making Just the slightest of detours Into the 
beautlruJ, not to say hlstortc, ctty or Lancaster. Its endlessly twisting backstreets, Vlctortan-style lighting and dark flights 
of stairs leading up to ominous-looking buildings straight out of 'THE EXORCIST.' 
It's also home to the famous 16th Century castle, where the suspected Witches awaited their grossly unfair trial and 
eventual death sentence. 
The photo2raph below depicts the impressive main entrance to the castle. The building itself is still very much in use as a 
modem-day prison, although, so far as I know, suspected Witches do not feature among the prison's inmates ••• 

(Below): The awe-inspirlnE view of Pendle Hill from the centre of the picturesque village of Colne. Time really does seem 
to stand still here. The authors visited the place on a suitably overcast Sunday afternoon and we were immediately struck 
by the caught-breath silence, the sedate pace of country life, and the hard-to-shake feeling that nothing much had changed 
here for centuries. The vtllage ts also the birthplace of two convtcted Witches; Kathertne Hewttt (aka ' Moutdheels')  and 
Allce Gray 



(Below): St Mary ' s  Newchurch-ln-Pendle, built in 1544, at the very heart of the tiny hamlet. 
From this very churchyard, Old Chattox was said to have taken 'three scalps of people which had been buried, and then 

cast them out of a grave, :md tooke eight teeth out of the said scalps, '  for use in ritual magic. 
The place is certainty blessed (if that's the right word) with a pervasive sense -:Jf history, of lives long since lived. and of 
ramJJlesw :md relatives gathered together tn the hope or ensuring salvation within the walls or ancient brick and timber. · 
_\nd or something else • . • •  
Something indeflnable. 
Intangible • 
.As shapeless :md formless as a trick or the knife-edged shadows that had no business being where they were ••• But 
undeniably real for all that. 

' . 

(Below): The tradltlonal \Vttch-on-a-hroomst1ck weather vane Is probably erected here at 'east, w1th one eye set upon the 
�ver-increastng tourtst trade. This one was perched atop a set or stables at the head or the rootpath that leads to the base 
1f Pendle Hill 



(Below): 'Tile WltcJies Glllore' store smack In the midst of what panes for a town centre, Is a dellghttul mixture of the 
genuinely bizarre and the downright commerdaL WeD worth a visit, but don't step across the threshold expecting to fond 
anything remotely antique. This is mostly for plastic monster and 'Wanda The Wicked Witch' lovers only. 

(Above): The fear and concept of Witchcraft is sun very very mudl alive In Pendle. The Horseshoe (the author's found 
this one hung upon a stable door In the centre of the village of Colne) has long beeo revered as a protective amulet against 
the forces of Evil. This is thought to be because cold iron has always been considered to be of Divine origin since it comes 
from the sky, and it is also a symbol of the Moon and fertility Goddesses Diana and Hecate. 
The acorns and the owl have been included here because Oaks were fonnerty worshipped by the Druids, and are said to 
protect bulldlngs rrom llghtntng strtkes. The owl, on the other hand, ts said. according to folklore, to possess 
1Vitch-banishing quaUttes. Its skin, nailed to a barn. or stable door, will, it is hoped, keep 'The Servants Of Twilight' at 

bay. 



THE CURSE OF 
THE BLAIR 

WITCH 

A Nursery Of E vif A ne! 
Unreason 

A deCidedly unsteady Steadlcam camera wends Its way ln 
slo-mo through a monochrome woodland, the trees 
stripped almost bare in the dying days of the Fall. 
The female narrator announces in suitably sonorous tones 
that; 'In FebrUIUY, 1 785, in the people of the township of 
Blllir, Marylluul, accusedEJly Kedwards of Witchcraft. She 
WIU found guilty and banblted in th� middJ.e of Winter. ]t 
was tusumal tltlll site dkd of exposure.. 
'Tire following year, all of Iter accruen, and half the town '!f 
ciJUdren, had vanished Fearing a curse, the entire 
township fled as soon as t11e weather broke.. .. .And vow�d 
11ever to utter the IUIIne; Elly Kedward, again. ' 
Th� camera suddenly veers off to include a rapid selection 
of unages; a blood-red, tree-lined horizon, a sprinkling of 
stars. wooden beams standing at impossible angles, the 
boughs of the forest shot tn negative, and water dripping 
Into a stagnant pool. 

The only soundtrack is a discordant violin. drums that 
clank like machinery and the sound of children's screams. 
And then the screen goes black, save for the white of the 
numerals; 1994. 
And we are introduced to Heather Donahue, one of the 
student ftlmakers, soon to embark upon a doomed odyssey 
into the depths of the Black Hills above Burkittsville. 
She is standing in one of the rooms of her typically 
suburban, middle-town American home, posing for the 
video camera. 
'Titb Is my home, ' she tells us, bands behind her bead. 
'Which I am leaving the comfort of for th� w�e/cend to 
explore the BIDir Wllch. ' 
The scene slowly dissolves and Michael DeCota a 
white-haired, bearded Montgomery College Fnm 
Professor, gives us his opinion of Heather, interspersed 
with shots of his former pupil at work and play. 
'Sh� wa.r probably OIU! of the two or three best studenJs tltat 
I've had the plellsure oft�aching. Site wa.r committed She 
wa.t energetic. She was � creative.. 
'She was someone who remlned me of myself at that age. 
Sl1e was lookillg to det.•elop andjlnd her voice. Plus sl1e was 

lnlerested in documentllrles, echoing my own interest in 
docuntetr:larle , 
Rachel Merger, one of Heather's best friends at the college 
tells or bow they nrst met at high school and starred tn a 
local producUon of 'ROMEO AND JrlLIET. ' A 
programme for the play that took place at Wheaton High 
School, and a stunning picture of Heather, in a dazzling 
blue cocktail dress are shown. The impressions these 
ima2es leave are of a Uvely tnteD12ent 2ifl, standln2 on the 
edge of adulthood, the future stretching before her like a 
fabulous chest of bright dreams. 
The good professor interjects to state that 1\fs Donahue 
had approached him in mid-April, 1994, with a proposal 
for a documentary entitled; The Blair Witch Project.' 
'The legend of the Blalr Witch was something that I had 
never heard of, to tell you the truth, ' he readlly admits, but 
the locals of Burkittsvtlle, it seems, have longer memories. 
One resident, interviewed by Heather, appears on rum, and 
is quick to conllrm that the legend dates back IIWIY, many 
years. i\1lchael DeCo� now fully-updated on the story, 
relates that 'The legend had developed in this area over the 
course of a couple of centuries. Whenever a particularly 
bad sequence of events happened in this community, there 
seemed to be b/Qme it on The Blllir Wllch. 
'She was apparently a woman wlto had been cast out (and 
here we see a contemporary ink sketch of a crowd or 
people ushering an old woman Into exile amidst the 
snow-covered woods) 'during the Colonilll Era, as a 
Wltcll. 
'It seemed 1J1ce a great opportunity to interview people who 
had been passing down this legend for a couple of 
centuries. , 
At this point, we get to meet the second member or the rum 
crew, Joshua Leonard, (a dead-rin2er for the lead singer of 
those one-hit wonders; 'THE SPIN DOCTORS). 
'JoshWJ was mor� glitz., ' the professor states, a little 
wearily. 'He tltought it would be cool to be in the jUm 
b.uiness. He wa.t not willlng, I don 't tltinlc, to do the ldnd of 
work that was really IU!cessary to develop a voice. I think 
Heather and Josh were sort of polar opposites tn a lot of 
ways. But cleJJrly, they lJJced eacl• other. 
'They collllborated on several projects together. I mentioned 
to her a couple oftimes that I was concerned at some of the 
tregative aspects. A1 his ladc of energy and committmenl 

wlticlt would, perhaps, be negative for her. But it turns out 
that they did lllce worldng together. ' 
Lisa Toner, Josh's  girlfriend, didn't share the team's 
enthusiasm for the Project; 
'It dJdn 't reaJJ.y go over to weil, because I remember we 

fought about it b�fore Ire left. I mean, I feel really badly 
about thlll now, I mean, we argued horribly. But I just had 
tltu feelillg that I dldn 't want him to go off with her, 
(Heather). There was just something about her that rubbed 
me the wrong way. It was just Instinct, I guess. ' 
A cllp from the student's footage is screened; Josh fUming 
the ftrst night's camp site in the middle of the woods. 
Heather statin2 that she is pleased with the way the 
documentary is progressing, and that she is pleasantly 
surprised by 'our llllleMUcey. ' 
She is referring, in patronising tones, to the third member 
of the team; Mike Willlams, who, scowling, is clearly not 
best pleased at being labelled with that 
less-than-nattering-moniker. 
Ins brother, Tom, Informs us that when be was a little 
(here's that word again) kid Mikey was a pain in the 
proverbial butt; 'The Det.'il With A Halo.He was that kbJd 
of character. 
'The last 11ight I saw him, /1e was reaJJ.y excited. He was 
really llappy with himself. He CJUtJe illto the house, all 
packed and ready to go the lleXJ' day. We sat down, had a 



C11J1 ofcoJTu �, 111U1,.,. tlllUIIIJbolltiiN wlto/6 tlllllg. 
He relllly dlllll 't blow too IIUICit tlbollt lt. Tltllt's wltllt tlley 
were gobtg to Jltul t111t. 
'BIIllt wa sometllbJg thllt lie relllly fell lie loved doing. You 
know, dobtg tile IOIUUI eqlllpltiDII llllJ/', IIIUl I )lut tollllllm 
to go out lllere IIIUl be IIIIJIIIY. ' 
A second cUp trom the recovered rootaee; The all three 
member• or tbe team, Jeavln& tbe car behind, parked In a 
shaded lay-by. They eada or them hollt tbe straps or their 
heavy-looking backpackl onto tbelr shoulders. Mike ukl 
whether they have to eo up to tbe shack, tbe shanty? 
Heather, ftlmlnc, aD.SWers yes. Josh exclaims 'Wow!' In 
tones or mock excitement. 
'Ob my God, this Is great,' Heather near-whispers to 
herself, as she shoots a backward &Jance at the car that's 
brouK)lt them to this point. It's almost like a last goodbye 
to the comforts or what passes for clvlllsation In 
modem-day America. ••• 
The screen fades to black. 
A TV newsman; Joseph Nagy, from '11 NEWS, ' announces 
that 'tlu st!ID'cltfor tile tllru mbsbtg Montgomuy colkge 
students contlnun tolllgltt, a dot.em of vollltaleers and 
stllte o./Jidllb )obt loclll forces Ill whllt ha now become a 
fllll-scale Setll'clt of tile Bltlck Hll/3 area. ' 
Mlnette Marclal, another broadcaster, from 'NEWS AT 6, ' 
states that 'Local o./Jidllb, combbud wltlt ovo 100 st!ID'cll 
volllnuers, have failed to come up w1t1t 1111y signs of tile 
three mbslng jl/mllkers. •• ' 
Another snippet or actual footage shows the group lost In 
an argument over a map or the locale they are supposed to 
be surveying for the Project. The feeling that they are wen 
on the way to becoming lost, In a more Hteral sense, Is 
Increasingly hard to shake. 
Here's Micbael DeCoto, once more; 'I have since 
harboured some gulJJ becluue a I loolced back over the 
proposal later, I rl!llllsed thaJ I had neglected to notkl! thaJ 
Heather had suggested going btto the woods for a couple of 
days, worldng on the jUm. ' 

· 

The female narrator tnrorm.s us, rather uppecessarUy gWeR 
what we've already seen for ourselves, that the only piece 
or evidence found by poHce was Joshua Leonard's car, 
parked on Black Rock Road. Ronald Cravens, the 
Burkittsville SherHr, claims that they checked the by now 
leaf-covered vehicle thorouehly, but round not the sHehtest 
due as to the whereabouts or the three missing students. 
Minette Mariw then announces that, after ten days, the 
search has been called ofl', but that the famiiJes and friends 
of' · Josh, Heather and Mlkey, were clinging to the hope 
that someone or something would provide some 
answers •••• And here comes Dottle Fulcher, a local resident 
who just happens to have her own theories as to the 
mysterious disappearances. 
'Wdl, when the story turned Into a really big story, I went 
to the sllerlfrs o.J!lu and I tried to taJJc with llim. And lie's 
really been no help. I mean,joined tile search pll11y. I called 
when we dldn 't.ftnd 1111ythlng on the $earch party, and I told 
htm I thought we should stllllceep looldng, because I know 
that there are cllles out there. And I still go out. And I still 
look. And I know there's something out there. He's talked 
to me a few times, but he doesn 't wanna hear anything thaJ 
I have to say. ' 
Including, it seems, the following letter that she wrote to 
the in<:reaslngly-frustrated sheriff; 

Dec 12th, 1994 
.2}e11r ,.Sheriff,Crt�ven, 
1 fBJX? tried wpeetedy to 11!8CIJ gou oo tfx? fkne, 6ut 
lJOU IBJX? not fl1tlln«i Bnlj of my � 

'"ljou .J 1 6oth I8Dw tiJe hmonj of � .J 
tiJt! l!fJ£Us tfst !sUI! £WD«f Oll loon its p«:tlsr 
� � l!fJI!fB mVI! ptocJl!11 tF.t � &JJil 
1I!S'icS n tf1l! lid f1Jfls thet svroux1 lB. 711! � 
� � tF.t tho. tin.. r.JOfl'f} people fJ.J into fl 

few I1XX1Ik 8f}o, BtXi nN!r aJI11t! &a fxxn& 
Cjfxl � ?iJitrJ, � Jivp sncl ,J �( enn.m. 
1 ll{}t! lJOU to bdl to tf1l! past for tiJt? fn{Wl!fr lJOU 
swk. 
5'i1a!IE!Irj, ffutit! jrHx!r 
· 'TIIey won 't tell me 1111ytllbtg, ' Dottie sighs wearily. 'TIIat's 
why there's thb fee/Jng that I have that they know more 
than they're willing to talk about. 
'1 thlmk they don't want to admJt that they saw her 1111d that 
she's tllere. You know, Elly, b not very far from any of us 
at 1111y time, and she cltooses her time to apJH!IU. 
'TIIey )lut don 'twant to aclcnowledge tllat. ' 
The screen fades to black once more. This time, it's the 
words; TilE ORIGIN, that stand out stark against the 
background. • •  
A segment from a cheesy, circa 1971 paranormal 
programme called 'MYS11C OCCURENCES, ' (complete 
with kitsch, 'video nasty' style music) features a male 
Witch who dresses Hke some hip'n'cool eat from 'THE 
PARTRIDGE FAMILY. ' 
With his shirt open to reveal tbe hairest chest tbls side of 
Richard Keyes and a set or golden medallions that would 
shame Big Ron Atklnson, the Warlock In Tinted 
Sunglasses tnronns us that 'Witchcraft Is baslclllly a 
science. You have a de/Jneatlon between paganism or 
polytheistic rellglons; more th1111 one God, and Witchcraft, 
which b asclentlfk study of energies and IIUiterillls. 
'WkctuJlsm is a new rellglon. And what you 've gotta 
llnflenlllnd here, man, is we lost most ofthe records ofwllat 
would � considered Wltclu::rafl througlwut tlte llltter JHI11 
of the 1 7  to 1800's. And a lot beforehand during the 
Burning Times, a we refer to tt, • 
An old Hammer-esque r llm clip plays as he talks. A group 
or puritans and angry villagers gather round the hous� of a 
suspected Witch, firebrands at the ready. It is the time or 
the Salem Witch Hunts, and the mob are keen to mete out 
swift, summary justice. 
The stake, plied high with kindling, awaits • • •  
Another Professor, Charles Moorhouse, who spedallses In 
folklore at Hampshire College, Is wheeled In to remind us 
that by the American War Of Independence, the Witch 
Trials bad largely died out. Aside from In the more rural 
areas, that is. 'Here we stUl .had a lot of superstition 
amongst tile populaJlons, and people stUl practised 
Wllchcrajl. Two examples come to my mind. .. One being the 
1 786 case of The BIJJJr Wltcll Of Maryllmd. The other 
being Tlle &U Witch of Adtuns, Tennessee, of 181 7. Now, 
while both of these caes are interesting actulemkally, I 

flnd the Bllltr Wltch OfMaryland, the most colourfUL ' 
One person who would agree with that wholeheartedly is 
Heather Donahue. She appears In another couple or pieces 
of footage, one In the woods where she professes not to 
know whether or not The Blalr Witch exists. And secondly, 
as part of the Introduction of the planned (never-to-be-fully 
realised) documentary during which she narrates; 
'This is Burldttsvllk, formerly BIJJJr. The lettering on a 
signpost says; 

Welcome r:o t:he hsr:oRic ViU&ge of 

BuRhirrsvi{{e 1 82lJ-



lleatber contbau.; 'It a 11 •lllllll, f1116t, MIJI'YIIuui iDML 
MIICII � 11 :rllfllll, quid tmm aywltt!N. (and aow, the 
ltmds at the ed&e of a wide open cemetery, OD a brtpt, 
sunllt afternoon. Tbe beadltoaea, some stark In tbelr 
slmpDclty, otber1 adorned wltb raacy carvtn&• aad 1tatue1 
of An&eiJ, stretch for U far U tbe eye CID see) 
'No IIIOI'e th1111 twt!llly ftunllles lllld tltdr rool811ere over 100 

ye��n ago. M1111y ofwltom remain, dtlter 011 thb IIUL Or Ill 
the town below. 
'Titere are an llllll!llllllly ltlglt 1UUIIber of cltlldren klld to 
rat llere, mollt ofwltom JHI8!1ed Ill tile 1940's. Yet no one Ill 
the tO'WII seenu to recllll anything un�lllll about this tlme. 
Notto ua, anyway. ' 
Yet legend tells a tllJierent story. The evidence Is all around 
us. 
'Etcltedlllstone. ' 
. Her words to the camera are drowned out by one Bill 
Dames, Burldttsvtlle's very own historian, seated In his 
omce. 
'BurldttsvlJle was founded upon tile :r/Je ofBltllr, 111 1 734, to 

protect the Western Approaches to Ba/Jlmore,from attack 
by the IIUllllns, 1111d so fortlt. But ll tiled out IJeclluse of a 
Witch. 
'Her IUIItle wa.r Elly Kedwartb, tuld site took a biUICh ofthe 
clllldren, /cldnapped tltem, CIZTrled them off Into tile woods, 
tuld they never found them again. Tile people became very 
ajrald tuld they pulled up and left, tuld abtuldoned the town. 
A watercolour deplcUng a hideous, ghost-faced, hooded 
figure clutching a terrtfted child flashes up on the screen. 
A reglstary, one of the few documents that survive from 
the period, makes mention of a seafarln2 vessel that 
numbered amongst Its passengers; a woman by the name of 
EUy Kedwards. In the Summer of 1769, tt appears she 
sailed from Ireland to Baltimore aboard the clipper ship; 
'Tile R.dJIInt. , 

Here Is Charles Moorhouse, again; 'The Bllllr Wltcll story, 
begins IJice aU other Witch stories and legends, with an old 
haggard llldy. In · this particular case, she was a CathoUc 
Uvlng In a predominantly Protestant community. ' 
The Ray-Ban donning Witch from the 70's returns to add 
his tuppence worth ••• 'The story goes that site (Edwards) 
had bled a few children, no nwre than plnprlclcs, probably 
because of some sort of Ulness that she had detected or 
something to tllat effect. 
'The children went back, reported lt to their parents, At that 
time, this was taken as an early sign ofWllchcrajt She was 
tried, summarllyconvlctedtuldbanlshed Theweatherwlten 
ghe was ban/sited was gupposedly the worgt ever tuld 110 one 
knows wllat happened to Iter. Site was left out by herself ill 
the woods. ' 
We see a black and white engraving that shows the poor 
unfortunate woman (at that stage, at least, tied to a cart out 
amongst the trees. 
Contradictorily, Mr Moorhouse Is of the oplnlon that 'They 
bUndfolded Iter, took her out Into the woods, tied Iter to a 
tree, and left Iter, where she soon succumbed to the 
elements. 
'The followlllg yt!lll', the llldy wlto was her jlrst accuaer, and 
most ofthe others accruers, who happened to be chlldren, 
van/shed throughout the course oflhe Winter. 
'Well, lmmedllltely, the townspeople blamed these 
dJsappearances on Elly The Witch. The people simply 
vacated the area. They left They abandoned the community 
and they never spoke about tile Incident again. ' 
A contents of a letter dating from this terrible time are 
narrated by an actor; �s lie related to me, he llad lived Ill a 
snudl town forty mlln to the north. The place had been 
abandoned, he told me, as lt had come under a curse. The 
well-built homes that had stood there were boarded up and 

Mtpty, wlllt 110 ..... - ·  1My tlldr .,.,.,. luMl cluJua to 
�awe !1tlllilt'IIJIII1. 
'TIIb 1111111 luul ltetll'tl tluJt tile lt1WII ltad bull CIU'Se4 by a 
Wllcll, IIIUI lie clllblwtl tlult lie llad $eell a cemetery ftlll of 
lite grtiVUioiiG of diJJilre& Now, wlldlter tJult 16 tn1e or 
IIOt, I colll4110t MJ'· , 
In 1809, a rare book, with a horreadou.lly &arlsh. 
ueeo-coloured cover, was found. EnUtled; 'THE BLAIR 
WITCH CULT,' 1t dealt with tbe occurrences uld have 
taken place ID the area. Tbll work la suppotedly a true 
series of ftrst-hand accounts that illustrate the effects or the 
alleged curse that bad befallen the town of Blalr. 
'The book, says Mr Moorehouse, 'Is Jllled with 
blood-lettlng, all sorts of bloody gore, Wltchcrllfl, 
Pagllll!lbm. .. Ba.rlclllly, it's a pack of lies. Do11 't beJleve any 
oflt. 
'But the people ofthe time did be1Jeve In lt. ' 
An excerpt is read, for the viewer's deleutation; 'The 
awfulltag wrmclted the boy's llelldfrom Ills wrltltlllg body 
and de.JUed tile church with his warm blood. It wa.r then, 
that I notked 111111 a dog's telll ltad sprouted j)'om her leg. 
She controlled the anlnulls of the forest (Oh, and here's 
something mighty Important, for all those sceptics out there 
who voiced doubts u to how lt wu po11lble for the three 
ftlmm•kers to get so hopelessly lost In modern-day 
America, Ed) 'Even the trees seemed to do her blddJng, ' 
(IJke they conspired to lead Heather and her two 
companions a not-so-merry-dance Into the heart or 
nowhere - save for an old abandoned house that shouldn't 
even be there, seeiDg as how tt burned down ID 1941 ???) • 
'When she wallcell, she dJdn 't touch tile groiUUl. And her 

followers (the forefathers of RusUn Parr?) made a ho"ible 
mulch oftlte countlDs dead Uttering the street. ' 
We move on 38 years •.. 
The town of Burldttsvllle .was founded almost by chance, it 
seems. A railroad was being bullt through the area when 
the man in charge of the operation got himself lost, (an 
occupational hazard, one might be forgiven for thinking, In 
this locale). 
He stumbled upon an old road that led directly Into the 
centre of what was formerly Blalr. This man bad a friend 
named Mr Burldtt, who just happened to be a property 
developer. A conversation ensued between the tow or them, 
not long after the unnamed man had safely negotiated his 
way back to civilisation, and the upshot of that was, Mr 
Burldtt decided to found a new town on the site of the old. 
He christened tt Burldttsvllle, after himself. 
'It was actually foiUJded Ill 1824, our old friend, Mr Bill 
Barnes, recounts. 'Round about a year after that, the crops 
had come In and they decided to have a plcnic down by the 
lociiJ. creek. .• , 
An excerpt from a contemporary journal is read out; 
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� �  10'26 
Dr Moorehouse Is called upon to fill In the details of this 
enigmatic dbry entry. 
'There was an Incident that occured Involving a young 
child, a girl named Elleen Treacle. Tills /Jttle girl was 
playlng Ill a very shallow stream of water and she somehow 
drowned. 



'Tile creek wa IIWJW sltllllow ... Only slx to elgllt llldla 
dup, a child coukl quite literally criiWl across Ill COifllllete 
safety. But IICCOI'dlng to the story, there MU twelve 
wltnDses wlto olllerved a gltostl;y white lltllld coiM up out 
oft/le water tUUI drag the chll4 under the water. 
'Nobody ever rememben seeblg a face or a body, 1111 that 
they Cllll recall ll the arm tUUI the ltand. And before they 
could get to Ellun, she (EIJ,y) htul plllled her down. Site 
had gone IUider the rocks and tile nuul and everything was 
Ctllm agtlbl. 
'It may weU be, however, that the expiluultlon for the girl's 
dellth may Ue more In the more pros� retllms ofparentlll 
negekt. Elleen may have fallen Into the water when her 
Jllll'enb weren't loolclng. 
'Whatever the truth lf the matter, though, this Is the jlnt 
ClUe In recorded history, of a delltJI being dJrectly blllmed on 
the Blilb' Wltcll. ' 
News of this tragic incident reaches the major town of 
Baltimore, and provokes the following reaction in the 
correspondence pages of a local newspaper; 

�r Str, 
I find "'t!f.sdf jncal to wrlte thls 
later u_ptm the atrodt;y I Jound wlth£n 

I hAve �r � thls Su� _past. 
never sun .such aJ.lousness shown 
towa,rds the cleath tf Q, �no chtld. 
� one who wa.s tak..en from th£s 
wtnid ln such a, terrtlie nutnner. 
Its to �r hum.a.trou.s vlew tf the 
bdJtjs '!/ her _parents that sht; wa.s 
murdered � a, Qaost, I remind c!1""' 
that there have bun mA� re_ports t?f 
such te-rrfJJ.e s_peci;Tes � tn the 
nGa,T� town.sh£y.s. Whdher or not these 
wlld talcs a,rt; trru ls lnc/,kntal. TlaG 
fact ranain.s that a, c!JOUJI(j tf,rl has 
trCI(JlaJ{y drownal a,nd, her mcnun-8 
shadd not be ta,rn/,shal, � .such wUd 
and torrld �tion OYer the mAnner 
tf her t/..t;a,th. 
Slncerqy, � lUJbertSdn 
'The river, according to accounts related at the time, was 

jlJJed with slick figures for the whole of the week following 
Elleen 's death, ' our 70's Witch relates. 'No one coukl use 
the water for washing or drinlclng or anything Ulce that, lt's 
totally unusable. 
No one would go near the Creek for months afterwards. 
Cattle that drank at the stream dted In mysterious 
circumstances, and the whole area was once more believed 
to be cursed. 
The screen goes black yet again ••• 
It's 1886. 
Time to for a rendevous with Cotnn Rock. 
Bill Barnes remembers that there used to be a lady in town 
when he was Uttle more than a boy, aged round about ftfty. 
She told him (and there's a portrait of this woman, and 
stone me, don't it look the spitting image of Ms Heather 
Donahue as a child? - Ed) that when she was a young girl 
she was walking in the woods one day, when a strange lady 
appeared before ber. According to the tale she bad to ten, 
tbe woman wasn't walktn2, but was quite Uterally noat1n2 

ID tbe air above her. She led her by tbe band to an old 
houe (Parr'• domain?) back ID the wooda. Once there, 
they beaded down to the buement (yep, cueu it muat be 
the one and only), she left her there and said the'd be back 
later. Tile little 11r1t amiZID&IY, watted tbere for �neral 
boun (perhaps wbiJJt EDy wu busy looldn& for another 
victim to &et to race tbe wall?) but sbe eventually p-ew 
scared 11 tbe dayU&Jlt seeped from tbe sky, and managing 
to crawl through a window, she ran back to town. 
In the meanUme, however, a search party bad been 
organised to head for the woods in a bid to ftnd the mllsing 
girL 
Or MoorehoUJe gives his opinion on what happened next; 
'Witat u strange about tills ea.te u that the .first selll'ch party 
that had gone out to find the lltlle girl had tllenuelvel 
vtUJislled. Wllen this JH111Y ftiUed to tum up, a secotultlry 
group of volullteen trlllpsed out Into the woods to Jlnd 
them. What they foundlnst!lld, was a IIUISsacre. 
'The bodies of the men htul been lldd olll on a j1llt rock In 
the woods. They htul bem dlsembowelled.And on their faces 
and htUUb and feLt tllue were carved strange Pagan 

symbol& 
'TIIey were heavily cut in by the ropes, so they were aUve 
when they were tied up. Somebody htul dlsembowelled them 
and cut crudely formed letters Into their foreheiuls. 
'Tile sight scared the second selll'ch party prdly blully, as 1t 
wollld anyone. ' 
Even stranger was the fact that bodies were in an 
inexpllcably advanced state or decomposition. And when 
the second search party got the bell out or there to summon 
up a whole lot more help, and later returned to the site or 
Coftln Rock, there was absolutely no trace or any or the 
bodies. 
But they could all still, quite clearly, smell the unmistakable 
aroma or death han2in2 in the air, as cloytn2ly pun2ent as 
flowers rotting In a charnel house. 
We then leap forward another sixty odd years, for the 
cycle, (much Uke the chain or dreadful events that haunted 
Deny, Maine, 1llltil the LG8eM Cl* �· t& Net tile 
Devil in the form or a clown-cum-spider during the flash 
Ooods of '85) to begin again. 
In a genuinely creepy sequence or black and white footage, 
we see a prison guard, club stick raised standing outside a 
celL The camera moves upwards to track a group of 
black-suited Individuals, who lt transpires are gentlemen or 
the press, crossing a landing in the company or uniformed 
guards. They pass through a connecting door in single rue, 
and once they have stepped over the threshold, a balding 
screw slams the door shut behind them. 
Flashbulbs pop as they snap their pictures of someone 
sitting In an Isolation cell. He bls facing away trom the 
camera, at Drst. He appears fairly non-descript, bead 
down, as If burdened by gullt. 
But then he looks towards the jornallsts, as if he'd only just 
become aware or their presence, and he nutters his eyelids 
coyly, Uke an obscenely feminine come-on, and smiles a 
sickening, sm.lle. 
The screen fades to black. It's 1940. 
Welcome to the helllsh world of Rusttn Parr, serial-killer 
of children. 
A dvillan witness is interviewed by Heather, and has this 
to say; 
'I remember Mr Parr, was an old hermit. He JJved up on the 
mountain. He had a place up there that's been there for a 
long long time. 
'In the Winter of 1940, some of the young /cJds started to 
disppear, and nobody knew why they woe disappearing. 
Flna/Jy, one day old Mr Pa" came down into the ltUII'Icet 

and sald,· "l'mflnally jlnlshed. " What he meant by that, 
well, I guess nobody knew at first, but the poUce finally 
went up on the mountain, and they searched Ills house. 



"They found tile bodies of .rnen kids from tile ID'e& A.lld 
tlro.re were tire .reven lcld!l wlro were mls.rlng. A.lld tlren tlrey 
brought them out ofthe wootb one at a time, and lt wa jtut 
a terrible thing. A terrible time. It just tore the whole 
community up. , 
And it's here that we once more bring in the hip (for the 
1970's, anyway) Warlock from 'MYS11C OCCURENCES' 
'Each of them (the missing kids) hlld again been 
dlsembow� and tllere was again rqorUd strange 
CIITVIngs and m.king on tllelr lrands, on tlrelr foreheads; 
rltluJlbtlc CIITVlng.r, If you wUL ' 
And Dr Charles Moorehou.se, from the present day; 'Well, 
Rustln Pan admlJted to this �, and In the court he sald 
lltat the retUon that he lrJJJed the children WIU he WIU 
simply doing what this old llldy ghost WIU tellbag him to do. 
Now, lt's possible that this IIUIII WIU trying to flt hlmselflnto 
the mytllos oftlu! Blldr WltcJL But tlrat's coll}ecllu'e. ' 
One child, Kyle Brodle, (who we see framed In a 
sepia-toned photograph), would escape from Parr's 
clutches. He attended court to give testimony against the 
Burldttsvllle mass murderer and part of the transcrtpt of 
his evidence Is read out; 'He (Parr) told me to slllnd In the 
corner and face the wall. I could helD' Emlly screaming. He 
wa.r cutting lrer. I loolced, he wa.r cutting a symbol on her 
face. Sometlme!l lte would come up to me. "Do you ltt!ID' 
Iter� Do you heal' the wonum 's voice� " I would cry. After a 
few 111zys he kUJed her. He cut her open. And after he toolc 
everything out of her he left with her and I never saw her 
again. 
'When he Clime back he told me not to be sad. That he'd 
bring someone else back soon. ' 
Ruatln Parr's hou.ae wu burned to the ground the night he 
was convicted or aU seven ldlllngs (so how can it possibly 
reappear, in aU its hideous detail, during the student's 
footage? Unless tt's one heH or a convincing repHca • • .  ?) He 
was hanged on November 22nd, 1941. 
BW Barnes, the local hlstortan, recalls that he once 
possessed a video taped recording or a press conference 
given by Parr, shortly before his execution. 
We get to see this grainy footage, complete with tinny 
microphone sound; 
'Why dJd you lclll the chlldren, Mr Pan'!' 
'I ltt!ID'd vokes In my head' 
'Wit at kind of voices 1' 
� WOitlllll 's. ' 
'Whosevotce,Mr Pan� 
'I've no lde4 who lt WIU' 
'Was it S111JJn., Mr Pan 1 Was it lite Blldr Witch, Mr Pan?' 
'Could leave beDL ' 
'How dld you ldlJ the cltlldret�, Mr Pan�' 
'With laJlves , 
'Mr Pan, were you alone when you kt/Jedthem?' 
'Yes' 
'Mr Pan, how dJd you get the chUdrm lnto tile woods?'  
'Promised them things' 
'Wirat lcbul ofthlngs 1 '  

,�, 
'Did you ldJl other children that we don 't know about, Mr 
Parr�' 
'No' 
'Mr Pan, why those seven chUdren'!' 
'That's what the voices told me to do' 
'MrPan, the wrltlng on the wall, do you know whllt that 
metliiS Did you wrltle that. Did you wriJe on thewllll'!' 
'No' 
'Do you think God Ita forgiven you�'  
'Yes'  
And that's pretty much lt. T o  a chorus o r  disapproval n-om 
the assembled members of the press chore, a grinning 
Rustin Parr is led away by the prison omcers, back to his 

cell, to await bJ.a immlDent appointment with the hangman, 
and a desperate hope for absolution. 
And as the screen fades to black, a terrible screaming, the 
sound or a woman faced with some unimaginable horror, 
or an all-consuming pain, (and u she screaming for 
MllltukJcJckeee, In there llldJes and gentlemen? Is she'!) It 
repeats over and over as a series or photographs depicting 
the missing student's recovered back packs and mm cans 
are Dashed. 
And then we see the aforementioned Mikey, in broad 
dayUght in the middle or the woods, looking mighuty plssed 
otr. Heather is filming him, yet again. Which probably 
doesn't do a whole pile to improve his mood. 
'We'H all look back on this and laugh heartlly' she assures 
her less-than-convinced coHeague. 
And then we switch to 1�. The recovered mm of the 
'THE BLAIR WITCH PROJECT' Is spread across a 
plastic-covered table in a poUce forensic lab. 
David Mercer, yet another professor, who this time hails 
from the University of Maryland, was part of a 
anthropoU£ical team back in '95, who were en2a2ed in a 
dig near to the foundations of the old Parr house. He 
relates how whHst be was working there, a commotion 
caught bls attention and lt transpired that a section or the 
wan of the house, no more than 5ft otr the ground, had 
coUapsed. No one was injured but the te2m later recovered 
'a dirty old backpack' from underneath the foundations. 
A private investigator by the name of Buck Buchanan, then 
tens us that 'by the way that they Juul locate the IHickpac/rs, 
1t appe11n that the stoliD Juul bull there for nuuay IIUIIIY 
yeiii'S IUid IIIUI not bun dl.rturbed. 
'So 1t ltUIIca you wotuler how someone had removed those 
stone:J,fore�Uictllly, In otllerwords, stone by .rtone, and then 
put them btlck In tile t!XIJct same order that they were 
orlglnlllly In the groiUUI. .. Jt ltUllces you wonder why 
someone wtU hiding them there. Certlllnly not for someone 
to flnd, beCIUlSe they would IJicely have stayed there for 
countless yean to come If lltey hadn't have done that 
lllllllropo/ogy dig. , 
Ronald Cravens, who you•n recall is the Burldttsvtlle 
Sberttr, is not at all certain that the recovered footage is of 
any real evidential value; 
'I reviewed the jllm once 11 wtU developed, and au I found 
was the students themselves, some scary noises In the woods 
at night. And a few extiiiiJiles of that. But no concrete 
evidence tU to whlll h11J1Pened to the students. ' 
A nigbttime sequence footage is shown. The branches of 
the trees 1tt starkly white against the lmpeneterable 
blackness beyond. There Is a sound l1ke snapping twigs 
coming from somewhere in the midst of that ebon 
darkness. Heather beckons one of the cameramen, Josh 
most likely, towards where she believes the sounds to be 
comln& from. IniUally, at least. A few seconds pass. The 
twigs keep right on snappin2. She calls out 'Hello?' but 
receives no reply, before concluding, almost to herself; 
'It's all arowulus I I I '  
Professor Mercer, meanwhile, is hesitant t o  admit that he 
cannot explain how tt was the student's backpacks and 
video footage came to be buried inside a layer of ash that 
had been completely undisturbed. 'It WIU almost tU If 11 
lllllleriiiJbed there, ' be states, albeit reluctantly. 
Tom Wmtams, Mlkey's brother, recalls that the time the 
footage was round was, for him at least, very eerie and not 
a Httle scary. 'I rt!IIJitl don 'tfeel too comj'ortl:lble seeing the 
last few daYs of my brother's life on vltko. ' 
Sheritr 'Fatman' and the somewhat hokey Professor 
Moorehouse, express the opinion that they beUeve the 
footage, like the Infamous Santmi-Roswen Alien Autopsy 
video, to be nothing more than a well-consructed hoax. 
The real-Ufe Raymond Chandler character, PI Buchanan, 
refuses to dismiss the whole thing so easily, however. 



Whilst he concedes there is a possibtlty that the rum is 
faked. be is far from convinced of this. 
As if to prove just bow realistic the footage purportedly is, 
we see a segment of shaky, band-held camerawork 
reaturtng Heather runntng ln a blind panic, screamtng 'Oh, 
God, God, • as she makes her way into the trees up ahead 
where Mlke must be waiting. 'Hurry up,' one of the men 
shouts. 'I'm coming, Heather responds. ·�ty boot's are at 
least' And then she looks to her left, and yells 'Oh myGod, 
what the ruck is that? What the ruck is that?' 
We can't help her identify the whatever-it-is, because its 
frustratingly (and perhaps, just perhaps, lJJan/cjWly) 
off-camera (although there is at least a possibtlty that what 
Heather is seeing is her ftrst glimpse of one of those 
ubiquitous 'stickmen' - the Runic symbols for 'gift' or 
' sacrifice' - But like the good professor said earlier, 'that's 
pure conjecture') 

The theory of the �0-Year Cycle ts then propounded by 
BW Barnes, once more. He raises the not entirely 
inconceivable proposition that the students may have 
encountered the spirit or EUy Kedwards, and by doing so, 
unw1ttin2Jy ensured that the cycle would be continued. 
Dottie Fulcher expresses the opinion that she thinks the 
students knew the legend but '1 don 't think that they felt 
any fear, but I don 't thlnlc that they feU any ldnd of respect. 
I thln/c that to them it was just another project, a way to get 
a grade. 
�4nd I thlnlc they met her. And I thlnlc that she met them 

when she was ready to. And I think they're gone. ' 
Heather, her face caught half-otr camera, only the 
tear-ftlled eyes. and dripping nose visible, loses herself in 
terrified confession, her voice shaking uncontrollably; 
'I am so, so sorry for everything that htu happened. 

BeCIUlSe despite what MU/ce says now, tt is my fau/1. 
Because it was my project. Everything had to be my way. 
And this is where we've ended up. And it's aJJ. because of 
me that we're here now. Hungry. And cold. And hunted.. ' 
The impression, awful though it may be, is hard to dismiss; 
She sounds for all the world like a woman who is waiting, 
fearfully for the hour of her death .. 
The documentary ends with PI Buchanan stating that the 
�tudents disappearance remains unexplained at this point. 
We see a Missing Persons poster. Heather, Josh and Mike 
caught In eternal freeze frame. It slowly fades Into the 
background. 
The black background. 
Where the 'Stlckmen' await, dangUng from some invisible 
thread, like a mobile above an empty cot in a nursey or evil 
and unreason • • . •  
... and they're lost in a rores� an alone • . . .  

Reviewed By Lee Wtdke1• 1Vovember. 
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The Fi na l  Ch i mes Of 
The Witch i ng Hour 

The ftnal word, ror now at least, on The Blair Witch 
Phenomenon, concerns just one of the many examples or 
happy coincidence that have allegedly graced the rum. 
The following interview with a reai-Ufe BurldttsviUe 
resident, (le: not an actor) chosen at random by Heather 
Donahue, was said, by the directors, to have been entirely 
spontaneous, and was not in the sU2htest bit rehearsed 
(though exactly how much of that is just hype-generated 
nonsense is for the reader to decide) ... 
Canvassing for stories and opinions amongst the local 
populace, Heather speaks to a jovial thirtysomething 
woman, who happens to be carrying a smaU child. 
The interview begins with Ms Donabue asking her; 'Have 
you ht!lll'd ofthe Bllllr Witch ? '  
'Several times. , 

'Several tlmes? Andwhatwas the jlrst time? '  
'Well, I heard stories from neighbours and stuff liJce that, 
but also I saw a documentary once on the Discovery 
Channel or somewhere, about ghosts and legends of 
Marylllnd. , 
'Oh, really?' 
'The creepiest ..  ' 
At this point the child, who can't be much more than 
two-years-old, suddenly thrusts her bands in front of her 
mother's face, eft'ectively covering her mouth. 
'Uit-oh. , 
The woman laughs, unconcerned. 
'The creqiest story that I've heard was about these two men 

whowereouthuntlng ... ' 
Again, the child attempts to put her hand over the woman's 
mouth, as if she's desperately trying to prevent her mother 
from relating the terrible story. 
'They were out 1uor a cabin or something, that she's 
supposed to haunt, and. ... ' 
At this juncture, the child becomes pretty much damn near 
hysterical, covering her mouth and crying 'No, no, no, ' 
over and over. 
'And they dlsappeared offthe face oflhe earth. ' 
Growing increasingly anxious at her daughter's reaction to 
the tale she's trying to tell, she turns to her and says; 'It's 
olcay, Ingrid.I'm just teUJng a scary story, but it isn 't true. ' 

And whilst her daughter isn't looking (too busy trying to 
cope with an attack of the screamin meemies) she quickly 
turns back to the camera. silently mouthing; 'It's true!!!'  

*** Equally bizarre, was the fact that the movie's  
directors; Daniel Myrick and Eduardo Sanchez, were 
forced to agree to add a disclaimer, to be screened at the 
start of the rum. 
This brief section of text, apology, call it what you will, 
(which wasn't shown, I may add at the 1Um's screening 
here on Merseyside) was apparently Included because the 
movies treatment of Witches served to incurred the wrath 
or a White Witch - (If there truly be such a thing - I've 
always been wary or sorcerers who claim to only practice 
White l\1agic, but maybe I'm just being excessively 
paranoid - Ed) named Phyllts Currot. Apparently, she 
threatened to sue the tUmmakers because, in her own 
words; 'The jlJm 's . portrayal of Witches as evil old hags 
ignores the truth that Witchcraft is a legitimate, 

peace-loving religion. , 
Ms Currot should know. you see, because she Is, you may 
be interested to hear, the President of The Covenant Of 
TheGoddess, one of the largest of the Wlccan 
organisations. 



New Ferry In The 
Dark Hours: 2 

EJenn� 
Greenteetft 

A Modern-Urban 
FOAF-Tale 

I 
Ray Wllaon stepped from the train Into late Febraury 
twtllgbt. 
He rubbed the remnaats of sleep from bla eyes, lowered bla 
large Jeatber case, and tumed to wave at the yo11111 couple 
wttb whom he'd shared bll teCOnd-clau compartment 
during the four hour journey up from London. He waited 
unUI the carriage Opts bad faded away into the distance, 
like ftreflla dancing on the misted horizon, before heaving 
a world-weary stp and maJdn& bll way down a mpt or 
stepl to the station's exit. He handed bll ticket to a 
disinterested collector, who didn't even botber to look up 
from bia Roddy Doyle noveL 
'Welcome To Port Sllllllgllt' a sip above tbe bootb 
proclaimed. PlaiD black Jettertac on a prtatllle backgroaad. 
Coaftrmatloa, If lt were needed that after very nearly 
thirty years, Ray had at last retumed to the vUJap where 
he'd been bom and rabed. 
His breath gusted greyly from bla Ups and it wu hard to 
shake the notion that it wa the breath or lds own 
mortallty .. .A p1m conftrmaUon that so pat a part or his 
ure could have lllpped away wttb sucb remarkable ease. 
And yet, u he stood at the station's eatrance, he wu 
amazed to discover that so very little had claanpd. It 
seemed u though he'd stepped Into a time warp or e11e bad 
never been away at an. Tbe cbOJ, goose bump-railing wind, 
car!J1nl with it the salty tang or the Mersey and the Irish 
Sea beyond, inspired a bitterly powerful wave or nostalgia. 
Even the sounds, traveD1n1 as tbey did with an the ease or 
slow thoupt, seemed achJn&ly familiar ••• 
A mother calling her chDdrea to come in and get ready for 
tea. 
A footbaD being ldcbd agaiD.It a garden gate. 
A church bell ddmlag. 
A dog barldag. 
He glanced to his right and saw 'The Lady Lever Social 
C1ub,' tbe warm, welcoming glow from Ita windows 
slaDUDg across tbe Immaculate bowJID& greea oat front. 
'O'Brlen'a Post Oftlce and Geaeral Store wa still stanc11n1 
on the corner or Greeodale Road, and directly acroa from 
there were the 'Boy's Brl&ade' bat, the 'Workhl& Mea's 
Snooker Hall' and the acre or so or parkland the locals 
called 'Tbe Dell' with Its wDd proftulon or andmt Oaks, 
Sycamores aDd Weeping WlllowL 
Even tbe old vUiage dock wa JOlt u be remembered it, 
perched atop tbe elaborate JUbl eDtraace of 'Lever 
Brother's Soap Factory.' 

It leemed hard to believe that ID another age, he'd stood 
beside that very same clock mcl stolen bit tint ldsa, bad 
synchronized watcbes with 'The Lads or The Seventh 
Cavalry' before embarking upon another do-or-die apple 
serumptn' mission, had sklvved oft' from scllool, crouched 
beneatb Its shelter In the midst of a SUJDIIIer shower, and 
waited in vain for a date that never showed. 
And once. ••• 
On a &rey Wednesday afternoon in lllld-Odober, he'd 
aued p1mly at the dock hands, ftlled wltb a rear he didn't 
fally·undentand, as tbey ticked slowly, IDeiorably, towards 
something hk father bad ealled 'ICemledy'• CUban 
Deadline.' 
That had been way back ID 1962, when Ray had been little 
more than su years old. 
And yet, he remembered lt as though 1t were yesterday. 
CUniDg (not for the nnt time) bls damn-near photographic 
memory, be forced himself to focus on the praeat. Now 
was not the Ume to dwell on tbe past. A journey down that 
road, he knew, would only lead to the opening up or old 
wounds; a aerlea or lost hopes slftina down throup the 
blaelmess or a troubled heart. 
Tbere'd be time enough to remtalsce (though be sure as 
beD didn't want to) once be'd cbecbd Into bls room at 'The 
Bridge Inn', fortllled by a couple of sUif clrlnD. 
Tmllome, 'be told hlnuelf ,  hundlln& his sboulden against 
tbe raw, biting wind and transferring the suitcase to his 
otber, sJI&htly less-numbed hand. 'Home to flM:e my 
tlemolu, qflerlllllltaeymn._ Gotlllelp me. ' 
Tbe eatreaty fell from bia Ups Hire a stoDe, u be set foot 
Into Port SUDIIgbt, aiuicllt tbe eerie afterglow of tbe day ••• 

n 
None other than Frank Slnatra greeted Ray, as be tucked 
Into a dellcloua meal of steak-pie, chips and usorted 
vegetables, wubed down with several pinta of 'CaiDI 
Bitter.• 
He hacla't realbed bow hungry he'd been when he'd ant 
eatered 'The Brldp Inn.' His mood bad bee& as bleak u 
the weather outside, and all he'd really wanted to do was 
sign tbe register, p-ab the key to bls room, order up a 
bottle or good malt whiskey, and pass tbe night In an 
alcohol-Induced daze. And If he'd gottea rotten stlnldng 
drunk into the bargain, then that wu just tine with hJm. 
But tbe staJr had proven to be ceaulnely trleadly .. tbe bar 
wu tastetally-llt, eachanclng Its olde worlde dwm, and 
over on the jukebox, 01' Blue Eyes wu basy croonlng like 
aa angel from saloon-bar heaven. 
Seduced by tlds combtnaUon, he'd booked blmlelf a table 
before a roaring 101 lire, and when bli raised glass had 
caupt tbe reftedlon or tbe ftlckerlng llamea, briDging to 
mJnd Images or snow and candlelight and chlldreD's voices 
pure as crystal, his spirits had brlefty rllea. For the first 
time since he'd waved goodbye to Ills bemUied wife and 
lddl at Eutoa station, be felt at least some of tbe teuslon 
drain from bia body. The beer buzz calmed blm, Relued 
blm. And although be hadn't tbe nene to strike up a 
conversation with any or 1111 fellow drlnken (even tbe most 
cursory of chats would raa1t, Inevitably, ID a serta of 
awkward questions, such as where wu be l'rom? and wbat 
bad brought blm here?) by the Ume last orden bad been 
called, be'd achieved bls ambition or getUna more than 
haiJ.way dnmlt. 
He cJimbed the ftlght or stain to his small, but comfortable 
ftnt-Door room and qulddy clwlpd Into his nllhtdotbel; 
a pair or hideous candy-striped boxer shorts (a Joke 
present from DameDe, tbe Christmas just aoae) aad a plaiD 
white T -•blrt. He wu dead beat but be didn't go to deep 
straight away. He swttched on the portable TV and sat 
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perebed on tbe end or tbe bed, not really watdalng, but 
uDOU8 for SOIIte kiDd Of company. 
He ftlcked tbe remote control tbroup a 
less-tlwl-appetlsbl& seledlon or late-Dipt soaps, old black 
and wblte movies, and sit coms. None or tbem could bold 
bls Interest for more t1w1 a few seconds and he ftnaUy 
settled for tbe KaiUIIng tbe beadltna on 'BBC New. 14' 
It wu tbe usual Utany of deatb and dlluter •• ..Anotber 
&odawftd day at tbe Jolt souls proceasln& plot: Ruula 
wu oa tbe brink of clvtl war, tbe Allan stoclmlarketl were 
ID treeraD, blamle terrortat. were belq blamed for a lel'les 
of bomb apiOIIoaa ID Soatla Atria, a pauencer airliner 
had enabed otr the cout of Caaada, ldiiiDg aD on board, a 
pregnant motber bad beea vldoaaly gang-raped at a 
popular Loadon beauty spot, an ambulmce driver had 
sutrered serious bead IDJurlel after belq pelted wltb bricks 
on his way to an emergency calL ••• 
Ray's swttcbed otr tbe TV, his bead lowered, bls former 
bJ&h spirttl well and truly exordsed. 
Be stagerecl KI'OII tbe room to retrieve bls Jacket from 
where lt was draped over tbe back of a cbalr. 1111 
sboalden were stooped .a though tbey were beat with the 
weight or some Impossible burden; the troabla of tbe 
World. The collective grief or an enUre species. 
Wltlldrawln& bls w.net, be retarDed to tbe bed and 
emptied Its conteats oato tbe quilted sheet& Iporlng tbe 
wad of buknotea and loose cllanp, tbe credit cards and 
party lnvltatloDs, be stared Instead at a couple of colour 
photo&J'aphl. ODe wu a picture or Danlelle and tbe ldds, 
snapped oae-loag-ago 111111111er. They were aD of tbem 
IIDIIIDI IDto the � teated round a roekpool oa the 
beach at BrlgbtoD. 
Tbe other waa of a gawky, tea-year-old boy, sporting 
wire-rimmed glaua and a mop-top 'BEA.TLES' haircut. 
He too wu p1DDID& u be haaed a border come that wa 
nearly as bl& as he wu - the carefree Joy or the moment 
caupt ID eternal freeze-frame. •• 
Dtwey-
HII Idd brotber. 
Dtzvey_ 
Who'd drawn a mo...tadle on Ray's Roger H11Dt poster, 
cat-up bill FAMOUS MONSTERS' maaables, md told 
GIDa Wllllama, she of the back-teeth and face ran of spots, 
that be fanded her Jib mad. 

Davey-
Wbo'd laced 1111 cup oftea wltll luatlve, put splden ID his 
bed at night, and UJed hll rodt'n'roll recordl u malrelblft 
l'rlabees, 
J)Gpq-
Wbo'd selftesaly pOed ID to belp Ray, wbea the Portbary 
gang bad Jumped him OD hla way home from school, had 
emptied his smnp Jar after he'd acddeatally spilled black 
paint an over 1111 brotber's favourite pair or 'WtYIIIgler' 
Jeans, and bad placed a Liverpool v Everton derby match 
tkbt lnltde a 'Get Well Sooa' card wbea Ray bad been 
conftned to bed auff'erlng from a mild case of &JaDdular 
fever ••• 

Daltq-
Lylng ID a cotnn beaeatb the boDe-hard, suaar-rro.ted 
earth ofLandlan c..etery. 
Dead tllele put 30 yean. .. 
No more trlc:b or pradtcal Jokes. 
No more DlaJtntloDs of brotberly love. 
Only a tiny plot of land, riddled wltb failure and broken 
dreaml, beneath tbe cold, black emptlneu of a startea, 
Winter sky. 

Davq. 
Ray's hand trembled as be held the lifted the picture, the 
better to see, and a wet tear rolled down to rest on hll 
cheek Ulre a Uny glaa globe. 

God, be ....,him 10 bad. 
Even after aD tbls time. 
And wben you got right down to 1t, DaYey was the reason 
he'd come back to Port Sanllpt ID tbe tint place. •• 
For tbe best part or thirty yean, he'd convinced himself be 
need never return bere. Would have laaped (a trifle 
aneully) If aayone bad 10 much as suggated 1t. 
'WUd hones couldn't drq me back there,' be'd once told a 
buncb or lds trteadl at tbe druDJraa ead or a dbmer-party. 
'The past sbould remain ID the pat. Here's to a future of 
prto111 poteatlalltlel!!!' Tbere'd beat IIUida raiiiDg or 
paae. and heartfelt cbeen or approval, and tbougb Ray 
bad beeD more than half-way slotbed, he'd certainly lltl!llllt 
what he'd said. 
Bat ID tbe end, hones, Wild or otberWIIe, hadn't been 
required. 
AD lt bad tabu waa a sln&le, polaroid mapahot of biJ dead 
brother. 
That, and the crumpled arUcle from 'Tile GIUII'dllm, ' Ray 
bad attatcbed to the back or lt not three days aao. 
The dipping waa no more tlwl a tiDy, twelve-IIDe piece. 
The type 1lled by edlton u a coavenlent space-ftller oD a 
stow news day. 
But ob, tbe 1111pott of Its contents. 
And what lt may portead. •• 
Be didn't want to dwell on any of that now, however. 
Tbere'd be time eaoa&b tomorrow. 
Be doled hll eyea, IUddealy dog-tired and found blmsel1 
faiiiD& belple11ly IDto a deptbleu lake of rUdd dreami..-

•• .Aiul/le tlrt!tlms of•� lfllemotnt bl lilte-Febrtlluy, 
wlua ... twb¥ yt!III'S olll. 
TIN llwa tJH  -.pa. IIIUI ciiJw-liU IJ6llbutt� ro6-* •ky. A 
tllbl llqer ofjt'ost lllll'tlelu tile grtJIUUIIIIUISilgtln tile jleJib. 
Tile VD)' lllr feeb llrlttle, Tardy to sluztter btto 11 mlllJim 

plel:a Ill 1/u S1U1J1 of 11 IR'tllu:ll Ill 1/u stlllltess oftJ wllllwood, 
11 blnllllppblg Its bellk 1J611but tltld, sllutelllce, or brtlyblg 
illllglller tlUit grtlla JlU IJ SCNIIIII. 
Stlllna&.. 
Sll«<l!tl lce... 
Lillltl"*'·-
TIIe potUl beJJbut tile dlnletl 1117ftY � depot IIDt Jive 
mbulte's walkjt'tnta tile Wlbon 's lulme. The one pill« Rlly 
111111 Davq's JHII'DII8 oJJidlliiY ll.ft t1.t being 0111 ofboiUUI.t 11.1 
tllq � tile llouse, wdgllell dtnvJJ by tile tqnewOm 
tulmollblunl!llb IIIUitlle sllur blllk oftlulr clotltbtg. 
'I t1t111 't liWIIt elllter of you naa toyblg wit/a tile Ilia of 
•lultbiK on tile o/4 J101111, 'tlldr IIIDtller teJb tllem ba iler best 
"I-AID-TM-LIIw-AIIII-Wiuii-I-SIIy-Goa" voice. 'The Ice 
IIIIJ)' be tJ IJtlle like yo11r flllller, llere. Noiflllle 11.1 tlllck 11.1 lt 
IDobl' 
All t!Jqlt'aSIDfa of mock luu1 CI'OSSa tltdr dlld's ftu:e, 111111 
tlu!lt lie ]111/b Jib sldrt colltln IIJI, 111111 bl tJ JHIUIIble 
bltlllltltM ofHIIIIIJIIuq Bog#D't, /u s��p; 'Hey, la� talytJ, 
tDt1D, kJoa YtJ am t.y. Hlllltiiii7111Ulllrtlbu you allll lltlllfY. 
LDola llkeytiU 're stlu:kwllll tile llltler, sdrweellletlrt. ' 
Ewrytllte laglu, 111111 ya, tile two boys proml.te, tltey'B 
nellller oftllem 60 wllldiJ tJ mile oftlle olll ptiiUl (bl rellllty, 

(J lllrge, dbiiUtl grtl11d pit tlult luul Jllle411J1 wltJJ rtlbrwtller 
OWl' Golf blew lulw lfiiiiiY yet�n), 111111 wllo blows, perlulps 
tllq ew�� ���e���� IL T'llq t1n pod kills, 111111 doll 't lllliCII olll 
Mti � prtlllllus, lftlu!.y Cllll lit llll JuJp lt. But tile 
flld oftlte ,.... a, tllq IIIW}Il8t t1u1t: ldll& A.lllltllougll tile 
two oftllem spmtl ,_, oftlle M)' try��aw to scrtq�e togdller 
DUJilgll siUIW to IRIJIIl tJ SIIDWIIIIIIJ, or tllkllJg tlll7U to sledge 
dtnvJJ Eccelslulll R1H111, (��et�rly glvblg o/4 Mrs Etlwtlrtb, 
wllo 1NS IRuy  nreqblg ller gt�rdm ]HIIJa, tJ llelll't IIIIIICk tJS 
t1tq llelll'ly collJMII wltJJ 1111 o11Ct1111btg Clll'), solftdulw or 
otlter, wlullter by tu:d4eat or dalgJI, llere tlley t1n sllllulbtg 



011 the bllltG oftlte forbllldDt potul, w1t11 sCID'cdy an hoiU' 

of dayUght left ill the slcy. 
Tlley stand In sllence for a single endless moment 
Neltller oftllemspeaks. 
Ndtlleroj'themmoves. 
Tlley merely stare In wonderment at the expatUe offror.en 
water, and lt's almost as lf the ptiJr of them Jcnow exiJdly 
wlult tJu otJau a tltbJJdng. TltDr parDIU wamillgs sum 
fooU.hlyexcn.tve. Oluzy, sotheylll'e tecltlllctlllytrespasslng 
011 private property. They hllll ckunbered througll 11 hole Ill 
the pertmeter ftnce., cut by 11 gang of blgger ldd.J the 
previous SIUIUIID', but hell, everybody, 11 seemed, knew 
llbout 11, and no otu, not even the loclll council, 111111 
IJotllered to rqHIIr tile dllnulge, so surely tlley weren 't doing 
any harm by /Jdng here. And If t11at was the CIISe, lt 
couldn 't hurt If tlley were to tiiJce 11 quJclc, .{llllerlllg sluiU 
over the smootlt, so044UIIIblgsiU'j'tJCe bdow them.. 
Tllen a IIOtltlllg to fetzr here. 
Just the opposite, In flu:t. 
In the end, the temptotton proves too great. 
They step onto tile la wltll 11 guilDs lnnocena that would 
perlulps be toudtlftg lll lulppll!r �-· 
Time cetl!la to h� any IIIMitbtg o� the JHib' of them 
begin sllpplllg and s/Jdlng tJCrOSS the sur.{ace of the pond, 
thell' shoiiiS and squesb rlllg through the trees and IJoiiiiU 
ojJ'the vlrglll lce. They are lost In the Clll'efree joy of child's 
play, wllm tile cotu:e1'1U 111111 worries that go llllllll-111-hllllll 
with the ]HIJnJW dlly-to-day business of growing up are CIISt 
aide, UU a dJ.rCIII'Md ltem  of clotJilng. Tlley fall therefore 
to notice the IDtgt/IDibag sluulows, the poou of dllrlau!ss 
that qulclcly surrolllllltlumt lllre 11 seeplllgpitch-blllck tJde. 
It's only when tile gloom IJecom.es so IIJIIHII"enl that the boys 
rellllse that they Cllll hardly see ay fllrtller th1111 the edges 
of tile pond and the topmost brllllches ofthe wlnter-tulked 
trees, thiU they thlllk to pause for a secotul. 
And, it seems, everythlllg else JHUISD right along with them. 
Tile air Is prt!tD'IIIIIUrlllly stilL There Is not the sUglltest 
brelltlt ofwbul And llll u sllmt s��Ve for the Cllll of 11 11111nh 
bird from somnYhere deep wltltlll tile mld.tt oftlle IW!Ib - an  
adllngly hiiiUitlng sOIUid that spellla to the boys of 
lone/Jness unbldllen and Incurable. 
'Oiuly, Davey, I suppose we'd bdter be gettlng home ' RJly 
SIIJ'S, st:ruggUng to /ceep his vola Ugllt. He doesn 't want to 
aiDrm his brother but he feels he's siUidenly been dragged 
to his senses, /JJce 11 WetU'J' driver who's fill/en asleep iU the 
wheel and has awolcen just In tJme to prevent a devestatlng 
Cl'tiSII. 
He CIJIUIOt be certain as to the precise CIUUe of the coiled 
knot of drellll tllat forms In tile pit of his stomach, but he 
strongly suspects that lt IIIIIY have iU least something to do 
wltlt the flld tlull tJtelr parma ue UUly to throw 11 kmgslu 
dlclcy-flJ 111111 lddc tllem botll llll tile Wll)' to New Brlgllto11 
and blldc, the mlllute they step through the front door. They 
are IJlte, IIIUI neither of them (tlley know }tom bitter 
experience) CIIII IU to save tllelr lives. 
RJzy suspects tllat Davey, despite his tender ye��n, is more 
th1111 aware of the sorry fate that awaits them, but llll lle 
says out loud Is 'Yeall, Mum and Dllll will be getting 
worried, won't they?' 111111 slluf/le!l towartb IIU brother, wllo 
has alretuly turtud 111!1 IHiclc, liS 1111X1o1u to be IIWGJ' from 
thl!l plllce as he hllll etD'Iler been excited by tile prMp«t of 
plllylllg here. • •  
Suddenly, and without warnlllg, there is a loud crack that 
echoes /JJce a pistol shot, shattering the Cllllght-brellth hush. 
Rlly swivels round to see his brother lying sprawled face 
down on the Ice. 
Dtwey crU!s out more In surprise than IIIIY relll dqru of 
pllill and tlte11 illcredJbly, he is llu4gltlllg Ill Ills OWII 

cbunslllas IJIIIlfor 11 mommt, rellef sweeps over Rlly, and 
he begbu to limglllllnuelf. .. 
But then, the Ice splits apart, and 11 gaping rent, /JJce the 
mouth of some huge Arctic beJlst, opens up directly IJellelltlt 
Davey legs. UIUib/e to llaullllm.telfuprigllt in tbne, he s/Jdes 
bllclcwards Ill 11 frightening speed. He valllly tries to grasp 
some purchase on the too-s/Jd ice, and Ills jlngerlllllls rasp 
and rllkL . .A sollllll IJJce soiiU!tldng equipped wltlt 
rtJr.Or-siiiUJI tlllom scratching at 11 frosted window In the 
dellll oflligllt. 
'Help meeeee, Rlly' Davq scretlltU, and 111!1 brother slullca 
oJT tile shock-bulllcell paralysl!l and IJegllu to slulte the 
Jllly-od4 ylll'ds distance between them as fat as he Cllll. 
Strllight away however, Ray Cllll see that he is not going to 
llllllce 1t. Even tU ltejlJngs lllnudf'flUl lengtll across the la 
in 11 dnperiiU attempt to gmb llold of Davey's hand, he 
lcnows it's too kite, 111111 118 tile force of 111!1 OWII momenlllm 
CIZITia him forwtD'tl11 to the vety Up of the Jbsure, he sees 
Davey sUp Into the water and begin thrashing wildly. 
Davey lsn 't a JHl11lcUIIIrly strong swlmlne1', /Jut he c:an 
swim. (They'd botiJ hllll compulsory lessom at school and 
luul ball ID tJu loclJl blltlu Ill Rock Feny, 011 m����y 
OCC8Io1U the prev1otu SIUIIIIID'). RJJy trla to lu!ep the rlslllg 
ptmlc out of llb voice as he slunlt8 at 111!1 llrutller to stop 
struggllllg IIIUI try to ·ft'lmfor 11. He /CIU1WS that no one Cllll 
sllr1!lve for 1'D'J' ltmg Ill Wilier tllat cold, a couple of 
llllllutes, tops, but lu rDIUibu hope/ill tllat lf Davey Cllll 
somehow 111111111ge to rqtdll ill& composure sujJiclently to 
doggy-ptuJJIJe a few feet Ill Ills direction, lu'd be able to 
ltiiUlhlm out to sllj'ety. 
But Davey IIJII1elln Ion Ill tlte grip of blbul terror 111111 
before too ltmg, RJJy retllbes tlult lie b lej'l with very little 
cllola but to jump In lllm.telf: 
He Is preparing to do just tluJt wllen DtJVq Is suddenly 
swallowed up by the Inky bku:lcwtllen, 111111 disappears from 
view. 
He doesn 't resurftu:e. 
RJJy does11 'twtutl! IUIOtlrD'secotul. 
He dives sl'lllgltt Ill. 
The shock of the biting cold lmmedllltel;y seeps Into 111!1 
IJones,jlnt stinging and then tllnllllg Ill& ellllre body numb. 
It tlllces a supreme effort ofwlllfor him to submerge 111111 
begin setll'chlng for Davey. But after gasping In a great 
bmgfUl of air, he ducks Ills Jwul IIIUier and begins 
frllntlclllly looldllg this way and that. 
Although the pond Is entirely artl/ldlll lll lts comii'IICtlon, 
111111 /sn 't especllllly deep (no more tluiiJ 11ft at Its deepest 
point) lt Is choUd with weed and a vt11'1ety of cloying algae. 
It Is also lle/IVlly polluted with foul-smdlbtg e.1f/llellls 11114 a 
tlllclc, bku:Jc viscous substance, most llkely a chemlclll spill 
fromLew:r Brotller's Soap F/Jdory, Una tJu botlo111. 
Vlslblllty tile�� Is 1101 good at tile be6t of tbna, 1H1t wltlt 
lllglttfllll drawing down f11St, it u all but Impossible to see 
your llliiUI In jtont of your fliCe. Despite tile level of 
contambultlon, the pond Is falrlyweU-stoclre4wltllf&ll, IIIUI 
crllt)ly, RJJy siUidenly jlluls lllnue/frememberlng luJw one 
of Ill& fr/Dub, a keen angler IUIIIJell Joey MetD'IU, had to/4 
him that he'd once CIIUght an eel In here that wasftllly nine 
fut kJng.It luul bun 11 sldcly pak wiiiU coloiU' w1t1t 11 set of 
tl!l!tll tllat looked CIIJHible oftearlllg 11 1111111 's thi'Otlt out. RJJy 
lllldll 't been sure he beiJeved Joey 1Hu:lc then. But 1ltiW that 
he Is IICtiUIIly In the 1w111er it's fllr too ellS)' to lmiJglne llll 
Jcllu/3 of IUIIUIIIUibie hon"ors Lurlclllg 111 the 1WII' styglllll 
dl:lrlau!ss. 
And when, iU that precise moment, something touches his 
leg he almost scretUnS his way to tile surface. Only the grim 
determbuulon to jllulDavey Uq�s lllmfromdolng so. 
Eventulllly however, he Is forced up to breathe. 



H� la now •o cold ��� la IHirely comclous, and af��UIIg of 
ddatchment, of dr�tunlJJce unreallty, begin� to wall over 
him. 
Tllb fuUng u fUrther enhanced by tile �tgllt that confroiiiS 
him, lmmedltllely he brellla the surface. 
Over by the reeds on the far side of the pond, but no more 
than 30 feet away, there's another hole In the Ice. And In Its 
Cl!lllr�, Davq's body /ks jiDatlng on its back. Even 
accounting for th� rapidly ftuiJng half-Ught, Ray Cllll see his 
brothers face b a paJJJd �hade of btu� and that hb eyes are 
staring stghtlessly up at a sky laced with the first snuJtterlng 
of stars. 
He can see too, that Davey is dead. 
And faced for the jlrst time In his twelve years with the 
awjill, Irrevocable JlnaJJty of death, he Is at jlrst, tolillly 
uno.b/L to accept that which he Is seeing. lnsleiJd, he simply 
atlll'es, uncomprehendlng, th� way a jungle nat� might 
regard hb flrst sight of an alrplane. Hb mind retreal3 
within Itself' ftlcedwlth such an apparent absurdity. 
And then, In less time thtUJ 1t tll/ces to muster up a scream, 
the world tills stJU further down the slippery siDpe of 
unreason, and the mer�ly absurd enters the realm of the 
comp/de/y Insane. 
There is a sudden, violent commotion andsomethlngfrom a 
nlghtnulre surj'aces alongside Davey. 
It appears so fast that Ray doesn 't even have time to read to 
Its presence. AU that he can do is watch as a hideous, 
vaguely female form slowly rears Itself up out of the water, 
clutching at Davey's body as lflt were a piece of flotsam. It 
renudns In that position for a while, r�gardlng him with 
eyes that are as cold and unf��UIIg as a deadjlsh on a slab, 
and though Ray /c:nuws that he simply must be having a 
trauma-Induced haiJJlclnallon, that the thing before him 
cmmot possibly be REAL, l1e can nevertheless see, with a 
ghastly clarity, every detail of lt just the same; The mottled 
skln glowing with a soft green Ught, Uke a poisonous 
fullgus In the wlldwood a_fler diu/c. The white bone that 
peers through a gash in Its forehead. Tl1e straggly hair, 
matted with pondweed, draping across a pair of 
palnJWly-thln shoulders. 
Tlte blade-Uice claws. 
The wormy Ups ... 

And when the thing opens its mouth, reveaUng three rows 
of barbed, serrated teeth, the awful stench of its breath 
wafts across the distance between them. It smells of mud 
and decay and oflhlngs that Uve In sunless plllces. 
It's this last that gets Ray moving. A sort of dreamy terror 
had floated into the ho/Jows of his body, paralysing him up 
untU that moment Now, mew ling and gasping, as the thing 
grins at him from across the way, he turtJS his back and 
begins furiously scrabbling at the lee that forms the edge of 
the jlssure, in a desperate bid to drag himself out of the 
water. 
Ray's efforts however, prove to be every bit as fruitless as 
those of his brother. The surface is as smooth as po/Jshed 
glass tUid his jlngers are so numbed with cold, they no 
lo11ger feel part of him. But he redoubles his efforts and 
emits a thin scream when he hears tile sou11d of 
wet-slapping feet squelching slowly towards him. The smeU 
becomes almost over-powering- and 11ow lt sthrks of spoiled 
meat, flyblown and rancid and though Ray jllltly refuses to 
gkmce behind him, stiU he Jcnows the thing is almost wltiiiiJ 
touclti11g distance. Tit is is confirmed wltell he feels its hot 
breath 011 lite back of his /tee/c. 
A11d the sound of those lethal jaws snapping shut Ulce a 
hunter 's trap. 
He shriLks loudly for his mother in hopeless desperation, 
the way we do when the bones of our deepnt fears are laid 

bllre,fru to be plcUd twer by the gibbering ho"or• that Ue 
walling, secret In the dsrlc. And though he knows hb 
mother & UJceJ:y to be sitting at home at that moment, 
allertlllldy CIUtlng worried glances at the ciDck on the wau 
and her Increasingly anxious husband, Ray goes right on 
yelllng for her anyway and as he does so, something 
happens that later. he wlU struule to exp/JIJn, even to 
himself. 

Ray's arms thrashing wildly about, no longer seeking to 
gain a purchase, jlnd a good one regardless, as if lt had 
bee11 there QU along. The feeling qulc/cly returns to his 

frozen hands, he aclually feels the biDod rushing In an 
unstoppable to"ent right the way from his veins to Ills 
jlngerptips with not a hint of pins and needles and after 
securing a grtp In the tee and employing a new-found 
strength, he heaves himself clear out of the water. 
Half-expecting at any moment that a pair of hooked and 
snaggled claws would reach out and drag hlm back to the 
billck, chUJsome waters of the pond, he somehow manages 
to strugg!L to his fut, slcaJe crazily across the ice and 
scramble up the snow-covered slope. 
He doesn't stop when he reaches the top. Nor does he look 
behind to check and see lftlle thing isfo/Jowlng. He simply 
runs pell meU, scarcely aware of the direction he is takbzg, 
his feet pounding tl1e frosted earth U/ce pistons, as if they 
have a mechanical wlU oftheir own, and maybe it's instinct, 
maybe it's blind luck, maybe it's the 'Voice Of 111e 
WonderfulMr Ed, ' whatever, something has guided him to 
the hole in the fence; a magical portal that leads back to the 
Land Of The Righteous And Sane. Ray near throws himself 
through tt, and charges headlong across the empty playlltg 
frelds, mtd doestJ 't stop untU he reaches the brightly-lit car 
park at the top ofCorniche Road. 
It is doubtful whether he would have stopped running even 
at that point, if lt wastJ 'I for the UIJWlltlng Intervention of 
Howard Johnson. The old ltUllf happens to have his head 
buried beneath the hood of his battered Ford Cortina, 



flddllng around witJt the engbu, when Rlzy coma leurtUng 
around the corner and, choosing that preche moment to 
dare to sneaJc a glance behind him Qust In case the thing 

has folloWed lllm across the jlelds) slams Into the back of 

.llr Johmon, very 11early knocking tl1e unfortunate nuuJ 
face-jlrst inlo the tangled (and quitefranlcly, weU-clllpped 

out) IIUISS ofnwchinery. 
'What the ledl .. ' Mr John.sonyells, nvweJJ.ing round witll a 
speed that ls quite surprising for a ltUIII of his age. He ls 
lntmding to gtve thu clumsy ldJot a right mouthfUl, maybe 
lecture him on the lmpetuowlty of youth, and of how 
chlldren had respect for their elden tn his day, but the 
words dJe on his Ups when he calches the expression 
clouding the boys featllres. 
He will later teU his wife that he'd only ever seen that loolc 
of pank-striclcen terror once before In his life. And thai 
he'd prayed lee would never see it again. It was the exiiCt 
$ante expre:ulo11 he 'd $een 011 the face of hu be3t friend, 

just as they'd been about to go over the top on the jfrst day 
of The Sommt!. The same best .friend who had been 
mercilessly cut down by ltUlChine gun fire before he'd talcen 
more tha11 a coupu of steps into No Ma11 's lAnd.. 
'Witat's wrong, Lad�' has aslcs, hu voice sudde11ly heavy 
with concern. 'What's happened� Are you alright� ' 
In answer, Ray can do llltle more than whimper softly and 
COller his face. And when the old nuuJ rellChes out to plllce a 
comforting hand on the boy's shoulder, he screams and 
screams, and the sound of it echoes in the F ebnuuy air JiJce 
a note of long-lost hope. ... 

To le Co11t111ued •••• 

c2JlimpstJs ®f rclttJ 
CW'orld 'ltnseen.. 

The Latest Breaking 
News!!! 

Slaughter Of The Innocents 
A 'panther' Is suspected has apparently been prowling the 
neighbourhood or one Donna Jones, according to reports 
coming down the wires from northwest Hernando County, 
Florida. 
The mysterious predator was said to have been responsible 
for the deaths of at least three of Donna' s  beloved eoats. 

The ftrst casaulty was discovered on llnd October of this 
year, its throat bad been slashed and and the carcass bad 
been dragged to the back of Ms Jone3' 10 acre farm, where 
it was round to be covered with leaves. 

Tbe very next day, sbe round that the rematns had been 

devoured, and tbe day foUowing that, a second depradatton 

or Uvestock bad taken place, and was eaten 24 hours later. 

Tbe third, tbe last to date, was discovered with the coming 
of tbe dawn's early ll&ht on the 26th or October. 
In desperation, Donna called on the Animal Control and 
tbe Florida Fish and Wlldllfe Conservation Commission, 
but they can not act until the creature is positively 
identtlled. Assuming a panther is the guilty party, killing it 
herself would land Donna a prison sentence as the animal is 
a protected spec:ie3. 
The mystery has been deepened by the fact that the 
predator, whatever tt Is, does not appear to have ten 
anything as conveniently bandy as a set of paw prints or 
teeth imprints on the bodies or the dead goats. 
Donna, not unreasonably, you might think, strongly 
suspects that th culprit is a pet cou&ar that escaped from a 
Citrus County home last February. But the only solution 
the 70-year-old woman has so far come up with is to seek 
the assistance of her neighbours. 
They duly set up a- series or vtdeo cameras and have even 
o1Jered to build a cage wttb bait. Typically, as is so often 
the way with this type or phenomena, the only thing they 
have succeeded in capturing on rum is an all-too brief, 
eni2Jilatlc 2llmpse of a dark animal with bright eyes and a 
lone tail. 
One or these Intrepid, and very helpful neighbours, Buclcy 
Cox. has claimed that be can weD sympathise with Donna. 
He had several of his goats killed in a disconcertingly 
similar manner the p revious March, and the authorities 
never were able to identify that particular killer. 
'I /cnuw where she's coming from because I was totally 

perplexed, ' be told local reporters. 'I was out t11ere in the 
woods trying to jlnd it. We've just got to wait, watch and be 
prepared. ,  
Good advtce, but methinks they could be waiting for an 
entire lifetime. .•. 
J6tlt October, 1999 Hemando County, FlorldiJ, USA 'ST 
PETERSBURG TIMES' 

The Hunt For The 
Skunk Ape 

And speaking o f  Florida, the suitably-named Green 
Swamp, is said to be the domain of the so-called Swamp or 
Slrun.k Ape, and a local reporter, Terry Tomalin, set out 
the HaUoween just gone to see if be could solve the 
mystery. 
The evidence, he claims, sugge3ts that the mysterious entity 
ls some sort or hairy hominid a la Btgfoot, a btpedal beast 
that emitted a powerfully repugnant stench. It is said to 
feed on roots and berries, and at times, small game. 
Most sceptics argue that in a state populated by 13 million 
people, the possibility or an creature unknown to science 
existtne in the swamps is hi&hlY unllkely. 
But, as Mr Tomalln has been keen to (quite correctly) 
point out; 'History is full of exmnpla of previDusly 
uncJilssijled species' ' going mainstream. TJae Mountain 
GorlJla, .flnt reported by a11 explorer in 1860, was not 
offlciaJJy recognised until as recently tu 1902. So why not a 
.secretive simkm hiding on the outsldrls ofDad.e City? 
'Over the years, cryptozoologists have kept meticulous track 

ofthe SkutlkApe, a11d some of the most rece11t reports come 
from Ochopee, where a group of British tourists saw a 



six-foot tall creature, with long brown hair, walking IJCI'Oss 
the road. ' 
A further report, this time from the Three Lakes Wildlife 
Management Area, In Janaury, 1999, made reference to an 
antmal with a 'cone-shaped head, wide shoulders and no 
visible waisiJJne. ' 
If we were to di2 throu2h old newspaper accounts and 
other periodicals, we would undoubtedly uncover a welter 
or accounts concerning this 'Alien Animal.' One need only 
consider the story from the spring or 1966, when Mrs Eula 
Lewis, or Brooksvtlle was chased into her house by a 
' Btgfoot.' A matter of few months later, a man named 
Ralph Chambers was said to have spotted a creature that 
gave off a 'randd, putrid odor, ' standing in a clump or trees 
near tbe Anclote River. 
And that December, four teenagers in the same area 
reported that a 'smelly Blgfoot with glowing green eyes 

jumped on the hood ofthelr Clll'. ' 

� � � 

All or the above may help explain wby tt was that tbts year, 
the Boy Scouts Of America elected to call their annual 
gathering, 'The Blgfoot WUderness Survival Camporee.' 
Only in America! ! !  
The intrepid Terry Tomalln wu assigned the tas k  of 
reporting the story or their plans to camp on the very 
outskirts or the Green Swamp, where they would study 
wildlife survival. 
Terry was also requested to give a campOre lecture on 
Sasquatcb research in general and the Skunk Ape in 
particular. 
'So I gatlloed my camping equipment and secured an 
asslstllnl, 11-year-o/d Andrew Mort, a bright lad who 
shared my passion for cryptor.oology and enthusiasm for 
j1lu root beer. "You have notllillg to worry about, " I told 
him as we heiUUd toward the 9WIImJI· Tile Skunk Ape ellts 
mostly roots and berrln .... andtheocca.fionalsmaJJchUd. " 
The team's nrst stop was Pasco County's Wtthlacoocbee 
River Park, where they met by several members or the 
local American Indian community. 'Our people have alwtl)'$ 
known about them, ' the splendidly-named Thunderwalker 
WUson, informed the party. He apparently encountered a 
Skunk Ape in Summer County, a few years back. As night 
fell, the reporter placed a collection or Iima beans, 
rumoured to be tbe Skunk Ape's favourite delicacy, outside 
the front door or their cabin. 

In the dead hours before dawn Terry awoke to hear the 
sounds of 'somethillg big and hungry' chomping away on 
the pile of beans. No one jumped up to offer to go and see 
what lt was that was feeding outside. 
The next morning there was a marked absence or 
footprints, but the beans were gone. 
Andrew and Terry decided to set up camp at the edge or a 
pond, pretty far away from the rest of the group, and that 
nl2ht at tbe campfire, Terry told the assembled scouts 
about his 'selfless quest for the truth. As a journalist, 
para.nomu11 researcller and cryptozoo� I luJve 
dedlcated my /Jfe toexplainingthe unexphllned. ' 
He then told them about the Skunk Ape's horrible odour, 
sharp teeth and insatiable appetite for the Oesb of young 
boys. 
'You should be rellltlvely safe, ' be assured them, without a 
hint of a smlle, 'as long as the beast hiiS eaten recently. 
'Tile scouts returned to their prlmlllve campsites and 

Alulrew and/ rdllmed to our tent plkhed at the edge ofthe 
poiUL We were only thuefOI' a few mJnuta when I heard a 
110/ae from the bushes. Knife In hand, I crept slowly toward 

�prey .•. 
"Retldy, I whispered. "Are you ready?" 
'But my asslstJJnt, it S!emed, had disappeared. I turned and 
shlnLd my .Jlash/Jgllt toward the tent. "I'll just wait ill the 
Clll', "  he yelled. Tllm there was a loud crash. I turned, but 
it wa.t too kite. 
'The beiiStwiiS gone. 
'Atulrew re11U71etl and we sat there for a moment and 
conslderd our options. After a brief discussion, we decided 
to set out a tnelll that no Swamp Ape could resist; llnuJ 
betuu,porkrbub and a chocolate chip coolde. 
'Minutes seenwl JJU hours as CIIIPID'a and j'/Jlshllghu In 
hllltd, we &tiiHtl out the tent winllow. Then, without 
warning, lt wa  morning. We rmhed outside to look at our 
IHIIL 
'The llnuJ beiiiU and coolrles woe gone. All that remained 
wue the pile of pork rinds, just as we had left them. ' 
Had the Slam.k Ape taken them? 
October 31st, 1999 Tile Green Sw11111p, Flo� USA 
'ST PETERSBURG TIMES' 

And A New Hunt For The 
Beast Of Bodmin 

An RAF part-Ume squadron, currently engaged in night 
exercises, is to play a part in yet another attempt to solve 
the enigma of the so-called 'Beast Of Bodmtn.' 
The creature which is rumoured to haunt the Cornish 
moorland, is to be 'hunted' by up to 40 reservists from the 
RAF's 2625 Auxillary Regiment Squadron, based at St 
Mawgan, North Cornwall. 
They wUl be equipped With Intra-red night vision 
binoculars and cameras, but lt'U sure be some surprise if 
any of them have any more luck In solving the mystery than 
all those who have gone before. 
Such is the nature of the Beast. •• 
25th October, 1999 St Mawgan, North Comwall'THE 
TIMES' 

Ritual Horror In India 
Police in India arr� a man they believe Intended to 
behead bts 12-year-old son and eight-year-old daughter as 
part or a bizarre ritual that he genuinely thought would 
cure another son or schizophrenia. Bthari Lodh, 40, and his 
18-year-old-son were duly held on charges of attempted 
murder and injuring poUce omcers in the execution of their 
duty. 
26th October, 1999 India 'UVERPOOL ECHO' 



KEEP WATCHIN& 
THE SKIES!!! 
UFO UPDATE 

A Sleepless Night 
Of Fruitless Vigi 1 :  

The 'Truth' Behind 
The 'Fife Incident' 

According to strange Pbeaomena InvesUgaUon's (SPI's) 
very own Malcolm RobiDsoa, the 'lllll}or UFO lllcldellt 
wldcll OCCIII'I'ell IMck 011 Septi!IIIIJer 23rd,l996' ID the skies 
over Fife, SeotlaDd, may very well have beeD a hou. 
The accoUDt, that orlcJDally made 'headiiDe Dt:WS' In the 
quite ottea surreal world or urology, Included refereace to a 
large black triangular mro, reportedly stgllted by rour 
wttnesses, u well u several mysterious 'Grey' creatures. 
Malcolm, a somdlma contributor to this humble 
publlcaUon, wu bdUally or tbe opinion that the cue may 
very well be or espedal lmportance ID tbe annals or Scottlsb 
UFO report&. He evea weat so far u to say that be 
afforded lt greater coDJeqUeDce tban evea tbe famOUI 
Robert Taylor IDddeDt ID Deduaont Woods, aear 
Ltrinpton, West Lotblall, back In 1979. 
Prior to voicing his recent raervaUou about tbe account 
howeYer, Malcolm thought lt only right that he should 
provide his 'audleace' with a brief re81lllle of the accepted 
'facta' regarding tbe allepd Incident. ••• 
On the night ID question, Mary Roblnson (pseudonym) 
accompanied by her tw�year-old son, Peter (allo not b1l 
real IUIIIIC), and ber frlead, Jme (ditto), left tbelr bome 
somewhere ID We, to drive to a local shop. En route, tbey 
were startled by tbe sapt or a Jarae, jet black trlaDplar 
object that came to a sudden halt directly ID front or tbelr 
car. It shoae down three tnteluely bright beama of Ught 
onto the IUJ'face of the road. After a few teaM momeata or 

lnadlon, tbe object, whatever 1t wu, departed, leaving tbe 
motller and soD ID a state or rear and bemUielllalt about 
what they bad encountered. 
Incredibly, tbey apparently slgbted the same, or a similar 
objed OD their return jounaey from the shop. Malcolm 
Jlelleda to go Into detaUI about the NCODCI sighting, but 
apon arriving at Jane's home, she Informed her 
15-year-old daughter about that which tbey bad aD jut 
seen. Perhaps not surprisingly, sbe didn't believe ber, so 
Jue cb•Oenged ber to go and see 1t tbey coald locate tbe 
UFO once more. AD four or them climbed back Into tbe car 
and drove ID tbe dlrecUon of tbelr earlier encounten, and, 
you mipt think, somewhat fortuUously, bumped Into tbe 
object yet qabl. 
Tbe wltDeues claimed to have been amazed by tbe stpt of 
a series of Incredibly bright Ugbtl 'slmllilr to 11 11uer slulw' 
rising above a row of tree.. Tbe:le partieular llgbta were 
accompanied by aaotber croup or star-Db objects that 
were simply hangtag SU8pellded, low ID the sky. Aceordlng 
to one of the wttaeuea, later recorded on audio tape, jut In 
front of the IIDe or trees, a mist began forming, In tbe midst 
or wblcb were Uterally hundreds or 'small grey belnp' 
running around the woods, lifting and carrying wbat 
appeared to be boietl or cubes, u well u cyUnden. 
Suddealy, parts of tlda liiUiatural mist, began to move In 
the wttDeuee direction acrou a ploughed tamer's field. 
Uanerved, tbey jumped back Into the car from wblch 
they'd preriously aUpted, and got the beD out or there as 
rut as they coald. A few seconds prior to tbem screeching 
Into tbe Jd&bt however, tbe formerly-scepUcal dau&bter 
screamed tbat she'd seen a 'creature' standing next to the 
car, 'p1nnblg' ID at ber. AI tbe car left the area, a 
tremeadoal flub · or blue llgbt Illuminated the fteld beblnd 
tbem. 
What may weD rankle wttb even the 11101t opeo-mtnded of 
IDdlvtdaala, u tbe fact that tbe four wttDeues, terrified by 
tbelr ordeal to tbe point or breaJda& Into outright hysteria, 
bad elected to go back out Into the darbaed eoaatrylkle 
yet again, ID an attempt to tnvestt&ate still tartber. 
They claim that tbey once more eaccnmtered hundreds of 
grey belnp movbl& around at tbe ec1p or tbe woods. 
Tbe sublequent SPI lnvestl&atlon railed tbe ronow�n� 
polatl: 
A.): Certain of the alleged wltDeael were said to bave 
emeraect from tbe experlmce with uaaplalned scan on 
tbelr bodies. 
B): One female wttnea In parUeular stated that sbe 
stpted many more UFOs around ber home addresl In the 
days that followed tbe bdUal eacounten. 
C): Tbe young boy claimed to bave oble"ed a small 'Grey' 
eauty ftoaUag (ID classical abductiOIHII)'tbot stylee) outside 
b1l bedroom window. Be allo spotted oae In, of all places, 
bls bathroom. 
D): Tbe young boy allo claimed that a 'Grey' eaUty 
foUowed him to hla IChool and actually eOIIIellted to aukt 
with hla sehoohrork. ••• TeiJID&IY, you mJgbt think, the 
'Grey' remaiDed hmllble to botb the teachen and Ilia 
renow pupils. ••• 

Tbe neceuarUy condmled account fatured bere, wu 
related via audio tape to Makolm Robblloa. Prior to tbe 
SPI's lnvolvemeat, �Qaea lntematloDal' elected to leDd a 
Scottlah reMa�"eber along to FU'e. <>nee tbere, he took 100 
smaplel md photographs oftbe alleged 'landing site' 
Malcolm tbea talra up the story; 'I wrote tllb CtJ.Je 11J1 for 
flit' 111UUIIbel' ofBrltbll tiiUiovenea UFO lllllptJ1Ia (wltll 
tile pertllbsloft oflllewltlteua DU11111J6 tllllt 110 rellllllllfta 
of lociJtlmu were glvm). I llbo IIUI&tell BBC 2 Oft 11 
doclultDitlllycoiiCei'IJbagtldsctUedlu1116JIIIUIIIIY,l99&.A.t 
tile tbJte, I wa a sure a I Cllll ever be tluJt 'MIII"Y' lWI.f 
Ullblg � tJu tniiJa. Not tlult oae Cllll et¥1' be CD'Uibl llbollt 
slldl tllbtp, of co��ne. Bllt Ill � I dUI IUit  tllbtk tlult slli 



MU bulwlngly lybag to me (llllr buJa4, MD /ler liJ-yt!lll'-o/4 
1011). So wlult /uqlpellell, YM III8J' wdl ak, ftn' me to 
cluiiJge myWews &D rtulll:illlyDII t1Jb '! 
&J'DH glvbtg my IIIUM¥1', I WOIIIII IIU to lltllk4 1WJ' clair a 
few &lliJellt JH1btt!1 regtll'dbtg tile Ctl6e, ptJIIrb tluJt ct!l"ttlba 
raetzrdlen June Ulkea me to tak uver. Tllq ��re simply 
tlaae; 
A): Tile wlllleues lulve never, Ill 1111Y polllt Ill time, eltlter 
wrlllm or :IJIDkela to me penolllllly, to lnf01'111 me tlult tltey 
tll'e Ill ay way lllllulppy wllll my write-up oftlaelr llllege4 
expt!l'lelu:e. Tile Ollly peno11 ID /ul11e &1114 to me t1u1t tU 
wlblasa MWe Ill ftu:t, dbplaaed, MU IIIUIIkr Scotlbll 
l'al!tii'CIIer IJy tU lll6llle of DIWIII Cobttlm, wllo tlbo 
]1111'1-11Dbtetlt111 tllb aue. 
B): I gJUII'tiiii«<IIIIJ&oblle IIIIOII)'IJIIt) to tU wlrlla.ta. I tll4 
lUll ��&e t1te1r rt!llliUIIIIa Ill my 1'qltll't, IIIIIII d/41101 give tU 
,_ loclltlo11 oj'tlle llllege4 eacoiUftl:l', ellller. Solltetllle else 
IIIIUt luwe 6lveii "WWIY dl!tiiiJ.t oftk� oftlle&lte. 
I lldlllllly wait &D /tlr a to tiJIGily lie to 11111117 preu 
��p��cla wiiGJ tllq tool& to IIOIUI4btg 11W to Ull tlullla WMH 
tUDU:tlllllterllllllllllu!ftpiiM:c. 
C): I wrote (Didoslllga SAE) totlle'WIIIID&a akbtgtllem 
If' lt MD ,_ tllq were Ill 1111.)' 'JWIY lllllulppy wltll tU SPI 
rqtll't of tile CIUI!. Daplte lilY wrltblg Oil tJ j)lrt/ler two 
DCCtUIDiu llflD'tllb, tllqllnG'rt!pllsl. 
D): SPilHIW 1111t tU tlllly raetll'dl grt111p to Wl'lte iiiJollt 0.. 
C&JC. A&� lllbuletlto, Dtwl4 Collllllll dill tJ Wl'lte, 
Ill ld.J 0W11 � 'COYER rJr Rllll Hllllllllly luu 
wrlllm 111JtH1t lt Ill ld.J aceiiDit IJtHJk 'UFO. - THE 
SC07TISH DIMENSION' {Scolllfll Ptlnlltonlttll lftu, 4, 
I..buiDIA� Stlrllll& SctJtllllul FC1 7PG  Price: l9:JJ). 
M, tlllly gr/lle tJbtR1t lt MD tile flll:t tJu1t Roll linG' � 
IIIGIIIDII of SPI's llntolwtlat Ill tile t:ll!le, so tlult tlwNfore 
tMNIIIIer ltl llljltlllllklllgtlultllllfl dill,. � �  
tlulrtnlgll job �g tllb IICCOIIIIt,wllell Ill JHIIIIt of 
ftM:t, lie never IICtiUIIly raetll'dlellltjlntlullul. 
Tile Fife Cl&le luu beell ctlllllftelllal 011 111111 Wl'lttGI 11/Jollt IJy 
IJNIII.)' oilier UfoiDglm. Wily were tllq lltlt belllg 

,_,_ 141Mtl lly  tile M1tllasa'!'!'! 
E): Act:OI'IIIII6 to DIIVI4 Coblulll, I MU aUtl lly tile 
� IUit tlllk llbotlt ctJU to a BUFORA. IIIIIrlultlDiull 
Coli,_ Ill SlleJJW4 111 1997. Wily tllil tU wlllla&a 11111 
spedJktllly tell me tllb direct. Wily dill t1tq deem lt 
neca&III'Y to go tltrtnlgll Dtwlll Collnllll'! Sometlllllg tllda ., 
rlllg tnu to me. I pentllllllly wrote to tk w1t11asa aklllg 
tiU!III !ftllb 1WI.I corred. Tllq llnD' rt!pllsL Jl«<luse of my 
ll«qttlllt:e of tiN BUFORA. OHM Of Prtu:tla a fill' a 
wltlla&a go, I dill 11111 spetlk IIINnd tllb cae Ill S1teJ11e14, 
nat tlulagll lt MD COIIIIIIDII IaJDwledge llllll lulll 1JeG1 t/te 
siiiJ}el:l oflfiiiiiY GMWSJIIIIH!I' IIIIIII'IIIIID piece. 
F): My report 011 tile Fife Iltdlleltt I& tJ wortlfor wortl 
ti'IIIUcl'll1t lllkela from tile IIIUIIo 111J11! Allll becau Ilaulw 
tills to be tnu, I .,. JWly ]ll'qltll'ed to give l.l,IIJIJ to ay 
Jll!ftOII'WiuiCIDIJII'IIW� 
7JJGw ltJ IID  fi*e ri!COIIIIIbag ofllle'M1111Nu tatbltlllly 
G): All ex�a .. .-w � MU  111ttletflkat � tlte 8P1 

to try lllllljllul tJ 1'fltlolullsobltlollft1r till& CIIX Cl'led3 wllll 
lociJl lllrporD, tile ]lfJII« tlte Met ()j/11¥, tU MOD, 111111 
Wll"'orrs oOu!r llpllda were 11t11e, 11011e ofwldi:IJ sllell llfiY 
retll dqr« ofllgld 11J1011 tile setll'dlfor Gll.fWD'i. 

Tllere tll'e j)lrt/ler JHibtt!l to wllldJ I ctiiiiJI rdJite, lllrt sll/flce 
11 to Ill)', t/te tJ/Jove tll'e t/te 1ltiiSt re/ewlllt Olla, t/te tMa tlult 
11«11 to be llllllreuell gtvea tlte CIIITellt scepllctll c111n11te 
t1uJt pret1tllb. IslullllltiW IIJok Ill t/te UIDOIIS W.., Ill)' Wews 
lulve &D rtllllaiiJ:y cluiiJgetl coiU:el'lllllg tills fiii'IIID'ly 
Imp� alii!. 

'MIIIY Mtn't'luoll' MU tJ siiiJscrUJer to tJ IIIUIIbel' of UFO 
]lllblktltlotu prior to ller llllqell slgltlblg {llu:llullllg 
'FLYING SAUCER REY.lEW' 11114 tlte IIDW dejtuu:t 

'ALIENENCOUNTERS'). TlleHfore,MIIIYMD 'cllled"P' 
011 tile siiiJ}et:t of UFOs, IIIUI blew t!XIIdly wlult UFlh 111111 
tltelr rapectlve 'OCCIIJHIIIIII' tll'e sllpJitiUtlto lsok like. 
F.,., tllb wlbla•, 011 /ur own tubnlssloll, boagllt a copy 
of tJ UFO � wldl&t 011 ller trip to tlte sllops, 
O&telulbly to brq a }Ill" ofcoJT«. Tllb dDa 11111 oflbe/f]ll'tll'e 
llll)'llllllg, llrs jll&lllllerallllgUJ IU1Ie. 
It b 11111 lncoiiCdvtlble tlult periJIIJI& (pleae 1U1te tJtid I iiiik 

periiiiJI&) tld.t llu:ldellt wa � "P a IJelllg IUJtlllllg 
more t1u111 tJ &1111 of tat lllme4 tit ./IUitlblg tile pllJblllty of 
UFO reutii'CIIen, or }11&1 to su laow IDIIII tlte story colllllbe 
tl'elltl4 ser#Duly. A41ltltMdly, .su doa11 't IIJIP«<I' to lun1e 
tM:tlt1e/:y SOIIg/lt pMIJiklty, llflt t1uJt tloafl 't � dllu:ollllt 
lite pauUJIIIty. 
Coll/4 till& cae be IUIIIIIIIg lnlt tJ IIIOIIertWIIIy Colllllglq 
Flllly Story tlult wad tJ 1114 too /Ill', lullu:e tile rebu:tlllu:lt to 
qedllfiY ftu'tlu!ltJbout lt'! 
Tile wltllaus qld 11111 /ul11e retllbell t1te ftUl ex:te11t oftlle 
lllterat tile sUject buplra Ill tlil.t ctHIIItl'y, 111111 tlaelr 
,.. ,..,. st«y (lf•lldl lt --J rau:IN4 � 
prtJpt1l'tloltt Bt!tter to MY IUJtlllllg perlulps, /at tllq IJe 
}t11111tlto be luJ:Dten. 
� tile tnltll of tile llllllll!r, I lltiW  luwe very strollg 
raervtllloM 11/Jollt tld.t e&V. I IICCept tile j'lu:t tlult ct!l'fllba 
WJ1tlla.ra do ,_ IIIIOIIIIIIoa.t JIIIIIUIIIWIUI IIIIII simply 1't!jtlu 
to diiiCIIII• lt jkrtller wltll raMrdten far fl!tlr of 1'llllcllk 
Bllt SOIIU!tlalllg t1Da11 't fill* sllrlglttwllll meott tllb 1111e. 
RDIJerl Moore, etlllor oftlte 'BUFORA BUU.E11N, ' MU 
llllelullllg ID do tJ lllll}or Wl'lle-llp oftlte Ftllklrk llu:IIIDit In 
tJ ftn'tlu:ollllllg buue, bllt 111111 to IIINIIuloll tile l4I!IJ tble to 
lllltJtller ctlllll'llllltlwrlter, Kevlll McCblre, sllllll/l tlult lie 
ctllllll lllll gf!t Ill toiiCII wllll tile wlbleua ID llwatlgtlle tile 
..... jlntlulllll. 
De Fife IIICIMIIt,.... DIN oft'" 1lttl6t perpiiJClllg caa tlult 
I luwe ever worlretl 011, 11114 I wou/4 ._,ly ltwe to luwe 
� 1lllll'f!!. 
's.tly �. I wa nner IIJTortled t1te OJIPOI'IIUIIlY to do 
SQ. 
Ulltllslldt time a tile wllltalla elect to come ftlrtl1tiiW 11114 

:uqJply ,. wllll lltlll'e lift� tlull ay lullf-d«eelt 
bn1atlgtltor will lunle to -.., tlu Cll!le wit/a tit l6at some 

... ofSII6JIIdtlll. 

�s Or 
CWisdom? 

AeeorcUac to a 1111'Vef carried out by 'FOCUS 
MttGAZINE,' late last year, more tbu half tbe popalatlon 
of tbe UK believes that ma ater a eatrlal lntdllgeoce alstB, 
and tbat, 1t .um contact bal already beea establllbed, tbe 
pvel'lllllelltl concemed would do everytldaz ID tbdr 
power to keep the oewa top scent. 
IDterestiDgly, a larger proportloll of mea thm womea 
profeaed tbelr belief ID alleD dYIIIut1oDa, a fact wblcb may 
or may aot supply amm1DiiUon to thole wbo uy males are 
more ltubbom ID tbelr retaul to cut llkle tbe 
malr6-belleYe worldl of eNidhoocL ••• 
Paal Slmploa, editOr of 'FOCUS,' was qaoted u aaylllg; 
'E11etl pet�ple do doll 't IJellne Ill UFOs, IJellne tlult tlte 
� WOIIIdll 't tell t/te tn1t1J IJ't/tq blew t1Jere MU 
llllm 11/'1!. , 
More tlwl 50 per cea.t of the 1,000 who were polled were 
coavblced tbere la lllteiD.geat Ufe oa worlds otber tlwl our 
cnm. 14 per cent aren't too sure. GeoanPJdaiiY apeakiJll, 

· people who Uve ID tbe south west of tbe COUDtry aeem to be 
more opea-mladed, wltb up to three quarters of tbem 
auepUDa tbe poulbiUty of u:trateJ'I'e8trlal life. Loadoa 



London meanwhile, seems to be a darn site more sceptical , 
and pensionen were far less Ukely to coDSider the idea or 
aliens. 
� lot of sclmtlsu tll'e combag to tile view tlult aJlDt IIJ'e Is 
out tltere, ' added Mr Slmpaon tn defence of his 1urvey 'Our 
poU sltows tllat be1Jef bt llllell IIJ'e I& 110 longer ollly tile 
praeneoj'tlle buultlcJHnge. ' 
The ubiquitous Nick Pope was roped In to give bll 
tuppence ha'penny worth: 'AIIIUJilgll 90 to 9$ per Cellt of 
UFO slglltlngs Cllll be dl.rml.ued wttll flllrly 1111111111111e 
apltllultloM, /Jilt tJ slllllll IIIUIJber of slglltbags lll'e retllly 
llltDatbJg, bectllue somef0171J ofbJteJJJgelu:e. wa lllworA:. 
I ��net' got 1111yo1U trybtg to slult � 11p, tllollglt. Nevero.u 
dUI � latnte tJ quiet wortl w1t1a me to cover 11p tJ 
mysterlmu slglltbtg. Never oJU:e did tJ wltllas sq t1u1t 
mystel1o118 Mm In Blllck Juul 111171etlllJ1 at their llo118e tJjler 
tJ slglltlllg. Tllere's tJ lot OfJIIII'IIIIOIII ollt tllere. 
'Of coune, I llave been IICCIUed of belng JH111 of the 
COIUJib'IICY myself, blltyoll}IUt Cllll 'twbt wttll some people. ' 
1201 JIIIUUIIY, 1999 Gellertll 'UYERPOOL DAILY 
Pm'r. '  

Tyeoon Sets Oat To 
Prove The E:dstenee 

Of UFOs 
Joe Ftrmage, a computer tycoon, has appareatly elected to 
abandon bla !1.2 biDlon business to search for the 'truth' 
about Unldentllled Flying Objects. 
He Is apparently convmced beyond doubUng tbat a11e111 
have secretly made contact wltb our 'puny, patbetk 
human race,' and that tbere Is a co111plracy abDed at 
suppressing this (quite UteraDy) earth-shattering news 
from tbe pubUc. 
Tbe 28-year-old tycoon quit bll job at tbe computer 
eoDIIIItlaa ftrm US WebiCKS, which he self-founded over 
a deeade earlier, to devote bla Ufe to tbe tearda for proof 
poatlve. 
He eaDed this one-mm eampalp 'tile 1ltt16t 11rrport1mt 11ew.1 
bt 2(J(J(J yean, ' and he seemed determined to uncover 
evidence or a supposed IIDk between recent sclenUDc and 
tecbnoiOJlcal advances (Including such exotic-sounding 
parapbenalia as semi-conductors, ftbre optics and lasen) 
and tbe recovered debris from alleged saucer crashes. This 
theory or so-called back-en&IJieertna can be traced back to 
the mytba and wild rumoun that have since sprung up ID 
tbe wake of the infamous RosweO Inddent or 1947, and Is 
now as much a part or modern Ufologtcal folldore as the 
those pesky, abducting Grey's and Immense ll1ylng 
Triangles. ••• 
Flrmage was quoted as saying; 'It I& qlllle IIIUienlllluiiiiM, 

glvm dectldes of govenunellt dl.rlllfomtllllota qeciJiaiJly 
dalglled to cretlte 1J "glale ftU:tor" SIIITOIIIUibag the 
subject. But If we Cllll t1'tn1el to IIIUitJter stllr, wily Cllll 't 
otltent' 
Interestingly, the preu reports that we came ·across aD 
seemed keen u mustard to hlgbHght the fact tbat Joe's 
credeatiall as an entrepeneur, at least where computen are 
concerned, were second to none. He was a physics student 
at the Unlventty of Utah, and was aged just 18 when be 
formed bll ftnt company; Sertus, spedallsinr& in writing 
computer operaUna system codes. That selfsame company 
was sold oft' just five years aao for the cool sum or £15 
miiUon. 
By l�,tbe whlzzldd had formed USWeb, wblda u 
reeently u December, 1998, merged together wttb tbe 
CKS Group to form a £1.5 biDlon conglomerate that 
provides work for up to 1,950 people. 
Joe has stated that he wanted to leave the (ahem) humdrum 
nre or a buslnesa tycoon behind him because he was atrald 

that voicing views on tbe subject or UFOs could lead to his 
damalin& tbe company's hard-earned reputation. 
Joe has also taken to express these aforementioned 'views' 
on the pages of the Internet; a mammoth 600-page opus 
ulled 'THE TRUTH' (tbe Web site address, should you be 
curious enough to want to check it out for younelf, la: 
www.tbewordlstrutb. org). We haven't gotten round to 
perusing Its contents, just yet, but it reportedly contains a 
set or new docuweuts from a source be eaDs, somewhat 
predictably, the 'DEEP 171ROA.T OF CYBERSPA.CE. ' 
The material featured here Includes alleged memos on tbe 
RosweD Mythos courtesy of none other than Harry 
TI'UIIWI and scientists Albert Enlnsteln and Robert 
Oppenhebner. 
'UIIbludely, lllstory will be my )ll4ge, ' Joe Is quick to Insist, 
tn tbe face of tbe countleu hordel of seeptia and 
detracton. 'llllll lllllkbtg iiiJ' bat eJIIR't to ltelp IIIJ' ftV1ub 
0111 bt tile world tllke tJ look at tile blg pldllre, to look 11p 
btto tile stars tonlgllt 111111 cotUider tile poulblllty tllat I 
mlg/11}1181 IJe rlgllt. , 
Time w8l ten, I guess. 
11tll Jt��UU��Y, 1999 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

The Birch Photographs: 
Genuine After All? 

Ala Birch, who shot to his tHteea minute. or fame after 
he'd reportedly snapped a photo of a formation of UFOs, 
ODiy to later admit tbat he had faked the evidence, has it 
seems, retracted his confeulon. 
The (ft'anldy, to my mind at teut, more than a tad 
dubious-looking) picture, taken ID 1962, was snapped 
when Alei was Httle more than 12 years old. He claimed at 
tbe Ume that tbe five objects be'd captured on camera were 
hovering over his parent's house In Shellleld. The photos 
were pronounced as beln& genuine by .Kodak, as well as 
'experts' from tbe Air Ministry, and an inaugural meeting 
ofBUJ!ORA. 
Tea yean later, Ala made it known that tbe whole aft'alr 
wu notblng more than a rather dlKoneertbl.gly admple 
hou. He'd merely stack the saucer-shaped Images onto a 
pane or glass through wblch he took tbe photograph. 
However, Alei now claims tbat he was forced Into tills 
'confession' by a combination or the constant ridicule and 
pressure ronowtng the pubUcaUon oftbe pictures. 
Last February, Alex, now 49, told reporten tbat 'People 
tllbtk tlult I IIIIUie af� In flld, I IIIIUie llbnost IIOtllbtg, 
but I did become fiiiiUJu llllllwltla tlult Cllllle tJ lot ofmbery. 
'My jlve-yetll'-o/4 griiiUI.Jon b UFO-crt�zy 111111 I tllbtk 1t b 
lmpol'filllltllattlte pllblll: kllows tile tn1t11. ' 
Felmulry, 1999 Retftml, Nottlngluutullll'e 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE' 

A Planet Too Far . • .  

Apparently just as detel'lllilled to prove that Joe F1rmages' 
search for 'tbe truth' about UFOs Is doomed to end In a sea 
or mnd•ntty, here comes Jamet Almia, an utrophyaidst, to 
voice his tbeory that the universe seems to have a 
Mlf'-regalatlng medlanlsm, thereby preventing alien 
ur�roi'IIUI ft'om vtlltlng other planets .... 
James, who Is based at the US govei"IUDellt's Fermtlab 
Laboratory in Chicago, has set about trying to proVIde an 
answer to the so-called ADen Paradox Theory, lint posed 
by tbe Nobel-prlze wlnnlng physicist Enrtco Fermi back in 
1950. 
Fermi drew attention to tbe fact that tbe Milky Way, Is 
approximately 100,000 Upt years acrou. If any tnqutsiUve 
aliens were able to explore it at a mere thousandth tbe 
speed or Hght (about 671,000 mph), they would cover it tn a 
hundred million years. 



AI the Milky Way Is somewhere In the region or 10 biDlon 
years old, this raised the question; where tben are the 
ET's? 
Now pay attenUon, here comes the sdellce bit; Professor 
Amda was quoted in an article In the blgbly-respected 
journal 'NEW SCIENTIST' as saying tbat apocalyprlc 
explosloJU, or gamma ray bursta, may clatroy advanced 
dYWsatlons just as they have set about Inventing methods 
or Interstellar space travel 
Gamma ray bunts are considered to be the most powerftll 
explosions In the universe, unleashln& 1mmen1e1y 
destrucUve amounts or radlaUon In a matter or seconds, 
quite feasibly when superdenle remnants or dead stars or 
black boles coWde. 
The oblerved rate or gamma ray bursts Is about one a 
galuy every few hundred miDlon years. Tbe good 
profeaor malnralna that that they may well have been a 
more common occareace in the dlstaDt past, poulbly 
sterlllatng galules every few mDUon yean or so. Tbla la a 
IIW'kedly shorter period tban my plausible t1mesca1e for 
the emerpnce or ure S1dlldently advanced to be capable or 
space traveL 
'TIIq }llat IJIIVt!ll 't luul enougll time to get lien yet, '  James 
told NEW SCIENTIST. ' Tlu GRB IIIOddeuDI1llllly ra• 
tJte tn1fllklb� tbttlt for tJte IU� ofbltelllgmt llf� to U!I'O t!lldt 
tbttlt" bunt OCCIII'S. , 
ZlulJIIIIIUIIY, 1n9 GDiertll 'THE TIMES' 

A Twin Planet Earth? 
And taiJdna, u we were earlier, of the Milky Way, a plmet 
said to be amazingly similar to our own, wu receat1y 
diKovered, according to utroaomen. 
Tile uaembled 'experts' were quick to add that tbe 
poteDtlal for lndlpnous ure Is fairly high, and that 1t 
represents the lint planet outside our solar system wbkh 
compares wltb the Earth both In size and distance from Ita 
attendant sun. 
The other 17 extra-solar planets that have so far been 
diKovend have all proven to be so-called '1as 11anta' like 
Jupiter and Saturn. wbldl quite plainly, would be totaOy 
unable to support any form or life. 
Releardler Ian Bond was quoted as aaytng or the find; 'It 
luJ6 tl prtJIItJI* IIIIIU l'tlllge betwuJt tJu1t oftll� Elll'fll tlllll 
tllllt oftlte pilllu:t Neptwte. Probtlb� lt WOIII4 be " IJttle bit 
lullvlertlulll tlteEtzrtiL ' 
'Tile plluu!t b over 30,000 Uglll yetii'S liW"J', IIIUI b llle rlglll 
dbtlllu:e from lb Bllr to sll8tllba /Jfe 
It will be soiiWtldllg llU betwult DIN to f0117 ab'oiiOIIIIcGl 
11111*, wlllclt pllu:a lt, "prtJ,.,6 ,...11. , 
An astronomical unit, lnddentally, Is the distance t'nnn the 
Earth to the Sun - abou 93 mDUon miles. 
Less than one astronomical unit around a S1IIHIZed star 
means that a planet would be too bot to support life (at 
least, as we lmow lt). Planets more than a couple or 
atroaomlcal unltl away will prove to be too cold. 
ID our solar system, the Earth Ilea pretty much dead centre 
or tbe 'life zone' - a band or space around the Sun whkb Is 
warm eaoup to allow water, bat not too hot to limply boil 
lt away. 
A team of New Zealand and Japaneee utronomen, In 
conjunction with tbelr American and Autrallan 
counterparts, who have been oblenlng from Australia's 
Mount stromlo, discovered the new planet ID July, 1998, 
and elected to present tbelr IIDdiJlls early tbls year at a 
meetbll or the American Altronomlcal Society. 
13tll Jlllllllli'Y, 1999 Gellerlll 'DAILY MAIL ' 

Whispers From The Past 
ID tbe wake or Clwmel Four's more than halfway decent 
UFO series (see reviews elsewhere In tbls lsaue), 'RIDDLE 
OF THE SKIES, ' the tabloid press were quick to jump on 

tbe bandwaaon wltb a section or 'exclusive articles' 
featurlnz a welter or 'revelaUons' the majority or which are 
already weD-known to Ufolopts. •• 
For the sake of completenesa however, we IDdude here a 
selection of airltne pllotl UFO encounten. 
Captain Graham Sbeppard's sighting of 1967 is Inevitably 
given pride of place. The story or how he and bl8 ftlght 
crew's rouUne ftlgbt from Scotland to London was 
suddenly enlivened by a message �from Preston Radar 
Control wldvh Informed them tbat tbey bad 'fli.JI IIIOVblg, 
IIJIPOSIU dlredloa lrtljJic bl tiJe lllrwtly. ' 
Abnost Immediately, the Captain and two of bls co-pOota 
were confronted by the stpt or a 30ft wide, disc-shaped 
object tbat sped witbln metra or the plane. 
It was In run view for about ftve seeonds. The crew elected, 
for reuoJU that are surely obvious, not to report tbe 
sighUng wbea they ftnally landed at Heathrow, and u a 
result the story of their near-miss remained a penonal 
secret for over twenty ftve yean. 
Not tbat this was Sbephard's ftnt UFO encounter. During 
the March of tbat very same year, on a routine tllgbt from 
Gibraltar to Heathrow, bls crew spotted two anomalous 
ftylng objects performing a bizarre aerial display blgb over 
tbe Bay of BIKay. Tbe slghtlnga were bacbd up by ground 
control radar, but the pllota were. perhap8 not 
unsurprlsblglt glvea their profeulon, not exactly falling 
over tbemldves in a bid to JDake tbelr stories pubUc. 
And whea, in 1993, Gnlwn felt emboldeaed enough to 
relate lds account to tbe public during a TV programme 
deaJID& wltb UFOs, be was ordered to appear before 
Brttlsb Airways PubUc Relatlona Department and bls boa. 
It was made dear as crystal that any tartber talk or flying 
saucen would not be tolerated. 
Grabam later received a letter from BA tnroi'ID.Iq him 
that; ''l'llere b 1111 tiVI!I"Iiql betweela yolll' st/IIIU 118 IJ .&t 
azplllbl llllll lllfY � w/Jiclt you 1INIIce 011 11llllllltten 
rellltbtg to tl11llltkRI, bu:bullllg UFO pllellollteiUL.J IIIIUt 
llubt tlult Yfll' tiD IUit COIIUIIIIIIktJt wltll tzay llrtllu:lt oftlte 
media ' 
A mere 18 montbJ after the receipt of tbls letter, Gnbam 
elected to take an early retirement. 
He's now •led 56, and Is employed u a freelance pOot, 
thoup that's not to say that be ha forsaken the subject or 
UFOs. Far from 1t ID fact. His own experlellces have more 
t1w1 convinced him that there eData a whole welter or 
material concerning tbe subject of strange thlnp seea In 
tbe sky by botb commercial and military pOota. Graham 
ha estimated that there are somewhere In the ftllon or 
4,000 such stptblp on record. 
'1 wolll4 guess t1u1t llbollt 10 per cat of pllot.l lulve luul 
some stll't of� Howewr, lf/t'tllll ofbebagrlducletl, 
IIIUI a.wlllbl/1 to 111trtu::t tlu llttelllloa of ex:tl'eiM UFO 
DllluulaU,fewqalcout. 
IIIIIUI lttwe � to  30 pUoa wiJo /uwe luMl slglttblp bllt 
llll are"""""""' tlult lllq tiD IUit Wflllt 111fY publldty. 
'TIIb rellu:tilll« a frtutl'tltlllg �Jeauue, wllm lllq tiD llllk, 

pilot& IIIIIU forverycoiiVbldlagwlllleues. 
·� 18 /JIIere4 wltll prtJIIOIIIICDII oftiJe lmposstbk 
t1u1t lulve t11ea become ftM* of /Jfe. Sootier or iJilD' tile 
111111un1t1a will /uwe 110 optlola but to IICbtowlalge tile 
exl6telu¥ of extl'tltiiTatrilll Cl'lljl. It'• boluul to lulppelt Ill 
tJte next tea yt!lln or so. ' 
8tll JIIIIIUIIY, 1999 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

The Strange Case Of The 
'Coma Man' 

One of tbe weirdest cases we've come across In putUng tbls 
Issue togetber, concerns an unldentlfted man who was 
round unconsdous at a raOway staUon In Swindon, 
Wiltshire, during the lint week in May. 



The John Doe bas since slipped Into a coma from which, at 
tbe time or writing, be bad failed to emerge. Despite 
repeated appeals by the poll� no one has yet stepped 
forward to belp ldenuty blm, and curiously, the only clues 
as to who be might be are a curious tattoo, and a eollectlon 
or bookl on the paranormal, Including numeroua volumea 
dealing with UFOs (henee tbls snippets Inclusion here). 
Police issued a description of the man, be Is 5ft 10 In, 
shaven headed wltb a swarthy (Man In Blllclcr) 
complexion, and and stated that be was In possession or a 
black backpack, and a sleeping bag. 
As well as those books on the paranormal, of course. 
He Is thought to have been walking through North Wales, 
because he had a map of Snowdonia in his bag. 
A ticket from Swansea to Bristol Temple Meads was found 
In his pocket. 

· 

A police spokesman added to the air of high-strangeness, 
by stating that; 'Tills Is a biJ Ulce sometldng out of tile X 
FILES. No one has reported him missing and he could 
remain In a com��for the foreseeable jUture. 
'His strange tattoo (described as being 'ADen' In the good 
ol' Sunday press. Make or that what you will), could be of 
French origin, but the boo/cs were In En gUsh. ' 

30th May, 1999 Swindon, Wllbhlre 'SUND.A. YMA.NC' 

-Erl'lriii .. 'SII III- TI 
---

Call it Cosmic Joke, or just plain ol' human penchant for 
mistakes, the fact Is Earth's first radio message aimed 
directly at any potential ETs, In over 25 years conWn.s two 
errors • • •  
The message, which Is a total of 23 pages long, was 
targeted at four Sun-like stars about 60 light years distant. 
It has been written In a code hopefully devised to make lt 
understandable even If the signal becomes degraded across 
the vast gulf or space. 
Its authors, the Canadian astrophyslctsts Yvan Dutn and 
Stephane Dumas, were reported to be nothing short of 
mortmed when they were told the. bad news by a Dutch 
computer programmer that they used the wrong symbol 
for an equals sign in a page devoted to geometry. Paul 
Houx, said somewhat sheepishly, 'I'm aftllld we mlgll.t be 
judged as a sloppy species by the League of GakJctlc 
ClvUJsatlons. ' 
Dr Dutn was said to be so gutted by the realisation that 
they'd managed to get something so fundamentally 
obvious, completely and utterly wrong, be never slept for a 
couple or nights worrying about it. 
The good news however, is that 'experts' have since 
confirmed that they think 1t Is highly likely any advanced 
Extraterrestrial Intelligence should still be weD able to 
conceive that there has been an error. This optimism 
remains undaunted even though the blooper occurs twice, 
In explanations or circles and triangles, which wm be 
simple pieces or geometry to anybody who has mastered 
radio and has a suitably powerful radio telescope to pick 
up the signal. 
The last such attempt at estabUshln2 contact, of a sort, 
took place in 1974. The final page of the current message 
asks anybody receiving it to reply. 
The signal will be broadcast three times over a 
three-hour-period from Evpatoriya Radio Observatory In 
the Ukraine. Don't bold your breath waiting for a response 
however. It would take more than a century before any 
reply could be received here on Earth. 

11111118 .. 11 .  '1111 .. 1111.11: ... 
IFI InrDI I 1111111 

The pilot and crew or a British Debonair BAe 146 plane 
ftled a report that they bad encountered a huge unidentified 

craft, 'th� Jlz� of a battleship, ' as they Dew over the North 

Sea. 
Their accounts were all'orded further credence by three 
other pUou who claimed to have also Independently sighted 
the same, or a strikingly similar object. 
Articles In the tabloid press seem to Indicate that the CAA 
have admitted that they bad received a report or the 
sighting, the contenu of which Indicate that the crew of the 
British charter plane nrst became aware or the mystery 
object alter thw jet's underside was bathed in an 
'lnctuulescent Ught. , 
A spokeswoman for the CAA Issued the following 
statement; 'The Cllptllln reported seeing 1111 IIIUUitural 
bright Ught below his aircraft whllejlylng at 28,000ft. The 
D:l'ea below him wa.r IJJumJnllted for abouJ 10 aeconds by 
lncmulescent Ught and IJ was cert� not a Ught from 
another pkme 
'Three other aircraft saw ll moving at a high speed or static. 
However, air traDfc control were Informed and con.flrmed 
that there were no other planes In the vldnity. Then, jive 
mltultes lllter, there was a brlefradar relllrnfrom a spot 75 
mJJes away. We be/Jeve that there was 110 danger Involved' 
The last part of this statement struck me as being 
somewhat curious gtven the apparent proxlmlty or this fast 
moving 'mystery object' to the plane. Perhaps they know 
something we don't? 
The Luton-based 96-seater was Dying executives from 
Llnkoping, Sweden, to Humberside Airport. A spokesman 
for Debonair also Issued a statement con1lrmln2 that be 
had informed the chief executive or Debonair that a 'gretlt 
red Ught ln the slcy' had been sighted near to a company 
plane. Meanwhile, yet another CAA oMclal claimed that 
the cylindrical-shaped object was tracked by mllitary radar 
In Yorkshire as lt entered UK airspace. 
27thAprll, 1999 North Sell 'THEEXPRESS' 

Signs And Wonders: 
Green Fireballs Sighted Over The 

United States 
The current . crop of anomalous aerial phenomena 
sweeping across the sides or America began back in the 
early part of this year when on Friday, 8th January, a 
fireball of "1111 eerie blue or green colour, " Dashed throup 
the heavens across southern Alaska, and exploded with an 
"eartlululldng boom. " 
Local papers carried reports that dozens or people phoned 
the authorities concerned by the appearance or the celestial 
objects at appromnately 10:25pm. Most of the 
eyewitnesses stated that they'd seen a briiUant and 
colourful Dash, followed several minutes later by a boom. 
This boom was so loud that it shook homes in the towns of 
Palmer and W asllla, and was beard from South Anchorage 
to Sutton and beyond. 
'1 wish I could describe IJ, ' eyewitness Glna GUmore, who 
hails from Palmer, told reporters. 'It was an eerie blue or 
green colour. It Ut up the whole area. Then we heard 1111 
explosion and it stilled our conversaJton. 
'1 thought al jlrst that it was a shooting star, but it's sheer 
Intensity later had me wondering If IJ could have been a 
m.Jsslleorsomethlngfrom "THEX-FILES. " 
Another witness, R.acbel Wagner, 16, was Inside her house 
when she watched the object flash past her window. 
'It was greenish and IJ was loud. ' she less than helpfully 
related to investigators. 
Donald Masters, an astronomy professor at the University 
or Alaska, put forward the theory that the Dash came from 
a meteor or a comet fragment probably the size or a 
pumpkin, that exploded about a mile above the Earth's 
surface. 



Otber scientlsU were or the opJnton tut the meteor wu a 
late comer Crom the Qurantid Meteor shower, wbJch 
be& an last December, 28th. 
There were rumours that the object, meteor or otherwise, 
struck the ground near Parks HJghway, but no trace of 
debris was ever recovered. Perhaps we shouldn't be too 
surprised by this however, because as Donald Masters was 
quick to point out; 'Meteorsareextremelyhardtojlnd. ' 

* * *  Meanwhlle, on Sunday, January lOth, at 7:05pm, when 
BW Statton, who was driving home at the time, spotted 
what he took to be a green ftrebaU !treaklng across the 
night sky In Plttsfteld, New Hampshire. 
'My God, this thlng Is as cletlr tu day' be remembers 
thtnldng to himself. It was huge, lt was right along side of 
us. 
'It was descendlng llke a plllne, and was the slu of a nlclcel 

or quarter ln the slcy, and perhaps a few thousand feet away 
and a few thousand fed up, a/Jhough ltwas hard to telL ' 
BID's ftancee, Kathy Blcktord, also saw the object, and 
pollce departments In Bow and Northfteld, also reported 
sightings. Callers described the phenomena as being 'a 
green.fkuh ln the a/r:y' ( a  description which Is remarkably 
reminiscent or a Hne used by tbe Artilleryman character 
(played by David Essex) in Jeff Wayne's Musical Version 
Of HG Wells' 'WAROFTHE WORLDS' 

* * *  A few days later, on January 19th, at lOpm, a 
blue-green ftreball was seen moving quickly from the 
southeast to the southern part or the Maklld section of 
Honolulu, Hawall. 
One witness, Raymond Petry, was on Punaohu Street, 
when looking eastward, he was startled to see a ftreball, 
much slower than a meteor, surrounded by a luminous 
glow. 
Interestingly, the residents or Falrfteld, Ohio, were 
reporting having heard a myd:erious boom 'aimllm' to a 
shotgun sound, ' In the sides above the town. 
The sound was attributed to lee heaving or frost cracking 
by representatives of the National Weather Service at 
WUmtngton, Ohio. 
However, Professor Kenneth Hlnkle, a geologist at the 
University of Clnnctnnatl, refuted the 'frost craddn2' 
theory and stated that 'such explllnatlons are not workable 
in this inslllnce. 
'In the high A.rctlc,frost-cracldng resembles a sharp snap 
similar to a rlfle report, which can be fell. ' 
The origin of the boom, therefore remains a myd:ery ••• 
lOth JQIUiary, 1999 Southern Alaska, 'THE 
.ANCHORAGE DAILY NEWS' I 11th JIIIUUlrY, 1999 New 
Hampshire, USA. 'UNION LEADER' 

US Government Draws 
Up Plans To Protect The 

Earth From Aliens 
Reports in tbe American press, seem t o  indicate that the 
authorities In that country were serious about formulating 
a strategy aimed at protecting our planet from potentially 
dangerous extraterrestrial Hfe forms. 
For the ftrd: time In three decades the US government has 
deemed it necessary to ad In a bid to ward otr 
contaminants, virulent microbes and Infectious organisms, 
all of which remain a possible risk during NASA's 
programme or sample retrieval from our neighbouring 
planets, such as Mars. 
'If there Is a Uving organism ln a sample you bring back, 

you don 't want to let lt out, '  Margaret Race, a biologist at 
stationed at the SETI institute in Mountain View, 
California. 

Without �houting the ;Jews fr0m the roorto p.) ,  .;dentists are 
due to be2in a series or meet1n2s aimed at recom.mendln2 
ways they may be able to contain any potential space buzs. 
The Agriculture and Interior Departments as well as the 
Enviromental Protection Agency, will look at protecting 
crops, livestock, air and water. The National Institute. of 
Health and the Centres For Disease Control and 
Prevention have become Involved because or possible 
human rtsks rrom disease. 
The National Science Foundation bas experience with 
organisms that live in extreme enviroments like Antarctica. 
Not since the inaugral Apollo Moon Mission of 1969 have 
the powers that be had such a cause for concern. The fact 
Is though, that over the next decade (assumln2 we're still 
around, or course) unmanned craft will doubtless be 
launched with the express purpose or bringing back 
samples of enraterred:rlal son, dust and other assorted 
materials, and whUst most sclentlats agree that the chances 
or anything decidedly deadly coming from outer space are 
sUm ("a mliJlon to one� ") it's certainly not advisable to be 
taking :my ch:mtes. 
A Umely re-read of 'THEANDROMEDA STRAIN'should 
provide all the proof we need of that. ••. 

Jill Tlftlr: TIIIWIIIII-1 
lelieves We Ire 11111111 

JW Tarter, 55. (the reai-Hfe model for Jodie Fod:er's 
character Ellie Arroway in the movie 'CONTAc:r) is the 
chief scientist at SETI's Puerto Rico laboratory. At a 
conference in Washington last Aprll, on the origins or the 
known universe, told reporters from 'THE EXPRESS'that 
she was approached back in the 1970's by people from 
interested in the possibility or Extraterrestrial intelligence, 
because she was the only person who .knew how to 
programme the early computers that they were then using. 
'I got hooked on the idea that astronomer's and engineer's 
could do experiments that would answer questions that, up 
untiL then, had only been tackled by phUosophers. 
'My eight-year-old daughter, when asked In school what her 
mother did, said: "Lookforlitllegreetl menl"  
'But SETI is twt about searchb1g for aJJen visitors or 
UFOs. Two huge radio telescopes at Arecibo and Jodrell 
Bank, bl Cheshire, England, are constanJly scanning the 
skies for "JUJrrow band" radio signal. 



'So far SET/ ha Jetll'clled abolll400 Mill' by Jllln for ll611!J 
oflntelllgent •l6ftllb. It worb 011 tile tusumptlo11 111111 alieni 
wollld put a message Ill a "code" U1Uientlllulllble by 1111y 

llltelllgat life-form-IGJ' 11 "lllagut�p" btued 011 tile llttnnJc 
spectrum of hydrogm - tile mtnt C011Uf1011 element In tile 

��guess Wlllllllllelu mlgllt MUll to SGJ' 10 UI IJut  11 
11 po�slb/e 111111 we would feel compelle4 to reply. But we 
may 11ot wlllll to in'OIIdctut our presmce to possibly 
]11'elllltory species. Strict l1Jtemllllolllll protocol/s in p� to 
govem tile IUitul'e lllllltlmlng of any reply. 
'Several dot,.DI lllterestlllg •lllftllb lttJN •o ftu bun 
dbcovered, tllouglt 11011e lttJVe bun conflmled tu 11/Jm 
slgtulb. T1tey could be rtullo bkuu from tudural objecu 
Jucll 111 pllban or blllck holes, or possibly even jl'om our 
mm llllel1lla 
'MIIIIY resetll'cllen 1IOW believe thllt tltere 11 a good cllance 
111111 /Jfe evolved 011 MID'S. Evm If Mlll'tlluu tum out to be 
bugs, tlte factll 111111 a kbul of /Jfe hill tume4 up on tlte jlnt 
p�whue wew���gfor � 
'FIIulbtg a secoiUl gmesltl bt our So/m' Sy!Jtem will grt!lltly 
lnaetUe the cluJncn of life being ublqllltoU!J In the 
lllllvt!ne. 
'JUJt kut week (April, 1999), 1t wu revellle4 thllt IIIUitller 
mike So/m' Sy!Jtem luul bun fowul, 44 Ugltt ye��n away. 
Tltru pllmets orbit a !11411-Uke sliD' cll1/ed Upsilon 
AlubrJmedae. 
'Fbullng a Solllr System so close, lljler so little setll'clllng, 
shows thlll plllnets orbiting stllrs mUJI be the norm - IUIIl 
manyutronomen bdleve thlllpltmeta aroundmoststlln In 
tile Galaxy eqllllls blJJJo111 ofpotentllll homes for /Jfe. Even 
If only one per cent have llvlng beings tuUl even of only one 
per cent oftltose luzve lnteJUgmce, IIIUl only o11e per cent of 
those lttJVe llllvtulu4 tecluaology, that 11 stlll 100,000 
tulvanceddvUI!Iatlons In theMIIJcy Waylllone. 
'I believe that our new IJ'IIem of computers will o11e dily pay 
off. In}Uit six ye��n we will be able to reach 100,000 stars. 
'With slmlllll' technology, 1111 111lm dvlllslltlon 10 Ught yeiii'S 
away collld ddect our rtldlo in'OIIdcllsts with eDSe. 
'The CIU7'enl setll'ch 11 a trUllon times more smsltlve 1111111 
wlten SETI beg1111.. 
� signal  would mllke 14!1 rea/be that the dljjerence between 

14!1 and thll other spedn wa.r va.rt I would hope that thl& 
lcnowlellge woUld trlvlllllse the tllJrerences between us 
luuntJns. , 
26th April, 1999 Areclbo, Puerto RJco. 'THE EXPRESS' 

-Wiinl 
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Sadly-Misplaced Faith, The 
Rose-Eater, Blind Drivers, The 
Foot Fetishist, And The Man 
Who Ate His Living Room 

We kick off this Issue's selection of Tales That Witness 
Madness, with news from Paris, France, that an African 
woman named Hawa Greou, was Jailed for a total of eight 
years for clrcumdslng 48 young girls. 
Twenty six parents were round gunty or acting as 
accompllces to Hawa and were given sentences ranging 
from three years suspended to two years In prison. 
1\fs Greou, who halls originally from Mall, had organised 
the ritual mutilation of the girls, but the Incidents only 
came to llght when a complaint was made by Martatou 
Knit · . B. who is n ow :l P � rh 13w student. 

She demanded to see a judge live yean ago after Greou, 
52, went to her parentl' flat to clrClllllclle her yoUJl&er 
sister, Marlam. Female circumcision became a crime ID 
France ID 1984. 
16tlt Febnully, 1999 PIIIU, � 'THE GUARDIAN' 

u t Then, consider If you will, CoDJtant Reader, the fact 
tbat poUce ID San Francisco arreated a man who held 
several people at pnpolnt before attemptlna to zoom away 
ID his motoriled wheelchair. 
Cuong Tran, 27, wu apprehended on cJ1araes of robbery. 
Investlgaton were working on the tbeory that Tran Is a 
former VIetnamese gang memJ)er who wu paralysed In an 
lnter-gang shootlng. -------� ---- - -- - - -
4th Fdmulry, 1999 S1111 Francbco, U� 'THE TIMES' 

" " "  Next up, ID the Bizarre Crime annals, we have the case 
of a thief who, for reasons best known to himself, has taken 
to breaking and entering Into people's homes and cooking 
and eating the owner's sausages, eggs and bacon. 
He (or maybe lt's a she. This Is the age of semal equality, 
after aD) then washes the plates, cleans up and leav� 
without taking anything else whatsoever. 
Marcll, 1999 Sclzrborouglt, Englluul ''[HE_ VIRGINIAN 
MAGAZINE'-

*** Lauren Rhoda, a less-than-successfUl mlndreader, who 
also claimed that she had x-ray vision, elected to drive 
along a street ID Canada, blindfolded. 
Sadly, her faith ID her powers proved to be unfounded and 
she crashed Into seven vehicles and wound up smashing 
Into a shop. 
7thMarch, 1999 Otlllwa, Clllllld4 'SUNDAY PEOPLE. ' 

"**  Equally bizarre, was the case of the 'Roa&-Eattng 
Woman,' who was reported to have been entering Oorlsts 
ID Istanbul, Turkey. According to pollce and astonished 
witnesses, she wolfs down a total of 24 roses and Dees 
without paying. 
7th March, 1999 Ist1111blll, Turkey 'SUNDA Y PEOPLE' 

* u Only In America! ! !  A Pennsylvania judge, one might 
think, not too surprisingly, threw out a lawsuit In which 
D0n1h1 Dn1s�.  '53, :lrtempted to cl:lim that God Himself 



had faDed In his duty. The reason? Donny had asked the 
Lord to see to it tb2t be be 2fven back his youth, uanted 
the talent to play 2Uitar, and to resurrect both his mother 
and his pet pigeon from the dead. 
He argued that 1f God failed to turn up In court then the 
cue would be loat by the Almighty by default. Judge 
Norman Mordue however, saw sense and found the suit to 
be 'jHvo/oru. ' 
I guess that's one way of putting lt. •• 
Llth MaTch, 1999 Pennsylwlnlll, USA. 'SUNDAY 
EXPRESS' 

• • • According to stattstlcs coming out of Japan, more 
countrymen than ever before elected to take the 
irreversible step (unless you happen to subscribe to the 
beUets of a certatn Glenn Hoddle - and bow anyone can 
honestly lend any credence to the words of a man wbo 
stated that be didn't consider Mlcbael Owen to be 'a 
natural goalscorer,' Is beyond me - Ed) or ldlllng 
themselves. 
The proloJl2ed economic slump In that part of the world 
has been ldentuled as being tbe main factor behind the 
dramatic rise In sulci� most of which have been 
committed by middle-aged men. 
Tbe number of sutctdes rose to an Incredible 27,102 In tbe 
ftrdt 10 months of 1998, an Increase of 38.3 per cent from 
the same period a year earlier, according to a spokesman 
from the Health and Weltare Ministry. � 

20111 Mlll'cll, 1999 JtlJHUI, Generlll 'UYERPOOL DAILY 
POST' 

... One of the strangest methods of kUllng someone we've 
come across In a long Ume (well, since tbe publleaUon of 
the last Issue, anyway) concerns an unDamed Japenese 
lady, who was bell-bent upon murderln& ber husband. •• 
Rather than sUck to any convenUonal method, she elected 
to beat her bubby to death with, or all things. their pet 
turtle. Tbe poor creature proved to be heavily bloodstalnd, 
but wu otbenrile unhal'llled. 
JlstMIII'clt,1999JtqHUJ 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

*** At least 10 Filipinos were nailed to crosses In a farmin& 
vtlla&e north or Ma.nlla, wbilst scores or other ranaucs 
made do with Dogging themselves as they walked sblrtless 
and barefoot In the midst or tbe annual Good Friday Rltel 
of Penitence. 
Hundreds of tourists Oocked to San Pedro Cutud village In 
San Femando, the capital of Pampanaga province, to 
watch this (somewhat dubious) blgbllght of the Easter 
Week celebraUon. 
3rd April, 1999 &Ill Pedro, PIIIIIJHIIUI6e Province, 
Pld/Jppbaa 'UYERPOOLDA.ILYPOST' 

* **  This sounds to us uncannJly remlnlscent or a modem 
Urban Folk Story, but accordin& to reports In the 
less-tban-rellable Sunday press, an unnamed man, a vicUm 
of a somewhat severe eaUnz disorder, manazed to eat -b1s 
enUre Hvlng room at bls home In Lop Burt, Thailand. 
Included amongst the itemt be wolted down during a 
reported seven month binge, wu tbe televttlon set. 
I've heard of people eating their way through hoWJe and 
home, but this Is ridiculous!!!  
4th April, 1999 f..op Burl, Thtdlllnd 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

*** Police In Argentina, spotted a truck being driven In a 
somewhat erraUc DWaDer stopped the vehicle only to 
dilcover that tbe driver wu blind and wu being guided by 
hil 13-year-old daughter. 'Tile blbuliiUIII lWI.I drlvbtgjillrly 
well, an omcer was reported as saying later. 
'Allhough he 11Uide some pretty abrupt ltUI1UH!UVI'es which 

attracted the attention of a patrol Clll'. ' 
2tu1May, 1999 Argenlbul 'MAIL ON SUNDAY' 
** • Meanwblle, over in New York, USA, the former 
publicist or Marla Maples has been convicted for a second 
time of stealing approximately 70 pairs of her shoes. 

Chuck Jones readUy admitted that be bad formed a 'sexual 
relaUonsblp with his client's footwear. At tbe time or zotnz 
to press. be was facln& a possible Jail sentence or up to 15 
years.' He was due to be sentenced someUme during June. 
Ilia ftrst convtcUon was set aside on a legal technicality. 
7th May, 1999 New York, USA 'DAILYMANC' 

• • • A man decided to use a shotgun to blast off his own 
kneecap for the decepUvely simple reason that it bad 
caused blm over two yean or pain. despite several rrtutless 
operaUons. 
Henry Shepherd, 27, of Cambridgeshire, Is now reported 
to be very likely to be given an artUlcal knee. 
Let's just hope for his sake, that he doesn't feel quite so 
trigger happy again In the future. ••• 
12th May, 1999 Clratterb, CIUIIbrldgeshlre 'THE TIMES' 
*** Talk about poetic jll.ltice. •• Sean Barry, a 23-year-old 
waiter who halls from Arizona, USA, had an outstanding 
warrant for bll arrest, and wu duly caught by the poUce 
when he somehow managed to trap blmselt ln a pair of bls 
own handcutTs. Unable to get blmself free, be was forced to 
phone tbe poUce for assJstance, and was eventuaOy released 
from the cutrs ••• Only after be was safely locked up In JaiL 
16tll May, 1999 Arlr.o1111, USA. 'REUTERS NEWS 
AGENCY' 
* **Nicholu Vltallch, 24, who halls from San Diego, USA, 
has been charged with assauiUng his girlfriend wttb a 
deadly weapon. •• .A 101b tuna. 
20t11 Jwte, 1999 SllnDiego, UM 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

*** And ftnally, a completely doo-laDy burglar named John 
Ward, eleded to ring tor a tu:l directly from bil victim's 
houae In Perth, Australia. 

• 

Perhaps not too amazingly, be was promptly caugbt after 
the police managed to traace the caD by simply u.stnc the 
redial button. 
4th July, 1999 Pertii,AuslraJJIJ 'NEWS OF THE WORLD' 
*** One of the most pointless crimes we've come across In 
tbe five years or so this magazine has been doing the 
rounds, concerns a manic uamu artist who, for some 
totally illo&tcal reason has taken to spray-palnUn& a series 
or luminous swear words on poor defenceless sheep. 
As a poUce spokesnwa, somewhat undentatedly told 
reporten; 'It's a 1'el")' strtlll� crime. ' 
11th July, 1999 &lvarliJ, Gemuuly 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

A SEr?I�S OF TOTAL 
0�1?-I?�A�TIOAJS 

A pUe or do& muck served as the catalyst for a bizarre 
dWn or events In Lllle, France. 
Jean Marc-Noyelle, 30, and his wife Ellane, 38, returned 
home from a day out only to find that their pet bd left a 
stlnldn& heap or eack In their front room. Jean accidentally 
slipped on tt and was so angry that be physically strangled 
their puppy. Hil wife, equally enraged at her husband's 
acUons, promptly took out a ldtcben lmife and ltabbed blm 
to death. 
9tll Mlll'ch, 1999 Lllk, FriiiiCe 'DAILY SLUR' 

***A Maths teacher In a New York school elected to me a 
law suit against a pupO who bad the temerity to grab a 
quidc clggle In the imagined amctuary ot tbe Boys' toilets. 
Gary Pbllllp• 11 attempUng to claim the equivalent or £40 

In damages after suffering bouts of watering eyes, a sore 
throat, headache and congestion. He asserts that these 
ailments were caused by the doud of smoke emerging from 
the lavatory door. 
12th MaTch, 1999 New York, USA 'SUNDAY MAIL '  

• • •  An elderly lnbabttant o r  a restdenUal home In 
Australia was charged with beaUng a nurse to death with a 



cue. The reason? She bad been raging mad because she 
bad been banned from watchln& a wrestJin& match on the 
TV 
6tltAprll, 1999 AllstralliJ 'DAILY SLUR' 

*-* Harmtnder SIDgh Vlrk, 54, shot bls daughter Ranjtt, 
1 8, a total of seven times after sbe bad bad tbe temerity to 
favour him with a dirty look. 
He was convicted or ftrst-delree murder by a court in 
Kent. w ashin&ton. us� and races a minimum or 25 yean 
in jail. 
23rd� 1999 Seatth, U.£4 'THE TIMES' 

* * * Kendrlck Bengstsson, who 1s profoundly deaf, was 
arrested ID Stockholm, Sweden, for attempting to chop otr 
his wife's ftn&ers ••• Tbe reason? He claims sbe kept nautn& 
him in sip lan21Ja&e. 
20111 J� 1999 Stockholm, Swedell 'THE SUNDAY 
PEOPLE' 

WHEN FATE SMILE 
POWL. 

A plumber by the name of Davld Cross was buried· from 
bls motorbike after crashing toto a car, and suffered a 
major heart attack, after swallowing his tongue, and 
sUpping into unconsciousness. He was at 'tleath's door, and 
would almost certainly have passed away if it hadn't have 
been for a quite remarkable series or coiDddences. •• 
Tbe car that be quite Uterally, crasb-landed in front of was 
being driven by a coronary surgeon, specially trained in 
treating road uddent victims. 
Even more Incredible, not too far behind tbe scene of tbe 
smash, were an ambulance and a car containing no less 
than four anaesthetists. 
'WIIen I hit the car I wu hwled Into tile air and lllnded In 
the other llllle of trajJic,' said Mr Cross, a 56-year-old 
father-of-three wbo balls from Horsfortb, West Yorkshire. 
'I took 11 right poiUUllng anllwa.r In terrible pllin. I wa.r SIU'e 
I wa.r going to dll!. I luul nvllllowed my tongue and wa.r 
tumbag bbu, but luckJly the surgeon ltUIIUiged to revive me 
and 1uep me tlllltwli)11U1tlltlle llltlbul.tuu¥ arrlw!d. ' 
Dr Joe McGoldrick, a consultant coronary surgeon at 
Leeds General Inftrmary, was driving home along the 
A61l0 in the midst of the evening rush hour when the 
acddent occurred. Tbe doctor, wbo also happened to be an 
IDbstructor In life-saving, was aided by the arrival or a 
pualng St John ambulance tally loaded with breathing 
equipment. He wu even tu.rtber aulsted by the four 
coronary anaelthetUtl who jut happened to be pUling. 
Mr Cross, who sustained a fractured coUar bone and 
broken breast bone wu quoted as saying that; 'I dldn 't 
recognbe the doctor's ftu:e buJ I laJew llb voice l'el')' welL 
l'm}lut gllul everythiiJg tr oklly - /feel Uke I've won tile 

Lottery. ,  
IIJI Fdmuuy, 1999 Lulb, Yorlaltlre 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

Stretching Coincidence 
To Its Outer Limits 

Mn J. McDonald, of Airdrte, Scotland, wu walldn1 past 
her local staUon tGletber with her husband, when she 
noUced an old lady struggling to carry her bag. · 
'Go and help ber, please,' sbe ubd ber partDer. It wu 
obvious that she couldn't manage. 
As the couple assisted her up tbe steps with her luggage, 
they struck up a conversation, and it turned out the old 
lady was on vacation from Canada. On impulse, Mrs 
McDonald mentioned her aunt, whom she'd dearly loved, 
but who bad died wbllst ID Canada. 

She went further and related both ber nane and the town 
where she'd lived. 
Tbe old woman bad suddenly &one ashen white. 
'My goodness,' sbe said, when she'd recovered her 
composure. 'She wu my best friend. I wu the one wbo 
found her after she collapsed at home. I wu the lady who 
called the ambulance.' 
29tlt Mll)1, 1999 Alrdrle, Scotlluul 'THE WEEKLY NEWS' 

A REAL BARGAIN BUY 
Some people have all the luck. •• 
An unnamed Dutch woman purchased a second-hand book 
for the deddedly-less-than princely sum or 60p at a flea 
market. and wound up £30,000 richer. 
Unbeknownst to anyone, there were two original 
Rembrandt skeubel hidden between Ita pages. 
She came acroa them u sbe wu leafing through the book 
at home. Just to add to the good fortune, there was also a 
third sketch by one of the acknowledged Master's students. 
jtJI Mtzy, 1999 Holllllul 'WEEKLY NEWS' 

'I Was Working As A Waitress, In A 
Small Cafe • • • •  ' 

An Alabama woman was servin& a plate of bacon and eus 
to a famished trucker at a roadside diner when she was 
Upped with a lottery ticket. Amazingly, it turned out to be 
a jackpot winDer and she netted herself a !6.25 m.IWon 
payout. 
It was the driver's habit to buy the tickets from another 
state as a tip for staff due to the fact that there's no lottery 
ID Alabama. 
Predictably however, tbe woman's good fortune has caused 
a great deal or bitterness and resentment amongst ber 
fellow workers. Other employees set about suing their 
colleague for a share or the winnings staUng that there was 
an understandln& that if any member of staff &ot lucky, it 
would be shared by alL 
7th Mtzy, 1999 Al4INulul, U.£4 'THE DAILY SLUR' 

ANP WHEN FATE tRULY 
tuRNS n1 8ACK ... 

De 
Pa••b 

Torquay Bowls Cub were forced to call in a team of 
exterminators after their ueens were constantly beinz 
ravazed by hordes of marauding rabbit& 
Ironically enough, the so-called crack team were only able 
to catch and strangle oae lingle rabblt. • .And that wound up 
being the pet's club mascot; Lucky. 
March, 1999 TortpUZY, Engkmd 'THE VIRGINl.A.N 
.MA.GA.ZINE' 
*** Anotber animal stmBarly cursed with bad luck, was a 
lost cat who had returned home after going AWOL for 
two years, to Its home In Newquay ••• Only for the 
unfortunate moggy to be run over by a car immediately 
upon its return. 
23rdMII1'ch, 199, Newqutzy 'DA.ILYMANC' 

*** In Hanover, a German bit upon tbe no�so-cracklng 
wheeze or hiding hll DM 23,000 (!7 ,850) in his underpants 
in a bid to conceal tbe cuh from any would-be robben 
wbllst be embarked upon a train journey. 
Unfortunately for him, be managed to lose the entire sum 
after be went to tbe toilet for an (abem) Number Twom 
Everytblng turned out okay in tbe end for the unnamed 
man, however. Ponce later found the money on the llne 
after he'd breathlessly poured out his story to the omcers. 



The nWa, who bad been terrtfted of potenUal pickpockets, 
bad somehow contrived to foJ'Iet about the c1111Dine bldinE 
place md accidentally Oushed the money away. 
9th March, 1999 HIIIUJVD', Gentumy 'THE TIMES' 

*** Memwblle, In Nairobi, a heartless tblef who was 
callous enough to steal the collection following a Sunday 
service at All Saints Cathedral, was perhaps the victim of 
Divine Retribution, as be was run over by a bus as be Oed 
with the box. 
The middle-aged man, who bad attended the service, 
wasn't looking where be was going and ran smack Into the 
bus's path after be was confronted by memben of the 
congregation who had docked blm stuftlng the money into 
his pockets. 
7thMarch, 1999Nalrobl,AfrktJ 'THE KENYA. TIMES' 

*** And the award for the Most Hopeless Bank Robber or 
1999, so far atleast, must surely go to Andrew Buckland, 
who wu jailed for life last March. 
Manchester Crown Court beard that Buckland, aged 30, 
burst into a Barday's bank armed with a toy pistol and 
amazingly, took his place in the queue for customer 
services. 
When he Dnally 20t to the front of the llne of people he 
banded over a note. It contained the following words; 'Tills 
u a robbery. Glw tu your monq. I've got a tpUL '  
Even more incredible, be actually slgqed the demand; 
Andrew Bucldand!!! 
And the tun doesn't stop there, either. 
On the reverse side of the note was a typed letter from bls 
councll, complete with his address. 
A casbler calmly read the note, and bade Andrew to take a 
seat, 'we'll be with yoll ln a moment. ' Sbe."tben pressed the 
secret alarm button to summon the police. 
Andrew sat himself down, and when no one came over 

with the cash he started banging on the counter-window 
ihouting; Hurry up, I haven't got all day.' 
He wu still sitting waiting patiently for bla money when 
the pollce eventually turned up. 
He was arrested without a struggle. 
jthMarch, 1999 Manchester 'DA.ILYMANC' 

*** A good deal less deserving of such an unlucky break 
(onless you've got one bell of a macabre sense of humour) 
wu 11-year-old James Stones, who, mere moments after 
being picked from over 300 hopefuls to join a cblld 
modelling agency, feD prey to a pretty nasty accident. He 
was struck by a bit-and-run lorry driver, and suffered 
severe facial injuries and a broken jaw. 
10tll Mlll'ch, 1999 Thll17U� Sollllt Yorblllre 'THE 
TELEGRAPH' 

*** Steve Legg, 28, a supposed escapologist, was forced to 
call out a locksmith to gain entry to his garage. He was 
intent upon acquiring his. .. Watt for this, stage propsm 
l1stMarch, 1999 Rlutlngto� Sussex 'SUNDA Y PEOPLE' 

*** Our favourite clipping In the 'bard-luck' stories 
section, for this Issue however, simply has to be the 
tragi-comic tale of a Nigerian ratnmaker who was Instantly 
ktDed by a bolt or llghtmng as he was setting about 
climbing onto a building where a burial wake was being 
held. 
He was attemptlq to divert a rainstorm that threatened to 

unleash a deluee upon the mournen. The man, known only 
as Rasaq, had been employed by a family in the locality of 
Abeolmta, southwestern Nigeria, to ward off the rain and 
had jut scrambled up to the roof of a hoUJe to begin 
Intoning bil appeal to Sango, the Yoruba God Of Thunder, 
when llgbtnlng streaked from the Heavens and threw btm 
to the ground. 
How's that for divine lntenenUon? 
17th March, 1999 Abeokuta, Nigeria 'THE POST 
EXPRESS' 

*** An Edinburgh omcer worker lost bil rag and slammed 
the keyboard In frustration when his company's anUque 
computer crashed for the umpteenth time. 
The lrony was that he'd been wrltlng a report to his bosses 
about a US survey which reveals that 83 per cent or users 
have hit their computers at least once. 
21st Mlll'cll, 1999 Edbaburgll, Scotllmd 'SC0171SH 

SUNDAY POST' 

*** A fugitive by the name of Horst Sleber, had been on 
the run from a maximum securtty prison for a total of three 
years when he was nnally recaptured In Munich, Germany. 
He'd been earning a Uvtng as a circus escape artist. 
4tlt April, 1999 Mlllllch, Gemumy 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

***  A resttval In Egen, Holland, that Involves the 
traditional sport or cheese-throwtng wound up sbrouded In 
tragedy after a Koblc.ld Koblskl somehow managed to k1ll 
his own father with a decidedly badly thrown cheese. 
11th April, 1999 Egen, HolJJuul 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 
IncidDIJJJJly, thb story rDIIbuls us of th� qg Jlgllt Ill 
Islizmllbtul, 111st JIIIIIIIIIY, when AJklulll trlbe31t11111 ckl.thetl 
with Taleban mllltltunen In a sollthern border city after they 
were stopped from p/JJylllg a traditional game of 
egg-fighting. This a/Jercatlon lejl 1l people delul and two 
serloluly WOiliUied. 
Tit� flglttbag broke ollt Ill Klwstwlten trlbeseme�� reftuedto 
obey a Talebtm edict declllrlltg tlult tile gtJ�M, In wllldl two 
partldpanb hold an egg and lilt them togetller lllltll one 
bt'et:lla, 'un-lslllllllc' 

* * * A sword swallower from Bonn, Germany, managed to 
inadvertantly k1ll himself after be shoved an umbrella down 
his throat. •• Only to accidentally press the button that 
opened tt 
18th April, 1999 Bo1111, Germany 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

** • Three women were enjoying a spot of cblll-out 
relaxation in a tann1n2 salon in Arkansas, when suddenly, 
the ceiling collapsed, causing tiles to go c:rasblng to the 
Ooor •• ..Along with a 26-year-old Peeping Tom, who bad 
previously hidden hlmlelf In the space between the ceiling 
and the roof. 
The second he hit the Door, the intruder legged it and 
locked himself into a bathroom. He waited tbere nice and 
quietly until the police arrived to arrest him. 
11t11 May, 1999 A.rkluuas, U&t 'DAILY SLUR' 

*** John Blake was gtven a rabbit's foot, a so-called lucky 
token, by bls son, to place on bls car key rtng •• .And 
sutrered a total of four accidents in just eigbt weeks. 
John, 54, or Christchurch, Dorset, was quoted as saying; 
'It was 11 totllljlnx. I'd driven for 18 yetzn wlthollt so nuu:h 
as 11 single tJCddent ' 
6tlt J�UU, 1999 Cllrbtclllll'cii,Donet 'SUNDA.YPEOPLE' 

THE NAME GAME 
The new police superintendent for Lewes, Sussex, Is, 
less-than-appropriately enough, Colln Crookes. 
1 7t11 Felmulry, l999 Lewa, Swse:x 'SUNDA.YMA.NC' 

* •• A plumber bad to be freed by firemen after he bad 
somehow managed to &et his bead stuck In a lavatory bowl 
at his home In Puckerldge, Hertrordsblre. 
His name was WC SUcks!!! 
March, 1999 Pudrerldge, Herts 'THE VIRGINlA.N 
.MttGA.ZINE' 

*** And In an article In a recent edtUon of 'THE TIMES, ' 
concerned wtth obesity, a Professor Michael Lean and In 



th� v�ry �ame i.ssu�, there was a feature on Birthdays 
Today, whJcb to eluded mention of the Surveyor Of The 
Fabric of Westminster Abbey, who bad tbe Cosmic Jokery 
name of Mr Donald Buttress. 
15tll May, 1999 'THE 11MES' 

• • * An American waiter called to tbe boys to blue after be 
became stuck to a pair of handcuffs after a cblldlsh prank 
went wrong. 
When tbe Pboenlx PoUce arrived on the scene, they 
routinely checked out his name on their warrants computer 
an� you guessed lt, they discovered that there was an 
outltadtng warrant against him on a driving charge. 
The waiter was duly taken to the poUce station and his 
cull's were finally removed. In the dubious comfort or a celL 

19th May, 1999 Phoenix, Arizona, USA 'THE WEEKL Y 
NEWS' 

* * *  An� here's something to give a fair welter or 
encouragement to anyone who hasn't managed to pass 
their drtvtng test at the first attempt. ••• (Cbin up, Kathy, 
read this and you'D feel a whole pUe better). 
An Australian learner driver finally elected to call lt a dead 
loss In hJs attempts to master the art or successf'ully passing 
his test. 
And not before time you might think, when you consider 
that he'd faDed on an unbelievable 103 occasions! ! !  
30th May, 1999 ArutralliJ 'WEEKLY WORLD NEWS' 

* * * How's thl.s for a classic e.umple or a Cosmic Joke • • •  
Pbillp Tinkler , 34, decided on impulse to &o shoppln& for a 
bur&lar alarm for his house In Grimsby. You've &Uessed it. 
When he returned from his trip to the store be was gutted 
to find that he'd already been burgled. 
30th May, 1999 Grllmby, Eng/Juul 'SUNDA YMA.NC' 

* * *  A prisoner residing in a cell in Cape Town, South 
Africa, must have been left wishing that be bad gone on 
that crash course diet he bad been promisin& himself for 
ages •••• 
He'd also been planning a jail break by arranging for two 
hydraulic jacks to be smuggled Into hJs ceU. 
Inmates bad coUaborated on his behalf to prise the bars or 
the ceU apart and at least seven or the prisoners managed 
to make good their escape. Unfortunately for fatty arbuckle 
be remained behtnd bars 'cos be was too obese to get 
through the bole. 
12th June, 1999 Cape Town, SouthAfrlciJ 'THE WEEKLY 
NEWS' 
* * *  A thankfully (for him) unnamed thief was easUy 
apprehended by the poUce after the brick be attmepted to 
throw through a window simply bounced otr the armoured 
glass ..• And tt promplty knocked blm clean out. 
11th July, 1999 Marsd/Jes, France 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

�itrlfrraft �n 
<tnqe �nr lli <tUnbau 
A Sure-Fi re Spell  For A 

M i l len n ium Baby 
As the days roD by at a fair break-neck speed towards the 
year 2000 (and the possible dawn of The End Of The 
World As We Know It), the latest craze seems to be a 
somewhat Irrational desperation to conceive a baby so that 
lt might be born on New Year's Day Itself. 
Particularly obsessive on this score, are a couple from 
Wltney, Oxfordshire, who sought the Intervention of a 

'white sorcerer' to assist to their bid to accompUsb their 
&oat. 
Susan and Eric Ray took to hJrln& the Warlock. Kevtn 
Carlyon, to perform a magic ritual aimed at ensuring Sue's 
pregnancy. Recklela Eric wu quoted u saying; 'W�'w 
bem tryblgfor a IHiby for yt!lln, IIOW. Hospltlll tests �/tow 
tller�'� no ret�:�on whyw� Cllll 't have children. ' 
Kevtn Is reported to be charging !2!5 ror the 'benefit' or 
energising an onyx crystal at an altar on the ancient, locally 
revered stte of White Horse Hill. 
The object is then for the couple to take the crystal back to 
their home and place it under a pillow or right next to their 
bed. 
Perhaps we shouldn't stand too aghast at Kevtn's bold 
asseretion that 'as long as Sruan and Eric cone� betwun 
Mlll'ch 10tlt and 31st, tltey will have a IHiby on IIIIIIUII'J' 1st, 
1000 
21st March, 1999 White Hone HlU, Oxfordshire. 
'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

Penning A New 
'Book Of Shadows' 

Pbyllls CUrott, a former celebrity lawyer, bas decided to 
jack in her professional status and become a fuU-tlme 
Wttcb. 
In an Interview with Noreen Taylor, a journalist from 
'THE TIMES, ' Phyllls, who has just pubUsbed a book on 
the subject; 'BOOK OF SHADOWS: REDISCOVERING 
THE ANCIENT WISDOM OF WITCHCRAFf,' related 
the following. 

NT: 'Why would you, a seemingly tntemgent woman, call 
yourself a Witch and High Priestess? Are you fond of 
derison?' 
PC: 'I can joke about pointy black bats like the rest. I've 
got a sense of humour. I've beard all the stereotypical stutr 
before; cackUn&, toothless ha&s Dyin& around on 
broomsticks, invoking evU spells. I listen for a whUe, and 
then I puU the plug and get serious, because the 
demonlsation of Witches Is inextricably bound up with 
patriarchal religions and the tyranny women have sutrered 
throughout history. 
'The word "Witch" comes from the old Anglo-Suon word 
wtcce, meaning 'Wlse One.' Using the term 'Witch' forces 
the world to confront Its negative stereotypes and the dark 



h.tstory of misO&YDY from wbich theae stereotypes have 
sprunz.' 
NT: 'You seem keea to banllb otber myths coDDeeted with 
tbe subject, also. For eumple, Wltcbel do not always wear 
black, molt prefer 'Jewel coloun' sum u blue, green and 
red?' 
PC: 'Yee, and we do not wonhlp tbe DeviL There wu no 
Devil In the pr�an reUpon of Goddeues. 
'Nor do we cut spelll to harm people - lt's a gniYe 
vtolaUon of Wlccan spirituality to tue power to control 
another. Witches learn to work with the energy present In 
the natural world, to transform themselves. 
'Magic Is bringing one's own divine power Into 
manifestation.' 
NT: 'Okay, so you're formally known as the mp Priestess 
or The Circle or Ara, the President of The Covenant Of 
Goddeues. You claim that Witchcraft Is one of the 
futelt-growtng spiritual pradlce In the United Statel. 
Even the famous are drawn to lt - In the preface of your 
book, you name four women who have come out In public 
u believers In the new Goddess. These lndude Tort Amos, 
CybU Shepherd, Erica Jong and Olympia Dukalds ••• 
PC: 'Well, sisterhood Is powerfUL There are many women 
In the media who support and perceive what I am doing 
and have helped me to reach a wider audience. 
'Witchcraft empowers women. You stop taking crap. You 
say "I'm sorry boys, move over. You don't have the one 
true way." 
'By so doing, you are challenging the last bastion of the 
patriarchal structure. 
'I've toured 20 cities In the US talking to about magic, 
telling them or the Inner journeys I've made. Afterwards, 
women come up to me saying: "I know eucOy what you're 
talklnl aboutl've had those Ouhes that have turned out to 
be premonitions, too." 
'I wouldn't be Involved 11 lt was all a quesUon of belief. 
What charges my batteries Is evidence, experiences. You 
know what would be marvellous now? If I wu home I 
could Invite you to one of my circles to do a bit of 
journeying. 
'Everything would become much clearer then. You would 
He on the Ooor with the rest or my group, close your eyes 
and think, "Oh, this Is so uncomfortable." Then I would 
start drumming, you would eventually relu, breathe 
deeply, and begin to have visions. When I stopped 
drummlnl you'd sit up and talk about your visions with the 
others In the circle, and you'd find that you'd shared the 
same Images. You's think that you'd been Imagining it all, 
but you would have experienced something true and real.' 
NT: 'This evidently has material benents?' 
PC: 'Yes, the visualisation leads to energy, which one takes 
away from the circle, r�mpowerlng the believer and 
helping her towards achieving goals. Is this bow Cybill 
Shepherd landed her TV series CYBIL ?' 
NT: 'CybU eventually 1ot the show she wanted through a 
combination of techniques learnt through spiritual 
practices. 
'Being a Witch Is not a rejection of science, nor Is lt a 
regressive step back Into a world or superstition. 
'I am the daughter of Intellectuals. My parents brought me 
up to believe In Ideals, not In religion. When I was a law 
student and began to have experiences I couldn't Ond 
answers for. I didn't go to the world of gurus and mystics. 
I searched In the rational world, and found that the answer 
to my flashes, telepathic visions and lntultlons - too many 
to tpore, I mlEht tell you - lay In sdence, In the study of 
quantum physics. 
'Scientists now recognise that human beings have a 
remarkable capacity In ecstatic states or consciousness to 
Integrate with the Universe, slowing our heartbeat, moving 
bacldn time, having out-of-the-body experiences. There are 
many such examples.' 

At this point In tbe Interview, Phyi.IIJ's husband, who 1s also 
a Witch, 11 Introduced to Noreen, and pves hll views on 
the subject; 
'Since meeting Phyllll l've become acUve In tbe movement. 
I'm worried about the world and how we are all ldlllllg 
ounelvea. Shall I tell you bow Phyllll and I met? 
PC: 'We met In a dream m yean a&o. I wu dlvoreed, 
daUn& like crazy, but bored. I decided I wanted to love In 
my life. So on my birthday, when I pt to do like, 
Introspective goals, and give graUtude to the Goddess 
within, I made a love speD. Then, I asked the sage or the 
Universe to give me a sign, so I'd know lt was him 
'That night I dreamt or a dark, handsome man who was 
weartn1 a leather jacket and sltUn1 on a Harley-Davldson 
motorbike. Elpt months later some friends Invited me to 
dinner to meet a friend or theirs. Guess who? Bruce. Yes. 
Bruce. On a Barley.' 
llltlt M��rcll, 1999 New Yorlc, USA. 'THE TIMES' 
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'SIIIIiC'IICkSIIrs 
In a bizarre echo or the (some would say) outlandish 
claims that the 'Satanic' lyrics of certain rock songs can 
Inspire people to murder, prevalent In the 1970's and 80's, 
the truly godawful tragedy that befeD the students or 
Columblne High School on April 20th, (the 1 10th 
anniversary or mtler'• birth) hu been 'ldentUied' u being 
at least partly due to a similar, 'dark metal' tnnuence. •• 
Eric Harrls and Dylan Klebold, the two teenage ldllers 
who went on a rampage that resulted In the deaths or 15 
people, were members or the so-called 'Trencbcoat MaOa,' 
and police lnvesttgaUons Into the groups' activities, round 
that they bad a strong association with Goth music. On the 
groups website, the lyrics of a song by a German anarchist 
band Keln Mebrbelt fur Die Mltleid called 'No SympatJry 
For TheMII)orlly. ' 
The opening line of the song goes; 

'WIIat I Don 't Do I Don 't LlJce 
Wllati Don'tLl/cei WtUte' 

The group were even more taken with the notorious 
Martlyn Manson, and the Inclusion of his lyrics has been 
viewed by the 'moral majority' as being proof postuve that 
he (Manson) lnadvertantly provided motivation for the 
kllllngs. 
One of his songs; 'Antichrilt,' features the words; 

'TIIeMoonHtU Now Eclipsed Tile Sun 
TlleA.ngelHtu Spread Its Wings 

Tile Time Has Come For BIJter Things' 
'Tile Time HtU Come, It Is Quite Clellr 

Our AntldtrlstlsAimostHere. ... 
Ills Done' 

Shock, horror, eh wot? 
I don't mean to be Insensitive here, but surely there have 
been countless songs published that have been a trillion 
times more lnclteful than this puny attempt that appears to 
us to carry all the threat and dark menace or a publicity 
blurb for a schlocky 'OMEN'esque dlred-to-video 
B-movle •.• 
Another of the band's songs, 'Mechanical Animal,' contains 
the lyrics: 

'And I was a hand grelllllle that never stopped explodJng, 
You were autoltUitlc and as hoiJDw as the "o" In God. 

This lsn 't me. I'm not medtii1Jical, l'mjwt a boy plllylng 
tile sulcl.IU ldng. ' 

The group's omctal webslte makes reference to hidden 
tracks and the ubiquitous backward messages rumoured to 
contain 'Satanic' lnOuences. 



Such dark murmurings have become the stuff or lepad 
ever since the days or Tbe BeaUes, and especlaDy rote to 
promiDence wttb the rise or Heavy Metal rock m1111c. In 
1988, OT.ly Osborne was blamed for the death of nomu 
Sulllvan, a 14-year-old New Jersey Boy Scout. Salllvaa 
IIWlapd to stab bia mother to death and attempted to 
barn down the family home before slitting bl1 OWD throat 
wltb his scout knife. 
1111 rather made the claim that his son's penonallty md 
character underwent a dramatic change for the wone after 
SuiUvan began Ilsening to an 07:zy Osboume record called 
'SuJdde SolutJon. , 
JennU'er Norwood of the Wasblngton Wives Lobby, 
however, dismissed the claims as beln& somethlna of an 
ovenlmpUftcatton. 
'1'11� diUd had other things going on in hu head tJuua 
O.bounle's music, ' she said. 'H� was doing 11 raelll'clt 
JHIIIn for hu school on Sa.llutUm. SubsequentiJI, he htul 11 
dreiUtl where he saw hu ftJCe on Satan ':r body rmd S11t11n 
luul tolll him to lclll his parents. ' 

Whatever the valldlty or the assertions that Manaon was to 
blame for the actions of Eric Harris and Dylan Klebold, 
the self-styled 'God Of Fuck' cancelled the last ftve dates or 
his American tour; 'Out of respect for thos� lost In the 
scltool lrtlgedy. ' 
Manson's music was judged to be, at the very least, a 
contributory raetor In the k1lllngs by Senator .Joseph 
Lleberman and conservative philosopher Wllllam Bennett 
on NBC's 'Meet ThePress ' TV  programme. 
As for Marllyn himself, he was quoted as saying 'People 
are trying to sort out what happened and to deal with their 
losses. It's not a great atmosphere to be out plllylng rock 
IIIUl roU shows, for us or the fans. The medlll htu IUiflllrly 
scapegoaled the music ltulustry and the sD-CIIlled gotll ldds, 
IIIUl has spuuliUed - with no basis in truth - that artists llJce 
myself ��re ln some way to blame. 

'Thu tr11gedy was a product of Ignorance, hlltred IUUI 1111 
tJCCeSS to guns. I hope the media 's Irresponsible 

Jlngerpolnllng doesn � create more dlscrtmlnlliJon llgtdnst 
kJds who look different ' 
Not that these words or reason carried much weight with 
the moral guardians here In less-than-Merrle Olde 
En&Iand. •• In Milton Keynes, site of a proposed Manson &i£ 
this July, 'THE SUNDA Y GTIZEN, ' a local newspaper, 
carried a letter stating that 'We cannot bellevethepeopkof 

Mlllon Keynes want th/3 type of people or their followen Ill 
ourdty. ' 
Tbeae selfsame watchdogs, standing at the borden of tbe 
moral high ground however, maybe need to take sometime 
out to conalder the fact that the week after the mauaere, 
both tbe National RIDe AssodaUon (the most voelferou of 
all America's pro-gun lobbies) and the demonlled Mr 
Manaon were due to appear In Denver, mere miles .Wfl"J 
trom Llttleton. 
Manson's concert, as we mentioned previously, has since 
been cancelled. 
Tbe NRA's wasn't. 
Doesn't that teU you somethln& about the prevallln& 
mentaUty over there In the States, the (ahem) 'Leaders of 
the Free World?' 
21st April, 8th May, 1999 Columblne High Sclloo� 

Llttleton, Dmver, Colorlldo, USA 'THE TIMES' 77£E 
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Living WitLout FEar? 
Tbe ever-thoughtful Reverend Malcolm Hathaway, 
concerned for the well-being of b1s Dock In Salisbury, bit 
upon the 'revolutionary' Idea of seeking to ban 'THE 
EXORCIST' movie from being screened In bls home city, 
last autumn, In a bid to keep the forces of evll at bay. 
Not only that, but he placed an advert In the 'SAUSBURY 
JOURNAL, ' tbe  contents of wblch are reproduced below. 

Come and hear a talk entitled: 
LIVING WITHOUT F£AR 
SUNDAY, 1 5th NOVEMBER, 7pm 

EUM CHRISTIAN CENTRE. DEWS ROAD, SAUSBURY CHARITY NO. 251549 

He accepted at the ttme, that no one bad actually been so 
disturbed by the mm that they bad felt compelled to come 
to him for counseiUng, but was quick to explain that this 
was only because 'th� mL �uem ofth� 11UJ1Lvol.ent llll1Vk" 
may take some time to manifest themselves. 
Mlll'ch, 1999 Sllllsbury, Engltuld 'TOTAL FILM' 

***  And as an added postscript to the above Item, (and as 
a testimony to 'THE EXORGSTs ' enduring power and 
reputation), we should Include, this Uttle snippet from 
WUllam Frledldn (the director or the classic movie), who 
has gone on record as stating that the reai-Ufe male nurse 
who prepared the possessed 12-year-old during the ftlm's 
notorious arteriogram sequence, became a gay serial killer 
four years after the ftlm's release. 
'Yetlh, Frtedkln recalls, he JclJJed nine men. I remembered 
h/3 f11Ce beCIUlSe when we were shooting th� scene I was 
struck by the fad that he was wearing an elUTing and a 
leather bracelel. You dJdn 't see a lot ofthat biiCk then. 
� I  was making the jllm 'CRCHSING, ' which Is about 11 
gay serllll JciJJer, I visited him in prison. 
'I CIJII 't reput what was said, but I CIJII U1l you what was 
shown on screen wasn 't anywhere near as graphic as 1113 
dncrlptlom ofthe murders he'd commJtted. ' 
The lmpllcation here or course, Is that tbls actor/nurse 
carried out these crimes due to the tnnuence or the movie ••• 
18th Odober, 1998 General 'THE DAIL Y EXPRESS'. 



The Curse Of 
The Mummy 

Low Hall, ID Scalby, Nortla Yorbblre, wu the NttiD& for a 
story ltrallbt out of aa M.R J._. post tale eolleetloa. 
A .equmee of jewel-tllaped blue Jl&btl were reportedly 
1ee11 bovertna above tbe aardea of tbe ball by Peter 
Aldrldp, tbe C1ll'nllt owaer. Sure at tint that be wu 
simply baDudnatlnc, ldl wife later IDformed blm that, by 
tradiUon, tbae Bpts are ramoured to appear above tbe 
final resUnc place of a caned andeot EIY}Jtlan Mummy. 
The elderly daupter of a long-dead explorer Informed Mr 
Aldrldge that there wu an embalmed body In the garden 
of tbe rest home that he nms. Jean Rowntree, the 
93-year-old granddaughter of chocolate tycoon Joseph 
Rowntree, came forward to announce that the mummy had 
been In the 17-acre &rounds for 9S yean. 
It had originally been brought to the house by Joseph 
Rowntree'a aon, John, In 1904, foDowlng an expedition to 
Egypt. 
Wltbin a mere twelve months or displaying tbe mummy In 
the Ubrary however, Rowntree died In mysterious 
drcUJDJtancea at the young age of 37. 
1111 relatives had always believed that be had been struck 
down by an anclellt cune broupt down by the mummy, 
and ·ao tbey buried lt ID the grounds, where 1t has rematnect 
to thla day. 

Peter Aldrldge, 64, only got to hear about tbl8 legend 
when he was appealing for blatorlcal detalls about the !6 
mDBon mansion. He told reporten; 'I've been here for 20 
yetii"S without knowing llll)'thlng about the IIUUIUII)1. Je1111 
ROWIItree stlld she htul lncllule4 the story Ill her memoln 
IIIUl the IIUUIUIIY WM the Ollly thing In Iter cltlldluJod to 
CIUISelter 11101111lfe111'. 
'Site luu never IUUientood wily Iter fllther htul brouglll lt 
llo� IIIUl dbplll.yed lt Ill tJu lllmll'y. , 
Peter dalms to have eeen the mysterious Ugbta on at least 
ten seperate occasions and refuses to dig up the grave for 
fear or being struck by the curse. 
'Every time I went to touch the jewel, lt dbappe��red. My 
wife Shlr/ey always beiJeved lt WM put a shadow or a 
figment of my lmaglnlltlon. Now I'm not so sure. 
'I'm terrljled that If I dlg up tJu lftiUtUtiJ' l'U be stnlck by IU 
cune, IIIUl I CD1IIInly doll 't want to be III'OIUUl If anyone 
ebe don lt. ' 
15th Febl'lliii'Y, 1999 Low Hall, Scalby, NOI'III Yorkshire 
'DAILY EXPRESS' 

The Rite To Practise 
Spelling 

A school In Mlchagan, USA, eventually agreed to allow a 
student to practtse Witchcraft. The American Civil 
LlberUes Union had been forced to take Lincoln Park HJgh 
School to court after lt had previously banned the student 
from wearing a pentagram. 
The Union successfully ar2Qed that the &lrl had been 
Wegally prevented from practising her reUglon. 
18th Mlll'clt, 1999 Llllcoln Park Hlglt School, Mlcltlg1111 
Us..t 'DAILYEXPRESS' 

According to reports coming out of Los Angeles, an 
unldentlfted man was apparently busy terrorising tbe 
locals by threatening them at gunpoint and demanding they 
hand over their souls. 

J. n� wowd-be robber never takes any money and lnatead 
he maka a .erlel of weird yanldDI moUo01 ID front of bla 
vlctlml cbelts before radD1 otr. 
At tbe time of 1o1n1 to preu, the LA PoUce Departmeat 
were atm eaaapd In buntln& down thla atraaa-t of 
crlmblall. 
18tlt April, 1119 LtJ. All.--, U&4 NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

Millennium Witch Hunts 
Equally bizarre were tbe various euea of do-lt-younelf 
Witch execution taking place In countrlel u culturaOy 
dlvene u South Africa, SWitzerland and India. •• 
Firstly, In Lauaanne, back In January, a ctrl of 1 1  wu 
beaten to death In front or her two sllten, apd Jive and 
Dine, becaue her mother and aunt believed she was 
bewitched. Both adults were later arrested. 
And then ID February, twenty vDiagen stormed the house 

of Sqampedda Pochlah In Andrha Pradesh state, India, 
and doused him, bls wife, mother and two youn2 sons with 
paraftln. 
The unfortunate family (hell, now that's one major 
undentatement!!!-Ed) were all burned to death after tbe 
mob, convinced that San&ampedda was a Sorcerer, locked 
them up and splashed fuel on the walls and doors before 
settln& the house on lire. 
A few months later, four South African women, apd 
between 64 and 71, were murdered when another howlln& 
mob, straight out of a 1930's Unlvenal Horror Movie, who 
IUipeded the women of being Witches, forced them Into a 
but and razed 1t to the ground. 
�Otlt JIIIIIUII')', 1999 Lluu� �lluul 'THE TIMES' 
13th Felmulry, 1999 AndrhiiPI'tulesh,ItulliiUYERPOOL 
ECH0/26th Aprll, 1999 South AjHcll 'UYERPOOL 
ECHO' 

A MISCELLANY 
OF WEIRDNESS 

JHUnlATED CATS 
VICnJHS OF CAR 

ACCIDENTS 
As reported In the last Issue of 'DON,' ('DIII'kEyn Over 

London' P:50), an une�lalned series of attacks on 
domesUc felines In the both the capital, and the suburbs or 
Surrey and Essex, was being lnvesUgated by the combined 
forces of the Metropolitan Ponce and the RSPCA. 
Theories abounded as to the cause of death of more than 
40 cats, the bodies of whom were horribly muUiated. 
Everythln2 from twisted, sadlsUc maniacs (and potential 
future serial killers) to Satanlsts and experimenting aliens. 
The truth of the matter, according to the relevant 
authorltlea at Jeut, may prove to be a great deal more 
prosaic, however. FoUowlng a 13-montb Investigation, the 
poUce and the RSPCA announced that they were satlsfted 
they bad unmasked the 'Phantom Cat Ripper' as being not 
some Individual human agency, but rather a whole welter 
of automobUes. 
In other words, they were certain, that In most cases at 
least, almost aD the cats had died In road accidents. 
Despite the asserUons or RSPCA omcers that some or the 
carcasses had been round with their beads and tans 
carefully removed, as If with some sharp Instrument, the 
organl.utlon confirmed that lt was now convinced that the 
cats bad In fact never been deUberately mutilated, and that 
new evidence now proved the majority of them bad been 
Involved In 'fatal road tramc acddents.' 



Post-mortem examanaUoaa bad apparently shown that tbe 
e2ts bad not been backed to death by penoDJ UDimown, 
but bad been IJ'adually tom apart by natural acaveqen 
such u dop, crow• and roxea. 
JJtiiMID'clt, 1999 LoiUioft, Sanq,bux. 'THE 17MES. ' 

,. Who or What 11 ICI//IIIf 11M 
fabbitlm 

Aa la dllconeerUngly often tbe way with such lncldentl 
however, no sooner Is one mystery 'solved' than another, 
equally bemusing, rises to take Ita place. 
In a cue eertly slmllar to that experienced by the editor of 
this very magazine, (.tu DON 1116 P: 7  New Ferry In Tile 
Dark Houn), poUce and RSPCA omcers were said to be 
bunting what tbey have termed a 'sick' animal hater who 
preys on pet rabbits. 
Tbe ldller chooses, for some unspectned reason, to 
decapitate the defenceless creatures and make orr with their 
beads. (In the case of the Editor, the rabbits beacb were 
crushed flat u the proverbial pancake by assailant or 
assailants unknown, for reasons unknown). 
At the time or wrttlng ftve animals bad been removed from 
their hutches and beheaded, possibly with an ue, during a 
three-month period In the county of Plymouth. 
JJrdJIUU, l999 Plymolllll 'UVERPOOLD.AILYPOST' 

A Leap Off The Edge 
Of Forever 

A story doing the rounds In the dying days of last Winter, 
was certainly more than enough to provide this reviewer 
with a week or so or screamln' meemle nightmares •••• 
For some unexplained reason, three girls, who it seems had 
everything to Uve for, aged 11,  12 and ' 14, elected to jump 
from the eighth Door or a block or Oats. 
Two of the children, Tanya Kuznetsova and Masba 
PavUcben.ko, were klUed Instantly after they hit the struck a 
ledge tb2t jutted out from the buDding. 
The third, Alyona Strukova, died in hosplW hours later. 
The girls all Uved In the same Oats and were very close 
friends, but although they left a 'farewell' letter requesting 
that they all be buried in the same cofftn, the motive for 
the Joint suicide remains a mystery. 
The following words stUl nu me with a sense or 
unspeakable dread. • •  
'Mum, bury us togdher In a red and black cojJln ' 
Their parents, understandably grief-stricken, were quick to 
rule out any connection with either drugs or any kind of 
religious sect. The fact remains however, that the ballled 
police were left with little alternative but to consider tbe 
posslbllty that some sort or underground cult was tn some 
way Involved tn the girls' deaths. 
Two groups in particular, the White Brotherhood, said to 
be active in the Ukraine, and the Jehovah's Witnesses, 
which had reportedly approached at least one of the three 
&Iris. came under the most suspicion. 
Back in 1996, leaders of the White Brotherhood In Kiev, 
were found guilty of organising public disorder and dvll 
disobedience and sentenced to prison terms ranging from 
four to seven years. 
Chllllngly, according to a self-help group, the Organisation 
for the Rescue of Moscow's Youth, there are somewhere In 
the region or 13,000 sects and rellgious movements 
registered in Russia since a law on freedom or religion went 
Into effect after the inglorious fall of the former Soviet 
Union, back In 1991. 
The or£anlsatlon further stipulates that the membership of 
these sects In Russia has now soared into the miUions and 
some are openly recruited at universities and schools. 

The State StaUJUa Colllllllttee stated that 44,700 people in 
Ruula ldlled tbemlelves In tbe lint tea monthl or 1998. 
That amountl to 37 aulclda per each 100,000 people. 
Now, they're the type or staUJUa that would doubtleu 
pve evea Stepbea Klna the creep8!!!  
10tll Febnully, 1999 'THE TIMES'I'THED.AILY SLUR' 

THE SlEEPWAlKING 
KILLER 

Scott Falater, 43 ,  admitted to ponce that be bad stabbed 
his wife, Yarmllla, a total or 44 Umes before drowning her 
In their swlmmln& pool, but claimed that he did not 
actually murder her because he was sleepwalldn£ when he 
carried out the attack. 

He accepts too, that be set about trying to conceal tbe 
evidence, but his lawyers have attempted to raise the 
defence that their cHent suffers from a medical disorder. 
The Jury at the murder trial tn Phoenix, Arizona, was told 
that Falater's brain was 'fast asleep' when he ldlled his 
wife. 
At the time of going to press, we have no Idea what the 
outcome of this remarkable case was, but a legal 'expert' 
was quoted at the time as sayln£; 'You may be able to get 

jurDI'.f to beJJeve In the exbtence of.tleepwalklng ..• But lt'.t 
gonna be hard to convince them that lt happened for that 
long and Involved .to numy act.f. ' 
Interestingly enough, however, a man was acquitted of 
murder In Toronto, Canada, in 1992, after claiming that be 
had been sleepwalldn£. 
4th JIUie, 1999 Phoenlx,Arlz.ona, USA 'THE TIMES' 

'All The King 's Men ' -TV 
Movie To Be Made About The 

Disappearance Of The Norfolks 
The BBC have announced plans to mm the poignant, true 
story or the royal gardeners who fought and died In a 
fruitless campaign on the shores or Galllpoli in 1915. 
The drama wm focus on one or the great mysteries or the 
First World War; the so-called unexplained disappearance 
of the Sandringham Company, otherwise known as The 
Norfolks. 
Accordln£ to legend, on August 12th, 1915, the battalion of 
250 men, led by the former estate mana2er at 
Sandringham, Frank Beck, charged towards the well-dug 
in Turldsh positions, located within a wood. It was the last 
anyone saw or Frank Beck and bia brave men. After the 
battle, not a single body was found, no prisoners were 



· -
recovered from the Turkish army at the end of the war, 
and not so much as a cap badge retrieved. 
The men became known as 'the vanished battalion' and 
King George was so anguished about the disappearance of 
his men that the Royal Family made a direct appeal to the 
Turkish authorities but they could shed no light on the 

matter. 
In the absence of any bard evidence as to the Norfolk's 
fate, wild rumours and bizarre stories began springing up 
like weeds in a vacant lot. 'Witnesses' came forward to 
attest that they bad seen strange cross-shaped clouds 
descending on the men and bearing them away to God only 
knew where. There was even a theory doing the rounds 
that a giant UFO bad swooped down from the heavens and 

bduded the entire battaUon. 
As late as 1 965, at an old comrades meeting, a New 
Zealander who fought In the battle clatmed that be saw the 
Sandringham's march Into a group of welrd-looklng clouds 
at the top of a hill, and that when the clouds (lt that's what 
they truly were) bad UJ'ted the men bad simply vanished. 
New evidence however, has since emerged, and researchers 
who have had access to formerly secret rues held by the 
Royal Family, are now convinced that the truth (sadly, not 
to be revealed until the mm hits the screens later this year) 
Is more tragic than fantastic. 
We await the revelation wtth bated breath 
lstMay, 1999 GaJJJpoU, Tur/cey 'THE WEEKLY NEWS' 

The End Is Not Yet Nigh ..... 
StW spending countless hours agonising over bow you're 
going to spend the last evening of the second Millennium? 
Well, if Carlos A. Carvallo, Secretary-General of the 
Pan-American Instttute of Geography and IDstory, is to be 
believed, you may be wasting your time. •• 
In a news release he was busy dJstrlbuttng during the early 
Spring of thls year, Carlos stated that the Mlllenntum wtn 
not omclally start until January 1st, 2001. 
'I have read, I have seen on television, I have seen 
dedaratlotu by lmportllnt people saying thaJ this is the last 
yl!llr oftheMlllennium, 'Cavallo told reporters. 'Tha11eiu:13 
to error. ' 
The Institute points out that since the Christian era began 
with the year 1, 2,000 years wU not be over until the very 
end of the year 2000. 
Nice try, Carlos, but somehow I don't thlnk you're going to 
succeed 1n your etrorts to postpone the biggest-hyped, 
most-over-the-top excuse for a massive ptss-up 1n the 
history or mankind. •• Well, since New Year's Eve 999 AD, 
anyway. 
JOth March, 1999 Worldwilk, General 'LIVERPOOL 
DAILY POST' 

Or Then Again, Maybe It Is ! ! ! 
Another less-than-welcome dollop or bad news on ... the 
doorstep was provided by the sctenUsts and astronmers 
currently enzazed in the search for near-Earth asteroids. ••• 
The numbers are reportedly staddnz up at a rate that's 
pretty damn scary. A total or ftl'ty ftve new asteroids. all 
displaying the potential to coWde with our suddenly 
fragil&-seemlng planet, were discovered during 1998. Thia 
number is especially disconcerting when you consider this 
total b far more than in the previous sb: years. 
I don't know about you, but I'm not particularly reassured 
by the assertion by the 'experts' that none or .these giant 
chunks of space debris poses a direct threat. Nor does the 
revelaUon that there are many more still undiscovered, 
Iooldng for a planet to smash into. 
NASA claims that there are currently up to 2,000 known 
asteroids, and have set themselves a target or ten years for 
ldenttrytng the vast majority of them. Up to now, a mere 63 
have been caWogued, but a new telescope, due to go on 

line in the near future, wtn assist In dramaUcally speeding 
up the search. 
Dr Brtan Marsden, of the Minor Planets Centre 1n 
Cambridge, Massachusetts, USA, predicts that around 90 
per cent of the potentially dmgerous asteroids will be 
found within the next 17 years, which is all very well if we 
Earthlings are sttll around to derive comfort from the fad. 
Don Yeoman.s, of NASA's Near-Earth-Orbit Programme, 
has gone on record as stating that 'a few years Is hardly 
JJJcely to IIUlke any real degree of difference. I expect that if 
there is an asteroid with the Earth 's tuUne on it, we will get 
ten, twenty or thirty years ' warning, enough time to devise a 
way ofshljUng the asterod's orbit; perlulps by explosives, to 
ensure thallt misses. ' 

Twelve months or so ago, we were handed a grim reminder 
of just how vulnerable we are spinning here on this 
ball. ••• An asteroid was said, by the aforementioned Dr 
Manden, to be on course for a colUslon wtth the Earth ln 
the year 2028. 
The media trumpeted the news of our imminent demise 
with apocalyptic headlines straight out of a trailer for 
'DEEP IMPACT' or 'ARMAGEDDON. ' It was only when 
more refined calculations were made concerning Its orbit 
that it was discovered these fean were in fact to be entirely 
groundless. 
Still reeling from the embarrassment, news of the most 
recent discovery, Asteroid 1999 AN10, was kept decidedly 
low-key by just about everyone concerned. 
The news leaked out onto a webslte in the form of a paper 
from three Italian astronomers. 
The interest in AN10 is that Its orbit is ·Ulted at an angle of 
70 degrees and intersects that of the Earth twice a year 
during the months of February and August. It is estimated 
to be about a mile in diameter, easily large enough in size 
to do continent-wide damage were it to hit the Earth. 
Dr Andrea Mllanl and Dr Steven Chesley, of the University 
of Plsa, along with Dr Glovannl Valsecchl, of the Planetary 
Institute 1n Rome, calculate that lt wlD remain close for the 
next 600 yean. 
There Is, apparently, a one-ln-a-biiHon chance that it could 
strike our planet sometime during August, 2039, but that it 
is, they 'assure' us, lonzer odds than beln& struck by an 
entirely unknown asteroid, any day without warning ••• 
They do caution though, that the long-term potential needs 
to be watched carefully. The current orbit of AN10 could 
be disturbed by its conttant, comparatively close 
approaches to the Earth, maybe, just maybe, Increasing the 
prospects of a colll.sion. 
Yet another 'expert', Dr Pelser, says that be ttnds the 
all-too apparent lack of pubUc notice concerning the new 
discovery, even more disturbing. 



Other astronomers seem eaUrely content wHh the way the 
news of ANlO wu handled, however. '1 COIIIIIIDIIIIItemfor 
tile procas of being Cllrt;/W, '  Rlcbard Blnzel, of the MIT, 
told tbe 'BOSTON GLOBE' 'lhl 11 •� ofs� of:p-o to 

Jive, till• tllbtg u 11 uro/11' 
Ob, so that's all rlpt then. 
And JUit to add to the ftm md fl'oUa, oew. came throup 
In late June tbat tbe llaJlt uterold that bad previously been 
thought to be threatenJn& tbe Earth, laJt SpJ'In&, only for lt 
to prove to be a &l&anUc falle alarm, may now present us 
wttb problems after aD. ••• 
MPs were said to be demandlnz Immediate acUon to order 
to avoid a potenttal catastrophe wben tbe asteroid 
boomerangs back towards our planet to the year 1044. 
Liberal Democrat MP Lembit Oplk wu quoted u saying: 
'We muat bllut lt out of orbit tlte jlnt � III'OIUUI becluue 
we may twt get 11 secotul cllt:UU:e. 
'We should not be tlllrlng ��ny c/IIUICQ but pkumlng to do 
something now. It woll/4 be the best Investment Tony Bllllr 
has ever nuule. ' 
llstAprll, 1999 Gmerlll 'THE TIMES'IlOtll JJUU, 1999 
Generlll 'THE SUNDA Y  PEOPLE' 

""" MeanwblJe, certain top American senators were 
pleadln& for 'experts' from the world' s nuclear powers to 
meet up wltb each otber on New Year's Eve, to eradicate 
any chance of a Year 2000 computer problem triggering a 
fal.se alarm. 
The proposal went along the Hoes of an uaembly at some 
temporary centre In Colorado Springs, where America's 
mlssUe-tracklng headquarters; NORAD, Is buried deep 
Inside Cheyenne Mountain. 
The Russians had already agreed to the proposal (or at 
least they had prior to the outbreak of hostOIUes to the 
Balkms) forwarded by the Yanks that they set up a joint 
early warnln& system to avoid any risk of tbe dreaded 
Millennium bu& caustn& the widely predicted nuclear 
Armageddon. 
Those self-same senators were also deeply concerned that 
tbe remaining nuclear powen, Pakistan, India, China, etc, 
also give their blessing to the plan. 
Robert Bennett, a RepubUcan, and Chrtstopber Dodd, a 
Democrat, were two of the most vodferous advocates of 
thls exercise In prudence and caution. They counsel that the 
assembled 'experts' should be In the same room for the 
critical period when the older computer systems - using 
only the last two digits of a year - could malfunction by 
misreading 1000 as 1900. 
'If something does break down, we've got people tllere who 
CtUJ monitor 11 and mllke quick decblom, ' Dodd was quoted 
as saying. 
The mlssUe watchers do not, they are quick to reassure us, 
beUeve that there Is any real danger of an accidental 
nuclear launch caused by the Millennium Bug. MlssUes are 
ftred, after all, not by computers, but by human beings. 
They do concede however, that the confusion to the event 
of a country sutrerlng a blackout or breakdown to the 
power supply to Its nuclear systems that could leave other 
countries 'bUnd' to ltt Intentions. 
The 'experts' would therefore gather around a round table 
and be In permanent touch with each their respective bead 
omces by telephone. 
Worryingly, Pentagon oMclals were reportedly concerned 
that the Russians were aware of the Bug, but had not yet 
dedicated anywhere enough money or people to actively set 
about Oghtlng 1t. 
A report from the two senators said that no matter how 
conftdent they were that a nuclear catasropbe could be 
averted; 'when we get to New Year's Eve, everybody, no 
matter how lnformedwe are, ls going to be lloldlng Ills 
lnwltll. ' 

They were also keen to bi&hJizbt the non-nuclear ctanpn 
fadq tbe world at tbe dawn of tbe DeW 
MlllamJum. ••• Tbele Included potential power cuta and 
probleml to doctor's surgeries and bospltala, where 
Mlllennlum Bua preparaUou are well behind Klwtule. 
They stopped a Uttle abort or uautna a dooiDiday 
declaration, but adviMd people to ltock up oa two or three 
days' suppllel of food, much as tbey would prior to tbe 
onset of a bUzzard or some other meteorolopcal 
phenomenon. 
3rdMarch, 1999 Gmerlll 'THE TIMES' 

One of tbe Ironies that will doubtless manifest Itself should 
the predictions of doom and gloom not come to pass, will 
be tbe need for therapists and counsellors to administer 
belp to those thoroughly disillusioned by tbl.s huge 
anU-climu (as they will, rather perversely see it). 
Yvonne W alsh, a coUDJeUing psychologist at City 
Unlvenlty In London, believes that psychologists should 
prepare themselves for a deluge of cUents In the wake of 
the reaUsatton that Nostradamu.s had gotten it totally 
wrong, tbe 'Great King Of Terror' bad gone AWOL, and 
Jesus Christ bad postponed his return the planet (and bell, 
who could honestly blame Him for tlud'!). Yvonne, a 
lpedalltt In dealing with aD Jdnds of cults, bu gone OD 
record u stating that tbe claulc symptoms for those likely 
to be most aft'ected by the failure of the emergence of 
Armageddon are those aftllcted with low self-worth, 
depression and anxiety. 
'Quite often these people have problems rdntergratlng Into 
every dizy society. If you have spent ten or twenty years 
Uvlng In a new rellglon or cull, you tend to be out of step 
with everybody else. 
'Sodillbatlon techniques within cu/1s CJUI Ioosen IJnJcs with 
tlteoubldeworld. ' 
She went on to claim however, that the counsellors need 
not worry about 'deprogrammlng' cuH members who had 
been 'brainwashed.' 
'Brabrwashlng ls extremely rare and and tends only to 
happen In totalJitzrilua situations. Most people who have 
been Involved with cuJJs have been soclaJJsed or cullurally 
asslmJJaled Into certain ways of Ufe llllll lt Is tills that ctUJ 
lelulto problems lllterwhen they return to the nullnstream. 
'TyplcGJ metluJds of IISSimJJIJtlon lncbuJe tkprlv/ng members 
of contact w/111 the outside WOI'Id by controllbtg what 
television progranunes they watch and what boolcs they 
retld, and by monitoring letlers and telephone Clllls. 
'Cult also control the way people think by a tecllnillue 
called "loadlng the language" which gives new meJUJJng to 
ordJnary words. In one cull for example, called 'Tile 
Fanal/:y, ' "RoiiiQII " metDU "Pollce". 
'Many cull members develop problems after leavlg thdr 

group. ,  
And If, as seems entirely possible, those dire warning s of 
Imminent apocalypse prove to be every bit as groundless as 
a modern-day Western mJlltary campalp over Iraq or 
Serbia, there's going to be a lot of very disillusioned 
people feeUng like they've had the carpet well and truly 
pulled from beneath them •.•. 
12th June, 1999 'THE 17MES' General 

* * * And proof, If lt were needed, that people are becoming 
increasingly nervous about the approach of the Year 2000, 
can be provided to spades by our good friends over In the 
United States ••.•• 
It seems that more and more Americans are setttn& about 
selling their property and snapping up cabins to (what they 
doubtless hope to be) suitably remote locations, such as 
forests, to escape the coming Apocalypse. 



.�u we re nut JWit L�JJung about your ' crazier than a shit 
bouse rat' cult members bere, either • This mad dub rush 
for tbem tbar bWJ bu been undertaken by jut u many 
(reputedly) level-beaded, mablltream Americana (lf tbere la 
suth a treature). They are stortn1 food falter than a bunth 
or paranoid squirrell, and buyiD& rHiel and eledrtdty 
ceaeraton to eaaure that tbey eaUrely Mlf-•uftleleat wbea 
tbe death lmeU strlka for tbe rat of humantty. Cody 
Varlan, wbo seiJJ lsolated hideout. throup bla Internet 
Webstte, (and presumably doiD& a roartns trade) has 
recently been quoted as saying; 'People are tllklng rllllolllll 
preaultlotu - Tlley are not dratlc - to naove away from the 
cltJD to a sllfer, rural are& ' 
Cody's wont fear see011 to be the oft-predicted demise of 
tbe world's computers. struck down by tbe lnfamoUJ 
'MU.Iennium Bug.' 
'Ulltll recDitly, ntOSt compuJen ncortUd tlte dsU wltlt only 
two dlglb - so 1999 appetll'ed a 99. When 2000 rolb 
aroiUUl, the jlnal two digits will be 00, which could· me1111 
1900, an4 many computers wUl not be able to cope. With 
computers llllklng to each other, lt's my fear that the bug 
cou/4 spread qlllckly. A Juuulflll of rogue computers cou/4 
illfect even those tltat are 2000-ready. In a trllll run 
recmtly, a power stlltlon shut down despite montlu of 
preparalory remedllll work bectllue a sltlllll co11lplllerlfed 
ltellt sensor In one of the chlltuaep had bun neglected. 
Maybe each glltcll will hiiVe a ripple effect, the eJectrlcJty 
grid will crash, blulnDses will go biUt 11.t orden are neither 
smt nor rec.dwil, stoclc lftiD'Icd& wl1l collllpse,food will not 
reach the shops 11114 cltla will erupt Ill rlot. 
And tt seems, the American pubUc are only too keen to 
subscribe to such prophets of doom. A recent survey 
conducted by 'NEWSWEEK' magazine, revealed that 13 
per cent or the populaUon were stepping up security at 
bome with burglar alarms and guns, 11 per cent are 
stockplling water, and nine per cent are storing canned 
food, installing generators and wood stoves and movmg 
from tbe city to tbe isolated retreats. 
Some of these se-called YlK adherents have even gone so 
far u to set upheavlly-guarded compounds where the 
weD-stocked Inhabitant& can defend theJD.Selves against any 
would-be marauders. The self-styled leader of one of these 
'survivalbt cults,' at the Mornlngland Compound in 
Callfornta, Sri Patrlcta, teaches the Jesus Christ Himself 
wtn arrive In Long Beach In a UFO roughly the size or 
Texas (the American state, one presumes, as opposed to the 
store) pUoted by her late husband. And near Concho 
Lake, Arizona, YlK Survtvallsts have built themselves a 
retreat at High 54 Ranch where they have underground 
Uvtng quarters powered by wind and solar panels, and 
protected 24 hours a day by armed guards. Newcomers 
will only be atrorded admittance tf they bring a years 
supply or rood, a rtne and a pistol with 1,00o rounds or 
ammunition along with them. Gas masks are also advised. 
At the time of wrtUng, no one seems able to agree as to just 
how bad things are Ukely to be should the Millennium Bug 
strike the world's computers. Nevertheless, many 
Americans simply aren't prepared to take any chances. 
Ron Smith, tbe director of Alpine Air Foods In California, 
stated that his company'• sales of canned dehydrated foods 
amounted to $2 miiUon last year, and he fully expected the 
ftgure to rise to $30 mUll on this year. One customer, who 
has already set about stacking the Inside of his basement 
with suppUes told bemused newspaper reporters; 'If I'm 
right, I'm going to look pretty stnll11. And lf I'm wrong, l'U 
have a Ufldlme's supply of CIUJIIedtiUUI. ' 
Febnuuy, 1999 United States 'NEWSWEEK' 

Skyscrapers ' In The Sky 
From Shanghai, China, comes reports tbat a weird optical 
Uluslon was to blame for a widespread panic amongst 
residents of Shenzhen, in the north of the country. 

fhou.sands of people were sent running for tbelr Uves on 
two seperate occulou durlnz May, u they believed that a 
skyscraper wu fallln& to tbe uound. 'Experts' explained 
away tbe phenomenon u beln& due to unuually 
fut-movlnl douds comblnlnl to create tbe Wuslon. 
:ll•tMtzy, 1999 Sh�m,Nortllem CllbuJ 'ASSOCIATED 
PRESS' 

ICE FALLS IN HERTS AND 
SOMERSET 

Ketth and Joe Smith of Cottered, Hertfordshire, were 
woken In the early hours by a two-foot block of ice that 
crashed through their bedroom ceDing. 
They counted themselves lucky to be alive after the ice 
landed a matter of mere Inches from their bed. 
As Is often the case with such phenomena, the 'expert's 
were quick to lay tbe blame on a passing aircraft beading 
for Luton airport. 
7th May, 1999 Cottered, Hem, 'DAILY SLUR' 

* * * MeanwbUe, In Quantoxbead, Somerset, a block of ice 
plunged from the sky and narrowly missed GW Goodland, 
68, by a matter of mere Inches. Sbe was sltUng In her 
garden at the time, and according to reporters, she 
believes, like Karen and Joe Smith In the aforementioned 
Incident, that the Ice feU from a plane Dying overhead. 
16th May, 1999 Qruuatoxlletld, Somerset 'DAILY MANC' 

Archaeological 
Anomalies 

A skeleton found In New South Wales has been cited as 
evidence that human beings occupied Australia at least 
16,000 years earUer than previously beUeved. 
Professor Alan Thome, of the Australian National 
Unlvertsty's School Of Pactnc and Asian Studies, said that; 
'by using three systems of dllllng on the skelelon, Its age CIUI 
be placed at between 56,000 and 68,000 yt!lli'S. ' 
Prevotusly uncontested evidence put the earliest occupation 
of AustraUa at 40,000 years a2o. 
21st May, 1999 New South Wales, Au.stralla 
�OCL4 TED PRESS' 

A REAL MAMMOTH FIND 
Whilst digging for a new reservoir In southern California, 
the workers stumbled upon a hu2e array or Ice Age rosslls. 
Included amongst these, were tbe remains of a Mammoth, 
which may weD prove to tbe the best preserved bones or 
the elephant ancestor to be found In the region. 
'It's ltuge, ' Eric Scott, of the San Bemardlno Museum told 
reporters. 'It's going to rewrite North .American 
palilenlology. , 
The Mammoth's yellow curvmg tusks, teeth, lower jaw and 
other bones were found about 75 mlles east of Los Angeles. 
2ndAprll, 1999 Southern CallfomJJJ, USA. 'UVERPOOL 
DAILY POST 
* * * For more news on the W ooUy Mammoth, see also 
Alien Animals SecUon 

TIE LoiT WoRLD OF 
ICERGUELEN 

Proof, as If we needed tt, that even in these days or 
technological prowess, sdentUlc advancement and resultant 
hard-nosed scepticism, there remain, hidden below the 
surface of accepted reaUty (whatever that may be), a 
welter of mysteries just waiUng to be discovered, is 
provided In spades by the ronowtng account. . . •  



Geologists working In tbe Southern Indian Ocean have 
stumbled upon a lost continent. It was apparently formed 
1 10 mllllon years ago by a gigantic volcanic eruption, only 
for tt to sink, much Ub the fabulous realm or AtlanUJ, back 
beneath the waves from whence lt sprang, 20 mllllon years 
ago. A geoloatcal aurvey or the sunken land maa1 bu 
revealed that lt would once have been covered with thick 
,verdant forests of rem and conifers, and would also have 
been home to various spedes of prehistoric mammals. 
It has even been speculated that the land could have played 
a significant part In the migration or some forms or life 
between tbe drifting land masses or Australia, India and 
Antarctica. 
Cores were drilled from the seabed by the research vessel 
Jolde3 Resolution, and they have revealed that much of tbe 
Kerguelan Plateau, whlcb now Des more than 6,000 feet 
below the ocean surface, once extended to form a whole 
continent. The curiously-named Mike Cotlln, of the 
University of Texas, eo-chief scientist on the expedition, 
told reporters; 'Wehavefoundabundllntevldence. 
'Wooden fragments, a seed, spores and pollm recovered In 
a 90-mJJJJon-year-o/d sediment from the central pllllellu 
UIUIItJblguously lndkates that much of thls region was 
above s� '  
Helen Comall, a palaeontologist from the geology 
department at Bristol University, is another member of the 
team that l.s currently examlnlng rossll plankton brought up 
In the drlll cores and using them to calculate the age or the 
underlying basaJUc rocks. 
'We found that the pilltelm had formed In three successive 

phases of volcanic eruption, ' she said. 'The southern part 
formed 110 mllllon yt!lln ago, the central � and a 
western sallent Clllled Elan Bank, 83 ml/JJon years ago, IUid 
the yout�ge$t part, to the north, 40 mllllon years ago' 
The plateau, which is about a third of the size of Australia, 
was formed In the same way as Iceland or Hawaii, by an 
undrsea eruption drtvlng huge amounts or material from 
the mantle Into tbe sea where tt quickly solldilled and bunt 
up to form Islands. Such Instances were relatively common 
between 150 and 50 million years ago, but have become 
much less re2Uiar In tbe past 50 million years. Tbe sheer 
scale or tbe eruption that created Kerguelen is far beyond 
human comprehension. 
To attempt to draw a comparuion however, comider tbia; 
One of the greatest eruptions of recent times, at Laid, In 
Iceland during 1783-84, created a lava field only a 
hundreth the size of Kerguelen, and yet the Laid eruption 
lasted for a period or six months, ldlled three quarters or 
Iceland's Uvestock and a quarter of tbe people, and actually 
altered the cllmate of tbe whole of Europe for several 
years.As far as the team of geologists Is concerned, the 
most spectacular find is the piece of rock containing the 
mineral garnet at Elan Bank. This can form only at the 
tremendous pressures found tn continental rocks, so the 
conclusion Is that this is a fragment of one of the 
continental plates. 
To those or us fascinated by the tales or such legendary 
realms as Lemurta, Mu, and most appropriately, Atlantls 
however, the discovery or thl.s lost continent gives cause for 
speculation that there may weD be at least some (ahem) 
concrete foundation for tbelr existence. 
'11£E TIMES' 

MICE ALL AGLOW IN THE 
NAME OF SCIENCE 

Grren mice have apparently been created by scientists 
testing a new genetic engineering technique. 
The animals were produced by adding a nourescent gene 
from jeUytlsb Into tbelr cells. Under ultraviolet Ugbt, they 
glowed green. 

Tbe team from tbe University or Hawaii, performed the 
experiment merely to test their tedmlque of using sperm 
celll to traDSfer genetic material. Instead of Injecting tt Into 
fertnlled eggs. The method could eventually belp In the 
study of human aeaea. 
14tlt M1ZJ1, 1999 Unlvenlty of Hawtlll, USA 'DAILY 
SLUR' 

Stranoe q)ars qn 
6Jfre .A..nima[ CJQJrodom: 

BevoJt Of The 
Creatures: 

Jeez/y Old Crows, Rampaging Bulls, 
Horny Rhinos, And Killer Trout 

Benedictine monks at Prlnknasb Abbey, near Gloucester, 
were being driven crazy by the antics of a crow that was 
Intent upon swooping to attack the monastery windows. 
For over nlne months, the bird, nlclmamed Bonker, seemed 
to be Intent upon harrasslng the monks. It was theorised 
that tbe motive behind tbe attacks lay with tbe contused 
crow believing that tbe renectton In tbe glass was Its rival 
trespassing on Its territory. 
Abbey bird 'expert' Fr Gyles Tarbuck, was quoted as 
saying; 'The altllcJcs are freqUDI.I on war� §unny day§, but 
ab§ent wlten it ralm. Birds atlllcJdng their own Images in, 

for llutance, Cllr wing mirrors Is weU known territorial 
behaviour. 
25th Febnuuy, 1999 Prlnlaulsh Abbey, Nr Gloucester 
'THEDAILYEXPRESS' 
• • • A borserider feU orr hl.s steed and was ldlled In a tidal 
river wben a swan contrived to startle the horse and 
lnadvertantly cause tbe fatal accident. 
Mark McK.nigbt, 19, from the Cardigan area of West 
Wales, bad been attempting to cross a 600-metre stretch of 
the estuary between Popptt and Gwbert. A witness later 
reported that a swan had swooped exceptionally low, 
startling the horse. The rider feU and was swept away. The 
horse was rescued. 
29th Marclt, 1999 Popplt, West Wales. 'THE TIMES' 



* * * And, u stated ln prevloua luuel, even wbea tbey bave, 
DU the the lnfamou Moaty Pybtoa Parrot 'lbraged otr 
tb.ll mortal coO', certain aa1ma11 cm be deadly ••• 
An eumple or tllll 11 well Ohutrated by the roDowlaa cue. 
AD an&�er DUlDaled to land a bup trout, but before the 
76-year-old could celebrate bll cateb, be dropped dead or a 
beart attaek. 
'J'be ahoci 'c)f hJs IUCcell OD the bankJ of a lab at 
Petworth, West Sussex, proved to be enough to kill blm. 
He died with the Jlsh sUII dangling from the Une. 
A renow angler told reporters; 'I think the joy of lluullng 
such a blgj&h WtU too much for him. ' 
12th April, 1999 Petworth, We&tSIUsex DAILY MANC' 

* u A coupl� or bullocks were shot dead by pollce after 
they'd rampaged down dual carriageways, trampling 
across gardens and running across gardens and ramming a 
bus carrying a group or elderly people. 
The castrated animals wreaked their very own brand or 
havoc for over three hours after they escaped from 
farmer's ftelds In Dudley, West Midlands. 
One or the animals headed the wrong way down a dual 
urrlageway after hurtling across a line or front gardens, 
destroying Oower beds and knocldng down shrubs and 
small trees In Its path. It then colllded with a Renault CHo 
before nWdng Its way to the busy Merry Hill Centre 
shopping mall where 1t was shot dead by armed pollce 
omcers. 
Meanwhlle, the second refu2ee was busy rammtn2 a Help 
The Aged minibus with several passengers aboard. The 
terrlfted passengers were forced to watch as the furious 
animal rammed the side of the vehicle denttng lt In several 
places, though luckily no one was injured. 
The animal was eventually chased to the grounds or a local 
factory where lt was shot dead. 
Superintendent Gary Cann, who was forced to defend the 
decision to kill the animals, stated that; 'the use of 
tranqulJJsers dizrts had to be ruled out as the serum used Is 
ldlral lftouched by a human and tlllces 20 mJnules to work. 
The animals were a dllnger to the pubUc. ' 
28th April, 1999 Dudley, West MldJJmth 'IJVERPOOL 
DAILY POST' 

* * * Bill Webb and his family were on a visit to the West 
Midlands Safari Park In Bewdley, Worcestershire, when 
Bill's Volvo drew the amorous attentions or a rhino called 
Tutsu. 
The badly frightened occupants of the vehicle were forced 
to slt tight until park wardens raced to their rescue and 
managed to ward Tutsu olf with their jeep. 
l\1r Webb, a computer salesman, was quoted as saying; 
'Ally further and IJ (the rhino) would have been In our klps, 
but we dJdn 't dare get out. ' 
Hls sons, Michael, 8, Matthew, 6, and their cousin Camlle, 
were ln the back as they made their way through the park. 
His brother-in-law John Best was in the front. 
Mr Webb told reporters; 'We were watching four rhinos 

feeding at a trough. One lumbered across and cUmbed on 
the bonnet. I tried to reverse but the engine stalled, which 
lsn 't that surprising when you 've got a two-ton rhino on the 
bonnet. Then the animal put Its right foot to the windscreen, 
which started to spUtrter. 
'Seco11ds later, the wardens came, though IJ seemed to go on 

forages. 
'The hllarlous thing was that we'd just seen a monkey 
stripping the windscreen rubbers offthe car in front. 
'We were sniggering about everyone else's car being 
trashed and a mere ten minutes later we had a rhino on the 
bonnet. ' 
The animal managed to cause over £1,500 worth or damage 
to the car. 

The bead warden Bob Lawrence wu moved to coiiiiDellt 
oa tile family'• mllforhme; 'lt'1 JHII' for tiJe coune to 6el 
ytJIU' w(pen pulle4 oJT by lite monkey�, bill tiJe llut tltba6 
you eqJ«t 16 tJ  rlll1u1 011 your CID'. ' 
36tlt April, 1999 Wat MlllliiNIII Sllfllrl Plll'k, Bewtllq, 
Worcaten/Un 'DAILY SLUR' 

A Decidedly Unhappy 
Delivery 

Perhaps by rights, the following story would be more at 
home In the Strange Deatlu section of the maguJne, but 
seeing u bow an animal wu involved, albeit 
unintentionally, we've saw ftt to include lt here. ••• 
A court in Spain elected to award the equivalent or £2,000 
to a extremely unfortunate man whose car was smashed by 
a stork's nest that had fallen from a church spire tn Alfaro, 
Spain. 
1st May, 1999 Alfano, Spain 'LIVERPOOL ECHO' 

***  And talking or 'accidental' animal attacks, consider if 
you will the case or John Thick, 24, who lived in 
Chandler's Ford, Hampshire. 
John was only hours away from 2ett1n1 married when the 
driver or a car he was In was forced to swerve to avoid a 
cat and smacked Into a brick wall. 
He wu ldlled instantly. 
1st May, 1999 Eastlelgh, HllmJ1shll'e 'UVERPOOL 
DAILY POST' 

* *  * Consider too, the case of the Oock or seaiUfis that 
conspired to throw a spanner In the works as the good folk 
or Kennewick, W ashlngton State, sought to bake the 
world's largest stuffed tortilla. 
The birds took it upon themselves to peck their way 
through a sizable portion or the 4,000 foot-long Mexican 
dish, blissfully unaware or the efforts of the local populace. 
16th May, 1999 Mexico 'ASSOCIATEDPRESS' 

* *  * A shopUfter was thwarted in his attempts to escape 
justice by a swan which was guarding Its young. The angry 
bird succeeded In cornering the unnamed 15-year-old boy 
as he tried to swim across a river to evade the police. 
PC Karen Taylor reported that she had tackled the youth 
after she'd spotted him stealing a bottle or vodka In Lewes, 
Sussex. He'd managed to sllp from her grasp and Jumped 
Into the River Ouse, only to be confronted by the swan. 
He eventually waded ashore and gave himself up. 
PC Taylor bad this to say; 'He must have been very 

frlghtmedwlth this swan coming towards him in the middle 
ofthe river. It saved us from having to get Into the water, 
which made us very grateftll. ' 
7th May, 1999 River Ouse, Sussex. 'DAILY MANC' 

Attack Of The Killer Mosquito's 
Swarms o f  the so-called super-Mosquito have reportedly 
been massing for an attack in the city or Rome, this Spring. 
The Tiger Mosquito, far larger than the normal species, 
and so named because or the light stripes that cover Its 
body and legs, bad, by late May, already begun its 
predicted Invasion. 
The Insect was busy biting ankles, necks, ears, fate1i and 
elbows (and doubtless other parts or the anatomy that shall 
remain nameless In the Interests or good taste) during a 
single 24-hour onslaught. And with the Imminent arrival or 
up to 30 mllllon pUgrlms in the run-up to the Millennium, 
omclals at the Vatican are understandably worried about 
the pretty damn near Biblical swarms descending on the 
city. 
Not least because. as has been well-documented, the 
Mosquito Is much-feared as a carrier of serious viral 
diseases and potentially, Yellow Fever. 



.Perbaps tbe auembled cardiDall and other members of tbe 
RoJDaD Catbok dei'IY llaoald pray ror a little or t1u1t ol' 
DtYIDe Iaterv.UO. 
IIIIMIJY Rllllw,� 'TBE WEEnYWORLDNEWS' 

Crocodiles Feast On Boat 
People 

••• A aiiDele t1Jb1Da boat llled almolt to overftowtaa 
with over 80 IJieaal .............. raa alfO'Dld OD tbe cape 
Cork PenlniiJia ID Qneemlaad, AUitralla, late Jut May. 
They were forced to dive overboard IDto tbe 1ea In a 
desperate ltrugle for survival. 
Unfortunately for diem, they were forced to plunge 
beadlona �:&to a dreteh of ocean lnfelted with huge, 
man-eat�D&, ultwater eroeocme.. 
Tbe Australian polke were meeeutal In manapng to 
rescue up to 70 of tbe boat people, but u to the rate or tbe 
remalnln& ten, weD, tbe authorltlel could only speculate 
that tbey had fallen victim to tbe voracious crocs. 
And just to add to the tun and troUa, the shoreUoe area 11 
also home to wDd ptaa and vtdoua veptatton. The locale 
hu been dubbed 'the wet delert' by the tint uploren, and 
not without 1ooc1 reuon. 
'TIIerewoll/4 be� bJ everylltlle creek ba t1uzt t1re11. TIJq 
are big, sea-going CI"'a. Tlley swim out, Ctlldl tll11les 11114 
llrlng tllem to tile IJellcll to e111 tllem, '  Percy TJ'f:lJie, a pDot 
and the foremost authority on the area, wu quoted u 
sa )'in&. 
Tbe poUce were forced to search for the 111111111& people 
amonpt tbe thkk. unforlfvlnl morass tbat makes up the 
mangrove swamp which features prickly, head-btgb turby 
aerub that tears and reads at tbe body. 
At the time of writing, there had atm been no traee of the 

disappeared. •• 
18tll May, 1999 Qtuenskul,AiutiiiiiJ 'THE 71MES' 

Agalt1St All Odds •••• Attllul 
ltttelligettee Attd Lueky Escapes 

Sheep Commits Suicide 
Rather than aueeumb to tbe Inevitable slaughter aa part of 
MuaDm Feat day eelebratlons taking plaee In Egypt, a 
sheep eleeted to take Its own Hie Instead. 
It jumped ofr tbe roof of an apartment block In Nag 
Hammadl, therby rordng the owner to make altemaUve 
arranaements. Accordln& to Islamic law, meat cannot be 
eaten unless tt Is ldUed by the ritual metbod. 
18tll Mardt, 1999 Nag HIIIIIIIUIIIJ, Egypt 'DAILY 
EXPRESS' 

The Lions Versus The Hyenas 
Reports from Adlds Ababa revealed that, a pride of Uon.s 
has at last been successful In Its efforts to drive otr a pack 
or hyenas, but only after a bloody two-week battle In the 
middle of Ethiopia's Gobele Desert. 
According to the state news agency, the final casualty 
ti&Ufes Included sii dead Dons and thirty ftve hyenas. 
13rd Aprl1, 1999 Gobek Desert, EtltlopliJ 'THE 
GUARDIAN' 

il Ileal Shoek For 
Sparky The Cat 

A eat du1stened Sparky aomehow managed to aurvlve an 
eledrleal shock deemed to be powerful enough to kiD a 
human outright, according to reports coming out of HulL 
Veterinary nurses who later treated the fortunate tabby cat 
after 1t was hit by 11,000 volts wben be stumbled Into an 
electricity power staUon. 

He wu rescued by Gerry Bullock, a Yorbhlre Electrldty 
malneer. 'Sptlriy'l OM W!7'J' /lu:ky LW,' Gerry WU quoted 
.. aaytaa. 'TiullWIIIII6ecolllllklll.,..... ,  
Tile eat wu treated for (abem) lbodt ad le'fere bunu at 
tbe Bav• Vet.eriDary IUI'pry. ODe or tbe Dlll'lll looldJII 
after bbD ulds 'm. wllbken ,.. ..,._, Mll tltq tltM't 
u..U, .,., IMdc. Blltll IJb et1n 11re ptiiYilpe4 10 lie's 
/ult1lltg ,_blelNIIdllg. W11e1J lu Cllllle to IU luMU /ult1lltg 
ll'ollble lnwtldll6 bid lu IUIIU to be till riPt now. We 
clalu!tl ldllt 11p llllll IJe'• on llllllblotkl. He's etllln6 llllll 
drlnldng rellllywdllllllliJe /ova plldulrdl. ' 
At tbe Ume or aoln& to preu tbe RSPCA were attempUnc 
to help trac:e Sparky'• oWJ�en. 
19t11Marcll, 1999 Hull, Brltilbt 'DAILY MAIL' 

The Day 'Bobdog' Caught. 
The Train 

Now here's a beartwaJ'IIdn& story tbat should move even 
the moat cynical or people. ••• 
A collie by the name or Bobdog remained euctly where he 
wu after hll ablea�mlnded 'owner' had tboughtlealy 
abandoned him on the platform of a train staUon. 
Tbe patient dOJ limply waited an bour or so for the nen 
train to arrive tbat would take him home, and jumped 
aboard tbe moment tt pulled in. 
Bobdo& had been left stranded after hll 'owner' had took a 
train bound for Newport, South Walea, after traveDtn& to 
Trowbrldge, Wlltaldre. 
A raD omdal wu later quoted u uytna; 'IJ's IIIIIIIVng, 
becluue otltR ll'llbu •loppM Ill tile M���e .tlltlon, but 
somelunv thediJ6 kllewwiJiciJ one lie luulto get on. ' 
20th June, 1999 Trowbrldge, WlltsiJITe 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE' 

Bee Brigade -The New 
Landmine Hunters 

At ftrlt glanee, thll Item may sound like aomethlng 'M' 
would dream up In one of the more far-fetehed James Bond 
mm, but apparently, scientists are presently engaged In 
research that could help train bees to locate deadly 
landmlnes, Uke the ones currently Infesting the war-tom 
landscape of Kosovo. 
Up to 60 people a day are killed or mabned by landmlnes 
but now scientists have discovered that bees are 'flYing 
tbut mops' beeause they pick up tiny particles of virtually 
anything that they happen to encounter. 
They can move Into an area and return to their respective 
hives with detailed tnrormaUon of what material that area 
contains. 
Landmtnes leak small amounts or explosives Into nearby 
son or water. 
The bees collect this In their fuzzy, staUcally-char&ed 
bodies as they foraee. When they return to their hive they 
can then be checked for TNT dust. 
Scientist .ferry Bromenshenk believes that bees can earry 
out chemleal aurveya of up to a mHe around their hlvea. 
'lfthere are lllrbome dtemlcllls out tllere, tllm tile bus wUJ. 

Jlndthem. ' 
The training programme Is being curled out at the 
Unlventty of Montana, USA. The same scletlsts eventually 
plan to take their work a stage further and attatch 
mtntscule tracking devices to the backs of the busy Uttle 
creatures. 
Hand-held tracldn& devices would then chart where those 
bees go and lead explosives experts to more precise 
loeaUons.' 
10th June, 1999 Unlvenlty of Molltluul, USA 'THE 
SUNDAY POST' 



THE SAD SLOW DEA TH OF THE 

DA WN CHORUS 
One or tbe most heartening sounds after escaping the 
cold, seemtn&fy endless embrace or Winter, Is undoubtedly 
tbe 'NIIUrtll nuulctll qmp#ultly' provided by the striking up 
of blrdsong. 
Sad to uy then, that the much-loved 'dawn chorua,' the 
regular outpouring of unrestrained 'singing' aimed at 
attracting potential mates and warding ofT rivals, Is rapidly 
disappearing. According to ftgures released on the First 
Omctal Day Of Spring (%1st March), there are at least 31 
million fewer birds about, compared to a mere 25 years 
ago. 
In a total population of between 50 mllllon and 120 mllllon 
songbirds, tbe huge decline Is changing the countryside for 
the worse. Amon&st the species said to have been 
progressively decimated are such melodious birds as 
skylarks, song thrushes, yellowhammers, house sparrows, 
and even the previously common blackbird. 
The RSPB had stated that the main culprit for the decllne 
in intensive modem agriculture. Pesticides ldU the weed 
seeds and Insects which the birds thrive on, whilst the 
switch from Winter to Spring sowing of crops has deprived 
the various species of seed-rich stubble to eat durln& the 
very bleakest months of the year. 
Chrls Mead, of the British Trust for Ornithology, was 
quoted u saying that the ftgures chronicled an 'IIJ1JHIIllng 
declJIIe. Wltm you visit lite collllll'yslde 1t loolcs lovely and 
green, but 1t may only be � for the farmer who Is 
growlnghlscom. ' 
Oh, Isn't progress a wondertal thing, ladles and 
gentlemen ••• 
21st March, 1999 Brltllln, General 'DAILY MAIL '  
" ..., •• .And speaking, as we were, of blrdsong, scientists at 
John Hopktns Unlverstty have apparently discovered that 
the process of the twittering harmonies Is triggered by 
melatonin, a hormone known to be linked to the dally cycle 
in many species, Including, belleve it or not, we humans. 
The part of the brain that Is said to be responsible for son& 
in birds, the hip vocal centre, actually expands as the days 
of Spring grow longer. This was believed to be controlled 
by levels of the male sex hormone testosterone, but the 
change happens even In birds that have been castrated. 
In experiments on Starllngs, Gregory Ball and George 
Bentley, of John Hopldns, and Thomas Van't Hof, of the 
Mu Planck Institute, have shown that by providing extra 
melatonin they can control the changes, re&ardless of the 
length of the day. 
'TitesejlndJngs could h� wider lmplklltlons, ' Dr Bentley 
told reporters. . 
'We would never have discovered tltls lfwe had atarled out 
trying to see what mellltonln Is doing In hultUUU. Now, with 
this dlscovery, we can feed IHick the lnfomatlon to other 
scientists and perhaps help them to understand what Is 
llappenlng ba other spedes. ' 
April, 1999 General 'NEW SCIENTIST' 

BEES FOOLED TO STING IN 

THE RAIN 
After a truck overturned on a highway ramp In Maine, 
USA, it spilled Its cargo or around %0 mllllon bees. In a 
desperate bid to seek to control the sltuaUon, local nremen 
elected to douse the hives with water. This Ingenious plan 
managed to convince the bees that it was raining and that 
they must therefore head for home home without further 
ado. 
As a result, only live ftremen were stun&, and none or them 
sutrered any real injury. 
16tltMay, 1999 Maine, USA 'ASSOCIA TED PRESS' 

A.141EN 
A.NIMALS 

The Invasion Of The 
Monster Fish 

A t  ftrst K�ance, th e  followtne snippet may seem t o  rightrully 
belong In tbe pages of some schiocky sd-ft potboUer, but 
news of it appeared In one of the more reputable 
broadsheets, so I guess we can atrord it at leut some 
degree or credence ••• 
A species of transgenlc salmon has apparently been created 
In a series of specially-designed tanks at Loch Fyne, 
Stratchclyde. The appearance of the giant, dlsftgured llsh 
has prompted a call for an lntemaUonal treaty to prevent 
the genetically-modlfted creatures from being released into 
the rivers or seas. The mutant ftsh bred six times faster 
than conventional salmon, and they had laree, armour-Uke 
gill covers and other growths which caused concern in the 
event of them breeding with wild ftsh. 
The grandly-named European Communities Commttte of 
the House or Lords Issued a warning that stated; 'once 
these jlsh are reletlsed, 11 would be Impossible to to 
recapture a fish or to control lh breeding. 'Fish do not 
respect lllltlonal boiUUIIlrles and we would be very 
co11Ce17Ud If St!IJ or river relellses were to tllke plllce here or 
abroad. '  
21st JliiUUll)', 1999 Loch Fyne, Strathclyde, Scotliuul 'THE 
TIMES' 

Chupacabras Strikes 
Again 

According to reports coming out of Guanlca, Puerto Rico, 
the dreaded Chupacabras, or 'Goatsucker', has been on 
the prowl once more, ldlllng 10 chickens and two ducka. 
The attacks were said to have occured last January (the 
12th, to be exact) In a backyard poultry pen In the Laguna 
section of Guanlca. 

'Ten chickens and two ducks were foruul detulln their pen, '  
Ada Flgueroa, a local resident told reporters. He further 
stated that the ducks, owned by her husband Hellberto, 



and the chtckenl, property or ber oelpbour Cruz Luco, 
were round with two puncture marb on tbelr bodlel. 
'Tile lllllnullr luul bull Ill securely lodced JJDU llllll lt MU 
rDIUII'Iulb� tltlll mydop luul bllrktlblcaslllltl;yllllqllt. ' 
The Mayor or Guaalea, EdwtD Luco, bad vlllted tbe 11te to 
Me the carcuMI for ldmlelf. It trauplnd tbat the marb 
on the dead antmab were very llmllar to thOle which bad 
been reported ·on the bodies of other mutilated aDimall 
whose owners claim were vtctlm.l of tbe 'Goatsucker.' 
13th January, 1999 Lllgruul, G111111lcll, Puerto RJco 'EL 
NUEVODIA ' 

'Crocs And Alligators' On 
The Loose In Birmingham 
The centre or Birmingham seems to have been plagued 
with reports or out-of-place 'allleators' just lately. 
First came news that a watersports lake was forcibly 
closed during early April, as wildlife 'eiperts' were called 
to attempt to catch an 'aiUgator'-type creature that wu 
reportedly sighted IWbnm.lng on the surface of the water. 
Sandwell Borough CouncU stated that West Bromwtcb's 
Swan Pool would remain closed throughout the Bank 
Hollday unless the 20-foot-long animal was caught. 
Speculation was rtre that an escaped South American 
Cayman mlpt well be the culprit for tbe slpUnes. It bad 
been reportedly spotted on at least 12 seperate occasions In 
the lake, a water sport's venue at the town's Sandwell 
Valley Country Park. 
Anglers bad reported seeing the creature feasting upon 
pike. As per usual, when anomalous animals are sighted In 
the most unlikely of surroundings, the 'eiperts' were quick 
to voice their opinion that the 'alllgator' was almost 
certainly an unwanted pet that bad been dumped Into the 
lake after growing too big to be looked after. 
A few weeks later, animal welfare omcers were called to a 
block of nats In the city centre, following stgbUngs or a 
'1 0-footlongalllgator. ' 
Not long after their arrival the omcers found a baby 
crocodUe a mere 12 Inches long. The creature was 
apparently an unnwanted pet that bad been found dumped 
In a cardboard box by a resident. 
Either the witnesses who called the authorities were prone 
to massive exaggeration, or else the omcers mistakenly 
concluded that the baby crocodile was the culprit. Judge 
for yourself. 
As for the search for the 'Swan Pool Monster,' we await 
developments with great Interest, although don't be too 
surprised if they never succeed In capturing the creature. 
Alien Animals have tim� and again displayed a talent for 
evading their would-be hunters, and of disappearing every 
blt as quickly as reports or them hit the news stands ••• 
3rd April, 1999 Sandwell Valley Country Park, West 
Bromwkh, Mldlllnds 'UVERPOOL DAILY POST'I3rd 
May, 1999 Blrmlngh11111 Clly Centre, UVERPOOLDAILY 
POST 

The Return Of The 

Mammoths Part Two 
Several issues back, we made mention of the fact that 
scientists were looking into ways that tbey may be able to 
resurrect the long-extinct Mammoth, utlllslng methods not 
that disslmllar to that featured In 'JURASSIC PARK. '  
Now comes news that the Discovery TV channel is, at the 
Ume or going to press, mounUng an expedition to the 
Siberian Arctic to dig up a Woolly Mammoth that has been 
discovered buried under 15 feet or permafrost. The 
producers were hopeful that scientists would be able to 
carry out important research on the carcass, and stated 

that tbe llnd wu especially rare due to tbe fact that the 
body wu believed to be Intact and has not been expoted to 
temperature� above freezln&· Tbe proaramme 11 scbeduled 
to be acreeaed next Sprln&-
The U�televlllon company 11 jointly worldn& wltb tbe 
ever-reliable BBC and the Freacb explorer Bemard 
Baipe, u well u the Natural lllltoey Mueum of Franee. 
After tbe excavation genetic samples are to be taken for 
research and analysts. 
Donald Wear, president of Discovery Networks 
International, told reporters; 'JURASSIC-PARK-type 
resetUclt wUl be Cll1'rled out, where dinosaurs were 
re-crellle4 tltrough DNA samples of tltdr blood found In 
mosquJiol held In amber. , 
Nigel Hawka, the Science Editor for 'THE TIMES' stated 
that 'sonN sciDitbta have IDngdremnt ofrecomtructblg tlte 
MIUIIIIUitllfromfror.en remtlbu, and a few have tried. But 
tile objective appears to be Impossible. Mammoths ft'or.m In 
permafrost are rank, so the chance of recovering sperm or 
eggs, or any lntlld cells Is s1111111. 
'DNA 11111 been recovered from renudns, but tltese are 

fragments of mltochotulrllll DNA, not tile nuclellr DNA 
with the genetic bbleprlnt. ' 
21st April, 1999 Siberian Arctic, Russia 'THE TIMES' 

And A 'Tiger• On The Prowl In 
Deepest, Darkest Doncaster 

Ponce were busy Issuing those by now familiar warnings to 
the publlc to be on their guard after reports ftltered 
through to them that a tiger had been sighted out In the 
countryside. 
A man rang the boys In blue to Inform them that he bad 
been working In the Armthorpe area when a big cat, 
resembling a tiger, had sprang from the dense 
undergrowth and attacked bls fork-IU't truck before making 
otr In the direction from whence lt came. 
Pollce omcers and the force helicopter scoured the locale, 
but they only managed to discover a set or large 
paw-prints. 
18th June, 1999 DonCIISter 'UVERPOOLDAILY POST' 

THE GIANT TURTLII 
OF VIETNAM 

Rumours and legends surrounding the Ho Hoan Kiem 
Lake Monster of Vietnam, may it seems, have at least some 
foundation In fact. 
Peter Prltchard, a world-reknowned biologist, has gone on 
record as saying that he at least believes that the creature, 
said to resemble a giant turtle, is the real thing. 
Together with a bunch of other scientists, he has studied 
the legend for years, and told reporters that; 'hople are 
trt!llllng tile slghtlngs as another Loch Ness Monster, but 
tills ls not a myth. 
'For gmeroJJons, Jllettuunese parents Juzve been tellJng 
their children about the Le Lol, the warrior kings who bellt 
IHick tlte Cltlnese lnVIIders In tile 1400's with his 
� sword. 
'As the victorious soldier crossed a lalce, the weapon jumped 

from Its scabbard and Into the mouth of a furl�, which dove 
to the boaom. 
'The lllJce has been known as Ho Hoan Klem (Y/dlulmese 

for L11Jce Of The Returned Sword) ever since. 
This mythological tale (on a par with the story or St 
Columba's encounter with 'a certain Water Horse' at Loch 
Ness In 565 AD) helped to provide a basis for subsequent 
sightlngs down the years, and now Investigating scientists 
are said to be convinced that the 6-foot long, 400 pound 



turtJc: recently spotted traversing the lake, may well indeed be the creature of legend. 
' Yes, that;s righL The same turtle, ' Doctor Ha Dlnb Due, a bloloc- professor at Hanoi ' s  National University, who has 
studied the creature for years, announded In the local press. 
'That would IIUlkL him about 550 years old. There could well be up to jlve of the stupendous slowpolces plodding around 
the bottom of the lake. 

'P�opk here believe the turtle 13 .'facred They think that only crazy people would want to catch one. ' 
11th January, 1999 Lake Ho Hoan Klem, VIetnam 'THENA TIONAL EXAMINER ' 

Prices On Nessie Sighting Doubled 
T o  mark the end o f  the old MUlennium, the bookies, William Hill, and the omcial Loch Ness Monster Fan Club have 
decided to double their prize money for the best sl2htin2 of 1 999. 
They are now offering the not inconsiderable sum of £1 ,000, and If that wasn' t  tempting enough, William Hill are quoting 
odds of 5000- 1 for proof positive of the actual existence of the legendary creature being produced on January 1 st, 2000. 
The Fan Club are apparently due to hold a special New Millennium Day Monster Hunt on that date. 
1st June, 1 999 Loch Ness, Scotlalad 'DAIL Y SL UR '  

New Speci es Of Coelaca nth Found In 
Indonesi a 

Laughing once more in what passes for the race of accepted science, a species of nsb said to have been extinct for over 65 
million years, has been discovered lying on a cart in an Indonesian fish market. 
A series of genetic tests subsequently revealed that creature, adorned with a series of stubby fins, is a member of the 
Coelacanth family. It's discovery brings to two the number of species now known to have survived the cataclysmic 
disaster that befell the Age Of The Giant Reptiles. Only freshwater lungflsh have similarly survived virtuaJiy unchanged 
for over 400 million years. 

Back In 1938, scientists ofT the Comoros Islands near South Arrtca, came across a '11v1ng fossil,' and researchers, not 
surprisingly, considered the nsh to be a unique relic population. It was beUeved that the creature bad maintained its 
existence due to the preponderance of subterranean caves around the Comoros, caused by the unsual geological 
circumstances. 
However, this latest discovery in the Celebes Sea, near to the Indonesian island of of Menado Tua, Indicates that ' fossil 
fish' may have been more widespread than had previously been supposed. Laurent Pouyaud, of the French Government's  
Institut de Recherche pour le Developerment, was quoted as saying; 'We have not only found a new populaJion of of 
Coe/Qcantlu but an entireLy new species. ' 
From speaking to fishermen, who, it seems, occasionally catch the ftsh and sell them for food, it appears the population 
around Indonesia could well be large and healthy. The original one back in the Coromos, is considered to be no bigger 
than 500 and highly vulnerable to over-ftshing and inbreeding. 



Japanae dealen have been paytna Comoroa lllberman to 
bunt for Coelacantbl after foi'IIIIDI tbe Idea that a flab that 
bat cheated extlacUon must IUI'Iiy hold duel to eteraal llle. 
SpiDal ftuld from a Coelauatb npatedly leiiJ for 
thouamda of pouadl for a mere teupoon full. 
Dr Pouyaad l1llpeda that tbe teltl OD IDdoDellaD 
Coelacantlu would •how that the population wu blget 
and more paeraDy dlvene, maldD& tt, u a COD.Ieq1lellce, 
lea vulnerable. 
Tbe species or the Comoros has beeD called Lllllmerlll 
c1u111unNJe, and the one found otr Indoeasla Lllllmerlll 
ltiDUIIIoeluls. It wu stumbled upon wbeD Mark Erdmalm, 
a marine btolopt who balla from the Ualventty of 
Callfol'llla. Berkeley, was on honeymoon, and hll wife 
happened to notice an odd-looldng fllb being tab& to 
market In the town of Manado. 
JJrdMID'Cit, 1999 MIUUUio, ltulonetJIII 'THE TIMES' 

R�lisio14s 
Ph�11om�11a 

On The Trail Of The 
Garden Of Eden 

Davtd Robl, the weD-known (thou&b somewhat 
controversial) arcbaeoloaJ,st and author, has, be asserts, 
rediscovered the site of the BlbHcal Garden or Eden, on 
the shores of Lake Urmla In Central Iran. 
In a recent article publtlhed In the 'DA.UY EXPRESS, ' be 
told of bow be stumbled upon this fabulous locale after 
cOmbing the 'mow-c:ovued dome' of the Mountain of God, 
high above the Mongol vUiage of Kandovan. 
The prophet Ezeldel bad referred to this volcanic peak as 
being the site of God's Throne, from where He gazed down 
at his creations; Adam and Eve reveUtng in the splendor of 
true paradise on Earth. 
After years spent 'delving Into reams of ancient documents 
from Babylotda, .IUqrkl tuUI Egypt, lllllllyslng tlJ� qlc 
llteratur� of IUIClent SumD', tuU1 poring over ftukd 19tlJ 
Celltury mapsln tlJ�Brltbll Llbrary, 'David bad travelled to 
this mountain, situated In the Iranian province of 
Azerbatjan. His quest had be2un way back in 1987, 
foDowln& the receipt of a privately pubHsbed paper by an 
amateur historian named Reglnald Walker (no relation to 
the Editor). It was Reglnald who theorised that the 
location of Eden may weD He within north-western Iran. 
The reasoning behind this speculation was that the four 
Riven Of Eden, described In Chapter Two of Genesis, 
were to be found In that region. 
All four had their sources around the two grwat salt lakes 
or van and Urmta. 
And therein lies the problem for would-be Eden locators. 
The ldentUicatlon or the four rivers has been the subject of 
much speculation and ar&WJ�ent. The Bible names them as 
being Perath, IDddekel, Glbon and Plshon. Rohl maintains 
that the llrst couple at least, are fairly easy to decipher; the 
Perath Is simply the Hebrew version of the Arabic Flrat 
and Greek Euphrates; slmDarly, the mddekel 11 Hebrew 
for Sumerian Idtglat from wbtcb the Greek Tlgrls derives. 
The remaining two rivers however, have always been a 
mystery. Reginald Walker's painstaking research was to 
prove rruttM to Rohl in his attempts to ldenury the 
remaining two rivers. 
He showed that the River Aras, llowlng Into the Caspian 
Sea from the mountains north or Lake Urmta, was once 
called the Galhun. 

. .  

'By duddltg tile wrltblp of tile Is/Junk geogrtiJI/Ien wlul 
tiCCtJIIIIIIIII tile Arable bn11111Dn of Penlll In tile lltiJ 
celllllry, I ctllf/lmtMI 11u1t tllll wa llul«tl tile cae. 
Mtii'I/JIIWr, ..,. a liiU a 0.. /at CMIIIIry, llllaa IIIUl 
� YHH 6IJil IUIIIIIng tile RlNI' • tile 
�Tile Gllllullt l.r IIIDY;f'Dre tile ,.,. lJIIJllall 
Gill-. ' 
Walbr 111ge1tec1 that tbe fourtb river, PllboD, wu tbe 
Hebrew (Welt Semitic) name derived from tbe old Iranian 
Ulzbun, where tbe Iranian vowel 'U' bad been converted 
Into tbe Semtltc labial CODIODaDt 'P' 'TIIIUweluwelll:/UUI 
to PlzltiUI to PI.Jiuln. Tile River UlzhiUI (tile modem Keul 
U""'), tJuu ldDitiJ1U a tJu BlbllclllP&IIoii,J'Iows from tlJ� 
11101111111bu ofKurdbtlm IIIUlt!IIIJIIla lllto tlJ�soutlu!m btuln 
oftlte Ol6plllll Se& 
'Brlnglllg llll till& togetller, I fDIUUI tlllll tile sources of llll 

four riven orlgllulted In tllelllglllluul arl!ll wlllciJAlexlllulel' 
171� Grelll knew tu Armenia IIIUI we know todily tu etUtem 
Turkeytllldwestemlrllll. ' 
Rohl also sought corroboration from the ancient Sumerlan 
epic known u Enmerltar And The Lord Of AratU. The 
story tena of a journey made by the envoy of the King or 
Uruk, from his homeland In southeen Mesopotamia, 
through tbe seven blgb passes of the Zagros range and 
down Into tbe magical kingdom or Arrat, tbe Eldorado of 
the ancient world. 
One or tbe most Important parts of tbe tale concerns tbe 
envoy descencUng from tbe last of the seven mountain 
paues, and croulng a broad plain before arriving at the 
city of Aratta. 
'Tile envoy travellblg to Al'tlttll, covered Ills feet with tlJ� 
dust of tlJ� rtHUl IIIUl stirred up tlJ� pebbles of tll� 
molllllllbu. Five gates, stx gates, seven glllelll� travene4. 
'LIIce 11 lulge serpent prowling tlbout In th� plilbt, IJe Wll.f 
1U111J11Hne4. • .He 11/fed up lW eyes as IJe IIJIPI'OIICite4 Arlllt11'  
(extracts from Enmerkar And The Lord or Aratta). 
Now, what Is undeniably Interesting here, Is that the 
Sumerlan word for plain Is 'edtn' which, not surprtslngly, 
some scholars beUeve to be the origin of the name Eden, In 
Genesis. 
Rohl was therefore able to combine bts discovery of the 
location of the four rivers with the Sumerlan location of 
Eden. He elected to set out himself tor the ancient city or 
Susa (Incidentally, the burial place of Daniel, or the Hon's 
den fame), from the south western Oood plain of Iran, in an 
attempt to retrace the steps of that long-ago envoy, and his 
journey to paradise. 
He arrived by car four days later, to find that, even today, 
the edln remains one of the lushest regions In the whole of 
the Middle East. He was convinced beyond doubting that 
the sight which met his eyes; the thick soU, the abundant 
rrutt orchards and vineyards, the winding rivers, marked 
the site was the original Garden Of Eden. 
'The Bible describes th� Garden as being "eJUt In Eden " 
(Genesis 11:8), In otiJer words tlJ� eJUt of, but stlU wltlJin, 
tiJ�wlderterrltoryofEden. ' 
Rohl therefore continued traveUing eastwards by car 
between the soutb-eutem shore or Lake Urmla and the 
volcanic peak of Mount Saband. After they had driven for 
about an hour, they came upon a long west to east valley, 
'tll� sides of which wer� terraced with every kind of tree 
smothered In Spring blossom. 
"God plilnted a glll'den In Eden, which Is ln the eJUt, IUUl 
tiJer� IJe put th� num he htulftJSIIIoned. From the soU, God 
CIUUed to growevery kind of tree, enticing to look Ill IUUl 
goodto szt.  " (GDUS/s 2: ll-9) 
Rohl deacrlbel the scene upon alighting from the vehicle In 
colourt'ul terms; 'Tit� soU WG.f deep tuU1 rlciJ. Llltle 
nuulbrlclc vlllllges clung to tlJ� footlJl/Js, others scattered 
IICI'oss tlJ� valley floor. A.U around, tJ IIIgll, snow-IJUien ring 
enclosed this 1!1111hly Idyll, nurturing Its warm 



mlcro-dlmtlle. Tile IU!III'at IIIIIIUIIIIbl to tile IIOI1It 611nH4 
IRWIII re4 Ill tile low �  IIPt; 11 p� o.IJHIH Ml ocllre. 
AI Ill foot, 6JIIYIWWt/te ........ CtqlllilltlfTIIIJrlt, ' 
Davtd bad IJ*d IDON tUa fla )'earl tr)'tal to Joalte tblt 
lite, bat be ltafel tlaat 1111 flnt lmprellloDI W .. IDON Of 
paradlle lolt tlwa fo111KL 'Ntllllltt6 of tile � .,..,. 
111111 /b tiTipull •elllemat Ctllllll /un1e ·� taGJtll 
tllese blutllllg 61Nm, 'be later told reporten. However, be 
rem•lned convinced that tbla wa where Mm tint began to 
estabUsh what paues for a dviBzed society, In around 
7000 BC. 
Adam, he further Informs ua, mean. quite literally, the 'red 
earth' man. AccorcUng to Sumertan legend, Mm was 
created by tbe aodl from tbe common day of tbe earth. 
The creaUon of Man In Genella la virtually ldenUcaL 
Davld believes that the clay In question here, the day that 
gave Adam his name, was sourced In the red mountain that 
overlooks Tabrlz. 

· . . .  And Following The Star Of 
Bethlehem 

In late February this year, (the 23rd, to be exact), people 
all over the world gathered to watch the planets Jupiter 
and Venus close together In tbe early evening sky. 
Tbe conjunction or the two celesUal bodies, a rare event ID 
Itself, has also attracted those who believe a llmllar 
phenomenon may have been respollllble for the appearance 
or 'The Star or Bethlebem. •• 
Certain astronomers have speculated that a conjuncUon 
that occurred on June 17th, 2 BC, mlpt have acted as the 
catalyst for tbe Three Wise Mea to begin their joumey to 
the birthplace of Chrlat. 
On that oeculon, calculaUons have shown that the two 
planets came so close that they would very llkdy have 
f'ased Into a single briiUant beacon. 
The appearance of thls current conjunction has or course 
been Interpreted by some, as being a sign tbat the 
Millennium Is fast approacblng ••• Or even that it heralds a 
Second Coming. 
24th FebriUII')', 1999 General 'THE TIMES' 

Searching For The Source Of 
The Flood 

A group or sclenttsts were planning to tnvesUgate a claim 
that the Black Sea was the oriEID or the Great BlbUcal 
Flood,. at the time of going to press. 
Accordlag to their theorUtng, 7,500 years ago rapidly 
rising waten combined t� drive Into eDie untold tbousandJ 
of people from tbe Middle East Into Europe, thereby 
forming tbe Inspiration for both tbe story of Noah and the 
Babylonlan 'Epic OfGIIgamesh. '  
This thesis was Orst propsed by a couple or 
oceanographers; Dr WIDiam Ryan and Dr Waiter Pltman 
of Lamont-Doherty Earth Obsevatory, New York, back In 
1997. Sediment cores they had taken seemed to suggest 
that around S,SOO BC, rlsln& waters In the Mediterranean 
surged through the Bosphorus and swept Into the Black 
Sea, unUI then a freshwater lake. The waters rose by tScm 
a day unUI the sea bad risen by tSOm and land the size of 
Florida wu totally submerged. 
Tbe scientists are hoping to ftnd evidence of settlements 
egulfed by the Flood. And the signs are pretty good. A 
sonar study last year revealed a series of shapes that, 
according to eipedltlon eo-leader Dr Davtd MindeD or the 
famous MIT, 'are too lllrge for a shipwreck and too shaped 
not to be IIUIII-nuule. ' 
This Summer's planned expedition Includes amoqst Its 
party scientists from the University of Pennsylvania, the 
Archaeological Museum In Stnop, Turkey, and Dr Robert 

BaDard, tbe man who succeufully located tbe wreck or tbe 
''1'11111111:. , 
ADd wldllt tbe project cannot or ltlelf prOYide proof 
podlve that tbe ltory of Noah and tbe Ark 11 a Uteral 
tratb, 1t aaay at 1eut be able to sbow tlud tben wu IDdeed 
• Jloocl wblcla twamped eDtbl& llttl...ta aDd ml&ht 
tllerelore have formed the bull of tile Blbllal etory. 
11111 Fellnlllry, 1'99 Tile Bllld SDI 'THE TIMES' 

The Walking Miracle 
Now, bere'• the ldnd of ltory you only ever unally hear 
about hUIIIIDing down the wiree from some bot, aweaty 
Revivalist teat In tbe middle of some Southern US state. 
Bat tltb ooe Is alleged to have taken place In the heart of 
En&Jand. ••• 
Davld Gregg was so desperate In seeldn& out a cure for hll 
unbearable back pain that he entered the Penlel Pentecostal 
Church In Brentwood, Euex, to beseech a preacher, the 
Rl&ht Reverand Mlchael Reld, to offer up prayen that he 
would be healed. 
David, 46, IUII'ered from sdaUca, and bad been In tuch 
terrible agony on the day that he called at the church that 
be bad to lie down In tbe aisle ror the duraUon or the 
service. 
AccorcUng to Mr Gregg however, the preacher had told 
him to stand, and as he'd atagered to hll feet, Rev Relet 
had ordered the pain to leave hll body. A few moments 
later he was able to walk unaided from the church, free 
from tbe crippling pain that the docton, depslte tbeJr best 
ell'orta, had been unable to alleviate. He later told 
reporten; 'I 11111 completely Clll'etl. I ht�Ve�� 't tllketl a 
palnldlJeror seen a doctor since. ' 
News of tbls apparent 'miracle cure' quickly spread and 
when tbe church made run reference to the Incident, (said 
to have occurred last October), In a newspaper advert, the 
Advertising Standards Authority ordered the church to 
withdraw the ad, ataUng that it was concerned that 
unsubstantiated claims could well succeed In raisin& the 
hopes of 'vulnerable readen tllat tlley were IJirely to be 
cured of]Hiln or dbabiJJJy. ' 
Tbe advert had stated; ·� cllurcll were ht!llllng and 
mlrtiC/e$ happen today. Come and see what God CIIIJ do for 

you!" 
The church also sent out tesUmonlals, tnclustng seven from 
doctors, th2t claimed Instances of physical healing had 
occurred. 
Davtd Gregg, once a confirmed agnostic, perhaps not 
surprisingly, now remains convinced of the authenticity of 
the power of prayer •••• 
'I was lying down In the able whUe the·servlce was going 
on. My IHick was so IHul I was In agony. Then the pret1Cher 
CIUIJe over and helped me up and blessed me. 
'Tile paJn began to e�Ue strlllgltt away and I Will up and 
WQ/Jcbag lllmoa lnunetiJIIt4v. 
'It was wotuloftll to h� tluJt searing pain lllkLn away. 
'Witat ebe coukllt h� bull lflt wan 't tJu work of God? I 
have got to see 1t tu 11 miracle. Wltat ebe CtiiJ you ctllllt? 
'I wtu sceptlclll at jlnt. If people want to bdleve me or not, 
it's up to them. I lcnowwhllt happened. ' 
18th Aprll, 1999 Pmlel Pentecosllll Clturcll, Essex 
'NEWSOFTHE WORLD' 

Serbs Looked To 
Nostradamus For Comfort 

At the hel&ht of the tra&Jc and hopelessly one-sided war 
over Kosovo, which ra&ed across the Balkans for a couple 
of months this Spring, the demonlsed Serbs could have 
been forgiven for thinking that the whole world wu aWed 
against them. 



St ill, as the bombs rained down nightly on the major cities 
of the belea211ered country, (the Americans dlsplayin2 once 
a2a1n their remarkable bravery of bein2 out or ran2e) the 
citizens scrambled for solace In the most unltkely of 
sources. 
Traditionally, the Serb's are said to be a supertltious 
people (bell, when the chips are down, aren't we all?), so lt 
came as no surprise to Western correspondents covering 

the war from the streets or Belgrade, that the populace 
round some real degree or comfort from reading tbe 
leading occult magazine; 'THE 1Wl1JGHT ZONE ' 
According to the publication, Bill Clinton's political career 
was as good as over, Moncla Lewinsky Is pregnant, and 
America wm shortly be split Into two • • • •  
The TV stations (when they weren't being bombed otr the 
air) were equally keen toplay up the prophetic angle. 
Spasoje Vlajlc, an author and soothsayer Informed viewers 
of the pro-Mllosevtc BK Channel that Mr Cllnton Is in 
league with the Devil (no surprise there then), and that be 
has recently been excommunicated by his home parish im 
Little Rock, Arkansas. 
l\1r Vlajlc, comparatively unknown prior to the outbreak 
or bostilltles, became something or an overnight star thanks 
to his supposedly ' uncanny ability' to convert names into 
numbers. Somehow, although it was never made precisely 
clear which method of Numerology was employed, the 
names Cllnton, Allbrlght, and Blalr all added up to the 
dreaded 666. Their evil, Vlajlc claimed, was being 
countered by dtvtne Intervention. In other words, every 
ttme a bomb dropped on the former Yugoslavia, and 
clvillans were killed, so would one or the countries allled 
against i\filosevic suffer a similar number or rataliries. The 
Columbine High School Massacre and the nail bomb 
victims in central London were j ust two of the more 
obvious examples given as evidence of this 'eye for an eye' 
policy. 
The Serbs Orthodox religion includes a heady mixture of 
both Christian and Pagan tradtttons. The spirit most 
fervently prayed to is Elijab or Ilija, patron saint of the 
weather and known as 'IUJa the Thunder-maker' 
Coincidentally or not, the fact that many or the NATO 
alrsttkes were regularly hampered by the appearance of 
thick storm clouds over the country did not go unnoticed 
by the faithful. 
Books on N ostradamus were also being snapped up by the 
proverbial trolley load with many of the civillans openly 
quoting the old prophet as predicting that World War 
Three would break out in June (it didn't, of couse, unless 
you subscribe to the bellef that we are already engaged 1n a 
secret war against either the rise to power or the Third 
Antichrist, the establishment or a UN-domioated New 
\Vorld Order, or the malevolent alien race that has reneged 
on their deal with the US government and is waging a war 
for posession of our planet, even as we speak. .. But that's all 
in the realm or the conspiracy theories given credence by 
the lunatic fringe, tbough ..• Isn't it? ). 
Equally grim were the recollection by many Serbs of the 
words of Mita Tarabic, who, it is said, saw a calamitious 
leader plunging the nation Into a hopeless war with a defeat 

evt>ry bit as humiliating as it would be inevitable. 
Sadly, for the proud people of Serbia, that prophecy at 
least, came true ... 
21st April, 1999 Belgrade, Serbia 'THE TIMES ' 

A man who prefers to remain anonymous, wrote in to the 
letters page of the 'WEEKL Y WORLDNEWS'to state that 

when he was a child, he'd accidentally faUen into the local 
canal. 
Whilst his terrified friend ran off to go and get help, the 
man, known only as 1\'lr D, began struggling for breath as 

the water started rushing down his throat. Suddenly, 
everythin2 went black, and Mr D truly thou2ht his number 
was up. In the midst of the near sty&lan blackness however, 
he beheld a 'a shaft of bright Ught that /oo/ced like a 
searciiiJgltt '  

\ 

Standing In the centre or tbts lllumtnation, was a female 
ngure, and at this point, Mr D felt himself noatlng upwards 
and towards her, (Ufologists might well prick up their ears 
here at this remarkable sim.llarity to modern-day accounts 
of so-called Alien Abduction). As he drew closer to the 
being, be was able to discern quite clearly that the entity 
was an 'Angel.' 
'The next thing I remember was lying in the road, being 
wrapp�d in blanlcets. I could hear the muffled sound of 
distant voic�s. Fortunately, a man waJ/cing by had s��n me 

In. He was able to jlsh me out and pump the water from 
my lungs. 
'/ am now 70 years of age, yet the memory of that vision of 
Ught still stays with me. ' 
22ndMay, 1999 'THE WEEKL Y WORLDNEWS' 

The 'Myrrh Miracle' Project 
The Russian Orthodox Church had, last Winter, elected to 
make a fresh attempt to canonise the last Tsar as 
.Muscovites flocked to see what they believe is a 
modern-day miracle. 
Priests at the Church of the Ascension have gone on record 
as stating that an icon of Nicholas 11 has been exuding 
myrrh - an important criterion for sainthood according to 
Russian Orthodoxy. At the Metropolitan Kirlll of 
Smolensk and Kalioingrad, a prominent church leader. 
released a statement that saying the church would set about 
Investigating the apparent miracle. 
Father Vasill Golovanov, one of those selfsame priests, was 
quoted as saying that the icon had quite literally been 
oozing myrrh since last November (the 7th, to be exact), 
the annivesary of the Bolshevik's takeover. He said that the 
scent was particularly stron2 on days were services were 
held in memory of the tsar. 
The Church, together with various other faiths, believes 
that myrrh or other fragrant liquids exuded by icons are 
signs from God, a belief rejected by Protestants and most 
Catholic, has a year to decide whether the matter is a real, 

bona ftde miracle. If the decision is postive, the Church 
could conceivably canonise Ntcbolas, gtvtng hts remains the 
status of holy relics. 
Such a move would delight the Church's arch-conservative 
wing, which has always maintained that Nicholas is a saint, 



although lt beUeves that the royal family's bodies were 
destroyed In the 1920's. 
But, despite pressure from wtthln daurcll ranks, elders 
btve been forced to tread areftllly. If the reUcs were later 
found to be fake, the Church would be guilty or venerating 
falae reUca, which would not only be 1acreUgtoua but could 
also lead to a scblsm wltblD the Church. 
When the tsar and his family were buried In July, 1998, the 
Church refused to recognise the remalluas genlune as tt 
has never trusted the Russian government's Dndlngs. 
Jst February, 1999 Moscow, RlusiiJ 'THE 11MES' 

The Search For The Lost 

Ark Of The Covenant 
Perhaps, to be honest, the above headline may prove to be 
something of a mimomer because, according to the true 
believers of Ethiopia, the Holy Ark has been with them all 
along, or at the very least, since lt was removed from 
Jerusalem hundreds or years prior to the birth or Clu1.st. 
The faithful of the Orthodox Ethiopian Church still gather 
today for tbelr most Important festival; Tlmkat, which 
commoemorates tbe baptism or Christ. And nowhere Is this 
festival celebrated with greater ceremony than In Axum, 
the oldest and most sacred of Ethiopian towns. And it t.s 
here, that the Ethiopians believe that the Ark can be found. 
on the eve or the Tlmkat, and Indeed on Tlmkat Itself, the 
Ark Is displayed to the faltbful or Aium. This particular 
Ark, lt Is openly acknowledged however, Is of course 
nothing more than a repUca or the real. tblng. The genuine 
article being considered far too powerful for any mere 
bi.unan to behold. This most sacred of holy reUcs never 
leaves the chapel where 1t Is guarded nlgbt and day. 
Instead, a lilbot or symbolic representation Is used. In 
A:mm, u all over Ethiopia, tabots are wrapped In brocade 
and paraded amid much rejoicing and dancing. According 
to legend, the stone tablets on which God Inscribed the law 
were placed In the Ark by Moses. Its power helped the 
IsraeUtes to defeat their enemies and they carried it with 
them to the Promised Land. The Ark was then Installed In 
a temple In Jerusalem by King Solomon. From whence lt 
was said to have mysteriously disappeared. 
No one lt seems, claims to know the reason for this, but 
after the time of Solomon (970-931 BC), the Ark Is almost 
never mentioned In the pages of the Old Testament. The 
Ethiopians however, are conftdent enough In their faith to 
drum up a ready-made answer to the riddle. 
The venerated reUc Is kept In a chapel beside the Churb of 
St Mary of Zlon. Davld Orr, a journalist working for 
'THE TIMES, ' was taken there by Deacon Flseha Asfaw, 
who told him 'the true story of the Ark.' 
This chleDy accorded with the main points of the legend 

• accepted by most biblical scholars, but also varied from lt 
In various parts. 
A thousand years before the birth of Christ, the Queen of 
Sheba travelled from Ethiopia to Jerusalem, where she 
conceived a child by no less a dignitary than King 
Solomon. That child was named Menellk and as a young 
man be, too, travelled from Ethiopia to Jerusalem. He 
stayed there for some years with his rather. When he left, 
be took with him the Ark of the Covenant. Solomon 
apparently accepted that Its removal had been sanctioned 
by God. 
The Ark was brought to Ethiopia before the birth of 
Christ, and Installed In a temple near Amm. During the 
reign of the late Emperor Halle Selassle, it was placed In a 
new chapel, the very same one before which Davld Orr and 
his conftdant stood during the narration of tbt.s story. 
Inside, a door, draped with a cloth, is Ranked by two taU 
windows with turquoise frames. The edlftce Is surmounted 
by a turquoise dome. Within, a priest stands guard Inside 
a fence. 

�1Nl TekleiiUITIIJm lltu bull looting lljler tile Ark for ��e��rly 
four yelln and lie b tile only one allowed to see lt, ' the 
deacon told the curious Mr Orr. 'Tile .{t1rtMr gtllll'tlla was 
rebulud by tile Ark becluue God W4f dbp/Muu wltll lllm. 
Many times I tuud what lltul happened but lie would 110t 
teUme. , 

The deacon went on to say that be bad penonally 
witnessed the power or the Ark.One or the previous 
guardians had been urged by a former patriarch of the 
Egyptian Orthodox Church to show him the Ark. 
'From llb nose tile JHIIrlllrcll dbcluzrge4 blood. He Clllfte a 
second time and again trWl to penllllde tile glllll'dllln to 
show 11/m the Ark. Tile gutll'dltua lln/JIItJ!d and lie, too, was 
punJslled by tile Angels. Blood CtUne from llu nose. He WtU 
slc/c and died some montlls afterwards. After suffering 
1111111y yelln, the JHIIrlllrcll abo tiled. 
'We are not worrlell about tile prospect of anotller war wltll 
ndgllbourlng Erltrea. We have to power of the Ar/c on our 
side and God will protect tlleAr/c and EtlllopiiJ. ' 
12111 Janlllll')', 1999 Axum. Ethiopia 'THE 11MES' 

CL '"'"S'FS' Jw 
THE' TW'JLJ�HT' 
Ghostly Tales Frolll 
Around The World 

The Haunted 
Ambulance Station 

Reports bumming down the wires from Southend, Essex, 
tell or a series of apparently paranormal lnddents taking 
place at an ambulance headquarters In the locale. 
Witnesses, most of whom, surprisingly enough, have been 
on-duty paramedlcs, cWm to have seen an ephermeral 
ftzure Ooatlng through a wall, and to have beard voices In 
an empty room. A woman was also sighted standing by an 
ambulance, but when approached she simply disappeared. 



Doon and wiDdo1n bave beeD opeaed md doted by m 
bn1Jtble aaeacJ and. accordla1 to tbe account we have on 
me, tbe tplrtt lw even delped to aJUWer telephone calli 
and taba lllfJIIApL 
Oae of tbe paramdela, CoiiD Peaarma, wu quoted u 
aaytna; 'er.wtl tiN lnd-� peqpk, b11t 6tiiJf .,. 
Jldl1lled to be 111Dne Ill tile st.llo11 Ill qllt ( 'ID The Nlpt. 
In 1be Dark' - to parapbrue Sldrley Jacklon ID her 
clullc 'HAUN71NG OF HILL HOUSE' ) 
30th May, 1999 Soutltnul,&sex 'SUNDAY MA.NC' 

A Case For Mulder 4nd Scully: 
Cerys 'Catatonia 'Admits To 

Seeing A Ghost 
Cerye Mattbewa, lead singer with tbe popular lndlelrock 
group otTATONIA, claims to bave encountered a stmllar 
Jmrislble presence (to the one referred to In tbe 
atoremenUoned snippet) when she was recording wttb ber 
band at Monnow Valley Studios, just outside the Welsh 
town of Monmouth. 
In annrer to a question put to her by a fan In the pages of 
'Q MAGAZINE', ahe related that 'tile bop from tile INuul 
lcnew tllat tllb room Ill 1111 o/4 co11Vt!11ed mUl llouse, wat 
hiUUited, but 110body tltought to tell me. Everytldngwu fine 
for dght weeb or so, but tllm I he��rd someone Clllllng my 
IUIIIIe and tltey tolldlell my leg. I colll4n 't see tllem. I tndy 
believe In ghosts, so tllat's probaiJly why ll llappened. I 
movellrooms4flertltat. ' 
Felmuuy, 1999 MoiiiiOW Vallq Stlu:llos, Wala 'Q 
MAGAZINE' 

The Phantom Monk Of 
Purley 

An anonymous woman known only as 'Mrs S,' claimed that 
sbe bad moved Into a Rat, toptber with ber husbmd, that 
appeared to be plagued by the presence of wbat could only 
be termed 'bad enerEf.' 
'Eerie tlllngs used to llappen In tile old f/111, everyone wllo 
entered lt lltiWilt tllldfe/J IUICOm.fortablewllm tlley vb1U4, '  
she told reporten. 'Sotnt!tbna unexplabted volca could be 
lletll'd IUid OCCtUioiUIII:y vblton would say tllat tlley felt 
someone walk tllrough tllem. 
'Otllers c1lllmed tllat tlley saw faces or felt someone t11p 
tllem on tile $llollldo. One evening, my llusiNuul went tU 
wlllte a 11 slleet wllm lie "bllltlped" Into someone In tlte 
111111. Ofcoiii'Se, tllerewAJ nobody tldiUIIl tllere at tile time. 
'After my llusbtllld lllldi dlvorced, tile phmomentJ stopped. 

AU excpet tile regu/llr vlslllltlotu I hllll from a ghoslty monk 
I nkkluuned Fred. I felt tllat Fred helped and protected me. 
'I have since movellfrom tllejlat and no longer experience 
tllese supemlllllrlll tlllngs. However, I recently foiUUI out 
sometJilng llltD'estlllg IJbout tJu bulkllng. It luul ban blll/1 
011 tile site oft� cemetery • • • .  For Mollk&/11' 
:Utii Aprll, 1999 Purley, Surrey 'THE WEEKLY WORLD 
NEWS' 

Lowes Cottage - The Saga 
Continues 

A psycb.ic by the ume of Ttm Cbllton, has recently 
decided to purcbue the lnfamoua 'haunted' cottage 
situated In Upper Maytleld, Statrordshire, for £56,000 at 
an audlon. 
The property, which was catapulted Into the paranormal 
headllnes last year following the claims made by the Smith 
ramny that the place was plagued wltb 'evil spirits,' was 
(abem) repossessed after the mortgage was defaulted. 

Yoa may weD remember, Collltant Reader, that tbe Smith 
famDy tried to mab .... ldltory wbeD tbey attempted to 
me tbe famDy from wbom tbey'd prmCMIIIy boqlat tt, 
tbelr arpmeat I'1IDIIlDI alonl tbe .... that tbey bacln't 
beeD latormed that tbe boue w• 'Giaott.rtddea.' 
Not au.rprlltqly, yoa mtpt tiiJDk, the jadp prelldbla over 
tbe cue cboM to cllmdM tbe 8adt1u ciUDa u bebll 
eaUrely bogua. Actually, be went a tad farther and 
branded Andrew and Josle, huband and wife, both 
'hysterical md deviOUL' 
Undeterred, Mr Chllton, who baOa from Flnchley, nortb 
London, wu decidedly lea aceptkal about the poulbWty 
of tbe property being baunted, went on record u stating 
tbat be wun't In the least bit worried about Its less-than 
savoury reputaUon. 
'My fatllel' dlell reutltly. Tlte delllll wa slldden but he lulll 
11 klllll of premolllllon 111111 wrtiN 11 letter to 11 jHDul. Tlte 
letter wa completeq olll of clumlcter for 11 very jlt m1111. It 
WAJ llb fllull tld. Tile letter relllte4 to ltb clrclurutluu:D tluJt 
tills house has beell associJitedwltlt In tJu pat. 
'I do 1101 see my wife KtllrbuJ and two cltlldl'en Uvlng In ll 
but I bllelul to spend a lot oftbM t1tere. ' 
The former owner, Mr Andrew Smith, was keen to pau on 
a few words of ominous warning to Ttm, however, prior to 
his moving In. ••• 
'You won't like lt. You ct111 't lmllgllle some oftlte tlltngs tllat 
llappenetltllere. We laJew IIOtlltngabout htllllltlngs IUIIUwe 
had to IJve tllrough ll aiL •.• ' 
21st A.prll, 1999 Upper Mayjldd, SliljJ'ord.rhlre 'THE 
EXPRESS' 

GhostC y Cries Over 
Lake Windermere 

According to local legend, the peaceful silence that 
normally reigns supreme over the tranquil waten of Lake 
Windermere is on occasion, shattered by the sound or a 
terrible screaming. 
It carries across the surface of the lake In a ghostly echo. 
And tts origin has never been discovered. 
There are the apocryphal tales, or course. Stories tbat the 
locals whisper, seated around the comfort or a blazing 
hearth, concerning a dark Winter's night back In 1752. 
Accordlnz to that parUcular tale, a zroup or ferrymen were 
struggUng to keep warm In the comparative sanctuary of 
the Ferry Inn. The weather outside was atrocious. mgb 
winds, and a freezing rain that whipped bands and faces 
and churned the waters Into a ferment. No one was too 
keen to step beyond the shelter of the Inn, not even when 
tbere came the plaintive cry for a ferry Issuing from the 
Nab, a promontory on the opposite side of the lake. They 
tried to lpore lt at ftrst, Inwardly praytq that whoever lt 
was, they would ztye up and try later when the elements 
had Improved drasUcally. 
But tbe cries didn't cease. If anything they grew ever more 
ln.llltent, and eventually, one barely aoul took lt upon 
himself to volunteer to row across the lake and pick up the 
nuisance passenger. 
He never returned untll the early boun of the next 
morning, and when be did be was alone. ... ms race was as 
white as parchment and be was struck dumb wttb terror. 
H1s friends tried to question blm as to what bad happened 
out there on the lake, but be was unable to answer them. 
Be died later that same day, without ever zivlnl the 
sHptest clue as to what horror had befallea him. 
As the years passed, the Iouis claimed to have conUnued to 
bear those same eerie cries on cold, wind-blasted nights, 
and eventually, they felt they were left wttb Uttle choice but 
to call In an Exorcist to lay the tortured splrtt to rest. 



The prielt duly performed tbe ceremony out on tbe lab, 
and wu saki to have mcceeded In drlvtn& tbe polt to a 
quarry lttuated In Clalfe. a dark. wooded area JUit north or 
tbe Nab. Once tbere, tbe prlat cOIIIIIIItted 1t to lie 
eatombed UDder a collectloa or rocb ud boulden 'UIItll 
tlly-41uJd""" MDIIIIIMIIk 011 � '  
Tbe Nab ltlelf, boweYer, coatbnled to rdala a 1e111e of eYIL 
P'oJ: hounds were avene to h1IJitln& In tbe area, and would 
often be aeea to ltand stock 1t111, rooted to tbe spot, 
whimpering wltll plainly obvious tear. 

The perpele:�:ed vlllagen, who'd ml8tabnly uaumed their 
troubles to be over, began speculating onee more as tothe 
Identity of the praeace they themselves felt when standing 
on the Nab. 
Some said lt was likely the place was haunted by Thomas 
Lancaster, a former landowner who had been e:�:ecuted 
hundreds or years earlier for coiDIDfttlng a series of 
particularly cold-hearted murders. 
Lancaster had been born In Hip Wray, on the very banks 
of Lake Windermere, althoup he later upped sticks to 
Threlkeld In Cumbria. In January, 1671, he was Involved 
In a huge scandal by causing a young girl to cancel her 
wedding at the last minute to marry hlm Instead. A few 
short months down the line however, after Thomas had 
DWUlged to enract a large sum or money from the girl's 
father, he poisoned him with a dose of white arsenic. Not 
Ion& after this, Lancaster set about doln& away wlt_h not 
only his unfortunate bride, but also her three unmarried 
sisters and a couple of servants. 

All were ldlled using precisely the same method; Arsenic 
polaonlng. 
Lancaster's attempts to make the whole thing look a fatal 
outbreak or fever failed miserably, and he was 
subsequently arrested for his crimes and sentenced to 
death by hanging. 
The custom or the Umes dictated the Thomas be brought 
back to the place of his birth for his last day on earth. And 
so, In the vlllage of High Wray, he was hung from the 
doorpost of his former home. His body was then chained to 
a 2(bbet on the road that led to the Nab. 
In the days and weeks that followed the removal of 
Lancaster's rotting remaln.t, local people swore blind that 
they had aeen his nrlnglng skeleton, walling In the wind. 
Another theory holds that the ghostly cries are the 
desperate screams for help from the 47 members of a 
wedding party which drowned In the lake back In 163�. 

Whatever tbe truth or tbe matter, tbere are ltUI thote who 
maintain that wbea tbe sun aoa down over Lake 
WIDdermere, tbe woeftd crlel or tbe eternally daiiiJMOJd can 
aomdflnea be heard drlftln& aerou tbe water like a 
creeplna Autumn mt.t. ..• 
Aprll, 1999 Llllre �- 'THE JllRGINIAN 
A£tGAZINE' 

Spirits In 'The 
Punchbowl ' 

Tbe following account came courtesy of a letter from one 
of our readen, Alan Johnson, who halls from Blrkdale In 
Soutbport; 
'I wollller If you 111e IIWtll'e of the llllegeil gllost t1u1t b 11114 
to 1uuutt Tile Pluldl Bowl pllb/Jc lloJUe slluullllg 011 LUIJt 
Rotul,Sefttm, Meneplde. 
Ijlnt retUl oftllb apparltloii iiiiiiiY yetJn ago wldbt porlllg 
over 11 clll/drem ' book of ghostly stories. Having Uved Ill 
Maghllllfor over 20 ye/11'1, prlo1' to moving to my Jll't!St!llt 
IUJme Ill Solllllpo11, Ill 1991, I llad COIIVOSatlons about the 
•p«tr• w1t11 the cunmt lluullord alo11g wltll •everal 
lllelltben ofhb sllljJ', after they'd experlelu:.ed some "odd" 
lltluJtloiU lllte lit lllgllt. 
'Tile gholt(l) 111e IIIJIPOieil to IJe that ofll delulllll/Jr IIIUI/or 
11 llorumulld oftlmes gone by, wllm the RJver Meney Clime 
rlgllt 011 up to door of the old Pllncllbowl buliJIJng (111 
opposeil to the new exlelulo11) wldcll Will f01'111D'ly the 
clllll'clrwtuden '.r hoJUe. T'Ju 11ga-old ciiiii'CII b still Ill JUe 
MXt door. 
'Tills cltlll'cll h118 1111 IIIICietlt cemetery Ill Its groiUUb. A 
shlpwredc wllldl occurred at the re/ewuat tbne CIJIUed the 
clllll'cllwllltlm 's 1to111e to IJe 111edas 11 temporary mol'tUilly, 
IIIJd the sailor's giUJ.rt b 1111umed to be one of those 

unfOI'tlulte SOIIlJ. 
�for the lloiUIIUIId; she wat 11114 to llave fallen down a 

fllllllt of alliin, still Ill 111e Ill the old lnlllllllg. 
'Tile 11t11111111emellt lulve .ru ftt to erect 11 plllque explllllllng 
the detiJib of the /egettd, whlcll Cdll be viewed when 
entering the restllurllllt. 
7nclude4 amonggt the lftOI'e recent JHI1'fiii0171II lnclde1lt.r 
111e gku.ra and bottles .rhaklllg and rattlbJg 011 the bar llde 
at nlgllt, for no IIJ11HII't!llt rt!II.I011, whm the lluullord hill 
enlel1lllned friends IIIJd .rlllff after 110111'1, 1111 Invisible 
pramce h111 been fe/J 011 ocaulon, and ftgllra have evm 
IJeen .rem 111 the celklr, whlcll ten1J1e4 tile memiJe1' of.riiiJj 
Involved. Tllere was also the ClUe of the CIUtomer who 
happened to be a medblm and knew nothlllg about the 
hllllllllng. She IIJ11HII't!lltly 'saw' ajlglll'e on the groiUUljloor 
room and ''.rometltlllg else'' by a serving lultcJL A IHJyJHend 
of IJIIOIIIer l'ltiDIJber of sta.U (who wa.r also lfliiOI'IUit of the 
resident splrlt(s)) WM wllltbtgfor Ills glr/jHelul to taU her 
home. Growing Impatient, he decided to go up the stain to 
collect her coat, and Clllne 1'1111111ng back doWn, IJabbllllg 
that there was .rometltlng 'not IIIUIUIII 'on the 1tllln. 
'And yet anotller CIUtomer, who was waltlng to be served at 
the rallllu'ant counter, was advlseil by a 'member of .rtiiJ/' 
that they 'wollld not be a moment, ' and went Into the 
ldtchen. It turlud out that this 'member of.rtiiJ/' W118 1nfad 
1111 apparltlon, 118 the rest of the restllurtmt sta.U lcnew 
110thlng of the person dQcrlbed by the CJUtomer who had 
IJeen lreptwaltlng. 
'No dollbt there 111e other experlence.r awaiting 
Investigation, and I don't bdleve that they 111e a resllll of 
'.rplrlls ' behind  the bar 11 I 
I'm llll'e the Lluullord IIIJd LluuJIIuly wollld be of jUrther 
a.rslslllnce In corroborlltlng and addlng to the 

·�·· ' 



Ghost-Hunting At 
'The Half-Way 

House ' 
The Ellesmere Port based 'Supernatural Encounters 
AssodaUon, decided to stake out another reputedly 
haunted pub, namely, 'The Half-Way House' In Cbllder 
Tbomton, Cheshire, earlier this year. 
For live long hours, the ten-strong team waited for 
something to happen, and tt wu just cracking on ftrst Ught 
when their vigil was finally 'rewarded.' 
At a little after 6am, a door In the bar area, which had been 
ftrm.ly shut for the whole of the night, suddenly flew open 
with no apparent agency. 
According to S.E.A's Mike McManus, lt was preceeded by 
a whooshlng sound, and as the door crashed open, the 
curtains hanging on the window blew up with great force. 
As a member approached the middle of the bar, a dark 
shadow aped put him heading for the lounge area. 
At the same Ume, a smaUlsh shape was seen to dart from 
the entrance area Into the lounge. Two members sitting on 
the stairs head heard sighing noises which were apparently 
picked up on their recording equipment. 
As for the buDding Itself, lt has a long history cbtlng back 
to 1893. A neighbouring pub, The Rlfteman's Arms, was 
demolished years ago. As the decades have rolled by, there 
have been reported sightlngs of many ghosts, Including 
those of a White Lady, a youn2 boy, an elderly female, a 
man In a dark suit and a cellarman. 
Cltlldo Tltomton, Cheshire, 1999 'llVERPOOLECHO' 

The House On 
Haunted Slope 

For our next story, we are grateful once more to another 
reader who has taken the time and trouble to write In with 
their personal account •.•• 
Catble 0' DonneD, who currently resides In Dorset, but 
who is originally from the blessed county of Merseyside, 
wrote to me last February, and bumble apologies must, I 
fear, once more be uttered for my having only just gotten 
around to Including the contents or her missive here, In late 
September •.• Sorry, Cathle, I promise you tt won't be so 
long next time. 
'Between the ages of one and twenty two, I Uved In the 
Algburth Vale area of Liverpool, quite close to Sejlon Park 
andOf:JenpoolPromenade. MeandmyMum (shewassadly 
divorced when I was just two years old), resided In a large, 
typklllly rambllng Vlctorltm turaad house that teetered on 
a slope ln quJU a posh area ofthe city. 
A.t I grew older, I became aware of .tevaal .ttrange thing.t 
happening around our home. Doors would open and close 
ofthelr own accord, floorboards would creak mysteriously, 
and there were a series ofunaccounJilble cold spots. 
'Of course, a/1 of this 'phenomena ' CQ/1 be quite easily 
explllJned by our Uvlng In such an old house, but it was 
hlll'do to be so dismissive when ihaJJng wltla other lnddDats 
such as objects being moved around by themselvu, Items 
golng mb.tlng without trace only to tum up in decidedly odd 
loCiltlons, le; a pair ofshoes appearing In a fridge??? 
'By the tlme I'd turned fourteen, the 'spook' (for want of a 
be/Jer word) really began to get Into the swing ofthlngs. 
'For a start, there there would often be an overwhelmlng 
sense of an Invisible "man-thing" standing close behind 

me, looting over my slloulder. Tile soulltlo11 war so stro11g 
that I wtU cot1vlnced thlll I'd get to see lt "In the .f/esll " so 
to speak. If I could Juzve spun roUIUl qllldcly DWugll. But I 
INVtD' dld. 
'Aiulltwa11 't}lut me thlll experleltcell thl!l 'feelbtg. ' M1111y 
of our guaU tuUl jHend.J who came to slily would teU of 
expertmc��tgaslmllllr soullllon 011 OCCtUiotl, too. 
�� letUt three of these people JllltlY reftued to sit In the 
dlnlngroom ajlerencounlerlng 'Mr Nobody" 41 we Cllllle to 
ClllltheiUISempresence. ' 

'The entJiy seemed to display a great glfl for mlmlcry. On 
countless occaslom, I would be outside a room or golng 
down the stairs when I would gUmpse Mum disappearing 
along the hall, outside a partlculll1" room, or hea4Jng down 
the stairs, when lnfad she was In the lounge or chatting to 
a mate ln the kitchen. 
'She would also see me going somewhere when I was In a 
compl&ly diJTermt room. Our IUI1IJLS would also be called 
from points IU'ound the house. I'd often hear my 11ame 
"Catherlne" being .thouted, ln a voice that sounded 
ldentlclll to my ITWther's only to lllter dlscova that my Mum 
hadn 't CQ/kd me at alL 
'Perhaps more dlsturblng were the times that my Mum 
would hear 'me' crying and would come running to my aid, 
to jlnd that I was fine and not moved to tears. 
'Tills behaviour could often be annoying, but mostly we 
were quite Impressed with "Mr Nobody's " talents for 

mimicry. 
'However, in 1996, thins took a deddedly ITWre slnbter 
turn. 
'My Mum elected to re-ITWrtgage the house during that 

year, Intent upon dolng the old house up big time. Tile 
bulldJng was re-wlr� re-pllutered and dllmp-proofed. A 
11ew kitchen was Jilted, new windows and central heating 



were buliiJled. I'd lllnled 16 11111lwtU postlvdy IIWIUII wltll 
r,.U.g llormona 1111d boiUidleu merv. It wa.r kbul oflllll'd 
tlten, to slullce tile IIOtlon tlllll somelulw "Mr Nobody" 
llppMD'Ml Ill tllu polllt to •• llbolll U.orblllg •tn�N oftllu 
yolllltJW v�Bor • • •  Or mtqbe "lie" simply dllbt 't UU tile home 

lnrprrwrmenl& 
'W1I4Itever tile ClUe, on tile OCCIBioM "lie" IIOW cllose 10 
111Uul bellbul me, I beg1111 to fed tllat "lie" wa.r comtiUJtl¥ 
111/ky. Not onzy tllat, but eledrlclll piMgs were yllllkell out of 
tltdr soclcetJ wllen my MIUII IIIIIl I were watc/llng tile TV or 
p/izylng recortb, 111111 tile doors would slam loudly. 
'Otu INIJmy July evenblg, everytlllng sumed to come to 11 
lletld. 
'Me, my MIUII IUid my boyJHetulwere sitting In tile loJUJge. 
1 111111 been IUUiemocrllllclllly voted to lllllke tJ pot of tell. It 
wa.r 9:15pm. I walked IJiong tile llllll lnto tile momlng 
room, lletldbag towlll'd.r tile ldtdlen. As I wiB IJbout 
lllllf-wq IICI'OII tile momlng room, I fell "Mr Nobody" 
dlrectly belllnd me. .A.Iullt wa.r all so dqJ'erent tllb time. He 
'felt lotlllly pused o.ff. I could IICtJuJily helD' Clll'pd s/Jppen 
slowly slluJilbtg coupled wltll- lletWY 111tiiiiUitlc brelltllbtg. 
.And oh, he Will so very close. So close thllt I most cD1IJlnly 
dJd notWIUII to tuna III'Ound 1J see lllm. 
'I fell tile lulln on tile IHick of my neck tiiUl lletlll lldJuJily 
crtldcU tUUl btU� 111Ul 1111 Ilk of electrlJlctltloll pel"V((IWl 
tile room. I Will 11bsobltely terrl.fed, tUUl let olll 1111 
e��r-spllttlng scret�m. As I did so, I Will tlble to bretlk olll of 
my tr����ce-Uice slllte IIIUl lllll1/e Into the lcttciJen. hiding 
behind the sfliU:tlllll'y of the freezer. My Mum IIIUl my 
boy}Helul Cllllle Tlllllllng, tiiUl tlley botJt IIIIer con .finned tllat 
tltey too IIIJd fell tJ large ]Hikh of Icy-coldness In tile centre 
oftlumomlngroom. 
'WIIen l told Mum tllllt "Mr Nobody" IIIUI siU!.IIlce.tl up on 
me IIIUl ICIII'ed me lllllf to tUIItll, she lost her r11g. She 
promptly stormed Into the 11101'11bag room tuUl beg1111 yelJJng 
lit the Invisible entity. 
"Don 't you dare scare my tlllllghter tJgiJin/11' she rOIII'ed, 
tuadno sooner IIIJd tile words dropped from lur Ups llul1l tile 
door between the hllll tiiUl tile morning room slllmmed shut 
with such force tlllll tile whole llollSe seemed to shlllce w1t11 
IM /mptld.  
'.And tllllt Will that. 
"'Mr Nobody" dldll't retllly bother llS 11glllll lljler that. 
There would stiU be the odd shollt, the OCCIISlolllll cold spot, 
bill nothing llke tu /Hul tu  lt hllll been tlllrlng the prevlollS 
years. 
'My ghost-busting Mum moved olll oft/le llolue bt 1994, 
and 11 young couple moved In. .And who knows, maybe they 
are rlght llt1W enduring their OW1I experlellces of "Mr 
Nobody. " 
'Now though, I'm Uvlng down In Dorset, In IJ smalllllllrlcet 
town ctJIJed Blllndj'ord Forum, slllp bllllg ln  tile mJddJe of 
belts of green, rolllng countryside. There lll'e 1t seems, tJ 
whole we/Jer of ghosts hiUUIIbag 11 less-tltllll-lkllgllkd 

� 
'lnterestbtgly enough, the mll}orlty choose to co11greg11te 
aroiUJd 1111clmt or siiCI'ed area. Blruulford lbel/' u 
predomiluJntly Georglllll, dlle to the enforced clellllslng of 
the "Grellt Fire. " I wtu IMclcy enough to IIUIIce plenty of 
friends down soutlt, 1111d the fo/Jowlng stories lll'e all 
jlnl-lland IJCCOIUIIs: 
'Firstly, let us comldo tile tJJie oftlle Phlllltom CIHidL The 
COGCII Is •IIJIPO•ed to Clll'eer lllo11g tile smtl/l rotUI up to 
Bryasto11 Vlllllge on etJCII tuUl every Cllrlstmlls Eve. A IJttle 
old 11UUJ I wtu Introduced to once told me of how, thirty 
years elll'ller, he 111111 been wlllklng home In tile elll'ly hours 
of IJ cold Christmas Eve. As he drew level wltll the large 
gate posts that stlllld at tile head oftlle rOIJd Into Bryaton, 
he beaune tJWIII'e of 1111 odd noise. As he strlllned to lbten, 
he wa.t evetltluJ1ly tlble to dbcem thllt lt was the soiUJd of 

Clll7'liiJe sprlltp 11114 ltorJa luHwes. He ltootlltock still for 
IJ single eiUileu IIIOmeni iB  tJ lulrle-drrlw1a C111'7'1116e shot 
JHUt In ftont of lllm, CIIIUing 111111 to Jllllf/I IHick In tiiJimt. 
JIUI tu lu'tl •ucc.rthd bl �g llbnulf, tJu C111'7'1116e 
� .. .,.ll'tllll/1 
'TIIere luwe beela """'Y lltllt'e recmt slglttbtp, too, blll11101t 
oflllem 11n lly JIIIII'OIU ofTIIe Sltnlr I1111, tiJIPOI� Brya.riOII 
Gllla, IO per/ulpl t/lq Cllll 't be IIJkm too lerlolllly/// 
'AIIotller pllb, /tll'lllel'ly kntnvll ID 'Tile WIJite Hlll't, ' once 
IIIJd tJ llllfJor problem qlllrlng mqr to work In 113 
cdllln. Tile tJged lluuiJord (wllo IIIB sbu:e retired) once told 
me llbolll11 wo�n���� who .,.,.. • .,. lllllblg bt tJu INick caJ�Jr, 
(the old pub tUed to h�n¥ tJuuteb I'IIIUiblg right tile way 
through tile celllln - Legend luu 1t t1u1t there lll'e Uterlllly 
hiUUired& oftltae tiUUJeb sllllklng lllong IUUiemelltlt tile 
IU!III'by llollla IIIUitlte loclll cllurcll, tllldtlte townsfolkwere 
forced to seek refUge down tllere at tile height of tile Grellt 
Fire). 
'Tile ltuuJlortl, Ted, tllld llb wife, llSed qu/U often see tJ 
gllostly wo1111111 Ill 11 long whiU dress, lluddkd bt 11 dsrk 
comer of tile cdlllr. PeriiiiJII IIDt slli'J'rl8btgly,most of tile 
bar stlljJ'jltltly reftuedto vmtllre down tllere 11/one. ' 
'l'U wind up thb letter wltll my fiiVOilrlte IIJie concemlng 
my friend's experiencewltlltJplttllltom}lly-wllllrer • • • •  
'Tite publlc ti'IIIUJHII1 u J'lll1klllllrly btul down here, 10 
��&lllg yoiU' O'W1I ctU to gel from vlllllge to vUIIIge u essentkll. 
My jHend (we'U cllll her J1111e, beclluse she's 
less-tluln-lulppy llbollt 1tlllklllg her experience publk 
lauJwledge), owned tJ SJIIII'JcJing IJtiJe Mlnl, her pride and 
joy. Tltb Clll' DUibled Iter to visit her boyJHetul who Uved In 
tile nat vlllllge ontJfiJirly regu.lllr ba.rls. 
'Tile car journey fromBIIIn4fordtoMllboumeJUIUillyllllces 
llbolll 30-40 mlnuta, lllo11g 11 quiet collllby � bordered 
by IHullca IIIUl lledges tUUl wut expllll8etl of f1D711kuul 111Ul 
woods on either side. 
'In April, 1,,7, "J1111e� left her boyJHend's hoJUe In 
MUboumeat approxlnultely 11 :45pm. SlleiiiJd been driving 
for llbollt tJ qiUII1er of 1111 hour wltm site IIJIIH'OIIdted tile 
borw of tJ hUl ln Tllrornlcombe. W ell tiWtll'e tllllt tllere Is a 
J'lll1klllllrly sltlll'p bend to tile left lmmetllllleiJ1 4fler tile 
brow of the Jdl1, she beg1111 to slow do'WII. A.t she tumed 11 
corllet', she 1IIJtl«d 11 dsrk figure wllllcbtg olll dJrectly bt 

frollt of her car. She slllmmed on the bralca tUUl the car 
screeched to 1111 1Jbr11pt 1u11t. 
'The Jlgure simply carrled on wlllklng tJcross the rotul, 
dbtlppetlrlng Into tlte gloom. 
"J����e" Will retllly sllllkell by tile perso11's lllclc of 
tJCimowledgement ofher. Itwa almost as though the figure 
hlllln 't ewn been ��Ware of her existence. 
'EveniJUIJly, she Clllmed down su.DJclmlly to be IJble to drive 
home, tiiUl though lt's fiJir to SIJ}' she wtun 't In the best of 
moods, shesoonforgot llll about the Incident 
'Two weda IIIIer however, she tJgiJin left her boyjHelul's 
home lit 11:45pm, and tu she drove over tlte borw oftlte IIUl 
1111d tumed kfl, oiiCe more 11 figure stepped o11t 11bout ten 
fed Ill front of her. Tllu time, "Jane" llo111ced loud 011 her 
hom, bill the figure In the dlll'k clothing simply Ignored her. 
She slllmmed on tile brlllca, tu on the previolll occasion, 
tiiUl wolllld down the window, Intending to give the 
}ay-walker a piece of her mind. When she slllck her head 
out of tile window however, she foiUJd the rolld llhead of 
llerWIIS clear. 
'It wa.t ollly tllm tllllt II IIUmber oftllbtgs began to dawn on 
"J����e. " Firstly, she Will on 11 smtl/l country ltuae, 8-10 
l'l'll/.es dlslllnt from the 11earest vlllllge. For a flu a the eye 
could see, even In dllyUgllt, there wtu nothlng bill J1e111s IIIUl 
endless tree-/Jned hedgerows. There were cD1IJlnly no 
houses IU!III'by, IIIUlno sodbun glllre ofstreetllgllta. 
'Secotully, the figure htUI been wlllklng on tile lovel of tile 
rotul, yet the IHuJk on left hlllld side of the rolld wtu 



llpJII't1Jdlltl1-3 feet ldgll, toppedwltlt " "11114" lledge. So 
wily MUll 't tlle .figure steppblg dowll olllo tlle I'OIIIlt 
'Site dl4ll 't wlllt III'OIUUl for 1111 IIIUWD' to tllae quatlotu. 
Suddmly decldblg site luul 11 111/flllUly 11t11n preubag 
t!ll� �-Ally dilmlt pill« but llere. • •  .slle Jlld 
ller ft16t dowll llllllspedlunneto Blluulford. 
'WIIen slle lll7'lvell ll0me, slle ftJIUUI 111111 llle Cll1' WIIUioW 
MU still IIIIIJ'-6J101. Tile follDwlng lllgllt slle to/4 lis tlbolll 
wlult luld IIIIJIPDiell, llllll lullf-coiiVblcell tJult site probllb� 
lnuJgiMiltllewltole tlllng, we 11011t1Jdess dedetlto drive olll 
111111 tllke" look for oiU'Jdva. 
'TIIere wen tlbout fiN of u SfiiiUIIed bato 11 coup" of 
Mild's, t1.t tile llut of tile tlllyllgllt drtlble4 from tile dGy. 
Wllen we IITrlvell lit tile scene, we closely bupedell tile 
lledga 011 dlller side ofthe 1'tHIII, 111111 soo11 dbCIIVel't!4 tJult 
tllere were tlbJolllldy 110 6IIJIS or visible llo/D llll'oMgll 
wldciJ tmyOIU coll/4 lulve sqllUUIL We were 1111 o��e 
Juuulred per ce11t slllbjled tlult, IWIIIIIIng site tlld see 
sometlllllg, lt colllllll 't lulve butt GJOIIIIIIIUIUIII bebag. 
'U1111b16 to COIIN up wltll t1 loglctll solutltm to tiN ,.,.tlry, 
wetbvwe /tome, moreth1111 11 �IUIIIJiblued. 
'Jane, tllougll stll tJ.6edd by tile eiiCOIIIIter, nevertlleleu 
colllbule4 tlllcbtg tJJe ldentlclllrollle llome wllen l'dllmlllg 

from llo boyfrlelul's, at lellst G COII]IIe oftlmD " wed, 111111 
for IIWJUie, IIOtllblgiUIJIJwtmlOCCIUI'ed. 
'UIItll Jllly, 1998, tllllt D, wllm J����e wa OIICe 11t11n drlvbtg 
llome. Otl tiiD buttllu:e ltWtJ.t colllbagroruulto 8;40pm, 111111 
JtUl � llgllt. As slle CII1IJe over tile lllll, slle stiW " lllll 
WOIIIIIIJ wltll lo11g red lllllr, lll'eued Ill "flDwblg dllrk bble 
skirt, " long dilrk bble swetiter (pretty contemporiii'Y 
cJotlflng) dJr«tly Ill front oftlle Cllr. Jae qlllcJJcy lmllce4 
tllllllt1tltcltetllll llorror tJJ tlle wo,.,. stlll1etl to lWilk IICI'OU 
tJu r� obllWtnu to ItD. Ju.st wlula 1111 1111p1u:t s«<ltt4 
bleWUJble Jtowetw, tJu jlglln 'sbttply IINIUtl' tJu IIIDIIIDit 
tile Mild's botulet,..-to tolldt her. 
'Titb ]HI7IIcllllll' Jtl'etclt Of Bllllulfln'tl l.f SIIITOIUIIIed by 
tllldmt Jldlb 111111 woods (yep, lt's those dog-blamed, 
cursed WOODS, again, Chapl and Chapelse� - Seems like 
tb1s Issue Is haunted by tbe veapfal spirit or EOy 
Kedwards, late or BurldttlvDie, Maryland, USAI!I - Eel), 
111111. perluqls ewa llll1l'e s�, G lllllltber of Slime 
A.p-IroaA.pftn'INua. 
� gotHl frlelul of 1ltbJe, Ddl*, ,._, to live wltlt lur 

JHII'GID at .Blllbtgto11, rlpt 11ext to Hell HID, wltll 118 
lllldelltrlllgs 111111 lnlrlllliiiDIUUb. 
'WIIelt J1o Jllll"enD bookell G /tolllllly Ill CyJmu Olle yDII', 
site }lultped at tJu t:lulll« to luHae-Jlt. Tile laouu Is slbultl!ll 
ctiiiiJIII*ly oJ/'tlu HIIIDI II'tll:lc, tJu llelll'at lldpbo11n .,.. 
lullf'-IHIIlle IIWG)'· Altmg wltiJ Debble, IIIUl iiiUJIIJer ft*tul 
IUIIIIell, F7ont1, I tJgl'eed to pile IITOIIIIIl ftn' 11 girl's lllgllt lit 
tile tul4reu. It luul butt " rotBtblg luJI dlly, 111111 we'tlllllllle 
oiU'Jdva "CIIITY (tlto•gll we'd tlnulkfar too mru:Ja to tnlly 
� lt) wllell Flou sMggatetlwe 111tDnpt to Milk oJT 
tile 4/fel'-e/T«U by trtu:klllg to tJJe Mlll'at ]1Mb; 'Tile Ox. ' 
'ltWtJ.t IIOW1 dilrk 11114 we lllllblsliiiDitg tile slllg� � ojlm 
trippbtg ba tile IIMll' totlll ebo11 .,lata• beHft of nm tile 
sllglltat llbat of IIIDOIIIlgllt. Per/uqls IUIWI.sdy, gWell tile 
clrCIIIIISIIIItca, we Jtlll'tetl tlllldllg tlboMt glui$D, IIIUI IJy tJJe 
time we JbulllY retldwl tile ]1Mb, we were 1111 glggllllg 
� 
'FioluJ spottell GfdJJJ site kllew 111111 pobltetlat lllm, sqlllg; 
"Now, HE'S got G good SCIII'Y ID teiJJ" 
'Site called llbn OW!r, IIIIIIIIJID 1llllda Clljolbtg, lu evmbullly 
ID/Il'" of till � tluJt lulllleflllbn terrlji«L 
'In tile &unmer of 1"6, Sieve, tile clulp ctiiiCD'IIell, luul 
bel!ll Ill 'The Ox, '  m}tlylltg •few /Jnt1la. HD llrotller's wife, 
WtJJ ba lloJplllll at tile time, llllll lle'd t1greed to Jt1q Ill IlD 
brotller's pill« to Jcup lllm COIIIJHIIIY. He'd borrowed lll.t 
btU Ill order to get to 'Tile Ox, '  ietlvlllg tJJe ct1r at Ills 
llrotJiers. , 

'After IIDt Ol'tlen, lie lldpetl tJJe lluulltml llllll illdy tkly IIJI, 
11114 /ejl llt  SOIM time roiUUI GboMI 12:15tun. To get ID Ills 
brotllen, lie luld to cycle betwee�� two IJirge llllb. Tile r� 
bu:Uientmly, D tile Olll Ro1111111 RDIIIl, 111111 D 1'G'J' selllom 
ued, ptll"tlcclkkl'ly lit tluJt time ofnlgllt. 
� Sieve  cycled lllong, M WtJ.t pleaantly sllrJ'I'bed lit llow 
Wdl-IIIIUIIlllllllle ll1'eiJ Mllllllllllm 10 11  IJrl6111,fljllMOOII. 
After " wlllle, lie IJeciJme IJH1tll'e of" str1111ge nutlbag 11114 
crtulllllg Ill tJJe lledgerow to Ills left. IIIIJIIlly, lie MUll 't 
Jtilrlle4, IWIUIIblg lt ID be some CIJIUIIryJlde lllllmlll, " 
INulger for butlllu:e. 
� lt MU, lt ckltUral tlbout for 11 wllllll, IIIUljllullly 
emerged bdlbullllmonto tile bllu:Jctllnnllc. Tile 'sometllblg' 
tltm strlld Sieve, IIIIIIM COIIl4 dbcern lmmetlllltdy tllllt lt 
MU � 1llrge ba stu.He colllll iiDII' lt bl'eiiiJdng, Glo11g 
'Witll tJu soMIId of cltlwJ l'tlklllg IICI'OJJ tJJe rotUI slll'ftu:e -
/JU " dog. It MU only tllm that lie war Jtnlck ·'Witll 1111 
fllmost overpowering WGVe of fetll' Ue slowed dowll llltd 
rlskell " look IN!Jibullllm. IIIJiellll of sulllg tlle lllrge bllu:Jc 
dofl tlultlle'd lullf'�toGICOIIIIter, lteMU collft'oiiUd 
by 1111t1111 wltiJ li'D'J' long lullr, l'lllllllltg on 1111-foiii'S Ill 
'Sieve, not SllrJII'DIIIgly, sCI'elllllell llloru:l Ill terror, 111111 tile 
'M1111-TIIlng' sCIIItlpD'ed off lllto tJJe IUUiel'growtJa 011 tJJe 
otiJer sllle oftlle rotUI. 
·� 1J:Jter tolll u tlult lle'd 1lnel' pedtllJell so ftJ.tt Ill IlD 
IJfe. He follllll tlult people luul 11 grest delll of dljJiclllty Ill 
bdlevlllg IlD story, so tJjler 11 wllllll, lie clulse to keep qllld 
llbolltlt. 
'However, wllen M rdilted tile tllle to me, IfOIUUllllnt to be 
G soll4, dowll-to-ellrtll, collntry blolce, wllo luld b«<l 
gellllbtdy SCIII'ed oMt ofllb wits. 1Wo yet�n 011, IIIUIIIe stlU 
rqtua to drive dowll tllat s�����e stretdl of r� let ll.lo1le 
c:yt* lllo"6lt. 
'IIIteratbtgly mougll, tltere lulve beDI 11 IIIUIIber of" Blllck 
Beat " slglttlllp tllroug/lold tile Bllmdford 111111 HIIIUIIey 
llniJ tllu11Jg 1991 111111 1998. Ifyo• clteck tile AA 11111p llllll 
clleck oMt tile loctlle mentloiUII, yo• will see t1u1t the 
Slal/Jingstone-HIUIIIIIOOII IIniJ Is slllp-btlng Ill tlJe middle of 
wlloe 'TIIeBIIu:JcBeart' luu beDI see�� 
Catbie 0' DonneD Blandford, Dorset 1999. 

The Far Reaches Of 
Fear: 

Ramsey Campbell's 
Ghostly Experience 

We here at 'DON' were very honoured to receive the 
ronowtng snippet from none other tban tbe famous horror 
writer, RaDuey CampbeD. 
Tbe author or, amongst otben, 'THE DOLL WHO ATE 
ITS MOTHER' and 'THE FACE THAT WOULDN'T 
DIE, ' wrote to tell ua or bts operlmce In North Wales. ••• 
'Pia Teg D 11 JtU::Obetm 11t111Uioll ba Nortll Wtlles. Perlulps I 
•lwllllbt't � 1t more �, s*'" tile pramt DWIID' 
tdb me JlllbiJdty ojlm llrlllgs Wllllllll.t. lb gltom, IICCOI'tlblg 
to tile boolclet tile uwner Jlllblblla, not to IIIDitlon tile 
telnUio11 doclunenlllry Ill wlllcJt slle tiiiU4 tlboMt t11em to 
ColbJ Wll.ro11 (tbe blgbly-respected paranormal researcher) 
an IIIIIIIY-
'NowtlllllyJ, vl.tlton are gtvm G gllldal lolll', bMt wllen we 

jlnt miUil tile lloue, 011e COIIl4 W1IIIUier at will tltrougll tile 
� •«ttoou. Tltejlnt bedroom my wife mtered site 
� emaptlfrom, tll.mtllyal by tire �  In 
lt. Tills room proved to IJGVe butt ued a 1111 aecutlon 
cluunber, IIOI IeiiJt by Je.D'erla, wllm lie wa " clrCIIIl 
}lulgt!. 



'Upslllln, the Grellt Chllltlber has a Wltcii iiUirk CllrVed 
within the jlreplilce, above wllldl b a hideous }HIIntlng by 
Snyder, a pupU of Rubetu, of the Medusa's head from 
wldclt criiWllnsecu IU well IU sllllkn. 
� recnat CIJIIWU wllldl ll1111gs ill o11e oftlte bedroo11U sllows 
11 IUIIced lllllle body wllose Inverted llelld lemu IHidtwartb 
towtll'd:l the viewer, Its fliCe eraell, and a study of a 
Inverted head from the neck dow1J beside lt, exlllbltlng 
dbtras. 
'I IJIII lit a loss tu to wily I jllul thb picture so dlsturbillg. 
Wlultever the tbM of ye11r 11 b, several of the upstllln 
wbulowsllls lll"e strew�� wltlt doz,nu of dad fila, for 110 
rea01t tJuzt tile owt1er ofPltu Teget111 slltbflldorllyexplllbt, 
(shades of 'THE AMITYVILLE HORROR- Ed). 
�un vbltlllg tile IIUIIUion lll COIIIJHIIIYwltlt tlleA.merlclln 
IIIIICIIbre artttt J.K. Potter, IIIUl Ill& ]HII't1lelr SusiiiUie, we 
discovered a framed sampler Ill a basement store room. 
Above the motto 011 the sampler was the IIIUIIber 777; 
below., the SeiJl Of Solomon. Tile motto wa A.ldster 
D'owley's: "Do Wllllt Tltou Wilt. " 
'I tltbllc lt's sGj'e to SIJY tltllt titRe b soiiWtltbtg d«<ttetlly 0114 
about PIG Teg. I sllollkl lltwe lllced to spend 11 lllgltt, but 
the owner preferred to slulll the pubUdty, IIIUl so, I've yet to 
slily Ili a  luuuUed Jao.ue. ' 

Ramsey Campbell, Wallasey, Merseyside 

�HOSTS At'm !'FVJLS 
OVE'" IWF"SFYSJDE' 

The Monks Ferry 
Poltergeist 

The area around Monb Ferry Brow, situated In the ceatre 
of Blrkeabead, features In a letter JM'DIH'd by Mr Alan 
Moss, who Uves In Noetorum, Merseyside. ... This Is his 
story. 
7 IUed to IJe empiDyell iD 1J plllllt jllter Ill 'We.ttoll Slllp 
Reptlln, '  lit Mollla Ferry Brow, 011 the lllgllt siiiJI. I MD 
IIIWII'IIIbl;y 011 my OWII, IIIUI II fell to me to etUure t1u1t botJa 
the tlocla llllll the pillllt lbe/f'lcept 1'1111111ng. 
Tlu:re were oilier electrlciiDu Ill the s�����e mgille slwp., bill 
t1tq 1Hft! IUIUilly 011 the otll8 s/M of the bllllllbtt1. 7Juy 
slept ill 1111 oJIIce wltldl they kept locked, wldbt 1 /uul to 
jl1ld somewhere wltltbl the lllrge blllldbag tlult IIIIIIU up the 
sngble shop to slup lljler theworkWtU /flullly completed. 
'We would go out for refralullellts at wlult p&Uell for 
'�'#£ 9:30pmto10:30pm. 
'It wwu illlrlllg OIN of tltae .,.etll buu:lt-lloun tlult I 
dbCOtlel"ett a Will to sleep Ill. Tlte veltlcle luul b«<l brou6/tt 
111 j'Dr repair. I luul a C11111J1 bell 111 my Clll' IIIUI I'd pretty 
s0011 tl'tliiSferretllt 111to tile WilL 
'After lockbag the worbllop doors, I got my lleiul down 
bltelulblg to slup awq the rDIIIII4er of my sllljf. A.bollt 
211111, I MD IIWOkell by the soiUUI of the Will doors rtlllliiJg. 
My ftnt tltougllt WIJ.I tJuzt the forDIIIIII luul COIIU! 011to the 
•lte 111111 .,.,,. GIJout to ClltcJt me slupillg 01t tlte job. W lll"ily, 
llllll wltlt a growbtg seue of drelul, I got 11J1 to wretiCit opett 
tlte Will doors. Tltey were ratller dljJiciiJI to ope��, tile hinges 
IUul1l 'I been oiled Ill God onq lcnew llow long, but lt dJdn 'I 
111111ter m.uc/1 IJII,YWIJ)', bectuue wllell I /flullly llllllllltled to 
OJH!II tile doors, IfoiUUI that tllere W&t 110 one there. 
'Tite tllougltt stnu:Jc me that DIN of the elet:trldlllu lul4 
eo� looldllg for 1IU!., but wllm I colljtoiiWl tltDn, tlley 
t�Dtlalluwlllg� 1111Y •liCit tldllg. 
'Tite l1lcldetlt lltld IIIUiei"Vetl me sll/}'lclelltly for me to 
decJJne tile .ue oftlle Will tile following nlgllt. l removed my 

C111ftJJ bed once more, llllll secured 1t to a llelll'by bencll. I 
fell asleep lit roughly the sllltle tbM liS the prevlo.u nlght., 
but lit /Huag on lam, I wa once more rudely IIWIIIcelledfrom 
my slumber. 
'Tills �btu, lt MU 11 terrlbk slllllrblg tJuzt lttld me stllrbtg 
wildly ��roiUid for 11 second or two, before I WIU 
IIIICereiiiOIIIly t11row11 to tile work.!llop j1oor .Luckily ft1r 
me, my head tlldn 't lft.IIU colllllct w/111 the solid COIICI'de, 
but I was stlll, Ullllentlllulably slloclu!d llllll extremely 
slulkm. 
'I WtU more thllll tJWIJI'e tlult I simply could not IIGVe tumed 
over 111111 fllllDI from the be1lclt ill my slup, perlulps 
troubled by 11 IIMgltbtuJre, becGiue tltere MU a l'eiY IID'ge 
vice balde tile be1lclt tllllt would htwe prevented me from 
dolllgso. 
'The very 11at llltlltt, I dedded1 you mlgllt not be too 
slll']lrl.tell to lslm, not to go to sleep, but to slily IZWIJke for 
the entire siUjlln theworbhop, 011 ,Y OWII. 
'The eJedrlcJillu went to sleep Ill tile bleued siiiU:tullry of 
tiiGr o.IJI«, IU us lUll, 111111 tltouglttlasly lot:Udtlte door. 
�U MU fillet lllllll tlte dret�Md �btu of :J 11111, wlten 11 IYIIBo 
wiUdt luul previously been swltdlell oJT, slllldeltly blllrell 
Into llfe oflU OWII IICCOI'd. I got up IIIUl swltdu!d lt off. 
'Two lloun lllter, 11 swltdu!d 011 aglllll, llllll 11/fer lulvl1lg 
tlli'INtllt oJT, I went to tlae e1«trrdduu 111111 wou t1tmt up. I 
trW to expklln wlult luul lulppelu!tl, bllt tltey wen�� 't 
lllterentedlll tltesUghtest. 
'To be llo��at, tlley were mlglltii:Y pbsell oJT, IIIUI fljler 
auurlllg me t1u1t I was }IUt belllg stlqllll, wtll7led me 110t to 
waketllem llgtllll. 
'llcept my COIIIUel, IUitll the llat mombag, wllell I told the 
e1ectrldlm wlaose rtUIJo llwa about lul4 /ulppelled. HeWtU 
tbu 011 the dlly sltlft, so IM/cslltlm., lftlae rtullo luula tblvr 
01t lt. He merely looks� at me ill 118toltbltmeltt IJIId sltook 
llb lletld. 
'RoiiiUl 11/Jout tllen, my J'OI't!1tllln IIJIP"OIICIIell me IIIUI 
bupllretl a to whether I htld t11row11 a gt!lll'boJC, wllldl a 
jltter lul4 been reptllrlng, all over the shop. I to/IliUm 110, of 
COIII'Se I Juuln 't, IIIUl lle replled tlult lt mrut lulve bull one 
oftlleeJedrlcJillu, tiJell. 
'l wa  of tlte opbdon tJult 1101 ew�� � of tltose seiJ&II 
'SJIIII"D '  worU4 /un1e Clll'rled out sllclt 1111 act, but I kept tJult 

pretty tlllldatomyself. 
'Appllre1ltly tllougll, tllere luulbeell several otller occaloiiS 
wllell slmlltlr lllcllleiiD 111111 OCCIIITetl - llllll lt luuba 't }IUt 
beDJ tletll'box.es tlllltwere bebtg tlarowll11r01UUL 
�for my DWII �� well, I gun• I clltne to Uep 
tlaemtompelf, llbo. 
'For tile remtzbuler oftllllt week's lllgllt shift, I locked tile 
11111111 worblulp up, 111111 went IIIUl slept In tile COIIIJitll'llllve 
sllfety of my Clll', sltlultetlas 11 was, out In tile CID" ]HII'k. 
'Later, wllm I wmt iNick to the b/Dsell reJJe.f of the 
dlly-slll/t I spolce to some ofthe tltlysllqlfttten., wlao luul 011 
OCCII.Iioll, war/csl lllgltls. Jt SOOII ti'IIIUJIIUd tltllt tltq too 

luMllllldtaJOIW � �  
'Mtnt Clll'itJiu of fill, lwwevel', MU til e  tu:COIIIIt of 1111 
employee wllo 111111 works� tile nlgllt-slllfl 011 111111 fDr yetUS 
lit MoiiD Ferry. He sllld tlult lle'd seen a JHII'tllle ofgluntly 
monks walkblg through the dock gates with Ug111e4 
llllttenu, 011 some OCCIISloiiS. It seenu the IJI'etJ Is 
well-knowllloclllly, as a Juuuitedspot 

Alan Moss, Noctorum, Birkenhead, Merseyside 

The Eastham Ghost 
Dog 

Debble Fair, oae of the Edlton over at the 
'P'rzrtlllormiiiLbte' Web Site, Uled to live In my home 



county. Sbe was ID.Doua therefore that I print tbe contents 
of a letter sbe sent me some Ume back. to draw our local 
readen attenUon to a phenomenon sbe claimed to have 
encountered during ber Ume here. 

I 
'About ten or jlflem yetii'S ago, I used to regu/llrly drive 
around the dark, wbullng blldc roads of Eastham, In 
Merseyside. My parmts /lved ln Beblngton, IHlc/cthen, I had 
jHetul.f who lived In Etutham, and I myself, Uved In 
Chester, so this drive was more often than not on my route 
as I drove to and .fro. 
'I found the direct route along theA41,pretly boring and as 
a result, I preferred to use the country roads as often as 
possible 
'I can 'I remember t!XJldly when 11 stJJrted., but whiJJ! I was 
driving home IIUe at night, I would often spot a large blllc/c 
dog sitting calmly by the roadside. The animal loolced real 
enough and was dar/c In colour, and I would describe lt as 
loo/cing a great deal UJce an Irish Wolfhound. 
'I always assunuul 11 belonged to one of the local houses 
and would drive past without giving the matter a whole pile 
ofthought. 
'One night however, as I was traveUJng home, I spotted the 
dog once again. To my surprise and ho"or, on this OCCIISlon 
the animal darted right out In .front of the car. I was 
convinced I must have run over the creature beclulse 11 
dldn 't re-appear anywhere. I Cllll 't recall now whether I'd 
nolked any /cJnd oflmpacl. Ijerlced the car to a halt and got 
out to loo/c for the dog, which I fe/J sure must be badly 
Injured, lf not dead. I was already dreading teUJng the 
owners. 
'However, not long after stepping .from the car lt qulc/cly 
became apparent that there was no dog lobe found 
tUaywhere. I checlced under the vehicle, both sides of the 
road, I even Clllled out once or twice. .. 
'But there was nothing. 
'Suddenly .frightened, I jumped bac/c Into my Cll1' and drove 
home as hastlly as the law would aJJow. 
'I stopped using that route and have not used lt again to 
this very dJiy. 
'I do wonder now, though, whether the appearance of the 
black dog was some sort of warning. The thought occu"ed 

to tM beetllue l'el'}' sllorfly after my 14ft slghJbag of the 
crellllue, I war Involved Ill a ratller IUIJty car accident 
which happened lit the polllt tltllt I would no171111lly have 
jobud tlt�A.41 from ���� bac/c rOillb ofEatllllltL 
'I wonder If I had gone by the old route, the dog would have 
been waiting to :.top me agllln, and the IICddent would 
never 1u1ve happe1U!Il. ' 
Debbie Fair. Winter 1999 

Uncanny Experiences 
Of The Afterlife? 

By Richard Thompson 

Uncle Norman's Last Farewell 
I have never been religious In the conventional sense 
(although I do bold the greatest of respect for those who 
are) but have a deep Interest In the Supernatural and 
paranormaL 
Two relatively recent events regarding the possibillties of 
the afterllte still haunt me. 
Both concern family bereavements. 
The nrst event took place about slx years ago, although the 
date Itself Is not Important. My Wife's uncle, Norman, died 
suddenly from a coronary - it had come as quite a shock as 
he was a very m man In his mid-SO's. He enjoyed 'keep ftt' 
and bad collapsed at the local swimming baths wbllst 
tryln& to beat his won record. 
Norman (a bachelor) was very fond of animals and really 
enjoyed bld.ng our dog Sadye, for long walks down to 
Moreton Shore, along with his mother's dog. Sadye very 
much enjoyed these expeditions and treated the older dog 
as her 'step mother.' 
Immediately prior to hia funeral, Norman was In a Chapel 
Of Rest In Upton Village, this being the premises or Alex 
Taylor (Undertakers) at Greenbank. The ramny, or course, 
bad been to pay their respects. 
I should mention at this stage that wbllst Norman 
frequently took Sadye for walks, it was not on a dally basis. 
This task fell to myself, and I &reatly enjoyed it. It was 
also a standing joke that Sadye used to (and sttU does) take 
me for walks. Although quite a relatively small dog, she has 
always had a very strong pull and an Independent nature. 
Possibly this can be put down to poor training by myself 
for which I plead guilty as charged! ! !  
We r ealised  the undoubtedly Sadye would miss her regular 
walks down to Moreton Shore, and I made a mental note to 
take her there In the not too distant future. However, at 
that point In time we were In the latter stages of making the 
funeral arrangements. 
Sadye went for two daily walks from our Beechwood 
(formerly the Ford) Estate home and I would try and guess 
In advance which of her four favourite routes she would 
take me on. I had these numbered - one to four -
occasionally there were slight variations and for these I 
would add a letter to the number - rather like bus routes. 
Basically, one of these routes was Into the centre of the 
Ford Estate, one was up Ford Hill, towards Birkenhead, 
one was down Manor Drive (headln& for our previous 
home) and one was Into the field opposite the tramc Ugbts 
at the top of Manor Drive. 
Two days prior to the funeral, Sadye headed towards her 
Manor Drive walk, but hesitated by the tramc lights at the 
top or this road. After 'some thought' she took be to the 
begtnnlng of the road leading Into Upton Village, where she 
again hesitated (which In itself was rather unusual) and 
stopped, but looktng In the direction of Upton Itself. She 
seemed strangely unsure of herself, but after a few 
moments we returned home. I thought no more of it. 



The ne.rt day, the very same thing happened. However, on this occasion, she seemed rather more determined to carry on, 
and we took the road rrom Upton Vll.l2£e. 
I was rather surprised because this was very much oiJ the beaten track for Sadye. Often, and deftnitely In Sadye' s  case, 
dogs only go where they recognise famtllar smells. We continued at ber usual quick pace and I was a UUie concerned as to 
bow far she wu taking me. I had things to do on arrival back at home so I was a little pu.abed for time. Granted, I could 
have simply done an about turn and dragged her back, but I kind or liked her to have the exerdse that she needed. 
We continued up Into Upton Village and past the local shops. I waa half-hoping that she would turn down a side road so 

that we could have done a c:trcular trip back home. But she seemed determined to carry on. We came to the set or tramc 
Ugbts, and by this time I reaUsed tbU things were taking a decidedly odd twist. Norman was In the Chapel 01 Rest, just 
up the road. 
Surely not, I thought! 
But, yes, it was to be. 

Sadye crossed over by the Ugbts and beaded straight up to Greenbank, the aforementioned undertaker's premises. By this 
time I was feeling somewhat shaky. The following events were both totally unexpected and to my mind at least, 
unexplained. 
Sadye stopped directly outside the Chapel or Rest, looked towards it, and started whimpering. I went tee cold. How 
could she have known? 
We stood there for a couple of minutes, Sadye having sat down. She then got up and took me home by exactly the same 
route. She now seemed to have a bounce in her step - almost as though she had achieved something worthwhile - And she 
had. In her doggy way she had paid her last respects. 
I wish to add that at no time bad Sadye ever walked Into our even around Upton Village prior to that rateM day. Not 
even when we had gone shopping In the car. It was all new territory to her. And she has never been back since. 
Even now, when I think about I get cold shivers. 
It was Sadye who took me there. I swear that I never encouraged or egged her on In any way on that day. Seemingly, 
there was some sort or com.muntcatton between Sadye and the dearly departed Norman, and he was calltng her for a last 
farewell. 

My Father's Funeral - A Last Wish Granted 
My rather never Uked seeing or attending extravagant funerals, and it  was his express wish that, when he died, his own 
would be a very simple aiJair. 
So, sadly, when that time ftnally came after a long Illness, we followed his wishes to the letter. However, there was some 
sUght famlly disagreement over whether or not we should follow the hearse to Landlc:an Crematorium. I felt strongly that 
we should, but my mother was equally adamant that we should not. 
After renectlon, although not changing my point of view, I bowed to my mother's wlshes .. After all, there was Uttle to be 
gained by our falltng out over it. The plan was to arrive at the gates or Landtcan early, watt for the hearse and follow it 
down to the chapel. 



The arrangements were tbat my mother would travel from 
her Spltal home my aunt (my father's sister) ID ber car, and 
I would drtve seperately, tkaln& my wife and otber family 
members. Th1l also Involved drtvtng to Spltal to pick them 
up. We departed ID good time, plaDDJng to arrive at 
Landtcan 30-JS minute. prior to the time of tbe ftmeral. 
I drove vta the M53 Motorway, and reall•IDC that we were 
running a uttle early, maintained a modest but safe 50 mph. 
Coming otr at tbe Woodcburcb Road Interchange, I was 
surprtsed to see a hearse, bearing a comn, coming over the 
bridge that spanned the motorway, beading towards 
Arrowe Park, and presumably, Landlcan. 
However, there were no cars foUowtng lt. Surely, I 
thought, this could not be my rather. 
A muiUtude or thoughts Dashed throup my mind ID a 
matter or seconds. Conversely, tt was unlikely to be 
another funeral - If lt had have been, it would be 
Inappropriate for ua to follow lt. I neverthelea had tbla 
overwhelming feeling that it wa.r my father. 
Coming onto Woodcburcb Road on the link road, we 
'tucked ID' behind the hearse. It was a vehicle belonging to 
the same undertaker that was arranging my father's 
funeral. This was dlsconcerUngly uncanny. We followed tt 
to Landtun, where it was confirmed tut 1t was Indeed my 
father. 
This encounter on the move, I commented to my wife, 
could not have been arranged In a thousand years or 
dreaming. There bad been absolutely no Uason with the 
under12ker over the departure time or the hearse from 
their premises or the route that they were planning to take. 
Only the actual funeral time at Landlcan had (obviously) 
been arranged with a meeting at the gates shortly 
beforehand. 
I had arrived at our relaUves house ID good time and my 
departure time as driver or the family car could have been 
several minutes either way. And If I bad driven at the 
permitted 70 mph on the motorway, we would have been 
ahead or the hearse. 
My father had always been a great one for compromise in 
family disagreements. To my mind, 1t was more than a 
mere coincidence. It seems to me that be bad been watching 
over us to grant this last wish of mine, for the last mile. 
The thougt or him 'arranging' this llnal compromise, so 
true or his character, still haunts me to this cby. 

Spinit Cbildnen 
By Michelle McWilliams 

Sambaln, October 3st, I adore this night. It's Uke all the 
magic In the universe comes alive. I follow the old Pagan 
religion because it gives me the freedom to worship my 
own deities. I love the way the streets are ftlled with 
cblldren out Trick Or Treating, and myself, dressing up as 
a Witch. I treasure every moment because I am only too 
aware that the very next day, November 1st (All Saint's 
Day), I will have to behave .'normally' again, and to the 
nine to five, humdrum rouUne of dally work. 
And so, on this very special night, I set about eagerly 
Ughting the assembled candles, setting the mood for my 
guests to arrive. On this night, of all nights, it seems only 
right that I have a whole welter of Tarot Card readings 
booked. 
What I really want to tell you about however, Is something 
that oc:c:urred one Halloween evening, a couple of years 
back. 
The party I'd arranged was In Its run swing, the air nued 

with the cllnktng of crysW glasses to toast each other good 
fortune. One of the guests, a neighbour, had asked me for a 
Tarot reading and keen to obUge, we sat down whllst I lay 
out the cards. Suddenly, I began to feel a trlne dizzy, and I 
explained to my companion that I could quite clearly smell 

gas emanating from somewhere ID my llvln& room. At tbe 
same Ume I was struck with tbe vtvld mental Impression of 
a manhole cover. 
I was not at all sure what thiJ meant, but the lady for 
whom I was doing tbe reading teemed to undentand 
predlely what wu going on. Sbe uked me If abe could 
MDd for her slater u she wu e.rtaln that the readtag wu 
meant for her. 
I readily agreed, and a few moments later, the sister 
walked Into my Uvlng room. I asked her to kindly sbume 
the deck, but as she was doing so, my eyes became Died on 
the locket she was wearing around her neck. I had recently 
done some psychometry and was getting to be something or 
an adept at tt, so I asked her If she would let me hold lt. 
She readily a&reed, and handed me the locket. As she did 
this, a strange sensaUon, almost as though everything were 
moving In slow motion. The room visibly darkened and I 
felt dizzy once more. The smell of gu wu now much 
stronger than before, and the vision of two Uttle boys 
appeared before my eyes. 
I felt no fear, rather lt was wonderful. I 'spoke' to the boys 
and they told me their names and how they had died. I 
Immediately passed this lnformaUon on to the neighbour's 
sister who was called Pam. My relaUng of this to her saw 
Pam reduced to tears because, she said, the two Uttle boys 
were none other than her sona, Mark and Mike. They bad 
died when they were both very young, one due to a chronic 
heart c:ondltton, the other, fell down a manhole and was 
sutrocated by gas fumes. From my imparted description of 
the two children, Pam was convinced beyond doubting that 
they were her two dead sons. 
Further conftnnaUon came as a direct result of their 
'telling' me about the yellow roses that Pam had once set ID 
their rooms. Pam seemed to be overcome with an 
Immeasurable degree of happiness, secure ID the knowledge 
that her sons were still, splrttuaUy at least, with her. 

Prenton, Birkenhead, Merseyside 1999 

Phantoms At The 
Top Of The Stairs 

Yet another letter that I r�ently r�elved concerns the 
experiences of a certain Pam Jones, who used to Hve In 
Steble Street, Liverpool 8. 
This Is her story ••• 
'I used to Uve In a house which was connected to a 
swimming baths. My husband was a su.pervlsor there, and 
at the time, we'd soLd our previous house to move in there. 
We had one chUd at the time aged two. While Uvlng there I 
became pregnant again. I can 't really remember now when 
lt started, but the truth Is I never really felJ comfortable 
there. I wouLd never pUl my chlld, Cllue, to bed uniU we 
ouTSelves headed up the stain ofthe three storey buJJdlng. 
There was a lobby entrance and stain directly ahead. On 
the right was the front room, then the IHidc room, with the 
lcJtdtenjtut offlt. UpstllJrs thue was a good shed landing 

with another set of stain going up to the thlrdjloor. Offthe 
landing as you came up the stain was the bathroom 
straight ahead, and on the left was the back bedroom with 
I'd call a Victorian dressing room just offlt. At the top of 
the thlrdjloor staircase there was a door which opened into 
a room which had yet another doOI' which led through to yet 
another room. The stain to both jlooi'S went round a bend 
so you couldn 't su straight up them. 
'On the jli'St landlng I had hung tu1 oLd raclc from the 
cdllng. On occtUion, when I wu hanging clothes from 11 to 
dry, I would become awtJI'e of what I can only describe as 
being a lluge blllckjlgure peeping around the bend of the 
9econd stJJiretJSe. 



'This was not a pleluant experience and wma of fet�r 
would wash over me at such Uma. The presence was 

dedtled.zy unjHmdly. 
'It got so bad that, of a nlght we would kllve a Ught on ba 
tile snullldressbagroomlbedroomwhere Clare used to sleep, 
and we would tlllce the adjoining back bedroom in order to 
be close to her. 
'Perhaps the most disturbing thing to happen In that house 
woe the occaswns when I would be overcome with a 
fedlng of unutterable dread and I would raise my head 
from the pUJow to su a vague shape bending over my 
dlzughter's prostl'tiU form. 
'WIIm John, our son W4f born, we put hb cot ba tile far 
corner under the wlndow of our room. Thm I could shut 
the door with all of us together at nlghL This seemell a wise 
course of action as I had a terrible fullng thllt the entlly, 
whatever ltwas, exuded a rl!lll sense of EviL 

�s the chlldrm grew progressively older, Ckzre wtU now 
aged three-antl-11-ha/f'atUI John hllll tumed stx mollllu, I 
dl!cllled to put them In the front bedroom to sleep. I spent all 
tllllt ady changing thlngs over, jlxbtg the bed and the cot, 
etc. Tlu fro lit bedroom h#Jd formerly bull a pkzy room - a 
IUU'Sety you mlght say - and although my husiHuul and I 
were prepared to let them sleep there alone, we still 
adhered to the strategy that we would not let them go to bed 
before us. 
'I pointedly left our bedroom door open, felll'jillly wllltlng 

for ' "IT" to llJ1IH!II1' on the lluullng. AI lam, overcome with 
a smse of all-pervadbag dr� I changed my mind about 
ldting tile ldds sleep alone and wolu my husiHuul up to 
brlllg the kllb back ba with us. 
'We lived there for two whole years, but lt's fair to say that 
as soon as we had saved up enough money we got the lieU 
OuL 
'Witllst moving from a lllrge, Jive-bedroom house, it was 
ineviJIIble that we would have to lellve a fair amollllt of our 
stuJT tllere.. Before il!llving we htul to Clll1 ba workmDI to 
rmovate the INithroom a blllck mould contbuullly lcept 
emerging from thewalb. 
'Not long after movlng, we got a phone Cllllfrom the new 
owners, to ask whether we still wanted to come back for the 
gelll' we'd left behind, and If so, could we 1IIOVt! it. We 
somewhat reluctantly agreed to come on over and colkct 
our things. LeJUIJng to the house from the former swimming 
IHIJhs wa a long passageway that led to the front door. My 

husband and afamJJ;y friend went ahead of me. John was 
also with us carled up snug in hts buggy. Clare was in 
schooL 
� I  went through the door to tile lobby and the back Uvbag 
room, that famJJllu feelbtg of trepldatlon CIUtle over me. 
Tills time, 1t was so bad that I slmply couldn't catch my 
breath. I just turned and ran sceamtng that I wanted 
nothing more out ofthllt dJutuledhouse!! I 
'I am not sure If the person who moved in aj'ler us, one 
Kenny McQulgan, experletu:ed anythlng untoward in the 
premises. .A.U I k1low for a flld Is tllat he died of mouth 
CIIIICD' not long after tllldng up resldence. 
� the yt!IUS rolled by, the coiUidl decided to tum tile 
house and lb attetullmt baths into a sd of oJJfce bloc/a, but 
I 1111er leaT1Ied that no one would work there on their own. 
'Employees confided in me that they would sometimes go in 
of a morning andjlnd pieces ofphotocopled paper scllttered 
aU ove the pillce with nothing other than the /eller X 
prlltUd lllrge In the centre. 
'In a bld to deter tile people they belleved to be respotulble 

for a hoax, the employees switched everythbag off, illcb43bag 
the photocopiers, before going home at nlght . .Atul yet, 
every morning, the pieces of paper would be scllttered aU 
over the ojJice, on tills occaslon, even the time was printed 
Oll lt: Mldnlgllt 
Interestlllgly enough, I klznu!d tllat tllese 11Uldtllles were 
sltutlted in t!XIIdly the same locatlon as the where the old 
IHick bedroomanddresslllgroomhllllformerly been. 
'Wllllt strikes me as being more than a lltlle strange Is the 

fad tlult for yt!IUS ajler when we would ]HISS dawn the 
netll'by Park Road and plUS the top of Sidle Strut, dtlto 
on the bus or Ill the car, our Clllre would get really upset 
and tUcliBe loudly that she would love to go blldc to the old 
llo��&e to Uve there agllln. 
'Since Clllre luu become 1111 tubllt, site b 23 IIOW, lt seenu 
that we botJJ have developed a 'psyclltc giJI. ' 
'Wllm we moved Into our present house, I often used to get 
a strangefeellng In a certllln part ofthe.front Jiving room. 
Curlotu, I a/ced the next door ndglabour lf anything hllll 
ever hllJIJIDied there. She told me that two sisters had once 
Jh1ed there and lllat they both be.ciUne termbuiJJ.y UL 
EVDibullly, wllm their W4f no hope left tllell' sick bed& were 
brought down Into the front room where I htul had thl!l 
wdrdfeellng. The priest hllll gtvm them the Last Rites, IUUl 
they woe lllter Clll'ted off to dle either In a local hospltlll or 
else a Calllo/Jc home. 
'I jlluJily want to tell you about llow, ill our currmlho��&e, I 
wu puttbtg the sheeb over the banlster to dry, whm out of 
the corner of my eye I saw what I thought to be Ckue 
sllllltllng just off to me �JI. I said "Mind out, C/Jire. You 
CJJII su I'm busy. " 
'It was only thm thllt I rea/bed with a numbing shock, that 
the kJd3 were both at scllooLI was supposed to be on my 
own in tile house. Clllre al the time was stJJJ. /JIJle more than 
a clllld and llad very long golden brown Julir. The IJtJle one 
I saw that ajlemoon htul blonde Julir, and wu the slu of a 
sevm-to-nble-yetzr-old. 
'In the diJys thatfoiJowed, I would often su this 'child', but 
I never told anyone eJse about the ghost I Cllllle to regard as 
'The LlttJe One. 'I certlllnly dldn 'tful any threlltfrom her. 
'On November 4th, 1987, it was my husband Jlmmy's 40th 
birthday, and we'd gone out with a couple 1IJIIfte4 SIU 111111 
Dot�t�y. Jllllmy llllll Dot111y got tllem.telves in a pretty 
bkuldered stllte, llllll Sue 111111 I got fairly IIIUIOJ'ed with thdr 
drunken antics. It was about 1:30am, we were having some 
black coffee, and Do1111y dl!clded he needed to use the 
upstairs loo. Donny half-fell up the stairs, and thllt got us 
alllllughlng ... .Afew seconds lllter however, andDonnywas 
coming down tile slllin saying "Where ls she, the liltJe cow'! 
I've told her she'U be in trouble If she came down. " 



We clllmly told lllm tlult tllllt 1111 OIU 111111 come tlowtt, bill lie 
WIU SO CD1IIbl tllllt Clllre bad OOIIte tloMJ llultlle UIII'CIIed 
everywllere, evm purlng blto CIIJibotlrtb, 111111 /Doklltg olll 
In tit� gtudDI. It wa 011ly wlta lu CIUIN INJck llula tllllt ��� 
begtlll to CO� to ltl6 St!IU4 I took ltlllt IIJ1 to CIIIN'I I'ODM 
and sllowell hint that sllewalylllg tllere a/up. 
'WIIm we retumell tloWiulllln, 110111111111 111111 /le IIIIUI IUIVe 
sun "The Little One" bill tltllt slle tun7tllllly slllye4 on tile 
lluullng. 
� I expllllnell exactly wllllt I tnell1ll by tltb, I luiVe never 
sun anyone sober up"" qulcJcly. Sue IIIIIIDollllyexdlangell 
a glllnu oflncredullty tuUl tllmflew oJTin O.dl' Clll'. 
'I 11ever told Jlmmy what 111111 hq� tile fo/Jowlng 
morning. He'dsleptsoundly tlrrough tile whole palaver. 
'On tile following Frldlly however, Jlmmy Cllllle JlYlllg Ill 

from work as Do1111y had to/Jl him lie wouln 't be Clllllng 
round at oun again, unless we upped sticks and moved 
llowe again. I felt lt was now my duty to explllln to him 
wllat llad been llappenlng botlt ltere and at 'Tile Bath 
House, ' tuUl to my surprise, lte rftldlly believed everything I 
told him. I suggested to hint that lte lleed tWt be afraid of 
the dead, and he seemed to sulncrlbe to my bellef tlrat 
ghosts ClliUUJt harm you In anyway ... 
'I have since sun 'The Little One' on a few OCCIISlotu, 
tltougll tllq ltave JCIU'u/y bun IJJtU more tlltlll llalj'-ctlllgltt 
glbnpses. 
'And sonaetlnaa, our dog simply slu stllrlng at tire stain for 
ages, or begins UcJdng the empty air. Site ojlen does tills as 
the rest ofthe famll:y }wt stare at etJCIJ other, lost for words. 
'A strange tiring happened lllst November (1998). Jlmmy 
had gone up for a shower, and tire dog went over to his 
chair and started lkldng the aJr directly In front of lt, In 
that by now CUJtomary nuuuan. It was almost as tllough 
some bwlslble preseiiCe were fudblg Iter .... 

And Final ly . . .  A Campfire 
G host Story 

The folhving account was sent to me by Martin Fttzpatrtck, 
a subscriber who halls from Belfast, Northern Ireland. I 
am deeply indebted to him, despite the fad that he 
unfortunately forgot to quote the source. . • •  
'The wind piped In from the sea across the blealc crags 
sending high clouds scuddlng across the moon. Shtulows 
feU across tire tiny path, maldng lt dlDfcull to say which 
way it wandered tlrrouglt tire WlllLy. It was ajlo 9pm, on an 
October night and, s�, to George 0' Connell, ltlklllg 
alone across the Welsh hUb dldn 't seem such a good Idea 
after all 
'He had set off three days t!lll'ller, after travelling to Wales 
by train, staying at night In remote Inns and remote farms.It 
was thejlrst time that the 30-year-o/Jl Manchester teacher 
had ventured on such a strenuous holldlly, and In that 
tllllumn of 1932, he was harldy 1lkLly to meet anyone of a 
sltnlJmo lncJJnatJon - hllclng was stlU a minority pastime 
backthen,partlcularly In those remote valleys. 
'0 ConneU had stopped during the afternoon at a cottllge by 
the side of a steep lilne and aslced the way to a small guest 
house recommended In Ills wa/Jcer's guide. He was advised 
to lceep to the track which ran through the valley roughly 
parallel to tire railway qhlch ran through the cleft In the 
hills, and this he duly done tlrroughout tire ajfemoon. 
'But wlten tire sun sank over the western hills, tlte hamlet 
containing the guest house was nowhere to be seen, and 0' 
ConneU began towonderwhdher he had misunderstood the 
directions. 
'He hadn 't eaten since lunch time and, as darkness began to 

fall, hunger Increased Ills growing alllrm. He stopped and 
scanned the va/Jey, loolclngfor a friendly Ught, but saw only 

tJte tleqelllllg 1111111owJ oj'tlte pbtelWHHII clbltiJbtg.ft"om tile 
valley floor to tile 1tup IIUJ.t tlbove. Now tllejlnt 1111n were 
gllntblg lit tJte sky and George 0' Colllldlfelt wry lllone. 
'Goblg INJck wa out oftll� quatloft. H� luul" •lupblg btlg 
111111, If IU!«Utii'Y, could 11Uitcll "few ltOIII'I' rat In " dJtviJ 
or benetltJI " tree. But tllldl lltltiDtU, rtnlllllllk as tlley 
soiiiUie4,JUIIIlllllll wt111 IIISIIUI)'. He IUIIlwtllkellftn' over 13 
holll'l llllll ll llot bath and 11 comforlllb/e bedj1Ue4111m wltll 
obleulve lo11gbag. It WGI IIO lllgllt to 1/eep out. 
' Wlult lulppened nextwa to triiiU/onn wllatwa lJttle more 
tllan 11 minor llolldlly drama, Into 11 puullng enlgmll of tile 
JIIIIYIIIOI7Nil wltlcll stJJl exclta Clll'loslty 111111 commmt. 
'Year.t ajfenwlrtb, wllm }olli'IUilbts lntetvlewed Mr 0' 
Connell, lie stlll rt!CIIIled the lnddent vividly, and wa.s 
obvlowly stllldbtllrbed 11y Its memory. 

"I must confess that for a long time I kept quiet about lt, 
ft!lll'lng tltat people wou/Jl think tit at I had gone crazy, " he 
to/Jl reporters. "But as my Interest In the supernatural 
grew, so dJd ny bellef that we can stray Into other 
dlmeltslons of time and space.. It seems that this la what 
happened to me. " 
'By 9pm, George was glllnclng with growing apprehension 
at the dark clouds banldng over the glowering hUJs. He was 
also beginning to reconclle himself' to a night on a bare 
mountabulde, when s� a gUnt of Ught on the vaJJey 
floor attracted Ills attention and made his heart leap with 
renewed lwpe. 
"I left the path and began to descend the steep hlllslde to 
where I saw the Ught. At jlrst, I feared lt might just be 
moonligltt on water, but then I saw the gUntlng lbae of the 
railway track and reallsed that what I cou/Jl see was tile 
Ught of a slgnal. box. Surely tire signalnuua might let me 
taU slte/Jer for tlte night? Indeed, he might be gllld of some 
company. 
"The track was still at least two miles away and as I walked 
towards lt I saw a train rush IJy - a long lbae of Ughted 
windows - plunge Into tire darkness of a tunnel at the 
va/Jey 's end. It was nearly an hour /aler when I finally 
reached the railway embanlcment, and cou/Jl see a plume of 
smolce wafting from tlte tall cltlmney of the :dtpUIL box. It 
was a welcoming slgltt. 
"Before long, I was cUmblng the steps of the remote box, 
tlte only habitation as far as the eye could see, and 
lcnocldng on the door. After what seemed /Jke an eternity, 
tire door slowly opened and signalman peered out.I cou/Jl 

feel the warm aJr wafting out around hlm and Cllllgllt a 
gUmpse of a cheery flre jlJckerlng In the stove, and tlte 
yellow glow ofparajJln lamps. 



"I expllllned that I was hopelessly lost, and as/ced whether I 
might stay the nighL He stood bade a litl/e and I 
momenJilTUy saw his face in the UghL It was /bud and old, 
but notunjHoully. 
"It's not allowed, you know, he said. "But you 'd best come 
in. "  
'l ltUlde up a /Jell alongside the stove and watched fOr a 
while as the slgnalnuln went about his mysterious worlr, 
iellning against the huge glellming levers until they swung 
over with a dull cJJJng. 
'He stUd nothing, but the wll17ftlh and the strange 
tlllulessneu of tile cosy 1JttU Cllbin, gave me a sense of 
droway security, and soon I �d ln:to a heavy skep. 
'Georgewas awalcened by a chUly wlndfklpping the edge of 
his sleeping bag against his face. Hlll.f asleep, he stretched 
out an arm and touched something cold and metlll1Jc. 
"It was the stove. I opened my eyes and saw that 11 was 
rusty and bro/cen. It obviously hlllln 't been Ut for years. 
Instantly, I wa.t awaU, and sitting up stllrlng around me. 
The pklce was derellcL T1u windows were brolcen and tile 
roof in bad repair. 
"The slgtUil gear had obviously been removed years ago. I 

WQ.f on my fed and the bro/cen door cretlked with rust a.t I 
swung it open a.t though the key to the mystery would be 
foiUUI oulsldL 
"But it wasn 'L The stpes were brolcen and rotten and it was 
a wonder that I hadn't fallen when cllmblng them the nlght 
tJqDre. 
"I paclced my ruclcsack and went on my way thoughtfUl and 
shaken. I reached the hamlet two hours lllter ••.. and found, 
on lnquiry, that the slglull box had been closed for yetii'S 
bectul$e ofthe diJftculty ofjlnding anyone to man it in that 
remouspoL 
"Had I imllgbted the who� tiling? Or had I sUpped ln:to 
some prevklru tllmelulon oj'tlme 1 
"To .say I dreamed the whole lncl4enl wou/4 be coiiVelllellt 
and com.fortlng. 
"The problem is that when I descrlbed the man I luul seen 
to someone in the hamlet, they said it soiUided e:JCIICtly /JJce 
the llut s� who had died in that very box almost ten 

yetii'S bt!fore. ... " 

Another Slab Of 
Ice--Cold La ughter 
Cosmic Jokes Part Two 

A New York wine merchant by the name of Bill SokoUn, 
decided to go to a local restaurant to celebrate the fact that 
be had just purchased a fantastically rare (not to say 
expensive) bottle of 1787 claret. It apparently once 
belonged to President Jetrerson. 
Unfortunately, a clUDlly waiter managed to kno�k tbe 
bottle over .•• Leaving a whopping blg £400,000 stain on the 
carpet. 
July, 1999 New Yorlc, USA 'THE VIRGINIAN 
A£4GAZINE' 

* * * A terribly unlucky man wltb a pair of (admittedly 
hideous) furry dice hanging above the dashboard of bia car 
was jaDed for a total of 15 yean in Iran. The reason? He 
was guilty of 'transporting a gambling device' 
Boy, are they strict!! !  
18t11August, 1999 Iran 'SUNDA Y PEOPLE' 

** * Flreftghten in the centre or Brighton were pleased as 
pun�h at having successfully answered a 999 call. • •  Only to 
ftnd that on their return to the station the building was on 
ftre. One of the ftremen had mistakenly left his sausage 
supper frying on the stove. 

July, 1999 Brighton, Englllnd 'THE VIRGINIAN 
A£4GAZINE' 

• • • And there must be sometbtng about tucldng Into 
sausages at the moment. .. An unnamed man (and I bet be' s 
quite pleased about that much, at least), managed to 
tragically kill his brother from over a mile distant, whilst 
bunting in Finland. 
He was shootln£ at a £rouse in a tree, but the bullet from 
the 23-year-old's gun shot clean through the bird and then 
bit his 18-year-old brother in the back on its downward 
trajectory. The brother wu innocently cooking 
SAUSAGES on a campfire a mlle and a quarter away. 
He was kllled Instantly. 
3rd October, 1999 Flnkuul 'SUNDAY MANC' 

* * * A Oasher who elected to step out onto the ro2d in a bid 
to whip down his kecks and display his wares to a queue of 
women waiting in llne for a bus, was knocked down and 
killed by the selfsame vehtde. 
3rd October, 1999 Aswan, Egypt 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD. ' 

**  * And sepaktn£ or unlucky buses, a vebtde with a 
wicked sense of humour that was meant to be gtvtng a 
safety demonstration to cblldren in Sto�kport, went and 
crashed into a garage, completely wrecking lt. 
18th July, 1999 Stoclcport, Greater Manchester 'DAILY 
SLUR' 

** * Even worse on the ol' cursed bus front, was the 
foUowing a�count. • •  All 80 people aboard a bus were 
drowned when lt plunged into an irrigation lake in 
Davanagere In the South Indian state of Kamataka. 
And what warrants Its induslon here i.s the fact that the 
passengers were pUgrims returning from a Hindu temple. 
Guess not even their God couldn't save them. 
27th Allgust, 1999 Davanagere, ItuiUJ 'UVERPOOL 
DAILY POST' 

*** Locals In Batley, West Yorkshire, were reported to be 
losing sleep due to the sound of extractor fans at a bed 
factory owned by the firm called. ••• Wait for it •• .siLENT 
NIGHT' 
22tulAugust, 1999 Batley, West Yorlcshlre 'DAILY SLUR' 

*** How unlucky c20 you get. •• A team from the 1st 
Battalion Royal Gloucestershire and Wlltsbtre Regiment 
climbed a reportedly previously unconquered glacier in the 
wilds of Greenland, only to Ond that the Germans bad got 
there 20 years earner. 
29th September, 1999 Greenlllnd 'LIVERPOOLECHO' 

* * *  Equally less than blessed was Roger RusseU, who set 
otr on a walking marathon across South Africa in a bid to 
btgbllgbt crime in that country. He was held up at gunpoint 
only a day into his planned six-month-one-man expedition. 
Roger was robbed a mere 12 mllea from his starting point 
in Cape Town 
15th September, 1999 Cape Town, South AjHca 
'Assoclllted Press ' 

••" The faded writings that were all but bidden on the roof 
of a 90-year-old oriental shrine bad constantly baMed staff 
at a Cheshire country park. The black brush strokes on the 
building at Tattoo Park's Japanese Garden were assumed 
by 'experts' to be either samples of poetry or maybe even a 
heartfelt prayer. 
No one knew for sure however, so not surprtstnely, when a 
top Japanese horticulturist arrived at the park to advise on 
restoration work, bead gardener Sam Youd decided to ask 
his advt�e. 
He was told that rather than being a set of some sort or 
mystical symbols, they were in fact assembly instructions, 
namely; 'Place edge A Into slot B' 



He was told that rather than being a set or some sort of 
mystical symbols, they were in fact assembly instructions, 
namely; 'Place edgeA lnto slotB' 
A diuppointed Mr Youd, 49, was quoted as saying; 'You 
expect to jlnd that son oftJJlng at MFI, not on a Japanese 

artefad. ' 
8th September, 1999 Tatton Park, Chaltlre 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

*** A Spaniard's desire for sate sex was turned into a bell 
of an embarrassing ordeal when his band got stuck in a 
condom vendning machine for over four boun. 
The 23-year-old man put some coins Into a machine outside 
a pharmacy on a beach In Cadlz, but when notblng came 
out, be stuck bls band In the opening to pull the condoms 
out. 
Two or his Dngers became caught inside. He was Dnally 
freed by firemen. 
8th September, 1999 Cadk., Spaln 'ELMUNDO' 

*** And nnany, ror tills issue at least, consider If you wm 
the exceptionally bard luck story or Paul and Sandra 
Glanlnl, who 1Wl from Orlando, Florida. ••• 
In the late Summer of this year tbey decided to go on 
bollday in a bid to consign to the dustbin of memory, the 
ravages of Hurricane Floyd. They left their home on a 
Monday, to participate on a working bollday, organising 
university exchanges In Taiwan. 
And yes, you've guessed tt, no sooner had they arriVed 
there than the area were they were staying was bit by a 
devestating earthquake!! !  
The quake struck as they were relaiing i n  thei Talpel hotel. 
Drawinz upon their hurricane experience, they bid in the 
bathroom (supposedly the safest place to be at the beipt of 
a storm) as the walls started to crack and the earth began 
to move. 
When the llghta came back on they fled down six noon to 
the street, where they saw the hotel next door was in ruins. 
The quake measured 7.6 on the Richter Scale, and the 
omdal death toll was put at 424. 
24th September, 1999 Tlllpd, Tllllllluul 'THE DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

From The Realms Of 
The Totally Absurd: 
Vet More Weird Human 

Behaviour 
Nlcholas Vitallcb, 24, was accused or (ahem) batterln£ his 
glrJlriend with a ftsb during an argument at their local 
supermarket, and was duly arrested on a charge of assault 
with a deadly weapon! 
Ntcbolu apparently struck the Ullll8IDed woman repeatedly 
with a large tuna from the ftsb counter after she walked out 
of the store In San Diego, California. He followed her into 
the car park where the assault took place. 
Ponce spokesman Bm Robinson was quoted as saying; 
'WJJen oJJlcen got there site hall a cut above her eye, 
bruising 011 her rlght arm lllld cuts 011 both legs, from 
where she was /auJdcedto the groiUUL ' 
He added that the ftsb was fresh, not frozen, but that lt was 
still to be considered a deadly weapon. 
16tll June, 1999 &m Diego, Call.fol"'llll, USA. 'DAILY 
EPXRESS' 

** • But. beatinz even the aforementioned case for outrlpt 
bizarreness, was the following (more than a trlfte dubious -
but bey, we just report the stories, Consant Cynical 
Reader), account from Poland. •• 

A farmer by the name of Krystor Azlnskt, 30, was enjoying 
a round or drinks with a uoup or friends when they 
decided to strip naked and have a Macho Man Contest. 
As you do. 
First, they elected to clobber e2cb other with frozen 
Swedes. Then one of the assembled gobaloons decided to 
seize a chainsaw and cut otr his foot. Not to be outdone, 
Krystof promptly grabbed the saw for himself and yelled 
'Watch this then!' before sawing otr hls own bead. 
July, 1999 Polluul 'THE VIRGINIAN MAGAZINE' 

*** Two inmates at a jail in Austria, somehow managed to 
persuade the zovemor to allow them to take part in a 
cycllng race. Perhaps predictably, they made good their 
escape simply by outpadng their escorts. 
11111 July, 1999 Graz,AIUtrla 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

•• • Much less successful in the escape stakes was Donald 
Thomas, who absconded from prison after servinz 89 days 
of a 90 day sentence. 
He was Immediately recaptured and ordered to serve a 
further six months. 
15t11 Juq, 1999 Rlaodelslluul, USA. 'DAILYMANC' 

*** A couple of armed robbers were promptly arrested 
after they paused at the scene or tbelr proposed crime to 
embark on a fist ftgbt in the middle of the street. 
The reason for the punch-up? It transpired that they both 
wanted to ratd the same bank 
18th July, 1999 Hamburg, Gemumy 'SUNDA Y PEOPLE' 

•••  A leu-tban-auccessful robber in Sydney, Australia, · 
unlike the two hopeless individuals featured above, fted the 
scene of lti.Y attempted crime, but with more reason than 
most. •• 
Wh8st be was In the bank be was Intending to bold-up, his 
coat sUpped to reveal that be was armed wltb a banana. In 
a desperately embarrassed panic, be tried to convince the 
laughing bystanders that the fruit was rigged to explode. 
3rd October, 1999 Sydney, Auslra/JII 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

•• • A man who shot dead two strangers in Carolina, USA, 
was amazingly awarded £300,000 after suing his therapist. 
Wendel WUllams claimed that be wouldn't have ldDed 
anyone if his psychiatrist, Dr Myron Ltplzn, bad treated 
him properly 
July, 1999 Carolbul, USA. 'THE VIRGINIAN 
.K4.GAZINE' 
*** A burglar spent more than 48 hours stuck beneath the 
noorbaords or a Dutch school when be attempted to bide 
from the pollce after setting otr an alarm. 



Investigating omcers who found nothing amiss locked all 
the doors in the buildin&, including the trap door which led 
to his hiding place. 
The man pounded and screamed, but wasn't heard unUI 
two days later. 
15th September, 1999 Hollluul 'DE TELEGRAAF' 

* ** A thief who attempted to siphon fuel from a mobUe 
home in Kentucky, USA, wound up in hospital after 
sticking his hose into the wrong tank. 
Instead of petrol, he only succeeded in sucking up a 
mouthful of raw sewage. 
12th July, 1999 Kentuclcy, USA 'DAILYSLUR' 

* *  * A teenage driver, who was stopped by poUce for a 
spate of somewhat erratic driving, attempted to eat some or 
his underwear in the vain hope that the cotton fabric would 
serve to absorb the alcohol on his breath. 
David Zurftuh, 18, of Stettler, Canada, chewed the whole 
crutch out of pants while he was held in the rear of a poUce 
vehicle. 
Needless to say, it didn't work one iota. 
lOth September, 1999 Stertler, Canada 'THE VULC4N 
ADVOC4TE' 
* • * Peter Crawford, a suspected mugger who was seeking 
to defend himself at his trial in a New York court, 
contributed to his own conviction when he asked the 
complainant; 'Did you get a good look aJ my face when I 
siUIIChed yolll" bag?' 
26tJJ S�mber, 1999 New Yorlc, USA 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

• * • Just as patently absurd was the following case or a 
thief who stole Gail Rlchards' washing line from her 
garden while she was out, and yet inexpUcably left all or 
her expensive designer clothes sattered across her lawn. 
19hSeptember, 1999 Rllnugate, Kmt 'SUNDA Y PEOPLE' 

* * *  A burglar known as The Muncher, has reportedly 
struck at least 26 times in Logan, Oregon, USA. 
The unidentifted ftend feasts on victims' food and then, for 
some reason best known to himself, cleans up after himself. 
27th July, 1999 Logan, Oregon, USA 'SUNDAYMANC' 

* • • A man threatening to commit suicide with a knife 
pointed at his throat was blown away by the poUce who 
tired rubber bullets in a failed bid to make him .;ve himself 
up. 
A spokes111314 one suspects, struggling for excuses, was 
quoted as saying; 'They were trytng to subdue the 
man. They did what tJJey fe/Jwas right ' 
Oh, so that's all sorted then. 
27th July, 1999 Denver, Colorado, USA 'MAIL ON 
SUNDAY' 

* * *  Patrtck Mannntng, a suspected murderer who was one 
the run, was duly arrested by a bunch or amazed ponce 
omcers in Oklahoma, USA, after he turned up for court 
on, of an things, jury duty. 
15th August, 1999 Tulsa, Olclahoma, USA . 'NEWS OF 
THE WORLD' 

�4� �ar&rin '�fupw 
�eatlt' �fna:rb Jlf or 1999 
As regular readers will doubtless be aware, 'The Darwin 
Awards' for the most senseless deaths on the planet 
(excluding the tragic victims/collateral damge inftlc:ted 
upon those nations unfortunate enough to provide the US 
government with a ready nade excuse for dlveting attention 
away from their President's  indiscretions) are now an 
annual Internet event, and the contenders for this years 
coveted posthumous title include; Dan Dukes, who Jumped 

into a pool in the-less-than-advisable company of a killer 
whale. You couldn't really blame the creature from 
thinking that Dan was a new toy and so held him under 
water at Sea World, Florida, USA, untO he drowned. 
Also in contention are the three Cambodians who were 
blown apart by their 'football' aka a live mine, and a 
lS-year-old soldier from Alabama, who plummeted from a 
third floor balcony in an attempt to win a spitting contest. 
You cm add to the list the American walker who was 

swept over a 180 root waterfall as he was coollng his feet 
ina stream. 
And then there was the boy of ten who was ldlled opening a 
can of Coke with a naiL The pressure combined to ftre the 
naU into his neck. 
There is also the arsonist who got locked in the house he 
set alight and the drunk who climbed into a Russian zoo to 
feed bread to the nice cuddly Hons •.. Which predictably 
enough, chose to forsake the bread to dine on him. 
Oh, and let's not forget the child who bled to death after 
swallowing a Swiss Army Knife for a bet, or the driving 
instructor in Poland who accelerated into a lamp-post 
whllst showing a learner 'how to stop safely.' 
Flnally, consider if you will, the cases or the Canadian 
eager to render himself drunk in as cheap a manner as 
possible. Ins potent cociWlil of petrol and milk 012de him 
throw up into hil ftreplace, and blew him and hil family 
home to smithereens, the three BraziWan flyers who 
mooned at a passing aircraft and crashed their plane into a 
mountain, and the man in Ohio who used an electric sander 
on his todger in order to get a sexual tlu1U, only to 
electrocute himself when be got too excited. 
5tJJ October, 1999 VarlousLoCIItlom 'DAILY SLUR' 

Tht! Nail-Biting Maniac 
PoUce in London, were engaged in a hunt for a nutter who 
enjoys biting otT women's llngernail.s last September. 
Dubbed 'The Cllpper,' he was said to have struck on at 
least four occasions in recent times, taking his total toll to 
twelve reported incidents in less than two years. 
In each instance, the IWUl with a foot fetish has managed to 
charm hil victims by complimenting her on her nalls.One 
time he even posed as a manicurist. He then holds a pair of 
nail scissors against bites otT as many nails as he can. 

Detective Constable Mlchael Dean, of the MetropoUtan 
Police, was quoted as saying; 'We belleve i1 is a sexwU. 

fetish. He always approaches very attractive girls and is 

consistent in his manner and the chat up lines that he wes. 



'We IIUtl to Cllldl tllb 1111111 before lte Ctlll lenot'lle ayone 
ebe. ' 
Tbe ftnt reported attack wu on a woman 11ed 33 ID 
Tottealwn, North Loadon, baek ID December, 1997. SIDu 
tbea 12 vldlma, tome 11 yoUJII 1113 have been auaalted ID 
• slmllar miiUier. 
One girl of 14 bad • chunk of her 11111 ud sldn ripped off. 
Not surprisingly, she described the e:xperlence u being 
� JHglllmlllg. , 
The last word, for the Ume beln& at least, went to DC 
Dean; 'These are not pr1111/a. Thb """' la extremely 
dllngerotu. ' 
12th September, 1999 London 'NEWSOFTHE WORLD' 

The Animals 
Strike 

Back . . .  Ayain 

The Attack Of The Killer 

Fire Ants 
Tens of thousands of poslonous red ftre ants swarmed into 
a nursing home and conspired to klll two bed-ridden 
elderly women In Mississippi, USA. 
Staff at the home were alerted to the horror by the screams 
or the two victims, but could do nothing to help them. They 
were already Uterally covered with a seetblng carpet or the 
deadly ants. The women were aged 79 and 83 respectively, 
and they died or a mixture or shock and the potent effects 
of the to.Jic venom imparted by the Insects' sttn2s. 
The ants. having carried out their attack made good their 
escape by crawling through cracks In the ftoor. 
The Incident, horrlftc as it undoubtedly was, ts however 
just one example of a series or attacks by these lethal 
creatures, the current death toll standing at more than 80. 
These tiny, but nontheless deadly, creatures are currently 
swarming across the warmer Southern States, after 
hitching a ride aboard ships salllng In from their native 
South America. 

'Expert' Darrea Gablel was quoted 11 sayln&; '7Jiq ft­
tuJtldng becluue Ill ere are .ro IIUIIIY oftllem. Kllll O,(J(J(J 111111 
tllere '.r fiiUIIJur 1 OO,(J(J(J behllul t11em. Tltey Cllll ,.,. ,. a 
JHII'DII '• bodybt•.coiiM' 
Tbe &ood aew1 for the majority of our readen who retlde 
ID Britain, 11 that the selfsame 'apert' belleva lt 11 blpJy 
UDIIbly tbat thele lethal ftre ants would ever 1111'vlve a 
voya1e to our own shores as the climate Is to cold for them. 
For now, at least. 
Give 1t another few years and maybe global warming will 
entice the swarming hordes over here. •• 
18111 September, 1999 Mls.rb.rlppl, USA 'UVERPOOL 
ECHO' 

ltwaliota Of fhe Spiders, 
Killer Elephattrs, A Pog 
Na111ed Satat1 Atld 
foot ... Jitit1Q Pikes, 

A German woman was ldlled when an elephant suddenly 
took it upon Itself to attack her at a wtldltfe sanctuary In 
southern Sri Lanka. 
She was In the company or a group or tourists In the 
Bunadala Sanctuary, 150 miles south or the capital, 
Colombo, when she strayed from Into the depths of the 
jungle and was trampled by the animal. 
ll.rt September, 1999 Southern Sri Lllnlrll 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

***  Darren Blake was enjoying a spot or water-skiing on 
Llangorse Lake, In the Brecon Beacons, when his fun was 
rudely Interrupted by a 5-foot-long pike, which took a bite 
out of one of Darren's feet. 
He felt hlmsel1 beln& pulled Into the lake before the pike bit 
him, leaving m lllc._long gash aRd m V -shaped 
toothmarks on his sole. 
The Llangorse Skltng Club felt compelled to issue a 
warning to Its 80 members about the ftsh. 
Mr Blake, 31, told reporters; 'Now I know how those 
peopli! ful when they get bitten by G .rharlc. 
'I was In terrlb/J! pllln, but most of lt was the shock of 
somethlllg trying to et11 me. 
'I CIIIJ 't tell you how terrifYing lt Is when something grabs 
you from under the water. 
'I am hobbUng at the moment, but I am just gllld to have my 

foot In o��e.plece - thlll fish could have lcilled someone with 
a welllc hearl. ' 
lOth September, 1999 Lake Lltmgorse, Brecon Beacons, 
Wales 'THE TIMES' 

• u A ramny Uvtng In Gosport, Hampshire, were forced to 
up sticks and move after a plague or poisonous spiders 
Invaded their home. 
Roger and Ttna East described the scene In their once 
idyllic back garden as being like something out of horror 
movie, 'ARACHNOPHOBIA, ' for example. 
The couple found over a hundred Stl!atoda NoblJJJs 
spiders, who hall from the same famlly as the Infamous 
Black Widow, nesting on their garden fence. 
Bites from the arachanlds, which are normally found in 
North Africa, can cause swelllng, dizziness and numbness. 
Tbe couple were forced to keep their 18-month-old twin 
daughters Sophie and Jessle Indoors. 
Not even a team or assembled 'experts' were able to get rid 
or the decidedly unwelcome visitors. 
Mr East was quoted as sayln2; '1 was ftlllltlc tJbout my 
daughters. The spiders were wry creepy. 



'Titey look �tr1111ge. Tltq tll'e 11 reil-brt1W11 �ltllly colo��r, wltlt 
long �61 Tile bluer ones 111111 lilr6e bobbles on tltdr bllclc. 
'I WCU to/Jl tltq tll'e 1101 letlull but tlley C1111 give II IUUty bilL ' 
AI per UIUal, tbe explanation u to where tbe tpldert eame 

from bad ita roota ID tbe old ebednut that dldatel they 
Ukdy meaked Into Britain ID the mlcllt of a buneh of 
Imported bananas from North Afrtea or the Canary 
Islands. 
121111Allgust, 1999 Gospotf, HlllnpiiNI'e 'SUNDAY MA.NC 

• •• A python managed to blaek out a Zimbabwean town 
for over 1 1  boun simply by coiling Itself around an 
electricity transmitter. 
Sadaly, Jt bad to pay a price for Its· spot of Impromptu 
sabotage; It was round electrocuted at Beltbrldge, on the 
South African border. 
23rd Augwt, 1999 Bdtbrldge, Soutlt Afrkll 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

•.., A deer farm manager was reported as being seriously 
m after she was gored by a rutting stag. 
JW Gllroy, 47, deDed the pain from severe stomach Injuries 
to stagger 400 yards across two Delds before she collapsed 
In the road and was helped by a passing motorist. 
She wu attacked u &be tended the animals at the 
Narramore Deer Farm In Devon. 
lOth September, 1999 Nanamore Deer Park, near 
Moreton-llllmJIStellll, Devon 'DAILY MANC 
* * * Alan Elwood, a vicar from Kings bury Eplscopi, 
Somerset, wu forced to battle to escape from a vicious dog 
called (Cosmic Joke Time, again) Satan! ! !  
The Reverand Alan Elwood bad called at the farmhouse of 
Marjore and John Cload to discuss a problem with a 
family grave. 
But as be walked Into the farmyard, alsaUon Satan sank 
bls teeth Into the priest's arms, legs and stomach. 
The 45-year-old vicar, who needed hospital treatment for 
1 1  wounds, stated afterwards that; 'I WIIS convinced that I 
WIIS going to meet my nullcer. ' 
1:rt Augu:rt, 1999 Klng:rbury, Somu:rd 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

* • * A helicopter was called In to search for a pride or lions 
that ate a vllla2er at the South Afrian resort of Marloth 
Park, south of Kruger National Park. 
An Mpumalanga parks oMclal, Gary Sutter, said; 'TilL 
Uons llt'e belleved to have esca�from 11 game resuve, and 
htJVe prevlowly atJtJCiced five people. Now they have ldiJed 
they will have to be shot ' 
20th September, 1999 Mar loth, SouthAfrkll 'THE DAIL Y 
TELEGRAPH' 

* * * Three towns were on alert after attacks by klller bats, 
at the time or going to press. 
The blood-suckers have pounced at least 15 times, and one 
boy was reported as havln2 died after becoming Infected 
by rabies. 
Weather condltlons have been blamed by the 'experts' for 
the attacks In Mexico. 
Now the terrHled people have been forced to set up 
bat-spotting patrols. 
5th September, 1999 Mexlco 'SUNDA Y PEOPLE' 

* • * And Dnally, for this Issue at least, whales and sharks 
not tdigenous to these shores, have reporedly been sighted 
oft' the British coast. .. 
During July, riling sea temperatures led to sharks vl.&ltlng 
Skegness. Coastguards at the popular Lincolnshire resort, 
warned the pubUc • of three varieties that had been seen, 
including the man-eating blue shark. 
Then in August, a Sperm Whale was seen ror the nrst ever 
time in the Channel. 
The whale, seven miles orr Cherbourg, was spotted from a 
ferry by a member or Earth Kind, an envlromental charity. 

And then later that month, selentlltl were said t o be 
lnveaUgattna a poulble slpUng or a Great White Shark off 
CornwalL 
Tbe 1Sft shark wu seen by an&�en during a weekend trtp 
out of Padltow. It may be tbe ftnt time that tbe tpedel bu 
been NeD In Brltilh waters. 
The Great Wldte normally Uvee In the tropleal waten of 
South Afrtea and AustraHa, although lt bu appeared 
occasionally In American coastal waters where lt bu 
attacked humans. 
One or the Dshermen, Mike Turner, who had seen them 
before In South Africa, said; '111111 95 per cent s11re. There Is 
nothlllg tltat looks /Jke lt In tile water. It Wll.f nelll' us for 
quiU 11 wltlle bectuue the sugulls wou/Jlnot lllnd. ' 
26tlt August, 1999 Coi'IIWaU 'THE TIMES' 

CREATURES FROM 
THE OUTER EDGE 

Hunt For A Live 
Brontosaurus 

Scientists were said to be about to mount an expedition to 
a remote area or the African Congo after reported 
slgbtlngs of a surviving Brontosaurus. 
Frightened natives claim to have bad dozens of encounters 
with the swimming �root-long creature. 
Their descrlpUons resemble no known living animal, but 
are remarkably similar to the reconstructions of a giant 
dinosaur beUeved to have become eitlnct more than 6!5 
mnuon years ago. 
July, 1999 Afrlclln Congo 'NEWS OF THE WORLD' 

Alien Big Cats Blamed For 
Lamb Mutilations 

Police an d  wlldllfe 'experts' were Involved I n  a (doubtless 
fruitless, If the history of the subject Is anything to go by) 
search for an entire famlly or 'Pumas' after a total or sb:: 
lambs were tom apart. 
Farmer Henry Edwards stated that the lambs had been 
dragged through tough netting down a stream and Into 
another neld. 
'The /Junbs were ripped ap11rt. It WIIS obviously something 

· stronger th1111 11 dog or a fox. ' 
The local police called In Terry Hooper, an exotic animals 
'expert,' after a paw print was found to match that or a 
Puma. 
He at least, Is now convinced that two breeding Pumas and 
two young are on the loose in Carmarthenshire, West 
Wales. 
'They were not the clean ldJb you'd expect from an older 
tudmal, which lnt/Jcates 11 younger Pulnll, ' be told 
reporters. 
The attack, near Carmartben, follows more than 26 
sightlngs or black, Puma-like creatures over the last twelve 
months. 'Fortunately, PumtJS lll'e usiUllly shy anlnuJJs and 
only atJtJCic humtUJS lfthey are cornered or Injured, ' stated 
a pollce spokesman, somewhat unconvlnclngly. 
22tulAugust, 1999 CantUZ11henshire, West Wllle:r 'DAIL Y 
SLUR' 

'Yeti' Tracks Found China 
Chinese omctals looking Into tourists claims to have sighted 
a YeU-llke "WUd Man" In a Hubel mountain forest, found 
giant footprints, an omctal Journal reported. 
27thAugust, 1999 Hubel, Chln11 'UVERPOOLECHO' 



On The Tra i l Of Kent's Al ien 
Big Cats 

Sl.rice the a2e of about eleven I have been fascinated by stories of all kinds of posts, pouls and monsters. In the years 
that have since passed, (I am now aged 24), I have become Kent's sole Cryptozoologlst, mainly obsessed with the alleged 
sightings of mystery felines. 
Tracking these eternally elusive big cats has become something of a full-time (albeit un-paid) job, and I have more than a 
little dlmculty in pursuing my quarry whDst performing the more mundane tasks as a stores-worker at my real place of 
employment. 
WhUst, understandably enough, sightin&s of the Beasts or Bodmln and Emtoor have served to grip my attention, Kent; 
'the garden or England,' (a rural hideaway If ever there was one), has Itself been caught up In a somewhat overlooked 
'cat-nap.' This wave, If placed Into a Premier League of slghtlngs per county would certainly nestle In a comfortable third 
place, beaten only for conslstency by the more prominent Oaps of the West Country and Surrey. 
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In recent times, it has been my ambition to expose this South-East enigma, by various means, and If I haven't quite gotten 
round to shouting from the rooftops, loud-hailer pressed to my Ups, I have at least broadcast my views on radio and 
written articles for the local press. News or the strange phenomena prevalent In the area is leaking out ... If a trifle slowly. 
'The Beast or Blue Bell IDll' has, to my mind at least, a rar more ominous ring to lt than 'The Beast Of Exmoor,' The 
locale, famous In paranormal drdes for Its Vanishing Hitch-hiker (which can appear In the form of an eeriely-smlllng 
young girl or a cackling old hag straight out of the 'BLAIR WITCH PROJECT') and the mystical slgnlftC2Dce or the Kit 
Coty Stones, ls also reputed to be the lair of a beast that prowls the dense quarries and the surrounding woodland or 
Boxley, Detllng and Durham. Evidence for the eiistence of this creature ls such that attempting to write a short article on 
the subject ls well-nigh Impossible. 
And this, despite the fad that lesser known cases In other areas le; Barnet, Lincoln, Norwich, etc, have all gained far more 
exposure in the media. 
When a black panther was shot on Durham Downs in the 1930's, teenage witness Len Cuckow never realised that some 
sixty years later he would come race to face with another feline, this time a puma, near his Strood home. Su(h a one-otr 
event has now become almost run or the mm. 
The 1930's sighting, I think, can be explained In slightly more prosaic terms than we would normally associate with Big 
Cat slghtlngs. At the time of the sighting, a rich, and weD-respected man named Sir Garrard Tynvhltt-Drake, opened up 
his very own exotic zoo. Despite his great wealth however, security at the zoo was considerably less than that required, 
and according to reliable sources, several big cats made good their escape. 
However, such administrative inadequacies can not be blamed for the more recent big cat naps. Indeed, whllst the 
mystery was not so widespread before the 1970's, there have nevertheless, been reports of blg cat slghtings, but many 



accounts went astray due to the fact that the majority of 
wttnesses were probably unable to beUeve thelr eyes and so 
kept their stghtlngs very much to themselves. 
Now, however, things are very different, and accounts of 
big cat encounters are being reported on an almost d2lly 
basis. A large proportion of people have heard of the 
Exmoor Bi2 Ca� and due in no small part to the veritable 
mass of sightings, more and more witnesses are being 
encouraged to come forward. 
In Kent, this phenomenon is at an all-time peak. I have no 
hesitation in believing that the 1976 Dangerous WHd 
Animals Ad caused many owners of exotic pets to set them 
free tuto the surrounding countryside rather than run the 
rtsk or prosecution. 
The Weald or Kent doubtless suffered Its own Intake or 
such creatures. 
This also applies to most other areas in the UK. Despite 
this potential mass liberation of wild beasts, the 1970's 
were comparatively quiet on the bi2 cat sipUn2 front. 
A few isolated sightings of yellow, striped creatures 
originated in the Folkestone area, but even the 1980's 
elapsed without any noticable increase in the number of 
reported sigbttngs. Hastings, Mershsam, Dover, Peckbam 
and vague slghtings around the locale of Canterbury all 
seemingly had potential. In one case, a snow leopard was 
shot dead by a farmer, but this was no real mystery, as it 
had simply escaped from Howletts Zoo, the authorities 
there readily admitting that the creature had made a 
successful (though ultilrultely fruitless) bid for freedom. 
As we mov� into the 1990's, however, a certain kind or 
'beastmania' began to descend upon the inhabitants of 
rural Britain. And as I dreamt of personally tracking 
Nessie or Blgfoot in relatively far-otr lands, at last, a real 
crypto-puzzle had landed on my very doorstep, so to speak.. 
Finally, Kent had Its very own 'legend,' a Kentish version 
or th-e Beast or Exmoor'' and one thing at least seemed 
certain; It wasn't going to simply go away. To vanish like 
the memory of some half-remembered dream upon 
Wakin2• 
Over a period or nve years or so, my log of Kent slghtings, 
tracing back to the 1930's, grew to over 500 in number, 
and it is fair to say that the vut majority of these accounts 
were said to have occurred during the 1990's. Marden, 
Snodland, Addington, Ralnham, Paddock Wood, Sheppey, 
East Malllng, Southneet and West Mailing were all 
strongly rumoured to be the haunt or Alien Big Cats, but 
the main area or stghtlngs came n-om the Dover, Deal, 
Canterbury vicinity. In all or these cases, the creatures 
were described as being strongly reminiscent or either a 
panther or a puma, and often the animals would be seen to 
be with cubs. On many occasions, in the wake or these 
sighttngs, tbe pitltul remains of mutilated Uvestock would 
be found Uttering fanner's ft.elds, and tell-tale paw-prints 
would criss-cross the soft earth alongside the carcasses. 
During the mid-1980's, although slghtings or ABC's were 
scattered across the mainland, the coastal areas or 
Southern England were swamped with accounts.One 
scepUcal theory had tt that the reports were simply 
misperceptions or smaller wild cats that may have come to 
Kent after stowing away on boats and later making good 
their escape. 
Whilst thb may provide the solution to the mystery In at 
least some of the cases, the majority of witnesses quite 
dearly described BIG cats, uncannlly similar to pumas and 
panthers. 
From Canterbury and Deal, the slghtlngs appeared to 
spread to areas such 3S Bridge, Llttlebourne, Selling, 
Wingham and Eastry. Reports became so persistent that 
one beast, dubbed the 'Ashley Puma,' was sighted over 
sixty times in a mere fortnight. Livestock kiDs were 
analysed by teams of 'experts,' as was other evidence 
present at the scene, such as scratch marks, animal 

droppings and paw-prints. On each occasion, these 
selfsame 'experts' agreed that a very large, unldenttned cat 
was responsible ror the ldlllngs. 
Local papers bad by now become interested In the Alien 
Big Cat story, often presenting it as another example or 
Modem Urban Folklore. But when domesUc dogs and cats 
be!!an to vanish and local residents elected to stay indoors, 
even the medle began to reluctantly accept that there may 
be something exotic prowling the English countryside. 
The county or Kent 11 very rural, and wbllst not 
particularly large, is certainly big enough to conceal a 
number or elusive predators. Rumour has it that a number 
of private collections or wild cat were released Into the 
countryside ln the 1980's, an example or which occurred 
around Ashford. At the present time, I esUmate that there 
are at least ftve big cats llvlng wild in some or the more 
inaccessible, less-frequented areas or Kent, such as Boiley 
Wood, Durham Quarries, and cwre Marshes. It is my 
beHef that these creatures can quite easily remain hidden 
from human sight and have had little trouble in adapting to 
the BrlUsh climate. 
I beUeve also that the current decade otrers a wider variety 
of species or Alien Big Cat. Perhaps, in the 1970's and 
'80's, there were only two species existent in Britain; the 
puma and the panther. I cannot accept that the sightings in 
the Kent area were all down to just the one Big Cat, 
thou2h they can, of course, travel 2feat distances under 
cover of darkness. I do accept that the creatures move on 
from time to time, but that they each have a marked 
territory. 
In 1995, the best evidence so far, for the existence of Allen 
Blg Cats in the area, came to the fore when a Devon man, 
vlsltlng friends in Maidstone, caught what appears to be a 
black panther on mm In the grounds or Aylesford Priory. 
Attempts were made by various locals to pour cold water 
on this footage, and to try and Identity the animal in the 
mm as a common (though unusually large) domestic 
moggy!!!  
In my opinion however, tt Is abundantly dear that the 
footage shows a mu.scular beast about three feet high and 
over four feet long. 
By this time, the Eut or Kent wu well and truly on the 
way to becoming real Alien Big Cat territory, but there 
were also a number or sigbtlngs even closer to home. 
The Beast of Bearstead reared tts head in 199S, and a spate 
of slgbUDgs were said to have occurred. However, those 
slgbtlngs originally reported O'om Deal never ceased, 
proving that there was more than just one creature 
involved here. 
A number of places were visited again and again by 
mysterious animals; Marden, Selling, Mersham, Bnttng, 
the wilds or Romney Marsh and Leyboume were 
constmtly plagued with accounts of a creature (or 
creatures) that slaughtered lambs and chickens In Its 
passing. 
Curiously, as the 1990's draw to an end, the number of 
reported slghlnp seems to have trebled in number, and it 
was during th1l decade that the so-called Beast Of Blue 
Bell HID came to ll&bt. 
Blue Bell mu and Its surrounding woodland merges into 
the Durham Quarries. The area also encompasses the thick 
Collage or Boiiey Wood, and the heavily-wooded environs 
of Detllng, Aylesford and Maidstone; more than a potential 
sanctuary for any exotic beast keen to avoid human contact 
except when it Is absolutely unavoidable. Indeed, Allen Big 
Cats have been sighted in these woods, the vast majority or 
the encounters have been reported by people you would 
have thought experienced in the ways of the countryside 
and by lmpllcaUon, less likely to make a mistake when it 
came to ldenutying the creatures they saw. Gamekeepers, 
poachers, fanners and ramblers, all more than ramillar 
with the indigenous wildlife. 



The busy Capstone Park, wttb Its ski resort, played host to 
a bandftllof si&JlUngs and a fair cteKree or what mJpat be 
termed 'bard evidence' ID the shape or anomalous 
paw-prints, which I examined for myself at ftrst band. 
'Puma' and 'Pantber' were observed In tbe area earUer this 
year (1999), wlillst at Boxley, a 'Puma' wu alpted on a 
number or occuions. 
Into tbe February or tbls year, and Alien Big Cat reports 
continued unabated. If anything, they were on the Increase 
and account. quite Uterally flooded Into me, my phone 
barely ceased ringing. 
And, for once, miracle of miracle of miracles and wonder 
of wonders, the local newspapers treated the subject with 
an admirable degree or seriousness. From Hocking 
('Lynx'), to Strood ('Puma'), to Cooling ('Serval'), to 
Eccles ('Panther'), to Grafty Green ("Panther/Ocelot'), tbe 
plot thickens. 
The sheer wealth or eyewitness testimony was Uttle short or 
overwhelming. And tbe bard, concrete evidence so valued 
by the bard-nosed sceptics wasn't exactly lacking, either. 
The remains of part:blly eaten domestic ats, (for a more 
prosaic, though nolltht!less tragic expkuultlon for the 
dembe of pd cab euewhue Ill the country, earller thb 
yl!llr, see 'MUTILATED C4TS THE VICTIMS OF ROAD 
ACCIDENTS' snippet elsewhere Ill this Issue - Ed), lambs 
and birds coupled with anomalous animal droppings, were 
found Uttering the fields and country lanes. 
AI a result of this aD-too apparent Increase In ADC 
activity, the past few months have been virtually all-go for 
me. Thanld'ully, local radio, and magazines such as 'DEAD 
OF NIGHT (aw, shuclcs, t'was 110thln Nell, ol bean -
Humbled Ed), have helped me expose a Big Cat 
phenomenon that Is far more consistent (not to say more 
persistent) than Is commonly supposed. 
It would take an article roughly the size or the big print 
version or 'WAR AND PEACE' to enable me to give you, 
Constant Reader, some idea of the level or activity we're 
currently experiencing here. 
The featured map that I've included in this article should 
help to pin-point a number of what I've termed 'Big Cat 
Dens,' but these creatures have proved to be some damned 
elusive that at times I am bamed by the whole thing. 
It is sometimes mighty dimcult to shake the notion that the 
phenomenon itself is playing some kind of game with me, 
cat and mouse, perhaps, (a common enough fee/Jng, 
experienced by many a paranormal researcher, NelL Just 
ask John Keel, Sieve Feltlaam, Jacques Va/Ju or Jenny 
Randles. Or even, If you ew!r rl!lllly flnd yourself stuck with 
110thlng better to do, Your's Truly - Ed. It often appears, as 
crazy as it sounds, that the phenomenon, be it UFOs, La/ce 
Monsters, Ghostly apparitions, or Gltmt Mothmen flying 
around West Vlr� seems heU-benl on IetuJJng the 
would-be researcher a decidedly less-Dean-merry dance. It 
often puts me Ill mlnd ofthe mlschievious pran/cs beloved of 
the denizens ofFaerle) 
I'll keep on trying regardless, however. I'm determined to 
get that conclusive, Incontrovertible, photographic 
evidence, or that equally convincing, sceptic-proof 
camcorder footage. 
I must bring this article to a conclusion now, lest this issue 
become entirely dominated by the subject and my obsessive 
task. 
To conclude, I would like to t2ke my bat otr to Kent's Alien 
Big Cat population, whether it be numbered two or 
twenty. They've given me a burning ambition, and made 
me a monster-hunter of sorts. 
This case Is never closed. 
Indeed, there Is so much more to tell you • . . .  
But right now, you'll have to excuse me, I have a cat to 
catch •... 

Neil Amold, Kent, England, 1999 

•The Beast Of Exmoor 
And Other Mystery 

Predators Of Britain ' 
Roy Kerridge Reviews the Classic 

Di Francis Opus Published by 

Johnathan Cape 
'Now, you all know Shuck, he 's a real old dog, 

And every night he's found 
Down by the shore, a-waiting for, 
The master who was drowned. 
His hair is black, his teeth are red, 
His eyes - how they gleam! 
If he see's you it's toodle-ool 

On the night of Halloween. ' 

So sings Allan Smethurst, East AngUa's Singing Postman 
or recent fame. Legends of Old Shock, the Black Dog, are 
told not only In Norfolk, but In Devon and Somerset, where 
I have heard them myself. 
To meet Old Shuck wbllst travelltng along a dark, secluded 
lane late at night means deep misfortune. 
In this fascinating book, Di Francis puts forward the 
theory that these legends are based on true, reai-Ufe 
sighUngs of an unknown black carnivore that has so far 
escaped detection by naturaDsts. 
I wish I had asked the person who bad seen the Black 
Dog's giant paw-prints In the Dartmoor snow, some 
twenty years ago, if the prints showed claw-marks. If they 
did not, then this 'Dog' was most likely a Big Cat. 
Police reports of 'Pumas' seen prowling tbe English 
moorland country seem convincing enough to me, since 
puma cubs were sold In pet shops prior to the 1976 
Dangerous Animal Act. 
In South America, travellers sometimes found a puma 
padding sllently along behind, on a lonely jungle path. 
Since the puma seldom attacks man, tbe animal's presence 
Is usually put down to 'Curiosity.' Old Shock's equally 
sllent footsteps In leaf)' Engllsh lanes also seem remarkably 
puma-Uke. Should a traveller assume the creature to be a 
dog, be or sbe would get a shock when shining, feline eyes 
were suddenly illuminated by a shaft of bony moonlight. 
At the sound of the traveller's cry of fright, the Big Cat 
would vanish, ghost-like Into the darkness. 
So are legends formed. 
However, the puma Is brown, not black, and did not 
become a popular menagerie animal until the turn or the 
century. Black Dog legends have their origins way back In 
the Middle Ages, and even beyond that ancient time. 
Di Francis, makes a convincing case for her 'Unknown 
Panther,' and claims that tbe elusive Beast or Exmoor 
belonged to this race. The ftrst ball or her book Is made up 
or a somewhat racey account or the Exmoor Beast Hunt or 
1983, in which not only the pollce but the Royal Marines 
took part. Gradually, farmers and hunters became aware 
that they were not searching for the anticipated 
sheep-killing dog, but for a far more exotic, (not to say 
dangerous) Big Cat resembling a black panther. 
In Chapter Seven, 'Missing Without Trace, ' Miss Francls 
describes the disappearance In 1978, or thirteen-year-old 
Genette Tate, or Aylesbeare, Devon. Her body has never 
been found to this day. She sped around a corner on her 
bike ahead of ber friends, and a mere moment later they 
found the bike on its side with tbe wheel sptnntng, but not 



the sUghtest sign or Genette. CouJd she have been 
ambushed by a panther and carried away? 
When Dl Francls describes ber own meeUn1s With Bll 
Cats, she does so In a somewhat unique, throwaway style, 
quite casually, In hall a sentence. PhotQ&raphu taken by 
herself and others, apparently 1enutne, show animals that 
look Uke escaped panthers at larze on British moors. If the 
animals are truly escapees, or the recent descendants or 
escapees, they ahouJd urblnly be shot or aptured without 
delay (l ltiiUt say,tJS a lover on llllbtuiJs I muclt prefer the 
latter option, Roy, Conservllllon Ed). But if there Is an 
Indigenous British Cat that hu never been shot or 
captured over the centuries, then we are qutte clearly 
dealing with something almost supernatural. We can only 
pray for our own safety, as peasants did or old when 
meeting Old Shuck at the turn of a lane, by twillght. 
At one point, Miss Francts hints stron&IY that Old Shuck 
might be a surviving Sabre-toothed Tiger! ! !  Strangely 
enough, a photograph of a skull found on Dartmoor seems 
to bear her out. Neither fossU nor fake, it appears to have 
belonged In the head of a walrus-tusked jaguar. 
Colonel Halnes of Brushford, is quoted as having seen a 
'Living Fossil Cat' somewhere In Devon. 
To my mind, the Colonel's description can be or no other 
creature than a Spotted Hyena, such as the one described 
by Saki (H.H. Munso) In his famous shory story; "Esme. " 
In this story, fox hunters on horseback are surprised to 
encounter a large hyena perfeetly at home in the English 
countryside. Before their eyes, tt seizes and devours a 
gypsy baby. Saki would have loved Dl Frauds's book, for 
he had an obsession with man-killing wUd beasts at large in 
the West Country. One or his forebears had surrered the 
misfortune or being eaten by a tiger In India. 
I urge Dl Francls to read Saki without delay, If she has not 
already done so. 
Photographs In this book are puzzling. A picture taken on a 
Welsh hlllslde, appears to show a Scottish Wlldcat In 
typical pose. Wlldcats are only Scottish by default. In the 
Middle Ages, they lived all over Britain, and Welshmen 
have assured me that such cats still survive in the 
Principality. Yet the next photograph in the book plainly 
shows a black panther on the same Welsh hillside. Miss 
Frands seems to think that the two animals are related, but 
In my opinion, they are cats that pass In the night. An 
escaped panther, lonely In the wild, might befriend a small 
cat, and the smaller animal could be mistaken for Its cub. 
Another photograph from Wales purports to be that of a 
Mystery Panther Cub. Yet, as far as I can see, the picture 
shows an aduJt cat of an unsual but not alarming type -
perhaps a cross between a feral domestic Cat and some 
species of WUdcat. 
Before I read this book, I would have been amazed to read 
about Scottish WUdcats at large In Wales. Now, with 
Sabre-Toothed Surrey Pumas and Beasts of Exmoor 
dancing around my brain, nothing can surprise me any 
more. Di Frands's latest book Is about her captive pair of 
Kellas Cats, a newly-discovered black variety of Scottish 
Wlldcat, possibly a distinct species. 
I look fowards to reading it, even though I sb211 probably 
glance backwards whenever I walk In the countryside, for 
the rest of my Ufe. 

Identifying The Phantom 
Bear Of Hackney Marsh 

In a recent letter, penned by our long-time, and 
well-respected correspondent, Roy Kerrldge, a possible 
(and to my mind, highly feasible - Ed), explanation for 
sightlngs of the so-called Phantom Bear of Hackney Marsh 
(see DON #17),was put forward, and we feel that it's only 
right that we share lt with you . • • .  

'The site of 'Tile Haclcney Horror' storln oft/re Winter of 
1981, Is fab'ly close to wllere I Uve, IIIUllt tllka only a few 

llllnules by rail to get to.AroiUUIHIICkney Manila, IUUl the 
CIIIUil (a frlgltlellbag, dbmalplllcewllere rau nua sqiUIIklng 

around your llllkles at tbuk), llvt! a grellt IIUIIIY RoiiUIIIy 
IIYJISI4 Tltq lulve 1111 'oJ/Idlll' stu these dllys, but In 

relllJty, they lulve been ltere •��tee at ll!lut, tile Elgltteentlt 
Cetllllry. &u:ktltm, theyweremostly bare-lmuc/cJed 

Jlglrten. These men, who fulte llterlllly,fouglrtfor tlrdr 
wages, IJecame lllller-day heroes to the loclll Cockneys. To 

this day, the Etut End Coclcneys botut oftllelr Gypsy blood. 
Gypsies 111111 Coclcneys, qulJenaturally, lnter-1111D7'led, to 

produce a very touglt oJPprlng that were lcnowta tu 
'dldder/rols' or lullf-Gypsles. 

I once ltad to entn this Gypsy site to lntervlew OIU! oftltem 
who had written Iris llfe story; 'THE LUCK OF THE 

DEAD' (a good read, but sadly unpublbhed at present). 
These Gysles stlUgo In for bare-Jcnuckle Jlglrtlng, 

dog-Jlghtlng, (I strongly suspect) cock-Jlghtlng, 1111dworst 
of all. ... Wait for lt. ... Bear Baiting 11! 

They set plJ bulls 111111 StajJ'ordsltlre terriers, Rottwellers 111111 
the Ulce, on belln. 

The .fllt7ner proprietor of the (IIJII11'opr/lltely-IUDIU!d Bear 
Inn, In Blllerlcay, Essex, mtJyweU know something about 

this sad state ofaffllin. Not least becluue he once Jcept 
bean In the INu:lcyard ofltb pub (IUUI yes,pop fiiiiS, I1111 

Dury dJd once write a song about Blllerlcayl). 
In kllr-batlng, tltere Is obvlotulyaftdrly high tum-over of 

Hlln, tmdsometlmes o�Uoftlteseunforllltudecreatures 
gets bu:lcy tUUl nuJices a bid for freedom. 

TheDidderlrols, IIIIXlous lest their secret be dlscovered, 
friUIIlcally attempt to hunt down the esCilJiee. These 

dllngerous men, whooncethrt!lltenedmewilh crowbars, 
(Roy doesn't say precisely what he had done to so Incur 

their wrath - Maybe he'D get around to sharing that with 
us someday) obviously do not wllllt children or 1111y other 

would-Hnosey JHII'Iculranglnglll'ound, hmcethethrowlng 
ofsnowiHUJs, the false clalm!J ofbear-sulled hoaxers, etc. 

I have seen the Is kind In the River Len, a strange, wild spot 
where enormous carp the size ofporpolses swim around 
against a badcdrop of decaying lndustrllll 'scenery. 'It Is 

hlll'd to shake the notion that IIIJ}'thlngcouldhappen 
hereabouts. Gypsies camp on bits ofwtuteground 

everywhere. Anyway, thenwstcommonsorts of bears 
bougltt tUUl sold circus people tll'e Brown Bear, Syrllm 

Bears, HinulkzytmBeiii'S and.AmerlcaiiBIJJclcBeiii'S. The 
latter species have thin legs when half-grown. The nwst 

prized beor for fighting Is the Brown Bear, the European 
rellltlveoftheAmerlclln Grluly. 

A few yetJrS ago now, In the rat-Infested CJUUJl, Hadcney 
Cut, cut between tire Grtmd Union Canlll and tire River 

Left, by the MIII'Sh, a corpse WtJS foutul. 
The corpse ofaJUU-grown BrDWII Bear . • •  .Minus Its head!!! 
I only heord the following 1111ecdote second-hiiiUI, but/ am 
relillbly Informed that news ofthe grisly (no pun Intended) 
discovery tnlldethe locJilpapers. A cluunplonflghtlng beor 
Inevitably succumbed to the endless tusaulls by the dogs, 

111111 had its /uad cut offto be stuffed tJS a trophy. 
Incidentally, if you 've ever wondered why lt Is EtJSt End pet 

shops always seUquall. ... Well, lt's because certain EtJSt 
Enders stUgo In for betting on qullllflghts. 

There are, thllllkftlllY, regu/llr RSPCA raids on private 
houses ... One such house owner jumped Into bed when the 

Inspectors came a-caJJJng, clllimlng that he was IJliUUl 
conjlnedto bed. UnfortutuJtely for hlm, a teU-taJe cheeping 
from beneath the blllnlcets caused the covers to bewhlslud 

away, revealing several quail as his strange set of 
bed-fdlows. 

Roy Kerrldge, Kensal Green, London t�th Febraury, 
1999 
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Programme One: Is There 
Anyone Out There? 

Call me a cold-hearted cynic If you like, but I really wasn't 
expecting too much from this latest foray Into the bi2hJy 
controversial world or urology. 
I'd previously caught sight of a trailer for tbe programme 
not long after the credits bad rolled on another classic 
re-run of 'FATHER TED, '  and I have to say, tbe prospect 
hardly bad me dancing around Hke the 'Durace/1' Bunny 
In the throes of myxamotosts. 
But even though I was sure lt would doubtless prove to be 
yet another regurgitation or the terminally Inane, empty 
half-truths, and conspiracy-fuelled twaddle, I knew I'd be 
compelled to tune In anyway. For the sake of review 
purposes, If nothing else. 
In the event however, I was to be somwbat pleasantly 
surprised. 
The Inaugural programme opened with a familiar grainy 
footage of a cogar-sbaped object, travelling slowly over a 
distant range of brown-coloured mountains. The cUpped 
Teutonic tones of Urologist Micbael Hessemann, 
announces his beUef that; 'There's no question that UFOs 
are reaL I studJed the UFO phenomenon aU over the wor/4, 
In 42 countries. I travelleil a mlJJJon kllomdersfor it. And 
there Is no question, Indeed, thllt there Is something behind 
the phenomenon, whkh Is real, and intliaiiJng an 
extratenestrkd prnmct! hen on Earth. ' 

We get to see a sUce of even more grainy rum, reaturtng a a 

rocket-shaped object straight out of an episode of Gerry 

Anderson's 'THUNDERBIRDS. '  It suddenly disappears 

from vtew, vanishing from tbe screen as though it bad 

sUpped through tbe very fabric or reality. 

Dr Steven Greer, adds bis voice to the argument for the 
genuineness or the mystery, wben be states, with somewhat 

twisted logic; 'I don't beJJeve In UFOs. .. (I have to say, this 

seems a strange comment to open on, given the 

contradictory nature or what follows. Maybe 1t lost 

something In the ftnal editing) ••• 'I'w �un a number of 

UFOs, �o I'm ce1Win that they exist, but lt's a blt UJce 

someone culdng do you believe Ill tltb chair I'm �lttlng In. 
WeU, I mean. lt'� there IUid you can �ee lt (or you could If 

you saw the documentary or else own a copy or tbe video 
-Pedantic Ed). I've seen them. I've seen tremendous 

evidence assodllted with them. •• (and here Is Included an 

sequence or a brightly-ut, diamond-shaped object cavorting 
across an Inky black sky - the video numerals at the bottom 
of the screen announcing that this footage was shot at 

7:24pm on December 27th, 1997). .. 'tu�dthere'sno questlon 
In my mbulthan that they are real. ' 
Before we get too excited however, here comes astronomer 
and arcb-skepUc, Seth Shostak, who Is equally forthright in 
his views when questioned alon&side the &(ant radio 
telescope at Aredbo, Peru. 
'There has been coltUIIlttu lljlu collllllittu consisting of 
top-JUght tiCIIdelnlcs, iUUl peopk who tll'e sldlJed In 
recognblng aerllll phenoltiDUL They look at the evidence, 
and what they find Is that the UFOs turn out to be IUdllral 
phenome114 , 
To Wustrate this point, ftlm Is shown of a series of 
streaking meteorites entering the earth's atmosphere In the 
dead of night. This Is countered by sometbln& that looks 
decidedly unnatural; a bright pink. Dare-like object that 
dances erraUcally alongside tbe rocky scree of a hillside, 
and the now Infamous cUp, allegedly shot above the even 
more Infamous, Area 51. 
This Is followed by further bizarre video shots of a 
dazzUng Ugbt hovering over the skyscrapers of some 
sprawling city, and an unusually clear, shimmering UFO 
that emerges, once more, from beblnd the dark sllbouette 
or a mountain. 
The programme proper, then opens with the depressingly­
Inevitable reference to the dog-blamed Roswell Incident, 
and Kenneth Arnold's sighting over Mount RanJer, 
Washington State, In 1947. 
Thankfully, not too much time is wasted on these overly 
rammar episodes, and we are pretty soon re-Introduced to 
Dr Steven Greer, and bls, so far, fruitless attempts at 
forcing a congressional bearing on UFOs ••• 
'There Is more evidence for this subject than there Is for 
black holes, ' be contends. 'We have ove:r 3,500 pilot 
reports,from a member of my lelun who luls colleded them 
from civlJJan and mlJJiary people. We have 4,000 /Dnding 
trace events. We have hiUidretb of photographs, that tll'e 
dayUght, crystal-clellr, that have been analysed, and they 're 
not hoaxes. , 
We switch to a typical UFO conference, at which Greer (or 
at least his shadow, which Is ftlmed, cartoon-like against a 
plain brick wall) lectures an assembled audience of 
believer's. 
Back seated In his favourite chair at home, the good doctor 
informs us that; 'There has been a combination of 
tremendous security put tll'ound the subject, whkh we're 
famJllar wltlt, and pubUc dJslnformatlon iUUl rldlcule, 

whkh makes the subject the laughing stock ofthe sclenttflc 
community and others. And so, I 1IUIJ' go and mut with the 
deputy dJredor of NASA, and they're extremely Interested. 
And they Jcnow the subject Is real. But they would never go 



Ill ftollt of • cmnD'tl llllklllg ��boat 1t, bectuu• lt WOII/d be 
tltenuloftludretll'«t''.t. profa•lo�Mlly. ' 
Tbe prop:amme'a tultably p-ave-toued narrator, ub tbe 
quatloD; 'la tbe pbotoarapblc evldellce and tbe eyewttneu 
statementl too readily dllmlued by tbe ao-caOed 'experts'? 
Mr Haaemann 11 wheeled OD to &fve bll opinion; 'We, 
lteiiiJJiy, IIOI7IUil luuluua belllgJ, tire llbk to dacrlbe 
sometltlng we llave sem �JCC��rtllely. We tue not t1lctlnu of 
debulon llll tile time. We CIIIJ be. But we tue not lllw��p. 
Dmylllg tile rullty ofUFO. IIIeiiiU deltylllg tlleWJlue oftlle 
luUittm te8tbltotry lt.tdf. , 
1be posstbUty of extraterrestrial visitation Is tben put (over 
a decidedly llaky-looldng cUp or an Adamskl-type saucer, 
that looks for all the world as tboup tt were banglnl 
suspended from an Invisible lenlfb of rope - Ob, let's ten 
the truth and shame the Devll here, sball we, Dear 
Readers, the effects reproduced here, would shame Ed 
Wood's saucen In 'PLANNINEFROMOUTERSPACE. ') 
to Farouk Baz, a former NASA scientist; 'We OIII'Selva 
sDUI UFO. to otlln pllmettlry bodla, so l:ftllne WAJ life on 
some otlter pllmet, tlley 11141)' lulve llbo dol��! tile s11111e tlllllg, 
by smdlng tlllngs to our pkuu:t. .. ' 
A sUO pbotouapb, deplctln& tbe beauty or the star-ftlled 
cosmos, the vast 'silence or the bdlnlte spaces' that so 
terrlfted the pbllosopber, Immanuel Kant, ftDs tbe screen, 
making even tbe most cynical among u, feel a Utle humble. 
An utronaut by the name of Ulrlch Waiter 11 tben briefly 
interviewed ••• '1 t1111 convlllced tlult wltlllll our lllllvene, 
tltere liTe otlter lntdllgmce. However, I do not tldnlc tltllt's 
true within our gllklxy, our Milky Way. ' 
Fellow astronaut Story Musarove, a man who looks like 
he'd be more at home cbowlng down OD the 'Oulbury'a 
Oeme EIIJP' aloD& with look-alike, Geor&Je Dawes, adds 
hla endorsement for the feaslbntty or ET Hle, and adds that 
be believes it may well be possible tlult these aliens have 
mastered the medlanks or intenteDar travel. 
Next up, Is Science Consultant, JIUDel Oberg. � IIIJbntJte 
quntlon u, Are They Out There'! " And, If They liTe out 
there, how ltUUIY tue there'! Are They visiting us'! We don't 
laulw. And we want to know. ' 
Bemused that Mr Oberg doesn't even attempt to formulate 
an answer, we move on to behold the panoramic vista or a 
Chilean mountain ranee. 'Extraordinary claims require 
extraordfanry proof dtes our narrator, quite rightly, as 
the preamble to the story or a goldminer named Jorge 
Barra. 
Jorge, lt seems, encountered a UFO In the shape or a 
tricoloured light that spread '1111 energy force' throughout 
tbe witnesses entire body. The object hovered above the 
frl&htened prospector, virtually silent, aside from a sound 
that tbe witness described IS being like tbe dlsplacment of 
air at tbe twirling or a sUck. The lights, whatever tbey may 
have been, eveatually moved away. 
The fad that thll <:ue, lib so many othen In the annal8 of 
urology, (and indeed, within the archives or most other 
types of paranormal phenomena) stands or falls on the 
testimony of a single witness, Is referred to by the narrator. 
Tbe programme-makers don't have to look too rar, 
however, for a case that Involves, not only multiple, 
trained, witnesses, but also Involved the highest levels or 
tbe military ••• 
The famous 'Bel&fan Trlanlle Wave' of 1989-90, Is &fven 
extensive eoveraee, The story or tbls Oap has already been 
weD-chronicled in previous Issues of 'DON,' so I don't 
propose to dredge lt aU up again, here. A brief synopsis of 
the tntervtewa featured here wUI suftlce. Physlcllt Leon 
Brenlng, a teacher at the Free University Of Brussels, Is 
quoted as saying of the reported sighttngs; 'At jlnt sight, 1t 
Is very atr1111ge. Becluue the tecllllklll charactertstlca tue 
auchJZylng object are very dlJTerentfrom wllllt we know' 

1 MW IJ  lot ofjlnUuuul�lluul tllud 11«G6 to 
lit /eat 10() bnatlgtltlotu, wldclt were Clll'ejWly llllllle. All 
tltae bnatlgtltlolu llullal* tlult tllere u relllly G 
plleluJIIIDIOII wllldt tr IUIIWUJl. All the flYIIJg 
clulrtM:terl6lb tin lllglt/¥ 8lrtlllge. 
We lulve "  lilt of o�Jsentltlolu ofslldl trlluap/llr pllll.form, 
wldcll wcr.r luwerlng sllelltly, wltllolll ���q tqiJHII'etii iiCtlon 
011 tile lllr, llbove Gftum. Dllrlll6 JO mllulles. Wily llbove G 
ji11'm1 Wlultdoa lt11N11111'  
Over In Belgium, tt appears tUt the mtlltary, are a good 
deal leu secretive about tbetr dealing• with the subject, 
than here In an increasingly paranoid Britain. Proof of this 
Is proVIded ID spades during an Interview with Colonel 
Andre Almond, a civil engineer In the Belgian Army, who 
cl.aJms be himself saw 'the Flying Triangle' whilst driving 
along a country road one grey December afternoon. 
He and bll wife were frl&hteaed by the appearance over a 
field, or a series or tatensely brl&bt Jl&hts, pul.satiJll In a 
triangular formation. Tbey were so scared In fact, that the 
Colonel'• wife became molt Insistent that they drive away 
from the rapidly approaching Ugbtl u quickly u possible. 
A video recording of one tbele 'flying triangles' was made 
by a shopkeeper from BI'UIIels, named Marcel Alfaraao. 
The cUp Is certainly suftldently enlplaUc enough to make 
one wonder what actually was travenlng the sides over 
Belllum at the outset oftbe 90's. 
Marcel, who wu later visited by a group of alleged 
govei'IUIIellt omdall (MID'• up to tbelr old trkb again?) 
delerlbed the mysterious Ughta u being '.omethlng 
b/vll're. .• Somethlng IIIJI'eCOgtlblb , 
The Belgian alrforce was subsequently scrambled, sudl 
was the Intensity or the reports, and we get to see footage 
or F-16 jet lighters screaming Into the 'Triangle' - Infested 
sides. 
To Do avaiL 
Interestln&Jy, depending on your point or view, despite 
apparent confirmation from uound-based ndar that the 
'target' was real, none or the pllots Involved were able to 
make dlred visual contact with tbe UFO. 
The Air Force's omctal explanation was, quite simply, that 
they didn't have one. General Wllfrled de Brouwer, the 
omcer in charge of operations the night the planes were 
scrambled, Is quick to dismiss the notion that the UFO 
could have been some sort or American secret weapon, test 
llytng over Belgium. He, In fact, has the courage (though 
some would say, foolhardiness) to state on camera that be 
believes we should certainly not rule out the possibility that 
we are dealing here with an extraterrestrial craft. 
And, after the tape or the ndar readings Is sent to the 
Centre For The Study Of Electronic Warfare, for analysis, 
we learn from Its chief Investigator, Professor EmDe 
Scbwelcber, that 'The UFO colliiiiiUIIcerlghttunu. .. Whldt 
Is lmpoaalble, by oiU' lllws of meclumlcs. Alul the UFO 
colllll also very suddenly ch1111ge veloclty ••• Which la also 
Impossible, beciluse ltwolllllglve 1111 lnjlnlte acaleratlon. ' 
He rules out the potential explanation forwarded by the 
sceptics, who say that the radar readings were entirely due 
to ID aberration, either of meteorological origin, or else of 
mere equipment malftmctlon, and, In common with the 
previous 'eipert' to be interviewed, states boldly; '1 t1111 
going to bej'lred by my collellgues, but I thlnk. • •  (dramatlc 
pause, as be steels himself to take the proverbial leap oiJ 
tbe edge or reason) .... e:xtraterrestrl lnteJIJgmce Is very 
hlllgly �- ' 
The prouamme then switches to further video evidence 
from around the globe, most or wblch wlll be familiar to 
seasoned UFO butrs, (tbe majority of the cUps date from 
fairly recent tlmel, though the Nick Marlana, 1957 
Montana, ftlm Is also included). but which sUII make for 
fascinating, If argument-Inducing viewing, nonetheless. •• 



Wlutt they show, or what tbey purport to show remahla, 
10 damn open to Interpretation. 
The action then nrttcbel tbell nritebea to Germany, where 
some truly remarkable foota&e wu shot over Grtawald, 
on tbe BaiUc Sea. The �equeace of oran&e ll&btl, wblcb 
thll reviewer bad never clapped eyea on before, ban& 
staUonary In the evenln& sky, looldq for all the world like 
a series of brlpt, &Jowtna teardropa. 
I'm not sure precisely why, but tb1a piece of mm genuinely 
unnerved me (likewise my Dad, with whom I Dnt aaw tbll 
programme). It hu an lndellnable eerie quality. Sometllln& 
that 11 truly otberworldly. 
Surreal. 
It put me ln mind of one of those old woodcuts depidlng 

showers of hovering globes, such aa the one from Basle In 
1�, featured below, and to be quite frank, even just 
wrtttng about tt now, gives me tbe wlllles. 
One of the witnesses, Valery Vlnogradov, Is Interviewed, 
and states the following; '1 heard noises out In the street, so 
I wmt Into the lcJJchen. I /oolced out of the window. I coulll 
hear excited voices, and everyone was polnllng towlll'ds the 
sky. And then, I saw these glowing biiiJs h1111glng In a sort 
of f017lllltlon In the sty. It was hovering over a tuiClear 
power station. (a perUnent clue to tbelr origin, perhaps?), 
Within the fOTitUitlon, the spheres all IIJ1Pelll'ed to be 
rotlltlng, as lf they were IJCIJng togetlter, and the wlwle 
group was hovering, not IIUiklng 1111y sudllen IIIOVes. It wa.r 
just hovobag In a stab� kbul of way. TltDt I saw a sltlllll 
sphere co� In .from the rlght. It loolced a lfll jkw right 
Into the group and dbsolved. I think ll's proof tJuzt, 
whatever they were, they were notjlllres. '. 
Shuddering Involuntarily, we move on to consider further 
UFO video evidence, both old and new (the Peter Day and 
A TV films, mixed In with various other cUps of varying 
oouees or quality), and a further brief discussion with 
James Ober&; 'lfwe say how woulll a1lm phenoltiDIII look'! 
Then we don 't /un1e a cluL It might look � a UFO. It 
mlght look 1111 ordbulry lllrpillne In dbgulse. It mlght be 
totally lnvl.tlble. There could be allett spacecraft hanging 
over the city of Howton, (be says, polnUng out of the 
campus window towards the Invisible horizon) It's possible. 
But we're loolclngfor evidence to prove ll's so. ' 
Unfortunately, video evidence alone, whllst undoubtedly 
lntrl&uJ.n&, is never 20ln2 to provide that maddenln2IY 
elusive proof postUve. And pretty much the same applies to 
still photographs. 
One series or snapshots featuring a classic Daylight Disc, 
was shot over a mountain range on the border or Austria 
and Germany In 1970. The narrator Informs us that whU.st 
on holdlay In the region, Rudl Nagora and his wife had a 
strange encounter amidst the snow-capped peaks; 'I heard 
a str1111ge whistling tone that was comJngfromnearby, 'says 
Nagora. 'I thought so�body wa.r playing with their radJo 
ill a car. It wan 't the ClUe. Tltm I could ltelll' that the 
sollllll WtU comlng.from above. I loolced up, and In the sty I 
suddenly saw a round, moving object. It certlllnq dldn 't 
move ll/ce 1111 aeroplllne. A plluae doesn't sudllenly stop tUUl 
stay stlJL It wasn 't a helkopter either, beCIUISe you woulll 
have been able to see the movement of the rotor blluJa. 
There M!'l'e none. 
'It stood stJJJ. In the aJr and 11111/U a hiUIIIIJlng noise. It 
wasn 't In otu spot all tile � It would suddenly be behind 
me. I had to lceep tumlng aroiUUL But In the end I managed 
to take 12 plcturQ. ' 
Rudl's photographs were subsequently submitted for 
analysts by 'expert's' In both Germany and the US. No 
evidence of a weD-engineered hou was ever uncovered. 
We head next to Mexico, scene or the biggest UFO Oap of 
recent times, thoup just lately, scepUcs are lncreasln21Y 
casting doubt as to the veracity of at least some of tbe 

reportl aDd accompaaylna video footap comma out of that 
country •••• 
Raul Domlnpz, a Matcan landowner aad baatneiiiiWI, 11 
interviewed about bll very own aose Encounter or The 
Second Kind. Hll decidedly doday-looldn& UFO 
pboto&raplll (tbe 'craft' bears all tbe hallmarks or a bat 
with a band of llptl stuck on to tbe rim of it) are presented 
u 'proor of bll testbnony. What be actually bu to say 
however, la a tad more convlncln& than the series of 
lwtlly-anapped polarolds; 
'It was a IIUidtlne 15 metres In dllunler. The lower luiiF 
revolved. I dldn 't 1UJIJu any noise lllllll ll W4f wry close to 
me. I lulzrd 11 wltm 11 was 10 or 12 metres above my ltelld. 
And I ht!lll'd a solllld IJJce bee& buulng. I feiJ my lullr 
bnltllng, IIIUl my clothes moved as well as my hlllr. 
Imnaedllllely lljlerwtlrds, these ltllll'ks IIJ1Pelll'ed on my face 
and luuub. I was Ul with stoiiUICII JH1bu and IHid 
lndlgestlon, for a long time. The wltole tltlng 11/fected me 
very much. Both physlclllly tllld psycllologlclllly. It 1u1.t 
dtangedme. I'mCD111baiiDW tJuzt UFOs exbt. ' 
Scratching our beads In puzr.lement, we are whisked along, 
courtesy or a sequence of 'DR Jn:lO'-type graphics, to 
Arecibo In Puerto Rico. Time for another chat with Setb 
Shostack, tbe scepUcal astronomer who works for SETI. 
He voices his belief that be really does believe that alien 
Intelligence exists somewhere out there In tbe vast cosmos, 
but that be does not accept that they bave vtslted our 
planet at thla u yet. Ilia reasoning behind thia 18 centered 
upon the great distances Involved In any potenUal 
Interstellar space travel. 
The continuing Search for Extraterrestrtal InteiUgence has 
so far ytelded absolutely notblng In tbe way or bard 
evidence, but that doesn't dampen tbe enthusiasm or those 
who watch the screens for traces of an aHen radio signal, 
any. Seth gives his reasons for believing that the venture, 
no matter how costly and Ume consumln&, remains 
worthwhile; "Prlmarlly, lt's just the largeness of tile 
cosmos. There are a halftrllllon stan In our galaxy. There 
are flfty bUllo11 otlter galJJxles, eaclt with a half trU/Jo11 
stars. That's a lot of real estate. And 11 would be bb;ane In 
the extreme to think that this Is the only bll of real estate 
where anytlllng tntuestlng 13 happening. ' 
Reports of UFOs In outer space are next up on the 
agenda. •• 
StarUn& with another of the pests we were Introduced to 
earlier, Farouk Baz, now based ln Boston University, but 
who for six unforgettable years, was a member of the team 
that sent man to the Moon via the legendary Apollo 
missions. 
Archive footage or the programmes, Including shots or a 
youthful-looking Baz, based at Mission Control, are shown, 
with a view to relating an Incident Involving astronaut Ken 
MatUn&ley, whllst he was flyln2 over the surface of the 
Moon aboard the Lunar Orblter. 
During the Apollo 16 Mission, mysterious flashes of light 
were apparently witnessed by the astronaut on the dark 
side of the Moon. The 'experts' back on Earth, usumed 
that the cause was undoubtedly a meteor smashing Into the 
surface of that lifeless chunk of space rock. Fortunately for 
them, they had seismic Instruments already ln place at tbe 
Apollo landing site, and they therefore hoped that the 
highly sensitive equipment would detect the Impact of any 
further flash-Inducing meteorite. ••• 
On his second orbit, MatUngely reported not one, but two 
Oashes. The monitors on the Moon failed to pick up any 
trace of a meteor Impact, however, and the source of the 
anomalous Dashes remains a mystery to this day. 
A video cUp or an equally enlgmstic shadow racing across 
the lunar surface 1.8 screened, quickly followed by another 
of those damned flashes emanating from the Hp of a crater 
as an apparent UFO t'Ues overhead. 



... .. .. . .. 

Tile bead of pbylla at Nebi'Mb Umenlty, Dr Jack 
Kuller, U.. &IV• bll opbdoD OB AD e9m IBON � 
lmaJe (DOt made any lea foi'IJiddlq by tbe ..., 
electroalc IOalld effect dud accompaalel tbe clp - lt 
woalclll't bave 10t111ded oat or p1aee oa oae or tbole lallaa 
llorror DIOvlel t11at were (IIIOIIIy) baDDed clarbl& tile ..... 
ceaaonldp clampdown or tbe early 1980'•). 
He bellevea tbe object, wbkh appean to cJwl&e llaape, 11 
eitraterratrlai iD oJ'I&Io. 
Kuber'• ldeatlftc credeDUall, are lt 1ee1111, Impeccable, 
and be comea acrou u belq a fairly level-beaded 
IDdlvlduaL However, that doem't mean that 10111e of tall 
more uotk tbeorlel are any more taaable tllaa thOle of tbe 
mott plllble Ufolopt. 
He ltudla tbe DOW famoaa film abot by tbe crew of tbe 
Space Shuttle on Mluloa SDS48. Tbe footap, wldcb 
Kasber contends, aboWI a UFO leisurely croulna tbe 
screen, ollly to be forced, followiD& yet anotber or thOle 
annoylna llubel, Into rapid evulve action wben a mlulle 11 
launched from Earth, 11 certainly lntrlplna, and lt doem't 
require too ueat a leap of the lma&JnaUon to see pretty 
much tbe aame tJdn&. 
Story Muaarave, however, wbo you'D also remember from 
before (or at leut you wiB If you've been paylna due 
atteoUon), contends tbat tile mm abowa notbln& more tban 
lee parUcles tbat were belli& blown around In apace by tile 
abuttle'a aiUtade adjllltor rockets. 
Kuber believes otberwlle; 'llulve concbule4 tlull tllae tll'e 
proiNI/Jq lpiiCeCI'tlj', ollt bJ 8JHI«, away from tile sludlle. I 
tld1lk tlley're s]HIC«<''I/t bectlure tllq dulllge tllredlo11, 
� bt rapoiiU to lite jlllslla. Alul so, tllq're 

lftllllt1eWil"i � � tllr«:tttM 0111 , 6piiCit, 
tllllltlull's my deflnltUm ofSJHIC«"f'ft ' 
'Tbe e�' are equally adamant tbougb, In tbelr 
contenUon that we're dealing wltb notblng more exciUng 
than sun-reOected snowflakes. Despite the fad that they 
can't explain bow lt Is that one snowflake (tbe one tbat 
seems Intent upon avoldlq the streaJdna missile from the 
Earth's surface) manaees to perfom a 90 cle£rees turn!!% 
Dr Kasber aoes on to state that 1t bls opinion that � 
woultl kup qlllet about 1111ytltlng lltllt woultl tDul to luzt¥ 1111 
abvltenatrlill �,.. I tltbtlc tlull lt'• llU lite rat 
of lite ln'llllclles of the Government, I thi1Jic tlull tlten's 11 
cover-up, IIIUI tllllt tlley tue kl!eplng things co11Ce1711ng 
UFlh,ftomus. '  
As If to add welaJlt to bls words, we next see footage taken 
from another abuttle launch. It depicts a welrd-abaped, 
glowlag object set against a jet black background. 
On aaotber occasloa, oa Minion STS 73, a female 
astronaut Is beard to announce loud and dear that she bas 
just sighted a UFO, to Mission Control. Tbelr response, If 
any, Is not recorded. 
One or tbe most pUZlJing conversaUons bumming down the 
wires from space, concerns Mission STS 82, to service the 
Bubble Telescope. Astronauts Steve Smith and Mark Lee, 
were reportedly re-eneterln& the air-lock or the shuttle, 
when they seem to announce that they bave sighted a aerles 
or straage ftubel. 
'Wiultwa thlltfltull1' 
'W1u1t Mlll'k1' 
'I saw llllght j'/Dsll past me just llere. Did you see lt1' 
'I tllougllt lt IIUISt llave beeiJ me. ' 
'Wiult1' 
'I just tltougllt ltWAt my btulgbultlo11. ' 
'Yetiii. .•. I SIIW lt too, so lt's not. '  
'TIJere W4f two oftiiDn. ' 
"'"''ere's anotlter 0111!. ' 
'Wiult arethey1' 
'I thought I saw tile llgllts jllclrerlng In ltere. ' 
'WIJO'tl be lllklngpktlu'es 1' 
'Willlt Is tills 1, 

'It'• }at .... ,.. llljtwlt o.fll& , 
'WINN.,.,._..,, 
.,.,.. _,, 
'1 ,_, 6IIIWIIIIIII« ftn' 11 � 11111 1 ,. wUIIIIIce "" 
-- � ·  
'J"ed,llulllllulloa. too. , 
'GMe lf1 '  
Pudntttna ltd, you ml&bt think, bat wait JOlt a miDute, 
ben COIMI oae or tbe utronauta coaeemed, Mr Steve 
Smltb, to attempt to uplaln what that mywterloa 
convenatloil waa aD about; 
'Wdl, Mllt'k 111141 were Ill tile lllriDck tit tllb polllt, (wbea 
menUon or tbe 11pt1 11 tint made), 11114 wlllbt we wue la 
tllertt, till of • siiMm, we '""' 11 CtiiiJI� ofllgllts f/II.JIIblg la 
tile lllrlock. W1lm we were jlnt aU4 llbout tld8 
coiiWI'IIIIIoll, 11 COIIJik of 1110llllu lllter, we luul ftll'gOIIeiJ 
sbouttlds..-(A recordlnl or tbe convenadon 11 tbell played 
baek to Ste¥e). .•• �, Iu/4 ,,. tluJt II /JPIJIIIsllbtg1" 
(to Mark), 'IIIUI Mlll'k up "Wiult lll'e lltq1" 111klllg, you 
.blow, Is lltere 11 1lgllt coming from you ID tl&e tdr/odc1 And 
thm Man tUb; "lll'e lltey tllklltgpll::tlua ofu tllrougll tile 
tdr/ock wllultnv1" They wolllll lltwe •JIIIsiL We tllke llbout 
lO,OIJIJ pldllra 011 mclaJllBIIt, sa ... 
'All I tWII tldak of 11 t1u1t 11'• pNtty lulrtl to ,., la lltll 
lltlag, (tbe alrloek chamber) 'C08 you 'rt: llU Ill 11 
closet. • .Aiul � COIIIIbl 't tell wlult llplt lt MU1 lllld I thlnlc 
Man probtJIJiy luullllme411t, cerlllbt point, IIIUI slll4 "Oil, 
tllere's tile tme la .front of me" or sometllbtg •••• And bere, 
jUJt for a second, the coeklure Mr Smith paUJe&, a look of 
pUZIJement doudlnl bll features, u tbe wordl 
'8llrveiiiJIII<' and 'YellliDice' are Intoned on tbe recording. 
'I doll 't bulw wlult tluJt b. . .I've llet¥r ,_, lite wtml 
"Y�" or "�" aed.... ' One IUIIUIIIel, 
unlels bls command or the English laaguage Is somewhat 
less tlwl rudimentary, be;mean.s In that parUcalar contat. 
Tbe mystery Is given added Impetus by tbe proaramme's 
narrator, who belpl'uDy points out, tbat whatever the true 
origin of those Ugbts, NASA appears to bave cut the 
conversation otrln mld-ftow, for reasons unknown. 
We tben come to consider tbe Gremlin-addled Mlr Space 
StaUon, for a Russian perspecUve on the Near-Earth-Orbit 
UFO phenomenon. 
Muaa Manarov, a Ruulaa Cosmonaut, 11 Interviewed 
coacemlng a piece of video footage he obtained during a 
docking mlslson wltb Mlr. Yet oother seemingly 
aaomalous object, cyllndrlcaDy-shaped on tbls occasion, 
cavorts across the screen, wbllst M111a relates bls account 
or what be saw. � some point la 0111' rolltlne jllmlng, I 
Cllllgllt slgllt of somelldng tlult seemed to luiVe seperllted 

from lite sldp. MOIY.OVO, lt Wll.l roliltbtg tU 1t 11101¥11 away, 
IIIUl cluutgbtg 118 brlglttlla& I Cllll 't say exlldly ltow fill' 
IIWII)' lt W4l. I ctm only say 1t MU 1101 wry close, becmue 
tile CII1IID'tlwtlll f'ocllsedon lnj'lnlty. 
�Jint tt seemed to me tllllt soiiU!tlllng luul seperatellftom 
the slllp. But tllen, wllm I extl1llbJed tile slllp, I reallsed tllllt 
there WtU notltlng lltllt coultl llave brolrell away. Wllllt's 
more, tllerewere no lllllrms golag oJf. Everyl/llngwt��� Cllbn. 
Lllter, tllere were lmgtlly tll'giUIIDII8 111 to wlult 11 colllll 

potl8lbly lun¥ He& ,  
Another Cosmoaaut, Gennadl stredtalov, Is then asked for 
bls account regarding a slgbUng or a most unusual UFO 
wbDst on board tbe Mlr Space StaUon; 'I stJW a lulge 
spllere. I tlllnk tt llpJielll'ed wllm we were over 
New.folllllllllnd. It WIU sldnlng, spark/bag, of an llbso� 
even siiiiJH!. It silo� llU tile bal/.t tlult l11111g on trees lit 
Cllrlstnuu. Grualslt ba cololll', IIIUl till slllmmerlng. It W4f 
lmpossll* to tiiU yo11r qa o.ff lt. I wtllclu4 1f for maybe 
five or sevm ucolld& Bllt I dldlt 't lulve a CIIIIU!I"'I, tllllllfl'd 
gone to get one, I wolll411ave lost 1t. For just tU slllldenly a 
tt � so lt}IUt tllsappelll'ed. , 



N ostradamus: 
(Screened As Part OfThe Discovery 
Channel's 'Unexplained Night' 26th 

May,1999) 
This timely programme opeaa, (ahem) predktably enough, 

with scenes of lmpendJn& apocalypse and the horrors of 
yesteryear: Grainy mm or a nuclear bomb detonatJna In a 
mushroom cloud In the midst or some American desert. 
F1remen ft&hUn& tbe ftames as London bums at tbe height 
of the German Butz. Pauur DlvtsioDJ sweeping across 
Europe. Hitler ranUn& and ravtn& wttll chUIIn& charisma at 
a Nazi Party rally. 
We tbeD switch to a pastoral scene wherein a young 
Noitradamus swigs at a Ouk of water beDeath bare, 
winter-naked tree.. The narrator lnfol'llll 111 that 
NOitradamus wu bom Mlehel De Notredame In the town 
of St Remy de Provence, on 'lbursday, Deeember 14th, 
tSOJ. 
He was the son or Frencb-Jewtab parents, who had 
converted to Christianity. His maternal &randfatber, Jean 
St Remy, became a huge lnftuence on Mlcbel, exerdstng a 
collllderable sway with Ills IDteresb ID utroaomy md 
matbemaUca. He penoaally ovenaw Dls grandloa's 
education. He taught Mlcbel, amongst other tblnp, how to 
gather and prepare herbs for use ID medlctae, potions, and 
obrtments. ODe event, wblch lt Is said kdlueDced tbe young 
man's ure forever, was the lntroducUon to tbe astrolae, a 
&IobHib device used for predlcUn& tbe aHpment or tbe 
planets In relaUon to the pracUce of astrolo&J. 

During tbe 16th Ceatory, tbere really WU DO obYIOUI 
dividing line between the dladpllnes or utology and 
utoaomy. Time paue&. And we aee a -eODIIderably older 
Nostradamus, now bearded and weartag a scholary cap 
and zowa. ID the pursuit of pater lmowled&e, he sets otr 
for the University of A vtpon. 
Actors In costume barter for &oocls (lndudiJI&, bizarrely 
enougb, a leu-than appetising selection of dead rats) at tbe 
city IIW'ket. Mlcbel was said to have excelled at tbe 
University, and rem•tned IDJJsteat, clurin& bls time there, 
that tbe Earth was romd. This wu remarkable, not least 
because he fostered this belief about a hundred yean 
before Galllleo establlabed thil as sdmUftc fact. 
Mlcbel quaUJied easily ID medldae, and this proves to be 
extremely proptUous, because no sooner had he left the 

University, than a plape had erupted In tbe town. Mlchel, 
very quickly has his work cut out for himself. 
Barely �mible through a thick cloud of smob, we see 

him striding purposetuny towards a group of plague 
victims, IDteat upon ofl'erblg them the beaeftt of his medical 
expertise. He helped to save many lives, and soon, news of 

Ills remarkable poUoas, concocted fcom his own formulae, 
spread IlD tbe er ••• pta&ae- And so lds reputauon rapidly 
IJ'ew. 
Aa the epidemic eventuaUy sublided, Mlchel returned to 
the University to turtber bls studies. Unfortunately, he was 
unable to recondle himself with tbe marked dUrereaces 
between tbe day-to-day ritual of what paued for accepted 
sdentHic lmowledze and hll own bellefl. 
He dedded, almMt on a wldm, to tab to tbe road u a 
traveWng physidan. 
For the best part of two yean, he journeyed betweea 
Lauagedoc and Provence miDUteriD& to the sick, whilst 
poring over various occult works ID his spare time. 
ID 1�, Mlcbel met up wttll the woman who was later to 
become his nrst wtre, and he ceased ldl wanderings for a 
while. Tragedy dealt bbD a savage blow however. He was 
to lote both his wife and tbe two cldlclrm lbe bore ldm, 
Ironically eaoagh, to the plague. ID the wake of this 
dlauter, he once more took to the open road. 
At tb1s point, we are IDtroduced, for the first time, to a Dr 
Les Prince, of the University or BIJmla&bam, something of 
a Nostradamus 'expert.' Decked out In autbenUc-looldn& 
16th Century rezalla, and IDumlnated by a sln&Je candle for 
added eJreet, he has this to say about NOitradamus's early 
ute; 
'Titere lll'e 011e or two tldltp we Cllll uy wllll J'eGOIUible 
cel"'llbbty. For I!XIIIIIJikt, we bUiw t1u1t lu stJulletl both 
� IIIUl pltlJmloplry. 
'Secollllly, we kllow tlult IN lul4 re��t��rlulb� sldlb a tJ 

physlcllut. Tllae are well celebrtltett lllllb }011711ep tD'OIIIIIl 
tile countrysllle trylllg to IIIIDul to vlctbn.r oftlte plllpe. We 
llbo know t1u1t lie llll'elllell lltt OWII 1tlellll:bla, t1u1t lie luul 
qlllte 1111 lllterat Ill tlllngs 1JU perftunety IIIUl SO OIL All 
tltae tllblgs kMU IUJtllbkfor. 
'Oil tile otJu:r lulluJ, t1tere 11re uverlll 118]1«18 of llb etll'ly 
Ufe, ptll'tli:IIJIIrly Ills yo� wlllda rDIIIIbt obsCIIIY!. Alul tile 
colfllllf..,.. 61J61'• 011 •� ..u. oftlla perW. 
For eJC1D11111e, some colltlllellllltDn clllbft tlult INitll llu 
grrm4JIItlu!n 'WD"e lfDIIIIIIe p1rp1t:1111a 111111 fiStloluiJDs, 
wherea otlten cllllm a llllldl luunb/el' orlglla for 111111. 0tte 
clilbJibag tlult ]Hitenull grtiiUI,(IIIIJer lN1 bt ftM:t tJ 

gl'tlll• 4mler. 
'So, I tJtbtJc lt's fllb' to sq tllllt tile t!tll'ly llfe ofN� 
u sllrmuletl Ill t:OJUIIIerable mystery.. Bllt tlult tmly 
colllrl/JIIID to IU.t rqlllllltlotL ' 
We tben travel back in time once more, to wltDea Mlchel 
riding a mule, aloJII a muddy -track that winds Its way 
throup a wood. He dismounts when confronted by the 
stpt of a uoup of robed frlan walldq towards ldm. He 
auddeuly lmeels before oae of tbe moab, a former 
IWIDeherd, who tumt to hla companioaa with an apreuloa 
or disbelief on Ills face. 
'Your Hollaeu, Your Hollaeu,' Mlebel repeats over and 
over to the bemuaed friar. 
Amazln&IY however, this lowly IDdiTidaal wu to become, 
ten years down tbe line, Pope Sbtul V. 
Noltradamus's &1ft ror predlcUon had apparently bepD 
make ltlelf apparent. 
The plape, seemln&IJ a coDJtaat companion to Mlcbel 
durln& his youtb, vtalts Ita curse upon Manelllel clurin& 
1� and In AU-en-Provence, just two years later. 
Noltradamus once more plungel binllelf Into worldng 
amoagt tbe afllicted. AD outbreak of whoopiDg cough ID 
Lyon, resulted ID him employing some truly visionary 
hygentc pracUces, and tbls won him undying grautude 



from the J.nhabltants of that dty. He was rewarded by the 
dty fatben who granted him a Hfe pension. 
In 1547, Nostndamu married for tbe second time In the 
town or Salon. His new bride wu a wealthy widow, and, 
u we see hJm stood beneath tbe Tree Of PUling Yean 
once more, we learn that wbllat he continued to work u a 
pbysldan, he waa now ftnandally wdl-otr enough to be able 
to study more arcane subjects. 
Now, white-bearded, and appeartnz almost wiZard-like 
appearance, Mlchel bepls complllnl his series of 
almanacs, and eventually, the l[lllltl'tlbu for which he was to 
become famous. 
We see him seated ID his study ID the dead of Dl&ht. 
nodding and smiling to hlmslef u he peDI the recipe for a 
poUoa be'd on� preserlbed for a btahop. 
Two, pretty gorgeous-looldag ladle8 redte the potion with 
a goodly doae of amaaemeat. 
'TIIJ.J potltm, restora youtll to G 1111111 IIIUI btmblles 
meiiDu:IUIIJIJ IIIUI tbnJdlly tiiUI rep/Ju:a them wltll boltllu!B 
illlll glllllllea 
'If 11 1IUIII 's bellrtl I& lllmbag grey, lt 1't!tlll'd.t t1u1t IJ6dlag 

process. It 1118o prevena lludlu:Jia tiiUl COIUtlptltloti.A.Iul 
malt#plla Jll.t �to :tiiCJI IIII exteltttlult G lft4lll lftiZY � 
1llllrltill pielull7'a a jteqiU!IItly a lie de:rtra, without 
lmpctb'llig llb lletiiiiL , 
We then see an actor playing the part ...of the clasalcal 
scholar Jean Alme de Chavlpy. He became a student of 
Nostradamus. In his published work; 'THE UFE OF 
NOSTRAIJAMUS, ' de Chavlpy descrlbel tbe mm he 

deeply admired; 
'He wa of Ut* lea tlulll lllllll& lulgllt.RDbut, cluDfW 
IIIUI � Hb brow wa lllgll tiiUl opt!IL Tile IIO:fe 
mmgllt. Tile grey eyes gmt1e. Tlwugll, bJ wrlltll, tllqwolllll 
Jllmte. A severe 111111 illllgltlllg ftlce, SO that Olle SIJW, IJllletl 
with tile severity, 11 gretllluuttalty. Hb cltula waoe J'IUitly, 
nm 1111o extreme ��ge.Hb betlrtl WtU long IJIJtl thldc. Hb 
11e1111Ja W1U good. A.llllllllllb SDUG lllm. 
�for lll.t mbul, lt grtllfJN!4 IIIUI IIIUiostootl etUlly llll lu 
wi!JIIe4. , 
We return to visit tbe grey-bearded Mlchcl, seated once 
more at hb candlo-ut table, poring over a rare book he bad 
acquired on hb travels; 'De Mpterla Egyptonua ' Tbls 
work Inspired him to dabble In occult matten. 
He began to experlmce tbe ftrst of his now Infamous 
visions, and set about, over a four-year period, recording 
thele predlctlou of tblnp yet to be. The Inaugural part of 
this work wu to become known u 'THE CENTURIES,' 
and was publlsbed on May 4th, 1�. The author took on 
tbe Latlnlsed venlon of his S1II'IWIIeo The moldbr by 
wblch be was to become world-renowned; Nostradamus. 
The extraordinary reaction to tbe pubUcaUon or tlds tome 
11 described once more by de Cbavlgny, u his enraptured 
pupU looks on; � 
'Foreseelllg tile slgtullllllltlltloa IJIJtl dulllges tlult sluHI/4 
come tllrougllollt EIII'DJN!. A.IUI naa tile bloody dvll Mm 
tiiUl pD'IIldDu:r tl'ollbla oftltbl kblgdom of F'rtlllcl., wlddl 
� bew IU!IIr, JWl of mtluula111, tiiUl a lt weft, 
wrappeiiiii iJ new 1111111Mu, ���set to lVI1U Jab Celltlu14 
'He kept them 11 ltmg time, wltlunlt'Wblllllg to pllblbll them, 
bellnlllgtlulttlldi'C0111rot1enlllllllltllrewoiii41UU1ollbtdly 
lltt1'tlcl tlerl8tve crltlcbm 111111 tlbiiStve lllllldc. A.t buleed 
lulppeltetl. 
'ha the Dill, nwqet1 by tile t/Dlre lu luMl to be .uejW to tile 

pllbiM; lu pllblblutl tltDIL Allll bftmd'm,ly, they bet:tulte 
tile tlllk of FrtDu:e, 111U1 of tile rat ofW� EID'DJI& ' 
Nostradamus's propbeda eventually made up a total or 
ten sepente works. Each or these volumes contained a 
hundred sepente QIUIII'tlbU; rour-Uned verses. 
These venes were deliberately obscured, given that Mlchel 
Bved In a Ume whell rellgloua persecUon was sUD very 

much to the fore. He uUIIseda mixture of clever puns 
couched In d.Urerent languages, and the events he Hsted 
were never placed In chronological order. 
In the Prel� to the book, dedicated to lda son, Ceur, 
Nostradamua explains In taller terms, tbe reuoDS bebbad 
tbia obacurtnc oftbo tat; 
'RegiiiYIIng tlu:re plloplleda, I IIGtl thougltt to wltlto/4 my 
tongue ft'Om tile Vlllgtlr 111111 my pe11 ftom the JHIPD'· Tllm, 
111ter 011, I thou gilt I woll/4 for tile co1111110n good, t/Dcrlbe 
the IIIOSt lmportiUit of tile revobltltnuzry dulllges tlult I 
forau. So a 110t to IIJISt:l my ]l1'ae1lt retlllen, I woll/4 do 
till& In IJ clOiuly IIIIIIUII!I'wltll ilbstnue IIIUl twl6tetlsmte�U:a 
1YIIIINr 1111111 � prt1piNtlctiJ. , 
He used a combbaatlon or matbemaUa, astrological tables 
and even alchemy to assist his visionary prowess. 
Les Prince reappears to give hb opinion on tbe methods 
employed by tbe propbet; 
'Astrology sums to lulve beDJ the 11111111 llutnuneiJt. 
However, there lll'e storla tlbout lltm In Jib yolltll wlllcla 
uem to suaat t1u1t lie lul4 tJ  form ofsecollll-slgllt. Tllere 
tire two lllllbJ o��a t1u1t tire ojlell qiUJtaL ••• 
Tile jlnt rej'en to the former ft1bldlertl wllo bet:t1me Pope 
Sb:tlu Y. Pope Sextla WtU 110t IIUtlllJed IUIIIl]t!lln fl/lt!r 
Nost1'tlllllmlu luMl dJell, IJIJtl 110botly at tile tbne ever 
suspet:ted t1u1t tills awbleltertl Wlllf 11 poulble CIIIUildl:lte for 
IM PilpGq. 
'Tiu :recollll OM, N!fen to two plg:r; a bllu:k pig 111111 a wldte 

pie. Tlu :rtory goa tJult Mldld MU :rtllybag wltlt 1J lunt IIIUl 
the Jum, to le# Nost1'tlllllmlu, altellldm "WIIIcll oft/le plg:r 
will-we elll tDidglltt,. 
'Nost1'tlllllmlu replied; "You will e11t the blllck 011e /Jecluue 
tile wlllte o11e will be et1tm by 11 wolf. " 
Tlu! llost, Ill order to prevmt tllb lllkblg pill«, s/Jzugllteretl 
tllewlllte pig so tlult ltwolllll be urve4 1111 for tlbuler. But, 11 
wolf Cllb � IIIUI IIM the CID'CII.U k.(ore lt Wlllf poulble to 
urve ltup. Sotllepredldloll � tnu. '  
La 11 not sure wbetber we should tab tbele storta at face 
value, or whether we should simply take them with tbe 
proverbial pinch of salt u being notblng more than 
apocryphal tales - the 16th Century equivalent of urban 
folldore. 
Over a curious Image of a coral snake slithering slowly 
acrou an hour &Jus, we are Informed that Nostradamus's 
most Important method ID seeldn& to predict tbe future wu 
Divination. ID tbe ftrst two Qlultrtllat of 'CENTURY I,' he 

writes; 'Sittbag IIID11e at lllgllt, secret :rtlldy, tl.t pllu:ed on 11 
IJriUs tripod. A sllgllt .filuM ct1111a 0111 of the DIIJIIIIIe:rs. 
MllkD siU:CI!Ssftlltlultwldch slloiiiiiiJOt be believed bJ WlbJ. 
A WIIIUI bJ tile lltiiUI I& pllu:ed betwee11 tile tripod's legs. 
W Iller lie spt'llllclD tit tile IIDJU oftlle gtll7liellt 111111/tb foot. 
.A. Wlb!. Fettr. He II'DIIbles Ill lll.t roba.. � qlelulor. 
Tile Goti•ID IU!IIrby. ' 
This desdpUon of hb method 11 typlal la its ambiguity. 
Most collllllmtaton believe however, that it 11 llkdy that 
Nostadamus would have most often simply gazed Into a 
bowl of clear water, thereby addevlng tbe requisite 
trance-like state. He would tbeD murmur andeat spelll 
and IDcantaUou, conJurlnl up spirits real or Imagined, 
who would dutH'ully dictate tbe resultant prophecies. 
Tbe vast majority of tbe predktlonl do not make for Upt, 
cheery reading; Consider, If yoa will, tbe foDowtna 91st 
@ultrrllll or 'CENlVRY H' 

� gretlt fire will be S«<I IJS tile Sllll rl&a, 
Notre IJIJtl llgltt exlelullllgft�r 1IIJI'1Jrwtlrd, 

Detltii iJIJtl crla lll'e lletlrtl wltllbJ tile globe 
Detltll by lro11, Fire, Flllllllle IIWIJitlllg them' 

A Dlghtmare vision of nuclear catastrophe? Or a propbecy 
of doom wrought by a rogue asteroid or comet? 



Whatever the interpretation placed upon any of the 
Qulltralns, the verse that Qnally made Nostradamus famous 
concerns the then King or France. 
Queen Catherine De Medld summoned Mlebel to tbe 
French court to explain the contents or a Q1u1trabt that 
seemed to predict the death of her husband; Henrl ll. 
'The young Uon will Vllllllllbll the elder one, ln slngk 
combtzt on tll� llattleJkld; lu wUl plou tll� ey� ill tJuJr 
golden cage, two woiUIIb m one, tiJelace to meet a cruel 
detlth '  
Amazln&IY enouzh, the Kin& was killed in a joust, in a 
manner unnervinlfy stmllar to that predicted by 
Nostradamus; the lance pierced the visor of his helmet. 
An even more stunning, u far u tu percleved accuracy Is 
concerned, vision wu comtalned within tbe following 

Qlultraltt; 
� Emporer will be bom In Itllly, wllo will cost the empire 

very detlr� 
Tltey wlll say wiiDI t11ey sa Ills al/Ja, tJust lie Ills U!ss a 
J1"'lt« t111111 a lnltclln. ' 
Amidst dDe footage from some Napoleonic epic, we learn 
that tt is believed, by various coJDJDelltaton, Nostradamus 
very often referred to Bonaparte throughout his Cmturies. 
Napoleon Is said to be only the ftrst of the three Antichrists 
wbo would rise to plague humanity. � 

He Is also said to have predicted 'Honey's' downtaD In the 
wake of bls disastrous Russian campaign, and the ftnal 
defeat at Waterloo, as weD as the English ClvO War, the 
rise of OUver CromweU, and the execution of Charles I. 
Les Prince then puts In another appearance; 
'SOIM oj'tlu Qlultl'llbu, ID tltey've bem blterpreted, seem to 

predict evmb sucll as tll� Graft Fll'� Of Lotulon llllll so� 
ew!11b bt tlte Englbll Civil Will'. 
'Certllln oft/le c:tJ1IIItletltl, wlultwe mlght term 'fiiiiS' of 
Nostrilllllltuu, cllllm t1u1t lie predkted the twin atom bombs 
dropped on Nag�DIIId IIIUl Hlrosllbnll, IIIUl there Is always 
the persistent cllllm tJust lie predlcte4 aerliJl Wlll'.{lll'e IIIUl 
Slllmulrllles. 
'However,llostllecrltlcslulvepolntetlouttluliNostrtullutuu 
appelD'S to II�ZN lllbsnl two oftlle gra.tnt ew!llb oftll� 20tll 
century; �tlleFht World Wtii'IIIUltiJ�&!cotui World 
War. Tller� u some controverq about tll� Sectmd World 
Will', but cerlllbtly, ID flll' as I'm aware, 110 commentllton 
llave 111111111ged to l4entlh 1111y ofthe QtultrtJins that refer to 
tile Flnt World Wal'. 
'Now, belrllag bt tnbul tllat a lot oftlle propllecla 1IUid4 by 
Nostrtldmnlu reblted to Ill$ 1llltlve COIUitry, France, 111111 
lllklng Into account the ftu:t that FriiiiCe suffered grevloJUly 
In tile Ftnt Wor/4 Will', 1t seems a str1111ge omission. ' 
Undeterred, the narrator plou&Ju on wttb reference to the 
man whom 1t Is claimed Nostradamus revealed the Identity 
of the second Antic:hrtst In Qlultraln 24 ofCenturyH; " 

'Beluts wlldwltll IUUigerwtllcross tile woods 
The gretller JH111 ofthe IHitlleJidll will be tJgllbut Hlster 

He will drag tile letuler bJ 1111 lron C�Jge 
When tile ciiiJJ:I, Gentulny, observes 110 law ' 

The concbuton that Nostradamus was actually referring 
not to Hlster, but to Hitler, Is kind or hard to Ignore, 
despite tbe fact that sc:epUc:s have pointed out that the 
prophet was likely making mention of tbe River Ulster, not 
a penon. 
Hitler was, 1t seems, aware of the predictions of 
Nostradamus. and he readily made use of the relevant 
Qulltrtd1u in Nazi propaganda. 
But modern-day commentaton, and not a few of the 
'End-11 Nigh' brigade are more concerned with that which 
Nostradamus forecasts for tbe end of the Millennium. ••• 

In Qulltrllln 46 Cmlluy H, he makes expUdt reference to 
what awaits us as the Year 2000 approaches; 

'AJfn' ll"�lll lftlury for miUikbul, 1111 n¥n 11"�'*" "PP"OIIdu!s. 
Wluft tlu! 11"�111 cyc/6 oftlu! cDfblrla a rmnw!d 
It will rtlbt biDod, mllk,fiDIIilw. ,..,. 111111 du�IIU 

111 tJu sky will N s�Dt • ftn, dr"'l1fUttr • tl"ftlt trtUI. of SJHU'h. ' 
The !Ire in the sky has been interpreted as being a 
reference to either Bailey's Comet, or else some other 
heavenly body we so far have no warnin& of. 
Nostradamus makes constant mention of ' Tile Terror 
From Tlt�Sida' throughout hll prophedes. 
In a genuinely chllllng sequence, we see tbe now terribly 
old looking man, tossing and turning in his sleep, as that 
slithering coral snake writhes across his bare feet. A dock 
dmnes mound'ully. VIsions or bright bUJ'Idng names Ughen 
the all-pervading darkness. In sonorous tones, the prophet 
narrates the less-than cheery contents of Qlultrllln 72 
Century 10; 

'In tll�ye��r 1999, llllll seven tiiOIItlu, tller�wllletnne from 
the slda, a gruKlng OfT error 

He will brlllg IHick to life the gru King Of Tile Mongols 
Befor�IIIUlajler, Will' reigns lulpplly' 

He suddenly jolts bolt upright in his bed as a piercing 
scream echoes on the soundtrack 
'My God' he murmurs, and a shiver of fear runs up and 
down this revtwer's spine lib a monkey on a ladder •• -
And what are we to make or this unsually precise 
(Insomuch as he actually refers to a spedftc date) 
predldion. The lmmiDeat arrival or the third, u yet 
unnamed ADUchrilt? The rile to power or some Asian 
warlord? An alien invasion? 
The ever-reliable Les Prince has his own Ideas; 
'Nostrllllilmlls u best k1unm nowllllllys fln' lab Apoclllyptlc 
vtrlom at tile end of tile MllleluJbun. Alul grellt pllly u 
nuule oftheflld that /le mentions the ye��r 1999, a grelll 
conjiJI:t, the coming oj'tlu tlllrtl.Antlclu16t, llllllso on. 
' Now, lt's true to say tlull 1999 u one ofthefew ye��n that 
Nostrtuliuluu lldlullly doa IIJDitlon bt o� of JUs 
Qludrtdlu. But I tltbllc we need to pllt tld8 btto a bit of a 
brotl4er conk:xt. 
Tile lll'e two nudll themes t1u1t we need to tllke btto account 
llere; Tile jlnt u tllat lt u weB-Icnowla tllat at tile end of 
centuries peopk st11rt to lltJVe tlpOCIIlyptJc visions. It 
lulppened at the end oft/le 18tla Century. It /uqlpenell at tile 
end of tile 19tll Century. Now the end of tile 20111 Century 
ofcoune, u llbo the turn oftlleMlllennbun. 
'So lt's llfll'dly surprising that peopk Ill genulll woulll stllrl 
to lltJVe llJIOCIIlyptlc worries. It's the kbul of tiling tlull 
llbtorlctllly, recurs everyt1me the Cllle1u/Jzr cll1111ges In sucll 
IJSignljklultWtJY 
'BIIt lt's also wort/J belrllag bt tnbul tJust to tile M� 
lflbul, Na.trtullutuu was still �smtltllly, a M� 
sclwklr. 
'TIJ� end of tll� second Mlllennbun; tile Ye��r 2000, wa.r 
thougllt to /lertl/4 tile DUI ofthe world. Now, tld8 goes IHick 
to Cll.lrulfltlou on wllen tile world was founded, supposedly, 
accordlllg to vtlrlous III'Citblsllops,lt wa.r foiUUied ln 4,000 
BC 
'Tile s11111e bDJ1!ft dlctllte tllat tile world wolllJIIDst for 6,000 
yet�rS, brbtgbtg,. to tile Dill oftii�Mlllennbun. 
'So we've got two fellture:t llere.. 
'Fint of till w�'ve got tll� I'Uitllrlll llltxlety about slgtUJictmt 
clulllges Ill the Clllelulllr, wlllcll always rt!t:llr. Alul seco1Ully, 
thb M�vlew tJuzt the end oftlle world would OCCill' In 
1999, or the Ye��r 2000. 
'Now lt's 1111 open q1U!3tlon as to wllether Nostrlllllunus wa.r 
tJduJilly suing tragDI:y at tll� DUI of tll� Secotul 
Mi&lullum. 



'Or whether In fliCt he wa.r simply repeillbl6 11 Medieval 
view ofwllen tJu world would DUI. ' 
Whatever the truth of the matter, despite hU almost 
exclusively depressing predtcUoDI for the Year 2000 and 
beyond, Nostradamusdoes foresee a time, during the next 
century when things will Improve dramaUcally for the 
whole or mankind. 
He even tmpues the second comlng or Clu1st and an almost 
pei"DWlent state or peace and goodwtll. 
And contrary to what some doom-mongen would have us 
belleve, Nostradamus does not predict that the world will 
end with tbe da'Wilin£ or tbe new Mlllenntum. The spedllc 
date be gives us for that apocalyptic event Is 3797. 
So we've a Uttle ways to go yet It seems. 
Oh, and here comes our old frteDd Let Prince once more; 
'Strldly spellkblg, there are two quite seperate wues wltla 
regard to NostriUblnuu: The jlnt questlo11 I& wlldller 
NostrtJdiutuu really coll/4 su Into tile ./)llllre. I lllllllc that 
1'elllllbu 1111 OJIDI fiU!SIIo1l. 
'1 doll 't beJJeve that we will ever be able to settle whether lie 
could or whether lie couJJIII 't. 
'Tile secolld regartb tile lllterpretlltlo11 of Ill& Qrultrallu. 
Now hi& Qlultrabu were obscure In tile extreme. He used 11 
greot tlelll of symbolbm, IIIUl llley were wide OJIDI to 

lnlerprelllJiot 
'Now, tJu lllstorlcill "Hits " tJult lie Jib laulwtafor, IWtllbly 
those referring to tJu F're1u:JJ Rnolullo11 andNIIpOleon, are 
onqrDIIIII'�IIbtorlclll "Hlb "btrell'ospect. 
'People luJve rebttDprt:ted tJu Q1u1trt1bu to jlt tile nab 
111111 they experlellce. YoA ct111 see tllu If you CO"'JHHI't! 
dlJJ'erent Interpretations of tile Qlultra.bu prepared by 
dlfferent people, you will Jllld tllat llley lily different 
emplla.rb upo11 dljjerentsymbob IUUiso on. 
'So we 're really ln tlte IIIIIUb oftlte Interpreters here. 
'Let me give you 1111 exlllftJIIe; I,( I were to say IUIW, 

"Ill ti'IIIUJillllly, 11 slllllll step foriiUIIJ, 
11 glllnt lellp for IIUIIIkbuL 

A footstep will stay forever. 
The eagle Juu lllluled" 

'Moat people IU1WIIIIays woll/4 k1u1w precisely wllat I wa.r 
tlllklng about. I'm tlllklng about tlte ftnt lluulbag 011 tJu 
MOOIL 
'But If I'd Issued t1u11 stlltemDJt bt 196�, lt wouJJIII 't ltUIIce 
any sense at all, and lt  would ollly be 4f1er tJu event that 
tu�ybody could IUidentiiiUI wllllt I wa.r saylng.And I tltllllc 
we're In precbely that sltlulllo11 wltla regartb to 
Nostrallllnuu 's predJt:tlotu. 
'I tltlnk m����y oftltem ltUIIce sDUe wltll llbublgllt, and some 
of them lulve to be twbted, tJult Juu to be admltte4, and 
there are bula!4 rDIIIII'� ltbtorlcill "Hlb " - But agllbl, 
lt Is tlte btterpretlltlo11 of tlte Q1u1trt1bu tluJt Is slplflclult 
��� j 

'Let me give yoA IDUIIIIer t!XII1tlple; 
� greot pllly I& ojlell 1tUUie 011 tJu t11ree Qlllllrtlbu 
IIIDIIlolllllg tJu 1UIIfte Hlster. Now, fiiiU of Nostrlllllutul& 
Interpret tltose Qrultrallu a.r referring to A.dolj'Hltler, to tile 
Axb, 111111 to evellb that OCCIU'I'etl dllrlng tJu Sel:olld Worlll 
War. 
'However, Robert GrtWa, wllo lla lll8o looUtl at tlte •� 
Qrudrtlbu, points out 111111 HDter Is tJ Liltbt 1UDite for tile 
Rlver D111114be. Alut lie Interprets tllose Sllllle Q1u1tra.bu bt 
temu ofllle llfe ofCiulrles Y. · 

'So ln essettce wlult we'lte got are tllru Q1u1trt1bu tluJ:t CIIIJ 
be Interpreted both In terms of tile �Otlt Century and In 
temu oftlle 16th Century. Alldl tJtllllc tluJ:t b tJu 1111b oftlle 
problem wltll Nostradtmuu. 
'So If we a.rk tile ques:tloft: "Did NtntrtuliDtuu predld tlte 

}t4lllre t" tile tiii8WD' I would give u "Yes, wltll comldei"Gble 
llbul.tll111t. " 

We next see the ueat prophet descendlne the steps or 
some impressive-looking building, a palace perhaps, to the 
accompaniment of the raucous cries or a rook. 
We are told that by the early 1560's, Nostradamus had 
become physician in ordinary and coUDSeUor to the King of 
France. 
On July 1st, 1566, with his health beginning to fall, he 
takes to hiS bed. We see htm lnstructtng an enraptured 
Jean AJme de Chavtgny. 
He then sends ror a priest to hear his confession prior to 
administering the Last Rites. 
He tells de Chavtnu that be would never again see the sun 
rise over the rim of the world. .. Be dies later that same 
nlgbt. 
You might not be too surprised to bear that one of 
Nostradamus'• own verses appean to delcribe the exact 
manner or his death. 

'OIIrelllmlngfromllll embtl.uy, tile King's gljlsllfely stored 
No more will I about for llulve gone to God 

By my close relJztlom,jHDub, brotii.Bs, I slulllbefowul 
detul,..., my bedtllllltlte bmcll' 

He Des back OD four-poster bed atop the coven, to11y 
clothed, waiting to die and thereby tulftl tbil molt personal 
of prophecies. 
He was later buried in Provence, in the walls of the Church 
or Corddlles. His headstone was engraved with the 
foDowmg epitaph; 
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Onscreen, a clock stops ticking, the sand in the hourglass 
runs out, and the darkness descends Db a velvet shroud. ••• 
Tbe narrator winds up by making reference to the Greeks, 
who once believed that prophets, like poets, were men that 
had been struck by madness. 
But ft was considered a parUcular form or madness and a 
special lift from Heaven. 
Amoqst the �eatest or blessinp upon men. 
Nostradmaus combined this Insane dlvtnaUon or the future 
with tbe sane foresight or his practical studies In the arts 
and sdences. 
What more, may yet be revealed. 
Tbe programme concludes with scenes from 
Nostradamus's eventful Ufe; swigging ·on that ftagon of 
water as a YOUill man. 
Crosslne himself as he stoops over the dlseue-ravaeect 
corpse or a plague vlcUm. 
Dlmlonnttng from hU horse and falling to hU lmees u the 

nrineherd-eventuany-�beco���&-Pope approachea OD a 
�lined road. 
Standing OD the steps or a fairy-tale palace, his white beard 
blowing In tbe wind. 
Lying In bls bed, caught In tbe revered grip or tbe 
1999-domlnated Quatrain - tbe nightmare that warns or tbe 
coming of 'TiteGI'ellt.KlngOfTenor. ' 
Seated at the desk In bls study, quiD In hand, parchment 
awaHJne the birth or another prediction. 
The bright orange glare or some once and future 
conftagaraUon... 
And I ftnd myself muttering a silent prayer that, u far u 
his predlcUo01 for the Mlllennium are concerned, 

Nostradamus has got lt all hopelessly wrong ••• 

Reviewied by Lee Walker 
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Nestllng underneath the Exploratory, Bristol's hands-on 
science centre, In the appropriately gothic splendour of 
Temple Meads Old Station, is The Empire And 
Commonwealth Museum. Billed as the city's nrst such 
institution devoted to the history of the British Empire and 
its gradual evolution Into the present day Commonwealth, 
wttb gallarles, displays and school study areas devoted to 
showing successive post-Imperial generations just bow 
arguably the greatest Empire of all time managed to 
spread itself from one corner or the globe to the other. 
The Gothic splendour of the building provides a curiously 
apt enviroment for the artefacts or an Empire which saw its 
height during the Victorian period. the very age during 
which Brunei constructed it as part of his legnedary Great 
Western Railway. 
It's a curious contrast; a monument to imperial expansion 
below, sctenttnc enlightenment above, all contained In the 
architecture of The Age Of Faith, though the 19th Century 
gentlemen who designed 1t would have seen no conntct 
between these three elements, convinced as they were, or 
the justice of Britain's mission to spread her civilisation 
throughout the globe, founded upon the nrm bedrock of 
scientiOc and technological enterprise and Christian 
morals. 
The Interior of the building is no less baroque. A series of 
early 20th Century oil paintings hang on the walls detailing 
Bristol's part in Britain's imperial adventure, from 
prehistoric British contacts with Cartbagintan traders 
onwards. 

Even the bannisters on the staircase are turreted, Uke some 
castle rampart. At the time or writing the museum Is closed 
to the public, except for appointment, watttnz for the 
Exploratory to move to new premises down by Bristol 
Docks, so lt can expand into ltJ space. 
In the meantime, Ita ltafr pad through Ita carpeted room� 
eoUattnc and eatalopm1 Its numerou1 acqut•ltlone, from 
the taped memories of former Imperial colonists, 
administrators and engineers, to the huge Benin bronzes 
and African sculptures lytng In store. Part or this was the 
vast archive or material In an e:rtenslve library or books on 
the Imperial nations, and a complete set of Foreign omce 
records from the 1800's to 1950, resplendent In their 
omctous red boxes. Looking through them, you half hope 
to see a small piece or paper fall out, betraying some 
hidden secret embarrassing to the government and 
guarantee extensive media coverage and book sales, a 
scrawled note suggesting the assassination of Nasser, or 
some other Middle Eastern opponent, perhaps. Sadly, or 
fortunately, no such thing hu happened. Small bits of 
paper do ran out, but these are mostly debris from the 
decaying papers within, many of which have suffered 
extensively at the sweaty hands or generations or civil 
servants. The odd scrawled note has fallen out toom but 
these have so far proven to be chits simply conftrming that 
anything reaDy sensitive has long since been removed, and 
that the documents involved are all deemed suitable for the 
low minds of the British public. 
Anyone seeking to become a Peter Wrtght or a Shayler, 
using them Is going to be desperately disappointed, though 
there's more than enough material for an A.J.P. Taylor. 
Most or the records In them are actually quite dry; 
economic reports from the far corners of the Empire, lists 
or exports and Imports, customs duties, lists or expenses, 
oMcials and their salaries, legal documents establishing 
local judicial Infrastructures, sometimes even naturalists' 
reports on the flora and fauna of the new territories; the 
humdrum housekeeping or the grand imperial global 
family, worthy, but nothing to set the blood racing. 
Here and there, though, there are other records, 
mentioning events and persons of interest even to the 
recherche tastes or the readers or this humble magazine 
(Cheers for that glowing testimonilll, Roy -Ed). Such 
episodes are contained, for example, In the extensive 
records on colonial slavery. 
These begin when successive British and colonial 
legislatures tried to ameliorate the conditions of slaves 
from the end of the 18th Century to the teens of the 
Twentieth, when Edwardian admlnlstrations continued the 
VIctorian mission to police the globe against the 
'abominable tramc.' 
The records Include naval omcers' and governors' reports, 
the depositions of men active In Its suppression, and legal 
and judicial records from the judges and magistrates 
entrusted with enforcing the laws, many or whom acted 
with considerable honour in suppressing the trade and 
Infractions or the rights or the slaves themselves In the face 
of massive opposition from local colonists. Sometimes such 
hostillty focrced them to return to England, after bouts of 
personal violence and Intimidation. Here and there the 
voices or the slaves themselves can be heard, In petitions to 
the local magistrates, In court cases heard by the above 
legal gentlemen, or the Caribbean Fiscals In their capacity 
as Protectors Of Slaves. These were special omcials 
charged with enforcing the various acts protecting slaves 
from m treatment. Their powers were extensive. They 
could One or imprison slave owners who broke those laws, 
sometimes even forcibly removing a particular persecuted 
slave from their ownership. On the other hand, if they 
found the slaves' complaints unfounded, then the severit y 
of the law, including Dogging, could descend upon them. 
Usually, the complaints were those to be expected from 



slavery; overwork, IDiutnclmt food, clothin1 and rat, wttb 
occulonal accuutioDJ or theft between master and slave, 
or a slave and a free man or colour. 
The chllUng catalope or ftoglnp, ldlllnp and mutilation 
provtdel stark tatbnony to the b.anlmea of plantation life, 
tbe brutality of wbleh lUll throws a toaa 1badow over 
relaUona between Blaek and WbJte today. 
From our point of view, the moat lntereatln& or these legal . 
cues are those IDvolvtng Obeah, the dark side of Vaudaun. 
The term Obeah ts derived ft'om the Alhanti words tor 
Witch; obaytro, and Witchcraft Itself; ObayL Other terms 
for Its sorcerers Include confoe man, presumably derived 
from the Ashanti okomfo, which was precisely the priestly 
form or that tribe's rell&(on, quite apart from the Dark 
Arts of the sorcerers ID the bush. AI the memories or 
Africa receded, however, both became contused In the 
minds or the slaves and their muters, who saw them u the 
aame manifestation or benighted blaek aupentltlon. 
Recently, anthropologists studying the religion and Its 
devotees have stressed the positive aspects of Voodoo ID an 
attempt to cowrter the negative Image retailed by a 
thousand horror movies and stones to establish 1t as a 
respectable rellgton. Part or this has been the emphasis on 
the name Vaudaun, a closer variant or the religion's name 
to Its origin ID Vodtua. the Dahomean word for God or 
Sptrtt, as a way or avoiding the prejudices Invoked by the 
term Voodoo. 
That said. the West Indians I know have Insisted on 
correcting me when I used Vaudaun Instead of Voodoo. 
They knew lt as the latter. As for Obeah, any mention or 
that was greeted with the earnest advice to avoid Its Dark 
Side. 
One man told me of a friend of his who'd become Involved 
In the sinister aspect of the rell&(on. His welEflt had shrunk 
from a formidable 23 stone to an emaciated seven. In 
Jamaica, Obeah Is still forbidden by law, though folk 
charms and healing are quite legal. In Africa, the obaylfo Is 
a terrtfylng Witch or Vampire that sucks the blood of 
chlldren, enters animals In order to destroy people and 
brings bad luck, sickness and death. The sorceror using a 
reUsh to achieve these ends Is an obl okomro. 
Although many, In some dlstr1cts, three quarters or all 
Jamaicans have consulted an Obeah man, a CbrlsUan 
Jamaican told a friend of mine at a religious conference 
about the real fear In which these people are sUU held. Such 
a rear Is manifest In the records of the Protectors or Slaves. 
Not a few cases Involve requests by the slaves on a 
plantation to have a certain member of their community 
removed, because they were aft'ald that he was an Obeah 
man. 
The suspicion of Witchcraft could descend upon someone 
seen coming naked from seen coming naked, caked In mud, 
out or secluded creek at an unhallowed time, for no 
apparent, le&IUmate reason, for example. To some 
members of the pagan community, the persecution of 
Witches Is a vicious product or Christian monotheism 
tolerating no other gods, used by ruthless ruling cliques to 
suppress the more caring folk beliefs of their social 
Inferiors. Other, pagan, religions give appropriate respect 
to the magic user. There's something In this. In Jamaica, 
the laws against Obeah or the 1840's 18�'s and before 
were no doubt rooted In the desire or the Wbtte Christian 
ruling classes to root out treasonous beliefs amongst their 
slaves. Voodoo priests and Obeah men were leading 
elements In slave uprisings. On the other hand, native 
African rellzlons will also persecute Witches with a zeal 
that would have gratifted Matthew Hopklns. 
The Zulus have their Witch smeUers, who scent out alleged 
Witches. In one Instant they brought about the mass ldlllng 

· of 200 suspects. 
The Dowayo of Cameroon, took their Witches to be 
hanged by the blacksmith In his forge. In the cases 

recorded by the local magtstratures, the Obeah ... . 
tbemlelva could be rapoDJible for murder. Such wu t1ae · ,:l .. .  -�;, • 
cue or wmem, auu Quamlna, auu Cufl'ee, and NYenl · 7 

plantation 1lave driven, ID Berblce In the 1820'1, for tile 
death or an old woman durlnl an Obeah ceremony. . ., . .  
The tmnwJiate caue for the dllturbance were tbe IUc:ldaa, · ""· 

· 

......tn&IY lae�Ucable deatlu of NYeral •lav• OD tM ' ·�··:.r 
plantation. Although modem forensic medicine would DO 
doubt have f'bund reasonable explanations for the deatbl, 
through disease, overwork or simply poor health ID 
atrocious llvtng condlUons, these causes were anything but 
obvious to the other slaves. 
Suspecting Witchcraft, they called In the Obeah Man, 
wmem, from another plantation to root out the culprit. 
Like many or the vtcUms or his CbrlsUan counterparts 
during the Middle Ages, the alleged source of the 
preternatural lnf�tion denounced by WUiem wu a 
woman, old, but tUll In good working health. Over two 
nights, this poor soul was beaten and ftogged with branches 
during the Mou.slld/Mlslld/Mackeezte Mlnje or Water 
Mama dance, led by WWem hlmself, and organised by 
several or the slave drivers. 
To ensure the complicity or the other slaves, Wlllem told 
them that the ceremony bad been arranged with the 
permission of the slave master, though forbade anyone to 
mention lt to the Whites, including the plantation 
managers. Nobody noticed, or dared remark on the 
contradicUon. The ftrst day the woman was ftogged, and 
had pepper rubbed Into her genitals. The following day she 
appeared In some pain, but was weD enough to work, 
although she was strongly advised by others who were 
unaware or what was going on to seek medical help. 
The next night, she was hung by the wrists from a 
man&rove tree and beaten azaln. A ftre was Ut, and she was 
draued towards it whlle the other slaves beat her. During 
the Oogglng she told her persecutors that they were ldlllng 
her, but the Obeah Man told her that she was under his 
magical protection and so would not die, adding that he 
would beat the story out or her. 
Possibly he thought that he was beating some sort of 
possessing splrtt out of her, as do so many other Exorcists 
across all cultures and rellgtons, Including Christianity and 
Islam. 
The result was the exactly the same too; she died. 
After being dragged part way to the nre, they stopped 
Oo2&lng her and she was left on her own. When the slaves 
rose for work the next morning, they found her where 
they'd left her. She had died during the night. Later on 
during the day a party was organised by one or the drivers 
which quietly took the body away and threw lt, weighted, 
Into a creek. In t1me woman's absence was noticed, 
Inquiries and an arrest by the local burgher constable was 
then made, and a full scale enquiry ordered. The result or 
this was that the colony's main court sat at the plantation 
due to the sheer number or witnesses needed to be called 
from among the slAves. 
Their testimony was scrupulously colleeted and reeorded, 
and the proceedings duly noted. 
The punishment was swift and severe. 
wmem and the slave who had helped him organise the 
dance, an ac:t or treason In Itself as lt was strongly 
proscribed by colonial law, were condemned to hanging. 
wmem was hanged from the very same tree upon which 
the woman herself bad been suspended. After the 
execution, he was beheaded, and the bead was displayed on 
a pole as a dire warning to others, wblle his body was 
buried beneath the mangrove tree. 
As to the other slave drivers who had been chief In 
organising the dance, and who urged the other slaves to 
beat the woman, they were each condemned to 150 bashes, 
stripped of their privtllged position as drivers, and given 
heavy labour In chains for the next three years. 



Tldl, bowevw, cld 110t deW ftD1IIer ....,..... of Obeall 
OD the JllaDd. l'ar tn. lt  la fMt. 
Tbe DGt a. ,.. bJ'CMIIIl to a. ,.._.. of llaftl bJ a 
plaDtatloa ..... aad .... clllll ....... . ...... o. · 
Bua, • .a.v.' tnaa ......... ,. ....... . . .. OI'J 'Ud 
aaother Water Mama 0.... ne· ...... ..... .... �· 
WM tbe .... • a.. aboYe trapdf. T'Mn Md .,._ more 
UDaplaiDed death�, for wldda Wltdacraft ·;,. ia.pected. 
Tbe Obeah Mu, S..., wu called ID to ... oat tile Wltcb. 
Be bad orpnlled tbe daDce wbldl eaded wltb tbe open 
accuaaUon that the atate's cblef Carpenter wu tbe dlred 
caue. 
Tbls resulted In hll aardell and ho111e beiDa tom up by tbe 
other slaves u tbey looDd for hll mqlcal bundle which 
the Obeah Man had auured tbem tbe carpeater bad buried 
In order to · work hll Dark Arts. Tbe carpmter, blmlelr a 
llave, wua't lmpreued eltber with the aecuaatloa or the 
dedrueUoa of bU gardea. Be grabbed hold of tile WOIIWI 
accuatng blm aader the bdlueaeea of the Obeah MaD aad 
took her otr to 1ee 'masaa,' who took a llmllar low view of 
tbe proceedblp md brought the cue before the F'llcals. 
The witnesses' testimony In court provides valuable 
eyewitness accounts of tbe Water Mama ceremony as 
performed In the early part or the 19th Century. During 
tbe dance, the slaves fell down ID trances or coavultloDt, to 
be brought back to their leDiel by a 1111table beatla& with 
rods. When they did not recover after the ftnt stroke, the 
beating became harder md applied with other, crueller 
lnstrumeots. 
Bans demanded a girl for the ceremony, who after being 
carried to, and lying down with him, was to act as an 
oracle who would reveal the ldenUty or the Witch. 
Two girls had to be fetched. 
The ftrst became too upset by the proceedln&s to be or any 
use to tbe sorceror, so a second had to be round and 
brought forward. She testUled to seeing the Obeah Man 
take several drlnb out of a bom the had not aeen before, a 
swig being taken each time an Incantation wu uUered. The 
girl, Venus, then bad her face washed by Haas, her eyee 
�te�n: 1 ttaan, washed· dear se she could see the Identity of 
tbe Witch. She picked out the carpenter as tbe source or 
the supernatural pollution. Tbe trial mentions a pot or 
bones, herbs and other artefacts wblch was supposed to be 
the poison the carpenter bad buried on the estate In order 
to destroy the slaves. 
The records seem to Imply that tbls pot was to be planted 
OD the carpenter's property to provide spuriOUS proof of 
his guilt. For some undlslosed reason this was not done, 
md when the girl did not discover the pot, she exclaimed 
that her eyes obviously hadn't been washed properly, and 
that she needed to go back to Hans to have tbls done. She 
protested that she hadn't meant to accuse the carpenter, 
but another slave called London. This cut no Ice with blm, 
who a&alnst presumably &reat pressure for blm to join the 
&Jrl's denunciation or London, dedared that she hadn't 
accused London, she bad accused blm, and dragged her otr 
to race the consequences or the slave's acUoas. 
During the trlal ahe confessed to remembering having been 
at the carpenter's house, but not lmowlng what she bad 
done, or how she came to do it, as she bad never attended 
such a ceremony before. 
Tbe court records debate the quesUon or hysteria being 
Involved. 
This Is quite Ukely. 
Tbe behaviour or the other slaves during the dance 
suuests the spirit possession wblch forms an lnleiJ'al part 
or Voodoo and similar African cults, lncludln& pocomanla. 
One explanation for that could be alternative states or 
consdouaness, durtDg wblcb the devotees ad out the 
behaviour expeded or them when ridden by one or the loa, 
behaviour wblcb would have been rammar to them through 
oral traditions banded down about the vodun and the 

caaaaln ne IOdal p,_... broalbt to bear to atta1a 
tllele .._ la tbe eeriiiiiiOIIIel caa be lm•--. 
'Den 11 a ltory, recoaatec1 bJ oae or tbe pop... boolrl oa 
� of a AmerlcaD mt1aropo1oa11t Ne«- otd 
darllaa a Voodoo r1tu1 llle was ....,...., 081J to be told 
.... .... ..... .... to ilaat • laad .... ....... tbe 
......_ ot ... of tM ioe. . 
On tbe 0uaer - 'tbe WOman had beeo ID IDiportant part 
of a teYerely p� rite for which lbe faced MYere 
peaaJUa un1ea lbe eoald 11Dd some way or uCUIIna 
benelf from IUdl actlvltlel. Dllavowtna aDf CODidOUI 
control over the ceremony aaturaDy provided a suitable, 
and collllderlnl the number of wltDeuea to ber presence, 
Indeed, only excuae poutble. Tbe penaltla aaalnlt 
tbeslava Involved, especially the Obeah Man blmlelf, 
llanJ, were Indeed banh, thoup poulbly not letbaL 
.A. with the other trial for Obeah meatloned, the 
proeeedlnp were terupuloualy minuted and tbe teltlmoay 
from tile wHDeues Itemised. Equally Importantly, they 
were publbbed at the Ume as a pubUc documeat, 10 that 
loterested parties ID the poutlcal aaUon could examine them 
and make suitable Judgements on the JusUce, or not, or 
BriUsh poUdes. 
These documents are Important, not just for the Hgbt they 
east OD 19th Century Brltlab justice but U tint lwld 
aecoaatl or African folk rites and the attltudel towardl 
them from the eoloalal authorities and otber Blacks. 
Tiaaab to the Black dlaspora, Vaudaua and llmllar cultl 
are becoming global religions with coaslderable Influence 
through Black music Uke Blues and Rock, tbe most obvious 
example being Jlml Hendrii's Voodod Chile, though no 
doubt readen or tbls magazine could think or a thousand 
others. 
A_ careful examination of the Forelp omce documents 
therefore illumlnes not just the 19th Century, but our own, 
In casting much needed Hght on Obeah rituals as they 
developed and evolved. 
It's bard to Imagine contemporary Rock joumalllt8 getting 
down and boogyiDg with the gradgrJnds or .the 19th 
� -d9tl 'Xn'ke; bat both are commentators In their 
way or the continuing power and tnftuence or the African 
folk beUers. 
Let us hope that further generations or researchers 
continue to avail themselves or these documents In their 
etrort to understand such a multifaceted phenomenon. 

Roy Kerridge London 1999 

Jlllifdraalt �n fl!Jre 
Jlllorlb fl!abau 

Covens In The US Army 
According to reports from the not-so-good-ol' US of A, for 
the last two yean, a coven or soldiers has been quietly 
observing moonUt rituals at a base where American forces 
have been tn tratnlng for peacekeeping duties. 
These Individuals claim to be disciples or the ancient pagan 
reUgion or Wlcca, and are led by mgh Priestess Marcy 
Palmer, a mllttary poUcewoman and former Soldier or The 
Year. The sacred rites are carried out In a grassy clearing 
with toll military approvaL 
Apparently encoura&ed by tbls permissive attitude towards 
minority groups, Wlccan cults have also been established at 
a number or other bases, ftve at the last count. 
So far, the coven at Fort Hood, Texu, bu conducted Its 
activities quite openly, and strangely enough, has attracted 
Uttle outside attention. However, now that its existence has 
been made pubUc courtesy or newspaper articles and 
pictures or the Witches dancing around an open nre as 



part of their Spring rite, the men bare-cheasted, the women 
in lon2, nowtn2 robes, Christian groups and the more 
conservative elements of the 20vernment, have been 
predictably appalled by this presumed 'satanic tnrutration' 
into the armed forces. 
Local churches were quick to begin circulating selected 
passages of Scripture as part of a package entitled (In an 
attempting-to-be-positively-outraged-in-a-true 'FATHER 
.7FD'-styleee) 'WITCHCRAFT IS WICKED. ' At the ume 

of going to press they were also planning on organising 
protest marches to the base, doubtless carrying banners 
with similar sentiments to the one outlined above le; 
'DOWN WITH THIS SORT OF THING! ' and 'CAREFUL 
NOW!' 
Typlcti or this attitude of reUgious Intolerance, is 
congressman Bob Barr, a right-wing RepubUcan who baila 
from Georgia. This ftne upstanding fellow expressed his 
disgust with the goings-on by penning a letter to the base 
commander, the contents of which Included the lines; 'Stop 
this nonsene now. What next, armoured dlvlslons traveUJng 
wltll sacrljldlll anJmiiJs '! WUl Rllstizfarlllns demtmd 
marl}IUUUidgarettes In their rations'!' 
Meanwhile, the Army, keen t o  be seen t o  be doing 
something to stem the tide or controversy has appointed Its 
own chaplain act as a spiritual Uaslon with the 'Wicked 
Wlccans.' 
And Lieutenant Colonel Ben Santos, the Fort Hood 
spokesman has issued a statement claiming that the 
Witches will send a powerful message about reUgious 
tolerance if they should be deployed In war-tom Kosovo. 
They would. be said. demonstrate tb2t people 'with 
dJffomt rdlgious bd1eft ar� all working togetlto 
successfl"ly. ' 
Speaking on behalf of the Wlccans themselves, (who bold 
dassa at the base twice a week), their High Priestess was 
eager to point out that ·w� sa mor� dbcrlmlnlltlon In th� 
clvUJiua world. Th� miJJJary Is now actulllly much mor� 
sensitive. Our time has Jlnll1ly come. ' 
There were however, a series of compromises that bad to 
be ironed out prior to the army gtvtn2 them a ueen llpt to 
practise their rites. The Wlccans agreed not to perform 
their rituals naked and to be discreet In wearing their 
signature penatagraDU wbll.lt In uniform. The army did 
however allow the use of the Athame (the Wtccan's 
ceremonial dagger). 
The only real problem within the army, tt seems, is that 
tbere Is a direct conmct between being a soldier and the 
Wlccan bellef In paciftsm. Davld Orln&sdertr, who spent 30 
years In the army and founded the civilian Wlcca 
congregation with which the troops are atftlbtect. stated 
that Wlccana In combat may well be forced to kill but 
would do so 'witll no IIUilic� In our hetll'ts IIIUl no pleluur� 
In th� act. , 
An attitude that, one would Uke to think, should apply to 
all soUdlers, no matter what their creed or reUgtous 
persuasion ••• 
15th Jwu, 1999 Fort Hood, TexiiS, USA 'DAILY 
EXPRESS' 

Earthquakes From Hell 
Pollce In Istanbul , Turkey, arrested two men after they 
readily confessed to ldWng a 21-year-old woman as a 
sacrUlce to the Devil, In an ultimately doomed bid to stop 
the series of earthquakes that have recently rocked the 
south-west of tbe country. 
They Informed the astonished omcers that they murdered 
Sehr1ban Coskun1lrat because a third accompUce bad 
claimed that the Devil had demanded a sacrtnce. 
The stabbed and half-buried body of Coskunftrat was 
round in a cemetery during the month of August. 
llstSeptember, 1999 Istanbul, Turkey 'THE TIMES' 

Victim s  Of Sex Crimes ­
Possessed By The Devi l?  

The Reverend Martin Brett, a modern-day Exorcist, has 
made the controverstai. not to say bizarre claim that sex 
abuse victims may well be possessed by the Devil, and as a 
reault he feel1 duty-bound to 'dDJver tll� Demon from 

ltulde lhma. , 

The Pentecoatal mlnilter, who hails from Dubltable In 
Bedfordshire, has hit upon the somewhat offensive notion 
that these victims will themselves become perverts unless 
they seek out his aid. 
One abuse VIctim, an unnamed mother who Uves near the 
VIcar's home, in Milton Keynes, Buckingbamsblre, was 
llvid at such suggestions; 'What he says is disgusting. It's a 
Vlctorllln aJIIIIule that maJces th� victom feel they ar� to 
bllmu:. '  
The Reverend Brett responded by saying; 'We ar� not 
popllkzr, but Jesus wasn't either. ' 
12th September, 1999 .�.Hilton Keynes, Buclcs 'NEWS OF 

THE WORLD. ' 

And Speaking Of 
Possession . . .  

The man who attacked President Hosnt Mubarak or Egypt 
with a knife was apparently possessed by the Devil, at least 
according to a neighbour, but had no known l1n.ks to 
Islamic milltants. 
Said Hassan Suletman was alleged to have borne a 2rud2e 
against the government for failing to provide him with a 
new flat. 

The public prosecutor's omce described him as mentally 
unsound with a police record of assaults. 
Suleiman, 40, a father of two, was shot dead by the 
presidential bodyguard after he'd hurled himself at Mr 
Mubarak in Port Said. 
The reUgious fanatic had told the owner of a restaurant 
near the place where he sold clothes that he intended to 'die 
a martyr. ' 



Hb interpretation of Islam was so strict that be used to 
han2 out the washin2 himself, rather than allow his wife to 

be seen by any stran2e man. 
8th September, 1999 Port Said, Egypt 'DAIL Y 
TELEGRAPH' 

'Who Put El la In The 
Witch Elm?' 

So asks a set of two-foot high letters on a an 1 8th Century 
obellsk - a reference to the corpse or a woman located in 
the hollow of a tree near a Witches' Coven meeting place 
back in 1943. 
The unfortunate woman whose hand bad been amputated, 
was never formally identified. It may be though that locals 
have stumbled upon a secret witness who appears to have 
written the eerie phrase which was also discovered at the 
ttme of the murder. 

'E�·eryone here is talJcing about 11 - the older people feel 
spoo/ced, ' retired reporter Harry Tromans, who covered 

the case at the time. 'It could weU be someone who knows 
what happened. ' 
The discovery or the woman's skeleton at Hagley, 
Worcestershire, sparked a major pollce investigation. 
She was nicknamed Bella after the poisonous belladonna 
plant used as an ingredient for various spells in Witchcraft. 
Her murder bore all the hallmarks or a Black Magic 
execution. 
But then a local paper received a somewhat curious letter 
from a witness who claimed the woman had been ld.Ued 
after accidentally discovering a German spy ring. The 
witness, if truly she is such, signed herself Anna - but never 
came forward. 
Now West Mercta PoUce have re-opened the nte. A 
spokesman was quoted as saying; 'The case hs actually 
never been closed - we want to find out who is behind the 
grajJitL ' 
15th August, 1999 Hag/ey, Worcestershire 'NEWS OF 
THE WORLD' 

Black Magic Con man 
Held By Pol ice 

An Athens city planning omctal, who claimed he could free 
people from evil spells, was arrested after having taken 
£2,000 from a policewoman posing as a distressed as a 
client. 
1\-flchalls Spyropoulos, 49, was charged with fraud after 
selling a religious icon and home-made 'magic box' 
containing dead bats to the undercover policewoman. 
9th August, 1999 Athens, Greece. 'LJVERPOOL ECHO ' 

THE DEVIL'S MASS: 
A Truly Cursed Film? 

Reputed to be Hollywood's closet brush with the ' real life' 
forces of Evil, 'THE DEVIL 'S MASS, ' a Uttle-seen horror 
movie, has been catapulted back into the news once more In 
the wake of the huge success or the 'true Ufe' documentary 
'THEBLAIR WITCH PROJECT. ' 
Joel Wengers, the film's scriptwrlter, remains adamant 
that, despite accusations that he has merely tried to pump 
up the hype in a bid to attract publicity, events occurred 
precisely as be describes them. 
'People always assume that I am a bulJshltJer, or some acid 
casualty, ' he recently told a movie journalist from 'SFX 
. MAGAZINE. ' 'I mean, I rarely go to parties these days ­
it's a different industry now - but if I do, I've learned not to 

talk about the JHUL You talk about this too much and iljwt 
becomes a jUclclng clrcw, you lcnow'! I've got too much 
respect for people's memories. 
'I told NBC to piu off a few months ago. So�ne's even 
optloned thl!l whole tltingfor a movie, for Cltrl!lt's salce. Go 
jlgure. Too lfUIIIY assholn in thb buslne:u. ' 

Nick Setchfteld, the journalist in question was speaking to 
Joel, who currently resides in Santa Monica, via 
telephone, and described his demeanour as being genial if a 
little on the edgy side. 
It's almost as if, even 24 years on ( 'THEDE VIL 'SMASS' 
was released in 1 975) the memories of that which be 
experienced whilst working on the film, are still vivid 
enough to cause him to be plainly disturbed when engaged 
in conversation about them. 
'Ten years ago I told this story to everyone. It was therapy. 
Now I talk about the future, you know? '  
I n  late 1974, Wengers scripted the ftrst draft o f  a film 
project tentativley entitled 'Black Sunday.' The plot 
centered upon a young drug addict named JuUa, who was 
to be rescued from a life on the street by a sisterhood or 
nuns. The Mother Superior however, turns out to be 
anything but holy, and instead she attempts to lead her new 
recruit into the service of the Devil. 
Briefly renamed 'Sister Angel Dust,' before adopting and 
retaining the title; 'THE DEVIL 'S MASS, ' was eventually 

bought by Paladin Pictures, a company noted for its output 
of what can only be termed; exploitation films. 
The actor Cole Shaw was cast as a veteran cop obsessed 
with reclaiming Julta's all-but-lost-soul, whilst Nancy 
Linklater was the vicitm of the piece, corrupted by The 
First Church Of Immaculate Darkness. 
Ftlmlng eventually got under way In New England In the 
early Autumn of 1 975 . 
Wengers is quick to point out that almost from the start, 
the production seemed to be beset with problems. 



'Our IIUibt loctztlo11 WGS 11 luJue Ill Y ennollt. It wa bllllt 
dlulll6 the tbne of the ClvU Will' IIIUl there wa 11 feelln6 
there. We till blew ll. I gueu 11 WGS )lut 11 seme of 
•ometltbtg rally wro11g. It grew wry colll llt tltere. We llllll 
to lltll4l ell!t:trlc f1ra Ill, wire them "P to the gmeralor. Otle 
dlly we et1111e In 111111 foiiiUl detul buectl till over our rig. A 
luuulred ftu:klnll tii!IIII IIU«<.J. ' 
Worse wu soon to foUow. 

Footage from the location revealed a host or Irregularities, 
spotted Immediately by clnemat01fapher AI Turturro. 
'Al SIIW the daJJJes IIIUl frelllced Tllere were shadows 
everywhere. Sllapes over faces. Al showd me several 
lnvldulllfr/IIIU!$ that were}lut totally screwed. We cllanged 
the CllltU!I'as, we cll1111ged the lab, but the nuhes woe 
rulnd every time. Tile soruultrack too was 1111Z17ed by 
unaccountabledroneofbuectnobe. ' 
Not long after these disturbing events, the Drst or the real 
tragedies occurred. 
On Utb October, 1975, AI Turturro was bUnded ln what 
can only be described as a freak accident. An arc llgbt 
suddealf Hploded lit hts eyes, robbtng btm of bts sight, and 
llnlsbine his promistne career as a cinematoerapber. He 
died penniless four years later in 1979. 
Herve Gessner and Todd Linson, two young riggrers on 
the production, were fatally injured when their station 
wagon collided with a tree on their way to a night shoot. 
And then, on November 4th, the ftlm's star, Nancy Ltnlater 
was horriftcally burned alive while shooting the climatic 
nre sacrlnce scene. 
'We lost Nancy, Weneers recalls sadly, unwilllne to revisit 
tbat parUcularly palntul memory any time soon. 'The 
unions ctUne ln and closed us down. ' 
Despite the understandable protests or the movie's director 
Lloyd Hagan, the studio insisted that the ftlm be released in 
a desperate bid to recoup at least some of their investment. 
A print was hastuy assembled from whatver scraps or 
footage could be found and nnauy released as part or the 
Midnight Theatre and drive-in circuit in tbe spring of 
1976. 
'I !Jut SIIW a copy oflt In a video store In Detroit, ' Wengers 
angrily told Mr Setcbfteld. 'I hear that till those tbunbfilclrs 
on tile Intonet have ltUliU 11 some kind of culL 
'It's 1101. Leave 11 alone. Tlloe was a presence on that set, I 
guess you could Cllll lt Evil - whatever, I don 't dweU on it. I 
jUst Jceepworldng. And I keep moving. ' 
October 1999 Vermont, USA 'SFXMAGAZINE' 

'Witch' Ki l led In Kenya 
Last September, b.undreds or Kenyan villagers were 
whipped up into a bowllng mob reminiscent of the 
ubiquitous baying vlgtlantes bot on the tratl or the 
Frankenstetn Monster, the Invisible Man, or the Woltman 
in those classic old UnJversal horror movies. 

And the reason? They were Intent upon marcJdn& upon a 
police staUon after a ftve people were arrested for blll'llln& 
to death a 1111pected Wltcb ••• 
They werea't angry becaue they wanted to penonally 
lynda thole l'elpODIIble, however. Rather they wanted oaly 
to tree them u they claimed tbe eaUre village had taba 
part In what they saw u a wholly Je&ltlmate exeeutlon of an 
evil Witch. 
3rd September, 1999 Kenya, AjHCIJ 'THE DAILY 
TELEGRA.Pfr 

'The Legacy Of 'THE 
EXORCIST': Danish 

Advert Banned 
A Danlah Bacon advert which parodies the clu1ic horror 
movie 'THE EXORCIST' (soon to be released on sell-tbru 
video - About blcedln' time), has been banned from UK TV 
sc:reens •••• At least before the 9pm watershed. 
Complaints were apparently received from a record 107 
ob-so-sensitive members of the public reeardlne the advert. 
The 'offending' commercial features a Linda Blalr 
look-alike in the throes of Demonic possession whose bead 
Is turned, quite literally, by the tempting aroma of cooking 
bacon. 
Augrut, 1999 General 'TOTAL FILMMAGAZINE' 

*** Mother-of-seven Marla Nasdmento elected to burn her 
£50,000 winning lottery ticket after she bad consulted with 
her church mintJter in Brazil. 
He told her that she would most assuredly go straight to 
Hell if she took 'The Devll's Money.' 
15thAugrut, 1999 Braz.ll 'SUNDA YPEOPLE' 

* * * And seven cbeckout girls at tbe Asda store in 
Wrexbam, Wales, have fallen pregnant within an 11-month 
period. ••• The strange thing about this case is that they were 
all wea:ldag 911- tlll 13! ! !  
lOth October, 1999 Wrexlram, Wales 'DAILY SLUR' 

�£igious 
S(>Ftenomena 

Hundreds of MusUms were descending upon a house tn 
Bradford, Yorkshire, simply to view a tomato which is said 
to contain a message from Allah Himself. 
Shabana Hussatn, 27, chopped into tbe tomato and read 
tbe 'words' 'There Is no God butAllllh ' inscribed in Arable 
ln tbe veins of tbe fruit. 
Mrs Hussatn was quoted as saying; 'I was shoc/ced. The 
message Is very cle4r to everyone. ' 
lOth September, 1999 Bradford, Yor/cshlre 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

"The Turin Shroud Is 
Genui ne" Clai m 

Scientists 
The Turin Shroud, that most enigmatic of alleged holy 
relics, did originate in The Holy Land, according to two 
Israeli scientists. 
'Experts' bave been at eacb others throats for lt seems like 
forever regarding the authenticity of the Shroud, but the 
scientists who bail from Jerusalem, now claim that they can 
prove its geographical origins. 



They state that plant and pollen lmprlntl show that it could 
only come from the Middle East. Tbe Pope called last year 
for more tests to be carried out on the IIDen. 
16111 June, 1999 Jenulllem 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

A Cabinet Of 
Curiosities 
Stephen King In 

Synchronistic Car Crash 
The btggest-seUlng horror author of all time, suffered as a 
result or a serious accident Involving a mtntvan, the details 
or which might have come direct from the pages or one his 
consistently excellent novels. 

In late June, tbls year, be was walklng along Route 5 In b1s 
home county or Maine, at 4:30pm, on June 22nd, not far 
from the safety of b1s house, when the Dodge Caravan bit 
him, breaking the windscreen and hurling the 51-year-old 
author 14 feet into a roadside depression. 
Stephen, who suffered multiple fractures, (from which, 
thankfully, he was able to make a run recovery), to his right 
leg, a broken hip, a broken pelvis, and a punctured lung. 
There was also the less-than-trivial matter of a scalp Injury 
to contend with, yet he remained sumctently conscious to 
give the police emergency numbers. He remained alert 
throughout, according to medical sources. 
He was hospitallsed for nearly a month, and had to 
undergo surgery on three occasions. 
In one particularly grueUlng operation, his badly shattered 
right leg had to have an external metal framework built 
around it to allow the bone to heal. 
King's surgeon, Davld Brown, compared it to 
'straightening a sockftlU ofmarbes. ' 
No charges were brought against the 41-year-old driver or 
the vehicle who was not believed to have been speeding and 
says he was distracted by a dog in his car. 
Fans of the author, (and you can include Your's Truly, in 
that cate2ory) have been quick to point out the curious 
parallels that seem to mirror the plotllnes of certain works 
or his ftction. Most notable amongst these are the accident 
Itself (and you can choose for yourself between 'MISERY' 
or 'THE DEAD ZONE'), the minvan ('TRUCKS' or 
'CHRIS11NE') and the dog ('CUJO'). 
Thanld'ully, however, there do not appear to have been any 
Shape-Shtntng Clowns, Smalltown-Wrecklng Vampires, 
Reverend Werewolves, or Electricity-Obsessed Aliens 
involved in the incident. 
At least I don't think any of the were. 
11th July, 1999 Bangor, Maine, USA 'THE TIMES' 

The Hanover 
Horse .. Ripper 

I n  a tlckenlng e ue  from Hanover, Germany, equeatrian 
clubs north of the city have been forced to organise a 
neighbourhood watch scheme, which eventually Involved 
placing a 14-hour guard In the fields after a total of 18 
horses were ldlled and 38 mutUated In a series of bizarre 
attacks. 
The so-called 'Horse-Ripper' atucks up to four horses In a 
single night, stabbing them in the abdomen and inntcting 
wounds up to a foot lon2. Police were claimin2 at the time 
that the killer 'luu perverse sadbtlc tendencies ' and were 
setting about investigating simllilr cases in other parts of 
Germany to see if the ld.Uer, assuming he's the same 
individual, has recently moved to the Hanover area. 
24th Septem/H:r, 1999 Hanover, Germany 'THE 

GUARDIAN' 

Struck By Bolts 
From The Blue 

A bolt of lightning blew a bole through the roof of a 
couple's house and sent a chimney crashing on to their 
patio as they watched, coincidentally enopugh, a weather 
report on the TV. 
Kenneth Flatman, 71, and his wife Murell, 68, saw 'an 
enormous reil IHlll of flre' hanging suspended in the sky 
mere moments before it hit their home in Four Oaks, West 
Midlands. 
8th August, 1999 Sutton Coldjleld, West MidJJmds 'THE 
TIMES' 

* * * Not so lucky were two young women who died after 
the tree under which they were sheltering from a storm In 
Hude Park, London, was struck by a lethal bolt of 
li2htnin2. 
The bodies or the women, both thought to be of Middle 
Eastern origin, were fully-clothed and lying prostrate on 
the grass. 
They were discovered by an Army omcer exercising his 
horse In near the Serpentine Road, just north of the rose 
garden entrance to the park. It Is thought that they had 
died at about tea time the previous day, but that they lay 
unnoticed by passers-by who failed to spot them. 
Police attended at the scene, but were soon satisfied that 
the tree under which they lay had been struck by lightning. 
A post mortem examination conftrmed this as the cause of 
death. The couple were thought to have taken shelter when 
the lightning struck and threw them away from the trunk. 
They may even have been holding hands. 
Lightning seeks the highest point to strike, so the Royal 
Society For The Prevention or Accidents were compelled 
to impart the following advice to anyone caught out In the 
open during an electrical storm: Apparently you should 
crouch at a low point in the ground with your feet together 
and your rear end higher than your head. Lyin2 down, 
however, can be dangerous because when lightning strikes 
the ground lt can travel on the surface. 
My guess is, if it truly wants to get you, it eventually will. 
24th September, 1999 Hyde Parlc, London 'THE DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

• * * A couple of aerial strike of a decidedly-icy-kind struck 
ditrerent parts of England, last September. 
Firstly, hallstones the size of golf balls fell on parts of 
London, during a brief but intense thunderstorm, 
according to the Meteorological omce. 



A number of windows were broken and car alarms were 
activated as the storm passed over Surblton, Kinzston and 
Wimbledon. 
PhUip Clarke, 31, of Sutton, said leaves on the trees were 
shredded by the force of the hall. 
'It was an Incredible storm, he told reporters. 'It lasted for 
about half and hour and then afterwartb the ground wtU a 
carpet ofwhlte. 
6th September, 1999 London, Eng/Jlnd 'THE TIMES' 

* * *  And then, just a few days later, teacher Susan 
Townsend had a lucky escape when a 61b block of Ice came 
crashing through the roof of her school shed - a mere 
tlve-feet from where she was stood. 
The lee, oh, surprise, surprise, Is belleved by the 'experts' 
to have fallen from an aircraft's wing, and never mind if 
there were no planes supposed to be Dying overhead at the 
time. 
12th September, 1999 Barlestone Prlmllry School, 
Leicestershire 'DAIL Y MAIL '  

Earthquake Strikes 
South-West Wales 

An earthquake measuring 3.3 on the Richter Scale shook 
thousands of homes across Wales, during the first day of 
September. 
The epicentre was In south-west Anzelsey, but the tremor, 
which shook doors and rattled crockery, was felt 40 miles 
away In Barmouth, (Interestingly enough, not far from the 
scene of the accounts of the Egryn Lights at the height of 
the Mary Jones-inspired Welsh Religious Revival in 1904) 
on the southern coast of Gwynned. 
Police received several worried caDs, but there were no 
reports or any stgntncant damage. One woman reported 
hearing a noise like a car crash. 
A spokesman at the Seismology Unit at the British 
Geological Survey, Edinburgh, was quoted as saying; 'The 
area is criss-crossed by fau/Js.It was a sig11ijlcant 
earthquake. ' 
:JndSeptember, 1 999 Wales 'LIVERPOOLDAIL YPOST' 

Keep Watching 
The Skies II 

/NVAOERS FROM MARS 
According to Phillipa Uwtns, a British geologist who has 
been busy carryin2 out tests on the rocks taken from deep 
below the floor of the Indian Ocean, Martian bacteria may 
have infected certain members of the human race. 
Ms Uwtns has been studying the Unk between organisms 
from the surface of Mars and the chemical properties of 
kidney stones and other illnesses. It Is though that bacteria 
may have hitched a un to Earth by riding in the mineral 
coating of Marttan meteorites, Including the one that made 
headline news back In 1996: ALH 84001. 
The Space Agency NASA, announced at the time that 
microscopic nanofossils had been found within the 
meteorite. 
In March, this year, Phillipa, workinz in Australia, 
announced that she had found strange, tubular structures 
within the aforementioned rocks from below the ocean 
floor. 
Dubbed 'nanobes,' these structures, Dr Uwins claims, are 
minute bacteria. smaller than any lifefonns known to 
science. 

Pointing to the similarity between the NASA Martlan 
'fossils' and Uwin's 'nanobes,' Olavl Kajander, at the 
University or Kuoplo in Finland, stated that the nanobes -
effectively an alien form Ufe - could have arrived here from 
Mars on meteorites, protected in mineral coatings which 
would shield them rrom the beat and radiation of 
Interplanetary space. 

He also claims these nanobes could be responsible for a 
whole host of common Illnesses, particularly those caused 
by calclfted deposits, such as kidney stones. 
'These organisms have many extraordlnary features. They 
can endure many hard conditions. AU the e1-idence poillts to 
the fact they come from somewhere else - maybe Mars, ' Dr 
Kajander told reporters. 
'They are very prevalenJ in kidney stones. Over 90 per cent 
of the kidney stones that we see contain them. I am very 
convinced that if we went looldngfor these things on Mars, 
we wouldjlnd them, if we dug deep enough. ' 
He went on to say that nanobes are capable or building 
castles or a mineral called apaUte around them. which Is the 
trigger seed for kidney stones - rather like a grain of sand 
producing a pearl in an oyster. 
Initially most geologists were highly sceptical of Dr Uwln's 
findings, claiming that nanobes were no more than mineral 
grains or other inorganic structures. But she now claims 
that her nanobes contain DNA and can replicate. 
Her team Is currently carrying out further analysis to 
establish whether these creatures are part of Earth's tree 
or Ufe, or whether they really came from somewhere else. 
August, 1999 Australia 'DAIL Y EXPRESS' 

* * * And speaking, as we just were, of the possibility of life 
on Mars, Prof'f'esor Mike Russell, beUeves that evidence 
that there some form of primitive microbe once (and maybe 
stlll does) , existed Is quite literally, staring us in the face. 
Huge deposits of a white mineral visible near the planet's 
equator were almost certainly made by trillions or Martian 
microbes. 
Dr Russell, from Glasgow University, states that a 'white 
rock,' measuring 12x10 miles is near the rim of a 
craterwhich may once have held a lake. 
The bacteria would have been thriving four billion years 
ago. 
'You see a pattern that can only be explained by living 
growth, 'said the professor. 
1 8thAugust, 1999 Ghlsgow Unh•ersity 'DAIL Y EXPRESS' 

* * * And finally, the last word, for now at least, on the 
eternal enigma of our neighbouring Red Planet, consider if 
you will the mystery of the Mars Probe spacecraft that 
went missing, presumed lost, during September. 
The craft was supposed to make the nrst lnterplanetery 
weather reports, but NASA scientists lost contact with the 



�lars Climate Orbiter just as it was about to go into er, 
orbit. 
It was launched from Earth in December last year, and it 
joins a growing list or spacecran that have experienced 
problems whilst surveying the I\.tartian surface. 
September, 1999 GeneraL 'THEDAIL YMANC' 

'Al iens '  S ighted In The 
'Falkirk Tri a ngle ' 

A anonymous woman claims to have encountered a whole 
group of alien beings at, of all places, Falkirk Town HaD. 
She told reporters that she was walklng wtth her mother 
uphtll towards the town centre when; 'We both 11ottced a 

. group of about si� or eight you11gisll persotlS on the other 
side ofthe road. 
'It was quite hot and I thought it ws unsual that tlaey all 
had their hoods up. 
'The leader's jaclcet was red, while the rest of the group 
wore grey toJn tlrat seemed new and out of place. 
'They wa/Jced In an unison with an unusualrocldng motion, 

as if being on four legs was tJatural rather thma two, like a 
four-legged aninuU might walk on its JJind legs. 
'Their backs were absolutely different from hunuutS, as if 

the top halves of their bodies foltkd ill advance of their 

legs. , 
The wom:m. known only as Mrs X, also clatms that the 
leader had an awareness that was lacldng in the other 
members or the group. 
About sn Sin tall, he tried to conceal his face with a loose 
scarf. But the woman was astonished when she caught a 
glimpse or his face; '11ae whites of his eyes were brown, the 
pupils being a dijJ'erent shlllle of browtL 
'1 felt his thoughts enterillg my mind, teUJng me that I'd 
seen nothing. ' 

Unfortunately, the woman' s  mother had a slightly di1Terent 
perspective to that or her daughter :md 3S a result did not 
see their faces. The now infamous BWy Buchanan. the local 
councillor who has readily professed 3 belief in UFOs, was 
quoted as saying; 'I can u11derstand this womm1 's fear of 

ridicule. 
·There have been lots ofsiglatings of aLien craft bUl this is 
the jlrst of an alien being. ' 
lnd September� 1999 Fa/Jcirk, Scotland 'THE DAIL Y 
RECORD' 

LOST IN SPACE 
Whatever the veracity or the above story, real alien 
Ufeforms 012y well be hurtling around the Galaxy on dark, 
nomadic planets that have been expelled from their solar 
systems. 
It is conceivable that these are the most common sltt!3 ofUfe 
In the Universe, ' says Davld Stevenson, a planetary 
scientist at the California Institute of Technology In 
Pasedena. Some astronomers believe that when a new solar 
system forms, the gravity of giant planets can catapult 
Earth-sized embryonic planets out of the system. These 
planets could have radioactive elements providing heat at 
their cores, and possibly hydrogen-rich atmospheres, 
Stevenson realised that they would prevent a planet's 
internal heat from radiating away quickly. 'The surfaces of 

the body do not cool down, ' he says. 

Stevenson has now calculated that the temperature at the 
surface or 3 nomadic planet with 3 hydrogen-rich 
atmosphere would typically be a comfort3ble 300 kelvin. 
At this temperature, the planet could host liquid oceans. 
'If life call develop a11d be sustaiiJed wiJIIout suniiglll, 

maybe this is an e11viroment where you call imagi11e life 
anuging, ' Stevenson says. 

Although there woui«J be no daylight on a nomadic planet, 
there could be energy from volcanoes and lightning. 
Stevenson turther suggests that astronomers might be able 
to pick up signs of nomadic planets if they pass In front or 
distant stars ·'and dim the starlight. But he concedes that it 

would be difficult to detect the planets themselves. much 
less the signs of life. 
He simply hopes his work will encourage scientists to keep 

an open mind about possible habitats for all en life. 'It's just 
an Idea that /Jas IIU!I'il because 11 gets people thinking, ' he 
says. 
'It's one of those papers that seriously gets the brain 

worlcing, ' agrees David Hughes, an astronomer at the 
University of Shemeld. However, he doubts that a huge 
amount of material Is ejected from solar systems during 
their formation, and points out that a nomadic planet 
would gradually be cooling down. 
'I'm not convinced that this 13 going to be conduch•e to 

extraterrestrial /Jfe. ' 
August, 1999 Go1eraL 'NEW SCIENTIST' 

The Darker Side 
Of The Moon 

A Moon mystery to rival anything the Planet Mars can 
conjure up was said to be bamtng astronomers examining 
Images or the lunar surface sent back by the US spacecnn 
Oementtne. 
Photographs beamed back to Earth appear to show that a 
small area of the .Moon has darkened and reddened •.. And 
no one seems to know why. 
At least at the time of going to press, anyway. 

On April 23rd, 1994, about 100 amateur astronomers 
claimed to have seen a darkentng or the Moon lasUng ror 
approximately 40 minutes near the edge of the bright lunar 
crater Aristarchus. 
Bonnie Buratti, of NASA, has now taken a closer look at 
the Clementine data to look for any sign of the event 
reported by the· amateur Moon-watchers. 
He found that the crater did indeed appear to be redder 
than prior to the initial reports. 
Of course, those who beUeve that the Moon is in reaUty, an 
:tHen base. or even that the satellite itself is artificial in 
origin, will have a field day with this news. 
llst 0ctober, 1999 General 'LIVERPOOL ECHO' 



STOP PRESS!!! 
'Alien Baby' Found On The 

London Underground 
One of the best examples of a Cosmic Joke, so far this year, 
occurred just as we were (ftnally) going to press •• 

A rubber toy called an 'Alien Egg,' was found on a staUon 
platform and rushed to hospital in the mistaken belief that 
it was a real h11D12D foetus. 
London Undeground's Buckburst Hill station in Essex wu 
closed after the novelty was stumbled upon by a station 
cleaner. 

· These toys, (one of which Your bumble Editor would very 
much Uke to acqutre this Christmas, sad I know - the 
eternal cblld in me, strikes again, I'm afraid), are about 4 
inches long and are covered in a suitably slimy jelly 
substance. The actual ngures, which are sold in an 
e&2-shaped pod, are curled up in a disconcertingly foetal 
position. But even so, I'm sure there's a very embarrassed 
station cleaner who has been keeping his bead down of 
late. 
If it's any consolation to hlm though, be doesn't appear to 
have been the only one to be fooled by tbe object. A 
spokesman for the London Ambulance Service was quoted 
as saying that the Metropolitan Police, who were 
concerned that there could have been a suspicious death, 
bad alerted paramedlcs. 
'No one was taJcing any ch���JCD, ' be said. 'It's easy to judge 
in retrospect but everyone W41S very worried about what 
might have happmed. 
'We took the item to ho$pltal so that a doctor could have a 

proper loolc. He declared it to be an AUen toy (of 
indeterminate sex, one assumes). 
Another spokesman, this one representing the British 
Transport Police, told reporters; 'If it can leave trained 
JHII'amed.lc3 with room for doubt then it's going to have to 
IN! fairly life/JU.. ' 
The Aliens are made by H. Gro11man of Glasgow, and 
only cost £1 :99 (a chl!llp Chrlstnuu present, hint, hiiii-Ed) 
and are tipped to be one of the most popular toys on sale 
thls Yuletlde. 
Seven mtlllon have already been sold and 3-5 mllllon are 
expected to be bought by Christmas. 
Mr Grossm� the ftrm's managing director, refuted the 
claims that the Aliens were very realistic; 'I don 't know 
how on eanh a neon grel!tl or metlllllc grey aJJen with 
11UIS$ive earJ, three jlngen and lt:J legs stuck together can 

look UJce a human baby. They come In lots ofvarllltlons but 
never flesh coiDur. ' 
.Jth November, 1999 Buc/churst Hlll Station, London 
'THE DAILY TELEGRAPH' 

The Mystery Of The 
Little Black Dots 

The enigmatic appearance of hundreds of tiny black dots, 
attaching themselves to cars, pavements and even 
buildings, has perhaps been explained, to the 'experts' 
satisfaction anyway ... 
Resembling pinpoint specks of tar, the dots are believed to 
be spores from a fungus that grows in wood mulch, 
according to a report from Rutgers University in the USA. 
These selfsame 'experts' are of the opinion that they are 
not poisonous. nor in any way dangerous, but not for 
nothing is Sphaerobo/us ste/Jatus known as artillery, 
shotgun or cannon fUngus. 

It takes its aim at strong light-sources, such u 
sun-reftedlng glass and light-coloured structures as well as 
cars. With its target in sight, it shoots its black sticky 
sporn into the air at high speed, like a cannon. What the 
spores bit, tbey stay attatcbed to. 
'Efforts to remove them from bulldings or other surfaces 
are often jUtlle, ' the Rutgers Report maintains. 'Severe 
scrubbing often only removes paint or danulges the finishes 
ofthe Clll'. ' 
The fungus, whicll thrives in damp, sunny areas, has been 
known to science for at least half a century. But it hu 
garnered much more attention in the past ftve years, at 
least in the United States. 
Donald Davls, a professor of plant pathology at 
Pennsylvanta State University, was quoted as saying; 'In a 

way it is an epidemic bectUUe it used to be a mild curiosity. 
Now it seems to be everywhere. This is a tulllonal problem. ' 
Jnd November, 1999 Pennsylvtlnill, USA. 'THE SUNDAY 
RECORD' 

Saucer Flap Blamed On 
Meteorite Storm 

Drilws Weideman,. a_marketeer ror a market company in 
South Africa, wu driving home from Johannesburg to 
Suikerbosrand at 1 :55 am when, in his own words; 'I saw 

what I jlnt thought WQS an aircraft with Incredibly strong 
lluuUng Ughts. I pulJI!d the car over to the still! of the road, 
switched ojJ'tlu engine and cJJmbed out to watch it. Tllere 
was a very white Ught streaming backwards and in it were a 
string of sllllllJer Ughts. I thought IIUI)'be it was a milltllly 
ail'crlljlwlth siiUIJJ.er craft flying In fo1711111ion. 
'They were traveJJJng diiJgoiUilly, hi!IJdlng norlhetJSt, and 
moving incredibly fast, ht a straight line. ' 
He also claimed that be later made a call to Johannesburg 
International Airport, and that a spokesman there revealed 
that two aircraft bad also spotted the lights. 
'One pltuae, which was headed towards Bloemfontein, was 
traveJJJng at 31,000 feet, and the pilot said that it seemed 
that the lights were even lltgher up. They also had a call 
fromHeidel.berg. ' 
However, an air tramc controller was quick to dismiss the 
reports as being nothing other than sigbtings of a meteorite 
shower. Strangely though, the SA observatory at 
Sutherland inthe Northern Cape failed to sight the 
phenomenon, the reason given was that the skies there 
were overcast. 
Conftrmation that something unsual, at least, was 
traversing the heavens that night came from a couple in 
Scllweizer-Reneke, in North West. The man and his wife 
were loading bread into a van when they both saw an 
object coming tn low • 
'At flnt we thought lt wa.s a bumlng aircraft, but a.s it came 

closer we saw that it was a jlreball, with a piece as blg as a 
llouse in front and several smaller pieces the stze of cars 
were following In ltJ orange trail, ' the male witness told 
reporters. 'It was travelJing very fast and low in the 
dlrectlon ofWarmbatlu. Itwa very beautljUL ' 
24th Oclober, 1999 South Africa 'THE SOUTH AFRICAN 
SUNDAY TIMES' 

Erratum Corner: 
The Editor wishes to apologise for eiTOneously 
crediting Roy Kerridge with having penned the 
Obeah Magic article in this issue. Sincere apologies 
to the true author, but I've gone and lost the original 
document. If they'd care toget in touch, rest 
assured I'll give them full credit in the next issue, 
due out er . . .  Soon, I hope. Lee Walker 


