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DAWN 
'This is the hour when the mysteries emerge. A 

strangeness so hard to reflect. 
A moment so moving, goes straight to your heart, 

the vision has never been met. 
The attraction is held like a weight deep inside, 

something I'll never forget. ' 
KOMAKINO 

JOY DIVISION 

Okay, before we get started here, let me just make 
it clear right at the outset that I'm more than 
aware of the way memory can taint past events 
with a hue that if it's not completely rose-red, is 
at the very least a washed-out shade of pink. 
If you need confirmation of this, you only have to 
afford yourself a backwards glance at the 
childhood perception of the passing of the 
seasons; a selective process that, whatever your 
upbringing, we each of us subscribe to ... 
I'm sure I'm not just speaking for myself when 1 
say it often seems as though every Winter we went 
skating madly along the sugar-frosted pavements, 
muffled against the biting cold that snapped 
hands and faces and caused our breath to puff to 
clouds, and on Valentine's Day there 'd be a 
familiar butterfly-population-explosion in the pit 
of your stomach at the priceless thrill of love 
requited. 
When at last spring came around, the sun would 
peek through a gap in the cloud bank, raising 
steam from the blacktop of the playground and 
making the drenched flowers glisten like coloured 
fragments. 
The Summer days filled with a silent, heavy-heat, 

trees spinning gold on a glowing lawn. 
The Autumn air reasonant with the smell of 
woodsmoke and the dark-brown perfume of 
decaying leaves. The jagged grins of Jack o' 
Lanterns and fireworks shooting upwards into a 
canopy of diamond-chip stars .... 
So yeah, our recollections are as notoriously 
fallible as a scratched and faded cine film. The 
type that spools through your mind when you 
stumble upon some long-lost love letter in which 
the writer claimed to have meant every single 
word. 

· 

The fact remains however, that whenever I have 
occasion to recall that which I want to tell you 
about, namely the sequence of holidays spent at 

Presthaven Sands, in North Wales, during the 
summers of 1982 through to '86 (especially '86. 
Jeezly of' Crow on a kingsize ferris wheel, 
especially '86!!!), a bitterly powerful wave of 
nostalgia washes over me. 
And such innocuous things can spark me off 
/an Mac and the rest of The Bunnymen 
hammering out 'The Back Of Love' 
A sliver of sunlight lancing across the floor of an 
only-just-opened-up bar room. 
The salty, nose-wrinkling tang that, when the 
wind is right, blows in straight from the Mersey. 
Oh,· I'll gladly concede that Presthaven was 
hardly the most exotic of locations. I mean, it 
could hardly lay any claim to being the Welsh 
equivalent of the hip-hopped, funk punk 
'paradises' of Ibiza or Tenerife (or even, Saints 
preserve us, Falaraki- a godforsaken destination 
I once had the misfortune to visit only to find it to 
be crawling with larrrd marffed cockernee 's, a 
bunch of Sean Ryder wannabes, and a plethora of 
hideous grinning goons screaming 'Lookee, 
Lookee, you like?' as they pedalled their 
decidedly tacky wares). 
Nope. Presthaven was certainly none of the 
above. It was more of a family holiday camp in 
the classic Geoffrey says 'HI DE HI' mould. A 
typically British amalgamation of 'Bluecoat' run 
'entertainment. ' 
I guess you know the kind of stuff I'm talking 
about here, but ·what the hell, let's have ourselves 
a roll call, anyway: 
The faintly fabulous smells of the theatre, the 

gaudy costumes of the pantomimes and the 
crystal clear acoustics wafting up from the 
orchestra pit. The house band, belting out the 
timeless standards, everything from Buddy Holly 
and Little Richard to the really modern stuff like, 
erm, The Searchers and The Beatles. The Bingo 
callers with feedback-inducing, tinny P A 's. The 
cheering kids sat on the edge of the dancefloor 
staring up at a distinctly sinister-looking middle­
aged man dressed in a clown suit that's definitely 
seen better days, sweating greasepaint as he 
doles out balloons twisted into shapes that 
vaguely resembled (albeit horribly deformed) 
animals. (Pennywise, John W ayne Gacey and 
Slipknot, eat your heart out!) 
All were present and Kee-rect, Gunner Sergeant, 
sir, and ready for action. 
It did have at least one redeeming feature, 
however (aside from the picturesque combination 
of sandhills, beach and rolling countryside) .... 
'The Presthaven Sands Teenage Disco. ' The 
easiest place to score with a member of the 
opposite sex in the entire history of Western 
civilisation. ·With the possible exception of 'The 
Graft on' (If your idea of getting laid is to ride de­
chute-de-shute with a person so old they look to 
have crawled from the nearest available crypt). 



Almost from the moment that my brother, Grant 
and L stepped across the threshold- after having 
first having fortified ourselves with a couple of 
pints of watered down, 'Burton Ale' served in 
cheap, plastic glasses - you simply couldn't fail 
to ahem, 'bag off with a Judy' (to coin the less­
than-quaint phrase we Merseysider 's used back 
then). 
It's true, I promise you. I've seen dead ringers for 
Jason Vorhees, minus his trademark hockey 
mask, dancin' the fandango and getting' funky 
with Mr Spunky in the arms of beautiful lady, in 
THIS disco. If you couldn't 'tap' here, you may as 
well shave yourself a chrome dome and make 
your way to the nearest available monastery. 
There may well have been a number of reasons 
for this state of affairs; The desperate yearning 
for the obligatory holiday romance. The taking of 
various illegal substances to compensate for the 
weaker-than-a-baby-gnat's-piss alcohol. Or the 
simple mathematics that decreed the girls 
outnumbered the lads by a ratio of ten to one. 
Personally however, I think it had more to do 
with the fact that it was so pitch-dark in there, 
despite the tacky flash-four disco lights, it was 
very often difficult to make out the true features of 
your 'catch' until you got up real close. Like 
kissing close. And by then, ol' romeo, with the 
terminal acne, bloodshot eyes and hare-lip, would 
have his tongue stuck so far down the unfortunate 
girl's throat, she could hardly even have begun to 
start screaming in revulsion and horror. 
Fact is, ladies 'n 'gents, I have to confess that this 
all-pervading murkiness was largely to blame for 
the hugely embarrassing moment during our first 
holiday at the site, when, soon after setting foot in 
the premises, my brother and I thought we'd 
spotted two potential babes (Oh, eeeeewwww, 
excuse me while I puke into the nearest 
sickbucket- Anti-sexist Ed)) seated at the edge of 
the dance floor. We sauntered over with all the 
affected confidence of a pair of latter-day John 
Travolta's circa 'SATURDAY NIGHT FEVER, ' 
intent upon inviting them to join us in a spot of 
cheek-to-cheek smooching to one of the slower 
songs. 
And it wasn't until our kid was actually in the 
process of asking the first of the two girls if she 
was 'getting up '' that I realised with horror my 
prospective dance partner was in fact a lad 
sporting a jet-black floppy fringe and what looked 
to be two or three days worth of bum-fluff 
Now, I'm as liberal-minded as the next chap when 
it comes to a person's sexual preferences, but 
quite frankly, the thought of waltzing round the 
room arm in arm with a boy, whilst Grant danced 
with his girlfriend, would have really taken the 
biscuit - the biscuit in this case being a shit-soggy 
'HOBNOB' the size of Nebraska. 

After standing there for a few seconds of 
squirming embarrassment, I'd mumbled (in my 
deepest, gruffest, most manly voice something 
along the lines of; 'Alright, mate. Er, you 're 
girlfriend's so nice, we both felt it would be an 
honour if she'd agree to favour us with a 
dance .... ' Before turning my back and beating a 
hasty retreat to the sanctuary of the darkest 
corner of the disco. 
Our kid joined me five minutes or so later. 
Amazingly, he'd danced with the girl anyway, and 
at the end of it, she apparently thanked him 
sincerely whilst the dumbstruck boyfriend sat 
there, doubtless wondering just what he'd done to 
deserve to be confronted with such bizarre 
behaviour. 
But I digress. 
Let's move on smartly here, shall we? 
The room smelled strongly of dry ice, cheap 
perfume and hair gel, and The DJ would play a 
stunningly eclectic mix .... 

. ... Oh, and here's a valuable lesson for today's 
narrow-minded, dance-obsessed, gobaloons, who 
think that a song(?) isn't a song unless it includes 
at least one cheesy-as-a-cheese-shop-in-the­
cheesiest-corner-of-the-Cheddar-Gorge-sample, 
and has a hook-line that insists that all the 
problems of the world can be solved if the crowd 
just hollers 'bo, seleceta!!!' 
Whoever, and indeed, whatever was in the charts 
(or hovering at the outer limits) would he 
afforded equal decktime. So, Michael Jackson 's 
'BILL!£ JEAN' and ARC's 'LOOK OF LOVE' 
would be interspersed with shots of Echo & The 
Bunnymen's 'BACK OF LOVE' and The Clash's 
'ROCK THE CASBAH. ' Duran Duran 's 'GIRL'S 
ON FILM' and Shalamar 's 'NIGHT TO 
REMEMBER' would sit easily alongside Simple 
Mind's 'PROMISED YOU A MIRACLE' and New 
Order's 'TEMPTATION.' And Yazoo's 'DON'T 
GO' and Wham's! (never complete without that 
all-important exclamation mark!!!) 'YOUNG 
GUNS' co-existed nice ' n' easy Japenesey 
alongside The Smiths' "THIS CHARMING MAN" 
and U2 's 'TWO HEARTS BEAT AS ONE. ' 
I could go on, but I guess you get my drift .. ... 
One more thing about that den of musical 
diversity. The room was so small there was barely 
room to swing a gerbil. This meant that it was 
permanently hot and sweaty in the best traditions 
of all the greatest pubs and clubs down the ages, 
and though the cynics might suggest (perhaps 
quite rightly) that this was nothing more than a 
ruse aimed at ensuring there was a steady stream 
of thirsty customers queuing up at the bar, that 
sense of enforced intimacy only served to add to 
the atmosphere, the ambience, of the place. 



Enough with the scene-setting already, I hear you 
cry, when are you gonna get to the interesting 
bits? The definition of 'interesting bits' in this 
case being any and all incidents involving full-on, 
hardcore, XXX-rated action featuring purple­
tipped passion rockets ploughing their way 
heroically into the very centre of an assorted 
array of love puddings. 
Sorry, here's a bad news announcement for the 
eternally slobbering raincoat brigade. This is 
'DEAD OF NIGHT MAGAZINE, ' not 'PORNO 
LUST BUNNIES (What do yer mean, mores' the 
pity?). But bear with me. As the sinister Crypt­
Keeper in the 1972 version of 'TALES FROM 
THE CRYPT' (played by Sir Ralph Richardson, if 
you can believe that!!!) states to the group of 
middle-aged people trapped inside his er ... crypt; 
'1 assure you, 1 have a purpose!' 
As is often the way of such things, the best two 
holidays we spent at Presthaven, were the first 
and the last. In 1982 and '86 respectively. 
Oh, 1 know I may have said at the outset that 
memory is extremely unreliable and selective, but 
what the hell, it seems to me now to that those 
particular years contained two of the longest, 
hottest summers of my life. 
1982, of course, had the World Cup in Spain 
(during which England and Scotland were 
knocked out disappointingly early on and the 
most exciting team in the competition; Brazil, 
were eliminated in a game of epic proportions by 
the unfancied Italians), Israel invaded Lebanon, 
and the military Junta in Argentina elected to 
jackboot their way across a couple of islands 
virtually nobody in Britain had ever heard of 
provoking Maggie Thatcher, 'popularity' on the 
wane, into dispatching a task force to those 
remote chunks of rock in the middle of the South 
Atlantic. 
It was also the first summer that my mum and dad 
decided that we should forsake the delights of our 
usual holiday destination, 'But/ins,' to sample the 
unknown pleasures of 'Presthaven Sands. ' I 
remember were all less than ecstatic about this as 
for all we knew, we were heading to a site that 
was so boring it had the highest yawn count in 
Western Europe. 
As it turned out however, and as you 'll ail 
doubtless be aware by now, we needn't have 
worried a jot. The location was idyllic, the 
entertainment more than adequate, and the spate 
of holiday romances, though as open-ended and 
inconsequential as the vast majority ever are, still 
proved to be inspiring enough to persuade my 
best friend Stevie Gee to get his dad to drive me 
and our Grant back there just a week or so after 
the official holiday (replete with a thousand 
personally happy memories, sadly, none of which 
will be of particular interest to you, Dear 
Constant Reader) had ended - Wasn't it J.R.R 

Tolkien, who wrote something along the lines that 
the very best of times can only be truly 
appreciated through the experiencing of such 
moments. They do not, sad to say, translate well 
into stories. The bad times, however .... Well now, 
they 're quite an er, different story altogether). 
The only snag was, none of us were working back 
then and so money was more than a little tight. 
We certainly couldn't afford to hire a caravan 
and so, that being the case, we hit upon the 
seemingly jolly good wheeze of spending the 
vacation camping out amidst the sandhills 
overlooking the site. This we duly did, and upon 
our arrival on a Friday evening in late July, the 
beach bathed in the amber light of sundown, we 
found ourselves a suitably secluded location, and 
set about burying our tent and bags of clothing. 
We marked the spot with a series of deliberately 
vague symbols in the sand and criss-crossed 
strips of saw grass. 
It seems hard to believe now, but it never 

occurred to us that we would later have to try and 
find the gear and dig it back up again aided by 
nothing more than a few slivers of moonlight, if 
we were lucky and it didn't cloud over. We were 
so excited, we felt like 'THE COCKLESHELL 
HEROES, ' embarking upon a do-or-die mission 
into enemy territory. After all, hadn't we 
succeeded in sneaking our way onto the site 
undetected? Unfortunately, this euphoria only 
contributed to our neglecting to realise the fact 
that we'd very likely be a good three quarters of 
the way along the Midnight Express route to 
Hangover Hell by the time we staggered our way 
back up the wooden path that led to the sandhills. 
Money was tight, sure. But we had more than 
enough to get well acquainted with the tasty 
waters of oblivion. 
And so, in this state of blissful ignorance, we 
sought out a mirror in one of the camp toilets to 
check we looked at least reasonably respectable, 
before queuing at the site's reception desk to 
acquire our passes for the nightclub/disco. We 
obtained these on the pretence that we were 
staying at my mum's mate's caravan. We had the 
number and it's location in the park from our 
initial, wholly legitimate holiday, so getting the 
passes presented no trouble whatsoever. 
Trying to appear nonchalant as we walked past 
the two, all-the-charm of a pair of Neanderthal­
throwback bouncers, proved to be a tad harder, 
however. I half-expected at any moment that they 
would suss us out like those pesky Red Army 
guards patrolling the border and the last freedom 
bus to 'western paradise' at the tension-filled 
climax of countless war movies. 
But they never did 
And just twenty minutes after entering the disco, 
Grant and I were dancing with two girls from the 
Lake District; Pam and Carol. 



Everything was going swimmingly until Stevie 
Gee got talking to some (admittedly stunning­
looking) girl who wanted to get her mate into the 
disco despite the fact that she too, had bunked on 
the site. She needed a pass. Fluttering her eyelids 
in that maddeningly endearing manner, 
guaranteed to melt the hardest of hearts, she 
asked if she could she borrow Steve 's? Perhaps 
understandably, given her winsome feminine 
charms, he handed it right over lickety-split. 
And from that moment, it was curtains for him. 
Unbeknownst to Steve, this innocent-seeming girl 
was something of an old hand at trying to blag 
her way onto the camp and was well known by the 
security guards. Perhaps it's no surprise then that 
the moment she tried to set foot on the premises, 
she as given the proverbial boot. 
I guess we all had a fair smidgen of sympathy for 
her, (not least because she was a bit of a stunner), 
but we didn't really appreciate the full 
implications of her expulsion until mid-way 
through the night, when Stevie Gee went to the 
bar- situated in the Presthaven Ballroom- and 
never came back. We were not unduly concerned 
at first. Grant and I simply assumed he had gotten 
into conversation with someone at the bar. There 
was certainly no cause for alarm. 
It wasn't until a song we particularly hated came 
on the disco, and we took a breather from the 
dancejloor along with the two girls, that I was 
struck by an all-too familiar sinking feeling in the 
pit of my stomach. I've long-since learned to trust 
such (quite literal) gut feelings as being genuine 
presentiments of doom, and I was suddenly so 
concerned that I leaned over Pam 's shoulder and 
mouthed to our Grant, 'Where the hell's Stevie 
Gee got to?' 
No sooner had the words escaped my lips than I'd 
become aware of the sounds of a commotion from 
just behind me. I saw Grant's eyes widen in 
surprise and I turned just in time to see Steve, 
looking decidedly dishevelled as he was 
manhandled into the disco by two of the meanest, 
bull-headed bouncers this side of the sadistic 
maniacs on duty at the entrance to 'THE TITTY 
BAR' in 'FROM DUSK TILL DAWN. ' 
They'd gripped Steve by opposite shoulders and 
had quite literally lifted him clean off the floor so 
that his legs were kicking frantically, like Wile E. 
Coyote running across thin air before he realises 
the bridge between the cliffs is out ... 
I looked back at our Grant again, and from his 
expression it was plain that there was no need for 
words. 
We'd both gotten the message loud and clear: All 
was not too groovy!!! 
The bouncers began pointing at people who were 
sat on the benches that ran along all sides of the 
disco, and each time Stevie Gee shook his head. 

They were obviously looking for the infiltrator's 
accomplices; me and Our Kid, in other words. 
I guess I knew, right from the outset, that Stevie 
Gee was too much of a friend to blow our cover. I 
was more concerned that I would give myself 
away, somehow. 
You know the feeling, I'm sure. 
The irrational guilt like when a police car slows 
behind you when you're walking home on the 
wrong side of midnight. 
The burning cheeks and hot flush that assail you 
when you walk into a bar and a peal of shrill, 
hysterical laughter greets your entrance. 
The refusal to meet the eyes of the school-ma 'am­
ish librarian as you walk past her on the way out 
with a bag full of course work and your own 
reference books ... 

(No-no-no-!hey're-not-stolen-absolutely-not­
they're-mine-not-the-libraries-mine-you-hear-

MINE!!!) 
... because you 're absurdly positive the alarm bell 
is going to start ringing before you reach the exit. 
By the same twisted, paranoid logic, I was 
convinced beyond doubting that I would be 
recognised as being one of the intruders and I'd 
be spending the remainder of the holiday trying to 
figure out a way I could extricate myself from the 
size twelve, steel-toe capped boot that had been 
kicked right up my arse! I I I 
As the bouncers neared, I took the only course I 
considered to be open to me. I tapped Pam on the 
shoulder, and before she could say anything, I 
threw my arms around her and planted a smacker 
fully on her lips. 
Miraculously, Pam didn't holler for the police, 
smack me in the chops or vomit down my throat. 
On the contrary, she must have assumed I was 
one of those hot-blooded, fast-moving Romeos 
who'd been overcome by a sudden bout of 
passion, and she responded in kind. 
By the time we'd untangled our tongues and 
broke off the kiss in order to draw breath, the 
bouncers and their hapless captive had gone. 
I glanced over at Grant and his girl. It appeared, 
our kid had had pretty much the same idea as 
yours truly, seeing as how he was busy rubbing 
his fingers across his mouth to rid himself of the 
smudges of bright pink lipstick deposited there by 
Carol.. 
I tipped a wink and he grinned back at me, and 
any guilt we felt at having abandoned Stevie Gee 
to his fate was tempered by the fact that it seemed 
to us to be inevitable that our escape tonight had 
been nothing more than a stay of execution. The 
likelihood was we'd all be kicked off the camp 
within a matter of hours anyway - The holiday 
was going to be an unmitigated disaster - we 
might as well make the most of what little time we 
had left. 



Somewhat crestfallen, we walked Pam and Carol 
back to their caravan. They were best mates 
who 'd travelled down from the Lake District with 
Pam 's parents. We arranged to meet them the 
following day down on the beach, assuming the 
weather was anything like decent, before making 
the trek back up the wooden pathway that led to 
sandhills, and, assuming we could find it, our 
tent. 
Luckily for us, it had turned into a beautiful, clear 
night ..... 
As it turned out, we had little trouble locating the 
tent. Stevie Gee had already dug it up and (oh, 
and didn't this just make Grant and I feel even 
more guilty) had not only erected the tent, but he 
had taken the time and trouble to arrange our 
sleeping bags for us. 
Steve was well away, but I didn 't honestly think 
J' d be able to join him in the land of noddy blinky. 
I was too depressed at the way things had turned 
out, and I'd been sure any shuti-eye I did manage 
to grab would be haunted by entire battalions of 
bad dreams. In the event however, I was asleep 
almost from the moment my head touched the pile 
ofjeans I'd used as an impromptu pillow. 
And if I dreamt at all, the memory of them faded 
immediately upon waking. 
We arose to the perfect summer morning. It was 
only 8 o ' clock, but jeezly of' crows, the 
temperatures must have already been in the mid­
seventies. It was hard to feel down on such a day. 
An all but deserted beach stretched away beneath 
a sky the shade of gun-metal blue. The air was 
filled with a dizzying array of aromas; from the 
briny tang of the ocean, the newly-cut grass over 
on the camp footie pitch, to the mouth-watering 
smell of bacon and eggs as an early riser set 
about cooking breakfast in one of the nearest 
caravans. 
Yes, folks, it's fair to say all of this combined to 
send the hangover disappearing lickety-split, 
hand in hand with the throes of depression. 
And hot on the heels of this lifting of the spirits 
dawned the realisation that whilst we were 
unlikely to be permitted onto the site after 
sundown, there would be no security guards to 
prevent us gaining access during the day. Even 
better, the main club was open from 1 Oam right 
the way through till the Witching Hour of 
Midnight. They ran pre-recorded horse racing 
afternoons, or talent competitions or whist drives 
for the older folk. Real cheap thrills in the 
monkeyhouse by way of entertainment, I'm sure 
you 'll agree. But the fact remained if we could get 
ourselves safely through the doors before the boss 
sounds of the disco officially kicked off at 7pm, 
and the security didn't recognise Stevie Gee .. . 
That was two ifs too many, perhaps, but still .. . 
We squatted on our hands and knees and set 
about re-burying the tent. 

We worked fast, despite the rapidly increasing 
heat and we were just smoothing out the sand to 
disguise any trace that the tent had ever been 
there, when a dark shadow suddenly fell upon us. 
I found myself staring amazed at a pair of 
impossibly shiny boots that seemed as though 
they'd stepped out of nowhere. They were so 
polished I swear I could see our reflections in 
their surface, our mouths open in a sequence of 
comical 0 's. 
I looked up slowly, following the trail ever 
upwards along the length of a pair of khaki 
trousers, a similarly-coloured shirt, and a man's 
well-tanned face dominated by black sunglasses 
and a humourless, sardonic smile. 
Standing there motionless with his 
'PRESTHAVEN SECURITY' badge glittering in 
the sun, he put me in mind of the chain-gang 
prison guard, the nemesis of Paul Newman in 
'COOL HAND LUKE. I 

For the longest time nobody said anything. For a 
while even the gulls fell silent. The sun went 
behind a cloud and somewhere in the distance a 
dog howled mournfully. 
'Well, now, tell you what, lads. ' Mr Sunglasses 

finally said in surprisingly cheerful tones. 
'You've made a hell of a good job of burying that 
tent. ' He shook his head and half-smiled to 
himself as if he'd stumbled upon something 
'golly-gosh-isn '!-that-just-fascinating' like the 
teeming life at the bottom of a rock pool or some 
insect hauling a piece of discarded sandwich a 
hundred times its own body weight across the 
scorching sands. 
He let out a low whistle of admiration. 'Hell of a 
jobs, lads. Hell of a job.' 
For one crazy moment I honestly thought that 
somehow we were going to get away with it. I 
remember I grinned up at this khaki-clad giant 
and (saints preserve us), actually tipped him a 
wink. I figured that a touch of that famous 
'cheeky hard-faced Scouse' brashness (copyright 

Jimmy Tarbuck - circa 1965) would come in 
handy right then. 
I couldn't have been more wrong. 
The slimy smile dropped from his face like a 
stone, and he removed his sunglasses to regard us 
with eyes as cold as a dead fish on a slab. 
That was bad. What was worse was that his voice 
never lost that mock-cheery quality. 
'Yeah. Must have took you three ages to bury 
your stuff and hide it so well. It's almost a pity 
you'll have to dig it all back up again. But that's 
what you 're gonna do, isn't it lads? As fast as you 
can now. Ajob soon begun is a job half done.' 
None of us even bothered to raise a voice in 
argument. Without a word we set about digging 
up the tent and the bags of clothes. 
I remember thinking it surely was strange how 
your fortune can change so quickly. One minute, 



you can be standing in the shelter of a seemingly 
endless row of undulating sandhills, your spirits 
soaring with the promise of a whole week spent in 
this North Welsh version of Paradise ... And mere 
seconds later you 're walking head-bowed over 
that same stretch of shoreline with a tent strapped 
to your back, a hold-all in either hand, sweating 
the proverbial cobs in the company of a sadistic 
security guard busy regaling us with a never­
ending stream of cheesy 'witticisms' (prime 
example; 'Cheer up, lads. It might never 
happen .. . Oooh, hold on, a minute. It Has!!! 
Hahahahahaha). 
The minute we stepped off the beach and turned 
into an unfenced field, we were convinced that all 
that lay ahead, was the gloomy prospect of 
spending the remainder of our 'holiday' walking 
the streets of Rhyl with its endless rows of shops 
selling teeth-shattering bars of rock, slightly 
risque postacrds, buckets, spades, and plastic 
windmills . .. Oh, and maybe later we'd have the 
all-time thrill of getting our heads down for the 
night in the cramped space beneath the 
dilapidated bandstand in the local park. 
Yes, I think, looking back, if the weather hadn't 
have been so favourable, we 'd have traipsed 
dejectedly to the nearest station and caught the 
first train back to Merseyside, right there and 
then. 
As it turned out however, five minutes or so after 
leaving the gatehouse that marked the boundary 
of the camp site far behind, (and after glancing 
over our shoulders to check if Mr Ray-Bans had 
quit his vigil - The last we saw of him, he'd been 
standing, hands on hips, chuckling away to 
himself at the rapier-like sharpness of his 'wit, ) 
all three of us, as if by silent agreement, threw 
our packs to one side and slumped to the ground 
It was a long while before anyone spoke. To tell 
the truth, there didn't seem to be that much left to 
say. We just gazed out to sea and watched as a 
super tanker crossed the distant horizon, 
doubtless sailing to some far-off land 
I don't know about my two companions, but I 
couldn't help wistfully thinking how much I'd give 
to be aboard that ship, doubtless en route to an 
exotic port in a country mercifully free of la.ff-a­
minute security guards. 
Of course, knowing our luck, we'd have probably 
boarded the only oil tanker in the world at that 
moment, steaming hell for leather towards war­
torn Beirut. 
We sat there for a good half hour or so before 
rising wordlessly to our feet (that almost 
telepathic signal passing between us once more), 
picking up our gear and continuing on our half­
arsed journey Rhyl-ward. 
I guess we were roughly halfway across the field, 
headed for the coast road, before we realised we 
were actually in the middle of a golf course. We 'd 

been too deep in thought to notice the otherwise 
obviously artificial hillocks or the red and yellow 
flags indicating the numbered holes. 
Now, we saw that the course, like the beach, was 
pretty much deserted save for a couple of early­
birds, all 'Pringle' sweaters and flapping kecks, 
dragging their caddy's along the edge of the 
green. 
You know, Dear Readers, doesn't it often seem to 
be the case that the most stupid-seeming of ideas 
turn out, in the event, to be the very best of 
wheezes. To give a few examples; Lieutenant 
Chard's masterstroke of military strategy when 
faced with 5, 000 battle-crazy Zulu's to er . .. Stand 
behind a bunch of mealy bags. 
Issac Newton's notion that whilst he was 
engaged in a serious bout of mental debate 
regarding the laws of gravity, it would surely be a 
blessed relief to sit beneath the shade of that tree 
over laden with riper than ripe, simply itching to 
fall apples 
Bob Paisley's decision to play Ray Kennedy, at 
the time of his signing a Double-Winner and 
prolific striker for Arsenal, on the right-hand side 
of midfield!!! 
And Gary Bar low's brainwave to leave TAKE 
THAT to embark upon an infinitely more 
successful solo career and to be treated as a 
'serious' artist. 
Well, okay. Strike that last one from the list of 
examples, but you get the general idea. 
Certainly, when the suggestion was made by one 
of our party that sunbright August morning, to 
pitch our tent in the middle of a sand-filled golf 
bunker, my first reaction was that that person 
(and it wasn't me, guv'nor. Nosiree. Scout's 
honour) was crazier than a shit-house rat caught 
in a U-bend 
I probably told them so. I'm sure I did Doubtless 
I Stamped my feet and insisted that it made no 
sense to camp within virtual spitting distance of 
the holiday site. Where the tent and the rest of the 
gear could be buried as easily as it was amidst 
the sandhills. Where the predominantly flat fields 
and clear view afforded us a great deal of 
advance warning of approaching security guards, 
and where access to the beach and the local 
chippy and the grocery store and the .. . .  HANG 
ON!!! 
It took us only a few minutes to select a 
favourable bunker (one facing the just-discernible 
entrance to Presthaven Sands, and far enough 
away from the golf clubhouse) dig out a couple of 
feet of sand, and bury the camping gear for a 
record-breaking THIRD time. 
And glory be, as things turned out, we couldn 't 
have picked a better spec. We were never caught 
camping at the edge of that rolling green course. 
Oh, we had a few hairy moments when golfers, 
out for a daybreak round, screamed 'Fore' and 



Sent wayward shots flying in our direction before 
we'd had a chance to conceal our stuff. But, low­
flying golf balls aside, the remainder of our 
holiday was a hugely enjoyable experience. Okay, 
so we had to continue to run the gauntlet with 
those pesky, omnipotent security guards, and 
sneaking on and off the site was fraught with the 
ever-present risk of discovery (and surely, this 
time, they wouldn't let us off quite so lightly -
They might even get the police involved, and that 
was a prospect that filled us all with dread), but 
hell, we figured it was worth the risk. 
In fact, the so-crazy-it-was brilliant plan to spend 
the week camping in a golf bunker proved to be 
so successful, we resurrected the scheme four 
years later, when once more, the respective 
holiday funds were so low, it looked for a while as 
though we would be forced to cancel. 
At the height of the summer of '86, the year of 
another disappointingly early World Cup exit for 
England and Scotland (although it took a 
combination of blatant cheating/marvellous 
opportunism; delete where your views deem 
applicable, and the greatest individual goal this 
writer has ever seen to knock Inger-Land out in 
the Quarter Finals), we set off, camping 
equipment in hand, to embark upon another do­
or-die mission in the untamed wilds of North 
Wales 

A Wrong Turn/ 
Then Teardrops ... 

1 
Four years had passed by since last we'd stood on 
this stretch of beach, at the edge of the golf 
course, but in truth, so little had changed, it 
seemed as if time had stood still here. 
We were even able to secure the exact same 
bunker and set up camp with no difficulty 
whatsoever. 
The site was just as we remembered it, too. The 
Under-18 Disco, the cheesy, cabaret-oriented 
Adults Club, lawks-a-mussy, even that pervy­
looking, garishly made up clown was still busy 
terrifying the kids with his mutated-animal 
balloons ...  All remained constant. As familiar to 
the Presthaven landscape, as the Pyramids to the 
banks of the Nile. 
And as for the holiday itself, well, it passed by 
fast like sex, cheques, and special effects, as 
holidays are wont to do, and the thing that I most 
want to tell you about occurred on the very last 
night before we were due to head on back to 
Merseyside. 
I remember we stumbled out of the disco in the 
company of three local floozies with the fading 
chords of the last slowie ringing in our ears. 

The girls had invited us back to their caravan "for 
a coffee, and we hadn't taken a lot of persuading. 
I'm not going to lie here and say that this 
collection of 'hot dates' were apt to be 
challenging Sophie Ellis-Bextor in the looks 
department any time soon. But then neither were 
they obvious candidates for an appearance on 
'STARS IN YOUR EYES,' to announce with 
bright-eyed excitement; 'Tonight Matthew, we're 
aaaalllll going to be Anne Widdecombe!! !" 
And besides, there hadn't exactly been a whole 
pile of alternatives on offer. It was after midnight. 
There were only a few more hours left in 
'Paradise.' And the clock was ticking. 
The ancient Greek philosophers have probably 
got a phrase for such situations, but in all due 
deference to Plato and Archimedes et al, I guess 
I'll make do with one of my own: 'It was shit or 
bust.' 
En route to the caravan park, we happened to pass 
'Sam 's Fish 'n' Chip Emporium, ' and the 
selection of mouth-watering aromas that wafted 
our way sparked a sudden bout of 'We've got the 
munchies!! !' 
We walked in and began checking out the menu. I 
was trying to make up my mind whether to splash 
out and get fish, chips, and mushy peas, or 
whether that truly amounted to a pig out of Lard 
Ass Hogan proportions, when someone tapped me 
on the shoulder, disturbing my reverie. 
I spun around, fully expecting to see the girl I was 
supposed to be with, Cheryl, or Michelle, or 
Rochelle, whatever her name was (okay, I know 
how awful that sounds, but cut me some slack 
here, Jack, we are talking about events that took 
place fourteen years ago) fluttering her eyelashes 
and smiling her most winsome smile in the hope 
of cadging a free meal. 
But as it turned out, I was only three quarters of 
the way right. It was a girl. She was fluttering her 
eyelashes like a Barbie Doll throwing a dicky fit. 
And she was smiling a slow, seductive smile. But 
it certainly wasn't the girl I'd left the disco with. 
No way, kid. 
This was someone else entirely. 
This was a girl who was so gorgeous she looked 
like she'd just surfed down to Earth on Halley's 
Comet. 
You can be sure I pretty quickly forgot about my 
craving for food. 
'Hiya,' she said in a broad Liverpool accent that 
was at once alluringly sexy and reassuringly 
familiar. 'I saw youse and yer mates in the disco. 
I was hopin' yer'd come over an' ask me to 
dance, but I suppose yer more interested in tha' 
girl yer with over there.' 
For one crazy moment, I hadn't the slightest idea 
who it was she was referring to, and the confusion 
must have been written plain on my face, because 
she inclined her head and half-pointed to Miss-



Whatever-Her-Name-Was, stood at the counter, 
already wolfmg a sausage batch. 
She'd caught me looking and tipped me a wink, 
and I saw there was a mixture of tomato sauce, 
mustard and tiny slivers of onion smeared on her 
lips, and I'd felt my stomach give an involuntary 
lurch. 
I hurriedly turned my attention back to the Scouse 
Beauty before me, and tried desperately to think 
of something witty or profound to say in 
response. Something that would impress her or 
make her laugh. Or both. But all that came out 
was the pathetically inadequate; 'Oh, her? Erm, 
She's not with me. No. I mean, er, That is, I er, I 
don't even know who she is.' 
'God, that's weird,' Miss Scouse Beauty said, and 
now her smile was half-amused, half gently­
mocking. 'Seein' as how yer spent most of the 
evenin' dancin' with her.' 
'Did I? Er, yeah, well, I was just maintaining our 
famous Merseyside reputation for being dead 
friendly towards the resident woollybacks. y' see.' 
'Is that right, yeah?' 

'Oh aye.' 
I see, an' tha' "friendliness" extends towards 
neckin' the Woolies like it's goin' out of fashion, 
does it?' 
'Oh, only in an emergency, like. She needed 
resuscitating. It was so hot on the dancefloor. She 
nearly passed out bang in the middle of 
'HOLIDAY' by Madonna, if you can believe that. 
I mean, I had no option but to blow some air into 
her lungs ... ' 
That's a great sense of community spirit yer've 
got there, mate. Y er should 'ave been a 
Samaritan.' 
'Yeah, I missed me callin' alright. Still, never let 
it be said that when someone's needed help, I 
turned me back and ignored 'em.' 
Is that so, Sir Knight?' And here, Miss Scouse 
Beauty had suddenly slipped her hand in mine 
and said in a soft, Maiden-in-distress-like 
whisper; 'Well, in that case, would you be so kind 
as to help a slightly inebriated lady back to her 
caravan? The path is dark and filled with hidden 
dangers, and I'm feeling a little unsteady on my 
feet.' 
Why, certainly,' I replied, quickly ushering her 
towards the exit whilst Grant, Stevie Gee and the 
three girls were still placing their chippy orders. 
They told me later that they hadn't even seen us 
leave. 
'Just one thing, my Lady,' I said as we set off 
along the path that ran through the centre of the 
site. 'It may be that your "unsteadiness of feet" 
will require some urgent medical attention. 
Blowing air into one's lungs. A touch of 
resuscitation. It's a good cure. You might like me 
to try it later.' 

It turned out she did. But though I did my 
damndest, I couldn't have cured her presumed 
drunken wobbliness if I'd have been a fully­
fledged miracle worker. 

2 
By the time we'd reached her six-berth caravan, a 
homely, welcoming light spilling from its 
windows, I'd learned several things about my 
stunning companion. 
She told me her name was Claire, she was 21 
years of age, and she lived in Netherfield Road in 
the heart of Everton. She was currently enjoying a 
summer break before going back to university to 
continue her two year Art and Design course. She 
liked to read crime novels, her favourite bands 
were 'THE SMITHS' and 'THE PET SHOP 
BOYS,' and unusually for a girl back then, she 
actually didnt' mind footy and sort of suP.ported 
LFC, although by her own admission, she was 
more interested in ogling Craig Johnston's legs 
than in following any of the play. 
All of which proved to be endlessly fascinating to 
yours truly, if not for the world at large, but what 
had really stuck in my mind like a glued moose in 
a 'SUGAR PUFF' factory, was that which Claire 
had told me virtually at the outset of our little 
journey. Namely, that she didn't have a steady 
boyfriend, and that her best mate, Donna, had 
hired the caravan for a fortnight, in her parent's 
name ...  
'An Donna will be staying with some lad she met 
at the beginning of the week,' Claire had 
informed me with an air of affected casualness. 
The fact that we would have the caravan to 
ourselves (and it hadn't required too great a 
stretch of the imagination to picture just what that 
might portend!!!) bade me attempt to walk as fast 
as was possible without appearing as though I 
simply couldn't wait to jump her bones. I mean, if 
I'm brutally honest, that much was undeniably 
true, but it would hardly have been polite to have 
insisted she stop yapping and get a move on 'cos 
ol' Homy was barking at the gate, now would it? 
And besides, Claire really had appeared to be 
having some trouble walking properly. Her co­
ordination wasn't all that it should have been, and 
I surmised that she had defmitely given the booze 
a right good hammering. 
Still, at least it meant I had a good excuse for 
placing my arm around her on the pretext that it 
would help keep her balance. She seemed to grow 
ever more unsteady with each step, a fact Claire 
found incredibly funny. She was laughing like a 
hyena on helium as she all but fell through the 
caravan door and collapsed in a heap on the 
nearest available seat. 
I offered to make the coffee, but Claire shook her 
head and said she wanted something stronger. 
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' There's a bottle of Bacardi in the fridge, if 
Donna hasn't nabbed it,' she managed between 
fits of the giggles. 
I honestly thought about telling her that as lousy 

ideas went, having yet another drink was right up 
there with er, camping on a golf course. But I was 
her guest and I figured I wasn't in any position to 
tell her what to do. 
I started to pour her a glass, but she suddenly 
staggered to her feet, grabbed the bottle and 
clutched it to her chest. 
'ang on a sec,' she said in a husky voice that 
turned my insides to quivering jelly. ' Why don't 
we drink this in me bedroom? It's much more 
comfy in there.' 
She grabbed my hand, gave it a gentle squeeze 
and began leading me towards the half-open door. 
I 've got to be honest, I was more than a little 
nervous setting foot inside that compact, box-like 
room, pitch dark except for the jagged slivers of 
moonlight slanting across the double bed. Indeed, 
anyone watching could have been forgiven for 
thinking that I had displayed all the enthusiasm of 
a horse trotting into a glue factory. 
The reasons for this are simple. I mean, it's all 
very well playing it cool and pretending you're 
appearing in the passionate love scene from a 
Hollywood movie when your eo-star is at best 
ordinarily plain and at worst an ugly old boiler. 
But when you're confronted with a vision of 
damn near flawless beauty, all such celluloid 
fantasies are blasted into seven shades of 
irrelevance. They're replaced with a mental 
questionnaire the answers to which are seldom 
forthcoming (and even when they are, they're 
rarely the ones you'd ever want to hear): 
'Is she highly sexually experienced? And if so, 
how will I figure in her personal 'Hit Parade'? 
'Will I be in at Number One with a bullet? Or will 

I struggle to even make an (ahem) entry?' 
'And what if she's a virgin? They say you always 
remember the first time. In later years will she 
come to look back at this encounter with dewy­
eyed nostalgia, or will it be the cause of wild 
gales of laughter at the fag end of a girl's night 
out?' 
And of course, lurking just behind these sickly­
white pearls of paranoia were the more 'usual' 
fears: 
'Will my stomach groan like a depressed moose? 
'Will my breath reek of stale ale?' 
'Will Ifart the second we dive beneath the covers: 
an earth-shaking rip-snorter powerful enough to 
shift tectonic plates? ' 
All of this went spinning through my mind at 
roughly the speed of light, and its dizzying effect 
made me feel sweaty and nauseous. 
I pulled my hand from hers, and tried to ignore 
her expression of hurt surprise as I mumbled that 
I wouldn't be a minute, I had to use the loo. 

So saying, I ducked into the tiny toilet and locked 
the door behind me. I hastily splashed cold water 
on my face, took several deep breaths, and sought 
to regain at least some level of composure. I 
checked myself in the mirror and nearly jumped 
out of my skin at the sight of the bug-eyed, pasty­
faced boy staring back at me. 
'Get a grip on yerself, yer balloon,' I told my 
reflection. 'Yer actin' like a kid on his first date! '  
A t  that moment, Claire shouted from the 
bedroom, 'Lee, 'ave you fallen down the 'ole, or 
wha?' 
Well, as seduction lines go, it surely was original. 
I mean, I can't see it ever appearing in anyone's 
list of favourite ' sweet nothings.' 
But strangely enough, that was all it took for the 
fear and doubt to fall away like a discarded cloak. 
I was reminded, by the force of such an 
irreverent, off-hand remark, that it didn't matter a 
jot that Claire was a dead-ringer for Sarah 
Michelle Geller (and yes, I know this true-life 
story is taking place in 1986, and Ms Geller was 
likely still attending kindergarten classes back 
then, but I've got to compare her to someone our 
younger readers can relate to, okay). 
She was simply a down-to-earth girl, blessed with 
good looks, who, though it be a mystery of X­
Files-ian proportions, had taken a fancy to yours 
truly. 
I unlocked the door and poked my head around it 
to see what Claire was up to. She was sitting in 
bed with the blankets bar�ly covering her breasts. 
She dropped me a wink and I didn't need a 
second invitation. 
I threw off my T -shirt and jeans, cast aside my 
shoes and socks, and retaining only my 'boxies' 
ran headlong into the bedroom, screaming ' Stand 
by to repel boarders! ! ! ' 
I attempted a swallow dive, intending to land 
right beside her, but seriously misjudging the 
distance, I clouted my head on the far wall and 
landed with all the grace of a shot albatross. 
It hurt like hell, and I didn't just see stars, I saw 
whole constellations. And when I put my hand 
gingerly to my forehead, I could feel a lump the 
size of a golf ball ( 'Hey . . .  No fair! No fair! 
Nobody even shouted "Fore "!!! a Loony Toons 
voice yelled from some impossible distance) had 
already formed there. 
Claire, who it seemed that night would have 
laughed at a child's funeral, howled till she was 
fit to bust. That's not to say that she wasn't 
concerned for me. On the contrary, she made a 
show of gently rubbing the affected area just 
above my eye, whilst murmuring 'Oh, you poor 
baby. You poor baby,' before leaning back a 
touch the better to see the lump, and that would 
start her off again, braying uncontrollably like a 
donkey in a farmer's field with a red hot poker 
shoved right up its arse. 



It took her some time to get a hold of herself and I 
was literally on the verge of screaming at her to 
quit when she suddenly bent down and landed a 
kiss fully smack on my lips. 
The spasm of anger that had shaken me rapidly 
dissipated, and was replaced by the realisation 
that the curtain was about to go up on the Big 
Picture: "Mr Rock Meet Mrs Roll - They're 
ready to get it on! ! ! " 
And then, as Claire and I became entwined in a 
passionate embrace, she broke off the kiss to 
whisper in my ear that there was something she 
had to tell me before we got too carried away. 
' It' s not that important, like,' she began, and 
something in her voice served to immediately 

· grab my attention. 
' It does seem to put some people off, though. So I 
suppose we'd better get it outta the way . . .  ' 
'What is it, Claire?' I asked, trying to read her 
expression though the moon chose that moment to 
hide behind a cloud plunging the room into total 
darkness. 
' It's just that . . .  Well, I'm sure yer noticed that I 
was walkin' like I was 'arf-bladdered on our way 
back to the caravan? Well, it wasn't just the 
booze that had me rockin' like a big ship.' 
'What else was it then?' 
' It's me right leg,' she sighed. ' It's false from the 
knee down. I had to 'ave an amputation a couple 
of years ago. I was in a car accident. The doctor's 
couldn't do nothin' to save the bottom ' arf of me 
leg. It's supposed to be prosthetic, but to me it 
feels like cheap plastic. I prefer to sleep without it 
at night. You don't mind if I take it off, do yer? 
I'd feel more comfortable.' 
So saying, she reached down beneath the covers 
and began dismantling the false leg, unscrewing it 
for all I knew. I distinctly heard it come away, 
imagined the clammy plastic feel of it in her 
hands, then actually saw the thing as she placed it 
carefully on the bedside table. It rocked for just a 
second in the bony moonlight that suddenly 
spilled through the curtains as if bang on cue. 
And try as I might, I couldn't take my eyes off it. 
Oh, I' d like to be able to tell you that Claire's 
midnight revelation had made not the slightest 
difference to the way I felt about her. That I 
admired her courage in speaking out, so sparing 
me the embarrassment of stumbling upon the 
discovery for myself. 
I'd like to. But I'd be lying. And here we get to it 
at last, ladies and g�ntlemen: Lee Walker's Great 
And Terrible Confession. 
You see, though I hated myself for it, both there 
and then and in the years that have passed by 
since, I was filled with horrified revulsion. 
That 'Loony-Toon 's' character suddenly piped up 
again, screeching maniacally, 'Excuuuse me, 
madam!!! I've heard of a girl going out on a limb 
for a guy, but a dame actually plucking one off 

and dropping it at the side of her bed is a definite 
no-no!!!' 
'And while we 're at it, let me tell ya, toots, 
spreading your legs is one thing. Separating them 
completely ain 't in no Karma Sutra I've ever 
read ' 
'What do you do for an encore? Pull off the rest 
of your limbs, line them up as skittles and use 
your head as a bowling ball? And what about . . . . ' 
I tried to close my ears to its incessant, sadistic 
rambling but even if I' d have been successful, 
there still remained the inescapable reality of the 
false leg, lying inanimate on the table, as devoid 
of life as a lump of lunar rock, yet still somehow 
ominous, almost as though it were waiting for me 
to turn my back. And when I tore my gaze from it 
for a second, I couldn't help but imagine the leg 
quivering with impatience, kicking out, feebly at 
first, but growing steadily stronger, until at last it 
possessed the strength to fall to the floor with a 
barely audible plop, before creeping silently 
towards us, eager to be reunited with warm living 
flesh . . . .  
Oh Lordy, the situation had suddenly become 
about as seductive a prospect as being tied to a 
chair and forced to watch endless video re-runs of 
your nan strip-teasing to the sound of 'YOU SEXY 
THING, ' down the local Conservative Club.' 
Almost before I was aware I was doing it, I began 
hurriedly making my excuses and scrambling 
around for my clothes. I can't remember what I 
said precisely, though doubtless it was something 
along the lines of how I' d had a great time, but 
that I'd best be getting back, I needed an early 
start for the journey home, I'd see her around 
sometime, thanks very much, see ya later, 
goodbye . . . .  
I do remember that I never once glanced in her 
direction as I took my leave. I couldn't bear to see 
the look of anguish I knew would be etched upon 
her face. And before anyone starts, I don't say 
this for any egotistical reason. I think I was 
merely the latest in a long and winding line of 
potential boyfriends who had thoughtlessly 
rejected her because of this one minor deformity. 
I guess it wouldn't provide even the scantest of 
consolations were she to somehow learn that it 
has been a constant source of regret that I never 
stayed that night, and that I still think of her 
fondly whenever Summer comes around and the 
evenings draw out long and warm . . .  
As it is however, my last abiding memory of 
Claire is of the tiny cry that escaped her lips as I 
quietly closed the bedroom door: an achingly 
haunting sound like a lost and lonesome wind 
blowing through the bones of my dreams . . . .  

Lee Walker, New Ferry, Merseyside 
September, 2000 



THE FORTEAN 
STEPPES 

Famlly coDDeCUona with Eutern Europe have aDowed me 
to read many EngUsh translations of curious forgotten 
books blown In from far-o« Steppes as if by a howlillg 
Siberian gale. 
Someone borrows tbe books and lo! they are &one again. 

Where, I wonder, Is tbe book I read u a boy, about Ute In 
tbe Soviet Arctic? I have a ftrm and vivid memory of 
reading a supposedly true account of a Neanderthal Y eU 
who IIYed In a volcanic crater and fed on the flesh of musk 
oxen. Russian scientists e.umtned them and then 
(frustratlngly enough) let tbem go. 
In more recent ttmes, I came upon a book on Bulgarian 
wildllfe which bad this to say about the lynx; 

'Litlle latU been recorded about the lynx ln Blllgllrill, 
silu:e from tlte e��rllest IIma thb animlllllar been regarded 
tU a "Forest Demon " wllose very IUUIIe it is unJucJcy to 

proiiOUIICtJ. , 
Can this remark offer a clue to the history of the lynx In 
Britain? 
Did the lynx survive bere Into historic times? 
Preblstoric lynx remaJ.n.s have been round 1n tb1s country, I 
beHeve, but no one can ten when or If tb1s European big cat 
became exttnct. Lions, elephants and hyenas have been 
driven away by successive Ice Ages, but why should even 
such dramaUc cU.maUc chanzes asthese have atrected the 
lynx. an animal that lives aa far north as the ArcUc edze or 
the tree-Une? 
Lynxes IIYe in France, and if frozen out or England may 
bave round tbe post Ice Age Channel a barrier to tbelr 
return. 
What if the lynx survived into the age of the Medieval 
greenwood, never menUoned by peasants or woodsmen 
because lt was rezarded as a forest Demon? Old books and 
records someUmes refer to an animal known as a 
Catamount, or 'cat o mountain.' mstorlans and naturalists 
today believe that 'Catamount' meant 'Wlldcat' -Felb 
Sylvestrb - the small forest feline sUil to be found in 
Scotland (Did anyone say 'Sylvestrta and Tweety Ple?') 
In my opinion, 'Catamount' Is the olden day euphemism for 
a taboo word; 'L)'DL' 
In Ameria, EngUsh settlen referred to pumas as 
'Catamounts.' Ploneen tried to match Old World rwnes to 
New World animals. Thus tbey caUed the skunk a 'polecat,' 
because a skunk-sUnk is a vastly en�&erated venion of a 
polecat's musky odour. Black vultures, unknown 1n 
England, were given tbe name 'buzzard,' because the most 
un-vulture-Uke English buzzard l.s a carrion-feeder. No 
American equivalent or the European or Seottilh Wlldcat 
IIYes in North Americam, and the settlers gave the name 
'wlldcat' to the smaU lynx of the eastern states, the Bobcat. 
When the pioneers encountered the much larger puma, 
they gave tt tbe name of the Big Cat they knew, the 

European lynx or catamount!!! Perhaps the last EngUsh 
lynx was shot by a 2UD, not an arrow, at the same Ume as 
the wolf and wild boar perished, namely, the Seventeenth 

Century. 
'Woe is me, I've killed a catamount!' the fearful hunter 

may have exclaimed. 
'GYPSIES IN POLAND' le the title of yet another 

fasclnaUng book, now irretrievably borrowed. It contains a 

picture by one or my German anceston, showing the King 

Of The Gypsies riding to meet the Tsar of Russia In a 
carriage drawn by bears, with monkey footmen. 
The PoUsh author appears never to have read Browning's 
famous poem about the Pled Piper. In the pre-Nazi heyday 
of Polish Gypsies, I read; 'One of their trades was that or 
rat-charmer.' 
With no mention of the Piper, the author goes on to say 
that gypsy rat-charmen were often hired to lure rats to 
their doom by playing a monotonous dronblg note which 
the rodents found to be trreststlble. At the sound or the 
gypsy pipe, rats emerged from their holes, tried at ftrst to 
resist the music, then gave up the attempt and danced out 
to tbetr destruction. 
East European gypsies, as Londoners are now only too 
aware, delight in fantastic costumes or wildly contrasting 
coloun. 
Our own Romanies prefer Pled, or black and white horses, 
to any other. Obviously Browning's Pled Piper was a 
gypsy, perhaps a PoHsh gypsy. The last known PoUsb 
gypsy rat-charmer was one Joseph Beck, who was stlll 
working 1n the 1930's. 
What has happened to the Gypsies of Poland? 
A sad Gypsy song tells us all. ••• 

'They led us in aJ the gaJe, 
They let us out through the chimneys. ' 

Along with the Jews, gypsies were sent to tbe hell on earth 
that was the Nazi ConcentraUon Camps, there to be gasses 
and Incinerated. In Nazi eyes, they were not Aryans, even 
though the mythical Aryan Race was said to have 
originated In India, nrst home or the gypsies •••• 

Today, theories on the Aryan Race have vanished, without 
ever being •omclally' discredited. 
For all I know, the Nordic lezend of Teutonic ori2lns may 
be true. and frozen men were llcked out or glaciers by a 
giant cow. 

M INSTER WELLS AT 
SHEPPEY 

With Homer-Sykes, the author-photographer at the wheel, 
our car plunged through the leafY oak tunnels of the 
Weald, through Sussex, through Kent and on to a place 
where we had never been before; The Isle or Sheppey. 
All of a sudden, hills and trees gave way to lines or 
marchlne pylons and Thames estuary lndustrtana. A 
strange structure loomed In the hazy distance ahead - two 
giant concrete suitcase handles side by side. The suitcase 
itlelf9 dropped by Gog or Magog on a visit to this 
myth-laden region, bad evidently sunk into the mud of the 
River Swale. 
Our road descended to the se•level Isle, and the two 
handles became the giant grim archways or Klngsferry 
Bridge, gateway to Sheppey. They made an Impressive 
entrance to the Land That England Forgot. Spilt by creeks 
and rtverlets, the Isle was divided into three; Sheppey, 
Harty, and Elmley, home or sheep, harts and elms (though 
today, only the sheep reaWil). 
After a whll� the Isle began to shrug otr the weight of mud 
and abandoned cranes and rose Into a neglected 



hump-backed putureland with wUd raged hedges. A 
white farmyard duck, Jooldn& lost, peered at us from the 
side of tbe road. At a crossroads, a sip pointed to 'H.M. 
Prison,' wbere two sons of two friends of mine have been 
tnurcerated at difrerent times, for armed robbery, vice or 
the rebeiUoua young. My trleada' vl8ttl to the prilon ftnt 
alerted me to tbe fact that the Isle of Sheppey uisted. 
Later, I learned more from tbe books and pamphlets of 
Brtan Slade, former bead of tbe Sheppey Arcbaeologtcal 
Society. 
As I do not have a son, our way led not to tbe prison, but 
to tbe small vUiage of Eastchurcb, home of tbe self-taught 
historian Slade. 
Thoup Sheppey Is UDiovely, lt Is redeemed by Its ancient 
uey stone churcbes so steeped In lore and sacred lelend, 
Augustine pused this way, briDging the Gospel to Suon 
Englaad. 
Brtan Slade baa reeeatly been reboUNd at the ead-bunglow 
of a modenl strip of old people's restdeDces. Though 
IDftrm, be rushed eagerly from his door to meet as. Soon 
we were drlnldng tea ID a tiDy dark front room covered ID 
mementos of historic Sheppey. Considering that Brtan had 
only just moved In, bls front room was In exceDent order. It 
resembled a museum, and no wonder, as unUI his 
retirement, Brlan Slade had beea tbe curator of the 
Mtmlter Gatebouae Maaeam. 
RepUca guns, maps ud pktares of Old Sheppey bung from 
the walls. ODe of Brim's easy cbaln was ID use as a 
showcase, with btstorlc Items placed on the cushion, along 
wttb a chubby blue-eyed don dressed as a nun, sUD ID her 
cellophane doD-boL The nun was never explained. Sbe 
could have been Saint Se.xburga, the Seventh Century 
Suon Queen who became Abbess of tbe nunnery she 
founded. 
On the other hand, sbe could have been one of the 
Beaedlctlne DUDS of the Middle Ages, after the 
Dme-wrecked MIDUter's restoration In the Twelfth 
Century. MID8ter Abbey looma large In Brlan Slade'• 
Imagination. Homer ud I naned our cups of tea and 
lilteDed to oat host's fasdnatmg, non-stop coDTenation, 
uttered In a rapid Kentish squeaL Brim Is not m lncomer 
from Dartrord who has faileD under tbe Island's speD. 
Mlnster Abbey and Its sacred environs have become tbe 
passion of Brian's Ufe. Of the once-extensive nunnery, only 
two building remain. 
One Is the parish church, the other Is tbe Gatehouse 
Tower, now a museum run by tbe counciL Brim's brand of 
excitable anlqaarlm enthusiasm has antagonlaed both tbe 
church people and the maseam people, and be now 
conslden himself 'barred' from botb estabUsbments. It all 
began with three wells •••• 

'Well, well, well,!'  I kept saying tdloUcally and 
tnadvertantly, whenever Brlan paused ID his narraUve. 
Apparently, BraiD had beard old people talk about the 
three wells, not Iona after he moved to Mtnster. (MIDster Is 
the name of the town as well as the site of tbe former 
Abbey. Brtan lived there for many years before moving to 
Eastcharcb, a viUage also named after ltl dlurch, wbldl 
lies east of the Mlnster). So, aided by lntattlon ud a 
dowser's rod, he set out to rediscover the three wells. 
This be did. Moreover, Brim discovered that the Mlnster 
Abbey site was once surrounded by a preblstoric stone 
circle. It Is believed that the Abbey has been built OD tbe 

remalnl of a Roman temple. Roman bricks can sUII be seen 
among the Suon and tbe Norman stonework. 
As tr to wbet my appetite furtber, for I sUII had not seen 
tbe Mlnster, Brim pointed to tbe hiPUiht of his 
nun-In-a-chair display, a framed oll-paiDUDg of an ldealiJed 
blue Minater floating ID the air u a castle In the clouds. 
From itl celesUal doorway' a line or bladt-cowled 
mysterious figures queued to pay homage to the figure of a 
three-beaded goddess hovering beside a weD. The work of 

a local artist, Aaron Dudley, the picture bad been 
presented to Brlan by a uoup of bls many admtren. 
Like the Three Fates, the Three-Headed Goddess has bad 
an overwbelmlng Impact on Brim's Ufe. UnUI sbe 
lnterveaed, be wu a well-respected anUqaarlan, popular 
for hll guided toan around the Mlnater dlurch. Ilia 
veneration for the Three Headed Goddess bu made him 
unpopular among Orthodox CbriJtlans and newly-popular 
among sell-styled Papas and broomless Witches. 
'I have named tbe three wells, since tbetr original names 
have been forgottea,' Brim told us. 'Only one, tbe 
Abbess's Well, can be properly examined. The other two, 
the Well of The Triple Goddesl and the Birth Bracelet 
Well-named aftet the tldDp I found ID them - have been 
sealed up. The Triple Goddest Well ll ln  the courtyard of 
the Abbey Gatehouse, and lt's there that I found tbe metal 
figure of a three-headed prepant woman, ript at the 
boUom. She wu the ftnt JKred objed to have been placed 
ID the well, long before tbe ROIIUIDS came. Similar figures 
made of beeswax have been dropped In afterwards. You 
cm see them all at my frlend LeD Stanford's house. He Is 
tbe CUstodian of the Abbess's WelL I have written and 
pubUshed twenty seven books about the Isle of Sbeppey 
and tbe Mlnster.' 
Thll I lmew, since I bad looked at two of them, 
'MYSTERIOUS MINSTER' and 'MINSTER'S BIRTH 
BRACELET WELL '  Clearly the work of a mu gripped 
by an obsession, the latter book maka fervent claims for 
tbe author's beloved weDs and tbetr treasures. Water from 
tbe wells have beaUng powers, and women who for years 
have yearned for chlldren become pregnant after drinking 
the waters or touching the ftgure of the Three Headed 
Goddess. Brian refen to his Inspiration as 'tbe Triple 
Goddess - Maiden, Mother and Crone.' 
'Crone' seems a rather unldnd name for a Goddess of 
mature years, but elderly Californian she-hippies 
apparently not oaly refer to tbemlelvea u 'crones' 
nowadays, but bold 'eroDing ceremonies' to conftrm their 
cronebood. Brim's self-penned poem says it all; 

'WIJmtluGotiMu IIIIDJ*dMbutera Iter llo��W 
SlleWtJ:J laulwrtaMIII4eftMotller Crone 

A.ltltougll forCDitJITia tiJeGoddDs rOIIIIJnedtiJe s�����e 
Elldl valllllg illllgage gave lleradlJID'DiliUIIne 

Tluu dllrlllg Mbuler's RD1111111 ymn 
Mltuter'swelbweepedTrlpleDIIuultean 

TltDa wltlt tile colllbag ofCiuUtllullly 
Tile Goddess slulpecluulgedllene/f'loiiUDculbllty 

Dlsgulsed as Falller, Son and Holy Gllost 
The Goddess luu stllyellllt Iter post 

TlluMaldm,Motllerandwl&eolilCrone 
Colllrtvedto rdllbatlldl' rlg/ltfllltllrone. ' 

Brian's prose wrtUngs are a bewUdering mhture of history 
essays, sensational headlines, tributes to himself by 
different authon and quack-doctor style tesUmonles to tbe 
magic powers of bls wells. Capital letten suddenly shriek 
from the page; 
'THE TRIPLE GODDESS IS WITHIN EVERY WOMAN' 
'MY BOOKLETS HA VE  BEEN BANNED BY THE 
CHURCJrand 'INCREDIBLE BUT TRUE' 
(A phone call to the vicar later revealed that Brtan Slade's 
booklets have been banned from the church. The Church of 
England nolonger has tbe powers to ban books naUonwlde) 
His Ufe beset be illDess and personal tra&edf, Brian's voice 
shook as be spoke w1tb lncreasin& rapidity of his 
discoveries. A man of true geabu as an archaeologist and 
lntattlve bktorlan, discoverer of many of Sheppey's lolt 
treuuret, Brim Slade'• reputation should not rest merely 
on his abllltles as a writer. Look at what the man has 
done ••• Excavated weiiJ, recognised true history ID every 
mound and well of Sheppey and re-discovered the lost 



bon.lleacl watber vane of Sbeppey Mlalter. Tile 
bone-bead repraeatl tbe Grey DolpldD steed of Jeaead, 
killed by Ita Jadabtly owaer becaule a Wltcla (or croae) 
propbelled that tbe bone would kiD Ilia. Yean later, tbe 
arropat DObleaaaa ldebd ldl oaee faJtbftd hone'• lladl, 
hurt 1111 foot, aacl died ID aaoay. 
I would direct the IDteretted racier to BarlwD'a 
'INGOLDSBY LEGENDS,' bat DOt ID tbe papa of Brim 
Slade. Slade abo1dd be Judpd by deedJ. S1rmp tbat one 
so fond or tbe supernatural should not have employed a 
post.. writer. 
'Look at what tbe Archbishop of Cmterbury, Dr. Carey, 
wrote about me In 1997,' Brtan said,. In a toae of amUied 
lndlpaUon. He bad printed the meua1e from the 
Archbllhop In his 'BIRTH BRACELET book. 
'Tbere may Indeed have been genuine experience� of tbe 
aupernatural uaodated with tbe Sheppey Wella. But a 
Christian un be utterly conftdent that tbe mere fad that 
some may gulHbly credit these occurences to a Pagan 
"Triple Goddess" carries no more wdgbt than If tbey had 
been attributed to the lntervenUon or Wlnnle The Pooh, 
say.' 
The Blsh eould do with a ghost writer too, 1t seems. 
A cult or Wlnnle Tbe Pooh did Indeed ftourtsb In university 
town� ID the latea 'Shtlel, and the bear'• adventures have 
been translated Into Latin. Bear Gods abounded In andent 
days. Luckily, Brlan Slade bu Ignored Dr. Carey's hints 
and bu so far left Cbrlstopber Robin out of Ills booklets. 
As you un guess, tbe bulld-up for the Goddess, augmented 
by a video on the same subject, made me yearn to see Her 
for myself. Brlan Sladeput on a bat that made him look Uke 
a ftaherman, we stePped Into Homer Sykes's ear and were 
off to Mlnster! 
Our ftnt stop was at Falcon Gardens, a suburban street at 
the edge of the Mlnster hilL Here Uves Leon Stanrord, 
Custodian of tbe Abbess's Well. His large back garden 
once formed part oftbe nunnery groundl. 
A big, portly w .... bearded, ftorld-faced man, or cheerful 
upcd, Leon led 111 Into the gardea, where I looked around 
for a well. 

'It's In the shed.' Leon explained. 
And so lt was, for a garden shed now enclosed the wen. 
Leon opened the door, put on a Hgbt, and I stared around 
In astonishment. At the rear or the shed eould be seen a 
deep, mysterlous-looldnE wen, the walls Hoed with stone, In 
Medieval style, and water twinkllnE In the darkness far 
below. On a shelf near the well stood an extraordinary 
device covered to tubes, together with rows or bottles. I 
could have been In a Kentueky moonsblne stm. 
'That's the purUieaUon system the law says I have to use 
before I ean give the bottled water to eouples who want 
babies,' Leon explained. 'I don't aDow people to throw 
money Into the well, but they can leave voUve olferlnES and 
eandles outside. Some PaEans brinE eorn dollies. A white 
frog Uves In the well.' 
I rushed to see tt, but lt stayed hidden. 
'Do many people come here to see the wen and drink from 
tt? I asked 
'Ob yes. We had a Coven of Witches the other day. One 
Witch donated a hundred pounds to help restore the well. 
She was a lawyer by trade. Someone from the 'Body Shop' 
wanted to buy the water to use In some lotion or other, but 
I turned her down. 
'There's a sueeess rate or ten per eent. That's In babies 
born, I mean.' 
RunnlnE a magle well seemed a satlsfylnE bobby for Leon 
stanrord, and eertalnly made a mange from keeping Kot 
carp or attending a Country and Western dub, the usual 
punutts of big, genial men. Brlan told UJ that Leon bad 
spent five thousand pounds setting up the well. AD 
donations were voluntary. 
'Where can I see the Triple Beaded Goddess?' I enquired. 

'Ob, it's ID tbe boue. Hold oa, 1'8 pt lt!' aid Leoa. 
He popped lnllde and then came out wltll a Jarae flat ea�e 
wltb a doted Dd. It resembled a tool boL Wllla OJMMCI. • 
became a mUJeUJD ahoweue, Ita aabeplete betq u.e 
Goddea llenelf. Sbe wu * IDehel ldp aad made of 
bi'OWII ratty Iron. BeNwu: ....... of IIIIIUar lllape, but 
trapaeated, were shown nearby. 
'AD tbae were found at the WeD of tbe Triple Godcleu, up 
at tbe MIDster,' said Brim. 
'Bow fudnatlng!' photographer Homer Syka remarbd. 
'You must show me the place. But ftnt or all, we must take 
the Goddeu out to be photographed. Got a serewdrlver?' 
Leon obUged, and we aD looked u Homer removed a 
serew from the eentre or tbe Goddess and Hfted her 
tenderly out or the ease. I examined Her with Interest. At 
llrst, I thought She might be a VIctorian neo-Gothk 
ornamental bradtet, but comparulon with other Goddess 
figures eventuany convinced me or Her divinity. The three 
..,ddly prongs did not obvloUJiy resemble women, but a 
likeness could be seen, though the noses were rather beaky. 
Sacred 'Pagan' designs, once pictures with meaning, often 
beeome much-eopled deeoraUons by uneomprebendlng 
Chr1stlan arUsts. Grape vine letter headlnES may stem 
from Baecbanallan Dlustr.Uons, and Sheppey's Goddess 
tuy be an andent ornament cop&ed from something ltUl 
older. 

For Brlan and Leon's sake, I will beUeve that She Is a 
Goddess. I'm not sure that She is pregnant, however. Her 
eurves su12est a dasp or some kind. Did Leon bore a bole 
to serew her down, or was the bole there already? 
Holding the Goddess triumphantly on high, Brlan jaunUiy 
led the way to the Mlnster. 
'I ean't eome with you, I've got to go out,' said Leon. 
'Leave the Goddess at my house - somewhere where I ean 
see her.' 
'Are you going to sllder Her under the door or put her 
under the mat?' I asked lneredulously. 
It seemed a eavaHer way to treat sueh a valuable Goddess. 
(In the event, a relative or Leon's took the Goddess Indoors 
after the photo session). In one or his printed testimonies, 
Leon bad declared that the Goddess bad cured bl8 
lameness and enabled him to throw away his walldng sUck. 
However, I eouldn't help notlelng that be was sUll a Uttle 
lame, and used a stick. Even a Goddess, tt seems, is not 
lnfantble. 
Without doubt a saered site or great anUqutty, the Mtnster 
hill rises up suddenly from the surrounding streets. The 
town has been bunt around the former nunnery. As we 
walked towards the old dlureb In the eentre or the Erassy 
park. uoups of fat, seowHnE briEhtly-dressed teenaEers 
watclled us with seorntal eurloustty. I bad seldom seen 
unpleasant-looldng youngsten, but DO doubt the Isle or 
Sheppey Is not a stimulating place In which to grow up. A 
stone wan Hoed with headstones enclosed the Mtnster. 
Obviously, as In so many places, a cburehyard bad been 



....,......... to form a ......._ aroaad. We w.-e walldai 
over IIJIIIIU'bd anv• wlaole ldltorlc JDai'Un laad beeoiDe 
a kiDd of waD deeontloa. ODe of tile ........_ laad belli 
,..... black by a are ID a 11ter biD wt..e teeaapn 
._... ... ......... 
A wecldlat wa taldDI piMe .a a. Mlalter dlarcla, 10 we 
cotdda't 10 11111c1e. Brtcl-el+ Ill plllk ... IOWIII W8lted 
oatlkle for tile bride ad IJ'OOIIl to __... 

Tbe weddiD& party, mostly YOUIII people, loobd 
reauuriJliiY brlpt, ldDd IDd 01eadly. 1'lley lpored tbe 
nr�rllllna toaten a few yardJ lfffllY. 
sun taWna Dlmatedly and wavmc tbe Goddea around, 
Brtan Slade lead Homer and �ylelf towarcb tbe 
Gatebouse wbere tbe Triple Goddeu Well bad beat fouad. 
'Tile IDIUall of the three lslallda of Sheppey form the letten 
S. H and E,' be said. 'That spells "SHE," tbe name of the 
Gocldeu! Wbea I Uved at Mbuter, I bpt tbe GGddeu ID a 
•pedal room where teebn after fertOity eould lit and 
meditate, after wbldl tile women would beeome pregnant. 
Tbe power of the Goddal hu brought me many eaeades. 
One day, I received a cane through the post. I later found 
oat who had sent 1t - a piDar oftbe Church!' 
Just beyond tbe church, tbe Abbey Gatehouse stands 
alone, a sturdy turreted tower with a cobbled yard and an 
arched eatnnc:e leadiD& aowbeft. Everytblna elle had been 
dluolved at the Dlaolutloa (or lrnvoeably reformed at the 
Refoi'IIUlUon). Triumphantly, Briaa pointed to a paving 
slab adJoining tbe tower waD. It wu eacnuted with pigeon 
droppings, and Homer wrlDided lda noae fastldloualy. 
'They have replaced tbe slab, but you can see a narrow 
crack,' Brlan Slade pointed out. 'Under there 11 tbe WeD of 
the Triple Goddess. Im White, whose wile bad sdered 
four mlscarrlapa, led tbe acavaUon team and dllcovered 
the Goddess. All tbe Ume be was wallowhla ln the sacred 
waten of FerUIIty, be was wlsbln& be could become a 
father. 
Be wu praybaa to tbe Goddeu and be didn't even lmow it! 
Imagine lda Joy when nine montba later be became a father! 
Y OJl sur OD my video his wife Sbaron proudly holding up 
*ir IIUk girl Emlly! Wben I had the Goddess, a couple 
came aD tbe way from Egypt to seek fertility. A local 
schoolgirl knocked at my door and said, " Have you got 
tbe Goddess?" There's two people from Egypt come to 
ftnd lt.' 
'This place Is no good for a photograph,' Homer Sykes 
dedded. 'Let's &o back to the MJnster and you can pose 
standlnc near the church.' 
So Brim Slade stood on the grassy open ground near the 
smouldering litter bin and held the Goddess aloft as Homer 
cUcked away. 
'One of tbe youngsten rode around us on a bike once or 
twice, but soon grew bored and moved away. I too 
departed, for now was my chance to visit tbeGatebouse 
Museum, a place which Brlan Slade would not, or could 
not enter. 
In tbe Uny entrace baD I bought a Ucket from a stocky 
butler-lib mm and wu shown the way upltalrs by a 
gentle Ubrarlan-Uke lady. Fearful of losing Homer and 
Brain Slade, wbo didn't lmow where I was, I hurried up 
and down the two upper Doors and decided against ­
climbing the ladder to the rooftop turret with its view over 
an Sheppey. Looms, spinning wheels, old photographs and 
Vlctorlana ftDed tbe museum. 
As I took my leave of the 'butler' and the 'librarian,' I 
menUoned that Brim Slade, former curator, was outside 
wttb his Goddess. 
'Ab, be don't come here no more,' observed the 'butler,' In 
a slow, deep, rural accent. 
'Have you 1ee11 tbe Goddeu be found ID your well?' I 
enquired. 
'No!' they ehonuaed urgently. 
'Well, come out md see lt - be's having lt photographed.' 

'No! Not •f We don't waay to .. ltl' t11eJ adalmed 
toptber' backlni lfffay In evldeat ....... 
'It 1111Pt DOt be a real oldm-clay �· I � 'It 
coald be a Vlctortaa clecoratloa of 10111e ldlld.' 
'Ob, do yoa tldak so?' cried tbe mu 1-lady, a IIOte of 
alad relief la ber voice. 
For tbele two, Pacaa tiiiDp aad perlulpl Brlall 8lade 
hlmldf, were oftbe DeYIL 
RetunaiD& to tbe church, where tbe wedcllaa wa 1t111 piDa 
on, I met Homer, Brlan IDd tbe Goddeu. BrlaD w• 
talldn& about tbe day that water from tbe Abbea's Well 
bad cured 'a bone with ulcerated legs. That proves it's not 
just faltb-beaUn&, as bones don't have faith.' 
We were on our way to see the last of the three Mlnster 
wells, tbe Birth Bracelet Well, 10 called because a small 
metal ring. of a dze that would m a new-bom baby's wrist, 
had been found at tbe bottom and been duly endowed with 
fertiUty powen. 
A -:Jiteep path led straight down through a gateway to the 
shopping street md pub directly beneath tbe Mlnster 
slope. Brtan paused to show us a large boulder embedded 
In tbe wall beside the gate. 
'Look, I believe tbat stone Is a remnant of the stone drcle 
tbat oace surrounded the Mlnster bOL This way, follow me 
to tbe Birth Bracelet WD.' 
To my 1111prlle, he led u to Audrey't Flth and Chip Shop. 
I wu hUJIII'Y, but the shop wu dosed. Steps led down to 
tbe car park, md here, beside a aeglected rockery, stood a 
round modem brick well-rim, the top concreted over. A 
garden ornament Don bead looked down from tbe weU-Ud 
as If about to spout water from Its mouth. 
'This used to be a garden centre, and In those adys, the 
wen was open for wishes,' Brtan explained. 
Apparently, the weD bad become overarown and for&otten, 
unUI rediscovered In the mid-nineteen el&btles by a Mr 
Harrls. 
In 1993, Brlan Slade'a archeological team, led by tbe 
redoubtable Im White, excavated the well and found the 
Bracelet, along with a great mmy other relics md pieces of 
broken pottery. 
As Brlan spoke, we were Joined by Audrey of Fish and 
Chip Shop fame. A humourous lassie from Lancashire, 
Audrey showed great Interest In the wen, and wished that 
sbe could atrord to restore 1t and perhaps seD Its waten In 
her cafe. 
And there we must leave Brlan Slade, Master of the Wells, 
chattlnc bappOy to Audrey and brmdlsbblg the Triple 
Headed Goddess who has taken over lda life. 
'Pagan' Is a confusing word of many meanings. 
Some use lt to mean 'atheist,' as In 'Im afraid I'm a Pagan/' 
Many people use 1t to refer to smaller, lesser-known 
religions, as In 'Most Nigerians are Christians or Moslems, 
but In remote areas Paganism nourishes.' 
Otben use the word to recall andent times, CeiUc, Nordic 
or Classical, as In 'The pre-CbrlsUan Paean Irish,' or 'The 
Norse Gods of tbe Pagan VIkings. 'The Gods of Pagan 
Greece and Rome' would be undentood but unusual, u 
these Gods are a bit too grmd to ·be Pagan. However, lt Is 
from Rome that the word 'Pagan' derives - the countryside 
Gods once worshipped by Italian peasants who regarded 
Christianity as newfangled. 
I would reUre the word 'Pagan' If I could, as lt Is the cause 
of much contusion. It seems to mean 'the extinct unlmown 
religion,' yet there are mmy people who claim to belong to 
this non-rellpon and can provide you with a written 
doctrine. If BUihmen, Melaneslms and Eskimos were once 
all 'Pagans,' wby 11 lt that their tradlUonal rellgous beliefs 
are dill'erent? There can be no one 'Pagan Religion.' 
Onc:e upon a time In England, the Protestant ReformaUon 
wu uaumed to be of the greatest Importance. Before the 
ReformaUon, mmy believed, all was darlmess. After the 
ReformaUon, aD wu Ugbt. Others saw tbln&s dU'ferently -



for brave Catbolla hiding ID priest-boles, aD wu llpt 
before the Reformation and all bad become darlmeu sblce. 
But today the Reformation tJ seen by most EniUJb people 
u an episode ID tbe development of rellgton,oae tbat led to 
some &ainl and some los�ea. 
The t1me may have come wbea we can re&ard tbe 
Conversion of En&Jand ID tbe eame way, not u an ending 
or begtnning but as part of a story that Is sUI being told. 
Some beUeve that before the missionary St. Augustine 
came to the Isle or Sheppey, all was darkness and EvU,a 
Satanic ttme now revived ID part by Brtan Slade and his 
Goddess. Others belleve tbat tbe pre-Chrt.sUan age wben 
three-beaded Goddesses and other deities were worshipped 
was a Golden A2e of happiness tbat ended when tbe 
sourpuss Aupstine stepped from his boat onto Sheppey 
soil and planted the Cross. 

These controversies or dark and Ught evidently loom large 
in the minds of Sheppey Islanders locked in a 
claustrophobic menW battle between the Church and 
so-called Pa2antsm. Church criticism in1Wnes Brtan 
SJade's Pa2an fervour, and Brtan Slade's Pa2an fervour 
alarms and trrttates the Church. 
As for the troops of 'Pagans and Witches' who queue at 

tbe door of Leon Stanrord'a garden shed, I have a 
somewhat wry view or their anttes. Why ts tt that artists, 
computer operators and bohemians so often become 
'Pagans• and attempt to revive forgotten religions whose 
aJm seems to have been tbe promotion or rertUtty for cattle 
for cattle and crops? 
People with such beliefs should be farmers not city people. 
Church-going farmers of today will ftnd prayers for 
harvests, rain, sunshine and fruitfulness in the Book of 
Common Prayer. Who now Is the Pagan? 
Those who believe in the 'Religion Of The Witches' seldom 
look at countrtea In Weat Africa and the Carrtbean where 
the peasant majority are Witchcraft believers. 
Jealousy and suspicion abound, Innocent crones may be 
murdered, as spell and counter-spell fty to and fro. 

Witchcraft wu aever a rellpoa. Wbetber for &ood or bad, 
tt tlourtaba alonplde relllfon In peuant lmdl such as 

Jamaica now and Eqlud before tbe Industrtal 
RevoluUon. 
Nor do I believe In a prelalstortc Aae of Monotbebm, or 
belief In tbe Goddeu, SHE Who Must Be Obeyed. Gods 
and Goddeael froHcked through all the agea of buman 
belief unUI tbe Jews adopted monotheism. ChrtUans and 
Moslems followed. Just because tbey declared with 

c:onftdence that the ODe Detty was a man doesn't 
necessarily mean tbat the Detty Is a woman. (As a matter of 
fad, monthetsm or the One God-Ism bas never yet existed, 
for wbo Is tbe Devtl If not Tbe God We Must Not 
Worship? 
Tbe Isle of Sheppey, as seen throup the eyes of Brtan 
Slade and those wbo know bbn, Is a troubled place. 11 ure 
were an Ealing Comedy, u tt surely ought to be, then I 
would aet forth at night, ateal the Triple Headed Gochleaa, 
prfse open her wen at the Mtnster and drop ber back 
where she belongs. 
Church and Goddess would be satisfted and Golden Age 
would return to Sheppey. J6oth CZ\rtieln, �o' �enri-t9e. 

-J;oiNioo. 1999-1000 
WlTCHCRAfT AND 
D£MONOlOGV 1N 

TH£ WORlD TODAY 

Just prior to the last Halloween of the 20th Century, the 
following snippet appeared In the pages of the local press. 
It concerns a certain Mike Pearse, a Scouse Pagan whose 
bellefl He very much In tbe Irtsb-Cetttc tradition. 
'Pagtms are aslud tltree questlou most, ' he told 

'UYERPOOL ECHO' reporter Dawn CoiHnson. 'We're 
questioned about 1Ul/ced rltullls, blood rites and cursing 
people but that's IHulcillly because of the medlll and the 
CJulstilln church. 
'WIIat the Chrlstllln churcll dJd to our faJih, SiuzJchl 
Slllllelll couldn 't have done better. It was mbrepresenlallon 
wltolaale. WltJt the MIJJ.nuabun coming up we w lead 2000 
yean ofiHul press tUUllt's stllck. ' 
Mike, wbo balls from the Waterloo district of the c:tty, 
related that his eight-year-long interest in Paganism was 



fuelled by a seriel or vllttl to varloua mysUcal slta acrou 
tbe Jeaatb and breadtla of Brttatn. 
'Titey provolld. me, rt1111er tJuua tile people, tlltltoagll l qlllte 
� took lt fDr .,..,.uti tiJIIt tlu!n wolllll be a lot of 
J1«11* •� ID ,.,.elf' f«lbtg tiJ� way I did, wllkll J.• 't 
IIA'el,...q, M ' 

Portanatdy for Mlb, however, be managed to meet up 
with otber De-mblded memben or a North Liverpool 
Pagan Group wblch 11 said to bring together the reUglon's 
varlou tradiUona. 
Tbey gather for Moots every month at each other homes, 
and there, In the midst of what passes for everyday 
normality In leafy ueen suburbia, they pay homaee to the 
female deity (Brtan Slade's friend and ours); the Goddess 
and her couort. 
Not all Paga111 share euetly the same let of beliefs but u 
Mlb Is quick to point out; 
'We luJve some rltJulb where everyone u Involved together 
becluu� ther� are cet1111n thlllgs whlcll bbul us, IJke the . 

Goddess. Tile ways In wlllcll nuuay of as diJ.fer lll'e too 
IUUIID'OUS to menllon bill for buttuace, I don 'twt!lll' robes tJS 
Drlllds IIIUI Wlccluu do, IIIUI WlcciiiU worship on a Lluulr 
cydewlllcll Celb don't. ' 
In a vallmt, though doubtless fruitless attempt to dispel the 
dark and slnl.ster reputaUon surrounding anytblng 
remotely Cllltbh or rllllallstlc1 Mike, 44, stated tbat; � 
rltlull Cllll be llntytlllngfrom workbag In llflllltllstlc temple 
In robes, convening In tile tongue of Angels, to going down 
to tile beildJ In 11 T-slllrt llllll}elllu to plllfralt llllllwlne on 
tiJe ebb tUie. 
Tltey are botll rllllllb, lleltller b rlgllt or wrong, IIIUl wldle 
one u lllgher than the other, doesn't ltJIIke lt better. ' 
Mike was said to be marking the festival or Samhaln, alone 
at home, but Wlccan members or the group were 
determined to venture forth for a family party followed by 
a religious celebraUon and feast, honouring ancestors and 
looking forward at the end of the Pagan Year ••• 

One of these more social Wlccans, 31-year-old Karen. who 
comes from North Liverpool, was quoted as saying, In 
mock serious tones; 'Titer� wUl. be 110 ldJJJng, 110 sa., IIIUl 
we'lllllllttzVe oar clotlln on. ' 
Karen, who was brought up as a Cathollc, converted to 
Paganism back In 1�4, when she was expecting her 
daughter. 
'I rellllsed tllllt my rellglon (CathoUdsm) wtJSn 't giving me 
any solllce or free wilL 
'Witm l bectune pregtUIIIt, I wanted sometltlng better for 
her IUid I W4t rntlns becluue l lrllew ClllltoiJcbm WtJSn 't 
wllat I wanted. rd used Tarot Cards when I was a teenager 
IIIUI bem told 11 WtJS the Devll's work, bat my lnternt In the 
Occult WIIS lllways there, SO lt WIU onzy nlltllrlll that WIU the 
way I veered. 
'I re/Ill In 11 magiiVne llbolll wllllt PllgiiiiS beJJeved IIIUl 
llbolll Goddess wonlllp IIIUII tiJoagllt "that's me/" 
Although both Karen and her partner are self-confessed 
Wltcbee - 'l lllre tltllt term. I }lut wl&ll lt dotbl 't lttzVe sudl 
rldlclllous COIIIUitlltlotu' Karen says - her daughter has a 
broad religious upbringing. 
'We cdebrllle Cllmtllln festlvtlb sach "' EtJSter 11114 
CluUtnuu for her bectuue I don't wllllt Iter losing olll on 
any ofthe trllllltlotullll.f]J«<S ofclllldltood. 
'SIIe W4f In her Nlltlvlty /Jut yell1' llllll l even bougllt the 
btJby JnJU dolL I think it's lmpo1'111111 for cltllllren to 
lllldenllllul all the rdlglons so tlult wllm tlley're old 
etUJaglt theyCIIIIIIUikeanlnformed decblon. ' 
Karm was Introduced to the group by Colleen, a fellow 
Wlccan who she met through a mutual ft1end at her 
daugtber's school. ney both claim to have encountered 
more than their fair share of detractors whohave nothing 
better to do than make at best dismissive remarks 

regarcUaa tbe aroup'a re11110111 bellefa, and at wont, are 
holtOe to tbe poiDt or v1rtaa1 penecutloL 
'I tldllk people WOII/4 be llttJI'e tlpeii iD tJu l'dlpM If they 
dlibl 't IJdJeve we 1Wft 1111. 1'1111111116 t1Jf bttD tile wtJOtb to 
luJve � ,  ICarea told tbe reporter ....... ....,. 'Tiult}lut 
never IMJipelu. , 
3tltll October, lJJJ Lhvpool, Merseyside 'UYERPOOL 
ECHO' '�itrlt' O!urses 

�arl �penar 
'Tile people mast lulve something good to re/Id. • •  On 11 
�Ill' 
Ttiat cyncleal, sneering Une courtesy of one of my aii-Ume 
favourite bands; THE CLASH,' DeYer seemed to ring 
more true than In the aftermath of my reading thb 
humdlnger of an arUcle, one wet, miserable November 
weekend. •• 

According to tbe SUNDAY EXP� ' Earl Spencer, 
brother of the ndly-departed Prlneeu of Wales, wu 
attrading a great deal of unwelcome pubHdty for allegedly 
sacking one of his maids at his South African home. 
Nothing too remarkable about that, you might weD say, 
unUI you consider that the reason be dispensed with the 
unfortunate woman's services was that be suspected her or 
Witchcraft. 
At least that's how the story goes. 
Vlr&lnla Ganyaza, a mother-of-two, was forced to quit her 
£5.60 per day job mere minutes before the Earl's house 
was hit by a bolt of lightning and badly damaged. 
The Earl, who you may think Is In dire danger of being 
dragged away aereamlng by the Credibility PoHc:e, 
apparently claims that the Inferno was caused not by the 
forces of nature but by the direct tnterveaUon of a wttch, 
the hapless Mrs Gaoyaza. He was said to believe that her 
moUve for all-but razing bls domain to the ground lay In 
the fact that he had dismissed her for stealing. 
'It happened jive minutes lljler lllilll sacked the cletzner for 
theft, ' he told reporters. 'Tile wonuua lltJSn 't mastered up a 
smile Ill two years ofworkbagfor me, blllllp]HJrently rustled 
up tJ tiJunderbo/J aJ wilL , 
VIrginia, perhaps not surprillngly given the nature of the 
allegaUon, was tearstruck and could only seek to deny 
she'd restorted to wreak revenge by employing Witchcraft. 
'I CIIIUIOt beiJeve tluut lie Is saying I WtJS responsible for the 

fire tiJIII blll7led Ills house. 
'I was olltslde the IIUIId's room stJH relllllng the letter lie 

gtzVe me whm � Ugltbalng struck. 1 11111 not a Wltclt. I go 
to clturch IIIUl I believe In God. I ctUUUJt }liSt summon 
Ughtnlng lllre he says. ' 
What Is certain Is that the errant bolt struck the thatched 
roof or tbe Earl's spacious, Tarrystone House In 
ConstanUa, back In December, 1998. Mn Ganyaza, who 
began working there for HUie more than a pittance, In 
October, 1996. She claimed that her wealthy, undeniably 
sklnftlnt boss had accused her of steaJin& a (shock, horror) 
pluUc toy ring. 
'Mr Spencn IICCIUed �of slelllbag a piece of}ewellny bat 
wllllt relllly hiiJIPelled u tiJIIII found a cltt!IIJI toy ring ituule 
from betub stnmg on ellutlc thllt belonged to the Earl's 
dllugllter MID Kltly, while I wtu clellllbJg the house one 
dlly. 
'Kitty told her fllllter t1JIIt1 hilll lllken tiJe ring IIIUI when I 
arrived Ill work tile next dlly lie �U:C�Ue4 me ofstellllnglt. 
'He Wll.t very cross llllll l Wll.t very sCIII'ed. At jlnt I sllld I 
dJd not blow whllt lie W4f 111/Jdng about, bat thm I 



admitted what lrad Jroppened and brought 1t to work the 
nat day. Tllm Ire gave me a ldlo  IUUl told me to go. ' 
9th November, 1999 Con.stanUa, South Africa 'SUNDAY 
EXPRESS' 

�w cr{!ghtmares 
d7oP Old Ones 

And speaktng of sensationalist Sunday tabloid excesses, 
consider if you will, the following item, culled from the 
Iess-tban-reUable pages of 'THENEWS OF THE WORLD ' 
(a giant, asteroid-sozed misnomer, if ever there was one!). 
The article opens with reference to what the back describes 
as a 'Satanic Sex Monster' prowling the streets of 

Stac.ksteads in the heart of Lancashire. 
Ray Bogart, (a literal Bogeyman, if ever there was one), 
was fortunate in the extreme not to receive a custodial 
sentence for indecently assaulting an 1 1-year-old girl, and, 
says the tabloid press, is now free to continue with his 
'D�rtl Worshipping' antics. 
To add insult to injury, Bo2art's home, the paper is only 
too keen to point out, stands no more than a few yards 
from two primary schools. Perhaps understanably, local 
parents, outraged by the fact that Bogart was placed on 
probation, have felt compelled to draw up a 1 ,000-name 
petltlon to Home Secretary Jack Straw, demanding a recall 
of the case and the imposing of a prison sentence so that 
justice can be seen to be done (though bearing In mind Mr 
Straw's less than fair-minded sense of justlce-wllness the 
despicable u-turn In respect ofthe pre-elecJion promise of a 
fresh inquiry into the HUJsborough tragedy - I wouldn 't 
hold out too great a hope for a positive response -Ed). 

Bogart, who once called himself 'Ramon,' was first 
labelled u a 'Sat:mist' back in 1972, when he lived in 
Manchester, setting himself up as High Priest of an 
tOO-strong sed he christened the Satanic Templars. He 
allegedly told reporters from 'THE NEWS OF THE 

WORLD' that be bad personally overseen a human blood 
sacrtnce. He was quoted as saying at the time; 
'We sometimes have a nude priestess as a JJvillg altar, but 
only when someone requires a baby. The priest, usually me, 
cuts his arms and puts some drops of blood and wine in a 
chal.lcL and pours 1t over hn IUI.lcLd body. It inj'Usi!S one 
with v/tQJJty. 

He also made use or the pubUdty to sbow off bis collecUon 
or knives, swords and pins wbJcb he claJmed were used for 
sticking into wax em2fes of potential victims, who he hoped 
to bewitch. Although, perversely, 'Ramon, ' tt seemed was a 
Witch wtth a conscience. .. 

'We don 't IJJce doing lt lllllna we /taw to. Tile s�����e w1t1t lite 
�acrl�, when I have to Cllt a dove'� throat. ' 
He also attempted to gain himself some much needed 
respectabutty by tnslsttng that be wanted to rtd bts sect or 
perverts that gave Witchcraft a bad name and 'clean 1t all 
up. ' 
Just nve years after giving that interview however' two 
undercover female reporters workln2 for the (ahem) 
public-sprtrlted, crusading publication enquired of Mr 
Bogart the detaJ.ls or his 'dark rltn. ' Believing that they 

were both 15-year-old schoolgirl virgins, he told them that 
they must be prepared to keep a secret and that they would 
have to do things tbey may not want to. 
'When you join a Coven In my order you have to have sex 
with the high priest. I think the law Is stupid saying girls 
can 't have sex when they are 15. Their bodies are ready 
before then. I have girls of all ages coming to me. 
Pubescent girls who are just starting to develop get 
embarrassed when their taking all their clothes off at jlnt, 
but once I start mtlSsagtng them with oils they rdllx. ' 

Disturbingly, despite Judge lbymond Bennett's ruling that 
one or tbe conditions of Bogart's probaUon is that be not be 
left alone with any zjrl under the age or 16, Audrey Reece, 
a 45-year-old neighbour, stated that 'Ear/Jer this yuu 
(1999), I saw a lot of young girls going Into his house. It 
seemed odd. ' 

18th December, 1999 Staclaheads, lAncashire NEWS OF 

THE WORLD' 

The Bewitched 
ICniclcer Pest 

A thief wttb a fetish for steallng tbe knickers from the 
washtng llne of a 31-year-old woman by the name of Nancy 
Turner, was said to have been driven off by Witchcraft. 
An Increasingly exasperated N ancy was ftnally forced to 
call on a local 'wise woman' who agreed to her requests 
that a sequence of spells be cast in her back earden. 
And I guess the magic, whatever form it may have taken, 
proved to be extremely emcacious, because nothing has 
been taken since. 
19th December, 1999 Holsworthy, Devon 'THE SUNDA Y 
MANC' 

Harry Potter -
Servant Of The Devil 

It truly seems that absolutely nothing Is sacred these 
days ... One of the most popular characters in children's 
Uterature, J.K. Rowllng's Harry Potter, has been labelled 
by certain 'experts' as maybe exerting an evU tnnuence on 
the all-too gullible ldddtes. 
That might seem to the more rational amongst us to be 
pretty much bordering on the type of religious intolerance 
indulged in by our Victorian ancestors, but what's even 
worse is that the charges against the innocuous-seeming 
trainee wizard have been set out on the Internet. 
Illtel' alJ4 www. exposlngsalllllism.org/lulrrypotte warns in 

suitably sonorous tones that the lightning Dash on Harry's 
head- ostensibly caused, as readers of the novels will 
doubtless be aware, by a battle with the evll Lord 
Voldemort wbllst ln Infancy - tn in fact, a symbol of the 
bespectacled youngster's possession by dark forces. 



'Look at the Satanic "S" on Harry's head shown on the 
latest book 's cover, ' the author or the selr-npteous site 
eJ.claJms in purttanical fury, direeUng, as it does, the 
reader to an archive of occult symbols 
� Ughtnlng bolt that tneiiiU "dntroyn. " Worn to htJW 

pownoverothns 
'Al.Jo worn bythefearedSSofNIIV Germ����y. ' 
Holy Evangelical Crusade, chums, it's enough to give q 
chap an attack or the willies! ! !  

CREATURES FROM 
THE OUTER EDGE 
The Latest Al i en 

An imal  Encounters 
I am deeply Indebted to Mark Frasn,former Editor ofthe 
now-sadly t/eflmd 'HA UNTED SCOTLAND, ' for the 
fo/Jowing series of Alien AninuJl Snippets, from North of 
tlte Border. 
I'm happy to report however, that Mark b 5tlU � much 
Involved In the Jlt!lds of Fortean research, running, as he 
does, an exce/Jent Websltt! dt!dlcatt!d to colllltlng all forms 
of parano17tUll phenomenll, the delaJJs of which can be 

found at the condaslon ofthls 1111lde. •• 

According to a personal account posted on Mark's Web 
Slte, on December 13th, 1999, an ullll2Jiled male witness 
waa travelling from Kilmamock to Glasgow, at 
approximately 9:50pm, when be sighted a big eat emerging 
from clump of trees. In the witnesses own words; 
'It was slculldng down, and moving slowly but steadily from 

the secluded area of the trees, Into a section of hilly lllnd. 
The area was covered in snow at least 2-3 inches thJclc, 
that's why the black creature stood out so distinctJvely 
against the whiU baclcground. 
'It was some distance from the road and therefore it was 
quite dijJlcu/J to estimate its true height Tile head however, 
appeared unmistalcably cat-�, and the shoultlen were 
quite large, as it disappeared over a ledge or a hilL I also 
caught sight of a long black talL It then disappeared from 
view. 
Mark is quick to point out that the location of this sighting; 
Fenwick Moors, has long been rumoured to be the home or 
an unidentified Big Cat. 
Accounts date back to at least the 1960's, and interestingly, 
the area also has more than Its fair share of UFO sigbttngs. 
Are we deallng with a potential Window Area, here? ... 

'TIGER' AND 'BABOON' 
SIGHTED IN A YSHIRE 

. . .  Anotber personal account bummed down tbe wires 
from the Newmllns Ski Slope in Ayrshire. An anonymous 
man was out walking his dog and was crossing a neld 
directly behind the ski slope when he was astonished to see 
a creature be later described as being a tiger. 
'1 thought at jlrst lt was a black Labrador dog walking 
tllrough a gap in tile hedge into tile next jleJd akmgside 
Newmi/ns Cemetery. 
'/pursued the 'dog' tU I thought it wa a �tray, and to my 
absolute anuu.onnrt I saw what I an one hundred per cent 
sure was a tlgn-/Jke creature walklng slowly across the 

fleld. At that stage, I IIUlSt admit that I was sUghtly 
frightened by what I saw and the dog wasn 't happy dlher. 
Evn since I have bem trying to catch another gUmpse of 
the aninull. ' 

Meanwhile, also in Ayrshire, a hunt ror what was 
described as a ' baboon-like creature' was lnJtiated after a 
motorist told poUce be nearly collided with a 'large 
monkey' on a road near Prestwick AJrport. 
Two omcers called to the scene were also reported to have 
sighted the animal (whatever it was) before it ran otr. A 
police spokesman said; 'TIIey couldll 't be �ure what it was. ' 
Conversely however, just a few days later, Ayr police were 
conndent that the 'baboon' was 1n ract a ·bag black hairy 
dog.' The police claimed that the two omcers who went to 
investigate the reports or a strange animal In Shaw Farm 
Road, Ayr, on Wednesady, 6th January, saw nothing but a 
mongrel dog. 
The police also said that they'd checked with Prestwick 
AJrport to see if they had any animals in transit and were 
missing a baboon, but they weren't. 
Quite bow anyone can mistake a common or garden mutt 
for an exotic baboon is beyond me, but there you go • . .  

iBth January, 2000 Prt!!ltwlclcA.Iport, Ayr, Scotland 'THE 
SCUM' 

• • • The following account was sent by e-maiJ to Mr 
Fraser; 
'I have a story which I feel may be oflnlerest to you. .. 
Last weelc, /joined my parents In the New Forestfor the 
annual family holiday and was surprised to jlnd that my 
younger brother Andrew, aged 1 7, had sem a large cat. 
'It transpires that at about 12pm, he was walklngfrom the 
place where we were staying; Hackney Park in Sway, across 
the valley to a wood ca/JedShirley Holmes Wood. 
The wood is a liltle off the beaten track and although the 

local pt!Ople walk their dogs in the /ocaJJJy.I wouldn 't 
descr#N it as a tourist haven. In front of tile wood on its 
downward s• 1tUide up of braclcen and heath and the 
wood itst!lfls quite dlulc and a tadforebofllng. At tile top of 
the hUJ, next to the wood Is a path which leads to some 
houses and thm .ftu1her to a railway Une. 
'It transpires that Andrew had walked up the hlJJ and had 

for a short period with his bacJc to the wood and suneyed 
the scene before him. He then walked towards the wood and 
tkcided to pou his ht!lld through an opening in the trees. At 
this point a lm'ge animal ran out from a clump of busht!!J 
(from wliat he has said this was to the right of him) and ran 
dlllgonally about 20 yards before 11 disllJIPt!IUed In another 
section of the wood. 
The lnddnat only klsted 1. 5 to 2 seconds, but his description 
was good. 
·,The anlnulJ. was blaclc. had a round head IJke a cat, and 
ran UJce a cat rather than bounding UJce a dog, in terms of 



"Tile IIIIIMIIl wa blildl.. lulll 11 rollllll llellll /JU 11 Cllt, IJIIII 
r1111 /Jke 11 Cllt rtltller tlulll boluulbl6 lllce 11 q, Ill temu of 
leltgtll lie dacr11Je4 1t a belllg llbollt 11 tltll'fl iiM6G- tlulll 11 
qe IJbldUM or IJbolll tJu wldtlt of your 11N1Y1p C�W. H• 
stdlltlte ¥«4wa bu:retiUJie IIIUitltellllbluJlwa 1W)' sledc. 
'I rt!lldled HIICbtq Ptzrk Ill 3pm, tiiUl lfller luwblg lletlrtl 
the nory I urged Alulrew to spellk to 11 Mn Belli, wllo OWIU 
HIICbtq Ptlrk, tiiUl to Cllll tile polla. Sway poll« 
conunented tllat tllere 111111 bem 11 prevloiU slglltbtg about 
tlleee weeb earUer, IIIUIMn Belllcllllmedtllllt Iter IIIUINuul 
hiUI seen 11 1111'ge c11t 1lelll' tile wood. 
Alulrew sllld tltllt lit tile time lie dJd not feel se�Wed but wa.r 
� shocked tllld only lllter dJd he slllrf to tlllllk about what 
could have b«ta 11 rather IUUty experlellce. 
Ralher stupl4ly, thlll evening, tile who� ftunllY (/tie/Jell by 
my over-1PJ/OIU self' tUUl mother) decided to go up to tile 
wood, nuu:lt toAndrew's ch11grln. I ran offllbou1 35 ylll'ds 
along tile path .from tile CIU park to 11 polnl wllere tile wood 
wa on one side tUUl a lllrge biUII on the other. At tills I 
lulsrd a really strange sound Ill tile bush besuu me. A '¥�')' 
lllrge cat shrlelc. At tills polllt we allrt111 qulclcly. 
I srup«t however, tllllt the noise I heard was that of a 
no11tUIL c11t ftldJed by paranolll. I over-retU:led, but even so 
Andrew reftued polnl blank to go to tile wood agaln tUUl I 
would lulw sS»>UU thougllb/1/ 
I llave dbCIUBed tlllB lncJdmt wltJI Alulrew on 111111fY 
occtUiom and he b certaJn that what he saw was a ct1t and 
not a lllrge dog, or worse stUI, a shuck (heavenforblll! 11). 

Black Leopard Sighted 
In Much Hadham 

The owner of the Widford Road, MBl Riding Club, 
reportedly encountered an ABC said to have resembled a 
black leopard, late last October •••• 

Gm Kennett, who became the 21st witness or Alien Big Cat 
phenomena IR tJte kK:ale slnee 1997, spotted the creature 
from a distance or approximately lS yards. 
'It was IJ'lng, hldlng below the hedge. As we were walking 
up there, it must have taken ftlght and we saw it jump 
through th hedge. , 
She said it was jet black and about the size or a small 
Alsatlon dog. 'I lcnew lt wasn't a dog because of the way lt 
arched Its back as it leapt ' 
Mrs Kennett Initially thought 1t was responsible ror an 
animal scream.tn1 on the previous Saturday and then a 
Muntjac Deer's leg left in her riding arena on the following 
Tuesday evening. But national 'expert' Quentln Rose was 
quoted as saying that In hit humble opinion cats ldlled by 
grabbing the throat, preventing the prey from crying out. 
He admitted to feeling more than a Uttle pU7Zied however 
by the fad that; 'The anlnuJl she (Mrs Kmndt) saw was a 
good descrlptlon of 11 blllck leoplll'd. I was convinced by Its 
behaviour tUUl description of/Is body 1111dtalL ' 
26th October, 1999 MuchHadham 'THE OBSERVER' 

*"• The highly-respected paranormal researcher Jenny 
Randles, wrote to 'THE BUXTON ADVERTISER' with 
news or the so-called Peak Panther, rumoured to haunt the 
locale surrounding (surprisingly enough) the Peak 
District. •• 

'Almost ten years to the diZy since the reportds of a panther 
In tile Peak Dlstrli:t, a slmllar betut has· returned to the 
are��, 11 Is repoiU.d. 
Jo Royle (no relation to ol' Big Fat Box 'Ead Hbll8elf, the 
current incumbent at Man ctty, one presumes - Ed), a 
cmnplng equipment shop OWIIel' ft'om Buxton, reports thlll 
"I was mnnblg uphtll lllld I saw 1t walking along a walL I 
though/ it was 11 fox at jlnt, but wllen I got closer lt was 11 
Cllt - no doubt llboul lt. I stopped delul becluue I was 

sCIII'etl. I tltoughl ll could attadc 1M lit any tblte. It IIIIUt 
luJve souell me stoppbtg bectuue 1t tlmled IIIUI I«Jked 
,...hi Ill me. 
Jo IIIIM4 tlult lit }IUt 30 fut dbtllll« •lie could ciMirly •• 
lWIIter lfllll'klllgs 011 /b wry dllrk flu¥. 
'It Jtllrted to run alottg tills wllll IIIUI 11 wcu 11 � 
stgllt. I rellll.re I am 011e of the few people to lltwe seen 11 
IIIUIIfullloMured. ' 
The report does not actually siiiJe wllere or wllm 1t wa 
seen, save '/Jut week' and, by lmplklltlon, Ollenet Moor 
bdwem CltJIIJey IIIJd HIIJI.flekl. 
Keltll Wood, a retired ranger, llas b«ta cltaslllg tile Cllt 
sbtce reports began tllere back 111 1981, tllld says tllat there 
are numy CIIW!3 .from stone qiUIIT)'Ing In tills area tlult could 
house a panther. However, poUce have 110 repons ofanlmlll 
kills or IUUUIUIL footprints or droppings to help confirm 
these stories. As usUIIl, the ABC behaves more like a 
phtpltomtluua aretllanbtull. 
The etii'Uer jlllp was In November, 1989, when armedpo/Jce 
spent some hours clltulng the panther on Ollerset Moor 
after several slghtlllgs. I recall a case tllllt we lit NA.RO 
looked Into at the tlme (I Uved In Stoclcport tllen) In whlch a 
wolfUIII cklJmeiltheplllllher entered the lcltchm ofller home 
In New Mllls (which Is In the same lll'e/1 a all these 
slghtlngs). It siiiUJID'u In as slle gazed ill � and  
tlleiiBtro/Ud OultJgllbl. 
This part of the nort/1 wen Petllc District b best known for 
another alien lllllmlll - 11 colony ofwalklbles. 7Jiey seem to 
have sprelld across the moors earller thls year, possibly 

.from an lnltlally relelued pair.A.t one time it was beJJeved 
tJuzJ Ill letut 50 roamed the loclll hllls bul 11 recent report by 
tile park rangers ojJ1ce said that recent slghtlngs llave been 
so few that lt Is possible that tlu!.y have all tiled out. Does 
anyonelrnowwhether panthers fancywalltlbles for lea? 
A. Utile closer to home, a Dennb 0' Grady, of St John 's 
Road, Buxton, reported 11 huge blllck ct1t In the bushes that 
lellpt away, when disturbed. 
The gravel path was jlnllJly found lleiiVIly Indented In a way 
nomull cats tUUl dogs do not The resu/1 was as lf a small 
horse hiUiwallced along lt. 
Another paw print was found some weeks l!lll"llu by Tony 
WhltttJJcer of WormhUL It was jive lnclles across. In this 
same area several badgers have recently b«ta found dead. 
In one case, eiii'/Jer thls year (1999), a deiUI biUiger was 
found behind a wall sunounded by a IIUISS of hair that hiUI 
been ripped .from the creature lnd.katlng a large predaJor at 
worlc. 
At Cllapel-m-le-Frlth, one witness (who doesn't want 
munlng) says that a lluge black anlnull has been seen 
wandering j'lelds between Chapel and Chlnley on several 
recent OCCIISlons. It Is estlmate4asjlve feet long and 'lopes' 
rather t111111 walks. He does not believe it Is 11 dog or 11 11lrge 
fox. He llas llved In tllb mral spot for years and says this 
anlnuJJ.ls lh!jlnlU!Iy not IUIIlve to tile art!IL 
.A. apeclJiclllly dllted•lglltbtg occun'ed on Sunday 30111 May, 
1999, lit SttlrtLane In Whaley Bridge. A. lllrge blllck Clltwas 
seen crossing jlelds towartb Toddbrook Reservoir. It was 
between the sl:.e of 11 spaniel tUUl a Iabrador but lh!jlnlU!Iy 11 
Clll. A.Jastalr MacDoiUJJd watched lt vla blnoculllrs for 
several mbudes as 1t edged Into woodland but never came 
out. 
Derbyshire WUdllfe Trust have adntltJedajioodofslghtlngs 
from the Hlgll Peak area during 1999 and say that tile 
slghtlnga are too wldesprelul to result from just one anlmlll. 
They suspect that tt could be a number of Scottish WUdcat ­
but not a panther. 
Tills Is based on a close up slghtbtg of the face (reported 

.from the Chlnley/Buxwortll lll'e/1 of Ollerset Moor). 
Pllll1hers do not have mlll'lrs llere, but tills lllllmal dJd In 
slmllllr proportions to a Wl1dctll. 



But D H 7 are saJ13jled some reaL 1pecln of anlnuJL b bdng 
seen as there are too IIUUIY combtent reports to eally 
dismiss. 
JE NNY RANDLES 
September-October, 1 999 

More Than A 
Wartime Legend 

One or those seemingly countless 'Nessle' stories that have 
almost sUpped into the misted realm of folklore (along 
with the Doctor MaCrae 'Definitive Photographs' locked 
away In some bank vault, the Sunday School skivers who 
encountered a hideous, squat hippo-ll.ke creature in the 
woods above Foyers and the brave soul who tried to swim 
across the Loch and was said to have been dragged under 
by something unseen) may have more than a mere kernel 
of truth in it� after all. 

F�r nny -odd years now, rumours have abounded that at 
the height of the Second World War, a warship involved in 
a military excercise on the Loch had an encounter with 
something decidedly mysterious. 
Vivian Owers, aged 77, a former motor launch commander 
in the Royal Navy, has ftnally elected to go pubUc about the 
incident after reading an article about the well-respected 
researcher Dr Robert Rlnes published In a recent lssue or 
'THE INVERNESS COURIER � 
l\'lr Owers was apparently visiting his old home in Contin 
during a hollday in the area when he came across the piece 
and was ftlled with an overwhelming need to get the story 
otr his chest. 
He explained that during manoeuvures on the Loch back In 
1944, one or the craft in the eight-strong 21st Flotilla was 
seriously damaged by by an Unidentified Submarine 
Object (USO). 
He can't recall the exact date, but it occurred sometime in 
the January of 1944. The Ootilla, which was then based at 
Scapa Flow, bad been due ofl' to Nairn to practice for the 
forthcoming D-Day landings. But on that particular day 
the weather was so poor that the exercise had to be 
transferred to Loch Ness. Mr Owers told a modern-day 
reporter from the 'COURIER' that everything bad seemed 
to be going according to plan until one of the craft, 
skippered by an Australian friend of his nicknamed 
'Digger,' struck something unseen in the water. 

Once tbe 1 12-foot-long motor launch bad docked at 
Tbronbrusb sllpway In Inverness for repairs, it was 
discovered that two or the propeller blades bad been lost 
but tbe third. along witbthe rudder post. was still Intact. 
showing no signa of any damage. 
Mr Owen wu quoted as saying; 'It waa very strange. 
Tllere wa no debrl.t floating In the water. 
'We couldn 't think of lt being anything other than the 
momter. There Is plenly of power In those propellus so 11 
must have bun something substantial to do thaJ kind of 
dllnulge. We were convinced thaJ it IIUISI have been the 
monster. ' 
Due to a 50-year ban imposed by the Admiralty on 
disclosing certain dasalfted information on wartime 
actlvttles. Mr Owers felt he was unable to discuss the 
Incident outside his circle of friends in the Navy. Until now, 
that Is. 
But the crew or Motor Launch 442 talked at some 
co�slderable length about thelr · experience at the time, 
which perhaps predictably, soon became something or a 
running joke in the 2 1 st Flotilla. 
Mr Owers, who skippered No. 446, said; 'Therewere eight 
boats In the jlotllkl and everybody got to hear abouJ it. 
From then on, "Digger" wtu knwon as the man who tried 
to lciJlthe Loch Ness Monster. ' 
An omcial report was made to the Admiralty about the 
damage to the craft but the Ootilla beard no more about it. 
Originally balling from Essex, Mr Owers worked In the 
north of Scotland as a business counsellor for tbe 
Highlands and Islands Development Board. predecessor to 
rugblands and Islands Enterprise. 
Flfty-ftve years on from the incident. Mr Owers, who now 
stays in Fife, hopes that his story will appeal not only to 
locals but also to the explorers studying Loch Ness. 
'Because we were not allowed to tallc about lt, nobody else 
Jcnew aboutthe encounter, 'be was quoted as saying. 
1 7th August, 1999 Loch Ness, Scotlllnd 'THE INVERNESS 
COURIER' 

The Piranha That Came 
From Nowhere 

One of those maddening engimas beloved of the late, great 
Charles Fort allegedly occurred in an aquarium in West 
Yorkshire at the tail end of February. 
A two-foot-long Pacu, the largest member of the Piranha 
family, bad somehow managed to Introduce itself (perhaps 
'gatecrashed' would be a better word?) into one of the 
resident nsh tanks. 
Mark Pearson, manager or the Centre Vale Park 
Aquarium in Todmorden, was quoted as saying; � 
member of the public came up to me and said that one of 
the fish looked a bit ilL 
'When I looked in the tank I thoughJ, "Well, thaJ wasn 't 
there yesterday. " 
An inspection of the premises seemed to reveal that an 
Intruder, or maybe intruders, had forced open a rear door, 
and bad then, for reasons unknown, deposited the Pacu in 
the tank, before making good their escape. 
Paul Lucas, of Calderdale Council, which has overall 
responsibillty for the aquarium, told reporters; 'We have 
no Idea put the piranha In, or why. Someone must hlll>e 
waJJced in with a two-foot fish in a carrier bag before 
damping it. 
'Pacus grow rapidly and a fully-developed one CIUJ be 
expected to reach four-fed long and wdgh more than forty 
pounds. At two foot, the mltlng Pacu has some way to go 
but 1t 13 stUJ so big lt can 'I turn around In the aquarlum.At 
the moment we are a bit flummoxed as to what to do with it 
as we don 't have a spare tank large enough to put it In. 



j.(t /Last th�fbh s�ons happy and thanlcfuUy 11 has not eaten any of the others. Non� oflU ar� experts 011 thn� nuJtters 
(you got that ript. Pacus are ve&etarian- Zooloc- Ed) so w� might come In tomo"ow and jlnd 11 has grOWII to thre�-feetl' 

29th F�bruary, 2000 Todmordna, Wat Yorlahlre 'DAIL Y MAlL ' 

In Search Of Selma; 
The Monster Of Lake Seljord 

The so-called (at least by the more tourist-conscious amongst the locals and pubUclty-seektng 'Investigators') Norwegian 
version or 'Nessie,' has been rumoured to haunt Lake Seljord, in the southern part of the country known as Telemark, for 
untold centuries. 
Perhaps the most famous or the historical accounts dates back to 1 750, when a local man by the name or Gunletk Verpe 
encountered a creature he later described as a 'huge sea horse' whllst rowing in the middle of the lake. Gunleik also 
claimed that his tiny boat was attacked by the monster, and as such this case has a curious parallel with an alleged 
incident said to have occurred in 1969 on Loch Morar, Scotland, when a long-necked ' something' almost upset a sm.aU 
ftshlng boat. In this modern instance however, the two men managed to ward otr the creature with a combination of their 
oars and a pot shot with a rifle. 

Gunleik Andersson-Verpe (to give him his ftlU name) wasn't nearly as fortunate. He was tipped into the ice-cold water 
and though he managed to scramble to the safety of the shore, his cargo of house contents, along with the boat, sank 
straight to the bottom. / 

In the Immediate aftermath or Gunleik's experience, the locals natty retu.sed to sail on the lake, but the furore soon died 
down when there were no further reported sigbttngs, and as Is often the way of things, people began to openly scotr at the 
very Idea of a monster existing in the picturesque stretch of water. 
For the next recorded encounter we have to travel forward a hundred and twenty years to 1880. 
Another resident or Telemark, Bjom Bjorge, along with his mother, made pubUc his datm that he had killed a baby 
specimen. He was washing his clothes in the lake one afternoon when an unldentlfed creature resembling a lizard, and 
about 40 inches in length, swam past him. With the help of his mother he managed to kill the monster with a stick. 
Typically, no one thought to attempt to preserve the remains, which were instead left to rot on the beach. 
There were further reports of the monster, most of which described the creature as as resembling 'a serpent with 
borse-Uke bead.' 
In 1920, a witness by the name of Etvtnd Fjodstuft, claimed be saw a large creature emerge from the lake with a 
somewhat lumbering gait and made Its way onto the shore. It paid him no heed at first, but when at last tt caught sight of 



Etvtnd, who had come down to the lake to Indulge In a 
spot of tlshini, it lmedtately sHd back into the water and 
began to swim purposefUlly towards him. Fjodstutt didn't 
wait around too long after that. but he was able to give a 
detailed description or the beast for posterity. It was 
apparently 56-60tt long, with a head resembling that of a 
crocodile. It bad ftn-Uke forefeet and was black iD colour 
with no visible facial features. 

Interest in the monster reached a peak In 1977, when the 
first organised search for 'Selma' was undertaken by 
Jan-Ove Sundberg, Adolf Refvik and Oystein 
Molstad-Andresen. They succeeded, Uke the Loch Ness 
InvesUgaUon Bureau. back in the 1960'� in acquiring a 
large amount of pretty reliable anecdotal evidence, 
tndudlng ft.nt-hand eyewitness accounts, arguably the most 
tmpresstve of whlch was that related by Ivar Hesmyr. 
According to her tesUmony, on Easter Monday, 1977, be 
was fishing tn a small boat in the company or his 
13-year-old daughter, Solveig and a neighbour's son when 
suddenly three 2).eaming humps rose out of tbe water a 
mere hundred yards away from their boat. �1r Hesmyr 
managed to retain his composure sutnctently enough to 
estimate that the total length of the creature was 
somewhere tn the region of 30ft. Just beyond the line of 
humps, he was able to make out a long neck supporting a 
disproporttonally small bead. Curiously� all tbe wttnesses 
remarked that they also discerned that the monster had 
small, cat-like ears. 
Ivar later swore that be would never again venture out 
onto the lake. 
In 1986, there were at least two notable accounts. The first 
concerns Bjarne Haugstol, who In the July of that year 
stpted a monster with three humps in pursuit or a shoal of 
ftsb near a place called Lauvsnes. He stated that the water 
in front or the bumps was 'bo/Jlng' with them. 
The second incident took place just one month later when 

Aasmund Skort� daims that he saw a 'sort of bow' appear 

on the entirely calm surface. He later told investigators; 

'The bow wa one 111111 11 ltllif metres long, 11.1 tltlclc 11.1 11 
tltlglt 111111 /oolced deep bllldc. Tile body dJvlded tile wilier in 
.front, and beltlnd IJ tile liiJce wa ftotlting. 
� I drew Mar, approxbrudely 10-12 mdl'es, it sank Into 
tlte deptlts. ' 
Even more recently, three teenage boys told how tbey were 
satung across the lake In tbelr dinghy wben they 
experienced tbe terrirytng sensaUon of bavtng their craft 
pushed a whole metre above the waves before crashing 
down with a suddeness that served to give them all 
nightmares for months to come. 
And to move thtn2s very nearly ban2 up to date, last 
Summer (1999), four men from Britain, Adam Davies, 
Keith Townley, Stuart Sfeedman and Andy Sandenon, 
elected to respond to a Internet request for volunteers for 
an expedition to Lake Seljord. It was, it transpires, Adam's 
idea. The 31-year-old has always harboured an interest In 
aU things Cryptozoological. He bas served 'tours of duty' 
1n such rar-lung comen or the globe as Sumatra In searxh 
of the Orang-Pendek, and so Is weD-versed In the field or 
on-site tnvesttgaUon. 
Adam told reporters; 'It Juu fired my lmllgbultlon from 
wlten I wa.r very yoiUig. Tills wltole iiWI of tltese tltings 
exbtblg tUUI yet people 1101 beblg sure tltat tltey are really 
tltere. It nuzy be seen tu Boy:J' Own stuff, but my tde11 htu 
111wt1ys been to llve these things througlt in 11 Wllllllble 
mti1UU!I'1 wltiJ IIIIOblepiii']IOse. ' 
He round a Jdndred spirit in Andy Sanderson, 28, and once 
they'd decided to form a uoup of like-minded Individuals 
tbey set up tbe (nowadays) lnevttable website, and soon 
after made contact with a London-based former Royal 
Marine, Terence Belllngham and others. They chrilteDed 
themselves Extreme Expeditions, and planned a series of 
mouth-watering projects for the more adventerous 
amongst us all or whlch involved travelling to locations 
throughout the world In search or Alien Antmals. 
Thetr current agenda features such Cryptozoologtcal 
luminaries as the Mongolian Death Worm, the Yeti and 
Mokele M'bembe; the Brontosaurus-Uke creature 
reputedly alive and weD and Uvtng in the swamps of 
Con2o's Llkouala r�on. 
The trtp to Lake Seljord was lntttally seen as being 
something of an 'la!brt!DkLr' by the team, currently 
conaumed by the quest to obttan ftnanclal backing for an 
expedition to the aforementioned Congo, 
The team of investigaton was to be headed by Jan-Ove 
Sundberg, a Swedish author and long-time Monster 
Hunter. 
And so, durin& theSummer-dozy dQI days of AU21JSt. Andy 
and Adam, along with two friends, Keith Townley, 2!5, 
from Stockport and Stuart Steedman, 28, flew to Oslo 
intent upon obtaining positive proof of the existence of 
Selma - the monster of Lake Seljord. 
The rest of the team were a pretty cosmopolitan bunch, 
made up as they were of Belgians, Swedes, Dutch an 
Norwegians. They set up camp at the stde of the lake. but 
the Brtttsh conUngent. for reasons best known themselves 
(one hopes that they weren't being In any way xenophobic, 
here) decided to form their own group wttbJn the 
ten-stron2 group that were to spend the next nine days 
engaged in tbe search. 
Andy Sanderson (a good Fortean surname, If ever there 
was one. Mr Ivan T. would doubtless have approved or the 
spirit of adventure displayed by his namesake), later 
related that; 'Titere u 11 lot more out tltere in tlte world tlt1111 
people are wllllng to accept. A creature u not a stone reUc, 
11 Is llvlng and bretlthlng, and IJ wa a mystery, and here 
wa a clttuJCe to SIIJ' "Let's find out. " 
The search began with the coming of the dawn of that nrst 
day. The British plunfled straight in by out a small 
motorboat onto the lake whilst other team members set 
about creating up shore observation points or morutored 



r�ording devices linked to underwater microphones that 
Andy and his mends were intendin2 to drop beneath the 
placid surface. 
� the jlrst sun CJUne up, we were out on tire � in dt!ad 
calm, ' Keitb told a reporter from 'THE J.liA.IL ON 
SUNDA. Y. ' 'You could su tire triiCics tire jlslr nuuJe, and 

Jtrange walrD, It was � atmospheric. Suclr a huge lake' 
(It's elgbt mJJes long and !500 feet deep In places, uny In 
comparaslon with say, Locll Ness, - not to mention the 
Great Lakes of America, Olwlagan and Champlain, for 
e.umple, but still big enough to contain a mystery or two, 
one would think - Ed). 
In common w1th just about every monster-haunted lake, 
the world over, the Investigators were very often on tbe 
brink of being fooled by purely utural phenomena playing 
on the surface of tbe water; Odd bow waves, blrda seen 
from a distance, tricks or wind and current, errant pieces 
of ftotsam and jetsam. On one particular occasion, tbe 
whole team were jolted Into frenzied action by the sight or 
a violent commoUon In the water. They raced towards the 
source or the acttvtty and were disappointed to discover 
that it was nothing more exotic than a beaver cave. 
For the best part or three days, the team stuck. to the same 
routine with not tbe slighted hint or suceeu. Morale 
remained high, however, and their patience was about to 
be rewarded as the light slowly bled from the sky and 
darkness began to ran across the lake and the surrounding 
mountains. The search didn't cease with the onset or dusk, 
however. Far from tt, In fact. The four intrepid British 
members or the group hired two boats from a local 
campsite owner. They �ided to scan opposite ends of 
bke. Ketth and Stuart took the northern end, whilst Andy 
and Adam beaded towards the south. The latter couple 
were drifting not far from a dump of weeds. about 500 
yards otrshore when their attention was drawn to a sudden 
movement in tbe water. 
'I saw sometltblg me out of tire watn, ' Andy would later 

tell reporters, barely able to keep his voice from trembUng 
'It was biack and rose out oft/le water - we could see three 
hoops at o11e time, coming out of the water. I turned round 
to Andy and said "WIIIIt the lrdl's thlll'! "  
Andy rep/Jed, "I don 't Jcnow! " 
I sllid, "Come 011, lel's get this boat started and get after it. "  
They succeeded in capturing a (typiC211y, frustraUngly) 
inconclusive piece of video evidence. Andy Sanderson 
bow ever' is convinced beyond doubting that the mm shows 
a genuine, unidentlfted creature. 
'We knew 11 collldn 't be a boat wave beciUUe we we had 
been sitting there for o��e-QIId...a.-Jralf' hours. Something is 
seen on thejllm, moving fast across the surface from rigllt 
to left, towlll'tb tire middle of tire laJce. Tire trouble wa.s, we 
couLdlt 't get tire boat stlll'ted. Adiun yanked at tire outiHHird, 
and wlren lt suddenly fired, we roclcded forward.At that 
slllge, I was trying desperately to shoot tile JUm, and I got 
knoclced. off my feet. As a resu/1 of this, the t.'ideo footage 
goes all over tile place (another example or the type of m 
fortune that often appears to pla2Qe even the most 
seasoned of Cryptozoologists - Witness the late Tim 
Dinsdale's coining of the term 'Loch Ness Hoodoo,' in 
response to the seeming curse that would thwart the 
investigator's best etrorts - Ed) 
�� the very llut moment however, I mtiiUigt:d to stetldy 
myself', and you can clearly see three humps sticking out of 

tire water In a dazd straJgllt Une. 
'We saw tire tiring for abouJ 30 secotuls before it dived. It 

was abouJ 20 feet long, black in colour, Uglrt underneath, 
and about a foot wide. This would seem to rule out, say, a 
bigfteslnvato ul, wlticJI ralsftom side to sld.L ' 
The sighting and the attendant footage were given further 
credence by the fact that a series of unexplained soundings 
were picked up by the hydrophones that had been dropped 

into the water earlier that day. It was described by a 
reporter from the 'DAILY MAIL 'S WEEKEND 
MAGAZINE' as sounding like 'a huge gruff thing 

gruntJng. , 
And this sound has now been recorded onto the Internet. 
so -people CAD make up their own minds concerning the 
origins or the noises. You simply need to contact '""'· 
bbanbor. seal-wizard. com, to maybe hear the sound or 
seJma. ••• 

4th March, 2000 Llllce Sdjord, Norway 'DAILY MAIL 
'WEEKEND .MAGAZINE' 

'ALLIGATOR' SIGHTED 
IN NEWCASTLE 

The mystery reptiles that plagued the centre or 
Birmingham during the spring or last year, (See 'DON' # 
18) seem to have resurfaced In the equally unlikely 
sWToundings of deepest, darkest Geordie Land. Or at least 
o11e of them appears to have done so. 

According to reports in the press, a six foot alligator was 
believed to have been on the loose In one of the city's parks. 
An unnamed woman apparently heard the animal rustUng 
in a clump of undergrowth in Heaton Park, Newcastle 
upon Tyne. It is not r�orded in the cUpping that I came 
across whether she actually saw the creature or only ht!111'd 
something moving In the tangled mass or vegetation. And If 
this ' sighting' was merely auditory in nature, it kind or 
begs the question, how does she know what it truly was? 
Fortunately, the account is �ven at least a de2fee of 
credence by the fact that several other people reported 
encountering a reptilian creature, and the police took the 
incidents seriously enough to launch an investigation. 
Members of tbe Reptile Trust in Burnopfteld, County 
Durham, spent a whole night searching for the 
creature ••• But as Is so often the nature or such things, not a 
trace or the ' alllgator' was round. 
These 'experts' stated their beUef however, that the 
creature could In fact be a Spectacled Cayman Alligator. 
lst il1arch, 2000 Newcastle Upon Tyne 'THE DAIL Y 
TELEGRAPH' 



THE LOST WORLD IN THE HEART 
CAMBODIA 

Proof, it were ever truJy needed, that there still exist undiscovered places upon planet Earth, was provided In spades by 
the news hummJn2 down the wires from the depths or the Cambodian jungle. 
A team or British scientists made the discovery after having been Involved In an expedition crossing the Cardamon 
Mountain Range an area that bad formerly been controlled by the much-feared Khmer Rouge, Pol Pot's guerilla army. 
Despite the constant fear of landmines, the team travelled Into the very heart of the jungle. And they were rewarded a 
thousand times over for their etrorts when they quite UteraUy stumbled upon a realm straight out of a Conan Doyle novel. 
They were astonished by the sight that met their eyes. Amongst the wonders that lay aU about were undldenttfted animals, 
Incredible plant Ure, and a previously-thought-to-be-long-extinct species of crocodile. 
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One of the adventurers, Jennifer Daltry, a biologist with the Cambridge-based Fauna and Flora International (FFI), was 
so awe-struck she found tt dlmcult to describe the experience to reporters. 'Every single day I found a new species I 
lradn 't seen before. 
'I've worked a lot in Thaikmd and but there are so numy animals In this area that I simply don 't recognise. The Siamese 
Crocodile was thought to be extinct in the wild. But we came across three of the creatures as we nuu/.e our way along the 
riven and nuushes in a va/Jey at the base ofthe mounlllin range. 
To /rave a multlple slglrtlng oftltese very shy reptiles is a very promising sign. Thru in such a short tlnu suggests tltey are 
not uncommon in this area. 
'The crocodiles, native to ThaiJJind, have been hunted to the point of extinction Ol'O' the past 100 years and only a few now 
Uve in capttvtty. It's just spectlleulilr to flnd a viable popullltlon sunn'ing in this area. 
'These could be classlfled as a spedlll popullltlon, the lllst ofthetr kind left in the world. ' 
One of the main reasons that this particular section of the Cambodian jungle has remained largely unexplored by 
Westerners Is or course that for years beyond countin& war has ra&ed unchecked, makin& access all but impossible. 
Ironically, as man was far too preoccupied ldllln2 his feUow man, the various species or animals that exist here have been 
rendered all but safe from their wouJd-be hunters. 
British ecologist Peter Cutter, another worker with the FFI, told reporters; 'We found copious sigsn of bar Icing deer, 
some wild pig, leopard and tiger. In addltlon, we saw tire fresh rDPUlins ofbotlt Asian blllck bear and smooth-coated oaer. 
But what really tlrrl/Jed ru was when, in the mud we stumbled acrou the rehltively fresh remains of at least two dephanh 
and when I knelt down to clear out the leaf/Jtter to take a measurement I uncovered the track of a lilrge tiger. 
'It was Imprinted into the track ofthe elephant, as If .framed by the elephant's track. The tiger had obviously stepped into 
the same piece of mud after the elephant had passed through. ' 
The expedition has already succeeded in identifyin2 more than 100 bird species and yet more are predicted with the 
recent arrival in Cambodia or Frank Stetnbetmer, a curator and bird speciallst from the British Museum or Natural 
History. 
The discovery of (so far, at least) unidentiDed plant Ufe hti also excited biologists. Meng Monyrak, a Cambodian plant 
'expert,' working with the team was unable to name only 40 per cent of the species the they encountered. 
'I'm confident we /rave found entirely new species, ' he said. We are smdbtg those of.Tto botllnlsts around tire world for 

ftu1her ldmtljlaztlom. , 



Derek Gow, curator of the centre wu quoted u saying; 
'Bellven died out all over EurOJH! but recently llave been 
rdntrodlu:ed � Ill Hoillllul, F'rt1n«., Gennllny 
IIIUl&lgbun. 
'Tile UIIIUd Kbtgllom 16 011e of tlte very few Elli'Opellll 
turtlons with 110 betwer JH1PIIllltlon. 
'Tile long term lllm.r ftJr tile Bring Bck Tile Bellver Project 
are to establbll 11 nlllltber of breellJIIg colonies. They are 
dellgltlftll creatures wllldl lll'e extremely lmport11111 from an 
eco/oglctll slilndpolnt ' 
12th JfiiUliiTY 2000 Brltllin, General 'THE DAJL Y 
TELEGRAPH' 

ANOTHER FISH FROM 
'NO WHERE ' 

And would you beUeve it, for the second Ume this tuue, we 
are left shaking our beads In bewilderment over the 
origins or a species or ftsh - this time a goldfish - In 
Northampton. 
This creature actu211y made a run recovery after falllng 
down a chimney, bouncing otr tbe coals and landing on tbe 
hearth rtgbt In front of a gobsmac:ked family. 
The oMclal expbutton for the fishes faD from the blue it 
that it must have been dropped by a pualng bird, although 
typically there were no witnesses to this supposed act of 
avian clumsiness. 
The mother of the famlly, Maureen Brewin, had tbe 
presence or mind to scoop up the Osb and place tt In a bowl 
of water until tbe RSPCA arrived. Mrs Brewln told tbe 
omcers; 'It had obviously fllllen down tile chimney, 
bounced off the coals In tile jlreplllce and llmded In the 
hem1h. 
It was lying perfectly still, tllen its tiJil slllrted moving. 
'I think it ls lln'UIZJng tltllt tJu JUh survlved.It wM a very, 
very lucky j&h, and If I had the right facllltla I would hw: 
adopted it, but unfortunately, I don 't. ' 
RSPCA Chief Inspector Dave Brown W3S quoted as 
saying; 'This was the jlrst time I have been Clllled out to a 

jlsh that hadfa/Jen down 11 chimney. 
'Apart from 11 few superjldlll Injuries to Its scales, which 
migh have been atlrlbutable to Its having been In a blrd's 
mouth, the fish was ullharmed. ' 
The ftsh is now recovering in a pond In Northamptonshire. 
1 7thDecember, 1999 Northampton 'DAILYEXPRESS' 

TilE PARROT WITII A CASE 
OF TOORE11E'S SYNPROME 

An Amazonian Green Parrot by the name of Percy, bad 
envisioned a career on the stage, seeking out a part In a 
Christmas pantomime. 
However, despite successfully learning his one Une Uke a 
true thesp, he subsequenOy shocked fellow cast members 
during tbe Dnal dress rebersal, by suddenly screaming a 
whole welter of obscenities. 
Perched on Long John SUver's shoulder, Percy should 
have squawked out the classic ol' cHche 'Pieces of eight'. 
Instead, for reasons best known to himself, he postttvely 
shrieked out 'FUCK OFF, MA TEm' 
The cast or 'TREASURE ISLAND' were reduced· to nts or 
laughter, he was encouraged enough to blurt out 'Bugger 
orr, Bugger 011'. I 
Organisers at the Jake's Ladder Theatre Company In 
Blandford Forum, Dorset, &ave him the old heave-ho, 
fearln& a repeat performance In front of an audience or 
kids. 
Mark Hyde, who wu playing Long John SUver said later; 
'I could not beiJeve whllt I war helll'bag. Olte minute the 

relleanlll w11.1 going perfedly, then Percy comes out w1111 
tllb. We all 1tood there In 111Uuaed 11lence before we biU'JI 
out illllglrlng. ' 
Percy, apd jUJt 17 months, wu awarded tbe part wbea hll 
owner mnrered an advertilement In a local paper. Not 
surpristngly, due to his embarrassment, be requested 
reporten that be remain anonymous. 
AHson Glenn, a spokeswoman for tbe theatre company 
satd; 'Ells O'W1ID' fears someone lllllgllt Percy to swear 11.1 
some kind ofsickjolrL ' 
Or maybe be just felt compelled to let oil' some steam. 
1st December, 1999 Blluulford Forum, Dorset 'THE 
TIMES' 

A Real-Life Cat Burglar 
Zlggy the cat is In the bablt or stealing Items wblle the 
good people of the world are tucked up In their beds. He'D 
pinch whatever takes his fancy from chenille cardies to 
shirts or even a pair of Y -fronts. 
�� jlnt Zlggy would bring home Jnulll tlllngs Ulce eliutk 
biJiuls IIIUlplua ofpaper, ' his owner Helen LucareiH told 
reporter•. 'But he has become more and more ambitious. 
'Now Ire ls stellllng things so blg Ire has trouble getting 
them tllrougll tile Cllt-.{lllp. Tlley are much bigger and 
lleavler tlum him. 
'We've had live frogs, dbgusltng Y-fronts, unopened 
burgers 111111 even apollce lnddDtJ tape. 
'But clotltes are ajfrmfavourlle. He hiiS brought us plenty 
of clean wuhlng. Most ends up ln charily shop windows, 
but there was one cllmllle Clll'dlgan tllat was far too nice to 
give away. Now lt'a a favourite with a friend of mine. 
'We IJve more than two mJJes from tile centre of Newcastle, 

yet lie brings home IUiplcJns from reslllllrants and surgical 
gloves from the city hosplllll. He lftll3t roam for miles every 

nlght. , 
To make matters worse, Ziggy also seems intent upon 
depositing various items of rubbish from the city streets 
onto the couples HYtng room carpet. 
'It maybe great for everyone else In our road but I htn•e to 
sweep up a refuse tip every morning. ' 
16th January, 2000 Newcastle 'DAILY MANC' 

The Nut-Crazy Squirrel 
A squirrel, apparently searching for peanuts, managed to 
cause damage estimated at hundreds of pounds when 1t 
quite Hterally ransacked a house in Long Bennington, 
Lincolnshire. 
The damage was so extensive that the house owners Roy 
and Janet Sadler, elected to call the police beUevln& that 
burglars must be responsible. They'd returned home to a 
scene of devestatton after a Saturday night out. 
'AU tile pots IUIIl ]HillS were on tile jloor, two glDss 
omllltlellb had been s111118hed and tllere was dllmllge ln tile 
dlnlngroom andstudy, ' said Mr Sadler, 58. 
'Then we tuJtlced the tiny footprlnls up the waU and after 
that we saw soot beneath tile jlre and reaJJsed he must llave 
come In down tile chimney. · 

'We also found wood cltlpplngs near severlllwlndows where 
the anlmlllhad tried to gnaw Its way to freedom. ' 
Mr Sadler eventually succeeded In tracking down the 
pesky crttter, and the grey squirrel which was hiding under 
a chair, made good its escape into the garden. 
Mr Sadler later stated that be believed the creature was 
searching ror peanuts wblcb be often put In tbe garden ror 
the birds. 'We have a family ofaqulrrels In the garden and 
you often look ouJ and see them stellllng the peanuts. I 
guess lie llad eaten wllat we left out and was stlllllungry for 
more. 
8111 February, 2000 Long Bmnington, Lincolnshire 
'DAILY EXPRESS' 



And tbe team beUeve that they may have only barely 
scratched tbe surface. 
'lfyou look at the size of the aru we have surveyed so far, 
it's just a IJny portion of where we want to loo/c. The rai ls 

proiHibly golllg to be ewn better. ' 
We awaJt further news from the locale with great 

antidpatlon. 
18th M arch, 2000 Cardamom M ountaln Range, Cam/Jodlll 
'DAIL Y MAIL ' 

ANOTHER ALIEN BIG CAT-THIS 
Tll\IE IN GLOlTCESTER 

A collie was horribly sava2ed and a house almost clawed 
into by a panther-Uke Big Cat according to the results of a 
poHce investigation in Newent, Gloucester, during 
February. 
Helping out with their enquiries, a vet beHeved a large cat 
could have caused the dog's  serious neck wounds. Not long 
after the attack, a local villager discovered 'something' bad 
ripped chunks off a door In an unsuccessfUl attempt to gain 
entry through a catnap In the dead or night. 
6th February, 1000 Newent, Gloucestershire 'SUNDA Y 
PEOPLE' 

The Lonley Donkey That 
Brays Backwards 

'Experts' in  animal behaviour were called in to consider 
the enigmatic case of the 13-year-old donkey named Dtxie, 
who it seems, was amtcted with what can only be described 

as a backwards bray . . • . In other words, instead of 
bee-hawing, she emtts the decidedly unusual haw-bee! ! !  
She was sent t o  a new home a t  the Ramshaw Rescue 
Centre, near Durham, when her previous owners could no 
longer look after her. 
The Centre owner, Katie Wilson was quoted as saying; 
'Dixie is truly one in a milJion. She must be the only donkey 
in Britllin who brays back to front ' 
Dr Robert Barton, one of tbose aforementioned 'experts' in 
animal behaviour, based at Durham University, proffered 

the opinion that Dlxie is very probably a disconsolately 
donkey simply trying to make herself in a cruel, indt.trerent 
world. 
'The nwst likely explanation Is that she dllln 't hear other 
do11keys when she was growing up and developing. 
'Donkeys do need to hear other donlceys to produce the 
normal sounds. She's probably been all on her own and has 
nuule a noise something /lice the rest ofthe spedes. 
l$1h February, 2000 Durham 'DAIL Y SL UR' 

New Species Of Centipede 
Discovered By Student 

The first centipede with an even number or pairs of legs 
has been discovered by Cbrls Kettle, 22, a doctoral student 
at the University of Sunderland. 
Until this discovery, the so-called 'experts' had only ever 
found centipedes with an odd number of I� pairs - which 
can vary from 15 to 191 pairs - despite over 100 years or 
studying the world's 3,000 known species. 
Even though they are called centipedes, the creatures do 
not actuaUy have 100 legs. 
Mr Kettle, who found the new centipede in Whltburn, near 
Sunderland, was quoted as saying; 'I've collectnl 
thousands - but I nt!l•er expected to make a Jlnd as exciting 
this. , 
He is apparently or the opinion that the creature is likely to 
be a 2enetic mutation, producin2 the extra pair or legs -
giving it 48 pairs. 
29th October, 1998 Whltburn, Nr Sundnlmul 'THE 
TIMES' 

'YETI• NAWEP � �E 
�OYS IN �LUE 

PoUce i n  China managed to detain a group o f  unscrupulous 
peasants who had claimed to have captured a real-life Y etl. 
They were leading the 'beast' through the streets of 
Xiangcheng in Henan Province, at the end or a chain. They 
didn't get very far, however. 

The police promptly detained the 'Yeti' along with Its 
handlers, as they were embarking upon asking passers-by 
for money. 

Not surprisingly, the 'Abominable Snowman' turned out 
to be nothing more exotic than a villager of decidedly small 
stature named Fang Xiwang, or 'Hopeful Fang,' dressed up 
In a black fur suit. 
16th February, 2000 HeiUIII Provicnce, China 'THE 
TIMES' 

Nice Beaver!!! Critters 
Make Comeback After 

500 Years 
The first breeding group of beavers in 
not-so-merrie-olde-England in over five centuries were well 
on the way to becoming established in the wild. 
According to reports In the national press, the nucleus of a 
colony of European Beavers - three adults and four 
newborns - were, at the time or going to press, in 
quarantine at the Wildwood Centre in Canterbury, Kent, 
after being brought from the Masurian lakelands in 
Poland. 
Beavers were formerly hunted for their pelts and musk 
glands. As per usual, they were hunted to exttnctlon by 
man's all-consuming greed, during the Middle Ages, In 
England. The Scots were sUghtly more lenient, and the 
unfortunate creatures never became exttnct there for 
another lOO years. 



THE ANIMALS 
STRIKE BACK: 

Squirrels, Ostriches, Hawks, 
Elelphants And Moose On 

The Rampage 

As we've already seen in this issue, someUmes even those 
creatures that we hUIIUUl.l like to think or as being cute 'n' 
cuddly, can pack a punch every bit as surprising and 
unexpected as ftnding Zebras parading round your living 
room on a Monday evening ••• Witness the following cases. 
Another or those pesky grey squirrels was apparently 
terrttytng the residents or Godstone, Surrey by ambushtng 
unwary walkers In a popular stretch or woodland. The 
crttter delights In boiUng up women's skirts and giving 
them a less-than-playful nip on their thighs, before making 
good ita escape up the nearest available tree. 
The usual bunch ofwlldlife 'experts' were said to be baftled 
by the creature's anti social actions. All they could do was 
seek to advise the local women to wear long trousen when 
strolllng In the woods. 
19th FebTUIUJ', 2000 Godstone, Surrey 'SUNDA Y 
PEOPLE' 

* ** At least four members of a famlly were trampled to 
death when a herd or bladdered elephants went on a 
drunken rampage in Assam, India. 
A local wtldllfe oftldal said sli other people were crlttcally 
tnjured as the 15 elephants broke Into their buts after 
drinking an unknown quantity or rice beer kept In casks in 
the vilbge of Prjapatibasti. 
Tbe Indian government has banned the capture or wild 
elephants, leadtn& to a sharp increue in their numbers. 
Thee are currently about 5,500 in Assam alone. 
221111 October, 1999 PrjllplltlbiBtl,IIUIJ.a 'ASSOCUTED 
PRESS' 

* * * A French zoo director was crushed to death by a 
hippopotamus that had managed to escape from its 
quarters. 

Jein Duculng was cycling around the park In Pessac, near 
Bordeaux, when Komir, a seven-year-old male hippo, 
scrambled from Its enclosure after an employee driving a 
tractor stopped to dlstrubute rood. 
'Komil' was jealous oftltat 11/ICtor, ' the employee said. 'He 
saw it as compl!tlllon.. ' 
Cosmic Jokingly enough, M Ducuing, in his sixties, had 
trained Komir, and posten for the zoo feature a picture of 
Komtr with M Ducutng•s head ln hls mouth. So maybe, the 
accident was somewhat preordained. 
15th November, 2000 Pessac, FrtuJCe ASSOCIATED 

PRESS 

• • •  Thousands of dirty rats have totally overun an island 
Just orr the Pembrokesblre coast and are therefore 
threatening rare birds which nest there. Volunteers from 
the Royal Society For The Protection or Birds, armed with 

two tons of extremely potent poison, to tnsUgate a 
three-month otrenstve against the marauding rodents. They 
have apparently become so numerous they are eaUn& the 
eggs and defenceless chicks or Mani Shearwaters and 
other birds on the two-mile long Ramsey lslmd 
16tiiJIJIUUU)', 2000 RmtueyisUuul DAIL YTELEGRAPH' 

***  A herd of pigs who were accidentally fed a meal of 
mashed grapes from a vineyard's fermentation went every 
bit aa berserk as those aforementined elephants and 
trampled a farmer leaving him with broken ribs and a 
broken leg. The 37-year-old ldlled ten pigs, convinced that 
they had a contagious disease, before a vet arrived and told 
them they were simply the worse for drink 
8th J�U�U���Y, 2000 Kroponlc, RoiiUIIJia 'DAIL Y 
EXPRESS' 

*** A bunch of thirsty in drought-blighted Kenya stoned to 
death All Adam Hussein as he was watering his liventock. 
All had stopped along wtth other herdsman at a local pool 
when suddenly, they were attacked by a group of wild 
monkeys. The irate apes hurled stones at them and Husseln 
died as a result of his injuries after he was taken to a 
village clinic. 
25thFebnuzryKenya 'EAST AFRICANSTANDARD' 

.,..,. And another twenty monkeys stormed a poUce station 
ln Bangladesh carrytng one or their band which had had Its 
tail cut orr by a vtllager. 
They were eventually paclfted by the omcers and led from 
the station In an orderly manner. 
12th Febnuuy, 2000 Bongl.adDh ASSOCIATED PRESS 

*** An ostrich killed a 90-year-old farmer and managed to 
critically injure his 86-year-old wife In Spearsville, 
Louisiana, USA. 
26th Febnuzry, 2000 Spearsville, Louislatul, USA. 
'UVERPOOL ECHO' 

***  A man by the name or Raymond Johansen, was 
betrudled as to how he should go about ftling his Insurance 
claim aftter his car was walked over by a moose which, just 
for good measure, then kicked through its windscreen. 
As it can't be omclally classed as a collision and obviously, 
the moose can't be accused or Interfering With A Motor 
Vehicle or Criminal Damage, Ray faces something of a 
dUemna. 
Mr Jobansen described the animal as having sutrered from 
some form of road rage as he and his glrltrlend were 
drtvtng home to Oslo when they stopped to allow the 
moose to cross the road. Bad move. 
1st Marclr, 2000 Oslo, Flnlllnd 'UYERPOOL DAIL Y 
POST' 

***  A nine-year-old schoolgirl named Emma Goldstraw 
was attacked by a huge Harrls hawk whilst she was playing 
In a local neld. 
The bird, equipped with a nve-root Wingspan swooped 
without warning, raking its razor-sharp talons across the 



poor girl's race. It clawed at her eyes In a bid to try and 
carry her off. Fortunately, it did not succeed In doln& this, 
although tbe 'experts' later stated that Emma was 
eitremely fortunate that sbe wasn't blinded. 
The bird eventually new off to its owner, le2ving the Uttle 
girl requiring 1:1 stltdlea. 
Emma's mother, who was plamming to sue the hawk's 
owner, told reporters; 'EmmacameTIUinlng lntothehorue 
scretJIIflng. 
'She was in 11 terrible stlzle. There was blood comlng from 
her eyes and lnsuu her moudl. Tile hiiWk Is obviously 
dllngerous. I wUl not let it reaL My dtwghter could have 
been blinded. , 
RSPCA Inapedor Tlm Minty wu quoted u-saying; 'Thy 
��re wry JIOWD'ftd bird& Evna hoUlblg OIU reqlllres a 
letlther gauntlet ' 
21nMIII'CII, 2000 Hlllfk'ay, SllejJiel4 'DAILY SLUR' 

*** And just a month earlier, a European Eagle Owl, 
which hu a massive 6-foot wing span, swooped on a dog u 
Its owner took It for a walk In a park in HaJJf'u, West 
Yorkshire. 
The bird dug Its claws Into tbe back of the Jack 
Russell-coWe cross, and actually managed to Uft it of the 
uound.Lucklly, the pet succeeded In wrl� free from 
the clutches or the bird, after it bad ftown a few yards. 
Amazingly Its shocked owner tried In vain to ftght the bird 
off at the height of the struggle in the town's Shibden Park. 
10tll Felmulry, 1000 Hllll.fax, West Yorlc&ltll'e 'THE 
TIMES'. 

�ster �rrnrs 
Carla HoDoway, 14, stopped breathing after being bitten 
by a decidedly Iess-than-c�'n'-cuddly hamster, she had 
receleved as a Christmas present. 
Carla suffers from asthma, and was rendered breathless 
and covered in a rash after the pet bit ber on her right 
thumb. 
The &lrl's father, Mark, 39, was quoted as saylnz; 'We 
usetl her astltiiUI iltlull.ers, buJ tlu!y were 110t lie/ping, so I 
took her to tile tloctors. She wa put 011 11 �Ubulber but, 
wlthinsecotub, shewmtllltoshoclc llllllstopped breathing. ' 
Fortun.tely, the team of doctors were able to get Carta, 
from Totton, near Southampton, breathing again and she 
later made a run recovery. 
The !4.40 hamster was returned to the pet shop from 
wbelu:e It ame. 
17tlt JtiiUUII')1, 1000 Totto11, Nr SoutiiiiiiiJIIOII 
'UYERPOOL ECHO' 
*** And just a month or so later, Clare Norquay, from 
Reading, Berkshire, exepertenced a shock when she 
tnvesUgated the reason why her vacuum cle2ner bad 
stopped sucldng ••• Her ftve-year-old daughter's pet lwnster 
was stuck ftrmly up the hose. 
Cbre rushed Barbie the hamster to a vet, where 
thanktully, be was rounr to be none the worse for his 
ordeaL 
Clare later told reporten; 'I hiiVI! to clelln tile Cllge llllll 
thought I'd hoover lt to SIIVI! tbne.I tltought th� tube WG.t 
blocked and whetJ I pldced lt IIJI to clleclc tltere were these 
1JJtJe legs polclng Ollt. Blll'ble WOII 't come llt!lll' me IIOW. ' 
Can't say we blame her. 
8th Feb111111Y, 2000 IWulbag, Berkshire 'DAILY 
EXPRESS. ' 

* * * And just to round otr this little sectton of 
hamster-happenings, a pet named Claudla, made a 
remarkable recovery when lt appeared to have risen from 
tbe dead. 
The three-year-old hamster bad been laid to rest two feet 
under a garden, and yet It managed to claw its way to 

freedom and scamper the 500 yards to scratch at her 
owner's door. 
The anim2l was presumed dead when nine-year-old Tasia 
Hadfteld, found her cold and bereft or Ufe. Her mother, 
Jane, organised a funeral at the girl's grandmother's house. 
But just a few hours after the ceremony had been 
completed, Claudta emerged from her speD In the Pet 
Sematary and crossed two gardens, two fences and a busy 
road In Droylsden, Manchester. 
It later emerged that a cold snap had sent the antmal Into 
unexpected blbemaUon. 
Interestingly enough, on or about the same date, another 
hamster, named DeUlah, also returned to Ufe after a ftre in 
Strood, Kent. This one was saved when the zroup of 
ftreftpters blew o.xyzen Into ber mouth. . 
21KtJIIIIIUIIY, 2000Droylsdm,MIIIIdaester 'THE TIMES' 

CA TS TO THE RESCUE 
Zarab the cat, risked Ufe (one of nine?) and limb to save 
her owner when bls nat caught ftre In Vetlanda, southern 
SWeden. 
Zarah managed to wake Micke Sahlstrom, 39, in the dead 
or night by yowling and hitting his race with her paws. 
Mr SahiJtrom managed to wake up In time and ran peU 
mell for the door. leaving poor ol' Zarah behind In his 
panic. 
Minutes later, be was more than just a rad reUeved when 
be saw a ftrewoman carrying his saviour from the butldlng. 
I 7th  Felmulry, 2000 Vetlluula, soutllem SWeden 
�OCIATED PRESS' 

*** And John Chislett, 59, also had reason to be eternally 
grateful to his eat, Coffee, who saved his Ufe by alerting 
John to the fact that his house was on ftre. 
Coffee snUred the nunes when a chip pan caught ftre and 
then bit bls sleeping owner's nose and butted him until be 
woke up. Now the two-year-old tabby has been nominated 
for the Brave Pet or The Year Award by tbe veterinary 
suraery which treated him for breathlnz problems. 
Mr Cblsslett, from W arrfn&on, Cheshire, bad become 
unweD and fell asleep, leaving tbe dalp pan on the cooker. 
Tbe house ftlled with smoke and Coffee lmmedlately 
jumped Into action. 
John said later; 'Cotfee IWIIJ:y a G hero. I doll 't lJke to think 
wlultwollld have happened lfCotfee hlllln 't htn1t!wolcen me 
up. He Is such 11 brave Cllt and rt!lllly deserves tlta IIWIIrtL 
'Coffee Is my best nuzte. I've fed hbn since he was eight 
wuks old. Everyotulova him. ' 
14tiiMIII'CII, 1000 W.,.,..,gtoll, Cllaltll'e 'DAILY MAIL '  

The Poodle Who Gave The 
Game Away 

An&eta Rodrlpes Sodre, 29, a Brazilian hairdresser, was 
workln& on the side as a part Ume robber, boldin& up 
petrol stations at gunpoint. Sbe was finally caught by 
poUce when witDeues managed to identity her fluffy white 
poodle. 
Angela had carried out two robberies in Brulllla, armed 
with a toy gun and her pet poodle, Plnty. 
On the third occasion however, poUce, accomapanled by 
two petrol staUon attendants traCked her down to her 
home and found her sltUng In an armchair with Plnty 
seated on her lap. 
20th Mlll'ch, 2000 BrasiiUJ, Brazil 'THE TIMES' 

RIDDLE OF THE DEAD 
DOLPHINS 

Scientists were trying their danmdes to try and ftgure oUt 
why It was three dolphin carcasses a day were being 





Antonio Sanchez-1\llgallon, 78, was left marvelling at being 
able to see his wife's race, and to behold his nine children 
(as well as all 22 of his grandchildren) for the nrst time but 

on the down side, his first gaze into a mirror brought 
nothing but heartache. 
'I tlwught I would look bdler, ' he was quoted as saying. 
'But I look really ugly tuUJ old. ' 
1 7th March, 2000 Manr,anare3, Spain 'UVERPOOL 
ECHO' 

* * * An elderly couple were run over and killed mere 
minutes after leaving a prayer meeting. 
W alter Reed, 77, ahd his wife Gladys, 84, were hit by two 
cars travelling in opposite directions outside St Mlcbael's 
Church In Ramsey, EsseL 
12tulMarch, 2000 R.JJmsey, Essex 'DAIL Y TELEGRAPH• 

• * • Wendy Elson was left speechless after picking up a 
postcard or Chobham, Surrey, at a apeclallat fair, only to 
ftnd that it wu one she herself had written 45 years 
earUer. 
27th Felmusry, 2000 Cltobham, Surrey 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

•••  Last January, pollce were hunting a thief who dumped 
a fortune In used bank notes. 
They were of the optnton tbat tbe person who stole tbe 
money may have abandoned the £25,000 tbree months 
earlier wrongly bellevtng it to be wortbless. But In fact, tbe 
bundles of old £10 and £S notes could have been exchanged 
at the Bank Of En&tand. The money had be claimed before 
the end of the month or it was due to be returned to the 
penaiooer who origbWiy found it our Colchester football 
ground. 
16tlt Jtu�uary, 2000 Colchester 'THE TIMES' 

* ** And Dnally, two rottweillers bought as guard dogs to 
protect an isolated six bedroom home from thieves have 
themselves been stolen. 
Their owners, Jlm Skaer and hia partner, Michelle 
Bemier, from Newport, south Wales, were forced to offer 
a £250 reward for their return. 
21nd October, 1999 Newport, South Wales 'THE 

GUARDIAN 

WEIRD HUMAN 
&EHAVIOUR 

Calamitous Crime Capers, 
Possessed Poliee Officers 

And Hofiday Madness 
A 14-year-old gunman was arrested and handed into the 
custody of his mother after he had the audacity to hold up 
a sweetshop in Virginia, USA, armed with a lollipop. 
27th Feb11llli'Y, 2000 Vlrgtnitl, USA 'SUNDA.YPEOPLE' 

*"* And bow about this ror a tale tbat would sbame even 
Sld Tbe Semt. ••• A Zambian farmer who yoked his three 
wives to a plough ordinarily drawn by a team or oxen to 
cultivate his maize fields was not prosecuted by that 
country's government. 
The man claimed he was obliged to uttllse his wives to 
plough because be lost his 20 oxen to a disease. A labour 
mtntster was later quoted as saying; 'NotU of the wives 
compUzbted, so we recolfiiPIDIIkd that tlte fanner pay tltem 
for their lllbour. ' 
Ob. so tbat's alrtgbt then. 
18th Febnuuy, 2000 Zamblll 'THE TIMES' 

• * * A poUce otftcer was called to deal with a wo1112n who 
believed eveyone in the world was possessed by the Devil 

Himself, was compelled to cover up his number In a bid to 
allay her fears. You've guessed it. It was 666. 
PC Dave Sharp was bitten by the hysterical woman who 
had clambered onto the top or a school bus in Newark, 
Nottinghamshire. 
He finally succeeded in restraining her and she was 
subsequently taken away for psychiatric treatment. 
The omcer was later given a special bravey award. 
One of his colleagues was moved to comment, 'It was an 
amtl1)ng coincidence that the call shoulll go to someone 
with his number. ,  
22nd March, 2000 Newark, Nottinghamshire 'DAIL Y 
�HANC' 

...  According to an article in the 'SUNDAY MANC' 
holldaymaken are experiencing a series of weird menbl 
reactions whilst engaged on sightseeing trips In foreign 
climes. 
In Jerusalem, more than 100 people a year are treated for 
tbe condltton, called Unblnged Tourist Syndrome. Some 
victims bad to be physically restrained after attacking holy 
men and damaging religious relics (hey, maybe that crazy 
woman from Newark with the Devil nxatton wasn't so er, 
crazy after all - Ed). Others were labourtn2 under the 
illusion that they were actual characters from the Bible. 
An unnamed American In his 40's believed he was Samson 
and tried In vain to move one of the large stones in the 
wailing wan. The police had to be called and he wu 
eventually taken to hospital. 
Meanwhile, In Florence, visitors to art galleries have been 
hit by the illness, becoming unbalanced after gazing upon 
battle scenes. 
People at airports who don't know where they are going, 
and are constantly bumping Into others, may well be 
suffering from the syndrome. 
A report in 'THE BRITISH JOURNAL OF 
PSYCHIATRY' claims that the condition may be caused by 

the unfamiliar surroundings, closeness to strangers, a sense 
or tsolaUon and a clasb or cultures. 
In most cases tbe symptoms seem to last for no more tban 
seven days. •• 

27th February, 2000 General. 'SUNDA. YMA.NC' 

*** A 31-year-old Brazilian man admitted chopping otr his 
own band In order to claim Insurance money. 
Sebastlao Rodrtgues arrtved at Sao Paulo Hospital wttb his 
hand severed and the stump covered In a bloody toweL 
But he aroused suspicions when he told pollce that he had 
gone to buy an ice cream at 1 1  pm when he was attacked in 
the street by three men who stole his money and chopped 
ofT his hand with an axe. 
An axe was seen as an unusual choice or weapon in a 
country where gllll8 are rife amongst street gangs. 

. . .. • :....-w 



It also seemed strange, to say tbe least, that be would bave 
a cravtn& for an Ice cream when the temperature was a 
less-tbao-balmy ��F - one or the coldest ni&hts or the year. 
And be was unable to explain where be bad round a towel 
In which to wrap bU hand. 
Mr Rodrtpea, who buy• and aelll telephooet, admitted 
that be bad chopped off hls band to claim !170,000 of 
dtsabtuty Insurance. He told the poUce that be bad devised 
the plan after amassing !2�,000 worth of debts. PoUce 
searching his home round that all his bills bad gone unpaid, 
except, amazingly enough, for the Insurance poUcy. 
He went out and purchased an axe and, despite the 
pleadings or his wife, Oaudia, paid a friend £100 to chop 
otr his band. He then put lt in a plastic ba2 and threw it 
into a local river. 
'It was a stupid thing to do, ' lamented Claudia. 'We're stJJl 
In debL .. .And now he doesn 't have a hand. ' 
22ttd October, 1999 Sao Paulo, Bradl 'THE 
GUARDIAN 

The Less-Than-Usual 
Suspects: A Host Of Hopeless 

Thieves And Robbers 
* * * Shoppers were left gobsmacked by the sight of a 
refugee attacked storeJYorkers who bad tried to nab her 
during a shoplifting spree by squirting them with her very 
own breast milk. 
The woman, and two accomplices, all Romanian retu2ees, 
whipped out her left abem, gazanga, and let Dy, showering 
staff. 
And when a poUce omcer arrived on the scene Intent uopn 
arresting her, she promptly squirted btm too. 
The gang bad attempted to steal toUetrles to the value of 
t1,100 from a Safeway store In Scuntborpe, Lincolnshire. 
Store workers bad caught sight or them biding their 
m-gotten gains In pouches under tbelr clothes. 
During the subsequent court appearance, Prosecutor John 
Harris told Scunthorpe magistrates; 'Wnen they were 
stopped they startedshoUilng, screamlngandstruggUng. 
'One of the defetulllnJs started squirted breast milk at the 
stajj. PoUce were ca&d and one of the ojJlcers was 
sprayed. , 
The court were also Informed that the terrible trio - who 
spoke not a word or English- arrived In the country from 
RomanJa tn November, 1999, and had clatmed political 
refugee sutus. 
The defending solicitor, Rodger Price said by way of 
mitigation; 'Becmue they were refugees they did not receive 
bettejlts, and were lnstetld givett vouchers to exchange for 
goods In shops. 
'The women hall needed ointment and lotion for their 
respecth'¥! children. ' 
l\fariora Bus, 20, Maria Olteanu, 36, and Claudia 
Raducanu, 29, were each ftned £150, and ordered to pay 
£50 costs, and warned they'd be jaDed for seven days If 
they didn't hand over the cash. 
A police omcer was quoted as saying; 'Her aJm was 

detully. ,  
5th Febraury, 2000 Scuntlrorpe, Llncobuhlre 'DAIL Y 
SLUR' 

"** A man who robbed a bank in Salt Lake City, UUb, 
was caught due to the fact that be carelessly left behind the 
envelope from which be pulled his gun for the bold up. 
Inside the envelope was graduation certlftcate for a course 
be bad taken during a previous speD In prison. 
Ironically enough, the training at least may have been very 
useful to him; lt was a course ln anger management. 
30th January, 2000 Sa/1 Lake City, Utah 'SUNDA Y 
EXPRESS' 

*** Actually, not quite 10 dueleu were the CUll stole who 
145,000 from a post omce by ddtverlng a dwarf secreted 

ID a pared. The 4ft 71n zunman arrived in a van and the 
packet, meuurln& JUit ovr 2ft square, wu pushed by two 
accomplices throup potln& as stair tbroup a batch 
leadln& to a stronuoom. 
Once safely lllllde the armoured room, the masked dwarf 
burst out or the parcel, brandished a pistol and shouted; 
'Nobody move. This Is a hold up.' 
He then proceeded to let In his accomplices through a side 
door and staff at the omce In Rome meekly h2nded over 
the cub without a struggle before the gang escaped on 
mopeds. 
6th January, 2000 Rome, Italy 'DAIL Y EXPRESS' 

* *  • In Nairobi, a Kenyan woman was jailed for a total of 
seven years for the heinous crime of seWng her husband's 
cow in order to pay off debts and feed her chUdren. 
EUnab Ndungu, 30, was sentenced by a bunch of heartless 
magistrates In central Kenya. The Kenya Federation of 
Women Lawyers were predictably lncensced by the 
sentence; 'She had to pay off debts that lncbuled hiring a 
vehicle to take her husiHuul to hospitaL ' 
The unfortunate woman was convicted under laws drawn 
up to prosecute rustlers. 
3rdNovember, 1999 Nairobi, Kenya 'THE TIMES' 

* * *  Police in the Northern Italian city or Genoa were 
forced to intervene when a man aged 82 began strtktng his 
wife with a stick after sbe refused to have sex with him. 
The husband, who must have been on tbe ol' '0/Jvlo, ' later 
told the omcers that the couple bad 'not hlld inJJnulte 
rekltJotu for .snen moniJIS. ' 
Both were taken to hospital; the woman to the casualty 
department, her husband to see a neurologist. 
12th JIUUUIIY, 2000 Genoa, Italy 'THE GUARDIAN' 

* * * A would-be robber held up a chemist and issued a 
decidedly-less than blood-freezing threat by insisting that 
the assistant simply hand over three aspirin for a 
humdinger of headache In Madrid, Spain. 
31st January, 2000 Madrid, Spain 'DAIL Y SLUR' 

* • • Equally bizarre was the case o f  Bruce Hall, 48 ,  who 
may be blind, but that didn't serve to deter him any from 
trying to rob a bank ln Memphis, Tennessee, after calmly 
asking the guard to take him to the counter. 
He then banded staff a note demanding cash and was 
apprehended by security as be attempted to leave. 
16th JlliUllll')', 2000 Memphis, Tennessee 'SUNDAY 
MANC' 

* * •  A student by the name or Fung Chun Kwan, aged 22, 
successfully defended his Rat Eating Title in Hong Kong, 
during �larch or this year. He eh owed down on a grand 
total or 62 roasted rodents 1n just 31 minutes and 24 
seconds. He said later, doubtless sttmn2 a burp; 'They're 
good once you get past thejlrst two. ' 
6th Mlll'ch, 2000 Hong Kong 'DAILY MANC' 

* • • Alvaro Rubio got so pissed otr with his wife Ella, be 
took tbe step or divorcing her after 13 years or marriage In 
San Christobal, Venezueal. And the reason for his refusal 
to take anymore. ••• Apparently, Ella had taught their pet 
parrot to call him "Gordo" - Spanish for fatso! ! !  
19th February, 2000 San ChrlstoiHU, Venezue/11. 'NEWS 
OFTHE WORLD ' 

* * *  You've beard the expression 'shoottn2 oneself In the 
foot.' Well, here's a bunch or people who have done just 
that, or else have shot themselves In some other part or 
their anatomy .... 
A less-than-sober Bonnie Booth was rushed to hospital In 
Muncle, Indiana, after blasting away at her foot whilst 
using a gun to try to remove a troublesome corn. 



Police later said she bad been drinking a heady mixture of 
vodka and beer. 
13th FebrUilry, 2000 Muncie, Indiana 'MAIL ON 
SUNDAY' 

* * * And a farmer by the name of Armando Oritz, 43, was 
recovering in hospital after he attempted to remove a 
pain1W tooth by shooting it out with a pistol. I don't 
suppose you'll be too amazed to learn that all he mana2ed 
to do was blow away most of his lower jaw. 
25th October, 2000 Broda, PortJlgal 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

•u Finally, Hank Chandler, 25, thought it might be a jolly 
good wheeze to repair a blown ruse on his pick-up by using 
a bullet, but when he started up the truck in Austin, Texas, 
surprise, surprise he got shot in the knee. 
19th March, 2000 Aus� Texas 'MAIL ONSU.NDA Y' 

* * * Lee SI Chung, 26, who attempted to save his Beijing -
to-London fare by posting himself, got caught, surprisingly 
enough, in the sorting omce. He was later jailed for four 
weeks. 
14th November, 2000 Bdjlng, Cllin11 'SUNDA Y PEOPLE' 

* ** James Dunce was so obsessed with acquiring old ovens 
that be amassed a collection or 251 of the things in his 
house in Clrencester, Gloucestershire. Eventually, it got so 
bad that he could no longer ftnd the space to sit on his 
toilet bowl, and in the interests of hygene he was forced to 
clear the premises. 
He formerly had two in the bathroom, ten in the living 
room, and three in hls bedroom. Lord alone knows where 
the remaining 236 were kept! : :  
Now the surveyor, aged 34 ,  stores the ovens a t  a Wiltshire 
barn and is hoping to start a exciUng as Hell museum. 
'It's an obsession, ' he told reporters. 'You CIIII 'tstop. ' 

19th March, 1000, Clrmcester, Glos 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

�a£ �e <Hanni&a£ 
C)he Canni&a£ 

A fan of the infamous Thomas Harrts creation; Hannibal 
Lecter, was facing an attmepted murder charge at the time 
of going to press, after making a bash of a plot to eat two of 
his rrtends. 
Stephen Lindquist crept up behind a 21-year-old woman 
and her brother before setting upon them armed with a 
cosh. 
Fortunately for them, they managed to overpower their 
attacker, aged 22, who later confessed to the police that 
had he succeeded in knocking them unconscious he 
intended to eat them prior to committing suicide. 

Lindquist, of Auburn, Callfornl� was said to be obsessed 
with serial killers and horror movies. 
6th March, 2000 Auburn, Californill 'DAILY SLUR' 

TAL FS' F�O, 
W�F�F T�F 

S'�Af'OWS' WA rT 

The Casket Of Pure Evi l 
Followin2 on from the success of the really quite excellent 
movie 'THE SIXTH SENSE. ' (second only to 'BIAIR 
WITCH' in the late Autumn horror rum hype), the tabloid 
press, ever eager to cash in on current trends, ran a series 
of arttdes dealing with real-Ufe psychics and the 
phenomena they claim to have encountered. 
Here Is a brief selectton or some or the more Interesting 
ones ••• 

We start with the case or Sue Anne, who, when she was 
just seven years old, says she awoke to find her bedroom 
niled with an unnatural chill, despite the fact that she could 
feel a trickle of sweat runnin2 alon2 her spine. When she 
bravely raised her head (instantly forsaking the unspoken 
rule of childhood - and let's tell the truth and shame the 
Devil here shall we, it's a rule that lingers on weU into 
adulthood, and probably remains with us till the day we 
die - that decrees you should never risk peeking over our 
shoulder or opening our eyes the tiniest fraction to gaze 
upon The Terror That Comes By Night, because If you do 
you gtve the thing form, and worse, let tt know that you're 
wide awake and aware of Its presence. 
And from that moment, like the person foolish enough to 
say the Lord's Prayer backwards whilst glancing into a 



mirror, you are doomed) she was confronted with the grey 
2host of a lon2-dead woman emanaUn2 a sense of the 
purest Evil. 
'I llad a row with my mum and I'd been banished to my 
room, ' she was quoted u saying. 'I was feeling sorry for 
myself when suddeltly the room went very cold. 
'I shivered and gathered my sheen around me. Then I 
coul4n 't beUeve what I saw. This woman In a grey, 
Vlctorllln dress started to g/Jde towards me. She had a very 
sad look on her faa. I was plll'alysed. Terrljled. 
'I remember fedlng so sic/c. She glided right up to my bed 
and piDad a box in front of me. I stJJl don't luww what lt 
ntea11t but I lutiW it war EviL I dldn 't open iL I knew I 
shouUba 't Tile Uul.y seemed to g/Jde baclcwllrds. 
'I leaped ojjmy bed and ran dowtutllln. ItwtU horrendou:�. 

As soon as my Mum saw me she Jcnew there was something 
terribly wrong. I was screaming about a box but, of course, · 

there was no box. Thllt a.ffeded me for ages. I was 
incoiiSOIIIble. , 

'Wiren I wa.t a temager, I would read a would-be 
boyfriend's Tarot Cards for him. He had a terrible, grotJy 
reading and I stayed clear of him after tJUlt. It /Qter turned 
out that he was ill all sorts of trouble with the polke. 
'I be/Jeve most children are psychic. It's only when they 
become adulb that their minds b�come closed to it. ' 

Psychic For Hire 
Francesca Kllmpton, 35, who hails from West Kensington, 
London, is so comfortable with her 'specl21 Gift' that she 
openly hires out her services to 'big business. 
Somewh2t worryingly she reckons th2t she em 'see' rival 
companies legal paperwork md can even help pick future 
employees who are best suited to the particular job. 
The firms, (yeah, apparently there are those out there who 
are quite content to accept the veracity of her powen) 
Include pretty big, ronvard-thlnldng city nnns and even 
exclusive sports-car de2len ••• 

'I stllrted out with 11UUIY of my c/Jenls just by giving them 
retldlngs, ' she rather immodestly pointed out to reporters. 
'But quiclcly they relllisedthe value of corporate cllliroyance 
and lt all toolc off from there. ' 
She further clalnu that she tnhertted her 'Gift' rrom ber 
equany clairvoyant mother, Josephine. 
�t the age of three I can remember every morning there 
would be a man by the window in the drawing room who 
wouldspetllc to me. 
'I jlnt relllised I was gdling visits from the spirit world 
when, tll'oUIUI the same age, I was Ill bed one llight with the 
Ugllb out t111dtwo peopleappeand im my room. 
'For a long time I was very scared. But they eventually 
expllllned that they were people that had passed m•er. 
'I also remember being in my pram ila the garden and I 

��=::;�·-========:::.=.::::==::=:t know that you arm 't supposed to be able to remember that 
Sue Anne, now aged 45, has since grown to become a fill' bacJc. 
psychic, but not long after the previously related 'Bu1 I can reCilll.faJJlngftom my pram. And a man, whom I 
harrowin2 experience, at the ate of ei2ht, she had a dream fed w��.t my fatlter who llllll recelll/y hllll passed away, 
that one of the dinner ladles at her school a Mn Hunt, was ctulght me. He held me to him before putting me baclc into 
sadly waving goodbye to her. the pram. 
'Mrs Hunt was J.ove/:y, Sue Anne said. 'and I wolce up � soon as I could crawl, walk and talk I saw people 
crying. It WIU a very vivid dream. around me and used to chat to people that 110 one ebe could 
'The next day I told everyone in the phlyground that $/le see. 
was leaving. Lots of the lclds were crying. I got called In by �t the � I was Uving in West Sussex, and it was normal 
the head teacher who told me that .i1-1rs Hunt was not for us to U!ave the door open and for people to pop in. 
leaving and to stop upsetting the other children. 'But while two or three people might walk through the door � week Later, J.ltrs Hunt died from a heart atlaclc on a I would see four or jive. I believe these would be spirits 
school trip. I feU stclc. Aftd that I /mew I wtU dJjJ'erent. 

accompanying them. 
'In the same year I wtU about to step across the road on a 'For me, it was perfectly tUlllU'al as I was growing up to be 
pedestrian crossing. The Ugllt for pedestrians was on gt'UIJ able 10 see and tiiJJc to spirits. 
but suddenly I fe/1 myseifbdng pulled bac/c as thouglr there 'And now the grelllest plellsure I have u in giving people 
was a hand on my shoulder. who tU le for guldlmce help that may, in some way, give them 
� Clll' suddenly shot straight past me. It had gone through comfort. the red Ugii.L If I hadn 't Jaave stepped btu:Jc it would have hit 'I feel my medlumshtp was much better then because 
me. MyDtulwouldlookatmesometbnes andmutter "She's children /rave so much less cluttering their minds. You 'U aot The G61• " � · .., .. often see babies laughing at apparently nothing when really 
'I dJdn 't really undentand what that meant t111d at the time I they are ta/Jdng to spirits. , 
dldn 't always reaUse what I was doing. For example, when 
I was young we la ad a Jurcher dog caJJed Rusty. 
'One day, I kept sayilag to my Dad, "Rusty's limping. " He 
wasn 'L But a weelc Later he was l1it by a car and lrad a botU 
brolcDJ in lW bacJc leg. 
'It was the same with my Aunt NiiiiCJI, who I'd never meant. 
She WIU over in Inlatut.l started teiJJIIg my Mum that she 
was m and I was told not to be so stupid, she wtU In perfect 
lzeallh. 
'TIITee weeks Later they got the telegram tlult said she'd had 

a strolce and died. 1.'dy Mum just /oolced at me in horror. 
'I eventuaily /.eiJrned to letun to Jzarness my gift and use it 

for good- and even to my advanlage. 

Sometimes They Come 
Back . . .  

When Ian Lawman was a clrlld, he awoke one night to hear 
his heart pummeling away in his chest like an 
out-of-control jackhammer for reasons tbat he couldn't at 
nrst fathom. Eventually however, be was confronted wttb 
what he at nrst assumed was a person at his bedside. 
He was only four then. In later years, he came to reallset 
hat be had been blessed (or cursed) with a 'Gift' for seeing 
'this gentleman who told me his 11anae was Cllarles. He was 



much small.er than a 110rmal person, wlzich I thouglzt was 
strange. 
Ian, now aged 30. was quoted as saying; 'But then I 
dJscovered only I could see him and my family thoughl iJe 
was just an imaginary friend. ' 
As a young child, he was understandably terrifted by the 
appearance or the ' gentleman,' not least because he didn't 
understand what was happening to htm. 
'Tilen, when I was sixteen, a friend of mine was killed in an 
acddent 
'Two days llller lze waJked into my bedroom with Charles. 
They both told me they'd come /JQcJc to tell me there was 
anotJter side. 
'It seems I can always remember people comillg tutd siltbtg 
on my bed, but no one else could see them. And for yetJTS, I 
had a premonition that my sister was going to be ldl1ed In a 
car a.cddent It happened for rt!lllwhen I was nineteen. 

'Sometimes you just want to get some sleep in the evenings 
and a spirit is insisting on coming through, ' he stated 
sounding incredibly world weary. 'No nuiiJer howhardyou 
try, they'U Juep on pestering you. ' 

THE WOMAN WHO 
SPEAKS WITH THE 

DEAD 

And yet another self-professed psychic who claims to have 
been aware or their 'Gift' since tbe early, otherwise 
carefree days of childhood is ShiUne Rogers. It seems she . 
would while away her formaUve years wandering into her 
local graveyard to engage the resident ghosts in 
conversation. 

Her friends would onen come across her standing before a 
tomb apparently talking to herself. Shiline was convinced 
however, that this was no one-way communication. 
j4s a child I was different, ' she says, somewhat 
unnecessarily, you may think. 'I was drawn to the cemetery 
and I used to look at tile graves and softly touch them. I 
must hm-e been sevna or eight when I started to see the dead 
people's fllces. 
'TI1ey appeared in fronJ of me. They were young, 
old. . .Always the same age as when they died. 
'1 asked them if they were at peace and the always said yes. 
One ofthejlrst memories I have i.J ofthree lJtiJe boys who 
lltul drowned. They told me they'd been in trouble and 

tltey'dnut away from schooL 
'I remember they were wearing normal boys' clothes. They 
were happy now, and playing. They wanted to talk to me. ' 

Shillne is now aged 47, and is a clairvoyant and healer. She 
states that she met her ftrst spirit near her home town or 
Clacton in Essex. 
'I was late home and I suddenly rea/Jsed I had a 
companion.It was a littJe Jad lndUut girl who was happily 
hopping alongside me. 
'She was wearing Indian clothes and had long, p/Q/Jed hair. 
She told me not to worry. I reaJJsed that she was a spirit 
when I tried to introduce her to my mother - and she 

promprly disllJ1JH!Ill'ed. 
'TaJJdng to tile tUad hiLt always sunud a IUihU'al thingfor 
me. I WILt never sCIU'ed. 
'We're aU $pirlts in a physical body, just borrowing an 

overcoat to walk the earth. ' 

" * *  And ftnally, just to round this secUon ofJ, Debbie 
Lawman, the wife or the aforementioned Ian Lawman, was 
contemplating divorcing her husband after becoming 
totally fed up with fan's obsession with ghosts. 
She had put up with it for five long yean before issuing Ian 
wtth the ftnal ultlmatum; 'It's either spooks or me. ' 
Unbelievably, he chose the spirits prompting Debbte to sigh 
wisttully; 'It has always come jlrst. 
'Wherever we are and whatever we're doing !an is being 
conlllded by spirlJs - in bed, shopping, etlting. ' 
She ftnally upped and left � taldng their baby daughter 
with her, leaving lan to spend up to eighteen hours a day 
conversing with the denizens of the spirit world 
14th November, 1999113rd January, 2000 Varlou$ 
Locatlons 'SUNDA Y PEOPLE�NEWS OF THE WORLD' 

Ghosts And Devils 
Over Merseyside: 
f1[}J8/JJ8'1!f1 8[f} '1)1/I} � 

11511 @ �@@J) ' 
Workers at Liverpool's oldest building, the Bluecoat 
Chambers, on School Lane, sifted through hours of video 
tape in an ultimately doomed attempt to procure definitive 
proof of the ghost(s) that is said to haunt the site. 
Last Halloween, rum from the closed-circuit cameras was 
deemed to be the best hope for providing st least some 
explanation for the strange goings-on that have plagued the 
building of late. 
Bluecoat offtcial Alex Hurley told the local pres�; 'We have 
closetl-drcull cameras all over the butldlng and we wtll be 
carejilUy monitoring the screens for anystghtlngs. 
'I am not a beUever in ghosts myself, but too many members 
of the Blllecoat staj]' lzave seen something that tile)' can 't 
explain to malce i1 mere coincidence. ' 



Listed here is a selection of the most recently reported 
phenomena; 
• • * The police were called and raced to the bull dinES In the 
dead of night after the alarm mysteriously went otr. Two 
aluUon police dogs who en�red the premises cowered and 
refUNd point blank to en�r the suspect room. Needleu to 
say, no trace of any living person was found In the 
bulldlngs. 

...... 
u• An unnamed female omce worker slgbted a woman In 
a brown dress, and thought tniUally, it was only a 
colleague. Then she realised th2t her colleague was in 
another part of the buildlnE - whereupon the mysterious 
woman promptly vanished. 
* * * A cleaner heard the sound of a child crying in an 
upstatn room and went to investigate. Other people also 
beard the distraught gtrl's cries. Yet again however, the 
room was empty. 
InteresUngly enough, it was later discovered that the room 
in question had once been the Punishment Room back in 
the 1700's, when the Bluecoat was a school. 
• * * An omce worker was headln2 downsWrs, wben two 
girls walked past her. She went after them to teU them that 
all or tbe rooms were loc.bd up for tbe night, but tbe girls 
demateriaiiJed before ber very eyes. 
The terrifted worker legged tt from the building and never 
again set foot on tbe premises. 
* * *  A chef also saw tbe same, or disconcertingly stmUar, 
gtrls standing on wbat ls now tbe Cafe Bar area. He 
described the uniforms they were wearing, unwittingly 
giving a concise of the Bluecoat's school uniform from two 
centuries ago. 
Alex Hurley summed up the situation by teWnE local 
reporters; 'Stories of gltosts and hiUUIIJngs are �gendllry 
but I l1lu! to thinJc that if we do have 1111J gltosu they are 
PeJY frletuUy.It will H ftUcbuJIJng to /cup cltecldng those 
lridt!o tapn. , 
1st Novembo, 1999 Bluecoat Chambers, Liverpool 
'UVERPOOL ECHO' 

PET SEMATARY Ill 
The conslderably-leaa-than-territylng ghost or a shaggy 
brown dog is said to haunt the home of Kathryn Reynolds 
and Mark Dutry. The couple of ftrmly of the belief that tt is 
tbe spirit of one of Kim, a mongrel who bad died 1!5 years 
earner. 
Her owners once Uved in the lSO-year-old former railway 
worker's house situated in Alderley Edge, Cheshire. They 
were both so distraught when Klm ftnally passed away that 
they buried her In tbe garden undr a white lilac tree. 
Katbryn, Mark and their three children bave all reportedly 
both wttnessed and actually rett the presence or the dog in 
their hallway and ldtdaen. 
'It IJil slm'ted when we move4 ba ltere eight ye��n 11go, ' 
Kathryn, 31, was quoted as saying. 
'It wcu Mark wllo saw Klm .flnt He ctmgllt slgllt of tile 
slltulowy flgure of a dog out of the corner of his eye, but he 
simply sllruggedlt o.ff. 
'TIIen 11 1 5-ye��r-o/Jl dlwgllter of a frlmd of mbae aune to 
slily the nigllt. Tile fo/Jowtng morning slle said nl dJdn 't 
know you Jtllll a dog" IIIUl we foiUUl out thllt slle luJd seen 
the ll1llmlll at the foot ofthe stllln. 
'Mark retJllutl thllt lle wasn 't gobag nuul lljler all and then 
we learnl about Klm from some of our older ndglttbours. 
We nuule sure we Jcept the Ulllc tree over her grave rillher 

tJuuJ rip lt 11J1 to ltllllre way for 1111 o17UUIJDIJIIl walL ' 
� a 35-year-old record producer, reckons be's seen 
Klm on at leut 20 seperate oecutona in the balL And 
Katbryu, her son Timothy and other family and friends 
have felt 'her' bnub against them or prod them. Mark's 
computers in tbe room be uses as a recording studio also 
R-equently stop worldng because or unexplained etectrtcal 
Interference. 
'If 1111yotu was st:lll'd of Klm we would do sometlllng to get 
rid ofller, but lt's not IJJce tltlll, ' Kathryn asserts. 
'SIIe wa tJ muciJ� pet IIIUl very frlendly.lt's just l1lu! 
lulvblg tJ no171111l dog - only we don 't 11� to 111/ce it for 
Wllllc& We IoN Iter beiltg here lllld tile dog a JH111 of the 
family. ' 

CJfte Ghostly �ver 
Ken Peacock, 67, wbollves with h.ls partner Julla Evans, 
has claimed to have been accosted by a phantom flirt who 
llkes notbin2 better than ruftllnE his hair or strokin2 his 
cheeks and thighs. 
Ken has actual.ly witnessed the appartton walldng past hbn 
in the passageways of his medieval country house In 
Llan1Ulangel Crucornau, in Mid-Wales. He has also 
noticed 'her' looking down at him from an upst2lrs window 
while he was busy working outside in the yard. 
The ghost, dressed in 16th century-style cape and hood, 
mostly manifests in and around one particular room where 
courts used to be held. A-· medtum C2l.led in to attempt 
contact with the spirit believes sbe may have died by being 
strangled or hanged. 
Not that this unttmely demise seems to have affected her 
sex drive anym 
As Ken can aU to readily attest. 

His partner, Julla, Is not exactly brtmmtng wttb Jealousy 
about tbe ghosts' attentions though; 'I'm quite IIIIJipy for 
her to have tJ bit of tJ flirt as long as she doesn 't become 
IIUIIJdous. 
'HIIVing tJ ghost aroiUUl gives the plllce a bit of cluJrtJCJer, 
but it Is obviou thllt site prefers men. I 11� only ltet�rd 
her. We were In our bedroom one night wllen there were 
fooatqn In tile attic above and tile sound ofj'umiture being 

dragged across the floor. Yet that room u always loc/ced 
and the jloorboards are rotten. ' 



Julla's younger daughter Sioned,13, bu caught sight or ber 
and 15-year-old son Rhodrl bas beard hr drawin& curUlns 
in a room wblvb doesn't  have any. 
'My elder dllugltter Ludnda will not slap ill tlult end of the

_ house at all wltm site comes to stay - site would sooner 

sleep on the ldtcltm floor. 
'Guesa have abo sem and heard strange things. They have 
told us about UIUeeta hands strolclng thelr feel ln bell, doors 
opening and closing by themselves and footsteps ecltolng Ill 
the corridors when there Is no one there. ' 
Ken, meanwblle, is or tbe belief that the &host has chosen to 
m.ake contact with him penonaUy as his father was a 
seventh son and this factor has given him a spedal gift. 
'I Cllll 't bltiJgbu sltejllub 1IN � I'm far too old for a 

yollllg pl UJce that , 
Bot11 prev1tnu IICCOIIIID; 'SUNDAY MANC JIIIUUIT)' 2000 

A Spiritual Del ivery 
Sue, 33, from Bristol, claims that nve months Into ber 
pregnancy, she awoke with a strange urge to call her 
mother. Obeying ber Instincts, she picked up the phone and 
rang ber and ber mother told ber that sbe was looking 
forward to coming to Bristol whell the baby was born. 
'The next dtzy, I 1cept having .flluhes of an odd lnulge: a 

person faJJJng out of a Vtlll, and hlttlng thelr head on the 
pavment. I collldn 't see their face, but it left me feelbtg 

UllellSY· 
'I recdved a phone Cllllfrom my motlter's boyjHDul that 
l'UY afternoon. He told me my nuun 111111 sujJ'ered a flltlll 
helll"t attack whlU they woe out ill Ills MilL W1Je11 lu'd 
stopp«J the veJIIc� tUUl opt!lled the door she 111111 slld olll of 
the setlt and onto the grOIUid of the car park. I dedded there 
and then that If I hllll a baby girl / would CIIJl her after my 
mother. Four months lllter, mydllugltJerwas born. 
'When I was getting relldy to be transferred out of the 
deJJvoy room, I opened the door to look for the IIIU'Se - and 
my motlter was siiUUIIng there. I smiled and said; "Your 
grtllllldtulglller Is here. She's bellutlftdiUidlullllhy. ' 
She smJled right IHicJc IUid nodded. My .fHetub who were 
standing arOIUid the bed were totally dumbfounded. They 
asked If I'd seen my mother and I said Yes. I was tollllly 
relaxed and happy. My mother had said she'd visit her new 
grandchild, and sure enough, she dJd. ' 

Poltergeist On The Prowl In 
The 'Wellington'  

Another personal account, also ftrst featured In last 
Halloween's issue of 'ELLEMAGAZINE, 'was sent to by a 

formerly sceptical, 34-year-old woman by the name of 
Ertka. We Include both this, as wen as several other 
accounts here for your delecatation. • • •  

'Three years ago, I llved Ill a j1llt over a pub Clllled "The 
Duke Of Wellington ", ill the centre of London. It wa bui/1 
way IHiclc in 1794. My lllluiJordwas very proud of its history 
111111 JJhd nothillg bdJD' than relatbtg storla about a yowtg 
man called D�cy. He was a:p]HII'ent/:y one of the ear/lest 
resldenb, who had been stabbed to death. Allegedly, ever 
since, the restless spirit ofD�cy had crawled Into bed with 
women who slept In his old room. That room was mine. 
'Late one night, I was in my llvlng room reading about a 
wo1111111 who, ten yetUS earller, had moved out of the howe 
after D 'Arcy hllll paid her a night-time visit. I WIU stllndlng 
ill the middle of the room lallghillg - I dldn 't beJJeve a word 
oflt- when sowubody, or somnhillg sltoved wu really ltard. 

I tumed around to give whoever had done it a piece of my 
mind, but there was no one there. 
I was suddenly ten-lfled, shaldng all Ol'er. There was 
nobody in the room a1 all. 

The Lady In White 
Karen, 30, from Coventry, has the following tale to ten ... � 

few years ago, I was visiting my boyfHend's famlly at their 
howe In the Lake District - a beautlfld place built In the 
1920's. 
I was fast as/up when something disturbed me. I Joo/u!d 
around the room and Iller� at the end of my bed, was a 

wommL My jlrst thougltt W4l that she nuut be a guest I 
dldn 't 1uu1w about who 111111 wtllldBed Into my room by 
mbllllce. I was abolll to speak when I rettlbetl something 
very strange. This tiny woman In he 40's or 50's, wearing a 
long white lblen gown, wa translucenl. 
My blood ran cold. Site was holding a CIIIUIJe and lelmlng 
over the bed, stllrlng rlgltJ at me. She /oo/u!d at me 
qlliVcally - as though she were trying to work out who I 
was. I trial oi'ICI! more to s� but simply collkbl 'L There 
wa a sll'ange pres•ure on ·my body. I could feel tMII'elullllt 
pumping aroiUid my vebls, but my lftiUcles � frot,en. 
Then she turned round andwaJJced out. I ran down the haU 
to get my boyfrlmd. I was terrified., but he just /Jiughed 11 
off saying I nuuthiiVe been drellllllng. 
'Next momlllg l  told my boy.friDul's motller what llad 

� 
"I know who that was, " she told me. 
It transpired that her father had had a mistress he was 
passlotUIIely Ill love wltiL But site became Ill and died. Her 
father was so mortljled he went oublde and shot himself in 
the hetul. 
'The gJwstly woman I'd seen the nigllt before ttUJtched the 
d.acrlptlon of Ills mistress exlldl:y. ApparentJ:y, she was 
rdllmlng to look for lie lover. ' 

The Haunted Hotel 
When Sarm, who halls from Edinburgh, was just 18, when 
she her parent's friends purchased a hotel In Devon. 
Both she and her mother had a series of enigmatic 
experiences almost from the very first moment that they set 
foot In the building. 
'On our first visit, after etltlng dlnner at the hotel, the 
OWIII!I' took us on a tour of the groiUUis. The gardDJs were 
In dllrlcnn• aplll'f from a jloodJJt I4U. We all llllmired the 
view tuUI sd off IHicJc ouulde, but sometltlng 1ftllde me look 
back at the lake. Stlllldlng by the water I saw a figure In a 
long, dlzrk cloalc with a hood. He /oolced strange, JiJce a 
medieval monk, but weirdly enough, I wasn 't at aU afraid. I 
caught up wltll the others tllld tulced who the person was. 
Tlley loolced IHu:lc, but the figure 111111 Wllllshed. 
"It mll$t have been a ghost, " said our friend. "The hotel is 
bul/l on the site of an old moiUIStery and there are 
Clll4combs bmetlth the blllldlng. " 
'I wa understlllllillbl;y spoolced by this revekltlon - it was 
deflnitel;y a ghost that I hllll seen. 
'That lllllllmn, I /ejl ltome to go to collqe for the first time. 
One weelcDulln October, about jive weeks into my term, my 
parenu tlekiWI to spend a weekend break at the same 
haunted hold. 
'On the Saturdlly night, my mother wtU awoken around 
Jam by a series of loud lcnoclclng solllllls which seemed to 
be reverberating around the room. Site loolced at my father, 
but he wa sound as/up and obUvious. The loudest 
JcnocJcing came from the door to their en-suite batJJroom, so 
it was with some trepidlltlo11 tlult my mother opened it and 
switched the Ught on. By thl!l poillt she could hear voices, 
and she said she was also thlnldng about me, but couldn 't 
� out malcJ! out what the voices were saying. 
� she wallred lnlo the balhroom, through the door, aJl the 

fe/U' she fe/J dlsappelll'ed, as did the Jcnocking. 



'She phoned me the next morning to say hdJD, and wa.s 
ll1IUil.ed when I told her I'd been woken Jn the night by the 
other girls In my halls of residence. The jlre alllrm.t had 
gone off, and thq were JcnocJdng on everyone's doors to get 
tlrem up. .A..t I opened tire door to my room, terrified, 
someone said it was a false alarm and we were In no 
dllnger. The time wa.s Jam - the exiJCI � my mother hllll 
ht!lll'd the Jcnocklng. We've never been IHick to the hotel, but 
I am convinced that we tllJiped Into some kJnd of pqchlc 
energy there. 
All above accounts appeared In the October, 1999 Issue or 
'ELLE' Magazine 

Tom Slemen - The 
Liverpool Ghostbuster 

A regubr contributor to local radio and author of three 
books entitled 'HAl.lNTED UVERPOOL 1-3, ' Tom Slemen 
is probably the most famous paranormal investigator 
within the environs of your humble editor's home county of 
Merseyside. 
Not tbat personally t2ldng on cases of alleged supernatural 
activity has failed to leave the mark of fear upon him. Far 
from it In fact. Tom openly admits to leaving the night light 
on after dark as 1112tters play on his mind. Foremost 
amongst hia thoughts is the occasion that he entered an 
empty house on Liverpool's Huaktsson Street. He was so 
terrified on hearing the sound of approaching spectral 
footsteps that he Ded from the premises without first 
swttchlng on his t2pe recorder. 
Despite these all-too human fatnng however, Tom was stlll 
Intent upon spending the night of Sam.hatn In tbe 
condemned ceUs of St George's Hall. Then again, it was for 
a good cause seeing as how the so-called Spookathon was 
in aid of tbe Marie Cure Cancer Appeal. 
The stately building is said to be haunted by tbe ghosts of 
suicides. In fac� extra high stair rails had to be erected to 
reduce tbe number of people taking their own life after 

setttn foot in the ball. 
Tom was also due to give a talk at the city's Philharmonic 
HaU, where a further 100 volunteers were planning on 
pending the night. I am reminded at tbts point or the 

words or one or those two Rsbermen related to Heather, 
Josh and Mlkey at tbe outset of 'THE BLAIR WITCH 
PROJECT, ' "You dlllnnfoollciJb wiJJ.neverleam. " 
Although a relatively young building, (it's onJy 60 years 
old) the venue Is said to be quite literally crawling with 
phantoms. Tom ts not of the opinion that ghosts cannot 
physically hurt you ••. 

'1 was lnvesUgatlng a Pollergdst ln Moses Street, Toxteth, 
when a minor suddenly came off the wall and struck me 
hard on the head. It feU in slow motion. I was trembUng, 
aithough itwas morning. 
'I thou.gJU the woiiUUJ howelloldo was deranged and was 
workbag hidden wires but tlrere W4f nothbtg. Site also 
complabted lrenelf tlrat at nigiU cold fbtgen �tro/ced lrer 
throat. 
'On the sllllr wall a message In chalk appt!lll'ed which said 
"1 am a ghost, sir, " which I photographed, before i1 
demlllerllllbed. , 

There is also said to be an evll presence. Nlptwatch.men 
flashing their torches across the pitch dark auditorium 
picked out an 18-year-old woman In Regency dress, jewels 
sparkling around her neck. waving from the balcony. 
Whoever set eyes upon her was said to later sufl'er great 
misfortune, as Tom conftrms; 
'.Hy Uncle Frank was a security guard and he saw several 
ghosts there, but died 5hortly after seeing the young 
wonaan. ' 

Meanwhile, the godforsaken chambers or St George's Hall 
are said to be haunted by the restless spirit or Dark Annie, 
an elderly woman wron&Iy convicted and subsequently 
hanged at Kirkdale Gaol for the murder of her husband. 
As she was led from the dock , she cursed Judge 
Crompton, who sentenced her. He suffered appalllng 
nightmares and died of 'night-terror. '  

Just recently, a guard checldng the cells spotted an elderly 
woman. He went around a corner after her but she 
dtsppeared Into thin atr. 
Tom claims that be never consciously Intended to become a 
paranormal Investigator. He started out as a freelance 
journaHst with a passion for local history, and was 
obsessed with crime reportinz. 
However, whether by accident or deslp, be round hbnself 
penning those aforementioned books and tbey proved so 
succesaful that be surrendered to the calllng ••. 

Now, already popular in America with hil book of Fortean 
phenomena; 'STRANGE ENCOUNTERS. ' Steven 
Spielberg's associate producer, Wllliam Dennb Hauck is 
currently canvassing Tom ror story Ideas and there are 
Invitations for htm to address students at the University or 
Los Angeles on its folklore course. Ironically enough, 
Liverpool's very own University Psychology Departmen� 
rejected hia plea to scientiftcally investigate the 
paranormal. 
He was raised on Myrtle Street in the very heart of 
Liverpool. He maintains that be first encountered ghostly 
phenomena when hts mother one night beard a rustle or 
skirts as she lay In bed. Suddenly, a VIctorian maid bustled 
across the room carrying a platter, passing straigh through 
the wall, ber bed and even her legs. 
Tbe houses were built on an old orphanage's  site and Tom 
believes there are spirits wbo remain earthbound due to 
unftnisbed business. or unhappiness. 
Br-ought up as a Roman Cathollc, be has since abandoned 
hia faith but is attracted to Judailm, which ironically does 
not condone a bellef in the afterlife. 
February, 1000 Liverpool 'UYERPOOL ECHO' 

Wirral Para.  Science 
On The Trai l  Of 

Merseyside's Spectre's 
A new (to thia writer, at least) organisation whose purpose 
ts to investigate an manner or strange phenomena has been 
formed on almost on your bumble Editor's doorstep. 
Wirral Para. Science, who hail from Rock Ferry, were 
2facinz the pa&es or the local the newspapers late last yeat. 
Steve Parsons, the Investteations Co-ordinator, told 
reporters; 'The best time for spotllng ghosts is not aciiUIIly 
lite Witching Hour ofmUJniglrJ, but Ill dlzwlt or duslc. ' 
He then went on to provide a llst of the Wirral's 'top spook 
spots; 
'There have been many slghtlng.s of shadowy monb at 
Btr/cenhl!llll Priory, ' (see previous Issues of 'DON' for more 
on tbe legend of the Priory and Its attendant ghosts - Ed). 
'The spirit of a detul Irish IJJbourer i.s said to haunt the 
Bir/cenhead side of the Mersey TIUUUU., years after he was 
JcJJJed dllrlng tu constnu:tlon and apparitions have been 
sun in tlle railway tUIIIIeb ofHamiJJon SqiUII"eStlztion. 
'&blngto11 Jto.tt!J a ghostly c/ergymlul jloatlllg through tire 
gravelll'd at St Amdrew's Church and a Roman centurlon 
still guards Storeton Quarry. 
'The cries for help from ghostly shlpwreclced sailors can, it 
is clilinu!d, also be helll'd around the shores ofLeasowe and 
Hllbl'e. , 
31st October, 1999 Wirral, Merseyside 'WIRRAL 1VEWS' 



The Regal Spectre Of 
Ham pton Court 

The endurin& lqend that the post of Catherine Howard, 
Henry Vlll's Mh wife, haunts Hampton Court Palace, was 
to be tbe subjed of an on-site investigaijon by the 
parapsychology 'expert' Dr Richard Wl�e���an, Jut AprD. 
The corridors of the palaee, along which the ill-fated 
woman was led on the way to her execution, are said to be 
the main location for the slghtlngs, including two recent 
accounts from a couple or tourists being sbown around the 
historic buDding. On entirely seperate occasions, the 
women fainted at exactly the same spot in the 'Haunted 
Gallery' where the former Queen is said to 'reside.' 
Both or these latest victims reported feelln& an Intense chll1 
and passed out after feelln& as thou&h they had been 

pu.ncbed. 
Wbea they were ftnally revived, both women claimed that 
they now felt unaccountably bot and were openly 
perspiring. These Incidents proved to be the catalyst for 
omctals to bring in 'the experts' to help get to the bottom 
or the mystery. 
There's certainly a whole welter of anecdotal evidence to 
consider. For hundreds or years the 2amut of witnesses 
have Included everyone from humble servants, noblemen 
und evea modern-day wardens. AD have reportedly 
sighted a gholt that uncannily reeemblea Catberine 
Howarct. dressed in a white gown, llying down the hall with 
ber face twtstedas she utters a sDent, unearhJy scream. 
This is supposedly a ghostly renactment of tbe moment 
when she was dragged by palace guards from Henry Vlll's 
presence, condmened to death for ber alleged adultery. 
A teenager when she married the King in 1540, she was 
never released after the signing or her death warrant and 
was e.xectued in 1542. 
Mr Wlseman, formerly an avowed sceptic, (or at least he 

has been on every paranormal documentary I've ever seen 
him in - Ed), has apparently bad something of a change of 

heart. He wu quoted aa saying; · 'I tltllllc tllae UuiJes are 

perfectly llonnt about tlletr experiences and I in 110 way 
dbmm their clldnu. 
'At tile stl�M tinu, I have never found anything that I coulll 
110t exp/Qin in the past so I am lllllllrally scepticJJl (whoops, 
I take back what I just said - Ed) about any gllostly Unks to 
wlult they suffered. 
'I would be amazed if we found anything wlriclt proved the 

presmce of a sptrtt bill the paJJu:e has tUked me to look Into 
it for them and I will do exactly that ' 
Previous accounts of phenomena occuring at the palace 
include reports of a ringed hand materialising and 
knoddn& on one of the palace doors. A warden who 
spotted the hand sketched the ring he could see and it was 
later matched to one worn by Catherlne Howard in a 
painting. 
In the book � SHORT JHSTORY OF HAMPTON 
COURT, ' historian Emest Law wrote; 'Ill tire Gallery it tr 
said a femJJ/e form dressed In white has bUll see�� coming 
towards tile door of the Royal Pew and the11 llurrylng back 
witlt dbordered garnaenu and a glttUtly look of despiJir, 
Ulterlng at lite same tJme the most unem111ly shrlela. ' 
A Royai Palace's spokesman was quoted as saying; 'There 
are legnub of around tltirty gltosu in tile Paku:e but 
Catllerllte Howard's u orae of tile most sustallled 111111 well 
documetrlm. 
'El'DI so, tt Is the Jlnt ttme we have Clllled In an expert. • 

Dr Wlseman was intending to conduct up to four nightly 
vigils at the ball armed with two £50,000 thermal imaging 
cameras placed to detect any localised temperature 
changes, the most commonly reported phenomena 
associated with the supernatural. 

As well as those damned expensive cameras, the good 
Doctor will be canvassln& around 600 visitors in an attempt 
to pinpoint the character type most likely to report having 
encountered a ghost. 
I don't know, some people get all the good jobs ... 

:J6tJIAprll, :JOOO Hampto11 CourtPIIUice 'DAILY MAIL ' 

Spirits In 'The Red Lion' 
The toilets of tbe14th Century 'Red Lion' pubUc house In 
Romford, Essex, are apparently haunted by 'an unnatural 
chill,' according to customen of that humble establishment. 
The pub wu built on a network of tunnels that once led to 
an exceeutlon stte, so the area is steeped in local history. 
And, one would think, a muiUtude of restless spirits, less 
than happy with the circumstances of their untimely 
demise. 
Meanwhile, tbe living cllentele have complained to the 
management or doors slamming of tbeir own accord, and 
an uncanny feeling or being watched. 
The pub's boss, Sue Campbell, told reporters; 'Rqu/lln 
oflm Wlve cross-legged and go to a loo down tile road 
ratJJo tJuua rlslc OlD'S. ' 
6tlt JlliUUll')', 2000 Romford,Essex 'SUNDA. Y PEOPLE' 

The Twili!Jht OF 
Reason 

Almost half the population of Britain - once dubbed the 
'most haunted nation on earth,' beUeve in ghosts and 
2WU'dian an2els, accordln2 to a new poll. 
More than four out of ten people - 42 per cent - openly 
admitted that they thought supernatural entities existed for 
real. 

Perhaps not surprisingly, the younger generations proved 
to be more Ukely to believe than older people, according to 
the NOP telephone poll for Gl\ITV 
In the 15-34 age group, 46 per cent considered themselves 
believers, with 47 per cent in the same category aged 
between 3S and 54. 
But only 33 per cent or the more cynical generation of 
those aged over 55 or over believed In apparitions. 
Perceived ghostly experiences were more likely to happen 

to people in the north, according to the survey, with 59 per 
cent of those questioned in Scotland and northern England 
claiming to have either seen nnthand or else sensed the 
presence or otherwordly beings. 
20th March, 2000 (Britain General) 'UVERPOOL ECHO' 



Snowball then asked him what the conditions were like on 
the other side. The 2host replied by tellin2 him about his 
companions, a soldier and a priesL The soldier, he said, 
would sufl'er till Judgement Day; the priest, on the other 
hand. will meet his own Snowball� a young boy who will 
'conjure' him and provide a 'remedy.' 
Snowball was then moved to enquire what the future would 
bold for him personally. The ghost reminded him that be 
sUII possessed tbe cloak of :m old :trmy friend from near 
Almwtck, and tbatif be falled to return lt be would pay 

dearly. 
At this point, the tale gets more than a tad cryptic ••• 

"What is my worst sin? "  aslced the taJJor. 
"Your worst sin Is on my account, "answered the ghost 
"What is that?" he aUt/. 
" You bring people Into sin by your ewulom, and other delld 
mett are sltutdered; for they say; "Is thtt the delld 11t1111 
whom Ire ha conjured� Or Is 1t tlrl.t one� Or another" 
'He aslced the spirit, "What shaD I do then? I shaD reveal 

your ruune therefore. " 
"No, said the spirit. "But if you stay In such-and-such a 

p/Jlce you wUl be rich, and if you stay In such-and-such a 
plllce you will be poor and have many enemies. " 
Hav1ng tmparted tbls maddeningly less-than clear adVtce, 
the ghost simply disappeared. Snowball returned home, 
and was ill for many days thereafter. 
As the author of the article is moved to comment, there are 
many strange aspects to this already weird-enough story. 
The tbeolo2)' surroundln2 it is filled with anomalies. It has 
never been permitted to shrive a man already dead, as he is 
already believed to be in the bands of the Almighty, and 
whilst it is acceptable to write down the fact or absolution. 
it is unheard of to confess through a third party. Strangest 
of aU. though, is the way that the Byland Monk names not 
only the places, but even the people. Medieval ghost stories 
are usually ascrtbed to some great Classical wrtter, or the 
'UFE' or some Saint or other, so that both the inherent 
sUiiness of such tales and the sulphorous wbilr of heresy are 
kept from the teller. 
The Byland Monk displays no such qualms. On the 
contrary, he describes the locations so minutely we can 
today pin-point many of them to within a few yards. Plus, 
he also gives the 1121lles of both the living and the de� so 
that they could be identified by contemporaries such as 
'Robert. son of Robert de Boltby, or Kllburn,' and 
50metimes we can identify their very families. livtng to this 
day tn tbe exact same places. 
Dick CoUins, who compiled this piece for the 
aforementioned 'J.lfEDIEV AL UFE' magazine, also points 
out. with a dose or wry humour, that the By land Ghost 
Stories were written for both the oldat and most enjoyable 
of reasons: to annoy the neighbours. 

The nnt monks to inhabit Byland Abbey were a group of 
rebels from Furness Abbey. They had been sent to Calder 
to round a new House, but returned, having been pmaged 
by the Scots. Back at Fumess however their leader, 
Gerald, refused to give up the dignity or abbot, and 
Archbishop Thurston decided to take them to the new 
abbey at Fountains. 
On the surface then, these 2hostly tales are moral fables. 
They seem chiefly concerned with the power of confession 
and absolution, although what they actwllly h2ve to say is 
extremely dubious doctrine. 
One man seems to have left more than just the faintest 
trace M the centuries have sped by. Snowball the TaBor 
5eems to have taken the ghost's advice. A hundred years 
later, the family was round to be Uvtng wealtblly enough In 
J place called .\.yton. In the later Byland stories the scene 
shifts from Ryedale to .\yton, and it seems that Abbot 
Robert is exacting literary revenge on a parvenu tailor, as 
well as on �ewburgh's brightest son. It was short-lived. 
B�.-land .-\bbey was dissolved in 1539. and soon fell into 

ruins: WUHam of Newburgh Is sUII read to this day, and 
the Snowball family nourishes. 
And, in one of those remarkable 'coincidences' you often 
Qnd permeating history, the present Rector of Great Ayton 

is a certain .Mr Snowball ! ! !  

'MEDIEVAL UFE ' Byltutd Abbey, Nortlt Yorluhire 

December 1999 

R Cabinet Of 
Cu�tiosities: 

'7EVEN' And 'SCREAM' 
Trilogy Blamed For Killings 

Following on from a seemingly never-ending list of movies 
that have been said to have at the very least, •tnnuenced' an 
equally lengthy list or murderers, sex otrenders and plain 
loony-toon's, (see 'CHILD'S PLA Y III' 'THE 
EXORGST' and 'THE DEVIL 'S MASS' to name but 
three), now the cult movie 'SEVEN, ' the entire 'SCREAM' 
trilogy have been blamed for a sertes of unconnected 
ldlllngs over In the States. 

Firstly, back iD :\farch, two men sUt a woman's throat and 
later planned to post her decapitated head to a former 
lover after watching the aforementioned movie. They were 
both apprehended by the police after being interrupted as 
they were busy carrying out their nefarious d� and one 
of the unnamed men later told the omcers; 'After we 
watched 'SEVEN' we decided to start lcillbtg people. .. ' 
So, I guess there's not a lot of room for ambiguity 
regarding motive, here then. The fact that these two 
lndlvtduals were quite clearly as crazy as a pair or bedbugs 
prior to viewing the mm seems to have conveniently been 
forgotten, however .•• 

And pretty much the same can be said about the second 
incident involvin2 a French boy who stabbed his parents 
after watching the latest instalment in the self-referential 
slasher series. 



This particular fruitcake took it upon himself to dress up in 
a black cape and ·face mask to carry out a copycat murder 
which, apparently mirrored some or the events in the rum.· 
He attacked both of his folks with a carving knife. then 
leapt from a nrst-noor balcony before making good his 
escape. He was however, later apprehended and poHce 
subsequently discovered poster of all three 'SCREA.M' 
ftlms plastered on his bedroom waU. 
l:Jl11 March - 4t11 May 2000 U8.4 'HEA TMAGAZINE• 

The Case Of The 
Vanishing Ambulance 

PoUce in Braclmell, Berkshire, were mystUled by a 
phantom ambulance which apparently vanished from the 
scene or a road accident mere seconds before the real 
paramedtcs arrived. 
The old-fashioned Hanlon van (of the type that have been 
otncially out of service for the past ten years) arrived ten 
minutes after a cyclist was knocked otr his bike and was 
sent sprawling into the road. By the time the bona ftde 
ambulance men arrived, the rider had been moved to a 
2rass ver2e and 2tven nrst aid. 
spokesman for BraclmeU PoHce was quoted as saying; 'We 

haven 't heard of anything lJJu litis before. We're treating it 
as a one off. ' 

5tlt December, 1999 Braclcnell, .Berlulttre 'SUNDA Y 
MANC ' 
* *  * Equally perplexing ws an incident th2t occurred, 
appropriately enougbm outside a pub called The Wizard, 
tn AJderley Edge, Cheshire. 
In an amazing coincidence of true Cosmic Joker 
proporttions, poUce arrived at the scene of an accident 
tnvolvtng two cars or the same make, same colour, same 
age and same mUeage. 
The two motorists, both complete strangers at the time or 
the crash, even shared the same house number. 
The bead on coUlsion between the two identical 
green-coloured Rover l14SI.s occurred in an area 
long-renowned as an accident black spot. Interestingly, the 
locale is also one or Britain's most revered Pagan 
worshipping sites. 
One of the investigating poUce otncen remarked to 
reporters; 'When we got to tlte c:rmh $ite we couldn 't 

!Je�·e what we saw. It was Uke something out of 'THE X 
FILES. ' The cars involved must have been next to each 
ollter on lhe assembly line. 
'We've never seen anytltillg U/ce it before. ' 

In one Rover was a couple from Handforth, near 
Wtlmslow. Ian AJdridge, 54, from Wblrley, near 
�acclesneld, was In the other car wtth hts famlly. 
Ftttlngly enough, the actual cause of the crash remains 
unsolved. 
30th April, 2000 Alderley Edge, Cl1eshire 'NEWS OF THE 
H'.ORLD' 

The Earth May Not Be Flat, 
But It Looks Like The 

Universe Could Be 
Acoordlng to a recent presa releaie from cosmolgists the 
universe is as fiat as the proverbial pancake. 
The most detailed study of uts kind has revealed that space 
is not curved, as has been the predominant theory for years 
beyond counttng. The tlndlng, heralded as a major advance 
in astronomy, also rules out a cataclysmic 'big crunch' in 
which the universe wtll eventually collapse in on itself. 
If It is proved beyond doubting that it is fiat, then it seems 
that the accepted rules of Euclidean geometry we were 

taught at school apply to most or the universe. But if it ls 
curved as many astronomers have ar211ed, then strai&ht 
lines are really curved and ll&}lt travels in arcs. 
Now pay attention. constant readers, here comes the 
science bit. •.. 

Oues as to the shape of the universe come from ripples, in 
the microwave radiation left behind 300,000 years after 
the Big Bang. These fossil records show the structure of 
the universe when it was 1,000 times smaller and hotter 
than tt Is today. 
The map or the infant universe was put together by 
researchers working on (time to draw a big breath) 
Boomerang, the Balloon Observations of Mllllmetrtc 
EDra&alacUc Radiation and Geophysics, who reported 
tbelr conclusions in the blply respected journal 
'NATURE. '  
The project used a telescope suspended from a balloon to 
circumnavigate the Antarctic at a height of 120,000 for 1 1  
days In 1998. The telescope succeeded in recording around 
one bUUon faint signals. 
An analysts or the signals and subtle dltrerences tn 
temperature showed the geometry or the infant universe. It 
also added credence to the ln11ationary theory which states 
that the universe expanded by a quite remarkable amount 
tn the spHt-sec:ond foUowtng the Big Bang 12 to 15 billion 
years ago. 
That expansion stretched the universe in all directions to 
such a large extent, that it became effectively nat. 
The sbape or the untverse depends on tts mass. OVer the 
past few decades, cosmologtsts have come up wtth a total of  
three possible shapes for the universe: 
1): It is curved and open like a bowl. 
2): It's curved and closed like a sphere. 
3): It is nat. 
Above a certain critical mass, the universe must be closed. 
Eventually, it will stop its contant expanding and coD.apse 
back on itself. A two-dimensional analogy is a sphere. 
Below a critical mass, the universe has to be open and will 
keep on expanding for eternity. An open universe cannot 
be represented by an open bowl. 
But tr the untverse ts perfedly balanced between these two, 
tt Is described as nat. It will continue to expand, but at a 
slower rate. 
Although the EucUdean geometry appUes to most of the 
universe, tbere are regions where space is curved by a 
stron2 2ravit2tional lleld, for lnstmce around a Black 
Hole. 
The ftndings also raise more questions about the nature of 
untverse. Astronomers cannot account for aU the matteror 
energy needed to make the universe fiat. 
To cope wtth this massive discrepancy, they have propsed 
the existence of mysterious dark matter and dark energy, 
which sound for all the world like terms ripped from the 
pa2es of a HP Lovecraft Cthulhu story ••• 

The latter would be almost like anti-gravity, and would 
push space itself apart. 
1 7t11April, 1000 General 'THEDAIL YTELEGRAPH' 

I guess it bad to happen sooner or later, what with the 
major advances tn sdence and technology we seem to be 
reading out wtth the passing or each and every day. 
According to reports tn the so-called 'serious' press, tn the 
not-too distant future, it won't only be Vampires, Angels 
and Demons who can lay claim to ure immortai ••• 

An increase in the quallty or treatment of various diseases 
could well lead to '2enerationai cleansin2' as people 
increasingly live longer, scientists and medical 'experts' 
have gone on record again. 



The elderly tould be tondem.ned to death by suicide or 
euthanasia after an allotted Ufespan as medical advances 
raise the maximum age beyond 120, according to a Doctor 
John Harris. professor of btoethtcs at 1\fanchester 
U nivsersity. 
He claimed that a side etrect of research to treat the 
diseases of old age, such as dementia, cancer and arthritis, 
could be to extend the maximum age to tmortaUty. 
He was quoted as saying; 'New research 1UTW allows a 
gUmpse Into a wor/4 In wltlclt agelllg - and even delllll -
may no longer be lnevltiJble. The ablltly to grow 
replllcement celb and tissues by therapeutic could aid the 

proces3. 
'Tills "creepbtg longevity" would luz1¥ profoiUUI 
lmpllcldlolu for wllllt we "'"" by the siiiiCtlty of llu1111111 
Ufe, a deiHde tltat Ita already slllrted wttll tecllnologln 
such as In-vitro fertiUsatlon. 
'Tile beneflts of extended Ufe expeclllncy wou/4 mostly be 

fell In tecltnologlcllllyadvtuu:edsocJetles. 
'There are 1111111y reasom why society would not want one 
evoltutlng gi!IJD'atlon, competing with the young for jobs, 
SJHI.U and otJaer resources. Tllerewould also be the desire to 
procre��te, tlte plea.sures of cltlldren and advanttJgs of new 
people and new ideas. 
'But this could lelld to a nlglttiiUlre future In wltlclt people 
might be drlvm to a form of "generatlonal cleansing. " 
Society would ltiZW! to nullce compromlst�, for instJJIIU by 
deddbag that wltm ilullvllbuJb Juwe ltlld "a fair innings "  
tlley �tt�Ut dk (a la' the people over 33 in LOGAN'S 
RUN'), either by suicide, euthanasia or even by reactivating 
the ageing proct!B. 
'This would be dJjJkuJI to envisage. How could a society 
resolve ddlberately to curtailltea/Jhy llfewltlle nudntainlng 
a commlttmentto sanctity ofllfe� 
'The contemplilllon of ltUiking sure tlult people who wish to 

go 011 1Jving CIIIIIIOI do SO is terrible Jndud. 
'Tite COIISI!tf.uettee could be a society wlu!re people al"e 
offered the chiiiiCe of a long Ufe, lfthey have no children, or 
wltere people wlto reproduce mlgltt be required to forfell 
their rlgltt to nwlJCIIl Clll'e.. However, reprtHbu:ttve Uberty Is 
a powerfulrlgltt protected by inJullatlonal conventions. We 
should slllrt lhin/cJng now about how we can Jive decently 
and crealtvdy wttlt the prospect of such Jives. ' 
J7thAprll, JOOO General 'THE GUARDIAN' 

There Were Giant's In The 
Earth In Those hyL. 

. Proof of the existence or the long-fabled giant. a seven-foot 
man who, legend dictates, wandered the moors of Northern 
England in the 6th century, may tlnal1y have been 
unearthed. 
According to newspaper accounts, a couple of 20 Inch 
human thigh bones quite Ukely belonged to an abnormaDy 
taU human being that would nt the bill ror the 
semi-mythical Yorkshire Giant. 
Predictably enough, the archaeologists who discovered the 
leg bones aiong with the remains from a 6ft long female 
skeleton at an ancient burial site at Thrisk. North 
Yorkshire, were not willing to lend any tredence to such 
romantic notions. They would prefer to deal with the facts 
that state that he was very Ukely a farmer, relatively 
cultured and intelligent and Uvtng in a timber home in 
comparative comfort. 
Tbe rematns or a toW of seven people were round during a 
routine excavation on the site back ln 1994. Archaeologist 
Anne Finney stumbled on a previously unknown burial 
ground beneath the site or a former �orman castle. The 
graves had at some time been disturbed by the Normans, 
but had not been robbed. 

The bones of several adults and at least three children were 
found. A skull, which was smashed by vandals during the 
excavation, was round but no complete skeletons could be 
constructed. 
Because tallness often rlllli in the famlly, archaeologists 
believe the male and female ' giants' may very well have 
beeD related. 
The dues as to their Ufestyle come courtesy of the early 
Anglo-Suon artefam found alongside the bodies. The best 
piece was a large bronze brooch decorated wlth a stylised 
horse's head. There were two pairs or sleeve-clasps - the 
equivalent of modem-dJiy cumt:nks - and some pots, one of 
which was almost complete. These may have been buried 
containing food or possibly a 'last drink.' 
All of the items have now been plaud on pubUc display at 
Thrtsk Museum. Curator Cooper Hardtng was quoted as 
saying; 'P�opk al"e 'VU}' excJied about these boiU!S iUUI have 
stllrl�d talkbtg about glaiiU. Tit ere ls some local folic/ore 
alongtheselllles. '  
Mr Hardlng nJrtber stated that be beUeved the 7ft-tall 
giant to be a Scandanvtan settler. � lot ofSclllllllmavlluu 
came to the area during this period ill history. The 
UJcdihood Js ltUIIIY were tall,fair-ltaired and bbu-eyed, 111111 
tile � popullltlon would ltave beett on IHIUua« shorter 
lnstatureanddllrk-halred. ' 
Protresor Tony O'Connor, an archaeological •expert• from 
York Unlvenlty, said Anglo-Suon men or the period 
averaged about 5ft 71nches, sUghtly shorter than today. 
'This ltUIII 's heigllt ls exceptional and even today lie would 
be prelly renuulcllble. We know very IJtt/e about how 
physical cltaraclerlstics were regarded at that tlme. But lle 
11U1J1 llave bun notorious for beillg llllJ. 
'However, tltese were pro/Hibly just two UIIU!Iual/:y tall 

people. I don 't think it meam a lots of giant peopk were 
onceUvtngln Yor/cshtre.. ' 
llthAprU, 2000 Tllrlslc, North Yor/csllire 'DAIL Y MAIL '  

TH£ IcE.-TITAN COMETH 
Ob nostree, tt' s sure as hell nothing to do wlth all tbose 
conspiracy-mongers populating the Global Warming 
Brigade, mlnd. •• but nevertheless, an Iceberg roughly half 
the size of Wales has elected to tear itself away from 
Antarctica and begin drifting menacingly towards the some 
or the world's busiest shipping lanes. 
The humongous sl2b or tee coven more than 4,000 square 
miles and at 183 miles long and 22 miles wide will be one of 
the largest bergs on record In the Southern Seas. 
Scientists were nrst alerted to the berg courtesy or satellite 
pictures which revealed massive t'lssured around the 900ft 
thick chunk. 
They have predicted with unnerving conlldence that it's 
only a matter or time before the block of Ice breaks totally 
free to become the largest or a string to have seperated 
from the Antarctic ice shelf in reunt yurs. 
Those self-same 'expert's have also proved to be more than 
a tad more than dlsoncerttng in stating that they becoming 
increasingly worried about climate changes across the 
continent of Antarctlta where temperatures have risen by 
2.5 degrees Centigrade over the span or the past 50 yean. 
Five lee shelves have collapsed since 1930. 

Matthew Lazzara, of the University of Wisconsin's 
Antarctic Meteorolgical Research Centre which analysed 
the satelllte data, was quoted as saying: 'This Is a very big 
iceberg, close to a record if not a new record. It's not often 
you su them oflhls IIUlflllibule. 
'Once free from tile Ross Ice Slleif it cou/4 travel up to 15 
miles a dtly. It will dther hetld nortll towards BraUJ or be 
dragged by deep ocean CUn'mts towards SouJhAjHca. ' 
The danger would come iflt entered warmer water where it 
would be bro/cen liP into snulller pieces that would pose a 
far grealer ltavud to shipping. 'Drifting icebergs also cause 



ltUI}or cltangt!S ln weather JHIIIerru as they mol-e into 
warmer cJinulles. Temperaturt!S drop by up to jive degret!S 
Centigrade and fog forms aroud the iu. ' 
Or Oavid Vau�bm. of the British Antarctic Society baseq 

in Cambridge, told reporters: 'Tirere is no doubt that tltu is 
the birth of a wry large iceberg. It is inlert!Sting becawe the 
Rou shelf' rarely produces them. It Is probably around lOO 
rean since one !Jrou away. 
-'The big qut!Stlon is how often are these Icebergs brea/cing 
o.Jr. If somdhing of this nu:�gnilude was happening every 
year then I would slllrt to be worrU!d, but at the moment it J.s 
1UJL , 
Wisb I shared your conftdence, Or Vaugban. ... Just keep 
watcbtng the ice! ! !  

24th Marc:h, 2000 Antarc:tkll 'DAIL Y EXPRESSr 

Weird Weather Affects 
The Globe 

With apocalyptic fears still vey much to the fore durin2 the 
tlrst few months of the new )111JennJum, it was with more 
thm a little concern that people viewed a spate of decidedly 
111DlSUal w�ather that assailed the four continents. 

Perhaps the most dnmatlc, not to say tragic, example or 
weather anomaly occurred in :\.1ozambtque, wbJch was 
quite Uterally battered by by a series of devastating storms 
and fioods that lett countless dead in its wake. 
But there were other notable instance, too. With the 
dawnin& of the new year, a total ut 90 peop le were killed 
and huge tracts of forest were Oattened by a sequenee of 
storms that raged across France. ID conditions not seen for 

yean beyond counting, £7 billion worth of damage wu 
caused. 
�eanwhile tn tbe Alps. massive avalanches c:tused havoc in 
sev�nJ ski r�oru, :md the troptc:U storms and hurricanes 
that plague tbe Caribbean. tbe Gulf of :\1extco and tbe 
Amertc:m ::\1ld-W es� struck hard :md struck earlier in the 

year than is usual. 
The hlgbest ever wtnd speed or an astounding 318mph was 
recorded dunn2 a tornado wbicb claimed the lives of more 
thm 40 people in Oklaboma and IUnsas. 
Jerusalem feU prey to the heaviest �nowfall in the heart of 
the Ho!y Lmd for almost 50 years. And even :'iew 

' Yolkers. ' well used to barsb wmten. were unprepared for 

.Jmuary's cold spell when temperatures dropped to below 
-20C. 
Conversely, we here in Britain have enjoyed just about tbe 
earliest Sprtn2 ima2].nable. I !)wear there were buds on the 
trees :10d crocus shoots poking throu�h the soft earth in the 
middle of January. 
Glob a! Warmm�, that old familbr bu�be2r, has been 
blamed by many for these odd meteorolo�tcal anomalies. 
Scientists were quick to point out that global avera�e 

temperatures have risen by �en-tentm of a d�ree or �o 
in the past hundred years. :md as temper:rttlres conttnoe to 

rtse.. so more energy ls pumped Into tbe atmposphere. In 
theory, this means that hurricanes could become more 
powertuJ :md more frequent and snowfall should Increase 
in mountainous areas as warmer aJr can carry more 
moisture. The patterns of storms and monsoons in tropical 
r�ons should also become more disrupted and 
consequently dimcult to predict. 
.\fik.e HWme, of tbe Cllm2te R.ese2rch Unit based in East 
An�tia. it nrm.ty of the belief tbat the blame for Global 

Warnun� l ies wtth humankind. 
'We are wilne3$ing �13 that are now clearly tainted by 
hu1IUUI actto11S. The AjHcDnflotHb� th� French gales and 
th� absence of Winter in Britain are th� dir�ct resuU of 
man-nuuie Globai JVarming. 
'Oniy dra.nuuic action 10 curb carbon dioxide emissions will 
iave our planet from ciimaloiogrcai cauuJropite. ' 

Not all scientists are convinced of this deeply depressing 
point of view, however. 
Dr Geotf Jenkins, head or tbe Climate Prediction 
Programme at the �let omce. believes Global Warming i.s 
a ceruin fact. but it is too evly to s2y whether or not it 
cu be blamed for spectnc events. 
'Whett � come to loolc at lltba� JJU raillfllll ill specific 
area Ulce ."iotambtque� it 13 1-'Cj' hard to put your hand on 

your hi!IUI and .say lhts Is dJu to IIIUIIIUI actlVIty. Certlllnly, 
th� potenliiJlls ther� for increased rainfall, but we can 't say 

for .spe.dflc art!IU that we ar� going to have mor� rainfall 
'One of the problenu is lhlll w� don 't hlllV! a good record for 
tlune aretU going IHu:k 100 years, llke we do Ill BritJJJn. so 
it's Julrd to $U just haw extreme tllae stot7rU Ill"& 

'Nilllll'al CIIIUes 1ftiZY be beJtbuJ the f11HHb 4IUl tile stonn.t. 
Three yean ago, a cJbruJtlc IIII011IIIIy CIIJJed El.TVlno brought 
cluJOs to th� Padflc region. UtuUUIILly warm waters 
brought storms to .\-lexlco and CaJJfomUI and devastllled 
the PeruvUul fishing ilullutry. PlluiJriDn, wlaidt serves a 

jlshfood, hates warm waler. Now El Nlno is, quite IJJeraJly, 
011 the r�bound, IUid a pll1!1101111!110n CIIJJedLaNlnll, CJULSing 
IUIUSIUJily coUl wlllers, mtzy N bdUiut tile ret:Dil 
dlsturbances. 
'Whether El Nlno wa exacerbllted by Global. Warming, or 
whelher il wa the other way round, is sttll opoa to 
question. There is also the fad that IUIIIUaJ. dbaten - be 
tltey CtUUI!.d by stornu, earfllqualcD or volclu&oes - luJve 
tei'IIUd to become more sevne for the $Imp" l'e/UOII that our 
f'DP"ItztiOII 13 increaing, and ojfm ilu:reaingftutt!St in the 
very• ar�as whu� dlstUtD' Is mo.st IJJcel)• ro .ttrtJce. ' 
29th Febnuuy, 20000 Worldwtlle 'DAIL Y EXPRESS' 

STANDING AT THE 
GATES OF ATLAL�TIS? 

And once again, it seems, an author ba.s laid claim to hal·e 
discovered the fabulous realm or Atlantts. Andrew Coltlns, 
is tbe latest in a long line or wrtten to drum up a tbeory as 
to the actual location or that most le&encbry or cities. 
According to Plalo, Adantis was an empire founded by the 
se2 God Poseidon on a lmd mass tbe size of Libya and .As12 
put together. It poueued a thrivin� capital. with 
sumptuous palaces. royal courts and harboun constantly 
receiving vessels from aJI over the wortd. For many 

generations. it ruled the Atlantic Ocean :u well as paru of 
what P1ato c:Uied 'the opposite conttnen�' what we now 
term to be tbe Americas. 
Its tragic downfall came when its city fathen set their 
si�ts on conquering the Mediterranean. The Greeks rose 
in denance and. foUowtn� a terrible naval battle. defeated 

the Atlanteans. In the wake of this defea� the God Zeut 
unleashed a �ries of devastattn� earthquakes and Ooods 
that eventually combined to subme�e tbe island In :1 single 
'ten1ble day and ntght.' 
Plato. confusingly enough, gtves two dates for this 
cabstrophe: 8,570 BC in the Tl� and 9,421 BC in 

the Crittas. 
)1ore than 2,000 books have been written about Plato's lost 
kin&dom. piacin& it as various sites across the �obe, 
induding the Americas. the mid-Atl.antic. North Afric� 
.'lortbern Europe and Ant2rctica. The current favourite 
location iD :academic circles is Crete. 
CoU.lns �s to differ however. He believes the true 
location is tbe place where Plato �aid it was all :dong, 
namely the Atlantic. In the Crtttas. P!ato records that the 

Island had a vast, trrtgated plam that stretched ·ror three 
thousand stadia (SS2km) ID one direction, and at its centre, 
for two thousand (368km) inJand from the coast.' 

To the north, west :md \!ast were 'mountain ranges' 
strerclling to the shorcune. :10d the southern end or the 
plaiD was at sea level an · · lused the �reat capitol. 



Plato was therefore describing an east-west oriented Island, 
perbaps as Httle as 700km by 400km In size. 
Tbe 2reat size attributed to AtlmUs by Plato refers not to 
the 'home' Island, but to the eitent of the empire over 
which the kings of Atlantil held dominion. The Empire 
eonalsted or a serie& or lslandl that lay In front of the 
'opposite continent.' But If the opposite continent was the 
Americas, and thus the series of lllands referred to situated 
on tbe West Atlantic seaboard, then how could Plato, 
wrtttng tn JSOBC, know or tbelr existence? 
After all, so far as we know, America was 'discovered' by 
Christopber Columbus In 1492. 
Yet tbere Is evidence to sugest that there was transatlanic 
contact thousands of years before Columbus. In Parts In 
1976, the mummy of the andeat EIYJ)Uan Pbaraoh 
Rameses n was found to conUin tobacco. The tmpUcaUon 
being that the tobacco plant, thought to have been 
introduced to the wat by Str W alter ( 'wllllt 11 blg slllp I've 
got!) Raldgb, may have actually been known In the Andent 
World as early as 1200 BC. In 199%, the German 
toxicologist Svedana Balabanova eDIIIlDed mWDJDles ID the 
Munich Museum. Extensive evidence was found or hlgb 
amounts of c:ocable having been absorbed Into the bodies. 
Cocame 11 the adlve Ingredient of the coa plant, naUve 
only the Amerteu. Thua tbe poutbllity standi that coa 
leaves were being imported to Ancleat Egypt via 
transoc:eantc contact with the Americas. 
Also, In the eastern provinces of Mexico, are great stone 
beads, eacb wetgblng several tonnes, postuoDed at the 
centres or the Olmec peoples who thrived between 1200 
and 400 BC. They display oegrold features, suggesUng the 
presence of black Africans In the American continent at 
this time. Other statues show SemiUc features, sueesUn& 
contact with Mediterranean seafarers. 
And the evidence it seems, conUnues to mount. As a 
co���equeace of tbe submergence of Atlantts, Plato telll us 
'the outer ocean (tbe AtlanUc) cannot be croued or 
explored, the way being blocked by mud, just below the 
surface, left by the settling down or the island. This can 
only have been what we call the Sargasso Sea: the free 
noaUng seaweed stretching between the Azores and tbe 
Bahamas. The Bahamas are notorious for shallow banks 
and take their name from the Spanish 'baja mar,' meaning 
shallow sea. 
It seems certain, concludes Mr Colllns, that Plato's AtlanUs 
was on the western Atlantic: seaboard, somewhere In the 
Caribbean. In the Timaeus, Plato tells us that tbe Island 
was situated wtthtn easy reac:h of other islands that acted 
like stepping stones for voyagers. Such a description 
matches the chains of tbe Caribbean. Tbe Idea that AtlaDUs 
may be bave been the Caribbean Is not new. 
Far from it, in fact. 
Way back In 1798, Italian scholar Paul Cabrera identlfted 
AtlanUs wttb Hlspanlola, or HaiU and the Dominctan 
.RepubHc u the land mass Is now c:alled. He thought so 'not 
only on account or Its postuon and magnitude exc:.eedtng an 
otben, but al8o from its ferUUty and numerous navigable 
riven.' 
However, he picked the wrong Island. ••• 

Plato tells us 'the district as a whole was or great elevation 
and tts coast precipitous,' an adequate enough description 
of Hlspaniola's mountainous coastline. However, the Island 
had no strategic: Importance to seafarers, unlike 
neighbouring Cuba, whose ID2DY lobe-like bays made for 
far better parts. Furthermore, Cuba's coastal waters �d 
the northerly and southerly entrances to the Gulf or 
Mexico, making 1t ideal for journeys to Meiico or North 
America. 
Cabrera's claim the Hllpantola was 'In magnitude 
exceeding all otben,' is also wrong. At around 640km by 
256km, it is around two thirds the size of CUba. He also 
mentions Hl.spantola's 'ferUUty' and Cuba ts the most 

fertile Island of the CaribbeaD, famous for tobacco and 
su&ar. Cuba also has 'numerous navi&able rivers.' 
All this suuests Cuba Is the loc:aUon of AtlanUs. Accordln1 
to Plato, 'around the city was a plain, enclosing lt and Its 
Itself enclosed In turn by mountain ranges which came 
down to the sea.' 
The description matches CUba's western plain, that 
stretches from Havana westwards to Plnar del Rio. UnUI 
around 9,000 years ago, the plain extended southwards, 
across wbat Is today the bay or Batabano to the Isle or 
Youth. In other words, a great plain, drowned ID part 
during the time Plato wrote or. 
And it Is tbe great droWDing, the terrible 'day and night,' 
that provides the last p.lece In the puzzle. Just such a 
cataclysm did annlbtlate the western AtlanUc at the Ume 
Plato posits for the destruction of AtlanUs. 
In around 8SOO BC, a comet exploded above North 
America. The fragmenta made more than 50,000 eraten, 
known u the Carolina Bays, ranging from a few hundred 
metres to 11km In length. Each explosion held the force or 
a smaO nuclear blast, causing a huge tidal w.ve drowning 
the Caribbean and Bahamas. Any great c:lvillsaUon on 
CUba would almost certainly bave been razed, ruined, and 
lost to the sea - as tr Zeus Himself' bad struck tt down. 
140. Fe/muuy7 2000 � Cllribbema 'THE DAILY 
EXPRESS' 

WAITING FOR 
ARMAGEDDON 

Well, it's been a long Ume coming, but ftnally the 
Government seems to have woken up to the fact that tt 
mtpt be a 2ood idea to watch the sides for at least some 
advance wamtn1 of aay rope comet. bell-beat on c:o1Hdln2 
with the Earth, (for an the good tt may do us...) 
Early this year, Sdellce Minister Lord Sainlbury unveBed 
btJ plana to form a panel whose aims are to attempt to 
auess the very real hazards posed by Near Earth Objects. 
The panel, consisting of three 'experts,' were due to work 
with counterparts over In the states and In other coUIItrles 
tn a bld to raise awareaess or the risks posed by asteroids 
and otber space debrts. 
Researchers at the Naturai iDstory Museum bave recently 
revealed that asteroids with the destrucUve power or the 
bluest nuclear bombs bit the Earth on avera&e once every 
century. 
Now there's a comforting thought to sleep on, and I don't 

tbtnk. 
It's thought that the last such tmpact occurred tn tbe 
remote Tunguka region of Siberia back ID 1908. However, 
Lord Salnsbury was sure not intent upon causing any sort 
of panic. He told reporters; 'Tile mk of 1111 aterolll or 
comet CIIIUing subslllnllllltllllnllge Is extrmldyremote-tJtb 
Is not Jometlllng peop� Jhoultl Ue awiiU Ill nigllt worrying 
llbout. 
'But we CIIIIIIOt Ignore tile mic, llowever rDIIOte, tuUI 11  ClUe 

Cllll be 1ltiUie for monltorlng the Jltlultloll 011 an 
lntenultlonal btui.J. , 
The body will be beaded by New Zealand-born sdenUst Dr 
Harry Atldnson, wbo has worked in Wbtteball and for the 
Science Research CounciL 
He was due to be jobled by Sir Crlspln Tlc:kell, tbe 
d.tsUngutshed diplomat and Cbanc:ellor of Kent University 
who hu worked on a range or enviromental bodies 
including the Cllmate llutitute for Enviroment and 
Development. 
The ftnal member is Professor Davtd Wllllams, who ts 
president of the Royal Astronomical Society and holds the 
Perren Cbalr of Astronomy at University College, London. 
The declston to appoint tbe group was welcomed by 
Liberal Democrat :MP Lemblt Oplk, who has campaigned 



for greater IDtemaUonal efforts to moldtor tbe rtsb or 
asteroids and led a delelaUoD or aatroaomen that met 
Lord Sabasbury to UJ'It' Govei'DIDellt acUoa. 
He told reporten; 'You lll'e 750 IIma IIIDI'e likely to die 
from 1111 at�rold t1u111 will tJu Ntltlotull Lottery tllu 
wt!dcetul. Wltllout a tlmlbt tllbJ llti!IISIII't! btcreaa OIU' 
clumca ofsurvlvlng tile next l,OOOyears. 
1st JIIIIIIIII'Y, 1000 Gmerlll 'DAILY MAIL ' 

Cult Member Mummified 
In Hotel Room 

A Japanese reiiJious cult, called Life Space, apparently 
mummified a member's corpae and kept 1t ID a Tokyo 
hotelroom for roar moatbl, accordlag to Japaaae poUce. 
When detective� arrived, memben told tbem Dot to touch 
the body beca111e tbe man was sUB alive. 

The cops, actlag OD an aaoaymoat call, foaDd Sbbddd 
Kobayaabl, 66, lytDg oa a bed dnued ID a batbrobe. He 
was SDJTOUDded by burldD& blaale and bll wife and SOD, 
wbo are also members or Llle Space, were watddn& over 
ldm. 
IDvesUgaton said be had clearly been dead for several 
IDODtlu. 
Mn Kobaylllbl had dlecbd IDto tbe hotel OD July lad, 
1999, and had told staff tbat ber hasbaDd had fallea m so 
sbe would deaD tbe room bendfto prevellt disturbances. 
He bad been ID hospital wltb 1 brain baemorr1gbe but was 
taken away by 1111 soD midway throach tbe treatment. 
211d1Jeumber, 2000 Tolcyo, Jtq1t111 'THE TIMES' 

A Pattern Of Sunspots Above 
The Heart Of The Ocean 

Accordlnc to raearch carrted out by one Edward 
Lawraac:e, a sdaaUst at tbe Meteorological Oflke for more 
tbm 30 years, a combiDatloD or unusual solar activity and 
pare bad UmiDg Jobled forces to belp sblk tbe 'nnllnklble' 
Tltalllc. 

Tbe doomed Uner apparently set oft' OD Its oae way journey 
at the wont poWble time for lceberJ coDisloDI (with tbe 
possible excepUoD or er, fi&bt DOW - see the earlier snippet 
dealln& wtt11 u.e laalf-u.stzo.or w a1e1 tcebera jut about 
ready to break free oftbe sbelf of tbe AntarcUc). 
Tbe paper, publllbed ID tbe Royal Meteorologtcal Society 
jo mal 'WEATHER,' al8o reports that a suddea and 
dramaUc drop ID temperature recorded by tbe crew a 

matter or houn before tbe coDisloa wu a sure sip that 
Icebergs were Dearby. 
AJtboup tbe po� penoaalltles and proc:edares 
surorundblg tbe terrible sblklDg or the Titanic iD tbe wee 
small houn or Aprtl 15th, 1912, bave beea documented ID 
IDtelue detail, Mr Lawrence believe� tbat tbe role or tbe 
weather has been aegleded for far too long. 
'Everyt�llt! tllought tllllt tile wetlllter wa so lowtly tllllt 1t 
etnlllbl -r lulve 1uu1 llll)'llllllg to t1o wllll tt, ' Edward told 
reporten. 'BIIt 1t !!.!! 11 M¥tllller p/U!IIOmmon. ' 
His study or records sagest that tbere wu a strong 
connec:UoD between tbe number or lceberp iD tbe area 
wbere Tltank sank and tile 1 1-year cycle or riliDg and 
falling SUDipOts - tbe dark patdael that appear OD tbe 
surface of tile IDD. 
The maldea voyage or Tttaale ID 1912 came jut over 
twelve months before tbe SUD spot cyde reacbed Ita 
minimum ID July, 1913. At tlds ttme, tbere were more 
lceberp tbaa ususal, and tbe ocean wu colder than 
normal, accordiDg to Mr Lawreace. 
20111 Mlll"cll, 1000 NOI"'IIAllllllllc 'THE TIMES' 

CROP CIRCLE BEER 
ON TAP 

I gueu it had to happea sooner or later .. .A small 
tradiUonal maltster Is uatstblg ID tbe prodacUoa of a batch 
or a hlgbly unusual brand or real ale; a dJ1Dk brewed ulag 
barley growa ID tlelds featurblg Crop Clrdes. 
Wll'llliDster Maltblgs ID WDtshlre, wu 1pproacbed by 1 
loal farmer after an American compuy (who else?) 
expressed an IDterest ID tbe barley growa iD hill numerous 
Circle-struck fields. 
Tbe Callfomiall-bued Crop Circle Beer wu IIIDous that 
Its spedally selected barley should DOt be JD.Ixed wttb crops 
from 'ordbaary' land. So farm owner Ta. Canon, of Altoa 
BU'IIell, near Devtzea, colltKted bJa loeal maltbap, which 
sUO U8el the traditional method or steeptag tbe :ram ID 
vats or water, and tbea spreading it on the floor to eaaure 
germlmrtloa. 
Head maltster Chrts Garratt stated tbat tbe American 
brewer wu laslsteat that tbe Crop Circle barley should be 
clearly ldelltlftable and traceable tllrougbout tbe maltiDg 
process. Tbat Is aow complete and tbe barley is being 
transported to California for brewtq. 
Tbe beer wW Dot be available ID this country (what 1 
surprise), bat Mr Garratt said be planDed to make ftVery 
efl'ort to vtslt tbe Callfondan brewery to try tt. He wu 
quoted u saytq; 'It wa.r 11 lUll/pie 1110111D1t to Jun.te tllb 
IHIIdl trollllell tiiUl we Jaaew 1t wolllll 1111'11 lllto sometldag 
spedlll. , 

14111 Febnully, 2000 Wlll7ftbuter, Wllbltlre 'THE 
UVERPOOL DAILY POST' 

Walking On Fire 
Fire walldng has, slDce Ume Immemorial, been reaarded u 
ID example of the power of tbe human mbld trtumpJdD& 
over tbe accepted lawa or physta. 
It's coUDted right up tbere with MAIM'heMer City's 
odds-defytDg will over Blackburn to clinch promoUoa to 
tbe Premier League thl.l IMIOD. 
Unfortunately, an attempt to set a aew ftre walldag record, 
last March, failed pretty milerably. 
Jobn Slwlgo, one or Brttaln's leadiDg exponents, was 
forced to abandoD his attempt after be'd walbd a mere 30 
feet, a whole 20 feet short or the record. Perhapl Dot 
surprlllDgly, the temperatures or t,OOOF were simply too 
much to bear. 
Tbe demonstraUon wu meant to be part or tbe 
TOMORROW'S WORLD' Live Lab, and had been 
orgao.lsed to fuel tbe debate about wbetber tbe secrets or 



endurance lie In mind over matter or In pllysks. Mr 
Sban2o, who I1IIIS courses on lire walldn&, Is or the belief 
that the e.xplanaUon for sucla (ahem) 'feats' does DOt lie 
wlthtn the eavlrons or coaveatloaal sdeace. 
De (oh dear) warmed up for the attempt by atrollblg acrou 
6ft or broba glul. Bat after the failed stab at the record, a 
refu81ng-to-�WIIbearted Mr Slwlgo told nportenJ 'I 
luwe bent bllmt IIUire Ill tile pat, llflt ct1IUIJtiOiu lien Jt�a"e 
IUIIIdelll. I 61Ullllbtk • wtllk oftillfllfUI)' be ]HIUIIIIe. ' 
Mr Slwlgo, BOW a&ed 53, lint took up lire WaJkla& tea 
years ago, and has speat live years perfedblg lds 

tedmlque. 
He believes these feats of endurance are spiritual ads. 
'AltluHigll plays/dab uq lllfYOIU t:1111 IlD lt u,Feq, l/'7t'11 t1re 
IUJt Clll'qtdytnl ct��t luut�IL A � �  m1U 
o.fmbulllllotn tile WtJIJcer to tolertlte ltelltfrom tile Dltben 
wltluJut bumbtgtllesoles. ' 
But, ob joy or Joys, bere comes our old sceptical Mend Dr 
Rkbard Wlsemall (wllo you'D doubtless recoplse from the 
Pballtoms of Hamptoa Coart �ep�a�t elsewhere ID tlds 
Issue) to pee oa tbe lire walldag coafta&araUoa. ... 
lt'D come as Httle shock to llear that be believes the rituals 
caD be explaiDed by simple phyaia. 
GJM. w.ndlac b poalblc boeaao we1pt b epre.cl crnw 
..... .,.... ... .... llfV ...... ...... ..... � ...... 
to pterce me 11011. 
Aaci ire waWa& is possihie becaute carbon Is a bad 
coadador or heat. AJtbou&h coals caa be extremely 1aot, 
human skin laas to be In contact w1t11 tbem for 1011te Ume 
before 1t starts to burL 
Just the same, lt'l probably advtsable Dr Rlduard, (aad 
ewveryoae else for tbat matter) tbat yota doll't try tbls at 
laome. 
23n M��rclt, :JtNJO Worcestenlalre, E11611uul 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

A Walk Across England's 
Ley Lines 

Jolul Tllllpsoa, tile BBC radio preseater, has lt 1ee1B1, laeld 
aa (ap to now, at least) secret faldaatto. for tile ���� 
poalbllty t11at Ley Lbaes, u.o.e .-..�egeacWy I08I'UI or 
eDei'IY tboupt to crta croa tM eart11, actuay ukt. 
la a receat artkle publl8hecl Ill tM 'DAILY MAIL W 
WEEKEND MAGAZINE, '  Mr 'I1IIIpsoll was keeB to 
provide sometblng or a sadly all-too brief' &azetter or IOIDe 
or BriUaa's most famous Ley-LIBo-uossed lites. 
Flnt however, lae related tile opeaiD& caveat.. •• 

'Eva tlu lfiOSt mlluulatlc Lq-M1111 Ita to lll!bltJt tlultt 
leylbtn WOIII4 llllllce very bltprtltklll I'Oflb. 71lq IIN 
lltclbletl to 60 .,.,.,., tll1'0f1611 6Wt11111J1S IIIUIIIIkes IIIUI tWer 
tile top of very 6leq1 llllls. So 11 tlleory � t1u1t 
lqllltD energy Cll17'ellb JHIU*'6 tlutHip tile elll1la, w111c1t 
DIU ellr/;y llllcestors CtJIIIJI Hlfldulw tldect lllfll lllp blltl /ty 
llleiiiU ofsllllullag Jlolla 11114 otlu!r MCrell sites. 

'Tills ldeiJ 601 • 1116 1HH1st bt tJu SwiiiPw Sbctles, WIVII tJu 
IMtJ of eiiDV CIDTellb ,. lq/bln ..... •"'rptt!tt 14 JllllbNIU 
""Y tlteory,ftwa llfptlclll ��� t111 G� Ttll' 
to lll1ullng sltn for jlylllg SIIIICei'S. 
'TIIb New Age tq1J1I"'OICCI was • lot IIIDI'e coloru;JW tllllll 
Alfl'ed Wlllkbu's tlleorlsbag IJbollt prdlblt1rk tnleb, 11114 
IIUUIJ' ley-luulten stll1 fiiVOIU' 11. I 11111 rllllter �Mm by lt 
myself', tllougla some of Its IIIOI'e e:x1re1t1e wnlotu t1re loo 
/Jivln'e nen for me. 111 rece1tt ye��n, lqlbles June beelt 
lblkell wltll Gemtllll Gllost Jlllllu, Cltb1Defell6 slull,faerle 
trillb IIIIrdluuiiiiUitlleNIIf.CIILban ba Pnw. 
'Before I MD letl too f��r 11J1 tile spirit JHdlt, I felt I •1101114 
try 14 6d tile wlulle lqlllle plcllue bato penpecthe. So I 
WD11 ley-/lllllttltg. Not bec1uue / 11111 COIIVI1u:e4 6y 1111Y of 
tllese tlleorln, IUH' 6ecluue I wtllltw dbprove t11em, Mt}lut 
to dlscoverwllere tltne lbles lldglltlaU me. 

� tile Dill of 1t 1111, llln'lltg followed tllose "old slrtdgllt 
IIYicb "  d tm!l' Eltg/Mul - sometimes Stu:cnsftdly, 
sOIIU!tbltes • llttle�, 11111 tllwap wltllttlle clt����ee of 
IIIUitlter lllllllrely tllsctWer'J' delul- I sllll C#IIUIOt come to • 
dejlltlte COIICbuloll IIIHHlt tile WIIJdlty of Alfte4 Wlltkba '• 
lqlbte: wlletlur slldr • tllbag retUJry tiDes exist, 111111 If so, 
/u1w 11 tlrlgbullellllltdwiUII Its JIIU1IOSe wa. 
'Lq-luuttlltg lllllke6 f• • 6fYill diJy out INit 111111 stlll��.tkbtg 
myself: "Wiult's llllllllbtnlt,Aifle? " . CWiiftb: Abbe% 
011e or tile 11101t famous locatloDs In North Yorksblre, due 
ID no aull part to Its featurial ln Dram Stoker's dassic 
(thougla, qa1te laoMstly, dUIIadt as aD Hell to adaally read) 
novel 'DIU�' tbe abbey was founded by st. Bllda, tn 
the Seveath Ceatary. 
A 1ey1tne ts aald to head westwards out or Whltby and on tt 
Is aa andeat mound called Wade's or Wada's, Castle. 
Many people believe that lt dates from pr�Norman Umes 
wben Wade - or Wada - was ettber a hero or a villain, a 
warrior or a &laat, depeDdiD& perhaps OD how he spelled 
Ills aame. One of the most eatertatniDg Je&eads of Wade the 
Giant CODCel'll his equally Imposing wife, Bell. 0a tale 
relate. laow Wade built tile cutle at Mulgrave whOe Bell 
....... ........ .. ..... ...., .... - ...,.. _.,.. ..... --
......... ww- a.m, a., wwe forced tv t011 1t • 
dbtance of 11 miles to eada other, wbeaever they oeeded lt. 

St OOcftad's !Xount 
Soatlt-wat ConrwaD Is al but littered with aadellt 
stmdiDg stooes. There are also a coaple or prddstorlc 
villages aad • aaortmeat or boly wells. Perlaaps most 
striking or aD llowever, Is St Mlcbael's Moaat, once Jollled 
to the maiDiand bat aowadays Ollly accessible via a 
causeway at low Ude. It was formerly u.e site or a 
JkoedlctiDe JDOUStery. 1111 was cku1ll& Suoa Umes, but it 
Is fhou&bt that 1t was re&arded as beln& a sacred lite loq 
before that. 
It k .aso believed to be �bated oa a leyUne. 
Exp�ortac u.e w1ao1e ate reqa1re1 a great deal or time, bat , 
aecordillg to Mr Tlm.psoa, Is weD wortll the etrort. or 
apedal Interest are tlae prehistoric aettlemaatl at 
Cbyauster aad Maltra, aa Iron Age ldllfort called 
Casde-aa-DIIIas, a staDdiJI& stoae aDd tbe strange 
wlaeel-sbaped ltoDe knoWD as Mm-111-Tol, tlae 'stoae oftbe 
Hole.' 
It Is eredlted with supenaatural powen ranging from 
eariDg acroftllou dallclrell - wllo were passed tbree times 
tlu'ougll tbe two-root bole, t1aea dragged aroaacl the stoae 
three times, aatl-cleckwbe - to acting as aa oracle. 
Brass plus wer-e laid on 1t met, ID aDSWer to qaestloos, they 
mysteriously vibrated to provide the answer. 

A <w.� <nom qn 
<H�r�forclsftt r� 

The Rou-oa-Wye line ltarU at the Iron Age hlllfort at 
WaD litis, ud goes tlu'ougll Mach Marde. Here at st 
Barthololllew'l Cbarcb, are u.e base and stamp or .. old 
preaching eross, and oae or the oldest yew trees In tbe 
couatry, possibly 2,000 yean old. Also on the roate is St 
Dabrldus'• Cllardl at Wldtdlurcb. It studs dose to tbe 
river whlda Is tbe basis or the legead or the Sablt's birth. 
The local kiDg found Ills daughter was prepant and 
ordered ber to be put In a aack aod drowaed for her 'liDs.' 
Fortunately, s1ae tile laapless &lrl was washed ap oa a 
Ulldbaak. -ne kiDg, aot to be outdoae, tbea ordered her to 
be burnt to deatll, but lhe proved to be deddedly 
ftre-remtaat, 'pre8UIII&bly as she was ltDi toaldnc  wet,' the 
dlurdl eOIII8lellts somewlaat (abem) clrlly. 
Tbe nen mondng her baby was bona aad aamed 
Dabrldas, or Dytrlg In Welsh, meaning 'Waterbaby.' He 
grew ap to be a &reat teadler, bishop and Saint. 



elM �e OJ elM t¥aut <Kbt8 
Glastonbury Tor Is rumoured, ·amoapt countless otller 
tbiDs, to be the location of the Faery Klnl'• palace, where 
tbe enchantress Cerldwen kept ber cauldron of poetic 
lnsplraUon, and where King Artbar came to the rescue of 
bls wife Galnevere wllo was then In the dutcbel of Melwas, 
King of Somerset. 
It Is a11o oae of the many places where Artll• Is uld to 
have beea buried. ID more recent tlaael the area arouad tile 
Tor has beea tl8ed for UFO apottiDg and u a gacberlag 
place for New Age travdlen. Wltb tills wealth of 
� folklore, early rdlpous cODDedlons and 
unconveaUonal adlvlty, ley-bunters find Glastonbury Tor 
well-nlgll lrreslstable. There Is one ley-Hne that takes In not 
only the Tor but the Abbey remains and st Jolm Tile 
Baptist Cburcb with Ita Holy lbora - a complete &et, as it 
were, of Glastonbury' a three notable reii&Joas lites. 
From West Peanard Church, a few lllllea east of 
Glastonbury, the IIDe 111111 to Glastonbury Tor an on to the 
towa ltlelf. AD that remabu of the Abbey Is tile curloluly 
shaped Abbot's Kltdaea, wbere mub were prepared over 
open lira ID eacll comer, and tbe roar cldmney flues 
converpd on the central atone lantern In tbe root 
Many people believe tbat Glastonbury Abbey atood on the 
earliest Clu1stlan site ID Britain, where Josepb of 
Arlmatbea ballt the tint wattlo-ancl-clauHbarcb, loq 
before a IIIOIUIItery wu built la the 6th or 7tll ceatury. 
Legead lau it tbat IOag Artbur and Quem Gbmevere were 
re-baried there. 
The preeeat 1sth ceatary bulldlag hu 11UU1J readaden of 
Glastoabary's loDg religious history, ladadlng a 
Glastoabary thorn bush ID the cbarcb.yard, a 'dolle' of the 
one that Is saki to bave grown wbere Josepb of 
Arlmatbea's statr took root. 

<ne sPrepant Go4@ss Of 
<Wlltsfti1'£ 

The cotmty of Wlltlblre bu four of the beet-lmowa 
prehistoric sites ID the whole of EDglaDd, IUUIIdy: 
Stonehenge, Avebary, Old Sarum and Sllbary IDO. OUr 
guide, Mr TJmpson, readily conreaes t11at 1be Ylllage of 
Avebury tbat fascinates ldm the most, with Ita preblstorlc 
sites, mysterious atandlng stones lntermln&fta& with a 
traditional EJllllsb village. 
He considers that fact that even tboup the stone llave beea 
Interpreted In various sexual ways, the wllole arraqment 
of ditches and baaks and standing stones, covering 27 
acres, stm defies the serrled nab of 'nperts. • 
ODe leyDne croaes the western flank of SBbury HID. 
Archaeologists believe that 1t was bunt ID tbree stages, 
startJn& In about l,SOOBC, but tbeorles about Its purpose 
range from a massive burial uound to a solar observatory 
and, of course, there b always tbe prepant Eartb Goddess 
school of tboupt, overrldln& aiL 
(Juancton&urz �ns: A Step qnto 

Clfte CfwllttJftt �e 
1bls ancient site on tbe South Downs of Sussex, Is a biD 
approximately 700ft above sea level, and Is SWTOUDded by 
a drde of Beecb trees. It Is steeped In legend and occult 
history and bas Ion& been associated wltb Witchcraft, 
mysterious occurences and UFO stptlqs. 
I've not yet been there myself (although tbafs something I 
have long IDteaded to rectify -Ed) but accordlna to 
researcher Toyae Newtown, wr1ttaa for tile cbalc Orbit 
series 'THE UNEXPLAINED,' (Iaue 76 Page: 1519), 'Oft 
tile out&lde, tile rlll6 Dftrea seem.s perfectly IU1I7tltll, tllldyet 
Oft t!llterlng, Olle Is l1tutJe4liltel; IIWtll'e of 1111 IIIICIIIUIY 
slleltce, for 110 birds or lllllnuJb 11n fOIUUl llere. Dad llllll 
dylag trees, somefmce4 oJT, 11114to tile lllr o.f�tleclly, 

liS lf�from tlu Ollblde to tile bulde oftlu ring Ita 
.,_lle4 011e Ill tJ strtmge IIIUldllferatworld. ' 
He turtber relates ·bow varloas visitors to the ring have 
beea pUibed to the grouad by -.-ea forca and have, ID 
one eaae, actually couptred to levitate a IIWI, napendiDg 
ldm ID tbe air for 60 secoodl and CMMID& lajariel to bls 
back wheD be was ftDally dropped aaceremonlously back to 
tbe earth. 
The trees tbemlelves were planted back ID 1760 to encircle 
an Iron-Ap ldllfort, and more llgnlllcantly for tbe 
ley-bunter at least, tbe Romans put a small temple In the 
centre of lt. 
As o.e trees arew, the stranae stories arew with them. It a 
still beld that 1t b lmpoalble to accurately count the 
number or trees- and lt'a probably just as well, becaue 
accordlag to oae lepDd, anyoae wbo did succeed m 
coaDtiDg tbem may very well taeoantel' tbe reatleu aplrltl 
of the RomaD soldlen wbo cmee 8lalllled the fort and 
wonldpped at tbdr pagan temple. Other maal:feltaUons 
Include a Tape sbapelea form that tilts In between tbe 
trees, the o:mtnous sound of tlluddiDg booves courtesy or 
(one presumes) lnvtslble bonemea, and a wblte bearded 
Druid searching for something lae mislaid a thousand yean 
earlier. 
Y oa an evea, lhoald yoa be brave or foolllb eaough to 
wish to eacoaater tbe Devil, walk bKkwards around tbe 
RIDg at mlciDigbt on MkllmmDer Eve. Lucifer Himself wiD 
appear and otrer yoa, of aD things, a bowl of porridge. If 
you decide to partake of 1t, be will take yoar soul ID return. 
SmaD wonder tben tbat lt aaka quite a distinctive 
fey-marker. 
16111 Fellnulry, 2000 Vlll'lolu Sites la Ellgllllul 'DAILY 
MAIL' 

One Of Liverpool's Great 
Unanswered Questions: 

Was James Maybrick Jack 
The Ripper? 

Despite numerous attempts at debunldDg tbe Infamous 
'Ripper Diaries' by just about every wannabe 'apert' you 
care to aame, the questions as to their autbeatldty sUB 
persist. 
ne latest luminary prepared to lUck bls neck out and 
claim tllat he at least, llu (albeit teaatlvely) collftrmed the 
ldeatlty of tbe Ripper as bdag aoae other than Liverpool's 
very own James Maybrlck, Is tbe gnadly-umed WIDiam 
D. Rubenstetn, Professor or Modern History at the 
UDiverslty OfWales. 
'Detedlves liner brougllt tlu killer to justice, llllll011gll 
COIUitleu llllllllelu' sladlu reckolt tlley'w got tile Cll$e 
Cl'tldcet1, 'tbe New York born profellor told reporters. 'Fill' 
frtmtsllrbtkblg, tJu "Rlpperoklgy" llubutryls grmvlag, 111111 
will CMIIbuu to grow, lllflll tJ J*ce Df caUrott nl4eltce 
e1fter6A I11 otllel'wortb, tile twe1J111 Df�teVer. 
'Oklzy, sometlllng might jut 1111'11 IIJI In 1111 old tnuJk Ill 

so111e011e's t11t1c, but I tidal tile peulllg game will 
COIIIbule. 
'Bill, IIIIVIng muJle4 tJu Cll$e Ill gre/11 detidl 011 belllllf oftlle 
'HISTORY TODAY' lfUI/liiVIIe, Iaallbltost certllbttlull tile 
DUped IUUIIIUUtlfor tluftnt tiMe jut elgllt � ��go ls  
tJu pllty ptll'ty. 
'TIIere ��re IIIHHit 1 $ letlilbt6 ctJ1M144tn ftw tlte llwe ltlefttlt¥ 
of tile Rlpper. Ntme Is wlullly Slllbflldory, llltlt011glt one 
SIUJI«<In ptll'llclllllrb lllglllyCOIIVIIIclng. 
'17ult 1111111 Ill Liverpool coltolt brolcer JIIIMS Mqbrld 
(liJI-liiJ) 11 1111111 wlwse IUIIIIe jlnt IIJIIIeii1U Ill tile 
lulldlble811/fer lie tiJedofiiJIJIIINIIllll'lellk JN1b0111116. 



'His wife, Florence (1862-1941) was foiiiUl guJity of Ills 
IIUlrder ti1UI Jenteltced to dmtlt. But site WM rep� 
served 15 yet�n Ill prlso11 IUUl spmJ tlu rat of /tu u,re bt 
Alrterlctl, wltere slle was bont. James Mll:)lbrlck luld 1letlel" 
butt IJIIked to tlte Ripper �, but all tlltd cii111Jged In 1992 
wllm 11 Jumd-wrlttelt 63-p��ge dltuy turned IIJI, old of tile 
blue, Ill LiverpOoL 
'Tile }ollnUll, dllkd May 3rd, 1819, (dglrt days before 
Mqbrlck's detzth), gives t1pJ1II1'DIIly IIIXIliYIIe btfomtllllotl 
on Mqbrkk's life a a weJJ...to-do co1ot1 broker llvlng Ill 
BtiJtJecretlse House, Alg� togdlter wMIJ gruaome 
ddlll1s Df tile Ripper klllblgs, lncludblg 11 pettcllllllt for 
ctllllllbtl6m. ' 

(Above): A coatemporary portrait of a IIWl who could be 
tile Ripper abowa a remarkable llmllarity to .lames 
Maybrkk....Coladcleace or proof Irrefutable? I pea 
yH've cot to draw yoar owa eOildasloas, Coaataat 
Reader. 

'ACCOI'tlbl6 to tlu dlmy, Maybrld elltbar/ced 011 /lb kl11be6 
spree a •form of revenge lllmed Ill /Us Wife wluJ wa Mill 
lo be lunlltg 1111 tlfflllr wltll IIIUJtJter Llwrpool � 
Aftwl Brierley. Tlte tllsctwery of 1111 llllkltowft "Dlllry Of 
JIICk 7Jie Ripper, "  fllk:kl:1 IIUD"Icdetl .., � 
pllblbllen 11U llfter tile crllnes, rlglltly glft'e rise Ill lite 
deepeSt uspldoiU. It WQ.f denouncell tu a cnule fllt'gery, 
illltbtgftwlt "yelll' or two before lt wa 1lfll4e JHiblk. 
'As 11 wort lt  Is, bt """'Y respecb, ldglt� JUUillbftu:loty. It 
b 1Uit • dllll7ltl tile I'Un7rUil :rnue, COIWiblblg 110 dllte3 prior 
to tlult 6htm Ill tlte l'ei'Y 1mt line. 
'But, llll llllemptS to :rlww tlull tile tllllry b 11 forgery IIIUI 
wlul lts  crelltor may be luzve falled. 
'Ill tile dgllt Jetln sbtce Its IIJIPeiii'IJIICe, 110 one Ita come 

fOI'Wtll'tllo smirk Ill tile 6fllllblJJty of so may "experts " -·110 
� tlbcolultblg lluJIDUWJJty tJud Mqllrld ctllll4 le 
tluRlppel' luu net' etnne to llgllt. 
Tile 6fa7 IIIH � to conU1bt lltfortrtlltlon tlult l:r 
J1lrlluJllylmposslble for IDlY recent forgo-to lltJYe bwwn. 
As b well-known, Mary Ann Nlcbols, AnDie Cbapmaa. 
Elizabeth Stride, Cathertne Eddowes and Mary Jane KeDy 
were aD butchered between August 31st and November 
9th, 1888. 'THE LIVERPOOL ECHO' for Wednesday, 
October 10th (ftve weeks and live days before tb ftDal 
murder) makes for Interesting reading. 
rwltJI pollcL COIItbullllg to 1117'6� quallo11 111Ul tltm � 

11 urln of .,.eca bt Londo11, lt was rqH1I1ed tJull 11 
ddec:tlve luMl recent�¥ trtndled to Liverpool Ill a bid to trace 
the IIUWellteiiiS of • 111411 wldcll luul prwe4 to be of • 
somewlult III.)'Sierlolls kbul. , 
Tile report goes on to say that although the man stayed In a 
West End hotel, lae would spend Ume scouring tbe East 
EDd slums. Accompan)in2 this article, featurill2 tbe 
bead.Une � UVERPOOL FANATIC, ' was a letter from 

someooe responding to a suggestion that the Rlppercould 
be about to strike In Dublin. 
The correspoadeat wrote; 'I beg to state t1u1t tile Jetten 
pulllbU/1 ill yours of yesterlllly liTe IJa. It b so�body 
pllblg tlu publlc. 11111t tlu Wllltedulpelplll'gD". , 
It was llgDed 'JIIclc Tile Ripper' (Genuine). DIEGO 
UURENZ. " 
Professor Rubellstdn uys; "Diego" b SpanbllforJIIIIIQ, 
w� "LilurDtZ "Is me�mtto rllymewltlt "Florence. " If  this 
b wlult lt metUU, Ilia tills COIISiltllta l'lrtlull proof tltat 
JIIIIIDMtzybrlckWIIS Jtld T'/uRJpper. 
'Mqbrlck's dlllry 6tlztes tlud 1u cotlfeud to laB wife tlulllle 
wa JIICk Tlu Ripper. I11 a letter wrlttelt llbold t1u uune 
time, Ills wife to/4 A1fl"ed Brlerley tlud ller llabalul was 
de1JrloiiS.. Site lidded, mysterloluly, "Tile tllle Ire told me 
W4f Jllll'e fiiiJril:tltloft tiiUI on/if 1n1e1u1e4 to JHgltlen lite trut11 
outofme. " 
'Now1 1 llllt lftOt'e tlulll COIIl1l:lu:ed tlult Jlllfte3 Mqbrlck wa 
J liCk Tlu Rlppel'. Botla evldellce tiiUI bt.{ere��Ce t1ppe11r 
overwlldmiiiRto poblttollla. 
'Ht1We11el', lf/t LWII IJe prtwetl tluJt M MU � ltOt t/u 
Ripper, tJte ldelltl9of JIICk TMRipper relftllbg llllfYSiery. 
Noae oftlte oilier siU]I«b Is rellfOtel¥ COIIVbaclllg. ' 
31Jt11Mq.lfJH LlverpDol 'UYERPOOLECHO' 

The 'Mane' With A Nail 
In ffis Brain 

ADother or those peeucto-Maae pory-Nebr'a, this one 
Jaa8ln& from Newport, Gwent, was watddag bls adopted 
team play ID the 'Theatre or Brokaa Dreams,' wbea be 
auddealy coDapsed (the more caprldous amoagst us might 
lib to think tJaat ramuag away mlgbt be cOIUleded ID some 
way with Redoodo'• marvellous piece of sldD that left 
Bellllln& Berg tw1sUng ID the wind and laelped Id up Raal's 
killer third &oal for Real Madrid, bat ucly, tbe arUde I 
came across c:loesa't Jpedfy who tbe oppos1t1oa adually 
were -Eel). 
Toay Smart, 38, was lajured whilst he was worldag ID a 
fadory and bad a u.re..lada IUIII aabeddecl ln Ilia braiD for 
10 wltole days wiCboat bowla: 1t was there. 
Tile aal was aeddaltaDy dropped at work, bat, amazingly, 
Toay felt DOt tile dgldat dep"ee or pata at the time. It was 
ftnally removed after aa operaUoa. Tbe aa11, DOt the brain, 
one presumes. 
13111 April, l(J(J(J Newport, Gwetlt 'THE TIMES' 

6Jfte 5(qst Ana (¥ouna 
A.sterolQ 

The Planet Eartla has a secoad Mooa, named Cnddme, 
which lt wtll orbit us for at least S,OOO yean, a BriUsb team 
or astronomers has apparenUy dlsc:overed. 
Altlloagb the alterold wa1 already known to utroaomen, 
the aew worl reveals that Is a 1110011 aad provides a way 
mathematkally to categorise the JDOtloDS of al objects In 
the Solar System. 
It also helps to lbed IOIDe light OD tbe risk of a catastrophic 
asteroid collblon wltb tbe Earth, currently under 
lnvestigaUon by tJae Govenuneut Task Force mentioned 
. elsewhere In tbls very Issue. 
A team from Qaeeo Mary and Westfteld College, London, 
has sboWII that the &ravitaUonal forca of our planet ud of 
the Sua meet and allow the Eartb to capture passiD& 
asteroids. Cndtlme, wbkh Is three miles across and 
completes Its ecceatrk laoneshoe orbit every 770 years, Is 
oae oftlaele Trojan asteroids. 
Dr Fathl NAIIIOaDI, Dr Apostolos Cbrtstoa aad Professor 
Carl Murray claim with (hopetally aot TltaDie-aDy 



ID-founded) confidence that 'lt b 11/most Impossible for 
tuJerolds In suclt orbits to IUt us. We need not fellt' that 
every tuterold will do so becluue lt IIUIY end llJI on eccentrk 
orbits. 
25tlt Jt��UU��Y, 2()(}(} Getteral 'THE GUARDIAN' 

. . .  But Liverpool-Based 
Astronomer Predicts 

Armageddon 2022 
In total dingreement with the aforemeatioaed Professors, 
regardtng the likelihood of our plaDet being hit by a 
lif�oyiD:g chunk of � matter is an astronomer 
from Liverpool's Jobn Moores University. 
Dr Jlm ScotU, a former Pbd student at the university 
beUeves that, even as I sit and write tbese words, an 
asteroid Is hartllng it way through space towards as, md 
the Impact date Is set for 2022. • ..Jeepers, that's just 21 
years and countblg!!! 
Dr Scotti and Ills threHaaD team made tile discovery of tile 
asteroid, roctenamed 2000 BF19 oa January 31st or tills 
year. Worrylogly eaoagh, it is caladated to be aboat 
� 700 metres wide and could cause aa Incredible amoat 
or damage to oar tragt1e planet If 1t coDides with as. 
The team managed to track the asteroid on tile Spacewakb 
Telescope based at KIU Peak ID Arizona, USA, wbea, 
perhaps evea more worryingly, lt dJsappeared from view. 
The very same day, the International Astrollomlcal UnioD 
aDDounced Its discovery Olllittbl& to meatioll the poteaUal 
risk of llittJD& the Earth. 
But the possibility of a collisloa was raised by aaother 
JMU sdeaUit, Dr BeaDy Pei&er, a aodal aathropolopt 
who spedalbes In the study of uterolds. 
He was quoted as telling reporters; 'New Clllculatlotu jtY1m 
tile Pls11 011senvtory bt ItiJly suggest tllllt tile orbit oft/le 
IUierold cou/4 bttenecl w1t11 the Elll'tll In 2122. .A.Ithougll 
tile clt�U�ces of lt IUttlng Is 11DY remote, 1t CII1UUJI be r111e4 
out ll1logdlur. 
'We lleelllo • ftu1/lu o/Jsenttlt��Hu bt order lo see tlte exiiCt 
111'6/t tJu IISierol4 Is lllkbtg. It Is due » COllie close to tlu 
Elll'tll bt IIHid 11 ye.n time .ut tJu � pllllftvmt 
tlteE«rt/1 Cf1lll4 clumge tile or/Jit Dftlds IUkTt1ld. 
� - �� � �� b � w � or� lt � be  
brollgllt so dose to tile Elll1ll tlult lt lmptlds Jy 2122. ' 
ADd wblle you're pooderiDg OD that less tllaa cheery fact, 
cODiider tbls: Tlaia particular asteroid k merely the ftfth to 
be discovered that may well hit the planet. 
ADd Dr Peber, who has beat wortdn: at the 11D1Yentty for 
more than m years, stressed that If 2000 BF19 did crasll 
Into the Earth tbe consequeaces would be devastating. 
'If it wM to Jdt it WOIIld 1101 IICbullly destroy tile Elutlt, IHd 
lt Is tlefllllte111111'ge mouzlt to CllllU , IIUI}or 61uter. 
'Tile 1mp1u:t wolll4 letul to JQQ'e eco� IIIUl wckJl 
up/lelzvtl1. , 
Dr Peiter nld ltaliaa astroaoaaen were carreatly 
attempUng to JDODitor the route or the asteroid because 
more slgbUDgs would bopefuDy help them eliminate the 
chance of lt bttttng tbe Earth. 
�tile IMifiDII we /un1en 't got tile obsenatlotull d4tll to 141}' 
IJ won 'I pose 11 llllVU'dWhlllsoever. ' 
9111 Febr111117, 2000 General 'UYERPOOLDAILY POST' 

'We Wanna Be Together' 
I've heard of grief-atruck relatives eDibltiag a natural 
reludance to be parted from their dearly, er, departed, bat 
tbe follwtng is patently taking things more than a little too 
far ••• 

JoeiJe Leroy, �, and her 52-year-old-brother, Mtchel, who 
are both teachers and are unmarried, couldn't bear to be 
seperated from their dear mother, Llse, and wanted to 

keep her frozen corpse ID a glass-fronted freezer at their 
home. 
However, they were thwarted In their efforts by a French 
appeals court, who refused them perm.tsston to Instal their 
mother In the basemeat of their house on the French Indian 
Ocean island of Reunion. 
The judge sitting at the Bordeaux court decreed that; 'tile 
aJnservatlon of a delul ]103011 through freezing Is not 
considered liS 11 Wtl)' of trt:IZtblg 11 body In the eyes of llle 
law. ' 
31stMq, 2000 Bordeaux, Frtmee 'REUTERS' 

a!DUnt �raatla �as �rislf 
According to CeiUc historian Bob CUrran, wrlttng In tbe 

latest Issue ortbe academic Journal 'HISTORY IRELAND, ' 
Bram Stoker, the Irishman who wrote 'DRACULA. '  ID 
1897, may have based his Vampire on a bloodthirsty Sth 
Century chleftan of Irish folklore rather than the 
Romanian Vlad The llllpaler, as has previously been 
&opposed. 
Cbief Abhartada, Bob Cvraa ladlts, is the Inspiration for 
the modenl-day HoiT9r koa. 
We wonder whether this revelation will have an adverse 
eft'ect 'UpOil the Transylvaalao tourist Industry ••• 

26111 Mq, 2(J(J(J lrelluul 'THE DAILY TELEGRAPH' 

INTO TIE V ALLEY OF 
TIE UNKNOWN SPECIES 
Ranains or the oldest boWJI Dinosaur In the world have 
beea uncovered at a fossil lite ID Madagascar. The 
discovery may help expWa the true origin or the biggest 
creature& ever to walk the earth. 
Palaeontologists were led by a Malagasy youth called Mena 
from a remote vJDa:e oa the blaDd to the fossil colledloa, 
wblda sdmtlsts described as 'spectacubr' In research 
pabHsbed ID the Journal SaENCE. ' 
Tile fossils - named Mena, In honour of their discoverer -
date from the middle to late Trlassk Period, between 22!5 
aad 230 million year ago. They are believed to be older 
t1aaa tile 228 mOiioa yean or the cunent record holden, 
Herrerasaurus and Eoraptor. 
Tlae team's leader, Joba Fly-, a palaeoatologist at tbe 
Field Muewa iD CJakaco, told reporters that maay or the 
fosslliled apedes found at tile lite were new ldence. 
'TIIey ��re aqubltlvel;y Jll'eunY4. They sllow 11 level of 
delllllftu' superior to �  ebefromtlulttlme. ' 
Andrew Wyss, a fellow lnvestJeator and associate 
professor ef geolou at tile Ulllverslty of Calif'omla, Santa 
Barbara, recOUDted the suprise ftad: � boy s4/4 t/uJt IUs 
oilier llrotlter luldfo� MH�te IHMes. So we Mllte4 IIIVHUUI 
for II.Jf • t1«y for tile l1rtltller, Mnua, tuUI sure e�UH�p lie 
slwwed m a IIUl wltll • lftOIUUI ".ftllem. ' 
At the Ume or going to press, tbe group bad managed to 
uaeartb the jawbones or two Dinosaurs, which have 
revealed that the creatures beiiDged to a group lmowa as 
the prosuaropods - herbivores with small beads and long 
necks that could walk 011 either two or four le£s. The 
prosauropods are believed to have been the ancestors - or 
dosely related to the anceston - or the mighty sauropods 
such u ApatOUW'UI aDd Dlplodocus, which evolved 
miDions of years later. 
The fossils also contain a rich collection or bones belonging 
to three memben or a branch vertebrate animals that 
Includes modem-day reptiles and nve members or a Une 
that led to mammals. 
The scientists had not at the Ume of the account, carried 
out aay radioisotope dating but they had two reasons to 
believe that the Dinosaur Is over 228 mllllon years old. 
First, the anatomical details or two of the accompanying 



fossOs suggest that they _are older than creatures known to 
have emted 228 miiHon years a2o. Second, an armoured 
repUie called the aetosaur, abundant at that time, Is 
conspicuously absent from the Mena fossDs. 
Dr Flynn went on r«ord as saying tldt tbe find may even 
help to explain how tbe break-up of the andeat 
super-continent Pangaea, whieh began in tbe Triusk 
period, a.trected the course of evolution. 
22nd0ctober, 1,,, MIIIIIJgtUau 'THEGUARDIA!r 

Relis'ious 
Ph en omen� 

The Inconvenient Any et 
Christmas comes to London, brlgbtly-Dt decorations 
dangle above High Streets or slow-moving tramc, and 
charming Nativity Plays are performed to pacbd school 
balls. West Indian Pentecostal churches try tbeir hardest to 
be seuonal, but often ran. AB through the year, such 
churches provide rip-roarblg Revivals with beiUlre 
aermons, endless concerts, 'programmes,' talent-shows, 
church plays ud other delights for the faltbful and the 
outsider alike. Tables groan beneatb tbe weight or chk:ken, 
rice and coleslaw dinners, but tbe Christmas entertainment 
may be somewhat uninspired. N"2J"O churches In America 
have the same trouble, as In slavery days the Masters of 
cotton and sugar plantations share a pe"erse delight In 

2etUna the slaves drunk from buckets of whisky or rum. 
WDd dances would follow, shunned by serious-minded and 
religious slaves, who regarded such a Christmas as 
unChristian. 
In one London ehurcb, not long ago, the Nativity Play 
featured a noisy and apparently palntal cblldblrth for 
Mary, who braced her legs apart, and was delivered of a 
dolL Tbe audience Uttered uneasny. 
Another church anowecl tbe young people to write their 
own play, underestimating the effect of rap music and Its 
ferocious lyrics upon the young. 
Scene One: 'In God's front parlour,' Introduced God as a 
Gaft2sta-Rapper to tbe startled, half-amused audience. 
Scowling, Gangsta God In IDs dark eJasses and leather 
jacket brtstUng with zips, angrUy called the meeting to 
order and called for the Star of Betb1ebem. A sweet Utt1e 
girl In a ballet frock scampered on, a large spangly 
star-shape on her back. 
"Tsst% Is that the best Star you can get? That's really 
scraping the bottom of the barrel," God complaJned 
wearily, 21arin2 from behind Ills spectacles. "Okay, send 
her out, nub." 
Wone was to foDow, as .Joteph reftlsed to believe Mary's 
dory and kept shouting "Who's the fatbel'? Who's tbe 
father?" In a towering rage. A ecene in an Arab-style 
market place revealed hbn to be an ultra-jealous husband, 
continually bawling "Did you touch my wife?" at haples 
vendors. 
However, a mldolght visit from an Angel, who eiplalned 1t 
all, calmed the outraged husband and the play thereafter 
ran on traditional lines. 
Last Christmas I received an Invitation to a Nativity Play 
held at the Mount PIIEah Baptist Church. This Is a very 
old-fashioned church by West Indian standards, one In 
which Negro sptr1tua1s are frequently sung. 
Modem-minded West Indians use 'splrituals' In a 
derogatory sense, meaning 'low songs that are "too black. 11 

Futbermore, Mount Plsagh have converted a dingy former 
shop Into a mysterious candle-Ut wonderland of wooden 
beams and rustle sanctuary rails that already resemble tbe 
manger where Jesus lay. As I entered, big women In long 

dresses and red turbans were singing traditional English 
carols In majestic tones usually reserved for "Steal Away" 
and "Swin& Low Sweet Cbarlot." I felt decidedly 

CluUtmassy. 
Cbureh dalldrea, with rapt expressloas, nt In the 
seml-darlmeu below the wooden altar ran. Eaeh clutched a 
candle, and when these were Ut by big gndr brother, 
Delbert, the oldest boy there, the effect was enchanting. 
'Away In A Manger' sang the church ladles, or Sisters, 
with mysteriously blending harmonies that Improved the 
already near-perfect song. Imperceptibly, the play began, 
and I found myself looking at a Uny Mary In a 
pink-and-white checked apron, doing the housework. So 
hard did the Uttle seven year old seem to work , with brush 
and pan, that I fancied I was looldnE at Clnderalla. 
AD at once, ali Angel appeared and told her the glad news. 
To my surprise, Mary threw her arms up, rolled her eyes 
up, gave a squeak and fainted most reallatkally, with a 
bump. She remained stretched out on the floor, flat on her 
back, as the Sisters burst Into another CaroL 
Such goings oa sometbnes formed part of a normal church 
service at Mount Plsgab. For members regularly pray 
aloud to Angels, often to Gabrlel. When overcome by the 
Spirit, adults faint and He on the floor. Evergreen leaves, In 
vases or pots, decorate Mount Plsgala an the year round. 
Mother Holly and Mother Ivy are prominent ehurch 
members, wbo look modest when their Carol Is sung. 
Meanwhile, back In the play, Mary wandered alone and 
dolorous, with a baBoon under her dress. Enter Brother 
Delbert In white Bedouln bead-dress as Josepb. 
'Don't worry, Mary - I'D take care or you,' be saki genUy. 
On came the shepherds, who carried real wooden crooks, 
normally held by the Pastor-Bishop when In run regalia. 
Today tbe crooks bad been Chrlstmas-lsed with swathes of 
sliver paper. 
'Where Is the Bbbop?' somebody In the audience asked, In 
a loud voice. 
'Shh, he's up on tbe ltage, uleep In a eomer.' 
'Poor man, be must work too bard.' 
The highlight of the play was Brother Ddbert solemnly 
walldng round and round the room on aD fours. Mary, 
wltb a real baby, sat happily on lds back, as an the children 
with Ut candles foOowecl, singing 'Little Donlr.ey.' 
Although only three months old, the chDd made a 
wonderful Baby Jesus, gurgling pleasantly throughout. 
When placed In his crib, be stuck his lqs stratpt up In the 
air and lay there, lauP�n&. His real mother watched 
carefully over him from the sidelines. She had just left 
school and lacbd a Joseph or her own, but the whole 
church acted as godmother and godfather to Uttle Kevtn. 
Wise men and shepherds came and went, and at last the 
Mount Plsgah play ended. Delbert reappeared as Father 
Christmas � began distributing presents, reading labels 
on parcels and calliD2 chUdren by aame, as be delved 
within his sack. The Bishop awoke, stretched and smoothed 
his robes before descending to the noor. AD at once, loud 
laughs bangs and thwnps could be heard In the ehureh 
room� upata1n. 
'It must be Father Christmas's reindeer on the roof,' I said, 
believing the noise to be someone play-acting. Others 
tbought the same, and exchanged knowtng smiles, waiting 
for a wblte-bearded Ogure and a cry or 'Ho ho ho!!!' 
Instead, to everyone's shock and surprise, a robed Dgure or 
an elderly lady half feD Into the room, eyes roDing and open 
mouth uttering repetitive barks, yelps and croaks. 
'Mother Martyr! And she possessed%' a woman cried. 
It was Indeed Mother Martha (pronounced 'Martyr' by 
West Indians and Irish people!), and she wa.t Indeed 
poaeued, but who by? In frenziea of rage, the skull-faced 
woman, her turban awry, spun around screaming wild 
threats at the dlcomflted church. Sadly, the chlldren sat on 
the ftoor and looked wistfully at the half-bag of undeHvered 



presents. Everyone tried to restrain the fUrious Motber. I bad an unworthy thought - could the Mother's possession be 
caused be jealousy at seeln& the chlldren as centres of attention? A banana tree In a pot was dragged forward. Mother 
Martyr was fanned with Its boly palm leaves, but refused to be soothed. 
Gnvely, the tan imposing Bishop surveyed the angrUy Jigging Mother Martyr, who was roaring and banging into chairs 
and people, cblldren fteeing before her. 
'He is going to chastise her.' somebody whispered. 
This meant that Mother Martyr was possessed by the Devll, not St. Ntcholas, but Old Nick Himself! 

Mother Holly and Mother Ivy swished at the recalcitrant Mother with buncbes of wicker Uctors' rods, but the Bishop 
produced a hefty sUck. Evidently, be beUeved In stemer measures. Whack! The sUck actually broke over Mother 
Martyr's back, but Instead of Uvtng up to her name, she seemed stronger than ever. Another Mother began to beat her 
with a besom broom. 
Brother Delbert, a gentle giant of seventeen, stepped in, took tbe amtcted Mother's arm, and led her Into the back room. 
A moment later be emer&ed wild-eyed, and ran up and down the church barkin& Uke a do&! 1\.fotber Martyr's mania was 
Infectious! Delbert sank Into a chair and slowly recovered. Mother Martyr came bot on his heels, and seemed about to 
attack him in her screaming and dancing fury. Suddenly. for no apparent reason, she began to stare wildly at a corner of 
the room. Seb.iD.g a bunch of rods from the hmd of astonished }\.fother Holly, she began furiously to attack the empty 
corner. 
A feeling of some relief came over the church. Mother Martyr was not possessed by the Devll, it was whispered, but was 
being controlled by an AngeHc-Sptrit, possibly Gabrtel Himself. The Angel bad pointed out invisible Demons to Mother 



Martyr, who aloae could see tbem and was now trying to 
destroy them. Grabbln& a pleee of chalk, Mother Martyr 
bqan to scribble ma&Jc sips all over tbe carpet, wherever 
the Demons appeared to ber. With an air of great 
llpUkance, a young turbaned Sister also Jelzed a chalk 
and nimbly drew over the poaeued one's marb, 
transforming them from feeble serawls lllto bold geometrk 
figures which could be Interpreted later. Fat nlgbt-Upt 
candles were placed on aD the spots llttacbd by MoCIIer 
Martyr, and tbe Demons appeared to be safely placed 
under church controL 
'Me a-go, go go! 
Me a-go!' 
Mother Martyr swayed to tbe pntler rbytbm of ber own 
voice, as she 8alll tbese words. Everyone felt that tbe crisis 
was over. 
'Greetings, greetings!' lbe addreued cme �d aD, now with 
ber eyes shut. In a lblg-aoag volee, lhe apoke ID 'toagaea' 
that SOUDded like West Atrkan languages, tbe tongues of 
ber ancestors. AD the same, the chUdrea's party bad beat 
spoiled by this lnconveuleat Angel, and the rest of the 
presents were quietly distributed In Informal fasblon, as 
mothers collected tbelr Httle ones and sUpped outside to 
parked cars or darkened bus-stops. 
'See me through, Lord, see me through!' ung the Bkbop 
and Mothen, softly and rlaytmkally, unUI at last Motlaer 
Martyr ftdly came to benelf and spoke quietly of the Allgel 
that bad appeared to ber. 

'The Angel saki to me, "Bless Mount Plsgah, but beware of 
enemies out to get tbe Bishop! Especially be wary of tbe 
crossroads, tbe Junction where four roads meet."' 
Now quite restored, Mother Martyr left the cllurcla, 
singing as she made ber way to tbe Tube Station; 

'My etu!ltlies are comillg li/ce a S1Uike ill the 
grass, 

There's one more river to cross. 
One mot'e river, jOIU'neyltUlltl 
One more river to cross. ' 

Glad to see ber eo, the benevolent Jamaican Bishop, 
unafraid of Demons, shook bls bead. 
'Peace on Earth, goodwUI to men,' be muttered. 

Roy Kerridge, Lendon 
Mareh, 2800 

White Faith In A 
Dark World 

Real Life Encounters 
With Angels 

Even at the dawn of tbe 21st Century, a sizeable portion or 
the Increasingly materlallstlc human race, have sUB 
somehow managed to retain their faith In tbe existence of 
otberworldly belnp, be they posts, Demons, or, as In tbe 
foUowln& series of cases, ADpls. 
Okay, so tbe accounts you're about to read all feature 
celebrities, of oae ldnd or anohter, but rest assured this 11 
for no otller reason than that they chose to relate their tales 
to 80IIle haek ID one of thole tabloid Sunday magazlaee, 
F1nt up lsGabby Yorath, daughter of the former Leeds 
United footballer Terry Yorath, and current presenter of 
the (let's race facts, sports fans, plss-poor) ITV Saturday 
proiJ'amme 'ON THE BALL. ' (actuany, she's a 
eo-presenter. Tbe other hapless berk Is none other tbaa 
e�-LFC abem, 'hotshot', Barry Venison). 

And this, as they say, Is Gabby's story; 
'My proper CluUtliiii iUJIIIe b Gabrle1, so, wltla fill tile kids 
Ill scluJol Cllllblg me "AIIgel Gabrle1, " yo11 couJ4 say I've 
� beDt Ill � wltlt tJubo praDt«. I �  ful 
tlten Is 11 preu��« ollt tltere tlult I tlllk to. 
'I tllbtktlult tllere Is •tllJfermce betwemAngeb tuldpeople 
Ill t1te spl11tworlll. Allgels t1re llltDgetller less IIIUIIIIII IIIUllot 
wiser W1lm my brotller DtmJel dle4 sewm yean tJgO, I 
COIWt!l'te411lm l1llo 1111 llllgd too. He wa pllqbagfootbllll Ill 
tile gtll'den whela lie MU stuldelll¥ stnlck down by 11 rlll'e 
1u1ut COIUIItio11 IIIUl tlle4s/un1ly 11/fenwlrtb. He MU .q 15 
lit tJu tlllle. 
� few IIIOIItlas lljrn /le tlle4, I luul 11 4nlull Ill wlllcla 
everyotte IIIJd gone 011 11 Wflllc, stoppbtg Ill 11 sllop to get 
Stnne swem, but Dtullel jUst Clll'l'le4 Oil 'Wtl/klllg. I tried to 
Cllll lllm IHick bllt tile glllss In the sllop wbulow wa Ill 
lldween ��&He 1cept 'WIIlkblg llllelld, siiJ'IIIg; "It's okay, l'U 
see you llzter. " I woke 11J1 Ill 11 IIUI.JSive ]HIIIIc, but tltell 
�fell tlult lie MU lllrlgllt. A COIIJik of dilys lllter, I 
tol4 1ftY IIIOIJur llbout .,_, � IIIUlslle Slll4 tlult slu luld 
111111 exiiCtly tlte Nllte � 
'After Dtllllel died, I ftiiUIII mysdfwtllllbtg lllm IMck, but 
wlteaever I 1IUIIed llbn III'OIUUlfor extr11 sllJIPOI1, stuldelll¥ 
I wolll4 become IIWIII'e of 1111 extr11 Wlll'llltii iiiUI siiJ'ety, IIIUl 
tllbap tlult I worril!llllbollt, llU relldJolultlps tlult lul4 gone 
WI'OII61 tll41a 't •UIII tpUU N INul. W1lell yD11 lose •tmteiJotly 
ciDse to you to tile spirit worlll, yo• letlm /law to cope 
better. 
'Lots of people see Allgels Ill the form of Ugllb, but I ful 
1110re of 11 glow IIIUI 11 presace IIIOI'e t1ulll 1111ytlllllg ebe. 
Wllm I wajlbltlllg my jfntfootbllll progr1111Unefor Sky, I 
wa.r selutl wltll ]HIIIIc. But tltell11 WtJPe of COIIImtlltellt Cllllle 
over 1111!.. Tlu .q Wl)' I ct111 tlescrlbe it I& to sq tlllll lt felt 
llU 11 big bnwlrtl•lglt of relief. I feel tlult Dludel ,.,.. tllere 
'Wtltcllblg over me. He ltwell footiHI/l too, so lfti6Y/Je lu wa 
tllere }1161 to clleck tlllll I dllbt 't muck IIJI· 
'I llbo fell 11 kbul of Allgdlc presence looklllg over me 
dlu1ng some IIUidl lltOI'e  dlllagero��&. Almost two yetJn ago, 
I MU lllvolvellln 11 very serioiU Clll' IICd4mt. ]t MU 11 SIUUI)' 
11/fenuJott iiiUI I war tlrivlllg ]HIStA.rcot, wllell � tile 
CID' WDII out of COIIIrol llllll tlte llr.U. siDppe4 worlcbag. I 
nuled IIJIIulvbtg to llritte btto " dltclt to Mop 11, IIIUlllllsullll 
tdegNp/1 pole by tlbollt 111t badt. If I'tl lulve lilt lt, I drellll 
to tllblk w/1111 would lulve IIIIJiliDid JIUI before IIIUl lljler 
tlte IICd4ent, tile rotlll MU teemblg wllll lrtfl]lc, but tile Clll' 
spun off the rDIIII }ll6t Ill tile 11101ne11t when thel'e "'"' 110 
lrtiJJic colllbag eltlter MIJ'. Someolu or solll«<abbg MU 
olwloluly prol«ttag me. , 
Next up, we have the ador who played Ken Barlow, the 
archetypal •worm that turned' ID tbe Mane soap 
'CORONATION STREET,' step forward, Mr Wllllam 
Roacbe. •• 

'Twelve yean ago, my t/JJMgllter Etlwlnll died of 11 llroiiCIIilll 
baj'eetlim, IIIUl lt MU 1111 eiiOI'IIIOIU slloclc. Slae W4f }liSt 18 
mollt/u o/4 lit the tbne.. A.llluJilgll my Wife 11114 I lulve trle4 
� lull'tl to be posltlve llbout tJu sluwt � we  luul 
wltlt lln, IUibuiiUy tJu grief of loslllg lur MU 
OYei'WIIelmbtg. I never rellllse4 llow pllyslclll grief cou/Jl 
IICtiUJlly be. 
� 11 ]HI1'Dit, you feel 111cre411Jie tlevestilllo11 wllm your 
dll/4 dies, but lllso gul/1 bectuue you know tlley lll'e your 
respoMlbliJty. Wllea lt Cllllle to tJte ftuterlll, I lltel'lllly 11114 
110 ldell llow I wolll4 get tiU'ougll lt. Alul tiJea 1t lulppe1led. I 
MW 111/Dkl sltbtbagfD1711 wltlt Iter f� Ill tJu lfll44U, slltllbag 
lit me. AB of 11 sllllllell, I felt IH:Iter, IIIUI lftY wife tll4, too. 
'I doll 't bdleve .EdwlluJ Is t111 A116d, !Jilt there wa 111t 
Allgellc ftJrce 111111 11t1111e ller IIJIPelll' to me. I11 my 
IUUientllndbag, splrltlull beings lll'eAIIgeb. Just seelllg ller 
"'"' 11 com,{ort, tllougll. Slle loo/ced lulppy, 11114 I colll4 teU 



that site lttul to go on tUUl do otlter tldllgs, tUUl that we lttul 
to gel on wltlt our lives, too. 

'I'd never seen Angels before tlult, but I luiVe fell tJub' 
pt't!UIICI!. W'luftever I lulve beea dowll lllld lulve tuUd f01' 
their ltelp, I do feel 11 Wlll'lfl glow bultk. We fill lttwe 
GIUII'dlluiAngeb, but we IJbo lttwe free wlll- 1111Angel will 
wllll to be 11Sire4 f01' help beftJre llllervelllng. But wllm 
Angels do ltelp us, tltey uslllllly come to us tltrouglt feelings. 
be they lnspll'atlolllll or lntlutlve. 0J1m, I wake up wltlt 1111 
Idea or 11 feeling ofwltdller the tlily will go INully or w� 
tUUlgenerlllly, my feelings, ��re rlgltt. 
� belief In Angels Is becoming ever lftl11'e poplllllr. MtJYbe 
it's becluue tlte Angeb thmuelva ��re lllllkblg tltelr 
presence fell bectuue they feel tlte ltiUIUIIJ rtJCe sltollld 
IIIUieniiiiUI how 1IUICII we hiiVe poisoned tlte atmospltere 
tllld tlteEtutlt, tUUllost touclt wltlt our own splrlllud selva. 
Caron Keating, an object of teenage desire (at least as far 
as your humble Editor Is concerned) durin& the days she 
eo-presented 'BLUE PETER,' Is up aeit. •• 

'WIIen I Clllfte up wltlt the lileiJ to do 11 TV progr� 011 
Altgels, I MUll 't sure llow lt WOIIIll 1¥ recelvell. Altgeb lll'e 
11 l-e�")' tllJ/blll s11bject, bectuue (aaless you're amodem-day 
Dr John Dee -Sarky Ed) you Cllll 't COII}IIre 011e 11J1 111Ul SIJY: 
"Titat's wltat they look UJce, " or  "Tills b /tow tltey soiUUL " 
'llltlmlltdy, you Cllll 't prove tlult tltey alst. But I knew from 
tluresponudllringA.ItgelPIIOIUIIU 011 THIS MORNING, 
tltllttltOIUIIIIIb ofpeopkwerelunVtgAIIgdcexperlellca. I 
tltougltt tlten tlttlt tltere IIIIUt be 11 rea011 wily. In 1111y ctUe, 
lt struck me M 11 1'erJ' IIJlllftlllgpt't16tYIIItlll to 1tUike. 
'I've lllwtlys beell quite lnterntetl lit Allgels. My motlter, 
G/orlll HIUUII.ford, ��&ell to coiled fill S011s of AllgeiJc 
oriUIIIIDJts. W1Jm slle jlnt lll'1'lve4 lit Ellgilllul, D111111y u 
Rue g��Ve Iter 11 smtlll porcelllbiAIIgel wltldl luul be/o��gell 
to ltb motlter, tu 11 good luck toltna. .A.ItltDilgll slle's llet1el' 
SUII IIIIAIIgelllerselj', tltey becturw 11 sot1 oftllll&lltllll bt 0111' 
luJrue. 
'But 1t WIISII 't lllltll yean klter, wllm l WM lit home retlllbtg 
1111 1111lcle by Dliuul Cooper, 11 leiulbtgwrller on Angels, t/ud 
tltey took 011 more oft�pllysklllprae��«. 
"You 'l blow lfiiiiAIIgells III'OIUUl" Ms Cooper OIIUWI'ole, 
"beclulse ltwllllellve 11 wllltefetllller. " 
'I� btto IIIUJtJter roomlljln' reMibag tJds IIIUl tlu!re In tJu 
llti4J& oftlu tdleWIU 11 sbtgkfelltlter dollt afoot lollg. 
'WIIIIe we wen pltcltlng our l4etl f• tlte progrtZIIIIIU!, till 
sorts ofsii'UIIlthlngs ltllpJIDied. Wewou/4 get btto tiiXb IJIId 
"THERE MUST BEAN ANGEL " wollld be plllylng on the 
riUIJD. Altotllo IID;y, I blrlle4 011 tile TV IJIId saw 1111 AIIgel 
siHII'Ingfromllwbulow. 
'Perlttqn it Wll.f till }list colncldellce, but we took tltese tu 
signs t/ttlt OIU' ldeiJ to lllllke t/te pt'ogt'lllllllle WIIS belftg 
SIIJ1P01'1ed. 
'Persolllllly, lii��Ve never seen 1111AIIgel, but Ill times, wltm 
I IIGVe IISiced for ltelp, I lt11Ve fell 1111 llbnost pllyslcill 
Cllbnness come over me 111Ul 11 1'elll seme that I WM IUit 
lllone bt tiLillbtg wltlt tile problDn. I belJne tltiJt we fllllulve 
11 Glllll'ilkiiiAIIgelloolcbtg llfler IlL 
'WIIm I wcu 11, I 1ttu1 1111 tU:Cictlettt wltere 1111 lrota IYillliiK 
wmt tllrougll my n.eck - 11 qlllll1er of a lncll In eltller 
dlrectlon, 111111 1 colllll lt��Ve tlle4 - so I've lllways tllouglll 
thtlt someone or sometlllllg WIIS protectliJg me. More 
recenlly, my ltusiHuulwiiS drlvblg In lds Cllrwltlt 11 group of 
frleluls. It wa wry dllrlc, tUUl by the time we saw tile skip 
bt tJu 1llllldle of tile riHIII, lt WM too ltlte to IIVOitllt. Tltey fill 
cloud tllelr eya a lie brtiJced, IIIUI wllell tlley opme4 tllem 
qtJin, tltey were on tile otlter side oftlte skip, IUIItlll7ltell.. To 
thb dD;y none oftltem lcnows ltow tlley got tllere. 
'My flllller died two years 11go, wltlclt nuul.e me sllll't 
tltlnklng deeply llbout splrltlull iiUitters IJIId tile concept of 
Angels. Wlllle I doll 't think lie Is 1111 Allgel, I do feel Ills 
prese��ee qllite strongly. 

'Titere ��re, of coune, tltose wlto 11re completely sceptklll 
llbout tile existence of Angels, but it seems to me tltlll, If 
people's lives ��re enrldlell 11114 up/Jfled by their bellef In 
t1tem, tllllt Cllll only be 11 good tllbtg. ' 

Next on the rota call or tbose who beDeve In Angels Is 
Matthew Manning, a hands on healer •••• 

� 11 ltelller I111n IICCIISiomed to slttlng with my eyes clos� 
bt 11 recqtlve state, but 11 couple of yt!lll's ��go, I wu }lut 
lltbulbtg my OWII blubtess, rellll:y, wllnt I saw tile most 
exlrtulrdbulry l�����ge. I suppose lt Wll.f 1111 Angel, IIIJJiouglt, 
pllyslclllly, lte was 11/Jout as .{111' removed liS you could get 
ftom one. He looked lJJce 11 sumo Wl'estlel', welghell about 70 
slolu, WIIS extremely ltllby, IIIUl llbsolutely 1Ullced. He tltm 
JII'(ICUIUd to do 11 series of INu:JcfiJps with 11 look ofslleer joy 
o11 1ds ftJCe, IIIUl suddenly plpe411J1, "Tile only retJSon I ��m 
so flit Is becmue I tUn so full of love. " 
'I pve ltbtt tile o11ly ����me tllllt seemed IIJIPI'Oprklte: Tile Flit 
M till. 
'He litiS Gppe�Ued 11 few times since, most lmptn1tlntly wllm 
my wife, Gig, WIIS tllllgnosed wltll CIUICD' last yetll'. She lttul 
seven weeks of rtullotlleriiJIY IIIUl two weeks of 
cllemotllupay, 11114 the doctors at HIIIIUtiD'SmJth Hosp/tlll 
sllld tltat the tumour wollld still be tltere Ill tlte en4 of tlte 
treJitmml. 
�MU wllllelwM�Mmlng myDWII II�g � GWtlttlt 
ne Flit M1111 cmne In, dluu:lng with 11 SllltUlrlll sword. 
Suddenly, lte sllld, "WIIen you 're strong, you don 'I need tlte 
sword, " wltlch I took liS 11 mess11ge thiJt Gig would be 
lllrlgltL After I treaJed Iter, Gig sllid, "For some ret�Son, I 
tldllktlletumour Juu gone. " 
'Wllen site next went to tile ltospital it truly bad gone!!!' 



'/ use music wlten I Ileal, tmd the on�¥ time Tile Fill M1111 
IIJIPeiii'S is wllen 111111 playing nuulc by lliiUIII clllJed K1t11ro. 
I IIIIVDI 't sem Tile F111 Mllllfor ll yell/', lnlt IJe Clllfte Into my 
llfe Ill Its lowest poblt, wllen Gig W4f IlL I IIOW  tllbak lie u 
"9' Gutlrdllla Allgel... 
Hold on there, just a sec. •• Dldn't I say earlier that aD of 
these accounts or Angelic encounten featured nought but 
celebrities. wen, I guess I made a slllbt mistake tbere 'cos 
here comes a tale courtesy or a common (In the nicest 
possible sense, or course) housewife. 
And before we start, here's fair warning ••• I sobbed my 
heart out recountm& this story ••• 

Sonya Lynch, aged 37, halb from Dames, in south-west 
London, with her husband, Steven, and her 18-month-old 
son, WW. 
'My tlllugltter, G111nV1kJ, 'WAf �.Jive wllm slle tiled. Slle 
was dl4gtuned wltiJ 11 � 1'tlrt! form of CIUICD' Ill tile •ge of 
tllree, llltd llllllougll slle lived flllte ll 1U117111Jl llft betwem 
tile 11ges of four IIIUl Jive, site s� went tlowiiiiUl In 
Novembel', 1977. 
� one point, site wa In sllCII ll IHul stllte, llll l collld do 
wa to say: "Piellse, GtJbrlellti,)IUt go wltiJ tluAIIgels" 
"But Mummy, " site replied, "I'm too slly to go 011 my 

0W11. " It WIIS llellrlbrellklng to tell ller tllllt I coullln 't go 
w1t1t Iter. 
'Tile on�¥ tiling thlll lljle4 Iter wa IHillet - site love4 lt so 
mucll, site ojlm dl'essediiJI tu 1111 AngeL lnf� lt Wll.f site 
wllo jlrst saw Allgm wile�� site was dybag. My IIUUit WtJS 
•�gwltll ller la leer room w.llm GUrlelJIJ•� Ml4 
"C1111 you see tlleAIIgeb � "  
'Site described tllem tu llrlght coloured llghts, 111111 sllld she 
saw them the foUowtng nlgllt, too. 

'Her 111!11/Jh relllly stllrted going dmmltUl when J �Jec�DM  
pregnant wltlt Wl1l, IHit, even so, site waJte4 for ltlm to be 
bom bq'ore site tiled IJut April. Tile tlodot's were IIIIIIIZ.e4 
beauue they dJdlt 't wul.entluul luJw site collkl � 
•IU"Vlvetl .ololtg bt UIIIUICII JHibt. 
'After her detlth, I StJW her a lfll Allgel. I wa s/eqlla6 Ill 
her bed, � to Will's cot, when I �� tJWOire 111111 
thought I colllll see Will sllllllg up. EveniiUIIly, I relllbed I 
Will looking lll ll llgltt wltlcll WGS In tile slulpe of ll c/1114. 
I'm co11Vince4 lt W4f GllbrleliJI, wldc/J I foiiiUI W!17 
COIIflottlng. 
'Diu ofGIJbrlelltJ '.r bestfrlDu/s MU tJ girl ClllJetl FriiiiCDCIL 

A. •lie wa 011 llolldtJy wllm GtJbrle1Je died, we tll4lt 't tell 
her bectlluewe dldll 'tlMllt to rubt her time. 
'Titen we llelll'd tlult FriiiiCDCIIItlld dl'elllllt tJbollt GllbrleiJJI 
In ll jle/4, picking flowers 111111 saying goodbye. Site 
lmmedliltely llll'lle4 to ller ]HII'elltJ tllld slllll; "I btow slle's 
detul. Wily IIIIVell 'I you tol4me1" 
GtJbrldJ4 ojfett tiiiJrs to jHnub to let them lutow tltbi8S, 
e.rpedlllly If tlley are going through 11 tllJ1Icu1t time, 111U1 I 
do feel tlult she tf now pt'otectlng ller brotller, WUL 
Some/low, I don't fet�r for lllm beclliUe I luU1w site Is 
keeping them sllj'e. I think tlbolll Iter ll 1Dt, 11114 feel her 
presence arollllll � espedillly ln my ]Hll'ents '  lto��&e In 
� because GtJbrleliiJ loved lt there. 
'My lllls/Nuul, Stevelt, Is ll bit more sceptlclll llbollt these 
thlllgs. Wllm GtJbrleiJiJ 'W4t still llllve, slle htul 11 llt!lller 
Clllled TtUJytJ, wlto now receleJa mnstJge.r from my 
illlllgltter. Apparentzy, Gtlbrlellll tf worrled tJIJollt llow ller 
diuldy Is coping, 11114 told T1111yll thllllf ever lte feels slid, lie 
Is to look Ill tlune sltltJJl iJalld slloes tlllll she ltlld IIIUi he 
wlll feel better. It works too - /le now Cll17les ll tiny IHI1Iet 
sltoe /reyrllag aroiiiUI wltlt 111114 11114 whenever lte loses lt, lie 
IJecomn quite fra1dlc. Obviously, I llll.rs GtJbrleliiJ 
de!lpel'tlldy. I wotUd tlo t���ytltlllg to /uwe her btJclc, IRit a 
that Is Impossible, I htJVe to look 011 the brighter side. ' 
Told you 1t was a tearjerker, guarenteed to melt tbe 
hardest heart .•• 

And next up, we present notblng less than a modem 
An£ftol021sl WIUiam Bloom, a&eet 51, Hves, appropriately 
enouth, &fven his beliefs, in Glastonbury, Somerset. 
'In 1972, I took ll two-yell/' rell'elll to MorOCCD wltlt tJu sok 

PIII"J''U oflltUiblg my GIUII'dliutAIIgeL My llfe before 111111 
been t1u1t of 11 relll metll4 peno11 tJIJord toWII - I  MU smlor 
editor at MtJC:Milllm, rtl llllfl t��ree IUWds J18blbhed tuUl 
wa Into the wltok lloou, dgtlrettes 11114 drugs thing. I 
wllllted to go 011 ll JNitll of expllmltJon, Jwwever, so I gave 
IIJI t1u1t Ufestyle, set offfor Morocco, tmd 11114 spent a lluge 
111110unt oftbne medltlltbag. 
'1 1uu1 111ways 1uu1 wltll1 1ft1111Y peopk lttnte, ll sense tltll1 
tllere wa .rolltetlutg else out tllere, IIIUiwmt oJTto Morocco 
to llllow myselfto feellt more deeply. 
'I followed one ptD11cu1or tUJdent rltlullfor meeting one's 
GIUII'dllul Allgel t1111t I lltul relld tJIJollt In IJoolu, llllllouglt I 
ltave to sq tlult, wldle I was doing lt, I tll4n 't totlllly belleve 
lt wollldwork. 
'I stll11ed my medlllltltm IJy lndldlng ll lltt1e clttlpd rlgltt 
below tJu ltlglteat molllllllln In Nol'flt � tlbollt jlJfy 
mJie.r from MIII7YIIcniL It wcu }list 1111 nnpty luurtlng lodge 
wltll 110 WtJter IIIUl 110 electricity, tJIIII lt 'W4f tllere thllt I 
spent tlbolltfOIII' ltoiU'S �dlsy lnme4ltlltlon. 
'Part of my medllatlo11 Involved ftutbtg. I 1JeciDM ll 
vegelllrllln 11114 Clll down 011 tJu 1111101111t of food t1u1t late so 
tlllll my mbulwoul4 be cliJDo. I .rpDIJ 11 grellt deJJl of� In 
pt'tzyer - COIIfes•blg my pat llllltory IIIUl tukbtg for tile 
ble&.rlllgofmedbtgmy GIUII'dltutAngel. 
'At tile end of tile six montlu, I lltul sllld my Jlnlll 

pt'ayer • • •  IIIUI lley pt'esto I tlbsolu:leiJ' not/ling IIIIJIPelled. 
'I lllld been feeling very tense Ill tJu time, IIIUI wllen my 
G111U'dlluaAIIgelflllle4 to IIIIIID'IIIlbe, lfe/1 ll complete Idiot. 
I wept, I s/qlt tllld Is� fe/1 ll .rtrong urge to rdllm to 
tile clulpd It wa tlula tlltii I rell1ly dld lltiiU coniDd wltll 
my Gwlrtllillt Allgel. 
'I MU completely overwhelmed - tUJt by tile vbiUJb, but 
more 11y tile sensllllo11 1t leJ'I me wllll. I ft1t 11 big, golllen 
Ught thlll W11S more 11/J'ectloiUIIe IIIUIIovlltg tlt1111 IUI)'tlllng I 
ltlld ever experlence4 before, more pellell'tltbtg tlulll 1111y 
drllg-llubu:e41dg/J, llllllqiiiUslmllllr to tJu feellngyou Junre 
4/ID' wotulerftd se:x.ltWGS like belllg emiR'IICelllly tJu s1111. 
'Wiull I retunutl to Eng� I W1'tJU 11 book ClllJetl 'THE 
SACRED MAGICIAN. ' I pllblbltelllt ruuler 11 pselUlo"YYft 
IIIUII war plte wtnTled tJbollt the tJttentlott lt mlght recdve; 
tlltf WIIS �j yelln llgO. M lt tiU7Ie4 0111, to 1Ject1111e 
somdlllngofllmilun' clll.fslc. 
'1 do llellnt! tlllll we llll � GIUII'dlJul Allgels.. Imtlglne 
tllat feelblg of bebtg lllls1111ggletl up 1U111er tile dllvet: tlllll'.r 
whlltfeelblgyour Allgel aroiUUlyou b 1lke. Every mtll'lllng, 
we llglrt tJ CIIIUIIe to the Allgel of the ltOIISehold. It's 11 nice 
wq to start the dlly • . • •  ' 
And ftnally, we come to the case or Dlanne Davte, a wdow 
who comes from Great Barford, Bedfordshire. 
'1 wa the liut pen on wlto ever exp«ted to see 1111 AngeL If 
1111yone WGS to see t1tem, I tltougltt 1t wollld be someone wlto 
WQ.I ll tkvout CJuUtltut, II.Ot SOIN!OIU � IIU WhO Will 

tJlwtl;ys •IIDIIIbtg at tile dog IRUI.rwearlllg. 
�t the time, I dJdll 't even beiJeve ln Angeb, but wllen I WGS 
going through tJ ]HII'tlcll1llrly dljJiclllt period, I saw one. My 
lluaiHuul, Rob, W4f very Ul wltll lllng CtiiiCD' IIIUl ltllll greot 
tiiJjlciiJty In brelllltlng. I Clllfte INid from college one 
ajlel'noon 11114 Wlllkedlnto tile llvlng room to cltedc on ldm. 
HeWGS sleeping sOIUUlly ln lds cluiJr, 11114 bellbullllm Will ll 
lulgehgelwltlt lb wbtgswrqpellaroiUUIIIlmprotec�Wdy. 
Tile Image lNI rt!lll tRUl SO .rollll t/ult, Ill SOOII Ill I IIIW 
them, I fe/1 I WtJ.J lnternqltlng, stJid "Excuse me, " lliUl 
wllllced out. I stood outside tile tloor for 11 wlllle tlllnklng 
llow silly I Will being, wllllced In qllln, fe/1 I Will 
lnlq'nlptlng, 11114wlllked INickollt qllln. 



'Finlllly, I went INick ba, llllll lldlullly stllre4 Ill tile sight Ill 
frollt of me. Tile room wasjidl of light 111111 Bob IDoked very 
puceJiiL Suddenly, /felt tile Allgel llllkblg to me. "Doa't 
worry, " 1t wa saybtg, "We'U look lljler yoiU' IIIu/NuuL " I  
}lut felt so re/Jeved. I ollly luul 11 week of college to go, IIIUl 
felt goodtlllll :romeonewou/4 bewltiJ IUm. 
� couple of dJJys IJIIer, I luul iiiUIIIIer mcollllter. I wa 
walking upstairs wllm I pllyslctllly btuaged lllto two 
crelltiU'es 011 tile llllulbtg. 'I'IIey /oolce4 like dilrlc, grey 
JII'IUU!S, llbout 11 metre lllll, IIIUI IIItlto•gll tlley dld1l 't look 
like Allgeb, I blew tlley were beciuue tlu!re wa 11 kwdy 
wtll'llftlt tlbout tlteln. I bew tltey luul COIIW to get Bob, but I 
wa11 't Hlldy. A.t cii!IJ7 a lllf)'tlabtg I lletll'tl tllelrt sq; "We 
lttwe come to get Bob, but If you 're 1101 retldy, we wmt 't 
yet. , 
'He tiled two lllghts lllter. 
'Ever slllee Bob's delllll I /uzve felt IJII Incredlble prot«<lve 
presence III'OIUUI.my SOli, George, 111111 me. Ally time I 1uJve 
1IU4ed lle/p, lt}lut IUIIU to come. Q'l tltOiltlllt to .myuJJ', "I 
wall I coullllullr frolll lltJ' lltOtlaer, " :rile WOill4 rbtgllbltost 
sll'lllgllt iJWGY. If I 1l«<le4 IJ C1UI4Je ft'olll SOIIteOIIe, 1J jHelul 
would :rlllldmJ¥ tiU'1I llJI 011 lite tloontep. If I wa Ill • 
complete loss tU to wlull to do, •friend wolll4 visit lliUl llelp 
me outwltll prlldlcill dlltles. 
'S� � I IJIJVe spokst to .1f1Y GIUD'dkua Altgd nny 
1ft0171btg - site 18 ClllJe4 Grl6e/41J -4UIIl alce4 Iter for llelp 
1J1U1 pldtuu:e. Site loolu llJce 11 COII1'e1lllotuJ Alt6d, 1111t 
tllere b 11 gremblt llgltt comlllg out of Iter, IIIUI site loob 
sllg1ttly Metllnal. 
'WIIm lie wa llllve, Bob 111111 I 1leVD' tllllu!4 llbout tile flld 
t11t11 I 111111 seen Ills AllgeL We 111111 so IIIIIIIY tlllllgs to llllk 
llbout lllllllle seemed so JH!IICeftd Ill tile time, 1t dld1l 't see��� 
lteCeS&tii'Y. Lookbag biJcJc, IJ SUIIU odd, but WIIDI I MW 
Bob '• Altpl, 1t lleVf!l' OCCIR7'e4 to 11te tltlll lie WIJ8 gobtK to 
die so fulck/;y, so, bt • 'WGJ', I'm gllul we dltbt 't tlbCMU 11. 
The lllllln tltlngwa tltlll w/tm /te t11e4, /te seemed� 111 

JH!IICI! , 
19th December, 1999 'DAILY MAIL' WEEKENED 
MAGAZINE 

Marks Of The Cross 
Wltb the release of the decidedly less-than-wonderful 
Horror movie, 'S11GMA.TA.,' iD January, this year, cuae 
a whole slew or arUdes purporting to deal with reai-Ufe 
cues, sparldng endless apecubatioa u to the geouiDeaelss 
(or otherwise) oftbe phellomeaoD. 
'Experts,' such as Dr. Ted Harrlsoa, PbD, were duly 
wheeled out to air their views, although, to be fair to the 
good Doctor, he at least displayed a healthy degree of 
sceptidsm. 
He bas apparently wltDessed, ant hand, Dine 'eeaulae' 
cases of stigmata, and has tbls to say regardblg the t1ct1oaa1 
stlgmatlc portrayed ID tbe mm by Patrlda Arquette; 'If 
}'011 t111ce tlte cltdms oftlte story lltftJCe Wlbu, site {AriJIUt*) 
b lllterl¥ atyplctll. For butluu:e, site gets Iter jlnt wmuut Ill 
public wlllle being WtJtclte4 by priest 011 11 Sllllwlly 1rt1111 
-llult doeslt 't IU1I7IIIIll¥ lulppen! 
'Tile RolfUIII Clltllollc Cllurcll COilS/den stlgnultlcs wltll lts 
uslllllsceptlclsm, becluue lt doa11 't IJJce 1111y clulllellge to Its 
llllllwrlty. Tile Cllurltc 1101711111ly slill1s off by siJYlllg, "Let's 
be ClllliiOiu llbout tlteu lltlll'b - we'U lulve 11 wry deep IIIUl 
leiJnle4 btvestlgtdlott, 111U1 If Ill tlte DUI of two or tluee 
cealllrles, we Cllll 't come "'' wllll 1111y con.cbulo11, we'll 
1IUike tile ]ID'S Oil IJ&Ilnt. " 
Less openly sarcastic, tbe Canon Roy Barker, speaking ID 
one or your humble editor's local newspapers; 'THE 
LIVERPOOL ECHO, ' recounts an eiperience he 
uderwent at Blrkeo.head Geoeral Hospital In tbe 
mid-1970's. 

Ethal Chapman, a victim of muiUple sclerosis and diabetes, 
was a patient there at the time, an was beiD& treated for a 
bedsore. 
But when she died ID a Liverpool charity home, on July, 
llnd, 1980, at tbe age of 59, she was said to have been the 
ftnt Aagllem to have a verifiable experlellce of .Ugmata. 
Canon Baker, a former vicar based at Uptoa, Blrkeahead, 
and resldeatary canon of Chester Cathedral and Director 
of Orcftnands for the Chester Diocese, told reporten, at the 
time, 'I met Iter 11 few times. Site was 011 11 p•bllc wlll'tl to 
wldch I went every weelc, IIIUII saw Iter woiUUis. 
''I'IIey were a 1llll4, gmtle weeping of red. Jll��ve 1leVD' come 
across aytldng lllce tills before. I Cllll oiii:Y tllke 1t 011 face 
vtlbu!. 
'EIItel's luuub bor «<le bnprlllt of tlte IUills of tile 
curclJlxloll. Her left foot Wll.f tlbo llllll'lced Ill tltls 'WGJ' IIIUl 
tllerewere miii'D IJice rope lnu7l:r III'Oruul botlt lf1rlsD 
'El'eJ'Y EIISter, stiJrtlllg In 197 4, site 111111 tile stune vlslo11 of 
bdllg lljle4 up olllo tlte Cross. 
'Etllel 111111 become dbmcllllllte4 w1t11 rellglo11. A1tll0ugll 
slle luul llltelule4 duuclt as 11 YOIUIII girl, Iter lllter 
llbte8s, wlllclt luul put JHil4 to Iter tlwllrlclll Clll'eer, 11114 
dlllJed Iter semes oftlte sptrltlull. 
'But wltlle being trelllre4 Ill Blrlcmllellll, site 111111 met 11 
WOIIUIII wllo did 11 re/Jglolls progrtDIUIIe on ltospltlll riUIIo. 
Wltll Iter, Etllel luul bull looking 111 1111 llbutrtlte4 Bible 
wldch sllowe4tlle Cnu:VfxlollscmellltlleclllsslclftiiiUIU. 
I" Iter ElulnprtJYBS, Etltelalwlfor some sln't of sigil. 
'Site wa lllter to reCIIll Ill BBC :J }oiU'IuiiJst Tell Hlllriso11 's 
boo1c, 'THE MARKS OF THE CROSS, ' "Ill tile et�rly 
/tours of tile 11111171111g - I tltougltt lt was 11 tlremn - I felt 
myself being tlrtlw1l olllo lite cross./ felt tile JHiln of the 
IUills. , 
'Ewry EIISier, tills WIJS said to lulppen: tile jlrst two 011 
Eater Day ltseiJ', tllm 011ee 011 Ellster Molllllly, IIIUl 4f1er 
tJu11 011 GootiFr#Mqs. 
'Etltel to/4 me; "It's eJCIICily tlte s�����e W.lotl. I }1161 tJJice 1t 

for 6"tlllted IIOW. llaulw lt's plltg to IIIIJIPDL " 
'111 tlte CIISe of Etltel ClulpiiUIII, tile tltm Blsltop of 
Liverpool, Dtlvl4 Sltepllerd, IIYIIIIIJotulll ll low clull'clunllll, 
said Ill 11 letter to Elllel: "I realbe yo• lltJVe bull g1ve11 a 
l'D'J' spedill bulgllt blto His (CIIrlst's) slljferbtg. He Is able, 
llllllyo" lll'e able, to bdllg MW llope to ot1ter people,2 
'But to most J¥01111., EtJul was ordbulry DIOilf/11; 1111 
ex-ENSA. colftelllelu wllo dllllmpresslou ofGrtlcle Flellls 
tllld Mllrle Lloytl, tllld worlced wltiJ 1111111D llJce H11gllle 
Green llllll GleniiMiller. 
'Her CIISe mcouraged both believers tuUI cy1llcs to tllke llJI 
Dll1'mcJte4 posltJOiu. 
'Eve�� todlzy, tlte •llb}ect Is not tlte •tuJT of llgltt 
COitWI'SIIIIon, npedtllly lljlet' tile clull"ccl ctlllte � 
1UU1uck lljler tile sclelltlJic dlscredltbtg of tile SllroiUI of 
1ilrl1l. , 
The current Archdiocese of Liverpool, when questioned by 
'THE ECHO, ' about the pbeoomeaa, had this to say; 'Tile 
Rom1111 Oltltollc Cllurc/1 luJs 1leVD' Issued IIIIY lll.fa/Jlble 
dedllrtlllo11 llbout tltelr (stlgmllta woiUUb) possess011 by 

� 
'JIIIlgelltmt regtll dl1lg tile preM!II«, slg1llflctl1lce tl1ld 
IIUIIUID' of CtUUtdloll of stlgtnldll, WOII/d depend, tm1011g 
oilier tllblgs, Oft � experl1nellllll evldmce. ,  
In summary, Canon Roy Barker, a former Cambridge 
lecturer, Is more generous ID his assessment or Ethel 
Chapman's case; 'I tltblk tills IIIOSt t/.ejliiJtezy woulll luJVe 
splr#tlull vtJble. I Wtl.f very, very, l'D'J' gretltly Impressed. 
'I tJdnk 11 tls!ply splrltulll. aperWu:e coll/4 prtJtlllu 

pllpklllsylftJIIoiiU oj'lllb lcbul. 
'We IIIIUt be prqHIIWlto beiJeve that. ' 
JIIIIIUII)', 2000 EMPIRE MAGAZlNEILIYERPOOL ECHO 



The Seeds Of Faith 
Aneela KhaHq reckons she's found the name of Allah Jnside 
a tomato, sparking the all-too predtctable rush or people 
come to worship the 'Holy Inscription.' 
Aneela, who JWis from Leeds, West Yorkshire, was sHdng 
the tomato wbllst making a sandwich when she spotted the 
Arable characters which appeard to spell out the name ID 
the midst of the seeds. 
Aneela was later quoted as saying, 'I fed blessell by God. ' 
9tJt JIIIUUIIY, 2000 Leeds, Yorbldre 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD. ' 

**• And just a few days later, hordes or beHevers were 
busy Docking to a shrine created on the floor of a Texas 
housing compleL They believe that the revered VIrgin of 
Guadalupe has chosen to reveal herself to the faltbful ln, of 
all tbln&s, a staiD of melted Ice cream. 
Pilgrim Glorla Castro, 47, told reporters; 'SIIeknowstlull 
we need Iter, I /uul to P'IIY· ' 
Many fear the smear, now In a sea of flowers, eandles and 
crosses, may not last much longer. Locals agreed that the 
sticky mess next to a drinks machine resembled the 
tradmark brlDiant robes or their beloved Mexican saint. 
15111 JIIIUUZI'Y, 2000 Guadlllupe 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

•• • And finally, hundreds of yet more believers were 
bigh-talling it round to a dlurdlyard In the Romanlm 
capital or Bucharest to see for themselves rumours or an 
apparition of the face or Jesus Christ, etched In the bark of 
two poplar trees. 
Those already convinced of the phenomenon, have stated 
that Christ as a child ID the arms of the VIrgin Mary 
appeared on a tree where a branch had been cut oft 
25111 May, 2000 Bllclulrest, Rolllllllla 'THE DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

Till 
AccordJng to the Vatican, the much-feared, 
lon&-antldpated revelation re&ardln& the Third Secret or 
Fatlma, (or at least part of it, anyway) oncems notblng 
more overly dramatic than H foretold the 1981 
usauination attempt on the life of the Pope. 
Oh, and H also predicted the Communist persecution of the 
Jews. 
Now, forgive me for not allowing my jaw to hH the deck 
like an out or control elevator, but If these are tbe 
world-shaking events propheslsed and kept secret these 
past 80 years, one can only stare open-mouthed with a 
sense of acute antl-climaL 

Granted, the actual wording of the ten Is more than just a 
little open to Interpretation, but it all stm smacks of the 
downrl&ht fardcal, to be quite honest. 
The prophecy, of course, Is named after the Portuguese 
town of Fatima, where three cbildren dalmed to have 
experienced a vision or the VIrgin Mary back In 1917. 
Vatican Secretary of State Cardinal Angelo Sodano, made 
the revalatory announcement as crowds of hundreds of 
thousands gathered to witness the beatiftcation of two of 
the cblldren. 
The first two Fatlma prophecies had already been revealed 
(and, you may feel, were both a damn sight more dramatic 
than this latest effort) namely; the outbreak of World War 
Two and the Bolshevik RevoluUon ID Russia. 
For the record, here Is the Vatican's omdal translation of 
the full text; 
'Tile tlllrd part of tile secret revt!lllell 111 tile Cova da 
IIW-FIIIbtul, 011 13111 J�, 1911. 
I write In obedlelu:e to you, my God, wllo coiiUIUIIId me to 
do so tllrougll Ills ExceJJency tile Blsllop of Lelr11 IJIUI 
t/uougll yolll'mostHoly Motller, IIIUimble. 
Ajlel' tile two ptll"b wlllcll l IIIIVe lluelldy expillllled, 111 tile 
left of 0111' Lluly, IJIUI11 llttJe IJbove, we SIIW 1111 Altgel wltll a 
.{lllmlllg swortlln llb leftluuul; .{111811btg, lt g«ve out .{llllnn 
tll111 looked 118 tlwugll tlley wollld set tile WOI'Id on fire; but 
tlley tiled olll ln colllllet wltll the splelldolll' 111111 0111' LIUly 
rllllliltedtowtll'ds lllmfromller rlglltlliUUI. 
Polntlng to tile eJUtlt wltll lds rlgllt hiJIUI, tlleAitgel crledollt 
In 11/ollllvolce; "P�PeiUIIICe, PeiUUICe!" 
Alul we stJW Ill 1111 bnmDase IJgllt tll111 1s God: "somdlllng 
slmlklr to lww people tzppelll' In a mlnor wllm tlley plUS Ill 
front of lt, " a Bblulp dressed bt wlllte "we lltUl the 
Impression that ltwtU tile Holy Father. " 
Oilier Bishops, Priests, men 1111dwomen Rellglous going up 
11 steep molllltiJin, 111 tile top of which there W118 a big Cross 
of rougll-hewn lnUJU 118 of 11 COI'k-tree wltll tile baric; 
"before reacltlng tllere, tile Holy Flltlter JHISSetl t/uough 11 
big cl1:y Ita/fill rubu IIIUJ, lullftremblbtg wltll lulltlng step, 
lljJ1kte4 w1t11 ]Hibi iUUI sort'OW, lie prtJyed for tlu •OIIb of 
the corpses lie met onllb Ml)': luwlng rt:IJCIIed tile top ofthe 
mollllltdn, on Ills knees at tile foot of tile blg Crou, lie wa 
kl/Jed by a group ofsoldlen wllo Jlrell bullets lllllliiiTows at 
111m, IUUl ln tile s���ne wq tllere died one lljle1' IJIIOtJie1' tile 
otiJe1' Bishops, Priests, men IIIUl women Rellglous; IJIUl 
Vlll'lous /Qy people ofdiJTerentrllllks IUUlposltloiU. 
� tile two II1'IIU ofT/u Crou, tlloe were two Angels 
eiJCh wltll 11 crplllltupenorlum In Ills lullld, Ill wlllclt tlley 
glllllereti iiJI tile blood oft/le Mlll'tyn IJIUl wltll lt sprllllcled 
tile souls tll111 were IIUiklng Ill ell' way to God. 
A footnote says tlllll In tile triJIISllltion; "tile origbull text 
1u1s been respecletl, even tU l'egtll'tb tile lmprecbe 
piUtdlultlo11, wltlclt �� does not bttpede 1111 
ruulentlllullllg ofwllllltllevlsloiUII'J'wblledto &IJY. " 
Rigbt. That's all very well. 
But perhaps not surprisingly, the Vatican's Interpretation 

has already been questioned by a growing number of 
'experts'. Critics have raised their eyebrows a the 
suggestion that th text could be stretched to Include the 
assassination attempt on the Pope, bacldn 1981. 
Marco PoHU, Vatican correspondent or 'L4 REPUBUCA., � 
was pretty damning ID his views on the •revelations.' 
'It /uu been 1J debuloll. Tile COIIIDU WIJS very poor 
compared to tlte e:xpectlltloll& Tltere Is no referm« to IIIIY 
gre11t ctlltUII'oplle, but tlte lllllln tldllg b tllat tile .Vlolt of t1 
Pope being kllJe4 by soi4Jen IIIUI 1117'0WS lltU IUJtlllng to do 
wltll the IISS4SSbultlon allempt� 
It was pretty much common knowledge that very senior 

Vatican omclals had constantly opposed pubHcaUon on the 
&rounds that it would only serve to blPHEht the dUI'erence 
between the document' s actual words and the Pope's 
Interpretation or them. 



The Vatican Interpreted parts of the prophecy as 
representln2 the threat of the apocalypse as a result of 
malnklnd's tedmolOIJ runnln& amok (a la' the SKYNET' 
computer In James Cameron's 'TERMINATOR H : 
JUDGEMENT DAY'). 
The full disclosure of the third and final secret was made 
In the form of a 43-page Vatican booklet complde wltb 
theological comment. 
Tbe decision to release the document came after the 
Vatican decided tbat tbe events predkted had already 
occurred, which consigned the whole sequence of 
prophecies to the pages or our history books. 
I suppose we shouldn't be too shocked to learn that the 
Vatican's Interpretation centres upon the conclusion that 
the document ultimately speaks or new hope for the world. 
Cardinal .Josepb R.atztnger, head of the Vatkan's 
propagand. ••• oops, I do of coune, mean doctrlltlll 
department, had this to say; 'It eiiCOIIJ'tl6e:J 118 by sllowlltK 
tltlll nm lla 11 world wlllch WtJS lllllf-destruyed, tllere Is 11 
gretllet' force IIIUI *11111 does not lltJVe tile liutWtll'd. ' 

However, the booklet's commentaton have also upressed 
their belief that the third secret symbolically represents 
the threat of judgement which looms over the world. 
The world sUU risks being reduced to ashes by that old 
BlbUcal favourite, 'tile St!tl of flre, ' created by modem 
man's flaming sword, as a result of bls lnvendons, unless 
the world, 'buplred by tllr splelulour of tile M oilier Of 
God, ' repented for Its mulUfarlous stns. 
You have been warned. 
Sort of. 
14t11Mq, 2000F� Portugtll 'SUNDA.YM.A.NC'I27tll 
J�2000 'DA.ILYTELEGRAPH' 

Another Batch Of 
Cosmic Bel ly-Laughs 
In The Wrong Place At 

The Wrong TilDe 
A pDot preparing to land at :FranldUrt Airport, Germany, 
was aD but shocked out of bls wits when a rabbit suddenly 
crashed through bls cockpit window. 
It was later surmised that the unfortunate creature must 
have been dropped by a passing eagle, although no one 
came forward to say that they bad actually seen this occur, 
so we are left wonderln& .... 
21Ul April, 2000 Frllltkflu't, Gentuuty 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

*** Another German, Frltz Gruber, 33, was cleaning his 
rUle In his nat In Uim, Germany, when , without warning, 
it went ofl', blowing a bole In the ceiling, and badly 
wounc:lln& a bUJ'Ilar who'd broken Into the apartment 

upstairs. 
21UlAprll,201JfJ Ulm,Gentuuty 'SUNDA.YM.A.NC' 

u tt An unnamed 41-year-old man from Ohio, USA, choked 
to death when his catch, a four-Inch-long BluegUJ, slmwhow 
managed to wriggle ofl' Its hook, only to promptly jump 
Into the hapless angler's mouth and sHde right down his 
throat. 
20th Mq, 2000 Olllo, USA 'NEWS OF THE WORLD' 

*** And every bit u galling Is the case of another 
unnamed man, this time, a native of China. 
This poor unfortunate was attacked by a two-foot long 
arrowftsh which leapt from the sea and struck his abdomen 
It skewered his lungs with Its trademark pointed head, 
kiiHng him Instantly. 

It seems that the young man from the soutb-eastem 
province or Fujlan, was aqllnz with a lamp suspended 
from a small boat, when the &reeD-Coloured ftsb, wblc his 
equipped wltll sharp spines and a long, sword-like beak, 
suddenly shot out oftbe water without warning. 

An omcial from the Aquatic Admlnlatratlon Bureau of 
Dongshan county told reporters tbat it was likely the ftsh 
had been frightened by the Bght of the lamp. 
2'7111 June, 2000 Fll}lllll, ChllatJ .A.ssodllted Press 

***  Betty George, aged 70, was ldlled by her pile or 
laundry. 
After hand-washing her husband's ubestos-eovered work 
clothes every week, an Inquest heard that Betty contracted 
mesothellloma from the ftbres on the clothes worn by 
husband Graham, a casbler at Turner Asbestos, based In 
Manchester. 
221Ul.Aprll, 2000 M1111cllester, Englluul 'DAILY MAIL ' 
*** A man pretending to be a detective was arrested after 
he pulled over a motorist who turned out to be, yep, you 
guessed it, a real poUce omcer. 
Matthew Daly, 27, from New York, was wearing a 
bullet-proof vest and Daunting a fake detlectlve's shield and 
repHca pn when he aiJe&ediY walked up to the car of 
omcer Anthony Ferrone and told him he had just gone 
tbrough a red Hght. 
�6tlt Octoller, JH9 New Yorlc, USA. 'UVERPOOLECHO' 

***  A total of 29 people were ldlled by electrocution In the 
Indian state of Bihar, on Apr11 13tb, this year •• NotbJn& too 
stran&e about that, you mtpt think, but the Ironic part Is 
that when the overhead power cable snapped, 1t feD upon a 
religous procession when it wu touched by a flagpole. I 
guess what ever God they chose to wonhlp, elected to 
reward their allegiance by sending the Angel of Death to 
whisk them away to 'Paradise.' 
13tll April, 2000 Bllllll', New Delld, Itulltz ..tUsoclllted 
Press 

When Fate Smiles Down 
A newly-wed was spared the extranely eye-watering fate of 
being castrated by wife's jealous ex-boyfriend by a 
coDcUon of ordinary coins In his pocket. 
Walking up the stairs to bls apartment with his new wife, 
the ex-boyfriend jumped out at them and shot the groom In 
the groin. By a mllUon to one shot, the bullet deflected oft' 
the loose change and he was merely bruised. 
'He COillll lulve DUled liP 11 lot worse, a forensic technician 
later stated, somewhat U��DeCeSSarlly, you mlpt say. 
'Among tile collas we JbiUUI tme 111111 WtJS cupped llllll 
buclcled. , 
The attacker was later jailed for 18 months. 
31stMay, 2(J(J(J Swe4ell A.ssodllte4Press 

And When Fate Simply 
Snickers Into Cupped Hands 

""" Cbrls Goodland, of Brldport, Dorset, Is a would-be 
Inventor, who was left feeling more than a little blue after 
thieves stole vital plans ••• for his erm, thief-proof lock. Ob 
dear. 
30tiiA.prll, 2000 Brldport,Donet 'SUNDAYPEOPLE' 

***  And the award for unluckiest person, for this Issue at 
least, has simply got to go to Henry Handy, 1 16-year-old 
from Fort Worth, Texas. 
Young Henry was practising sign language with a deaf 
cousin when they were both shot at by a man who wrongly 
assumed they were using gang symbols!!!  
Fortunately, Mr Bandy's (now there's an appropriate 
name) wounds were not thoupt to be Hfe threatenln2. 
6tll J1111e, 2(J(J(J Fort Wortll, Texa 'UVERPOOLECHO' 



*** When young lan Jones ended up In hospital with a 
broken ankle be didn't have to wait long for hJs sister to 
turn up at hJs bedside. 
Within an hour of the 11-year-old arriving in casualty she 
was in the bed next to his ••• With euctly the same injury. 
The freak double acddent started with lan playing footy in 
the street. A friend cUmbed onto a pile of paving stones to 
retrieve the ball, sending the Oags crashing onto lan's leg 
and breaking bls left ankle. 
His mother, Jane, took him to Liverpool's Alder Hey 
Cblldren's Hospital, teDlng daughter Jade, ten, to bead 
home with friends. But as Jade crossed the road she was 
hit by a car and sutrered. •• a broken left ankle. 
Their mother later told reporters; 'I wa In hospltlll with 
11111 whm I got 11 Cll/l llbout Jll4e. I just collldn 't believe 1t. I 
don't bow wlult tJu cluuu:D ID'e oftlult l11zppmlng on tJu 
Sllllte day. , 
16thMq, 2000 Everttm, Liverpool 'LIYERPOOLECHO' 

**  * The home of Mlchael MaiUn, a reUred pllot, •led 80, 
was attacked by, of all things, a Roman cannonbalL 
Tbe six-inch wooden mlulle was launched from a giant 
catapult ftred by a bunch of Roman entbuslalts. It was 
acddentany sent crashing through UJes into the roof of 
Mlchael's house at Woodchester, Gloucester. 
At least Mr MaiUn was able to retain hJs sense of hunour 
about the lnddent. 'We were llble to see tile ftuuty side of 
lt. '  Chrls Halnes, one or the enthusiasts, was quoted as 
saying, somewhat sheepishly, 'Tile btllL MU llhlud wdl 
11wtJY from tlte house IUitll 11 BJUI ofwbul Cllllgllt lt. ' 
23rd June, 2000 Wooddlester, Gklucntenhlre 'DAILY 
SLUR' 

** * A pensioner cursed with a considerably less than 
careful nature acddentally gave away a box of three cut 
glass ornaments to cblldren collecting for a scouts' jumble 
sale. The items duly fetched the princely sum of a few 
pence. 
K.ate, 71, or Portsmouth, was ofl'erlng a substanUal reward 
If the buyer agreed to return what turned out to be an 
Invaluable family belrloom.. 
15th June, 2000 'DAILY SLUR' Portsmouth 

*** And finally, for this section, and for this Issue, at least, 
consider If you wJII this dasstc case of most assuredly being 
In the wrong place at tbe wrong ttme. ••• 

A bunch of vmagers In southern Mexico accidentally 
mistook an unnamed 18-year-old man who was doing 
nothing other than legitimately paying a visit to his 
fiancee's parents, for a robber and teeldng to mete out 
their own pecuUar;y harsh fol'lll of vengeance, they beat 
him to death. 
28th June, 2000 Southern Mexico 'LIVERPOOL ECHO' 

All This In And More, 
In A Pagan Place 

Stonehenge Back In The 
News Again 

Not even another dose of the 'great' British weather could 
dampen the enthusiasm or the hordes or Witches, New A&e 
travellers, and Paaans who, for the first Ume in 16 years, 
were allowed to wander freely amongst the sacred stones 
on the occasion of tbe Summer Solstice. 
More than 6,000 people aUended on the morning of Jume 
21st, and whilst the Sun never put In an appearance, the 
seemingly never-ending teems of rain failed to put a 
dampner on proceedings. 
According to JoumaDsts present at the scene, drummers 
encamped In the Inner Circle of tbe benge, and maintained 

an incessant rhythm, right through the wee hours before 
dawn, backed up by the joyful yelps or an assembled array 
of dancers. 
Thankfully, there were no reports of any trouble and the 
police did not mab a single arrest, despite the air hanging 
heavy with the smeD of cannabis. 
With the eomtng of ftrst light, a single female dancer with a 
troupe of minstrels, caiHng themselves the King's 
Drummer's, flung open her velvet robes to reveal a 
chain-mall bikini. 
InblbiUons suitably shattered, a bladdered Scouser named 
Bob, took it upon himself to plunge himself' into the middle 
or a solemn Druid ceremony, wearing not a stitch, save for 
a woolly hat, and clutching a bottle of dder. (Nice one Bob. 
Party on, la). 
First light seeped across the SaHsbury Plain at 4am. 
Sean O'Nelll, of 'THED.AILYTELEGRAPH, 'takes up the 
story of what happened next... 
!tt cbltcll of riwll jlre proc:n:dom tuUI ceretltOidlll evenb 
beg1111 1D the dmm broke. 
'Benelllll one circle of fllllnlng torches 11 WOIIUIII Wllll long 
blonde drt!IJdloclrs 111111 dressed In 11 /Huuls1111111 's lllllform 
preaclled tile lleedfor 11 "complete restructuring of society, 
1111ew slsterhootlllllllllrotlterltootl. " 
'Tm ylll'ds away, IUUier more torches, 11 group of people 
Wllll thelr fliCD JH1b11et1 lllrquolse s1111g 11 repetitive dlrge. 
'Nelll' the Heel Stone, Dyllln Ap Tlllun recited New Age 

poetry to llb followers, t1 1HIIul ofDrbuls In wlllte robes wlto 
waved s� llllomell with honu, llllllen, bells IIIUl 
greenery. Televlsloft ct111tert1.t gtllllere4 tl1'0IIIIIl tile Dnlllb, 
muclt to the IUUIOJ11111Ce ofll Coven ofWitdtes sltllng �te�Uby 
011 11 tlll'tllll blmllcet. 
"Everyone wtlllb to UJIJc to the bloody Druids, " grumbled 
one. "'WIIIIt llbollt llS?" 
'Aiul 111111d 1111 the llltenulllve tribes on dlspllly there were 

IIIIIIIY ordbulry Brllons. 
'LewiUUI Gltmy Pope, botJJfrom Torq1111Y,Devo11, left home 
Ill 1 0:15pm on Tuesday, to get to Stonellmge llllll siHik up 
the lltmospllere. 

"I luJve wtutted to come for yurs 111111 yurs tuUI ye«rs, "  
sllld Mrs Pope, 58. "I have bem to Stoneltenge before but 
not close up to the stones IIIUlnot at Solstice. 
'Tile crowd Is jHetully, they lellve you lllone If you leave 
tllem lllone. It Cll1l 't be 1111y worse t111111 1111 Engllllul giiiiU!. 
This Is 11 splrltluJl tiling for me. I beiJeve the SIUJ Is till 
bnporllult tollS IIIUl to see tile slllll'lse here b very specllll. " 
The magnlOcently named R.oUo Maughllng, the self-styled 
Archdruld or Stonebenge and Glastonbury, balled the 
event as being a 'terrlJic success.. In the ]HUt few ye��n we 
DnUib felt so lllone. We were doing lt for ounelves IIIUl 
tlult Is notthe piUJHise of Dnlldry. It Is meiUit to be 11 
celebrlltlonfor tile wluJ/e ofthepllblk. ' 
221Ul June, 2()()(} Stollellmge 'THE DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

•'** And just a week earlier, an attempt to recreate the 
methods used to oJi&lnaiiY erect the standin& stones or 
Stonehenge were thwarted after a three-ton monoUth being 
transported 240 miles by raft sank tothe bottom of the sea. 
Tbe huge bluestone dragged from the Presell Hilb In 
Pembrokeshire, had travelled a mere four miles by sea 
when it was somehow dislodged and consigned to a watery 
grave just off the vUiage of Dale. 
The MIUennlum Stone Project, backed by a grant of 
£100,000 courtesy of the Heritage Lottery Fund, seemed 
doomed to failure at the Ume or writing with the stone not 
likely to be recovered from its current resting place 60ft 
down on the muddy seabed. · 
ThJs latest mishap has led some to believe (maybe only lullf 
jokingly) that there Is a curse on any millennlal scheme 
backed by the Lottery Fund. Witness the farcical results(?) 



at the buDding of the MUiennulm Dome and the 
Millennium Brid&e. 
Menter Presll, the Welsh cultural &roup beblnd the idea, 
had hoped to lend their expertise In a bid to fiDally solve 
the mystery of precisely how it was bluestones were 
transported an the way from the Welsh hills to Salisbury 
Plain, 4,500 years ago. 
Utmslng teams of volunteers, they succeeded In dragging 
tbe stone overland on a sledge from Myoac:hloddu, near 
Haverfordwest, to the Welsh coast. 
It was then mounted on a ran between two canvas 
curraghs, rowing boats constructed to a S,�year-old 
design, ready to be taken over water to Avomouth, near 
BristoL 
From there the massive stone was to be carried by bar&e 
along the River Avon and the Kennet and Avon Canal, 
before being dragged tbe final 26 miles to Stoneheage, 
were it wu due to be bleued by the Druid& on the date of 
the Autumn Solstke In September • 

But almost from the outset, the project has been bedevilled 
by bouts of m fortune. Health and safety watchdogs told 
the organisers tbey could not wear run and bides nor pull 
tbe sledge wltb bare hands, but had to doa protectvte 
clothing to avoid � lnjules. Somellew, I can't 
Imagine early DUUl having recoune to such comparative 
ltmii'Y when they Id about buUdlllg the IDOIHIIIIellt for 
real!!t 
It soon became apparent to those Involved that more 
volunteers than had originally been estimated were 
required to carry out tbe task. But even when the team 
acquired the necessary manpower, progress overland was 
a measely one mUe a day, other than the three miles 
predicted at the start of the project. 
Then the sled&e that was beln2 used to dra& the stone was 
stolen and the speed slowed still further when some of 
those newly-press-ganged volunteers did a runner from the 
job. 

' 

And uiUmately, an even worse dtaaster struck the 
remainder of the party when the crews of the two boats 
which were carylng the bluestone on a c:radle bwtween 
their c:raft, ran Into a speD of deddedly lnc:lement weather. 
Pat Morgan, �, one or the belmsmen on one or the 
curragbs, told reporters; 'We were going lllong pretty 

nicely. 
'Tile stone dltbt 't IIJIPeiU to be u tlglltly strqped on a 
before, bill we were lreeplng 1111 eye on 1t 11114 tllere 'WIISII 't 

fill' to go. Sluldenly, tltne WIU IIII DUJI7IUJIU nuniJ/L tuUI tile 
whole criiJI seemed to sluulller. There were jive straps 111111 
the one tJCI'oss tile widest JHII1 oftlle stone lltulfrayell lliUI 
brolcm. Tile stone just slipped 011t oftlle otller foiU'. 
'We Clll7led on goblg forwt�rd IIIUI It went bllclrwllrd. It 
1lllllle tile wllo/J! crew jump. I looked. btu:k lllllllt MU gone. 
'We woe completely .tluuud 11114 I tlllllk tile 
tllJtlppolntmmt lilt evei')'OIIe lmmedltJtley. We retlll.ted we 
htul lost tlte most lmporttlllt part ofthewho/J! mlsslo11. ' 
Perhaps they shouldn't feel too despondent, however. They 
may be able yto take at least some degree of consolation 
from the news that divers In the area say that there are 
several bluestones on the seabed In the area, suggesting 
that Neollthic Man experienced sbnllar dHikuiUes as his 
modem day descendants. 
20th J��ne, 2000 'THE 11MES' 

* ** And our piece or stonehenge News, comes courtesy or 
a bunch of ftlmakers who, it seems, are setting their sights 
on the true-Hfe Neolithic tale of the erection of tbe stones. 
Constantin Film to&efber with Impact Pictures (the 
production comp�y on both the Godawful 'MORTAL 
KOMBA.l:' and the much-better-than-average sd-ftlhorror 
ruck 'EVENT HORIZON' - Well, it scared your humble 
Editor shitless. Check out the 'Top One Hruulretl Sc4rlest 
Moments From Hon-or Movies' artic:le elsewhere In this 

issue) are said to be basing their mm on 'SHA.RPE'wrtter 
Bernard Comwell's novel titled, im82inatlvely enou2h, 
'STONEHENGE. ' 
The basic: plot concerns a fictional account or how the 
monument was constructed tied In with a story of love and 
rivalry between three brothers. So that's precisely nought 
out of ten for ortglnaHty, then. Perhaps it's best we reserve 
judgement till we've seen the picture though. 
June, 2000 'TOTAL FILM' 

More Weird Hum.an 
Behaviour 

Marcus Roy, 32, thought it might be a simply top-hole 
idea to make like Mary Popplns and use an umbrena as an 
impromptu parachute when he jumped from a 5th Door 
window In New York. 
Granted, he was a trllle desperate at the time. He was 
trying his damndest to make good his escape from a drugs 
raid In the centre of New York. 
Unfortunately for him, be only succeeded In breaking both 
legs and unable to run any further, was promptly arrested. 
10tll May, 1000 New York, USA 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

* ** A bunch of hopeless thelves carried out a completely 
pointless crime by stealing 80 shoes •••• There was not a 
single pair amongst them. They were taken from a car 
belinPt& to a shoe salesman In Plymouth who was carryln& 
around nothing more than single samples. 
A comedy poUce spokesman was apparently quoted as 
saying; 'TIIey must have been lloppblg 1IIIUL ' 
8111 J�UU, 2000 Plylltollth, E11gllmd 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

***  Meanwhile, over In Berlin, Germany, an anonymous 
soldier elected to prove the strength of bls undying loveby 
stealing an army tank and driving at top speed towards a 
burger bar. 
Unfortunately, his amorous antics resulted in two men 
being critically injured. The 22-year-old had decided to use 
the 16-ton tank to smash through a steel security barrier at 
a barracks In Stadallendorf, Hessen. 
He then drove 30 mlles to the burger bar where he 
expected to find the object of his all'ections - a love, 



Incidentally, that was unrequited - but, as luck would have 
lt, she wasn't even there. 
As the ponce ftnally caupt up with blm, the heartsick 
soldier drove the tank right over a car bloddng bls planned 
escape route. The car drivers, aged 19 and 20, were left 
with serloua multiple lnjuriel. 
The soldier later gave himself up, doubtless eurslng the 
power of love 
16th June, Berlin, Gernumy 'DAILY MAIL. '  

** * ArUs Harwkk, a 42-year-old father, was charged wltb 
armed trespass after be llred a gun in a busy high school 
ear park in Florida at a student who had had a ftght with 
his 16-year-old son over, of aD things, a hat!U 
18t11 Mtii'Cit, 2000 F1orldll, USA 'LIYERPOOLECHO' 

* * * A mother who attended an American court as a 
character witness for her son, who was facin& the death 
penalty, was so bladdered out of her brains that she herself 
was Jailed. AHce Tirado, the mother of Francisco, 18, who 
had been convicted of the murder of two women, 
kidnapping and attempted murder during a gang lnltlatlon, 
was stopped as she went into the sentencing hearing ID 
North Carolina, and an alcohol test revealed that she was 
more than three Umes over the drink drlvln& Umlt. 
Judae Wllliam Gore promptly sent her down on a 
temporary commltmellt order and ordered mental 
cowuelllng. 
That' a aome eharaeter witlless!!! 
6th April, 2000 F�, USA AasocllltedPrns 

*** A student aged 19 shot dead bls 52-year-old tutor In 
.DenJzli, Turkey, because he bad been reftsed permission to 
attend Muslim afterDoon prayers. 
30tlt May, 2000 � Turlcey 'THE TIMES 

*""  Yet another of those hopeless burglars that raise a 
smile and give us a bit or unexpected good cheer, stole 
three pads or car MOT test certUlcates from a Birmingham 
garage. • •  AD or which quite clearly had the word FAILED 
stamped across them. 
21stMIIY, 2000 Blrmlllglulm,Eagilllul 'DAILY SLUR' 

**" Jean Sertb, 31, from Jackson, Alabama, suffered 
suspected brain damage after hiding a frozen dlkken 
under her hat in an ultimately doomed bid to smuggle lt out 
of the supermarket. 
She was rushed to hospital after she. eoUapsed at the store. 
3rd July, 2000 Jadaon, Alilbanul, UM 'NEWS OF THE 
WORlD. ' 

* * *  A decidedly weird individual dubbed Leonardo Da 
Toenail, was DnaUy caught by Los Angeles ponce omcers 
after crawUng under restaurant tables with 16 pots of nlll 
polish to paint women's toes. 
The kicker Is howvever, he wiU not be able to be 
prosecuted because the women concerned are not prepared 
to &Jve evidence aaaln.st him. 
3rdJilly, 2000 LosAIIgeles, USA. 'SUNDA Y MA.NC' 

* * *  Seems like it's tbe In thing to abuse pythons these 
days ••• No sooner Is Llz Hurley threatening to crush an 
unfortun2te snake wltb her thighs (though I guess there are 
about a bllllon worse ways to die) than an anonymous man 
Is usln& a python to terrify a petrol staUon attendant 
durJn& a hold up In Melbourne, Australia. 
The man selected a batch or magazines, thrust the make at 
the attendant and promptly left without paying. 
27th Mll}', 2000 Melbo�UWe,Austrllllil Anoclllted Prns 

• ** Back over In the states, James Crebs, 42, was jailed 
for tlve years for shoving a piece or steak down his 
&Jrtrriend's throat until she choked to death at the hel&h of 
an argument over the state of her cooking. 
The short-tempered Mr Krebs pleaded guilty to a charge 
of involuntary manslaughter at his trial in Clayton, 

Missouri. He was originally charged with second-degree 
murder before reaching a deal with prosecutors. 
lflth MIIY, 2000 Mlsso� USA. 'UYERPOOLECHO. ' 

""" Gert Postel, had 37 people committed to a mental 
hospital In Bonn, Germany, before omdals ftnally found 
out that he was merely a post worker posing, for reasons 
best known to himself as a psychiatrist 
20111 May, 2000 Bo1111, Gemumy 'DAILY SLUR' 

••• Gllllan AIUson committed suidde aD because her 
boyfriend wanted to watch Man Ure (as we Merseysider's 
less-than-lovingly refer to our footbaiUng rivals from the 
Theatre or Nightmares) appearing on the box, (Just for a 
change). 
Gllllan, 34, kicked him out or her nat In 
Weston-Super-Mare, Somerset, and then took 14 boUles of 
pms. 
25th MIIY, 2000 Weston-Super-MIII'e, Somerset 'DAILY 
MA.NC' 

*** A 22-year-old Ugandan, who chooses, for reasons best 
known to himself, to chow-•dow down on Hve reptiles 
and Insects (well, I EUe&S lt helps him make a Hvlng!), died 
after consuming a chameleon. 
21st April, 2(J(J(J KtunptJ/11 'THE TIMES' 

KEEP WA fCHINt fHE SKIES!!! 
UFO UPDATE 

Odds Against Finding Alien 
Life Falling Like An Er, 
Spaceship Over Roswell 

Please forgive the phrase, Dear Constant Reader, but lt 
seems to me the hordes of Flying Saucer Conspiracy 
Theorists out tbere must be quite literally wetUng 
themselves, right now. It would appear, adopting a 
paranoid, Mulder-esque point of view, that Those In The 
Know Concerning The Reality Of Alien Existence are 
currently enaaged In a proaramme aimed at ralsln2 pubHc 
awareness as to the distinct possibility that we may not be 
alone In the universe. 
First, at the dawn of the New Mmennlum, a bunch of 
eminent ldentists went on record u stating that 'it is only 
a matter of time before eontaet with aliens is made.' Then 
a poll reveals that more people believe In ET's than have 
faith In God. A few months later, and there's a whole 
welter of stutr In the news and tbe entertainment Industry 
about Mars, Including the real possibmty that there may 
weD be water on the surface of HG WeB's 'remote, 
fOI'blddJng plllnet. , 
Now, most people with even the most sHghtly ajar of open 
minds, would readily concede that it would be more than 



just a tad arrogant for mankind to assume that Hfe Is unique to This Island Earth. We hardly need a clarion, wake up 
call from the uey (no pun Intended) faceless &overnment mlnsters, the mumtnau, the Freemasons, or the MJ-12 to draw 
our attention to that, potentially, at least, there may be Hterally thousands or planets capable or supporting some form or 
extraterrestrial species. 
It strikes me that we are u prepared now as we're ever likely to be to be entrusted with the revelation that ET eiists, 1n 
some form or other. 
Hell, what do I know, maybe we are in the midst of some orchestrated campaign to reveal the truth about alien Ufe forms. 
I guess, In good ol' Fortean tradition, you'D just have to digest the following and decide for yourself •••• 

F1rst up, just prior to Christmas, 1999, tbe aforementioned poD was conducted by Roar, a consortium totalling stt media 
groups-Carlton Screen Advertising, The Guardian/Observer, Kiss F'M, Channel 4, EMAP Consumer Magazines and 
advertising agency BMP DDB. 

The abduction experience of a Brazilian bus driver 
Courtesy ll•r:r Ev•n• PlctuN Llbr.r;r 

The poD was conducted by 1,000 people a&ed between 15 and 24, and it revealed that up to 70 per cent ofyoun2 Brotons 
believe In the reality of Ghosts and 61 per cent In the eiistence of aliens. On the other band, a mere 39 per cent have any 
degree or faith In Cluistlanity. 
Tbls would seem to Indicate that one In four adults accept that anens are already paying visits to our humble planet, and 
In some cases, actually mli wltb humans. 
Various commentators theorised that this propensity to believe In something for which, when you get right down to where 
the cheese binds, there actually exists very Uttle (and some would say no) soll4 evidence, is down to one person. Step 
forward, Mr Steven Spielber2. 
Accordin2 to these would-be 'aperts' In modem soc:tololf, the fact that the star or one or the popular director's most 
loved movies, ET, has been appearing or late In a slew or corny TV ads for BriUsh Teleeom, means we need look no 
further for a blame-aD catalyst 
Just for the record, one particular advert, features tO-year-old CbarUe Lucu meeting the said ET complete with 
pusbblke to ride around sampHng tbe dubious deHghts or the MllleDnlum Dome, prior to tbe pair taking to the sides to fly 
over the biggest waste of money since a printers firm ran otr a bunch or Euro 1000 posten to display outside the nations 
pubs and bars, enticing the hopelessly gulHble to 'WATCH ENGLAND CONQUER EUROPE HERE!' 
Not only that, but some bright spark had the bratnwave that it would be good for business to have ET actuaDy appear In 
the Dome guiding the hapless visitors around TALK, the area sponsored by BT. 
I don't know about you, but that somewhat wayward stab at equating a willingness to waive our natural sceptlc:ism 
regarding the paranormal in the race or a series or adverts and promotional activWes featuring everyone's favourite 
cuddly alien, is somewhat wide or the mark. I'm sure the conttnutn2 (albeit rapidly dwindlin2) popularity of TV sci-ft 
series like 'THE X FILES, ' and 'ROSWELL mGH, ' and movies such as 'INDEPENDENCE DAY' and 'MEN IN 
BLACK' have bad much more or a profound etrect upon tbe nation's youth and tbetr cultural belief system. You know, I 
can almost Imagine the various people who were consulted In the preparation of this poll shouting at the canvassers with a 
fervour that would shame an Islamic Fundamentalist; (and paraphrasing that Ed Melr UFO poster In Mulder's 
basement/omce): 'Of course I believe In aHens. Why? It's this simple. Because "I WANT TO BELIEVE!!!" 
And an or this Is without making reference to that overly familiar bug-eyed Gray glaring on the front or everything from 
crisp packets to garish T -Shirts. From DJ decks to keyrlngs, lamp shades and custom made bedspreads. To say nothing 



of the glut of magazines, books, videos and Internet Sites, 
all actively en2aged In propa2at1n2 the cultivation of a 21st 
Century mythos. 
But hey, I digress. Let's get back to the survey. 
25 per cent of those asked were convlnud beyond doubting 
coacerning the existence of apparitions and 45 per cent 
though it wu at least more than possible, wbtle 22 per cent 
ftrmJy believed tn both aliens and UFOs, and 39 per cent 
though th.t there must be .t something to them. 
Astronomer Jacquellne Mitton of the Royal Astronomical 
Society, had this to say regarding the results of the poD; 
'Titere proiHibly, Is, wa, or wlll be Ufe somewhere else ln 
tile lllllverse. Bid lt could be so sCIIttered ln time IIIUl space 
tJult we won 't ever Intersect with 11. We could llave 11/relldy 
bull visltd by llllDt lntdllgenu. We ju.sl don't luzve IIIIY 
evldellce. , 
18th Deeember, 1999 Britain, General 'DAILY 
EXPRESS.' 

,..,. The next luminary, of sorts, to step forward and 
openly state their belief In ET, was the Sdea.ce Editor of 
the 'THE SUNDAY EXPRESS, '  Micbael Hanlon, who 
hedged his bets sllgbtly, by declaring that be was sure that 
by the dawn of the year 3000, ' 'luunlmlcbul will dlscover 
thalli Is not lllone ln the lllllvene. ' 
He bases bls convictions on the fact that whereas once, 
sdenUsts were certain that Bfe required a warm, temperate 
climate In wbkh to evolve, recent discoveries here on 
Earth, have all bat shattered that premise. Creatures have 
been found In the most hostile places imaginable ie; around 
undersea volcanoes three mOes down on the Paciftc floor, 
In 140 degree sulphrous springs and even lurking tn rocks 
a mlle below the seabed. 
Biologists have readlly conceded that microbial life could, 
and perhaps stll does, somewhere on (or maybe below( the 
surface of Mars. 
This enUcinE possibDty has inspired a team of scientists, 
led by Britain's very own Professor Colln PD1tn2er, of the 
Open University, to set about dreaming up schemes and 
designs aimed at searching the Red PlaDet for any trace, no 
matter bow remote, for life. 
LJfe could well exist elsewhere, too, of course. One of the 
most promising locations Is Europa, a moon of Jupiter, 
th.t seems to have a giant ocean covered with Ice. In the 
ebon waters of this comparaUvely ttny world, warmed by a 
range of undersea volcanoes, weird and wonderful sea 
beasts of the sort Invoked by the late, great H.P Lovecraft, 
could well be awaiting discovery by NASA robot 
submarine& In the future. 
And the learned Mr Hanlon bu this to say to any of the 
Doubting Thomas's oat there, wbo stt11 need a tad more 
convincing; 
'It IIUI)' be tiJ.8Icull to get life stllrlell. •. You need water - 11 
rlll'e commdJty In tile cosmos - 11 cllllmJe thlll ls not too llot 
or too cold, IIIUI 11 nice tlllclc lllmospllere to sllle/Jl you from 
rtulllllion. You lllso need 11 Sllll thlll wlllllve long enougll to 
give evoblllolt 11 cluJita. Our still' Is blllJJ tp /Jut- 4. 5 bU/Jo1t 
Yellt'S old lllrelllly, tile s�����e •l/flbt before (ltopefully) lt 
jltuUly dies. May t11111s llve ollly tJ ml/JJon yesn or so -f• 
too allot to get life going. Tlten y011 need tJ slllble plllnd, 
with not too 1111111y volcllnoes tuUl 11 big moon to lloover up 
most of the aterolds tlllll nuzy come your way. And tllm, 
the mysterlou.s process tlllll leads to llfe being coolced up 
from 11 prlmordllll soup of cllemlctlls lla to llqpm. It 
soiUUb quite reGoiUible to suppose thlll llfe on Elll'tll war 11 

� 
'But sceptlcfl lgtwre just how blg tile llltlverse Is. Tile fltlllle 
astronomlad tul1IJben that IIUike llfe lmproiHJble on tmy 
one world, 1IUike lt very proiHible 011 1111111y IIUIIIJ' worlds. I1t 
olll' Galaxy lllone, there IIUI)' be 200 bU/Jon stan. Tltere ��re 
tlbollt the s11111e 1111mber of glllilxles.. Tills meiiiU thlll there 

lll'e llbollt a 1111111y stllrs tJS there are grains of SIIIUl on llll 
the beaches ln tile world. 
Bid llfe a we know 11 Cllll 't live on stars:� 11 needs p/Jmels. 
Agllba, W'I"J' reeD�� dbcowreles luJve sklslud the odds 011 tJ 
lllllverse teeming w1t1t llfe. Tm yetzn ago the ollly sliD' tJult 
we knew for sure htul pkmds wa our own. In tile JHUI 
three years tllat tollll ll4f gone }tom one to 11/Jout 30, a 
bdter telescopes spot planets aroiUUiotlter sltln. 
'Finding tlllm bugs wolllil be tile news of the cmlllry; 

jlluJlng lntelllgent Jqe tile biggest ln lllstory. Bid 
parlllloxiCIIlly, w nuzy discover llllDt clvlllsllllom before we 
fllulMIII1kua mlcl'obes. Tile reaon Is not UFOs. Tllere Is tJ 
IIUICh etUler way of gettbtg bt toucll - rtullo. RJUIIo waves 
triiVd ill tile speed of Ugltt, so our netUest gtJliu:tlc 
lldgllboiii'S lll'e only 11 few yetii'S ��Way. ' 
Mr Hanlon goes on to state that be is certain it is only a 
matter of time before SETI track a verUlable alien 
message. He even quotes Setb Shostak, a senior SETI 
astronomer, who explains that the reason for this biEh 
degree of optimism is down to the computers which analyse 
slpals from the SETI telescopes. Computer power doubles 
approximately every 18 months. 
'Tile ejJide1lcy of OlD' seiii'CII goes llJI 11 ftu:tor of 100 every 
ten years. lj artronomy, every time you Improve soltU!tlllng 
by tlflldor of lOO,youjllulsometlllng. ' 
By dellniUon then, it should be around about 2010 that 
SETI may stumble upon the signal that changes the course 
of history forever. Obviously, there exists the risk that we 
may have already received such an extraterreatrlal 
message, bat have simply not been able to recognise it u 
sucb. Most scientists however, believe that an alien 
message would be unambiguous. 
Intemgent aliens, they reason, must be composed of the 
same DNA as ourselves (even stars 10 billion light years 
away are made of hydrogen and helium) and use roughly 
the same laws of physics. 
Mr Hanlon does include a caveat, right at the end however, 
when he says; 'If no slglull ls recdved by stly., 2050., I 1IUIY 
lun1e to rethlnlc.. But Doclor Slaos/4Jc rDIIIIlns colljU/DII tlllll 
t/d8WOII 'thqpeA ' 
"Being 111otte Is the pat opt1ott ott my lbt, lie says "Iftllu ls 
tile only grain ofsllllll where IJIIYihlng Interesting Is going 
on, tlultwould be qlllte lncredlbll!. " 
16th January, 2000 General 'THE SUNDAY EXPRESS' 

"**  And just a week or so later, the Astronomer Royal, Mr 
Martin Rees proclaimed Ills belief In the posslbllty that 
aliens exist. ••• 

As part of his Saturday Essay, published tn 'THE DAILY 
MAIL:� ' he makes mention of the fact that as long ago as 
1900, a French Foundation offered the Guzman Prize of 
100,000 francs for the ftnt contact with an extraterrestrial 
species. This prize eickuded Matrlans, as it was thought, at 
tbe ttme, that the reality of the Inhabitants of Mars was all 
but accepted fad. 
'We're less optbnlstlc IJ/Jollt tllere bdng Ufe on Mars thlll 
olll' forebears were, Mr Rees Informs us, someehat 
unnecessarily. 'Even If there Is Ufe there, lt wollld be 
notlllng more t111111 mlcroscopk "bugs " of tile ldnd thlll 
existed on Etutlt etUly bt lts 11/story. There Is CD1Uututyl 
IIOtltbtg lllce tlle "MIII'tlluu " ofpopuklrsdenujldlon. ' (a 
certain Colln Wllson and his ... minded cbums would beg 
to dtfrer, tbougb. Read on, to see what I mean, Dear 
Reader). 
Sir Rees does stick his neck out and attempt to hazard a 
guess as to what any potential alien race might look like; 
'It would depend on tile luJbltill thlll their "llonae plllnet" 
offered, of COIU'se. Tltey colllll be btllJon-lllce cretltllres 

jlotlllng ln tleme llllnpsllpel'es; tltey collld. be the size of 
buects, on tJ blg pkuutwllne griiVlty pulled strongly. 



'Or tlley may be freely jlotllJng In space. They could even, as 
some science jlcllon rembub us, be super-lntelllgeat 
computers, cremed by 11 rtJCe of llllen beings tllllt luul 
lllrelldy tiled out 
But even If batelllgmt llllelu exbtell, they 1ttiiY not be 
trammltlng any slgtulb; andtlldr brlllns andsnues may be 
sotllJTerentpom ours thtltwewollldll 'I recognise them. 
'Titere may be 11 /ot  more life out tllere t111111 we could ever 
llelect - tlbsence of evidence would not be evldence of 
llbsence. , 
llnd January, 2000 General 'DAILY MAIL' 

ANOTHER DOOMED 
MISSION TO MARS 

••• And so, as an eyes or late tt seems, turn to gaze at 
Mars, we have 0rst to consider the case or the missing 
probe, the Mars Polar Lander •••• 

The £100 mJDion spacecraft vanished on- December 3rd, 
1999, and NASA, desperately disappointed at losing such 
an e.xpenslve, not to say sdeatiftcally priceless piece or 
equipment, blamed, naturally enough, unforseen technical 
problems with a malfunctioning radio aerial, and 
abandoned an hope or further contact. 
As mentioned earner however, tbe weD-known Occult 
researcher and author, Colln WUson, was not so wllllng to 
dismiss the craft's disappearance In such mundane, prosaic 
terms. 
·He has a far more exotic, and quite Uterally outlandish 
explanation as to its demlse. ... He thinks it was sabotaged 
by a race whose name was an but redundant, 'practically 
worn out before anything turned up to claim it. •• ' The 
Martlans. 

'I am sure there are Uvlng beings on Mars, Colln bas gone 
on record as stating. 'They just don 't wiiiJI us tllere. So 
quite IUUiersltlndably, tlley lulve seen ojJ'our probe' 
'Before you dbmbs llll tills as 11}olce,}ust luzve 11 /oolc Ill tile 
evidence -IUidformlilllble evidence lt Is. 
'Mill'S Is not 11 deiJd pllutel. In 1976, 11 Vllctng lmuler tested 
the unl there. NA&t 1111110wtced t1ult the results showed 
M��n Is btlrretl. But wllm tile soiL WG.t trellte4 w1t1t orgtlldc 
1JIItrlent, oxygen WIU re/emetl. 
'Otlter tests revellled thtlt the soU showed signs Of 

p/lotosynlllesls IIIUI �l.t, bot/1 of wlddt 11re 
l!fe-glvbag cltemlctll Nlldlons. 
'Titls Is not obscure rat!lll'cll dtller: llll oflt Cll1l befoiUUI 
Ill tM E1lcycJoplledll BrllalutlctL 
'Professor Colln PU/lnger, of the (}pelt Ulllverslty, (we 
referred to blm earlier, you will recaD) SIJ.YS: "I 

passlonlltely beJJeve tllllt cotullllons on Man were once 
conduclve to life. " 
In wldcll CIIS� tllere would still be signs of life In tire 
MIII1JiuJ soil- liS ill flld, Brltluudcll tulmlts tllere Is. 
'My beiJef ill life 011 Mill'S lla beelt jiu1/ler strmgllt!lld by 
the ldells of Gortlon J'blcent, 11 MtJSstJCIIIl&db 
lllllllleiiUIIIciiiiJ. He Is convbu:ell thllt the smtlll moons thtlt 
orbit Man lll'e In ftld lll'tljldlll slltellltes, put Into place by 
bebtgs f��r more lnte/Jlgellltii111111U111. 
'He SQ)'J tllllt m1111y tllollSIIIUis of Yeiii'S qo, Man was 

plunge4 Into Its owa lce.Age, probtlbly tble to tile lmptu:t of 
1111 tutero/411 mlln IICI'OU. At t1uzt time, tlterewa pllmty of 
Wilier o1tM11n. NASA pllotograplu sllow 11 gre11'11111mber of 
rlt1er beds. 
'Then Man 1Jeg1111 to lose lis atmosphere and IJecllme 
stelldlly colder ll1ltll lt tumetl Into tile bltlerly lnltospltllble 
mvlrorment lt Is todily - tllwtJ.YS below :po IUid sometimes 
as low as mbuls 137c. TlleMII11iluu, wiUJresembled.luutuut 
beings,' but were mucll till/er, becluue ofthe Ugllter grtn'lty, 
betJtllt to 11101¥ IIIUiergrOiuul. 
� qiUII"ter of 11 mile below tile Sllrj'tJCe, Mlln COill4 be tu 

plelulllltlywarmaBrltlllnbamllbununer(ob dear, CoUn. I 
think I'm bePmin2 to detect the ftrst naw In your 
reason�n& ... When was the last Ume we had anythjn& 
approaehlng a pleasantly warm summer In this country?) 
'Iftlte IDitpt!rlllllN 011 EIU'th dropped, slowly and grtubuJJly, 
to 50 below ¥.erO, IIIMI oftlte EllrlJI '• lltiiiiiHtilltts, too, colllll 
IJve comfOI'tllbly IIIUiergroluuL 
'Indeed, there Is evl4ence 111111 this hiiJ1Pelled onEill'tiL Nt!lll' 
tile town of Derlnkllyu, In Tlll'/cey, 11 vast IUUiergrolliJd city 
WtJS discovered In 1963. ProbtJIJly made during tile lilst lee 
Age, lt coven twD-IIIUI-IJ-IuUf StpUII'e miles, IUid Oltce ltelll 
10,(J(J(J people. 
'Tiuy ctU�U tO tile sw:ftJU wlult tile we/IJJter 'W4I 'WIII7It 
eiUHlglt, to leltd their crop6111Ulllerd& 
'There tll'e otller suggestions to support lntelllgmt llfe 011 
Mill'S. A book CD-IIIItluJrellllytlle lilteProfessor C��rl&Jgtlll, 
suggests tllllt the Mlll'tlluu IIUide their owa Slltel/Jtes to orbit 
tllelr piiinet. 
"Tile ldeiJ tJuil tile moou of Man ��re lll'tljldlll iiiiiJ' seem 

fiiiiiiUtk Ill jfnt glluu:e, " rellllll'lcs Ills CD-411111or, the 
Iblalmt �� JOS#f SltkJovskll, Ill 
'INTELUGENTUFEINTHE UNIVERSE. ' 
"Ill my opinion, llowever, merits serloll& COIUldertltloll. A 
tecllnlctll clvlllstlllon subsllllltlally In tulvtuJce of Olll' own 
wou/11 certlllnly be CIIJHible ofconstmciJng IIIUIIIuulclllng 11 
IIIIIS.Ilt1e � "  
'Comlttmtlllg Olt lllb, &lgllll ltbn.Jelf siiJted, "�, 
the Cllptllre and ltollDwblg of 11 siiUill tuterold 11111)' be 
teclutlclllly more fetUlble than tile construcllon In orbit of 
1111 lll'tljldlllsllteliJte. " 
'Tm yeiii'S llller, In May, 19 76, NASA. piJlced 1111 lliiiiUIIUied 
crlljl In orbit ��roll1JdM11n. A few weeks lljler tlrlll, 11 NA.SA. 
rest!lll'cller 1UIIIIed Toby Owen wtu staring lit pictures tllken 
ovo tile PltiJns of Cydonla wllen lie folliJd wllllt IDolcal/JJce 
two eye. IDolcbag IHick lit lllm. 
I don't propose to continue with these references to tbe 
so-called Face On Mars, or the supposed giant pyramid 
and Martian ctty .•. I don't know, maybe lt's yet another 
NASA-Ied conspiracy, but I was pretty convinced by the 
most recent (1998) photographs sent back from that now 
Infamous region of the Red Planet, which clearly show ••• er, 
not an awful lot. •• Certainly, not even by tbe most desperate 
stretch of a more than wtlllng Jma&lnation, caa tbere be 
said to be any trace of a face, or any other artlftcial ediftce. 
Of course, The Lone Gwuneo would say, perhaps not an 
that unreasonably, that NASA more than poueu the 
technology to re-touch the pictures. but. ••• 

The redoubtable Mr Wllson believes that lt Is more than a 
coincidence that the '98 pictures were released just before 



the publication of Graham Hancock's and Robert Bauval's 
'THE FACE ON MARS. 
'TilDe photograplu, of cours� sltowed no sign oftlte gilull 

pyt'lllllld 01' the Cily, whiclt surely would have shown up 
(yeah, iftbey were there, CoUn. If they were there). 
'Oddly, Carl Sagan, who had previously declllred that the 
Martlan moons might be asteroids numoueveredlnto plllce, 
1IOW bcame a sceptic andwrote an artlcle debunking the face 
(erm, .!!!!!!!!?). 
'According to Gtn'don VIncent (any relation to David 
Vincent, we wonder ••• Hero and alien hunter of the classh: 
60's TV series 'THE INVADERS'), tltese llltelllgent beings 
- rDnDnber that they would be taJJn than hiUIUIIU - havt! 
already visited Earth 1111111y times, tuUl are probably the 
origin oftlle statement In GENESIS: "There were gltuats In 
the earth In those illlys. " 
'They helped our ancestors build the elll"liest clvlllsatlons 
IIIUlwere regarded as gods. 

'But they tkddell to lellve lU alone - and for a very simple 
reason: they lcnew tlult wllen a more advtuu:ed dvlllstltlon 
coma btto co1114ct with a Ins advtuu:ed clvllbatlon, the 
results are always dJsatro��& 
'No ltUIIte:r /tow weU-metllllng, "visitors " destroy the 
bullvldlui1Jty of less sopltlslkllted people, as we Westerners 
have destroyed the bullvldluJIJty of every IUIIlve popuilltlon 
thlltwehavt!t!IICOIUIID'ed. 
'That, Gordon VbJcmt Juu convinced me, a wily the 

Martliuu llavt! no Intention of combtg btto close contiJct 
with modem lluiiUUU. They IZI'e more lntellgentthan us and 
llllllenttmd that coiiiiM:t coulll be devestatlng not only for 
hultUIIU but also fortllem. 

'But just wily are those wllo run NASA so reluctant to 
admit to lntelllgent life on Man'! Bectuue they IZI'e 
frlglllnlo:l'! Or beciulse they kllow tlult an llllmbslon tlult 
M111111uu exist would be so dbn�ptlve to the Man 
progt'tllftltte whlclt lceeps them aU In work that t collld 
IICtlullly bring lt to a grinding llalt'! 
'WIIatever tile reason, the more probes we send, the more 
the M ll7'lltuu wlll stlbottlge them, so they are lost from our 
co1llllllllllctlt 
'WIUcll Is wily nine mollllu ago, when I laelll'd lite Mars 

probe luul been liUuu:Jied on a 416-mll/ion-mlkjourney to 
Mtzn, I to/4 my wife with compll:te COIIjidellce; "Thlll's the 

illst we'U het:U' oflt. " 
9th December, 1999 'DAILY MAIL' 

••• Interestingly enough, on the very same day that the 
above article was pubUshed, our local rag carried the news 
tbat tbe missing Mars Polar Lander could have crash 
landed In a reservoir north of Sydney, Australia. 
What os for sure is that reports from local residents 
mtered through to omctals searching for the craft 
maintaininz that a huge object fell from the sky, gou&Inz a 
50ft by 20ft wide path through bullrushes near a concrete 
dam. 
In the aftermath or the fall-of-whatever-it-was, the water 
supply to the town of Guyra was shut down for a time and 
police set up barricades to keep away crowds of onlookers. 
A few days later, however, the omctal view was that the 
mystery object was nothblg other than a small meteorite 
tbe size or a golf ball. Quite how that explanation equates 
with tbe witness accounts describing a llllge 'something' 
smashblg into the water is beyond me, but there you have 
it. •• 

9th December, 2000 Gll)'l'a, AlUtraiJII 'THE UYERPOOL 
ECHO' 

u• The following month brought news that NASA 
scientists were still attempting to send commands to the 
Lander (assuming it's sWl stranded on Mars - see above) to 
get in touch with the Earth. 

A signal had apparently been detected from the surface of 
the Red Planet, and, it was thought, by some, that the 
stricken probe had sent it Earthwards. 
NASA stated that the weak sigoafreceivqt.at. California's 
Stanrord University was definitely artiftclal, but toUld have 
originated from several sources, Including the Earth. 
27th Jtulllary, 2000 Stanford University, CaiJfornJIJ, USA 
'THE TIMES' 

A** A real ease of Ufe imitating Science Fiction occurred 
earlier this year, when Kim Stanley Robinson's 'MARS' 
trilogy Inspired the ftrst omctal Martlan Oag. 
'I was retJlly pleaed to het:U' tile news, ' the author told 
reporters. His sdenttncally meticulous books, 'RED 
MARS, ' 'GREEN MARS' and 'BLUE MARS, ' have been 
held in high esteem by the 'experts' as an accurate 
description of how mankind may eventually colonise and 
terraform the Red Planet. 
Now, his works have been rewarded by the honour of 
having tbe Utular colours chosen by the Mars Society as 
their banner. The flag is due to fly over tbe Mars Arctic 
Research Station, to be built In cooperation with NASA to 
Investigate how early settlers could survive. The station 
will be constructed on the Arctic Devon Island where the 
cold, dry, conditions are stmnar to those on Mars, and will 
Include a two-storey habitation module, a version of which 
may one day travel the plf between the two planets. 
The flag was also taken aboard the shuttle Discovery on Its 
successful Christmas '99 mlslson to repair the Bubble 
Telescope by astronaut John Mace Grunsfeld. 
'Iliad hetll'd nothing about the flag untll I saw the Internet 

press relelue, ' a delighted Mr Roblnson was moved to 
comment. 'I'd IJice to thank tile Man Society for wllat 
strllces me as a lovely ldell. ' 
The Oag, a tricolour, was chosen to represent the 
transformation of Mars, whllse symbolisinz unity in 
diversity. It also represents the light or reason through the 
use of the three prbnary colours of the spectrum. The 
trkolour is traditionally auoclated with the republican 
values of Uberty, equaHty and justice. 
Jtut�U��Y, 2000 SFXMAGA.ZINE 

A A • And finally, we come to consider perhaps the most 
bnportant news Item or all concerninz Mars ••• The 
discovery that there may well still be water just below the 
surface or the planet. 
Steep sided gullies, a series of linuotu channels and fans r 
debris have been detected strongly suggesting the presence 
of water and providing hope for would-be colonists and 
present-day Martians. 
The features reveale by the Mars Global Surveyor are the 
smallest ever seen from Martian orbit and indicates that 
pent-up groundwater may even today burst forth in 
short-lived torrents to carve gullies, trenches and fanlike 
deltas. 
NASA were quick to hall the news as a 'lillubnlzrk dlscovery 
In the llbtory ofMars exploration. ' 
The presence or springs on what was thought to be a cold 
desert world could be vital for future eipedltions which 
could use the water for everything from baste survival to 
fuel cell energy and rocket propellant • 

The discovery also gives impetus to the search for alien Ufe. 
If life exists on Mars, it is likely to be In or near a water 
source. 
The bndforms, which bear a remarkable resembbnce to 
water-carved gullles here on Earth, appear •o be recent. 
Tbe formations are unblemished by Impact craters, freeze 
cracks or windblown deposits. 
'Titese gulJJes coulJl be In the order of a mll/Jon years old, 
or they coll/4 llave formed yesterdlzy, ' says Mlchael Malln 
and Kenneth Edgett of Malin Space Science Systems in San 
Diego, California. 



'ltulud, I am puuled as to why we haven 'tfound degrllded 
lliUl cn:dered aJUnples , 
Only about ISO Images of the more than 25,000 blgb 
resolution views �ollected by the Man Orbiter Camera on 
board the Mars Global Surveyor show signs of water. 
Appearing on th interior �Htr walls of Impact craters, pits 
and two major valley systems, these distinctive formations 
start high on slopes as trlan�shaped alcoves, created by 
the undermlnlng and conapse or tbe cmr below a rock layer 
from which a Dquld appears to have been seeping. 
V -shaped clwmels emerge from the aple:x of these alcoves 
and run downslope, splayJng out In an apron of rock debris 
or a tangle of smaller channels. 
Various detaUs - tbelr ortpa in distinct layers, their 
banked, winding and often brancldng channel paths, and 
their ftnal fans of debris embroidered with finer channels -
are all characteristic of guDy formations on Earth. 
After testing the possibtlty that dry flows, such as 
landlsUdes or avalanches were responsible, the team 
concludes that the gaJHes may have been shaped by the 
same water-driven processes that create guiDes on Earth. 
'TIIere's stlll a cltance tlllll tlley were formed some otlter 
way, ' Dr MaDn cautions. 'But tlletre renu:Uns a hlgh 
probtlbUJty tllllttlteywoe f01711U by wilier. ' 
The resear�hers �aleulate that at least 2,500 cubic metres 
of water were necessary In some cues to transport the 
amount of material seen In the debris fans. 
However, the discovery of water poses a puzzle; How 
could large amounts of water a��umulate to create these 
gullies when any water on the Martian surface would 
evaporate quickly in a boiling froth? 
The authors su22est the water e:Dsts in a porous layer a 
few hundred metres below the surface, kept Uquid by the 
pressure eurted by overlying rock. Water seeps through 
the porous layer until it is e:xposed at the surface Inside a 
crater or other depression, to freeze into a small ice 'dam' 
at the surface. Groundwater continues to percolate through 
the rock and build up pressure behind this Ice dam, 
creating a reservoir that eventually bursts through and 
runs downslope. 
H this Is the correct scenario, the researchers suggest the 
formation of the gullies may be linked to their location. 
More than 90 per cent occur in the Red Planet's southern 
hemisphere, almost all OD the pole side of 30 de£rees 
latitude. 
'Titey OCCil1' where you wollltl iiOt expect tlu!m - ill some of 
the oo14nt plllces on tile pllulet, ' says Dr Malin. 'Tite lower 
temperlllures here nuzy slow down tile evtqHJrllllon IUid 11eJp 
to form tile lee banlen. ' 
At several sites, the £U11ies eroup to&ether and form 
dusters, which may point to a more defined Martian 
groundwater system, similar to natural rock-bound 
acqulfers on Earth. 
'TIIu u JHU1 of tile JHlU)e tlult wew been puttbtg togetller 
ill tile llut two ye11n of a new M��n. Tile posslbUJty ofllqllld 
water, accessible over a suiJtiultlillly lllrger part of the 
plllnet th1111 we tltougllt, Is qlllte exdtlng. 
'For two deCIIdes, sclenllsts have debllled wltetlter llqllld 
water mlght have existed on tile Slll'face of M ID's, }list a few 
bUJJonyelll's ago. 
'Tile presence of Uqllid WIIIB on Mill'S ltas profoiUUI 
lmpllclltlons for tlte question of/Jfe, 110t only ln tlte JHISI, but 
perltaps � todlzy. If llfe w.w did develop tllere, llllll lflt 
survives to the present time, tllen tllese llllulJ'orms wollld be 
great plilces to look. , 
And the first opportunity to investigate whether water 
remains today could wen be provided by Britain's Beagle 2 
Mars Lander, scheduled for launch aboard the European 
Space Agency's Mars E:xpress Mission in 2003. 
With NASA's Mars programme currently in disarray, the 
Beagle 2 is the only spaeecaft scheduled to land on Man 

capable of confirming the tin d. However, it might have 
problems, (quite aside from ambush by Martians) given the 
hip latitudes and perishin& cold. 
We await the results though, with great ln��t. 
28tliJIUU, 2000 'DA.ILYTELEGRAPH' . , , ,., 

The Bugs From Outer 
Space 

A special Governemt task force has apparently been 
formed to combat ba�ria carried by comets from distant 
solar systems that might pose a threat to mankind in the 
future. 
The less-than-reHable Sunday press ran the story early in 
the new year, and the articles c:lalmed that the 
Government's 'space minister' Lord Salnsbury (who, you'U 
recall we encountered earlier this luue, In coDDedlon with 
the setting up of an ELE comet watch, wu attempting to 
dream up ways of preventing the aforementioned bugs 
reaching the Earth. 
The Liberal Democrat spokesman chipped in (for what tt 
was worth) by sayln& 'You won'tflndlllllegreen men on a  
oomet bill you mlgllt jlluJ IJttle green germs wltldl oollltl 
destroy llfe a we blow lt. ' 
9tlt Jt����U��Y, 2000 General 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

Ain't Nothing But A Sham - ET 
Material Turns Out To Have 
Down To Earth Explanation 

A piece of material, which drew Ufologlsts from all over 
the world to North Berwick Law, In Scotland, turned out 
to be nothln& other than, surprise surprise, shammy 
leather. 
An American businessman bad discovered the material at 
the end same spot where he claimed to have seen 
unldentUled Ughts on a hUI wbllst out for a walk with his 
wife, four months previously, in September, 1999. 
The thin substance, tan-coloured and about 9 inches 
square, was taken to Heriot-Watt University for analysis. 
A group of Japanese golfers on hoDday In GuDane also 
dalm to have seen the same, or a similar UFO on Berwick 
Law. On the strength of these slghUngs, a mm crew hired 
by a Japanese company, was set to visit the area of East 
Lothian in the Spring of this year. 
Cameras were due to be set up on the roof of the Templar 
Lodge Hotel in GuUane and trained for sb months on the 
skies above Berwick Law and Trapraln Law In tbe hope or 
capturing UFO evidence on mm. 

However, here comes Joyce Cook, manager of 
Heriot-Watt's te:xtlle treating departmant to rain on the 
parade and state that; 'I don't tlllnk tile c1ot1t Is tJlJen Ill all, 
I be1Jeve tllere Is a rllllolllll exp/JIIultlonfor tile fabric. 
'After bavestlgllllon, ill my oplnlon lt Is IIIOSI /JUly to be a 

piece of okl, degrlllled cltllltWia lelltlter tllat ha perhap11 
been ln tiJe set� for t1 long tlme before being WtJSIIed up on 
lite shore. 
'One of the tllillgs we were testing for was wlletlter tile 
ltUIIerllll wa IIUIII-nuule or more lllllllrtJl llllll 1t was qlllle 
easy to establish tllglll lt wasn't synthdlc. It was vrey 
fraglle, te11n etJSlly IUid 1et1ves ajllle powder. ' 
Richard Taylor or the Templar Lodge Hotel however, 
stated that he didn't think that Pbaro, the documentary 
company organising the ftlmlng, would be deterred by the 
chamois theory. 
'We're stUl worlclng on tiJe ftu:t tiJat 1t ha not been 
ldentlfled as a textile. It's only Joyce Cook's persoiUil 
opllllon tlllll lt Is a peke of o/4 ch111110ls lelltller, but as site 
pointed olll, lflt Is lelllller tllere will be DNA. content so tllat 
will be our 11ext step. 



'The sightings still remain, as does the artijlcat fomld on 
Traprain Law in 1994. The metal was tested by the National 
Museum of Scotllln� who concbuled that it was of 
�known 1IUIIeritll. 
'And we've had recent sightings by people sttuUiing in the 
Hognumy corwd at Edinburgh, who say they saw UFOs in 
the sky a few minutes O:fter the Jlreworlcs. ' 
Colln McGuire from Edinburgh, confirmed that he and 
two friends as well as others in the crowd had seen several 
triangular-shaped objects Dying over Calton Hill. 
16th JalllliUY, 2000 Berwick Law, East Lothian ,Scotlluul 
SC0171SH SUNDAY POST' 

Erich V on Daniken Sets Up 
UFO Theme Park 

The much-reviled, in serious Ufological circles, author, 
Erich Von ('The Ancient Astronauts are responsible for 
everything') Daniken, has hit upon another brainwave, 
doubtless motivated by a desire to make yet more money 
out ofthe eternally gullible. 
Mad Erlch has, tt seems, been granted permission to buUd 
a spaceship-like dome outside the Swiss Alpine resort of 
Interlaken. 
It is due to open in 2002, and it is planned that visitors will 
explore unexplained phenomena in a virtual world of 
three-dimensional computer-generated exhibits created by 
Hollywood special effects experts. 
V on Danlken, 64, told reporters, 'We don 't plan to provide 
answers but we hope everyone will leave the park with 
reawalcened curiosity. ' 
Visitors will be able to take simulated Bights over the 
Nazca Lines OD the plains or Peru (said Lines being 
Extraterrestrial in origin, according to Von Daniken, of 
course), whilst another exhibit will illustrate how the 
Egyptian pyramid In GJza was built in Une with the four 
points of fo the compass and at an equal distance from the 
equator and the North Pole, more than 4,000 years ago. 
19th February, 2000 Interllllcen, Switzerland 'DAILY 
EXPRESS. ' 

Sweden 's USO's 
'Identified' As Herrings 

One or the most perplexing mysteries of recent times, the 
reports of Unidentified Submarine Objects that caused the 
Swedish armed forces to go full alert at the height of the 
Cold War, has apparently been explained away as being 
due to nothing more exotic than a shoal of herring. 
The Supreme Commander of the Swedish armed forces, 
Owe Wiktorin, who has proposed this prosaic answer to 
the enigma, do so despite the fact that a Soviet submarine 
ran aground orr Sweden In 1981. The strange noises, and 
unexplained slghtings of USOs/Lake Monsters/whatever 
that have been made since then, they maintain were caused 
by shoals or fish. 
The sound emitted by herring are similar to those of a 
submarine propeller, Wlktorin told the Defence Minister, 
Bjorn V on Sydow. 
Five years earlier, escaped mink were identified as emitting 
sounds like submarines. 'First it was U-boats, then it was 

mink, now it's worse. • .  Herring' the daily 'AFTON 
BLA.DET' complained. 
Tests by navy investigators during 1999 estasbllshed the 
slmUarity between the sounds, concluding that; 'neither In 
future nor in the past can this sou11d be taken as proof of 
enemy trespass. ' 
At the height og the Cold War, neutral Sweden was 
inclined to belleve reports of alleged Soviet activity oft' its 
coastline. Those beliefs were driven by a mixture of 

defence, activism and naitonalism, ''I11E EXPRESSEN' 
was moved to comment. 
'But now that the threat is over, the sollltion was a "line, a 

few hoolcs and a k!ad weight ' 

7thMarch, 2000 Sweden 'THE DAILY TELEGRAPH. ' 

Encounter Above The 

Mojave Desert 
David Hastings, who hails from England, was Dying his 
Cessna plane over America's Mojave Desert he almost 
collided with a UFO. 
According to bls account, Davtd managed to snap two 
photographs of the mysterious object as he and an 
ex-military pilot dived frantically to avoid the oval-shaped 
craft. 
Disappointingly, the first snap revealed no more than an 
empty sky, but the second showed an enormous object with 
black rings around its top and botom passing just a few 
feet away from the plane's wing .. David handed the 
pictures to the United States Navy, who, if the reports are 
to be believed, admitted that they were completely bamed 
as to what the photograph shows. 
The incident was published in 'PILOT' 1112gazine, and 
David told their writers; �s we neared the Mojave Desert 
under radllr control, it happened. We both suddenly 
relllbed that we had fast traffiC in our 12 o 'cloclc. 
'We pushed the control panel tUJd ducked. A shadow passed 
over us but there was absolutely no sound. We slowly raised 
our heads and asked "What the heck? " 
'We called the radar control tower to check If they had 
another aircraft and the answer was no. We took thejllm to 
a one-hour photo shop a11d there it was. 
'One ashot had nothing, but the second had a blu"ed 
imllgeofthe UFO. ' 
7th June, 2000 MojaveDesert, USA. 'DAILY SLUR' 

Alien Animals 11 
MORE REPOR1S OF riG CAlS STAIJ(ING 

litE fRiliSH (()(JN'fRYSIDE 
As the Winter-that-never-was almost imperceptibly gave 
way to early Spring, certain newspapers were citing what 
they termed as 'dranudic new evidence' regarding the 
existence of Alien Big Cats across the length and breadth of 
Britain. 
This evidnce was convincing enough to raise fears amongst 
certain teams of 'experts' that the Big Cats are breeding, 
increasing fears that they could pose a serious threat to 
wildlife, livestock, and even, ultimately, human life. 
According to one article I came across, pumas and 
leopards have been spotted roaming about the countryside 
with their young, prompting zoologist Quentin Rose to . 
warn that unless something radical is done there wlll be a 
population explosion or or the Big Cats wttbln 20 years. 
More than 100 Big Cats are thought to be loose around the 
UK and the numbers look set to rise dramatically due to 
perfect breeding conditions. 
Rose, who has tracked Big Cats with Red Indians in 
Canada, has been investigatin2 sightings in Britain for the 
past eight years. He has identified 28 areas where leopards 
have been sighted regularly, and 32 areas for puma. 
'I would eslimllte that there are around 100 cab loose in the 
British countryside and in some ofthose areas I know there 
Is more than one Big Cat because they have been breeding, ' 
he was quoted as saying. 
'People have spottedfeiiUlles with cubs and there have beell 
several sightil1gs of two adults together. These cats are 
solitary anilnals and only come together to breed 



'Conditio11s for t/Je Big Cats in the UK are perfect, since 
they have no predators, hlll'e plenty of cover and food and 

jlnd the weather to their lilcing, (I'm glad someone does 
-Well and truly peed off with the British Summer Ed) 

'Most ofthe cats were kept as exotic pets in the 1970's and 
reletued into the wild when the DangerOU$ "Wild Animah 
Act of 1976 nuule tt Illegal to to keep them without a 
Ucence. 
'Pairs of blllck leopard and their cubs have been spotted in 
Worcestershire and Herefordshire and ptunll pairs sighted 
in central Wales. 
'Another indkttUor that the cats IU"e breeding is that most of 
those released after the 1976 Act would now be dead. The 
cats only have a life expectancy of IU"ound 20 years, so their 
conttnuedpresencesllows they are breeding. 
'ltJ the first 20 years after the cats were released, the 
number of animals Increased very, very slowly. But, as with 
other ani11Ulls, Uke rabbits or mice, whe11 there are optimum 
conditions in the following 20 years there is always a 
popullltion explosion. 
'The mabt concern about the growth ofthe cats is the threat 
to wiki/Jfe. The cats feed on foxes, btulgers, rabbits and 
deer. In their countries of origin, as the 11umber of cats 
increased, so the number of prey would decrease and some 
ofthepredators would starve. 
'In the UK, this problem is unJJJcely to arise, since there is a 
huge number of sheep ready for the taking. 
'There is a possible threat to hu1111111S too. Although I would 
like to stress that the cats usually letn'e hunuuJs alone 
unless they are cor11ered or surprised,] would point out that 
there have been eight close, aggressive eJJcounters in recent 
Yetli'S. 
'And people may be IUUIWare of the cats as they disguise 
themselves welL Large aninud& can be relellsed into 1111 area 
and local people remain unaware of them. The cats don 't 
leave many footprints as they doln 't Uke treading In mud 
and they bury their droppings. 
'If they attack sheep they just leave the bo11es and wool, 
rarely abandonbJg a kilL Also tlJe cats enjoy lllrge 
territories. The females may wander 250 mlles and the 
tniJla up to 600 or 700 mJJn.. 
'If nothing is done soon, tuUtlbers wiU explode. We nee4 

properly funded scientific research ro check on sightings 
and to determine the numbers and whereabouts of the 
animals. 
'Once the Gover11ment has this mformatioiJ they can work 
out how to copture and tr11p the cats. If we  refuse to act, 
predatory pressure on UK wlldlifewiU become intolerable. 
'If 1J is left, the Government will be facing a situation IJke 
that with the copyu, a small rodent In East Anglia In the 
1960's. The longer this sltuatio11 is left, the more iJ will 
eventually cost the Government. 
'/fthe cats weren 't breeding however, I would say just leave 
them alone. ' 
28th Febrlllli'J', 2000 Brltaill GeiU!I'al 'DAIL Y EXPRESS' 

***  And, as if to add weight to Mr Rose's assertions, 
reports mtered down the wires from Rudyard, 
Staffordshire, that a set of unidentified paw prints had 
been found around a farm run by Howard and l\1arle Dale. 
They awoke one morning to find the prints which they both 
firmly believe belong to a large, black cat-like creature they 
have both seen prowling in the fields surrounding their 
farm. 
25th March, 2000 Rudyard, Staffordshire 'DAIL Y MAIL ' 

* * * Four months later, a mysterious black beast was bein2 
linked with a series of attacks on sheep in remote 
moorland. The remains of lambs and half-eaten rabbits 
have been found around the village of Denby Dale, near 
Huddersfield, West Yorkshire. 

Farmer Richard Wood told reporters that there were large 
claw-marks on one dead lamb 
Not only that, but local postmaster John Radley claimed 
that he had spotted a jet-black creature as he walked his 
dogs. 'My two dogs didn 't dllre run ajle:r it, John was 
quoted as saying. 'Titey just took offthe other way. ' 
The vlllagers think that the cat may weel be a lynx which 
has escaped from the nearby nature park. 
Ponce wlldUfe omcer PC Steve DownJng urged the publlc 
not to panic. 'I don 't want to tum it into a /Jig game hunt, ' 
he announced. 
2nd July, 2000 Denby Dale, West Yorkshire 'SUNDA Y 
PEOPLE. ' 

Robofish, Spitting Cobras 
And Monster Pikes 

We start oft' at a lake in Rom.sey, Hampshire, where a 
bunch or anglers looked on with horror as a huge pike 
killed a run-grown swan. 
The fishermen saw the bird submerge its head under the 
waters surface to feed and then suddenly, without warning, 
it wu forcibly dragged right across the lake. 
The 4ft long pike sunk its teeth into the swan's neck and 
held it until it drowned. In then towed the unfortunate bird 
to a quite corner were it set about tucking into its carcass. 
2jthAprll, 2000 Romsey, Hampshire 'DAILYMANC ' 

* u A species of cobra that can spit venom at its enemies 
has been identified for the first time by Bangor Univerisity 
lecturer, Doctor Wolfgang Wuster. 
The 'Burmese Spitting Cobra" is found around Mandalay. 
30th June, 2000 Mandalay 'THE GUARDIAN' 

* * *  A newly created part-fish, part-machine has become 
one of the world's most advanced cyborgs. 
The creature has a mechanical body fitted with wheels, 
motors, circuit boards and light sensors but is controlled 
by the brain of a sea lamprey. 
Although the robot contains only a few nerve cells from the 
eei-Hke fish, it has learned to follow or avoid lights. 
Robotic experts are convinced that lt marks an Important 
step towards a new type of biological robot. 
The research could pave the way for artificial; limbs or 
other body parts connected to the user's brain. 
The fish-robot is the creation of a team led by Dr Fernando 
Mussa-lvaldi, from Northwestern University in Chicago. 



They removed the brain stem and part of the spinal cord 
from a primitive salkwater llsh under 1eneral anaesthetic 
and kept 1t allve in a cold, salty condlUon. 
The team then isolated a group of large nerve cells called 
Muller ceUs. These help lampreys to orientate themselves 
In water. Electrons attached to the neurons allowed them 
to be stimulated with frequencies they would normally 
receive in the fish's body. 
When Hghts wre ftubed at the robot, the lamprey brain 
ceDs learned bow to control the motors. The cyborg was 
able to follow and dodge a moving Hght source and move In 
a circle. 
Researchers were confident that there would be medical 
benefits. 'We wilL be able to build better prosthetic limbs 
for disllb/ed people, ' Doctor Mussa-Ivaldi told reporters 
from 'NEWSCIEN17ST'magazine. 

Until now, the fish's biggest claim to fame was Henry I who 
was apparently killed by an overabundance of lampreys 
back in 1135. 
6th June, 2000 General 'NEWSCIEN17ST' 

Documents Of The 
(Almost) Dead 

Near-Death Experiences, or NDE's, were back in the news 
again as sodden June squelched into chilly, windswept 
July, this year. 
And whether you dismiss such thin1s as beiftl notbinl 
more than illusions created by a brain subjected to tbe 
ultimate in sensory deprivation or a genuine gHmpse of tbe 
Other Side, of you can't deny that the more powerful cases 
make for fascinating (and ho ... inducing) reading. 

Fltlngly, the compller of most of the articles I' ve come 
across is Dr Peter Fenwlck, author of one or the deftnltive 
books on tbe subject; 'THE TRUTH ISIN THE Ll.GHT. ' 
A fellow or the Royal Coll�e or Psychiatrists and a 
consultant at The Maudsley, in South London, the good 
Doctor was interested, but Initially sceptical, about the 
phenomenon, and was all but convinced that the accounts 
that he had come across were merely the results of 
psychological stress suffered by a victim at the point of 
death. 
It wasn't unUI 1983, when be met a patient named Peter 
Thompson, a 49-year-old man affected by stress, that he 
had cause to begin to think otherwise. 
� salesiiUUI, he had Uved a norlllll Ufe and could not cope 
with the fact that si11ce his Near Death Experience lte was 

sll:fferlng IICIIte IIIIXIety and was 1111ab/e to work. He was 
embaniiSsed by wlult luul htzppelled IIIUl tlwught tlllll he 
was golngiiUid.. 
'His probiDtu stemmed from 1111 nmt t1u1t luJppend six 
montlls prevloluly, wlem lee visited a Lollllo1t ltosptilll for 
trelltment lum1 problems. 
� a tllagnostlc device, /le /lad a cardlllc cat11e1er Inserted. 
It Is usually a reltztJvei:Y straightforward procedllre, but the 
post-grtllbulte studelltwho operaJed on lelmforgot tile loclll 
anaesthetic. Peter remembered loolclng up 111/tJm as he nuul 
tile lnclslon IZIIIl being IUl by an extraordbulrywave of pain. 
'TIIen lee ]HISSed out. 
'He foruul lelmself jlotdbtg 011 the ceilbtg of tlte tltutre, 
looldng down on the cltaos surroundlng Ills body. Tile end 
of the Cllllleter, wrongly lnsertell, had stlnwiJited the heart 
and the shock had ciUISed it to stop beating. Tit m tllere was 
nothlng • • . •  No pain Ill alL 
'He wasjloating down a dizr/c t1UuJel bdngpulJed towards a 
light He experienced an illtensefedlng of peace and, as he 
apprOIICiud the bright light, WM overwllelnudwltltfeelings 
of bliss IIIUI/ow!. 
'There, ln the Ugltt Wllltlng for hbn, wa.t Ills detul mother 
wllo told him that he luul to go baclc. Suddellly, he was 
pulled bac/c IJto his body. 
'For dx moiiJJu lljrn'wartb he ltiUI bull 'WJ' dbtrnsd., 
IUUJble to expklbt to ����� wluzt letul leiiJipeiU!d. Tile 
llospltal rejiued to tulmlt llllllprlldke tUUllle was left with a 

profoiUUifetD'ofllospltllb. 
'He was referred to 111e because he luul t1eve1ope4 a neurosis 
- every time he atte1ule4 hospital he bro/ce out In an 
excessive sweat. 
'I tretlted him with llllll-anxlety exercises and a 
dnnultbotlon progrtllllllle � perslllldlng ldm lo 
Wlllure Into tlltO:JpltiU. owlrontDIL Over tlte 1U!Xt two years, 
he got better. He was ]Hirllculm'ly helped by the fact that I 
toolc his story seriously. 
The classic Near Death Experience appears to leave a 
lasting Impression upon those who claim to have come back 
from the brink or death. 
Many profess openly that their whole world-view has 
changed radically for the better and that death nolonger 
holds any fears for them. For those who were already 
religious, the experience confirms that their faith wu not 
m-rounded, whilst for the agnostic or downright atheistic, 
the trauma or the 'event' Is often enough to inspire belief in 
an afterHfe. 
One such person Is Tracey Thomton, a pretty 23-year-old 
from Dunfermline, Scotland, who underwent what she 
describes a horrifying e:xperlence when she was 16. 
She Is sUll disabled from the car accident that led to her 
brush with death. 
This Is her story .... 
'When I was 16, I was travdlbtg home wlt1t 11jHend ln his 
car going out for a plu.tl. It was JIIIUUII)', 1994, and a very 
darlc IIIUl rainy nlgltl. Ahead of us a IIIXl plllJed over to drop 
someone off. Cars bralced to avlod the IIIXl and my jlrend 
was so close to rammlllg the car ahead that he pulled out 
Into the oncoming lane to avoid lt. Unbforlluuzlel;y, a car 
was approaclllng 1111d we luul a lletld-on coiJJsloll. I was lef 
tw1t1t llfrGCtured skull, dallulge to my front rlgltt-ltlllllllobe 
of my brain, a sludtered left heel tUUI11111de, 11 brolcen rlgltt 
anlcle, a shattered left elbow and broken left collmbone 
(Jeezly Crow, apart from that she was Just as right as rain 
-Exasperated Ed). 
'It toolc two hours for the firemen to free me from the 

wreclrage. 
She remained blissfully unaware or any of this however, as 
she had slipped into a deep coma which lasted for a month. 
And it wu Traey was finally emerging from this unnatural 
sleep, that she underwent her NDE. 



'My mother tells me that I awo/ce screaming 2Don 't let 
them nudce me Into 11 baby. " To thJs dlly, I think that what 
happened to me WIIS r� even though I am now 11 
psyclwlogy student IIIUl know that the brllin Cllll play llll 
sorts ofstrt��tgetrlclcs. 
'I found myself In a l'el)' dJuk place, In space, I was 
stant/Jng liS though on 11 plllnet wheellllg through the 
Ulllverse. I was very scared when, su�, I saw 11 llght 
above me. At jlnt the Ught calmed me and 1IUlde me feel 
strangely relaxed and peacefUL 
'But then, from the Ught came hiUU/reds of siiUIJl faces 
without proper ft!ldures, almost UJce foetuses which had not 
been jiUly formed. They woe chlllltbtg "Dect�pltllte, 
dectlpltate, dectlpltatel! I 
'Among them they had 11 baby. I lcnew that they wanted to 
cut off my head and replace it wllll the bllby's ht!lld. I felt 
incredibly drawn to the Ught, where I knew that the 
creatures wou/4 use my body as 11 way of giving the baby 
IJj'e- way ofrdncariUition. 
'But tile terrlfYblg prospect wa tltllt it would me1111 that lt 
was my time to die. My body lWIS just a vellicle, and s0011 
the baby would be brought to llfethrough my death. 
'1 WIIS horrlfled. The crt!lltures trlel1 to pull me towards 
them, all the while stJJJ. cltantblg. I dJ4 my best to ftght them 

. off, evna though JHII1 of me was begbmbtg to thlnlc t1uzt 
perhaps tills WIIB what was � to  ltiiJIPM, tltat my IJf� 
was over and that 11 was the IHiby's turn to IJve. 
'I came roUIUI shouting, but I wa oii!J' conscious for 11 
short time. For the next few weeks I tlrljled In and out of 
consdousness. , 
Tracy eventually made a &ood, if not totally run, recovery, 
and she now states that sbe has absolutely no fear of 
shaking off this mortal con ••• Not even if sbe once more 
ftnds herself at the mercy of the chanting, head-cutting 
foetuses 
'WIIm my �  dletl llt  December 1998, IJ6ed 
9j, I was able to see ho when she was In ho cojJin. and 
kiss ho goodbye without fee/Jng sllll, even though we had 
been very close. 
'1 belleve In rdncariUition and know that even though our 
bodies do not IDstforever,our spirit cert/1/nly does. 

••• The next case concerns a much older woman by the 
name or Gllllim Mackenzie, who balls from Eastbourne, 
East Sussex. Aged 66, her NDE occurred 21 years ago, 
back In 1979, during an emergency Caesarean for the birth 
of her first chlld, James. 
At the time of the birth complications, GUHan had jut 
returned from Sri Lanka, where she'd been living with her 
her husband, Hamlsb. 
'1 #lad been on the verge of going Into llzbour for three days 
and was In Battle Hospital, Reading. I WIIS In tremendous 
paJn and very worried. 
'1 wiiS hooked up to 11 heartbellt monitor and cou/4 hear the 
baby's heart stll11lng and stoppblg lit dire stress.In 11 ]HIIIIc, 
tile doctors put me 011 a drip to �  tile bb1Ja b� as soon 
a thla wa done, I wa lll more 1180IIJ'. 
'The doctor told the "'"'se to turn dowtt the drip colllllbtlllg 
the lluluctlon fluid but the IUU'Se tiCddentiiUy tume4 it up 
lnsteiUI. I saw the doctor tetll' arOUIUI the bed to to turn 11 off 
and then rush out to get the consultant. 
'They CIJIIIe back In and I could see from their faces that 
somethlngwiiS wrong. The nat thing I knew I wa minutes 
away from luJVlng 1111 emogt!IICY Olesllra��.. 
'It WIJ.S lotiJl JHIIIIc 11114 I remnnber being wheektl dow1t to 
the operatlllg theatre, with 11 tube stlU down my throtlt. Then 
I blacked out, and I recoiL thlnlclng, "Oh my God, I'm 
tlell4. , 
'Then I became aware of a small pln-prkk of Ught to the 
right and very high up. I had no option but to move towards 

it as If I was flYing. AroUIUI me were the walls of a tunnel 
and soon I emerged Into the Ught. 
'AU the anger left me and I had the nwstwotulerfulfee/Jng. 
AU the pllin was gone and I WIJ.S ekded. There lll"e 110 words 
to describe how I feiJ, but even though I am not Ill llll 
rdlgtous, I had a feeling that God was there. I was 
surprised. "Good heavens, " Surezy I Cllll 't come before 
God?" 
'A voke spolce to me, 11 very nice voice and one I had never 
hetll'd before. It said: "Glll, do you know who I am?" 
I answered; "Yes, but I just Cllll 't say 11. " 
The voice cJuu:Jded and I thought to myself, "It Is 
God. . .AndHe's got a sense ofhumour. " 
And then thatvolce said; "Hoe's someone you lclunv. "  
'It was my grandfather, with whom I had been vey close 
because I had lived-with my grandparents durlngthewar. 
"011, Grandpa, " I said "1 Cllll 't stay here. I've got to go 

IHicJc. ,  
"Why"" he asked. 
'1 expllllned that I had just IUul a SOII IIIImt!d Ja:mes - and I 
don 't know how I coulll know this, but I did. I sllid I 
couldn't possibly kave him. ThatHillllish coullbt 't cope. As 
ajilull ri!IUOII, I slllll tltat I'll k.ft 11 pile ofshll"ts to H Ironed 
IIIUl knew that Hantlsh, who was wry used to servtlllb, 
having Uved for so long In Ceylon, couldn't possibly Iron 
them. 
"That doesn 't nuztter 11 dlunn, " he sald, and I was sllocked 
that he used that word Ill the presence of God. He said that 
I had be better come up with 11 better ClUe than a pile of 

iro1lbulg. 
'Thm I ltad lWJ' strong memories of my Ufe j'/llah before 
me. I remembered being ten months old 11114 sitting on a rug 
In my griiiUbnother's garden, loolcing at the bellutlful pink 
edge of a t1111sy w1t11 lntellse pleasure. I could remember 
seeing a f1eld .flllJ!!d with buttercups with my grandfatlto 
when I was six or seven and aldng him "Is this Heavm?" 
'l luul ltUUiy other me111111'1es, mostly of belluty lit IUIIIIre -
wallcs, siUISets, a ltorse chestnut iLilf. The od4est tldllg Is 
that I BIIW it llll Ill suclt tletiJil, beCIJIISe I am IICiuiJlly 
shortslgltted. 
'1 said to my grandfather: "I've got to do somethlllg with 
these experiences. I've got to use this to help other people. " 
'With that, I was suddenly aware of being back In the 
operating the/lire, hovering lletll' the celling, looldng down 
at my body. I saw people aroiUIIl the bed, sewing me up. 
'1 was very anxious that Hamlsh should /mow that I was 
back and I was going to be alright, so I went to look for 
him. I saw him slttlltg outside the tht!lllre, looldng very 
strained IIIUlworrled The consu/Jant came out and spolce to 
him, saying that the baby wa fine but that there was some 
C01ftCe1'11 about me. 
'Hamlsh tltm went doWII tile corridor and roiUUitlte corner 
to the telephone, from wltoe lie Clllled my motlter, and I 
.flotded after him. I couldltetJT both ofthdr voices. 
'Hamlsll expllllned tile sltlultlon and my motlter sllltl: 
"WIIen you see her, lceep tlllklng to her, and In the 
metUitlme all we CIUI do Is pray. " 
'1 WGS then IHick lit the ward, on the cdllng. My 
grandfatherwa with me IIIUI,for some reason I war tlllklng 
on the telephone to hbn. I knew that If I pressed button .A. I 
could say heJJo to Hantlsh, and lfl pressed button B I'd get 

"9' money baclc. 
'1 pressed button A, and there I WIIS opening my eyes back 
In my body. I was gibbering on about llavlng seen my 
grandfather, but nobody pald any attention to me. I lllter 
aslced the surgeon If tmythlng untoward llad h11ppenett but 
he said lt had been perfectly fine. 
'1 also asked my GP, wlw looked at me liS though I was 
completelytults atUlstdd: 



'WeU, we were a bit won'ied about you. " 
'I can be persUilded that most ofwlult I experlence4 Cllll be 

put down to bralnjiuu:lion and chemistry. But it has left me 
with the abldlllg convlctlon that there ls IIIIOther dimension. 
My mother dledrecetttly andlfeelher presence stllltoday. 
'I told my husband what had happened, and years llder, In 
1966, he developed ClliiCD' My experience helped hlmfllce 1t 
without felll'. 
'And on a practical level, as soon as baby James and I were 
well enough to lellve the hospltlll, the jlrst thing I did was to 
tem:h Hambh how to Iron hi.s own shirts. 

**  * And now, consider If you will, the case or Mr Robert 
Bloynan, aged 43, and who lives in Witch-haunted 
Clitheroe in Lancashire. • •  

He claims to have made a personal visit to both Heaven 
and Hell. 
� the age of 3 7, I was Uvlng with a girlfriend, but we were 
going through a dJjJlcuiJ bretlk-up. I luul bun ltu/Jhy aJJ. 
"'Y life, lndull 111 "'Y :JO's I lttul played 1111 active JH111 bt the 
TDTitorlal Arlf9''s Partlclude Regiment ' 
Robert then began to sutrer, what be at nrst took to be 
epUeptlc nts wblch uew progrsslvety worse, untO In 1994, 
he sldl'ered a nt of such epic proportions that he decided to 
go for a brain sun at St. Thomas's Hospital in London. 
The docton deHvered only bad news, for Robert. It was 
likely that he had a brain tumour. 
It whilst be was awaiting surgery that be underwent his 
remarkable 'experience.' He had sii fits in one day and 
was rushed to hospital were be remained In a coma for 
two-and-a-half days. 
When he finally regained consciousness, he gradually came 
to recall that he had been through 'sometlting 
extraordbulry. ' 
'I ltad been III IIIUJther world, where I had been rldlng on a 
llorse lllongslb a hedge in a ftdd of ripe com. Tlte 
countryslllewa stlllullng� bellllt/fill, the cololll'.f were vivid 
and all comnuualcatlon wcu telepathic, so I could tell the 
horse exactf:Ywhat to do. 
'It was a completely Heavenly world, where there was no 
compulsion. The corn grew because it wanted to, the horse 
CIIITied me because it wanted to. 
'I knew I had bun to Heaven and felt that I had been to a 

plllce where I truly belongd It was UJce coming up for tJlr 
after being utulel'water for too long. 
'There, I met my nuJtenud grandmother, who ltad died 
when I was three. She to/4 me the secrets of the universe, 
and lllos told me that tilde when I would die. 
'Sadly, wltml CIIIIU! back to my body, I could not remem/JD 
the delalls ofthe discussion. 
'For the following week, I drlfled in tuUI out of 
consciousness In the hospltlll ward. Then I had a second, 
much more disturbing experlence. I visited a plllce I am 
convinced was HelL 
'I found myself In a !Jarren liuul where there was no sun, 
moon or stars, but I could see but I could see for about 200 
ym-ds �e the growul lbelf' wa.t sliglttly lumbnollL 
Tltere I met 11 reltltlve of lnine, who ls deluJ. I llevt!1' UJced 
him - he was a sadistic 1IUIII who took calcullded delight In 
lnjllctlng corporal punlslunent. He dldn 't recognise me. 
'He was sitting on a rock su"ounded by a pool of his own 
maJJce, lJice a bad smell, and I knew I had been sent to help 
him escope. 
'I knew I had to make a Cll11 to rescue him. The only 
materiab awdl4b/L wltere a tree trunk for wltuls and two 
plllnlcs of wood. It was 1111 lmposslb/L task wltltout ltls 
involvement but he refUsed to get involved I realbed hewa 
beyotUt help, so I 1eJ1. 
'Later, when I had wolcen up and was f:Ylng In my hospltlll 
bed, I felt myself leave my body and float up to the celllng. I 

could see everything In the room and felt as free as if I had 
tllken off a ht!IIVJ' overcoat IIIUIIHlckpllCk. 
'It was a great release and I felt wonderful, but after a 
coupk of seconds tUUJtlter epileptic jlt stm1ed and I · 

sllututaed back into my body. 
'Three or four days llder I ltad major brain surgery and a 

11Ul/Jgnanl brain tumour was removed. Since then I have 
made a good recovery, although I am still eplleptlc. 

**  * And finally, we come to the last of this assorted batch 
of NDE's and the case of Lynne Hardman. 
A wedding dress designer aged 56, she Hves with her 
husband in Wbltehaven, Cumbria. She underwent an NDE 
when sbe was giVIng blrtb to her daughter Nlna, wbo 
tragically, would suffer death by drowning when she was 
only 12 years old. 
Lynne experienced major complications with her 
pregnancy, wei� a mere seven stone when she finally 
came to etve birth. 
Because she was so unwell towards the end of her 
pregnancy, Lynne's baby stopped growing. She was 
deprived of the nourishment she needed and so the doctors 
elected to induce the birth. 
For two days she was placed on a drip, and nothing 
happened. On the third day however, when the doctor 
placed Inserted the drip, all Lynne can remember was 
Doat1n2 above the bed looldn2 down on her unconscious 
body. 
'I wllldled the doctor put the drip into my ltand and saw 
blood spurt out. They rushed to bring me 1111 oxygen IIIIISk 
to get me bretdhlng agabt. 
'I was surrounded by a IJellutiiUl orange-red glow and ftlt 
lovef:Y and warm . The Ughtwas wonderfUl and welcoming 
and drew me towards its source. As I got closer it got bigger 
and bigger. It did not llut for long, but it was a wonderfUl 
exper/elu:e, wry peii«Jillllllll moving. 
'Titen I loolwl dowll at my body, and Derelc sltJJng beslb 
me. Suddenf:Y, I was baclc In "'Y body agabt and it was all 
over. The next thing I remember b coming to after my 
emergency Caesarean to see my daughter, Nlna, besllle me. 
'Through all Nlna's short Ufe, I love4 her dellrly, but she 
never really felt as tllough she was mine. She seemed only 
to be loaned to me. 
'Nlna and her father were Incredibly close. In all the 

pictures we ltave of Iter, tlley're cuddled up close or with 
tlteir heads togetlter. I dott 't think lte's ever got over her 
deldh when shewa 12. 
'She Jolted animllls and the house was .filll of Injured birds 
she had rescued, hamsters, gerbils, a tortoi.se, CIIIUII'les and 
tile dog. She wanted to be a vet and I'm sure site would 
lttJVe IIUUie it, site was so determined. 
'Onew hot Summer's tiJzy Ill 1982, I took Nl1l11 and a 
schooiJHend to swim 111 11 big poolllell1' our home. It Is quite 
a big pool and I'd �ameli to swim 111 11 as a cltlkt 
'I was on the rlverbank while the two girls splluhed around 
happily. 
'The pool had In it what we call a jlsh gap - a break like a 
weir for tile salmon to }llmp up wlten tlley are coming 
uprlver to spawn. The current 1Jell1' the gap i.s very strong 
but we aU lmew that if you got c1111ghgt up in it aU you had 
to do was remember to hold your breath and not to panic. 
You'd soon pop up on the oilier side. 
'Nlna was padd/Jng around close to the gap, and the next 
thing I /mew she'd disappeared. I waited for her to pop up, 
then ran to the other side but she never Cll1tU! out. 
'From then on, I CIUI reltlelllbt!r nothing, it's all a blanlc. 
Help came 1111d everytltlng posslbk was do��e but 11 log had 
got jammed 111 the j&lt gq tUUl my Ni1111 had been trapped 
underthewaterand drowned. 
'You never really get ()l.'er losing your child. You just get 
used to it. Todlly,lfeel that my Near-Death Experience and 



Nlna 's drowning were 1111 part ofthe same event. They seem 
part ofthe same whole to me. 
'I think I ws sent that experience to show me what 1t Is UJre 
to die IUUl lt comforts me. I ful sure tluJt Nbul's deiJtJt 
would have beet� peacejillllltd lovely. 
'I'm not reUgltnu. I don't even follow my horoscope. Nor do 
I be/Jeve In Ufe lljler delltiJ. I simply tltlnk my Near-Delltll 
Experience WllS sent to me to teaclt me not to fear dying. 
And 1t is certabaiJ' nothing to be afrllld of. 
'Although I don 't beJJeve In reincllriUitlon, I do think there 
are some strange colncldellces In this llfe. Wltm my 
youngest sister WM pregrumt 11 yean ago site r1111g me la a 
terrible stllte becluue site felll'ed Iter baby woukl be bom 011 
July 20th, the day of Nlna's death, and was worried tllat I 
wou/4 be upset. 
'Sure enough, her little girl did come then, but I was h11J1PY, 
not sad. To have Iter blrtJtdJiy that day lllllkes 1t more 
bearable for the fllllllly. Her dllllghtu is 1UI1tled CluJI'Iotle 
N� tuU1 site tuUI I 11re very close. We ltug eaclt otller llll 
tlu � IUUl site Is ajlxture Ill our lwlue. 
'ltwtUII 't IUitlllftlllly ye/In lljler Nbul 's detltll thtlt I lteiDVIa 

programme on tile rtullo lllld dlscuvered tlttlt I IIIIJ not alolle 
bl luJvlng a Nt!III'-Dellth Experience. Unltl then, the 011/;y 
person I luul told was Derdc. I luul been 11/)'llld to mention 
1t for fear people woukl tldltk that I wM IIUid. 
'I doll 't even k1tow for SIU'e wltetller Derek believes bt "9' 
story, lie's very gruuded about lt. But I'd IJJce to thlnlc tlult 1t 
comforts lllm as 1t does me. ' 
8-loth July, 2000 General 'DAILY MAIL' 

Sfrirlel 9(a�ine: 
Cfrarlemaone's �-ver 

And spealdng, as we were, of reJncamaUon, here comes 
striking con1lrmaUon, If lt were truly needed, or the Ms 
MacLalne's, shall we say, eccentricity. 
In the pages or her latest book, 'CA.MINO, ' the actress 
speaks of bow she was a lover or the Emporer 
Charlemape In a past Hfe, and or his relncaruUon In this 
present one. 
The book Is apparendy based on a walk she once took 
along the 500-mile pDgrlmage route to Santiago de 
Compostella in Spain. She writea that ahe wu guided by 
visions and characters from anelent civilisations who very 
kindly elected to reveal her past Hves. 
'I wtu a Moorlsh girl wlto WllS IDullng to the sick, ' she 
relates. 'As time ]JI'ogress� I went tleeper •••. IIIUI jiu1Jur 
baclc In time. , 
Meanwhile, back in this Ufe (conftued? Welcome to the 
club). Miss MacLaiDe dalms to have had an amar with 
Olof Palme, the assassinated Swedish prime minster. 
So far, so acceptable, but she then goes on to state that she 
openly believes Palme was a relncamaUon or Charlemagne, 
who died In AD 814 after conquering much or western 
Europe. 
And If all that wasn't enough, our heroine also adds that 
she has bad visions of androgynous people giving birth to 
andro&YJlous children and that she herself was 
an�rogynous. 
Miss MacLalne, now aged 66, has always displayed an 
unorthodox approach to life, even by Hollywood 
standards. In her previous eight books, she was waded 
ever deeper into the realms of the mystical, claiming in one 
that extraterrestrials bad landed OD the front porch or her 
beach home In Mallbu. 
She asserts that her n1ends warned her against writing 
about her karmlc destinies and her contact with aUens, but 
has refused to be silenced. 

'I'm old. enough to hllVe tile rlght to be Innovative and get a 
blg klclc out of the people who think I'm a nutcase, ' she 
defiantly told reporters. 
18t11May, 2000 USA 'DAILY TELEGRAPH' 

Hv 'll OoMv R'woetnwc 
AT YOUR "OOR 

Here's something that bad me sleeping wltb tbe llgbts on 
for a good week or so, after I'd read 1t. 
It might not seem to amount to much to you, Dear Reader, 
but this is the type or stuff that gives yor bumble Editor 
nightmares •••• 

A few years ago, a man named J.P. Bellbouse decided to 
hire a horror video from the local store, for him and his 
glrlrrtend to watch one evening. 
He selected Clive Barker's urban-legend-come-to-life 
cblller, 'CANDYMAN, ' (not one of the classics perhaps, but 
a fairly good choice, I'm sure you'll agree. I mean, he could 
have picked 'THE KILLER TONGUE, ' or some such happy 
crappy, right?). 
If you haven't seen the movie, well, basically the story 
centres around the vengeful ghost of a huge black slave 
with a sweet tooth, a penchant for inhaling and breathing 
out honeybees and a bloodled book for a band. 
'CANDYMAN' Is rumoured to haunt the crumbUng 
tenement blocks ot some Amer\can gbetto. 
To summon him, you didn't have to resort to some arcane 
rltwll, complete with all those impossible to get (legally) 
implements and long-lost grlmoires .••• All that would be 
required would be a darkened room, a common, everyday 
mirror and a person crazy enough to want to stare Into the 
blackness beyond their own renection while slowly Intoning 
the name 'Candyman' five times. 

After they'd watched the ftlm, in true horror movie 
fashion, Mr BeUhouse's girlfriend decided to chant 
'Candyman's' name ftve times into the nearest available 
mirror, 'just to see what would happen.' 



WeD, nothing did happen. 
Not that nipt, anyway. 

The following morning, however, there was a sudden series 
of almighty ban&s on the haD window. Mr Bellhouse rushed 
to open the door and was confronted by a terrHled man 
who was screaming to be admitted into the house as the 
Devil Himself was after him. Trying desperately to reason 
with the raving lunatic, Mr Bellhouse (God, if you swapped 
that letter B for an H, we'd surely be in major CosmJe 
Joke Territory) managed to keep the man at the threshold 
untn the poDce arrived. It took a total of sh poftce omcers 
to restrain and arrest him. 

Later that same week, J.P. received a telephone caD from 
the shop where his girlfriend worked informing him that 
there bad been an armed robbery. The staff, including his 
beloved, had been held at knifepoint while the robbers set 
about raiding the safe. 
Not long after this, a friend emerged from the couples toilet 
shouting that she bad just seen the lock on the inside of the 
door unbolt oftts own accord. At 2 am, on another night, a 
shelf which bad been up for the previous sii months 
suddenly feU orr the wan at the end of their bed. 
I don't know about you, but it's the thought of that 
str3112er screaming about the Devil that &fves me a dose of 
the shivers ••• 

14th June, 2000 Croydon. Su"ey. 'DAILY MAIL ' 

House Complete With 
Resident Ghost Up For Grabs 

Ray and Maureen Ronson were reportedly so attatched to 
tbe phantom that tlley belleve bauats their home that even 
though they have nnany decided to up sUcks and seD, they 
stipulated that any would-be buyer would have to sign a 
clause promising never to carry out an exorcism. 
The ghost is thought to be an ex-docker who lived in the 
120-year-old terraced cotta&e. 
When Ray and Maureen moved in they christened the 
spirit Old Tom, even though, at first, the ghost seemed less 
than pleased with their stepping over the threshold. 
Now however, whenever the spook cboses to manifest, the 
couple simply shout 'Be quiet, Tom,' or 'Give it a rest,' and 
Old Tom usually does just that. 
Maureen, 39, told reporters; 'The ghost never really 
frightened us. Old Tom lJJces peace and quiet and hates loud 
nwsic on the rv. 'To think thaJ someone might buy Dill' 
house IUUl try to get rid ofhlm is untltlnluJIJU. ' 
The property at Barry, South Wales, is currently (at the 
time of going to press, anyway) on the market for £49,950. 
Ray,37, said; 'Old Tom Is apartofthejlxtures andjltJlngs 
and must remain lnhls favourltehlllllll. ' 
14thMay, 2000 Bllrry, South Wales 'DAILYMANC' 

New Hope For The Swan Who 

Nearly Died Of A Broken Heart 
A swan by the name of Tiv almost lost her will to Uve after 
her old mate, ehristened, for some unknown reason, with 
the less than flattering moniker of Father, suddenly fell m 
and died last year. 
The fatality was Incurred thanks to an attack by a bunch or 
sicko vandals who got their kicks by shooting at the pair of 

defenceless swans. Tiv, although injured, pulled through, 
but facin& up to life without her partner seemed to be 
more than she could bear. 
Swans mate for life, and after the best part of 20 years 
together, Tiv had all but given up and grew gravely W 
herself. 
Fortunately however, the Cotswald Swan Rescue Centre, 
based in Cirencester, sprang into action and, I'm glad to 
say, made a tall recovery. Not only that, but it seems Tfv 
has ranen for another. She has met up with a new male at 
the centre, who, coincldentaDy, was also suffering from a 
bout of trauma. 
Paul Richardson, acting as spokesman for the team at the 
sanctuary, told reporters; 'Bereaved swans havre died of a 
broken heart. BuJ Tiv 11114 her new partner are now /oolcing 
veyw� bectuue tlaq lulve each other. ' 
13tlt JIIIU!, 2000 Clrencester 'NEWS OF THE WORLD. ' 

The Goat That Gave Birth 
To A Lamb 

Sometimes, 110 strike that,more often than not, when I'm 
busy putting together this little collection of anomalies, I 
come across an item so plainly out of whack with what 
passes for accepted reality that it makes me do a 
double-take - the sort perfected by comedians like AbboU 
& Costello as they eateh sight of The Mummy, The 
Frankenstein Monster or Mr Hyde. 
My first encounter with the following newspaper snippet is 
certainly a ease in point ••• 

According to 'THE UVERPOOL DAIL Y POST, ' TV 
scrlptwriter Carla Lane (responsible for Merseyside set 
stt-coms 'THE LIVER BIRDS' and 'BREAD, ' amongst 
others) had been left speechless after discovering that a 
goat at her animal sanctuary had given birth to a lamb. 
Miss Lane bad christened the lamb CiUa, after the 
presenter (and 'professional Scouser') Cllla Black. 
The anlm2l welfare campaigner was quoted as saying; 'We 
lll'e dumbfounded. We looked to see iftllere was ��nything 
llbout it that was a gtHit llllt 11 is most definitely a llllnb. 
'It has got the wagg� tllll, tile tlgllt cur� coat, a llttle 
IDmb'sface, and the IDmb's bleat which Is dlJTerentjt'om a 
goat's bleat. 
'The vet Cllltle to see her and just shook his head and said; 
"Titat is a lamb. " Tltere was nothing wrong with e/Jher of 
them. We just wanted COIIjlrmiiiJon. ' 
No one seemed to have a due as to how the cross-breeding 
bad come about, although that didn't stop people 
theorising. One suggestion was that Molly the goat had 
been placed in a fteld run of rescued rams ... and you can use 
your imagination to conclude what may have happened 
next: CiUa (the lamb, not tbe TV presenter. So far as we 
know, anyway) maybe tbe product of a mass sheep-goat 
gang bang . 
Animal 'experts' were also amazed by the incldeQt, saying, 
quite reasonably, that they had never before heard of a 
goat giving birth to a lamb. 
One doctor, equally reasonably, you may think, declared 
the whole thing to be Impossible, whilst Davtd Noakes, 
professor or veterinary obsterics and diseases or 
reproduction at London University, stated that there was 
no scientific evidence available that lambs and goats had 
been known to successfully cross-breed. 
He added; 'It Is well-known tlult, if you cross goats and 
sheep, you will get fertilislllion and development of an 
embryo Ol' a foetus but lnWII'illbly tlte foetus does not 
siii'Vive. There has been some anecdotal n'idmce tlult 
sheep-goat hybrids have been CIITI'Iedto term but, as far as I 
know, it Is onlly anecdotaL ' 
Doctor Agnes Winter, Is the aforementioned luminary who 
has decalred the whole thing to be impossible. 



She is head of the farm animals division at Liverpool 
University, and she has this to say on the subject; 'It Is 
physlologiclllly Impossible for a goaJ to give birth to a Iomb. 
'Either a sheep has given blrtlt IIIUl a gtHII has mothered JJ 
or it is a goat's ldd thaJ looks IJke a hlmb. ' 
Meanwhile, Davtd Wllson, lecturer in farm animal 
medicine at Edinburgh University, added his tuppence 
worth by stating; 'Sheep-goat matlngs 1IUlJ' occur but 1t is 
usually an abortion or a failed pregnancy. 
'Hybrid sheep-goats have been 1IUlde using artijlclal 
techniques but this is not the situation they are talking 
about here. This is something we have never heard about.It 
�suggests they should look for otherexpkuultions. 
6th J����e, 2000 HorstedKeyiU!S, West Sussex 'LIVERPOOL 
DAILY POST' 

Cockroaches Have Brains In 
Their Behinds 

Doesn't science perform so many damn near-miraculous 
feats: the most amazing, worthwhile thlngs ••• Splitttng the 
atom, faster than sound travel, manned rockets to the 
moon (unless the conspiracy theorists got it right, and the 
whole shebang took place on some elaborate film set In 
New Mexico, or Nevada, or wherever), and now, wonder 
of wonders, scientists have discovered somethln2 that will 
doubtlessly 2reatly benent mankind. ••• They have found that 
the common cockroach thinks with Its bottom to get (if 
you'll pardon the pun) get wbul of impending attacks. 
Yeah, it's okay. You can have a seat if you're feeling a trifte 
giddy at the import of this revelation. There's still a bit 
more to relate, yet. 
Studies or the cockroach, PerlpiJuu!ta ll1ltD1ctlna, have 
shown that it is able to sense minute changes In the air 
Dowtng around its body using tiny hairs on two posterior 
appendages called "cerci." 
Signals from the hairs feed Into a 2roup of 14 nerve cells 
which pick out information on prevantn2 air movement so 
that the roach can make good Its escape. 
The finding shows just why the vacuum cleaner is the 
cockroaches worst nightmare. 
'If a vtiCIIUm cleluter approaches from beltbtd a cockroach, 
the wind goes from lb head to the noule, ' one of those 
estimable doctors, H.ananel Davtdowttz, of the NEC 
research institute, New Jersey, told journalists. 
'It thin/c.s the attack is from the front and it turns around 
and runs straight up the noule. ' 
15th J1111e, 2000 New Jersey, USA. 'NATURE 
A£4GAZINE' 

Einstein The Rat Versus 
The Ratcatcher 

And here's a classic story, that reads like the script for a 
LOONEY-TOONS' cartoon •••• 

Tore Fauske, a 69-year-old man from Great Witcombe, 
Gloucestershire, has been plagued by a common brown rat 
for longer than he would care to dwell on. 
The rat has displayed such a level of intelligence in 
avoiding the many traps that have been laid for it, that 
Tore, at his wits end, has taken to calling the pesky rodent 
Einstein. 
In a bld to stop the rat burrowing Into hls shrubbery, Mr 
Fauske began the doomed ritual of setting various traps. 
When that falled miserably, he bought a humane cage 
complete with one of those sliding doors that snap shut 
when the victim has been enticed inside. Normally, this 
method is pretty much foolproof, not to say inOnitely less 
cruel than employing one of those decapitaUng steel traps. 
I know. I speak from experience. I've lost count of the 

number of mice we've caught in our house by utilising just 
such a trap. 
And so it proved In this case. Einstein faDed to resist the 
bait of a goodly-sized chunk of 'MARS � ' (and hell, 
who can blame him? A daily bar of this chococlate helps 
you work and rest and play, remember?). In an act of 
charity which he would later come to regret, Mr Fauske 
released the rat in the midst or the woods a good 500 yards 
nom bls house. 
Predictably, Einstein came right on back the following day, 
doubtless tempted by the mouth-watering porspoect or 
more 'MARS BARS. '  
Klckin2 himself for being so lenient in his dealin2s with the 
rat, Tore set the trap again with Einstein's favourite 
chocolate. 
This time however, the rodent had learned from his 
mistake and promptly burrowed under the trap to get at 
the bait. 
On a further 13 occasions, Einstein succeeded in avoiding 
capture, but his luck or ingenuity, 1lnally ran out at the end 
or May. This ttme, Tore refused to tak any chances and 
drove him two miles to a patch of Isolated woodland. 
Einstein must have been one or BasH Fawlty's fabled 
'homing rats,' however, because incredibly, following an 
epic journey through woods and across fields and rivers, 
he came back to haunt Tore Fauske. 
The perplexed (not to say grudgingly admiring) would-be 
ratcatcher had this to say regarding the battle between 
rodent and man; '1 couldn't believe 11 when he popped up 
again. I could put poslo11 down but JJ does11 't seem fair. 
'This is a battle of wits and I am not going to be outsltUl11ed 
by any rodent. Next time I'U tllke him 20 miles away to the 
ForestofDean. ' 
27th .J� 2000 Great Witcombe, Gloucestershire 'THE 
DAILY TELEGRAPH.' 

Symbol Of Fertility Comes 
Crashing Down To Earth 

The stork has long been associated with fertility bellefs. 
Witness the age-old fairy-tale that we still relate to our 
children concerning the origin of babies (prior to that 
embarrassingly awkward revelation concerning 'the facts 
of Hfe' which, if the truth be told, the child has likely 
picked up in the school playground several months earlier, 
but rather than let them off the hook, they take a perverse 
pleasure In seeing their parents squirm and suffer with the 
tellinL anyway). 
There Is also a long-held supersUtton that holds that if a 
stork chooses to nest on the roof of a house, those within 
will be blessed with a new-born baby in the near future. 
You can doubtless well appreciate the feelings of 
consternation that have pervaded the town of 
Guadarrama, north or Madrid, then, when you hear that a 
storks' nest weighing half a ton, and which had been a 
symbol or fertmty for more than � years has plunged from 
the tower orthe town's main church, killing three chicks. 
Local women had come to regard the stork's continued 
presence as bringing luck in raising families. 
31st May, 2000 GuadllrrllltUl, north of Madrid, Spain 
'THE DAILY TELEGRAPH' 

A Distinctly Out-Of-Place 

Centipede 
Davld KeaUng, a worker based at Liverpool's Edge Lane 
Fruit Market, had a hell of a shock when be came to check 
a bunch of bananas as part of the stock for his boss. A 
potentially dealy, four-inch tropical centipede crawled out, 
and scuttled towards him. 

Fortunately ,Davtd, 42, reacted quickly. 



'I am not squeamish and I am not frightened of spiders. But 
the sheer size ofthls thing nuuJe me sit up and talce notice. 
'We have found all sorts of odd creJJtures down here, but 
tills was so blg it lllmost cleared tile place. So�ne wtulted 
to sllllld o_n it, but I thought we should save it. 
'So I plclced it up on a piece of cardboard and put it In a 

}am jar to talce 11 to the museum. ' 
'Experts' at Liverpool Museum's Natural mstory Centre 
later claimed that that the insect, which at the time of going 
to press, still hadn't been positively identified, had a 
potentially lethal venemous bite. 
28th June, 2000 Edge Lane Fruit Market, Liverpool 
'UVERPOOL ECHO' 

The Animals 
Stri ke Back: 2 

Day Of The Locusts, Jumping 
Sharks, Killer Ants, Dead-Eye 

Dogs And Dog-Napping Owls 

Like some modem-day equivalent of one of the Biblkal 
plagues visited by a vengeful God upon the people of 
Egypt, a swarm of some 10 billion locusts threatened to 
devestate the crops of another nation, half-way across the 
world • •  .Australia. 
Farmers throughout New South Wales, were bracing 
themselves last April for the attack, which is believed to be 
the biggest for more than a decade. 
An unusally hot and wet summer has been nominated as 
the prime cause of the locust population explosion, 
providing, as it does, ideal breeding conditions for the 
voracious creatures. 
'Tills Is the most serious threat of a major plllgue In 15 

yetUS, ' state agriculture executive director Geoft'rey File, 
told reporters at the time. 
Cereal crops had already been damaged and the wine 
Industry was also In dire danger. It Is estimated the plague 
may have caused up to £100 million worth or damage. 
Locust's, like a vacuum cleaner to a cockroach, are a 
farmer's worst nightmare. They can devour several tons or 
plants every day. 

Cralg Walker (no relation - Ed) senior Insect keeper at 
London Zoo, gave this summation of the crisis racing the 
country: � swarm of 50 mJJJJon locusts can eat the 
equivaJDtt of a years' suppzy of hlllllllllfood in one day, so 
you Cllll inulgbte the effect 10 bUJJon wlU have. /fit's in an 
agricultural area the nvarm could llterally strip tile area of 
crops. Locusts aren't at aUjiussy. It it's green they'U eat it. 
'Locusts are a type of grasshopper. When food supplies are 
abundllnl they breed very quickly but eventually they run 
out of food for their Increased popullltlon. 
'This CIUISes them to join together In IHuuls to hunt for food. 
Baby locusts, calJLd nymphs, CIUUIOI fly so unite so walk 
IICI'OSS the COIUIIryslde nuzrching and eating. 
'Adults Cllll often travel up to 600 lcllometres overnight, 
which can lead to the sudden appearance of large numbers 
in areas previously UIUlffected. 
'Big swarms can take a day to pass. They CIUISe the sky to 
dar/cen and it will seem like an ecUpse. The sound of their 
wings can bede4{ening. ' 
28th April, 2000 Australia 'THE DAILY EXPRESS' 

** * Another instance of a European Eagle OWl menacing 
unwary pets (see elsewhere In this Issue) oc�urred In the 
village of Stebbing, Essex, Jut Spring. 
Nicknamed Eddie, (oh, the wit of the English knows no 
bounds) the bird with • 6ft wmgspan, was thought, by 
some, to have escaped from a private coUection, although 
typically, so far as anyone has been able to relate, no one 
had stepped forward to claim responslbmty. 
The lovelorn owl had apparently set his sights on a female 
of the same species called Charlle, kept In the aviary of the 
Spaldlng family who live In the middle of the village. ms 
affections unrequited, Eddie set about feedln2 on ducks 
resding at the village pond as well as atracklng pet rabbits, 
cats and even dogs. 
He had been causing such a raclcet with his raucous mating 
calla that the inhabitants of Stebbing were unable to sleep 
at night. 
Yvonne Spalding, whose son Robert also has two male 
European eagle owls in a c:oUection or 20 eagles, told 
reporters; 'Etldle j'lles up to the Cllge and feeds on tlelul 
chicks that Robert puts out, but he Is too craftY to be 
captured. 
'Robert put a Cllge out the other day with a chick In lt, but 
the owl just wml in, grabbed the chkk, and waJJced out 
again (maybe he's been taking trap-evading lessons from 
our old friend Einstein The Homing Rat - see elsewhere 
this issue). 
'1 really do think Eddle has become besotted with Charlie. 
Some people around here are reallywo"led about him, but 
now he's get/Jng more food, I don 't think he'U attacJc any 
more pets. ' 
This piece of good news came all but too late for one of 
Eddle's nearly-victims, however. Muftln, a nine-year-old 
mongrel, was in its owners back garden when the eagle owl 
attacked him from behind. 
Jenntrer Nichol, the dog's owner, said later, 'MuJJlntlldnot 
hear the owl swooping. It must have touched him, because 
he yelped and then started barking. ' 
Next door neighbour Mavis Butson, who has a pond In her 
garden, added that; 'I saw the owl trying to grab hold of 
some ducks and my cat. It Is starting to wony us, I am 
lceeplngmycatltuloors. ' 
19th April, 2000 Stebblng, Essex 'DAILY MAIL' 

* "" * Meanwhile, over In The City Of Angels, a 77-year-old 
woman was walking along a quiet suburban street when 
she paused to ftick something away from her hair. 
A few moments later, she was rolling on the pavement 
screaming in agony as a swarm of killer bees atta�ked her 
with a frightening ferocity. 



Up to 20,000 bees were involved, covering her like a dark 
cloud, stinging her more than 500 times. 
The pensioner sta22ered into the middle of Maryland 
Parkway in Las V egas, bringing tramc to a standsun. Two 
people who rushed out of their homes to help the strta.n 
lady were forced back by the bees. The llrst two ponce 
omcers to arrive were stung and had to call the fire 
department for assistance. . 
For between seven and ten minutes poUce, drivers and 
passers-by could only watch helplessly. Fl.re department 
spokesman Tim Scymanskl said; 'It was a horrible, 
terrlJYing scene. The woman was sitting on the lcerb 
thrashing at the bees. She was sobbing with pain and the 
bees lcept coming Jn. 
'Wejlnlllly had to use our ltoses to drench the victim and 
tile insects. ' 
Thousands of bees were washed across the pavement and 
two firemen were stung brushing more off the woman 
before they could take her to a hospital, where she was In a 
critical condition. 
Rodney Mehring, head of BeeMaster pest control, was 
quoted as saying; 'She Is /ucJcy to be allve. We traclu:4 
down the hive to tile hollow of an old tree and dntroyt!d it. 
We estlnulte that it contlllned up to 40,000 ldlJer bees. Given 
that between 50 IIIUI 60 per cent oftlte hive gets tnvolVell In 
an attack, it's U/cely that 20,000 tried to sting her. ' 
The Nevada Division of Agriculture described the tnsec:ts 
as 'AjHcllll/sed, '  referring to the aggressive hybrid that 
invades the hives of domesticated bees and then produces 
ferocious bees that wW attack at the sUghest provocation. 
'Simply nvattJng OIU mlgltt lulve triggert!d the IIUUS llltildc, 

or tltq nuzy have bult 11/J'edt!d by sometlltng bt her 
htllldbag. 
'This slllte 13 jlghtlng an Invasion ofthese lcUJer bees. They 
came from a Braz.llian experiment In 1957, when Afrlclln 
bees were crossbred with the European Honey Bee. 
'Several esCilped, and slllce then an estinulted 1,000 people 
have been lcl1Jed by the bees In Brazll. By 1990, the bees 
woe crMslng Into the Ultlted Slllta, where, so fill', seven 
people have dJe4. 
'The sting b no dlJTerent from 11 honey bee. It b the nuus 
technique that Cllll kilL 
19111� 2000 Las Yegas, USA. 'THE TIMES. ' 

"**  How's this for a creature attack devoid of any degree 
of mercy ••• 

An alzhelmer's disease victim with the rather wonderful 
name of Mary L. Morales Gay, aged 87, was killed after 
she was bitten a total of 1,627 times by a swarm of red ants 
or fire ants in her bed at a nursin2 home. 
.Z5thMay, 2000 Sarasolll, Fiorldll, UM 'DAILYMANC' 

* * "  Here's another tale that sounds uncannny like lt has 
been Ufted direct from a 'TOM AND JERRY' cartoon. 
Carlo the cat ran clean out of Hves when he elected to tease 
Rolf, the huntln2 daw2. 
The hound was so wound up by the feUne's antics that he 
pounced on his master's gun and shot the cat dead. 
The incident occurred outside a beer garden In Gmund, 
Austria, as the local hunt returned from a day's senseless 
ldUing in the name of 'sport.' 
Rotr s owner, doubtless well-pleased with his dog's 
shooting abUitles, told reporters; 'He went nuul but the Clll 
dldn 't seem In the sUglltest bit bothered. I was putting the 
gun In my car boot when the dog jumped on the trlgger 
shooting the cat delld. 
28th April, 2000 Gnuuul,AIUtrla 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

•••  A shark, that may have been seeking to emulate the 
super-intelligent breed featured in the movie 'DEEP BLUE 
SEA, ' actually leapt out of Its tank, and crash landed 
amongst a termed crowd, including children, at the Sea 
Life Centre in Portsmouth. 

The three-foot-long bull huss jumped out, was placed 
gingerly back into the tank, and then promptly leapt out 
again. 
Karen Bulbeck, of Emsworth, Hampshire, was watching 
the show with her daughters, and later described what 
happened. 'People scrw11med and got out of the wq. My 

dllllghterswereverysctll'ed 
Peter Jones, a spokesman from the Centre, added; 'The 
keepers were trying to get across that most sharks are not 
dlmgerous. The crowd must have got a a shoclc but the buU 
huss Is comp/etel;y harmless. ' 
28th April, 2000 Sea Life Centre, Portsmouth 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

1falee }from 1rbe tfark 
$ibe o� 1rbe JEartb 

Every so often, usually on a slow news day, perhaps at the 
height of the so-called 'Summer Silly Season, a feature will 
crop up In the media purporting to provide the deflnttlve 
proof of the reality of some form of unexplained 
phenomena or other. Usually, lt's either those ever reUable 
stalwarts; Corn Circles, UFOs or The Loch Ness 1\fonster. 
This year, however, the paranormal trend appears to be 
very much rooted in the permanently twilit realms or 
Ebostly lore and Demonology. 
Witness the following •••• 

In early June this year, whilst most of the country's 
attention was firmly fixed upon events taking place In 
Holland and Belgium, The Reverend Tom WUiis came 
forward to announce that he has worked as an 'oMdal 
mtn.tster or deliverance,' an Exorcist, in simple English, for 
the pat 40 years. 
It seems that the battle against the myriad legions of Hell, 
on a literal, as opposed to purely symbolic basis, Is not 
solely being fought by the 'superstition riddled' Catholic 
Chunh, as is popularly supposed. 



Armed with the traditional vials of Holy Water and the EviL Finally, there is thefaJJout ofpeople dabbling it1 the 
power of prayer, the good Reverend, who hails from the occu/J. 
York diocese, and is of the Protestant faith, declared he has 'Action is usUillly tllken using Holy Water mldthepower of 
been on a mission to 'combat parll1UJ17tllll manjfesllltions of prayer. "The pence of God will return to this plllce. " 
evil ,  
His timing was immaculate. On June 9th, the Church of 
England publicly stated that it accepted the reality or the 
existence or ghosts and demons in the shape or a report led 
by a senior bishop and endorsed by the Archbishop or 
Canterbury himself, Dr George Carey. 
The report stated that; 'EvU oppressio11 or possessio11 
cmmot alwll)'S be explllined awll)' ill medical or 
psycholog/clll terms. ' 
The Rev Willis was formerly the Archbishop of York's 
adviser on occult matters, and declared himself to be well 
pleased with the Church's decision to announce its belief in 
the paranormai.As an institution they had previously been 
somewhat reluctant to even openly discuss such a sensitive 
topic. 
'It's good that the Church Is more open about these Issues 
because they are happening, ' Mr Willis was quoted as 
saying. 'I have bee11 entirely convinced of the existence of 
the supernatural for so long now that my work often seems 
almost prosaic 
'It's fU!fUJJng however because you are bringing peace to a 
very disturbed situation. I get about o11e haunting reported 
every week and I also counsel people who have bee11 
dabbling in the occu/J, but actual possession is a rare thing. 
I've only seen in for real three or four times - more usUillly, 
il's simply mental illness and you have to have dabbled 
strongly. You don 't get possessed simply walking to the 
supermarlrd. ' 
Mr wmts, now aged 69, retired as vicar or Trinity Church 
in Bridlington and St John's In nearby Sewerby, East 
Yorkshire, In 1996. But he decided to continue his career 
as a consultant 'Exorcist' to the Church, just the same. 
Referrals have come from social workers, the police and 
the Samaritans. His training courses for clergy are as 
remarkable as they are unorthodox. For example, in 
Febraury, 1995, the agenda detailed; 'Moming Euclulrist, 
Physklll Hauntings, Po/Jergeists, Evensong, Dinner. ' 

Whether it was purely down to Mr Willis's etrorts or 
merely coincidence, York diocese was one of the ftrst in 
Britain to 'get organised' in matters of the paranormal. 
In the hundreds of years that preceded the repeal of the 
Witchcraft Act of 1951, there has been a huge surge of 
interest in the occult. As the British Isles were gripped with 
all manner or experimentation with ouija boards, tarot 
cards and seances, the Church felt compelled to intervene. 
'The late Archbishop decided that we had to create a 

procedure to deal with these Issues. 
'There are 11ow nine Church of Englllnd Ministers Of 

Delh•erance in this area alone. 
'When approached for help from people claiming episodes 
of occult disturbance, the diocese has a three-stage pllln. 
We checlc the IICCilracy ofthe c1aim, maJce a diagnosis, then 
apply some appropriate healing. Making a diagnosis is 

fairly stralghtforwtll'd Most of the stuff is 1-'el)' famlllar. I 
use this to seperate the fantasists and the mentally iU and 
work with the medical profession ill order to achieve this. 
You have to ask, is this perso11 j1ippi11g out or saying 
something genuine? 
'Who1 a diaglwsis is due,parlliWrmal activity falls into one 
of jive inJerrelaled categories. Firstly, there are two or three 
dimensional apparitions. Then there tll'e physical 

hauntlngs; the movement of furniture or objects, doors 
opening, rooms golngcold,pecullar smells. 
Poltergeists are another JII'Oblem. 
'Titett there are EvU prese11ces whell people claim a 

particu/Qr room or preso11 or object l1as EvU wlthil1 them -
this is usually when someone has actively been worshippil1g 

'011e ofthe most extraordinary cases involved a trawler that 
had doclced in Brldlington harbour. The steering engine 
and radar were malfunctioning and the crew had seen an 
apparition of a man who wasn't one ofthe crew. The crew 

. wouldn 't work and were demandlng that the trawler be 
exorcised. 
'1 11Ul1Ulgetl to track down a preJ.'ious skipper who told me 
that his time on the boat had been the worst eighteen 
months of his Ufe. His crew had experienced cold spots and 
hetll'd people who weren 't there cUmbing into bunks. 
Research revealed that a man had been washed overboard 
in Irellu1d years before. His body had never been found I 
prll)'edfor the repose of his soul and blessed the boat They 
went back out to sea and had the best catch ofthelr season. 
'I rtll'ely see ghosts and do not claim to be psychic. But 
once, sitting wilh a mother and son who were having 
problems with a Poltergeist a 1IUISSive bolt of electricity 
went through me. My head whlplashed and my hands and 
legs locked togetller. As I Cl'umpled I saw tiJe mother and 
soil do tlze same. 
'Occasiolla.lly, l'U get a z,Jg-zaggy feeUng, as tllough some 
instinct inside me as if sayil1g that there Is something out 
there. 
'The strongest experience of what I call the r.lg-zags came 
when I was conducting a communion service. I felt love, 

euphoria, hoUness and beauty shimmering all around me. I 
said aloud; "I doll 't k11ow who or what you are, but we are 
o11e in Christ, peace be with you. " 
'It shimmered to a climax before leavil1g. 
'I am ut�certaiJI as to its identity, but I am ope11 to the 
S11ggestion that it was an AngeL 



'Paranormal activity does11 't scare me because faith Is my 

shield, my fear Is only myself. 
'Humility is vitaL It's not me that's dealing with it, I'm just 
bringing the channel of God's power. But if I wasn't 
prayerful and just rushed in where Angels fear to tread I 
would jlnd problems. The one time I forgot this I had 
helped three women who hall seen distressing l'lslons of a 
mutilated doU. When I got home my wife told me that she 
had had a nightmare where she'd smtlShed a disfigured 
doU. She had immedilllely blessed t11e children, and I now 
regulllrly say prayers ofprotectiollfor 1ny family. 
'Tit.ereis certainlyEvUaround. ' 
lOth June, 2000 General 'DAILY EXPRESS. ' 

Exorcisms Are Becoming" 
More Popular 

Quite why the author chose to call his ficitonal village 
Eastwick, aside from the fact that it's a strangely evocative 
name, is something of a mystery. 
It is suspected however, that he scanned the gazetter and 
spotted the village quite by chance. He lives in Beverly, a 
northern Boston suburb close to Salem, the site of the 
infamous Witch trials of the 1 7th century. 

And hot on the heels of the previous snippet, comes news or t 
a spate of unauthorised Exorcisms that are apparently 
becoming Increasingly widespread In the aforementioned 
Church of England. 
Aaccording to a statement by the Synod, it has amrmed the 
healing ministry as an 'essentlid part of tile Church 's 
mlnittry and mission, ' and confirmed guidelines that 
Exorcisms should be authorised by a bishop. 
The Bishop of Chelmsford, the Rt Reverend John Perry, 
who beaded a working group that produced a report on 
healing, said that the ministry or "deUvera11ce ftom evU" 
should be kept before us as we explore the ministry of 
healltlg. , 
JOtiJ July, 2000 General 'THEDAILYTELEGRAPH. ' 

* u Meanwhile, in Riyadh, Saudi Arabia, a paedophile 
resident or that country, convicted or raping children, 
together with a Sudanese man found guilty of sorcery, were 
beheaded In the nation's capltal. 
1st March, 2000 Riyatlh, Saudi Arabia ASSOCIATED 
PRESS 

The Witches Of 
East-wick 

And here's yet another case of life lmltating art, ladies and 
gentlemen • • .  

In amongst the tiny population of 150 souls living in the 
sleepy, idyllic English village of Eastwick, there just 
happens to be, ( in common with hit movie) the archetypal 
three Witches. 
These otherwise typical country housewives, Brenda 
Gallantree, Sharon Hillman and Joanne Farr, openly admit 
that they are not the most powerful of sorceresses. 'The 
011ly speUs we ever cast are on our husbm1ds, ' Brenda has 
gone on record as saying. 'But we are aU very interested in 
lite sub� '  
Eastwick too it seems, can hardly lay any claims to being 
the centre of the Wicca universe, in the same way as say, 
Lancaster, Glastonbury or Pendle. It's apparently so 
miniscule, you could be forgiven for driving right on past it 
without even being aware of Its existence. Should you 
stumble upon the tiny collection of cottages however, and 
head for the local pub, you are sure to be regaled with tales 
or how yonder graveyard, filled with centuries-old 
tombstones, is rumoured to be haunted by strange 
unearthly cries after midnight. At present there is no vicar 
and St Botolph's Church stands locked, silent and empty. 
That there is a real-life Eastwick will doubtless come as 
something of a surprise to John Updike, the American 
writer whose original 1984 novel 'THE WITCHES OF 
EASTWICK' was turned into the hugely successful rum of 
the same name. 

According to the author > of the article, I came across has 
pointed out that the area around Eastwick is riddled with 
superstition and legends of Witchcraft. Records show that 
between the 15th and 18th centuries, many women were 
executed in the area after being found guilty of practising 
Witchcraft. 
Jane Wenham, the last woman to be tried and sentenced to 
death in Britain, for dabbling in the Black Arts was 
reprieved and lived out the rest of her days, lived near 
Eastwtck. Originally from Walkerne In Hertfordshire, had 
fallen foul in 1712, of a young girl named Ann Thorn. She 
was accused of being able to Ry over a gate. Charges were 
later brought and she had to appear at the local assizes 
before Mr Justice Powell. 
He proved to be, given the comparative ignorance of the 
times, a remarkably enlightened judge who clearly did not 
believe in the reality of Witchcraft and saw the charges for 
what they in fad were •.. Personal grudges. 
But every witness who came up was a vicar and they gave 
evidence against Jane, claiming that she had even been seen 
to fly. This further irritated Mr Justice Powell who said 
that as far as he knew there was no law preventing anyone 
from flying. 
Despite the Judge's favourable summing up however, the 
jury found Jane guilty and she was duly sentenced to hang. 
The case caused something of a furore. There was no 
national press at the time, but there were many pamphlets 
published on the trial, all of them in Jane's favour. 
1\tr Justice Powell used his not inconsiderable influence to 
try to prevent the hanging. He was very wen connected and 
managed to make a personal plea to Queen Anne herself on 
Jane's behalf. The fact that he was extremely eloquent 



ensured that tile Queen took lt upon benelf' to penonally 
Intervene and pardoaed Jme. 
ADd after the trial, Jane Weaham wa 'befrlaacled' by a 
gadleman from Eastwkk wllo gaev her a amall pmslon 
ud a eottage ID tlae area. Sbe beome very popular and 
lived ID Eastwkk untO her death ID 1730. 
To retarD to tbe preeeat day, the three woald-be "WJtcM. 
of Eastwkk have taken to clraaiDg .U ID black aad to tab 
tmm carryiDg a tndltlooal br001118Uck. 
'It ,  1'tllller �� claims Slw'on, '11111 ., Olle JIOilll 'IVe 1111. 
lulll biiJck ctlb, like retll Wltckr. Wlult tll'e tllq Clllll4'! 
Flllflllllln. � biiM:k Cllt tlle4 111111 H we got 11 Ptger t11N 
.UJ ctHIIIba 't wry wdl6JIIYIY lt tiiJck. , 
161JIIIf1, 1IJH Eatwlck,EIIgla4 'SUNDAY EXPRESS' 

Show Horse Sacrificed 
In Black Magic Ritual 

A year-old plciiD& wu founcl aear WestoD-Saper-Mare, ID 
SoiDenet, was ltabbed ID tbe DeCk and sto.uadl, and bad 
oae or Its ean backed otr. 

• 

1'1lle lick llldlvld8als wllo carried out tills awftll Mtack were 
IUipf)Cted by 10111e of beiD& Saf.tntsta Involved la 10111e kllld 
of Black Mack sacrlftce. 
A 10-aDed 'Paaaa eipel't' KniD Carolyll, told nporten; 

'Tile llmlll6 oftllb M1fi tile FllllMOtM WOIIIIIJ11natlt1MI 
aOCCIIMllllJiw. 
'SDIM I4IDa kllew lt Is a potD11 � ID  ibwttl DfD'DfrtJJit 
,.,.. •o 1'� J1111 tldtl ..._ Ill Blek M• - • UCI'f/ldlll 
rlllllll. , 
�ht .hlly, 3fJ(J(J W�M.-e, Stllltend'DAlLY 

SLUR' 

Evidence In Court 
From A Demon 

A ._.. wu Jailed for foar aaolltlls t. tile Ulllted Arab 
EDIIntel for eut1ac a lpell oa laer llalbaad .et 1111 .wer, 
who became pGIIellld by a Dellloa. 
The woman, wllo w ... 't aamed Ill tile article I came 
acrosa, told m Islamic eoart tllat she bad -- forced to 
tara to a sorcerer to ldp save laer JDal'l'lage, aacl tlaat lie 
llad duly prescribed a potion to adlldldster to tbe v1ct11a1. 

A eommlttee or religious aeholan appolllted by the eourt 
dabnecl that tbey laad eontacted the Demon, who had 
eonftrmed that the wife laad east tbe spelL 
4111 April, l(J(J(J DIIJNil, Ulllleil Al'flb Ellllrtltea 
A&SOCU'IED PllESS 

The University Of 
Witches 

Slloek aen from tbe ever-reliable paps of tbe Sunday 
press... 
Apparadly, ltudelltl at St Alldrew'1 UDivenlty, Jn 
ScoUaad, wllere IDddeatally, PriDc:e Wllllam Is eOIIIIderlag 
ltaclylq, 11 attaDptlag to recruit 11p to 400 Wltdaes. 
Tbe 1a0ve for a 'Paaaa Coven,' Is saki to laave eaUied 
14MD'Wn& or a ltona at tbe Ualvenlty, and apeelally 
aaoved to eoauaeat wa Catlaolk lpOkaaaaD Mcmslpor 
TODI COIIIIelly; '7'llb 8 tlu OCCIIIt, 'lae rapd. 
AI for tile Ualvenlty lstelf, well, OM of their llpOblmea 
ltafed; 'Dele a IUI butltllllotNil llllk 6etttwa IU � 

l61JIIly, �tHJIJ St� Ullhen,., Scotlluul 'NEWS OF 
THE WORID' 

. 

The Deadly Charm 
A ddldlell Eayptlaa womaa wbo IMMIIId the aasllltaace of a 

Sllab duanDer was ldllcd whaa a fertility ritual w.t 
horribly wreag. 
Nareddlll Alba, 29, told Sadlya Zald SaJelmaa, 37, wbo 
bd beea aaarrled for elevaa yean, t111t wrappiDg Ills lllake 
U'OIIIld ber Jleek would lllelp ller to become prepaat. 
Ullfom.ately, al lt did wa bite her ear aad deliver a fatal 
blow • . 

11tltAprll, 1MJIJ StlldlleniEDJII 'ASSOCIATED PRESS' 

The Blood-Drinking 
Witch Of Nottingham 

A leCUI'Ity pant, wllo 1nl allo a -* wltda Jn ... 1pare 
t11ae, llallled ... ptfrleacl'1 arm wiCia a bite a tbey Jay ID 
bed 10 tUt lie coald fealt 011 ber blood. 
Jolla M..U, 28, told tbe terriiW &lrl tbat Jae aeeded tbe 
blood fer - la Wltdacnft lpeiL Be ftnt cut ldmlelf aad 
IDade ller drlllk .. blood, thea cut ller ...... 
'Sk M/1'� bltelue ptlbJ, ' Notttnpam Crowa Court was 
told, and .  aeeded * stltdaa. 
Mllllb, or CllpltODe, Notts, adlllltted a dlarge of SediOII 
20 WOUIIdJD& aad wa jailed for 1S aaontlll. 
14111 M11,1, 1111 � Ntlllbt6MIIullln 'DAILY 
SLUR ' 

'l1m� ID4t oooo��ID 
�4t�ID6l®G>� 

The cvlolllly-umed Genmt ieaay, a 27-year-old .... 
from Aberdare, Mki-Giamorgaa, daiiDs tbat bls toilet bas 
beell lnvaded by the 1p1rtt or a sa-craved female. 
Every Ullle be goet to er, make an apreu deiiYery, the 
IDvlllble eaUty creeps ap and Jabl ldla la  tbe back. 
'It'• ..,.,.. 111e 1'tlllllll tile U-�' waanabe comedlaa 
Ger.-t told nporten. 
'lW .... llllll1eil .,.,., • .,..,. lrlullr6 "' ctWD' Ill)' 
llttJrlert)r •���e llillalfll6 • .,..,..,.."9,.... 
I bu1w lt'• 11 felllllle pat ��«ate I CGII clem-ly Mtell 11 
......,.., •t:elll, 111ft I lunteiUI lllelllM411JkMIIJ&I. 
'I 11111ffJ'1Y¥111111Wio p rtiiiii41D •}tleluh lullue� 
11NIII III pee. 



, 

'It'• COllie to SOiftt!t/dng WAt'll ytH1 tlllrt'll 'I IUe tile toilet ill 
)'0111' ONIJJ IU1IIIe. , 
14111 Mq, �(J(J(J A.bertlllre, M� Wllla 
'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

The Phantom Hound Of 
Wavertree & The 

South port Poltergeist · 
Born and nl8ed ID Wavertne, Liverpool's very own 
psyddclghostbunter, Billy Roberta claims to bYe 
penoaally witnessed several local ....,..ttlODI flntbmd. 
At a.e forefront or ldl ear11e1t ddldllood 111e1110rlel ln  fact, 
are cOIIple or llgldlngs or tile Pbaatolll Black Labrador or 
Wavertree. 
BOiy told reporters from tlae loal preu; 'IlMt brollgllt IIJI 
la tile 111a 111111 botlt 119' llftltller IIIUI J19'1416ectune tpllte 
lllell to uelll6 tldt Mild Lilllrtllltlr .. - Ellrle RJJIIIl, 
DllblileLa BlsUII '• ...,..,. 
'la 119' � • ltllt of�.,._. ct���t IIJilH!II" • 
solllll!lllltla, lllllltlds tlogwa ����e. 
'It 1Nl MJ MIIJJl tJiere MD 110 JNy Df�e�Jbt6 t/ult ltW&JII 'I tile 
Mtljl'• ]H!Iq, dltbt6111rge •IIJ'e 1111 tlu}IIWellti!IIL •• Ulllllll · 
rc11"0' 1..aJae4/ 
'LtHMIII ofp«Jppe .... to .. tU.,._ .. tuUI tlllk llbollt 11, 
111111 I IIIUienttllul tlult lt'• .till Mtll to.tq, e��a� tJu1u;t tile 
,. ,. Ilea tlelltolblu!tl. DeltWtlls tlult tile 1'elll ,..,.., 
J:lllell 011 t1u11 de lllu1llg tile SeCIIII4 Wtwlll War, all 
lleetmte llllld lll'IDIDII.., ,.  $}11rltlMtllltiiiJle to l't!$l. 
'Ntlt tlulttllb qecll'eb tile D119 ;u.tto lllllutt tile str«b of 
W...m'n!c 
'St H•'• Cluudt 011 � RMIIla 9J'11N1111Y ,.,_ 
,. • .,... ]ll'lat.., ,. t«<l elltet'llt8• letn1lll6 tile,.., 
tltltlr, fllllF *' tlbtiJIPell' "'*' tllbt ... J u.e S«<l ,.,. -
IIIUIIel'tiiU ti«GGoou. He'• ••lulrl"""' do li«<IU to IDok Ill 
YM tiiUl •llllle, or 8DIItdlllta na� qellk, before 
tllsiiJIPelll'llw. , 
Perbapl tlae JDOSt clltturbla& of BIDy'a tiiCOUIIten with tile 
para.rmaJ laowever, Is t11at wldcll ocarred at tile Old 
Palace Hotel a Soatbport. ne place laad a blltery o1 beta& 
doged with 81 fortaae aac1 wu I1BOIII'ed to be tile lite or 

Polterpllt activity. 
BID talrel 11p the story; �� tile IIDid MU IMUI 
btlck to jtwlt, 11114 """"' tile tll'dlll«:t retllbetl tld:l lie 
Ctllllllfltletl6lllcltkbJ't/u'tlwbw llbltselfdtlwlltlullfkltqfl. 
'7'llere were Ut1G'Yil ftu'lller "'lcltln Ill tile luJie1, 011 
� RMul, IIIUl tlu llJI ... � _,.. 11114 
..,...foriUIIIJIFIINIIIreat���. 
�� lt . "'  tile polllt Wlaere llo-tllle MWII4 .. . 
tile luJiel, u ltwa tlellltllbltd. 
'Ht�Wet1D' tile luJIUa wllldl were lllllt oa tile t�lte were tlbo 
ll/J'edetl. I.,.. Clllletl lll lo bnatlgtlle 01te Dftlleu lu1lua 
wldda IDDice4 IJice a fiiMoblte lltnniMIIe bectllue tile 
JIIY!#III%lui4CIIIIUtlu lltlldatlatnu:llo& 
'Widk I wa  tkre I wa � IIJII4 tJuw Ill' four 
btdaa Djf'tlle j1DtJr IIIUl preaetl ..... 11 1NI4  l'llddt MD 
till llillnnlll61t lltlllle��te11Welttl.Y M:k. 
Nedlea tb t�q, tile tiWIID' lultlt'elll prolllellu trylllg to tlell 
tile prtlperty 11114 I IJeiJeve lt weld for 11 Sllllg IIIUI wa lllll!r 
llelnDilslled. 
'l luwe  IIDIIe a:IDulve raetlrdl bato tile Mbjet:t of glulm 
111111 lite tlleoly bddlul tiJelr Dbtellce. Wltlbtiaa tllln t1u1t 
Ill kat $tJIIfe llppllrltiDiu tll"e � J'I'OIMIIIr16JIIrl* tlull /un1e 
1101 1«11 Ill* to pa• tltW to tile "00.. SIM, " I tall t11 
lltdble ttntwnb lllll1tller tltet1J7 fill' tile lltll}tlrlty of.,_. 
..,..IF I believe tlult tllere b 11 � Ill tile 
lllllttl6p/UI'ewltlcll tu:b llllftotltllUII�dlelftlclll 
IIIIIICIIpllua nerymagkDIIOtltnullewlll. 

'Stllltetlma sometllblg trlggen tllae nelfltl to be replllyed 
llllllwe�tllbatJiuuultlag. 
Wll If � Jo•a t11e1r ll(e Ill fllolelrt or •11114elt 
�ca,ftll' Ulllllp/e, tkre a • pt1NIIeJW relalu 11.1 
e11e1V IIIUI• pqciJic "plltotgrtlllll " Cllll be �wer;y 
tllltJ/Ie& 
l•Mq, 3tJ«J Llver]loDl 'LIYERPOOLECHO' 

'Ghosts Just A Trick Of 
The Mind' 

Soaleoae wbo would most delbdtely be& to dUrer wltb tile 
aforemeaUoaecl B1Dy Roberts' Uleals reaardlng posts 
however, Is Peter Bragger', or 1lae Ualvenlty Hospital, 

z.rtcb, SwiCzerland. 
Accol'dlq to that leanaed .,...._..., aot ODiy pUatoms, 
but t1aat ether penDDial aay*'J tile o.t or Body 
� caa be atJalactortlf explaiDrd by a form of 
bnlll damage. 
Tlae caae ora.e.e 'vllloM,' • Mr Brager relen to them, 
.. . ....mmcuoD or that part or tile braiD nlpOIIIIble for 
yoar percepttoa of tile body ad ••• oaaciiD& space. 
Tlall bnln c�ama&e theory 11 oa1y u.e 1ate1t 1n a atrtaa or 
atte.pted ldeatUk aplaaatlolll for aupematanl 

,...__.. 
0t11er propoed tbeorles llllciDde tbe effects or alcohol and 
dnp (ao aarprlle there tbea), ud to .... or meatal llloea. 
:1'1tll J� :IIJH Geltenll 'NEW SCIENTIST' 

Ano{her Fabu[oo� 
CtJbinet Qr Guri�i{ie� 

UFOsAre In Da 
Not 1oag after tbe 21st aJUdvenary or tile Earl or 
a.carty'a addnss to tile Upper House on UFOs, author 
n. Coates Us written a book ea tile subject, called, 
appropriately eaoup, 'UFlhiiitlleHMUOfLortb. '  
It was oa tile evealq or J•uary tltll, 1979, -.ck la the 
llllddle or tile 10-Cded 'Wiater or Dllceatat, • t1u1t tile 
e1pt11 Earl or Clacarty 1tuuec1 u.e ...uy ......,. 
coaaatoee ........,.. Lordi by .... ... lllto • beartfelt 
apeedl coocendng otllewordly aatten. Be began by 
atatla&; 'It b wltll llllldl plea�tre llult I llltrtHbu:e tills 
lldllle IIINHII llltlllelltl/fe JlYIII6 11/d«f$ - A:110M1 � 
llrlefl.1a UF(h IIIUI•ollldbna &rJlYIII6M111Cen. ' 
Altlloap two wbele decadel have pasted since tbls historic 
(tro. a afoJoakal vlewpolat, at least) address, and I wu 
still .t Kllool .t tbe u.e, I caa recall quite dearly feelba& 
IOIIIeWhat viDdkated la IIIJ belief tlaat there was more to 
lJJ'OI tbaD j..t mere houea ud laoDelt aapereeptioal ot 
the perfedly eqt�•aNe.. After 1111, If tbe HCMIH of Lerdl 
were prepared to opealy dleculs tile Rbject, there a.t be 
......... it. 
I recall tbe media reacted wKh typical dl8daiL 



Tllele were CJIIIcal times. And wHII &oocl reuon. It wu a 
winter of trequeat IDOWI and cnael treats (bey, r•ember 
tbeal, anybody?) Tile Govermacat wu In disarray, tile 
eouDtl'y bad virtually groaad to • ltudstDI, eledrlal 
bbdmuts ud IDdultrlal strlbl were tile order of tile day. 
People were more eoneeraed wltll the alate of tlae aat1oa, 
stoddllg up oa eaadlel ud bap of e4NII to aeek dlvenloll la 
more aotle matten. 
Now however, tbaob to a new lel'les ofboolm .._lug tile 
aD-but forgottea augets lllddea amoapt pvenuaeat 
papen beld by Her Majesty's stationery Ollke, 
aancarty'• (whose aame wu adully BriDsley Le Poer 
Treach) IJ"'''IId-breaklng tpeeeh can be reYaled oaee 
more In an Its &Jory. 
Ills meaqe was .. ndlcal .. lt was ltark llld ......-: 
tJilOs were a fad of life aad aevenJDelltl worldwide were 
p11ty of bebag lavolved In a eover-ap oftlae tntiL 
'J'"' aiJ'INI",, he lavlted tlaelr fat aad old Lordllllpl, 'tiN 
"".ftlllllllb" tledttletl ltl llllllte ,.. ,.,... ...... "'"' .. 
tills CfiiUftly. ftere 1»11111 well be J'flllk /u!re kallfte 1111T 
people lulveiUJt II«<IJifYIItll'l!ll. , 
Be tileD proceeded to pre�Mt a cODdle ldltory of tile 
lllbjed hill upt1Dp datla& back to 1500 BC rtpt 11p to 
tlle pnMDt day. 
The time bad leemed ripe for tile Earl to leek to IIIMIIIte tlae 
debate. .Just a few weeb earlier three daclrs, a pote a 
nra aad two baby walables were foad dad ID 
1BJ1fer10U1 drc1Dit.aces at Newqay zeo .. Cennrll, 
and oa Jaaaary 3rd, lt Jaad beal reported tbat tbelr bodlel 
revealed 11pU1aDt tnca of radlatloll. IDe'fltabiJ, tlltl 
IDddellt ,.. tied la wltll • ...... of UJ'O .......... tlult 
Jaad beea reported ID tile area arotllld abHt tile ,... u.e. 
Alld of C0U1'1e, OD New Year'l Eve, ID tile *la above 
Cbrlltcllarda, New Zfealtmd, Qaeatla Jl'qarty ... . teaa 
of joanldlta Ud ltleaedecl .. uptariDt • UJ10 - ... 
,..... tllelr daartered ......... The ....,, .,. fairly 
eonlacbll footap Ud ......, ......._ ...,. IM ,.. 
ICftaleCI 011 BBC 1 as the lead ltory. 
Claacarty, wlao died la 1m, felt tat lt was hip u.e t1u1t 
aa later-goverDBielltal ady ot UI'OI be lllltlcated. AI 
editor of tbe ldply-rapected 'FL'fiNG &UCI!R 
REYIEW,' 11e ,.. re&arded .. beta& oae or Brltllll'• 
foreiDost ufotoptl. Be believed t1u1t we owe 0111' ..._ 
cOIICIIUoa to tlae tatervelltloa of Allall frolll le'feral lalulel 
(tlall accoaatec1 for Ml' van- .._ coloul), aad'tul u.e 
bellft'oleat raees tint ftdted tile Eartla 65,000 yean ap. 
Be was allo of Clae oplaloa tUt lit lealt oae of tllele nee� 
1t01 mnllned ID vast aderground bales. Albd w1aat laad 
bappeaed to al tbele varloal Alleal, lie .c:e repled 
faaoasly; 'Well, yoM tlo I« •lot Dfllrtlll6e petiJ'Ie lll'tlflllll, 
tltlll't)'OII1' 
At tbe laetglat of tbe debate, ClaDcarty was ...,.,.rted by 
MOtller Earl, tbe Earl of lalaberley, a foawer Liberal 
....... . .......,... 
Be wa bea to add ... voke to the dlenllloa; 
'Itlalllk tile �  pdlk Motl/4 be �  ID ct111te 

J'l1t'WtiN w1t11 ev1t1e111:e. May tlo 11111 for fttlr 11./ klll6 
l'lllkllletl. Let litem te tiJIGL Let tlleM te luHiat. Let tlleiJt 
11tM1ger lllelr MDIIbertlfPtlriJIIMellliiiUlllle �to 
be tiJiell .. tlula IIIUl to t:etiU wlult 1 11111 ctlfn1llu:ai J. • 
CtiVQ IIJI Iu!re.  1k pet1JIIe o.l Bl'ltlllll luiPe • 1'1611l to bulw 
llllsftlu �7 1Ult � •ftiUs Ct11111117 1JIIt 1/tkn 
�tlaewtlrlll, bllwdtlflt UFO.. ' 
Equally aapportlve wu Lord Raablllov, who wa lraa to 
stras tbat each year tbeR were maay idptbip of UJI'OI, 
ud t1aat ID IDOit cases, tile reaction of tile wbell (or 
wlbieiiel) was oae of atreme conc:era. Alld ,.,t, IIICil 
accouatl were treated wltla at belt dlldaiD, ad at wont, 
opell rtdlcule, by dlole Ill poiiCiou of authority. 
Retunllll& to Mr Le Poer Tnada, lae was carefal to refer to 
_,. tile more reliable UJ'O ........., sada as tile ......_ 
IDddeat t1aat took place aboYe Tehrnn m 1976.. 

Tile aerial do&-ft&bt aid to have take& place betweea a 
scraJDbled PlaaDtom -.cl a lar&e &Jowlq object, w• as 
well-documeated a case • my ID recc��t tlmeL 
Tlae time bad c01ae, u.e Earl believed, for the Brltlllla 
Mbdster of Deleaee to lUke a pablle broadast about 
UJi'OI. 
'TIIIItwtlfllllp • ltlfl6  ..... ltl 6c�Wit  t/u ..., lleltl6y 11 /ot  
of people bt tltb CDflllby t1u1t flfere b 11 anw 11p lt� IIIUI 
tiUil 111 Mlllle 1NJ' we tll'e pillylll6 IIIIHig wD tile Ulllle4 
Sllltes IIVt!r lllb. , 
Slldl vlewa were ...a.ema to the majority of tile House, of 
ceune. Olle of Ita JDelllben, Lord Trelpne, a quaiUied 
plot, wlao luld aever 1ee11 a Uli'O ID 2.soo llylae boan, was 
moved to c......t, ID doabtlels patroalllag toaa; � 
.. ""•aatllrir4 - W. IISI:I'IIIell .... ,_.,._. tlull 
lt l»ffltliUJtexplllbt 'IDMIIIN..,.,...,.,tlt'atl � 
IIJGfl& TCNky7 11t1 Dlte tda W1tc1u:n1J1 � (oh yeah, 
teB tlaat to tbe aaorW dlaracten ID tbls IIRel Wltdacraft 
lediODs - Eel) IIIM tllere lll'e IUI Fllei"'D Ill tlu lltiiDIIIt Of lilY 
.,..,.. , 
AI for Earl aa.carty, a1DIIey Le Poer T..-dl, call ldla 
w11at JH wll, • far as 11 bow., lie aev« actaBy aaw a 
UPO. Be did o.ee toe a 'eerie wAIIe IIPt' trav....-g tile 
Dlpt lky over Ills n.t ID Soutll � bat  .... lack of 
nnt-llaad ev�c�eace dlda't 011ce elder IIIID mm 111s beller 
tlaat tlae plleaomeaola ... reaL 
At tbe ablolute mllllmam, 1111 fellow peen (tlaole of tlaaD 
lUll alive) lbCMIId .....aa eteraaiiJ ll'ateftll to tile Earl for 
llelpiD&, If oa1r tor tile bdelelt of mm er, to We Me� 
IIIIM IIJT tlu ./HtlllfPil e_,., eta* t1/' tlw Wblter tJf' 
Dlw: --
3N J�UW, MH Htllllle Of IAI*, LtMtltlll 'DAILY 
EXI'BEB& '  

The 'Nordics' 
Invade Huyton 

'Be foftowla& acco.t CODCel'lll aa IDcldellt wlllcll Wall 
aid to laave occarred Nck .. 1980. ne leatOD lor .. 
llldalloa llere 11 .a.ple. Up atll Clu1lbDal 1991, I w• 
laYolved la a local ndlo pr......- ('BIIy A Wally'• 
Brealrlalt llaow' brudealt •· Radle aty'a 'Maak' 

· ltatloa), aacl la  ....,.._ to a reqtlllt for ..._.. •• penoaal 
,............ aperleacel, I reeeiYed a clelap of IIUIIl 
tlroap JJrf JetterboL 
I tiled lllOit of are. away for poalble IDdulloD ill tlds 
llllmble publlaiUoa, aad a.ey ....... tllere to tills clay, 
awlltlae lllJ a1tte11Uoa. 
However, oae oftbe IDOit latereltlag leUen, _. 011e wldch 
l "'teaded  to p.e priority to weat AWOL, ..t it  wa ODiy 
wiMa I wa JMIWIII tile laal toudael to tile ..,_ you 
earr..ay bold la yoar -.., t1u1t I � ....,. lt, 
ea 8iiifJied ad do&-eared, bat fortuatcly ltiB .iepbie, Ill tbe 
tile iiilddle of .Jolm Ked's paperback ediUoa of 'UJI'OS: 
OPERATION TROJAN HORSE.' 
l llldude 1t 1aere {IIPIII& dedded, ill derereace to tbe writer 
to 08llt lds real aame) for yoar deleeatatloa-
'l lulve ltet1el' tiM ay � tlbtJid tile folJDwllag a I 
.. llftwl4 tltq'4 11111611. I've llnD' ePell Wl'lllell dt1llt lt 
"'f'tll'e ,..,..,, MIIAIIw-.ewrtolllaf.wciDse}Heluf$. 
'l lultle  IUI ,.,..,. ,. lltiiU ..... ¥ P•Jat .. twYibull'7 
lfW'illl6 pent111. &14 lflln' ll � tw ..,  Iw � ID  
get lt td1"9 dlat. De a:tJd-- ,..., be ..... , llld 
r .. •lll'e M'• 11t1t ._, lltiiCIL IIIIJIPfi'U _,., Clllt llltMys ciU!ck 
,_ tllel& 
�� -..e� ,. �  
'It ... lll'tiiiU ,., tile A1lp8t tJf lJIIJ. --- ,. 
Mpelr, lilY p/ft'IDuiii!IIIN tbltaflllller "K• ,. kr --� 
� "INIW&, " 1M11 "K•�" � 111111 �Sl'rJ'6111," 



WM lNf IJ6etf.., 11, ltW'e till oj/'lo •lw« SDIIte rdblb, 
or rtlb Ill tJqotwe IIM beet� flllle •few tblta llefore. 
It MD }ll8t bq'tll'e tile MS7/Swllda l.-ui/MJ8 IIIIen«::lool 
,... jlllblle4. To 6.t tan we luul lo ptll'k tiN Clll' l1y 014 
RMIII 8tlllloft, IIIUl Milk IICIW8 tile llll/llllrWtq IJrltl6e, tltnM 
tile rtlllwtzy �to •Jiel4. 011 tile otlteT .,....., • 
Ctlll!lll'lldlo 6lle. 
'We reelle4 11 llelullll 11 Ultllll611Um t1u11 nuu tllrougll tile 
... 
'We'll Dfll.y teat tlleN •few llllludD wllm, Ill tile tlbtMce 
we MW two Jlpra. 7Jiq waoe sort of "� 
,.,.., , tiiUilH.N ...... dorlt.uJIJ,.,. .,.... 
'llllwap � tlult ,  HtNI!'GI - --tltejlpra ... 
• penDII tllkbtg . tltl6ftlr . Wfllk.It .... • ,.,. Meep flog, 
like tile t1lle , tile 'DIIblx' tiiAterf. TAG� tlult pentJII 
tlbllpptttlretl iJeiJbul llllllte tree& Ar "Kea " lulll 11 •lultpuJ 
w1tJ1 ldiiJ lie Mill IJutt lle'll IN!IIer Jd4e 11 Ill ctiU lt MU 11 
CDIIJIIe offllnlten tJr MlllletJIIe lllllllllun11:y. 
'WeldlltiiiiWlta tool// 
, • ...,..,, wltlulllt lf1fll'llllttl, "" two Jlpra .,.,.. "" 

lltllre ,.,. SIJ-7(J Y"'* .,.,.  jtwa .. , ,.,., IIGt • •  Mfllll 
tiUutel tlult tile 6lralllt ,., tlll'tlfiP. 7Jult .., wllat � 
,._lo 6eiM:III'ell. 
'7'llere MD 1111 etll'lll/;1 'MO' 11u1t tllae two "Jielll*" CtRIIIl 
... t:DWI'M tlult � , wlult lllltllllllllll ltl .. 111/JH 
tlulltlSNCDIIII& 
'Weli'D'elllltiiUfl. 
'Jf7Mt ,.. ella llttJ!n IIIIICIIIg .., tJu j'iM:t tiUit tllq lHn 
1NJt11 COIItpleldy ltlelttk* Tltq ltW'e 11111, tlrasetl Ill 11 
� lltJIJer..type .. .. . kit *4 IIIWUI4. Dq 
6Dtll luul wry ,.,. � lullr. It .. 
blt•tJCMWe, IIU tllqW NtiJ jut COIIW 1R1t of tile .IDaJI 
�� ... 
Frtiiii "'.J' '*tlpfJIRt, I,..._ .... "'* *'  •• tlte Nck tlftlte 
two Jlgrtra, illlt I lNt iUIIIIIJelea .trru:k,.,. tile �  
�tlulttllqwere 'Ntmllc'llltiJIIIt!IIIYIII 
"Derek, " do /ulll crqt • bit ciDser lo tllejfgrlra ,.,. .. , 
Ctlllte 1'1111111116 IMck llnNI'tb wllere we were ldllbag. I will 
lteWI' ftlf"6d tile �  t111 1ds ftJCe. He MM tlull tllq 
6Dtll lullllml6/fla6er ... _, lllver IHNia, IJU � 
outof"STAR TREL "  
'I a1111U1t dllba ltl luwe  ._,. tltae tllt!tlls. lfiYUI/', 1J11t I luwe 
1111 reat111 Ill tlbllellne ldllt. He IDolreil Ill 6e � 
� 
'We 'WIIIdaetla tile two jfgrlra tltell weal 1IIUier tile llUulel 
to tile COIUtnU:tltlll � 011 btlplllse, 111111 11/fer • pod few 
Mlllllla#uuiJM6"141HtMdiMIItlfo/Ww .... 
'We yl;yltllllto lal6wwllo tll'wlultt/tq� 
'W1Ial �got to tile tlflller •ltle llftlle tiUulel, we 1114 lldllul 
U���teptll'f • cdllu bdtMglllgltltlleworkllte& 
'Tile Jlpra M!ft lllere lookbag M4 pobftlllg Ill tile 
IIIIICilllery, tile ...,.. Mll lrfll:llln. We JNiclletl tllelttfor 
IIWlS .. fltes 
'Dq tllsa watt klllllll• llfllllllll tJf elll1la ..tWit ,_ s1611t 
oftJIG& 
� ... tlult. 
'It wa flllte *'* � tllal, all • � �to Kt oJTflll' 
.... 
'Aiultlult'•Hell,.,.,.gtlttle�6llwllge..- JIUta 
we retldlell tile ,.,_, of tile � two IIPb 
IIJilleiiMMH�teMIJ' 11/f. Dqwrea't nped«U, IJI'IP4 111141 
tlulll;.t llljfnt tiMt tllq � tile  MP* ..,.�� 
wldcle. 'I'IIIIIklll60..tllelllllluwllla �werwll,..,gil 
., � � JllllllcUtl 11114 .,.,., .a ••tlbiJ" IIJI tile 
bak. "Kea "ltlok�g "Stqlla "jlnt IIIUl nJII IIIoftgtlle 
l1'tlcks lotlle lltlllt1rWq.,.,.. 
'l lNS  bdlbul tlula Ill tile top wlleJI ,.Derek, fell iNu:k 
tlowa. 
'I weat Mckftw 111111 (WI7 11rtwe!J. De..,_ wen t1rtJw1116 
ciDser 10 l}lut gt'tiiiW,.,. tiM � ldllt INid. De 

llglm never l'elldlell ,. At tile lop of tk INid we .u.tet1 
I'IIIUiblg llllluJqiJ "Derek" luul lull't llb foot. 1'11mbag, I 
.,. two 11611D, tllb time 011llle rllllwtq lbte. 
011 Gotl, 11'• }lut • t7tlbl, " I tluHigllt, 11114 we ,.,. IIU tile 
wlluiiWtllllbagtlte electrlfWtlllrtlrtdl. 
'We 1'elldlal tile otlteT side oftlle trtM:a IIIIIIMfety lltlllst. 

7llli1JftUU9'111btglulppaed. 
'No tnJbl ever Clll* J1t1S1 ,. M4 tile /lplb lultl •Imply 
ll.ttlpperretl/11 
'WJult:werelllq1 
'I Cllll 't l't!lllalller V we watt ftw • J1blt t1u1t 1116111 a we 
IISIUID:1tllll lfller""""' 
'BIIt I tltJ  ret:d ..,. INick  IIIWUUll.:Hpl& Iwa i'WIIly 
ID'rtfleiiiiiUIIultlatluultpbiJ'� 
'It loM • wlllle, 11111 we till � Cllllltetl tllnM, _,. 
rect��arletl 0111' etfCOIIIIIer. 
'LIIIer, a MD IUIIIIl for ,. • • � eveabag IMck 
lllelt, we Jllilyalunb lll llle kllcllea. 1.,. /ildll6 tile tiDor 
111111 tkjtMt .....,.., 1111111 kept llllllklll61 W1011111 1DM liJI 
111111 ·- tluttt ... ,...., ,_,., lulll� .. kn IIIUl 
wtlllltl te,.,.,..,, ... _ 

� • ,/tiDtllllle tll ·tllb 'Jf1dN experlelu:e, •few lltOIIIIu lllter, 
tllel'e .,_,. • 6ltJr;y Ill 'THE UYERPOOL ECHO,' 
,., • ctllll'tblg CM��Ie ,.  tile � lllf!ll, 
-- ..., tlult tllq lulll lwla .,.., , � --� 
tlulr IIIIIIH.Oit ltNJtiltg .. tiN ,.....,, 1/tq dtlllnM to 
luwe 1«11 two "petlllle. , 7Jrdr -=...... 11/' tile 
,.,., .. f lletl,.,. � 
� H11te yet112 ltlter, I retlll 11 � lllltlflt 11 MmiM Ill 
W.W. wto lhte4 llelll' M RAF lae. Site dllbnell tlult •lie 
lNS' Oil« Yldetf ty two W!17 JOOil lookbag, � 
"petlflle" �-twe�Wlb.. 
� tlu  ..... .,w ... lllnttfe«l�tJitluMglal 
tldllk tM RAF Mill 1101HHf.y Wfll'kMiftJr tiNM wilD IIIUtHNil 
to tltb tlat:rlfltltM. De � lulll. pet'lulpl 
,.,.,.,., tl66lllllelltlle ,_,., CI/lW jtollltlle IHise. 
Wkllll'etlll tllb •1111t1er IYIII IIJI lfiY INM:k/ 
'I Cllll DII.{J' lell ,_ wlult we ...,. All fiRII' of ar ..., tile 
exiiCt � 111111& 111111 I lljlea li1Ditller wlult wtllll4 IUwe 
/uqlpelletl lf'we luMI Clllla tllll ltJ tile Jlpra. BM � 
..-I dMIIIlle..,.llulttH .. 'L '  

T1'111 T EJrr11r llf 
Tl'lll lllllli&S 

A8 a diOd, I reacMiy adDdt, I aed to a.l certala episodes 
of 'DOCTOR WHO' Incredibly Kai'J• ne SllllrlaDs. Tbe 
p.t -aotl (from 'THE GREEN DEATH') 11ae Sea 
DeviiL Tile Autoaa. ADd yea, a. Daleb, aD or tbem 1aac1 
me 1tar1a1 ID �eel fuclllatloll ad llllverlac with a 
clellckMD t1u11 or tear. 
I pea lt'a r.tr to say tlaat evea IIOW, as a adult, aad ill a 
CODIIderably lea IDDoceat aae, repeated flewllip caa atUI 
IMplre at leut a trace of tlaat � dread. So lt'a 
ldQd of ea.y to ay111pdllle wtCII Slaoaa McLana, a 
39-year-old JDOtller or two who dalall t11at tile Jives ID 
mortal fear oftlle Daleb. 
Sbe Is ao tenilled by them In fact, t1aat tile lllel'e tlloapt or 
tbem appeariD& • 1be tekMIIoD brblp ller oat In a cold 
nrat. u 111e nm llean tile words "extermlaate, 
a:tena1nate, t1ae aperleaal a lit or blllld pamc, and tile 
(quite tnakly) dlatuiblug coJDblaatlea oftlaat daulc tlaeiDe 
tulle ad llypaotlc craplda ea .... her to Mde beldDd tile 
aora. 
Slaou told nportcn, IOIIIeWialt ..........,.. 'I blow tllq 
tiN ,/JciiDIMl, llllt tllq .,.,... � ..e Ill lletltiL l'w 
........ tlutlulagltltl.{'tiNIII��,_, 
me. 7Jie MPt tlf tiiDII 011 TY or it llflljJfldHG tlrlva '* 
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ne .tft plaDt toaked up a1 tbe moisture from tbe peat ID 1t1 The IDckleat was oae or roar reported across tbe couatry. 
pot while Carol West&arth was away oa hoUday. A ball or lee tbe me or a JH11111*ia landed ID ceatnl MDaa, 
Wlaal sbe armed home from Spaba, sbe wad to bed aDd another bit a car uear Bolopa. ud a block wel&bta& ID at 
wu awabaed by t1ae smell or IIDOb. lllb laDded ea a golf e...-.e uear Rome. 
Sbe tboaglat that there wu an eJedrkal faalt, bat wbeD sbe By tile .,.......,.,. day or .Jidy, Jtoweov•, tile 'expert�' had 
tuBed otr t1ae power, the DOUcecl that the Y��eca waa clllpeated with Gae more ..u.adllla eomet debrll tlareory 
.aoalderiD& Ill her JMac roo-. ad ........ to t1aat old IMdllar -...,, the  w..te from a 
'I CtHil4 see tile cbulen wllere tile p/11111 wcr IIIUl I piJOMII puslng aircraft. OD tbls oeeuloa, a block or lee left a time 
111e jlre 11t1gtu1e stnllgllt IIWGJ', 'lbe later told reporters. root wide bole ID tile roof er a baale, lll1ldl doler to bomc, 
Fire lnvestlgaton believe that tbe parcbed peat begaa to la Loag11toD. Eae.x. 
bta1l by 1t1e1t ne oae root sqa.-e block IIIIMhr4 Into the loft or the 
Mn Westgartla, or Blytb, uld; 'fiat I.,., tile VltOke 11 balldlll& but luckily ao oae was 1not. 
dllla 't e��a� croa IIV' lltbul t1utt 1t lfll6/lt be lite p/11111. I 11 lt jast me, or laas uyoae elle ever aotked that these Ice 
ct1111111t 't bellne lt1Mat tlufb'e _,... 111111 t1u1t ltlNt t1u1t balls, 'retldae 11'0111 Ma&o.la,' wllatever tbey may be, 
t1u1t Cllll6al lt. Tllere'• a up Ill* , tk p11111t pot, IMt tk lllow uy aaaay back or e.111ae daaa&e to ears ad 
YJ�Ca� 1tJ J11te, Hdy. I wa � ,..,.,._ .All tile bnUdlnp, but very leldom 11 allY'*' pbyslaly 

ftorlltNJnl6 1I'G'e � 11114 t114 mrpet will Ct16t � laurt...Perbapl beeaale oa tile rare otalloas tlaat they do 
luuull'etiJIO'IIIIIfbtoreptllr. , ltrlb 10111e011e they j..t ....,_ to be wearlag two hataUl 
s.b-oftker TODy SeweD or Blytb l1re stat1011 dedded tbe ••• Ob, and maybe ar1 aot jail a ball a.t are kllld or 
oa1y poalble eaue was the Yucca. e�aooq ..,_. wtaat a.ey eOIIIIed wltiL.. 
'1'llere a u tJtller � 'I'IIen were • det:trlcll� •  Back Ill 1996, la M'- ,.,..., USA, a eiMalk or rock 
W�lllflliiii�JHNbt..,.._ ._....., t1aroag1a R1ek Wlrtli'a wllldsldeld. 
'I luiPe lleWI' ...,..,. Myt/11116 11ke 11. It 1Nl • wry �  He decided to keep a.e rock, wllldl turaec1 oat, roar yean 
blcltlelll. Tile }Ire UDIU to UW 6JIIWIIIJt'tllft tile t:elfll'e Df later to be a meteorite older tllaa tlae Earth ltlelf. 
tlleplatlcJHII. Paal Welblaa, profeaor e•�rbl at the UDivenlty er 
� llfiiHrlllb, like lulpiM:Iu, ��re bunm ID SII/J'er �'• GeoloiJ ad Geopbylla Depart-.t, 
�COIIIIJalltMIIIUltlult'•llllwect���tlddof. toldlnDed tile rock'• orlgla, tile Jllly J111t pae. 
'1;/lkre 16 • ,..,. Ill 11116 611117 11 ..,.  te "AbNp wt11er · Welblell llaa _....eel aa.t Ill ... 35 yeus .t Uae lllllvenlty, 
� Y�lftllq��Hp/IIIIIM/11,.._ ' lae U. Mill lltenDy tlaoat_. of roeb brMpt la by 
AJidrew :a.llef, ortlae Norfolk laol1ktllt1lnl ftna Bloollll of · _people wile tlacMipt tlud tlley luMl ro-d meteortte.. Alld 

Bruslagh-., beged to dUrer Jaowewer. He told reporters; wery oae or tbem had tmled oat to have a more 
� flu a I ., IZWtll'e YIICaD ��re IIDt rt!IU1WIIell for dowJa-to.eartb uplaaatloa u to t11ctr true oJ'I&ID. 

� � Pall tluJiqA 1.1 1'el)' .fl/llllmlliJie But wlleB be uw tbe rock tUt had broba tbroup tile 
lllllll!rlllliiiUI ea be IIUtl a  •ftu!4 bid I� ��ner laetiN wiDdsldeld or Wlrtll'a Gee Metro, Welblea was coavlllced 
oflt ClltclllltgJire before uw tbat bls luck had IDally dlaDpcl. 
biiiDet:atber, lJH m,tJa, Ntll'fluultllerl 'THE DAILY 'I fed net7 M1111J11e Sl1lltl!tllle tldlta llllpt be 1J llfdeol1le Is 

TELEG1UPH' ._. �lit BlltlMGII t/ljlelletltlds]IIICUge, I bew. ' 

ICEFALLS ACROSS 
SPAIN AND ITALY 

la tile early ...tlas or dill year, putt or alltnl SpUl ad  
Italy were 18bjeded to a barrage of Ice bombl that fel 
fl'olll the lleaft8l wltb DO diHendble c-. 
or eoane, tbe ...w tama or 'aperts' were wbceled on to 
pe tbdr Ylen, for wbat they were wortb. Predldably, 
... 'aplautloal c:eatrend .. tile ... beld theory 
t1u1t ...._ 'W8Ite prodlld from ,....... aircraft, t1aat laad · 

ftG7.aa cllotl& ltl ,........... to eartla, was to bl.ae. 
Coneaa.tly, tMie ...,.....,. 'apertl' M&�eded to -.eatloD 
thlt ._.eertlllciY llmllar lee fall laaYe beea nportrecl 
aaroapo.t recorded hlltery, ad certldllly loBe before 
..a po111:111: d the teduloloiY to tnwene U.C IIdes.  
011, Jamc • a 1111nte, maybe a 1111a11 propertloD or t11em 
have just 1ee11 the llawl ID a.etr (qalte WeraDy) crap 
11ypot11e111... Wbea ID Janaary, .t least 20 meloD-slzed ke 
balls erubeci iDto vuloul regloDI or Spala, the prevallbag 
apluatloa wu t1aat tbey may Jaave beea debris from 
ceJestlal eOIIIetl. 
Eartque Martblez, 11eac1 or oae or tbe t... ltuclyln& tbe 
p11eaomeaoa at the graadly titled mper eo.neo or 
SdeBtUk hlvelda.UO., WM quoted • uyla&; '7Jiq lld 
tile t.1Jiklll � 111111 textlll'e lN Jllul , llbY:nl/f ,.,.. 
CIIIC!l'.l. , 
ODe maa aaped lel'loas Injury la SoaCbml Spalll wile& 
u ke baD a lllcba ID diameter aDd wetp1na 91b, IIIIMhed 
Into 1111 car as Jae was talldDI to a trlead. 
Meanwblle, over ID ADcoaa, Italy, a worblaa wu bit oa 
tile head by a lamp or ke wdplll& aearty two poaacll 
wblda fel trom the *J. ne 24-year-old au was aot 
terlously bart aa, luckily for Ilia J.e was wearblg two bats. 

Wltll • grey blterter .... ... IIUc:k exterior, tile ...... 
sported tile tell-tale llpa tlallt lndlated tlley were 
........ J.lartller ....... coa8nled lt. 
J'or Wlrtll, the tladiDp are vllldlcatloD or btl bad� abcNt 
wlaat laappaaed te Ills wllld+ktcl aa lie was ctmlll& IB nnl 
Wllcoula (cloabtla ..... to aYold - eaeouater wiCil 

. t11e Beast or Bray Read - See e11ew11ere 1a t111s taue) .. 
October 2111, 1996. 
'W1IGI I IDok lt Ill � � ltllll llu pp llult I lultl 11  
Mdet1t'll.e, tltq Mill "Ytwll, rtpt" aid Wlrtll, a welder 
hat aaytoB, WllcoiiiiL 
&ldl llads,  aa Jordy verm flllcll to bls aiUaaate cost 1a 
'CREEPSIIOW. ' are very rare. Sdelltlstl classify 
meteorltel tbat bit tbe Ear1b la two broad eateaortes: 1lle 
"tlada," where tbe spectm-a' eatry were aot oblened, 
and "r.U.," specbaeal' like Wlrtlt'l wlaole delaat ...... 
tile lky wu eltber ... elled ... tall be doaiiDeated 
IOIBellow, IUdl a bole la a roof or ear wllldsllleld. 
Probably as utt1e • 1,000 or 10 llleteorlta aa be dllllfted 
.. fall&. 
Wb1la laaa beea la COiltad witla a dealer allll II IDtereltecl Ill 
poulbly ldiiDg .a llldeorlte. Tie two pleca wbldl lt 
topther, wetpt aboat 3 oaaeca. The lpCdlllc:ll coald fetdl 
...... tboalad dollan. 
Welblell, however, llas uld tbat bctllg aft'orded tllle 
opport.lty to ltlldy K ills beat et.... aear prlcele:ss. 
So..e ldeau.ta UJ aaeteortta, llldudblg Wlrth'a, were 
roi'JIIed 4.5 blllloll yean aco, &IYIII& ldeatlltl a daallce .. 
ex...tne aomeoDtbla& tlaat tlley bellne to be older' tbM tile 
Plallet Eartll ltlel£ 
'It'• like 11 little � llutJl CIIIIW Ill tk fillet of tk 
,.,.., 'Wiebllll poefkttlly told nporten. 'lt'• ldlbiB 11.-;y 
ofwlult /ulppflltllll"ttlllffl tile 11.-e"" Slut ewJltdllllll eNII 
lleforetlleEtlrtlt wa ftll7ltell. ' 
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'Go to fillY nuwl llrl!ll 11114 see tile lwld buiMu tiJey lilY! 
4t*g ...., tldr 1'111110111'. , 
IroJdcally, Dmllb district Is oae of tbe few districts of 
IDdla wllere tbe Natloaal Lltency Mlutoa lau cblmed to 
have beea Jalgbly aaeeeufuL JDterealacly, the rumour of 
Mlll'lulhN too, ha been equDy saeeeuftd Ill tbls 'literate' 
district. 
Attackl by 10-Cded 'Iavlllble AlsallaDU' llave been 
recorded tllroupoat history aDd, by tbelr very aature, are 
often IIDked to outbreaks ofPolterpllt actlvltJ. 
Quite oftea, tbele IDdlscendble adltlel are reported to 
uve a peacbaDt for tlar'owlllc atones Jib tbe 'Invisible 
Wllhta' of Robert Kirk's time (1 7tb ceatury). 
EDmples of tile type of 1ldDg we're tallr:lq about here, 
u.oup, aa belt be pupi!MIId up wMII tile laclalloa of tile 
followiDa eu•pln; ID C.,._., PoJ1aatll, la 1919, a 
vldiiD by tbe aame of u__. Clu18to, w• llapped so 
vloleatly by - 1IIIMal aometldla& tlult be Kreamecl oat; '.ftlr 
11 6eemetl to ld1ll tlult fllllgs luJDke4 ,.. flail to lellr lt tJIIt. , 
Ill tact, four red fiD&er IIW'kl were seea oa hll dleek 
"""'ed'ately afterwards. 
la NaakiJI&, CldDa, In 1876, tbere wu aa outbreak of 
laywterla IUI'I'4MmdiDg a J"BDllUU" tlaat 'Invisible Delaoat' 
were lolllc ar.-cl .......-. otr peeple'• plgtaBI. Tldl 
mlpt aot NaD to be tile lllOit terrible of price's to pay for 
aaderJola& demoadc assalt, bat aot Joac after tbe paalc 
lpread to Shanpal, ad the attacb llla'ealed la RVerlty to 
tile attaapted cnlblll& of v1ct1a11 as tbeJ lay ID 1llelr bedL 
.Amn�n&�Y, tldl paak lalted for tlaree yean. 
Later, ID 1922, tldt 'llalr-alpplat .-... pll•ameaoa wa 
to be repeated mucla doler laoMe, Ill Loadoa. 
Perbaps tile m01t dramaUc, 110t to ay bloodtldnty aecomt 
relata to aa ldcBt aald to llave oceaned Ill Veatlmfglla, 
aortllena Italy, Ill 1761. A aroap of live w.._ were 
retandDg frolll eolledlllg IUcb ,.._ Rddeldy, ... 
wiCIMMlt wU'IIblg, oae of u..a dropped dead. Her 
� ltood apast wltla fear as tlley perceived tbat 
tbe dead womaa'• dotbes and llaoes bad beea ton to 
lbnds aac1 ICIIttered ap to m feet U'OtiDd Jaer. 1'llere were 
w...- oa Iller llead 1bat opoled tbe lbll; tbe •asdes oa 
a.er rtpt llde laad &fvea way revea��a& Jler llltatlael; Jler 
IKI1IIIl was broba IDd ...t of the latenaal orpas were 
nptured or bid; Jler abdoiBIIIII repea bore many deep 
aad panllel laclsloas, aad tlae lelll of oae lalp aad tldP 
w• ..oat carried away, apollll& tbe pubic boaes aad tbe 
broba llead oftbe ,_. ... wllldl llad beell IWIOYed from b 
soebt. Tile lacldeat w• reported to tM l'readl Acadellly 
of Sdalca, and tbe AluuullRegllller for tbat year quotes 
hllll • aotiDg t1aat tbele laorrUk etrects took plaee w1t1a ao 
obvious lips of peaetrat1o11 of tile wcaaa'a clothes, aor 
w• tllere uy blood oa tbe �a��e. BeD, tbere wasa't evm 
tlae lll&btat trace of aay ofller llliiiiDI Gala. 
AI Bob Rktard aad John Mltdlell report a t11e1r excellaat 
'PHENOMENA: A BOOK OF WONDERS' 71lala & 
HIIIIMRI: 1�11); 'It w• aa tllcMip llle bad .,_ the foal 
po1Dt for a laltaDtaaeoaa, Iliad and deadly ap1o11oD.' 
3'1111 Jllly, ZfJH Slllltlflll Prllplul, I1UIIIJ 'TBE TIMES OF 
INDIA. ' 

Alien Animal Update: 
Another 'Impossible' Sheep/Goat 

Hybrid Dames Seience 
Bot oa a. ._.. of tile nportl of a llaeep-Joat creatan, 
alive met well aaci JiviD&  ID Hontcd Keyaa, West Suaa, 
last Jae (.ee ellewbere ID tbls Issue), c._ _... fcom 
Botswana, of aaotber one or 11aose peaky (aDd, ar tbe 
'aperts' are to be believed, lmpoalble) Jaybrlds. 
Tbe aabDal, 'ftlch Is DOW llx yean old, WM boo naturally 
from tbe mating of a female &oat aacl a male llaeep that 
were llw1Dg tbe ume kraaL 

Sdelltlltl studyiDg tbe aalmal later found that t1ae laybrld 
laad 57 clu'oDloloma, a number Ill between tbat of lbeep 
aacl &oats. 
ne ram llad se aac1 tile dam 11ac1 60 du'olaosomes, t1ae 
larp ltractares Ill the audel of cells tllat baadle up DNA. 
Tile IDtermedlate a101lber pro•ecl the aalmal wu detbdtely 
a re.a hybrid aacl aot merely a ease of Bltst.ba ldeatlty. 
'Ill 11111' trll4ltlllft, tile gflllt Mll tile slaeq slily �, ' 
Kedlldlwe Xedlklwe, Wllo 1lllder lead researdaer Dr 
Moetllpde Letslnreayo, Jaas pabllslaed a paper oa tile 
animal ID tile Veterbwy Record. 
'I .,.,  luHIIe tllle tlllte 111111 .., aotller ..., tllere .. . 

ftuu9t:l'ellliiN; btlfiYbYIIII. 
'NDINNI,y luu UD1 llltytldllg llU lt lure. I 110W lllke lt to 
� •lunft llrtJIUIII tM ctlllllb7 111111 nel')'btHiy ,. 
.,._ 
'De....,,_ 1111/f-.,. felllllres. Ita w111te, W111 1111 t111ter 
ctiiiiW ctNit 111Ulllulerwt1C111J' ctNit, """Its tlllllulllgs .,.,.. 
'De llyiJrlll grew faler tlulll tile kltb IIIUI illlltJJs bDnl Ill tile 
S11111e IIIDIIIIL It IIZrD lullla wry .,., IIIMD, IIIDIUIIbl6 totlt 
6fJIIb 111111 s/teql ewa W.V. tllq were 11111 bt 11et1t. 'J7Jis 
l!#ll'llell tile lqllrlll tk lal-tlla /lllllerbt6 lllcbullne tJ.f 
�·,.,.,. 
'Tile IICIMty llnel' ralllle4 "' ay prqtUIIICies wllldl 
�tile CIYIIIIue .. IIIJD1Ue, bid tile IUIImlll luMI"' 
tecaiiYIIetlaltw. �•IIIIIMlt«. 
'Pel'lllp tJ.f na _,.,. bttelat tluiiJgll, Is t1u1t tile IUIImlll 
�ner6'b dd. Rip1JNW, I ,._ .. �offllllt 
,., ,. NetlllH ..,. "" ,...,._ Bllt � llet1W ,.,., "" 
�f•fDtltrotMII�Ita/flte. Tlultawr;y�. '  
3rrl J,q, ZHIJ � AJHct1 'BBC WORLD 
SERJ'ICE' 

GIANT SNAKE ON 
THE RAMPAGE IN 

ARKANSAS 
Ji'rolll Little River Coaaty, Arblllal, USA, comes reports 
of a pt aake feast���& oa tlae loal aallllal popu1at1o11 to 
IUda aa ateat that aa lllbaal raeae aroaP w arrived 
froa Palasld Coaaty to lldp catdt tbe myatery reptile, aid 
to be ever 30 feet loq. 
Carol .- Daryl s.D, frola tlae p-oup, were ,......., .t 
tile tlale of golq to prea, to dig the ..a out of Ita 
suppoted dell. 
'It siiM/4 be blteratbtg. It ctiiiM be 1111 .,.lll:tiiUIIJ tw • 
pytlulll, Ill' a toll ctiiUII'Idllr, ' Mn Smltll told loal 
Joanaallltl. 'TIIq (tbe loal poptdace) tluJqllt lt luMI 6eell 
-*6 ct11b 111111 Dllllll .... Us ....0, ... to Mt 'Wiult'• 
IIIIIIINltll lt- "* 1111111111« lllllltlllllr •llfllllMIIIca. ' 
An-. Gaaae ad Filii c.. ' Ilea oftldals ta.Ye 
..... ....,., tcepUal aboat the realty of tile maD. Bat 
raldcats of Ji'ol'elllall ad ..my commmdtlel ay 
JOIIM'Oin& .. detbdtely eMID& IIIIall ulmaii iD tile area. 
Some mspect a 30-foot loa& boa coatrlctor tbt wa 
reportedly let tree a few 111011t111 earlier u belq 

rapo sHe. 
ODe rarlcleat llas reported tbat laer pet 1001e named "Misl 
Billy" died after bdDg bitten by a lllab UDder ller npt 
win&- Ballti'Op llave vallllllecl la a pOIId; 11111 laave 
..,..tertoady disappeared m. two more. Craael ..ct 
lleroal that oace percbecl OD the edce of Terry aad Wedla 
L...-a'• poad have llace relocated. Mn Ludlell llal 
coae oa record as lta08& tbat two or her cab have IOM 
IIIIIIID&, too. 
'fie�� � 6t:l akell lll tile TGCO Bell llbDIII 11, yt111 bu1w 
sDIIIt!tllbtg a IIJI,' Jbn WDBamloa, ecltor of tbe weeldy 
'Ll1TLE RIYER NEWS, ' stated JMiblkly. It wu he who 



lougbt to ea11st tbe &Uistallce of tlae Smltb'• ID kleDtltyiDg 
tbe creature, md seeldn& Its capture. 
Altboqb Game md Fish oftldals have auae*d that what 
resklalts have been seelq Is m ovenlzed cottoamoatb, 
Mn Laadlell 11 adamant that tldl 110 DOJ'BUII make; 'IW 
..,. " lot of ...US, bat INJtllblg tllb 616- We've ..,. it 
ewr(Jr 1ft tile 11U1171111g 11114 illte 1ft tile�- ' 
AlbDsu Game md F1sb ColllllllssloD ollklals, sceptkal or 
ot11erw1se, bave diJIIeaOY searcbed tbe Landlell'l 
property, md discovered 011e 'pretty IJlg UUike, '  but lt wu 
aowbere aear 30ft loo& md lt Joked like a typical water 
lUke. 
Boa coastrlcton aeed water to svvlve, bat tile lllalra Ollly 
eat every two weeb. Many boa cOIIItrldon are kept u 
dCJ•e.UC pea. 

Marty Powel, a Little River County depaty llaerUr, aid 
that lie had beard tlaat aomeoae bad releued a pet boa 
COIIItrldor a few moat11s prior to tile C1ll'rellt apate of 
reports, bat t1111 could aot be CODIInaecL 
Mr wa ...... aid t11at t11e IIUib wu u.e talk oftbe towa, 
bat few people had cOIIIIdered tile atory to mere arbaa 
folklore. 
StnDgely eaougb, tills parUadar region of Ark.anlas 11 
notorious for llgldtDp of a Blgfoot-type creature, tlud 
reputedly haunts tile Little River boUoDIL 
'l'tllle s,Uelllftllb 18• 't J'elll, Mr WllllalaloD malntala&. 
'Tiu!re lll'e Sllfllll ....... tlbllppellt*'6. :ID � Is 

....... .... IIIN. ' 
�l.t Jfll:y, �(J(J(J Ft1tftftiiii,ArblluG, UM �NEWS' 

INVASION OF THE 
'VAMPIRE' RATS 

New York, 'tbe city that never •Jeeps,' llas beea provided 
w1t1a aaother reaaon for caaslng Its tnbabttaDts to lie awake 
at DJpt, wonclerln& wllat may be Jwtill& UDder tbelr 
beds.... 
ne Lower Eut Side Is beiDg plagued by rlltl tbe llze of 
uta, crattac a very real laealtll llazard. Tile lllfeltatloa 
waa tpaJ'bd by tile e«orta or a tea. of COIUitnetloa 
worbn wbo be&• tear���& ap and repladlag NWap p1pe1 
directly outside tbe Banda Houses at East Boaston Street 
and tbe FDR Drive. 'TIIese nib tue so 1116 tile ct1ts tue 
leiTifld of tllem,' resident Morris Spttzer told reporters. 
'Tials • tlllllgero118 sltlultlo11. ' 

'TIIere tue p1e1t9 of rm nutllbag lll'tlllllll tile blll/4blgs Ill 
brotul tlllyapt, lnlt tlu pi'Oblelft Is ellS WOI'U Ill lllgllt. 
'TIIey tire 1/U YllllfJIII'a-tltq COIIN Ollt Ill tlrtJva llllllgllt. ' 
AnpJa Lable, a 26-year-old day-care teadler, who grew up 
ID tile aetpboarlaoocl, aalcl tile City'• Depu1meat or 
BoufD& Praervatlon wam't cloinl aaoap to combat the 
IDCIIaCe. 
'Dq 11«t1 to lllke ctJre of tile JII'Oblem IIOW IJefore 
SllllldNNly 6ds blllllllllles ofl'tJIJies. 
'BIIsebtlll-slutll'tlllulla tue everywllere 011 tiJe grollltlb of 
tile JIIYI}t!d. 
''lklnlcb ...-��y���e JYiblll'e clarZ,*Ible 011 tllegrtW, 
lltdu .... G WVIJ..ktrtne plll/l ktwuJt tile plla of� 
lllllltlle --o.r� ,..,. •. , 
Resldeata �ay they are forced to stay IDdoon daring the 
bot lAIIdlller nlgbts because tbe place Is swarmlmg with 
bloated ratl 11ae sJze of footballs. 
'We 1uwe IIIDt'e 1Y1b ltere tlulll leluiiiO, ' Mynaa Roclrlguez, 
31, told JCMII'IIallstl. 'De people tire lf/'ttllll of tile rill&. 
Nobotly lets t11e1r klb 1ill;ytlllbllle llllfl6lat lllfYIItiWe. ' 
Aaotber areYOUI resldeat, Jose Alvarez, 0. ltated that lie 
1fJb tile c.._,. fNerJ time be laas to leave or eater tbe 

balldlll& • Jd&llt. 
. 

'YOM Ctlllte 11J1 tlu'orlp ltere lll lllpt � yt111 COIIIII eaU, 
11« 21 tit' 31 l'tlls J*YIItg tiJg Ill tile jttJIIt oftlle llllllllblg. lt's 
wry sctll7· Dq tire lllkbtg tWer tile W'lulle ,., 
� 
�l.tJII9, 211JtJ New York aty, lJ&.t 'NEWYORX POSr 

Tales From The 
Loch Side 

011, woaldll't yoa Ja lmow 1t, Old Beard Face Is at lt 
a&aiii...AI replar reaclen will DO dotlbt be aware, I don't 
me a1ot of u.e t11ae day• for tile OllCe-llultrlou Adrlan 
'Dey're llll ueb1g tMir Neule's' 811-. I tiled to admire 
ldm for 1111 ....wervlq dedkatloll .ad ldl tndy Forteaa 
opea ......... aad objedlvtty towardl that lllOit 
eadlu1ll& o1 paraaonal mysteries. 
Nowadaya, I'• afnld, it Melllll to JDe lae'a becoiDe little 
.. ,. ... a .... dl8lllalloaed old ..., reclacecl to 
cb ..... , .., IBcreallagly prosaic tlaeorta rqardlag tbe 
oJ'I&IDI of t1ae 'MOlliter' and tllea broaclcutlng tbem as 
'BI& New1,' like lle'a scared Ulat otlawlle people wiO 
foract lie' a ldll out tbere 'lnvestl&atla&·' 
Aad Sllllle'• latat dedudioD of Bolmes-laa 
�-'Neale' c:aa be ...aty esp' h d away as beblg 
aot1111ac JDOre t11aa a ataat ataac11aa wave!!! 
Er, an�e --, bat dlda't Dr Mam1ee Butoll come up wltb 
J1llt IUda • aplaaatloll for tile majority of reportl back In 
1934! To �ay aot111ac or tile host of botll lceptla and 
belleven, la 111e yean 11nce 111a1. Evea tbe llka or Steve 
Jl'eltlaalll, TIID Dblsdale (and you caa ladude your's truly 
oa tbat lilt, for what lt'• wo1111) llave COIIIIclered 'ltandln& 
wava' to be rtpt up there wKil tlaoee oCiaer old standby'a, 
u.e aoaaac toe aac1 ttae tra�UD& boat w.u .. being 
re1p01111J1e for 8IOre 'lighting'• aa. 011e can care to aame. 
Aad tbe ....- lt'• ta1raa Mr Sldae te do away wltla ldl 
prmo. pet tlleory; a rope .Belu&a 1t111poa, aad play 
catdt-up wMII tlae rest of us? 
The cllteovery of paat IUb-auface Water IBOY....U, 1lp to 
40 metrea ID lldgllt. 8traDp, I 8eaD to recall the 
'DISCOYERY' teaa reconllll& tbeae, or ebe very llmllar 
uadenrater aaoaaa11es aad JUidDg t11em public lmowledge 
back In 1994. 
still, let'• not deprive Adrlan of tile glory of lds big 
IDOIIIellt, IliaD we. Be goes oa to say that tile waves, 
cataed by frldlon betweea two layen or water In the loda, 
caate IIIUIIUI IUJ1ace IIIOVemellts aad IOIW' reaciiDgs 
whkll have beea mlstakm for llgiiUngs orNesste. 



Be claims he has UDCOvered a divide betweea a top layer of 
water, wldda ftuctuatel lll temperature by tm dep"ees, aad 
a eolder bottom layer, wldcll ltays tile same. SabJDer&ed 
waves go la tile opposite dlredloD to thole OD tile apper 
layer. 
Allcl hey, let'• give tile man a little credit. He does adually 
ltate tbat; 'Tidtl tlot!fl 11t1t explldll et1W7 M61111116. I 
pentlllll/lyrentllbt tJB1111S1k aboutNessle's abtelu:e, bid ll's 
rlgllt 111111 people ll1'e gll'ell llllllle blfOt'1ltlllltJ to lllllke IIJI 
t11e1r mm llflNII. ' 
liJtla JIII:Y, J(J(J(J Loci Neu, Scdlll1ul 'THE 
INDEPENDENT' 

Dan Scott Taylor's Nessie 
Plan In Jeopardy 

Alllerlcaa ldeatllt DaD Seott Taylor was, at the time of 
WJ'Itla&, despentdy looldng for 10111e011e to lpOIIIOI' 1111 
�foot ............... called Neua, wltlloat, it appears, 
llmlag had aaudl ladt.  
I doa't Jmow, JBaybe _, wHid-be backers llave .,_ 
llltalblg to the ateeaaed Mr Sblae, aacl haft duly baalbcl 
at tile Idea oftlu'owlll& tlldr casll beblacl a veatare that wll 
acldeYe Uttle DlOre tlala proclll'la& IOIIIe lea-tlaaD acltia& 
pbotop'aplll of........, waves!!! 
AD of tbll 11 a real pity, beeaale Mr SeoU Taylor, 68, 1111 
worbd for 30 yean to IMdld tile U ....._, »toaDe lteel 
........... 
1111 dreaa had beea, aad 1t11 co-•dllbly ........_, te 
sacc:eed Ill obtalllla& a Ulllple of Neale's llda la a bid te 
solve the mylfery oace and for aiL 
'1'• tleWJiellto Cl'elltlllg , IIIIICIJIIfe tlull will brlltg lite fll« 
ID ft�« wltll ller, ' be  told reporten. 'llulll pl/llute41D "'*'6 
Neut� ID SctJtiJuul lids yt!tll', bill IIIIJ'� 1111W I Cllll't 
jllul 11 qtJ�UtW 11111111111 4oWJI ID  t111e 11t1111 - 11te- bectlllte _, 
lellllt.,ve "11 , 
Neaa 11 equipped wMia IOIW' c;udlt•eat .et powerftd 
11pt1 aad Mr Scott Taylor, wlao laa8l frolll Florida, 
believes Ills 23 mph lab b the perfect Yeael lll wldch to Id 
dole to the DIJ*rloas eatlty wldda .. aid to lahablt the 
lodl. He still llarboan ambltlolll of oae day briDgiDg tile 
craft acroa tile Atlalltlc to ScotlallcL 
'lluwe 4evoled too lollg 1111 tlll6 Ill filii. I will rdllni iD tile 
IDciJ tlllllf��« Neuk It Is 1194e6tblty. 
1JtiJJIIly, :JINJ(J Loci Neu, 8aJiilllul 'DAILY RECORD' 

Fro01 Out Of The Age 
Of Legends: 

Bigfoot Back In The News 
Our flnt report COIDel m. Port Aqela OD Amerka'l 
Pac:Uk cout, aad COIICel'lll aa IDdtridual by tile aame of 
ee.e s...,.... 
Be llvea oa the ec1ce of the woodl kaowll • the Roll ladla 
RaiD P'ol'elt, ad jast receatly lie llaa COI8e acrou a couple 
of lets of put, tiDicleatJtkd footprluta aad laal beard 
weird aollel ••atln& ft'om the forest beldDd his home. 
'BIIIII, IHinl, btun 61op, ,., ,_,., btlm, .,., INun, IHIIIt, 
,_,, Mr Sampsoa describes the IOUDdl that have assailed 
bll ean tlda Summer. Ills storlel luave rau1tec1 ID tile local 
populace oa tile RaervaUoa, locklq tllelr doon aad 
drawillg doWD tJae bllacll OD tJidr wtadoWI after dark. 
S8lpiOil dalms to laave foulld two lets of lootprlllts, wlalch 
- dldy measued .. beiDg 14 -- wide aDd 17 aDd • laalf 
bldaei iD  leDctL 
'I1Ie Bareau of IDcllaD Aft'aln eleetecl to lavestlgate, bat 
remaiDecl eaeatlally aceptkaL '1 saw�U���te IJl6 bulentlltlolu 
tlult IDoketl like fot1tpt111ts, IJtlt lllq were IUit t1u1t 
� ' claims tbe Bureaa'l ScOU SmalL 

'TIIere Is solllt!tldllg 6lg goblg tluYMgll t1te1r ytll'tb, IHit lt's 

pro/IIIIJly }lut IJ betlr. , 
Coavenely, George Kraatz, a retired Wasldqtoa State 
Uatvenlty aathropology profeuor aad author of a book 
called, tmarattvely eaoach; 'BIG FOOTPRINTS, '  ltated 
tllat be believes tbe evldaaee OD tbe Hob RaervatiOD 
IDclialta OIIC male and ODe faaale SuquatdL 
Rlcbard GreeaweD of tbe laterllatlonal Society of 
CryptozooiOI)', bowever, rqardl tlds type or eYideace to 
be UDOylacly lacoDduslve. 
'OIIMOIIIIIJp, Wedllesdlly.rtiiUIFrltll;p,I llbsollltel¥ bellne 
bt Blgfoot, 11/fer I eWibulle 1111 tile tltliiJ tiiUl retlll tiU tile 
lltfOI'IIIIIIlltM. 011 �, � M4 � I 
tldllklt'• d.IUIIUDIU. 
'Oit�,Irat. '  
Yeah, thanb for that, Rkhle. 
1st Jlli¥, 2(J(J(J PtlrtAIIgela, UM 'ASSOCIATED PRESS' 

*** Nut up, we have tbe foOowiDI penoaal account l'rom 
a Dr Mattlaew JolmloD, PIID, COIICel'la& u eacouater w1t1a 
a Bl&foot oa 7tll July, 2000. 
'It .., }lul lfller $� Mll I 1Nl wD lilY Wife tiiUI t11ree 
dllldrell bt tile NlllltJiull Ftwat Ill tile OrqtM Ona. 
RDdlelle IIIUII 1ul4 tllkelt Dill' kltb Ill tile Jllll*ftlr 11 tllq Dllt. 
We tile llulciJ Ill 11 plcldc IIJble fllfll IIIDI 1/Jok 11 111111' tlftlle 
ana. Dq lM"e 6p«<IICIIItlr. J,f ytJII U*'l 't UDI tlu!lft 
IJefore,t/leylll'ell�� 
'U}Iola 1111r exit of tile �  � II6Ull.1 lllnU ID tile 
rlpt ID p IMck .,.  Ill tl&e 6fl 6lllre �,.,. Ht�tt�eWr, 
we 11n jtaJI }tolltA'-b, IIIM ltwe ID ld8 "'  tile _,.., • 
(Le: we lullljat IIIDW!IIjttlllaAiaU Ill OrqtM ellrllel tllb 
�). We *dllediD 60 1eJ1 """IIJke IIJI ID see tile Big n-«, 
" DtMgltu Fir Tree wD IJ clrcluiiJ't!l'ell« tJf 41J feel tlult ,  
Uollt llltl ID l,INJ(J YetJn Dltl. 
'We llllcetl ftR' dollt two Mlla blttJ tile forest 11J1 tile 
...,.,.. A.J we were illkbt6IIJI tile llwll, we Ulldletl• W17 
....., ,.,., tlllollr. It 1Nl - .,.,. - 11 dJutk IMt lt 
lNM't • •bulk. We bu1w wiNlt 11 dlutk Mtell& like eww 
llltMp lt'MU a 6lnlllg a tile slltdl t1f 111klulk 
' We were 6lllllllbtg tltlwllbul Dftlle sllldl. 
'We Ctlllltluletl to lUke IIJI tile IIYill IIM tile tnlll lttlrtetl lll 
swltcii iNick ID tile rlglll 111 � clblde4 tile llttHIIIIIII& Bere 
were plellty oflllll trea llllll llnaiL I ltelll'tl llfllbtt stlfUUI: 
,..,., � wluM, --..., wluM/11 

At J1nt I t1u111;.t lt .....- tJu llltlotl wtala JIOIIIUibt6 lit .._, 
.,. � ltMII II COIUtllltt ..,., j A}tlufl, "'"'p,. tlflt 11/' 
slulpe. We 1cq1t wtllkbtg IIJI tile tndL I lletml tile 10111111 
..... exeqt IU1W lt MD IDiuler. Dell I tll0f1611t; "TIIb Is 
� 11111 #lltenllll. , 
'We d .tDppell 11114 I akell, "Do yt111 6"P luiD' tiUit 
Nllllll1" 
'RDdlelle, Lnl, HIIIUIIIII IIIM Mbllf IINMetl llt  me 111M 
IUHIIIetltllelr ,_. bt lljJinlllltltM. 
Dllll 't tuk 111e lM}', llllt we ctMtballetl ID Milk IIJI tile 
lltDIUIIIIba tlu'ollp tile Wl')' 11111 trea tiiUI ,.,��. Tile SOIIIIIl 
ctMtiJuletl bt qda 11,{ /ft1e Ill m rept!lltltJiu. LDiuler IIIUI 
lllluler. NIIW tile 10111146 wen 6eldltll111. 
1611111ed J1llllbtg Olle M4 Dlle � bt ..., lllbuiiiiUI"" 
llltlltlgbJl "jjgglt Dl' fll6llt" I'GJIIIIUG kJcW I& I .tDppell 
lilY fll1nll.y 011 tile tndl. I 11114 tiJeM to 6lt6y fllld. I ldke4 11J1  
tile IIIU to 0111' 1eJ1 bealuse I luJll top poop (tllb lulppelu 
wllm Mologbll "ftglltor f/JPI" rapt1111e kicks bt). WIIUei 
MD tlobtg Ill)' .llltJ', I MD ICIIIUibtg tile wtHNb lloWII tile 
llll1lllllllut 011 tile otller sltle of tile tnlll In)' fll1nll.y lNI 
&tlllulbt6 011. 
'Tiult'• wllell I uw 1t. 
'I..,., to GtNI tJult I lllllldlllaw tlu tnltll. 
'1 ,.,., lt COllie tllltjhnn 6eldlul tllle tree to tile left IIIUl Wtlik 
to IIIUitller tree to tlte rl6"t. 77lal 1t IDoketl 6llck 111111 MD 
Wtltdllllg In)' flllllllywlllle tltqwere 6lliiUibag o11t11e trtlll. 



I'tllllke4 tluollg/1 tile wtiOtb IIIAlllskiJ IUIIIIet'OIU IIma 111111 
IJellel1e � I kluJw wlull ll grluJ;y betll' loob like. Allll i 
bulw wlull11 blllck belu loob llke. 
'1 MU lldulllly cluJse4 by 11 grlu};y ,_,. 1111 tile Rlusltlll 
RWer IIIA.IIIskll tiiJold •be• •nm Yt!lln tJ6t1. 
'Wiult I MW Mall 't 1111Y kbul of ktlr. JJ7Nrt I MW Wfllked 
IIJirlg/11 011 two f4p llU 11 lllllftllll 111111 • MU IIUICII 1111/er 
llum ay kbul ofbetll'. 

'Wiult I MW MD IJid'tHit. I nvarr to GtNI I IIIIW lt. I 11111 1Uit 
lylllg. I J1fiiW 8JIIJI)' Uot13 �� Mllke4fll.rt dowll 
tile ll'tllliiiUlpl Ill)'� IIIIIVIIIg 11J1 tile IIIIJIUIIIIbL I •��n 
a lleck lNIII't gt1111111 60 btJck ...,. tile tnlll wllen we 
Cllllle fro• IIIUlp 1'16111 btJck ID lt. I tlllllt 't tell 119 Wife Ill' 
cJaiJilrea wlultiMW kCtlllse I6bt 'twattllaalo ]lllldc. 
� tllb JIDblt lM 1111re1u1Jbu MD ,.,.,... 111111 1 1NS W!17 
� CtlfUIIIIItlyi«MbtgHIIIIIII .. IIIIII,_.,tiN 
li'WHHI:r. 771e IH1fUIIb #tlppetliHit I Mall 't �we 'Wa"e 

.. 
'W1Ial we got to 11 p/llce wllere IM kllb Ctllll4 .t11p all d 
011 11 fiiiJDI log ID rat 11114 drlllk SOIIIe Mlte.r, I ]IIIIJe4 
RDclldleiiWII)'IIIUitolllller •lie wall 't.-.111 6ellne wllllt 
I .MW. Allllldq�, •lie lleJlevetl me rWrt ....,. Slae lulll 
!lllfdW tM otiDiu 111111 Mtlrtl tile � crla, 111111 •lie 
bttnn I,. ,., CNQ'· I loltl Iter to Uq tile kl6 ... 111111 
llult l lWIIIItl .,.., Ill tile IMck to k«p a qe 011 w1u1t wa 
lleldlul u.  We agreetiiUit to tell tile cltllllrelt a we llllliUit 
Mllltto JHI1Ik tllem. 
'We aever lletlnltlle SliiUUis llpbt IIIUII aever uw llll)'lllblg 
t1/fer tluJt. We jllullly llllllle 1t 0111 11.{ tile 'WOOtb tiiJout 1111 
luJiu ltzter. Ajlel' UIUibtg tile kltb to tile., .tore, llDclaelJe 
.-4 I •• Ollbltle IIIUl tlbau.ed tile pro'• 111111 CDft '• of 

wlletlaer or lUll ID report w1u1t lul4 lulppene4 IIJI bt tile 
wood�. 
'I et1elltiUil/:Y tledde4 tllllt I MUll 't 60ba6 to keep tllb 11 
ucret tar:uu lt lMI retll 111111 I Jaunv 1'111 •IIIW. I 
� � llbtlflt luJw tile A.liJbul GoriiiJJ MU 11 
lqelul bt.AJ'i*:tl, IUitll �ejllullly Cllptllre4 011e. Well, 
r.t llere  10 tell you ltHIIIy IIUII � tr 1101 11  

mytiL 
'After we 1ltlllle 011r tleclsloll, R«::le11e weal 111to tile 61f1 
dop wltll tile kids. I MJlkell to tile Prlrk Hetldipulrten 11114 
reptll1/!ll wluJII MW to IIRilllger. lut bt tile clullr 8tluuletl, 
IIIUl tlull I,._. to cry. All tluMe e11111t1D1u t1u1t I luMI6eat 
6tiJiblg tiMe ID tile llllrelul1bu � ttJ •lll'fll« 1U1W tlult Ill)' 
fll1nll.1 111Ul l wa-e •lfle. I tol4 tile Rllager tlull I wa 11Dt 
cnzzy. I 6IJI1e Iter Ill)' lllubla• ctrt1. I'm 11 11ceaut1 
pqc/loiopt bt prlvtlte prtldlce. I told ller tllllt I Junre two 
111116ter'• tlegrea Mll 011e � � I  IDI411er tllllt I 
kluJw wluJt I Mtellt!tl, lleiiN 111111 MW. Ill lletwelt tile letln 
IIIUI IJI)' slulkblg, I tol4 ller tlult I MW BJdoot. A.lul slle 
lldlewll iiW/11 
'.De Mltl llult  t1un 111 • lilt dofd OlD' worlll llult we llllll't 
blow 1111111/ultwe ��re tlbctnerbtg aew 6peda till tile tlllte. 
'llNI tile Ollly ..e1MD .,.,.. MW Bl6foot'becllllrellul4 
ldketl Ill' o.lftlle tndl 111611 eiUIII6II to S« lt. I Cllll 't tell,_, 
wiUit 11 IIDU4 IIU tJIIIer tluJa 11 lMI W17 tllll, IDoUII 
lullf-luulttllt 111111 lullf'-.e. 'WIIIIu!tl IIJ1I'Igllt 111111 luJtl 1WJ' 
*"kludr, t:tlltHirell•llllxtllntlfYet7 *'* Jrmm tit' Mlck. 
'It /ulpJiella so flllckl.y, IIIUllllll ctJIIIII tlllllk ofltW to 6e1 
IJI)' �tile llecktllll oftllere. 
'lw mu:e t1o11e some M1'ftlt6 011 tile llltenlet llllll wlult 1 
..,., loolu!tl•lot IJJce tile CIWiblre *Pide4 doPe. 
'Ltller t1u1t 6llllte IIIPt, tile Rllll6er ctllle4 me 111111 Mill t1t11t 
tllq WG'e p/lllulbt6 Dill clleckba6 0111 tile 111Y11 wUn 11V 
1't!JN."*tl tile •lllel4 lltllllllltJ ,. .,..,. •• l llllt JN*btg 111111 
Oft tile Net llectlllse I luwe to tell otllen wiUit we 
expet1eltcetl. Tld.t llllbnlllls retll. It tiDes exbt' 
1st Jllly, � Sordllem lJrqolt, UM BIGFOOT 
RESEARCH ASSOOA.TION �mbs <Df «(fifte 

��r�fnolf 
Screened August 2nd, 2000: 

The History Channel 
(Running Time 40 Minutes) 

ne pr01J'81D81e ope111 wtaa a co.blutloD or dlpl from u.e 
daak Ulllvenal llorror .aoviel IUCh u 2Jl«Clll.A' 
(lf31), 'Ji"RANNENSTEEN (lf31), wlllllt tile ........ 
prodalllll, cpdte rtptly, tlalt lllaklacl .... ..,.,. beea 
faldaated with lllOIIIten, both real (laW Idlers lib 
Jell'rey Daimler ad Peter SatdUre) ... ...,..,. ad 
claeaaatk, ID tile atoremadloaed creatloas or L1IIGII ad 
Karloir, and tbe Je&eadary; the Vampire, tbe Zolllble ud 
tbe Werewolt 
It Is with tbe latter, or coane, t11at we are concerned here. 
We are IDtrodaced, at tbe outlet to Gary Brudner, author 
of 'THE HOWLING, ' wllo tells • that; 'TIIere ll1'e stories 
IIINIIIt w� go��ag ,.,., Mck tllrollgll l'«ttrrle4 
ldstory. A.lul , etiiUitl'la - ...,... - GJwce, CDitnll 
EllrtJpe, IIIIIIA6111, tlte.torla ,.,.,.l't!llllll'lull ...... , 
We are transported back to the dawn or clvlllsatloD, wbeo 
tllere wu very little to seperate man from beast, aad to a 
tilDe wben beDel' In tbe ability to cross that tllln dlvldiDg 
line, to traasfonn oneself Into an animal, was accepted • 
fact. 



Tlaey even luld a aame for lt: Slaapelblftblg. 
ADd bere coma aaotber autlaor, tlds tilDe Daalel Cobea; 
who pamed the treatlle; 'WEREWOL�' 
'Ylrbullly nery lllldDtt clt1Ul.vll udl!ty Uw! 6IDriD 111111 
IJe&jt IIIJold IIYIIufot'llllllltM ft'tJM ...... to ,.., ftll'lfl, 
tllllll'lce l'a"S4. Y 011 go IHick, 111111 na Ill tile ctWe ]Hibltlll6s, 
yoll tqTpeiiT to /uwe plclllra ofllelllp tlult lire lullf-luunllll, 
luiV--.. ' 
DavkL J. Skal, author of 'SCREAMS OF REASON, ' 
CODall'l. 
'111 .0. dvlllslltlolu, tlterdul.l bea 11 *'Y o.fkeepbtg cerlillll 
llltpllba tlllll eiiiiJIIolu be du!t:k. AlulllltJSI ofllleu tll'e tile 
���Dnprllltltlwllutbtca Tlullllbltlllllutblca So, ner•llt« 
,..,. IJ«ttlrte dWII8e4, tile Werewolf lua beGt lllrklll6 
� bllt:k tltere.. 
(As Mr Cobea gets tbese poiDtl acrou, we're treated to tbe 
llgbt of a quite IDpreutve, 'HOWLING'-eaqU!&-type creatare 
prowllag the ardaetypal dark woods of l'aerlelaDcl aDd 
sw�IDclucJD& Dl&htmare)...llltlleslullltnn.. ••• ' 
Tile Werewolf was evaa DOted by tile .ac1a1t Greek 
lllltorlaa Berodotlll. la tile SUI ceatmy BC, lie wrote of a 
eldlre nee of Slaapablften bowa • tile � 
Accordlag to tbe Kllolar, eada Nearlaa c1uu1ga 1t1e1f, oace 
a year, Into tile form of a wolf, aad llelae eoatbaua la t1aat 
form for several days, after wlddl t11ey J'ellmle t11e1r 
fonaer llaape. Daalel Cobaa Is back to bd'o1111 as t1aat; 'Y• 
JIII4YeJY llrtJtW Werewo(f,.,., 1111tt1116 tile GJwJu Mll, tile 
RDIItlllu -l��te����, yt��� 'w .. Rlllllllll Werewo((IIM'Ia t1u1t 
UIIIIIIIIUIIIqwt!t'e�._,HIIIlytNINflatlNCk. ' 
ODe IRh ltory ame m. a ROIMB satlrtlt lla.ed 
PdJ ODius. Be WM eDe of the ftnt to daroalde tile 
aow-aaiYenally accepted notion tUt the Werewolf aad tile 
J'd Moon are IDatrlcably IIDbd. 
PetroDius wrote of a 111a11 who, oa a Dlgld lit by a ftdi iiiOOD, 
weat to flslt lds 1111strea. He asDd a trleDd of Ills, a 
soldier, to accompaay ldm. As t11ey Blade tbelr way 
tlu'ou&b tlae lllOOIIIIt woods, tile IOldler I1ICidealy stopped, 
stripped otr Ills dotlla, traasfol'llled 1ato a wolf, aad ru 
lato tile �tlu'ouded darbea. 
(Daalel Collela llllterjeda at this poiDt to date t1aat the :Full 
MOOII I'NIIy ctoe. have a eoaedioa, la folldore, wiCia 
Werewolf belief becau8e IOIIIebow the J'all Mooa creates 
madaess In people: Luaacy, ID other wonb). 
To return to PetrODius's story, wllal tile IIUIII reacbed tbe 
taome address or Ills mlstrea, 1ae 1eamec1 tbat a se"ant 11ac1 
foapt otr a wolf with tall sword, woqndln& K la tile aeck. 
Tbe foDowlq day, tile JaaD. discovered the IOidler ID bls 
barncb, dyiDg of a nrord w..ad...to 1118 aeck. 
Thele were ltorlel that were widely belleYed. H a per1011 
were woallded • a wolf, llelllae would bear the same llljary 
wlaen tbey reverted back tato h .... form. 
The Roman poet Ovlcl, also told a bloodddnty �a�a 
J'elardln& Werewolves. WrltbiC la the lit century, be te1c1 
or aa aac1eat Greek kiD& .....-eel Lyeaoa, w1ao1e cruelty 
was so notortou t1aat tile KID& or n.e Gods, Jupiter, 
elected to pay ldlll a v111t. 
Lycaon, ID Ills ari'Oiaaee, ref8led to belleYe tllat hll pat 
was a real, boDa llde God. So, Ire atteenpted to tat tldl by 
lei'VIn& aa enravagant feast la wllldl lle laad MCretly mUed 
up dtaab of lnmuua llelll. To place a c:wnlh.a meal before 
a God WM cOIIIklered to be'IJ ,_....,_ tdJM«' 
brealdDg as lt did, oae of tile 111011t sacred taboo's of tbe 
aadeDt Greets. Japlter lllltaDtly reeoplled the fact t11at 
tile food bad been taiDted, aad to JM1111* Lycaen be tanaed 
IWD Into a wolf. AD the better 10 lae coald aajoy the taste of 
lltDDall tlelb ID a more suitable fona. 
:From tbls story of King Lycaon, we derive the IIIOderll 
word Lycanthrope - oae wlao traasfonu Into a wolf. 
J Gordon Mdtoll, Director of tile lastltate for the Study 
or AJDerlcaD ReUgtoa, 11 quoted • say���&; '1'llb 1tot7Juu 
luMI • pro.fDIIIUI .gm 8ptJII DIU' ,.,...,..,. of 

W�, bectllue llere, npt Ill tile W'I'J' � 1Nl 
11 � t1u11 t11e w1u11e ���ea o.1 w� .. .,.,. 
rdllle4 to ou.e 11J11«* of tile 1uu11t11t 6ebtg t1u1t wwn 
DJIPIIUdloclt1lliMtloll llll4cMilull•odety. , 
By tile Middle Agel, the beiW ID hUIIIall-aabul 
traasformatlon was accepted rlglat acroa tbe globe. ID 
Laplaad tbere were Wero-relodeer. la Soutb Alllerka, 
Were-epoaams. ADd ID Japan, Wer&-WOdcats. 
ID fad, people believed t11at people could tarn IDto 
wlaatever tbe predomlaant predator ID that parUadar 
CCMIIltry, (wltla the notable ucepUoa of the reladeer) 
bappeged to be. 

Olle way to become a Were-_..... was to doll G.e llda or 
pelt of said creatare.. Tile Vlldllp tiiCd tlds belief to u.ar 
...... wlaeD aboat to e.bark apoa aaotber adltary 
c...,... of coaqaest. 
They would cloD bear lldM prior to going tato battle. 
belleftag, quite rightly u lt taned out, that to do 10 woald 
farther eahance thdr reputatlola as fearless warrlon. They 
were called Banark, a tena wldch sariYtves today as 
'berlerk.' 
Droagboat tbe rat or Medieval Europe llowever, 1t was 
tbe wolf, tbe largest IIDgalarly eandvoroas predator 011 
tbe eont1neat that Inspired tile p-eatest degree or rear 
MtODpt tbe popalace. 
MOIItape Smamen, tbe ld&hiY-reaanled (and to t1111 
reviewer's Jalad, at least, rtpt 11p there with the Colla 
Wllloa's, Eric Maples, Gay Uaclerwood'a and Rlclaard 
Cavatdlsll's of tbls world) superuatun1 aac1 
ocadt-IDvestJ&ator, describes wllat tile wolf meant to 
Medieval Europeans; 
'Tile tlbtllu:the felllllla of tile WIIIJ' tin llllbrl4letl Cl'lldty, 
lleltltllferocll.Y tlllll ��wager. He luii iDIItelldll6 of 
tile DeiiiiM of Hell. He 11 tlu qiUtll o.flfl611t 111111 Wbtler. 
Of.tnu .u��on��. nu t111r1c lllllllllptD'Itllu luJrllbtF of 
..._ , 
'I1Ie story of Little Red Riclla& Hood, a latter-day Ji'aerle 
Tale, Was actually (as Is COIIIIIIOII with jast about every 
IIBdlar classic cldldrell's story) a caatloDary parable, 
waJ'IIIa& younpten or tbe claa&en poled by tbe ravadJI& 
wolf that prowled tbe colllltryllcle. 
1>ur1ac tbe creat Wltdl Hunts - tbe Barnla& Ttmes - or tbe 
16th aad 17tla eeaturtea, maay saspected 'Werewolves' 
were tried, tortared .ad duly eiecuted a1oac w1t1a tile 
aaelllbled 'Witdles,' 'Warlocb' aad 'Vamplrel.' 
Here's J Gonion Meltoa, a&ala.... 
'Drlrllt6 tile kl611t oftlteM#IIille.A.6a, apedtl/lyllt tile tiMe 
oft/le RefDI7Itlltloft, tile 6fW#l ..,ale ,aut Wltdu:rtlft 
/Jeftllt.AIUI rlgllt 011 tile lleeb of tile WltcA penecllllolt, 
ClllltetJft'esllstnlggletJgtlbut Werewo�ta. ' 
A brief overview or tbe oft-recorded sequence of events; 
t1ae social, reii&Jous and poUtkal upheavals that plaped 
Europe and led to the Great Witch Hunts, Is tileD 



presented. As I propose to deal more fully with the 
bacqround to this fasdnatln&, If trapc period of history In 
a future issue, we'D sJdp this section, for now. 
WerewoHism, of Lycanthropy, was considered a form of 
Wltdlcraft. Both Involved a pad with the Devil IIIDuJelf. 
Daniel Coben dates that; 'Pet�J* tlll iii'OIUUI III IJuJt time, 
were llfrald tlult mvm�, ,.altltlllp were lulppmbt6 to 
oilier people, llllllagllbut tllem. Ollce a llysteriiJ begllu, 1t 
teiUb to spretlll (witness the IDvlslble Assailant panic ID 
India, elsewhere In this Issue - Ed). Wo, wAm 11 retllly 
gruesome cr111te -... met up w1t1a, Werewoha were 

lmmerfillt4' 8ll/lpedetl. ' 

ID France, the term for Werewolf was Loup Garoa. ID tbe 
early 1500's, Werewolves be&aa to appear In epidemic 
proporUons. Accordlq to JeEead, tlley could be easily 
ldeaUfted. 
Daiel Cobea; 'You w pt qdlrtlws tlult 111Ut togetller. 
Gootl•lglt oftJ Werewolf. Werewoha lulve luJir 6f't�WbtgtM 
tile ptJim oftlldr IIIIIUb. Of ctiiU'Se tltq'tl s/unle. /Jilt tltq'tl 
lulve very ro•gll ptJblu. So TOIIg/1 ]lllblu JPere tile •lp of tJ 
Werewolf. AllyltNiy Ill 16111 ceat111y Frtlnu, wllo llve4 
tllolu, 1so1i11e4 from oilier people, wlul war llllkempt, wllo 
belttnteilln 11 wild, wage or dbllgrl!l!lll* 1111111l11!1', llllgllt 
eally betiJoMgllt of a 11 Werewolf. ' 
It'• a llaoddng fact that betweea 1520 aad 1&30, 1110re tlwl 
30,000 people In FraBee were brought to trial aecued of 
Lymathropy. 
A typkal cue was the story of a peasa��t IUUIIed 
GlllesGamler, who ID 1573, at Dole, near Dljoa In central 
France, Uved like a bermlt In a bat outside 1lle city. Ob, and 
be was also cursed wltb tbat tell-tale Werewolf sip or a set 
or eyebrow• that jobled togetber across tbe bridge of bls 
DOle. 
VUI.agen rescu�Da a girl from an attacldng wolf tbought 
that tbey 'recoplled' GIBes ID the aabDal. Tlley believed 
that he bad usamed laplne form by rubbiDg a magic 
potion Into bls sldD. Leas than week later, Gllles was 
captured, tortured Into a cODfesslon and barDed at the 
stake. 
Accounts of decidedly cuter-lookln& She-Werewolves, 
whDst comparatively rare, were not Ulllmown. One report, 
also from central France, concerns a hater wbo was 
attacked by a wolf In 1558. At the belgbt of tile battle, tile 
hunter managed to lllce otr a paw. PaUblg tbe leVered 11mb 
In IW1 poudl, he &topped otr at a aearby houJe to tell or IW1 
adventure. But when be pulled out tbe paw, he dUeovered 
a slender-fingered womaa's hand wearing a gold wedding 

rlllg. 
Recogutslng the ring, the householder raced upstairs and 
round Ills wife hastily bandaging the bloody stump of an 

· arm. Perhaps left wltb Httle choke In tbe matter, sbe 
confessed readDy to being a Werewolf, and was later to 
make the all-too predicable one-way trip to the stake for 
her troubles. 
Next up Is the case In 1589 of another poor peasant by the 
name or Peter Schtum. He 'confessed' after undergoing tbe 

ordeal of tbe wlleel, red-hot ptncen and having Besh tom 
from bls body, that he was a Werewolf. AD of this was 
published In a 'best-sellln&' (for the time) pubBcaUon called 
'THE BROADSIDE. ' 
Mr Coben calls such worb 'THE NATIONAL 
ENQlRRER' oftbelr day, and lt ts certalaly true that Peter 
Scbtum's fate became the most widely-Down, up to that 
point, or Werewolf confessions. 
one Werewolf trial, In 1604, made legal history. Jean 
Granler, a 14-year-old shepherd from the Bordeaux reaton 
of Fraace, was a simple-minded Individual given to 
roaming the countryllde. When a female witness testUlecl 
that she had seen him put on a map pelt, and turn Into a 
wolf, he was arrested. 
At Ills trial, he claimed that a 'mysterious dark stranger' 
(a recurriag Image throughout legead and folldore that 
puts one ID IIIIDd or the modern-day 'Man ID Black?' -Ed) 
had given ldm tbe pelt, whilst be was walldDg tbrought the 
midst of the darkwood. Be admitted staJidn& the forest 
and attacJdnl ddldren. Tile courtroom erupted with 
laughter wlleD Granter described bll preference for young 
llesb, finding an old woman as tougll as leather. 
A lawyer arped that he was a vidllll or Ills disordered 
bnla. Reawbbly, glvea the aaperltiuon-rlddled 
percepUoa of the t1me1, the argument oflllaaDity prevailed. 
lllstead or death, Graaler speat the remaiDder or bls Bfe at 
a monastery prtsoa. Be died just shy oflds 20th birthday. 
ID tbe yean since that blessed ftasll or euDp1ments, 
various sdeaUftc theories have beea pat forward In an 
attempt to e.xplaln the cause ofLycantbropy. 
As early u tbe 2nd century AD, Roman docton had 
recoplled Werewolftsm as a psycJaolo&kal disorder. 
Today's psyddatrlsts consider a Lycanthrope to be a 
penon wbo bowls, craves raw meat or runs around on all 
foun duriD& an attack. 
� Gordoa Meltoa now believes tllat we llave enough cues 
to eaable ua to bepl; 'to ue tllllt t11ere 11n peopk wllo 1u1ve 
tllb grtm4 tlebultm tlult tllq ctlll clumge Into diJI'et'ellt 
lllllmllb. IIIUitlultwllm tllq get 111to tlult dellullm tlley eve�� 
lld out tile ptD1 tiiUl tlo tllblgs tlult we tlllnk of IU beblg 
IUsoclilletiJWIIIt/lelllllnuJb. ' 
By the mid-17th century, perceptlolls had cbaqed 
radically. No Ioater were suspected Werewolves bumed at 
the stake. Now, tlley were seat Into monastery's. 
The narrator or the pi'OII'amllle readDdl - however' that 
perhaps not aD IUppOied Werewolves were merely Insane. 
Some at least, may have been under the lnftuellce of 
balluclnogealc drugs. 
Plants and herbs such as poppy seeds, aconite which slows 
doWII the laeart, and beDadmma, were readily avaDable as 
cure-aDs Jrom tbe local Wise Woman. Wben rubbed Into 
the sldD, tbe oiDtment entered the bloodstream, Inducing 
wUd euttemeat, meatal cODftlsloa and dellrtuDI. 
Aaother poulble laduclnogell occarred In rye bread, a 
staple of the Europeaa diet ID tbe Middle Ages. 
W1aen wblten were excessively cold, a faDgus, called ergot, 
Infected the rye. The drug could Induce LSD-type 
hallucinations. 
Reports from trlgbtened villagers or a ragged ll1DIWI 
running through tbe forest fuelled fears of Werewolves, 
even tbougb tbey were usually simply mtspercelved 
accounts of hermits attemptiq to eke out their lonely 
existence. 
However, there were a few genuine Instances of wild 
daildren wbo bad been loag-lost or abaadoned In the forest, 
and bad leanaed antmallstk survival lldll8. Amaia and 
Kamala were 81110111 16 cldldren suppoeedly raised, In true 
Romulus aad Remus fashioa, by wolves. They were found 
In India betweea 1843 and 1933. When the girls were 
removed from a wolf's lair In 1920, tlley walked on an 
fours, ate notblng bat raw meat, and bowled to escape 
captivity. 



Amala died w1tbin one year at the age of about 2 and a 
halt Kamala died Dine years later, when sbe was 17. 
Perhaps tbe most famous such story Is that of Victor of 
A vtgnon, whose story was told In the 1969 Francols 
Tndraut ftlm; 'THE WILD CHILD. '  
In 1797, French villagers became deeply concerned about a 
myeterious 'WDdm.an' seen numlng through the woods. 
1'hree years later, a naked 12-year-old boy was captured. 
He was covered ID cuts and bruises, and teJTUied or 
humans. VIctor Uved to the age or 40, but never learned to 
speak. 
Another e.xplanatlon for Werewolf reports could be two 
rare mediul condiUons; One, hypotrychosls (okay, that 
may not be the correct spellln&, before all you medical 
ball's out tbere start moaning - Eel) , Is a genetic disorder 
that occun In one In every bUHon births. It caUieS 
lncreued hair growth all over tbe body. 
In the 16th century, this dbeaae was observed In Peter 
GoDzalez and his children. 

Daniel Cohen pays tbem their due respects; '77ure .-e 
tltae WOIIIIel'ftll JHibltbtgs oftltem, tltne people wltll jtlny 
lletllb, looklng, lnd4elltllll:y, � muclt lJke tlleLon Cll����q 
Jr llllllce-up Ill 'THE WOLF MAN. ' 
Such people could easily have been mistaken for 
Werewolves. 
The second disease which may have helped perpetuate the 
myth Is porphyria. It's (thanld'ully) an atremely rare fona 
of a genetic blood disorder. It was ftrst recognised In tbe 
early part of tbe 20th century. In some severe cases, 
paUeats are 10 leiiSIUve to 111Dlight that prolonged 
eip011U'e could result In the loss of tissue from the 
extremities; face and head. 
Anthony F. McDonagh, a professor at the UCSF Liver 
Centre, tells us; 'Somebody lljJ'IIcte4wlth tills mlgllt tend to 
come out 1/lte at lllgllt. Qthey lltUl 11 1ot  of dtlmtlge to their 

tissues, tltey woll/4 ten4 to llo/4 tltdr IIIIIUis Ill 11 clilwed-up 
position. If tlte tissue Wtll lost from tltelr Ups, tltdr teet1t 
wou/4 be more exposed, IIIUl tltere WtHI/4 be tills brownlslt 
eo/our wlllcll people mlgltt IIUocliltl wltJI blood. Plus tlleH 
lftlgltt be tld.t extrtJ clump of 1u61r 6fYIWIIt, ptll'tlculllrly 
111"011114 tile temples. , 
some •e:s:perts' however, diSpute tile stleDtltk attempts at 
explaining away the entire phenomena, thus. 
The widespread belief In Werewolves In the 16th-17th 
centuries, they maintain, cannot simply have its basis In 
rare medical condiU.ons and tbe use of halludnoaens. 
J Gordon Melton; 'Werewolf'belleft ��re IUJI}ust Ill llfew 
pkl«s wllere LSD mlgltt luwe gottsa III1D tlu food supply. 
Werewolf .torla tzn 1101 }lut lbltJte4 to wltere tltere luwe 
beell Olltbrellks or fllllllly t1'tldJtlotu ofporllyrl&It's " llllldJ 
lluger pltDIOiftDUJntltllll tlult. 
'Tile WerewoiJ'mytllos litiS come t1ow11 to us tllrougll the 
,.a, /Jalctllly, liS 11 myt11 tlbDut 0111' buler IUIIure. Tile 
llllblullslde of us, liS we /Jice to tltblk oflt, a OJ1JIO&e4 to tile 
splrltlull side. It lulll 11 cel1llbt lllfltllllll of llpJielll beCIIulle we 
#In llllblulb, 11/fB IIIJ. , 
Mod of what 18 fmllllar about today'• perception of tbe 
trad.IUoll of Werewolves comes rro. a purely ftetltlous 
medium; tbe cinema, and In partkular the 1941 Universal 
produdlon of 'THE WOLFMAN. ' 
We &et to see part of the ortpaal trailer to tlae movie, and 
t11ea we lklp to the Russian actreu Marla Ouspenskaya's 
wU'IIIII& to Loa C'haney Jr that; � Is  blttDa by tlte 
Werewolf'IIIUIIha, becolltna WeretHIJ7tbtuelf. ' 
Davlcl � 8kal has tbls to aay reprdill& the movie; 'THE 
WOLF MA.NWIR � lulrror Icon oftlle Jg40's. It 
lN.f t1te j'lntretllly orlgbulliiiiJIIJitel'llult luul come 11tnm tile 
pUce for 11 lolag tbne. ' 
And Dalel Cohen adds his tuppence worth; 'THE 
WOLFMAN' Is tJ grellt, gretlt jlbll. W1l4lt tile Werewolf 
lllcb, Is "  petit IIOI1d..A.Iul tlult's }ID'Iulp6 HJ' tlu W erewlllf 
J. llllt pile a popu/llr a tile Y� or tile Fl'lllllrM6tebt 
MotUter. Tllere tzn "  IDt of wry Jllte Werewolf'6torla, bill 
1U11/tblg to 1llllldl 'DRACULA, '  lllltldftg to llllltcll ' 
FRANlCENSTElN. , 
Typical of the less-than-lmprasiYe Uterary attempts was 
an 1846 VIctorian potboiler by G.W.M Reynolds; 
'WAGNER 71lE WEHR-WOLF. ' 
It wu sertallsed In the 'pelllly dreadfuls' that would later 
feature such lumbwies u Sprlag-lleeled �ack.. 
Nearly tweaty yean later, In 116S, a more ICholarly work 
arrived. A collecUon of lqends selected by the Reverend 
Sablne-Barlng Goald. But the lint actaal novel to receive 
Uterary recogaltion wouldn't arrive unto 1933. Guy 
Endore's 'WEREWOLF OF PARIS' wu based upon a 
reai-Ufe story concernlq a Frellch IOilder who had taken it 
upon blmself to visit the cemeteries or Puts to feed upon 
the receatly dead bodlel that were buried there. But, 
delplte that the fad that tbe perpetrator of such actiODI 
bad more In common with the ghoul of popular folklore, 
Mr Endore'a story turned tbe creature Into a Werewolf. 
Tbe book proved to be so popular that 1t was made Into a 
mm In 193S. The location was IWitc:bed to London, and the 
Ualvenal ftlm was duly called 'WEREWOLF OF 
LONDON. ' 
Directed by stuart Walker, ud starrln& llenry  Bull as the 
Lycanthrope (and eo-starrln& Waraer Orland and the 
ever-lovely Valerle Bobson) , the aovle proved to be a 
box-otllce suc:c:eu. 
A c:Up 18 shown. Warner Orlud wams the typleal mad 
sdeDtlst (HuB) tbat he should; � tld.t, Doctor 
G� Tile Werewolf� seeb to klllthetlllnglt 
1/Wa befit. ' 
It was the ftrst feature>-length Werewolf mm and despite 
Its success, the movie failed to become tbe benchmark for 
Werewolf elaema. 



The censors at the time, tbe bane of an Horror movie 
makers, rtpt up to and indudin& today, felt that the 
transformation of man Into beast was too dose a parallel to 
Darwin's tbeory of evoluUon. 
Further censorship problems erupted when Universal 
attempted to produee a sequel. Tbe douds of war were 
once more gathering on the horizon and with reai-Ufe 
horror about to engulf Europe, lt was felt that to release 
further scary movies at that tbne would be deeply 
Inappropriate. 
As Davkl J Skal points out; 'Just before Worllt Wlll' Two, 
tlterewa.s llll lnleriUitlolllllembllrgo o11 llo"or 1ltOVIes. Tlley 
lloppe4 lllllklllg tllem for 11 few ye11n becluue tile Brllbll 
Bollrd Of Film Cmson fell lt t1u1t wa 11 wry demorllllslllg 
fomt of� ' 
lroalcally eoougb however, Hitler called hl8 fleets or 
U-Boats, WoHPacks, named after the way they surrounded 
a convoy, and picked oft' one ship at a time. 
'AdoiJ' HIIJer war llbso� fa.scllultellwltll woiJ'Imllgery. ' 
Mr Skal relates. 'He surroiiiUied llllllse/fwltll llll sorts of 
wolf'toteiiU, 11114 /JJce4 to tu1111e tlllllgs 11/fer wolves. 
'OIIe of lab fiiVOIU'Ite Amerlctlll IIIOVIa WIIS 'W ALT 
DISNEY'S THREE UTILE PIGS, ' tuUl lie ruetlto wlllatle 
'WHO'S AFRAID OF THE BIG BAD WOLFt' tu lie went 
llbout Ills blulker. , 

Fortunately, for the cinema-going publk, the ban on 
horror movies didn't last long. By 1941, Lon Chaney was 
prowling the misty woodland stage sets at Universal 
studios as 'THE WOL.FMAN. ' 
Curiously, we &et to see a couple of cUps - Baron 
Frankensteln's castle being blown to pieces, tbe Wolfman 
jumping onto the back of a hopelessly miscast Bela L&&osl 
as the Fnnkemteln Monster - from the vastly Inferior 
'FRA.NKENSTEIN MEETS THE WOLFMAN' (1943). 
Normal lerVke Is thanld'ully resumed, however, and Mr 
Skal evaluates the main attradlon thus; 'THE WOLFMAN' 
b llbotd 1111 Amerlctut clumlcter wllo b ldlld of 11/ce 
dlsplllced btto 11 1940's Europe where tltere Is 110 WilT, but 
tllere's 11 WerewoiJ'bellbul every tree. A.llllwhlllyou have Ill 
tile Werewo/fsllgll ls tile Werewolftrylng to put to sleep tile 
beast btiiiUIUIIIIIIItllre. 
'AU oftllls llllppelllng ��gtlbut tile very rl!lll /Hlddrop of tile 
war IIIUi it's probllbly 110t 11 cobJclil.ellu tJul1 tile Wo/ftniua 
"611 beg1111 rlglll lljrn Pelll'l Ht�rboMr, 111111 WOIIIId up (with 

the monster-rest that Is 'HOUSE OF DRACULA. ' 1945) 
just In time for Hiroshima. 
'THE WOLFMAN' was. up to that point, tbe dellnltlve 
Werewolf ftlm. It established his appearance at the Full 
Moon and the mark of the Pentragram - a Satanic emblem 
that pointed to the Werewolf's next vlcUm. It also 
Introduced the mythology that a Werewolf can only be 
ldlled by a silver bullet.

_ 

It w• also the ftnt Ume tbat audleaeel had wttneuec1 the 
transformation of man Into wolf oDKreen. Tbe footage 
depleting Lon Chaney Jr's ftltered change from ordinary 
American to tbe hirsute, yak-furred face that launched a 
thousand Aluor11model kits, Is duly featured • 

Here's J Gordon Meltoa, once more; 'OIIe of tile tlllllgs 
t11111 botll stage IIIUl scree�� do to complex folk mytlwlogy b, 
tllq slmplth lt. Tltey put lt toget/ler so tlllll lt Is eall:y 
IIVtlliiiiJie to you. Movla luiVe lle/pell Ill tile IUUientillulblg 
of Woewolvn by sbltpllhbtg it tuUl glvblg lt unM 
clllll'tlderbtla we colllllilletltlhwltll. ' 
The Woltman's features were created by German 
lmml&rant and screenwrlter, Curt Slodmak. 
Gary Brandner is the tlrst to &fve credit to Mr Slodmak. 'I 
tltlllk lie Is tile flllller of 1111 moderll Werewolf mytlu; tile 
Full M0011, slltter bulUb, tile pelllll.gr11111 011 tile luJIIII. • .A6 
fliT a I klulw, Curt Sloibltllk llnwlte4111l tlllll. ' 
And the great man himself has this to say regardblg his 
creaUon; 'I IIIVDited cert11111 tlllltgs /Jke tile Pmtllgrtlm, 
IIUlYbe it exbtell before, I tloll 't bow. ' 
Wbat Is lrreutable, Is that Curt deftnltely wrote the verse 
that has now become an accepted part of Werewolf 
folklore. 

'Even a man who is pun in heart 
Alld say•s his prayers at night 

May become a wolf when the wolfbane blooms 
And the autumn moon is bripl. • 

The t11m was so tnnueaUal on Its contemporary audience 
that lt was able to make up Its own rules concel'lllnl 
Werewolves and get away with 1t to the extent that people 
nowadays accept the Hollywood version as gospeL 
Daniel Coben; 'Everybody 110W IJeUeves tllllt tile relll W4l}' to 
IJecome 11 Werewolf' b tlltll you lltJVe to be bltlm by 11 
Werewolf. TIJIII colleS right out of the jllms. Tlllll's strldly 
Hollywood lllw. A. Werewolf tiJ4II 't just bite people. A. 



Werewolj'tore people to pieces II1Ul ate t11em. Tllere was11 't 
go111111 be enougll left of tile vlctlm to become IIIUJIIIer 
Werewolf.' 
AI for tbe reai-Hfe wolves, co���ervatlonlst groups are 
constantly lighting a rear guard action In their assertion 
that the wolf has a right to emt. <>then would prefer 
wolves to be eradicated completely, and not just fans of 
West Brom and Aston VIlla, either (you're ftred -
Unamused Ed). 
Horror author S.P Somtow believes that man has a beast 
Inside him and that he has a secret desire to change Into 
one and lose all clvillsed restraints. 'Tile more clvllbed we 
lll'e, tile IIIOI'e we IIUd to fiiiiiiUbe ll.bollt 110 IDager beblg 
clvUbe4. ' Such fantasJes beame widespread when a 
&eledlon of old Werewolf fDml were shown on TV In the 
paruola-fuelled 1950's. 
Ray Ferry, editor of my aii-Ume favourite magazine (with 
the possible 8ceptlon.s of 'HOUSE OF HAMMER' and the 
old-style FOR.TEAN TIMES') 'FAMOUSMONSTER8 OF 
Ji1LMLAND, '  states that; 'lt MUll 't lllllll tile jlbns were 
releaed to television II1Ul tile ldd.r siiD1e4 getting t11e1r 
Juuub 011 tltem, tlult tltey (tile kltb) MopWl tllem. Bectuue 
at 12 yettn old, Moll/lters, ytn� llltcll 011 to tllat. Becmue 
llley're IIOIIIIUientootl. Ally IIUI1'e t1u111 ytlll lll'e. Diey  1u1ve 11 
tougll time deiJIJng wlt/1 tlldr et1111roment. Jut lllce you do. 
Bill tlley CIJII Jlgllt IHick. • •  ' (here we see a dip from tbe 
dassk lbmmer movie 'CURSE OF THE WEREWOLF 
Ollver Reed teariDg the prlsoa cell door otr Its binges and 
tMa •maabtng tt over hll the head of the Juddea warder. 
Snarling at the gang of tradltlollal tire-wielding vtnagen 
from the roofs of the surrounding houses) 
' ..• .Aiulytn�ftllltiUbetllrtnlp tlulsedulrtU:ted 
Ratber tban an object of fear, tbe Werewolf was, by tbe 
late sb:Ues, early seventies, becoming a popular culture 
icon. In 1972, Marvel Comic's creator stan Lee, produced 
a series called 'WEREWOLF BY MGHT. ' In these 
publkatlons, the creature was actually somethln& of an 
aaU-hero, as tbe venerable Mr Lee explains; 'TIIey're jilll 
to relld.llbollt. EWII IIttle kllb, tllq're lllH'IIys lookbag 1UU1B 
tlte bell to IIIIIU •ure tltere 811 't •IIIOIUiel' 111111er tllere..AJul 
lllere a sotlldldngfacbultbl6 dollt tile lde4l tlult 1f116Ybe Ill 
some WIIJ', some people do c1J1111we at nlgllt Into sometllbag 
else. , 
We return to Gary Brandller's 1977 novel; 'THE 
HOWLING,' wbkb was of coune made Into a hueefy 
saccessfal movie In 1981. (We'l draw a discrete veO over 
the gamut of pretty awtal sequels, however). 
'Prlrt of tile joy of bebtg • werewov,• Mr Brandner 
maintains, 'a 111111 you Cllll go 0111 II1Ul }lunp fillY 
lluly-Werewolj' you wllllt to, IIIUI 110-011e'.r going to look 
ftuury Ill you. •. lt's tile freedom to be 118 butjill iiiUl tJS sexy 
IU )'Oil WIJIIt to. ' 
Tbere Is even a Werewolf role-playtng aame available on 
the Intemet. Called 'WEREWOLF THE APOCALYPSE, ' 
lt attracts thousands of playen worldwide. 
In 1997, the UDfted States Post omce cashed In on the 
pubUc's need for fictional moasten by producing ftve 
Movie Molliter stamps; Lon Clwaey Sr's PHANTOM OF 
THE OPERA Lugost•s DRACULA, both Karlotl's 
MUMMY, and 'THE FRANKENSTEIN MONSTER, and 
last but not least, Lon CbaDey Jr's 'THE WOLFMAN' 
More than SO yean on, and despite aD tbe advances in 
special etrects, tile 1941 Wolflua Is still la vope. A fact 
DOt lost on Mr Slodmak; 'To luJve cretlteil something t1u1t 
llllgllt lh¥ 11111C11 loftger, lt � •lultn you •lwiUbl 't IJe 11 
writer, you sllollld be 11 JNn1i16e !ltilmp. 1Jiea you lll'e 
btllnortlll. , 
1bls quite excellent programme, wldcb comes btghly 
recommended for anyone even slightly Interested In tbe 
subject, doses with Its narrator summtng things up very 
eloquently; 

'Tile W erewolj' lla.r evolved tllrougllollt 11/!Jtory. What we 
IIOW IICCept as legend was once 11 very retllfetll'. Begltmlng 
tU 11 WGY to exp/Din tile btexp/Jcllb� 11 crelllllre to blame for 
t1te lllrodtle.r of 1111111, IIIUl 11 symbol of tile .rexiUJJJty 11114 
power tllat 1111111Y lllllltiiiU ea,. but do 1101 111111b1. Altltougll 
tile Werewolj'l& IU1W 11/fgure ofenterllllnment, perpdlulted 
tllrougll jUm.r 111111 COIIIIcs, 11 /UJIII.r 11 promlllelat pllu:e 111 our 

]HUt. 
Alul contbulea to llve 011. •••• ' 

TFIF !1FAS'T OF' 
fi'AY �OA" 

I tint came across this potential real-life Werewolf 
mystery when tt wu featured on a recent edition of a 
programme on SKY'• 'A.NIMALPLANET'channel. 
The basic background story goes something Hke tbls. •• The 
people of Walworth County, Wisconsin, situated In the 
heart of tbe good ol' US of A's dalryland, bave been beset 
by a series of bizarre encomten with a creature that looks 
to have stepped rlgbt out of a Universal horror movie. 
The programme abowed pictures or • typiCal, Alllerkan 
backwater town. It appean to be a quiet, rural commuatty, 
klyllk, one might say, save for the fact, (and to paraphrase 
Heather Donahue), rec.eat history tens a dttrerent story. 
A mysterious aDbDal Is said to be prowling tbe woocBmd 
that borden tbe stretch of rural ldgbway known as Bray 
Road. 
The 1n1Ua1 encounten seem to date from no earlier than 
1989. A woman, who chose anonymity as Jives In tbe area, 
was dl'lvln& home aloq Bray Road, one mooaUt Jd&ht 
when 1be saw an aabDal from the surreal deptlll of 
mptmare. LIDda Godft'rey, a local JOUJ'Dallst, takes up tbe 
tale; 'Siu MW, loolcbtg tluwlglt Iter CID' wbulow, 11 tltbtg, 

Alt«ll!!.r by tile Mle of tile 1'tNIIl, wlllclt •lte tlloupt lM!I 
IIIIII!IIIIII.It 111111 long sltiJa1 flu', 111111 wllat retllly stnu:k ller 
llbtHit 11, tu site kbul of slowed dowll to see wllat 1t war, site 
dllbJ ., wt1111 to lilt 11, WtU t1u1t lt was klleelbtg wltll lb pt11nu 
11pllllll llol4btg a piece ofrOIIIIIdll. 
'It "MU kbul of lllce tlte Ml)' 11 pen011 wouJil llo/4 011 to 
SOIIIdllblg 111111 ellt lt. , 
LIDda has sbace lllaUged to have Interviewed a farther .20 
people who dalm to have wttaeued the Beast ftntband. 
'All oftlu!u w1t1Jessa lltne sllld tlult lftlle Beat ltllll luwe 
beelt stlllulbtg, lt wou/4 luwe beell 6-7ft tllll. Dley tJ1l 
tle.rcrlbediJ wry .rlulggy, wiiiJ-Iooklag.fur, more so tluul you 
W01114 see 011 nea 11 wolf or IIII IIJ1el'llge dog. ' 
Tod PoD, tbe creator of the very woadertol 'WEIRD 
WISCONSIN' webstte, has also managed to coUate enough 
lnfonaation to enable to buUd up a composite pictare of the 
Allell Aldmal. 
'It 11118 .rlulrp yellow qa, jlnger-llke dJglts 011 ll.r luuub, 
lllmost lllce cltzws, 11 Cllllble .r111t11re, llllll 11 prediJktloll for 
sllllulbag 011 Its IHick two legs, nea tlto11611 it's 11 qllllllroped 
tllllmiiL 
'Tile Cl'elllllre WOIIldlllso IIJ1llelll' to lulve lollg pointed e��n, 
IIIUIIJ IIUI&Sive, very powerJW, IIIIUCIIW clte.rt. , 
Oae of the reasons that the Beast has frightened those who 
have encountered tt (aside from the liot IDconslderable fad 
that tt closely resembles a Werewolfl!!) Is that tt seems to 
bave very UttJe rear of bUIIWlS. On tbe contrary, wben 
llgbted, tt just glares at them anUI they slam their foot on 
the brakes and drive like hell for home. 
Tod PoD has attempted to provide lnvestlgaton wltb a 
ehrono&Jcal bistory of the phenomenon, the run details of 
wldda can be found on Ills aforementioned site. Here, 
however are the bare boaes. •• 

On Juae 18th, 1991, the carcasses of leVeral dogs were 
discovered In a dttda by the side of the road. Omlnlously 



enough, they were said to have been the victims of ritual 
abuse (See the dlsturbln&J.y similar cat mutilations, 
elsewhere In tbls Issue). 
By December, 1992, news of the Beast bad travelled well 
beyond the borders of Walwortb County. Reporters bad 
de8cended upon the locale, and u a result, the townspeople 
themselves, as is so often the ease, (perhaps In an attempt 
to cash tn on the sudden media attention thrust upon an 
otherwise non-descript locality, perhaps In a bid to ward 
otr the creeping rear In a manner akin to wblstllng past tbe 
haunted graveyard) began to treat the phenomenon with a 
less-than-serious-attitude. 
They erected Werewolf signs, organised special Werewolf 
Ni&bts and concocted drinks to match the occasion. One 
particular uoup of Werewolf enthusiasts In Grand Rapids, 
Michigan, decided to recorded a simulated Werewolf hunt, 
the results of which were broadcast over the air In an 
almost ldenUcal fuhlon to the infamous Onon Wella 
'WAR OF THE WORLDS' programme back In 1939. They 
scored surprisingly slmHar results, too (though admittedly, 
on a much smaller scale. Werewolves 1t seems, no matter 
how terrU)1ng, can't hold a candle to an all-out MartlaD 
Invasion ••• ) 

By -the Spring or 1991, the community or Walworth had 
succeeded In Incorporating the Beast Into their popular 
culture to such an eitent that residents even organised 
fundralsers to benent handicapped riders with slogans and 
puns making reference to the Beast le; Beast Dogs and 
Were-B-Que sandwiches. 
Party UU the Beast creeps home, Indeed!!! 

And then, In September, 1992, when there hadn't been any 
reports of the Beast In a £oodly wbile, what researcher 
Todd Poll refers to as The Wipe, began to raise its all-too 
famillar bead. • •  

� soon tu that lllltiJl media frnezy 111111 dkd, ' he data on 
his webslte, 'IIIUl tile storln llave appetll'ed bt tile tllbloUb, 
In th mllltb of IIUUIY1 estllblblllllg tile wllole thing tu 110 
more than an eliiiJorate joke or hiiOX. . • •  then The Wipe Is on. 

'1ft Fortelln clrclD, Tile wq,e Is 11 term 1Ue4 to describe the 
typlclllreactknlto reports oftlte ]HII'IIIUII7IUIL 
*11): Tile l1lltllll report of the 6tory, flldlull, If' sllghtly 
btawlulous. 
*b): IIICI'eaedmetliiJIIIIelltlott; 
*c): Itu:TetUetl re&lstlmce to the W7)' Idea tllllt tmy 
par11110171111l pllenome���� exist, wltlt the more llu1d or 
b/z,llrre IISpecb oftlte stories plllyed up to rob tllem ofthdr 
strmgtll lliUl lqltbnlu:y, Ill 11 sense, to slltiWS tladr 
IIArun/Jty; 
*d): Dl.vnlsMII. 
'Tile wq,e b .uiUilly IIIMtl by llpJielllblg to lllllhorlly, In tlll.r 
cae,for exlllltJI� the Sgt ofthe WtJlwortll Collllly SllerlJJ'.r 
DeptD1me111. Upota prockutultlon tllllt the storln lll'e 11 joke, 
or one of mlstllken ldelttlly, or too much llkohol 
consumption, tile o./1fdill verdlct of 'STORY OVER' Is 
sttunped on the event After all, tile lllllllorltles tll'e the 
llltbtulte tll'bllen of reality, ao 1 
So go llllelul, llllboltyolll' doors. , 
To return to the eyewitoeu accounts; one unspeclfted 
Halloween Dlght, aaotber anonymous woman was drvlng 
along Bray Raod (oae would have thought that was just 
uldng for trouble, but there you go). For a moment she 
lost track of bow she was drivln& and she bit what she 
thoupt was a bump In the road. Concerned that her car 
might have sustaiDed some damage, she got out to take as 
look, and as she did 10 lbe realied that the 'bump' was In 
fad tbe Beut ataadlng In the middle oftbe road. 
A8 she raced back to her car In a bUnd panic, she could 
hear the sound of the creature's feet slapping on the 
surface of the road. As she attempted to drive otr, the Beast 
Jumped on to the back or her car leaving beblnd a series of 
scratches on the trunk of her car. 

AD was then quiet on the Walworth Front unUI August, 
1999. But we'D come to that In just a minute. First 
however, let me tell you the foUowlng amusing aside 
featurlna one Jose L. Contreras, who was arrested on 
Bowen Road In an apparent burglary attempt. Nothing 
too ftmny about tbat, you may say, but wait Ull you bear 
what hb excuse was for carrying a 9mm handgun. 
Y ep, that's right, he told the jury the gun was for his own 
protection lest he be attacked by the Bray Road Beast. 
He'd even taken out an advert In the local press requesting 
witnesses come forward to support his contenUon tbat a 
hlgbly dangerous Werewolf was prowHng the area. 
Unfortunately for him, this Une of defence proved to be of 
no avial, and be was duly convkted. 
I lmow I slloulcbl't, but I can't help feeling just a Uttle bit 
sorry for him. I mean, I work In a soHctor's myself, and 
I've heard some pretty lngadoas excuaes put forward to 
explain away a crime, but just Imagine some scaDy from the 
South End of Liverpool getting stopped by the busies and 
teiHng tbem that the only reason be was 'packing a piece' 
was 'cos be was scared that the Toitetb Werewolf was 
gonna get him!!! 
But to return to the slgbUng In late Summer, 1999 
On 13th Aa&st of that year, yet another anonymous woman 
was driving along that Infamous stretch of road with her 
husband when suddenly; '0111' lletldllgltts lilt some slllnlng 
eyes. Tltey lltt1Ve4lowtlrtb tile llllllergrowt1a .riiiTolllUiblg 11 
cbunp of IIIIClmt tren, IIIUl I wollllll tltnm tile wbtdow tuUl 
sllone 11 llgltt Id lt, ll0111ced the llom lliUl plllledforward, lllUl 
11 stllrlell coming toward& liS. 
'Tile eyes sltone brlgltt yellow IIIUl tlley were not roiUUI Uke 
11 deer's. Tlaeywere obloltg. ltWIIS so str1111ge. 
'1 11111 more th1111 ftunlllllr with the loctll lllllnulb. It colllll 
110t /un1e beDI 11  wlM dog or 11 dur. Berau•e If you .rllbu 11 
llgltt Id tJum, IJ deer will��,. A dog will tnut. Tltla tllng 
did neltller. Wllm the cretltlue got to wltlllll 50 ytzrtb of us, 
we decided to lel6ve bectul.re we tltougllt thllt tltllt Wll.f just 11 
lltt/e too dllngerOIU. ' 



Ms Goddfrey, a local journalist, you'D remember, believes 

that, no matter how bizarre the stories doin& the rounds 

eoncemln& the Beast, most of the wttDesses have Uttle to 
gain and lots to lose, by maldng their accounts pubHc. Sbe 
certainly tends to believe that the tbe majority of them had 

&eeD BOmetbJng 

The more popular tbeorlee u to the ldeDtlty of the Beast 
Include coyotes or hyenas (who wbell threatened, have beea 
known to stand up on their two back legs so as to appear 
bigger tban they reaDy are) or else a hybrtd or a wolf and a 
large dog breed like a Russian WoUbound. 
Whatever thr truth may turn out to be, I am deeply 
Indebted to Todd Poll for the following dissertation on tbe 
Beast. I haven't actually asked his permission to Include 
lt. .. I hope he'D undentand it's merely iD the Interests of 
mutual furtherance. And If he doesn't and he deddes he 
wants to sue me for breach of copyright, er, I've got about 
D:23p In tbe bank, although I sllould point out that !Z or 
that Is ror my auntie's blrtbday preseat next month. 
Well, I don't like her tlult much! 
'From tile very jlnt reporb, 1111 lmllledJIIte dlciUJtomy 
IIJ1peiiTS. Altlunlglt tile Belut llpJielln wolj'-like 1nt1te etll'ly 
wlbteu repoiD, some descriiJetlle Beat a nuutblg ollfOIII' 
kgs wlllle otlters report lt rllllllbtg 0111 two. So� dacrlkll 
tile Betlst tu more dog-lllce, IHit sluJa#n, wltll woljbll 
OVO'toiiD, brotld-dlated, w1t11 sometltlng odd tlbollt tile 
fliTIIIIgement oftlle retll' legs. Oilier wltltesses dDcrliJed tile 
Beast In muclt tile sanae way, ex«pt tile Bellst W4f sem 
nuull11g on two legs, or llol4lllg lis ptJWSIIuuub Ill ltiUIUIII 
IJke WGp, or klleellllg liS 11 11111111111 wolll4 wltlt lis feet 
beltbullls /Jody. 
� reportell bt 'STRANGE MAGAZINE, ' Lorl ElulreuJ 
tlncrlbed tlte Bust - despite lb � wolf-IJke 
IIJIPeii'IIIICe- a re��U�Tiulbly llultUIII bt lb posture. 
'SCIII'Ielt Slllllcey repot"'S Endreu.l saylllg; 
"The arms were really kind of strange. It was jointed like a 
man or woman's would be. He was holding his food with 
his palms upward. The forearms were ldnd of big, like a 
man who had worked out a bit. It ml&ht sound strange, but 
it did look like it had lingers. It looked like a hand, you 
know, a bare band with daws. 

"His back legs looked like they were beblnd him, like a 
person lmeelln&. It had kind of bl& calves with hair on them 
like the rest ot the body." 
E1ulreul we11t 011 to driiW 11 picture off tile Belut, looking 
wry IIIIICit llU 11 wolf, Ollly wltll jlllgers, IIIUllmulbtg tu 11 
luuftllll WOII/4. 
Wewseea11sbnllllr dbcrlptlott Ollly tnU:e before. •• 

Ill JIIIU!I t11U1 CollltBortl's 'THE BIGFOOT CASEBOOK, ' 
t1u p111r describe 11 Blgfoot •lgllllllg by leglll secrdllry Mrs 
DoluuJRJegler 011 J���te Utll, 1910, Ill Ulllon Collllty, 0/tlo. 
"WIIea asked for more details of the creature's 
appearance, she (Riegler) demODStrated Its posture: 
upright, with 1mees beat, and hands held out, palms up. 
She could aot see any facial features. Mn Rlegler escaped 
u rut u the could, stopping at a stranger's house where 
anerved by her experience, she broke down and sobbed." 
(a little like tbe reaction of Dr Matthew Jobnson PhD, over 
In tbe NaUon.sJ Forest Oregon, tills July - See elsewbere In 
tlds Issue) 
To top lt off, llftll'lllel' lul4 sem t1t1s •�����e creature one week 
elll'ller, wlalbtworklngtlle jlel4011 /ds trtlctor. 
"It was about 7ft tall, and walked with Its knees bent. Even 
o.o.p tbe farmer got to wttldll 30 yards of 1t, he sUO could 
aot make out my fadal features. n1'JieR was notblng 
tbere," be said. Tbe Blgfoot stopped and tumed towards 
111111, boJclln& Its hands oat, p81ms ap." 

� /Jkllrre a 11 cretltlll'e wltluHit llftu:e mlgltt be, we collld 
perlulJn twel'look tlult deltlll, clullklng 11p tlu IJick of 
tlbtbtpbldllg flldlll fetllllra to ]1001' W.Uilllty or 
oMl11lolu��DS to detiiJl IJy t1u wllllasa t111e to dock or 
f.,. Wlult lllterem us 11t1nt 16 t1u1t botll w����eua dacrlbe 
tile Cl'elltllre a luwblg "IJent kllees " wltll tuUl wltlt lb 

"]lllbtu lip. , 
Botll tile wltlleua tiiUI tile Bortl's clllsslb tile crelllllre a 11 

Bltlfoot. 
Sollte reselll'clten clllbll t1u11 1111y Cl'elltlll'e tlacrliJe4 tu 
JJW'oot tlult b fOIIIUI Ollblde tile Plldjk NOI'tllwat, flllb 
MIIUirely wltltlll tile reil/m of tile ]llll'tliiOI7II Blgfoot, or 
�, - lt 16 kltOWII , Olllfondll, 0regoll, 
Walabf6tott StiiU, IIIUIBrltbla Cobunblll, b 11 relllcrellture, 
eltlter 11 briiiiCII of tlte 11J1e fllllllly or 1111 etUly 
prtJIO-Or�-lulmlln tlerltvlhte, wllllft 11/l Umllllr cretllllre 
•lgllllllgs jtom IICI'OSS Nortlt Amerlcxll 11/'e cllluella some 
lllllerp/lellolneluJIL 
'17116 otiJer plteltotne11011 /tll$ bem descrlbe4tu every tiling 

.from 1111 IU yet lllllllelltl/fe 111011key-1Jke cretltlll'e to 1111 
energy jle/4 t1u1t •omdtow becomes 'Blgfoot' wltm 
llltertU:tlllgwltlllllf11tnu!u 
111 tllb /Jltter lliew, some 111114e1t4f1e4 e:xtl'llordbulry mergy 
UIII'Ce ua tile perdpleltt's DWII DID'IY or terror to COII}Iue 
IlK¥' 111111 Jlltplclll iiiiiiiV't!811111o& 
'To tlo tltb, tile DfD'6Y � 11111011g tile perdpleltt'• 
11N!11t11r1a or .tore oflltDIIId rej'erD�Ca to pkk ollt 11 slt��pe 
tlult lt Is •llltdle Ill' SOiflelagw bt keqlbtg w1t11 1111 eally 
lllelltiJ'IIIblform(ratber like tbe 'preying upon your wont 
fears' sbape-sblftblg Penaywlse The aown In Stepben 
King's "IT" - I've oftell thought that such an eiplanaUon 
may apply to a whole welter of paranormal phenomena. It 
would certamly account for siPUnas of lalre moasten In 
stretcbes of water barely larp enough to to contain a shoal 
of ftsh, UFO occupants that raemble pulsating braiDs and 
JlviDg Pterodadyla ftybag over tbe Yorbhlre Moon. lt'a 
even poulble that tbll energy has an lntenlgence. • .And a 
not neeessarlly bealp one, either - Ed). A�, tile 
DID'IY lfMY dbpllly lbe/f IUIIOiplaOIISly, lllld tlte perclplellt 
tllltDmllllclll lllllkes SDUe olll oftlle f01711 by clotiJing 11 Ill 
1111 fllllllllilr form, qllln jtom memories or menllll 
rej't:re��«& People llldllletl to seelllg Greys, for extiiiiJI/e, 
wlll•ee llllell Greys; people illclllled to seelllg Blgfoot, will 
see Blgfoot. 'If tltls Is tile ctUe, COillll tllen tile wolj'-IJice 



Belut seen llelll' EIJdtom be llldn to tile Blgfoot slgllletl Ill 
Union Cobutty'! Are tile two crl!lllllres lldiUIIly 11 
llllllllfestllllon of tile s11111e type of energy wlllcll Is 

lllterprete4 dljJ'eretllly by wltMsM!s '! 
Tills Wt!w Is very colltroversllll, tiiUl we tllke 110 sttmce 011 
tile llflltter. Tile mere flld t111zt the two l1u:l4enb tlrl! 
strlklllgly sbnllllr IJrougiJt 11 toOIII' llllellllo& 
C�Jt�Venely, tllllt no prevlollS reports In Blgfoot lore ltiiVI! Ill 
llll tlescrlbe4 Blgfoot M lllllklllg tills sllllll! ]Hilms llJ1 geslllre 
COIIld ollly bulldllte tluzt, a Blgfoot Is percdvell Ill 
eul!lllllllly IIIIIIJIJU or rdlzte4 ba 1tt1111 temu, udl 11  gestlll'e 
woallliUJt be out of clulrllder for •IICII 11 crellblre, IIIUI tluu 
tuJt � llJHHI Ill the IJiertlbU'e. Wltllesses WOilltl iUJt 
Jbullt J111111cu1m'ly odd. By the smne token, that numy lunre 
speculllled the Bray Rolul Belut Is 11 Werewolf, l1ullctltlllg 
ltiUIUIII to wolf lr1111Sf01711111lo11, kneeling IIIUI 11 ]Hilms 11p 
gemue wolll4 1101 be l!llllrely out of lceepbag wltll tile 
Beat's p/lyskJgtulmy. 
'IJ'IUitllbtg else, tills Is 1111 blterestlng pllt/lfor specll/JIItolt. � 
Look out for more OD tbe Beut Of Bray Road In tbe aext 
Issue of 'DEAD OF NIGHT' 

Argentinian �GW"erewolf 
qdentified� 

According to ArgetiDina folklore, the 'Loblzon' Is a 
Werewolf-like creature that prowls the coantryskle In 
search or UDSUSpectlng victims. Belief ID tbls enUty Is so 
stroJll that IIWIY 'Innocent,' deddedly an-supernatural 
animals have been killed ID the mtstaken usampUon that 
they are the 'Loblzon.' ., 
One or the most frequently blamed Is the Aguara Guazu, a 
protected species that Is essentially harmless. The reasons 
for tills cue of very much mistaken ldenuty, centre upon 
tile fad tlult tbH camd mates very little DOise, b.u 
dmutiiiOD md black streaked fur md moves In a 111ore than 
unorthodox fublon as Its hind legs are higher In 
comparaslon with the rest of Its body. 
It feeds almost exclusively OD fndt, though it does also eat 
sman rodents and birds, wblch 1t consumes whole. 
Therefore, the Aguara Guazu would seem to be a likely 
candidate for the 'Werewolf' llghtlngs currently plaguln& 
the IDhabltants of Concepclon del Bermejo. A selection of 
blood and hair samples from a supposed 'Loblzon,' 
recovered at the scene of a mass •l&htln2 (there were 19 
witDeues at a farm belonging to the Ovejero and Gomez 
family's) and later at a nearby service station. 
Blood samples collected from tbe OVejero's Door and from 
the Gomez family's backyard by poHce omcen or the 
Second Reponal PoUce Unit were subsequently forwarded 
to the Province's Central Laboratory for urgent analysis. 
Tbe 'Loblzon's' appearance has rouaed the Interest or the 
Af&eatlnJm media after Incident eiJ)el'lenced by residents 
of Concepdon del Bermejo, some 60 ldlometen west of 
Saeaz Pena, OD National Route 16. 
The results were not available at the time of going to press, 
but we'D be bringing you m update In our aut Issue. 
19tlt Juzy, J(J(J(J Cmrcepcllm del Bennejo, Argmtbul 
'DIARIO "NORTE" DE .ARGENTINA • 

The Re-Call Of The Wild: 
Wolves To Make A Comeback 

'Ibis news probably won't go down too weD with farmers, 
landowners, and people or a nervous dlsposiUon, but after 
an absence or hundreds of years, tbe woodlands or BrttaiD 
could once more be echoing to the that staple of a thousand 
horror movies; the howlln& of wolves. 
Nadja and Mlschka, tbe ftrst European wolf cubs to be 
born In this country for more than 500 years, were, at the 

time or writing, already pracUslng their trademark calls, 
despite only being 12 weeks old. 
Wolves were hunted to the point of exUnctlon back In the 
Middle Ages by farmers who offered bounty for their mass 
slaughter. 
In Suou times they roamed the woods wblch In those day• 
atretehed right aerou present day Kent mtd Sussex, Hving 
on a diet or horses and deer until both the forests and tbe 
IDtended prey dedlned to m alarming degree. 
Parts of tbls ancient wood, that runs between Canterbury 
and the north Kent coast, sUB exist today, and lt Is ftttlng 
that the twin cubs are being reared here. David Gow, 
estabHshed the ftrst breeding pack of European wolves at 
the WDdwood Centre, In Canterbury, earlier this yeat after 
lmporUn& three achdts from Werewolf-haunted Romania 
and the former East Germany. He was reported to be 
delighted with the birth or the cubs md Is currently 
lobbying for wolvet to be reln8tated Into the wild In a bid 
to protect them from eitiDcUoD. 
He was quoted as saying; 'Titne are two 'W01Ulerftd 
crelltllres t11Ul 11 gret1t edllctltloll tool to sllow people that 
t1tey tll'e tuJt tile tlllrlc, medlevtll lllllmlll wlllcll does terrtble 
tiJbags to peopl.e, but ID'e Ill rl!llllty 1111 �edspecln. 
'I tllbllc tlley 111'1! WOIUierJW tlllbltllb, IIIUl tlley lll'e " qecla 
wltJcll epltombn the qlrlt oj't/lewl/4. ' 
Not surprisingly, Mr Gow Is mordhan aware that he faces 
an aphiD struggle to bring wolves back Into the wild. 
Nevertbeless, he Js cOIIVInced t11at Britain has a moral 
obligation to protect Its endangered species, just as tigers 
and lloos are (supopsed to be) protectred overseas. 
Depslte their fearsome reputation, Mr Gow has this to say 
reaardln& their true nature; '111 flld, wolves tll'e quite slty, 
but IIJgllly socllllllllllwry bltLlJlgDtt. 
'Tile r� Into tile wU4 ,. 11 lalglaly emotive 
sllb}ect, 1IUibiJ:y liMe to the tlllnger tltey WOilltl pose to slteep. 
Bllt llley do lUll pose 1111)' tlareat to lllllfiiiiU. • 
15111Ailpst, 2000 Clllllerbluy,EIIgllllul 'DAILY MAIL' 

TO CATCH A LAKE 
MONSTER 

ADd so we rdurD to the abores of Lake Sdjord (see 
elsewhere In this Issue) where another International team 
or •monster-bunten' had called a press conference to unveil 
a giant trap designed to catch tbe creature known as 
'Selma.' 
The m-metre long tabe-lhaped trap, comprtsblg a metal 
fnllle with nylon netting, wu to be lowered Into the lake 
daring August. 
Using Uve whtteftsb as bait, the team hope to lure the 
1110nster Into the trap. 
'Tills Is the jlnt serpent trt1p of lb kbul Ill tile world, ' 
Swedish team leader Jan Sundberg, told reporters. The 
rest or the group Is made up or seven Swedes, three 
Norwegians, a Canadian and a IJelalaa. 
'Tile lrtlp Is 11411pte4from •J&II Inlp for «b. If tlllytltlng IIJI 
to llbollt llx IMirel long IWblu Ill Olle en4, tile opt!llbtg 
closes llllll lt MHI 't be llble to get Old. ' 
Over a two-week period, starting from lnd August, the 
team planned to dangle the trap Into the lake, at depths of 
between 30 and 100 metres near where the majority of the 
slgbtlngs or 'Siema' have been reported. 
Two biologists or the University or Oslo wm also be on 
standby to fty to the area by heUcopter ready to take tests 
If tbe team are successful and JDaDage to capture the 
1110nster. 
Jan SUndberg was qultk to allay any fears that the animal 
would be harmed m any way: 'We slmpJ¥ llbn to tllke a 
DNA Slllllpk, tlocummt tlte •erpellt tuUI tiJen relellse 1t Into 
tile liiJce. We will be very Ctl1'ejW IUJt to lalll"t 11. ' 



'Experts' on land were also attempting to try and track any 
anomalous underwater phenomena with hydraphones and 
sonan to help feUow expedition members based on a 
floating platform move the trap quickly to a promising 
spot. 
Sundberg said that the team had recorded mysterious 
whale-Db noises during a previous visit In 1999. 'We'd be 
tlbappolnted If we don't gd some lcbut of result t1ds 
tlme. •• llle only evlde1lce scientists wollllliiCCeJllls tJ t1e1u1 or 

tlllve speclmell. , 
We await the results with lliterest, though with a due sense 
of scepticism that anythln& wiD be discovered. Not because 
we don't tbiDk it's possible that a monster of some 
descrlpUon could exist In Lake Seljord, but simply because 
this branda of cryptozoology - In common with most other 
forma of Fortean pbeaomena - t8 notorloua for avoiding 

unequivoeal det«tton. 
3rtl.A.116f"l, 2(J(J(J L1JJce Seljortl, NOf'WtZY 'Assocltded Press' 

NIGifi"MARES AND 
PAYPREAMS 

Classic Tales Of Weird 
Phenomena: 1 

Pterodactyls Over Africa 
In September, 1939, 'THE WEST AFRICAN REVIEW' 
contained an article ealled 'UYING MONSTER OR 
F.A.BULOUSANIM.A.Lt' 
Readen will recollect that some years earlier there had 
been a type of Cballeager eipedltlon Into Central Africa to 
search tbe Innnml forests or tbe Belgian Congo for a huge 
mysterious, antedeluvlan monster. 
'IS THE BRONTOSA.URUS STill ALIVE IN THE 
MORASSES OF THE CONGO'!' were the hwadlines In 
some or tbe Loadon papers. No report of tbe traces of any 
IUCh moasten ever appeared, and I wu aot surprised. I 
had been right through the Belgian Congo la 1923, and had 
come Into IDUmate contact wttb a aumber of what woald be 
called Native Collllllisloaers or Dlstrld Olftcen In Brttlsb 
territory, as well as wttb noted big-game hunters. None of 
tbese men, who were ID postuons to Jmow before anyone 
else of tbe e.Dstence of sucla monsters, ever alluded to tbe 
possible eDstence of tbem. Yet stories do circulate amongst 
natives of animals aever listed la any JDWJeUDL 
Oil the Gambia River Dngen a native tradltloD of an 
enoi'IDOUS mOlliter that comes out at nlgbt from the ooze 
and slime of the mangrove marshes and deYours whatever 
it meets. To those who gain the conftdence of the older 
fishermen, terrifying stories are sUll told of the 'Ninld 
Naab,' as the reptile Is locaDy called. 
Two very serious defects are Immediately apparent In such 
stories. Animals of the size of the Broatosaurus and of the 
'NIDld Nanka' are heavy, and would leave the damp earth 
of the river bank or on tbe mar&Jn of tbe Jllaiiii'OVe 
marshes pug marks that would penlst for years. I bave 
seen on the banks of the Rullgl River In East Africa, 
elephant tracks two years old. Yet the tracks of my such 
mODSter have never been reported, ettber by the natives or 
by my European hunter. 
The second defect ID the posslbiHty of the eDstence of such 
creatures Is that tbese buge animals are usually 
herbivorous and would Inevitably Invade cultUvated 
rlverille lands. Yet no reports of ravaged farms are ever 
received from natives.On drcumstanUal evidence one may 
rule out tbe e.Dstrence on land of any hu&e monster, leavln& 
the 'Sea Serpent' to Its watery domain. 

Tbe creatures of the air are In a dUI'erent category, they ny 
and do not necessarily leave traces behind them. It Is 
unlikely that any direct descendants of Pteranodon - the 
great 18-footers of the British and Kansas chalk deposits -
are alive today, but of Rhamhorynchus, with a wingspan of 
25 Inches, things may be dUI'erent. Mr. Melland, a Native 
ColllDlistoner In Northern Rhodesia, reeorded a 
conversation he had with some local natives: 
'What Is the "Kongamato"? 
'A bird.' 
'What kind of bird?' 
'Oh! well it Isn't a bird reaDy. It Js more like a lizard with 
membranous wings like a bat.' 
Further Inquiries disclosed the facts that the wJn&-spread 
was from four to seven feet across, that the &eneral colour 
was red. It was believed to have no feathers but only skin 
on Its body, and wu believed to have teeth on Its back. 
'I sent for two books, contabdng pkture8 of Pterodactyls, 
and every aatlve present Immediately aad unhesitatingly 
picked out and ldentUied it as a "Koagamato." 
From the Gold Coast comes a similar story. The 
'Susabonsam' Is a mysterious t1y1ng crnsture, described 
by the natives as being about the size or a man, wtth tldn 
tenebrous wings, like a bat. These two accounts favour 
Pteranodon rather than Rhamphoryndlu. However, the 
obvioua answer t8 that the native. have exaggerated the 
descrlptioD or a very large bat. 
The trouble with tbls 8planatlon Is that the natives have 
names for each ldnd of bat and Deltber of the above 
described creatures Is a regarded as a bat. Also, there ar e 
no lmown bats In Africa comparable ID size with say, the 
llylng-foxes of Java with wingspreads of ftve feet, with and 
to wblch such creatures might be confused or traceable. 
The 1araest bats of Africa are the fndt bats and their 
wlnppan seldom-exceeds three feet. Nevertheless let us see 
how the bats fare under native reports. 
Amolag the lblblo bats are usodated with Witchcraft, and 
for any bat to fly Into a house and touch a penon ta a sure 
sign that that person Is thereafter bewttehed and wtD perish 
by having his heart eatea at night wblle he sleeps, or his 
shadow captured and taken away. 
Among the Pagans of the Nllotk Sudan, ''Witchcraft Is 
usuaRy performed at night, and tbus owls and bats are 
associated with 1t." 
Among the Bongo of the Anglo-Egyptlan Sudan much the 
same supersUUon lurks; "Spirits, Devils and Witches have 
tbelr &eneral appellation of "Bitaboh," wood-GobHns 
being specially called "Ronga." Comprehended under the 
same term are aD the bats (especially the Mllflllllermlljtons, 
wblch Dutten about from tree to tree la broad dayHgbt. 
In the Cameroons, the supenUtlon of the Vampire Is 
attatched to bats. Bats, owls and bush cats are said to be 
Witch-shapes (among the people of Ndop); should a bat or 
owl come near a man's house or a bush cat defecate la his 
compound, the man must go at once to the diviner and 
discover what rememdiel he must tab to ward off the evil. 
A Witch-shape 11 uld to be capable of sucldng out the life 
of a sleeplag man or woman. 
From Sierra Leone comes an account of the gruesome 
ublts of the large fruit bat One or the most uncanny 
superstitions ts tbat or the 'Boman' In which 
anthropologists wm recognise tbe Vampire or European 
supersUtlon. This creature Is said to suck the blood of 
sleeping chlldren until they die; it can turn Into a stone or 
a snake at wilL 
The 'Borman' Js in reality the hammer-headed bat: 
� IIIIJIUinus), the largest fruit bat found In 
Africa; it's dull monotonous cry at the time when fruit is 
ripening has atruck terror Into many a vUiage, whose 
lahabltsnts wiD sally forth from their houses and beat tins 
to drive lt away, cursing Its father md mother and all Its 
ancestors the while. 



It is curious that In two such widley seperated areas as 
Sierra Leone and the Cameroons, blood-sucking sbould be 
attributed to bats when no such type of bats are foud In 
Africa. 
Tbe only place wbere such bats mst is In South America, 
and not further north than southern Mexico. These bats 
are quite small, and were of course not known to 
Europeans untD long after the discovery of the Americas. 
They were called Vampire bats after the belief In Europe of 
tbls mysterious being; a Vampire. It however was not 
bat-llke and could not be associated with Dying monsters. 
At one time In Europe, the Vampire was regarded as a 
blood-sucking ghost, at another as a Witch, and at another 
as a corpse that destroyed the Uvlng by sucking their blood 
from them. 
The idea of a V amplre In the form of a huge bat-Uke figure 
wu of course, the foundation of the gruesome story of 
'DRACULA. ' 
To return the mysterious flying creatures that haunt the 
stories of the natives, there Is among the Hausa the 
'Buraka.' It was winged and had the head or a man wttb 
the legs and feet or horse. As tbls story Is round among the 
Hausa, Jt may be an Arab version or the Grecian Centuar. 
Nevertheless, in these accounts of •ysterlous flying 
creatures, Is one dealing with fact or fancy? It 1t a cue of 
race memory, a carry-over from the � when the human 
race hid from the terror that flew by day? Or Is 1t another 
Instance of culture-contacts? 
Perhaps some racial consciousness would explain the 
occurrence or stories or winged creatures In so many 
places. The dragon is another form of the beast Are St 
George and the Dragon, Andromeda and the Dragon and 
the Dragon or Wales but local tribal variants or the 
'Kongomato' and of tbe 'Susabonsam' ? 
Or is one dealing with a case or rationalizing a 
culture-contad superstition common to both Africa and 
Europe by projecting a belief in Witchcraft, Vampires, 
ghosts on to the harmless uttle 'fty-by-nlgbts' and then 
exaggerating thler size? 
Perhaps. 
otbers who read may be able to add to these stones, and I 
would welcome accounts or mysterious winged creatures In 
Africa. Yet exAjHcll allquld semper 1U1Vl, and the suspicion 
Ungers that perhaps there is some hidden corner of Africa 
where a few, shy, Pterodactyls sUII Iurk. 
Yes, there are still hidden corners or Africa. Only a few 
months ago I was the ftrst BriUsher to peer over the rim, at 
6,000 feet, of a lovely uttle crater lake, scamble down Its 
precipitous waDs, and drink from Its pure, peiHdd waters. 

M.D. W. Jeffreys, M.A. Ph.D. (1939) 
Sources: Me/JIUtd,A.H. 'INWITCHBOUNDAFRICA. ' 
Sdlpum, CG. & B.Z. 'THE PAGAN TRIBES OF THE 
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ST P PRESSIII 
The Invisible Man Is A 

Foreseeable Reality 
Sensational news from the science labs at the University or 
Texas. According to reports published In a welter or 
respectable journals, scientists have discovered a way to 
make human Oesh transparent for a few moments at a time. 
By somehow manipulating the way Ugbt passes through 
tissue, the team or researchers have gone on record as 
suting that they can now create a temporary "window" in 
tissue, which allows docton to see up to ftve times deeper 
than at present over an area or up to one or two square 
Inches. And whilst the technique has not yet been tested 

on human skin, the engineers are convinced that It could 
weD have applications In diagnosis; helping to reveal the 
extent of skin cancer, for example. And even assisting In 
the actual treatment or the disease, by allowing a laser 
beam to be targeted on underlying tissue. 

By ln}ecttng various substances, the team made small areas 
or rat and hamster skin Ylrtually transparent for more than 
20 minutes at at a Ume. 
'We colllll see a blood vessel wllich luuliiOt prevlowly been 
vlslb� ' claimed Professor Asbley Welch, the lead 
investigator. 
Light does not normally penetrate the skin because lt Is 
scattered like a torch beam engulfed by a sea mist, or a 
sound-muuftllng pea-souper. Just as each water droplet In 
the fog scatters Ught, so small components or tissue also 
scatter Ught. To overcome this, the team used glycerol, a 
hygroscopic alcohol which pulls water out ot tissue. 
Without wishing to rain on anyone's parade however, one 
can't help but recall the warning words of Claude Rains, 
playing Jack Grtmn, at the conclusion or the classic 1933 
version or 'THE INVISIBLE MAN' 
'I meddled In things that nummust lellve alone!!! ' 
24t11 August, 2000 University ofTI!XIIS, USA 'THE DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

RESIDUE FROM 
MA GONIA: 

Fish, Mice And Straw Fall 
From The Skies 

When the heavens decided, not for the ftrst time this 
miserable, Summer-That-Never-Was, to open over Great 
Yarmouth, last August, hundreds of silver sprats came 
crashing down along with the sheets or endless rain. 
The tiny creatures landed in a variety or locations, 
Including gardens and atop the roofs of several houses In 
Alderston Road. Retired ambulance driver Fred Hodgldns, 
6S, witnessed the tlsh falling when he stepped out into the 
deluge to lnvest12ate what he at ftrst thought to be showers 
or hall pelting his roof, so great was the storm's ferocity. 
'Titere were a couple of claps oftltu.nder and tlte sky wmt 
retllly thlrk even tllougll lt W4IS ottly about 11 lll tlte 
nt0171ing, '  be later told reporters. 



�� jlrst I thought I must have sometlllng wrong wltlt my 
eyes beclluse tile whole of my INick yard seemed to be 
covered ill /JIJ1e sllven of silver. 
'WIIm I loolu!d agtlln, I saw scores oftilly silver j&lt. I got 
my neighbours to have • look becluue I lcaew that nobody 
would have bellevedme. 
'One ofthem found thdr gtll'dell shed was 11/so covered Ill 

jlsh. It was quite extr110rdbuuy. I ltave never seen 1111ytldng 
UJce lt before ill my /Jfe. 
'I Uve about 11111/' 11 mile from tile sea so tile flsll must llave 
been Clll7"iedsome dJstmu:e. Theywt!l'e llll � though they 
loolu!d fresh a if they'd just come out of the sea - but I 
dJdn 't try eatblg a��y. , 

'Nobody has been able to tell me what ldnd of jlsh they are 
- but they IDok lJke sprlliS or baby whiting. ' 
Predictably, the teams of 'experts' were wheeled out Into 
the media spotlight to voite their opinion that the ft.sh must 
have been sucked up by a water spout, and taken high Into 
the eatberin2 storm clouds where they were tarried for 
two miles before being released over Great Yarmouth. 
A Meteorological Oftlu spokesman, Andy Y eatman, was 
one of those who claims to profess to know the answer to a 
mystery that has befuddled manldnd slnte records began; 
'Mlnl-tortuUioes buUd up llllder tiiiUUier clouds. In tills 
CIISe, tile tonuulo gatllned over tile sea tuUl lite jlsll got 
sucked up lnlo lite clouds. 
They were obviously Cll17'1ed 11/.ong ill tile cloud for some 
dbttuace before the cloud burst altd the f&ll feU IIWIJY with 
the 1'tll1t. 
'The most extraordbuuy example of thi!J sort of 

pllellomenon occurred during tile 1976 Olympic Games 
when tile skies stluted raining Uve maggots during 11 
yaclltlng event. I suppose tile genJiemtlll ill Gretlt Y IITIIIOutil 
illld llplea.siDJt experlellce ill COIIIJHUIISWII wltil thlll. ' 
That's all very well as loglal explanations go, but what I 
am left wondering is how come this 'tornado' (in common 
with countleu other tornado's acros1 the world and 
throughout history) is so selective in its choice or 
victim ••• Why did it suck up only the one species of ftsh? 
Surely there were other shoals swimming in the vidnity? 
And what about the attendant notsam and jetsam? 
A highly discriminating meteorlogical phenomenon •.•• Now 
there's a truly Fortean mystery. 
7th August, 2000 Great Ytll'moutll, Englmul 'DAILY 
MAIL' 
..,. And just a week or so later, homes and gardens on a 
Suffolk estate were beine arpeted with fallin& barley 
straw In a shower that lasted for approiimately 20 
minutes. 
And oh, those 'Weather Experts' (the same ones whose 
forecasts this Summer have been about as accurate as a 
Jaap Stam penalty) were out in force again, clambering 
over each other in their bid to rationalize the 'impossible' 
Once more, tbelr theories tentered upon that hlgbly 
convenient 'selective tornado,' a whlrUng dervish that has 
now apparently grown tired of Its all-sprat diet and has 
chosen Instead to suck up this partitular type of straw -
and nothing elese mind - just barley straw - and dump it 
unceremoniously on the Plnewood estate In lpswtth. 
14th August, 2000 Ipswich, SuJ]'ollc 'THE GUARDIAN' 

• • • And t1na11y, over In Palermo, Stdly, residents or the 
Island's capital were being deluged by 'rains of big fat 
mice.' 
Here at least however, we have an explanation for the 
phenomenon a ueat deal more acceptable than the ones 
put forward to account for the aforementioned falls of ft.sh 
and bales of straw. In this case, the rodents, leaping from 
rooftop to rooftop in the run-down city tentre, have 
become 10 gorged with the rklmels or the local pickings 
that they are too heavy to Jump and are instead 

plummeting Into the streets below. They often hit unwary 
passers-by on the head. Embarrassln£ly enoup for the 
authorities, a United Nations International conferenu on 
trime was due to be held In the city at the height of the 
falls of obese mice. 
In frustation, the Inhabitants elected to erect a series of 
barricades during a demonstration over the city councO's 
faHure to tackle the problem, disrupting tratnc for several 
hours. 
lstSeptember, 2000PIIlenno,Stclly 'DAILYMAIL' 

HUMAN HEAD FOUND 
INSIDE A COD 

One of the most curiously horrtnt stories we've come 
across In some time made just about every newspaper on 
the penultimate day of last August. 
Peter Monson, a ftsh-factory worker, cut open a giant tod 
and was shocked by the sl&ht of a human head that roUed 
out like it still possessed a Hfe of Its own. 
The 5ft cod was being prepared for sale when, as Peter 
relata; 'f SIIW the ��� of 11 lfUIII tluzt WIU pretty mucll 
lnlllct. I just st/lt'ed ln horrified dlsbeJJe.f. ' 
The big mystery of course, apart from who the head might 
actually belong to, is how it got there In the ftrst place. The 
ftsh In question, a MoJ'Ean Cod that, weips 971b, does not 
have sharp teeth and usually sutks Its prey. This particular 
specimen had been caught in a trawlers nets and kept on 
tee. 
The poUce naturally took an interest in the grisly 
discovery' and one or the investigating omcers, Detective 
Sergeant David MOes told reporters that they have not yet 
tdenUDed the head, and that the protess or tdenuncaUon 
would likely take a long Ume. 
That or course, didn't prevent the local fishermen from 
speculating that the head could be that of someone who fell 
oil' a ship and was attatked by a shark, just recently. 
A fisherman named .1\-fichael Edwards, 39, went mtssine 
overboard from an Australlan trawler oil' TownsvDie, 
Queensland, the previous weekend. PoUu in Cairns, 
Australia, stated that they were awaiting the results of a 
post-mortem examination. 
30t11Aupst, 2000 Ollnu,ArutrtJIUJ 'DAILYMANC' 

Struck By A Finger Of Fate 
'It could be you!!!'  An unnamed 38-year-old woman was 

rushed to hospital after, of all things, a 6ft finger fell on 
her. 
The giant otrending finger, a hanging direction sign at 
Zurich's central railway station, landed sniack on her bead 
and caused ber bruising and a not tnconstderable degree or 
shodL A railway spokesman stated that 1t was'nt known 
why the finger had suddenly become detached from its 
rightful position among a number of others. 
lltlt August, 2000 Zurlclt, Swlturlmul 'THE DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

And Finally, More Weird Crime 
A colour-bHnd forger was arrested after he used. bladt ink 
Instead of green on a series of fake doDar bills. He had 
forgotten to ask what colour they were before embarking 
upon his intended seam in Texas, USA 
6tiiA.ugust, 2000 Tex�U, USA 'NEWS OF THE WORLD' 

• • • And finally, for this Issue, a flatulent Jallbreaker 
named Claude Conte, 21, from Lyons, France, was soon 
back behind bars ••• after be was (ahem) sntll'ed out by the 
poBu. The reason? His excessive wind had betrayed him 
and given away his whereabouts during a seach of his 
hideout. 
31stAugust, 2000Lyons, FriiiiCe 'DAILYSLUR' 


