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I OW lHtlt£ CoMeS 
A DARKeR DAY 

Death, wben It came to the cities of America, chose to visit on 
a bright Tuesday morning in mid-September. 
There was no awful fanfare to presage Its arrival No blazing 
comets or sequence of blood-red moons. No ominous build-up 
ofthunderbeads gathering on the horizon. 
Instead, It crept from the shadows to plunge without wamiog 
from the flawless beauty of an Indian Summer sky. 
Later, many ofthe inhabitants of Washington, Pittsbmgb. 8Dd 
New York, would agree that the obscenity of encouotering 
Death beneath clear, blue skies 8Dd with blades of Autumn 
suoligbt lancing between the trees.. only served to intemitY the 
horror of Its calliDg. 
That, and the IDiod-numbiug shock that came with tbe 
realisation that the world had irrevocably cbanged for the 
worse . . . and that no one could ever feel truly safe again. 
Even now, with the benefit of (dreadful) hiodsigbt, it seems 
hani to be1ieYe that anything as remotely temble as 1be ew.ots 
that were to owrtake us all in due coune, couJd poui'bly have 
ocamed in 1he midst of such bustliDg normality. 
Not that anyone's p1dtatiug bad tbiDgs never happen in 
America, you uoderstaud. 
The Land Of The Free' has more tban its fair sbare of 
skeletons; Some hanging in musty-smelling closets, others 
1yiDg in . sbaDow graves, buried just beneath the 
semi-respectable surface. 
And sometimes, (and perhaps not quite so rarely as its citizeus 
may like to think), these rattling bags of boDes will sbuftle out 
of the itnitatiol:Hlak wardrobes, or else rmd the earth with 
claw-like fingers to emerge kicking and screaming into plain 
view ... 
Nevertheless, the assumption that America would always 
remained blessedly ftee ftom any of tbe real horrors stalking 
tbe world beyond its shores had remained coostant , If 
anytbiDg. it had probably stnogtbeDed as the sun rose over tbe 
Eastern Seaboard on the morning of September 11th: Spirits 
were buoyed by the speD of glorious weather and people, 

whatever their age or social status, were doubtless determined 
to make tbe very best of it. 
Even those who, as a rule, dreaded every secood spent on the 
Dine to five treadmill, very likely walked to work with a spring 
in their step as they planned on spending their lunch break sat 
around the old barvlstarvl in Madison Square Gardens, wbile 

the boys from The NTPD Choir pefiormed passable reoditi<ms 
of Danny Boy and Sally MacLmnane. 
Perhaps they'd simply lounge in their favourite shady retleat, 
losing tbemselves in the pages of a good book or else perch on 

the city's dockside letting their feet dangle at the water's edge 
as the mercbant ships and tankers drifted down the misted 
river hush. 
At the very least, they'd maybe told � here was an 
opportunity to spend a few precious momeots stu1liDg the 
cares of 1be everyday into some beavy4Jty tnmk hidden 
away in tbe darkest recess of their minds. 
There they'd tie forgotten. For the space of that siDgle stolen 
hour, anyway. 
And so, who � maybe tbey'd wbistled a merry tune as 
they eotered tbe towering office blocks tbat form the 
Manhattan skyline .. 
Maybe they shared a corny joke or two with their coJ1eagues 
as they took the lift up to the 82Dd loor. 
Maybe they sat at tbeir � dreamy smiles Jigbting up their 
faces as they CODSidered God was in his Heaven 8Dd all was 
right with the world. .. 
Maybe. 
But then Death chose to visit on a bright Tuesday morning in 
mid-September ... 

• ••• 
I guess in the years that (hopefully) lie ahead, everyone will be 
able to recall precisely where they were when tbey first heard 
the news of the temble tragedy that befell the United States. 
For me, the horror began while I was round at my brodler's 
house, having taken the afternoon off to get into town early for 

the Liverpool V Boavista Champions League tie at ADfield Jt 
was our first game proper in the European Cup since the 
dreadful events at Heysel in 1985, and we were hoping to meet 
up with some Portuguese fims in the area around Mathew 
Street to swap scarves, have a few driDics and iDduJge in a bit 
ofbanter (God, haw iDcredibly trite that an sounds, now). 
Just before we left Our Grant's house, he dug out a video of 
The Foo Fighters appeat'8IIICe at this year's Reading Festival, 
and accidentally preaed BBC 1 on the remote. 
And I trembled at the impossibiJity of the image that suddeuly 
filled the saeen. The twin towers of The World Trade Cemre, 
instantly recognisable ftom countless movies and TV 
� were aftame, amoke billowiDg like a cloud of 
blowtlies totally obscuriog the sun. 
The newscaster was babbliog so excitedly, it was difftcult to 
make sense of wbat be was trying to say. But if the live 
CCIDIIleiJta1y was diftiaJh to UDdentand, the text nmniDg 
across the bottom of the saeen made it all too clear wbat had 
happeDed; '7Wo planes hlzve crtJSh«J into the World Trode 
Centre. The FBI have C01f!lmed thai this is the result of a 
terrorist attock. It is feared that there will be many 
casualties. ' 
The words began to blur as I felt the hot, slithery sting of tears 
UDder my eyelids, and I hoarsely begged my brUher to tom off 

the TV. 
It aeems strange. kx*iDg bKk now, but I was suddenly 
anxious to get out ofthe house, to step into the fresh air. to set 
off for tbe match as we'd ammged. It was almost as if by 
refusiDg to acknowledge Q(M'!thing awful beyood words had 
occurred, I could somehow deprive it of its reality. 
'Ibis tactic proved so effective, that by tbe time we'd gotten otf 

the train at James Street, rd all but managed to cmvince 



myselftbat maybe things weren't as quite so bad as they'd first 
seemed. 
A few seconds after stepping into The White Star, a pub 
famous for the quality of its guest ales, I found I was one 
hundred per cent correct. Things weren't quite as bad, they 
were a thousand times won(l. 
I guess I should have realised as mucll the moment Grant and I 
stepped into the bar and were hit by a wall of caugbt-bmlth 
silence. The pub was ftlirly packed with men and women of all 
ages, and ordinarily the air would have been thick with bar 
room converation. 
But not here. 

Not on this afternoon. 
IDstead, the only SOUDds were the squeak of the bandpumps, 

the refilling of g1asses, and the aombre voice of the CNN 
anchorman as he confirmed tbat a third passenger plane had 
bit The Pentagon, causing exlellSive damage and serious loss 
of life, and that several other airaaft were unaccounted for. 
'Jesus Christ, is this really bappeoiog, or is it some kind of 
wind-up?' a middle-aged man munmued iDcredulously as I 
half-whispered a couple of drinks in. I didn't bother answeling. 
v:e both knew, despite the sunea1ity of the pictures beamed 
live ftom across tbe Atlalltic, tbis was not the trailer fr<m 
some big budget Hollywood blockbuster. This wu not an 
attack led by 15-mile wide alien spaceships, or deadly sbarcb 
of an ELE meteorite. It wasn't tbe destructive rampage of a 
SO-foot ape or a 400-foot high, fire-breathiDg lizaJd. It wasn't 
ewn an ex-cop yelling 'Yipptlld-yay. motherfocker!! !' as he 
dodges 1he spectacular explosions and single-bandedly defeats 

the terrorists. 
And if we needed any proof that this was no celluloid fimtasy 
it was provided in spades when first one, then the other -
of The World Trade Centre came crashing to the ground in a 
thick, cboking cloud of dust and I was struck by the 
impression of a sickly grey shadow fillliDg across die surface 
of some bright shining dream. 'Y� know what, Eddie, I'm not one for making predictions, 
like an owld feUa in a cloth cap shouted across to bis mate, 
and I sighed wearily, knowing full well that tbis was the 
prelude to him making a prediction. 'But I wouldn't put it past 
that Texan ballooo in the White House, to declare World War 
Three after this.' 
'Well, yer'd better get the ale in quick, then' Eddie replied, 
sparking a ripple of nervous laughter. 
I had to chuckle, , too, but it caught &st in my throat, when 1 
found myself staring at the row of paintings that htmg oo the 
filr wall. Each one featured a huge ocean tiner plowing a path 
across tw:buleot seas, the White Star baJmer (after wbidl, of 
caurae, the pub wu D8llled) flutteriog proudly from every 
masthead. 
Foremost amoog tbem was the most fiunous liner of all, THE 
TITANIC, ' and the sigbt of tbat magnificent but ultimately 
doomed sbip sailing unawares towards its date with destiny, 
caused a whole slew of nasty coincidences/conelatioos to go 
swirling tbrougb my mind at a sickening speed 
We could have been standing in aay pub, bot for some reasoo 
we'd chosen The White Star.' There was the picture on the 
wall of TITANIC' leaving Southampton water bound for, of 
all places, New York ( and  incideutally, almost colliding with 
another liner, THE NEW TO� as she did so).The date 
disaster struck 71lE 'ITIANIC, was April 15th, eerily, the � same date as another TV -relayed tragedy; Hillsborougb, 
( a  mgbtmare experieoce ftom wbich my brother and I had 
emerged as very 1udcy survivors). The fact that now, as tbeo, 
we'd set out oo a gloriously swmy day with tbe intenlion of 
supporting Livapool FC in an 'important' football match, but 
bad wound up instead being confronted with sceoes of 
1mimaginahle horror. 

� perhaps most poignantly of all, a line of dialogue tbat 
director James Cameron cut ftom the script of his 1998 movie 
TITANIC, ' just before shooting began.... 

' 

At the fihn's cooclusion, Old Rose was to have admooisbed the 
entrepeneurial Brock, 'There's another iceberg out there. Mr 
Lowtt. I don't mow what it is . .. But I do .bJOw t1H1 fore(/ 
driving us towards it." 
On September 11th, in the space of a siog1e Oodforsakm 
afternoon, I guess we finally got to see borh the sbape of tbat 
'iceberg' and the fimatical driving 'force' behind it, too. 

**** 
We left The White Star a little after 3:30pm, just as news 
began to filter through that another bijacked plane was 
rumoured to be beading for Camp David, the US Air Force 
had been given orders to shoot down any suspect airaaft and 
tbat in tbe tinderbox tbat is tbe Middle East, Israel bad put its 
forces oo the highest state of alert. 
We'd been sure we'd find at least some degree of refuge from 
tbe atrocities in 'Fianagan's Irish Bar' at tbe far end of 
Mathew Street, but we were to be sorely mistaken. 
Once again the pub was packed, but not with the usual noisy, 
colourful anay of both local and aut-of-town I..Mrpool fans 
mixed with a healthy smattering of foreign supportms. 1bere 
� some people present who were obviously going the 
match, sure, but tbey stood mutely amidst the crowds of 
� otJice workers, and members of the general public, 
staring at the huge screen tbat ilJnminated tbe dingy, 
wooden-tloorboarded bar room. The systematic destruction of 

the Twin Towers was repJayed over and over again, one hopes 
for tbe benefit of those who hadn't yet witoessed the sboc1riog 
sequence of events rather than to seek to exploit the horror as 
a means of ensuring good viewing ratings. 
The surround-sound speakers, which normally blasted out 
Irish folk music, instead amplified the voices of the 
newscasters, the discordant screamiDg of emergency vehicles, 
and the wracked sobs of 1hose searcbing desperately for their 
loved ones. 
The only time that the speakers were drowned out was during 

the awed chorus of 'Aaoaahs, '( a souod renrinisamt of children 
gazing up at 1he Firework Display in Mayer Park, every 
November 5th), evaytime SKY NEWS showed the sec:ood 
plane crashing into the side of the South Tower. 
rd like to thiDk tbat the murmured aoti-Ameriam OI"Uaents I 
heard from certain iDdividua1s ltOOcl Dealby, were 'inspired' by 
a few too many pints of Guinness and the lesHban� 
performance of 0eorge Dubya, when giving his initial reaction 
to tbe attacks, ('We're gonna track down the folks 
responsible,' indeed). There's no doubt 1bat the US President -

the leader of the most powerful nation on Earth, faced with its 
gravest crisis since Pearl Harbour, displayed all the charisma 
of a rusty shoe oo a rain-6wept beach. But I'm not sure iftbat 
can excuse tbe spiteful worda of a couple ofbooebeads in their 
early-thirties, stood widUn earshot of me and Our Kid; 
'I reckon tbe Yanb deserve it. Look what they did to Belgrade 

and Grenada. 
'Yeah, and look wbat 1beYre still doin' to lnlqf' -
Oh aye. Maybe now, they won't be quite so 'aDdy supportin' 
the IRA!" 
'Is rigbt. lad!' 
So saym& they raised their glasses as 1hough they were 
toasting the unveiling of some great immutable truth, and 
whilst I can never claim to be any great supporter of American 
foreign policy, ( to use one of their own beloved phrases, it 
more oftm than not 'such big time?, to voice such sentiments 
at tbat partiallar lllOIDellt. when thousands of innoceot men, 
women and childreo, had met tbeir deaths, disp1a)'ed a Jack of 
compassion that does not bode well for tbe future of humanity. 



Sickened, we downed our pints and made our way over to 
probably the only pub in town without a TV. The Grapes is 
one of those classic old Liverpool alehouses that probably 
hasn't changed a jot in a hundred years or more. Aside from 
the barmaid's insistence that }'er can only come in if yer 
�n't gorrany bombs on yt�r,' there were no further 
references to wbat was happeoiDg in America. 
It was some kind of bliss to be able to sit beneath the gaudy 
portrait of Spring Heeled Jack., (cackling wildly as he leapt 
across the rooftops of the terraced houses on William Hemy 
Street, where me Grandad used to live), and 1isteoing to the 
hits of THE BEATLES playing over and over on the news-free 

speakers. 
I think it's fair to say, I would have quite happily sat there till 
closing time, gotten rotten drunk, stumbled home and phoned 

in sick for wOik the following morning. 
It was ooly the thought of not letting me other brother., Dale 
and good mate. Oraham. down that prevented me from doing 
just that. They'd forked out for the match tickets, and we'd 
arranged to meet them in The A.lbert, 'just outside the grouud. 
We couldn't just not turn up. 
Nevertheless, it took a supreme effort of will to fm:e mese1f 
out into the street to bail a cab to take us to Anfield. Tbe 
convenatim in tbe taxi was virtually nooexistent. The radio 
was playing only sad &ODgS. The mood was 88 sombre 88 if we 
were heading for a fimeral. 
I remember as � drove aloog the top of Everton Brow, I 

looked across at tbe Liverpool waterfront. It was just coming 
down dusk and the sunset was was that achingly beautiful 
ba1ance of stillness in wbich the sun seemed to hover like a led 
balloon . . . .  And as it finally disappeared from sigbt behind a 
block of flats, I was reminded of the impermeoaDce of things. 
The way nothing lasts. Even that which we value most and 
prayed would last forever. 

• ••• 

You may not be surprised to hear that the match itself bore all 
the relevance of of a half-arsed cabaret show at tbe end of a 
seemingly endless day. 
The minutes silence was perfectly observed, but both the 
atmosphere and LFC's performance were understandably flat. 
For the record, the match ended in a 1-1 draw, but to be 
honest. the commentator on the ITV HIGHUGJT/'S summed 
up the mood perfectly when he said at the conclusion of the 
minutes silence: 'On a frightening day for the world, there 
follows a footbalhnatch. ' 
I had tried to tell myself that attending the game might prove 
to be somewhat cathartic., but in the event, I left the ground 
feeling as though an the bright lights of the world had been 
dimmed. 
And it was going to take more than a mere game of footy to 
re-ignite tbem. 

•••• 

In the days that have passed since September llth. amidst all 
the predictable cries for bloodthirsty revenge aad massive 
retaliation, the economic meJtdown, the racist attacks on 
innocent Muslims in Western cities and the obvious reluctance 
of anyone to board a plane, people have resorted to peeking 
through the gap in the curtain that separates accepted reality 
from that wbich is ordinarily dismissed as being groundless 

superstition. 
Proof once again, that in dangerously uncertain times, even the 
most level-headed of penons can find themselves seeking 
answers to why a particular event occurred and guidance as to 
what it's immediate aftermath might be, in the realms of 
shadowy conspiracy and the outright paranormal. 
There may be an increase in reported instances of religious 
phenomena, for example, tbe stories of the appearance of the 
Angels of Mons during the British Expeditionary Force's 

chaotic retreat in 1914, the Christ-In-The-Clouds photograph 
shot over Korea at the height of the 1950-53 war, and the 
visions of the Blessed Virgin Mary in the early eighties at 
Medugotje, in the former Yugoslavia. 
There may be talk of New World Order!Dluminati 
Coospiracies like those proposed in the wake of 1he 
assassination of JFK and the death of Diana., Princess of 
Wales. 
There may be much poring over passages in The Bible 
(especially the oft-quoted Book of Revelations) fuelling talk of 
Armageddon and Second Comings, Antichrists and &lse 
prophets. Signs and portents and the ominous coojUDCtions of 
distant planets. 
The media will be filled with rumours and counter-rumours 
and urban legends will spring up ftom out of nowhere, (though 
a friend of a friend may be able to tell you the source). 
Those who are percieved as being our enemies will be, quite 
literally, demonised.. to the point where they become less a 
flesh and blood human being, more a larger than life 
bogeyman, one that's capable of scaring the bell out of grown 
ups just as well as children. 
Most wars and rumours of war provide plentiful examples of 
some of the above. 
The terrorist atrocities in the USA however, provided plentiful 
examples of just about all of them. 
A mere two days after the wrc attacks, the worm of the 
semi-redundant prophet of doom, Nostradamus were back in 
fashion (the accuracy of his Quatrains bad been called into 
question big time after his one of his few specifically dated 
predictions concerning; July, 1999, and the appearance from 
the skies of'T'he Great King Of Terror� failed -unless he was 
merely two years and a couple of months out, of course). 
Attention was drawn to a Quatrain which featured the 
following visioo; 
�t forty jive degrees, the sky will bum. Fire approaches the 
new city. 
Garden of the world, near the new city. In the path of the 
hollow mountains. It will be seized and plunged in the vat' 

An academic by the name of John Hogue, who has, it seems, 
spent the last twenty years translating the works of 
Nostradamus, chooses not to reveal which of the prophets 
works contains this Quatrain, but proves more than keen to 
share his interpretation as to its true meaning. 
'I've always tabm "hollow mountains" to mean skyscrapers. 
The reference to 45 degrees may well refer to New York; as it 
is close to the 45 degree parallel. 
The Garden of the World could refer to New Jersey, known 

as the Garden State. ' 
But if you think this prediciton is more than a little vague, you 
can always plump for the too-good-to-be-true fakes littering 
the Internet . 
One of these stated; 

In the City of York; there will be a great collapse, 
Two twin bother torn apart by chaos. 

While the fortress falls the great leader will succumb. 
Third big war will begin when the big city is burning' 

Needless to say, I've not been able to locate anything 
resembling this Quatrain in any of the books I have concerning 
Nostmdamus. As Mr Hogue told reporters; 'I would urge 
people to be sceptical and investigate the original. ' 
Nevertheless, many of the nation's bookshops have reportedly 
sold out of the French seer's wmb, many people believing. 
rightly or wrongly, that his predidion of a Third Antichrist 
may well be a reference to Osama bin Laden, (the other two, 
presumably, being Napoleon and AdolfHitler). 
Strangely, no one seems to be the slightest bit interested in the 
filet that even if Nostradamus really could see the future. his 



prophecies stated that the world wouldn't end until 3797, so we've got a the best part of anotber two millenniums to go before 
the sounding oftbe Final Tnunpet. 
On the same day, THE DAILY MANC' published a picture of a quite extraordinary, not to say chilling, simulacra. Assuming the 
photograph hasn't been enhanced in some way, the image of a 'demonic' face materialising in the midst of the plumes of smoke 
pouring from the North Tower of the WfC, can clearly be seen. 
Some witnesses claim it bears an uncanny resemblance to the prime suspect for the attacks, Osama bin Laden. while others 
believe it's a representation of the Devil Himself. 
According to the paper that canied the story, dozens of readers had contacted their tepotteJs about the picture. One reader, Karl 
Soutball, was quoted as saying; Me and my friends noticed the image - It's spooky, ' wbilst Paula Shrimpton added, even less 
helpfully, 'In the smoke there is a face of what looks like a man with a beard.' 

{Above): The Demonic Face In The Smoke.' {with enlarged inset) This decidedly evil-looking image is typical of the type of 
'visions' said to appear before the eyes of the cotifu.sed and badly frightened at times of international crisis 

One thing in particular, worries me about this picture, though 
I'm not about to suggest that any newspaper, even a sensation-seeking tabloid, would stoop so low as to seek to create a suitably 
eerie image just help sell a few more papers in the wake of such an appalling loss of life, but I am a little puzzled when the 
reporter who wrote up the story claimed tbat the photo was taken after the first jet flew into tbe tower. It's quite clear however, 
tbat both towers are aflame. So, either it's a mi.sprint the writer's made an honest mistake, or smneooe's looking to make a profit 
at the expense of the gullible (not too mention tbe thousands who perished). 
But if it is a genuine example of simulacra, I'm bound to wonder whether there is any coonection between a discoDcertiDg1y 
similar Satanic image that appeared 8JilOD8Sl the clouds overlooking the Statue of Liberty, back in December 1990 (see 
overleaf). The photograph was taken by one of two tourists ftom Ballymeoa, Northern Ireland, named CJitford Scullioo aDd 
Denise McNmch. 
According to the couple, neither of them noticed anything unsual when they took the snap, and as they were both using the same 
camera. they have no idea who was responsible for capturing the image. 
Meanwhile, returning to the prophetic angle. astrologer Steve Judd, was busy making claims that he bad successfully predicted a 
catastrophe between American and possibly (oh, that's such a get�-clause word, don't you think?) Afghanistan, nearly six 
weeks before the attacks. 
According to the newspaper for which be works, (hello, it's THE DMLT MANC,' again), Judd bad made the prediction m 
August 6th. This is what the paper bad to say; 
The key was the opposition of two planets, Saturn in Gemini and Pluto in Sagittarius. Judd said that this occurred every 35 

years, from last night (September 11th) until May 2002. 
'He wrote; 'The opposition hits the US horoscope powerfully and immense changes in American political. financial and even 
constitutional circles are more than possible - even probable." 



'Judd, who specialises in charting the fortunes of nations, 
warned the world to expect "an intensification, and hopefolly 
resoluiton of religious conflict worldwide (Israel, Northern 
Ireland and Afghanistan etc) ... while extremism will rise in 
the short-term." 
Judd himself was quoted as saying; '1 blew. as early as 1994 
that something cataclysmic was going to happen. There was 
an intensification in America's chart from 1999 to 2002. 
!A similar picture was apparent just before Yietnam and 
when the US entered the Second World War. 
'On Tuesay, I was appalled that astrologen are not taken 
seriously. I believe there Is even worse to come In the next six 
or seven months, with stability to follow from the end of May, 
2002. ' 
(14th September, 2001 'DAILY MANC? 
Another astrologer and author. E. A1an Meece. wrote back in 
1996, that due to a 'Satum-Pluto opposition and a stationmy 
Mars, during the Summer of 2001, Uncle Sam wiU be feeling 
righteous again in a big way, eager to show other nations the 
truth. (tbe war on terrorism?) Religious Issues (Islamic 
Fundamentalism?), and trade embargoes (the sanctions 
against states who continue to harbour terrorists?) wiU be 
involved.' 
If tbat sounds just about bang on tbe button, bowewr, what 
are we to make of the Meece's other predictions that a nuclear 
accident can't be ruled out and that 'it may sound strange, but 
it's not impossible that EJ''s may be contacted or involved 

somehow in the events of this year!' 
He goes on. 'We may also see the first use of "Star Wars" 
technology, or else electronic communications may be used 
in historic new ways to defose the conflict. 
Turning points in the COI'ffrontations come near November 
2nd and December 22nd, 2001. After the December date, the 
US could stdfer losses in a serious naval engagement 
Another eclipse aligned with Satum and Pluto in May and 
J�me 2002, indicates another decisive moment. Danger to the 
President is shown. too. After October. 2002. the outlook for 
peace starls to improve.' 
Incidentally, a very good friend of mine, who's something of an 
amateur utro� himself: told me tbe other day that he'd 
read somewhere (and yes, I know this sounds like tbe 
beginnings of a typical FOAF-tale, but I swear it's true) that 
an unnamed prophet bad predicted the exact date President 
Bush would die by assassination; 27th October, 2001. I guess 
you'll know the accuracy of that one. by the time you' read this .. 
Dear Constant Readers. 
A couple of -weeks later, emotions bad cooled sutftdently 
enough for it to be announced that a remarkably prescient 
novel which featured Osama bin Laden as the guilty party 
behind a plot to blow up the White House (coincidentally. the 
second hi-jacked p� which eventually hit the J>entagm, was 
rumoured at first to be beading for the White House, forcing a 
full scale evacuation of the building), is to be made into a 
movie. The author, Andy McNab, was said to have been more 
than aware of the potential insensitivity of the project, and you 
have to admit it does seem in bad taste, but I was more 
interested in the apparent similarities between the book, 
CRISIS FOUR, and the real events in America. The novel was 
first published in 1999, and tells the story of Sarah 
Greenwood, a beautiful British woman who recruited by bin 
Laden to infiltrate American security 8Dd get into tbe White 
House with the intention of blowing it up and killing the 
President.The hero is Nick Stone, like McNab a former SAS 
man, who has the task of hunting down bin Laden's 
representative. Many people have bought the book since 
September 11th, because of the coincidences,' McNab told 
reporters. 'It shows you don't haw to haw a beard and 
turban to be worlcing for bin Laden.' 
DAILY TELEGRAPH' 27th September, 2001 

I don't know about you, but I can't quite shake the feeliug that 
an insidious Evil has crept into the world of late, turning a 
strife-tom, but still-somehow optimistic planet into a madly 
spinning baD of black sorrows. ADd it an seemed to start at the 
height of the summer that never was, right here in Britain, with 
a host of rancid 'examples from the bout of race rioting in the 
northern cities of Oldbam, Burnley, Bradford, and elsewhere, 

the sickening sight of nine-year-old schoolkids rwmiDg the 
gauntlet of sheer religious hatred outside the gates of Holy 
Cross in Northern Ire1and, the beating half to death of an 
elderly war veteran by teenagers for a dare, the smashing to 
pieces of the HiDsborough Memorial in Port SUDligbt VJIJage, 
in the centre of Merseyside, all revealed hearts as black as 
midnight in a coalmine. 
Such an atmosphere provides fertile ground for the springing 
up of'I-Swear-lt's-True' Urban�. and the main me doing 

the rounds at the time of going to press, runs aloog tbe tiDes of 
tbe followiDg; 
A friend of a fiiend, out shopping in the city ceotre of 
Liverpool, Chester, Birkeobead, or wberever, is stancting at 

the check-out counter of a major department store, directly 
behind a a man of iDdetenniDate age, with swarthy skin and a 
foreign acceot. He's payiug for a couple of items, but 
announces shamefacedly that he's a few pence short of the 
JD8Iked price. Taking pity on him (whats a few pence, after 
aD?) the cashier decides to let him off and before the 
astooisbed eyes of the FOAF, the 'Middle-Eastern' man leans 
forward and says, 'You've been so kind I would like to give 
you some advice. Don't take the tube next Mooday/Don't be in 

the celdJe of town OD Tuesday/Don't be De8J' tbe Army 
Recruitmeot BuildiDg on Derby Square on 'Ibursday 
aftemoon,' (tbe implication being that a terrorist attack may be 
jmmiDfllrt in tbe locale) 
The FOAF is concerned eoougb about this conversation that 
they feel it worthy of reporting it to the police. They boys in 
blue it so serioosly that they caD tbe FOAF in for in� 
questioning. During the subsequent interview. tbe police show 

tbe person a series of pbotosrapbs of known terrorists 
operating in Britain, 8lld the FOAF promptly ideotifies the 
mystery shopper mm one oftbe maps. 
Even the rich and fimlous aren't immune 1tom such 
stories ... Supermodel Jodie Kidd states that she was told the 
tale by a friend who had received an e-mail and warned the 
model to avoid London's Leicester Square. 
She told reporters; '1 think people are scaremongering. 
There's no way to avoid an area like that. You can't live your 
life in constant feat. I was in New York after the attach and 
there were 95 bomb scares in one day.' 
The police have little option other than to continue to 
investigate any such reports. however. and it's likely this 
particular Urban Myth will spread and spread as the military 
retaliation against bin Laden 8Dd the Taliban got underway. 
8th October, 2001 'MAIL ON SUNDAr 
ADd it's the contemplation of this pessimistic outlook that has 
IeSU1ted in a veritable baby boom as Americans seek respite 
from tbe horrors by ipdnlging in wbat has been variously 
JabeJled, 'terror sex, 'post-disaster sex,' or 'end of the world 
sex.' 
According to reports in THE WS ANGELES TIMES�' 
'Americans are turning to sex to soothe feelings of fear, 
vulnerability and sadness. University of Washington 
sociologist Pepper Schwartz told reporters; 'The act of sex is 
a very elemental, primal feeling of being alive and connected 
to somebody. 
"Sex is a part of a life force. Whttn ashd, "How do you want 

to die?" a lot of people say. ''Malcing love or having an 
orgasm." 
'What they're saying is "I want to be most alive the moment 
before I'm dead." 



to be most alive the moment before I'm dead "  One unamed New York record executive told the newspaper: ''Every one has 
been through a shared experience and people� defences are down. 
"People are vulnerable and that am be attractive. It's biology at work- gotta procreate if the world is coming to an end ' 

{Above}: The skies above America, 1990: A vision of Evil cackling with Demonic glee at the Westem Symbol of Liberty? Ora 
ghastly presage of the events of September 1 Jth, eleven years down the line? In the cold light of day it may seem ridiculously 
i"ational, not to say, paranoid, but in the dark watches of the night ..... Oh. it sems so perfectly logical 
Especially when you compare it to the recent photograph of .Abdulaztz Alomari, one of hideously grinning World Trotle 
Centre t�orists, caught on CCTY cameras at a Wai-Mart store, the day before the atrocity. Logic dictates it may not have 
any relevance whatsoever, but I find the similarity between the two images, chilling. 
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One of the most terrifying stories I 've come �cross 
since, er, the last issue of 'DON,' concerns another 
of those 'real-life Amityvil/e' type houses, where in 
the wake of a quite horrific spate of murders, the 
property has gained (if that's the right word) a 

t • reputation for being haunted by the restless spirits of 
the don't -know-they' re-dead-yet. 
The following reads like the plot-line for a typical 
horror movie, but it's infinitely more scary because 
it purports to be true. And after all isn't  that 
precisely what makes films like 'THE EXORCIST, ' 
'THE TEXAS CHAINSA W MASSA CRE, ' and the 
aforementioned 'AMITYVILLE HORROR, ' so 
popular. The premise that they're meant to be at 
least partly based on fact, means that, even as the 
final credits roll, and you get up to leave with your 
date or your group of friends, (let's face it, who 
goes to horror films alone?) and prepare to leave the 
safety of the auditorium, there's no comfort to be 
had from telling each other 'Well, that was bloody 
scary. Thank God it was only a movie!!!' 
That particular charm seems to quickly lose its fear­
banishing efficacy when the gibbering shadows 
beyond the lights of the cinema car park may truly 
conceal a flesh-eating maniac, an ancient 
Babylonian Demon or a phantom pig with glowing 
red eyes and with blood dripping from its open 
maw . . . . 
So, when I first came across the following account, 
in 'THE SAN FRANCISCO CHRONICLE, ' you can 
be sure even your friendly neighbourhood Editor, 
veteran of a hundred thousand similar accounts of 
purported paranormal phenomena, had himself a 

week's worth of nightmares and sleepless nights. 
And so, a word of warning. As the old poster ads for 
those classic UNIVERSAL horrors of the 1 930's and 
40's, used to proclaim; 'Do not view if you 're of a 
nervous disposition!!!' 

**** 

Sometimes, places that become synonymous with 
fear and loathing have been christened with such 
cheery, innocent-sounding monikers. 
The holiday resort of Keddie, in Plumas County, is 
surely a case in point. 
The resort was founded back in 1 9 1  0, and as 
recently as 20 years ago, Keddie was a hugely 
popular destination for both locals and tourists from 
further afield. It was the ideal venue for a carefree 
get-away-from-it-all break. All you had to do was 
rent one of the 33 rustic cabins or a room in the 
hand-crafted, two-storey lodge, to secure an escape 
from the nine-to-five treadmill, the mundanity of 
day-to-day existence. 
At least for a little while. 
The Keddie Lodge Restaurant was frequently 
packed with customers who drove from as far away 
as San Francisco. 
It seemed as though the resort was destined to be 
successful well into the next mil lennium, and the 
site owners must have been rubbing their hands in 
scarcely-concealed glee at the prospect. . . .  
And then, one humid night i n  mid-April, a black 
pall of evil descended upon Keddie, forever tainting 
the area and turning the very earth upon which the 
resort was built sour. 
Whatever your view concerning the reality of the 
supernatural or otherwise, the hard forensic facts are 
these; On 1 1 th April, 1 9 8 1 ,  sometime between and 
1 Opm, 1 5-year-old John Sharp and his good friend 
Dana Wingate, aged 1 7, decided to hitchhike from 
the town of Quincy to Keddie, where John had been 
living with his 36-year-old mother, Glenna Sharp, 
for the previous few months. They'd hired Cabin 
# 28, and John had obviously invited his friend to 
spend the night there. 
It is not known whether the two boys were picked 
up by a couple of psychopaths and offered a lift to 
Keddie, or whether the killers were already lying in 
wait at  the site, but what is for sure is that the 
moment the boys stepped through the door of Cabin 
# 28, the obscene cycle of violence began. 
The three victims were tied up with duct tape and 
electrified wire by the maniacs and rendered 
helpless. To make matters even worse, John's 1 3-
year-old sister, Tina turned up and found herself 
being tied up, too. 
They were all systematically tortured for the next 
ten hours, the killers utilising all manner of 
equipment to inflict injury, including steak knives 
and a claw hammer. The end results were as 
godawfully horrific as you can doubtless imagine 
(though, quite frankly, I ' m  sure you'd rather not), 
leaving the victims virtually unrecognisable. 
'Whoever did this stabbed the victims so violently 
they bent one knife totally double from the sheer 
ferocity of the attack' Sheriff Patrol Commander 
Rod DeCrona, said at the time. 'They stabbed and 
pounded everything in sight, The walls, the people, 
the furniture, everything. There was blood sprayed 



everywhere. You know, right away you are involved 
with a psychopath. ' 
The terrible carnage was discovered the following 
morning by John's 1 4-year-o1d sister, Shei1a, who'd 
been at a s1eepover next door. Amazingly, (and 
here 's another chilling echo of the infamous 
Amityville murders) no one in the next cabin had 
heard a thing, despite the close proximity of the 
respective cabins, investigating officers couldn't 
believe, given the viciousness of the attack, that 
there hadn' t  been a high level of noise that would 
have been clearly audible from a fair distance away, 
never mind the cabin right next door. 
Then again, during the night ol Ronnie DeFeo 
decided to blow his whole family away in that 
damned house on Ocean Avenue, with a 1 2  gauge 
shotgun, no one, not even the closest neighbours, 
claimed to have heard a thing. 
Equally perplexing was the fact that Tina' s  body 
could not be found at the murder site, despite the 
fact that the pathologist was of the opinion that the · 
girl had been killed at the scene, Her severed head 
was discovered three years later by a workman, at 
the foot of a waterfall, 50-odd miles away. 
And then there was the mystery of the three very 
young children, (two of whom were brothers of 
John Sharp), who had been sleeping in the next 
room, and who had emerged from the ordeal 
completely unharmed. 
At least physically. 
This latter of course begs the question; Why would 
these seemingly psychotic killers, who had not 
displayed even the slightest inclination towards 
mercy in their dealings with any of their other 
victims, allow these three kids, who could 
presumably have identified them, to live? 
Indeed, one of the kids, a friend of the Sharp 
brothers, remembered enough details of the 

t • slaughter to enable the police to compose a sketch 
of the two killers. Unfortunately, the boy was so 
tender in years, the accuracy of the picture was 
regarded as being less than reliable. 
Thousands of potential leads and likely suspects 
were picked up in the wake of the killings by 
deputies, FBI agents and state investigators, all to 
no avail .  To this day the odd tip still comes in, but it 
seems no one's holding out any great hopes for a 
breakthrough. 
'Usually in a crime like this, ' De Crona wasquoted 
as saying, 'the killers get sloppy and leave more 
clues behind. I wish it were that simple. We have no 
motive. No suspects. ' 
Gary Wingate, the father of Dana, told reporters; 
'Nobody has the slightest idea who killed my son, so 
I long ago had to let this thing go or it would have 
eaten me alive. I don't think about it. I don 't go to 
that ghost town, though I have no idea if ghosts 
truly exist there. 
'But I do know this. There is Evil in the world. And 

Evil was in that house, that night. ' 
And some people believe the Evil sti ll very much 
dominates the area, even today. 
Ashley Conte, certainly believes so. Twelve months 
or so ago, she ran screaming from Cabin # 28 and 
the 'unexplainable dark things ' she claims to have 
witnessed there. 'Anyone with brains will never set 
foot in that building again, ' she avers. ' You can 

never change what happened inside. The house 
should be ripped down. It's haunted. And everybody 
knows it. ' 
You can perhaps understand her reaction when you 
consider that she claims to have witnessed (along 
with other unspecified witnesses) chairs and bodies 
floating in mid-air and carvings appearing and 
disappearing on the cabin walls. Little wonder then 
that people soon began to shun the resort and that 
within a year, the whole site was deserted. Even the 
local police have confessed they do not like 
stepping inside the house. 
The former owners were left with no other option 
than to seek to sell the place, back in 1 9 84, for a 
piftling $1 . 8  million but, they were unable to find 
anyone willing to take up the offer. 

• 

Over the space of the next decade or so, the site fell 
into a sad state of disrepair and became nothing 
more than a refuge for the less discerning (and, one 
presumes, less-superstitious) squatters and hobo's. 
Eventually, the local council felt compelled to 
condemn the buildings, although the last couple of 
years saw the longtime owner of the site, Gary 
Mollath, has made strenuous efforts to restore the 
resort to its former glory. In this, at least, he appears 
to have succeeded. Apparently, it now looks every 
bit as good as it did during its halcyon period prior 
to the tragic events of April, 1 9 8 1 ,  with one notable 
exception; there are very few people willing to 
spend their holiday there. 
And no one in their right mind is likely to want to 
stay in the notorious Cabin # 28, no matter how low 
the rental charge. 
Consequently, this building has been left to fall into 
ruin. The doors are nailed shut. Yellow-white paint 
flakes from its walls. Its cracked, curtainless 
windows seem to absorb rather than reflect light. 
And yet, despite the frequent suggestions that it 
should be demolished, it continues to stand, 
mockingly defiant, the object of teenage dares at 
Halloween. 
One of these 'damn fool kids, ' was the 
aforementioned Ashley Conte, the step-daughter of 
Gary Mollath. On the occasion that she, along with 
a couple of friends, gained entry to the building, 
Ashley said she saw indescribable murky forms 
moving about the black heart of the house (sounds 
positively Lovecraftian) as well as rocking chairs 
rocking of their own accord (sounds positively 
Amityvil/ian). There was also a pitchfork move 

through the air, and the word '!J.q' carved itself into 

kitchen door. 
Other locals, including 22-year-old Forest Jones, 
claimed to have heard unexplained moans, doors 
slamming and footsteps echoing through the empty 
house. 
Gary Mollath's solution to the haunting problem of 
Cabin # 28 is identical to that which his step­
daughter has constantly suggested; 
'That house has been such a negative point for so 
long that I intend to teat it down and put a park 
there. Then I 'm going to open the place back up and 
cater to groups. With people travelling a lot closer 
to home now, I think the timing will be just right. 
'I want people to come and say "Wow! " when we 
start up again, not be scared! ' 



• 

I 'm not at all sure whether Mr Mollath has seen his 
fair share of horror films or not, but he should be 
aware that it might not just be the source of the Evil 
might not be confined to the bricks and mortar of 
the house. It may be that the very ground itself has 
been literally drenched in malefic forces . . .  
Annette Martin, a psychic who regularly advises the 
police on unsolved murder cases across America, 
appears to agree with this pessimistic line of 
thought; 
'The trouble in Keddie is that because the mayhem 
was so abhorrent, the victim 's ghosts are probably 
in shock and don 't know they 're dead. So even if the 
house is demolished, they 'll still be there, hanging 
out. 
'We often see this type of Poltergeist activity in 

cases like this, especially if people were chopped 
up. My guess is that the 'No, ' the girl (Ashley) saw, 
was the victims still trying to say 'No ' to their killer. 
'There is unresolved business there. 
'The only way to cleanse the area of spirits is to 
have someone spiritual peiform a healing ceremony 
after the house is gone. 
'Otherwise, whatever is in its place will be haunted. 
'And it will stay haunted. ' 
21h May, 2001 Keddie, 'SAN FRANCISCO 
CHRONICLE ' 

GHOSTS AND DEVILS 

OVER MERSEYSIDE: 

After Dark In The 
Playing Fields 

The following investigation was undertaken by 
those redoubtable lads 'n' lasses at the 
Merseyside-based ParaScience (see last issue 
for a full feature on the work of this hard­
working group for whom I have the utmost 
admiration). 
I am deeply indebted them for divulging the 
details of the vigils they held at an unnamed 
temporary Council school in Birkenhead, 
Merseyside, during the springs of 1999 2000. 
The school was apparently officially opened by 
the Birkenhead Education Committee in April 
1908. The original buildings were added to the 
sit in 1911, and these encompassed the erection 
of wholly separate Infants and Senior Boys and 
Girls departments. Despite the fact that there 
were further changes to the building in the 
days following the Second World War, the 
Infants school remained at the site, sharing it 
with the so-called Modern School for Girls, 
until it was finally closed in July 1 956. 
The modern accounts of strange phenomena 
were first reported in August, 1999, when a 
series of interviews with alleged witnesses took 
place. The bulk of the accounts seemed to 
indicate that most of the paranormal incidents 
had occurred on the building's first floor 
corridor. The reported phenomena included 
the eerie sound of invisible children running 

along the corridor, unexplained footsteps, 
doors opening and closing of their own accord, 
various bangs and thuds, furniture moving 
around, knocking and scraping upon the office 
walls and doors, and the strains of music 
wafting throughout the building, before 
suddenly being cut off in mid-note. 
One witness states that he had seen a figure of 
a man with a beard dressed in a chequered 
shirt, standing behind the doors near the 
Conference Room on the first floor, the figure 
has apparently been seen on three separate 
occasions. 

There has also been extensive Poltergeist-type 
activity including, objects being moved from 
office to office without any apparent human 
agency, and there have been unaccountable 
smells near the gent's toilets (the aroma of a 
ghost taking an, ahem, number two, now 
there's novel!!!) and a perception of an invisible 
presence in the ladies. 
There are also accounts second-IJand stories 
reported by the interviewees such as a former 
member of staff leaving the ladies toilets only 
to feel the presence of the spirits of children 
surrounding her. The chilling sound of young 
kids giggling has also been heard. And you can 
add to this the account of a cleaner 
encountering the figure of an infant girl on the 
first-floor corridor, as well as the sound of a 
piano playing in one of the school rooms. 
According to local legend, (as far as I am aware 
!Jtere is no factual basis for the story) there was 



• 

a fire at the school and one of the teachers 
either committed suicide or was burned to 
death in some unspecified accident. 
There have been at least three further events 
since the ParaScience investigation got 
underway. One member of staff reportedly 
saw a figure standing in the left cubicle of the 
ladies toilets on the first floor whilst he was in 
the right cubicle only to find nothing out there 
when he came out. There was also the case of a 
painter who was on-site when he found that 
there was an unidentified male in the in the 
gents on the first floor who followed him up 
the stairs leading to the corridor and 
disappeared. 
So far, the group have held 18 vigils between 
August 1999 and April 2000, the majority being 
shorter vigils of 3-5 hours duration. The 
equipment used during the vigils included 
sound recording both analogue and digital, 
video recording including standard, digital and 
infra-red, still photography both digital and 
conventional, electronic temperature 
monitoring, magnetometer/ electro-static 
monitoring and, of course, personal 
observation. 
The first vigil took place on Saturday 21st 
August, 2001, and was made up of four 
volunteers. 
The group had only just arrived when the faint, 
but distinct strains of a piano chime echoed 
along the first floor corridor. Unfortunately, 
this was not picked up by the recording 
equipment as the group was still in the process 
was being set up. 
The sessions started around 9:15pm, and 
throughout the night many incidents were both 
witnessed and recorded. These phenomena 
included a groan, a doorslam, cold draughts, 
various thuds and bangs as well as other 
unspecified sounds. There were two major 
incidents said to have occurred during the 
vigil . . .  The first took place at 11 :53pm, during 
session three. 
There was a recorded temperature drop of 4.9 
degrees centigrade within 3.5 minutes, as the 
temperature started to rise again, the sound of 
footsteps were witnessed by two members of 
the group. These sounds were just about 
picked up by Digital MiniDisc. Based upon 
computer enhancement and interpretation, the 
footsteps were reminiscent of female shoes 
clicking on a tile or stone surface and can be 
heard to scrape the floor as though they were 
rotating or swivelling before continuing down 
the stairwell. The second incident occurred at 
2:18am, just after Session four. One of the 
group members was entering the gents toilets 
on the first floor when he reached out to turn 
on a light. He was startled to see the solid 
figure of a man dressed in dark black trousers 
and a white shirt. The figure was on his right 

hand side and it moved towards him and 
rotated clockwise before vanishing when the 
light eventually came on. The whole incident 
lasted no more than a couple of seconds. There 
was also a possible sighting of a black figure on 
the stairwell during the first session. 
There were six people present at the second 
vigil. At 7:16pm, the video camera operator 
heard that piano sound - 'a lCJW-key melody' 
which lasted approximately eight seconds. 
Once again, during the session, there were 
various unaccountable bangs and thuds as well 
as the sounds of a male and female voices. 
There were also more temperature drops and 
various lights throughout the building turned 
themselves on and off on fairly regular basis 
throughout the night. 
On the occasion of the third vigil, (25.9.99) the 
group elected to invite some of the 
interviewees, this was done in order to 
demonstrate to them how the investigation was 
being carried out, as well as to answer any 
questions that they might have. During the 
vigil, there was the, by now, usual outburst of 
apparently paranormal phenomena, although 
this time, there was also the added bonus of an 
unexplained musky perfume-like aroma 
permeating the air. Even more interesting were 
the sounds, heard by at least five members of 
the group; the whoops and screams of children 
at play, like they'd been let loose at break time. 
This incident lasted for about nine minutes and 
was recorded by the majority of the equipment 
that was set up in the building. 
In the October of that year, there were a total of 
six shorter vigils, each lasting from between 
10pm-12:30am. The number of attendees 
ranged between three and five. The highlights 
included the sound of heavy footsteps 
marching along the ground floor corridor. 
They appeared to travel towards and past a 
certain member of the group, suggesting that 
we are dealing with an interactive entity, as 
opposed to a mere (?) recording-type ghost. 
And during the now obligatory door slam, the 
video camera trained on the door seemed to 
pick up 'a white vortex of energy. ' 
The details of the phantom footsteps were 
related by Steve, the head of the group, during 
the lecture he gave last October (see last issue of 
'DON'). I 
'I was standing on the ground floor corridor 
1 1 :23pm, when I heard the sound of footsteps 
coming tCJWards me. Originating from the corridor 
centre doors, they began moving tCJWards the 
reception. There was a loud bang accompanying 
these footsteps. My perception was of footsteps 
moving tCJWards my position. They then passed · 
dCJWn my right side, right through an 18 inch gap 
between me and the door to the Living Options 
Unit. They then continued into the reception area 
and sounded like they brushed against some plastic 



plants in a floor level planter opposite the reception 
office. ' 
There were a further five visits to the school in 
December, the undisputed highlight of which 
was the sighting of a black, motionless figure at 
the top of the stairs by the ladies toilets. This 
was seen on at least three separate occasions by 
three different group members. 
And during the last set of vigils, there was 
some quite spectacular success in the capturing 
on video camera of an anomalous image. 
For further details on the potential contents of 
the footage, see the next issue of 'DON' 
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Oops, it's confession time, Dear Constant 
Readers . .  .I actually received the details of this 
account (by virtue of a letter sent to me by a good 
friend, Mr Ian Doyle), several years ago, and which 
I ' d  filed away for inclusion in a future issue. 
U?fortunately, the letter somehow wound up being 
m1splaced and all-but forgotten amidst a pile of old 
NME 's and 'SHOOT' magazines, round about the 
same time I temporarily lost touch with Doyley. So 
apologies to everyone concerned, but without 
further ado, here's an interesting tale from 30 odd 
years ago . . .  
One Boxing Day, at the end of the 1960 's, sometime 
around noon, my nan and granddad were at home 
recovering from the previous evening 's festivities. 
They lived, at the time, on the top floor of a 
maisonette, in the Everton area. There was a knock 
at the door, and when my granddad went to open it, 
he was surprised to see a couple of strangely 
dressed ladies, aged somewhere between 60 and 70. 
He did not recognise either of them, but they called 
him by his childhood name, Willy. They asked for 
his wife by her first name, so it was pretty obvious 
they thought they knew the couple from way back. 
Assuming that my nan must have known the pair, he 
invited them in, and as he was heading off the pub 
for the a pint (hair of the dog, and all that) he left 
them with her. 
As things turned out however, my nan didn 't have 
the slightest clue as to their identity, but doubtless 
caught in that potentially embarrassing scenario of 
not wanting to admit as much to people who plainly 
thought they knew her, she did her best to make 
them feel welcome. 
She duly gave them a meal of Christmas Dinner 
leftovers, including turkey and mince pies, and they 
engaged in conversation about the 'good old days ' 
and the old neighbourhood where my nan and 
granddad used to live. Their was also talk of old 
friends and neighbours and the two women also 
described how my grandmother was dressed in a 
particular outfit when she was a little girl, and this 
proved to be something that she did in fact herself 
recall. 
The old ladies wore their hair in ringlets wore lace 
mittens and matching hats. They were also wearing 

what appeared to be Victorian dresses and equally 
old-fashioned shoes. 
After the meal, they both said they had to go and 
visit someone else in the neighbourhood, so she 
wished them Happy New Year and gave them half a 
crown each. They thanked her politely and duly left. 
My grandmother escorted them out and stood at the 
landing rail to see them leaving what was the � 
exit out of the flats. 
But they never came out at all. 

They had simply vanished. 
Yet, as she was later to discover, the two strange 
women did in fact visit this other person they had 
said they were going to see, who lived a few roads 
away . Once again, it seems, the two women claim to 
have known the lady they visited, but that she hadn 't 
the slightest idea who they were. 
My nan discussed the incident with the bemused 
woman a few days later, she claimed the ladies were 
dressed in exactly the same clothes as those my 
grandparents had described. 
When my granddad had returned from the pub that 
day, he immediately enquired of my nan; 'Who were 
them old spirits? ' 
Perhaps he had never spoken a truer word ... 
Ian Doyle 1 997 

ill4t <&4nst <tritas.ers 
The following piece was penned by Andy Owens, 
(author of, among others, 'THE COMPLETE 
VISITOR 'S GUIDE TO LOCH NESS '). Seeing as 
how he was kind enough to send it me during the 
sodden spring of this year, I felt the least I could do 
was include it here for you delecatation . . . .  

8:30pm. FRIDA Y 161h MARCH. 2001 
Chingle Hall is a large white detached house at the 
end of a very long, leafy lane and on the night we 
arrived the wind was howling banshee-like through 
the trees. 
It couldn't  have been any spookier if Count Dracula 
himself had been welded to the car windscreen. 
The Hall is reputed to be the most haunted house in 
England, so I booked a room to stay overnight there, 
together with my sceptical friend Chris Ellis. His 
wife and kids had let him out for the evening on 
good behaviour. 
And I had done my fair share of research. Chingle 
really is ancient. Built in 1 260, the first owner was 
one Ughtred Singleton - the building was presented 
to him as a gift for his services to the monarchy. 
The owners for the last six years have been Trevor 
and Judy Kirkham. 
Everything, it seems, has happened at Chingle. For 
Chingle Hall is Roswell Incident equivalent of 
ghostly lore. Phantom priests, monks,. Romans, 
cavaliers, green and grey ladies, Poltergeist 
activity . . .  you name it and someone has reported it. 
But just how much of it, if  any, is true? 
As Trevor Kirkham came to greet us, I suddenly had 
second thoughts. The day before, I had been 
seriously worried about my appearance. I didn't 
want to look like your typical ghost-hunter. You 
know, a sort of supernatural train spotter. With the 
anorak and the eyes set too close together. 
I voiced my concerns to Chris. Always a mistake. 
He nearly fell to the floor laughing. 



' But you're wearing an anorak! You've worn an 
anorak ever since I 've known you. It's like a 
second skin to you. I was surprised when you 
actually took it off. A Thursday afternoon it was. 
About three years ago. ' 
Panicking, I rushed to town, drew out what little 
savings I had and bought a smart new leather jacket. 
Now, no one could accuse me of looking anything 
but normal. 
I showed Chris the next day. Did a catwalk routine 
for him. Displayed the smooth texture, the smart 
inner lining, the whole ambience which the garment 
exuded. 
He grinned at me. 
'I was just kidding about the anorak.'  
Gee, thanks a lot. 
'What about the eyes being set too close together/' 
'Oh don 't worry. They're set too far apart if 
anything. ' 
Gee, thanks a lot. 
It was the eve of the departure and too late for 
plastic surgery so I decided to bluff my way 
through. 
Trevor didn ' t  bat an eyelid. He led us over the stone 
bridge which crossed the old moat and in through 
the porch. 
According to one book I read, the first room through 
the porch is The Great Hall. Well, it's certainly nice. 
Though I wouldn' t  describe it  as being great. I was 
expecting a grand medieval banqueting room of 
Baskerville Hall proportions, but it had more in 
common with a medium-size lounge with an oak 
table in the middle of it. 
The first thing that occurs to you when talking to 
Trevor for a while is that many basic points you 
may have read about Chingle Hall are grossly 
inaccurate. 
The Hall is et in the Viking village of Gossenargh, 
near Preston, Lancashire, right? Wrong. Chingle is 
located in the village of Whittingham, which is 
actuaUy next door to the Viking village of 
Goosenargh. 
The two most haunted rooms are the John Wall 
Room and the Priests Room, right? Wrong. The 
John Wall Room is the Priests Room and the Priests 
Room is ca11ed the Lady Eleanor Room (Seems 
Shirley Jackson 's heroine got tired of walking alone 
at Hill House - Ed). 
The Franciscan Monk, the Blessed St John Wall, 
was born in the Priests Room, right. Not 
necessarily. An ancient document states that he was 
born 'somewhere in Lancashire, ' but there is no 
evidence that he ever visited Whitttingham or 
Chingle. 
So his sku11 is not buried in the garden after all, 
then? It may be, but it sounds just like one of those 
hand-me-down stories, which are mis-interpreted by 
one writer, recorded as being the factual truth, then 
merely re-hashed by everyone who follows. 
Trevor led us upstairs and along the 'Haunted 
Corridor' which connects the two aforementioned 
rooms. The floorboards are so old that they creak 
and sink when you tread on them with gaping 
cracks in them through which you can clearly see 
the room below. 
Other interesting features are evident, too. The 
priests hide where Catholics hid away safely during 

the Reformation. The cupboards in one room, 
overlooking the moat, which used to contain the 
chain mechanism operating the old drawbridge. The 
I 31h century oak door in the porch with its rare 
sanctuary knocker. And the chair legs or banister 
railings wedged into the ceiling of the Chapel, 
presumably used as makeshift rafters. 
There are many disconcerting stories of home­
owners altering the internal structure of a house -
knocking a wall down or replacing a staircase -
which then results in paranormal phenomena. 
When I wrote a book called 'YORKSHIRE 
STORIES OF THE SUPERNA TUAL, ' I found 
several such local tales, including Long Can at 
Wheatley, where odd things happened after building 
work, and a cottage in Brighouse which suffered a 
similar fate. 
This made me wonder how many spirits have been 
roused from their unearthly slumber through interior 
decoration by people such as JTV's Laurence 
Llewe11yn-Bowen. And let's face it, with that ruffie 
collar and ridiculous jacket, he kinda looks like a 
ghost himself. 
Back in the Great Hall, the three of us sat at the oak 
table, sharing the bottle of wine Chris had 
thoughtfuUy brought, whi le Trevor recounted the 
few things he and his wife Judy have experienced. 
The sound of giggling coming from the staircase 
when there was no one else in the house; the sound 
of a phone ringing, also heard in the company of 
neighbours, before the electricity had been 
connected; and the unmistakable sound of footsteps 
pacing the 'haunted corridor' , directly above the 
Great Hall.  
During the relating of the latter, Chris and I kept 
darting glances up at the cracked floorboards 
directly above us, but there was nothing to be heard. 
While Trevor retired for the night, we stalked the 
house from top to bottom to get a feel for the place. 
Then we returned to the Great Hall and organised 
the essentials; The camcorder and the tea and 
bikkies. 
We set up the equipment and everything was quiet, 
apart from the strong winds lashing the window 
with occasional rain. And we kept glancing at each 
other and moving from room to room, in the hope of 
spotting something. 
The tiny red light on the camcorder winked at me, 
and I promptly winked right back. 
The atmosphere was electrifying, the suspense 
overpowering, and the silence the loudest it had 
been aU night. We anticipated that shortly we would 
be experiencing a great sense of anticipation. 
Chris was peering through the video's viewfinder. 
'Do you think we'll see anything?' I whispered. 
'No' 
'Why not?' 
'Cos ghosts don't exist. The real world beckons. ' 
'Then what the hell are we doing here?' 
Quit moaning and keep watching. Imay be wrong. '  
Chris Ellis - wrong? Perish the thought. 

* * * *  

There are two display cabinets in the Great Hall 
featuring photographs which previous guests have 
taken and sent in to Trevor and Judy. For this is not 
only the haunt of ghosts and ghouls, but 



ambulancemen, nurses and the like who spend the 
night here in sponsored ghost hunts in aid of local 
charities. 
A surprising number of these photos show similar 
shapes - most photographed in this very room. 
There did not appear to be faults on the exposures. 
Each was a distinct cylindrical shape, with a sort of 
strange internal spiralling effect, not seen at the 
time, and probably quite difficult to fake. 
The photos were taken in areas of the room where 
the occupants had experienced sudden and 
inexplicable chill - a drop in temperature often 
reported in hauntings. 
I lit a cigarette to calm my nerves. 
'I thought you'd stopped smoking,' said Chris. 
'I have.' 
'What's that then?' 
'Withdrawal symptoms.' 
Chris blew a long, low whistle. 
'You know. It seems to me you smoke more fags 
now than you did before you kicked the habit. Why 
not start smoking again and save the money?' 
We crouched by the cameras and waited. 
Perhaps we would see something. 
This filled me with both excitement and dread. 
Excitement because I've never seen a ghost. And 
dread because I am a complete coward. 
Trevor had said that the two of us would be allowed 
the whole run of the house. We took this to mean 
that if anything frightening appeared then we could 
run away from it in any direction. 
Suddenly, and quite without waming . . .  Precisely 
nothing happened whatsoever. 
And then . . .  Before we had time to blink and act 
accordingly . .  . It didn't happen again. 
And again. 
And again. 
In fact nothing continued to happen with such 
alarming regularity that we were rapidly becoming 
disillusioned with the whole project. 
It  was a long, uneventful night. The odd creak on 
the stair or the wind blowing a tree branch against 
the e bay window where the only events of 'note.' 
But that was all.  
At 4am, we drained the last dregs of wine, packed 
up the equipment and set off back to deepest, 
darkest Halifax. We had braved the Witching Hour 
and nothing even remotely paranormal had 
occurred. 
Although we hadn't been (ahem) spooked, we 
certainly didn't regret our stay. It had stil l  been an 
interesting and informative night, and in such a 
lovely old building. 
As we sped back down the M52, we knew that one 
thing at least was one hundred percent clear. 
If there are ghosts at Chingle Hall, then they 
obviously have something to better to do on Friday 
nights. 
And it's a sad fact of life that we don't. 

Andy Owens May 2001 

Whispers In The Dark 
That redoubtable paranormal investigator M r  Tom 
Slemen, was back in the local news recently when 
'THE LIVERPOOL ECHO ' carried a piece to 

coincide with his latest opus 'HA UNTED 
LIVERPOOL 5 '. 

The article carried the following snippet from the 
publication, including the incident early in Tom's 
childhood years that may well have had a huge 
bearing upon his subsequent fascination for the 
supernatural. 
It seems that when Tom was only five years old, his 
mother witnessed the appearance of a phantom at 
the family home on Myrtle Street, Liverpool. She 
attempted to prevent her son ever finding out about 
the spirit but, as kids often do, he eavesdropped 
upon a conversation between his mother and some 
friends, and he discovered that the ghost of a 
Victorian maid (any relation to one of the 'old 
spirits ' fan Doyle 's grandparents encountered back 
in the late 1960 's, we wonder?). 
Tom later found out, after investigating the history 
of the house, that the building had once been part of 
the Myrtle Street Orphanage, during the Victorian 
era. 
'I never saw the ghost as a child, but my mother 
eventually told me that she had seen a woman in 
long, rustling skirts walk across the bedroom, and 
straight through both her and the wall! 
'It was discovering another link with the orphanage 
that made me so interested in ghosts. 
'I wrote my first book in 1995, and now I receive 
around 100 e-mai/s, letters and phone calls a week 
from people telling me about their supernatural 
encounters. ' 
You want some examples; Try these for size; 

-
-. . . . 

Back in February 1 977, in the wonderfully named 
Knotty Ash district of the city, a housewife by the 
name of Chrissie Bradley, purchased a beige three­
piece suite from the Household Goods column of 
'THE LIVERPOOL ECHO. ' 
Not long after she had installed the items in her 
living room, strange things began to happen. It  
began with her 1 2-year-oldsdaughter sitting on the 
sofa one morning when she suddenly began 
complaining that her back had gone unaccountably 
damp. She quickly rose from the seat and was 
horrified to discover that there were fresh 
bloodstains on her plain white school shirt. That 
was bad. What was even worse was the incredible 
sight of beads of blood congealing on the settee. 
She hurriedly set about cleaning the sofa, at a loss 
as to how to explain the stains, but next morning 
they were back. It was almost as if, as crazy as it 
sounds, the settee were somehow bleeding. 
On subsequent occasions, there appeared on the 
back seat covers, the unmistakable print of a human 
hand. 
Not surprisingly, she got rid of the bargain sofa not 
long after, but later found out that the previous 



owner had bought it from a woman whose husband 
had committed suicide on the very same settee, by 
slashing his own throat. 
* * *  The next case concerns a particularity unusual 
'hallucination' of a psychiatric patient, called 
'Mister Bill. ' 
At least the psychiatrists assumed it to be a 
hal lucination. The fact is, other people claimed to 
have seen the same, or very similar entity, including 
an entire family in Liverpool. 
The apparition was described as looking a like a 
demented Mr Punch (although, judging from the 
descriptions of eyewitnesses, 'he' also bears a more 
than passing resemblance to the popular image of 
our old friend 'Spring Heeled Jack). He apparently 
wore a black, tight-fitting garment, not a million 
miles removed from a body-stocking, replete with a 
balaclava-type headpiece. The facial characterristics 
included a prominently hooked nose, and 'black­
bordered eyes. ' 
He was supposed to have appeared on a family 
photograph taken on Christmas Eve, 2000 by a 45-
year-old man, named in the article simply by the 
Christian name, Jimmy. 
They noticed nothing unusual when the picture was 
taken, but when it came back from the developers, 
there was a clearly recognisable figure that shouldn't 
have been there, all dressed in black, standing in the 
hallway. 
Understandably, Jimmy and his wife elected not to 
show their eight-year-old son Danny, the photo due 
to its frightening content. However, not long after 
they'd received the picture, Danny (no relation to 
Mr Torrance junior, we presume), began to start 
wetting the bed in fear after as seeing a 'horrible 
man in black ' standing at the end of his bed. 
When he was asked to draw the man, the resultant 
portrait bore an uncanny resemblance to the ghostly 
figure that had appeared in the photograph, but 
which Danny had never seen. 
Just to add to the sense of mystery, a local window 
cleaner also reported seeing a man dressed in black 
sitting on the living room sofa, while doing his 
rounds. 
* * * In a story that has more than a little in common 
with the case of The Cursed Doll ' featured in the 
last issue of 'DON, ' Mr ·Salmon relates of how a 
three-foot-tall doll with dressed in black and replete 
with human hair and a pair of disturbingly realistic 
bright blue eyes was found in a barber's shop in 
Landlord A venue, Liverpool. This was back in 
1 959, and the doll was given to young girl by the 
name of Elaine. Unfortunately for her, the day she 
received the doll, she was knocked down and 
instantly killed. The doll was found lying on the 
ground near to the body. 
Elaine's mother, apparently not affected by 
superstition, gave the doll, christened with the name 
Mona, to her niece, Jane. Somewhat predictably, a 
mere week later, Jane's father was found dead with 
that accursed doll lying at his feet. 
Jane's mother, who it seems was the only one 
capable of sussing out that there was something 
decidedly eerie about the doll, promptly threw it 
out. Unfortunately, as is  so often the case with these 
quite li terally damned objects, it had a nasty habit of 
turning up once more unlooked for. This time, a 

little girl in the area where it had been sluing picked 
it up and was later murdered. The snippet didn 't 
mention how or when this occurred. 
The doll was, as far as is known, last sighted in 
Liverpool at a Primary School raffle sometime 
during 1 979. 
So, if you should happen to come across a doll with 
human hair and too-bright eyes, al l dressed in black, 
you know what to do . . .  Get rid of it quickly, And for 
God's sake, bury it deep . . .  
* * * On a decidedly lighter note, there was an 
ANGELS OF MONS ' type sort doing the rounds 
back in the 1 970's. Apparently, a benevolent force 
intervened directly to save scores of schoolchildren 
from death. 
The incident occurred at St. An ne' s Roman Catholic 
Primary School in Edge Hill, on a bitterly cold 
Winter's day in 1 973. There were sheets of 
treacherous black ice outside the school, a potential 
death trap in the making. 
Strangely, the school lunchtime bell which always 
sounded t l l :30am, failed to toll with the result that 
the (presumably) pedantic teachers carried right on 
taking their scheduled lessons at 1 1  :35.  
All odf a sudden, the classroom hush was shattered 
by a terrible crashing noise which shook the school 
to the very foundations. Two juggernauts had had 
collided as a result of the black ice and smashed into 
the school playground through the gates. 
If the bell had rung out on time, there would have 
been dozens of children running around the 
playground, with almost inevitable tragic 
consequences. 
Later on that day, the school bell worked perfectly 
normally and an electrician who examined the 
wiring could offer no explanation for the its 
'miraculous' lunchtime failing. 
* * *  Next up, we have the story we featured in a 
very early issue of 'DON, ' namely the Queensway 
Tunnel Hitch-Hiker. 
Tales of this entity have been circulating for years 
beyond counting, but Tom has divulged details of 
some recent accounts between November 2000 and 
January of this year. 
There were apparently, numerous reports of a 
Phantom Hitch-Hiker in the classic tradition, 
haunting the M ersey Tunnel, near Crosshall Street. 
All of the witnesses described the female apparition 
as being somewhere between 20-25 years old with 
long, sandy hair. 
Included amongst the witnesses were a police 
officer, a motorcyclist named Liam, who said he 
actually stopped to pick the girl up, and that she 
even spoke to him. She told him to take her to 
Huyton. 
When he finally emerged from the semidarkness of 
the tunnel, he found to his astonishment that she had 
vanished from the pillion seat, and the spare helmet 
she had put on was back on the motorcycle rack. 
* * *  And finally, back in 1 942, in the midst of a 
humdinger of a German air raid, a heavily-pregnant 
woman who hailed from Toxteth, by the name of 
Edna Jenkins, was huddling in a gloomy shelter and 
was horrified to see a rat run over her stomach, and 
she instinctively lashed out with her handbag 
causing to scurry into the darkness. 



When the time came for her to finally give birth, she 
was amazed to discover that her newborn baby girl 
had a strange birthmark on her back . . .  lt was shaped 
exactly like the silhouette of a rat! ! !  
30th June, 200 I LIVERPOOL ECHO ' 

The Ghosts Of 
Many Yesterdays 

Scientific confirmation, of sorts, that Mediums can 
speak to the dearly departed, was forthcoming , this 
spring, much to the amazement of yours truly. 
An experiment was conducted at the University of 
Arizona involving a group of spirit Mediums, and, if 
the reports in at least one national newspaper are to 
be believed, it was at least partly successful. 
They asked a total of five psychics to attempt to 
contact the dead relations of two volunteers who 
they had never previously met. In the first 
experiment, each medium spent an hour with one of 
these volunteers, with a screen erected to prevent 
any visual contact with each other. 
The sitter was allowed to respond to questions from 
the Mediums only with 'yes' or 'no' answers. The 
information provided was analysed for accuracy at 
the end of each session. 
On average, the Mediums produced around 80 
pieces of information about deceased relatives, 
ranging from pretty ordinary stuff like names, to 
rather more detailed data l ike the circumstances of 
their deaths. Overall, the Mediums were judged to 
have got an average of 83 per cent of the facts 
correct. One even achieved an astonishing 93 per 
cent accuracy rate. 
In a particularly extraordinary example, one 
Medium recited a prayer a volunteer's dead mother 
had read to her regularly as a child. 
To counter claims that the Mediums were simply 
making educated guesses, (and let's face it, that's 
often the accusation levelled at these people) the 
scientists asked a panel of 60 non-Mediums to 
attempt to come up with similar information. 
The average 'hit rate' was eye-<>peningly enough, 
only 36 per cent, with the most successful guesser 
achieving 54 per cent (and who's to say that person 
wasn't a Medium unaware of his or her psychic 
abilities?) 
Reporting in the Journal of the Society for Psychical 
Research, the scientists conclude; 'Highly skilled 
Mediums are able to obtain accurate and replicable 
information. ' 
Professor Gary Schwartz, who led the research 
insisted all possible precautions had been taken to 
rule out cheating. 
'The bottom line is that there is a class of highly 
skilled Mediums who are doing something 
extraordinary, ' he told journalists from the 
magazine. 
'All the data gathered so far is consistently in 
accord with survival of consciousness after death. It 
suggests that Mediums are in direct communication 
with the deceased. ' 
Oh, but here comes our old friend, Dr Richard 
Wiseman, who we'l l  be meeting again later, in a far 
less sceptical mood, to debunk and offer up 

maddeningly rational explanations for the results of 
the experiment. 
I am not very impressed with what I have seen so 
far, ' he was quoted as saying. 
'We know "yes " or "no " answers can offer up a lot 
of clues. You can guess age, accent and how 
enthusiastic the tone of voice is to suggestions. I 
also think the way they have set their control group 
is wrong. 
'I am currently conducting my own experiments on 
Mediums, and I think it is misleading to ask 
volunteers to assess the accuracy of the information 
provided. 
'They say something like: " Your father had walking 

problems, " which is a very ambiguous statement. If 
you want to believe in Mediums you will think back 
and if he had a limp in old age or once hurt his leg, 
you will say that is accurate. ' 
Cheers, Richard. That's a fine forensic analysis of 
the phenomenon. We may as well call for the 
halting of the experiments now. Richard has all the 
answers, it seems. 
Or maybe he doesn't. 
See elsewhere in this section . . .  51h March, 200I University of Arizona 'DAIL Y 
MAIL ' 

* * *  Meanwhile an article in the very same paper, 
written by Dr Peter Fenwick, a neuro-psychiatrist, 
concerning the potential reality of Near Death 
Experiences, caught our eyes, and so here, despite 
the very real risk of being dragged bodily before the 
courts for nicking the crux of the article for our very 
own publication, we present the 'highlights, for 
your perusal . .  . . . 'For many years I, a neuro­
psychiatrist, thought that accounts of NDE 's were 
the nonsensical outcome of the Swinging Sixties, 
when a mixture of drugs, wishful thinking and a 
suspension of rational thought enabled otherwise 
intelligent people to make the most outrageous 
assertions in good faith. Now I am not so sure. 



I had been taught at Cambridge University and then 
at St Thomas 's Hospital, London, where I 
completed my medical studies, to accept without 
question the supposedly scientific view of 
consciousness. 
'The "mind, " we have learned, is merely a product 
of the brain and it cannot act independently of it. 
How could any rational person accept that you 
could die, experience some small portion of it, and 
then come back to this world? 
But after years study, I am not surprised by the new 

findings. 
'The 63 survivors of cardiac arrest whose 
experiences are described in the latest issue of the 
scientific journal RESUSUCITA TION, all died - in 
a clinical sense, at the Southampton General 
Hospital. They had no pulse. No respiration. And 
they had fu:ed, dilated pupils - an indicator of 
clinical death. 
'According to conventional science, the brain no 
longer functions at this point. How could it? And if 
your brain has ceased to work, then you are dead. 
But seven of the 63 who came near to death recalled 
emotions and visions during their unconsciousness. 
They claim that they experienced feelings of peace, 

joy, of time speeding up and of a lost awareness of 
the body. 
'There were also reports of bright lights, encounters 
with mystical beings or deceased relatives and of 
coming to a point of no return (now there's an 
unfortunate choice of phrase, if ever there was one). 
'Dr Sam Parnia, who co-authored the study, claims 
that the recollections were not like normal 
hallucinations. They were, he says, too clear and 
structured for that. 
'He also points out that the conventional 
understanding of cardiac arrest involves rapid loss 
of activity in the brainstem - the central trunk of the 
human brain which controls our basic life support 
systems - which should make it impossible for those 
who do survive to have such rapid and lucid 
memories. 
'His conclusion, and it is one that I agree with, is 
that there is enough evidence now to justify a 
definitive study into whether the mind continues to 
exist after the death of the body and the closing 
down of the brain. 
'According to Dr Parania, "If our results are 
replicated, it would imply that the mind may 
conti8nue to exist after the death of the body, or that 
there is such a thing as the afterlife. " 
'As I have said, I was once deeply suspicious about 
the claims that ordinary people had Out of the Body 
Experiences - of only because so many of them 
seemed to originate in the wilder reaches of 
California in America where all manner of strange 
cults and beliefs flourished. 
'Then I met a British patient, Peter Thompson, who 
was being treated for a severe heart condition. An 
improperly inserted cardiac catheter had brought 
him almost to the point of death - and there this 
down-to-earth salesman went through tall the 
classic symptoms of a Californian-sty/e OOBE. He 
found himself floating against the ceiling of the 
theatre, he experienced feelings of peace and love, 
and he met his dead mother who told him he had to 
go back to his life. 

'/ treated him for the anxiety attacks which followed 
which, not surprisingly, followed this event and, 
because I took his story seriously instead of treating 
is a distressing symptom of mental instability, he 
recovered. 
'His experience was in my mind when I took part in 
a BBC TV programme called "GLIMPSES OF 
DEA TH " on the subject some years later. This 
documentary prompted 2,000 letters from people 
who claimed to have experienced similar events. 
'I interviewed many of them and finally produced 
my own book based on their experiences. "THE 
TRUTH IN THE LIGHT" was published in 1995. 
What persuaded me to go ahead and publish, in the 

face of widespread professional scepticism from 
colleagues that I respected, was the fact that so 
many common threads ran through all these 
accounts. How could so many people have suffered 
identical "illusions? "  
And how could their experiences have affected them 
in such a similar manner? 
Those who "return " all report that they have been 
changed. They no longer fear death, and many have 
a new determination to make the most of the 
opportunities that they have been given in this life. 
Those who were religious found their faith renewed. 
Those who had nothing often acquired at least a 
belief in some form of afterlife. 
I do not begin to know what lies behind the 
extraordinary experience they had undergone. But I 
am absolutely convinced that that the thousands of 
people to whom I talked believed that what had 
happened to them was real. 
'As a scientist, I do my best to try to explain what 
happened to those undoubtedly sincere people in 
terms of biology and psychology. 
But more research is needed. 
And if we fail to find a "/ogical2 explanation, we 
must prepared to accept that they have undergone 
a mystical or religious experience which 
conventional science cannot begin to explain. ' 
22nd February, 2001 'DAIL Y MAIL ' 
* * * *  Several examples of OOBE's were included in 
a subsequent article that appeared in the pages of 
the several tabloids over the ensuing days. 
They are all fairly similar in nature, so rather than 
bore you to death (or should that be near death), I ' m  
sure you'll settle for a couple o f  examples: 
Sandra Ayling, 56, is a care worker who lives in 
Plymouth. 
Here is her tale; 'My Near Death Experience 
happened in 1980, but I will never forget. I was 36 
and had no idea that I had a medical problem that 
could have killed me. 
'It was late at night and I was watching the TV at 
home. Brian, my sister 's boyfriend, had dozed off on 
the sofa. Suddenly, I had huge chest pains and this 
crushing feeling in my chest. As the pain got worse, 
so did the crushing. I was clutching my chest and 
my throat, gasping for breath. 
'Just as I felt I couldn 't breathe anymore, I found 
myself flying vertically upwards through a tunnel at 
high speed. There were gruesome, distorted faces 
passing over me. It was horrifying. There was a 
blinding light at the end of the tunnel but the faster I 
travelled, the further away the light seemed to be. 



'That 's when the pains in my chest were at their 
worst. Then I came out of my body and floated 
upwards until / was level with the clock, halfway up 
the wall. I was looking down on myself in the chair 
and at my sister's sleeping boyfriend. I felt 
weightless, floating freely. I couldn 't feel the pain in 
my chest anymore. l couldn 'tfeel a thing. There was 
nothing except peace and tranquillity. I 've never 
experienced that feeling of bliss any time in my life. 
'Then I started thinking that I wanted to get back, 
back to life. I looked down over to Brian and I 
thought I' d  try to wake him up. I shouted and 
shouted but I couldn 't get through to him. In reality 
I suppose, I wasn 't making any noise. So I willed 
myself to come right down. It seemed like I went 
back in my body from my feet upwards and it felt 
like someone gave me a really sharp bang in the 
ribs when I went up through my abdomen. I had a 
tingly feeling all through my body and now I assume 
that 's when my heart restarted. 
I did wake Brian up then. I was shattered. My chest 
felt as though a thousand horses had run over it. He 
said to me; 'You look like a ghost. ' 
I stayed in the same chair all night, too fr,ightened 
to fall asleep and not understanding what had 
happened to me, physically or spiritually. 
The next morning, I shujjled to the doctor. I was 
very fit but that morning I couldn 't walk faster than 
a shujjle. It was agony. The GP took one look at me 
and sent me to hospital for tests. It turned out that I 
had a pulmonary embolism and they said that I had 
come very close to dying. ' 
* * * Next up we have the case of Dennis Hickman, 
76, a retired railway technician who lives in 
Lymington, Hampshire. 
'You have to go back to the Second World War for 

my Near Death Experience but I still have a crystal­
clear recollection of it. I was 20 years old, a 
signalman in the Navy and was taken ashore to a 
hospital near Aberdeen with a case of acute 
appendicitis and peritonitis. I was in intense pain 
and was put on the operating table immediately. 
'I was told afterwards that during the operation I 
had clinically died. My heart stopped working. That 
when I had my OOBE. 
'I went up in the air in a shaft of bluish light and 

was looking at myself lying on the operating table. I 
saw the doctors and the nurses around me and was 
looking down at the tops of the operating table 
lights. I could see the whole of my body. I saw my 
open stomach. There was coloured light all around 
me and I was still floating above everyone in the 
operating theatre. 
'Then the bluish light changed to a more misty 

shade and went back to its natural colour. I went 
back down the shaft of light and back into my own 
body and suddenly I had this excruciating pain 
again. The doctors realised I was alive and carried 
on resuscitating me. 
'I made a full recovery and soon went back to my 
ship but my perspective on life has changed. 
'From that particular point in time, I have always 

felt I am in charge of my body and that me and my 
body are two different things. 
* * *And finally, Heather Sloan, aged 50, is a clerk 
from Portsmouth, Hampshire, and she has this to 
say about her NDE. 

'My experience was in 1976. I had an 18-month-old 
daughter, no close relative nearby and a husband at 
sea with the Royal Navy. I had had severe 
abdominal pains for about a month and was very 
thin. I was told I needed an operation to investigate 
the cause of the pain and was in a side ward in 
hospital following this surgery. 
'I found myself lifted out of my body and looking 
down on myself. My spirit was attached to my body 
by a thin wisp of cord which looked like it could 
break apart at any time. I was urged by the 
presence of a being not to look back but to move on 
towards the light. I felt reassured by my companion, 
which I can only describe as a "being of light. " 
'I did not find it too difficult to think that this was 
the God which we would all meet. However, this 
was not how I had envisaged God to be. This was a 
compassionate being and not the judgmental 
character I had been led to expect. I felt surrounded 
by many beings of light. 
'I started to see my life from its beginning. I was 
able to experience everything in its entirety. I 
became aware that perhaps I was not returning to 
life. A period of distress occurred as I knew I had a 
small child at home. How could I leave her and my 
husband? The beings of light were compassionate 
and it was decided that I would return. I asked why 
this was happening and was told I had an ectopic 
pregnancy and had suffered a severe haemorrhage. 
'I had not actually been told this by my doctors, but 
it proved to be true. 
'I was allowed to meet this "child " and I explained 
that it had no reason to fear, that it would have a 
happy home full of love. However, it did not feel 
able to attempt life yet. 
'I began the journey back to my body and found 
myself hovering over my body as two nurses were 
standing on either side of my bed. There was a 
small jolt and the next thing I remember was being 
woken up for temperature and blood pressure 
recordings. 
'I had no idea what an OOBE was, even when I 
underwent my own experience. 
'It wasn 't until years later, when I was reading a 
magazine, that I realised my experience had a name 
and many others shared it with me. Perhaps the 
experiments going on now will find the answers the 
sceptics need to see to demonstrate scientifically 
that there is a self beyond the physical. ' 
/ 61h February, 2001 Various 'DAIL Y EXPRESS' 
* * * Given his track record for constantly 
championing the cause in terms of the reality of 
supernatural phenomena, it should come as 
absolutely no surprise that the esteemed Colin 
Wilson should add his voice to the growing 
controversy. 
In an article published in, yep, you guessed it, 'THE 
DAILY MAIL, ' Mr Wilson had this to say in defence 
of his belief in some kind of afterlife . . .  
'Has Schwartz 's team conclusively proved the 
reality of life after death? Unfortunately, no. 
Scientists can still fall back on one powerful 
argument: that the Mediums are simply highly­
skilled mind readers who pick up information about 
people 's dead relatives from the sitters ' minds. 



'Unlike life after death, telepathy has been proved 
again and again in the laboratory under test 
conditions. 
'So how can telepathy be ruled out? A Danish­
American 'expert, ' Dr Nils Jacobson, investigated a 
case in which the evidence is impossible to fault. 
'In 1928, a man died in America after being crushed 
against a wall by a truck. Six years later, his 
brother attended a seance in which the Medium said 
he was in contact with a man killed by a truck, and 
gave details that convinced the sitter that his dead 
brother was present. 
'So far, this could have been telepathy. But then 
came a startling piece of information. The dead man 
said that he had not died of head injuries as 
everyone had assumed, but of a complication that 
"came from the bone. " 

His brother checked the medical records which 
showed that his brother had died from a brain 
embolism caused by a blood clot from a broken 
bone. 
'That, I would argue, is a virtually watertight case. 
But it raises another question. The dead man had 
been unconscious from the moment of the accident 
until he died. 
'So how did he know the precise cause of his own 
death? Was he present in the post mortem room 
when the cause was established? That seems to be 
stretching credibility rather far. 
'Yet many paranormal investigators would accept 
that possibility. The Oxford researcher Charles 
McCreery recorded the evidence of a girl who had 
been on the pillion of a motorcycle when it struck a 
car at speed. 
'She told McCreery how she had somersaulted 

through the air and landed on her head. 
Then she sat up, surprised to feel no pain, and 
wondered why people were running towards her. At  
that point, she saw her own body lying in the road, 
and heard somebody say: "She 's dead. " 
'Suddenly, she told McCreedy, she was terrified. 
Somehow she knew she had to return to her body, 
and suddenly felt the hard road beneath her, and the 
terrible pain of bruises and lacerations. 
'But when she recovered, she recalled being able to 
walk about when her unconscious body lay nearby, 
and how she felt as if she were still in her body. 
'Another example occurred when the novelist D.H. 
Lawrence was dying. He apparently told his wife 
that he had just been floating near the ceiling and 
looked down on himself lying in the bed. 
'Scientists call such evidence "anecdotal. " But 
researchers like McCreery have set out to test it in 
the laboratory using people who claim to have 
mastered the trick of leaving the body at will. 
'One of the best was an American, Keith Harary. In 
1973, he was tested at Duke University, North 
Carolina, by the paranormal researcher Dr Robert 
Morris. 
Dr Morris used a kitten called Spirit. It was put in a 
box and began to mew to be picked up. Half a mile 
down the road, Harary lay on a bed, with another 
researcher sitting beside him. 
'The researcher rang Morris, and they synchronised 
their watches. 
"Okay, " said the researcher, "Go and visit your 
kitten. " 

'And within seconds, Spirit had stopped meowing 
and seemed to be looking at somebody. 
' When Harary "returned to his body " again, the 
kitten soon began mewing for attention. 
'Whenever Harary was ordered to visit Spirit, the 

kitten stopped mewing. Again and again, the kitten 
behaved as if it was looking at someone when 
Harary was "visiting, " and did not meow once. 
'All of which explains why, although the work of 
Schwartz 's researchers may not be beyond 
criticism, they surely deserve warm congratulation 
for taking a huge step towards proving the reality of 
life after death. ' 51h March, 2001 General 'DAIL Y MAIL ' 
* * * And still the debate raged on . . .  
Just a few days after the publication of Colin 
Wood's thought-provoking piece, came news that 
dear old Dr Wiseman and his team had successfully 
debunked the legend of the ghosts of Hampton 
Court. 
The less-than ground breaking conclusion that the 
many witnesses to apparent paranormal phenomena 
at one of the most 'haunted' sites in Britain, had 
actually been the victims of their own over-active 
imaginations, didn 't go down too well with the 
more open-minded amongst us. 
The results of the study, published in a paper 
prepared by the team, also laid the blame for sense 
of an otherworldly presence on a freak cold spot. 
Dr Wiseman was quoted as saying; 'In terms of 
location, the haunted gallery is strange as there are 
concealed doors with changing thermal patterns 
and people literally walk into a column of cold air. ' 
People, it seems, have mis-attributed a normal 
phenomenon as being due to ghosts, and a study of 
450 people, which was revealed at the British 
Psychological Society annual conference in 
Glasgow, showed that those who believed in the 
paranormal were more likely to think they had 
witnessed an inexplicable event. 
Hey, no shit, Sherlock! 
A total of 430 weird experiences were reported to 
the group, and according to Wiseman, the vast 
majority made reference to a rapid decrease in 
temperature. Others claimed to have sensed an eerie 
presence, whilst a fifth were convinced they actually 
encountered a ghost. A third meanwhile, had 
remained sceptical and had at least tried to find a 
logical explanation. 
Dr Wiseman concluded; 'If people feel cold, know a 
place is haunted and believe in ghosts they are more 
likely to have an extreme experience. ' 
The team had used thermal imagery to monitor the 
gallery at night, and were astonished one morning to 
actually see a figure walking down the corridor. The 
excitement was soon deflated however when the 
'ghost' turned out to be a cleaner looking for a 
Hoover. 
Some of the witnesses had described seeing people 
dressed in Elizabethan clothes, but Dr Wiseman 
dismisses these sightings as being of nothing other 
than a normal human guard dressed in period 
costume. 
There does however remain the mystery of one cold 
patch that is not in the vicinity of an obvious 
draught. Even the good Dr was forced to admit that 
the team hadn't solved that one yet. 



'I'm not 100 per cent certain about the other cold 
spot at the moment. We 've not managed to solve 
that enigma, for the moment at least. ' 
29TH March, 2001 Hampton Court, London 'DAIL Y 
EXPRESS ' 
* * *  Almost inevitably, a response wasn't long in 
coming. And here it is, courtesy of some bloke 
called Ben Shepherd. 
'So yet another attempt to prove the existence of 
ghosts, ghouls and spooks has drawn a blank. One 
in a long line of spectacular failures. So, why when 
there isn 't a shred of scientific evidence of their 
existence, do people want to believe in ghosts? 
"People see and hear what they want to see and 
hear, " says Stuart Warburton, the managing 
curator at Be/grave Hall, a museum in Leicester 
that achieved fame two years ago when security 
cameras seemed to pick up the spectral image of a 
Victorian woman. The ghost was instantly 
"identified " as Charlotte Ellis, a suffragette who 
lived at the hall in the early 1900 's. A local 
paranormal investigator declared he had never seen 
anything like it. 
'The explanation turned out to be something rather 
more mundane . . .  namely, an oak leaf 
Mr Warburton was amazed that people couldn't 
simply accept that explanation. "It was an oak leaf, 
but no matter what you say, people get so 
entrenched in their belief and you just cannot shift 
it. It 's all psychological. It 's like the ink-blot test. 
You give people a shape and they project what they 
want on to it. " 
Shepherd then goes on to cite the furore that erupted 
in the wake of the screening of the video of the 
ghost/leaf, and the readiness of the media to nurture 
the belief that something truly paranormal had 
occurred. 
Camera crews from as far afield as Japan descended 
upon the Hall and Dr Larry Montz, the apparent 
model for the highly successful 'GHOSTBUSTERS ' 
movies, also turned up looking for evidence of 
phantoms, and the museum attendances doubled. Mr 
Warburton decided to call in a representative from 
AS SAP to carry out a series of vigils. At the time of 
writing, they had failed to find any trace of anything 
remotely paranormal. 
Terry Hewitt, one of ASSAP's volunteers, told 
reporters; 'There are particular buildings which 
you can enter and get an immediate sense of 
presence. You sense it 's not a nice place and and 
then you start expecting strange things to happen. 
There are also old stories about incubus and 
succubus, where people think there is some 
presence weighing down on them. A lot of that is to 
do with your brain switching your muscles off when 
you go to sleep to stop you damaging yourself when 
you 're dreaming. This switching on and off can 
sometimes feel like something pressing down. I 'm 
not saying that everything has a scientific 
explanation. I 'm Mulder as well as Scully, if you 
like. What we try to do is sort the wheat from the 
chaff, and when we 're left with the wheat, we ask 
ourselves how it happened. " 
The fact is though, however many rational 
explanations the so-called 'experts' dream up, there 
will always be those who claim to have seen ghosts, 
who refuse to accept the debunking. 

One of those who refuses to be swayed from his 
belief is Phil Skelton, who has cordially invited Or 
Wiseman to visit his pub, Carbrook Hall, in 
Sheffield, any time he likes. 
'Quite recently I saw a figure walk through the pub 
and then disappear without opening the door. 
'I watched out of the corner of my eye (interestingly 

enough, according to traditional belief, the best way 
to view otherworldly entities, from Faeries to 
phantoms, extraterrestrials to alien animals), and 
then realised that a lad sitting at the bar had also 
been looking in the same direction. We both saw it 
together. Psychic researchers have visited the pub 
three times and each time they 've said there is 
definitely a presence there. 

(ABOVE): Carbrook Hall, Sheffield, Phi/ Skelton 's 
haunted pub. The owner had invited uber-sceptic Dr 
Wiseman to visit any time he likes, if he wants real 
proof that ghosts exist. 

'The strangest thing I have ever seen was one 
evening when it had never entered my mind that I 
might see a ghost. I saw the distorted outline of a 
figure standing at the top of the stairs. He brushed 
past my elbow. Some time later a man came into the 
pub and said he hadn 't been here since he was 
practising with a band upstairs. He described 
exactly the same apparition that I had seen. ' 
Mr Shephard summed up the situation thus; 
'Wiseman 's study at Hampton Court leaves no 
doubt about the power of suggestion. He invited 
visitors to record any unusual experiences and they 
reported icy draughts, 500-year-o/d moans and 
ghostly touches galore. But he also told half of them 
that the spookiest area was the Haunted Gallery, 
while the others were left under the impression that 
the palace 's Georgian rooms had the most ghosts. 
Sure enough, there was a clear divide as each group 
reported the tingliest goings on in the area they 
thought was the most haunted. 
'Hampton Court spokeswoman Elizabeth Whiddett 
is not surprised visitors react like this; " We have 
five centuries of history here, including some very 
tragic events. 
'When people visit they want to get caught up in the 

past. It 's natural to want to believe there 's 
something there. We give them the environment and 
they want to feel part of it all. " 



'But even the level-headed staff at Hampton Court 
don 't want to explain everything away. After 
chuckling away at the aforementioned incident with 
the cleaner and the Hoover, Elizabeth adds in a 
suitably grave tone; " There are too instances of 
strange things happening here to dismiss it all as 
total rubbish. There are things that staff and 
colleagues have witnessed that even Dr Wiseman 
couldn 't explain . . . .  ' 
And boy, was the good Dr in for a shock, just a few 
days later. . .  
30th March, 2001 Hampton Court, London 'DAIL Y 
EXPRESS ' 

Th• Va ult Of Horror 
. . . .  The ubiquitous M r  Wiseman, had his smug 

self-satisfied grin well and truly wiped clean off his 
face when he and his team elected to investigate the 
vaults beneath an 1 8th century bridge in the centre of 
Edinburgh. 
The ten day study produced some unexpected, not 
to say chilling, results, shaking the volunteers 
sceptical foundations like a veritable earthquake. 
And a pretty seismic one at that. 
It emerged that the 250 members of the public who 
stood in the vaults under the South Bridge were 
more prone to describing unexplained phenomena if 
they were in one of the vaults which was allegedly 
haunted. 
The experiment left Dr Wiseman puzzled (now 
there's a change), when he told a meeting of the 
Edinburgh Science Festival that 44 per cent of the 
volunteers had reported some type of unusual 
experience. 
Among the phenomena described were temperature 
changes, touching and pulling sensations, the sound 
of breathing and a sighting of an actual phantom; a 
male figure in a leather apron walking across the 
doorway. 
In five vaults reputed to be haunted 5 1  percent of 
people reported experiences, but only 35 per cent 
did so in the other, not quite so haunted ones. 
The team also discovered a number of anomalies in 
three photographs taken in the vaults. 
One digital photo seemed to show a 'green density 
spot, 'whilst a green blob appeared in an instant 
picture print. A third photo displayed a whitened 
area in its centre. 
Or Wiseman told the attendees; 'When you take a 
lot of photographs you expect some of those 
anomalies. What was interesting was that those 
three only occurred in the two most haunted vaults. ' 
Despite attempting to maintain his level of 
scepticism, even he was forced to admit; 'I'm closer 
to being a lot more curious. And the fact that the 
photographic anomalies happened in allegedly 
haunted places makes me think that there 's 
something going on. 
'Had the public experiences been randomly 
distributed between the vaults then you really 
couldn 't conclude anything. What you can conclude 
here is that there is something going on in some 
sense, that these vaults are in some senses 
producing an experience. 
'That 's why I think scientists can be quite excited 
about this, because suddenly there is an effect to 

work with, something to untangle that is a little bit 
of a mystery. 
'One of the investigators actually heard their name 
called very close to their ear and turned around to 
find that there was no one there, (that's some "little 
mystery"! ! ! ) so people have been having interesting 
experiences. 
'Just in terms of the science and psychology, it 's 
interesting to see what 's bringing about those 
experiences. But they are not trivial for some 
people. ' 
Or Wiseman expressed the belief that the 
background light from beyond the vault's archways 
and the size of the vaults themselves may be some 
sort of factor. 
'We measured air temperature, air movement, 
magnetic fields and light levels from outside the 
vaults. 
'When it was darker outside in the corridor people 
reported far more experiences inside the vaults. 
'So there 's obviously a sense of not knowing what 's 
going outside the corridor and that 's leading to 
people being more anxious. 
'The haunted vaults had twice as much floor space 
and they were about one-third higher. 
'That either means ghosts like large spaces to live 
in or these physical measurements are having an 
impact on people 's psychology ' 
Despite this outward display of confidence, Or 
Wiseman at least had the humility to admit that he 
had been too frightened to spend much time in the 
vaults. 
'I'm terrified of the dark, ' he told reporters. 
18th April, 200 I South Bridge, Edinburgh Scotland 
'DAIL Y MAIL ' 

Guided By (Evil) 
Voices. 

Oh, and here's one for the Best (or should that read 
worst) Excuses For Heinous Crimes Department: A 
psychic who was accused of sexually molesting four 
female friends during a supposed 'home-healing 
session' (Well, that's  one way of putting it, I guess). 
Terence Wood, 4 1 ,  did admit to touching the girls 
but sought refuge in  the excuse that he had been 
guided by invisible spirits. 
These mischievous entitles were apparently 
responsible for persuading Wood to grope and kiss 
the women during one-to-one sessions, making 
them feel uncomfortable and frightened. 
Whilst giving evidence at Leeds Crown Court, 
Wood, who hails from Bradford, maintained that 
there was no intended sexual connotations to the 
'groping, ' it  was merely a result of the spirits giving 
him the power to heal. 
'If I put my hand where the pain is I can take the 

pain away. I close my eyes, my hand becomes very, 
very hot and if I put my hands on the ajjlicted area, 
most of the time it works. 
'It 's more effective when I touch the flesh - but I 
always askfirst. ' 
The father-of-three said he had gone to a house in 
Wakefield, West Yorkshire, last June (2000), and 
where the women had arranged to give readings. 



He selected a child's bedroom upstairs to see the 
women on an individual basis in sessions lasting 
about an hour. 
He readily admitted placing his hands inside the 
knickers of a 54-year-old grandmother during one 
of these sessions, but claimed that he was unaware 
of the true nature of what he was doing. She 
apparently had tremendous pain in the lower part of 
her back and hip area. 
'I brought my hands around the front area of her 
hips and my hands did go inside her knickers. I 
didn 't realise where my hands were. I just go where 
the spirits tell me the pain is. ' 
Wood, who denies a total of four charges of 
indecent assault, admitted making comments about 
one woman's breasts and blowing a raspberry on 
another's stomach, but said it was 'to lighten the 
mood ' 
He wound up by saying that although he felt 
attracted to all his clients, it was never in a sexual 
way. 
Yeah right. 
At the time of going to press, the case had been 
unresolved. 
IB'h April, 200I Bradford, West Yorkshire 'DAIL Y 
MAIL ' 

Ghost With Taste Tries To 
Disrupt STEPS Video Shoot 

In January this year, those ' pop geniuses' and 
purveyors of classic, lyrically inventive, lifetime­
memorable toons as er, '5, 6, 7,8 '  were reportedly 
plagued by the ghost of a 1 gh century poet by the 
name of Lady Caroline Lamb, the lover of fellow 
poet Lord Byron. 
The phantom, who was doubtless peeved at the 
quality of the lyrical contents of 'THE WA Y YOU 
MAKE ME FEEL, ' apparently caused objects at the 
Brocket Hall studios to move around by themselves 
and lowered the temperatures to a point where it 
was freezing cold. 
'It all started when 'STEPS ' arrived but when they 
left everything went back to normal. 
'The only explanation is that Lady Caroline didn 't 
like their music . . . .  ' 
2nd January, 200I Bracket Hall, Hertfordshire 
'SUNDA Y MANC ' 

The Phantom Of The Funfair 
. . .  And a ghost that appears to enjoy taking a ride on 
various attractions at Bowood House Theme Park, 
was making the news, last summer. 
The spirit, which likely got bored of haunting the 
grounds and the house itself, took to having a go on 
the fun fair rides. 
Staff at the park near Chippenham, Wiltshire, 
claimed that they have heard the ghost virtually 
every morning while they are doing the regulation 
safety checks. They have even heard an invisible 
something on a fun pirate ship called 'Centaur, ' 
earning him the obvious nickname, Pirate Pete. 
Supervisor Michael Clease was quoted as saying; 
'We hear someone swishing down the slides or on 
the walkways, but when we go to look there 's never 
anyone there. 
23rd August, 2000 Bowood House Theme Park, Nr 
Chippenham, Wiltshire 'DAILY SLUR ' 

T a IQ!! �torn WhQtQ ThQ 
�hadow!! Wait 

The Bottle & Glass pub in Picklescott, Shropshire, 
has singularly failed to find a live-in housekeeper 
because the locals al l believe the hostelry is 
haunted. 
The ghost of a landlord with a wooden leg is 
rumoured to l imp around the premises terrifying 
staff and customers alike. 
Boss Jim Alger stated resignedly; ' When they hear 
about ghosts applicants back ojj! ' 
23rd March, 2001 Picklescott, Shropshire 'NEWS 
OF THE WORLD. ' 

* * *  A TV crew working on a documentary about, 
coincidentally enough, ghosts, were disturbed by the 
fact that one of their tape machines failed to record 
properly when filming at Tamworth Castle, in 
Staffordshire. 
The castle is said to be haunted by several phantoms 
and the BBC Midlands team were totally 
flummoxed by the phenomena of the faulty tape. 
Anna Cunningham, a journalist working on the film, 
was quoted as saying; ' We were filming at a 
staircase which is supposed to be haunted and there 
didn 't appear to be any problems. 
'But when we came to edit that part of the film it 
looked as if the tape had been tampered with. 
'The camera appeared to be moving all over the 

place of its own accord. · 
3F1 October, 2000 Tamworth Castle, Staffordshire 
'LIVERPOOL ECHO ' 



* * * Ray and Maureen Robson decided to hi�e a 
house-sitter for their holidays, this year, to act as 
company for their resident ghost. 
Ray, 3 8, claims their very old terraced house in 
Barry, South Wales, is haunted by a docker called 
Tom who lived there three generations ago. 
The couple, who are evidently not at all scared of 
the spirit feared old Tom would get lonely while 
they jetted off for a week in the sun. 
So local psychic Ian Lawman agreed to keep the 
ghost company while the couple were away. 
23rd March, 2001 Barry, South Wales 'NEWS OF 
THE WORLD ' 

* * *  Noreen Renier, a self-proclaimed psychic, has 
been assisting police forces right across America for 
more than 20 years. 
A divorced mother of two, who resides in Florida, 
she quit her job as a full-time Medium when she 
discovered she was blessed (or cursed, depending 
on which way you look at it) with 'The Gift. ' 
'Jn the beginning I was a sceptic, ' she told 
reporters, 'but almost as soon as I started 
developing my skills I went professional. 
'I first found I had psychic powers when I was 
meditating. At  first I didn 't believe it and thought I 
was going crazy. But as I read about it I started to 
develop my skills. I did readings for friends and 
then I was invited to give lectures. 
'I have now helped in hundreds of cases. As long as 
the police send me something personal to do with 
the victim, things just pour out of me. 
'My latest mailbag contained a rib bone of a victim, 
along with their signature. 
'For years, I concentrated on unsolved murders 
until I was asked to find a missing plane. 
'I gave longitude and latitude and they found it. 
On homicide cases, I get sent something that was on 
the body - glasses or a shoe. I go into a trance and 
get "killed " the way they were. Then I tell the police 
how the person died. It 's very exhausting. You can 't 
do it every day. 
'Early in my career, I laid down a few ground rules 
number one being never to work with the family or 
friends of victims. I once worked on a case where 
the son of a mother-of-three was killed and buried 
in the back yard. 
'I "saw " to of her boys fighting and one killing the 
other, accidentally. So I took the boy aside and told 
them what I had seen. I couldn 't tell the mother, he 
had to admit he did it. It was pretty emotional. 
'And once I was working on a homicide in Texas, 
and as I started describing the murderer, the 
detective said "You 've just described detective so­
and-so. " After an investigation, one of their 
colleagues was arrested for the killing. 
'He either had a lot of guts to work with me or he 
had no choice. I never found out which. ' 
The article then went on to feature a selection of 
'foolproof ways of improving your own psychic 
powers, which, according to many paranormal 
'experts, ' lie dormant within us all. It might well be 
a load of hoary old nonsense, but just for the hell of 
it, I 've decided to include the 'highlights' here for 
your enjoyment. . .  
I f  you've ever been close to or deeply i n  love with 
someone, you are likely to have experienced a form 
of telepathy. This at least, I find myself in 

agreement with. Quite often you seem to know 
exactly what your friend or partner is thinking and 
can accurately predict what they're going to say 
before they've even opened their mouth. 
The fact that if you live with someone or associate 
with them over a number of years, it's hardly 
amazing that the familiarity will cause to be able to 
guess their thoughts and the paths of their 
conversation. 
The article attributes this to an innate psychic 
ability, however, and gives the following tip as how 
to increase the talent . . .  
Try To guess what your loved one is about to say, or 

finish sentences for him/her. And compare dreams 
to see if any are the same. 
Another way of honing these 'skills' is to try and 
guess which TV ad is going to come on next, or 
when driving, what colour car is going to come 
along the road. 
You could also attempt to describe a place you've 
never physically seen or been to before and upon 
arrival check to see i f  you're at all accurate. 
What is also undeniably true is people can tell 
when they're being stared at by someone from 
behind. I f  you doubt this, try staring intently at a 
strangers back and witness how often they become 
uncomfortable or even turn around and look at you. 
After having imparted this 'crucial, '  life-changing 
information, the article concludes with some tips on 
how you can use psychometry, or using objects to 
sense a person 's  'vibrations . '  
You should, our 'experts' tell us ,  start by asking a 
friend if you can handle something that belongs to 
someone they know. Your friend should be aware of 
the history of the said object, but obviously, you 
should be entirely ignorant of even its existence. 
The aim of the exercise is to attempt to tell your 
friend about the life and character of the owner. 
'You need to relax and let your thoughts flow. Say 
what comes to mind. Do not censor your thoughts. 
However silly it might sound, say exactly what pops 
into your head. 
'Then imagine that the person who owns the object 
is standing right in front of you. Is this a warm 
person or a cold one? Happy or sad? Perhaps he or 
she is a worrier? 
'Try to detect what they are good at, the skills they 
have. Can you trust them? What are their good 
points? And - be careful with this one - what are 
their bad points? 
'Once you have described their character, try to use 

your intuition to perceive a few specific facts about 
them. What kind of a childhood did they have? What 
does their home look like? What sort of people do 
they mix with? Have any specific events changed the 
course of their life? 
'Finally, when you have seen as much as possible, 
ask your friend to tell you what percentage you got 
right. You may surprise yourself with your 
accuracy!! 

* * * And if you thought the above was a little on the 
New-Agey, mumbo jumbo side, wait till you get a 
load of the following . . .  
Another psychic, Sally Morgan, not only claims to 
be in touch with the everyday spirits of the departed. 
She has gone on record as stating that she can 
contact the souls of deceased celebrities . . . . 



* * *  Ray and Maureen Robson decided to hire a 
house-sitter for their holidays, this year, to act as 
company for their resident ghost. 
Ray, 3 8, claims their very old terraced house in 
Barry, South Wales, is haunted by a docker called 
Tom who lived there three generations ago. 
The couple, who are evidently not at all scared of 
the spirit feared old Tom would get lonely while 
they jetted off for a week in the sun. 
So local psychic Ian Lawman agreed to keep the 
ghost company while the couple were away. 
23rd March, 2001 Barry, South Wales 'NEWS OF 
THE WORLD' 

* * *  Noreen Renier, a self-proclaimed psychic, has 
been assisting police forces right across America for 
more than 20 years. 
A divorced mother of two, who resides in Florida, 
she quit her job as a full-time M edium when she 
discovered she was blessed (or cursed, depending 
on which way you look at it) with 'The Gift. ' 
'In the beginning I was a sceptic, ' she told 

reporters, 'but almost as soon as I started 
developing my skills I went professional. 
'I first found I had psychic powers when I was 
meditating. At  first I didn't believe it and thought I 
was going crazy. But as I read about it I started to 
develop my skills. I did readings for friends and 
then I was invited to give lectures. 
'I have now helped in hundreds of cases. As long as 
the police send me something personal to do with 
the victim, things just pour out of me. 
'My latest mailbag contained a rib bone of a victim, 
along with their signature. 
'For years, I concentrated on unsolved murders 
until I was asked to find a missing plane. 
'I gave longitude and latitude and they found it. 
On homicide cases, I get sent something that was on 
the body - glasses or a shoe. I go into a trance and 
get "Id/led " the way they were. Then I tell the police 
how the person died. It's very exhausting. You can't 
do it every day. 
'Early in my career, I laid down a few ground rules 
number one being never to work with the family or 
friends of victims. I once worked on a case where 
the son of a mother-of-three was Id/led and buried 
in the back yard. 
'I "saw " to of her boys fighting and one Id/ling the 
other, accidentally. So I took the boy aside and told 
them what I had seen. I couldn't tell the mother, he 
had to admit he did it. It was pretty emotional. 
'And once I was working on a homicide in Texas, 
and as I started describing the murderer, the 
detective said "You've just described detective so­
and-so. " After an investigation, one of their 
colleagues was arrested for the Id/ling. 
'He either had a lot of guts to work with me or he 
had no choice. I never found out which. ' 
The article then went on to feature a selection of 
'foolproof ways of improving your own psychic 
powers, which, according to many paranormal 
'experts,' lie dormant within us all. It might well be 
a load of hoary old nonsense, but just for the hell of 
it, I ' ve decided to include the 'highlights' here for 
your enjoyment . . .  
I f  you've ever been close to or deeply i n  love with 
someone, you are likely to have experienced a form 
of telepathy. This at least, I find myself in 

agreement with. Quite often you seem to know 
exactly what your friend or partner is thinking and 
can accurately predict what they're going to say 
before they've even opened their mouth. 
The fact that if you live with someone or associate 
with them over a number of years, it's hardly 
amazing that the familiarity will cause to be able to 
guess their thoughts and the paths of their 
conversation. 
The article attributes this to an innate psychic 
ability, however, and gives the following tip as how 
to increase the talent. . .  
Try To guess what your loved one is about to say, or 

finish sentences for him/her. And compare dreams 
to see if any are the same. 
Another way of honing these 'skills' is to try and 
guess which TV ad is going to come on next, or 
when driving, what colour car is going to come 
along the road. 
You could also attempt to describe a place you've 
never physically seen or been to before and upon 
arrival check to see if you 're at all accurate. 
What is also undeniably true is people can tell 
when they're being stared at by someone from 
behind. If you doubt this, try staring intently at a 
strangers back and witness how often they become 
uncomfortable or even turn around and look at you. 
After having imparted this 'crucial,' life-changing 
information, the article concludes with some tips on 
how you can use psychometry, or using objects to 
sense a person' s  'vibrations. ' 
You should, our 'experts' tell us, start by asking a 
friend if you can handle something that belongs to 
someone they know. Your friend should be aware of 
the history of the said object, but obviously, you 
should be entirely ignorant of even its existence. 
The aim of the exercise is to attempt to tell your 
friend about the life and character of the owner. 
'You need to relax and let your thoughts flow. Say 
what comes to mind. Do not censor your thoughts. 
However silly it might sound, say exactly what pops 
into your head. 
'Then imagine that the person who owns the object 
is standing right in front of you. Is this a wann 
person or a cold one? Happy or sad? Perhaps he or 
she is a worrier? 
'Try to detect what they are good at, the skills they 
have. Can you trust them? What are their good 
points? And - be careful with this one - what are '1} 
their bad points? 
'Once you have described their character, try to use 

your intuition to perceive a few specific facts about 
them. What kind of a childhood did they have? What 
does their home look like? What sort of people do 
they mix with? Have any specific events changed the 
course of their life? 
'Finally, when you have seen as much as possible, 
ask your friend to tell you what percentage you got 
right. You may surprise yourself with your 
accuracy!! 

* * * And if you thought the above was a little on the 
New-Agey, mumbo jumbo side, wait till you get a 
load of the following . . .  
Another psychic, Sally Morgan, not only claims to 
be in touch with the everyday spirits of the departed. 
She has gone on record as stating that she can 
contact the souls of deceased celebrities . . . .  



Sally is now in her 50's, and has been a full-time 
psychic for twelve years. Apparently, the answers 
come thick and fast when she is conducting an 
interview. The only indication tha anything 
untoward is occurring us a massive dilation of 
Sally's  pupils which, the 'SUNDA Y PEOPLE ' say, 
is disturbingly convincing . . .. But convincing of 
what? 
First up, Sally told the tabloid press that she'd asked 
JOHN LENNON the following questions/ 
'What's it like up there?' 
'Mind-blowing ' (a little surprising seeing as how the 

very great Mr Lennon once wrote a lyric that made 
reference to the fact that above us there was only 
sky ! )  
'What d o  you d o  all day?' 
'Meditate. And watch you. ' 

Was how and when you died meaningful?' 
'To whom? It was instant, so how I died was good. 
'Meaningful to her? ' 
' He means Yoko' 
'She 's made up now. ' 
' He's started laughing. ' 
We move on to PRINCESS DIANA . . .  
'Was there a plot to kill you?' 
'I don 't wish to play games. It 's all going to come 
out. ' 
'Not her death, something that'll affect her 
repuatation,' Sally intetjects. 
'Were you going to marry Dodi?' 
She ignores this question. 
'He wants me to say silly things. ' 
She apparently means the writer, Nick 
'I wish to thank the press for allowing my boys 
space. 
Are you proud of Wills? Do you want him to be 
King? 
'Do you really have to ask? It was, and still is, my 

greatest wish. ' 
'How would you feel if Charles was to marry 
Camilla?' ('There is only a stony silence). 
'How do you feel about the public reaction to your 
death? 
'I was overwhelmed. It keeps me from passing on 
when I should. ' 
JOHN F. KENNEDY is next to join the party line. 
'Who shot you?' 
'There were four rifles, but it was organised by a fat 
man who also killed my brother. A vendetta. ' 
'JFK' s  father apparently did the dirty on this man 
years before.' 
'It was only worth doing when I was President. ' 

('He says his right hand man knew. He's saying 
Johnson (Vice President Johnson took office on 
Kennedy's death). He made it easier for them to do 
it). 
'Who is the fat man? ' 
'He headed an organisation with men at the top 
level of government in his pocket. ' 
Is there a Kennedy curse?' 
'No. We just keep repeating the same mistakes. 

Jackie 's here. We had to be here for our son, J.J. 
His knee locked and made him lose control of the 
plane when he died. ' 
Next up, MARIL YN MONROE: 
' Did you have an affair with John F Kennedy?' 
'With John and Bobby. But it 's all been said. 

John never wanted me. He didn 't have to tell me, I 
knew. ' 
'They didn't have her killed. She died as a result of 
feeling inadequate because John rejected her. She 
didn't mean to take her own life. ' 
'And the note thatwas left?' 
'Written by someone who thought they were helping 
me. A ll I wanted was to be able to sleep. Everything 
was planned for the next day. I wouldn 't have done 
that if I had been planning to kill myself. 
'It suits everybody that this is how I died, but it 's a 
myth. I was quite religious. I wouldn 't take my life. ' 
Our penultimate guest is the one and only EL VIS 
PRESLEY. 
'Do you have any advice for people with eating 
disorders?' 
'Get help. Don 't hide it. ' 
'Any tips for healthy eating?' 
'Are you kidding? ' 
'Anything you'd change?' 
'No. I' d  do it all again the same. ' 
'Tell us a secret?' 
'I have a living son. ' 
'Who with?' 
'A dark-haired woman, who is not a celebrity. ' 
('The woman, I think, is identical to him' )  
'Where is he?' 
'A very deserted area of the US. Miles of nothing 
but a straight road and a garage. The boy, a man 
now, lives near or works there. ' 
'Does he know Elvis is his dad?' 
'He has a good idea, but he 's incredibly humble, 
and doesn 't want anything to do with it. ' 
So finally, we come to the late lamented singer of 
the Australian band INXS, M ICHAEL 
HUTCHENCE . . .  
'How did you die?' 
( 'He's laughing, but it's a nervous laugh. There's a 
burning smell. He sound's like he's choking but not 
because there's something round his neck. It's more 
of a cough. I think he had a cough when he died. ')  
'Suddenly, quickly. ' 

('There were two women with him when he died. ')  
'Are you ashamed of the way you died?' 
'Yeah, it should have been more dignified. I tried to 
come back but it was too late. ' 
'Who do you believe should look after Tiger Lilly?' 
'She needs her sisters. With them she will see her 
mother, her likeness, I mean. Bob will tell her about 
me. He is an OK guy. ' 
'Are you with Paula Y ates now?' 
'Sometimes. ' 
'Do you have any regrets?' 
'Oh man, I wish I could hold Lola. That 's what I 
call Lilly. ' 
'Were you angry when Paul a died and left Tiger 
Lilly? 
'Anger destroys. She wanted to see me, really see 
me. She did, man. ' 51h May, 2001 'SUNDA Y PEOPLE MA GAZINE ' 
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A photographic archive of the infamous Cottingley 
Faeries was sold for £6,000 at a Bonhams

· & Brooks 
auction in Knightsbridge, London. 



The picture, reproduced below, was originally 
snapped by Elsie Wright, then aged 1 5, and purports 
to show her cousin Frances Griffiths, I 0, 
surrounded by Faeries in the village of Cottingley 
near Bradford, in 1 9 1 7. 
Both Elsie and Frances claim that although the 
photographs were a hoax, they only took the 
pictures to 'prove' the existence of the Little People 
they both saw for real on regular occasions whi le  
playing in the beck at  the rear of their house. 
The snaps served to convince Edward Gardner and 
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, and with the eyes of a 
media anxious for some light relief from the horrors 
of the First World War, the girls were subsequently 
left with l ittle option other than to stick to their story 
that the photos were genuine. 

It  wasn't  unti l 1 982 that the British Journal Of 
Photography published an article declaring that with 
the camera they were using it would have been 
impossible to have produced such clearly defined 
negatives. 
Even when, the following year, (M arch, 1 983), the 
cousins publicly announced that they had faked the 
photos, in the pages of THE YORKSHIRE 
EVENING POST, ' they both remained insistent that 
they had seen real-l ife Faeries down in the beck, and 
it was an assertion they took with them to their 
graves. 
At the time of the hoax revelation, Elsie stated that 
the strangest thing about the whole furore 
surrounding the pictures was that anyone could ever 
have believed they were genuine. 
It 's  a question Diane Purkiss, writer of a new book 
on the subject of Faeries entitled; TROUBLESOME 
THINGS: A HISTOR Y OF FAIRIES AND FAIRY 
STORIES. ' (Penguin Press £20) sought to answer in 
a recent Sunday magazine article. 

'One reason was that they offered a last hope for 
theosophy which, from 1875, had argued that we 
were surrounded by invisible beings. As humanity 
evolved, the theory went, we would be able to see 
the lower orders of the hierarchy, and then 
successfully higher ones, until identity with the deity 
was achieved. Humanity had not reached the stage 
where even the lowest order, nature spirits, could 
usually be seen. 
'It was Sir Arthur Conan Doyle who brought the 

pictures to the public attention in a series of articles 
in THE STRAND magazine. This was the creator of 
Sherlock Holmes, a god-like, sceptical investigator 
who uses scientific rigour to uncover such 
supernatural fakes as the Hound of the Baskervilles. 
Yet Conan Doyle championed the photographs, 
thereby damaging his reputation permanently. And, 
to do so, he had to distort the facts. 
'The girls ' pictures were sent to three expert 

photographic laboratories for authentication. The 
Kodak laboratory technicians reported that they 
could not guarantee that the pictures were not 
fakes; another lab reported that they were pretty 
sure they were forged. Conan Doy/e, however, 
decided that the labs were biased, and suppressed 
the more damning sections of the Kodak report, 
while ignoring the others altogether. 
'Why? Conan Doyle had many occult beliefs, and 
he always claimed that these were based on his keen 
powers of observation. He believed in spiritualism 
and spirit manifestations. 
"In a fair l ight, I saw my dead mother as clearly as I 
ever saw her in l ife," he wrote. "I am a cool 
observer and I don ' t  make mistakes." 
' The trouble with thinking that you are Sherlock 
Holmes is that you are apt to think that you cannot 
be fooled (and Holmes himself, after all, believed in 
sinister groups of killer Mormons). 
14TH March, 2001 Knightsbridge, London 
'LIVERPOOL DAIL Y POST' 
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Lost Letter From ' Jack 
The Ripper' Placed On 

Display 
A good few months prior to the scheduled release of 
the movie adaptation of A lan Moore's modem 
classic graphic novel, 'FROM HELL, ' a letter, 
supposedly penned by no less a personage than 
'Jack The Ripper,' was making the news down i n  
the ol'  Smoke. 
It was placed on display at the Public Record Office 
in Kew, South-west London, decades after i t  
disappeared from the Metropoli tan Police archives. 
The note, scrawled in black ink, and signed 'Jack 
The Ripper,' was written back in October, 1 888, at 
the height of the hysteria surrounding the infamous 
Whitechapel Murders, and when the last of the 
serial ki l ler's known victims sti l l  had ten days to 
l ive. 



Hundreds of letters purporting to have been penned 
by the Ripper, deluged London during the fog­
shrouded, ' dying days' of Autumn, 1 888.  According 
to at least one 'expert' however, th is particular letter 
has a better claim to authenticity than most. 
The note was posted in the East End on October 
29th, 1 888,  and adopts a kind of col loquial written 
Cockernee. 

It  was mailed to Dr Thomas Openshaw, a 
pathologist at the London Hospital, who had been 
asked to examine a piece of human kidney 
contained in another supposed Ripper letter. 
The kidney was said to have come from one of the 
five prostitutes who were the Ripper's murder 
victims; Catherine Eddowes. 
It read; 'Old boss you was rite it was the left kidney 
I was gain to hopperate agin close to your ospitle 
just as I was gain to dror mi nife along her bloomin 
throte them cusses of coppers spoilt the game but I 
guess I will be on the job soon and will send you 
another bit of innerds, Jack The Ripper. ' 
The note had a PS: '0 have you seen the devle with 
his mikerscope and scalpul a looking at a Kidney 
with a slide cocked up. ' 
Written on one side of notepaper and covered in 
blotches and smears of ink, the note is believed to 
have been stored in the Met's archives before being 
thrown out in the Fifties. 
The force didn' t  have a trained archivist until 1 95 9  
and items were regularly thrown away when space 
demanded. 
Fortunately however, this particular letter was saved 
by persons unknown and some years later found its 
way into the possession of Donald Rumbleow, a 
crime historian and author of 'THE COMPLETE 
JA CK THE RiPPER. ' 
Mr Rumbelow, a former police officer, would not 
say how he came to get hold of the letter. 
'Of course the letter is genuine in terms of it being 

sent in 1888, but if it is from the real killer I do not 
know, ' he told reporters. 
After keeping it in his own domain for thirty years, 
Mr Rumbelow returned the piece of paper to the 
Met last December. 

Mr Rumbelow 's friend, Stewart Evans, the author 
of a book on the Ripper letters, said there were 220 
l etters purporting to come from the murderer, and 
he doubted i f  any were genuine. 
But he added; 'This particular letter has a better 
claim to be genuine than most. Who can say for 
certain that it is not genuine? You cannot prove 
categorically that it is a hoax. ' 
Those interested in the prevalence for Fortean 
phenomena to imitate contemporary art, (see the 
coincidence of the release of 'HANNIBAL '  with 
stories of real-life cannibals elsewhere in this issue 
for example) will  doubtless not be surprised to learn 
that the movie 'FROM HELL ' gets its title from the 
wording of the letter sent with the kidney to George 
Lusk, leader of a vigilante group formed in the East 
End to catch the ki ller. 
That letter began; 'From hell, Mt Lusk, Sor, I send 
you half the kidne. I took from one woman 
prasarved it for you. ' 
The original letter is not believed to have survived 
and only a photograph of it  now exists. 
The identity of the ki l ler has long been a source of 
speculation with suspicion fal l ing on every one 
from M erseyside's very own James Maybrick (see 
various back issues of ' DON ' )  to the Duke of 
Clarence, Queen Victoria's grandson and then heir 
presumptive. 
There is also speculation that the Ripper murders 
did not stop at a mere fi ve, and that as many as 1 3  
victims may have been involved. 
Mr Rumbelow has his own theory as to the kil ler's 
identity; I don 't think it was any of the big names. It 
was probably an East End man who frequented the 
red-light area. All the (known) murders happened 
within 15 minute 's walk of each other. ' 
20th Apri l ,  200 1 Kew, London 'THE DAI LY 
TELEGRA P H '  
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Almost 40 years since one of the most infamous 
assassinations of all time, the debate over just who 
shot President Kennedy in Dealey Plaza on 
November 22"d, 1 963, continues to rage. 
To add fuel to the fire, new information has recently 
been published in 'SCIENCE AND JUSTICE, ' the 
respected journal of the Forensic Society. 
This new evidence seems to provide vindication for 
those who believe that this was not the work of a 
single lone gunman, but was actually some kind of 
conspiracy. The probability ,  the paper concludes, is 
as high as 96.3 per cent that there was a second 
gunman hidden on the notorious grassy knol l .  In 
statistical terms, that is pretty much a certainty. 
Don Thomas, a statistician with the US Department 
of Agriculture, has re-examined the crucial 1 8  
seconds that began when Jesse Curry, the Dallas 
pol ice chief in the lead car of Kennedy' s  motorcade, 
announced on channel two of the police radio that 
he was approaching the triple underpass at the end 
of Dealey Plaza. It ended with the chief shouting 
urgently; 'Go to the hospital! ' 
What seemed to be a succession of gunshots was 
picked up on channel one during that interval. The 



Warren, then chief justice of the Supreme Court, 
ignored the recording. Two subsequent 
investigations examined them, but could not agree 
on the number or timing of the mysterious gun-shot­
like sounds. 
Using Curry's  words to synchronise events on the 
police channels was misleading, Dr Thomas has 
discovered. It  led the most recent official 
examination of the sound recordings, conducted in 
1 98 1 ,  by a special panel of the National Academy of 
Sciences, headed by Harvard professor of physics 
Norman Ramsey, to conclude that the noises 'were 
recorded about one minute after the President was 
shot,' and emanated from the police motorcycles. 
Dr Thomas re-examined the tapes and determined 
that the analysis by the NAS was flawed and that 
the gun-shot like noises occurred 'at the exact 
instant that John F Kennedy was murdered. ' He 
calculated that the chance of the NAS panel being 
correct is smaller than 1 00,000 to one and that the 
fatal shot almost certainly came from an unknown 
gunman situated on the grassy knoll, not Lee 
Harvey Oswald on the sixth floor of the book 
depository. 
The transmissions were on two channels. One, for 
routine calls, was preserved on a sound-activated 
Dictaphone belt, a machine that used a needle to 
scratch the sound onto grooves in a moving plastic 
band. A second frequency, dedicated to the 
motorcade, was recorded on a sound-activated disc 
machine called a Grey Audograph. 
Since 1 964, when the Warren Commission decided 
that only three shots were fired by a single assassin 
- namely, the demonised Mr Oswald - from the 
book depository at the north-east corner of Dealey 
Plaza, the questions surrounding the tantalising 
blasts on the police recordings have chipped away at 
the credibility of their findings. In 1 978, the House 
Of Representatives Select Committee on 
Assassinations (that must be some organisation to 
work for, don 't you think? I mean, what do they do 
when there are no assassinations to work on? 
Endlessly dredge up the Great Unsolved 
Assassinations of Yesteryear? Or set about 
organising brand new ones?), re-examined the 
forensic evidence. 
The suspected gunfire blasts were recorded when a 
motorcycle patrolman inadvertently left his 
microphone switch in the 'on '  position, deluging his 
transmitting channel with what seemed to be 
motorcycle noise. Using signal analysis techniques, 
a team from the Computer Sciences Department of 
City University, New York, filtered out the noise 
and came up with five ' audible events' within a ten­
second time frame that it  believed might be gunfire. 
The House Committee on Assassinations then hired 
a specialist agency to fire test shots in Dealey Plaza, 
positioning 36 microphones along the motorcade's 
route to examine the possibility of a shot coming 
from the grassy knoll to the side of the limousine. 
They found ten echo patterns that matched a 
gunshot sound emanating from the knoll, travell ing 
carefully measured distances to nearby buildings 
and then bouncing off them to hit the open 
motorcycle transmitter. 
By comparing the test patterns an oscillograph 
traces of the cleaned up police recordings, they 

deduced that an unknown gunman had fired at least 
one shot from behind a picket fence at the top of the 
knoll, in front of, and to the right of the limousine, 
but concluded that this shot missed, and that 
Kennedy was kil led by the final of three bullets 
from Oswald's  rifle. 
And so it seems that the question of how many 
gunmen were involved in the assassination has 
finally been 'solved. ' 
But, hold onto your butts for a minute, just three 
years later, in 1 98 1 ,  the Justice Department 
commissioned Professor Ramsey's  NAS panel to 
review the House Committee's findings. 
Using the voice heard on both channels of Dallas 
County Sheriff Bill Deck er saying; 'Hold everything 
secure . . .  ' to synchronise the recordings, it found the 
gun-shot l ike noises came a minute after the 
assassination and concluded there was only a 78 per 
cent probability that at least one of the bangs was a 
gunshot from the knoll .  
Dr Thomas is  now convinced that the National 
Research Council made crucial mistakes in 
synchronising the two police recordings because it 
did not realise that one of the recorders was running 
five per cent faster than the other and because the 
needle on the band recorder jumped immediately 
before Decker's  words were recorded on channel 
one. 
To synchronise the two channels, Or Thomas used a 
snatch of speech three minutes after the 
assassination, when Sgt Bellah of the Dallas Police 
asked; 'You want me to hold this traffic on Stemons 
until we find out something, or let it go? ' 
Dr Thomas detennined that this made a crucial 
difference. On channel one, the Decker broadcast is 
1 71 seconds earlier than Bellah 's broadcast. But 
the Dictaphone was recording five per cent too 
slow. Adjusting playback to real time, the time lapse 
is 1 79 seconds. 
The Decker broadcast was one second after the last 
acoustically identified gunshot on that channel. 
Thus, the suspect noises were simultaneous with the 
time of the shooting. ' 
Dr Thomas re-worked the statistical analysis of the 
echo delay time coincidence and found that the 
grassy knoll marksman was not quite where the 
1 978 committee placed him, behind a picket fenceat 
the top of the knoll, but a few feet further back, 
where the fence trails away from the knoll and is 
hidden by a clump of trees. 
'It seems like the fatal shot came from the grassy 
knoll because of the mesh between the acoustic 
evidence and the video evidence, and the medical 
and the ballistic evidence, ' Or Thomas added. The 
video evidence comes from the now infamous cine 
film shot by John Zapruder, that formed a key part 
of previous investigations. 
'The Zap ruder film shows the President 's head 
driven backwards. Modern studies of enhanced 
versions of the film show that the fatal shot to the 
President was at frames 3121313. 
'The camera used by Zap ruder ran at 18.3  frames a 
second, giving a time interval of 4.8 seconds 
between the shot that hit Governor Connally and the 
shot that killed Kennedy. ' 
Dr Thomas's findings concur with those of Jean 
Hill ,  an eyewitness known as 'The Lady In Red' in 



footage of the assassination. She had always 
maintained she heard a shot from the knoll, not the 
book depository, and claimed she ran towards the 
knoll ,  to see if she could make out the shooter but 
was prevented from doing so by two policemen. 
Professor Ramsey maintains that he remains fairly 
confident ' in the work of the NAS panel, although 
he went on to state that he did not remember the 
cross talk of Sgt Bel lah ' s  question recorded on both 
channels. 
But for Robert Blakely, former chief counsel to the 
House Assassinations Committee, Dr Thomas' s  
study is  a vindication of the committee's work back 
in 1 968. 
'It shows that we made mistakes, too, but minor 
mistakes. We thought there was a 95 per cent 
chance it was a shot. He puts it at 96. 3 per cent. 
Either way, that 's beyond a reasonable doubt. ' 
18TH April, 2001 Dealey Plaza, Dallas 'THE DAIL Y 
TELEGRAPH' 

RESIDUE FROM 
MA GONIA: 

Fish Fall In Wiltshire 
One of those rare, but hardly unique showers of fish 
(the annals of Fortean phenomena are l i teral ly 
drenched with reports of a similar nature) fel l  upon 
four golfers whilst they were walking along the 
fairway of a course in Wiltshire. 

In the midst of a sudden downpour, the fairway on 
the second hole at the Salisbury and South Wiltshire 
golf club, was littered with the wriggl ing bodies of 
1 5  dead goldfish and koi carp. 
Carl Horrax, manager of the 1 1 3-year at 
Netherhampton, arrived on the course to find the 
golfers surrounded by the fish. 
He was quoted as saying; 'When I first heard what 
had happened, I thought someone was having a 
laugh. 
'But it was a very strange sight seeing all these fish 
scattered all over the place. 

'It is not possible that it was a prank. I drove over 
that area of the course about ten minutes before I 
got the call so if someone had dropped them then 
they would have been seen. 
Another equal ly perplexed member of staff was 
M ichael Cartwright, who told reporters; 'They 
looked like they were from someone 's garden pond. 
To say we were surprised is a bit of an 
understatement. ' 
The usual, tired old explanations were dragged out 
by the Met office, and I guess you all know them by 
now . . .  That incredibly selective whirlwind/tornado 
was responsible, they said. 
The Wiltshire fish did not survive their fal l ,  
although in the past, fish of various species have 
fal len and l ived. 41h May, 2001 Wiltshire 'DAIL Y MAIL ' 

Dust Storms Rage On 
Mars 

Any form of Martian life (should it  exist) was 
having to batten down the hatches this summer, as a 
giant  dust storm swept the surface of the Red Planet. 
These raging tempests were so intense i n  their 
ferocity that they caused the atmospheric 
temperature to soar to unbearably high levels. 
The highly unusual event served to afford scientists 
the opportunity of observing a sort of speeded up 
version of global warming in real time. 
Within the space of a single month, the atmospheric 
temperature on Mars shot up by about 30C. 
The planet was baking because much of the Sun ' s  
energy is usually absorbed in t h e  upper atmosphere. 
But scientists were anticipating viewing the 
opposite effect as Mars was hit by the equivalent of 
a ' nuclear winter' caused by the dust clouds. 
Evidence of what was happening was relayed back 
to Earth by the trusty Mars Global Surveyor 
spacecraft, currently orbiting the planet. Scientists 
have calculated that the storm originated with a 
large dust storm in the southern latitudes that 
quickly spread until it enveloped virtually the entire 
planet. 
Professor Philip Christensen, one of a team 
investigating the data at Arizona State Universityin 
Tempe, was quoted as saying; 'The dust trapped 
sunlight and heated the atmosphere locally. As the 
warm air flowed to regions where the air was still 
cool, it generated winds that raised more dust into 
the atmosphere. 
By the end of the first week in July, most of the 
planet was covered. ' 
22nd July, 2001 Martian Surface 'DAIL Y 
TELEGRAPH' 

Darwinism Challenged 
By New ' Findings ' 

Researchers at Liverpool 's John Moores University 
have thrown down the gauntlet, so to speak, to those 
who adhere to the commonly held theory of human 
evolution. 
For years beyond counting, scientists have been at a 
loss as to how to drum up an explanation to account 
for the fact that virtually all of the 1 4  known species 
of hominids became extinct 



Sapiens to develop into modem man. 
Ever since Charles Darwin published his theory of 
evolution in the 1 91h century, it has been accepted 
that the answer lay in the survival of the fittest. 
Homo Sapiens, it was assumed, was simply more 
able to adapt to the severe global changes that 
affected their 'rivals' to a far greater degree. 
Now however, a team from JMU has drummed up a 
new theory that challenges this ' conventional 
wisdom,' for the first time in more than a hundred 
years. 
The university's  social anthropologist, Dr Benny 
Pieser, and Michael Paine, an impact researcher 
from Planetary Society in Sydney, Australia, believe 
that large-scale cosmic catastrophes hold the key. 
They suggested that the demise of the hominids 
could have been simply down to being in the wrong 
place at the wrong time. 
They argue that available fossil records do not show 
that the creatures were gradually replaced by a more 
modem and adaptable species. Instead, a string of 
abrupt and devastating global incidents may have 
been responsible for sealing their fate. 
Dr Pieser argues that severe climatic changes 
brought about by the Earth being struck by comets 
and asteroids was a key component in the shaping 
of human evolution. 
He was quoted as saying; 'The reason that Homo 
Sapiens has survived in spite of these global 
disasters has little to do with traditional 
explanations given by Neo-Darwinists. 
'It is sobering to realise that we are alive because of 
cosmic luck rather than our genetic make-up. 
'After all, the populations of hominids and early 
modern humans were extremely small. Had any of 
these impacts occurred in the proximity of these 
groups, we might also have gone the way of the 
Dodo. ' 
Mr Painre, meanwhile, told reporters; 'Just over two 
million years ago an asteroid estimated to be two 
kilometres in diameter struck the Southern Ocean, 
south west of Chile. Had it struck land, the 
environmental consequences would have been much 
worse. If the collision had occurred on southern 
Africa, it might have been wiped out along with our 
ancestors Big cosmic impacts not only caused 
severe disruption to the Earth 's climate, including a 
significant drop in temperatures and long periods of 
darkness, but may also have led to other 
environmental disasters, such as a loss of the ozone 
layer, the formation of acid rain and other toxic 
pollutants. 
'Such catastrophes may not only have wiped out 
directly hominid species, the abrupt loss of the 
ozone layer and the sudden release of toxins may 
have even have affected the DNA in some unknown 
matter, thus triggering macro-mutations. ' 
tfh April, 2001 John Moo res University, Liverpool 
'LIVERPOOL DAIL Y POST' 

The Flat-Faced Man Of Kenya 
Meanwhile, the human family tree has become a tad 
more tangled thanks to the discovery of the so­
called Flat-Faced Man Of Kenya, a relative who 
lived 3.5 mill ion years ago. His almost complete 
skull and face were unearthed by researchers who 

believe that it belongs to an entirely new group, or 
genus, of ancestors. 
The fossil has been dated to between 3.5 mill ion and 
3 .2  million years old, making it the oldest 
'reasonably complete ' cranium found. It was 

christened with its less-than-flattering nickname (its 
other name is the slightly grander sounding 
Kenyanthropus platytops) by Dr Meave Leakey, of 
the National M useums of Kenya, who reported its 
discovery in the well-respected journal, NATURE. 
Until a few years ago only three genuses of hominin 
- species more closely related to humans than 
chimps - were known to anthropologists. 
One, Australopithecus, was living between four and 
three million years ago. Humans are thought to have 
evolved from an early member of Australopithecus 
afarensis, the species made famous by the fossil 
Lucy, who, it now seems, may have been sharing 
the woods and grass plains of prehistoric Africa 
with a rival. The skull was found by Dr Leakey in a 
rugged, semi-desert site on the western shore of 
Lake Turkana, in northern Kenya. The face is 
surprisingly human in  appearance. 
Dr Leakey believes that her find is a new species 
and a new genus. The bones discovered at the site 
included more than 30 skull and tooth fragments 
dated to between 3 .5  and 3.2 mullion years ago. At 
that time, the site was a mixture of grassland and 
woods. 
The fossil has a small earhole, like those of 
chimpanzees. It shares many features of other 
primitive hominins, such as a small brain, but it also 
has striking differences, including tall cheek bones, 
small teeth and a flat plane beneath its nose bone, 
which would have given it a flat face. 
Dr Daniel Lieberman, an anthropologist at George 
Washington University, Washington D.C., told 
reporters; 'We can now say with confidence that 
hominid evolution, like that of many other 
mammalian groups, occurred through a series of 
complex radiations in which many new species 
evolve and diversify rapidly. 
'It seems that between 3.5 and two million years 
ago there were several human-like species, which 
we were well adapted to life in different 
environments, although in ways that we have yet to 
appreciate fully. ' 
22nd March, 2001 Kenya, Africa 'THE TIMES ' 

2000 BC - The Oldest 
Cross-Channel Ferry 

Scientists may have discovered Britain's oldest 
example of a cross-channel ferry, a plank boat that 
sailed 4,000 years ago. 
New dating techniques have revealed that ancient 
timbers found on the banks of the Humber Estuary 
in 1 963 , came from the oldest plank boat found in 
W estem Europe. 
Similar boats may have carried stone slabs from 
Wales to England during the still mysterious 
construction of Stonehenge. 
The boat is one of three found at Ferriby, East 
Yorkshire, over the past 70 years. More than 52 ft 
long, it was made from huge planks sewn together 
with twisted yew branches. 



It had room for 1 8  paddlers and possibly a mast 
. Archaeologists believe that it may have been 
seaworthy and could have carried metal, furs and 
amber from the Continent. The first boat was found 
in 1 93 7  by Ted Wright. He found another in 1 940 
and a third in 1 963. 
The 1 963 boat has been dated to 2030 BC, with the 
most likely date 1 900 BC. The others are a few 
hundred years later. 
Mr Wright, a fellow of the Royal Society of 
Aniquaries, was 1 3  years old when he found three 
oak ;tanks sticking out a mud bank on the Humber. 
22n March, 2001 Humberside , England 'THE 
DAIL Y TELEGRAPH' 

A Real-Life Ramulus (or 
Remus) 

From the southern port town of Talcahuano, Chile, 
comes news of a ten-year-old boy who was raised 
by a by a pack of wild dogs. 
He had escaped from a children's  home in 1 998, 
and authorities only discovered where he had been 
l iving when the boy drew a shaky picture of the 
only family he had ever known. The pack had 

-apparently scavenged with him, and actually 
suckled him when he was hungry. 
Police told how the boy had been living in a cave 
and running with 1 5  ferocious dogs in Talcahuauno, 
since his absconding from the orphanage. 
The youngster was predictably christened with the 
nickname Dogboy, and is more than a little miffed 
at being reunited with his own kind . .  
'The dogs are my family, ' he shouted upon being 

dragged from the pack. 'Please let me go back to 
them. ' 
His pleas fell on deaf ears, however, and a police 
officer was later reported as saying; 'He lived in a 
cave with dogs and roamed the streets for food 
wuith them. He woul deat out of garbage cans andf 

fined leftovers. 
'The child had even drunk milk from one of the 

dogs. There is no doubt that they were like a family 
to him and they looked after him A female dog 
nurtured him. 
'But he showed clear signs of malnutrition when we 

found him. ' 
The boy, who had not, at the time of going to press, 
been named, threw himself into the ice-cold waters 
of the southern Pacific in an ultimately vain bid to 
escape from the police. 
An officer dived into the water and rescued him, 
The boy, who has two broken front teeth and a scar 
om his left cheek, spent a day in the hospital in the 
city of Concepcion and was subsequently taken to a 
child care centre. 
'He 's showing signs of depression, is aggressive 
and is not speaking much, although he does know 
how to speak, ' said a nurse at the hospital. 
A social worker involved in the case told reporters; 
'He is like a modern-day Mowgli. He not only 
survived with these dogs, he grew to love them as if 
they were his family. 
'We are hoping that he will slowly get back to a 
more normal way of life. ' 
The case has interesting parallels with that of Ivan 
Mishukov, a 6-year-old from Russia, who spent two 

years lving ewith a pack of dogs after being 
abandoned at the age of four, back in 1 998 . 
In that particular instance it took police in Reutova, 
west of Moscow, more thjan a month to prise the 
youth from the pack of strays. 'The dogs loved and 
protected me, ' he was quoted as saying at the time. 
20'h June, 2001 Talcahuano, Chile 'DAIL Y SL UR. ' 

The Metal B ender Strikes 
Ag�in 

And here's an interesting tale from the December of 
last year, concerning everyone's favourite (ahem) 
'bender,' the one and only Uri Geller. 
He came to visit Manchester, just prior to 
Christmas, and during a meeting with the Lord 
Mayor of Liverpool, he accidentally bent his 
£250,000, diamond-encrusted chain. 
The bizarre incident occurred at Le Meridien 
Victoria and Albert Hotel in Manchester, where Uri, 
a columnist for 'THE JEWSIH TELEGRAPH, ' and 
Lord Mayor, Councillor Eddie Clein, were 
celebrating the 50th anniversary of the newspaper. 
Early in the evening, the pair were introduced and 
Uri took a shine to Coun Clein' s evening mayoral 
chains, especially the large enamel and gold coat of 
arms, decorated with almost 400 diamonds, which 
makes up the crest at the centre. 
But the psychic refused to touch the chains and 
jokingly told the Councillor to stay away from him 
in case anything happened to the 1 23-year-old­
chain. 
However, neither Uri nor Coun Clein thought 
anything more about their first encounter until an 
hour and a half later when something very strange 
happened. 
As Uri was busy entertaining diners at his table by 
bending a spoon for the Chief Constable of Greater 
Manchester Police, who was sitting next to him, 
Councillor Clein, four tables away, felt a rattling 
around his neck. 
Suddenly, as he reached for the salt and pepper, the 
back plate of the coat of arms came off in his hands 
and would not fit back into its socket. 
Councillor Clein was quoted as saying; 'I couldn 't 
believe it. Just as I was leaning forward to get the 
salt and pepper I heard this rattle around my neck 
and when I turned the jewel around to look, the gold 
back plate had fallen off. 
I simply can 't explain how it happened but there is 
no doubt it was Uri. It was a very weird 
experience. 
And even Uri, who has apparently bent spoons for 
Elvis Presley, John Lennon and President Kennedy 
in the past, was astounded by what he had done. 
He said; 'It was one of the most unusual things that 
has ever happened to me. 
'1 have bent a lot of cutlery for famous people and 
even bent a £1 million silver statue of a horse and 
rider carrying a sword for Lord Bath, but this is the 
most expensive piece I have ever bent accidentally. 
'It was quite incredible. 
'When I first saw the jewel I knew immediately that 
I had connection with it, more than the other Lord 
Mayor 's chains. 
'It really stood out. The gold and diamonds 
sparkled - it was a magnificent piece ofjewe/lery. 



'I told the Lord Mayor to keep it away from me and I didn 't want to touch it. It began as a fimny remark but in the past things of 
this nature have happened to me. I don 't know if it was my energy that bent it or if I channelled the power of the Lord Mayor 

within himself Whatever happened, it was a fantastic phenomenon. ' 
The following day, Councillor Ciein took the jewel to be repaired at Liverpool jewellers Wil liamPyke and Sons and they too 
were baffled by what they saw. All the rivets which hold the back plate on to the jewel at the front had fallen out and had been 
bent. Managing director John Pyke told reporters; '/ am a sceptic about this sort of thing but what has happened to the jewel is 
difficult to explain .All the rivets have been pulled out and the entire gold back plate has fallen off. We check the chains for the 

Lord Mayor regularly and repair them. 
1 2rh December, 2001 Manchester/Liverpool 'LIVERPOOL DAIL Y POST' 

And here's news of something that takes me back to the halcyon days of childhood (though they surely never 
seemed like that at the time), and more specifically to the midst of a summer holiday in North Wales, sitting 
outside the family caravan, head buried in a 'GREA T SEA MYSTERIES ' paperback. I remember thinking that the 
tales were given added poignancy by my close proximity to the Irish Sea. I might not have been able to actually 
see the shoreline, a ridge of sand hills hid it from sight, but the salty smell of the ocean drifted on the sweet 



summer breeze, filling me with a strange, 
melancholic sense of loneliness. In the distance, a 
train shunted into the local station. The tinny voice 
of a bingo announcer called out a sequence of 
numbers. A seagull cried mournfully. And there, 
amongst the true-life stories of Sea Serpents, 
Mermaids and Giant Underwater Wheels of Light, 
was the fascinating enigma of all; The mystery of 
whatever happened to the passengers and crew of 
the Mary Celeste. 
If ever there was a story to stoke the flames of a 
child's imagination, then this was it. It had al l the 
classic ingredients of a true mystery, the answer to 
which would likely never be known, leaving the 
way clear for all sorts of wild speculation. Anything 
and everything could be considered; From 
abducting aliens to high-sea piracy. From 
marauding Sea Serpents to parallel dimensions. 
From weird weather conditions to crew mutiny . . .  
And pondering the unknown fate of the crew of that 
deserted vessel helped kill  the time during those 
interminably dull double Algebra lessons or the 
long walk home in the bone-freezing dead heart of 
winter. 
In common with the Bell Witch piece featured 
elsewhere in this issue, anyone with more than 
passing interest in Fortean phenomena will very 
likely be more than familiar with the background to 
this story. So you'll pardon me if I just pen a brief 
sketch of the history of this case by way of an 
introduction to the real reason for this article . . . . The 
discovery of the Mary Celeste deep beneath the 
waters off the Haitian coastline. 
The 'jinxed' ship that would soon pass into 
maritime folklore, was built in 1 860 at the shipyards 
of Joshua Lewis on Spencer's Island, Nova Scotia. 
She was originally launched under the name 
Amazon, and ominously enough, by the time of her 
maiden voyage, in 1 86 1 ,  the American Civil War 
broke out. The first in a lengthy series of 
misfortunes that befell people associated with the 
ship occurred that same year when her inaugural 
captain, Robert McLellan, fel l  ill of some 
unspecified disease and died. 
The second skipper, John Nutting Parker, suffered 
an extremely short-lived command when his ship 
collided with a fishing weir off the coast of Maine, 
and had to limp to the shipyard for repairs. Whilst 
undergoing repairs, the ship was struck by a second 
disaster; a fire broke out amidships. Fortunately, (if 
that's the right word, given what was to follow) the 
damage wasn 't  great and the ship was soon re­
launched to embark upon its first Atlantic crossing. 
At the tail end the voyage, the Amazon collided with 
a brig, causing it to sink, whilst the Amazon once 
more l imped to port for yet more repairs. 
And so her third skipper was rel ieved of his duties. 
With the appointment of her fourth captain, the ship 
ran aground off Nova Scotia, but although she was 
successfully repaired, she quickly gained a 
reputation for being cursed, and passed through 
several owners, all of whom, it seems, suffered a 
sickening bout of ill luck. Eventually, the vessel was 
bought by a consortium of New York ship owners 
and re-named the Mary Celeste. 
According to paranonnal researcher and author, 
Paul Begg, the unusual mixture of English and 

French was 'the result of a painter 's error, the 
intended name being Mary Sellers or even perhaps 
Marie Celeste, the name, ironically, by which most 
people know her. ' 
And so, at last, we come to the fateful voyage in 
November 1 872, when the latest captain of the ship, 
the delightfully-named Benjamin Spooner Briggs, 
set sail from New York, bound for Genoa, Italy. 
Beggs describes him thus; 'Briggs was a man of 
strict beliefs and religious convictions, and 
although he was a teetotaller, he was no 
monomaniac on the subject. He was described by 
those who knew him as always bearing the "highest 
character as a Christian and as an intelligent and 
active shipmaster. " 
'He was also a shareholder in the Mary Celeste. ' 
The rest of the ship's crew were deemed to have 
been both honest and trustworthy. 
As for the passengers, well,  these included 
Spooner's wife, Sarah Elizabeth, and one of their 
two children, Sophia Matilda, aged two. 
The ship finally set sail after being confined to the 
relatively calm waters of Staten Island's lower bay, 
whilst storms raged across the expanse of open sea, 
on November 7th, 1 872. 
Bound for Genoa, she may have been, but she might 
as well have set sail for the outer reaches of 
oblivion. 
Because on December 5th, almost a month out from 
New York, the crew of the Dei Gratia, a merchant 
ship transporting petroleum, came across the Mary 
Celeste, its sails somewhat tattered and the vessel 
l isting slightly to one side. 
Receiving no response to the crew of the Dei 
Gratia 's repeated hailing of the mystery ship, 
Captain Morehouse ordered some of his men to row 
across and check things out. 
Despite searching the ship from stem to stem 
however, they were unable to find a trace of single 
living soul. The main staysail was found on the 
foreward house, but the foresail and the upper 
foresail had been blown from the mast and was now 
lost. The jib, fore-topmast staysail and the forelower 
topsail were set. The remaining sails were furled. 
A portion of the ships' rigging was fouled, and 
sections of it had been blown away, whilst parts of 
it were hanging over the sides. Other parts of the 
mast were either broken or slightly damaged and the 
ship's wheel was spinning on its own, as if the 
MAR Y  CELESTE were being steered by the ghost of 
a lunatic sailor. 
Certain hatch covers had also been removed and 
found abandoned by the hatchways. There was less 
than a foot of water in the galley and the vast 
majority of the six months' store of provisions had 
been spoilt. There were plentiful supplies of fresh 
water, however. 
Despite the fairly evident signs of damage, perhaps 
the result of a storm at sea, the ship was in a far 
better condition than plenty of other ships sailing 
the turbulent oceans, and there seemed to be no clue 
as to why the passengers and crew would have felt 
compelled to have abandoned the vessel. 
And it was abundantly clear that that was just what 
had happened. The chronometer, sextant, bill of 
lading, navigation book, and a small boat were all 
missing. 



As has been mentioned earlier, Benjamin Spooner 
Briggs was a highly experienced seaman, so, one 
presumes, it would taken some very real and present 
danger to have persuaded him to take the decision to 
forsake the ship for the dubious safety of a tiny 
lifeboat. 
There was no suggestion in the Captain's log that 
anything untoward had occurred, so whatever 
happened, happened pretty quickly. 
There were those who suggested that Morehouse 
and the crew of the DEI GRA TIA had conspired to 
invent the story of the mysterious disappearance so 
that they could lay claim to salvage - the MARY 
CELESTE was in  a more-than seaworthy condition 
and she still retained her full complement of cargo. 
But the evidence doesn't  seem to bear this out. 
Morehouse, it seems, was very reluctant to spare the 
men that were needed to help steer the ship to the 
waters off Gibraltar, and upon arriving there, the 
ship became an object of extreme suspicion. 
All kinds of theories were proposed by those 
investigating the case, including the possibility that 
the original crew had mutinied and killed Briggs 
and his family after having gotten blind drunk on 
the ship's cargo of alcohol. 
This theory was eventually demolished by the 
assertion that the alcohol was actually denatured 
which means that it would have caused acute 
stomach pains to anyone had tried to get bladdered 
on the contents. 
Over the ensuing twelve years, the MARY CELESTE 
changed hands no less than 1 7  times and, it appears, 
the jinx that dogged the ship did so right up to its 
watery grave, plaguing every captain unlucky 
enough to take charge of the ship. 
And now, during the comparative Golden Age prior 
to the time an insidious Evil crept across the world 
like a hideous black shadow, the wreck of the 
MARY CELESTE was finally located. For better or 
for worse. 
A Canadian expedition led by the best-selling 
thriller authoJ, Clive Cussler and film producer John 
Davies, have already succeeded in salvaging a 
number of artefacts from the ship. 
At the time of going to press, not too many details 
about the wreck had been divulged, but not 
everyone it seems, is overly ecstatic about the 
discovery. 
Father Lionel Fanthorpe, the priestly presenter of 
the ever-excellent 'FORTEAN TV', voiced his 
concern that the solving of long-established 
mysteries is not always for the best, equating it with 
that infuriating spoilsport who's intent upon 
wrecking the viewing of some cliffhanger movie by 
telling you the ending. 
'The unknown is magnetically attractive and has 
been throughout history. Greece and Rome had 
their tales of ghosts, monsters, lost lands and even a 
vanishing legion of Roman soldiers. There are 
medieval stories of Saints whose severed heads 
were miraculously re-affvced, magical cauldrons, 
healing wells, encounters with Devils and Dragons. 
'Victorian England had spooky seances; 
levitationists, and the mysterious Devonshire 
footprints which led a trail a hundred miles long 
thought the snow-covered valley of the River Exe in 
a single night. 

'During the 1 930 's, there were many reported 
sightings of Nessie, and they still continue. 
Apparently, she has distant cousins, too - Ogopogo 
in Lake Okanagan, British Columbia, and Morgawr 
in Fa/mouth. 
'In addition to aquatic monsters there are reports of 

giant cats, birdmen like the Ow/man, and quasi­
human animals like the North American Sasquatch 
and the Yeti. 
'Vampires reportedly prowl Highgate Cemetery 
(see Nei/ A rnold 's article elsewhere in this issue -
Ed), and all over the world there are reports of 
Werewolves, Zombies and Ghouls. 
'Human beings are insatiable. When we 've obtained 
our basic needs for food, drink shelter and 
companionship, we start looking for meaning and 
purpose. We need to feel life is worthwhile, that 
what we do is important - not only to us, but to the 
community in which we live. 
'Curiosity is one of the most poweljU/ human 
motivators. It 's natural for us to want to know what 
life is about. Where did we come from? Why are we 
here? Where are we going when this life ends? 
'If ghosts are genuine, then there 's life after death. 
So we set out to explore stories of hauntings. If 
people can mysteriously appear and disappear, then 
there may be other weird dimensions into which 
they vanish - and that might mean we might be able 
to go there, too. 
'The most sensible, objective scientists are still 
normal human beings under all their scientific 
training. They share our natural longing for thrills 
and excitement. Unsolved mysteries, of which the 
Mary Celeste is a good example, are among the best 
adrenaline boosters in the great funfair called life. 
'The most tranquil and contented folk still yearn for 
a break from the routine of everyday life. Examining 
unsolved mysteries provide us with those vital 
breaks. 
'But though looking for the answers to life 's big 
questions is fascinating - finding them would blunt 
life 's cutting edge and dim its bright colours. 
Hear, hear, Mr Fanthorpe. 
J0-121h A ugust, 2001 Caribbean, Near Haiti 
SCOTTISH SUNDA Y POST'/ 'DAILY MAIL ' 

TH E I NVISIBLE 
INVADERS 

It may sou.nd l ike the plotline of some 1 950's 
science fiction classic, but Robert Foot, a leading 
Australian scientist, was warning that we had better 
take the threat of meteorites composed of mirror 
matter - a form of the invisible dark matter that 
some scientists claim may make up 95 per cent of 
ther universe, could smash into the planet (assuming 
we don't  give it a helping hand and destroy it 
ourselves, first) causing catastrophic damage 
without leaving any trace of itself. 
Mr Foot, of the University of Melbourne, told 
reporters; ' The objects may pose a greater risk than 
space bodies composed of ordinary matter because 
an approaching space body made of pure mirror 
matter would not be detectable. 'Only after impact 
with the atmosphere would its effects be observable, 
but then it would probably be too late to do 
anything. ' 



Cattle Mutilations Leave 
The 'Experts ' Baffed 

The countryside around the town of Bryan, in 
Burleson County, Texas, has been plagued by an 
outbreak of unexplained cattle mutilations, with many 
people pointing the finger at some sort of cult, 
although, at the time of going to press, no hard 
evidence had been obtained to back up the theory. 
In the majority of cases, which seem to be occurring 
once or twice every year, the bodies of bulls have been 
discovered lying in the fields with their abdomens 
sliced clean open. The genitals have frequently been 
reported to have been missing, also. And on some 
occasions, the animals tongues and internal organs 
have been removed with 'surgical precision.'  
Strangely enough, that which one would assume to be 
of most value to anyone looking to make a profit from 
such activities, namely, the valuable beef, is always 
left to rot. 
Burleson County officials have, at the time of going to 
press, been unable to link any of the deaths to those 
that have occurred in other county's throughout the 
state of Texas. 
'If we could find any indication that human beings 
were involved, we would do more, ' the County Sheriff, 
Gene Barber told reporters from 'THE BRYAN­
COLLEGE STA TION EA GLE. ' 
'It is a mystery to me. Investigators have so far failed 
to any of the tell-tale signs of human involvement, for 
example, tyre tracks, shoe prints, shell casings or 
cigarette butts. We have therefore little option but to 
lay the blame for the deaths squarely at the feet of 
Mother Nature. ' 
Rancher Johnny Ryan, however, remains unconvinced 
by this explanation; 'I am certain that some sort of 
sick cult was responsible for the mutilation of my prize 
Charolais bull. The perpetrators only took the 
animal 's blood and major organs. ' 
Another ranch9", W.H. Ryan, agrees wholeheartedly. 
'I can see no other explanation for the killing of my 
bull four years ago. · The animal was killed around 
Halloween, and the genitals and internal organs were 
missing. None of the meat was taken, however, which I 
find more than a little weird. ' 
Officials with the Texas & South-West Cattle Raiser's 
Association are adamant that in most, if not all cases, 
the mutilations can be put down to the depredations of 
skunks, possums and other 'pesky varmints' that prey 
on animals that die of natural causes. 
Larry Gray, the Association's Director of Law 
Enforcement & M arket Inspection Services, claimed 
that such animals often have razor-sharp teeth that can 
make incisions as easily as a knife, and these creatures 
tend to eat the softest tissue, including the internal 
organs, genitals, tongue and udder. He also notes that 
if the carcass of an animal appears to be bloodless, it is 
most likely that gravity has caused it to pool at the 
bottom of the creatures body. Mr Gray was quoted as 
saying; 'I have never once seen a proven case of any 
cult involvement in the deaths of cattle. 'Usually, 
these type of people prey on dogs, cats or poultry. ' 
28th May, 200 1 Burleson County, Texas 'THE 
BRYAN-COLLEGE STA TION EA GLE. ' 

Magician Causes 
Bankrobber' s  Gun To 

Disappear 
A would-be bank robber in Sao Paulo named Osker 
Gomes, aged 1 9, attempted to hold up a bank, but was 
left totally bemused when a magician standing in the 
queue, made his gun disappear. 
The stunned criminal was left standing in sheer 
disbelief and didn't  move a muscle until the police 
arrived on the scene and promptly arrested him. 
Unfortunately for the prosecution, the subsequent 
court case duly collapsed when a Brazilian judge ruled 
that the pistol was key evidence, and no one, not even 
the magician, had seen the pistol since the attempted 
hold up. The court ruled, perhaps not surprisingly, that 
the gun was key evidence in the case against Gomes 
'Ten people saw the man with the gun but no weapon, 
no case,' a particularly irate police officer was quoted 
as saying. 
I I th May, 200 1 Sao Paulo, Brazil 

Sheep With Brains S eek 
Shelter 

And it looks as though we may have to review our 
perception of sheep as being the clueless no-hopers we 
often reckon them to be. 
Flocks that are seemingly fed up with the constant 
wind and rain that plague the beauty spot of Ilkley 
Moor, West Yorkshire, have taken to seeking shelter 
in the public toilets, giving both locals and tourists 
something of a surprise when they enter the WC's. 
1o'h May, 2001 Ilkley Moor, West Yorkshire 'DAIL Y 
SL UR. ' 

Brother Mistaken For 
Hunted Elk 

In the wood outside Helsinki, Finland, a local 

mistook his brother, aged 2 1 ,  for an elk and 

promptly shot him dead after they became separated 

while out hunting at the start of the bloodsports 

season. 
The young man was wearing the obligatory red vest 
and cap, and had gone to a field alone to l ie in wait 
for his would-be prey, but it had fallen dark. 
His brother then caught sight of what he thought 
was the animal and fired. 
2"D October, 2001 Helsinki, Finland REUTERS 
*** Equally unlucky was pipe-smoker Bill Mahon, 
58, who was rushed to hospital in Colchester, Essex, 
after he suffered severe bums to his face and body 
after accidentally setting fire to his beard. 
28'h September, 2001 Colchester, Essex 'THE 
DAILY MANC '  
*** And finally, superfit Allan Walker (no relation) 
of Melton Mowbray, Leicestershire, managed to 
swim Lake Windermere, run up Scafell Pike, cycled 
200 miles . . .  and then broke his leg falling off his 
bike. 
28'h September, 200I Lake District 'DAIL Y SLUR ' 



THE MAGIC WORLD 
OF MRS WILTSHIRE 

''l'be EYaJlldlst Wlltsldre, • as Mn W. IOIIidlmes calls 
berse1f, Is a portly Jamakall lady wltb an air or serto-comlc 
dignity about ber. A wooden portable altar stands at one 
end or her cluttered front room, and on lt rests a huge 
white-covered Bible ever open at PsiJlms. 
Every now and then, tbe Evaqell.st phones me up and 
urzes me to ao to a mass rally held by a weD-ImOWD white 
American preacher, such u Morris Cerullo or Doa stuart. 
IDitead, I usually go to her East End flat a day or two 
lljler the rally. Over a delicious meal, lhe reeouata the 
blghllpts of the campaign and urges me to tead to my 
satvaUon. 
Evangelist EvadDe Is a fascinating convenaUoaaUst, as sbe 
combines Clu1stlan missionary zeal with almost every ldDd 
or J11a1ka1 belief tmapable. Her best friend Is a spirited 
YOUDI prl named Sweetaess. AI Sweetaess has oventayed 
her visitor's visa, the poor aJrl spends most or laer Ume In 
bklina from ImmiaraUoa <>mcen who wish to deport her 
to Jamaica. This worries Evangelist Wlltlhlre. 
ODe morning, tile Evangelist phoned me to uy that 
someone had 'sprlnlded something In front o' me door.' 
'I blame a jealous Barbadian woman upon the next ftoor. 
She trytna to put aomethln& on me, but I know what to do. 
I spit and put salt on it,' she conUnued In ber slow, sad 
voice. 
From West Africa has come the beUef that tbe rtpt 
combination or reatber, hair, eggesbell and other mess, 
placed wllere a penoa may step, ea lnftid a aane upon 
t1ae stepper. Ooe or .ay Wat India aelpbovl always 
wasbee her froat 1tep after the hu quarrelled wttll 
aomeone, 'just la cue.' Mn Wlltshlre belleYes that her 
trlmd Mn Mack died because 'she habs-baad or she 
hubs-band girl fJ1elld put sometldng on me. Yes! Is bad 
they bad, you know. • 
'Sweetness have vanish% No one know where she gone,' I 
was told on another occasion. 'I lmow sbe Is In dlftlculty, as 
she Is haunted by a brown and white cat. 
'See, she broupt me a photo or her Bajan boyfrleod, and 
when him see the photo gone, be straight away tlalnk sbe 
was trying to work something on him. Some does Invoke 
Satan through a penoa hair or nail or pboto, but 
Sweetness don't do that ldnd of Ung. AD I can do 11 pray 
and barn John the Conqueror, the root I did bay from the 
spiritual shop. • 
So saying, Mn WDtshlre opened a packet, took out a 
dried-up piece or wood, and Jet nre to a comer or lt • A 

IWeet-smellin& tmob uncurled, a fragranee to bind 
Sweetaess and keep her In her spiritual gedmother's sight. 
I was pleued to make the acquaintance of mgh John, a 
laughing man or power IDcarnated as a root Imported from 
America, but surely lint grown ID An'lca. Stories are told 
or Hip Jolm, bow (In his human pile) be trlumpbed over 
Old Massa, In slavery days down South. Jamaicans, who 
have adopted John, are famUiar with Ills cousin Anancy 
The Trlcbter, sometimes man, sometimes spkler. For 
myaelf, I bad beard or John tbroup tbe Soutbem hoodoo 
blues wrtttea for Muddy Waten by songwriter WDJie 
Diion. Tea years after they were written, these songs 
electrHied a generation of English suburban grammar 
school boys. 
In the event, I discovered Swednels through the writers' 
bush telep"aph, for she had become a cleaner at the omce 
of 'COUNTRY UJI'JNG ll£tGAZINE. ' 
Living up to her name, she deDiecl t11at any EvU IDDueoce 
had been put oa her by anyoae, least of aD by a brown and 
white cat. Tills was fortunate, u 10111e Wat Africans and 
West IaciiMI pve IIUDclreds or pouads to dw'latans who 
dalaa tbey caa remove speDs. Most of tlaae Wrlatans are 
wbtte people. 
('RIIb your J1st lllto yoiiT eye. Do yo• see j'lasllbtg llgltts '! 
Tllose 111't! Evil Sptr1U IIIUIIIIOI'e lll't! tm tile Wtl)' I') 
Manwldle, badt ID Mn Wlltsblre's ftat, the smoke 
dispersed, and the Evaqell.st placed half a loaf on her 
personal slu1De, a shlef covered ID candles, bottles and 
photos of Billy Gralwn. 
'The stair or life,' she mUI'Diured absently, as tbe doorbeU 
rang. In trooped her Prayer Meeting, an anxious-looking 
man named Alex, from the Island of St. KJtts. Prayer 
meetings In front parlours are a fea� of West Indian Hie 
ID EJIIIand. No one else turned up, so eventually Evangelist 
Wiltshire 'opeaed In prayer. • 
'Lord, You are so mighty, Lord, from tbe four corner or 
the earth to • toenails or Time, You rule an. Hear your 
servants' buDtble caDI Hear us, Lord, tbe God or Daniel, 
tbe God of Sbadrach, Mesadl and Abednego! Let your 
spirit or wisdom and trutb rest and re..an upon t1ae table 
or our hearts, and wbea our Ume or praise Is over, Lord, 
see us safely back to our homes of abode, ID Your name, 
Lord, amea.' 
'Ameli,' Brother Alu and I repeated, impre�led, 
Evangelist Wiltshire can certainly pray. Her anxte«es 
forgotten, she seemed to swell, and seemed tJYery Inch a 
powerfal Woman or God. 
After a few Redemption Hymns and Bible readlnp, came a 
Dlscusloa. Tills developed Into aa arpmeat between tbe 
two, about JDeDtal lllnesl. Brother AJex dalmed tbat some 
meatal DIDeu had phylkal or natural causes, but 
Evangelist Wlltlblre blallted that aD tile meatally m were 
'Demoa po1sessed.' 
'That Sister Tulsba from our last week .aeetlng Is Involve 
with Sataa!' - declared. 
'Sister Tulslla tledllgr Brother Alex eaqulred. 
'No, DO - Is poaessed, she Is poSielledi She 10 rude and 
unruly to her .other, aB her mother de Is repeat "I rebuke 
you, Satan!" over and over again. Wbea Sister Tanlsha 
speak, lt not lite speak, 1t Is tbe DevUI Tile Devl make she 
cuss she motberi Yes!' 
Eyes ftasbiDg ill righteous Indignation, Mrs Wiltshire went 
on to recall the day she had been sUIIIIDODed to aearby 
Hackney to pray with a womaa wllole Rasta son had 
'become possaaect." A tragk story unfolded, of a deancut 
hard-work���� yotmg man who had sutrered a breakdown 
after his divorce. He missed his children, and began to 
pine. Instead or going to work, be sat aloDe ID his basement 
room. F1rst of aD be &rew a beard and Rasta locks, then be 
shaved bla head bald and began to barn black candles. 
These be obtaiDed from tbe same 'Spiritual Sbop,' run by 



an Indian, that IOid tbe .John The Conqueror (or Coaquer 
Root). Burn a black candle all night and pray, and someone 
wtO die. 
Mrs Wiltshire and tbe boy's mother found the young man 
staring Intensely at a row of mckerlng black candles. 
seemg Ills VIsitors, he looked up wttb bleary eyes. 
'Why do you want to ldll me?' be boomed. 
'We only want to help you,' the mother replied In a sweet, 
trembling voice. 

Both women retreated when tbe young man ran towards 
them boldlng a knife. As tbey walked sadly down the road, 
tbey heard a nre engine. Turning, tbey saw smoke and 
names. Tbe mad son had set his nat on lire. Flrelllell, 
promptly called by a neighbour, succeeded In rescuing tbe 
boy. He was takea to hospital, where be recovered from bls 
burns, but he remained IDsaDe. 
SeosiUve people, sudl as poets and artists, can be toppled 
by mlsfortame aad fall into madness. ID many parts of 
Africa, madneu Is u feared u cancer u feared ID tile 
West. Perhaps a magical atmoephere, where Wltdtell aad 
Demons abide, can act as an � agalast total 
madness, as make veaom b used as a cure for makdJite. 
As the Prayer meeting ended, Evangelist Wotsblre oace 
more aired her groundless fean over tbe fate of Sweetuea. 
'In a dream lt reveal to me that Sweetness Is being foDowed 
by u Evft Spirit,' sbe declared dolefuDy. 'A black woaaan 
from Jamaica was wblppln& she.' 
'I thoupt that Spirits couldn't cross water,' I saki, ID a bid 
to try and cheer bel' ap. 
'You Joke! Me owa graadmotber appear an' beJp me wlllea 
I wu ID labour with Cbantelle. She wu a mldwtfe, YCMI 
lmow!' 
Fortunately, it appeared later that Sweetness had been 
having the Ume of her Bfe far away from Mn Wlltablre, 
whose convenaUon had bepn to depress her. Peatiteat, 
sbe returned after a while, aad prayed with ber maator at 
the Mercy Seat, before the ldtcben table. 
Evangelllt WDtsblre benelf had an earthy akle to Jr.er 
nature, u lhe wu ID love with a Brother Far011, wllo 
lgllored her, as If he was UDder the power of his wife ad 
daughter. 'And tbem both Witches, you lmow!' 
ID order to appease the Evaogellst, who often grew aagry 
at my 'backsliding,' I agreed to accompany her to an 
Evangelical Rally. The American Evangelist, wbom I siWI 
can Don Camlllo, was bDled to appear at the City Temple, 
In London, a large VIctorian church near Holbom Vladllct. 
Crowds or West lndlaDs, mostly ml�aeed women, 
thronged the doorway. A hand tapped my shoulder, aad 
there was Brother Ale� doing duty as an usber. Sister 
Wlltsblre benelf IC)IIIf'ttmew volunteered u a mapald u.ller 
for the great man. Doa CamiDo hu a world-wide 
fan-foUowtng, and most of his dtsdples subscribe to gloay 
Camlllo-pamphleb, with sUckers endosed to put ID tbdr 
wtndows. 
Inside the Temple, we sat ID a pew near the front, as tbe 
buDding rapidly Dlled with West Indians, AI'J1cans lllCI 
Black BrlUsh, with a scattertag or English and Indian faces. 

A gaunt turbanoed Trlaldadlan woman ut next to 
Evangelist Wiltshire. I recogaUed her as a churchgoer 
from my street. Unused to white people, she regarded me 
with apparent terror, her eyes starting from her head. 
A Black British (or sub-Jamalcan) drum and guitar group 
played and sang warm-up music, as we waited for Don 
CamlDo. LeaJiets were paued around tbe pews, advertt.smg 
an Instant adopt-a-chDd scheme organised by Don CamDio. 
Just sign on the dotted JIBe, and for eleven pounds a month 
you could 'adopt' and feed a 'Third World ddld' without 
needing to leave England. At least thirty West Indian 
women rushed to the stage with their money and 
appUcaUon forms. My lkter once Joined a llmllar scheme, 
and received unconvlndDg letters from her 'adopted chDd' 
In BraziL Finally, she went to Brazil, to be told 'her ddlds" 
address didn't exist. Organised Charity should be 
approacbed with the 111most caution. 
TileD Don CamDio himself strode boldly onto the stage and 
smllln&Jy announced 'Greetings, England!' Flattered at 
being treated as part of England, the West Indians In the 
audience replied 'Greetings!' In more-or-less unison. 
'I didn't bear you - say lt louder!' be tealed them, then 
laUDChed straight Into a Bellftre sermon. With equal 
sudclenDess, he stopped preaching and launched Into a 
melodramaUc country and western gospel song. ms voice 
was rich, and he dearly held most of the audience In the 
palm or his cuflllnked hand. 
'Those who feel In need of special prayer, come forward!' 
he commanded. 
Several women, all West Indian, approacbed the staee. 
Descending, Don Camlllo faced the Drst candidate, a 
demure, aeat young lady. Be looked at her for a IDOIDellt, 
and saddeoly aeemed to eome to a dedsion. 
'I'm gonna throw my coat over you!' he announced, and 
did just that. As the eoat fell OD tbe girl, she SWOOned OD 
the spot, eaught by the woman behind her. Revereutly, 
Dom cammo laid ber on tbe Door. 
'Great gifts are pouring blto her rlgbt now!' he Informed 
us. 
Guided by usben sudl as Brother Alei, half the audience 
arose and formed a lbae  U'OUDd the walls, all quealng to 
have Don CamiDo's Jackets throWil over tlletr beads. The 
band began to play, wltll beavy percussion, and tbe City 
Temple became an areu for religious prommade or 
rtng-lhout. Clrding procealoal of half-dandng Brothen 
and ststen are a feature of many Negro chardaes. Doa's 
coat had tint been easaally removed, nightclub fashion, 
when the Evangelist had bunt Into song. Now that same 
eoat was feiJin& wonhlppen Jib ninepins. Each swoonee 
arose after a few minutes and returned to hiJ or ber seat, 
apparently refresbed. 
After the ftnt tea IWOOIII, the Camillo eoat seemed to Jose 
power IOIDeWhat. No oae fainted any more, but all felt 
happy, with dreamy or radiant smiles. Wu he trkldng the 
wonblppers, playing oa thdr sapersUtlous acbnlratlon for 
white people? As well ask If American tourists are cheated 
by English tour operaton and aouventr-sellen. As long as 
be only sees that which Is bogus, tbe American tourist Is 
deHrlously happy, and the same mlgbt be said or those who 
ldoUse American Evaagelilts. Whatever Don CamlDo's 
opinions mlgbt be, hll audience was utterly sincere. 
Someone who &(ves an audleace what they want Is an 
entertainer, not a IWbldler. 
ID a moving testimony, an elderly Jamaican lady told us of 
the day when CamDlo had eared her bUndaea. On that 
occasion, he had thrown a KaJ1 over her, lastead of a 
magic eoat. 
Faith can truly work wonders. 
During an lntermlssloa, Sister Wlltsldre and I were 
perturbed by tbe antks of a meatany disturbed young man 
or great strength and agility. He rolled bls eyes, lolled bls 



toagae, DUide strange noiNs aDd na up and down the 
aisles. FIDally be settled down and with great tntmtness 
began to make an Invention out of plasticene and string. 
His little bird-like mother patted ldm fondly on the bead, 
then greeted Sister Wiltshire. Her face shone with pity, 
love and anguish. 
'Sbe tale him round an the Evan&ellst dem, but blm never 
heal,' Sister WUtsblre whispered. 
A few months later, Don Camlllo returned to these shores, 
tbis time performln& at Earl's Court. I didn't 10 (enoup Is 
enough, after all) but Evadne Wiltshire toddled along and 
told me that his act bad changed. Notidng that more and 
more of his audience were Weat Afrleaaa, and that leu and 
less Jamaicans grew delighted when told that they were 
English, be had Africanised his raOy. This scandallaed 
Sister WDtshlre. 
'I must write to Brother CamiOo aDd bexplaln be must not 
use African drums. Yes! Tbem drum conjure up EvD 
Spirits, you lmow. With these own eyes I saw aD manner of 
African EvD Spirits coming out or the drums, all dancing 
naked! It was shamefuL Tbe House of God wu full or 
Witches! 
'At ftrst I thought it was only me could see tbe Witch dem 
everyplace. But then an African preacher stood up and 
shout 'Come forward, all wbo are doing Witchcraft here:• 
'I was so happy that tbe Witches get found out, tbat I 
sprang to my feet and shout "Hallelujah!" Brer Roy, 111 
011e sectJIIIl all them African mea and women rise from 
tbem seats, &rab at me an; beat me sore, IUttblg me an' 
trytn' to throw me out! Wbea I Jump lib tbat, tbem 
thought it IIU! that's the Witch. That's why them get 
furious. Before I was too much hurt, a Bnrzlllan pastor 
rescue me and I fight them otr. De got me outside ud on a 
bus home - such a good man, the Lord wUl bless him. So 
that's why I Intend to write and WarD Brother CamiUo.' 
If only Evangelist Wlltsldre bad met one or my African 
acquaintances, George Lekaukau, she could have obtained 
DWIY more Juicy utblts of African Witchcraft - gossip. 
Geor&e, a guest at my house for several weeks, was a tall 
stern Tswana cattle herder from the Kalahari Desert, 
Botswana. As a young DWI be had been a clerk at a South 
Alrkan goldmloe and had tbea studied to be a 
schoolteacher at Tiger Kloof. When he reached retlremeat 
age, be retarned to the tradltioDal pastoral Ire of his 
people, with a unique abiHty to Interpret that side to 
Engllsb-speakers. 
Years or "white man's education" seemed to have 
reUd'orced rather than eliminated Geor&e's fear or Witches 
and Witchcraft. 
Resolutely unbnpressed by England regarding our 
mechantaed ways u madneu, be argued keealy about 
Witchcraft, lui8Ung OD Its reality In Africa. And Indeed, If 
everyone believes in a system or thought, that system 
makes Its own 'reality.' 
Who, In Georxe's circle, could doubt tbat when a clansman 
died by being struck by llgbtnlng (as happened to George's 
brother), somebody was respoDSible. The man was struck 
wbDe walking on an open plain. Out of an the places the 
llghtnJn& could have struck, why did 1t choose this one 
man? Obviously somebody hated tbe man and wanted him 
ldlled. So this unknown person must have consulted a 
aorcerer, and put SOIItdJiblg on George's brother. Oracle 
aplrlts could be consulted to find who that pei'IOD might be. 
In the Kalahari, tbe buhmea can be paid to perform an 
ecstatic dance during which the spirits speak through 
busbmm mouths and name the guilty person who either 
obtained Witchcraft or wbo was ldmself a Witch. A 
Tswana man wbo consulted tbe busbmeo over tbe deatb or 
hJs wife was told the answer be believed and half-wanted to 
bear - that the 'lndlred murderer' was bJs mother-In-law. 
Do not Witches often kill those whom tbey love the best? 

Wbea accuaed, the motbei'-ID-Iaw cOIISUitecl mother oracle, 
and declared her accuer the true culprit. The Cottler, or 
village parliament, upheld the mother-In-law and the 
b11Sbman-consulter was baalsbed. He became a heavy 
drinker, wbo slept out of doors under a tree outside tbe 
boundaries or tbe vtnap. 
Eadl year, the Cottler lleard bJs appeal and each year they 
turned lt down. Before the days of BriUsh rule, tbe 
'Witchcraft DWI' might have been hung upside down from 
a tree In a net, a scorn and a wonder to passers-by until 
long after his death. Judging by the character 'Hung up 
naked,' a malevolent wizard In Irish folklore, the Ancient 
Celts may well have pracUied this custom. VDiage 
parDameats presided over by headmen who hold the land 
as a trust for all are a feature of African life today, peasaat 
Russian Bfe yesterday and English Suon Hfe tbe day 
before yesterday. After tbe Norman Conquest, they 
became transmuted Into manorial courts. 

Belief ID Witchcraft only came to an end In England when 
peasant ure, it's ally, also ended. Christianity CaDDOt, 
apparently, wipe out a belief' In Witches. 
Pantheons of Gods vanish as If they had never been, but 
Wltdacraft remalas, tbe altbnate challenge to missionary 
and Evaagelist. It is a cballeage that aboald be met, for the 
w that the Ills of manldncl aad mishaps or all ldndl are 
the fault or some living pei'IOD must poison all dealings 
between Individuals. 
One day' also George told us, be bad been travelling an 
day In the desert and felt very thirsty. An old lady, a 
distant kinsWoman, felt sorry for blm and gave him a drink 
of milk. Soon afterwards, George accepted a Bft In a lorry, 
and sat on the tailboard with bare feet dangling. A deadly 
black mamba snake Jumped up and entwined Itself around 
his ankles, chalnln& his feet tO&dJaer. In terror, Geor&e 
disentangled the snake, wblch sUd harmlessly away. He ran 
to Ills favonrite witcll doctor, who usured him that an 
enemy'• cune had only failed because of anti-Wltcb Items 
earlier provided. To this day, George believes tile old lady 
pat 'medicine' In his milk. 
'She wanted the snake to ldll me, but her plan did not 
succeed: Why else did sbe give me a drink?' 
Who, In such an atmosphere, dare perform a deed or 
ldndDess to a stran&er? Who can be able to appreciate the 



ldndDenel that are .UO, In spite of neh dlseouragemeat, 
cWiy performed? In IIWIY parts of Africa, babies are 
deemed to be Witches If they cut their top teeth before 
their bottom teeth. When such Infants are pat to death, the 
mothers have to pretend to rejoice, to avoid accusaUons of 
wttcbcran agaiDst tbemselves. 
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The Afrkan belief that 'Witchel are everywhere' becomes, 
among New World descendants of Afrkans, the far less 
harmful belief tbat 'Satan Is everywbere attaeldn& 
Christian people.' Tbls belief blun Into a simple and 
healthy Importance of tbe Inevitability of Orlgi:Dal Sin. 
Most West lllcllaal ID Eagland have heard of malevolent 
splritl ealled 'dapples,' even If tbey do DOt believe In them. 
However, a Black BriUsh eeaeraUon has, for tbe most part, 
shrugged otl' such beliefs. Tbe concept or a Good Self 
(Angel) and a Bad Self (Devil) wu a common feature or 
Amerleaa cartoon ftlms In tllelr 1940'1 folldore-bued 
heyday. Belief In dupples echoel such Ideas - your Good 
Self goes to Glory but your Bad Self hangs aroUDd after 
death, playtn& trlcb. 
It Is your dapple. An obeahman can lliiDDIOD 1t, but an 
obeah mother (sanctlfted wise WOIIWI) can banish 1t. 
Belief In two, or even three, souls per penon can be traced 
back from tbe Caribbean to West Africa. Tllere, such 
beliefs thrive to Ws day. In tbe Caribbean, for the most 
part, a penoa Is expected to cUe before his dupple can do 
any harm. But ID West Afrtea, a person can become a 
Witcll or aa EvB Spirit by birth or 'poueuioll' and leave 
1111 or her body at night to revel with other vagrant souls at 
meetings or spirit societies. Altboap the living body or 
such a person Is usually uleep ID bed, he or abe Is not ID a 
coma but has a spare soul In the body, one able to deal wltll 
any emer&eDC)' before tbe other adventuring aoul can &et 
home. 
Much or my Information oa the subjects comes from a utt1e 
blue book praeated to me by Evanpllst Hautrup, or the 
Yoruba-bued Celestial Churcla or Cbr11t. Although 1111 
name suggests a teafartng Norwegian, Israel Hautrup, Is a 
Nigerian, a very Important member or his claurch, as weB 
as a prosperous baslnessman and hotelier. In his younger 
days, be was a sldp's captain, and 1111 ftdl ut1e Is Reveread 
Captalll Doctor I. Haastrup. Whell I met b1m, at the 
church he fouaded In Loadoa's East Elld, he received me 
ID state In the Upper Room. There, dressed ID run Bishop's 
regalia, he received an audience ID grand style. Church 
sisters In white robes lmeeled and did obeisance before 
him, as tbey otrered him choice cui1alled meals oa paper 
plates, like the wives · or a great cbleftan. I felt quite 
honoured to receive a copy or the book be had writtea: 
'DEMONS AND DEMONIC FORCES. ' King James the 
First, or Bible fame, wrote a similar book about the 
Witches or hJs day. 
Evangelist Haastrup, wbo comes from Ilesba, ID oyo state, 
aortll or Lagos, blends BtbUcal events with traditional 
Yoruba and lbo beliefs. He cites tbe FaD of Lucifer as the 

cauae, or creaUon of Evll Spirits. He divides the aplritl lnto 
four catergories: Witches, Obanjes, Emeree and Water 
Demons. The Yoruba Thunder God Sango Is a reality to 
Haastrap, as Is Amadlona, Sango's lbo couaterpart. In 
Haastrup's world, tbese gods have become Demoa princes 
at Spirit revels, and devotees can sammoa them at will to 
IIIDI tlluaderbolts at eaemles. strangely, Sango survives ID 
Trinidad as Shango, a God wllole devotees spin arouad 
and whirl poles when wonldpplllg. Just as Greek and 
RomaD Gods are closely related, ao are the Gods or West 
African tribal DaUons. Evangelist Haastrup moved from 
Yoruba to lbo country (Port Barcourt, Eut Nigeria). 
Novelist Chlnua Acbeba meatloas Ogbanjel in his tale od 
lbo life, and I believe the name to be or lbo origin. 
Witches, ID the African Kheme of things, fly to their coven 
medlngs as disembodied spirits, only visible to renow 
spirits when they bave entered the form of an animal. 
Ogbanjes seem to be the nearest relatives to New World 
dupples, tlloup the alto lhare attributes with European 
Gobllas, Vampires, Witches alld particularly Faertes. 
Emeres are below tlaem la rallk, and Wltchel the most 
mandaae or them aiL Lib aay Wltdlflnder Geaeral, 
Haastrap IDterogates very .. y people who claim to be 
under the power or such poaeulve spirits. Instead or 
pUDI.sbblg them, however, he blesses and exorcises them, 
for tbey have come to the Celestial Cburcb for release. 
AD or his Interviewees are in Nigeria, aot Eapd, and 
many or them are teeaap sehookblldren. It b odd to read 
or tblrteeD year old Ibo boya who, In their Dlght-Ume 
opanje lives, are princes who marry powerful princesses. 
Dreams ud v:lsloas are tabu as realities by the coafesaon, 
and Haastrup questioDs them closely OD tbe sodaJ lives of 
spirits. Many of ha qaestioDs are 'loaded,' reveaiiDg his 
own beliefs. Such tradltloaal beliefs may ad as a comfort to 
safl'eren from mental Illness, sbaee every symptom is 
'codlfted' and correspoads wltll a commonly-beld Idea or a 
possessive spirit. In tbe same way, danctag devotees or 
Gods, ID 'pagan' or tradiUoaal African ritual dances, 
exhibit dHrereat ldads or ecstatic behaviour linked to the 
behaviour or or recoplllble Gods. 
opanjes are DOt always evil, but can be merry, amoral 
and helpful to thole tbey betrielld. They can become, or 
possess, ubom babies. H tbey decide to abandon the baby 
they are 'In,' the chDd Is bom dead. Thele Ogbanjes are 
memben or the .Atrkaa 'baby spirit' family, one of a 
hundred uplanaUons for the JDYitery of the stm-bom or 
aftllcted child. Since the Ogbaaje Society resembles the 
medieval and CeiUc Idea or Faerte-Land, a place both 
beauutul and frl&htealn&, lt seems likely that Westem 
stories or 'Faerle chaJI&elln&s' owe somethln& to a 10111-lost 
European tradition or 'OgbanJe.' Wonderful objects ID the 
pabcel of the Ogbanje world reappear as bits of rubbish in 
the 'real world,' an ecllo of tbe Earopean Idea of 'Faerie 

glamour.' 
Old stories from the Celtic f'rllaps tell of a person led to a 
secret world under a biD where, after food Is eaten or 
magic ointment applied, an Is splendour. Wipe away tile 
ointment, bow ever, and tile baDroom becomes a cave, the 
banquet a heap or boaes, the silk curtams foetid rags. AD 
the wonders have been mere 'faerle &�amour.' If a mortal, 
lured uader the hUI, should eat Faerle food, then such a 
periOD Is forever In thrall to the People of Peace. 
llaastrup's coDfesson oftea say that a friend gave tbem 
enchanted food and drink, and thus brought them Into the 
dreamtime world or Ogbaaje. (As a atrlct Christian, 
Hautrap Is far more .even oa the Ogbanje than Is the 
average Nigerian. From his parttanlcal viewpoint, an 
strange gods are Demoas). 
Takea trom their sJeeptng bodies at Dlgbt, the new 
opanjes IIDd themselves ID a couatry or fellow Ogbanjes , 
who Initiate them Into the Society. Sometimes, they marry 



ln the dream world, while at other Umes they are greeted 
by <>&banje spouses or relatives who claim already to lmow 
them. As sptrlts, the new <>&banjes can roam the world 
playing tricks on people and oceasloaally performing deeds 
or kindness, returning to tbelr dayUme bodies at 
cock-crow. Some or Haastrap'• confeuon later grew 
alarmed when confronted, In the world of 'real people,' by 
a man or woman who says "I am your Ogbanje partner -
don't you recognise me'?'' 
Apparently, on occasion, Ogbanjes and other sptrlts met 
oDiy at night by a dreamer, disconcertingly become real 
and Intrude on the waking Ufe or the person. For the most 
part, however, they are spirits, described as follows In the 
poem 'OGBA.NJE' by J.N.K. Es.seboe. 

� detld of night, tlley letlve tllelr loved o��es. 
To mut IUUILrdnlule.dtl"uswlaer� 

Tlley pllui iiiUl BWell1' to brlag IUtbona IHibles 
A.IUI drllllc me11 's blood. 

Sloucldng out oj'tltelr lllllltb bodies 
Like Sllllkn dbCtll'tBII6 0111-grotm sldlu 

Tlley dlve, IIIUIUIII frogs IMng 01J dry lllnd 
Oflh� pllyslclllworlll, Ill tll�wtllel' of spirit 11ft. '  

(From 'DEMONSANDDEMONICFORCES' by 
Evangelist Israel Haastrup, Pam Unique Publishing 

Company, Port Harcourt, 1989). 

Thll poem would be cODSidered by many an lbo u a piece 
or anti-Ogbanje propagaada. Many people In Nigeria are 
respeded because or tbetr connection with Ogbanje. 
In East Nigeria, 1t Is belieVed that wben a woman loses a 
baby more than once, 1t Is a child who has become 
Ogbanje, constantly appearing and reappearing. Wben a 
baby llnaUy arrives and lives, lt wiU be eblded for Its 
previous behaviour and assumed to be a poetic Ogbanje ln 
touch with Faerie Land. 
Compared with Haastrup's colleetion of traditional Yoruba 
and lbo spirits, tbe dapples or tbe West Indies seem almost 
coay. Various anti-dupple remedies are tried. 
Instead or the English horseshoe above a door, orange or 
other fruit peel Is often hung over a half-open door to keep 
away Evil Spirits. Both West Africans and West Indians 
sUD do tJds In England. Sometimes a tape measure Is used, 
as 'dapples hate being measured.' In Jamaica, tailors who 
carry tape measures are said to be free from dupple attack. 
In my neighbourhood in London, a mentally ill Jamaican 
walks about holding a berlbboned cross and a ruler to 
ward oft' duppies. 
Among the English-born descendants of West Indians, the 

word 'dapple' only seems remembered as a schoolboy 
Insult. 'You big dopple fool' means 'You brain-dead 
zombie.' 
In Jamaica Obeahmen are said to have the same power 
over Invisible dupples as their more practical Haitian 
counterparts, 'the Houn&ans,' have over real Zombies. 
(For the truth about Zombies, read 'TEU MYHORSE'by 
Zora Neale Hurston). 
As a link with the Ogbanje or West Africa, dupples are 
aald to have a malevolent lnfhaenee over babies. 
'Don't let a baby sleep In the dark, or dapples may play 
with lt,' Jamaican grandmother's warn their London 
rammes. 
'Anti-dapple' rituals, such as boOing pungent brews and 
smoking out the house with herbal Incense, are carried out 
on occasion In England just before a newly born baby Is 
brought home from hospital. Should a baby die, stiD more 
rituals, of similar ldnd, must be carried out, or the ehlld's 
dupple mtpt remain as a mischievous 'Abner,' similar to a 
Poltergeist. Mothers are cautlooed to be stole on such 
tragic occasions, as the child'• burial Is a gift or 
appeuement to the Earth. 

Not an Jamaican women believe such Ideas, but one woman 
who did was Mother White, a 'Wise Woman' I met In the 
St. Paul's district of BristoL She was a ueat believer ln 
boDing mash to keep otr dapples. Pennies placed on the 
ground also placated the spirits. The day came, however, 
when Mother White herself wu laid to rest, and crowch or 
friends and relations sang moamfully around her grave. 
Strange to say, according to her family, Mother White 
herself became a dapple% 
Mother White's dupple was such a plague to the ramny 
that another 'Obeah Mother' relaUve was sent for, a 
venerable Jamaican lady with Immovable cast-Iron 
features. First of an, the women fasted for three days. 
Then, armed with a Bible, a bottle and a cork, sbe sat up 
an Jd&ht, 'prayln& down' Mother White's Evll spirit. 
Faced with sueh a barrage of powerful prayer, the dupple 
(visible only to the Obeah mother) began to quail, fell 
helpleu on the table and there becan to lhrlnk. 
As the Uttle quivering creature, with imploring eyes, grew 
ever smaller and more helpless, tbe grim Obeah mother 
held a cork to one side or lt and tbe empty bottle to tbe 
otber. Gradually, she brougllt tbem doser, ever doser, 
prayln& aloud all the wldle. SUddellly, with a saUsrytng 
'pop!' sbe banged the cork Into the bottle, and held Mother 
White'• spirit triumphantly aloft, trapped like a Djbm of 
the Arabian Knight&! The family kept the Invisible Mother 
In her bottle for a few days, then took her on a coach 
outing to Weston-super-Mare and dropped her oft' the end 
of tbe pier. So be carefUl of bottles you may find, bobbing 
about In the sea or easy up on the beach. 
I must say that, like the crow In the Wait Disney mm 
'DUMBO, ' 'I didn't see that I only heard.' 
Just to be sociable, you may take my word. Such events 
were not unknown In En&Jand In pre-industrlal days, for ln 
Bucldnghamsblre they ltiU tell of "Sir Jobn Sborne, 
Gentleman Born, who conjured tbe Devll Into a born." 
Sir .John, apparently, sat up an night 'praying down' a 
Devil that had been annoying the vUiagers. It shrank, lt 
pleaded In vain, and bang! he sealed it up In a capped 
powder born (some say a laced-up boot, but that doesn't 
rbyme so well). In Hererordsblre, I was told of the spirit or 
evn Squire Vaughan, preached Into a bottle and dtopped 
Into Hergest Pool. 
In Pentecostal churches, stem sermons are preached 
against the sin of making ma&Jc spells against dupples. 
Sometimes, the belief ln Dupples Itself Is considered a sin, 
at other times prayer to Jesus and the reading of the 
Twenty Third Psalm are declared to be the proper 
Christian remedy for keeping EvU spirits away. After 
church, many or the Brothers and Sisters, If 
Carlbbean-born, discuss various means of 
Dupple-prevenUon as If nothing had happened. 
Here are some e:xcerpts from sermons beard In the Church 
of God (Pentecostal). One snowy ntpt, the door of as bleak 
Uttle hall llew o� and Sister Spring, the Pastor's wife 
burst In, snowftakea �overlng her glasses, feather boa and 
fluffy coat. Almost Immediately ahe launched Into a 
passionate aennon, 'Am I aot a Harchltect' (arcllltect), 
looldng like a strange owl-angel from Mars. As she 
warmed to her theme, and tbe mow melted, her sermon 
turned Into a criUclsm of Aunty White's anti-Dupple 
precautions. 
'Brethren, I always say "Everyone according to their 
spirit!" Take the Harchlteetl I am not a Harchltect! If 
everyone was Harchltect, where would we be? I am glad 
there Is Harcblted when I see beautiful buDdln&s, but I am 
not a Harchlted! Everyone according to their spirit! Cow 
take nine months to born a calf, but donkey take thirteea 
months! Yes! After eight month, where is donkey? After 
nine month, where is donkey? But after thirteen month a 
donkey give birth to a child according to Its spirit! But 



brethren, spirit don't have to be Inside a thing. There are 
wanderln2 spirit, and a d02 can discern spirits, you know! 
They see SOmethin2 and they &fOWL 
'But lt we trouble with spirit, the only cure Is prayer? 
Don't go to the Obeah man! All this boiling mash and 
rub-rub, it rubbish! Not healing, but rubbish! Yes! 
"Finally, brethren, I will jusy say this: If I try to be a 
Harchltect, it is covetousness and that is next to 
Witchcraft% Turn to Hymn 121 and just bum while I ask 
Sister Dorothy to pray." 

At a church convention In Birmingham, a Jamaican pastor 
launched Into a wild shouting tei'IDOil In which be 
umounced that In his own church, maay IBOiltbs ago, two 
straage men walked past him without speaking, "and 
vanish out the door! AD at once, I feU W! Them was not 
men, them was Demons! I go to bed, and days later the 
doctor say I should go to hospital for operation! But I 
knew the Demons would use the operation for a chance to 
kill me, so I don't go! I pray to Jesus, I fall Into a deep 
sleep, and when I awake, I am perfectly weD! Jesus is my 
doctor!" 
Althoup the older Caribbean members or the audience 
dapped and shouted approval, some or the EngDsh-born 
youngsters looked mullsh and sceptical. Later, I heard of a 
young man (not a churchgoer) who, whenever be visited bts 
parents' Island or St Luda, made a point of stepping In the 
feather and eggsheD evil spells laid at people's doorsteps. 
Nothing ever happened to him, and that way he proved 
that 'Obeah' does not exist. 
In the Church or God, a youn2 Barbadian 21r1 warned a 
London congregation to 'Beware of DeLaurence." 
Tbe DeLaurenc.e company or Chkago IIJ.aJ'bt magic 
potioDJ and spell-books for American Negroes, and these 
have found their way to the 'Obeah'-conscloas West lndles. 
'When the Obeah man gets saved, he throws away his 
Obeah!' Pastor Spring announced joyously. 
Just as some or the West African Immigrants In London 
forty years ago came to England to escape from 
Witchcraft-curses, so did a few of the later-coming West 
Indlans.One young man whose mint-bus crashed became 
convinced, after consultaUon with an 'Obeah-mother,' that 
someone was try1n2 to 'put sometbln& on him.' 
He believed that an Evil Spirit cannot cross water, and so 
London Transport soon boasted the only test-passed driver 
who (unknown to the boss) wu totally uaable to read or 
write. Lucidly, he did not crash again. I have beard 

Pentecostal pastors warn their flocks against Obeah-men 
who do 'tradln2,' that Is, swap information about their 
various cDents and encoura� eaemles to buy more and 
more expensive spells for protection and correction. Rather 
Uk.e old-time lawyers, in fact, encouraging cllents to sue one 
another while secretly getting together and sharing fees for 
favours. 
'When nothing the Obean man do makes any ditference, he 
just teDs people to read the Twenty Third Psalm,' a 
Barbadian church member told me. 'I ask you, why doesn't 
he Just say that In the nrst place!'  
'I had "Obeah" put on me once,' a Grenadan rail worker 
put In. 'A woman saved my life when she took lt orr. The 
man who "put it on me" Hve next door, and to �t reven&e, 
him bang on the wall all night! That is why I can't get to 
church more often than I do, 'cos I can't sleep at night so I 
sleep on Sunday.' 
'They say "Love your enemy," but the Devil is your 
enemy,' a fiery young Jamaican gospel singer put In. Later 
this man was to terrify a church audience with his vivid 
bnpersonaUon of Satan, at a concert. 
'Brave Christian!' he loudly sneered, as everyone 
trembled, and the twelve-year-old drummer boomed out a 
reggae beat. 'I am your enemy! My name is Satan!' 
Gospel-reggae can be very effective, as anyone who has 
heard the recitation, In trlgbenlngly dramatic tones, or 'The 
Baptism or Jesus,' wm testify. 
Having dealt with Witches and Dupples, it now only 
remains for me to tackle Mermaids. It might seem odd to 
EngDsb readers for me to Include Mermaids here. Like 
Faertes, they have become a symbol or goodness, if not 
goody-goody-ness, and like Faerles they have become 
associated with little girls' doHs. But (also Uk.e Faeries) 
Mermaids In Britain have a seamy past. Before the era or 
cartoon ftlms, wlth1n Jiving memory they could be 
malevolent capricious beings, Sirens whose duty lt was to 
lure sallon to their doom. A SaUor's song, 'THE 
MERMAID,' describes the horrifted reaction or a whole 
ship's crew who realise they are doomed just because they 
can see a Mermaid In a stormy sea. 
Throughout West Africa, and to a lesser degree In the 
West Indles, there Is a strong belief In the existence of 
underwater kingdoms, usually at the bottom of lakes. Sub 
kingdoms seem to eDst In mysterious air bubbles, 
crocodiles or soft-shell turtles when passing from one 
submer&ed vllla&e to another. These subjects, In their 
rightful forms, are good-looking men and women with 
fish-ftns on their legs. On land they can take human form. 
In tbetr blue-green shimmering world, whether In salt 
water or fresh, the ftsh-women seem to be more Important 
than the men. 
Such water-spirits, Gods and Goddesses, have as many 
African names as their are tribes and languages, but In 
African-En2Ush they are called 'Mermaids,' sometimes 
regardless of seL Their quem Is Mammy Water, a 
forceful, glamorous underwater Goddess. Mammy Water, 
whOM name Is known wherever 'pidgin' Is spoken, hu 
reai-Bfe human devotees, shriDes, priests and priestesses. 
To some she is a Goddess, but to West African Christians 
she is a s•devll and equally real. 
Let us see what Evangelist Israel Haastrup has to say 
about Mermaids and Mammy Water, In bts book or 
recorded confessions; 'DEMONS AND DEMONIC 
FORCES. ' Here be Interrogates a young Nigerian lady 
who has dabbled In Mammy Waterism and who now 
wishes to sever all coDDeCUons with tbe '1\fermaid world' 
and become a Christian. Her adventures in the 'Mermaid 
world' take place In dreams, wbkh are taken as reality 
among African aad West Indian mystics. 
'My grandmother was a cblef priestess of the Mammy 
Water cult in my town. As a chief priestess, she used to 



serve many Evil Spirits. WbeD I wu with her I used to 
belp her In preparln& tbiDp for the spirits. 
'After ber death, 1t wu revealed that her spirit wanted me 
to take her place, and Instructed that ber power should be 
banded over to me. 
'My father wun't happy about the deel81oa of laaDciDg tb1l 
power to me. He was annoyed. Be threw aD the spiritual 
objects that my grandmother left behind, and which were 
banded over to me, Into a 1"1111Ding stream. One day, I went 
to swtm ID that stream. From there the spirits my 
grandmother used to serve Invested me. •• ' 
In a dream, the girl went to a beach and met a beautlftll 
woman who befriended her. The dream-woman told her to 
call at a certain address. On awakln&, the &frl found that 
there w4f such an address, tbe home of a fetish 
(pr�rtstbn) priest. There she was IDltiated Into t be 
myderiel of the Old Faith. In his role of Grand Inquisitor, 
Haastrup broke In with a question; 
'Were you told that lt was the spirit of a sea python that 
was befrlendlng you?' 
'In the dream 1t was a woman that spoke to me. I did not 
know whether she was a sea python or not.' 
By burning holy candles suppHed by Haastrup's church, 
the young woman was eventuaUy freed froaa aU Mermaid 
comaections. According to nu.trup, 'It Is a cllarac:terUUc 
of women poueesed by tbe Mermaid ap1r1ta to love jewels 
and ear-rings.' He beads oae chapter: 'CONFESSIONS 
OFA FEMALE YICTIMOFSEA.DEMONATTACK. ' 
Here are some samples; 
'In the dream world I often make new frleDds who In fact 
drove away my friends In tbls physical world. Surprisingly, 
my academic prouess has been unhlodered by these 
Demons. The Mermaid I am now Involved with. •• ' 
A male confessor claims to have seen a sea spirit who was 
1e11t by the Sea King and Queen to meet an earthly woman 
wbom be eatered 'as a pregnancy' and so became bom Into 
tbe world of humans. He eaid that no one caa leave the 
Mermaid world without Royal permlssioD. Later, 
Haastrup comments that 'the seas are coatroOed by Holy 
Jlmota,' a caretaldng Angel sent by God. AD the same, 
Jlmota bears a resemblance to Neptune, Poseldon and the 
whole family of sea gods, just as the Lake Mermaids 
resembleCeltlc water spirits. Perhaps, u has happened In 
Holy Ireland, strident Mammy Water will gradually be 
transformed IDto the &entle Vlr&iD Mary of the sacred 
weDs. 
How have these Mermaid aplritl been absorbed IDto the 
Chrlsdan and magic world of the Caribbean and Black 
London? To ftnd out, let us ftrst or aD return to the 
strange, dingy ftat belonging to my good l'rlead Sister 
Evadne WIHsblre. Tbere, among ftowen both real and 
plasUc, where holy pictures clash with lopsidedly-hug 
portraits of ueen womeu and teantaiDed cldldreD, wbere 
woodeD croues and television anteanae eatwlae, lbe holds 
forth to all who come to listeD, heavy teapot In band. 
'Brother Faron Is a foollsla man - me sorry for him, you 
lmow. Him did promlle he would come aad help me run 
the LBy of tbe Valley Mission here In my flat. Bat his wife 
and daughter are aD Witches! Yes! It Is by WMc11cr1f11 me 
ten you, Brer Roy, that they have won Brother Faron away 
from me. But Jesus Is greater tban Satan power. I don't 
'frald Obeah, even If all the Witch doctor of Haiti was 
be re. 
Haiti Is a place where Obeah stroqer than 1t Is ID Jamaica. 
I hear about two youne white mea cross���& Haiti by car. 
Them stop to ask some people tbe way, ud 1ee that one 
big rougb-looldn' man have got fllla tall, lite big IlD dem, 
on he feet. So one o' the young men laugh, an' the fish-man 
fly Into a rage an' cuss him. Allotber man say "Don't vex 
the ftsbtall man, 'cos btm real bad." 
But the two drive otr and take no notice. 

'Brer Roy, what do you think happen to that young man 
when blm step out oftbe car now?' 
'I've ao Idea,' I said, but I feared tbe worst as Sister 
Wlltsldre bad evkleDtly reached the dlmu of her story. 
There wu an ominous pause, as her eyes bulged and the 
rest of the room 8eemed to grow darker. 
"HIM BURST OUT OF HIS CLOTHES AND TURN 
INTO A DONKEY!' she cried, Jumping up from her chair 
and nearly frightening me out or my skiD. In calmer tones, 
she conUnued. 
'IDs trieDd cry, the boy family In America cry, but no use, 
him stay donkey. So the other young man went back to 
America, left the donkey with a reliable famUy. One day ,a 
holy sp1rtt11a1 mother came aloq, heard the story an' 
engage In fasting and prayer. By her elrort and power of 
God, abe turn him back. So at last the donkey beame a 
penon again. 11 bad that they can do ID HaltL' 
In order to correct Brother Faroa's wayward tendency, 
Evangelist Wlltshlre made one of her periodic trips to the 
Moban Bros. shop In HoDoway Road for holy charms and 
candles. 1bls Jobn Tbe Conqueror sbop Is patronised by 
Jamaican London's Obeah motben, or speD-removers. 
One day, not quite by chance, I stumbled upon another 
shop In North London patronised by Obeala IIIDl. 
Women very aeldom came there, altboap good magic was 
sold as well as bad, and some of tbe candles bore beautiful 
pictures of the VIrgin Mary. 
These candles ID the window caugbt my eye, as they bore 
so little connection wltb the shop's name. 'FOOD STORE' 
was emblazoned above the door and window, In lurid 
yellow. IDslde, I learned that the shop's real name was 
'DARK AND UGHT, ' a Utle that referred to the use made 
oftbe shop's contents. 
'We An Not RLsJIOIUlbll! For WluJt WlU HIIJ1Pt!ll To 
Sltoplljfen. At Your Owll Rblc, ' a lign eaid. SkuU-faeed 
Death Candles glared at me. Black candles nearby were 
woman-sbaped. 
Proprietor Bemle, a Haitian, was away on business, but I 
spoke to bls assistant Mlchael. He seemed Interested to 
hear of my acquaintance Mother White and her eventual 
fate as a Dupple ID a bottle. 
'H you want to do the same tbJn&, I have books here that 
can help you,' he offered, then broke otr to serve a bi& 
jovial Juaalcan man. 
Carvings or ebony and mahogany crowded the shelves, 
along with potions of every kind. A vital and somewhat 
alarming force seemed to eiUde from the pouting figures. 
Some came from West Africa, some from HaiU and some 
from black America. There, with llsh-tall complete, stood 
entemaUc Mammy Water with ber Mermaid followen. 
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ALIEN ANIMALS 
In The Coils Of 

The Naga 
Richard Freeman Reports On The Centre 

For Fortean Zoology's Field Trip To 

Thailand In Search Of Giant Snakes 
I wa � coiiiiJctell by tile tllltlulr of tllb ftucbultbt6 
ID1lcJe one urly Sprlllg evmlng tlrb yau, IDJd llurbag DID' 
telqltot�e convenlllloll, (dlu111g wllldl 1t emerged 111111 we 
&luln 11 lllllllull lllterest bt }lut llbout every 4fp«< of tile 
welrdiiiUlwonderJWworl4ofCryplo1,00/ogy)Rldllll'tlvery 
kbtd/rY g1YIIItetl me penltb&lon to rqrlllt the fo/Jowbtg 



IICCOIUII wlllcll jlnt tqtpell1't!ll Ill tile CIUt'ellt lBw of tile 
ever-excdleat 'ANIMALS AND MEN. 
As Britain's only tall time Cryptozoologlsts we 8t tbe CFZ 
are frequently contacted by retearcben from TV 
eompanlel wantblg to make mooater related prograauaet. 
We are habitually visited by bright yomag media thlaga, 
who gd Incredibly excited and tell us that oar Ideas woald 
make excelleot documentaries. They tbea Invariably, 
disappear ror good. In tbe wont cases we llnd our Ideas 
have been stolen and bastardised by people wbo Jmow 
nothing about the subject. 
Therefore when we were contacted by a company called 
Ban& Productions In July 2000, we did not hold any pat 
upectatloas. We were visited by an outlandishly beauUful 
balf-Japaaese girl called Manaml Szymko (Japan beiDg 
where the compoany wu bued) to Interview • u poulble 
prMeDten on the Bloodhound Gang-eadoned 
'DISCOJIERY CHANNEL' The projeet wu ealled 
'MYSTERIES OF A&IA. ' In  partkalar, the was IDtensted 
In the Naga, a gtglnaUc legeDdary mab reputed to Inhabit 
the Mekong River. Otller episodes were due to feature 
other Fortean pheaomeDa auch as The Y et1, Gbostbanten 
In the PbWppiDes, Indian Holy Mea with beaiiDg powen, 
th aappoted 1llldenea city oft' Japan, and UFOt above the 
aides of CbiDa. 
Manaml lntenlewed me at length about tbe IDOIUter and 
ftlmed a screen test. She met aD oar exotic pets and then 
vanlsbed and we never apected to bear from ber again. 
That was In July 2000. Imagine tbea, Dear Constant 
Readen, your humble narrator's surprise when a young 
lady called Sandra Egart came from the aforementioaed 
company In Early October, askln& If I could jola tlaem In 
Tballand In a laandful of clay's Ume. 
The next few days were a blur of lnjecUons and 
procurement of toplcal accoutrements.· Tbea aD of a suddell 
I was tlaouAada of feet over Alia OD my way to experleaee 
a welter of potential "Boy• Own" (the 1920's comk, DOt 
the llmp-'ln'lsted 'boy' baad) style adventures. 
It may be prudent at tlda point to give some background on 
the Naga Itself. 
Nagas are giant snakes found In Hindu and Baddblst 
mythology. They bear an erectOe crest upon the bead Jib 
that of a cockatoo but consisting of scales. The Naga Is said 
to hold tbls aloft wllea aJIIlY rather like a Cobra opeas Its 
hood. AccordJn& to Buddblst scriptures a Nata can kill In 
any one of three ways. Firstly, by biting and lDjectlng Its 
venom. Secondly, by aplttblg lib certain �pedes of Cobra. 
In tbls case the venom has a paralysing eft'ect UIL1Ing tbe 
vtdlm to become as .wr as a statue In cleatb. And tldrdly, 
by constrldlon wltll ltl tmmeme body. 
According tO legead, Naga have Incredible lntelllgeace and 
Jllallctal powen. 'I1Iey could transform tbemselves Into 
humans and walk UDIIOtked In the world of mea. It was 
believed that tbey Inhabited grand underwater palaca 
rather Uke tbe DragoDS of ClaiDa. Unfortmaately for 
folldorlsta of the Mkhael Mearger Ilk, the Naga 11 DOt 
merely satisfied with being the ltull' of Jegead and lUll rean 
Its scaly bead from time to time, even today. 
The ftlgbt from England via Amsterdam took m 
uncomfortable ten hours, bat ftnally, I arrived In Baqkok. 
I was met at the airport by Sandra, tbe producUon 
assistant, who had contacted me earlier and Peter Daniel, 
the producer. I was surprised at their youth, having 
8peded mlddle-apd people. Sandra, a fonaer model, was 
of a parUcularly strJkln& beauty. I had beea told that due 
to budget restrictions we were staying In a cheap laotel. 
'Cheap hotel' aeems to have a different mea•tng ID 
Thailand, though. The Amarl Atrium In which we stayed 
wbtlst In Bangkok wu by far the ftaelt hotel I have ever 
had the pleasure of patroalslng. Tbts begs the question, 
what woOd an expensive hotel be like? 

Presently, we were Joined by otber memben of our crew. 
The researdler and Interpreter Athlban Srlvetbodee or, to 
paprahrase 'BLA.CKADDER, ' 'Bob' for short, who also 
worked for a dw1ty protecting captive elephants, The 
cameraaum was Derek Wllllanu, who ID a thirty year 
career, had covered just about every eveat of Importance 
In lndo-Cblna. Ills mother bad been badgering him to 
write his aatoblop'aphy for years. I for one would love to 
read 1t. He was ably assisted by bls IOUIIdman, Somyot 
Plsapark, who had accompanied biJD on numerous previous 
adventures. Somyot was a dedicated IIWI. Halfway 
through our lllmlng he was told the tragic news that his 
wife had developed throat cancer, but he conUnued with 
his work an the same. 
Bangkok Is a very strange, but nontheless beguiling city. 
What Is particularly weird Is that fact that U bean an 
uncanny resemblance to Birmingham, F.aglaad. It even hu 
an oftlce bloek lhaped lib Birmingham'• fiiiDOUI Rotunda. 
Gaining p1a11D1Dg permisslOD ID Bangkok Is u euy u 
fancying KJm Director ('got/1 ' ..,. of, 11111011gst otllen, 
'BOOK OF SHADOWS: BLAIR WITCH 2, 'JIImfllelftuu­

Etl) So baJidlnp •Prinl up Jib ftmgl. So fast do they get 
(ahem) erected, tlaat oftea times some IIDaD, Irrelevant 
thiDp Jib foundaUoDS aad ltn8gtheaiDg rock are 
neglected to be llldacled and the balldln& Is aD too soon 
abandoned. Ulllllre BlrmiDgham however, one often comes 
across an elepbmt wandering noadlalantly down the street 
or rootln& througb a biD outside a bakery! 
Later that evealng I was shown some tiiJD of tbe giant 
Mekong catfish � giJtls). ThJs animal Is the 
larpt (In terms of bulk) l'resbwater IIth In the world and 
has been mooted as an explanation for the Naea. The 
sequence showed four men catcJdn& an elgbt-foot specimen. 
The silvery-grey fish Is or IDUIIve balk and has bizarrely 
situated eyes, very low OD the head. The JneD manually 
simulated the tlsb's doaca to collect Its Dlilt to use In 
captive breeding programmes. strange to think I had 
travalled aD the way to 1ba0and to watch a ft.sh being 
masturbated!!! 
Tbe day after my arrival we visited Samutprakam 
crocodile farm, home to tbge largest crocodile In captivity, 
a 20-foot lndo-PacHic Siamese cross named YaL Yal In 
Thai means big, what a lot or thoupt and bna&lnaUon went 
Into hJs Dallllne! 
Yal was llw1ng a network or pools with aroUDd 100 other 
uocodlles. Convenleatly for .. he wu In a .....U shallow 
pool that aDowed me to walk up and down hil enUre length 
and conllnll his llze. 
The keepers swore tbat Y al was the largest crocodile on 
the farm, bat oat In the main lake I saw a number that 
appeared to be teVeral feet Joqer. Two spedmens looked 
to be around 23 feet and a hU&e Individual appeared to be 
about 25 feet. Tlds l.tter giant stayed In the centre of the 
large pool aad would DOt be tempted doler to the bank. He 
showed oaly tbe ead of h1l huge jaw and a portion of his 
seated, treetnmk-llb taU. Ergo an accurate measurement 
could not be made. I had a theory tbat the Mekong 
Monster coald be a large (30-foot+) lndo-Padftc crocodile 
(C ]IOI"'SSIS). I later abandoned tbls Idea after bearing 
eyewltaess accounts, but this gave me a chance to view my 
favourite creatures up closer than ever before. 
The crew had me talk about crocs and the titanic sizes they 
could reach whilst ftbnln& me In front of the pool. Then the 
cates were opened and I was presented with several 
buckets of chicken carcasses. 
'You lean through and feed them. We'D ftiJD you from over 
there,' they said. 
My days as a zoobeper taught me that eapttve crocodiles 
are much more Interested ID eaUag the food a keeper 
presents them with than the keeper himself. Yal was not 
hungry but several of his comrades came wblzzlng In Uke 



Polaris missiles with bear traps attatched to tbem. I must 
admit to enjoyln& feedln& tbem Immensely and became 
nostalgic for my yean as a zoo keeper. 
Samutprakarn would DOt pass muster for a zoo In the 
West. Its promotloul material pushes tbe cOIIIei'Vatloaal 
angle but by croa-breedlng (the lndo-Padftc'• hage llze 
and fast growth with the Siameae's leu awe-fve aature 
being the 'Ideal mb:' for sldn farming) the geae pools of 
both spedes are being dilated. Tbe Siamese crocodile (C 
Slllmmsls) was unUI recently, believed to tbe eitiDct ID the 
wild, but tlwltfully they have survived ua.scatbed In 
Cambodia, where they were rediscovered only last year! 
Elsewhere at Samutprakarn there were tJ&en attached to 
four root chains that visitors could be photO&J'apbed with. 
The dodle creatures appeared to have been doped. Baby 
Orang-utans were paraded In dreues for the ume 
purposes. 
This day certainly seemed to be one for appalllag zoos. 
because ID the afternoon we visited Pata zoo ID downtowa 
Bangkok. Believe tt or not tlds zoo Is sltaated atop a 
department store.One or the Ooors houses a reptile 
colledton that 1s not badly maintained. AJso here tbey had 
a preserved specimen or a creature I had oafy ever read 
about ID Karl Shaker's 'LOST ARK, 'tbe Giant Freslawater 
Stingray (IlilnlllltllrtJ �). Only clllcovered tn 
1987, tbls ftsh Is a monster In every aense of the word. 
The nearest description of this plsdne titan that I can give 
Is an organic tlylng saucer! Greenlsb-grey ID colour, Its 
Oattened body disc measures some seven feet by m and a 
half feet, big enough to cover a double bed. His eyes were 
Uny like those of the Mekong catfish with whom it shares 
Its habitat. These bottom feeders must rely on touch, scent 
and electro-reception tn the Meko111's muddy waters. 
On the roof of the building tbe mammals and birds were 
kept In truly terrlb� condiUoDL I am an ardent supporter 
of responsible zooa With good breeding progralllllleL They 
are vital to save many endallgered species, bat slapdash 
holes Ukc Pata zoo belong In the Dark Ages. Here, gorillas, 
tigers, leopards, orang-utans and pygmy hippos were kept 
ID enclosures the ilze of tbe average living room. Worst or 
an were the bears. Three sun bears and an Asian black 
bear In a bare concrete enclosure with no den or cUmblng 
facilities. It could not have been more-than 10 feet square. 
A woman was seJUn& cakes to feed to them so their 
eiistence was nothln& more than sleepln& and bealnl· 
Ironically, tbe zoo had some rare animals hardly ever seen 
In British zoos aucla u umbrella birds, Burmese ferret 
badgers and yeUow marUns. Tlaese were totany wasted as 
exblblts In such a vile excuse for a zoo. 
We were meant to be Interviewing tbe director of Pata zoo 
who bad taken some mm of an alleged Naga swimming In 
the MekOD&. However, he had fallen over and baJlled his 
head. He was ID criUcal condHion at the hospital at the 
Ume. It seems karma reaDy works!!! 
Instead we talked to a Doctor Apllcart who was a lllh 
'expert' not eonnedecl to the zoo. Dr Aplseart had apeat 
many yean on board Japanese trawlen studyiBg rare ftsh 
oftc:a from the deep seas. Be was sceptical aboat the Naga, 
believing witnesses bad seen sboaHng ftsh. As I was later to 
Ond out, this explanation did DOt stand up to scuUny. 
The foDowlng day we left Bangkok and new DOrth to Udon 
Thanl ln the north or tbe country that would be our base of 
operations for the rest of the expedition. 
We were met at the airport by tbe other main player ID the 

adventure, PoJIIPOI Adlreskan better known In the west 
under bls pen name Paul AdlreL A best selling author, 
both In the east and the west, be spectaHtes In action 
thrillers and has penned roar belt aellen, oae of whkh, 
' 'MEKONG, ' features Nagas In which he firmly believes. 
As weD as this, Pongpol Is the campaign manager of the 
opposition party ID Thailand. Charming and witty, he was 

a joy to work with. When I asked him If bls poHtlcs were 
left or ript, he answered. •• 'In 111111 polltlcs tllere Is 110 1ef1 
or rlgllt,}llstwrong. ' .. ,., 
In Ud011 Tlaanl we � Into our hotel aDd were met by 
aome of Poagpol'• trleads and ualstanta, Including an 
affable and eatlluslasUc young man called Pracha 
Manakam or 'Paac' to his trlmds. Pug owned a pub In 
Udon Tlaanl and wanted -_to become a tourist guide. I never 
did ODd oat exactly Wbat be did for Pongpol, but he proved 
to be an excellent companion and addition to the team. 
That eveulng, a banquet ID Pongpol's honour was held at a 
local restaurant. He seemed to be a very weB liked man 
(unlike some Western polltkans we won't care to mention) 
and a local celebrit)'. It was laere that I ate Mekon& catftsh 
soup. I'm not a great lover of ftsh (as food that Is) but the 
M.ekong catftab had some of the most delicious ftesb I have 
ever eaten. If you can Imagine the IDOit succulent 
��mouth ftsh mb:ed with rp.,.,.. Violets' you 
might get some Idea of the experience. 
Tbe folowtng day we drove to a statue garden. Here, 
glgan1k statues some 150 feet or 1Dore tan stand 
surrounded by jugle.

-

One could be forgiven for thtnldng they had stumbled upon 
aome lo8t dty of the IL Rider Haggard ldnd, but the 
statues are tn fact oaly about 20 yean old. 
They depleted many religious characters. Thailand Is a 
Buddhist country but tbelr Buddhism Is slnplar In that tt 
has been he8vJiy bdlueDced by Hinduism. Hence, alongside 
sculptures or the Lord Buddha gods suda as K.all, Ganesh 
and Hanuman are found. This Is an Important factor that I 
shaD return to later. 
There were several massive statues or Nagas, Including the 
multi-headed Naza KID&, shadin& Buddha as he meditates. 
As weD as the Naga, other Thai monsten were also 
present. The Garuda Is a creature said to be half-bird, half 
man, whlda can briag the rains on h1l wings. There Is also 
a magkkal golden lion. AD three live together In a mystk 
jungle. So we have a giant water serpent, a bird man and a 
mystery big cat In the same country. Sound familiar? 
It seems there are universal templates for monsters. One 
could just as easily be talking about Morgawr, OWlman 
and the Beast of Bodmln. 
During the summer of 1966, a peasant dug up some huge 
eggs dose to tbe Lan Xang hotel in Vlentalne, the capital of 
Laos. Believln& tbem to be Naza ees he took them to 
General Kong Lee, the commander of tbe Neutralist army. 
Later tbe Naga appeared In the peasant's dreams warning 
that If the eggs were not returned 1t would Ooocl the 
Mekong River. The Naga also wanted ceremonies or 
atonement to be performed. Tbe peasant warned the 
General, who In turn warned the Prince, Souvana PhoumL 
Tbe Prince and his rf&ht-wlng &enerals Ignored Kong Lee 
and would not let him perform the rituals. Duly the 
Mekong ftooded. No one seems to know what became of 
the poeral or the egs. 
Jut aerou the river from where tbe8e eggs were allegedly 
found Is the town of Nongkbal. Here we spoke to MdDee 
Phlsaphan, an old lady who bad aeea a N�a�a ftve years 
earlier. Mallnee ran an anttque· stamp shop and a cyber 
cafe! 
She was highly Intelligent and read, wrote, and spoke 
perfect EngHsh. She had a friend who had been riding 
through town on a bus when they passed by a bridge. 
Both or them saw a huge black snake In the water beneath 
the brldze. Mallnee described it as beln& around 17ft Ion& 
and about as thick as an English footbaU. It could have 
been a large python but it would have had to have been 
melanistic. 
The next day was an Important one. The Naga mystery has 
been mb:ed up with several other mysteries In its 
compHcated folklore. One of these Is the N�a fireballs. 

.... 



On October 13th, every year, balls of red Ugbt are seen 
shootln& out of the Metona River. Locals believe these to 
be tbe breath of tbe Nqa and to herald the end of tbe rainy 
seasoD. Huge crowds are drawn to celebrate and view tbe 
pbeaomena from tbe baab oftbe Melmng River. 
The Fortean in me noted the balll of blue light associated 
with giant snakes in the Amazon, and believed to be their 
bioluminescent eyes. I also thought of earth Ughts, often 
reported over water. Perbaps two Fortean phenomena 
were occurring bere side by stde. 
In the daytime, before the nocturnal Ugbts were due to 
appear, a huge parade was run. This included hundreds of 
people in tradiUonal dress, bands and ftoats holding Images 
or tbe Naza. It ended with a temple made entirely from 
bamboo leaves beiD& floated upon the river. 
I am a zoologist, but I am also a paean, and a practising 
magidu, ud a believer ID Maglck. I bad prepared my 
own offering for the Naga that I had brought aD the way 
from EnglaDd. It coulsted of a plec:e of Jade (orteat.l 
Dragons are fond of jade according to legend) Incense, and 
a raiD statue of a Dragoo. 
I was·plamdng to Ooat tbls down tbe rtver as an otrerlng. 
Unfortunately, I had not reaUsed tbe steepnesS of tbe baiik 
or tbe thkbea of tbe crowd that night and had to 
postpoDe my otrertag'a launda. 
So I foand myNif aurrOUDdecl by 100,000 ac:reamhlg Thai'• 
lbbUDg spotlights and laler polnten on the water and 
letting otr fireworks. Traditional longboats Illuminated 
with candles passed by as we waited for the phenomena to 
begin. SUddenly, a sboat went up, a ftrebaD bad been 
spoUed. Shortly after I saw a red Ught spring upwards 
from the opposite baak and then fade away. Soon more 
foDowed tlrstly, In the singular, then In twos, threes and 
fours. Swiftly, sonvthtnz dawaed on me; If this were a 
purely natural p�mena, lt would be occurrlnc from the 
enUre width of the river. AD the Ughts were springing up 
from the far bank oftbe Mekong, le, the Lsotlaa llde. .Ako, 
they were aD coming from areu where lamps were vilible 
and, presumably, people were present. They also loobd to 
be very orchestrated. The fabled Naga llreballs seemed to 
be nothing more than ftnworb, the relatively nobeless 
kind tbat fade away rather tban o:plode, mucll like 
maritime distress flares. I meatloned this to some of my 
1bal companions wbo said · they couldn't possibly be 
fireworks because they were silent and faded rather tlwl 
explodln&!!! 
You have, Dear Constant Readers, doubtless heard of the 
'Loc:h Ness Hoodoo,' tbe curious bouts of HI-luck tbat often 
befaD those trying to obtala photographs of the monster. 
Cameras jaJII or are totally forgotten, or sometblng 
unforeseen occurs at the crucial moment to fatany tamper 
with the picture. Well, I seem to have sutrered from the 
'Mekong hoodoo.' Earlier that day I had cbecked the 
char&e on tbe batteries of my video camera. Tbey said that 
I had over an hour or mm left. When I tried to tllm the 
festival the cuaera gave out halfway through the 
pre-ftreball parade. Hence, I had to rely OD a ltllls camera. 
A couple of daJI later, u I tried to rewind the mm, I found 
that the back had opeDed and all the ftlm had spooled out. I 
wouldn't read too much Into this, however, as I am the 
most cack-handed and lnc:ompeteut technophobe you're 
ever likely to meet. So, the fireballs bit the proverbial dust. 
I was saUstled tbat the Laotians were having a good 
chuckle at their friends across the river. But there were 
other riddles awaiting my attention. 
The next day we visited the vllla&e of Piton Plsal, wbere 
PoD2J)Ol Interviewed a Buddhist abbot (who bore an 
uncanny resemblance to tbe late Brlan Glover) and his 
monkl about a particularly ltraage Naga encounter. Tbe 
temple wu the lllOit apedac:alar buDding In the vUiage, 
adorned with Dragons and Nagas. Eight years ago there 

was an old temple where the tine new oDe stands. The 
ancient, tumbledown erection had become unstptly and 
claJI&erous so lt was dedded to puB lt down and build a 
new one. But 'Wbene!er·worlmlell approached, a huge black 
anab would appear and rear up atrlldllg at them. 
Worlanaa, IIIOnkl and abbot all uw it. Ita body wu very 
tldc:k but they could aot estimate the leagth as the creature 
DeYer revealed Its wbok body but kept most of Its coils In 
tbe buDding. Finally, an· otrertog was giYal to the monster 
and lt promptly disappeared overnlgllt. 
Back In Noag Khat we Interviewed a Dr Manus. He had a 
theory on tbe fireballs. According to him, on October 13th, 
tbe Earth Is In such an •Ugnment with tbe Sun that the 
solar waves are at ·a certain 1eDzth that In some way etrects 
&as moleeules ID tbe river and enerpes tbem Into ftreballs. 
He had some glzmo for readlllg gaseous emissions and 
showed as that at around the 13th, ud a �ouple of day• 
either aide, the emiAioaa J'08e. I'm ao pllyaklst, but all tbl& 
IOUDded a little dodgy to me. As lt turned ·out, Dr 
Manuswas DO physicist, etther. He was a paedlatrldan!!! 
Be gave me the address of his w� bat I have since 
mislaid 1t OD my way home so I have not been able to locate 
bls site on the web. If any readen J1W1aF to come across 
lt, I would be grateful If you could let me mow. 
Tile followlag day we were back ID Phon Plul to IDterview 
mother wttaeu. Oftlc:er Supbat la ddel of poUc:e ID PhoD 
Plsal. Three yeara ago he and a group of thirty people had 
beaa walldag .OD some clltrs overlooldDg the Mekong. 
Tbey saw what they at ftnt believed to be ftotsam ftoatlng 
along tbe rtver. AI 1t drew nearer however, tbey quickly 
became aware 1t was moving against tile current. 
Looting down they saw a gigantic black mab swimmlllg 
with a horizolltal fteuUoa (Indicative of a ftsh, amphibian 
of reptile). 
I asked omcer Suphat how Ion& this monster was, and his 
aaswer staggered me; seveaty metres!!! I double checked, 
thhtldng there had beeD a mlstrudaUoa but he darifed 
�CVeaty metres, or two hundred and tldrty feet. A JDODSter 
oftruly TORO studios dlmeasl--. 
The crowd watched as tbe Naga swam by theD were 
overcome by fear and duly fled. He later asked a Buddhist 
mollk about lds slgbtlng. Tile holy man �onftrmed that 
wlaat Jae had seen was a Naga. Be uplalned that some 
years ago, a statue of Buddha was belag transported by 
boat across tbe river. The boat capsl:l.ed and the statue feU 
to the river bed. Since then Na&as bave come to protect lt. 
The oftlcer's DlOIIJter seems excessively loa&. I think that 
what he may have seen were aeveral Nagas swtmmlng In 
line, perbapl males In pursuit of a female, much as the 
'Migo' footage from New Britain, shows two crocodiles 
swimming ID IIDgle me. Alternatively, 1t could have been a 
long wake that made an already lluge serpent seem even 
longer. 
Another ealpla_ awaited me In Phon Plsal, one the excited 
me as a zoolopt. The bones of an actual Nqa were said to 
be bpt as lloly relics In the village! A strange story was 
attatc:hed to them. Their current oWDer bad a dream In 
whldl he Wal villted by a Naga. Tile terpeat told him to 
cross tbe bridge ID Laos, where he would meet a man who 
ow:ned Naga bones. Duly tbe man croued the bridge the 
very next day and met the bone owner. But the Laotian 
refused to seD tbe bones and tbe That returned home empty 
handed. 
The next night, the Naga came to his dreams once again 
and told tbe man to return and ask tbe Laotian if he would 
sell half tbe Nqa bones. Once more the bones owner 
refused and tbe man came home with nothln&. ODe final 
Ume the serpent eaterecl the serpent's mind and told him to 
try once more, ud that the Laotian woald IIDally relent. 
Tile mu croued the bridge a third Ume and Indeed the 
other conceded and sold him the bones. 



Polaris missiles with bear traps attatcbed to tbem. I must 
admit to enjoyln& feedlnl tbem Immensely and became 
nostalgic for my yean as a zoo keeper. 
Samutprakara would aot pass muster for a zoo In the 
West. Its promotiollal material pushes the COIIIei'Vatioaal 
angle but by cross-breeding (the lndo-Padftc'a huge llze 
ad fast growth with the Siamese's less aggressive nature 
being the 'Ideal mb:' for skin farmblg) the gene pools or 
both species are being diluted. The Siamese crocodile (C 
Slllmeltstt) was until recently, believed to tbe eitiDct In the 
wDd, but tbaokfully they have survived unscatbed In 
Cambodia, where they were rediscovered only Jut year! 
Elsewhere at Samutprakarn there were U&en attached to 
four root chains that vtsaton could be photouaphed with. 
The docile creatures appeared to have been doped. Baby 
Ormg-utms were paraded In dreues for the ume 
JMII'POiel. 
This day eertalnly seemed to be one for appalliJII zoos. 
because In the afternoon we visited Pata zoo In dowatoWil 
Bangkok. Believe lt or not tlds zoo Is situated atop a 
department store.One of the Doors houses a reptile 
collection that u not badly maintained. Also here they had 
a preserved specimen or a creature I had only ever read 
about In Karl Shaker's 'LOST� ' the  Giant Fredawater 
stiagray (HIIrttllttMiw �). Only dlseovered In 
1987, this fish Is a monster In every aeDSe of the word. 
Tlae nearest description of this ptsdne titan that I ua give 
Is an organic Dying saucer% Greenish-grey In colour, Its 
Oattened body disc measures some seven feet by m and a 
half feet, big enough to cover a double bed. Ills eyes were 
Uny like those or the Mekong catftsh with whom 1t shares 
Its habitat. These bottom feeders must rely on touch, scent 
and electro-receptloa In the Mekon&'s muddy waters. 
On the roof or the building the mammals and birds were 
kept ill truly � coadlUons. I am an ardent supporter 
of reaponaible zooa With good breeding progra&IIIDel. They 
are vital to save many endangered species, but slapdash 
holes Ub Pata zoo belong In the Dark Ages. Here, gorillas, 
ugers, leopards, ormg-utans and pygmy hippos were bpt 
In enclosures tbe Size of the average Uvlng room. Worst or 
an were the bean. Three sun bears and an Asian black 
bear In a bare concrete enclosure with no den or dlmblng 
facilities. It could not have been more· than 10 feet square. 
A woman was seiJin& cakes to feed to tbem so their 
emtence was notJdn& more than sleepln& and beuJn&. 
Ironically, the zoo had some rare animals hardly ever seen 
In BrltUia zoos such u umbrella birds, Burmese ferret 
badgen and yellow martins. These were totany wasted as 
eiblbtts In such a vile excuse for a zoo. 
We were meant to be lntervtewtng the dlredor or Pata zoo 
who had taken some mm or an alleged Naga swimming In 
the Mekon1. However, he had fallen over and baBied his 
head. Be was In criUcal condition at the hospital at the 
Ume. It seems karma really works!!! 
Instead we talbcl to a Doctor Apllcart who wu a tlsh 
'expert' not connected to the zoo. Dr ApUeart had tpent 
many years oa board .Japanese trawlers stadyblg rare ftsla 
often from the deep seas. He was sceptical about the Naga, 
belleYJng witnesses bad seen sboaiJng Osb. As I was later to 
Ond out, this explanaUon did not stand up to scuttny. 
The foDowlng day we left Bangkok and new north to Udon 
Thanl ln the north or the country tbat would be our base or 
operaUons for the rest or the e.xpedltion. 
We were met at the airport by the other main player In the 

adventure, Poqpol Adlresk.an better known In the west 
under his pen name Paul Adlrex. A best selUng author, 
both In the east and the west, be speri•Hvt� In action 
tluillen and hu penned four best aellen, one or which, 
' 'MEKONG, ' features Nagas In which he ftrmly believes. 
As weD as tbl.s, Pongpol Is the campaign manager of the 
oppostuon party In 1balland. Cbarmlng and witty, he was 

a joy to work with. When I asked him If his poHtlcs were 
left or rtpt, he answered. .. 'In Tlllll polltlcs tltere b no left 
orrlgllt,}lutwroll6· ' --r-
ID Udon Tlwd we � Into oar hotel aad were met by 
some of Poagpol'• trienda and aulstaata, lndudlng an 
atrable aDd enthusiastic young man called Pracha 
Manakam or 'PaRI' to his frleads. Pang owned a pub In 
Udon Tbanl aod wanted Jo become a toarlst guide. I never 
did ODd out exactly wlaat be did ror Poagpol, bat be proved 
to be an excellent companion and addition to the team. 
That evening, a banquet In Pongpol's honour was held at a 
local restaurant. He seemed to be a very weD Ded man 
(unlike some Western polltkans we woa't care to mention) 
and a local celebrltf. It was laere tlaat I ate Mekon& catftsh 
soup. I'm not a great lover or Osh (as food that Is) but the 
Mekong utftlh had some of the most delldous tlelh I have 
ever eaten. If you can Imagine the mo.t aucculent 
melt-Jn-the..naouth fish miied with 'P11171t11 Jl'ltlleb ' you 
might get some Idea of the experience. 
The foDow1Dg day we drove to a statue garden. Here, 
gigantic statues some 150 feet or 1nore tan stand 
surrounded by jugle: 
One could be forgiven for thinking they had stumbled upon 
some lost dty or the IL Rider Hagard ldnd, but the 
statues are In fad oaly about 20 years old. 
They depleted many religious characters. Thailand b a 
Buddhist coaatry but their Buddhism Is singular In that it 
has been befiJiy lldhlellced by Hinduism. Heace, alongside 
sculptures or the Lord Buddha gods such as Kall, GllleSh 
and Hanuman are found. This Is an Important fador that I 
sball return to later. 
There were several massive statues or Nagas, Including the 
multi-headed Na1a KID&, shadln& Buddha as he meditates. 
As weD as the Naga, other Thai monsten were also 
present. Tbe Garuda Is a creature saki to be half-bird, half 
man, whida can brlllg the rains on his wings. There Is also 
a magkkal golden lion. AD three Hve together in a mystic 
Jungle. So we have a giant water serpent, a bird man and a 
mystery big cat In the same country. Sound familiar? 
It seems there are universal templates ror monsters. One 
could just as easily be talking about Morgawr, OWiman 
and the Beast or Bodmln. 
During the summer or 1966, a peasant dug up some huge 
eggs dose to tbe Lan Xang hotel In VlentaiDe, the capital of 
Laos. IJellevtq them to be Na&a eus he took them to 
General Kong Lee, the commander or the Neutralist army. 
Later tbe Nap appeared m the peasant's dreaJns warning 
that If tbe eggs were not returned it would Oood the 
Mekong River. The Naga also wanted ceremonies or 
atonement to be performed. The peasant warned the 
General, who In turn warned tbe Prince, Souvana Pbouma. 
The Prince and his J'l&ht-wlng generals Ignored Kong Lee 
and would not let him perform the rituals. Duly the 
Mekong Oooded. No one seems to know what became or 
the general or the eggs. 
Just acroa the river from where these eggs were allegedly 
found Is the towa of Nongldaal. Here we spoke to Mallnee 
Phlsaphan, an old lady who had seen a Naga ftve years 
earlier. Mallnee ran an antique· stamp shop and a cyber 
cafe! 
Sbe was blgbly Intelligent and read, wrote, and spoke 
perfect EngHsh. She had a friend who had been riding 
through town on a bus when tbey passed by a bridge. 
Both or them saw a huge black snake In the water beneath 
the brid&e. Mallnee described 1t as beln& around 17ft Ion& 
and about as thk:k as an English football. It could have 
been a large python but it would have lwl to have been 
melanistic. 
The next day was an Important one. The Naga mystery has 
been mb:ed up with several other mysteries in Its 
compHcated folklore. One of these Is the Naga ftreballs. 



On October 13tb, every year, balls or red Ugbt are seen 
shootiJI& out or the MekoJII River. Locals believe tbese to 
be tbe breath of the N•a and to herald the ead of the rainy 
season. Huge crowds are draWD to celebrate and view the 
pbeaomeaa fl'om the banks of the Mekong River. 
The Forteaa in me noted the balk or blue llglat usoelated 
with giant snakes in the Amazon, and believed to be their 
blolumtnescent eyes. I also thought of earth Ugbts, often 
reported over water. Perhaps two F'ortean phenomena 
were occurring here side by side. 
In tbe daytime, before the nocturnal Hgbts were due to 
appear, a huge parade was nm. Tbls Included hundreds or 
people In traditional dress, bands and floats holding Images 
of tbe Na&a. It ended with a temple made eat1re1y from 
bamboo leaves be1J11 tloated upon the river. 
I am a zoologist, but I am also a pagan, and a practising 
magician, and a believer in Magldt. I bad prepared my 
own otrertng for the Naga that I bad brought aD the way 
from England. It cODSisted of a piece of Jade (orlellt.l 
Dragons are fond of Jade according to legend) Incense, and 
a resin statue or a Dragon. 
I was-plamllng to ftoat tills doWD tbe rtver as an otrertng. 
Unfortunately, I llad not realised tbe steepnesS or tbe IJaiik 
or the tbkkDess of the crowd that nlgbt and bad to 
postpoDe DIY otrertng'a launch. 
So I found myaelf aurrounded by 100,000 aereamiDg Thai'& 
lhlniDg apotllghta and Iuer pointers on the water and 
letting oft' fireworks. Tradttlonal longboats lllamlnated 
with candlea passed by as we waited for the pbellomena to 
begin. SUddellly, a shout went up, a OrebaD had been 
spotted. Shortly after I saw a red Hgbt spring upwards 
from the opposite bank and then fade away. Soon more 
foBowed ftrstly, in the sblgular, tben In twos, threes and 
fours. Swiftly, somefhln& dawned on me; if tills were a 
purely natural pben�mena, lt would be occurriD& from tbe 
entire width of the river. AD the Ughts were springing up 
from the far bank of the Mekong, le, the Laotlaa dele. Ako, 
they were .U coming from areu where lamp� were villble 
and, presumably, people were preaeat. They al8o looked to 
be very orchestrated. The fabled Naga tlreballl seemed to 
be notldng more tban ftreworb, the relatively noiseless 
kind tbat fade away rather tban aplode, much like 
maritime cUstress nares. I menUODed tills to some or my 
1bal companions who said · they couldn't possibly be 
tlreworks because they were silent and faded rather than 
explodJn&! !! 
You have, Dear Constant Readers, doubtless heard of the 
'Loch Ness Hoodoo,' the curious bouts or 01-luck that often 
befaD those trying to obtain photographs or the monster. 
Cameras Jam or are totany forgotten, or sometblng 
unforeseen occurs at tbe crucial moment to fatally tamper 
with the picture. Well, I seem to have sulrered from the 
'Mekong hoodoo.' Earlier that day I had checked tbe 
char&e on the batteries of my video camera. They said that 
I had over an hour or mm left. When I tried to mm the 
festival the camera gave out halfway through the 
pre-tlreball parade. Hence, I had to rely on a 1t1111 camera. 
A couple of daya later, u I tried to rewind the tom, I found 
that the back bad opened and .U the tllm bad spooled out. I 
wouldn't read too much Into tbls, however, as I am tbe 
most cack-handed and Incompetent tedmophobe you're 
ever likely to meet. So, tbe Oreballs bit tbe proverbial dust. 
I was saUsDed tbat the LaoUans were having a good 
chuckle at their friends across the river. But there were 
other riddles awaiting my attenUon. 
The next day we visited the viJia&e or Pbon Plsal, where 
Ponepol Interviewed a Buddhist abbot (who bore an 
uncanny resemblance to tbe late Brlan Glover) and Id& 
monb about a partkularly strange Naga eacounter. The 
temple wu the mod speetacalar building In the village, 
adorned with Dragons and Nagas. Eight years ago there 

was an old temple where the tine new one stands. The 
ancient, tumbledoWD erection bad become unsiptly and 
ttan&erous so it was decided to puU lt down and build a 
aew one. But wbeae!er-workmea approacbed, a huge black 
�Dab would appear and rear up atrlldng at them. 
Workmea, monk& and abbot .U laW it. It& body wu very 
tbldt but they could not estimate the leagtb as the ereature 
never revealed Its wbok body but kept most or Its coils In 
tbe buDding. F'blally, an· otrerlog was glvm to the monster 
and lt prompUy disappeared overnight. 
Back In Noag Kbal we Interviewed a Dr Manus. He had a 
theory on the fireballs. According to him, on October 13th, 
the Earth Is In such an alignment with tbe Sun that tbe 
solar waves are at ·a certain Jen&th that In some way eft'ects 
&as molecules ID the river and entqlses them Into tlrebaDs. 
Be had some glzmo for readblg gaseous emissions and 
showed • that at around the 13th, and a couple or days 
either aide, the emiAioaa J'Oie. I'm DO phylkl8t, but .0 tbll 
IOUDded a little dodgy to me. As lt tamed ·out, Dr 
Manuswas DO physldlt, etther. He was a paediatrician!!! 
He gave me the address or ..._ . w� bat I have since 
mislaid 1t on my way home 10 I have not been able to locate 
his site on tbe web. H any readen manage to come across 
lt, I would be grateful If you could let me know. 
Tile foDowlng day we were bKk ID Phon Pllal to Interview 
another wltDea. Oftker Suphat 18 ddef of poUee ID Phon 
Plsal. Three yeara ago he and • group or tldrty people had 
been walldng _on 10111e dUrs overlooldag the Mekong. 
They saw what they at ftnt believed to be notsam ftoatmg 
along the river. As 1t drew nearer however, they quickly 
became aware 1t was moving against tile current. 
Looking down they �aw a gigantic black snake swimming 
with a horizontal fteutlon (Indicative or a ftsb, amphibian 
of reptile). 
I asked Oftker Suphat how Ion& this monster was, and Id& 
answer staggered me; seventy metres!!! I double checked, 
thinking there had been a mldrandatloa but he clartred 
seveaty metra, or two hundred and thirty feet. A monster 
oftraly TOHO studios dimeasloas. 
The crowd watched as tbe Naga swam by thm were 
overcome by fear and duly fled. He later asUd a Buddblst 
monk about lds slgbUng. Tbe holy man coldlnned tbat 
what he had seen was a Naga. He explained that some 
years ago, a statue of Buddha was being traasported by 
boat across the river. The boat capsized and the statue fell 
to the river bed. Since tbea Na&as have come to protect it. 
The ollker's JDODSter seems excessively Ion£. I tblnk that 
what he may have seen were several Nagas swimming in 
line, perhaps males In pursuit or a female, much as the 
'Mlgo' footage from New Britain, shows two crocodlles 
swimming ID single me. Alternatively, it could have been a 
long wake that made an already huge serpent seem even 
longer. 
Another enipla. awaited me In Pbon Plsal, one the excited 
me as a zoo1ot1st. The bones or an actual Naea were said to 
be kept as holy relics In the village! A strange story was 
attatcbed to them. Their current owaer had a dream In 
wbldl he waa vWted by a Naga. The aerpent told him to 
cross the bridge ID Laos, where he would meet a num who 
owned Naga bones. Duly the man croaecl the bridge tbe 
very next day and met the bone owner. Bat the Laotian 
refused to seD the bones and the Thai returned home empty 
handed. 
The next night, the Naga came to his dreams once again 
and told the man to return and ask the Laotian If he would 
seD half the Na&a bones. Once more the bones owner 
refused and the man came home with nothln£. One final 
Ume the serpent entered the serpeat's mind and told him to 
try once more, and that the Laotlall would ftDally relent. 
The man croaed the bridge a third Ume and Indeed the 
other conceded and sold him the bones. 



This aside, I was excited by the prospect of laying my 
hands on real physical evidence of the creature. We were 
told that the owner did not want to be Dlmed and that he 
would not allow us to take the bones away for DNA 
analysis, as I had wanted. However, we were allowed to 
film and touch them. I was conftdent about being able to 
identift snake bones and hoped we had stumbled across 
evidence of a titanic new species. The bones were brought 
to the poUce station and kept under lock and key untll we 
arrived. They were brought out to a sllver challce. We 
waited with bated breath as the lld was removed to 
reveal . • •  a sodding elephant's tooth! 
Quite how, in a country packed with pachyderrns, anyone 
could mistake an elephant's tooth for anythinz else is 
beyond your humble narrator. Sadly, another mystery is 
shot down in names. 
My ftnal full day in Thalland turned out to be the most 
exciting and fruitful. We drove for hours north along dirt 
tracks in the jungle before trekking on foot to an extremely 
remote vlllage in the forested lillls. I don't even know if this 
place has a name. I never found out. As Randl, from 'IT 
AINYT HALF HOT, MUM' once said; 'It's the back of 
beyond and then some.' 

Our witness was a sprightly old man of about seventy, 
named Mr Pimpa. 
He bad a frighteningly close encounter with a Naga in some 
little-known caves in the area. After filming and 
interviewing Mr Pimpa, be offered to take us underground 
to the Naga's lair. We were led to a small cave mouth to a 
hillside hidden by the verdant morass. 
It did not look llke much but Mr Plmpa told us that it led 
to a network of caves that stretched for some ten miles 
beneath the hills and connected to with the Mekong. Like a 
guardian, a strangely ftattened and cryptically coloured 
spider four inches across, lurked on the Hchen in the cave 
mouth. 
The camera crew ntmed the entrance and Peter, the 
producer, followed 1.\lr Pimpa, Pang and myself into the 
lirst cave. Roughly lll'teen feet square and four feet high it 
did not look llke much, but by flickering candlelight, our 
aged guide showed us a tiny triangular tunnel in one 
corner. Peter, with his expensive hand-held camera, went 
no further and I lfet my bulky camera behind, too, as Pang 
and I followed Mr Pimpa. The tunnel was half ftlled with 
water and so low one had to eroucb. It led for some forty 
feet into the main network. It was as if we'd entered the 
fevered mind of Clark Ashton Smith. These caves were by 
far the strangest and most alien place I had ever been in. 
Imagine a hybrid or the labyrinth or Sogo in 
'BARBAREUA, '  and the 'Caves of Androzani' from the 
epnoymous 'DR WHO' adventure. Now, shrink them. None 
of this honeycomb was more than four feet high. The dank, 
unwholsome passages were usually half that wide. 
Occasionally, they widened out into spaces of fltteen feet. 
These were peopled with unearthly rock formatiou like 
giant comns or Greek pillars. All were festooned with 
offerings of jasmine wreaths in honour of the great serpent. 
On several occasions, we had to cross Icy subterranean 
rivers and navigate razor sharp stalagtites that hung Hk.e 

guillotines from the ceiling. When not crouched, we were 
on all fours or slithering like worms on our bellies through 
the primordial slime. No bats hung from the ceiling but I 
observed what looked like tiny glowing strings of pearls 
hanging from the cave ceiling. These were drops of 
luminous saliva suspended on strands or sllk by 
carnivorous midge lava Uke ghoutish ftshing rods. I have 
only heard about these caves in New Zealand and never 
anywhere else. Unfortunately, I was not carrying a 
specimen jar (a near physlcal lmposslbmty down there) so I 
could not collect any. Does anyone out there have any idea 
if tbls is a new species? 
We travelled for about a mile until we came to the place 
where Mr Pimpa had seen the monster some ten years ago. 
It was an elongate tubular cave. The old man had been 
exploring by candlelight when he had turned into this cave 
and come across a giant snake. Its head was in the 
shadows, but the visible portion of its body was sixty feet 
long. Mr Pimpa pressed himself back against the wall in 
terror as the giant reptile crawled by at an agonisingly 
slow pace. Its scales were black with a glossy green sheen, 
and it was around two and a half to three feet tblck. 
Finally, it disappeared along the passage and Mr Pimpa 
collapsed, gasping in relief. In the dark, he had fell against 
a tiny semi-precious stone which he pocketed. ScrambUng 
back out of the cave system, he returned to the viUage and 
told his weird tale. 
He later had the stone mounted on to a serpent-shaped ring 
which be showed us. He believed that despite the fear he 
felt at the time, the Naga brought him luck. Prior to his 
adventure he was a poor man who could hardly afford to 
feed his family. After it he inherited some land and became 
a successful farmer. The caves were now considered sacred 
to the villagers. 
Fortunately, the resourceful Pang had a tiny pocket camera 
and took shots of me in the Naga cave. He is posting them 
on to me shortly. 
He led us back along a ditrerent set of passages and I 
regretted not having brought a ball of twine. Suddenly, 
daylight streamed in, and I looked up to see a vertical 
shaft which was ten feet high with perpenicular, 
sOme-covered walls. Mr Plmpa shot up it like a monkey but 
a portly, clumsy crytozoologist is not the most agile or 
creatures. 
After several attempts I was forced to climb up poor Pang 
llke a living ladder and be dragged the rest or the way by 
our guide. We then pulled up the exceedingly trampled 
Pang, and trekked back otr through the jungle to our crew. 
I was impressed with Mr Pimpa's testimony. He had 
nothing to gain from lying to us and was not paid for his 
story. He seemed genuinely surprised that people from the 
outside world were interested. He was a very nice man who 
went out of his way to be helpful. 
That night, back in the hotel, I was shown the film by the 
director of Pata Zoo, of the supposed Naga swimming in 
the 1\tekong. Most film of alleged cryptids is bad, tuxzy, 
phelated, out-of-focus, but this truly took the proverbial 
biscuit. It was a wobbly, badly ftlmed log being bobbed up 
and down by the current. Nothing more, nothing less. 
We had a goodbye drink at Pang's pub 'Made In Udon 
Tlllllll. , It's a great place, with nve bands, beautUW bar 
maids, good food and good beer. If you are ever in Udin 
Thani, be sure to check it out (aye, aye, Steady on, RJchle 
ol' beam. I've only just finished paying off the trips to 
Cardiff and Dortmund to see the Mighty Red Men -
Cllsii-SIJirvedEd), and give Pang my regards. The next day 
we flew back to Bangkok and awaited our transport home. 
Bob, Derek and Somyot, returned to their abodes in 
Thailand. Peter, Sandra, (who both live in Hong Kong) and 
I waited for our planes. We had a drink with an old friend 
or Peter's, Mike Dwyer, a computer programmer who 



married a beautiful Thai girl, and lives In the country full 
time. 
Sandra and Peter's mght was several hours before mine, so 
Mike kindly stayed and downed a couple of pitchers of 
beer with me, wbllst I waited for mine. He told me of the 
idyllic life he had led, living In a shack on a beach in 
southern Thalland, with a lovely Thai girl selling T -shirts 
to tourists, until they built a hotel over his shack. At the 
moment, bls wife is very m with a respiratory disease 
caught from bat guano In some caves. My best wishes go 
out to both her and Somyot's wife. 
I slept most of the mght back, and returned to cold, rain 
and Ooods (no chiJIIge there, then-Meteorologlclllly pl!Jsed 
offEd). After the laid back attitude of Thailand, tt was as if 
a Udal wave of woe had broken over my head. But 
forgetting my moanlngs, for a moment at least, what 
conclusions did I come to? 
Firstly, the so-called fireballs seem to be man-made, 
possibly, In order to attract custom to the area (stall 
holders really cleaned up on the 13th). 
Secondly, the Naga bones were elephant teeth. 
Thirdly, the Naga mm was a Boating log In the Frank 
Searle tradition. 
But one mystery, at lealt, remains unsolved. Namely, the 
Naga itself. The witnesses seem to fall into two categories: 
those who saw something In the river, and those who saw 
something on land. Both however, have mystic overtones, 
eg, serpents guarding temples and statues or bringing good 
luck. 
Do you recall me telling you about the Hindu tnnuence on 
Thai Buddhism? Well, this I think is the key. Nagas 
originated In Indian legend and were brought down into 
lndo-Cblna.l think all of the mystical elements of the 
ori&inal le&endary Na2a have been 2rafted onto a real 
animal, something that has always inhabited the Mekong. 
But what is it? 
There were once a group of snakes that did reach Immense 
sJzes. These were the Madtsoldt. They ftrst evolved in the 
Cretaceous and were found world-wide. At first believed to 
be giant BoldJ, lt Is now known that they were a primitive 
basal group of snakes. These were highly successful for 
such archaic beasts and nourished In some cases, such as 
the Australian WOIUIIIIbi until the end of the Pleistocene 
epoch, only ten thousand years a2o. Some species dwarf 
today's anaconda. A vertebra from South America 
indicates a sixty-foot snake as thick as an on drum. 
Primarily aquatic, it is believed they were live bearers. 
Reports from all over the Tropics suggest that some 
species may have survived to the present day. As well as 
great size, all these monster snakes seem to have strange 
ornamentation on the head. 
The Lau of the swamps of Sudan Is said to have facial 
tentacles. The Mano Tauro or Sucuriju Gigante of the 
Amazon is believed to have horns, and Indo-China's Naga 
has a crest. 
Horns are not �own on snakes, the Rhinoceros Viper of 
Africa and the Homed Viper or the Middle East are just 
two. Tbe horns are actually modlfted scales. Madtsolds 
killed their prey by constriction with huge muscular coils, 
so what of the Nagas venom? Having both constriction and 
venom would be evolutionary overldl. As far as we know, 
no MadiJolds were venomous. Perhaps tbls is a facet of 
folklore like the harmless Salamanders of Europe, which 
were supposed to be deadly poisonous. 
So there you have it, my theory on the Naga and giant 
snakes worldwide. 
It is only a theory and will remain so until a well financed 
expedition with a lot more time makes a concerted effort to 
ftnd a specimen. 
One last thing about these giant snakes. It makes you 
wonder about all the medieval legends of giant snakes In 

Britain, such as tbe Lambton Worm and Llnton Worm 
etc. Could there once have been a temperate hibematin� 
species in Europe? .... 
Nab, that's just too fantastic •••• Isn't it? 

Richard Freeman July, 2000 

The Terror Of 
'The Monkey Man' 

During the not-so-merry month of May, this year, reports 
have been humming down the wires from the Indian 
capital, New Delhi, that an ape-like creature has been 
terrorising the populace, provoking such hysteria that at 
least three people were reported to have been killed trying 
to nee the mysterious entity. 

Interestliigly, these reports come bot on the heels of a 
similar panic sparked by a so-called 'Invisible Assailant' 
that was said to have chopped off the beads of sleeping 
children In the Indian province of Santhal Pargana. (See 
DON # 19), and pre-date the later accounts or a 
'Were-Bear' in the Guwahati region oftbe country. 
Not surprisingly perhaps, the ratiomdlsts have sought to 
pinpoint the blame for this outbreak or weirdness upon the 
heightened tensions with neighbouring Pakistan. Indeed, 
one theory currently doing the rounds across India, is that 
the Pakastanl Secret Service have concocted the story of 
Monkey :Man as part of a plot to destabillse India. And it 
is a sociological fad that in times of national and 
international crises, reports of strange phenomena Increase 
dramatically. For enmple, the modem, headline-making 
sightings of the Loch Ness Monster during the Great 
Depression of the 1930's, the rash of UFO reports In the 
midst of the paranoia-riddled 1950's and the apocalyptic 
portents that appeared in the skies just before the outbreak 
of the Gulf War. 
It's almost as though we're somehow compelled to give 
'form' to our darkest fears in the face of a suddenly 
uncertain future. Perhaps, in the end, it is easier to 
contemplate some supernatural denizen, than have to face 
the very real horrors of disease, famine and war. 
Whatever the truth of the matter, though, the rumours that 
an imhuman monster was prowling the streets of New 
Delhi, reached fever-pitch during the second week of May. 



The creature was described by witnesses as being 4ft 6 
inches tall and to be dark and hairy, with human legs and 
an ape-llke face. It was also said to have metal claws with 
which it raked human skin It was reported to have 
attacked dozens of people, quite a few of whom claimed to 
have been bitten by the beast. However, doctors who were 
called to examine the 'victims' wounds diagnosed that they 
were caused by a perfectly ordinary species of monkey, 
common enough in Delhi's suburbs, and prone to jumping 
on people when rood ts scarce, as opposed to some sort of 
alien hybrid. 
The three people who were killed trying to get away from 
the 'Monkey Man' included a couple who fell to their 
deaths after hearing the creature was nearby and a 
pregnant woman who was sleeping on the balcony of her 
home when she was awoken by neighbours shouting 'The 
Monkey Man has come! ! !  1 
As she raced down the stairs out of her apartment, she 
tripped and fell and died at the scene. 
There were also reports of a fouth victim, a factory worker 
who also plunged to his death, trying to escape. 
What ts also of Interest, Is the different descriptions or the 
beast forwarded by witnesses who managed to stay on 
their feet long enough to outrun 'Monkey Man.' Two 
photo fits were issued by the police, one showing a swarthy, 
broad-faced, bearded man with a Oat nose, thick lips and a 
piercing stare. The other showed a narrow-faced man with 
receding hair and dark glasses, (some witnesses have 
reported the 'thing' was wearing a helmet. This strikes me 
as betng reminiscent of stghUngs or Spring -Heeled Jack 
and The Mad Gasser of Mattoon) 
Needless to say, neither photo fit looks remotely like a 

monkey. 

But that didn't stop the panic spreading throughout the 
city. The local media didn't do a whole plle to calm the 
hysteria, even when innocent victims, such as a Hindu 
mysUc, were set upon by gangs of vlgtlantes, mistaking 
them for 'The Monkey Man.' On the contrary, the Indian 
newspapers bepled whip up the frenzy. A bounty of 50 
rupees (£700) was placed on the head of the creature, 
whilst at the same time, the police warned that anyone 
makin2 a hoax call (they had received 266 such calls since 
the outbreak of the phenomenon) would face a six-month 
jail .. term or a £77 fine. They had arrested more than a 
dozen people accused of helping to spread the rumour 
about the alleged entity. 

· 

A police spokesman was quoted as saying; 'We are going to 
zero down on this very early, and put an end to this menace. 
A specilll team of ojJlcers has been set up to track down the 
creature and more than 3,000 ofllcers wl/J. be armed wilh 
rljles wiU patrol the word hit areas in a bid to calm 
residents fean. ' 
Nevertheless, at the time of going to press, there were still 
those who refused to be calmed and remained steadfast In 
thelr belief that what they were dealing with here was a 
genetic scientist who changed into a monkey after 
experimenting with some kind of serum. 
And as if to reinforce the stubborn refusal of the 
phenomenon to be entirely debunked, came news from the 
Guwabati region of India, of an animal resembling a bear 
causing widespread panic amongst the residents of the 
country's remote north-eastern state of Assam. 
The creature was reportedly responsible for wounding at 
least 20 people over a period of a few days, during the 
latter part of May. 
As in New Delhi, panic-stricken villagers were, tntUally, at 
a loss as to bow to respond. Like their fellow countrymen 
in the capital, they formed vigilante groups, though others 
elected to resort to supernatural means to banish what they 
saw as an evil spirit. Rituals were performed in a bid to 
exorcise the 1 demon,' after the entity spread a contagion of 

fear throughout the locale. Some Inhabitants of the villages 
worst affected, felt compelled to keep all-night vigils, and 
according to local police, their omcers nightly patrols bad 
been stepped up in a bid to calm shattered nerves. 
Frightened witnesses told the police that the 'animal' they 
bad seen could somehow penetrate through closed doors 
and only appeared well after dark. It made a loud noise 
when it attacked and promptly disappeared whenever any 
llght was shone upon it. 
At the time or going to press, there wereno further details, 
but rest assured we'll keep you updated of any further 
developments. 
1 7th-17th May NewDelhVAssam lndia REUTERSI'SKY 
NEWS' 

TALES FROM THE 
LOCHS/DE 

From Out Of The ·Age Of 
Wonders 

I awoke on Sunday 26th May, at the not-too ungodly hour 
of lOam, and In the midst of the usual hangover, glanced 
disinterestedly at the morning papers . . •  And was sure for a 
moment that I must be dreaming. 
There, on the cover of that most (ahem) conservative of 
newspapers; 'THE MAIL ON SUNDA Y, '  was the 
unmistakable image ofthe legendary Loch Ness Monster. 
Granted, the grainy colour photographs were a good deal 
less than convincing (and that's being kind), but hey, it's 
been a Jong time since any story concerning the reality or 
otherwise of 1Nessie,' has made the front page of a national 
newspaper. 
I stared at the pictures In wide-eyed wonder, and despite 
the cynical Adrian Shine voice piping up in my mind 

'Oh, come on, buckeroo, you can 't be fooled by that, 
surely .. They're obviously a fake.. Hell, they positively 
SCREAM falce.I mean, tltey look Uke they belong in the 
Frank Searle Gallery Of Cut And Pate Mon:Jters, circa 
19 72!!! Walre up and smeUthe coffee, slugger!! ! '  
sun I paused to read the te.xt for the background story as 
to bow the photos had been obtained. 
According to the account, James Gray and Peter Levings 
were rowing on the Loch early one morning, when Gray, 
who is a professional photographer, grabbed his camera 
after he saw 'this thing sticking out a few yards away. 
Instinctively, I started snapping. The thing, whatever it was, 
raised Itself a couple of feet and was rising even more as I 
loo Iced at it Soon, it was about six foot out of the water. 
'I'd stood over Peter to do the pictures. As he turned round 
to see what I was photographing, he just saw what was left 
of it. .. a sort of bliJck blob as it disappeared. It had curl.ed 
fo�ardandgonedOw& 
'This wtu certainly no seal - it was too lrlglr up in tire water 

for one thing. It had a long blaclc neck alnwst UJce a Conger 
Eel, which would be Impossible In Loch Ness. But I dldn 't 
see a head. It dJdn 't seem to bend very much but as it went 
under it sort of arched and disappeared. 
'We started the engine and drove to the spot where it had 
vanished, circling for arowul. twenty minutes, but we found 
nothing. ' 
James claims that be didn't bother to have the ftJm 
developed straight away because be was pretty certain the 
tmage was so small, 1t would be barely nottcable on 
camera. 
'But whe11 I saw the Images I got a bit more excited, ' he 
told reporters, doubtless rubbing his bands with 
undisguised glee. He also claimed, somewhat arrogantly, 



that be bad barely given the teams of 'Nessie hunters' a 
second glance during his time at the Loch. He Is, according 
to the press account, a photographer of well-known 
celebrities, Including the late Princess Diana, and as such, 
had precious little time to waste chasing a 'mythical 
monster.' 
'I a/way§ thought that If there is one, then there would have 
to be more than one, and surely they would have been seen 
much more often than Is c/QJmed. 
'And tJow? Well, lj'so many people think that it is Nessle, 
the11 it's a photographer's dream. 
But I am not sure that I gave captured the monster on fllm. 
I certainly don 't know what the damn thing was. Let's just 
say I'm cautiously excited, but I am not putting any name to 
what is in those pictures. ' 
And neither, it seems, are the band of usual suspects 
rounded up to be questioned as to what In their oplnon the 
photo's may contain .••• 

(Ab 
'1\fAIL ON SUNDAY' appears to show the 'head and 
neck'' of a creature arcing as it prepares to dive be11eath the 
surface ofthe loch. 
We leave you to draw your own conclllsions as to what it 
actuolly shows. 

First up we have Old Beard Face himself, Mr Adrtan 
Shine, who had this to say; 
�� appears to rigid to be a /Jvtng creature. And there's no 
head. It anything, it gets thinner at the top. It is probably a 
tree branch. ' 
Rip Hepple, a monster hunter with 35 years experience in 
the field and author of the exceDent 'NESS LETTER, ' 
rec:kons 'lt looks Uke the bumper offaMo"ls Minor!' 
Meanwhile, biologist Davld Martin, who has written a 
book on the phenomenon, stated; 'It Is too stiff. And there 
seems to be no movement below the water surface. Perhaps 
it's a log. '  
Gary Campbell of the omctal Loch Ness 1\lonster Fan 
Club, told reporters that 'what concerns me is that the 
shots do not appear to show the shape disappearing 
completely. The sequence should show the water after it has 
vanished. I've no Idea what 1t Is. ' 
And ftnally, Dick Raynor, another experienced 
investigator, was equally unconvinced; 'I don 't think it is 
Ness le. It could be anythlngfrom a tyre to a tree branch. ' 
If I am totally honest, the pictures do look to me to be 
pretty, well . •  .f/al, is, I guess the word I'm looking for, and 
as to whether they show any living creature I have extreme 
doubts. 
But I'm sure I'm not the only one to be struck by the 
notion that (assuming the picture isn't some less than 
elaborate fake) this may a classic case or slmulacra ... Surely 
only a Cosmic Joker could imbue an otherwise mundane 
object, rotting log, Morris Minor bumper, or whatever, 

with a sense of headllne-grabbing magic, by causing it to 
surface in front of a professional photographer, who just 
happened to be in a perfect position to capture the image 
smack in the centre of all places, Loch Ness. 
26th May, 2001 Loch Ness, Scotlmul 'MAIL ON SUNDA Y' 

* * *  Curiously enough, just a few weeks prior to the 
publication of these pictures, Kevin Carlyon, a Ingh Priest 
In the British Coven Of Witches was settin& about hatcbin& 
a plan to cast a 'bloc/clng spell' to prevent Jan Sundberg's 
attempts to capture Nessie (see the last issue of 'DON' for 
the fuU story of Sundberg's highly controversilll scheme 
aimed at capturing a live specimen of the legendary 
monster). 
There was an amusing clip on 'CHANNEL FOUR NEWS, ' 
which featured Mr Carlyon, dressed in his White Witch 
robes, confronting Sundberg down by Urquhart Bay, as a 
band of bemused cameramen looked on. Sundberg, every 
bit as arrogant as he appeared on the Monster of Lake 
Seljord documentary, screened by the same channel, a 
couple of years back, threatens to kick the Ingh Priest into 
the Loch if he attempts to interfere with his hideous 
project. Kevln looks him up and down, and with an 
expression of outright contempt, replies that he will have 
the hunter arrested on the spot. 
It's a huge disappoinment that the cUp ends before things 
have a chance to develop fUrther. 
Presumably, the Witches' bad luck curse was devestattngly 
eJJec:tive, because at the time of going to press, there'd been 
no word from Sundberg's team of any level of success 
whatsoever, so weB played, Kevin. 
24thAprll, 2001 Loch Ness, Scotltmd 'SUNDA YMANC' 

Alien Big Cat 
Round-Up 

QJhe <,Beast Of <wtdness 
You know, it never ceases to amaze me the 
less-than-obvious places where you sometimes Dnd 
evidence or the 'magic that surrounds everyday llfe.' 
Check this out, for example, from, of all publications, 'THE 
GOLFERS CHRONICLE, ' picked up from our local 
pitch'n' putt course early one June morning. 
According to the back page clipping, which appeared 
amidst the competition entry forms and adverts for Golf 
Club Society meetings, a witness by the name or Paul 
Burns, claims to have spotted a 'black panther' on the 
16th while gotnng with his son at St Michael's Golf Club In 
Widness. 
The same, or similar creature had apparently been 
reported in the 'CHRONICLE'S' sister paper, the 
imaginatively-titled; 'WEEKLY NEWS, ' by other locals in 
the Widnas area.. 
Paul described the mystery animal as being bigger than an 
alsation, with a long tan and with sleek fur. 
He was quoted as saying; 'We both moved to lllke a closer 
look and Its ears pricked up. It seemed to be In a stalking 
position but it sprung sw!ftly into the woods whe11 it reallsed 
wewerewatchil1g. 
'I told the lllds up at the clubhouse bar but they just took 
the mlc/cey out of me - and I doll 't blalne them. I would do it 
myself. ' 
The usual theories concerning the ABC's origins, were 
voiced by the usual teams of 'experts,' most of them 
centering upon the imposition of that infamous 1976 
Dangerous Animals Act and the presumed release or 
countless pets, including big cats, into the wild. 
The fact that very few of these 'released pets' are ever 
cpatured, despite Intense searches by experienced trackers 



(tee tbe review of tbe Cluuutel FOIII' documeatary, 
ebewllere ID this Issue), lsa't IOID"tttinl that 1ee1111 to 
detract any from tbll otberwltle rational, prosaic 
explaDaUon. 
JJUU, 201J1 Wldlless, E1161111ul 'THE GOLFERS 
CHRONICLE' 

To The Ends Of The Earth: 
ALIEN BIG CAT SPECIAL 
Channel Four 8pm 21st May 

The prOIJ'amme opeas wltll a 1aae from some rural 
wtlderaea ID tbe maaD boun before daWL Tlae pltda black 
darlmeiS Is lllamlnated by a problq leal'chltpt atop a 
landrover, an bule tat puts me ID .met of a band of 
boproo lumten out ID tile A..trallaa Outback. Bat tlaU 
lla't aaywbere aear u exotic a loaUoL It 11 la fact, 
� u tbe roiJIB& badF:wardl, 'STAR WARS' -style 
llltroductory notes eoaftna; 
'Sbu:e tile ellr/i1 1flll'•, tllen lun1e beat reptRV of 
1lfYSiel1oiU bllld ktlm 61111kbt6 tile Sollllt-Wat Df 
Ellgl/lltll. 
'Oftnt .., ,. INWI' � tiNu .... p k-* 
Ctllttbule to l'tHIIII tile Elt61bll t!tllllltrp#M, .,.,.llterllt6 
•lteep IIIUl ,.,.,. , ftelt*4 kUiba6 .,rea, tltell 
tlb"''JJeelrlll6 111111 tile ldpt ,..,. IlD sip Df tlaelr 
exlrlmce.. 
'TIIese teats ��re IU1W tlloaptiD beAllelt Big OD. ' 
We aee tbe jeep weacl Ita way dowa a delerted coaatl'y 
JaDe. A would-be llaater loads lals Jllalt-powered rUle. He 
tabl ...... He fires at IOIIIe llmllble taJpt. 
Tbe Knell goes blaclt. 
ADd thea we Mal' tbe tint or ov eyewltaeu nporta, 
eoartesy or ADcly Mooa; 
'It.,.._ �nadll •• My �RDIImiiiUII fleddellto 
llo u���e lilmplllg, loDtill6 ftJr tile Dllll ft1x. We t:IIIM to 11 
cro.t.nwl)', IIIUl *clllell to tlll7l left A.l we tllnle4/ejl Ill lite 
lltiMie D,( tile I'DIIII t1aere ... ,.. ,. .,.. lllild tllblg. 
Tile qa D.{ lt  wn like .,._  ,.._ I Mid to RDIIert, 
"Wiult Dll elll'lll ,, llultt" 

RDkrl got t111t tile� 11114 _,1111.1 J1111 tile rifle 011 tiN 
IJtJtulet, IIIUl ltltJUtl � tile xtlpe. A.t lte I«Jketl fln.o,p O.e scope, lte jut slllll to 1rte "I dtM 't IJellne wlult 
I'••eebl6· " 
'1 11114 "wel4 wlult Is 111" llllll lle rqiJell tlult lie M&lll 't 
IIU'e. 
'We llll Nl1 of tluHipt tile Mllte tlaba& 1R1t 11DIHHf.1 Mill 
.. ytldltg. Alul .. tlte lNY luJMe lt ... Wl7 fillet , tlte 
wlllcle, 11114 tlfle DfiU pbldtetiiiJI ctllll'tlp 111111 111111 "wwuft 
11o you tlllllk 1t MU 1" � we  llll ct111te to lite t1et:1.t1o11 t1u1t 
II1NU t1eJ11t11e11 tile Blllck Olt ' 
Tlae tee. nrltcMI drulatlcally to a IDOW-covered 
la8dlcape of UBtpOit beauty. 1'1111 11 BrtUsb Colambla, 
Cauda. A place wllere bewtlftd bla cats are craely 
lmBted for tbeJr fur. 
We tee a couple of lulllten oa a pair or IBOW' IDObiiM, 
lkatiBc arotllld tile 1IBIUIIIed pvtty or tbe lllOIIIItUI forests, 
ud oae of tbe fur trappers, Pete Wile, aarratea a brief 
ldltory of Jaow lie 11""' to loYe ...._. ID tile ...e or 
falldoa. I WOD't relate tbe ftlll details t.ere. Satllce to ay 
be's hem actively eMit Ill tile tleld, cafthtq big cata and 
IUda llaee lie WM "'ndeeel Jeaft old. Jt'l lw'd to pell 1111 
Clll'l"eelt ap, lie coaJd be U) WMte freaa late ftlllel to early 
teYeatla, bat If I laave to ay � JOOd about ldla, 
tllal lt'l fair to ay - boWl ... at.lt Be quickly pleb Olllt 
a let of lyD tracb wMil • tile camera' a eye aa detect 11 
barely dlatllrbed mow. Mr Wllle a. qakk to aplaiB wily 
the tracb are 10 1ac:111t1act; !.4 Lyax lrfM:k ltNJD like lt'• tlllt 
11.( fiiCII& y Dfl Qlll •« tile ltldiMl tMtlbte 11.( tiJe ,., 111ft 

kt:ase tllq ll����e 11 Jul6e iiiiiDIIIIt of 111111' 011 tile IJtJttola of 
lllefDIIt, YD" tlott 't 6el• WI'J' llbtltu:t bnpreuloll. ' 
Wile and bls pardaer foDow tiiJs ,.,..,. ' luJt IIYid' 
tllroap tbe IBOW-capped ftr treel wlaiJat provtdlllg a 
raalllg commentary on laow tbe Lyu wtD travel tlaoasadl 
aad thoaamda of mllea ID �earch of food and or how t11ey 
bow mea who haYe IIYed Ill the area for years beyond 
COUIIUD& but bad aever 1ea1 a real live Lyu. We learn also 
aat Wise's fellow trapper 11 a middle ape� Ea&Jisbman (lle 
actually balls from tbe laDd of tbe rlsiD& Woolyback; 
Wldaess) by tbe name of Sbaoa GoldftDdL. 
Tlley relate as to how tbe Caaadlans have three species of 
Die Cat; Tlae Lyu. tbe Bobcat and tbe Couaar. Tbey wiD 
kll calves, dogs aad evea human beiDp ID extreme 
drCIIIIIItallca. 'Belle alb are d IDcredlbly elallve, u 
Wile, S1IITOUIIded by hll ceDectioa or ltutred eDibltl, 
aplalaa; TltdreluWelleu Is ]ltll'tlylloWII IDO.etenwbl, IHd 
ll llbo  lul6 a l«  Ill t1o wMA � IUit f'Ctnally •eeba6 w1u1t 
lllq're lookblg lit. 'Co.t tlleu pp lire two fDDt tllll, lllq 
CM lily tlowll Ill gNU tlult'J Gfl9 IJ ftHJt tiJil, llllll wllea 
tllq're 16 blcltel oJT tile 6f'OIIIUI tllq Cllll CDIJIIpse tllelr 
IID4Ia t1ow1t w:t7 slltllll, Mll V lie's /i1llt6 wr;y still, yo�� '11 
lNiknpt lly ldln. ,  
To tile accompnlmad of aome suitably lpooky DUUic, we 
are a.ea traasported back acroa tbe North AtlaDUc to tbe 
beart or Soathenl Eft&lwcl. Somenet, to be predle. 
Sfaadi"' beside bls Jeep, wooclsm• Eel Dale tells us that 
over a 12-lS year period, lie aeea a Big Cat at 1a1t twice a 
year ID tbe woods, aot tar troaa his llome. 'UIIIIIIly, 11'• tile 
11111te cololll': biiJck, dDIIt two ftHJt six lll lfdPI, lllree fed 
., _,.,  "-6� m.tpyii#Jal. I'wftJIINisluqiiiMttle6 
� w1t11 tJtebo t1trtN1b ,_ Oflt. Alul I .,., 1111 
llllbnlll et�r/i1 t111e 111111'111116 croa ript llljttmt ofmewlllle I 
MU DIU lleer lllllklllg. 1t }IUitpt!ti iiCI'OII tile rDtlll. I lll1er 
lltelaiiiWltlle ptllllltlll'b den lle'tl}lullped. He� 
ID luwe}IUitpt!tl dolltdglllfoot. 
'It 1Nl tleJfltllell • illr6e 61iJck ctlt, '  be SIIIDI up, coaviaced 
beyOIICI doabtllae 
We nrttda back to Cauda, wllere Wllle and GoldftDcla are 
1t11 .. the tn11 or a wlaolly lacll&eaous Lyu. 
After uplabllac wily lie fenook tbe dubloal pleuarel or 
Wldaess for the majaty or Brltlab Columbia, SlmoD 1oa1 
OD to describe tbe � beldad blm fof'&llll a 
par1llenblp wltb Pete Wile; 711 tJtYiel' ID 1Jeco11te 11 tnqiJiet' 
� lun1e ID 60 1111 flllte a e:1deluiPe CDIII'Ie, 111111 llult's 
li'IVIe l lltet  Pder. He lNI IM llutnldor. Tlult'• JNII1 of 
li'IVIe 1601 tile ldell of COiftllt6 Nck twer ID Ell6illlul. lw 
IJIDWJI IIINIIIt tiJe Bl6 OD lit Brllllbt lbtce 1 MD • ld4. 
Ben MD "'""'P tile Beat Of lJtHIIftlll, 111111 I .flpre4 we 
,_, 111U 6D11tet111e IIJte /We ft'tHII /ten 111111 tllullp llblt Ill 
Jlrllllba, llllllwldl � lllck, we COIIl4 JII'DIIdly Cllldl 
t111e oftltae tllbags. •• .IJ'tllq exla lf  Ne b 't die ID Cllldl 
tltiJ llllbltll1, lt Jll'tllldly,. 'llllere. , 
Sadly, the Lyu they are ll..u.g lien la Can'Mia, ...t 
c:ertaiBiy tiDa eDit. We 1ee lt for a few lleedD& IIIOIDelltl 
wllea 1t atope to pce back at Ita .,........., before 
dllppeartD& oKe JaOre IDto tlae woocii...Aad thea oat coaae 
tile 'lnllll.ae' tnpa, and wD a llck-"11 reallsatloD, we 
bow tbe eat's as pod u caapt. 
Alld aare eaougla, at dawll 111e fellowlllg day, tllere's Lyu 
lylllc lmiDoblllled ID oae of t1ao1e palllleu, but stm 
godawful traps. A 1i111Je pa 11aot rlap out, lllatteriD& tbe 
11eat spleadour of tile JIIOIIMalat Merdlllly, we dODtt pt 
to aee wbat laappelll to tbe poor aalalal afterwards. Tllat'a 
left to oar INagtnaUoa, tbotiP ID tnltll we'd -.ell na.er 
Mt dweD oa lt.  
Tlae aa.e nrltchel OMe IHft to .........,. Thla time, we're 
Ill Gloaeeetenhlre, wllere we laear to foBowla& ae�t 
IW'rated by the w1taea, Carol Leadl; 'It ,.,.. lllle Ill ldpt, 
}1161 ..,. D11 flit' elne& 11 1Nl dellr. De IIIIHIII MU 



shining. There was no trajJlc around because of the petrol 
blocluule. I was doing what I normally do, taking the dog 
for a wa/Jc. We'd been down the road, and as we were 
coming back, I saw what I thought was a fox coming 
towards me along the path. I got the dog's lead roulld by my 
hand because she usually chases foxes. But she dJdn 't pull, 
and as I bent doWn to ask her what was wrong, she was 
shaking, jla1 to the ground, and l1er ears were flat on her 
llead. .. She was shaldng from tip to talL ' (I don't want to 
read too much into this, but I think it's worth mentioning 
that the type of reaction described here is typical of that 
displayed by an kinds of animals, not just dogs, when they 
reportedly come into contact with supposed paranormal 
entities, including ghosts, 'Ufonauts' and Alien Big Cats -
Ed) 
�s I looked up, I could see that there was a thing against 
the stone wall, just across from me, and I saw lt was 11 blg 
blllck cat, not a fox at all It crouched down. I dJdn 't know 
what to do. I stood there and thought; "oh dellr, "  and I 
stood In front ofthe dog because I was more concerned for 
her than I was for mysel,{, and after what seemed like an 
hour, but was probably only three to jlve seconds, it just 
loo/ced at me, got up, turned around, and waJJced away the 
way it had come up. It took two or three steps normtllly, and 
then it stllrted to bound off, and 11 was gone In aj1Juh. ' 
Before a roaring log ftre, in the midst of the Canadian 
'bush,' Pete and Slmon, satisfied with a day's heartless 
killing of largely defenceless animals, get to talking about 
heading over to Britain to try and capture an ABC. 
The old theory concerning that dog-blamed 1976 
Dangerous Animals Act is trundled out by Slmon as he 
seeks to explain to hls bemused partner, the possible 
orlgtns of British Big Cats. 
Peter doesn't appear to take a lot of convincing that the 
venture is a worthwhile one and admits that it would be 
'kinda nice to provide the deflnltlve answer to the mystery. ' 
Adding that it will take an awful lot of work to embark 
upon this enterprise, the ftlm fades to black, and we next 
see the two Intrepid hunters driving a jeep along a typical 
EngHsh country lane ••• 
The hunt is on. 

" * " * " * "  

It has apparently taken the pair the best part o f  a year to �repare for this adventure. Plotting out tbe best sites, 
interviewing eyewitnesses, and the general research 
involved has proved both expensive and time-consuming. 
But here they are, in Merrie olde England, in search of 
Alien Big Cats. 
Pete is amazed at the amount of uninhabited countryside 
there is in Britain; 'I'd always thought with 60 mllJJon 
people Uvlng In thLf country, that there just wouldn 't be 
anything thLf wild. Boy, was I mtsta/cen. ' 
They pull up alongside a lake surrounded by woodland, the 
branches of the winter-naked trees clawing Into a peerless 

blue sky. Havln£ quickly established there is a plentiful 
food supply for any cat-sized predator, Including wildfowl 
and vast abundance of rabbits, and that the terrain is Ideal, 
the pair agree to split up to try and find any visible signa of 
an ABC. 
Peter again; 'There's /Hulcally three areas that we need to 
look at here. We'U be loolclng for physical signs on the 
ground. We'U be loolclngfor traces on the trees In regard to 
scratches. A11d lfwe get reslly Juclcy, maybe afresh kJIL We 
should be able to teUftom any or all ofthose clues, whether 
the culprit Lf or isn 't a Blg Cat. ' 
Whilst Peter and Simon begin their search, another 
eyewitness, Peter Samways, a deer manager, tells of his 
encounter; 'I was walkhtg down the path IIUDtding to go fly 
jlshillg on the IJIIce, when I saw a bit of a blllck tllll jlJtting 
In and out amongst the reeds. I stopped and saw that I'd 

surprised a blg black cat that was drlnlclng out ofthe illJce. I 
watched llfor a whUe, and then reversed back up the track 
Jceeplng my eyes on the beast, and I reckon it took three or 
four minutes for me to get out of sight It stayed where it 
was all the time with Its eyes on me. I then got to my car, 
shaldng. ' 
Mr Samways, who now Joins forces With the trappers, 
maintainsthere have been many sightings in the area, and 
Wise and Goldfinch are confident that if the beast exists, 
they will surely find evidence of it here. It seems they've 
struck gold when they come upon a series of scratches on 
the branches of an old oak tree. After being given a leg-up 
by Simon, the physically-tit-for-his age 1\fr Wise shimmys 
along the branch and deduces that the scractehes have been 
caused by a dog, probably chasing a squirrel. 
The local gamekeeper, Gareth Holland, maintains that on 
his estate be knows for certain that there are two she cats 
and a tom. 'We've had five cubs born on the estate, that I 
know of. The she cat that was 1tUitlng llut year, we have not 
seen any slgn of cubs. It wasn 't unusual to see a cat two 
nights out ofthree, when out lllmplngfor foxes. They might 
be by the lalces. You 'd hear the ducks, and then when you 
shone the spotlight ill that direction, you 'd have jive foot of 
black cat just dlsappetlrlng. 
'When you've seen the aciUIIl body that goes wllh the 
animal, and you know wltat a big eat's eyes look like, 
there's no mlstllklngwhatyou 'veplckedup. ' 
Peter Wise, Jn the company of Mr Holland, comes across a 
promising-looking footprint, and for a few seconds, it 
appears as though they've stumbled upon the definitive 
proof. But no. Before anyone can get too excited, it turns 
out to be tbe print of a dog. At least according to the 
'expert.' And he should know, right? 
This canine mtspercepUon Is going to become trustratingly 
familiar as the programme rolls on. 
Meanwhile, Simon and Mr Samways check out the inside 
of an old wartime installation of some sort . . •  The locals call 
it 'The Ammo Dump,' and it proves to be something of a 
haven for the woodland wildlife. Sadly, there is no evidence 
that anything more exotic than a badger has taken up 
residence here. 
As the sun goes down, the gamekeeper takes up the 
narration; 'You can be arou11d these woods some nights, 
watching birds, putting birds away, your mind a mlHJon 
miles away. And all of a sudden, you become aware ofwhat 
I can best describe as a very, very Intense presence. 
SoltU!Ihing you Cllll almost tangibly reach out atJd touch. 
Tllere Is absohlte silence. An Ullcanny, detul 
sllence.Everythlng 13 Ustenillg to a major predator on the 
move. 
�nd when you get that distinct feeling that that predator 
may be watcltlng you, the hair on the back of your neck 
isn 't ex/ICily curllllg up for no apparent reason. It can be 
somewhat UIUIUVing, and you have to teU yourselfthat you 
are a grown IIUIIt, and tllatyou aren 't a.frald ofsh.tulows. ' 
And then we get to meet Danny Nineham, a lover of 
paranormal mysteries, and a �If-styled Big Cat 
investigator. We first see him driving his mobile home on 
the way to interview a witness to semethlng strange in a 
local village. 
Danny claims to have seen ABC's all over the country; 
'I've seen them on the M25 when I investigated the Beast of 
Barnet. I saw three leopards on Botlmin Moor, and l'v seen 
them qulle a few times In the Forest of Dean./ nearly 
JcnocJced a black leoJHU'd down six months ago In the Forest 
ofDelln. 
'It's very time consuming. I've literally had to change my 
Ufe In the llut ten years to jlt In with thLf. I do a milk round 
ln the mornings, which is done and dusted early. And that 
enables me to be free then for the rest oftlte day, to be on 



Cllllfor police forcs 11114 tile gaertll pdlk.SD I luwe to be 

VD)' j1D:Ible. , 
Dauny pulls up In lds motor 11...- to IDtervlew a very posb 
young male villager, ID tbe Wye Vdey area, wlao tells 
bow, u lie wu travelling back home from a Dlgbt out wltb 
IUs brother, he saw a large black eat sittiD& outside tbe 
local shop (one SIUp«b,for 'loctllpeople?. The creature 
was about the size or a golden retriever, and bad IDteDsely 

Meantrldle. our Slmoa aacl Pete are setUD& up 
wb.at tbey hope will be an Inescapable (though tlwlkftdly, 
totaBy humane) trap for any ABC'a prowling tbe area they 
are currently searddq. Tlaey dlose a spot rl&bt ID tile 
middle or the woods, after llavln& establlalled tllat the area 
11 well-111gb aotono. for ADC activity. Pete Wise bas also 
llu mother reuoa for lelectlal tllll llte. 
'It'• 111 11 •pot wltere If 11 Cllt ct1111e lMikbtB by, 1u would feel 
tllat lie luMl fOIUUI tllu }HII"'lccllllr utt (Uae trap Is dlsgalled 
with dead wood md braucbes) just lly tu:diiDJt. We're 
goiUUI try IIIUl suclcel' him up tile giiiVIelt JHIIh somewhlll 
here. Cats lll'e 1W'J' curlow, }liSt like your ltouse Clll. Tlaq 
IJke poldng tltdr IUJSea Ill tllblgs IUce tltb. Sbnoll 's 60""" 
]lilt Ill 11 blr� 1111 tdlrtu:tllllt, (aacl here, Pete's assistant 
lticb a twig Into a plasUc jar cOIItalaiDg the so-called lure, 
prior to mtearlag 1t aroud tlae trap) We're gDIIIUI IIJIPI!IIl 
to tltelr snue of slftdl, so tlttll tltq'U be tltt1Wcle4 111to t1tD 
sett tuUl c11tc11 him. ' 
The Jure can, apparently, aUract a eat from a areat 
dJstance, altlloup lt is not specHied as to llow far e:uctly. 
The trap set, we swltdl back to Danay Nlnelaam, standing 
outside that ublqultoua motor home. 'DIIrbatl Mlll'cll oftlt" 
ye��r, we're llopbtg to •et 11p tile Brltl611 Big Clll Socllty, 11 
regl.rtered ch11111y. We ct111 tltelt tiJIPiy for Lottery grtlllb, 
llllllwltll press covertJge 011 11 w� IIIOIItlll;y INDia, we IUJpe 
sometme Is gollllllftuuliiS. It's 110 lo1tger 11 mystery, Danny 
Insists. 'I've SUit lt over tltlrty times Olt 11 1UIIloltllllevd. I've 
fllltltere4 4lltiJ, ftJOtprlllls, ell:, lllld I've prtwell tlull tltere's 
1t0 Sllcll tllblg liS 11 lJeiBt lllfYIIIOI'L Tltae 111'e Big Oils Ill 
tlleBrltbiiisleL ' 
Not too convinced by Danny's assertlolls that there's 
nothing left to prove, we are traasported to the leopard 
enclosure at Crkbt st Thomas WDdllfe Park. There, Pete 
and Slmon are setting about showing tbe viewers tbe 
dUference between cat tracks and dog tracks. 
'TIJere's bt!en 11 lot of lullt! out llere llbout tellblg tile 
dlJfermce betwee�t tlte two. Now, Cllb June 11 typkllliDbe 011 
tile bottom of tile Imprint 1111411 double lobe 011 tile forefrollt 
oftltt! clllw. Piu& Ita's tuyltlllldrlclll iiS 0J1110Ie4 to tile dog 
wldcll ls symmetr#clll. , 
Despite their setting or further traps, (these latest aimed at 
securing footprints, using leopard urine as a lure) Danny 

NIDelaaal is certain that only one penon 11 ever going to 
eatda aa ADC alive, and tlaat's � He believes that Ills 
coastut contact wltb botla tbe poke roree and tbe press 
provides blm wltb hlstant acce11 to tbe latest stpUng 
report. 'I'm tile 6nt 11t1111 f• tile job, ' be malntaiDa, 
somewhat lmmodeltly. 
Perlulps tt shouldn't come as too •ac:h or a surprise to 
discover that neither Pete or Slmoa concur wttb tbls view. 
Indeed, Wben tbe tbree bunten OnaDy meet up at DanDy's 
mobile home, Pete sets about clemollsldal the pbotop-apblc 
evidence Danny places before ldm. AD entire plloto album 
contabdng snaps or supposedBlg Cat traeks and tile traces 
or aiJe&ed attacks by ADC' a. 
Accord���& to Pete's 'apert' ualysls, aone or the pktures 
provide any hard evidence that anytblng other tbln a dog 
was iavolved. 
Jn fact, IDudl to Dalmy'a all-too vlllble UDOymce, by tbe 
programme's antl-dimatk ead, and wheD aone of tile traps 
prove �accessful ID eitller capturiD& aa ADC or obtabdag 
some sort or playskal trace, Pete cOIIChades that, ID bll 
opiDioD, the eyewitness testlmoay Is llkdy erroneous, and 
that large, but perrect1y ordbaary caniDes have been 
mlstakeD for sometMDI far 1110re aetk. 
Tile wlndttedly oad.....,. tlleory tile ARC's may not be 
pllphll eautlea, but 10111e 10rt or npenatural, 
otlaenrordly creature Is DOt toaclled apoa, and tlae 
documeatary ends with Pete leai'CidJII maongst some 
taq1ec1 Ullderpowlh mutterln& 'Dog.' 'Do&· • 'Dog' over 
and over u the screen fades to black... 

Reviewed by Lee Walker 
*** Bat I can't lldp wondertac wlaat SUptkal Pete would 
make or the slgtblags last May, or tbe ao-called 'Beast or 
Crtddewood.' 
According to acco•ts publllbed la botll the naUoaal and 
tile local press, the lint reported encotmter witll tile ADC 
ocC111Ted wbeo a beWDg ac-t by tbe ume or Carol 
Montape aw what sbe described as a leopard. 
Slle was collecUnt a bUDCh or mall froa her employer's 
£500,000 detatdaed home m Hocroft Avenue, when she 
spotted a pair or greeay-grey eyes watching her from 
outBide the ldtehen window. 
'1 C01U11 tuJt belleve wluJt I w. •eelag. My Jlnt llutbu:t MU 
to tltbllc tJbout btlrrlaullng tlte luNue. I'M! netter Seell 
1111yt/llltg Uke 1L I l'tlllg tlte luHUe IIWIID'S wllo tol4 1tlt! to 
p1uH1e tile poll«. I CIIIJ 't tell yo�� wluJt tile pollce oJJicer 111111 
wllea lit! SIIW tile Clllsltlblg tltere 6eaJiae lt Is 1111p1'111t11Me 
'Tiat! police kept te/JJng u tuJt to 1110ve or 1ltlllu "ftus 1H1t 
t1tey ctUUed sru:ll 11 stir tlult lt t!IUied 11J1 boltbag for tile 
IHislles. , 
Tile aforementioned bome owaers, Alan and Cbarlotte 
Newawa, rushed back to the house to ftnd lt quite UteraDy 
swarllllllg witll the boys ID blue. 
Mr Newnaan, 72, a oae time lellloD musldan wltla some 
�known uoup from Liverpool, called THE 
BEA TLES, was quoted as saying; 
'Tiu!H were a11out 1e1t ]lOll« IYift Ollb#M, lllcbulbtg a 
lll7ltt!4 re8JIOIUe vdllcle IIIUl :JtJ JIOII« oJJicen Ill tile IIOJUe 
IIIUl g•tlen. 171q tried to blre tile tlllblull lnto 11 crate bllt 
tltq WOIUUl up fllilbtg. Tllell tltey 11114 11 big 1te1 out 011 tlte 

grars. ' 
Representatives from both the RSPCA and London Zoo 
soon arrived on the seene, bat they had jult as Bttle success 
In capturln& the beast. 
After four hours of fndtJess vigil, they eventually decided 
to lelld for the truqulllzer darts. Bat while tile anaestlaetlc 
waa bebag prepared, the ABC ncldealy apraag up and 
leapt over a fence heading for the jwnctlon of with the A-41, 
wblcb leads to Watrord aad Boreluullwood. 
A very similar creature was sighted and cornered near t1ae 
home or a Soutb African by Ule ...ae of Richard Hoarre, 



w1ao may well be ratber more acquainted wltb eiotk 
animals, illcluciJq various species of bl& cat. 
His fellow South AfrtcaD flatmate, Grant Ferpsoa, 21, 
told reporten; 'Rldllll'd W4f 0111 011 lite btllcoay wllm lie 
SliM' tills ltuge 6"D14J1 of poll« riiCblg dowlt tile 1'01111 ttnNrd8 
ru. He tltougllt tltey IIIIUt be clul8111g 11 robbel' wltm 
:riUIIIDtly lie :rpottet1 tllb lncre4lble Cl6t on tile roof of tile 
g�oppostteourwllulow. 
'WIIm tile ojJicen lll'rlve4tlley tolllldm to slily 11u1otm. ' 
About an hour later, a lyDI was actually captured (ean you 
&fve me balleujah ?) , wben a tranqulllser dart was tired at 
the aDimal from a blowpipe to prevent lt from boltlq aDd 
mJurJng Itself. 
Tbe 18-moatb-old female wu fouad to be UDderweiglat 
with an Injured left hind leg bat WM doing well at the time 
of going to press, at London Zoo. It wu IWIIed LarL 
What makes tbll cue espedally remarkable of course, Is 
the fact tbat the beast was captured at the scene of tbe 

slgldblg. 
Once again, we ean't belp but wonder, what would 
bow-lt-aD Peter Tbe Fur Trapper would have made of 
tbls •••• We cloll't tbblk be would bave been sboutbag 'Dog!/ I' 
quite so conftdeaUy, that's for sure 
9t11MII,1, 2Hl Crlclclewoood, Lotultm 'DAILY MAIL' 

ANOTHER TALE FROM THE 
LOCHSIDE 

ADd &lory be, laere comes anotber 'opert' to make like 
Messn C.-pbell aDd BIIUis, and stqle-handedly 'solve' 
the mystery of tbe Loch Neu Moaster, with one simple 
catdl-aD explanation. •• 
This time, we have Dodor Lalgl Plccardl to tballk for 
showing us aD the fooUsh error of our ways. 
It seems what tbe hundreds of eyewltoesses have really 
been seeing OD the 11111'aee of the Loch (not to JDeDUOD the 
anomalous sonar contacts) has been notbJn& otber than 
admittedly ...ual earth tremon along the fault of the 
Great Glen. 
The &ood Doctor, wlao halls rro. the arand-sounclln& 
(pardon me wblle I tab a deep breath) Centro ell Studio 
dell Appennlao e delle Catene Perbnedlteranee m Jloreaee, 

aDJIOUIICed bll ftDdiDp at an iDteraatloDal ldelltUk 
meeting In EciiDburgb. 
Be stated that 1t his belief that the balk of the recorded 
slgbUngs caa agree OD few details ncept that the 'molliter' 
creates a huge splash and commoUon ID the loch, wbkh the 
Dr mabltaiDs Is coaslstent wltll u earth traaor. 
Tbe meetba& was Oflanlsed by the GeoJoaka1 Sodety of 
London ud the Geologkal Society of America. Dr 
Plccardl Is .-.o of tbe belief that stacUe. lhould be 
conducted to link telmdc activity with antiUI water 
movements m the Loch. 
Be went on to admit that be would be mlgbtny relieved If 
those wbo gave tbetr time up to adtvely Investigate the 
monster at least took tile Ume to hear blm out and didn't 
become � luullen. r 
'It Is 110 co1tu:14mce, ' be told the delegates at the 
conference, 'tlult LDdl Neu I.J poslllottetl � over tile 

j'llllll ZDM of tile 1lt06t sdslllk sec:tor of tile Greilt Glell 
Fllllll, tlu lltll}tw �fllllll baScotlluul. 
StiU IICtlve, tile fiRIIt wa Tt!IIJIOIUII* for a lftll}or lpUIU 1111 
recmtly a 1H1. Alul11 ltuge etll'tlupulke IIILI.tbott Ill 1 755 
triggered 11 slltllll tldlll W�We Ill tile Loclt wllm tile flmll 
clultutel/ed 11.1 Dlt!I'JY• r 
He also eoes OD to state that the famous Pkts' water bone 
was not the ereaUon of Scottish folklore but actuaRy 
ori&IJWed from the � of Greek mytholo&Y 
(/llpJKn, bone, lulmpos, sea monster), the sea bones that 
drew the chariot of Poseldon, tbe God of eartllquakel. 

'Loclt Nas Is dlredly 011 tile fllllll t',PIIe. Wllm tltere lll'e 
siiiiJll slulclcs, lt Cllll t:re111e tJ CDmmotlolt 011 lite Wilier 
Slll'f��«. Alollg tlte j'IIIIJt tllere Cllll be ga Dlllulolls, wltlcll 
Cllll � lllrge bllbl* 011 tlu •IR'f��«. 
'TIIere t1re 111111fY •lll'ftJCe efft!CD wltlcll ct111 be lbtlce4 to to 
tile lldh1lty ofllte fiiUII. 
'Tiaere lulve IJeell more l/uul tJuw 111Ullul/f'tllo118111Ul Neule 
slgiJtlllgs. Oftllae, some tll'e tble to IUiblrlll explmultlotu, 
otllen lll'e tble ID luNDcen.If tlteu lll'e excluded to /ave 
r� few relldle IICCDIUtls, wlult 1$ 1UIUJll.1 descrliJedls 
11 vlolellt COIIIIIIIJtltnt or IIIUIIIUIIolu lWive, llllll llte beiJ8t Is 
btfenwtl a tlu CIIIUe. Few tlacrlk Neale, llllll lftltey do 
tlte tldiJib do 11011l'llllcll. ' 
Well, I'm not sure about that last statement, (the 'upturned 
boat' and long, sJnuous neck wltb a Uny bead crop up fairly 
replarly) but even If Dr Pkem'dl Is rlpt In bls 
conclusions, tbere Js IOIIIeCIIIq be neglects to 
meatlon. •• nat an ldndl or strange phenomena, from UFOI 
to Bl&foot sJ&bUnp, from Alien Big Cats to yes, Lake 
Moasten, an of tlds and more 11 frequently reported as 
ocamtng wltb uncOIIUIIOD replarlty m the vlclalty of 
areas proae to eartllqaakes. See tile worb of Jolm A. Keel, 
Janet and Coltn Bord, ete, for 1110re on tbls appareat 
correlation. 
21tlt J����e, 2001 � Neu, Scotlluul 'THE DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

The Hunt For The 
Monster Of Lough Ree 

Not tontent with tryiD& to trap Nessle, that Infamous 
Swede Jan Sundberg bas elected to Join forces wltb 
Norwelglan Espen Samuelsen, and US marine Nick Sutlk, 
m a bid to locate traces of tbe lesser lmown monster of 
Lough Ree tn County Weltmeatb, Southera Ireland. 
Tbe tam, lmoWII as GUST (Global Underwater Searda 
Team) were chetldn& out reports tbat the creature reputed 
to llauat tile lab may be a gtaat eel, or a Bone eel, as tlley 
were boWJL The fabled Hone eel& Jaave beea sighted ta 
many of the waterways oflrelaad. The team were Plalmln& 
to spend a week at this partk111ar loagll before travelling 
throughout the country Jooldllg for aay poteatlal foallllecl 
reaudas, or Indeed aay other eYldeDee.. 
They were golD& to ut01te equipment that detects 
tmderwater dllturbanees of tile type made by large 
•IDI•als. Atcordlng to Sundberg, there Is a good 
poalblllty tbat Bone eell redde la many lrilb Loughs; 
'Tiu t1acr1pt1tn1 oftluu t:IV!tlllll'a are 11D')' IIIIICir tile Mllte 
a tllose Ill � �� 1111 eel or sllllke-llke 
llllbnlll, tltree to ten metre& IIMg, wltll � tJdck IIIUI 
IIUUCIII.III' INHlles. It seems to luwe tile llbiJJI:y to move tiVD' 
lluulfrolll lilke ID llllre, IIIUI ctllll4 be 1'ei"J' IJ661'es&lve. ' 
Wltaesses have claimed tut the Lougla � monster's body 
Is coiled ID a series of loops wbell lt appears OD the water's 
IUI'faee. It Is at least sb feet 10111 with a relaUvely small 
laead, 18 IDda bead. 
The team's approada of lowering deYket Into Loch Neu 
appareatly some sort of acdalm from a section of the 
sdentUk community. Their wa, it Ne�Dt, at some degree 
of suceess ID tbe operatloas at Loda Ness, when GUST 
were ndted by a recorded NqUeDCe that, according to 
them, sounds predsely IlD large aquatic bodies propelled 
by large mppen moving tbroup t1ae water. 
Tile most famoUJ blstorltal uptlllg of tbe Lough Ree 
monster occurred back ID 1960. On May 18th of that year, 
three Dublin priests ftsldq In the waters of the Loop 
were startled by the vision of a loq-aecked, Oat-beaded 
creature swimming about one bundred yards from tbelr 
boat. 



It was a warm, balmy evening, tbe waten were calm, 
vlslbmty was exceDent. ne men could tee tbe beast with 
perfect clarity. The bead and neck, between 18 and 24 
Jnches long, were seperated by about 2 feet of water from 
another part of the body that could have been a bump oa 
the back of a large creature beneath the water's IUI'face. 
They watched for a total of two or three minutes u the 
monster swam towards the shore. It then gradually 
submerged, reappeartnc a couple of minutes later and tbm 
cDsappearlng again 30 yards from tbe sbore. 
14111 JIUie, :l(J(Jl Lo,g, Bee, K.llbulre, lrt!IJIIul 'THE 
lRlSH 11ME8' 

New 'Evidence' Found For 
The Existence Of The Yeti 
According to reporta emanatbag from tbe Himalayas, a 
team of ldeatlsts latllltlal tbe AboadDable SnoWIIWI, have 
manaaecl to obtaiD wbat tbey believe to be a ample of tbe 
legeDdary creature'• tar. 

Some of the world's JeadiD& DNA spedalhts were 
appareatly baflled by tile ._. of laalr brougllt back 
from a prevloasly aaaplored repoa of easteaa Blnd:u. 
Not surprlllagly, glvea the lea ..... comlndng track 
record of Rdl 'evlcleDce,' the team were fully expecting the 
hair to belong to all ldlgenous lpedes of bear. Du they were 
In for a sbock. 
'lt'sllllt luuluul, 110111 IJetlr lUll' llllyt/11116 ebe we luJve !ID fill' 
bull die ID IMit#h. lt'• •llfP*I7, IIIUllllnel' tlul"6*ttllb 
Wflllllt � Ill • llfPID7' Professor Brlan Sybs, a DNA 
expert at the <bford IDIUtate of Molecular MedldDe, told 
reporten. 'We lltwe liner DICOIIIIterell DNA tlult we 
COIIItllt y ltlellllh lltf'tll'e. , 
The &ood professor quaiUiel Ills abWty for ldeautyin& 
previous samples of allepd 'Y dl' fur by recolllltln& how, 
In 1999, lae wu able to COIIftrm. t1aat tile pelt laad come from 
a bear. 
Rather tlwl beblg la overty dllcoaraged, Dr Robert 
McCall, an Oiford Ulllvenlty zoologist, dedded to lead a 
upedltloa ID aeardl of tile Y et1, ID tbe wake of tbele 
aegatlve ftndlngs; 'We tluHigllt 1t MU M1l'fll CXIIIftbtbag tile 
norles becluue tile lilies were 511 vlbrtmt, IMt my ptfeelbtg 
war tllllt tile r ell,.. , lletlr. , 
WbeD tbe group returned with a total of four hair samples, 
two of wllkll did Indeed belong to ldelltlfted species, le; a 
bear and a wild boar, pessimism set In. However, 'tile 
foiii'III SIIIftJile MU lite OM tlultwewere IIIOSI lllterateil �' 
Dr McCaD later told report.en. 'WefoiUUl lt 011 11 11'« t1u1t 
oae of tile COIUitry'• � llllllrtlll tlwclcen clllbltal luul 
bem. IUed by, r ett 

'7'11111 fOIII'tll collel::tloll oflullr tllnte4 oat ID be lldlller IJeilr 
·lUll'�' and Professor Sykes, lt seems, Is at a loss to 
tlanle tbe origin of the Ulllple. 
Meanwldle, Dr McCall believes DO matter what the ftnal 
outcome of tbe malyBis tlae sample 18 now being aubjeded 
to, lt wtO be weD-nigh Impossible to ever totally disprove 
the e:.dsteace of the Yeti, but tlalnb that every failed 
a.pedltlon brlnp ldeatlsts a step doser. 
'EIIcll tbfte 1111 � COIIIa IJtlek ellfJIIY-IUIIUI IIIe 
cluuu:e of llll}'tlllllg 6ebtg 0111 t11ere becollte8 IIIOI'e 
remote. WluJt 0111' jllulbtp luJve tloae Is keep tile 11tpte1y 
ope�� for tile time IJebW. ' 
Ellrly Slunmer, liHJl (E.xiiCt illlle ofdlpplllg llllblowll) Tlte 
Hbnlll4ya, Neplll 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

Weird Spider Plague Hits 
Royal Residence 

A poteatlally ctucero- ..,.._ of pollonou tp1c1er bu 
been discovered to be hutdng aear to the Qaeea Motlaer's 
weebnd home. 
These rare creatara are aroand 3 lncba loag wltll fangs 
stroq eaoup to pierce ...._ lkiD. 
Tlley were ltumbled ...,_ by a Brltlsb TeleeoiDIIItmkatlon 
eaglaeer whea lae Ufted a manhole cover near tile Queea 
Mother's Royal Lodp la Windsor Great Part. 'Expert's 
were atnld that there may well be a eoloay MYeral 
thousand strong. and that tbey JDigllt have spread to 
Windsor Castle throap the andergroand cables ud pJpea. 
Conservatloalsts are reported to be completely baflled by 
the appearance of tbe splden aDd are currently cOildactlng 
tests to learn more about t1ae111. 
Grabam Smith of tbe Project Ark conservatloa ream, 
ealled Jn to make tbe area ufe, told reporten; 'Etw)ttMe 
1IIIUt lllke Clll'e lllllll we klulw more. 111ey {lite s]Men) 
lluluiiiiiOI belolldletl. 
'Wew t.u. Mlltpla u we CGII IIUJke 11 poslllve 
� IIIUl atiiiJiblt wlutlter or IUit lt Is • INW 
speda. 
'We llee4 10 JllUl 0111 a !10011 a JNIUII* lulw illlllgertHu 
tllq lll'e bectlue, If' lite ctlitMy Ita beea t11ere for 11 wldle, 
tllere CDIIIIIbetiiOIISIIIUis ofl/lelaiii'OIIIUl Wllulsor. ' 
It 11 feared that tbe aplden llave beea breedml aloll& cable 
roata that stretcla for ..._ betweea homa aear tbe Royal 
Part. 
Mr Sa11tJa added; 'I'• 6lll'e t/tNe ll1'e SOIM perfed IIDOD 
llllll CI'IIIUIIa for t11e1n ,.,. Wllubor cat1e 111111 111 tile 
QtleettMIUII'S pltM:e-utklll1,1fllllluHIIIII'elllllbllllert. ' 
BT bealtll and safety otlker Mldlael Copp, added; 'NOlle 
ol4f 0111' mgbteen ..,_, ID 60 MM IIIDII bectllue tltey 
weresoiJIBIIIUI�h¥ IDotiltg. 
Now we lcltow tltey ll1'e ,.,.,._., 1111 lWirk Clllt IJe t1o11e Ill 
tlletJre&Jwlu!retllq luwe /Jeeaspottetl. , 
11tll J����e, :ZtJtJl WllulsDrGntttPIIrk 'SUNDAY MANC' 

Out Of Place Alligator In 
New York 

In an aample of Urbm LepDc:1 becOIIIIq (allllost) Urban 
Fact. reports of all 18 to 12 lndl aiJI&ator stptecl In the 
water and near the lltonlbae of tbe llarlem Mere In New 
York, were mUing the llleadllaN lalt June. 
Tbe Mere 11 actaaOy a ...0 lab In the aorth east corner 
of Ceatral Park, and ap to 25 wltDeues claimed to have 
seen the creature on Juae 16th, aloDe. Indaded amongst 
tbe wHaesses were all otr-daty poke oftker aad lds two 
daugllten, several city employees., aad park management 
worken. One brave person evea sacceecled ID grabbing the 
reptile by the taU before ftlnglng 1t to the groand, but 



unfortunately, the sublequeat nolle and confaslon drove lt 
back Into the water ID doable quick time. 
Tbe ponce were aummoned to deal with tbe '1ator ud tbey 
duly sealed otrthe area with yellow crime acme � gotJd 
tllbtlcbeg pys. No pa/cy lllllgtltor'• go111111 get pat tlult 
IIYip!), before launching a boat with omcer carrying a 
nooso-llb device. 
Tbey very nearly caught the aDimal on one occasion, but lt 
managed to swim to ft'eedom amidst tile 9ft deptbs, and, at 
the Ume of WJ'Itin& hadn't been seen since. 
19tlt J�UU, 2001 New YorA; ll&4 'ASSOCIA.TED PRESS' 

New Species Of Dinosaur 
Found In Sahara Desert 

A new spedes of a gigantic dinosaur wbleh may weD have 
beeD the aecODCI blgelt creature ever to walk the Earth 
has beea discovered ID the Sahara Desert. 
The four-Jeaed giant measured up to 100ft, from tbe Up of 
Its long aeek to tbe Up of Its w� taU, aad wetpecl 
more tluul 75 to111. It hu beea JWDed Paralltltan, the ant 
part ofwbkh means 'Udal giant.' 

Wben the creature w• alive, 94 miBioa yean ap, the area 
of the Sahara where Ita remains were found wu very 
dllrereat ' from tbe way 1t appears now. Back tbm the 
region wa a vast coastal mangrove swamp. A 67-IDch 
tldgb bone found at the lite auggeata tbat PanllUtall wa 
almost as big as ArgentiDosauns, ctu'l'elltly tbe largest 
dinosaur lmown. 
Sdentlata from tile University of Peansylvaala made the 
discovery at an oasis, 180 IIIDes from Cairo. 
1st J����e, 2tHJ1 SiiJull'tJ � A/Hell 'TilE DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

STRANGE DA YS IN THE 
ANIMAL KINGDOM 
The Animals Strike Back 

In the grand tradiUoa the late, put Alfred Bltcbeock, our 
feathered friends have become outright fiends ID a couple 
or 1nstance1 tbls summer. 
Firstly, lire IDvesUgaton ID Weston-Super-Mare, 
Somerset, were amazed but left with Uttle opUon other than 

to Jay the blame for a blaze which aeverely damaged a 
seml-detatched hollle on sparrows carryiDa smoaldertq 
cJ&ardtes. Tbe ftreiDea were called out to the home or 
Carole Colllsoa, 49, and her daughter Nlllb, 23, and 
arrived to ftnd tbe roof already well alight. 
They IIWlaged to stop the name. from spreading, but the 
wrecked. StaUoa omeer Peter stobart, of Avon Fire 
Service was quoted as sayiDg; ''I'IIe mtnt llkd:yctUUe ofthe 
jlre MU II IIOIISe SJNIITOW t/tllt IUUl ln'ougltt 11 Clglll'elte DUI 
lllto lb lint to IISe IU tetldblg. 
12111 JUM, 2(}(}1 Wt!8totJ.-Super-MIII'e, Somenel 'THE 
DAILY TELEGRAPH' 
""" ADd just a few days later, dive bombing seaguDs were 
forcing a terrlfted peastoaer to vacate ber bome after sbe 
was Injured during aa attack by the birds. Two oftbe guDJ, 
Dlcknamed stubs by nelgbbours, for obvious reasons, 
were shot down by Lewes District COUildl. 
Grace Amoa, 86, wu pecbd oa tbe head wldlst lbe wu ID 
her back lardeD at Seaford, East Sallex, aacl aeeded 
aeveral stitches ID the woad. 
Sbe ltayed with relatives wldllt tM COandl, aiiDg spedal 
powen blasted tbe blrd8, wblch had allo beea relpOIIIIble 
for launching dive-bombing raids OD tbe loal postman, a 
gardeoer and other vlslton, out oftbe sky. 
211111 JUM, 21JtJ1 Sel1f'ortl.,Eat&lue:x'THE TIMES' 

••• If u..t wasn't eaough, collllder If you will, tbe even 
more receat account or a Yorkshire terrier fouad dead ID 
tbe back 1ardell of a house ID Brbluull, Devoa. The 
9-year-old doa, aamed Poppy, wu appareatly killed by a 
sea gulL 
'EJ:pert.' believed tluat tbe Alb terrier woald laave stood 
little dwaee agalllst a bird with a ftve-foot wblppaD and a 
razor-allarp beak. The do& nlrered a traetared a almll and 
may have laiD for several houn before bleediD& to death. 
Tile sad sight ofber pet's body lyiD& on the laWD greeted (If 
tbat's quite tlae rlgbt word) Patrlcla, DaWIOil SS, she 
returned home from a shopping } trip. She wa 
understandably devestated after IIDdlng a beak-llzed hole 
tn tbe dog's head. Sbe told reporten; 'Poppywa tllllytbly, 
IHit •• tlunlg/lt •lie 1Nl IIRDttwdler IIIIII'WOII/4 /uwe stood 
ller grtHUI41ftJ blnllltltJckell. , 
A team or 'apertl' weld on record to ltate tllat attaeb by 
8Nplls OD domestic pets are rare but at tllla Ume of year, 
the hdpt of the bird' a breedblg aeason, the gull la question 
may have beea a motlaer trying to protect her yoag. 



Gralwn Madge, of the Royal Society Protection For Tbe 
Protection or Birds, said; 'Gulls CIIIJ be qiiiU lntbnl4lltlllg. 
Tltey often IIDI onfiJit rooft In letUIIIe towni iiiUI wlten tile 

young tiN qlllU lllfwlll«d bt tit� ant, tJuy IIUIJ' be tatbJg 
out tltelr wblp for tile jlnt time. 
'It IIIIIY be tJuJt one took 11 spill, feU ollt of tile nnt, IIIUl tile 
terrlerweat over totmatlgllte. 
'The mother wollld tllm IIIIVe iluuJcllellllll llltllck to protect 
ller y01111g.lt's a llorrendoiU lncldellt 111111 very dl8treulng 
fortluOWIU!I'. '  
7111 Jllly, 2001 Bridt11111, Devon 'THE DAILY MAIL ' 
*** The &ood Intentions or a local envlromentallst voup 
were scuppered when 1t attempted to come to the aid or 
some starviD& birds. 
PROBE, the Banbury envlromental, ecoloiY study and 
protection association, tozetber with Cberwell District 
Coundl, brought food for wild birds ID the town Spiceball 
Park during the big freeze after Clu'lstiDaa, Jut year. 
But a ftock of Magulls (real birds, aot tbe 80'1 Liverpool 
band, oae preeumee) nrooped on feeding goldftnehel, 
lbmets and sparrows and promptly ate them. 
3nl Febnulry, 2001 Btmbary 'CAGE AND AYIARY 
BIRDS' 

*** A pair of nesting swans were ca11Sing a whole bundle of 
hassle near to tbe (supposedly haunted Ellesmere Port Boat 
Museum) ID tbe early days of last spring. 
The birds had been liviD& conteatedly to&etber on the canal 
since before the previous Christmas. 
They became such a familiar li&ld that museum staff 
named tbem Sammy and Swde. 
However, towards the ead of AprD, the female laid eggs OD 
tbe canal baab, causing laer partDer to become Irate with 
people who waader too dole. 1111 aggreulve behaviour 
reaehed new heights when tbe bird gave chase · to two 
museum staff, probably because they christened him with 
such a dumb ass name. 
A masuem spokesperson was quoted as sayln&; 'Weclllkd 

lnll.nw����racueunlcetoseewlultlllqrecolfiiMIUied. 
'We've ltnel' /ulll ay probleltu wltll lite .rwa.r before. AU 
tJu sl4fT ��re JUell to seelllg 1/mn 6Wimmblg IIIIJIPily on tJu 
ctiiUIL We were rally siii'JI'Uellwllm&llluny ltlllte411dbag 
ll/lll"e&slt¥J:y. After ��� j1nv Ill OM of lite stiiJ1, lite lfiiiiUI6el' 
we11t dowtt to bupect IIIUl lie tltea wettt for lllm too. So we 
put IIJI II  sign .,...,.,.,g people tlllll tile :nN�U were nntlllz 
tiiUlwere tlllltgeroJU, IIIIIIIIOI to get too ciDie. 
'But tllm Sillluny slill1ell getting IID"t:lllve even wllen 

people � IUIII'by lllbulblg tJteb' OWII blabtas1 SO � 
retlll&d�lullltotlo.ollll!lltbtg. , 
The museum then called In Jaclde Leech, who I'UD8 SaTe 
Our Chester Swans, a rescue service she operates from ber 
Chester home. 
Jackle Inspected the swans and advised stall' to give tbem a 
wide berth for a few weeks. 
She also taagllt them a trick to use should the male swan 
become agresslve a&aln. 
'It Involves fllda6 11J1 to t1u """" to clullleage 11. It llllces 
co��r����� bllt evelllluiJly lt will siiDul tltnvll, ' .reckou Mn 
Leech. 
11JtJJ April, 1001 Ellesmere Port, Cllaldn 'LWERPOOL 
DAUYPOST' 

*** A profane parrot was also making avlaa headlines this 
Summer when emabarraued uDon were forced to lock 
SUDDy, an 18-montb-old African Grey away cluriq the 
visit or a defence cbief. 
Sunny refwJed to play ball however, and Instead let out a 
string or aplettves from an annexe to the ollker's mess. 
The outburst was clearly audible du.rlng a Dying VIsit to tbe 
frl&ate Lancaster by Admiral-ID-Chief' AlaD West. The 
admiral was reported to be 'perplexed' as the parrot tired 

otrcatchphrases from 'THEFASTSHOwY as weD as a few 
choice swear words. Sunny, tbe ship's mascot, also 
squawked; 'ZIIIII's.-t11011111114.r qf 'em!' 
Aclllllral West was condudlng a a briellng ID the omcer's 
mess when Sunny aDDOunced Its P.resence with tbe word 
'ane,' swiftly ronowed by 'bollocks.. 
Its repertoire apparently lndadea whistling the theme tune 
to 'THEGREATESCA.PE' and tbe cry 'You aln't seen me, 
ri&Jlt?' 
Ratlnp are believed to have taupt the bird to swear 
durln& Lancaster's curreat sii-montb tour or the Persian 
Gulf. 
Uuaally Sunny Uves In a cap ID tile omcer's 111es1. To be 
on the safe side, ollken have banDed her from the mess 
and aearby areas during future visits by senior olllclals. 
Lt Cdr Peter Lee, engineering omcer of tbe 
Portamoutb-bued sblp, was quoted as saying; Wluuty can 
lie ptll"tlcclkkr� f0111-11101111te4tlttlmes. 
'BIIt for Iter not to be llrtiiUUl 'WOII/4 be even III01'e of 11 
1/ulck IIIUiwe wollld lllllltlllller. ' 
211tJ����e, 2001 HMSLIIIu:tuler 'THEDAILYMANC' 

DINGOS .ON THE 
ATTACK 

Two British women were attatked by a dingo wbilst they 
were on a hoUday island, not loll& after a Dine-year-old boy 
was maaled to death.. 
Tile backpackers were blttea aad scratched wblle walldq 
tllrougb busbland on Fraser Island, otr Australia's 
Queeaaland coast. 

State omdats ordered a call of tbe 200-ltrong population 
after tbe ldlllng of Cllntoa Gage, from Brisbaae, lis days 
earlier. 
Ranprs have been lhootin& clop found � to camp sites 
amid rears tbat tbey pose a risk to tbe pubic. One or tbe 
BriUsb women, who weren't Dallied, was bitten on tbe legs 
after she ren while being clla8ed by a dingo. 



'I don't even klwwwllere lt Cllllle .from, ' sbe told reporters. 
One witness was quoted u sayln&; 'We llelll'd tills 
screlllllbtg, so l.}lulqle4 11J1 tuUl rt11t tWer to jllul t1tb dblgo 
TIUIIIIng lfller '"'· , 
Neither woman was badly hurt. The dingo wu destroyed. 
otlldals say the attack vindicates their decision to order 
the culL 
State Premier Peter Beattte said; 'Tills COIIJII'ItU tile nee4 
for cull. People 11re more bnportllltttll1111 tllllgoa. ' 
6tll May, 2(J(J1 Fraer lsllllul, A.ulrtlllll 'NEWS OF THE 
WORlD' 

*"" A pig lmocked over and savagecl lts owner to death as 
tbe farmer was getting tbe animal ready for market. 
Tbe boar leapt otr a set of scales as lt was being welgbed ID 
Hungary. 
10th April, J(J(J1 HUIIgtii'Y 'DAlLY MA.NC' 

*"" ADd another porker coasplred to caase chaos ID 
Marlborougb, Wlltsldre, when lt dag ttp a greaacle Instead 
or a tndlle. Bomb squad omcen blew tbe  derice up safely. 
17tiiJ����e,2(J(J1 M��rlborougll, Wlllsldre 'DA.ILYSLUR' 

••• A motorcyclist was ldlled when his saperblke collided 
with a stray cow. 
The man, wllo remained anonymous at the Ume of going to 
press, but was believed to be ID bJs early 20's, sutrered fatal 
Injuries whea Ills powerful Suzukl Baacllt motorcycle bit 
tile ubnal la  Greetland, Hallfu, West Yorbblre. 
Local police were more than a little puzzled u to llow tile 
cow had waadered oato the road aad were appealing for 
wltaeues. 
A spokesman told reporters; 'TIIb IIJIPelln to lltne IJeea • 
trllglc tJCcldelrl lnlt we 11re trylllg to jllul 011t t!XIU:tl.1 Wiult 
lulppelle4.' 
15tll Jllly, 2(J(J1 Greetlluul, HlllJj'IIX, West YorbiJII'e 
'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

**" Orleotal crabs, capable of causing adlllons of pounds 
worth or damage were on tbe mareh towards Scotland last 
Spring, with slghtlngs ID the RlvenTees, Tyne and Blytb ID 
tbe north-east of England. 
According to a marine scientist, tbe activities of tbe 
crastaceans - Chinese mitten crabs - can lead to ftoosln&, 
resultln& In substantial daJDa&e to homes and property. 
Tbey were tint spoUed In tbe Tlaamea, wlaere they're 
believed to have arrived in the ballast water of a lhlp from 
tbe Far Eut In the 1930'a, tbe crab& bring ruin to natural 
habitats by burrowing Into river banks. 
One mlttea crab can bore SO holes, eada half a metre In 
length and 10 cenUmetres In diameter, In one square metre 
of river baak. 
'Tile eost tiSSOdllte4 wltlt IHIIIk eroslolt ct111 1'UII Into 
lftlJJJoiU of poiUIIIs�� ' l)r Matt Bellamy from Newcutle 
Umvenlty'• Department or MariDe Sdeaeel aad Coutal 
Managemeat. 
'But tile btunedlllte dlmger Is mvlromenlllliiiUI ecologlctd. 
They CIIIISe t1ver INIIIks to collllpse 11114 tllrelltell Wlbulble 
wildlife luiiJiiiD. , 
With the crabs capable or traveDing 800 miles and a single 
female able to produce one miUlon larvae, DOtblng can stop 
them crossln& tile Scottush border. 
4t11MIIrclt, :J(J(J1 ScotiJuul 'THE DAlLY RECORD' 

*** Several squirrels managed to cause a lire ID the home 
or Gerry and Bemadette D'Souza, forcing tbem to move 
out of the house ID Chatham, Kent. 
The rodents chewed clean through power cables at their 
abode, causln& a ftre which destoyed two bedrooms. 
4111 M��rcll, :J(J(J1 Cll� Kent 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

**' And an hard-faced, apparently anti-CathoDe squirrel 
broke Into a tin and managed to eat till the communion 

wafen at St Peter's Church , Speihall, near llaleswortb, 
Sull'olk. 
1stA.prll, 2IJIJ1 Spexlltlll, SIIIJ'olk 'DAILY SLUR' 

""" Back ID April, frogs Invaded NoUIDgham's Trent 
Bridge cricket pitch, after oile or the wettest Wblters on 
record. 
'Tile wtllel' IJa encoiii'IJgell tile .frogs to IJHIWII tllere, 'bead 
aroundsauul Steve Blrb told reporters. 'lt's iJIIJj'IJDn. Dq 
keeplll'l'lWIIglll tllell' luuulrells. , 
Along wltla his statr, Blrb speat tbe majority of the month 
collediDg the frogs ID backets and dumping them ID the 
nearby River Trent. 
15t11Aprll, 2IJIJ1 Nottlaglltlllt.fllll'e 'SUNDAY MA.NC' 

••• Sophle Bemard was faced with tbe shock or her life 
whea lhe awob In tbe middle or tbe Bight to tiDd a lluge 
badger dtlag on tbe ead of ller bed. 
Tbe aabaal, which one presames, must have been very 
hungry, had broken Into tbe lloule when ID llastlags, East 
SuleDl through a catnap and sauntered Into the 
Dllle-year-old's bedroom for forty winks after chowlng 
down on the eat's c:IIDDer. It made Itself a very comfy aest 
out a buch or soft toys. 
Soplde's mother, Janet JocUd the badger In the 1'00111, and 
it wa later rescued by tile RSPCA. 
2Stll MIII'Cit, 2001 Hatbtp, Elut Susex 'SUNDAY 
MA.NC' 

••• A so:-starved, and presumably short-sighted 111001e In 
Norway, somehow JIUUUlled to mistake a smaD yellow Ford 
Ka for a poteaUal mate. Oace lt realised Its mLttiD, tbe 
anbDaJ took a dump OD tbe boJmet. 
Lelf Borgenen, the car owner, wu quoted u uylag; 'I 
Jinut41t INitlle4 bt lkk lftlll'b, sllllwJ 11114, not to J1111 to� 
too� 11 point 011 /t, slllte. 
'Tile jtollt ytll'd war slmpl:y ii'IIIUfonned Into 1111 olltiiiJor 
lllwlltny. 
Tm • bit IIIICel'tllln wiJetller I sluHillllllke tire risk oflettblg 
tile Clll' slluul lllone IIIUl llefencelns bJ tile .frtmt ytll'tl ./)"o111 
IUIWOII. ' 
23rd.Aprll, 2IJIJ1 O.lo, Fillllllul 'REUTERS' 
••• A farmer was lucky to survive wlleo an enraged cow 
chaJ'&ed and flung him Into a troup as he tended to her 
newbom calf. 
Peter Hutchlnson, 69, of GreenhlD Farm In Balderston, 
Nottinghamshire, was ftown to hospital, where lle was 
treated for severe lnjuriel to 1111 face, back and chest. 
He also needed surgical stltclles after biting tbrough hll 
tongue. 
Ills wtre, Joan, had tbls to say; 'Tile cow MU sbnply 
protet:tblg ller yo1111g.He Juu bull wey blcky. lt COIII4 lltJVe 
llemsomudnvone. ' 
13t11Mtzy11 2IJIJ1 BIIIMn�NotU 'SUNDA.YM.A.NC' 

INV ASIONOFTHELOCUSTS 
A mDd winter and torrential raiDs worldwide have 
conspired to cause a veritable plague of locusts right across 
the African Basin and throughout the Middle Eut. 
Now a bDUon-strong swarm Is llapplly chomping 1t1 way 
across America, China and Russia. 
The eiptb or the ten plagues or Egypt, which according to 
the Bible, arrived on m east wind ID a swarm so c:leDse that 
'tile llllul MU tlilrkDiell; IIIUl tllq 1114 ut every IJerb bJ tile 
lluul, tlllllllll tile jhdt oftlle tren. •• IIIUI tllere retnllbte41Uit 
may gt't!!nl tltbtg bt ���� trea� or bl llll tla� llerbs oftlleJkld, 
tllr011gll lllltlle llllul of Egypt. ' 
Since early June, tbls year, huge swathes of vegetation and 
crops OD two continents have been devestated by nature's 
seemingly unstoppable force. 
ID Cblna, 8 mDllon hectares or land are under attack from 
sky-darkeDIDg clouds or the migratory Insects. Local 



Carmen are, at the Ume of writing, living In dread that once 
the locusts have devoured the wasteland where they are 
now congregaUq, tbey will turn on tbe IUIIIIDel' crops and 
winter pastureland. 
In the American date of Utah, locusts known as the 
'Mormon cricbtl' have already cauted 10111e $25 mUUon 
worth of damage to farmland, threatening around half a 
miiHon hectares. Not surprisingly, an agricultural 
emergency has been called there. 
In the soutbem Russian region or Dagestan, tbe plague has 
been eonllned to 70,000 hectares of land dose to the 
Caspian Sea - an area the size of the Isle ofWight. 
Supplies of wheat have however, been severely dedmated. 
Russian 'experts' were predleUn1 that If tbe swarm wasn't 
destroyed within the space or a sln&Je week - while the 
young locusts are sUB earthbound and slow-moving - tben 
central Eurasia will be left facing the worst locut plague In 
40 yean. 
Locusts crawl at 1.2-1.8 miles an hour. But when they 
reach semal maturity and grow wings - a process which 
takes about two weeb - they can cover hundreds of miles a 
day, consuming anything In tbelr path. 
No wonder, tben, that otlldal.s In tbe u.s., CbiDa and 
Russia are steeiiDg tbemlelves for a dramatk and costly 
battle, using lnlectldde sprays across large areu - 1t takes 
55 gaiiODJ to ldU 200 million locusts - or 'dusting' the 
locusts with tom compounds dropped from the air. 
Tbe Cblnese govenunent was plaulng on employing a 
more envlronmeatany-frlendly tactic, transporting 
hlllldreds of tbousallds or ducks to tbe worst affected area 
or XbiJiang Province. The ducks can eat up to a pound a 
day or locusts. 
2tJtlt J����e, 2001 Ylll'loiU lociiiJotu 'DAILY EXPRESS' 

ANIMAL KINDNESS AND 
INTELLIGENCE 

Monkey Magic 
According to reports In the so-ealled 'quality' press, 
JDODkeys have perfected their own Insect repelleat, made 
from the body or a tresbly squasbed millipede. 
Deep In the VeM!Dieletln Jungle, wedge-capped capuchln 
IIIOIIby8 can be ro.nct gathering In groups or up to 35 for 
rub-down lelllons. The lotion comes from a BqUUhed 
Orthoporua dorsovtttatus mllllpede. 
A team or American researchers who were worldng at 
Venezuela's Fundo Peeuario Masa�UUal JUD&Ie reserve 
found that one miiiiJM'.de Is poteat enoup for tbe eatlre 
troop, and far 1110re powerful than tbe stroagest 
jungle-streagth repellent Wled by human armies. 
Unfortunately, lt 11 far too palntul for humam asap. 
Some capuchlns were seen popping a po11oDoa1 miDipede 
In their mouths - perhaps to hurry tbe �eerdloa proeeu, 
the researcben speculate. Tbe team discovered tbe 
JDODkey's mosquito repellent wben they were tryblg to tlnd 
oat wily capuehlns spend less Ume seratcblng tbemselves 
than otber primates. 
Nice work If you can get, I guess. 
21st JIIIUIIIIY, 2001 Y� Solltll A1nerlcll 'THE 
TIMES' 

SAVED BY A COCKATOO 
A pet cockatoo somehow managed to dial 999 and 
penuaded tbe operator to dispatch a squad car oac:e the 
address had been traced. Outside the property ID Sale 
Moor, Greater Manchester, a bemused house owner by 
tbe name of Mlchelle Glbbs, 29, sat after having locbd 
henelf out. Inside perched the bird named Sky who, free to 
roam tbe house, Ud elected to dlslod&e the telephone 
handset and peek, or all numbers, 999. 

'11111t sure slle blows wlult slle's tlolag w1t11 t1u11 teleplttme, ' 
said her owner Richard Slater, 27, who was on holiday 
'avmg lt large In Ibiza at the time. 
Predictably, the ever-chirpy guys at the RSPB took a more 
mundaDe view. 
'It's 11 fllllllutk •ttny IHit •lie IIIIUt luwe }lut peded tile 
bllltotu atrtlllllom tmdltlttlte stune one tllree tlmn. ' 
The drama began wben Miss Glbbs, who balls from 
Cardlll', decided to go out Into tbe garden to try and top up 
her tan bat tben found she could not get back Into the 
house. 
'I sill on tile front doontep wltll tile dog, &lm, towlllt for 11 
ndgltbo,. wllo 11111111 SJHI'e set of keys to let me In.. 
'Tile 11ext tltbtg I bl.ew, 11 pollcl! ctJr 1177'Mii tuUl IIIUl 11 

polke1111111 to/4 � lie lul4 recehwl 11  9H Cllll wlalclt luJd 
1JeD1 trtlce4to my lunue. I wcu qlllte sltocked 111Uls1114 t1tere 
lftiUt luJve bull 11 mbtllke, bllt wltm we went rolllld to tile 
INick ofiiU luJIUe, tllerewa Sky pectillgtltepluJIIL 
'SIIe luJd beell 1'011111b16 111'0111Ul tile luiiUe before I went out 
IIIUI IIIIUI /un1e 6fJI 011 lite p/uJite 111111 put lite IUUIIben In 
�t�lltellow.. Slle lltu 11 tllbtg 11/Jollt tile pluHie 111111 loves 
peckbtglt. 
'Wllela tile ndgllbo,. Clllltt! IHick IIIUI we got Ill I foiUUI tllllt 
lite pllone luJd beelllauJclre4 oJFtlle llook. 
'Sky W&t llll JIII./Tedllllll plelllellwllll llendJ'IIIUI kept stl)'lllg 
Iter j'tlvtnu1teplume; "Wllo's 11prdty llrlt" overiiiUI over. 
'll'illlg ller owner strlllg/II IJWGY In 1/Jlul tuUI lle MU proud 
of Iter. He reckoned site blew wlult site MU tlobag, na 
tllougllslle'tllteW!rdmte t���ytldttgtlultflmtatk before. 
'Sile IIUUt IIIIVI! thougllt I wcu 11 bllrgillr trybtg to get In. 
Slle's better t1u1n 11 gJUII'Il dog llll)'tllly. 
'How IIIIIIIY pooclaa tlo yo11 brwo wllo collld Cllll tile polla 
lllce tlull? Fortluultely tile polla MW lite jiuuly side. ' 
Greater Manchester police confirmed that Its Tralford 
operations room had received the 999 call. 
Superblteadeot Martin Hardlng said; 'It's 110t IUUlSIUil to 
receleve •Unit 999 clllls but lt'• tile jlnt tbne wew bull 
CIIIJed by 11 JNII7'0I. , 
1 '7th JIUU!, 2001 Sllle Moor, Grt!llter MIIIIC/tater 'DAILY 
MAIL ' 

SQUIRREL USES IT NUT 
CyrD the squirrel appareatly hates Utter, an so she's 
learned llow to put her sbells In the bin. 
The tame, tree-dwelling rodent takes food from the hands 
or regular visitors to tbe ear park at Medway Maritime 
Hospital. But tbe people were left (abem) shell-shocked 
wbell tbey spotted ller poUtely disposing or left-overs In a 
dustbin. Mlehelle Carr from tbe RSPCA, said; 'Sqlllrreb 
tll'e l'D'Y brlgllt, llllllwllllltbnlc tltbags t1tey see people do. ' 
lOtll J����e, lotJl Meilwtly Mlll1tlme Hoqltlll 'NEWS OF 
THE WORLD. ' 

RAIDERS FOaED BY A GOOSE 
A goose IIUIIIapd to save it's own aeck after lt succeeded In 
llngle-halldedly foiling a a gag or would-be ralden at it's 
owner's farm. The goose maaapd to startled the lntruden 
by causing such a racket tlaat the farmer, who was planning 
on ldlllng tbe goose pretty sooa, was alerted.He 
Immediately let out his three dogs and tbe burglars were 
forced to nee empty-handed. 
The grateful farmer, Nell HID, 55, of Ashburton, Devon 
rewarded the bird by retaining Ita aervk:es. 
Well, lt was the very least be could do. 
He was quoted as saylna; 'TIU'e goose wa due to lie 
UJIIII!One's butcJa, but ltMWIIIIII! lllllfllrt!lb ofpolllllb. ' 
The bird ha now been aarked with a •pedal blue dye to 
Identity lt from the others destined, sadly, for the 
meat-eaten dbmer table. 
12tlt JIIIUUIIY, 2001 Asllblu1on, Devon DAILY SLUR' 



ReCiyious Phenomena 
The Gentle Passing Of 

A Hand 
During the early spring of tbhl year, eepeeelally arouad 
Easter time, the Sunday magazines were ftlled with 
allegedly true stories regarding eocounten with beatlftc 
entitles, be tbey tbe ambiguous deDizeDs or tbe realm or 
Faerte or unequivocally benign Angels. 
We reprint edited details or some or the more Intriguing 
encounten here. Make of them what you will. •• 
Back In tbe loJII bot SUIIIIDer (remember them?) of 1995, 
Avrtl Makln from Manchester. was more t1wa aware that 
laer mother was dying. A vril. t1aen aged 43, was feeling 
depreued beyond worda, bat oae Bight she had a dream ID 
wbkh lbe aaw tbe vllloa or u ADp1 ndlatiDg wavet or 
colllfort aad love. The race or the belag was 10 bright aad 
the dream so vivid that A vr8 awoke feelln& a good deal leas 
despoDdeut aad fOUDd that tbe words from tbe hyDm 
'GUARDIAN ANGELS FROM HF.AYEN SO BRIGHT' 
I1IIUiiDg round aad round her bead. 
W11eD later that moJ'IIiDg llle received a letter from 
relatives In Autralla, 1t all appeared to ran toto 
place. •• They had eeut her two AD&el lapel p1Ds for A vr11 
aDd her aant. Avrll tbeD began to see her motber's death as 
a Joyful trmsltlon to tbe aen life. 

*** Another WOIIWI from Maachester, K.area Scott, aeed 
36, lost ber bubaad In a ear crab wldlst be wu on bls 
way to the airport, leavblg her to brtJaa ap three youag 
children OD her OWD. ICareD Wal partly reauared after 
visiting a dalrvoyaat who told her that Jack was proud of 
tbe way she was copiDg. But one moraiDg, 18 moatbs after 
the crash, Karen woke lmowlng IDstiDctiYdy that 1t was 
going to be a bad day. Sbe stood ID the kltcbeD as tbe black 
waves or despair washed over ber. 
Suddenly, she felt a band on her shoulder. Sbe spun around 
but she saw that there was nobody there. Nevertheless, she 
felt reassured. Sbe was tilled wltb the belief that the bud 
was trus�D�tt�D& the messqe that sbe slaoald 'tnst.' 
A little wldle later, Karea was astoldllaed to see the 
dalrvoyaat puB up outalde her laoue.. 'I bunf1 you IIUUt k 
siii"JJrllle4 to •« IM, '  the peyclak said. 'Bill f• 110111e tbne 
totltly I've felt you lleetle4 me. ' Karea DeYer again doubted 
tbat there was an AJIIel at ber slaoulder. 
*** And was lt with Manchester??? 
Mavls Croft, 6S, was also In need or spiritual comfort when 
sbe was Dunlnl ber dyiDg motber. As tbe stress daDy 
Increased she felt compelled to lmeel by 1aer mother's 
bedside and pray desperately for assistance. 
Suddenly she became aware or a preseace In tbe room. Sbe 
opened up her eyes and saw two enoi'IDOUI w1np or upt 
radlatbl& a 1e111atioD or peace, love and heallq. Mavls was 
overwllelmed wHit tills display or otllenrorldly 111pp0rt. 
AI the sipt of tlte wings slowly faded from view, a 11D11e 
spread acrou ber mother'• race. Sbe too opeaed her eyet 
aad told Mavta before me died; 'Do yo11 bunt�, I tltbak I'm 
gobig to be lllri6IIIIIDW. ' 
*** Okay, tldl Is aeWDI rklkulous, now. I lmow the media 
are blaled towards aD things mane, but as Morrlssey once 
said; 'OII,MIIIIdustt!r, solftlldttoiiiUWerftll'. '  
ADyway, a mother by the aame or Helea 0' Conaor, claims 
to have met aa Angel at Maachester Royai iDtlrmary ••• 
'Togetller wltll my •Uuutcllly R01rt1111 Ctlllwllc llusbtuul, I 
was dellglltedwllmifOIIIUl tlllllwewere expectbtg Olll' j'lrst 
clll/4. But, from tlltlt IIIOinellt, everyl/llllglHIII wrong. I lttul 
a tlf/lcllll J1IY!6IUIIICY· 

'DIII'Ing tile 1111111 tile lillllger to my llllbom bllby 11114 myself 
llu:lwued. Dderltmltlo11 MU •o IYIJII4 tluJt I blew I MU 
tlylllg. 
'Unbeklwwn to me Ill 1111!1 tbne, tile cmulllbmt, a.w��n of 
Peter's stro11g ClltluJIJc fllltll, took ltlm to one sllle 11114 
tulce4111m to wlwm he sllollld give medlctll prlorlty - me or 
tile IHJ/Jy. 
'My poor llusbluul MU Ill ld8 wits eiUIIIIUitulred for a. llltle 
time to tllbllc. Mbultes were 1111 lie luul a he ptU%11 tile 
lunpltlll corr�tl�Jr.lll llfrellzy of grief. 
'1 JWU •llpplllg Ill IIIUl ollt of COIUclolwlesa, w1t11 tile 
lllelllclll *l.ffllllbtg ftom lliew, wiiDI •lllldelaly everytllblg 
went compldel;y bklclc. Tllere wa 110 110/se, 110 llgllt, 110 

JHibL 
� Jlglll'e slowly ewaergetl, level wllll tile fool of tile bed, 
growblg Ill form IIIUl /Jrlgllt1teu IIIUirtllllllllng Clllmneu 111111 
/Dve (tbere's that planse again). 
"Am I deiMlt" I tukell. I felt I IIUUt 6e bill t1Je figure gave 
me 11 WOIUierftd •mlle IIIUI IIIUWel'e4: "It'• tUJt YDII1' time. 
YouiiiiUI go INick. " 
'Tite j'/otllblgfeeJbt6 of'Wtlrllltlt, kwe tiiUl JH!II« lltllde me 
rebu:timt. Tile .Jiglll'e I siiW luMIIUJ wings but I btew 1t wa 
tiii.A.agel.A. Imag IN* gtiWII � la  fed 1111411 tlpJielll'ell 
to lltwer tJIJtwe In)' bed. 
�lowly tlteA.ItgdfiiMdiiiiiii � IZtl1tln ofllu llgltD of 
tlte JuJ.piMl tltetltn. Botlt 1ltpdJ' 111111 my ... � 111111 
he b IIOW 11 hetJitlty 15-yetll'-o/4. 

*** ADd tiDally, consider If you wDI the case of Dlana 
Cooper, wllo, you'D doabtleu be relieved to bear, doem't 
ball from aaywlaere &ear Maadaetter. 
This .. ber story; 
'Elgltteea )'etln f660, I WIU In tile tleptlu of tln]HIIr. I MU 
getting tllvorced 111111 collld •u 110 Wfl)' lllteiJd for me III IIIJ. 
I'd beell 11 llousewlfe fill' :ZO }'elln 111111 I COIIIIbl 'l •« llow I 
WtU goblg to et1171 11 lhVIg. My tluee cldl4re1l were IIWII)' Ill 
IHHirtlblg •cltool, •o I WtU lllofte IUUII cou/4 see 110 ftlllue 
formpelf. 
'I tltrew mysdfbtto 11 duiJr IIIUl ..ut; "lftllere'• tmytllbag 
011t tllere, •llow 11te - 111111 you 'lie gtJt 1111 lulrlr. " I lul4  110 
sp#rlbulliMclcgroiUIII ofrellgloru belleft, bid I SNJiliOSe tills 
WIU 11 cry to God. 
'If IIOIIIIng lul4 IIIIJIPDied, ll wolllll IUive COII}'Imte4 my 
belleftlult tllere MU IIO  111611er JIOWD', t1uJt OIII'S W1U a. luJstll 
lllllvene. Bill, butetul, t111Ait6diiJ1PellniL 
The Aagel - my Grulrdllui .A.a� a I llller ame4 - took 
me 011 11 tolll' of tile lllllvene 111111 •lulwed me my jtltllre. 
Wllell I eveiiiiUilly Cllllle rtHUUI, a.ct1y one luHir /ul4 

pa•e4. Tlull luHir completely dumgetl my life. I moved 
luHae, 6eaune 11 lllertlpl8t lllllllllletller, mulle4 coruuellbtg 
IIIUl 11tt1va1 011 to wlult 18 80IIIetbna CIIIJell 11 "urvice 
]lllllnMy" -dewltbtg "'Pe/f'to /lelplllgDIIIen. 
'Tiula, llbollt SevGI )¥!ID'S IJIIO, I 'NIWU lying In my btltll llllll 
IIIOI'e A.llgels qpetll'etl. Tlley slllll: "We lWIIIt you to 
lntrotbu:e peopletoA.IIgeb. , 

'TIIey .,we me 11/l kbul.t of111J'o171111110 lliHHit wily tlley t1re 
llere wllll liS. Dey to/4 me tluJt everyone 1uu t11e1r t1WII 
GIUII'dllllt A.llgel llltll tlult Aagels t1re 1U1W bebag •ent e11 
IIIIU•e to Ell11h by "Solll'ce, "11 wont I prefer to God. 
'Tile wbags wllldl people ojlelt see 011 A.llgels tll'e 11 
lltlllllfntllllon of tlldr mergy. All bener llgllt •lllnes olll 
from tllem Ill tile •llqe ofwlngs. Mtuty of tile lll'tlsu wllo 
onee dqlded Allgeb were psyddc; they were simply 
llblstrlltiiJg tllewq t/le$e beblplookedto litem. 
'Tite Aag/D of pe��« ct1111e to me IIIUJtJier time, IIIUl tlley 
were lluge, tlbollt llble fed 1111/. Tlley /uul w/1111 loole4 /Jke 
.fbiJIY, � fetlllllen 011 eltOI7IIOIU wlllgs.My 
GIUII'dltua Aagel 'NIWU, by CIJIIIrtUt, 11 t1eq go14 colollr IIIUl 
lul4 no wlags. I'w uen wlllte Allgeb, too Tile form In 



wlllclt tlley IIJipelll' depDub on wllllt yo• Cllll IIC«pt Ill tile 
time. 
'From my own experlelu:a I lulve lellme4 tlull.A.Itgeb will 
come If yo• send Oflt 11 cry from tile dqtlu of your sOld 
Tlult cry metUU tlltlt you lll'e rl!lllly to cltage. 7JJey will tlbo 
come to ytn� to lnten'me wllm it u not YOIU' time to dle. 
Your Glllll'dlan Altgel will step In to remove yo• jt'om tile 
dllllger. Tlllll's wily tllere lll'e so many exllltiJilel of people 

JuiVIng ml1'tlclllolls �from tletltlt. 
'Yo• will die only wllen it 11 your time to die. 
'Tile Altgeb llelp tile decetuetl lllong tllelr wq. Wllea 
somebody dla, it's relllly bnportlult tluJt tile A.ngels lll'e 
aked to give tllem tile energy tlley nu4 to pas btto tile 
llgllt. Prayer riJDes tile t!IID7U needed for 11 pet'S Oil'S Spirit 
to be recelve4 by tile Altgell. HIUIUIIU tlevelope4 jtl1lertll 
rltlulls wllell tlley IIIUienloodtltll. 
'Wiultevel' lulppe1u to me lljler I die 11 IIOt tllllllmptlrtlutt. I 
luJpe, lwwevt:r, tllllt I 11111 remembered for tile llle811J61!S I 
luwe tried to lmplll't, 111111 for p141ng people to t11e1r 
GullrtllJm A.llgels. , 
Eater �(J(Jl Gellswl (lllllt011giJMtllldtnter fellllua pretty 
llelwii:Y) 'THE SUNDAY PEOPLE'I'MAIL ON SUNDA.r 

&]fie Search g;or 
So4om A.n4 Gomorrali 

The Blblkal the destruction by tire and brimstone or t1ae 
God-damned towns or Sodom ud Gomorrab may have at 
last some basis In reality according to a British engineer. 
Grabam Harrls - co-author or a paper entitled, 
bnaglnaUvely enough; 'THE DESTRUCTION OF SODOM 
AND GOMORRA.H, ' has lt seeDIS succeeded In penuadlng 
the BBC to produce a documeatary based on bls ftndlnp. 
The Old Testament tells of how the dUes' '&lldtlell, 
IIJIOCIIlyptlc nul' was brought about by the wrath or a 
wratbftd God, 1111 temper railed to breaking point after 
the cities descent Into senal and moral depravity. Ollly 
Lot and his daaghten managed to make good their escape. 
Lot's wife, of coarse, was foolish enough to be unable to 
resist the temptaUon to look back at her burning home and 
was turned Into a piOar of uJt. 
No trace or either city bas ever been IIIKovered, so If tbe 
story Js not a complete work of ftctlon rather thaa an 
aiJe&ory for some real disaster, an earthquake for e:umple, 
then we're left with a pretty puzzlln& set or clrcUIIIstances. 
However, In the Ught of the paper pubUsbed In 'THE 
QUARTLEY JOURNAL OF ENGINEERING GEOLOGY, ' 
perhaps we are a Uttle nearer the truth behind the fable. 
The proposed theory runs along the lines that a certain 
patches of soUd ground can, In the right geological 
circumstances, turn to Uqukl - a pbellomeaon not unique to 
BibUcal Umes. Exactly the same cataclysmic set of 
dnunstances occurred In Greece In 1861 and Cblna early 
Jut ceatury. It's even happeaed recently enough to be 
eaptured OD film, In Kobe, Japan, oaly m years ago. 
Grabam Harrls has worked on the lluge Volta Dmn In 
Ghana ud other large-scale projects all over the world. 
He also once worked at a cbemkal eicavaUon works at the 
southern ead oftbe Dead Sea, and began to take an Interest 
ID sctentUlc speculation ·surrounding the clUes' Infamous 
demise. 
'I met 11 luuulre4111'cluliologlm wltll 11 IIIUUire4pet tlleorla 
tlbout wlllll lulppelle4 to tllem; INit none of t11em IIUUie 
geologlctJl sense. 
'Oem-9, some sllddm, drtl1ltllllc Clllil.flroplle occurJ'etl. 
Some sq tlltlt clbtude clt1111ge t1estroye4 Sodom: but tlttlt Is 
slow 1111d drtlwn Ollt. We ��re ttJlkbag IIJHiallnne IJere. We 
are tlllklllg llestnu:tlon so extreme 111111 }1Ut one ftunllY 
esCIIJiedit -sometltbag tlltltiiiiJIPDie4, lllerlllly, ovemlgllt. ' 

'To work out llow 11 city colll4 be tlatroyell, certtJJn 
prt!l'eqllblta luwe to be met, lncbullng tile existence of 
So4om 111111 Gomorrtlll lll tile jlnt plilce. Ill Blblktll terms 
tills lla nner beell serloluly tlbpiiUd. Tlu BlMe lists Jive 
Cities oftllr Pilllll - tile otlten were A.dnuJII, Zebolbn IDUl 
ZOtJT. Sodom Is IIUIUIJe4 to lulve been tile prlnc/ptJl city, 
Wllll tile Oilier .{Our, sllllll/er clliD stnlllg ellller side of 11. 
Alul tile sllore of tile Detul Sell 11 11UIIIIIe4 to be their 
loclltlon;jlnt, bec1111se tlleDelulSell Will never fill' from tile 
tu:tlon Ill tile 014 Testlunellt; second bectulse tlley wolll4 
lulve 1uul to dbtiJIPelll" llllo sometlllng 11114 jllullly, bectuue 
tile Dud Sell Is 11 IUIIIu'lll source of aplullt - tile most 
bnportlult}HII'tofmytlteory. 
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7'/Je aplullt b fOIUUl lit tile c11JP III'OIUUI tile DeiJtl Se& 
Tllere you Cllll see biM:k specs, like tile sticky IJillck lluftpl 
sometbna fOIIIUljlolltbtg Ill tile DellllSe& Tllese lll'e lluftpl 
of ap/uiJt, or bltlunell, 11 fossU protlud wlddl, lllle COIIl Dl' 
oil, llfonnell over mllleltiiJ deep below tile grollllllfrom tile 
rDIUibu of plllltb. Dey Jlotlt to tJu sw:f��« of tJu se�� 
beaul8e C0118tiUit slftllll elll'tll tl'emDI's r._e tltt!llt. Todlly, 
aplllllt u used to ctMt rotllb, bllt In tllldent dsp lt was vlttll 
for COIItlng tile lullJs ofslllpl. 
'So lmpo11iult MU tills mlnertll tlull tile RDIIUIIIS clllJed tile 
Dellll Sell tile nLIII:Ia Aq/ulllllls, " and GreeJc geogrtiJIIIer 
111111 1116tori1Rt StriiiJo wrote: "Tile Ull litiS Wilier UJ lleiwy 
tlllll dlven CtUUIOt work tllere, flllll 1111y peno11 tlllll Wtlllal 
Into lt a ftzr a tile 1t4Vel 11 lmlnedllltely lljlotlt. It Is JWl of 
ap/11111. Tile IISJIIullt ll biDwll to tile s•rf��ee Ill lneplm 
Intervals from tile mlbt of tile deep, 11114 wltll it rises 
bllbbles, a tllougll tile Wilier were bollbtg. Tile people wllo 
Uve III'OIIIIIl tile lllke collet:t it by me1111 of 1'11/18 IIUUie of 
rl!l!iti!L n 
n9o IIOW'We CIIII IIII.IUIN Sot/o111 Wllllll trtullllg lt1wii 1Jeciuue 
of tile ID]IIullt. Bl4 tltere Is tlbo evlilellce of oilier 
enterprl.Yn. I11 tile IIIOI'e fD1lle IJllb bellln4 tile town, 
rentllbu of lllrge I'OOIIU ftdl of ltll.llllretb of }tin IIIUl 
tiiOIISIIIUis ofollve stona luJV bemfollllll- clellrly 1111 ollve 
oU flldory � from 118 slf.e, one wlllcll SllJIPIIe4 wllole 
cltle&. Sodom lbel/', llowever, IIIOVelliUJt to tile slow rllytllm 
of llgl'lcultblre but lt wa 11 city w1t11 1111. tile 
ro•gii-IIIUI-tlultble blulte of 11 IIUNient frontier oU tow11 -
cotltrliRdbtgperlulps, to Its repllllltkm for evllllvlllg. 
'Tile smell oftlte ttu pits wllere tile aplullt MU exctmlted 
or processed wollld lltJVe permellletl ll; so wolll4 wiiiJP of 
slllpllur from tile Dellll Sell. It wolll4 1uwe been 11 p/Dee ba 
wlllclt people llvellto mllke money, ratller tll111t bectuue tlley 
loved tile scenery or tile smell. Alul 1111J1Iullt, of COilne, 



biii'IIS welL Bllt there WGS 11110tller j'/IDnnuiiJle ltUIIerlill 
��round tile clty, too. Recently, contrtu:ton blllldbag 11 rtHUI 
011 tile Jordilnllln side oftlteDellll Sea ltlltJ JII'Obleln; jlre. 
"Metlttu�e gtU WIU li!llldngfrom tile rocb. It lpJUd wlula 
tile rock8 were blowlt llJHII1. 
'Now tile }lgsaw Is beglnnlllg to fllll lnto pltu:e. Sodom was 
" ctty, close to the se��, tleii/Jng Ill - Indeed IJIIIII 011 -
lnj'/IDnnuiiJle IIUIIerilll, In 11 pllla JII'OIIe to et1111Jqullkes 011 
tile biggest fiUIII lJne on E11111t. It Is reasoiiiJble to expect 
tllen, t1ult tJt some point 11 /Jlrger-thiiii-IIVD'IIge qllllke 1t11 tile 
pliu:e; o.e wltlclt wolll4lulve set tile metlt1111e Ill tile rocla 
free. Tile n11'11t slulkes IIIUlspllts llplll1, tile rocb beJclt forth 

flre from tile metlttme, tile 1111' pits where tile Mp/111/t WtU 
dug or processed Clltcll jlre 111Ul lld4 their bltlck smo/cbag 
Jlllmes to the steiiCII ofsulphur tlloxl4e (brlmsto.e Is 1111 o/4 
word for sulpltur) bubbling up from the sea. Tltne Is deiltlt 
lllld sulplturous t1Dtructlo11 from the /Jowe/3 of tile elll'tla -
or, if you Jll'efer, from Hell; lljler all, tile Deiul Sea Is IUJt 
just tile stlltlest su 011 EID1Ja, lt Is lll.ro tile IDwest p/Ju:e 011 
Ellrtlt, qlllteiiJIPI'oprllltefor •Hdlbll scene. 
But still, for tile totlll tlbtiJIPetii'IIIICe of • whole city, we 
need one more Ingredient; water. Tills Is the IUI4e4 tJgent of 
destrucllo11 t1ult 110 llrcluleologlst colll4lulve guessed tit; 11 
tllkes 11 soU engbuleer to luuJw llbout 11. 
'Wiia Kobe was 1111 by 1111 elll'tlaq� a few sceoiUis of 

jUm of • shop frollt allowed 110t o11ly tile elll'th sltllklng, but 
solld ground turlng to water. WIJter sltoots llJI IIJ11HU'entl¥ 
from nowhere. 011 jUm, 11 /oob U/ce a huge burst wlltet' 
main eruptlllg. Evetylhlllg tlllll slluuls on IJ half collllpses, 
ha/fslnlcs, Into slll-fllledwlller, lllld Is simply swept GWIJ)'. 
'Geologists ClllliJ /Jqlleflldlon. Tltey meet 11, now lllld t11en, 
In ce1'llllll eartllqllllkes lllld Cet'tllln soU types wltm specUlc 
coiUIJtom are met. And wltell they do meet, /Jquefactlon Is 

� tllestnu:tlve. 
'In KIJIISu, In China, 30,000 SfiUII'e mlles liquefied; whole 
vlllllges wne tllsplllce41Jy miles, 1111tl thousiiiUis died. Tltne 
was IJIIOther Uqueflldloll lll Greece,on the site ofllte lllldmt 
city of Helke, wltlclt was lll.ro mysteriously destroye4 In 

lllltlqully. 
'You s� noriiUilly, wilier Is trapped ln e11111t, In tiJe 6IIJIS 
between ptn1l.ciD of soiL Tlle.y dlsort the etU111, push the 
partlcJD togetlter, 1111d lltllke tllose gtJJJS sltUiller, tU bt • 
tplllke, IIIUl the wllter Is forced out. It Is � lllce 
squeelng a S]IOIIge. 
'Tile wilier has to go somwllere. It rises to the surftu:e tJS 
11UU1dy, siiiUly liquid silt. Tile kuul slips IIWIJ)' tJS 11 slllrry, 
tllld iiOtlllllg thllt W&t on lt Is left Of coune lt Is r��N; tJu 
soU JHII1Icle3 nuut be retiSOIUibly lluge, lotneJ¥ sptiCI!II IIIUl 
tile spau In betweenJilledwlth almost a lllllCII water tJS tile 
grolliUI Cllll CIII7'Y· 
'Titose condlllons were met 011 tiJe Plllln ofSI4on. ItwtJS on 
tile sllore of the set�, so lt WtJS wet; we hiiVe 11111Jlysed tile 
soU; ltjlls. The result1 Wltlt tile ell11hqlllllre, wltiJ tllej'/lllnes 
of biU'IIblg metluule IIIUl b/Dd sltUJU of boiJJng � 
IIIIOIIter tenor Ill tile ldgllt for tile alluulen of Sodom IIIUl 
lldgltbollringGomortYIJI. 
'Tile very groUIId bme4tiJ tltelr feet betl'ayed tllem. Tltey fell 
lllld j'lmuulered tJS tile gnnuul flllled to ltold, wlllle tltelr 
homes sllllk beofre their eyes Into tiJe o��ce-solld elll'lll. It 
tll'owned mm, womm tUUl chlldl'en, lllld ll1l tllelr Uvatock, 
CIIITYIII6 them ll1l tlowllwtlrtb In a brown slurry of 
datructlon. Tltdr very llllulj'lowU awq lllto tiles� 11114a 
tllo118111Ul fut dowlt Its IIIUierwtlter cllJ.P to Its bed. Llllul 
tmdDeatlSetlbectuneone. 
'Tile plllbl wllere Sodom stood exists no longer. Comptll'e 
1IUIJIS ofthe ��rea from lllltlqulty lllld today lllld 11 "bite" Cllll 
be seen to hiiVe been taken out of the shorellne where tiJe 
110111tem ]HII1 oftlleDeiulSeameets tile soutiJem JHU1. TluJt 
guJJ; a IIIUidred sqiUII'e miles oflt lllld IIIOI'e, WtJS kuul t1ult 

tume4 to liquid tUUl flowed away. Sodom tllld Gomonllh 
Ollce atood tllere. 1 
7tll July TlteDellllSea 'DA.ILYMAILMAGAZINE' 

'I PtOmi�ed You A 
Uit��cle ' 

Back In 1998, a documentary ftlm-maker by the name or 
Antony Thomas elected to set about attempting to ftnd 
what truth, If any, lay beblnd the performances or so-called 
'Miracle Workers,' and whether or not there was any real, 
hard evidence for modern-day miracles. 
In an article printed tn tbe 'DAILY EXPRESS, '  he relates 
what he round whilst out on the road. •• 
He started with German 'healer' Relnhard Bonnke, who, at 
the time was holding a meeting tn Benin City, Nigeria. 
Bollllke has been criss-crossing the African continent for 
nearly 40 years, always commanding massive crowds with 
tbe promise or miracle cures. 
Thomas juxtaposes the case or Bonnke with another 
'healer' plying his trade on the other side or the world. In 
Portland, Oregon, Beaedlctus HinD, a Pale8tinlan, backed 
by a t�strong eholr and clatmtng to be able to cure the 
aftlkttons or the poor and crippled whilst casting out 
Demons, also regularly plays to packed houses. 
'Between tllem, Bollnke lllld Hlnn dDmbulte tile modem 
"mlriiCle IJusllleu, "  Thomas says, with more than a trace 
or cynicism. 'Bolutke regulilrly Jll'etiCites to tuUllences of 
j(J(J,(J(J(J pt!OJJie. Hlnn sometimes tlouiJies tltese IUIIIIIJers, 
lllldltls TYJII'Ofli'IIIIIIIID 11re seen In IWII'ly 200 coiUitl'les. ' 
Not surprisingly, those employed In the medical profession 
are extremely sceptical about the eftlcacy or the 'healer's' 
cures. Well, they could hardly be anything else, could they? 
They'd be taiJdng themselves out or a job, ir they  accepted 
otherwise. At the two events Antony Thomas attended, a 
combined total or 154 'miracles' were claimed by the two 
men. !As people of ll1l ages came forw��rd, Clll'es from 
CIIIICet', osteomyelltls lllld Alds were ]11'oclJIJme4 from tile 
slllge. Delf[-11114-dumb cllildl'en were SllJijJOSedly spellkillg 
11114 ltetlrlng for tiJe jlnt time. Tile blind were recovering 
their sight. Tile rows of IIINuuloned wltukluJln � 
testljfedto somellllllg. People who htJd IIITivedhere crlppld 
with artltrltls lllld other paln.JW condJtlons were now able to 
,.,. lllld leilp IIC1'0SS lite stage. But to JII'DVe 11., we wou/4 
lttJVe to luuJw tile Ji1U medlclll history of tiJe people 
coiiCD'IIell 11114 tile resulls of 1M4Icm l!rlllltbultlons 
perftll7llelllljler tiN evellt' 
And so, whilst In Benin City, Antony and bls team decided 
to pay a visit to the homes or some or the people wbo bad 
apparently been cured at the meeting. 
Things didn't start out too welL It turned out tbat an old 
bHnd man whose slgb.t bad supposedly been miraculously 
restored bad never been truly bOnd at aiL It was also 
lmmedlately apparent that some or tbe children who bad 
been cured or deafness were still openly Hp-readlna. 
Slgnlftcantly, the team only managed to ftnd one case 
where there had been a deftalte lmprovment; 
A woman In ber tblrtles, who claimed she had come to the 

eveat on crutches because of a damaged knee. Now she was 
able to walk freely. Once again, however, much would 
depend on gleaning detaDs or tbls woman's medical 
records. Without the opportunity to do so, the woman's 
claims remain rrsutratlngly unverlfted. 
Meanwblle, at IDnn's PorOand crusade, 76 'miracles' were 
clabned to have taken place. 
'We tJSice4f01' tJS llltiiiY 1UIIIIeS lllld addresses tJS possible so 
t1u1t we colll4 11111ke ��Ssessments,' Thomas states. ''1'1drteen 
weeks 111ter Beluay Hlnn Mllllstrla J1l'fJIIu«4 Jive IUIIIID. 



We followe4 tltese ClUes for lle/D'J:y a ye/11' IIIUl tile results 
were less tltm COIIVlndng. 
� elllerly WOIIUIII, wluJse /no/cm vertebrae lul4 been 
lltlrtlcultnuly lle/IUid, IJ61'eed to lilt x-nry ��� 
sllortlylljlertlteCI'IISade. HerverteiJt'uwerestllllnokell. 
'Anotller wonum, who luul come liJ' 011 stiJge cllllmlng tltat 
her hetUing 11114/JeenftlllY restorellllflet' a lifetime ofsevere 
delljitess, was shown to be aflllllllslst 
'Accordbag to ller medlclllrecords, she hllll suffered ll l'e�Y, 
very mild hearlltg loss, two yeiii'S elll'ller IIIUl luul iiUUie a 
IIOI7IIIl recovery. 

(Above): A Messeqer Of Deception: Relnbard Bonnke 
daJms credit for curing a boy of lameness. •• 

'Ill tile otlter tltree CGa, t1u people co11Ce171ed seelllell •o 
IIIIXIoutoCOIWincetltemselvatlultGotlhllllrewlll'lle4tltdr 
ftdlh with a mlrtlde, tltllt they luul rej'lue4 jtuther me4lctll 
tre11tme11t lit spite of a IIUII'keil tleterlorlltlon Ill tiJdr 
COIUiltlon. 
'One oftlte tltree, a woiiUIII wltll buag CIIIICel', lleVet' went 
IHick to see ller OIICO/oglst. lt.,.,. ollly what I W1'0ie ldiiJ 1111 
IIIIXIolu leltD 11/fD Iter plunu Clllb Uoppetl tlult lu ,.. 
l1upllrla IIIUI tlbcovertl tlult •lte luMI dle4 of blllg CIIIU¥1' 
}list lllne IIUJIIt/tS lljler Hllua tleclilre4 t/1111 Gotl /1114 Cll7'e4 
Iter. 
'We 11/so met Alnelulra 11114 MIIIJ Pl'tlklull, 1'«1!111 
lmmlgrllllls to tlte U.S. Sltortly 11/fD' tltdr lll'1'lvtl1, tltdr 
1fJ-yeiii'-Dl4 SOli Asludl dePeJope4 two IIIIISSM ln'tlbl 

'IIUIIDIIn. An operlltlon to l'dJeve tile coiUIJtlon weal 
tllstJStrouly wrong IIIUl tlte boy MD reduce4 to a vegelllllve 
s111te. Tile tlocton told tlte couple t1u1t notltlltg IIUJI'e colllll 
N diMe for t/telr SOli. 
la tlespt!llr, Alnelulra tUUl MU. took As hall to HI1Ut 's 
cnutule believing that God WOidd rewlll'd thdr flllth wltll a 
mlrtlde 111Ultlttl1Ashllllwoui41Je Clll'ed. 
'TIJey 1IUUie a ll,400 dolultllm to Hlnn '1 ctUUe. Seven 
weds klter tlte boy was deiiiL 1Juy blllme themselves. Tile 
delllll oftltdr soa 1111181 be • plllllsluneatfor ptiSt sbu. Tills 
b ]HII"t ofHIIuJ 's 'WIII"pe4 tlteoklgy. 
'Bllt lftlu IICtlvltles ofBotiiiU 111111 Hlmt ��re IIOtlalng more 
tluM explollflllolt 111111 �� lmportlmt quatltM.t 
1'elllllla �UUJ�UWeretl. How do tltae people 111111111geto get tn1t 
oftaelr wheeldulln 111111 ,., tiCI'OSS the Slllge1 W1ly do so 
IIIIIIIY otlten belJeve tlult tltey /un1e been Clll'ed, onJ:y to 
relilpsedtzys lilter1, 
ID tile search for some ldnd of aplanation tbe team turned 
to some of tbe world's leading ldentlsts and psychologists. 
Video footage of tbe 'llealiD&' events wu shown to tile 
'experta' and the resultl proved to be fascinating, If 
perhaps, a Uttle OD the negative llde 
HIDD always opened up with tbe classic Introduction; 'YDfl 
IIIIUIIet every,plll'll dowll. ' 
Tile moment he says 'Citolr,jll'e' and lds 100-stron& choir 
faD backwards, lt Is not wlaat the 'healer' Insists Is the 
Delaon of tbe Holy Spirit ......_. through ldm, but aa old 
ltypaotic trick. 
'file 'aperts' fUrther explalaed how the eombbaatloll of 
musk, words and a vast over-arching space such as a 
stadium, an acted on the braiD, releasing natural opiates 
t11at suppress pain and reduce tbe symptoms of 
mnammatory diseases sudl as artbrltJs. 
The wel-lmown sceptic Professor Mlchael Perslnger was 
wlleeled on to ten tbe team; 'Tile helllbtg power doem 't 
come from tlte ciJIIrlSinlllk ]11'etldler. It coma from tile 
JID'SDII '.J OWII brllill, their OWII expect«tloou 11114 tael1' OWII 
dulaga of brlllll cltembtry tiUit prodlu:es cluutga Ill tltelr 
6My. '  
'Medlall sdence llas loag ret:Ogllbed the power we June to 
llelll Ofll'Selves. It Is kluJwa tu the plllcebo ejfect, whm 
pat1ea1s get better becluue tiJey believe tlteywlllget better. 
'Tile illtat brllln lmllglng ledulllpla lll'e glvlltg reselll'c/Jen 
1111 OJillfJI1IUtlty to slluly tltese lllblll-botly ]HIIIIw��p, to lellm 
luJw tJtlunlgllt or amootlll'tiiUilltes blto pllyslclllc/JIIIIge. ' 
After studying Hlnn, Bollllke aacl maay of the leaer known 
laealen, Antony was convinced t11at be saw nothing tbat 
weat beyond the placebo etrect. Tile rest was a combination 
of fantasy, attention-seeking and greed, miied up with 
dod&J tbeology. 
Delplte his condemnation of these modern-day healen 
however, Antony, lt seems, stiD believes In miracles. 
He llas faith In the reaUty of tbe llealiDg-powen of the 
grotto at Loardes, (see elsewhere on tlds page for more OD 
tbls allegedly holy plaee) where he reminds us that 66 
eonftrmed mlncles have apparadly oceurred. 
'Here, people lire 110 lmtger DU:tlfU'tlgellto expect ll physklll 
Clll'e, 111Ste114 tiJey discover sOIItetldllg ebe: Love, metllllllg, 
lu1pe, JIIII1IOU IIIUl tllgnlty, 110 lllllller how grelll tltdr 
s"..J'erlltg or llow close tltey lll'e to lleiltll. 
'To me, tJull b tile real mlrllcle. ' 
2lltll April, 1001 Aft'lctl/PtJt*IOregon,U&t 'DAILY 
EXPRESS' 

In A Holy Place:Author Makes 
PilgriiiUige To Lourdes 

ID tbe spring of this year, author stephen,. Walsh decided to 
ltead for Lou.rdes In the compaay of 1,000 people as part of 
tbe Liverpool Archdlocesan Pllp1mage. He managed to 



stir up a fair bit or controversy wben he pubUshed accounts 
or bJs journey. 
Descrlblq himself as a 'fallea' Catholic, Stepben 
nevertheless felt the puU or a whole series or religious 
shrines as the MllleDnlum approached with Its atteadaat 
(though ultimately groundleu) fears or impending 
apocalypse. 
He visited Rome, Knock, County Mayo, and Medjugorge, 
Bomb, before setting otr for the most f:����ous shrine or aD, 
Lourdes, In Southern France. 
Sbarlng bls debut were 1,000 Scousers, leading Walsb to 
describe the site as a 'IUJ/Idlly wlt/1 self-Improvement t1Jrowa 
ita, IJice 11 splrltlull tmnb CIIIIIJI or 11 wed-long celestllll 
drlvbag scluJol. , 
He'd flown from Liverpool Airport. '011 tit� plluu tit� 
wwr.t IUJt 1IUICII kgroom, wltlt •eptlulgellllriluu by nery 
t!Sctlpe llatclt. w� were 011 tit� sort of clltll'ter tltllt lltu 11 
S]HU'e part tllll iiiUiecessliTII:y ptlblted bJ 11 dltfermt cololll' 
from the ftue/llge. 
'Wa it 11 lllck of fllltlt wlllcll le4 �ne to specliiJite 011 tit� 
lroay of goitag to LoiU'des lledlly 11114, tllllllb to 11 crall or 
11jlre, coming llome 11 cripple�' 
Stepbeo's tint lmpresisoas of the Welcome Mass In the 
Domalne, wttb Its 'ciiiU'clles, ciiiiJH!b IIIUI IHuUiclu, 11 
s� of crypts, blltlu IIIUI luJly wilier tllps, luJspltlll 
lodgbags for the sick, MlriiCII/ou Cures exhlbltloMfor tile 
well, lreelloyoutlt ceatres iiiUloMIJIIllevtUJgeJlclllHQ'sftlll 
ofpeople ita blg giJJsses. ' 
It was, be tbougbt, far removed from the vison of peace 
and tranqulllty be bad anticipated prior to his arrivaL 
'Tile lllmosp/lere beCIIIIte � lftmiiJl tu � lltiUse4 
rllllks, luuulreds of tllem In ydlow polo slllrD, tum up to 
pull the sick Ill tllelr beds 11114 cllllln to MIISs. 
'Tile slckwllo pilgrim le ere represeat 1111 bulescrliHIJJie IIITIJY 
of lllnesses. Tile tllroroug� IIIICleltt are stretchere4 oa 
their mobile bllllks, some IUIIIbleto belle/4 uprigllt 
'Detlllt �Door b ope�� IIIUltlle lltOVIagjlnger pobtts at tllose 
wlw sit, Wtuted wltll welll'buu from Jlglltlllg IIIUUII IIIUl 
llltbttllglllll dbe4te&. 
The torchHt procession also had a profound etrec:t upon 
Stepben's Imagination. 
'Tile crowd tldckelledtow��rds the Grotlo-severlll thouiiiUI 

poeple were mlllblg, 30 deep, elldl CJII7Ying 11 CIIIUIJe In 11 
S01't OfJIIIIH!I' do�waxy-wl1Uis/Ueld. 
'TIIrougllo� tile RosiiiY was sllld: IUJt just 11 few dectltles, 
but �  Joyjid Mysterla, th� Sorrowftd Mystu/D, tile 
Glorlou Mysteries, thewllole mbii-IIIIISIJ lllll!red Ill at leiUt 

four different /Jutguages, t/epelullltg upon wllllt crowd b Ill 
tllbweelc. 
'1 liller samplell the lllllnuJte Lourdes experlen.ce -
bnmenlonllltllesiiCI'edwlllen. 
'After jive llllllutn it's cletJr wlltd tlu IIUiba miracle of 
Lourdes Is: Tltllt 110 oae feels •lck a 11 rnlllt of JHIUIIIg 
tllrougll tllese btulls. HIUUireds ofpeopk JIIISS tllrougll etldl 
oft/le tubs IIIUI tile holy wlllel' Is Ollly cllaged o11ee 11 tllly. 
'Add to that the flld tlllll Ill 1e11st 11 tpUI11er lll'e sufferlllg 

from 11 life-tllretllmJJtg dl.vate 111111 your lmllgllultJott 
COIUinlcts 1JIIite IICOmbo Ofbllcle:rliiiiiUigerm/nology. 
'AIIotller of my bltllng lmpresslolu MU tile projillloa of 
Mlldoluullmllges. 
'CIIrlst dies Ills deiJtll Iter� ill 11 lltllltlpiJclty of fOI"'M -
stripped, robed, clotlled, llologriiiiUftlltlc. And tltere are 
Vl1'gllu crowned., slllned, beiulelllllltljlowered; IIIUIB/Dse4 

LluiJes wllose robes IICt a biii'OIItden. 
'TIIeyCIISCIIde fromlulgetoteeay--weeay,fromjfvelnclles to 

jive feeL Slle IIJIPetii'S, mlriiCIIIouly, on lcey  rings, medllb, 
plllques lllUl sllllCD'I; In broau, Ill p!Juter, even pillstlcrlljl; 
on plilles cups, spoom, mugs; 011 lulb sCIII"Vft, }eneys, 
�lllra,JHIIIDIIIUlcotltll. 

'Despite my JUJe�Ue -wltlt IIUICIJ oft/le Lourdes experience 
llowever, I MU movetl lly  tile devotion of tile pilgrims. Alul 
llllluJugll t1u p/lplctll experlelu:e of the btltlu 'WlZS 
IIIICOmj'OI'tl:lble, I 414 exper/elu:e 11splrltulllupiJjl. 
'I dl4 feel � blvlgol'llted. A feellltg tllllt IIUUt be 
relnfordng If you stlll1 from 11 position In wldcll you ll1111e 

sometlllllg to relllj"orce. , 
Not everyone Is quite so cynkal about the shrine, however. 
Margaret Kelly, from Garston, Liverpool, Is the organsler 
or a group calling ltlelf 'Tite LlglltAiul Pet�ee Pl/grlllulge, ' 
and every spring, (since 1994) she takes a party or up to 
150 or my fellow Meneysiders to Lourdes. 
She told reporters from 'THE LIJI'ERPOOL ECHO, ' 
'Titere's •OIItetltbtg wry spedlllllbout Lollt'da. lfyou won 
tile lottery you cou/4n 't buy tit� PetJCe IJIUl joy you find 
tllere. , 
26tll Matcll, 2001 Lourtles, Soutltem FriiiiCI! 
'UVERPOOL ECHO' 

Foto-Fit Of Jesus Resembles 
'Wanted Poster' 

The BBC stirred up a storm or controversy amongst 
Christian religious leaders when they elected to 
computer-zenerate an bna&e or how Jesus Christ might 
have looked whea He walked the Eartb. 
You only have to atrord yourself a peek at the picture, 
reproduced below, to imagine why lt was ecdesiastla were 
less than lmpreued. Aa a pubUclty/propaganda advert, it 
quite frankly, sucks. 

One or the most vocal, though admittedly ratr-mblded /(not 
to say humourous) crltks was tbe Reverend Ron Ferguson, 
of St Magnus Cathedral, Kirkwall, Scotland. 
'It looks lllce 11 guy 011 11 "Wtutted" poster,' he proclaimed 
to reporters. 
'Tile new Image looks llke 11 sllglltly demmted PIIIDtlnllul 
terrorist. AU it lleell's b tile Beeb's OWit Alule RDblluon to 
step forwlll'tl llllll sflY; "Jesw of NllZIII'etll, you IJI'e tile 
wetlkest lbllc. " 
'Tills new ftu:e of Jes�U, produced for 11 TV series, is 
CD1ilblly stm1/btg. Bul lts  o� rt!lll offmu Is tllat lt tloesn 't 
look 1111ytldng lllce tile portrlllts we'w become used to. 



'I W4r reared on SIUUiay School pktures of ll blond, 
lullldsonu; flllr-sldnned, lnoffenslve-looldltg Jesus In " 
spotless white tog11. He looked Uke " 'PERSJL' tUlvet1. 
Whlto 1111111 white. Otho repraentllllons 1IUIM Christ look 
IJ/reCoUnHendrywltlltllecomblne-ht�rVeStlngelbows. 
'The retd Jesrn may htn1e looked more IJke Yaser Araj'at 
thllll LeoiUII'do DICIIprlo, more Ken Dod4 1111111 Ch��rllon 
Heston. 
'He might have wllllced wltla ll IJmp or spolcen with " lbp. 
Lllce most people oftlldr dlly, JesJU IUUI the Disciples might 
have JuulhiiiJtosis. Sowlult? 
'Whetllo Cltmt was tiJil, luuulsome, small or ug�, we 
simply doll 't /mow. 
'The fact Is we've become condltloned by the rellglolls 1111 of 
the cen:lllrles Into seeing JesJU the Jew liS " good-looking 
Elll'opetlll. 
'The BBC's pkture Is, Uke llll tile otllen, guesswork. Tile 
SWII1'tlay 1111111, though, Is Ill leiut nearer tile trutlt tluuJ tile 
wldte, conventlolllllJes��&. But thllt's lllltlull Cllll be sllld. ' 
As for your friendly aeighbourhood Editor, I hate to sound 
heretical, but I can't help tllblldng the picture bears a 
remarkable resemblance to the photo-m of India's so called 
'Monkey-Man' (see elsewhere in this Issue). 
EIISter Slllllllly, 2001 Generlll 'SC01TISH SUNDAY 
POST' 

'Face' Of The Virgin Mary 
Appears In Birkenhead Church 

Not too far down the road from where your humble Editor 
resides, is Our Lady'• Church In the centre of downtown 
Birkenhead. 

Last spring, a number of local parishioners were claiming 
to have seen a vision of the Virgin Mary In a ltructure 
above the altar. One of these witnesses was Albert Jobnson 
who has been attending the church for most of his natural 
life. He ftrst noticed the 'Blessed Virgin' wben lds brother 
Robert was tragically killed In a motorcycle accident nve 
years ago. 
Albert, 65, not surprisingly takes some degree of comfort 
from the vision of the 'crowned face' and prays to 'Her' on 
a regular basis. 
Just recently, his 10-year-old 2fanddaupter, Daisy 0' 
Quiggley, was seriously W In Alder Hey Hospital after a 
tumour wu found In her neck. 
He spent a lot of time at the church praying and promised 
that once Daisy was better he would teU more people about 
the unsual feature Inside the buDding. 
Mr Johnson told local reporten; 'I've been seeing Her f��ee 
here for years. I look Ill the llltll1' II1Ul Cllll 't see tmyfhlllg 

. else. Isn't it unJUIIl tlallt this WOIIUIIJ 's f11Ce Is ln Our Lluly's 
Church? I think it Is WOIUierjU.liiiUllt /IllS strengthmed my 

be/left. , 

The decorative stonework above the tabernacle In which 
the 'face' can be seen, was deslped by the famed VIctorian 
arcbltect Edward Pugln In 1899. 
Parish priest John Gordon remains (strangely, considering 
the propaganda posslbmties) unconvinced by the siglltlngs; 
'It's ]HII1 oftlte sll'llctllre IUUI one oftllou tld•gs. Some CIIIJ 
see lt tmd others CIIIJ 't I Cllll 't 

· 

'M1111y people Cllll see lnuJges In dmub 111111 Ink blots. This 
Is something sllnllilr. ' 
I've tried to make out any kind or slmulacra In the 
photograph or the altar reproduced above, but I'D be 
darned If I can make anythin& out. 
We'd be Interested If any or our readers can discern a trace 
or something that could remotely be described as being 
anomalous. •• 
26tlt Felmulry, 2001 Birknlhellll, Merseyside 'WIRRAL 
NEWS' 

*** MeanwhUe, across the water over In the USA, a 
bartender by the name or Rosalind Knafr dalmed she saw 
the face of Jesus Christ Inside the cash drawer of a tUI at 
the James Dean bar In Akron, Ohio. 
'It WGS so distinct you collldn 't lfllstllk.e lt' she reportedly 
told joUJ'Ilallsts. 
And wouldn't you just know lt, the faithful (or should that 
read gullible) elected to ftock to the bar In order to view 
the manifestation. 
Local alky's are more than a little Impressed. One or the, 
BID Rlsko, even thlnk.t that there may be a lesson to drunks 
the world over. 
'This prow!S 0.111 Chrlat Is everywhere, ' he was quoted as 
saying. 
1stM��rch, 2001 Akron, Ohio, UStt 'DAILY EXPRESS' 
*** And even more bizarrely, locals In the city of Texas, 
claim they have been able to discern the face of the Virgin 
Mary In the dust on a bonnet of a 1981 Chervolet Camaro 
sports car. 
Devout Christians were making pUgrlmages to the car, as 
amazing as that might sound, to view tt for themselves. 
1stJune, 2001 Te:xDS, UStt 'SUNDA.YMANC' 

LAUGHTER IN HEAVEN: 
. The Cosmic joker Strikes Again 

Fredo Dorinl succeeded In setting a record by reversing for 
a grand total of 125 mlles ••• 
Unfortunately for him, a mere few days after achieving this 
'feat,' he backed out or his drive stralgbt Into a police car. 
110. J����e, 2001 A.n:Jo, Itllly 'NEWS OF THE WORLD' 

u• Grallam Eldrldge, aged 14, was struck by lightning In 
Luton, wblle writing an essay on why he did not believe In 
the existence of Heaven. 
Fortunately for Grallam, he only suffered sUgbt bums. 
6thMtzy,2001Luton 'SUNDAYMANC' 

*** VUiage cricketer Slmon Waiter got lost on the way to 
his tint matell. •• for the Ordnance Survey team. 
Be took a wrong turning as he travelled to Mtchelmenh, 
Hampshire. 
Sbnon, 24, from Portsmouth (at least he tbJnks he Is), told 
reporters; 'I WIIS b1111klng on Ortbulnce Survey supplying ll 
ltUip. , 
20tlt May, 2001 Mlclldmnll, Hllllts 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

*"" Grieving Luctnda Barrlgan coDapsed and died of a 
heart attack after her dead husband Hector suddenly sat 
bolt upright in his comn. 
She was praying beside his llfeless body after he drowned 
in Santiago, Chtle. 



The local docton later explained the Involuntary 
movement on a post-death spasm wblch caused the man's 
muscles to contract. 
11t11 Felmulry, 2001 Stlntlago, Chile 'SUNDAYMANC' 

*** A would-be robber by the name or John Morgan, 
decided to hold up a couple In Dallas, Texas. 
He took their Rolex watches, before shoving the gun down 
his pants In what he doubtless hoped would be a cool 
&esture. •• And promptly shot his &oolies oft!!! 
27tlt Feb171111Y, 2001 Dlllllu, Texas, USA 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE' 

*** Alan Savage, 43, was forced to abandon his planned 
school lecture on garden safety after he fell otr a step 
ladder and cut his face wblle prunln& his &arden bed&e. 
100. Mq, 2001 � NOI'tluuniJerllmd 'DAILY 
SLUR' 

*** Grandmother Jean Hudson, 84, was knocked clean 
unconscious by a wedding cake when a table suddenly 
collapsed during her granddaughter's wedding In East 
Sussex. 
13tlt May, 2001 Eat Grbutelld, SJUsex 'NEWS OF THE 
WORLD' 

*** Jowr Howard Master, 47, decided to change his 
route after being attacked on four seperate occasions by 
dogs near his home. •• Only to llnd himself being attacked by 
a Belting nvan. 
15tltApril, 2001 &uulwlcla,Kellt 'SUNDAYMANC' 

*** An audience expecting an evening In the company of a 
dalrvoyant were forced to traipse home In bitter 
disappolntmeat whea slle failed to turn up ... 
The reason? The psydak got mhed up over dates. 
26tlt Mlll"cll, 2001 Rotllerlltun Civic Cenh'e, Yorluldl'e 
'DAILY MANC' 

*** Eleven teenagers who sought to llnd what they 
assumed would be an Ideal, foolproof shelter under a tree 
were all killed when it fell after it was bit by Hghtlllng In the 
West African date ofBurldna Faso. 
Several othen were Injured. 
1 '1tll July, :1001 Bllrkbul Fao, West Africa 
'OBSERYATEUR PMLGt' 

When Fate SmiCes Down 
'I Was A Bouncing Baby •• ' 

A two-year-old boy by the name of Job Watson had the 
most Incredible escape from serious Injury or even death 
when he plunged 15 feet through an open window in Kent, 
Sussex. 
Job had been dangling out of a second-ftoor window and, 
for reasons best known to himself, decided to let go. But as 
be plummeted towards the unforgtving concrete pavement 
below, by an extraordinary stroke or luck, he fell straight 
Into the arms of a passing stranger •••• And a doctor, to boot. 
Dr Ken Castro happened to be passing In his car seconds 
before Job took the plunge and managed to get to blm In 
time to half break his falL 
Even thoup Job stiR bit the pavement fairly hard, he 
emerged from the experience without so much as a bruise 
or a scratch. He landed on his weD-padded nappy. 
His mother, Joanne, told reporters; 'We would IJice to 
tlumk tile 1111111 wllo llelped lllm 1111d 601 lllm to tile 

emergency servkes. , 
Job had apparently been tucked up safely In his bedroom 
for the night at 8:45pm when he decided to go on an 
adventure. 
He climbed over a stalrgate and headed towards a window 
Jn one of the bedrooms of his home. 

Job was actually holding on to the window frame by his 
lln&ertlps when Dr Castro and his driver Tlm Winter 
spotted him and shouted at him to hang on. 
As the Httle boy predictably let go, he bit a ledge above a 
ground ftoor window, whlda slowed his descent but 
prevented the good dodor from being able to eateh him 
cleanly. 
As he carried with bls daily surgery, the doctor was quoted 
as saying; 7t llll luq1pened so flllckl¥. It wu over In 11 
1tu111er ofsecotuls.. We got there}lut 111 time. 
'1 checke4 lllm over but lie WIU crybtg, wldcll ls lllwtlys tJ 

good slg& We took him to lite loclllllosplllll 111 tile ctl1' lliUl 
llulnlr;/ilo, he� okqv. ' 
Job was takm to the Kent & Sussex Hospital. which is only 
a few hundred yards from the house, where the doeton 
had been expecting to treat him for major Injuries after 
being told how far he'd fallen. 
Dnkl Hartwrlgbt, bead of the hospital's trauma unit, said; 
� boy ftiiJIIIgftom sllclt tJ llelgllt Is IHulnews IIIUlll ls  fldr 
to SIJ)' tlultwe tlunlgllt ltwould be flllrly llonendo��& 
'But tltere w• not tJ scrlllcll, 1101 tJ bl'lllse on Ills body. It Is 
ll.tlolllrlllll retllly. 
'People tii1Jc IJbollt bolulclng IHibles but Ili a  jiutny sort of 
way lie geiUiblely Is. , 
171JJ Jrute, 2001 Kent 'DAILY MAIL ' 
*** Not quite so lucky was Marla Pratesl, 48, who suffered 
head lnjuriel when a suiddal woman leapt from a baleony, 
landed right on top of her, and walked off completely 
unhurt. 
27tJJMtJY, 2001 RDme,Itllly 'SUNDAYMANC' 

*** Lynne Rees's fortune changed big Ume after she 
bought a !3 lucky charm from a tin pot market stalL She 
won a £75,000 jackpot in a spot-the-ball competition. 
Lynne of Tonypandy, South Wales, told reporters; 'I could 
luJrtlly bdleve 1t when I got lite pllone so soon lljler buying 
the 1uclcy dulrm. 
20thMtJY, 2001 TonyptliUiy, South Wllles 'NEWS OFTHE 
WORLD' 

111111* Stockbroker Ian Cholby sneezed at work and 
acddentally touched a computer key which bought shares 
worth £140 mnuon. 
Other New York traders ronowed bls move and 20 minutes 
later be was able to sell bls stock for a £9 miDlon pront. 
'It wa tile best tnule I ever � ' Ian later exclaimed, 
somewhat unnecessarUy, you mlpt think. 
11tiiMIIrCh, 2001 New York, USA. 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

VVEIRD HUMAN mtAVIOOR 
Mother-of-two Nadine Trewln, 31, got herself so drunk she 
managed to make the stuff of urban legend come true. She 
stuck the family eat In the microwave and wound up 
cooking it to death. 
She confided to a friend what she had done to her pet cat 
Sasha, and the friend promptly called the RSPCA. 
Trewin pleaded guilty to the offence or crueUy mistreating 
the animal, but claimed she was on Prozac for depression 
at the Ume and had drunk seven pints of lager and almost 
two bottles of wine. 
20th J� 1001 Honham, WestSJUsex 'DAILY MANC' 

,..,. And talking about people doing Incredibly strange 
things when they're not aware of it, a sleepwalker might 
have managed to hang himself wblle dreaming about a 
death scene from the Steven Spellberg holocaust lllm 
'SCIHNDLER'S UST,' according to the evidence offered 
at a coroner's Inquest. 
Mlchael Cox, 37, had apparently been prone to 
sleepwaJking ever slnee be was a ehUd and often dreamed 
about tllms he'd recently watebed. 



He was discovered banging by bis trouser belt from a 
banister at bts home, just a few days after watching the 
Spellberg classic, which has a hanging scene at its climu. 
Cheltenham and District Coroner's Court heard 
psychologists drew up the theory because there appeared 

to be no other explanation for why Mr Cox would have 
killed himself. The inquest was told that the bachelor, who 
lived in Wotton-Under-Edge, near Bristol, was found two 
days after he died at his home. The hearing also heard that 
although be had prevtously sutrered from depression, bls 
family knew him as a bit of a joker wbo bad a bubbly 
personality. 
Psychologist Jonatban Bird said in a statement; 'Mt Cox 
had bee11 a sleepwalker as a child, the11 as a teetJager and 
apparently more recently. He would dream about jilms he 
had seen and had been intending to see the JUm 
'SCHINDLER'S LIST, ' which concludes with a series of 
hangings at Nuremberg. ' 
Coroner Lester Maddrell, who recorded an open verdict, 
was less than convinced, however. 'The experts say a 
sleepwalldng delllh was very Ulllikely but they cannot totally 
rule it out ' 
12th June, 2001 Wotton-Under-Edge, Nr Bristol 'THE 
TIMES' 
• • • Chinese omcials have given conflicting versions of the 

That's how he described eating human Desh, in one such 
'story.' 
But he wasn't in prison for an that long. 
After being transferred to a Japanese insane asylum, he 
was released, probably because his father was a wealthy 
industralist and had just eonluded a massive deal with the 
French government, at about that time. 
This was despite the warning from the deputy psychiatrist 
that Sagawa was an 'untretdllble psychotic. ' 
The cannibals subsequent attempts to live a ure of 
anonymity weren't too successful, however. Despite 
changing his name he was tracked down by the Japanese 
press, becoming a pundit on all matters of a cannibal 
nature and re21J)arly on TV (and there was me thinking 
that sort ofthlng could only happen In .America). 

deaths of up to 14 imprisoned sect followers in a labour r� 
camp. 
A government omctal said 14 members of the banned 
Falun Gong sect committed suicide in the camp, hanging 
themselves with sheets. Another 1 1  followers also 
attempted to take part in the mass suicide on 20th June, 
but were rescued by camp guards, in the northeastern 
province of Hellongjiang. 
A central government spokesman denied that qutte so 
many people had chosen to top themselves. He claimed that 
only three had died. 
27th June, 2001 HeUongjiang Provillce, China 
'LIVERPOOL ECHO' 

* * • Otto Mann, who hails from Bertin, decided to divorce 
his wife Trisha, after be claimed that an accidental bang on 
the head two months earlier bad made him forget that he 
was gay. 
4th March, 2001 BerUn, Germany 'SUNDA YMANC' 

* • * A Swedish man who is blind in one eye and partially 
sighted in the other lost an appeal to the country's 
television authority for a half-price licence. 
Nice try, though. 
12th June, 2001 Stockholm, Sweden 'THE 
INDEPENDENT' 

REAL .. LIFE CANNIBALS 
I guess it was pretty much inevitable that, in the wake of 
the (vastly inferior) sequel to Thomas Harris's 'SILENCE 
OF THE LAMBS, ' gory tales of real-life Hannibals, would 
appear in the pages of the tabloid press. 
And so it proved. 
First up, we bad the story or the self-declared 'Godfllther of 
Cannabalisbn, '  lssie Sagawa, who, it seems, is still on the 
loose. A Japanese doctoral student, Sagawa hit the 
headlines when, in 1981, he shot and then devoured parts 
of 25-year-old Renee Hartevelt when she spurned his 
advances. French police discovered bits of her lips 
preserved in the fridge, while the rest of her was crammed 
into suitcases dumped in the Bois de Boulogne. 
Whilst be was incarcerated in prison, be wrote several 
critically acclaimed novels concering his peculiar 
preferences. 
'It loolced /Jice beef, red meat. .. It had no smeU or taste, and 
me/Jed In my mouth lilce raw tuna In a rushi restaurant ' 

He went on to write a column in a tabloid newspaper, and 
in 1989 revealed an (ahem) tasteless sense of humour by 
announcin2 plans to open a v�an restaurant. 
Recently, when Sagawa was asked how he wanted to die, 
he said be would like to be eaten by a young woman. 
'That, ' he said, 'Is my onlyposslblesabatlon. ' · 
May 2001 'TOTALMOVIEMAGAZINE' 

* **And just a month or so later, accounts of an 
ex-soldier, who had murdered a friend after an argument , 
then cut out his Hver and ate it fried with some wine (a nice 
chianti, one presumes), was featured in a couple of the 
less-reputable papers 
Former Khmer Rouge ftgber Heang Hun shot his friend 
Khln Khoeun dead whilst they were both drunk. 
Not surprisingly, be was round guilty or cannabWsm and 
jailed by a court in Kompong Tom, Cambodia, for a total 
of 18 years. 
A local newspaper reported that; 'After killing Kllin, Hun 
calmly ordered some children to drag the body downslllirs. 
'Hun then took a sharp knife to cut the body 1111d remove 
the liver to fry. He made then made a suace with wine. ' 
11th Ju11e, 2001 Kompo11g Tom, Camodia 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE' 

ANOTHERBATCHOFPRETTY 
HOPELESS CRIME 

In Israel, a would-be robber managed to lead police right 
to bls door by dropping a trall or coins on the pavement 
after holding up a post omce with a toy gun. 



He was promptly arrested. 
1 7th JIUU!, 2001 Jerusalem, IsraelReuters 

*** And another clueless raider in Jackson, Alabama, was 
equally unsuccessful in his efforts to procure some 
ill-gotten gains. John Warren elected to fire a gun into the 
air in a bid to scare a laundry owner into handing over the 
staff wages. 
But instead of blasting a hole in the Door, Warren, 28, shot 
off the toes of his right foot and fainted dead away with the 
shock. 
1st April, 2001 Jac/cson, Alabama, USA 'SUNDAY 
PEOPLE' 
*** Judge Robert Klien told witness John Fletcher, 31, not 
to return to his court in Austin, Texas, after the luncheon 
adjournment wearing a T -shirt and shorts. 
The sarcastic Fletcher took him at his word and came back 
wearing only his shoes. He was jaDed for a total of three 
days for contempt or court. 
4th March, 2001Austln, Texas NEWS OF THE WORLD' 

* * * A thief armed with a couple of live lobsters forced a 
shop assistant to hand over the takings. Carol Baywater, 
23, didn't waste any time in opening the till when the 
robber threatened her with the crayOsh-Uke claws. 
The police later suspected that the unsual weapons or 
choice have by now very Ukely been eaten. 
4th March, 2001 New York, USA 'SUNDA YPEOPLE' 

* * * A VaUihall Nova was broken into in Cheltenham and 
filled with crumbs and broken biscuits. On the same day, 
Ben Crawford returned from his boUday to find that a 
garden shed bad been erected on his front lawn in Surrey. 
15th � 2001 Che/Jenham/Kent 'SC01TJSH SUNDAY 
POST 
le**  A very strange individual who seems to get his kicks 
from squashing gateaux, ruined supermarket stocks worth 
£22,000. 
Jim Barton, 37, seems to Uke walking along the aisles 
sticking his thumb right through the desserts. 
As you do. 
9th May, 2001 DAIL YSLUR' 

*** A man in Iran has been sentenced to 18 years in prison 
after police charged him with the heinous crime of 
transporting a gambling device in his car ••• A pair of furry 
dice!!!  
6th May, 2001 Iran 'NEWS OF THE WORLD' 

•u A shop worker mnanged to foiL, a would-be thief 
when she nned his swag bag with rubbish Instead or bard 
cash. The raider Ded from the store in Waterlooville, 
Hampshire, without checking his haul. 
19th March, 2001 WaterlooviJle, Hampshire DAILY 
SLUR' 
**"'  Ftve armed robbers who held up a post omce In 
Athens, Greece, Ded with hundreds of exam papers instead 
of two bags containing 220 million drachma (£400,000) 
13th Jw1e, 2001 Athens, Greece THE INDEPENDENT 

* *  * A lay preacher arrested for driving without insurance 
told poUce that God had offered to protect him from 
accidents. Peter David said he did not need road tax or an 
MOT for the exact same reason. 
omcers nagged down the pensioner's car after spotting the 
old number plate, DEUT 818. 
David, 66, told them it referred to the Bible's book of 
Deuteronomy, chapter 8, verse 18, which declares God is 
the only source of power. 
PC Richard Coulthard told magistrates in Neath, South 
Wales, that the current registration should have been A903 
BUX. 
He said David had also admitted having no tu or MOT. 'I 
alcsed him why and he said, "the Lord says I don 't have to. 
He lets me know when anything needs doing. " 

His faith wasn't rewarded, however. David was found 
guilty after refusing to plea. He was fined £150 with £50 
costs. 
He told the magistrates that be does not expect to pay it. 
12th JIUII!, 2001 Neath, South Waln 'DAILYMANC' 
• * le  A man accused of hogging the microphone at a 
Karaoke bar was promptly shot dead and a friend badly 
injured in Banhkok, Thailand. 
lllh July, 2001 Banglcok, ThaJIJind 'DAIL YMANC' 
* * *A robber took it upon himself to hold a terrified 
delivery man at 2Uflpoint. • •  Just so he could steal a grand 
total of three pizza Margaritas in Shetneld. 
22ndJune, 2001 ShejJiekl, EngiJuul 'DAILYMANC' 

KEEP WATQIING THE 
SKIES!!! 

UFO UPDATE 
Microbes From Outer Space 
Proof that a primitive form of extraterrestrial life may exist 
on the very edge of our atmosphere, was apparently 
confirmed by a bunch of scientists, last July. 
Astrobiologists were so convinced of the reaUty of this alien 
lifeform that they were prepared to stick their collective 
necks out and go on record to state as much In the pages or 
the international press. 
They claim that they have caught so many primitive 
bacteria floating 25 miles above the surface of our planet 
that they simply must be not of this Earth. 
Professor Chandra Wickmasinghe, the British scientist 
behind the 'discovery,' was quoted as saying that samples 
of the bacteria were being examined by his laboratory at 
Cardiff's Astrobiology Centre. 
The microbes, stuck together in clumps, resemble bacteria 
found on Earth, but the height at which they were found, 
and their distrubution indicates strongly that they were not 
swept up In air currents but fell from space. 
'I beUeve they must have come from a passing comet, r the 
professor told reporters. 
The bacteria were caught in the filter of a high-Dying 
balloon probe launched by the Indian Space Research 
Organisation. 
An announcement from Cardiff University called it 'the 
jlrstposlttve ldentljlcatlon ofextraterrestrllllmlcobllllUfe. ' 
Professor Wickmasinghe presented his findings at a 
meeting of the International Society for Optical 
Engineering at San Diego, California, on July 3oth. 
He said; 'There is now u1111mblguous evidence for the 
presence of clumps of Uvlng cells in air samples from as 
high tu 41 lcJJometres, weU above tlte local tropopause (the 
}UIIdlon between the troposphere, the lowest layer of the 
atmosphere, and the higher stratosphere), above which no 
air from lower down would nornullly be transported. 
'It is utllilcely that the balloons could have been 
colllllminaled by earthly bugs. 
'I think they are extraterrestrilll for a couple of reasons. 
The chances of getting anything terrestrial at a height of 41 
lcJJometres is remote. It could possibly happen tu a resu/J of 
violent eruptions, or debris from space missions, but we 
have ddected between one and ten clumps ofthese bacteria 
per Utre of ambient air. That's 11 huge amount. 
The height profile is also signijicant. You would expect a 
much greater density near the sut:face than further up for 
somethlngterrestrlol, but this isn 'twhatwefound. 
'When you calculate the expected distribution of particles 

falJJngfrom space, IJ.flts in exactly with our results. 



'I am not surprised, because a small group of us has been pioneering this idetlfor a long time. In the 1970's, iJ was 
considered outrageous, but now a lot of people are beginning to accept it. ' 
The good professor has, as most Fortean will doubtless be aware, long courted controversy in scientific circles. He 
proposed 30 odd years ago, along with the eminent astronomer Fred Hoyle, that life can be transported through space. 
The thoery claimed that seeds of life, in the form of DNA or dormant microbes, can be carried by asteroids or comets, or 
drift in interstellar clouds, to fall and germinate on suitable planets such as Earth. 
Once dismissed as nothing more than the plot line of a tacky science fiction novel, the idea has gained increasing currency 
amongst the scientific fraternity. 
Professor Wtckramaslnghe has also stated that he beUeves the BSE eptdemtc and nu outbreaks could possibly have been 
caused by the arrival or alien bacteria. 

(Above): Thejlrst gUmpse of an extratenestrlal Ufeform� Or yet another false hope raised momentarily, only to be dashed 
bytheserrledranks of'experts ''! 

The Idea that the bacteria captured by the high-altitude probe was In fact extraterrestrial met with the usual heavy dosage 
of scepticism, or course. 'Experts' were quick to suggest that the professor submit the evidence to a major scientific 
journal, which would reqiure his conclusions to be vetted by other 'experts' In the field. 
Dr Alan Penny, an astronomer at the Rutherford Appleton Laboratory In Didcot, Oxfordshire, said; � plnxh of salt is 
required here. ' Quite what use salt would be in establishing the true origin of the microbes, the doctor didn't say. 
Another member of the Cardiff team was also a little reluctant to commit himself one way or the other. Professor David 
Lloyd, who led the analysis of the samples, said; 'It may be that they tll'e just ordinary terrestrilzl bacteria, but we don 't 
know how they could have got up to these hdghts. ' 
We await futher developments with great Interest. 
31st July, 1001 General 'UVERPOOL ECHO' 

AND DO WEHA VE EVIDENCE OFMICROBIAL MARTIANLIFE? 
Italian researchers Bruno D' Argenio, Guiseppe Geraci and Rosanna Del Gaudio, all based at the University of Naples, 
have apparently discovered bacteria stm reproducing Inside chunks of space rock bllllons of years old. They displayed a 
series of photographs to the assembled 'ladies' and 'gentlemen' of the press, who were so inspired by what they seemed to 



show, they resorted to pathetic, corny llnes about bow we 
all may have evolved from these microbial Hfeforms, and 
that Page Three girls are not made of sugar and spice and 
aD. things 11ice, ofler alL .• ' 
Christ on a bike, who the bell writes this crap? 
Oh, of course, it's those highly intelligent modern-day 
phllsopher's over at the 'T:HEDAILYSLUR. '  
10th May, 2001 General 'DAIL YSLUR' 

NEW 'FACE' ON MARS 
Now that the once-famous 'Cydonian Face On Mars,' so 
beloved of Richard Hoagland and his many acolytes, has 
been all but thoroughly discredited, wouldn't you just 
know it, along comes another less-than convincing 
simulacra ••• 
This time, the leading astronomer who is prepared to risk 
all and publicly state on record that this face is real, Is Dr 
Tom Van F1andem. He Is apparently convinced beyond 
doubting that the image could not have been created by 
nature, and Is entirely artiftclal. 
It's likeness, he says, Is uncannily similar to the rock 
carvings of US presidents on the face of Mount Rushmore, 
in South Dakota. 
'If we are right, thb Is a bombsheU jiluling, ' he told 
reporters. 'It could be one ofthe most lmporlllnt discoveries 
In the history ofhunum clvllisatlon. ' 
The photograph Is one of several new snaps of the planet 
recently released by NASA. 
Dr Van Flanders believes that other pictures may well 
contain images of pyramids and tunnels and some form of 
written message • • •  Not unlike Hoagland and his once-merry 
band 
The images, picked out from amongst 67,000 taken by the 
Mars Global Surveyor, were all obtained from a region 
known as Syrtis Major. This location is about 3,000 mlles 
from the other rock formation in Cydonia where, in 1976, 
the Vtklng 1 Orbtter snapped the photo's or the original 
'Martian Face.' 
But, depsite the hammering those particular pictures have 
since taken in the wake of more recent photographic 
surveys (apparently proving that the Sphinx-like images 
are nothing more than a combination of tricks of the light 
and shadowplay), the good Doctor remains convinced of 
the reality of these latest anomalies. 
'We have iiiUilysed these photogr4phs very thoroughly 1111d 
using reliable ptll'ameters we can say the objects they show 
are Ulcely to be of artljfclal origin. 
'In some cases, we see what appear to be symbols or writing 
carved into the rock. We have alcsed NASA to 
re-photogriJ]Jh this Ill' ea and give it priority. ' 
Just in case you were labouring under the mispprehension 
that Dcotor Van Flandem was something of a raving loon, 
the articles we came across were quick to point out that 
our hero has a PhD in astronomy from Yale Untverstty and 
is former head of celestial mechanics at the US Naval 
Observatory. 
He now runs the Washington-based l\teta Research to 
investigate 'celestial anomalies.' While his interpretation of 
the photographs Is obviously controversial, (to say the 
least), NASA apparently has enough respect for his 
academic background not to simply dismiss his 'findings' as 
mere nonsense. 
Not that they were exactly falling over themselves to 
endorse his theories, you understand. One 'expert' was 
quoted as saying, somewhat patronisingly, 'There has nel'et' 
been tntelligentllfe o11Mars. 
'It is quite true tllat the photographs appear to slzow a 
IIU11Ul1Jface and oU1er interesting phetJOmella. 
'But they are just piles of rocks. Tlzelr impact comes from 
the play of light tuul shadow. ' 

The so-called Face, then, if it truly eiisted, would be more 
than a mlle wide and, according to Doctor V an Flandem, 
'if NASA refUses to concentrate on this area it wlll be a 
scinltiJk tragedy. 
'People use rldlcule to dismiss our findings, which Is not a 
very scientlftcway to go about things. ' 
The scientists, as you might expect, beg to dHrer. 
According to Dr Arden Albee, project sclenttst at the 
California Insitiutre of Technology; 
'There's a very simple expltuultionforwhy some features on 
Mars IJ]Jpear as they do. The same natural forces that 
shaped the rocks there can be found on the Earth. 
'Tile area in question ls very interesting geo/DgicoJly 
speaking. It looks lllce there were a number of layers of 
materlllllaid down in the pltmet's foundation with different 
hardnesses. These layers are then eroded, so you get craters 
perched up in the air, like on a pedestal. ' 
Dr Van Flandern Isn't listening, however; 'I don 't know 
where the clvlllsation that 1IUJY have Inhabited Mill's ClliiJe 
from or where it went 
'My spaultdion Is that the main asteroid bell in the solllr 
system Is probably the shattered remtllns of a pllmet thllt 
collJded with some other lllrge object 65 mllllon to 150 
mlJJJonyeors ago. 
'InteJJlgent life on that planet I1UIJ' have evacuated before 
the co/JJslon and launched colonisation probes on Mill's, 
Earth andperhiJ]JS elsewhere in the solar system. 
'It Is possible that this civUJsation had some impact on 
evollltlon on Earth, and even influenced the ancient 
Egyptians. 
'If we are right about this face, it tells us something of 
greater Importance - that the alien civilisation that carved it 
must have looked very similllrto the modern human. 
'It's a very human face, it could be your neighbour's. 
'It may also mean thllt if there are alien civiUsatlons ln 
othersolarsystems, manycouldhavehumanfeatures. 
'But some people don 't want to believe we are not alone. 
They ftndthatunsettUng. ' 
lOth May, 2001 Martian Suiface 'THE DAILY MAIL ' 

CAST A COLD EYE: 
Too-Good-To-Be True UFO Footage 

Snapped Over Derbyshire 
A housewife by the name or Sharon Rowlands apparently 
received the quite obscene amount of £20,000 for a 
sequence of video footage that purportedly shows a huge 
UFO traversing the sides over a Derbyshire village. 
According to the usual sensationalist reports in the pages 
of the tabloid press, American scientists were 'stunned' by 
the images on the tape and the story that Sharon bad to ten 
them • • •  
In her account, Mrs Rowlands claims she spotted a 3-mile 
wide object hovering over the village, and luckily, for her, 
just happened to have her video camera near to hand. She 
shot up to six minutes of footage and the American TV 
company who forked out the cash later described the mm 
as 'one ofthe most important UFO sightings ever captured. ' 
Wen, for that price, they could hardly claim anything 
else!!! 
If the reports in the papers are to be believed, the film was 
sent to NASA, after they asked if they could view it for 
themselves, although, at the time of going to press, there 
was no word from the omctals who, one assumes, have had 
the footage thoroughly examined. 
Some unnamed omcial at NASA, was quoted as saying that 
they were curious about the rum because the featured UFO 

bears a more than passing resemblance to an object 
captured by their own cameras during one of the shuttle 



missions. There was hard confirmation of the source of this 
alleged quote, I'm afraid to say. 
'THE DAIL Y SL UR' made reference to the 'fad' that the 
film was locked away in a bank vault (along with Dr 
McRae's legendary Loch Ness Monster movie reel, one 
assumes) In California, prior to being screened worldwide. 
Meanwhlle, Sharon, who resides with her husband 
Hayden, 45, in Bonsall, Derbyshire, told reporters; 'I was 
a complete anti Ulter dlsbe/Jever. but the n1dence ofmy own 
eyes nuulemw think again. 
'I've watched aU the UFO progranunes. If there is such a 
thing as a UFO, this is as good a photo as you wlU get ' 
She states she used her camcorder to video the strange 
object which she described as 'looking JJke a gUmJ disc 
wltlt a bite taken out ' 
The object, she says, appeared to expand and then grow 
smaller as it hovered in the sky about two miles from her 
home. 
'It was covered with yellow, orange and bllle Ughts, and had 
a darker centre. It beamed pulses of Ught before lt blasting 
away in a redjlllsh. ' 
The Met omce were able to conftrm that there were no 
unsual weather conditions that could account for the 
phenomenon. Not that Sharon would have been convinced 
by such a prosaic 'explanation' for her sighting. 
'It was huge, Through the camera lens lt loolced lJice lt was 
going to hit me. It was lJice nothing I've ever seen before. ' 
A2ain, we only have the various articles word for this, but 
the area has recently experienced something or a 'Dap,' 
with up to 20 reported sightings emanating from this quiet 
corner of English countryside. One woman tells of how she 
saw a UFO suspended in the skies above the village; 'Titge 
only thing I can tlncrlbe it as being IJJce Is a llluge 
chandeiJer. ' 
Paul Hannan, 37, a resident of the nearby viDage of 
Bakewen, claims he saw a dome-shaped craft last February 
that 'seenul to be dancing in the slcy. ' 
Anf finally, a 34-year-old man from equally nearby 
Wlrksworth says he saw the same or a sbnllar object; 'It 
frightened me buausei couldn 't explain it. I've n� been 
a believer In UFOs before, but I am now. ' 
Robert Klviat, whose Callfomia-based TV company Klviat 
Productions (now there's an imaginative name) bought the 
footage, told the ladles and gents of the press; 'The lnulge 
is the same as one talcen by NASA 's own cameras. It is one 
ofthe top jive pieces of footage ofUFOs ever takm. ' 
Presumably, be's viewed every single snippet of footage, 
then. Nice work, if you can get it!! !  
March, 2001 BonsaU, Derbyshtre 'DAILYSLUR' 

No More Blue Horizons 
Denis Plunkeu Closes Down The 

British Flying Saucer Bureau 
Proof, it it were required, that the good days of ufology 
have, for now at least, seemingly been done, was 
forthcoming with the news that the leader of the oldest 
UFO group in Britain has elected to can it a day. 
Alter 49 years spent chasing the truth behind the 
phenomenon, Denis Plunkett, now aged 70, announced his 
retirement to a mostly uncaring world. 
In 1952, when Denls was a happy-go-lucky 21 year old, he 
elected to found the society for which he has become 
famous within ufological circles. Now, however, with the 
drop in attendances at the monthly meetings and the 
decline in membership that he blames on Forteans 
spending more time hunting for UFOs on the Internet, 
Denis feels he is left with little option other than to close 
down. 'We are in a tough, ' he despondently told reporters. 

'Sightings are half what they were in the Sixties. They just 
aren 't coming here anymore. ' 
That's not to say that the group won't be missed. .Judging 
from the amount of phone calls Denis has received from all 
over the world, saddened by news of the break up. 

Not that Denis has suddenly decided that he doesn't beHeve 
In the extraterrestrial origin of UFOs, you understand. Far 
from it. He has always maintained that it's no coincidence 
that the famous, spark-a-whole-phenomenon Amold 
sighting of 1947, occurred around about the same time the 
US began testing hydrogen weapons on a grand scale. 
He has proposed the oft-repeated theory that the ufonauts 
began to take more than a passing interest in the (more 
often than not), warlike ways of man, and his capability for 
dragging that eternal vice wtth him Into the depths or outer 
space. 
'Between 1950 and 1960, ' he told reporters, 'particulllrly 
during the Korean War, and throughout the later Vietnam 
conjlict, the US Airforce couldn 't handle the thousands of 
reports of UFOs. There were more lhtuJ 1007000 sightings 
from 140 countries. 
'The aliens came as observers over the battleflelds. 
'In 1989, especially when the Soviet Empire began to 
implode, there was another surge ofsightlngs. But now the 
Cold War is over, the number of slghtings has decreased 
dramatically. 
'This decrease could be perhaps be explained by the fact 
that their survdllance programme has simply ended. There 
mlghl be a communication problem or else they're afraid of 
destroying liS. 
'But hopefully, when the time comes, they'll be back. ' 
Denis ftrst formed his 2roup alter seeing an advert in 'THE 
DAILY MAIL' placed by none other a personage than 
Albert Bender. Mr Bender, at that time, ran the 
International Flying Saucer Bureau in Connecticut, and he 
was looking to increase the number of correspondents 
worldwide. 
'I answered his request anti set up a sort of represe11tattve 
group, but I was only just In time. Sinister forces were at 
work. 
� few mo11ths after forming the group, AI was visited by 
three M etl In Black. The could have been aliens of men 
from the CIA I don 't know why, but AI lost interest 
overnight ' 



Somewhat perturbed, but refusing to abandon the subject 
that was rapidly taking on the shape of a full-blown 
obsession, Denis carried on running his own Flying Saucer 
Bureau regardless. The members would meet in pubs prior 
to renting a hall at Bishopstone, near Bristol, every 
Thursday night, £2 at the door with tea and custard 
creams inclusive. 
When Dents was away on National Service, his father 
Edgar would chair the meetings. 
The Men In Black apparently never considered Dents's 
group to be worthy of closing down by direct intervention, 
and for 50 years, there was nary a problem. 
'We used to have some very good meetings. They'd come by 
bus, even 011 wet nights, sometimes more than 400 at a time. 
We couldn 't get them all Into the halL 
Meetings were meant to last until 1 Opm, but they would go 
011 and 011, which an11oyed the caretalcer. 
'Members were mostly men, aged between 16 and 80. We 
did have a few people In dllffel coats who'd sit with their 
hoods up all evening. 
In the Seventies, there was a chap who used to wear 
cardboard ears to ridicule us. But the11 when he actually 
saw a UFO he took them off and apologised 
'Meetings were addressed by suchftlmous Icons ofufology 
as George Adams/Ci. He cllllmed to have been visited by two 
space brothers from Venus, who Invited them aboard their 
craft He was the first man to taJce photos lnslde a mother 
ship. 
'Following our leJuJ, more ll"oups sprouJI!d.. Tllere was 
rivalry. Tile Welsh groups always clalmed that thelr 
sightlngs were better than ours. 
'My dad had to reply to more than 30 letters a week from all 
over the world, bashing out lengthy replies on his old 
typewriter. He helped to run the group for forty years right 
up untllhls death In 1992. 
'I be/Jeve I have seen a distinct change of atlltude towards 
aJJens over the past 50 yetll's. 
'In the FljUes, about 11 per cent of people be/Jeved In them 
andth.ough.ttheywere bug-eyed monsters with tentacles. 
'But now more lUce 60 per cent accept that they alst, 
particularly the young, and so they have a better lmllge. 
This is rejlectedlnjllms such as STAR WARS and ET. 
'I've only ever had one sighting myself. In the summer of 
1966, I was just going up to bed when I saw through my 
wilulow nJn.e lights hovolngfor an hour In the sky llt the 
md of my garden, changing position sUgh.tly, but so quickly 
that I couldn 't see them do 1t. 
I didn 't talce a photo as I was scared that lf I looked away 
they would disappear. And I was really quite transfixed. 
'My obsession with UFOs really began on August 8th, 
1947, when my cousin Denis Harmer, a radio operator on 
an aircraft, disappeared over tire Andes in mysterious 
circumstances. 
'His jlnal message sent twice In Morse Code was 
"Stendec. " I  have since Interpreted this to be a co"uptlon 
of the word St Elmo, meaning St Elmo's Fire, referring to 
glowing balls of electrlcJJljlre - or alien activity. 
'That Sll111111D', UFOs had been In Chllean alnpace at 
speeds in excess of 3,000 mph or 45 G-force. 
The Idea that my cousin 's death wa to do wltlr UFOs gave 
me the Impetus to set up the club. I know thllt there are 
extraterrestrlllls and one dlly I will be proved right 
'The funny thing ls, I've spent yetii'S quletly working away 
and now that I announce I am closing down I get more 
worldwide attentlonthanever before. 
'Per/taps we should sttu1 up again. Ajlo all, for £2, you 
can have as much tu, ta/Jc and good company as you 
Uke. .. You can 't get th.llt on the Internet, can you'!' 
26th April, 2001 Bristol 'DAIL Y MAIL ' 

Bonnybridge Back In The 
News Again 

Seems like you can't keep a n  alleged 'Window Area' out or 
the news for long • . .  
For some reason, after a period or relative quietness on the 
Fortean front, Bonnybrldge, 'the UFO capital of Britain ' 
was the subject of at least two major articles in the pages of 
a well-known national newspaper. 
First up, we have David Robson, a correspondent for 'THE 
DAILY EXPRESS, ' who apparently entered the tiny 
Scottish village clutching a copy of Anne Duffels 'HOW TO 
DEFEND YOURSELF AGAINST ALIEN ABDUCI'ION' 
in his trembling hands. 
And, according to Robson, he's brought the book with btm 
for a very good reason .••• 
'I shoulll say that Bonnybrldge, though lt looks Uke your 
average once industrial vlllage midway between Glasgow 
and EdbJburgh near the River Forth, it Is clearly not your 
average vlllage.It Is the UFO capital of Britain. Some 
people put the number of slghJings as high. as 
8,000. Coundllor BUy Buchanan puts 1t at 60,000. But then, 
that's Bllly for you. He ls the man who has come up with 
the idea of twinning Bonnybridge with Roswell, as UFO 
capitals oftheworld. ' 
Tbe article goes on to include a sketchy history of tbe 
infamous site in New Mexico, featuring of course, that 
'mysterious debris' recovered in the wake of a supposed 
'saucer crash.' 
Unless you've been Uving on Alpha Centauri, I guess it's 
fair to say you know the story. I shan't bother repeating it 
here. 
The Mayor of Roswell is, it seems, pretty excited by this 
proposed twinning, and has apparently spoken to Billy via 
the BBC's World Service to voice his assent. 
But back, for a little whlle at least, to our hero, Robs on At 
Large; 
'You could say thllt Bo1111ybridge loolcs dtunned normal; a 

few shops, a pub or two, a couple of clturch.es, new and old 
houses and roads that run up and down quite steep hllb. ' 
But as he says, with his tongue wedged so far Into his cheek 
he doubtless looks like he's sucking on the world's largest 
gobstopper, 'I would say, as a 1IUUI who wasn 't born 
yesterdlly and a trained reporter, that when you come to a 
plllce where worlds coiJJde you should have your wits about 
you. .. ' 
For reasons best known to himself, Robson decided to 
make the car park of the Bonnybridge Golf aub his Drst 
port of call. Apparently, it was tbe only place where there 
was any sign of life, terrestrial or otherwise. There then 
follows much 'hilarity' as Robson takes the proverbial out 
of the locals ( 'There was a notice about a missing /clllen In 
one shop front- How spooky ls that�), and makes reference 
to a group of Welsh rugby supporters in a bar who he 
'mistakes' for aliens conversing in Venusian, (Pull-lellse, 
my aching sides!!!). 
The comedy genius decides to get a tad more serious 
however, when be speaks to urologist and author of several 
books on the subject, Ron Halliday. 'Mr HaJJJday appears 
to be In no doubt that there ls something special about the 
Bonnybridge Trlllngle, between the Forth Estuary, the 
border ofStlrlJng and Edinburgh. Yes there ls a NATO air 
blue, yes there are airports, yes there are motorways with. 
jliJshlng Ughts on them. Even so, there are too many 
strange things and too much video evidence. 
'Indeed, he believes there have been abdllcttons. In 1992, 
Gary Wood and Colln Wrlght, both In their 20's, had a 
Close Encounter of the Fourth Kind. They were drlvlng 
along the A 70 when they were taken from their car and 



missions. There was hard confirmation of the source or this 
alleged quote, I'm afraid to say. 
'THE DAIL Y SLUR' made reference to the 'fact' that the 
film was locked away in a bank vault (along with Dr 
McRae's legendary Loch Ness Monster movie reel, one 
assumes) in California, prior to being screened worldwide. 
Meanwblle, Sbaron, who resides with her husband 
Hayden, 45, in Bonsall, Derbyshire, told reporters; '1 wtu 
a complele and lllle1' ttlsbe/Jever. butlhe et.'illence of my own 
eyes nuulemw think again. 
'I've watched aU the UFO progra1111t1n. If there is such a 
thing tu a UFO, this is as good a photo as you wiU get ' 
She states she used her camcorder to video the strange 
object which she described as 'looldng lJice a gillnt disc 
wltlt a bite talcen out. ' 
The object, she says, appeared to expand and then grow 
smaller as it hovered in the sky about two mlles from her 
home. 
'It was covered with yellow, orange and blue Ughts, and had 
a dlll'/cel' centre. It betuned pulses of Ught before lt blasting 
away in a redjlllsh. ' 
The Met omce were able to conllrm that tbere were no 
unsual weather conditions that could account for the 
phenomenon. Not that Sharon would have been convinced 
by such a prosaic 'explanation' for her sighting. 
'It was huge, Through the CIIIIJD'a lens lt looked IJire lt wtu 
going to hit me. It was UJce nothing I've ever seen before. ' 
A&ain, we only have the various articles word for thb, but 
the area has recently e.xperienced something of a 'Bap,' 
with up to 20 reported sightings emm.ating from this quiet 
corner of EngUsh countryside. One woman telb of bow she 
saw a UFO suspended in the skies above the village; 'TIIge 
only thing I can dncrlbe it tu being UJce I& a laluge 
clullulellel'. ' 
Paul Hannan, 37, a resident of the nearby village of 
Bakewell, claims be saw a dome-shaped craft last February 
that 'seenul to be dancing in the slcy. ' 
Anf finally, a 34-year-old man from equally nearby 
Wlrksworth says he saw the same or a similar object; 'It 
frl.ghtnaed me beciUlSe I couldll 't explaln it. I've never been 
a be/Jever In UFOs before, but I am now. ' 
Robert Klviat, whose Californla-bued TV company Klviat 
Productions (now there's an imaginative name) bought the 
footage, told the ladles and gents of the press; 'The lmllge 
Is the same as one talcen by NASA 's own cameras. It is o11e 
ofthe top jive pieces offootage ofUFOs ever talcen. ' 
Presumably, he's viewed every single snippet of footage, 
then. Nice work, if you can get it: ! !  
March, 2001 Bonsall, Derbyshire 'DAILY SLUR' 

No More Blue Horizons 
Denis Plunkett Closes Down The 

British Flying Saucer Bureau 
Proof, it it were required, that the good days of urology 
have, for now at least, seemingly been done, was 
forthcoming with the news that the leader of the oldest 
UFO group In Britain has elected to call it a day. 
After 49 years spent chasing the truth behind the 
phenomenon, Dents Plunkett, now aged 70, announced his 
retirement to a mostly uncaring world. 
In 1952, when Dents was a happy-go-lucky 21 year old, be 
elected to found the society for which he has become 
famous within ufological circles. Now, however, with the 
drop In attendances at the monthly meetings and the 
decUne in membership that he blames on Forteans 
spending more time bunting for UFOs on the Internet, 
Dents feels he is left with little option other than to close 
down. 'We are In a tough, ' be despondently told reporters. 

'Slghtings are half what they were in the Sixties. They just 
aren't coming here anymore. ' 
That's not to say that the group won't be missed. Judging 
from the amount of phone calls Dents has received from an 
over the world, saddened by news of the break up. 

Not that Dents has suddenly decided that he doesn't beHeve 
in the extraterrestrial origin of UFOs, you understand. Far 
from it. He has always maintained that it's no c:olnc:ldence 
that the famous, spark-a-whole-phenomenon Amold 
sighting of 1947, occurred around about the same time the 
US began testing hydrogen weapons on a grand scale. 
He has proposed the oft-repeated theory that the ufonauts 
began to take more than a passing Interest In the (more 
often than not), warUke ways of man, and his capability for 
dragging that eternal vice with blm into the depths of outer 
space. 
'Between 1950 and 1960, ' he told reporters, 'parlkulllr� 
during the Korean War, and throughout the lllte1' Vietnam 
conjlJct, the US Air force coukln 't handle the thousands of 
reporls of UFOs. There were more than 100,000 slghtlngs 
from 140 colllllrles. 
'The aliens ClUtU! as obsen'f!l's over the battlefields. 
'In 1989, especially when the Soviet Empire began to 
Implode, there was another surge ofslghtings. But now the 
Cold War is over, the number of slghtlngs has decreased 

drtlnudlclllly. 
'This decl'etue could be perhaps be exp/ained by the fact 
that thdr surveJJJance programme htu simply ended. There 
mlght be a communication problem or else they're afraid of 
destroying us. 
'But hopefully, when the time comes, they'U be baclc. ' 
Denis ftrst formed his 2roup alter seein2 an advert in 'THE 
DAILY MAIL' placed by none other a personage than 
Albert Bender. Mr Bender, at that time, ran the 
International Flying Saucer Bureau in Connecticut, and be 
was looking to Increase the number of correspondents 
worldwide. 
'I answered his request and set up a son of representative 
group, but I was only just In time. Sinister forces were at 
work. 
�few mo11ths after forming the group, AI was visited by 
three MetJ In Blllclc. The could have been aliens of men 
from the CIA I don 't know why, but AI lost interest 
overnight ' 



Somewhat perturbed, but refusing to abandon the subject 
that was rapidly taking on the shape of a full-blown 
obsession, Denis carried on running his own Flying Saucer 
Bureau regardless. The members would meet In pubs prior 
to renting a hall at Bishopstone, near Bristol, every 
Thursday night, £2 at the door with tea and custard 
creams inclusive. 
When Denis was away on National Service, his father 
Edgar would chair the meetings. 
The Men In Black apparently never considered Dents's 
group to be worthy or closing down by direct Intervention, 
and for 50 years, there was nary a problem. 
'We used to have soiiU! very good meetings. They'd come by 
bus, even 011 wet nights, sometimes more than 400 at 11 time. 
We cou/Jin 't gel them aU Into the hall 
Meetings were meant to last unm 10pm, but they would go 
on and on, which amaoyed the Clll'etalcer. 
'Members were mostly men, aged between 16 and 80. We 
did have a few people In duffel eo/Its who'd sit with their 
hoods up aD. evening. 
In the Seventies, there was a chii]J who used to We/11' 
cardboard ears to ridicule us. But then when he actually 
saw a UFO he took them off and apologised. 
'Meetings were addressed by suchfllmous Icons ofufology 
as George Adllmski. He c/almed to have been visited by two 
space brothers from Venus, who Invited them aboard their 
craft He was the jlrst ltUlll to tlllce photos Inside a mother 
ship. 
'Following our � more IJI'Oups sprouted. There was 
rlvalry. The Welslt groups lllwii)'S clalmed that tltelr 
sightlngs were better titan ours. 
'My diUl hlld to reply to more than 30 letters 11 week from all 
over the world, bashing out lengthy replies on ltis old 
typewriter. He helped to run the group for forty years rlgltt 
up until his death In 1992. 
'I be/leve I have seen 11 distinct change of atlllude towards 
aJJens over the past 50 years. 
'In tile Fllfles, about 11 per cent of people believed In tltem 
andthoughttheywere bug-eyed monsters with tentacle&. 
'But now more llJce 60 per cent IICCept that they exist, 
particularly the young, and so they have a better lnuJge. 
This Is rejlected lnjllms such as STAR WARS 1111dET. 
'I've only ever hlld one sighting myself. In the summer of 
1966, I was just going up to bed when I saw tltrough my 
window nine lights hovering for 1111 hour In tlte sky at tile 
md of my garden, cltanglngposition slightly, but so quickly 
that I couldn 't see them do it 
I didn 't tlllce a photo as I was scared that If I /oo/ced away 
tltey would disappear. And/ was really quite transfixed. 
'My obsession with UFOs relllly beglllt on August 8tlt, 
1947, when my cousin Denls Harmer, a rtullo operator on 
an aircraft, disappeared over the Andes In mysterious 
drcumst111Jces. 
'His final message sent twice In Morse Code was 
"Stendec. " I  have since Interpreted this to be a co"uptlon 
of the word St Elmo, meaning St Elmo's Fire, referring to 
glowing biiJJs of electrlcaljlre- or alien acllvlty. 
'That summer, UFOs hlld been In Chllelln airspace at 
speeds In excess of 3,000 mplt or 45 G-force. 
The Idea that my cousin 's death was to do wltlt UFOs gave 
me the Impetus to set up the club. I lcnow that there are 
extraterrestrlllls and one day I will be proved rlghL 
'The jilnny thing Is, I've spent yetii'S quietly working IIWay 
and now that I announce I am closing down I get more 
worldwide attention titan ever before. 
'Perhaps we should stllrt up agllln. After al4 for l2, you 
CIUI ltave as muclt tea, ta/Jc and good compt:my as you 
IJice. • •  You CIUI 't get that on the Internet, can you'!' 
26th April, 2001 Bristol 'DAILY MAIL ' 

Bonnybridge Back In The 
News Again 

Seems Uke you can't keep an alleged 'Window Area' out of 
the news for long . . •  
For some reason, after a period of relative quietness on the 
Fortean front, Bonnybrldge, 'the UFO capital of Britain ' 
was the subject of at least two major articles in the pages of 
a weD-known national newspaper. 
First up, we have David Robson, a correspondent for 'THE 
DAILY EXPRESS, ' who apparently entered the tiny 
Scottish village clutching a copy of Anne Duffels 'HOW TO 
DEFEND YOURSELF AGAINST ALIEN ABDUcrJON' 
in his trembling hands. 
And, according to Robson, he's brought the book with him 
for a very good reason •••• 
'I should say that Bonnybrldge, though lt loolcs Uke your 
average once industrllll villllge mldwll)' between Glllsgow 
and EdbJburgh ne/11' the River Fortlt, it Is clearly not your 
average villllge.It Is tlte UFO Cllpltal of Brltllin. SoiiU! 
people put the number of sightings as high as 
8,000. Councillor BUy Buchanan puts lt at 60,000. But then, 
that's Billy for you. He is tlte man who has come up with 
the Idea of twinning Bonnybrldge with Roswell, as UFO 
capllllls ofthe world. ' 
The article goes on to Include a sketchy history of the 
infamous site in New Meiico, featuring of course, that 
'mysterious debris' recovered in the wake of a supposed 
'saucer crash.' 
Unless you've been Uving on Alpha Centauri, I guess it's 
fair to say you know the story. I shan't bother repeating tt 
here. 
The Mayor or Roswell is, it seems, pretty excited by this 
proposed twinning, and has apparently spoken to Billy via 
the BBC's World Service to voice his assent. 
But back, for a little wblle at least, to our hero, Robson At 
Lll1'ge; 
'You could say tltat Bonnybrldge loolcs dJJnuJed nonnal; 11 

few sltops, a pub or two, a couple of clturches, new llltd old 
houses and roads that run up llltd down quite steep Ill/b. ' 
But as he says, with his tongue wedged so far Into his cheek 
he doubtless looks llke he's sucking on the world's largest 
gobstopper, 'I would say, as a ltUlll who wasn 't born 
yesterday and a trlllned reporter, that when you coiiU! to a 
place where worlds colJJde you should h11ve your wits llbout 
you. .. ' 
For reasons best known to himself, Robson decided to 
make the car park or the Bonnybridge Golf aub his nrst 
port of call. Apparently, tt was the only place where there 
was any sign of life, terrestrial or otherwise. There then 
follows much 'bllarity' as Robson takes the proverbial out 
of the locals ( 'There was a notice about 11 missing kltlen In 
one shop front - How spooky Is tltat�), and makes reference 
to a group of Welsh rugby supporters in a bar who he 
'mistakes' for aliens conversing In Venusian, (Pull-lease, 

my aching sides!!!). 
The comedy genius decides to get a tad more serious 
however, when be speaks to urologist and author of several 
books on the subject, Ron Halllday. 'Mr HalJJday II]Jpellrs 
to be In no doubt that there Is something specllll about the 
Bonnybrldge Trlllngle, between the Forth Estutuy, the 
border of StirUng and Edinburgh. Yes tltere Is a NA TO 1111' 
base, yes tltere 111'e airports, yes tltere are motorways with 
.{lashing Ughts on them. Even so, there are too 1tUIIIY 
str���tge tltlngs and too much video evidence. 
'Indeed, he believes there h��ve been abductions. In 1992, 
Gary Wood and CoUn Wrlght, both ln their 20's, hlld a 
Close Encounter of the Fourth Kind. They were drlvlng 
along the A 70 when they were lllken from their car and 



found themselves being extlllllned by tall thin crelltures. 
There were hours unaccounted for. Wllen Gary IUUierwent 
hypnosis hewasregressedandtllememorles emerged. ' 
Mr Robson also decided to caD on Margaret Ross, a 
68-year-old great grandmother who Hves In 
Stenhousemuir, about three miles outside Bonnybridge. 
She told him, convincingly, he asserts, or how she had seen 
an unexplained bright Ught In the sky whUst looking out of 
her bedroom window back In 1999. 
'First U was dlagonal Unes, then lt became Uke afUU moon, 
then 11 disappetll'ed. I Clllled my husiHmd Alec who was 
downstairs and we got lt on video. 
'I've seen about four occurrences. The kut one was /Jke a 
streak ofUght, like the trail from 1111 exhtuUL ' 
Mr Robson readlly concedes that the video is impressive. 
He also raises the possiblllty that the great grandmother 
may have faked the footage, although her son-In-law Is 
quick to point out that would be 'Impossible, she's not 
clever tmough to do things like that. ' 
The intrepid reporter also talks to another witness, Jim 
Malcolm, who lives near Bonnybrid&e. He claims that In 
1991, he saw stran&e objects traversln� the sides above the 
vlllage. They moved up and down, before moving oft' and 
disappearing. He claims that many locals have seen the 
same or disconcertingly slmllar things, but are too scared 
to come forward to make their accounts known to the 
pubHc. He himself has a hour and a half worth or video 
footage. 
But it's Councillor Billy Buchanan that Mr Robson is most 
interested tn ••• He is, after all. the man who wants to set 
about twinning Bonnybridge with Roswell. He apparently 
has vWons of a UFO theme park; 'MIJJJom go to 
Disneyland to see six-foot ltigh mice, ' he exclaims with 
more than a trace of sarcasm. 'Forget about GoofY, come 
here. ' 
Billy sit as an Independent on Falkirk councn and dreams 
up his schemes in an omce so crowded with papers, rues 
TV's and things that you can hardly get In. 
He is the author of several books on the history of 
Bonnybrldge, (the last battle on British son was fought 
here, and when the Stone of Destiny was stolen from 
Westminster Abbey in 1950, it was hidden within the 
confines of the vlllage). 
Robson describes Buchanan as being 'a thick-set, rather 
handsome man, now 52, and with good white halr. He used 
to play football professionally lnAustra/Ja ll1Ul Hong Kong. 
Now he has a two-and-a-half daughter. He may exhaust tile 
conve�atlon.lll COUIJ.CiJJors of FaJJcbok but I think he b great ' 
He hasn't seen too much UFO activity himself but claims 
he is more than convinced by the evidence and witness 
testimony that reaches his ears. 
'Tile world Is ftiU of sceptics saying "Rubbish, nonsense, 
and anyway, why Bonnybrldge?" 
'I have an answer for that. .. Why Bethlehem?' 
1 7th February, 2001 BotuJybridge, Scotlluul 'DAILY 

EXPRESS' 
*** And just a day later, another reporter from the same 
paper, this time a woman named Esther Oxford, gave her 
version of events In Bonnybrtdge •.• 
'Tile town could not be more ordinary -f1llt fronted brick 
bungalows with jilted curtains and PVC double-glat.lng, 
bus stops with pllutlc seats looking on to green trimmed 
verges. It is enough to maJce your hetldspln. ' 
But the low pastime, she reminds us, seems to consist of 
crowds of people gathering together after dark to gaze up 
at the night sky. They bring picnics and six packs of beer 
and share stories. 
And then there Is the video footage ••• Some of the objects 
featured In the sequences or tape have been said to 

resemble floating loaves of bread and disembodied eyes. 
They Inspire both awe and terror. 
And wbllst Bonnybrld�e can't yet hold a candle to Roswell, 
at least in the eyes of the conspiracy theorists, it is fast 
becoming a beckoning beacon to hordes of urologists. 
Ob, and here's our old friend Mr Buchanan, once more; 
'We can 't  guaratttee that visitors to the vill4ge will see a 
UFO. But we can guanrantee hospitldJty. The theme JHIT'k, 

featuring virtual rea/Jty rocket rides Is expected to cost 
somewhere In the region of £250 mllUon. Not surprisingly, 
not everyone In Bonnybrldge u happy about the proposal 
But when they see how much tile town could gain from new 
jobs, tourism and Industry tlleywUlchange tllelr minds. '  
Ms Oxford then provides something of a potted history of 
the phenomenon and how it has afl'ected Bonnybridge. 
She maintains that the 'flap' started back In 1991, with Nell 
Malcolm's encounter. 
'I was tlrlvlng doWn the street when tills big white Ught the 
sh;e of a }umbo jet appelll'ed above me. It started following 
me. I was afraid. I dJdn 't know what 11 was. ' 
His mother, Ann, then takes up the story; '1 was sitting at 
home. NeU burst In /ooldng like he'd seen a car crash. I ran 
outside to take a look at tills so-called "while Ught. "It was 
there for a long time. My daughter-in-law grabbed a l'ldeo 
cameraandjllmedtheevent. ' 
Nell was disturbed by the incident; '1 couldn 't speak about 
lt to anyone. Wllen people aslredmewhathappenedi would 
just say "Oh, nothing. "Now t!Vell my motller is rebu:tant to 
taJJc about the sighting, wllich belies the cynical rumours 
that tile family are only out to see UFOs to help promote 
customforoutfamUJes rest1111rant. 
'I get tired of people saying to me: "Have you seen any 
green aliens recenJly? " 'It belitJles our experiences. ' 
Not long after this Incident, Joe Lemetti, owner of a chippy 
near Bonnybridge, saw his first UFO whllst he was at a 
local barbecue. � group of 30 of us were sltltng In tile 
gardna when this UFO just appeared out of the sky. It 
looked like a ball of Ught going backwfll'ds and forwards, 
up and down. Then more came, about 161n aiL Helicopters 
don 't do that, weu, certalniJ' not at that speed. Tile sighting 
when on for three hours. 
'I've been stopped by tile poUce In the middle of the nlght. I 
teU them I'm looking for UFOs and they let me go (bey, 
perhaps some or our criminal cUents could try that one next 
time they're stopped in downtown Birkenhead, on the 
wrong side of midnight - Legal Ed). 'So far I've had 12 to 
15 difjerent sightlngs. The kut one was a yetll' ago. ' 
Malcolm Roblnson, head of the SPI (and 'DON' 
subscriber/contributor) was the ftrst to be contacted by 
the Malcolms (so to speak). Mr Robinson claims he can teU 
the houers and the time wasters from the geniune -
percipients by 'tlleir body kutguage and tile books under 
tlleir chain. They usiUI/Jy just wllllt to get on television. If I 
am IUISure about their credibllJty, I sift tllrough the 
evidence. I check wltll tile Air Force to maJce sure no 
aircraft have bun In the area. Tllen with the Ministry Of 
Defence. My job is to 1IUike sure that the sceptics are 
satisfied. Ninety jive per cent of all UFO slghtlngs ct111 be 
explllined away. 
'Tile person may have spotUd an aircraft or a comd- aU of 
wltich can appear perplexing wltm viewed from the 
gro1111d. What fascitudes me u the five per cent left over. 
This amounts to six or seven slghtlngs a year. The 
Malcolm's was one. 
'But the case that served to impress me the most was the 
Gary Wood and CoUn Wrlght encounter. They were driving 
along tile A 70 between.Edlllburgh and WestLotllilln, when 
a bltu:k disc-shaped object appeared before them. hovering 



over the rotul. A curtllln of mo/Jen silver dripped on their 
CIU and they were coJapu/Jedlnto complete dllrkness. 
Months lllter under hypnosis they revealed that sltUill grey 
creatures htul forcibly removed tltem from tltelr car, tlllce1t 
them to a circular-shaped room, stripped them llllked and 
sub}eded them to an examination. Sounds lllce a dream'! 
I've never met two more honest to goodness gentlemen. 
So why has Bonnybrldge become the mecca ofUFOs'! Well, 
it has more than Its fair share of mlJJtary estllbUshments. 
Perhaps the UFOs are being used as surveUlance. Many 
UFO researcllen believe tlult the disproportlotulle IUlltlber 
of slghtings around miJJtll1y blues may be associated witlt 
lnteiJigence gat/terlllg. , 
But of course, there are always those who take the 
opposite, maddeningly rational view. One such 'expert' Is 
an astro-phystclst by the name or Dr John Watklns, who's 
now a GP In south-east Wales. He Insists that muHI-wltness 
sighttngs are just an eJ:ample of mass hysteria (wowee, now 
that's surely original. I'm half-e.xpectlng those other classic 
sceptical standbys; mlspercepUons of Venus and swamp 
gas. 
'Tile hum���� mind is apt to play games. It trln to make 
some /clnd of /ogle out of a pattern of occu"ences which 
are not logicaL ' 
Mr Buchanan predictably, remains philosophical about the 
serried ranks of disbelievers. His wife, a nurse, was once a 
connnned sceptic, quite literally saw the li&ht on January 
2nd, this year. She was driving home from work when she 
saw a bright white gas emerging In her path. Refusing to 
panic she simply kept on driving. '1 ju&t knew Billy would 
be pleued, ' she later told the reporter • • •  
18th February, 2001 Bonnybrldge, Scotland 'DAILY 
EXPRESS' 

Ice Found On Mars 
The prospects of finding some form of life on Mars was 
once again raised this summer after astronomers pubUsbed 
evidence of frozen reservoirs on Mars and a liquid ocean 
beneath the crust of Calllsto, one of Jupiter's moons. 
If the findings, published in the journal NATURE, are 
conftrmed, it means that water could be relatively common 
throughout the solar system and gives two new targets for 
Investigating enraterrestrlal microbes. 
Dr John Mustard, of Brown University, says hummocky 
ground detected by the Mars Global Surveyor spacecraft 
suggests that shallow reservoirs of lee lie below the surface 
of the Red Planet. 
A unique type of planetary terrain, a smooth surface 
broken Into a pitted pattern, may show areas where dust 
has been permeated and cemented by lee. 
The estimated thickness of the soli and its latltidue suggest 
a vast ice reservoir created during a period of climate 
change. around 100,000 years ago. 
A second study has found evidence of a liquid ocean 
beneath Calllsto, one of the four moons of Jupiter spotted 
by Galllleo. The moon, which is around 3,000 miles across, 
is covered with craters and was once thought to be a 
geologically boring ball of lee and rock. 
But in the 1990's, the Galllleo spacecraft detected a 
magnetic fteld around the moon that fluctuated with the 
rotation of Jupiter. Scientists began to suspect that a salty 
ocean lay beneath the 120-mlle thick crust. 
Using mathematical models, Dr Javier Rutz, or the 
Universidad Complutense im Madrid, Spain, has worked 
out that this ocean may have retained enough heat from 
decayln2 radioactive matter to remain liquid. That raises 
the prospect that life could be found within the moon. 
Another of Jupiter's moons, Europa, Is also thought to 
have a slushy or liquid ocean under an icy crust. 

Dr Krlsten Bennet, an astronomer at Los Alamos National 
Laboratory In New Me.Dco, was quoted as sayln2; 'Where 
there Is any suggestion of water elsewllere In the Solllr 
Syatem otllo than Elll'th, there are suggestions of the 
poaslbleexlstence ofUfe. 
20th June, 2001 Mars 'DAILY TELEGRAPH' 

THE GREAT AND SECRET 
SHOW 

Back in the balmy, all-too brief mrtation with Summer that 
was the month or May, tbls year, an event that didn't 
eJ:actly make the headlines, took place In W ashlngton DC. 
More than 20 witnesses, all from respected professions 
joined forces to reveal to the world's media (If they could 
be bothered to listen, that Is) what they claim to be the 
depiclton of elected &overnments by unaccountable but 
powerful self-Interest groups. 

Canadian artist Gene Duplantier renders likeness of typical MIB as 
encountered by numerous UFO witnesses. · 

or course, In virtually any other field, pollution scaresor 
some kind of political scandal, these witnesses, made up as 
they are of senior mllltary omcers from the US, UK and 
Russia, decorated pilots and astrouuts, reputable 
scientists, and even a cardinal from the Vatican, would ftnd 
their testimony taken deadly seriously. And doubtless, 
there would loud calls for a public inquiry. 
In this case however, that well-worn cliche about how 
•enraordlnary claims require enraordinary proor was the 
only response to the assertion that UFOs are real and that 
we may already have been In contact with enraterrestrials. 
The omnipotent (In ufologlcal circles at least), Dr Steven 
Greer, had been nevertheless holding out the hope that the 
claims of the witnesses would be regarded as being rather 
more than a bunch of paranoid claptrap. 
Dr Greer, director of the Disclosure Project, who was set 
to host the event, Is also the director or the Centre for the 
Study of EJ:traterrestrlal Intelligence (CSETI), a 
non-proOt sclentlOc ogranisation that was set up In 1990 to 
'estabUsh peaceful and sustainable relldtons with 
extraterrestrllll life forms. ' 
Several years ago, the Disclosure Project invited 'experts' 
from 'military, gove:nunDJt or government controdDr 
personnel' who were witnesses to UFO events and projects 
to come forward and make statements about what they 
know. Around 400 volunteered information and more than 
100 have bad their testimonies vldeotaped by Dr Greer, 
who says they wUI establish once and for all that we are not 
alone. One of this group's key witnesses Is a fomer 
Division Chief of the Accidents and Investigations Branch 
of the US Federal Aviation Authority. In his testimony, 
John Callahan tells about a 1986 Japanese Airlines 747 
Dight that was tailed by a UFO for 31 minutes over the 
Alaskan skies. The UFO also trailed a United Airlines 
Oight until the Oight landed. There was visual confirmation 
as well as air-based and ground-based radar. 



This incident was signiftcant enough for the then FAA 
Adminstrator, Admiral En2en, to hold a brleftn& the next 
day attended by the CIA, the FBI, and President Rea2an's 
Sdenunc Study Team. Videotape radar evidence, air 
traftlc voice communications and paper reports were 
compiled and presented. 
At the end of the meeting, a CIA member instructed 
everyone present; 'The meeting never took place' and that 
'tills tnelde11lwas never recorded. ' 
� the time I said, "Well, I don 't /cnow why you are saying 
this. " Callahan remembers saying in response. "There was 
something there and lfll's not a Stea/Jh Bomber, then you 
/cnow ll's a UFO, wily wouldn 't you want the people to 
Jcnow? 
"Titey got all excited over that - "You don 't even want to 
say those words. " 
"He saldthls Is thejlnt time they've ever had 30 llllnutes of 
radllr dlltll on a UFO. He said If they came out and told the 
Amerkan pubUc that tlley ran Into a UFO out there, 11 
woukl CIUUe pank across the country. 
"But as far as I am concerned, I saw a UFO cluue a 
Japa11ne 747 across the s/cy for over lla/f an llour on rtular. 
And lt's faster than anything that I know of In our 
govenunent. " 
Project Director Dr Greer claims that 'teclutologles rellltetl 
to extraterrestrllll pllenoment� are CII]Hlble of provldbtg 
sollltiom to the global energy crisis. " 
He alms to persuade the US Congress to hold open 
hearings at which a further group or 'deep cover' wltnesses 
could testify with omdal government protection. During 
hls Investigations, Dr Greer and bls team have briefed the 
Cllnton Admlnstratlon, Including former CIA director 
James Woolsey, senior military oMclals at the Pentagon, 
and selected members of Congress. 
Whether any of these sensational claims are true or 
whether it's a conspiracy theorist's version of 'THE 
mTLERDIARJES' remalns to be seen. The provenance of 
the witnesses will cetainly be verUlable. 
Dr Greer, now aged 45, Is a medical doctor from Vlrglnla, 
who has spent eight years and $5 mlllion of his own money 
putting together the evidence the Disclosure Project 
planned to present last May. 
Along with bls small research team, Dr Greer has spoken 
to witnesses all over the world, many of them high-ranking 
mllttary personnel who have stated unequivocally that they 
have seen UFOs. 
'Sceptlcs say they are deluded, or are IJ4rs. But ill any other 
clrcunutlulces they would be considered lterot::J of their 
country, 'Greeer told reporters. 
'Titese are bullvldlulls In whose hands rest the 1IIIClear 
arsetUJis ofthe world - lllunch control o.fflcers, wlto we trust 
with the safety or destruction of our pltuut Either these 
mlllklry mm were ltallucbultlng, or they saw tlultthey saw. ' 
The terrifying truth, according to the good Dodor, Is that 
the testimony of hil military witnesses wlll prove that the 
US and other countries have engaged 'ext�Y��errestrlal 
vehicles 'in armed attack. 
'Ifthere Is evt!ll a 10 per cent chance tllat tills Is true, tllen 
tills constltlltes the gravest threat to world peiiCe In llu1t11111 
ltistory, 'he says. 
And there's no doubUn& that the infe&rlty of his witnesses 
is pretty impressive. They include Britain's former Chief of 
Defence Stall', Admiral Lord Hill Norton, who states in his 
testimony; 'TIIere Is 11 serious posslbliJty tlt4t we ��re bebtg 
visited - IIIUl lttwe been visited for ltUIIIY yurs - by people 

from outer space, from other clvllhatlom; thllt lt beltoves us 
to find out who they are, where tltey come ft'om , and wltat 
they want. This sltoukl be the subject of rigorous sclenttjlc 
investigatio11. ' 

The consensus among those in the know, says Greer, is that 
we are not facin2 hostility from extraterrestrials. He Is 
extremely concerned, therefore, about President Bush's 
announcement that be is going ahead with NMDS, the 
National MissDe Defence System, a hi-tech space defence 
shield. 
'Our visitors may be quite neutrtll but they may not be so 
happy about our mllitlllyadvmtures. 
'Tile collllnlled secrecy Is prevenllng the wor/Jl pom 
entering Into an Informed debate about NMDS, not to 
mmtlon envlromenllll and energy issues. 
'And I'm tlllklng about levels of secrecy that have even 
removed presidents form the loop. 
'Tite buck supposedly stops Ill the Ovlll 0JJ1ce, but it seems 
U/ce 11 doesn't Carter and Cllnton were deliberately 
deceived - lt's explosive, but we lcllow thls to be the CIISe. 
'I am aware that I lllllkblg serious allegations. Wily shoukl 
anyone believe me'! Well, I am a llcensed MD ill two states. 
If I were perpetrlltlng a hoax I woukl lose those IJcences 
and my llvdlllood. We lltwe three attorneys here too - if 
they were lloaxers they would be disbarred. Tllere's a lot at 
stiJJce ltere. , 
And Nick Pope, the former UFO desk omcer at the 
Ministry of Defence, backs Dr Greer to the hilt. 'Those 
people who lltwe genulnely been Involved In government or 
mJJitllry UFO projecl.r IIIUiollbtetlzy luzve fiiSCbulllng stories 
to tdL I ltope people will pay attentioll and rellllse the UFO 
p/JnuJmello1l 1Yii8es some urlous defence 111U1 security 
bsuea. ' 
Meanwbile, Dr Greer remains hopeful that serious media 
Interest wlll provide the Impetus need to lobby for an 
omctat enquiry. 
'AU I am asking Is that we spend a fractlon of the time on 
this that we dld on Monka Lewlns/cy. If only one of these 
witnesses Is tellong tile truth, lt's the biggest story in 
history. , 
6th May, �001 WIUitillgton DC , USA. 'SUNDA Y 

EXPRESS' 

AIRPORT CLOSED DOWN BY 
A UFO 

An airport In Southern Siberia was shut down for 90 
minutes after pDots refused to use it, claiming that a UFO 
was hovering over the runway. 
The crew or an Dyusbln 76 cargo jet refUsed to take oil 
after reporting a luminescent object over Barnaul Airport, 
Russia's Integru news agency reported. 
Aviation chief Ivan Komarov said the crew of another 
crago plane also refused to use the same stretch of runway 
for the e:xad same reason, and landed their jet at another 
alrfteld. 
The UFO eventually took orr and vanished from the airport 
an hour and a half after the stand oil began. 
30th Jamuuy, 2001 Banuud Airport, Russia 
'UVERPOOL ECHO' 

Odds On UFO Reality Slashed 
And do they really know something we don't? 
Bookmakers Willlam Hill have slashed the odds on the 
chances of a US President meeting with an alten from 
12,000-1 to just 1000-1. 
A gambler by tbe name or Alan Cockayne, !§1, or 
Cbaddeson, Derby, found out when he went to renew his 
£10 bet which had expired. 
He told reporters; 'They seem to be aware of something 
that the generlll pubUc are stlU ln the dllrk about. Perhaps 
ll's sometltlng to do with tills Stm-Wars-obsessedPresdJent 
George W. Bush. 



And perhaps JlnllllY a close encoiUJter rt!lllly Is on the 
Cllrds. , 
Perhaps, but I won't be bolding my breath, Alan. 
15tlt July, 2001 Derby, Eng/Juul 'SUNDAY PEOPLE' 

UFOs Over Wiltshire 
Two sets or entirely unrelated witnesses reported seeing a 
unidentifted tights In the sides over Seamlngton and 
Trowbridge, between 10.20-11-10 pm, on Wednesday, 
June 13th, this year. 
Roger White saw a bright Ught traversing the skies over 
Seamington and told reporters; 'It :rumLII to be moving 
slowly. At jfnt I tltought lt was 11 planet but lt was too 
bright. I think the RAF 11111)' lttJVe gone for 11 /ook bectuue 
bectUISe I also saw a stroblng Ugllt. But when I loolcetl back 
seconds lllter, lt hlltl disllJ1JH!III'ed. 
'It must h11Ve tllkm o.ff at llft Incredible speed beCIUlse 1t was 
soon a single dot on the horlz.on. ' 
1be same, or slmllar object was seen fifty minutes later at 
approiimately 1 1:10pm, by four people in Trowbridge. 
One of the witnesses, Nlcola Winney, described the UFO u 
having three Ughts in a triangle formation. 'It bloclced out 
the stars as lt pllSSed overht!lld nurklng a soft droning sollllll 
as lt moved. ' 
13th June, 2001 Seamln.gton-Trowbrldge, Wlltshlre 'TIHS 
IS WILTSHIRE' � 

AND MEANWHILE, IN 
KOREA • • •  

Also during the Spring or this year, a rod-shaped UFO 
was ftlmed by TV news cameramen on at least two 
seperate occasions. Firstly on Aprll 9th, and subsequently 
on 5th May. 
Both slghtlngs were In Cheong-Ju, North Ching Cheong 
Province. 
A local investigator by the name of Seo Jong-Han, has 
dedicated more than 20 years to the study or UFOs. His 
expertise is mostly in the fteld of photographic research, 
and he pays particular attention to the twenty or so UFO 
photos that appear every year In that country. 
He works as a computer game developer during the day, 
but he's also a member or the Korea UFO Research 
Association (KUFORA), a small group or analysts that 
subjects each reported sighting In Korea to close, 
computer-aided scrutiny. 
'When I was lnJlllll grtule, I reatla ltUigaz,lne CIIIJed 'BOYS 
CENTRAL ' They hlltl tll'llclD about UFOs every montlt, 
llfttl I just got curious llbout lt, ' Seo told reporters. 
Each photograph Is examined through computers for 
traces or forgery. Seo compares the reDedion of sun rays 
In the photO&raph to the alle&ed position or the 
photographer at the time the picture was taken. He then 
checks the utronomlal charts to see if any planets, 
ahooting ltars or solar nares were vlaible at the time. He 
also considers the testimony of the witness and looks for 
inconsistencies in the reports or any other witnesses. 
Finally, be sends the 'survivors' to another researcher to 
procure a second opinion. 
'99 per cent of photos I get turn out to be fllkes, ' he says. 
'But Koru has a long history of UFO slghtlllgs. During tlte 
Korl!llll Will', both US IIIUl Korl!llll pilots reported 
encollllterlng UFOs. And In Mlll'c/1 1979, two Koret111 All' 
FIJI'U pilots ]HI11ldpllllllg In the Team Spirit Joint MIIJtllry 
exocl&e told of how tltey .,.,., 11 l'D'J' bright UglaUd plmte. 
Notltbtgwa plclced up on the 1YUiar screen:r. 
Tile pilots al/eged that the crllj'l lllld fkulllllg Ugllts on the 
sltles llftdwhat loolced like a 'b/azlllgjUnuu:e' In the mld4IL 
It then shot sldewll)'s, stopped IIIUl then moved rapidly 
upwlll'ds llftd out ofslght. 

In 1912,people reportedtltree Septll'llteslghtlngs, helping to 
make lt 'The Y eM Of The UFO' In Kore11. 

HIIVIng studied etldl ClUe In minute �  Seo shlll'ed the 
lessoM lellrned from Ills Intensive reset�rcll IIIUl the 
teclllques you should employ to grllb 11 successjidplloto ofll 
UFO, with 'THEKOREANHERALD. ' 
'It's not enough to set up a CIIIIID'IL To ensure t/tllt your 

photo survives scrutlny, it's lmportllnt to IISe proper 
techniques. Tile best method Is to use the eponymous 
technique tleveloped by llftA.merlclln 1Ulllled John Bro. The 
Bro Method Is designed to detect UFOs hldillg In the S1111 's 
'IJ.YS. 
'Talce 11 video CIUIID'a or timed CIIIIIUII llfttl put lt on a 
tripod Place the tripod just under the eaves of a house or 11 
bulldlng with the lens at llft 10 degrees llftgle.. 
'The shtulow oftlte t!IIVt!S wlllfllll over the cllltiD'a reducing 
gllll'e IIIUl hlghUghtlngjlylng objects that would otherwise 
be obscured by tlte81111. 
'UFOs ojlell hide by piiiCing tltemselves tlirectly In front od 
tlte Sllll. WltJI the Bro Tecllnlque, you CIUI stlll Clltcll them 
Olljfbn. 
� In real estate, locatlon Is the key. Once 11 UFO Is 
sighted, there's a good chllftce lt CIJII be seen agllln In tlte 
Silllle lll'eiL 
'Wh� UFOs lun¥ bun seen fill over North 111111 South 
Kore��, the best pi/Ice to pitch 11 tripod Is Kapyeong Ill 
Gyeonggl Province. With two UFO slglltings IIIUI 11 slew of 
mJlltllry bases In the lll'ell, Kapyeong Is fertile ground for 

JUm. 
'I went to K11J1Yeong lljler a repo11el' from a loclll paper 
succeeded Ill ctqJturlng a photo of a UFO hovering In the 
s/cy. I shot my fl1m at the extld same spot where the reporter 
lllltl stood The video thllt I ltUiftllged to shoot Is stlll lllltler 
exmnlltatlon, but I've ctlllght 11 moving cloud which I 
actually be1Jeve to be t111 lllien sptJceeraft. 
'FI1uually, JHIIIeiiCe ts obviously something no resetll'cher 
CIJII work wltllout It mlght tlllce yean to get Tile Shot, the 
reward ofhllllllreds ofrolls of.Jllm, moments ofeliltlon llftd 
dboppolntment IIIUl t!IU/Jess public negtltlvlty. 
'UFOs Cllll be dlstblgubhed from lllrplllnes or wt:lllher 
ballooM by tltelr raplll � tltelr llbi/Jty to turn on a 
tllme tUJd accelerate almost Instant/)'. Tills violation of the 
laws ofphysb b wllllt letub most sclelltlsts to view UFOs 
as a spurious phenomenon rather tllllft llft object of 
sclentlflc study. 
'Those who ltUiftllge to get 11 rapidly moving object on jllm 
:rllouldn 't be dlsiiJIPOinted lf lt does11 't look lllllCII Uke 11 
clllsslc flying sllllCD'. Among the most UFO types reportedly 
seen across the country, Is the dglll'-shaped crlljl, also 
referred to as the 'Mother Ship. ' There Is also 'ball type, ' 
'tl'lllnguliu-type, ' 'rollllllwlth a dome' tuUl 'hill/' a sphere. ' 
Mll)', 2001 Koru 'THE KOREAN HERALD' 

DANCING WITH THE 
DARK: 

Did The Nazis Build Flying 
Saucers? 

One or those more outlandish ufologlcal rumours that 
never seems to go away Is the theory that the Nazis may be 
responsible for the buDding or the craft we've come to 
know as Ftyln£ Saucers. 
Someone who at least subscribes to the possibrnty Is Nick 
Cook, the Aviation Editor of Jane's Defence Weekly. In a 
series of articles in the ultra-conservative 'DAILY MAIL, ' 
be 'revealed What be believes to be 'llft Incredible secret ­
the tl'lltll llbout flying :rllllcers. ' 



The story starts, strangely enough, In the July of 1986, In 
the heat-baked scrub of the Sierra Nevada mountains. 
AmeHa Lopez, a local deputy sherUr, had been crawling 
into her sleeping bag in the wake of an all-night camping 
party when something crashed to earth a dozen miles from 
Bakersfleld, California. Her attention had been caught by 
the sound of a supersonic jet roaring overhead, its sonic 
boom echoing Hke summer thunder. A few seconds later, 
the horizon was illuminated by a massive explosion, with 
the names leaping blgh Into a sky so blue lt looked ready 
to shatter into a million pieces. 
The jet had gone hurtling to destruction Into a desert 
canyon nearby, and Lopez and her friends were itching to 
find out what had happened. 
They hadn't got more than a six miles or so towards the 
point of Impact however, before she found herself being 
pushed to the ground with a gun rammed into the side of 
her head. A group of 'soldiers' brandishing Colt 
Commandos, wearing night-vision goggles began issuing 
threats about government property and national security. 
It wasn't until 1988 that the outgoing Reagan 
Administration admitted that the plane, strictly classiOed 

· even though lt had been In service for three years, was an 
F-117 A Stealth Oghter. The troops at the crash site were 
part of a Pentagon 'red team' hellcoptered In to secure the 
area, and to ensure that the secret of the Stealth's 
technology remained just that. 
The reason the story starts here Is to show America's 
obsession with so-called 'black ops' and the lengths to 
wblch their security forces will go to guard that which lt 
deems vital to conceaL 
But Nick Cook claims he was to discover there Is an even 
greater secret which Is no less than 'the aerospace 
equivalent oftheHoly Grllil: A.ntl-Gravlty. 
'In other words, the IICIIon of levltlltlon where gravity's 

force b more than overcome by electrostatic or otlter 
J11VIPilblo11. 
'For some time I had regarded an anti-gravity system as the 
ultlnulte qlllllltUm leap In alrcrllfl design. Something 
dreamed about, but beyondreiiCh and IJJJcely to renuJin so. ' 
However, Mr Cook Is now convinced that anti-gravity Is 
no longer the stun' of science fiction. 
Anti-gravity, Cook maintains Is an invention of the Nazis, a 
direct result of their desire for world domination. 'And 11 
could also explllln tlte thousands ofslghtlngs of UFOs thllt 
have occurred slllce the endoftheSecond World Wu. 
'The draconlan metl.fures applled at tlte Callfornllln crash 
site were among the jlnlll pieces In a jigsaw I htul been 
putting together ever since photocopied pages of an old 
popul/lr Science joutrnlll. Juul bun pillced IIIUJIIynuJUSly 011 
my desk lit JANE'S DEFENCE WEEKLY, the Brltlsh 
IIUigadne which documenu tlte dq to till)' deallllgs oftlte 
multl-bllllon dollllrdefe11Ce Industry. 
'I have worlced there for 14 yetUS as avildion editor and 
aerospace consultllnt, covering everything from Chinese 
combat engines to rtular systems. But this was way off my 
uslllll beat' (is it me, or does Mr Cook come across as a 
gumsh�type character, like something out of a Raymond 
Chandler novel?). 
The cUpping turned out to be about revolutionary US 
military research, and was dated 1956. The headline was 
'THE G-ENGINES ARE COMING!' and it featured a 
drawing or a US airman climbing out of an aircraft that 
had no wings and no visible means of propulsion. The 
article proclaimed; 'By far the most potent source of energy 
Is gravity. Using ll as  power, future aircraft wiU llttllbt the 
speed of light Sclmtbts� designers, and engbJeen are 
perfeding a way to colllrol gravlly - a  force lnj1n1Je/.y nwre 
powerjlul than the mighty atom. The resu/J ofthelr labours 
wlU be · antl-gravlly e11glnes wor/cing without fuel -

wdglltless alr/Jnen and SJHIU ships able to travel up to 
1 70,000mllespersecond. ' 
Nick was going to consign the article to the round plastic 
cabinet marked 'Bin,' but something In the next paragraph 
caught his eye. 
'The gravity rest!IU'clt had been supportd by Glelt11 L. 

Martin Aircraft CoiiiJIIIIIy, Bell Aircraft� and several 
ot11er .American alrcrtlfl ltiiiiUlflldurers who would not 
spentlmUllons ofdolkln on sclencejldlon. ' 
It also quoted Lawrence D. Bell, founder of the plane 
company that was the first to break the sound barrier: 
'We're already wor/cing on 1Uidellr fUels and equipment to 
CIIIICel out gravity. ' George S. Trimble, head of Advanced 
Programs at Martin Aircraft, added; 'Tite C011fueat of 
gravity could be do11e Ill about tlte time 11 took to build our 
Jlrst lltomlc bomb. , 
Seems like the writers were already predicting the dawning 
of a new gold dream •• the posslbiHty of anti-gravitry in the 
1960's. 
They set out the notion of a fuelless propulsion source,one 
that copuld deHver phenomenal performance Ealns over a 
jet, perhaps including the ability to accelerate rapidly, to 
pun hairspln turns without crushing the pUot and to 
achieve speeds that deOed Imagination. . 
AD the things that subsequent Witnesses would describe the 
UFOs they'd seen to be capable or� 
Nick began to research the subject of anti-gravity - and 
discovered that the seeds of the technology were sown by 
the German scientists in tbe cl)1nE days of the Second 
World War, and quickly appropriated by the yanks from 
right under the noses of the Allies. 

· 

According to Nick, the main man was a German engineer 
and admlnistrator, Bans Kammler, who began as a dvll 
servant with the Retch Air Mlnstry but whose burning 
ambition led him to the ss, where he became head of the 
BuDding and Works Divisions that masterminded the 
obscenity that was the concentration camps. 
Eventually, Kammler, who was a quaDfted engineer, 
worked his way up to become Involved with the Lufftwafl'e. 
He was a typical Nazi, both highly intelligent

. 
and 

unspeakably cruel - appromnatley 20,000 slave workers 
died creating the vast galleried complex hacked out under 
the Harz Mountains in Germany where Kmnmler oversaw 
produetlon of V1 rockets. As an eDJDple of his brutality, in 
one March day in 1945, the guards hanged 52 people in 
Gallery 41, tying a dozen at a time to a beam which was 
then pulled up by a crane. Those next In line were forced to 
watch their fellow workers ftnal moments. 
Perhaps not surprisingly, his superiors were so dellEhted 
with his methods of 'getting things done,' that Kammler 
quickly rose to the rank of SS General, and was put in 
charge of all aircraft and missile programmes as wen as 
being allowed to set up his own high-powered research and 
development think tank. He set about organisng a secret 
operation In the huge Skoda Industrial complex In the 
former Czechoslovakia. 
The scientists there were working on weapon systems so 
advanced that they made Germany's Vl and V2 rocket 
bombs look postively ancient. Among these were nuclear 
power plants for rockets and aircraft, highly sophisticated 
Euided weapons and anti-aircraft lasers. 
A Polish source informed Mr Cook that experiments had 
been taking place in a mine close to the Czuh border. 
They Involved feeding large doses of electricity into an 
underground chamber where a bell-shaped device emitted 
a pale blue Ught. Five scientists exposed to the device had 
died of side-etrects. 
Word bad lt that they were Investigating some kind or 
anti-gravitational effect. The Bell, which was about the 
height of a man and glowed during testing, was made of 
hard, heavy metal, lilled with a viotet mercury-Uke 



substance. This metallic liquid was stored in a ftask, encased in lead three centimetres thick. 
'Experiments always took pklce IUUier a thick ceramic cover IIIUl btvolved the rapid spinning of two cylinders Jn opposite 
directlons. The chamber In which tile experiments took p/Qce WIJ.f deep below ground. Only Tile BeU ltse/fwiJ.f preserved 
ajln a serla oftats, each lasting abouJ DIU minute.. Even the room was datroyed IUidrebuJJt 
'Various pllmts t111d IJIIinulls such as frogs, mke 1111d rats were exposed to Tile BeU!s sphere ofbtjlllmce. Rapid decay set in 
and people who helped conduct the experiment& sujjeredfromsleepproblems, memory loss tuldnuuclespasms. Oneofthe 
terms usedwtJS "vortex compression. "A.notherwtJS "mtlgnetlc jfelds SqHII'IIIlon. "Both were tJSsoclatedwllll 111111-gravlty. 
'Tirese secrets were undoubredly Klllllltller's ticket to sil.{ety once O.e war hllll ended. By the mill-April of 1945, Kammlel' 
had dropped off the IIUIJI· He WIIS a leluling Nazi; implkated In tlte Final Solution - yet protracted searches In the US 
NalloiUllArchlves yielded not aslng/elltDitlon. 
'Howcou/dtltls momter, themostpowerftdlndlvldllaloutsldeHIJJer'slnnerclrcle, besoetJSilyforgotten?' 

Cook theorises that Kammler was an unremarkable enough-looking man, and out of uniform would have blended easily 
into the baekgound. In the chaos that ensued at the end of the War, .Kammler could have assumed any persona, gone 
anywhere and no one woluld have noticed. 

· 

'He probably went eat, back to his Spdcal Pro}ecxls group in QechoslovakliJ rather th1111 simply wall for theA.Inerlclllls 
to IITI'lve In Munich. He had a two-fold purpose In 11U1klng this dlutgerous }o11171ey. First, to retrieve the mother lode of 
doclutu!llttltl11 IIIUl blueprints. And secoiUl, to hide 11 before setting up tlte detllwhlclt would buy his freedom. Alllaough tlte 
Slcoda worla were in the Soviet �one of occupation, my res eliCit slwws that US forces lead the ,., of the place for six days 
beforetheR.edArmytumedup. ' 
It's likely, of course, that Kammler had already set up a deal with the Americans, which would explain why be wasn't 
arrested at any stage. 
The Bell was removed by a special SS evacuation team just beforetbe Russians arrived. More than 60 sdenUsts were 
ruthlessly executed just because they were involved in the experiment. The Bell was shipped out to an ultra secret 
location. 
However It was transported, Kammler had the means at his disposal to shift It along with thousands of tons of 
documentation, equipment and personneL 
�the md ofthe Second World War, vill Cllptlu'ed technology from Gemullly that htJS never seea the llght ofdlzy, .A.merlcll 
IICI[UlredbowWlge of a most dllngnotU lcbul.. 
'Witatever the secrets of Tile BeU IUUl otlter teclt110logy, tile Gel'llum secret weapons programme 111111 yie1de4 tlte 11blllty to 
design 11 rtullctJlly difjerentform of lllrcraft A cr11jl that was "clrcuklr' or 'eiJJptlcal, " nuule no sound and could turn on 11 
slxpmce. A.lld one lllvolvlng a process which could lllso be h11171essed to create a weapo11 more destructive thllll the 
lrytiTogen bomb. ' 
By a bitter ironry, Ameri�a's technological advances from the late 1945 onwards, were much very mu�h assisted by the 
very same German scientists who had been responsible for building craft designed to rain death upon the Allies just a few 
short months earlier. 
That being the case, perhaps we shouldn't be too amazed to discover that the Yanks bent over backwards to accomodate 
K.ammler, 'kuper ofthe ThlrdRdch 's most exotic mlJJtary secrets. ' 



Mr Cook makes mention or a memo he found buried In the 
dusty archives or The Imperial War Museum, written by 
General Nathan Twlnln2, head of US Army Air Forces' 
Air Material Command, to a brigadier In USAAF 
Intemgence In September, 1947. 
It stated that objects 'IIJIP1'oxbtultbagtltesllape of11dlsc, 'of 
suciJ �le s� 1111 to be 1111 lllrge tu 11 1IUIIIIttiUle 
alrcr11jf, 'were neither 'vlslonllry or jktldous. ' 
Twining went on to write that tt was possible Wllllln the 

present US knowledge - provided extmslve detailed 
development Is undertiiJcen - to COIUtrud 11 plJDted lllrcrlljl 
wlllcll lltu tile general description ofthe object tlbove wlllcll 
would be� ofllll llJIProxlmllte r1111ge of7,000 miles ... ' 
Nick thlnb 1t sUghtly more than a coiDcidence that the 
memo was penned a mere three months after the Infamous 
'flying saucer' crash at RosweO, New Mexico. 
He then makes passing reference to the A vro Car, an 
ultimately doomed project that the US Defence Department 
openly admitted to creating. Despite Its aDeged complete 
failure, the eiistence of such a classic saucer-shaped craft, 
proves beyond doubting that there were plans afoot to 
Invent a proto-type flyin& saucer. 
However, as Nick Cook points out, perhaps this perceived 
'failure' was just a smokaereen, an aviation joke aimed at 
deflecting attention away from the real business at hand. 
'TIIere wtu no golden age, 'THE G-ENGINES ARE 
COMING!' 111111 predicted. At lelut not In tile open. But I 
dbcovered evidence of mpterlolu lllrcraJI wltlcll cldme4 
wltll reduced gravity qslem.t. , 
Talk then turns to the semi-mythical Aurora, the aircraft 
tut supposedly flew on the edges of space. In 1992, there 
wu a weD-authenticated sighting of a musive 
triangular-shaped craft seen Oylng In apparent formation 
with a squadron of US bombers over the North Sea. 
Three years earlier of course, there had been the famous 
UFO nap In tbe skies over Belgium, as llteraDy hundreds of 
people, Including experienced milltary pllots, reported 
seeing silent triangular-shaped craft right across the 
country. 
'I lllso discovered evidence of tile Penlllgon 's enormous 
"blllck budgets " whlcll jlniJIIce deeply classified defence 
doculnDits. Huge llltUJUIIU ofmonq llave beelt s� ojtnt 
In lll'ellS oftlle USwllere UFO reports lll'e most commo11. 
'And my reset�rcll wOilld tlllce me to tile deserts of America, 
llome of tile StealtJJ jlgllten, tile lelullng edge of 
llet'OIUIIIIIca science, IIIUI mucll more. 
'One of tile world's foremost IIVIIltio11 and IID'OSJHlCI! 
scielltbts o�tee to/4 me llbouJ 11 plllce - 11 "vb1Jull 
wtll'ellowe" - wllere ldeiu tlult were too dmlgeroru to 
develop lllto lltll'dwtll'e were locked awtzy for ewr. ' 
Initially, be disregarded the talk as being mere science 
ftctlon, but he now says he has been convinced beyond 
doubting or the reality of the claims no matter how 
outlandish. 
'I IIIII IIOW sure, lljler ten years ofresearcll, tllllt one oftllese 
dbcoverles, loclred tiWIJY for lullf 11 cmtury, Is tile biggest 
secret since tile btvmtlon of tile atomic bomb. ' Namely, 
anti-gravity. 
In the wrong hands, he believes, this anti-gravity could 
destroy tbe world. 
And occasionaDy, this hardware can put In a fteeting 
appearance ••• 'Take for example, tile str1111ge crllfl spotted 

from tile mid-Eighties In a trlllngle bordered by New 
Mexico to the soutll, Cllllfomlll to the weat and Nevada to 
tile north-east. 
'Nearby, 011 tile edge oftlle dnert, Is PaJnulaiL, home of tile 
Slamk Works, 11 legmdlll'y �lldurlltg jQclllty. 
So-allied bectluse, Ill tile 1940's, fOIIHmelllng cllemlctlls 
em����atetlftom Its secretfliCIIltles on the ettge ofthe main 
Loclcheed aircraft pltuat. Otller factory workers, not 

knowing wllllt was going on tllere, }olced tllllt 1t wtu being 
used to 1IUIIce mootuhlne, or "skunk juice, " tu 1t wtu 
rqerredto In tlleLl'lAbner Clll'toon strip oftlle tkly. 
'Sklutk Worb employees work on top secret projects IIIUl 
lll'e lllgllly sld/Jed mgllleen. Tlley lll'e recruited from tile 
work's parent COIIIJHIIIY, Locklleed, wlllclt todiZy bulllb 
everyi/IIIJg ftom Slellllll Jlgllten 10 spau IIUulcllen tuUl 
satelllles. Could11 tellm.frf!m Its 4,000 employees have hllll 
1111ytltlng to w1t11 the "lllrqiUikes " reported by tile US 
Geological Survey tu lulvlng been CIIIISed by 1111 llllknown 
crlljlas ltflew over Cll/tfomlll?' 
The Skunk Worb was founded In 1943, In respo111e to an 
urgent US requirement for a jet tighter to counter the 
threat of the German Messerschmitt 262, a revolutionary 
twin-jet tlgbetr bomber being developed by the Luftlwafl'e. 
The result, the XP-80, bunt In great secrecy and under 
budget In Just 143 days, became an Immediate avtaUon 
classic. 
It set the standard for everything that followed. Ten years 
later, when the CIA demanded a spylane to overlly the 
Soviet UDion, the Skunk Works delivered the answer; the 
graceful Mach 3 A-12 Blackbird. It developed Into the 
fastest operational aircraft In the world until its retirement 
In 1990. 
Becuase or Its track record In keeping top secret aircraft 
projects such as the U-2 spyplane and the stealth tighter, 
Nick was of the opinion that there was no better place to 
look for evidence or the the anU-&ravlty e:xperlments. 
'My request for 1111 1ntuvlew wltll Jack Gordon, tile llellll of 
tile Skunk Works, Wtu eventllally granted. It took plllce In 
Ills ojJiu at tile lum1 of ltb empire - 11 lumglll' wlllcll 
dombulted tile desert for mlles. In Ilia 23 years wltll tile 
ctmiJHUIY, lie slll4, lie 111111 worked 011 15 "real flying 
lllrcrtiJ'I" buJ stgnlJ'IciUitiJt, lie coul4 o� tlllk about twelve 
oftllem. 
'I tuked /low IIUUIY of tile rmuUnlng three llllllanythlng to 
dowltll anti-gravity? 
Gordon wtu adntlttbag notltlng, but there wtu lnformetl 
specullltlon wltllln tile lndluty tllat one wa Aurora, tile 
''fat mover" people sllld tlley 111111 seen a 11 pulsating Ugltt 

flylngovertllesoutll-western UnltedStates. 
'Since tile /lite Etglltles tllere hllll been tlllk of 11 secret 
rqJiilcemmJ for tile revolutlotulry BIJickblrd: 11 mytldclll 
plane that SllJIPOSedly .flew twice tu ftut IIIUl on the edges of 
space Tile prOI/IIOSls was tllllt lt was IIIIUISSive leap forwtll'd 
In IJD'oapace terms, powered by 11 new form of engine tluJt 
gave lt 11 cruising speed of 1111ytlllng up to M acll 8 - tluJt Is 
5,300mpll. 
'TIIere were lllso rumours tllllt tile Reag1111 Administration 
ha4 embarked on II IIUUSM prOgt'lllltllle Of IJD'OSpa.ce IUid 
defence researcll. q you know /low to Interpret tile 
Pet1111go11 's tiiUIIUil IUfenu bllllget, 111U1 c11fcrdate tile 
tllJTerence between IIIICIAuiJied expenditure for tile t11ree 
ll17lled servtcn IJnd tile gnuul total, you Cllll work ollt wltat 
Is allocllted to tile so-calle4 "biiJck blldget. " 
In 1988, tile s11111 worked ollt to be $30 btulon for researcll, 
developmen1 111Ul secnt wetlpOtiS JII'06I"'I"'M - more tJum 
BrltiiJn 's entire tU.fence IHulget. If Aurol'tl exbted, or 
reselll'cll lnto anti-gravity was lllklllg plllce, tills Is where tile 
jiuu/btg CIIIM from. 
'Mucll of what formed tile IHuls of tile Skunk Work's 

project& ct1me from tile Gemum tedJIIology tuUl expertise 
plutulered by tlleAmerlcllns at tile end oftlle Secotul World 
War. 
'Tile Amerlctuls slmp� removed the ptiJ.JD'WOrk for 
llutulreds oftllousands of patents and slllpped tllem IJome. 
According to the US Office ofTechnlclllServlces - tile body 
sd up to DISIIr� tJu11 GentUlll te.cluwlogy WtU 1tUJW4 riiJI/.dly 
Into A.merlclut llubutry- tile tlocummts contlllned 11 welllth 



ofnuderial whlxh "very UJJcely contlllned practlcally all the 
sdmtlflc, lndustrlalandmiJ/tarysecrets ofNIIlJ Get7111111y. " 
'I becllme convinced tllal hidden away 111110ng tile tms of 
thousiiiUis of tons of JHIPOWOrlc, were tile revolutloiiiii'Y 
tllltl-gravlty experiments of VlJctor Sclulllberger, 1111 
Austrllln inventor enllsted by the Nazis at gunpoint He 
aciiUllly prodllced an anti-gravity nuzcldnewhlch.flew- and 
I traclced doen Ills grandson, Jeorg, eho has devoted much 
oflife to reselll"chlng his grandfoJher's worlc. 
'VIktor Schllllberger, Jeorg said, was ll forester and 
engineer who hlld been wor/clng on an energy device As tile 
Will' drew to 11 close, tile Na:Js cluutud upon Ills secrets tuUl 
ordered ltlm to devote ltbnselj'to tile Gnttuut Will' ejJ'ort, 011 

pain ofdemh. 
'Wital apJH!Ille4 to them was ll IIUldltne of his tllal llllll ll 
dual purpose - 11 could be both an energy generlltor and ll 
power plllnJ for an aerosptJCe vehicle of SIUICD'-Uke 
IIJ1IIeiiiYIIU: 
'One of Scllllllberger's colle4gua lilteT sllld tllal tile jlrst 
time they tried to ,.,  the m11clllne -wltlclt lttJd 11 dJIJmeter of 
5ft tJ1Ul weighed 300lb - "tile flying SIIIICel' rose 
unexpectedly to tile cdllng tJ1Ul then wa wreclced. It rose 
llJIWill'ds, trlll/Jng a blue-green and then silver-coloured 
glow. " 
'It wa.r a procas Sduulbergn ClllJed "Implosion " - at lb 
rimp1nt, a tllree-dlmelulotull energy pallem cluiiJneiJed 
tnwtmb and not outwards - wltlch generaled phmotneiUIL 
force levels. His grandson, Jeorg, showed me the rusting 
renudns of the 1tUlCIIJne and told me more llbout what lllld 
happened In those fllteftll dllys wllen Get7111111y WGS 
collapsing. 
'One of the jive IIUlChlnes Schllllberger was engineering 

WtU dubbed "the jlybag SIIUCD'. " .And lt Wtl.l tills tllat t/u 
Amerlctuu selz,ed 11po11 wlten tlteWtu'endetl. Tltey aeemedto 
Jcnow whlll they were looldng ftn- - 11 rtulklll form of 
aeroenglne wlllcll suclced rlllher tllan puslled Its way 
tllrougll the atmosp/lel'e. 
'Had Scllllllberger created an "anti-gravity" device? And 
Juul the .Amerlcluu gotten wind of 11? Tile conquering 
AmericiJm he/4 Sclulllberger under house IIIUl debriefed 
ltlm tltorollg�. 
'Now the Amerlctuu, bt 1946, ltlld tile riUilmeltts of an 
entirely new propllblonmedlum: onewhlch 18montlls ltJter 
would have Nlllhan Twining saying tllat tile US 111111 tile 
knowledge and tile ability to construd a piloted atrcrajl 
w1t1t the pioneering charaderlstlcs of ll UFO wltllln tile 
foreseetlble fUture.. A craft that seemingly defied tile lllws of 
physics. 
'Butwlltlt happened to tills knowledge? Wily, nowtldllys, do 
we not travel in alrcrll/f CllJHlble of phenomenal speeds and 
no longer dependent on jet engines? .Amerlaln sdmtlsrts 
were prededt}ng a golden age ofanJJ-gravlty for the Slxtle&. 
A j'Uelless propublon source was on the ltorlzon, but 1t 
dJdn 't lulppe1t. Wily? 
'Ftn- the •lmplest IIIUl det�dltest of re��&OIU: tile fe/11' tltllt 
llllll-griiVity could not only be used to revollltlonlse tile 
world of aerospace, but could also become a destructive 
force so powerfUl that lt lllld tile potenlllll to destroy tile 
world. 
'Thdr discoveries struck tenor Into tile he1111s of the 
lreepen ofthe secrets of anti-gravity. 
'TIIey reaJJsed that if you jld4lL!d wltll tile buUdng blocb of 
11ature ln 11 way tllat they could not fUlly IUUlerstlmd, thm 
you might set o.ff 11 chllin reaction lUce 11 1111clellr explosion, 
but hundreds of times mtn-e severe.. And worse, if Amerlcll 
could do 1t, then so could any rogue state.. 
'It simply wasn 't a risk worth taking. 
'No wonder that someone, somewhere, took the view that 
anJJ-gravlty &#fould be lcept a secret for a very long tbne. ' 

In summing up, Mr Cook attempted to answer tbe 
oft-asked question: why are so many reported UFO's 
round In shape? 
The answer, he believes, lies In the fad that anti-gravity is 
based on the quantum physicists' theory that gravity is 
actually created by little-known forees working at a 
sub-atomic level all around us. 
The theory further supposes that if these minute forces can 
be manipulated, anti-gravity could be created to make an 
object 'lose' Its weight. 
One idea for how this could be done is 'el«trogravltks.' At 
its most simple level, the theory Is based on magnetism: if a 
metal plate is given a positive electric charge on one side 
and a ne&ative char£" on the other, it wUI 'eihlbit thrust' 
towards the positive pole. 
If it is horizontal, the plate wUI lose weight because lt wUI 
rise as the negative underside pushes up towards the 
positive top side. 
'But, say bellevers, it's more tluuJ just pusltbtg up and 
down: chtzrglng dlJJ'erent parls of the piDte will nullce lt 
move In any direction. Bectuue tile power of gravity Is so 
grellt, using 1t In tills way would me1111 the object could 
moveatlncredlblespeet/3. 
'If tills ldell work&, tllere l.f otte •ll��pe of lllrcraft ldetll for 
using tile electrogt'tiVItlcs ftn-ce: a flying StUICD'. Tile 
roiUUied top and bottom would IIUlke tile most oftlle llfllng 
force wlllle the cirlcuJilr shape would be Ideal for moving 
any direction at the f1kk of ll swltcll. NazJ reselll"chen llTe · 
sllld to have beJJeved the roiUUlsllape was ldealftn- CIII7Ybtg 
a }et engine to generllte the dectrldty needed to charge the 
flying saucer. 
Tile danger bt creating �grtJVIty Is that 1111y method IISed 
ha to t11p Into the lnflnlte power of suiHitomlc partlcles. 
Tills power could be dellberateJ:Y or accldentlllly relellsed In 
an unconta.lnable sub-atmlc reaction that could creo:te an 
explosion big enough to destroy hall' of Europe. 
'Tills 1IUlJ' only be a theory - but so was tile lltom bomb jlut 
a few days before ll was dropped on Hlroshlmll ln 1945' 
12tlt-19t11August 2001 Gmntll 'MAIL ONSUNDA.Y' 

*** By coincidence, I came across this interesting, if 
somewhat ironic postscript to all this Nazi UFO theorising, 
just a few hours after typing the piece up ••• 
Back In April, 1997, a '&JHIUCI'II/I ftlll of fllgltlve aliens 
.fromsomefllT dJsantgalllxy'was apparenOy due to land In 
a back garden of a house in Germany, but elected to stay 
away as gangs of neo-Nazis went on the rampage. 
Erika and Wolfgang Reckerhad decided to bold a party in 
their garden at Seifhennersdort, near Goerlltz, to welcome 
tbe visitors and even went so far as to to invite the whole 
village. 
The aliens' planet had, it seemed, been threatened by some 
unspecified ecological disaster and they were desperate to 
seek asylum. 
Erika went on to explain to bemused reporters from the 
local media; 'Tile aliens IIIIVe been In coiiJact with us using 
telepathy7 and they have agreed to lmul bt ow garden. ' 
When, predictably, the neither the aliens or their craft 
deigned to put in an appearance, Erika bad her e:nuses 
ready to assauge the disappointed crowd. She told them 
that the aliens had probably gotten lost during their long 
Journey from their home planet. 
lbis 'explanation' didn't go down too well, however, and a 
bunch or neo-Nazl gatecrashers quickly lost their collective 
tempers. The began shouting; 'Aliens go home. Germany 
for the Germans' and other cheery Httle ditUes from their 
songbook or racial bl2otry. 
They then smashed up the couple's house forcing Erika and 
Wolfgang to Oee. 
5thAprll, 1997 Germany 'DAILY EXPRESS' 



ll!Jre 1fiegenb ®£ ll!Jre 
�igJrgate �ampire: 
REGULAR CONTRIBITOR NEIL ARNOLD 

LOOKS AT THE FACTS SURROUNDING TIDS 
FAMOUS CASE 

During the late days of the Swingin' Sixties, it was alleged 
that a tall, dark, sinister figure was haunting the ivy-strewn 

pathways or London's Htghgate Cemetery. Tbls was a 
time when vandalism was rife, and it was not uncommon 
for a twilight wanderer to stumble upon skeletal remains 
in the leafy passageways. 

If we fast-forwards to the present day, we'll find that 
Highgate Cemetery still stands on Swains Lane Hke the 
grounds of some gothic fortress. It is now in a resurrected 
state of manageable neglect, restored an� rescued from 
bankruptcy by The Friends Of High gate Cemetery. These 
people may well have dusted down the cracking headstones 
and swept away the dank eerieness from this graveyard, 
but Highgate Cemetery has become so haunted by its 
mysterious past that now it is regularly patrolled by 
security guards. 
Guided tours at a cost are now the only access to the secret 
confines that were once suspended in a thick, all-pervading 
gloom. Any mention of spectres will result in you being 
regarded with the type of expression usually reserved for 
UFO abductees, and people who claim they have seen God. 
And every Halloween, special police patrols are put on a 
state or high alert. 
It wasn't always like this, however. From 1967, through to 
the 1970's, Highgate Cemetery became a real-life horror 
story. Its ominous facade a gaping mouth spewing forth 
dramatic tales of Vampires, Ghouls and bands of Devil 
Worshippers. The fact of the matter is though, these 
rumours were nothing more than an overblown fantasy 
which centered upon two main characters; David Farrant 
and Sean Manchester. Both of these protagonists are, to 
this day, embroiled in a mental and sometimes physical 
duel. If Bram Stoker's 'D.RACULA., ' were not a work of 
gotbic nctton, then IDghgate and all Its oddball characters 
would fit the roles to a tee. 
Psychic investigator David Farrant formed the British 
Occult Society in 1967, in order to research and analyse 
reports of paranornal phenomena, like a latter-day 

Professor Van Helsing. One night during 1969, whllst 
walking home, Farrant saw, behind the North Gate of the 
Western Cemetery, a $all, dark figure which bad about it 
some indefinable sense of evil. It veritably oozed 
malevolence, and this terrifying encounter prompted David 
to write to the local 'HAMPSTEAD & IHGHGATE 
EXPRESS, ' to appeal for any other witnesses to this 

unearthly ftgure to come forward. 
From then on, things would never be the same agaln. 
Many stories were collated by the newspaper and by 
Farrant himself, most of which appeared to focus on the 
undeniably spooky North Gate. Many witnesses described 
similar sighings of the sinister apparition, and their 
accounts uniformly featured an entity that would seem to 
noat behind the iron bars, e:mde evil, and fix them with 
glowing red eyes (1111 ojl-reported occurence when 
encountering all ltUUJner of otherwordly creatures - From 
Black Do� 1111dAUen Blg Cats, to Mothnum 1111d The Beast 
Of Bray Road - Ed). Other witnesses described a mental 
assault in which the phantom would almost drain them of 
energy before vanishing into the undergrowth. 
Farrant obvously believed that some type of apparition was 
haunting the grim confines of the cemetery. but never in his 
wildest dreams would he have imagined that this 
extraordinary haunting would spiral into a virtually 
uncontrollable circus. 
Sean Manchester first entered the equation around 1968, 
when he was introduced to Farrant via a mutual friend. 
Manchester had always been fascinated by Vampires, and 
once he'd befriended David, he turned a dark ghost story 
into a full-blown Hammer horror Vampire tale. He 
wormed his way into the British Occult Society and 
becamce a fully-ftedged associate of Farrant's, but after 
eliciting a positive response from the local press, he 
eventually attracted more interest than the group could 
handle. All of a sudden, 'The Vampire of Highgate' bad 
become nationally famous as the only explanation for the 
ghostly slghUngs, and hundreds of people converged upon 
the cemetery hoping to catch a glimpse of the 
blood-sucking entity ,that Hkely never existed outside of 
Manchester's imagination. 
At the time there was also belief that a serious group of 
Satanists were using various crypts for their rituals,and 
soon they were on to Farrant, as were the media, the police 
and many vandals who felt that any harm done to corpses 
within their graves would be blamed on the 'Vampire' that 
was supposed to haunt the catacombs. 
Within a few months, and after much exaggeration and 
misinformed publicity, David Farrant was being blamed 
for the desecration of various graves, conducting Black 
Magic rituals, writing grafitti, trespassing and arson. Some 
of these allegations resulted in Farrant actually serving a 
prison sentence. This was despite the fact that there was a 
distinct lack of evidence to link David to any of these 
crimes. Farrant was blamed solely for the frenzied hysteria . 
that reached ridiculous levels, and all the while Manchester 
sat back making absurd claims that David Farrant would 
head for the cemetery In order to stake the undead! 
The local press had a field day, but before too long, 
Farrant's face would be plastered all over the national 
tabloids and the TV screens as 'The hunter of the King 
Vampire.' 
During the late 1960's, Highgate Cemetery became a 
must-visit attraction for mm crews, students, drunks, and 
of course for Farrant, who has never denied the fact that he 
did enter the cemetery to take photographs, and on a 
couple of occasions, in the company of fellow investigators, 
to attempt to establish some form of communication with 
the malevolent entity. 
Farrant believed that the Htghgate ghost was capable or 
frequenting much of the surrounding village, as well as the 



cemetery. Perhaps, be theorised, the apparition was able to 
'travel' by means of a series of Ley Lines, which served to 
connect various other locations; sites that had also earned a 
reputation for 

M�mcha1ter believed 
nend was responsible for the terrorising or the local 
populace, draing their blood and shacking up in an old 
vault full of dusty cofftns. Manchester, after nnally parting 
company with Farrant, would go on to write the 
uninentionally hilarious book, 'THE mGHGATE 
V AMP/RE, ' in which he claims, that as a man of trhe cloth, 
he succeeded in tracking down the so-called King Vampire, 
after it had poisoned a loved one, to a suitably remote, 
derelict mansion. 
According to the book, Manchester, after uttering a 
sequence of powerful prayers, managed to lay the Vampire 
to eternal rest, whilst making open references to Stoker's 
classic. 
'THE mGHGATE VAMPIRE' reads like a particularly 
good example or gothic horror fiction, but the fact that it is 
actually wtitten as (ahem) 20spel truth, it merely winds up 
as a testimony to Manchester's growing belief in his own 
fantastic delusions. 
David :Farrant was or the opinion that serious Black 
Magicians may well have summoned a dark spirit which 
had previously been confined to some corrupted corner of 
the burial ground. Indeed 'evidence' that some foul entity 
was indeed abroad was provided by the bizarre discovery 
of the corpses of several dead foxes bearin2 stran2e 
puncture marks to the throat. The carcasses were often 
found littered on the pathways of the cemetery. Many of 
the animals seem to have died on the spot, as if frozen by 
the fear of some hideous force. 
One witness, who was lost in the graveyard after dark, was 
confronted by a seven foot taU, entirely black shape ( eerlly 
reminiscent of the huge entity described by Liz and Bill 
Rich, at Heol Fenog, in the Shadow of the Blllck 
Mow1tllim, back b1 1996 - See DON # 10 P:12-Ed), that 
en2a2ed him in a mental battle, before the man was finally 
able to tear himself away, drained by the experience. 
By 1970, there was so much confusion surrounding the 
Highgate mystery, that David Farrant' s version of events 
had been aD but ignored in favour of Manchester's 
dramtatic claims that the entiy was a bona fide Vampire. 
That was bad. What was worse was that Farrant now 
found himself being made the sacpegoat for every single 
thing that went on at the cemetery. He was actuaUy 

arrested at Highgate after a seance being held there was 
misinterpreted by the police as a Vampire hunt. 
Even by the mid-1970'� David was the frequent target for 
controversy as old photographs taken from within the 
graveyard years before were published as evidence that he 
had interfered with the graves of the deceased. In a matter 
of nve years or so, the Highgate case bad become (and 
maybe still is) one of the most complex supernatural stories 
of the latter half of the 20th century. 
David Farrant's short pamphlets glve detalled accounts or 
what was said to have occurred at the time, but, by virtue 
of their very slimness, they cannot possibly hope to contain 
all the facts. Likewise this very article. Despite a lengthy 
interview with Mr Farrant, I am only able to relate here a 
tiny fraction or what actually went on at Hlgbgate, during 
the late 60's and early 70's. The stories of the Hlghgate 
Phantom are, to my mind, as real as the stone waDs and 
wrought iron gates of the frequently fog-shrouded 
cemetery. Tales of skeletons sitting in cars, threatening 
letters written in blood, of Incubi and Succubi, and badly 
mutilated mental patients discovered lyiftg on the pathways 
or the cemetery became almost the norm at a Ume when 
mysterious black figures apparently strolled calmly down 
Swains Lane, and schoolgirls reported hallucontgenic 
visions of Zombies crawling from ·out of their cofllns. 
There were also accounts of 'strange rushes of wind' in 
various parts of the cemetery resulting in film crews 
reportedly clutching at their throats whilst shooting at the 
North Gate. 
Thanks to the lies and deceit that have sprung up around 
the reported phenomena, most Forteans have only ever 
heard of the Hlghgate V amplre. But beyond the frame of 
the well-known story, exists a world that revolves around 
Farrant and Manchester. This Involves 'supernatural 
duels, rescues from Satanic forces, Vampires at Robin 
Hood's grave, and a series of dramatic personality changes 
that have seen Manchester claim to be a descendant of 
Lord Byron. 
It often appears to me, as ludierious as it might sound, that 
the Highgate case cannot exist without the involvement of 
these two characters. 
Whatever Farrant 'communicated' wtth at Hlghgate, has 
necer been made clear, although it does appear that the 
man himself believes there is some sort or Wiccan 
connection involved here. Not only that, but he is still of the 
opinion that whatever walked there 30-odd years ago, 
resides there still, though it may be at some form of peace, 
lying dormant, bereft of outside inOuence. 
It is this authors' opinion that 98 per cent of what has been 
written about Hlghgate ls essenttany false. The fact ls, 
David Farrant has no trouble in accpetlng he personally 
experienced some malign force during the course of his 
investigations at the site. He has likened it to the draining 
power or an elemental spirit, sucking the lifeforce from the 
unwary. 
The Hlghgate Phantom may have once reached cult status, 
but today it exists only as a legend of the darkest fantasy. 
In summing up, I hope I have driven the nna1 nail into the 
coflln of the Highgate Vampire -that never existed outside 
of a fevered imagination. 

'The Thin White Duke' 
Dabbled In The Black Arts 

According to an excellent article published in 'UNCUT' 
Magazine, Davld Bowie was at an all-time gutter-low 
during the early part of 1975, when he was living in the 
States. 
Following an acrtmonous split with his management 
company, MainMan, the crumbling relationship with his 
wtre, Angle, and the soul-destroying temptations dangled 



by the creeping hordes of drug dealers and parasitic 
groupies, Bowle sou2ht refu2e in a dubious combination of 
'fat packllges of best Peruvlanjllllce' and the esoteric world 
of the Occult. 
The passing interest soon blossomed, like some diseased 
and poisonous flower, into a full-blown obsession. He 
became convinced beyond doubting that two female fans 
required his sperm for impregnation upon the occasion of a 
Witches' Sabbath, tn a bid to ensure that the spawn or 
Satan would walk amongst mankind. He was quoted as 
saying; 'Therewas something ho"ible permeating the air in 
LA, ill those days. The stench of Manson and the Sharon 
Tate murders. .. ' 
Most of Bowle's days, he recalled, were spent scrawling 
huge pentagrams on the w�s of his home, storing his urine 
in the fridge to protect him from spells, sculpting vast 
monoliths in front of the TV, and looking for coded 
messages in ROLLING STONES album sleeves. 
In a particularly disturbing, not to say frightening Incident, 
Bowie felt compelled to have his swtmming pool exorcised. 
He later claimed, that at the height ofthe ceremony, he saw 
the waters churn and boil until an image of 'The Devll' was 
seared into the bottom of the pool. 
'1 drew gateways into different dimensions, ' he later 
reflected, 'and I'm quite sure that, for myself, I really 
walked Into other worlds and saw what was on the other 
side. , 
Tales of further encounters with the 'otherworldly' 
emerged from when Bowie was recording the 'LOW' album 
at the Chateau d'Herouvllle studios in France. 
The two studios were llnked by a covered arcade, each 
named after former residents Frederic Chopin and George 
Sand. The ghosts of these doomed lovers were said to roam 
the endlessly twisting corridors. Not that these rumours 
appeared to frighten Bowte any. In fad, he chose to sleep 
in the master bedroom precisely because it was meant to be 
haunted. 
'It was a spooky place, ' he later told journalists. 'I did 
rejilse one bedroom, as 11 was impossibly cold in certain 
areas of it To my /cnowledge, though, the place itself had 
no bearing on the form or tonalily of the worlc. The studio 
ibelfwas a joy, ramshackle andcomJY-feellng. ' 
The album's producer, Tony Visconti, was quick to agree. 
'There was certain!J' some strtmge energy in that chateau. 
The master bedroom had a very dark corner, right next to 
the window, tronlcallJ', that seemed to just suck Ught Into lt. 
It was colder in that comer, too. I took the bedroom 
because I wanted to test my meditation abllltks. I never 
admitted this before. I had rellll that Buddltlsts in Tibet 
meditated au night In a graveyard to tnt their level of 
fear/no fear. It fe/J like lt was haunted as IIU.ftlclc, but what 
would Frederlc and George really do to me, scare me � 
French? I loved the look of the room so I decided to spend 
one night there. If something happened I plllnned to shout 
so loud I'd wake up the villllge. Eno cllllmed he was 
awakened early every morning with someone sllaldng bls 
shoulder. When he opened Ills eyes, 110 one was there. ' 

· 
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Hear' Say Star Plagued 
By 'Voodoo' 

I guess it's �air to say that there are those (mostly people 
with some degree of musical taste), who will doubtless 
snigger at the foDowing snippet, and say, weD, talk about 
poetic justice. . •  This hideously manufactured 'band' have . 
assailed our ears with a bland, dirge-like song, containing a 
chorus that shamelessly rips-off ALL SAINTS and OASIS 

without coming within a billion light years distance in 
terms of talent, of either group. 
And then proceeded to pollute the alrwaves and TV 
screens for what seemed Uke an eternity, throughout the 
early part of this year. 
But I digress. 
Myleene Klass, one of Hear ;Say's femalesingers (?) has 
apparently vowed never to return to the famous 
•POPSTARS• house aner lt was burgled by raiders who 
then len, what the tabloids have termed; 'a Salllnic 
symbol ' 
Myleene had returned to the £1 million property she'd 
formerly shared with the other memebers of the group, 
only to find that it had been ransacked by burglars who, as 
previously mentioned, had daubed 'a sinister hex symbol' 
on the driveway. According to the accounts I came across, 
the sign was actually a Voodoo curse of a sort that's 
supposed to bring a whole world of bad luck to the 
recipient. 
Ms Klass was sumcienUy frightened to check into a 
London hotel until she can find a new flat. Fortunately, the 
'cursed' house was due for demolition to make way for new 
homes pretty soon, anyway. 
The burglars took thousands of pounds worth of musical 
equipment as weD as DVD players and cameras belonging 
to Myleene, contaning snaps of her and her famlly. 
A spokesman for the group told reporters; 'Myteene wtD 
absolutely pantc-strlclcen, She had been worlcing lllte and 
stayed at a hotel overnight - otherwise she would have been 
there alone. God/cnows whatmlght have happened. 
'She Is quitefrea/ced out about it and says she doesn 't want 
to ever set foot in the place again. ' 
27th May, 2001 London 'SUNDA YMANC' 

'WMt!N TMt! l.lCMT 
StNlfS To SMA"ows 

• . •  And it's that man, yet again. The ubiquitous Colin 
Wllson was busy making his views known regarding the 
reality of paranor�l phenomena in the pages of the 
tabloid press, once more, this Summer. 
Not content with voicing his opinions on UFO's and life 
after death, the subject this time was Demonic possession, 
and the article I came across started out 'On ofthe most 
frightening ghost stories that/ ever heard. ' 
The tale was related to Colin by a Czech psychiatrist 
named StaDtslav Grof, at a conference in New England. 
Colin happened to ask him if be believed in the reality of 
the forces of Evil. By way of reply, he told the following 
story; 
Baek in the 1960's, I pioneered a technique of 
psychotherapy with the use of the psychede/lc drug LSD, 
enabUng patient& to relive the past. At a psychilltrlc 
conference, a fellow doctor described the case of a sutcldlll 
patientnlllnellFIDra, whoseemellpractlcallylncurable. 
�t the age of 16, she llad been sentenced to four years in 

prison for taking part in a robbery in which a 
nightwatchnum had been ldlled. Released on parole she 
became a vlolenJ drug a.ddkt who struggled with wild and 
dangerous impulses, such as an urge to drive her car at top 
speed into other vehicles. At the end of the conference, I 
was as Iced by Flora's psychllltl'lst If, as a lllst resort, I would 
try giving her LSD treatment. I was unwilling, since ifshe 
committed suicide, or even murder, the LSD therapy would 
be blllmed. But in the end/ decided to risk lt. 
'During thejlrst two sessions, Flora reUved what seemed to 
be her struggles as a baby in her mother's birth ClliUll, 
convincing me tit at this "bb1h trauma " was the root of au 
her problnns. 



'But during the third session, he face frot.e into something I 
CIUI otJly describe as a mask of pure Evil, and she began to 
speak in a deep nuz1e voice. 
'The voice introduced itself' tu The Devil, and ordered me to 
cetue my treatment, saying that Flora belonged to Him. 
Then he made threats about what would happen to me if I 
persisted In treating her. I could feel the tangUble presence 
of somethltag aUen In the room, but what really frightened 
me was that the intruder seemed to have Insight into my 
personal Ufe, lcnowledge that Flora had tJO way of 
acquiring. 

'I felt as If I were encountering a genuine force of EviL The 
next two hours were the worst of my Ufe. 
'Trying desperately to think on my feet, I found myself' 
being drawn iiUo dlred comiHit with this Evil presence. But 
then I realised that the presence was feeding off my own 
fear and anger, and the more I struggled, the stronger 11 
becllme. 
'The only answr was to stay CJJ1m and centered, and to 
starve the presence of the emotioiUIL energy that was 
makingllstrong. 
'GradJuJJly, Flora 's hand, whlclt had become contorted and 
claw-Uke, relllxed in my own, 1111dthe nuuk of Evil vanished 
from her face. 
'When Flora wolce up, she remembered nothing of what 

·had happened And after that session she improved 
drllltUlticlllly, ceased to be a drug addict and got herself a 
regular job. ' 
Colln is keen to point out that he can't say for sure that the 
'mask of EvU' and the deep voice that Flora e.Ih.ibited was 
the manifestation of an actual Demon. He readily admits 
that the logical explanaiton for the pbeonmena would be 
that the voice came from the aggressive depths of Flora's 
subconscious. 
But •••• 
'Three decades of studying such phenomena have convinced 
me that there are Indeed such things as disembodied spirits, 

and that some ofthe inhabitants of the ''psychic ether' are 
verynastyindeed. ' 
As examples of this, he drags up the now too well-known to 
bother repeating here, tale of the so-called ' real-life case' 
that inspried 'THE EXORICST' (See 'DON' #16 for the 
full story on this case), along with the personal experience 
Mr WUson bad with a serial killer named Danny Rolling. 
'In lllte August, 1990, a ho"lJIC series of murders on the 
Gainesville campus ofthe University ofFloridtlshoclce4 the 
whole of AmerictL On 24th Augiust, two girl students who 
shared an apartment were stabbed to death and one ofthem 
raped 
'The following night, another female studenJwas raped and 
murdered Two nights later, a male and female student who 
shared an apartment were stabbed to death, and again the 
gtrlwas raped 
'After flve murders In four nights, students fled in droves 

from the campus. But no more was heard ofthe ldJJer. 
'Two wee/cs lDter an armed robber named Danny Rolling, 
36, was arrested 4/fer he had held up a grocery store in 
Ocakl, Florldll. Found guilty of robbery, he was sent to 
Florida State Prison. 
'It wasn't until the following February that 11 occu"ed to 
someone to make a blood test and compare Ills DNA with 
the ldJJer's semen. It proved RoUJng was the Gainesvllle 
Kilkr, and he was sentenced to death. 
'I was friendly with 11 US clminologist IUIIIIed Sondra 
London, who hlld visited RoiJJng lnjall and becllltle engaed 
to him. With Sondra's help, RoiJJng wrote an 
autobiography in which hefranlcly confessed to his crimes. 
I read the typescript, found 11 fascinaling, and offered to 
write an Introduction. 
'What Interested me so much was that RoiJJng confesed to 
several murders, as we/J. as to a series of earlier rapes, 
without any ���tempt to excuse himself. 
'He mentioned, lllmost casually, thlltfrom 1111 early stage in 
his criminal career he had been convlnvced that he was 
periodically possessed by two entities; one Clllle4 Ennad, 
who was a robber and a rapist, but not a ldJJer, another 
called Gemlnl, who thirsted for blood 
'Ennad came to possess him ajler he had spent years as a 
Peeping Tom, but Gemini took over when his voyeurism 
drew him Into r��pe. 
'It ltUlJ' sound as though Danny Rolling invented the story 
to try to escape the death penalty. But this c1111not be so for 
two reasons. First, clllimlng to be possessed could only 
support a plea of insanity, andpsycllilllrists have found him 
sane. Second, he has no iiJtentlon of appealing and is 
resignedly IIWIIitlltg his fate onDeathRow. 
'RoiJJng's letters left me In no doubt thllt his experience of 
these nulllgn spiritual entitles was genuine, and that the 
Gemlnl in partlculm played a key role in his crimes. 
'He told me how, trying to break into one ofthe Gainesville 
apartments, lie found trhe door locked He prayed to 
Gemini to help ldm, and a moment lllter, when he tried the 
door again, llwas unlocked. 
'Pollce lnvestigatiltg the murder had been INijJ1ed to find a 
huge boolcciiSe had been moved to the middle of the 
apartment - lt took two policemen to move 11 back. RoUJng 
told me he was possessed by Gemini at tile tlme, and llfted it 
as though it weighed nothing. 
'When I recaU Stlm Grofs story of the Demolllc entity that 
possessed Flora, I have no dJjJkulty be/Jevlng Rolling was 
''possessed " But I don 't see this as an excuse for what he 
did -for I also believe it happened of his own free wlll. 
'According to every researcher who lcnows 1111ythlng about 

possession, an "Evil Spirit" can only talce over someone 
already on its wavelength. RoUlng, I would suggest, 
virtually invites Demons to talcepart in his crimes. ' 



But Colln admits that there are apparently occasions when 
even the supposedly pure at heart can fall victim to an Evil 
Entity ••. 
Another case in which he was personally involved, 
concerns a friend of his, Alan Vaughan. 
Back in 1965, Alan bought a Ouija Board for a bit of a 

laugh and to amuse a friend who was convalescing. 

One of the 'spirits' who made contact was an entity who 
claimed to be 'Nada' the wife of a sea captain. It soon 

became obvious that she was Jealous or the ract that 
Vaughan was alive whllst she was dead. 
To Vaughan's great consternation, he soon began to hear 
Nada's inside his head, repeating a series of obscene 
phrases over and over again. When Vaughan asked, via the 
Ouija board, what was happening. It answered; 'Awjill 
coiuequnlces - possessio1L ' 
The voice refused to go away, and Vaughan, in 

desperation, sought advice from a friend who was 
something of an expert in such matters. Soon Vaughan 

realised that he actually bad two voices imide his bead. The 

second one h called Itself by the blghly-lmagtnatlve name 
'Z. '  
Z made Vaughan's band write the message; 'Each of us 
has a spirt while livil1g. Do 110t meddle with the spirits of 
the dead. ' 
At this point, Vaughan had a sense of energy rising up 

through bls body and entering hls bead. 
As is it flooded his brain, he felt it expelling both Z and 

Nada, and he was lined with a tremendous sense of elation 
and well-being. Suddenly, he could sense what other people 
were thinking, and he found he could also sense events that 
would happen in the future. 
It was this experience that led Vaughan to embark on a 
programme of research into precognition. He eventually 
went to a ' rescuer,' a natural psychic who was able to free 

Vaughan from the sea captain's wife by calling on the help 

of Z, presumably a friendly spirit. 
Mr Wllson has learned, from the London College of 

Psychic Studies that many psychlcs specialise tn this type of 
rescue. One of the best, he was told, is Terry 0' Sullivan, 
who works closely with his wife, Natalia. He contacted 
Terry, and got hold of his bookSOULRESCUERS. ' 
'As his name ilulicates, 0' SuUivan is of Iris/1 origii1.His 
grmulmother was a Ronumy, which makes for a powerful 
combbUito11. 
'His grm1dmother seemed to possess a peculiar second 
sight On one occasion, she told a woman friend; "Your 
llusbmld is up to 110 good If you look ill D1e ilulde pocket of 
l1isjacket,you 'U,Jind a leUer from allotller wonuul. " 
'She proved correct, eve11 to tile inside pockeL Having such 
a grandmother led Terry to accept psychic powers as 
natural 
'So did the fact that he used to see a Chinaman in a purple 
robe comll1g into his bedroom whe11 11e was a child. No o11e 
esle could see this mysterious mandarin, but to Terry he 
was completely real 
'Twetlty years later, whe11 Terry began to develop his own 

psychic ablliJJes, he concbuled that the figure was a 
guardian spirit, whose job was to lceep an eye on him. 
'His interest in the paranormal led him to join a "rescue 
circle" who devote themselves to the exhausting business of 

freelngthepossessedfromthelrlnvaders. 
'It is incredible to taJ/c to a man suclr as 0' Sulllvatl, for 
w/1om the dead are as real as tl1e IJving, and who Uves in 
two worlds at once. 
'He made me understatultlzat hunuuu have 110 reaso11 to be 
afraid of ghosts; in fact, they deserve pity and help. To 
understand their situation, we have only to recaU what it i& 
11/ce to Ue awalce at 2am, with some worry going round and 
rout�dyour head. 

'The wanderi11g, earth-bound .fpirits are trapped m a 
similllr feedback loop. It is Terry andNatalia'sjob to break 
that loop. 
'Cases of possession confront them in the most unexpected 
circumstances - as happned to one of their colleagues, 
Chrlstina, whren she went for a country walk with a 
glrljlrlend, got lost, and wandered Into a pub. 
'There they discovered a wake in progress. As they started 
to leave, an elderly man pressed them to stay atul ltave a 

drblk. 
'He was the father of a young man who had gassed himself 
in his car, leaving behind a wife and two chlldre11. The girls 
chatted to him for a while, but Christina began feeling so ill 
she had to leave. 
'She began to feel worse 011 the way home, andflnallY went 
to see Terry and his wife. Terry said that he could see at a 
glimce that something was deeply wrong. 
'lf did11 't talce him long to recognise the problem. The spirit 
ofthe elderly man 's son had been so drawn to her sympathy 
that he had become trapped in her "lllll'a, " rather Uke a fly 
in a spider's web. 
'And, like the fly, he was frantic and ten'ifled. As with the 
spirits of nwst poeple who comndt suicide, he was fuU of 
renwrse and saw that he had a made a terrible mistkae. 
'Terry.andNataJJasoothedhu panic, anddistentangkdhim 

from Christina 's aura. Freed of the ''possession, " she 
reiurnedto health. 
'Another of Terry's am'tmtures Included a ltlstt to the 
Lo11don Dungeon, a museum of ho"ors 11ear London 
Bridge. He was asked to prove, for advertising purposes, 
that tl1e place was haunted. 
� quarter of atl hour ill the buildb1g left llim ill 110 doubt 
that it had pktlly of disturbed spirits. Tile exhibition 
includes IIUIIJY geniune instruments of execution and 
torture, which exercise a magnetic effect on wandering 
spirits. Indeed, the whole riverside area is so steeped In 
violence, murder and vice that Terry fom•d countless "hot 
spots " of psychic ability. 
'But what really wo"ied him was discovering a tunnel at 

tile back of the building wllich had bee11 used as 1111 air raid 
shelter during the B/ltz. Sixty one people had died wllen it 
was hit, and the spirits of those people were still there, 
miserable and unaware they were dead, awaiting their 
rescuers. 
'This task was too big for Terry, atld reqiured a small army 
of psycl1ic rescuers. But it was jlnall)' carried out, so the 
misery of these bomb victims no longer reverberates in the 
IHickcorridoroftheLondonDungeon 
7th August 2001 General 'DAILY MAIL ' 

TH£ CVRS£ OF TH£ 
B£LL W1TCH 

One of the most famous American 'true-life' hauntings 
concerns the Bell Witch of Tennessee, and I guess most of 
our regular readers will already be more than familiar with 
the background story, so a brief resume will doubtless 
sumce, here. 
According to contemporary accounts, a force of pure Evll 
descended upon a farm belonging to the Bell famlly of 

Adams, Tennessee, back the Spring of 1817. The bauntings 

began without warning one evening when John Bell, his 
wife Mary (or Luce, depending on which account you 

believe) and his nine chlldren sat town to eat. Suddenly, the 
house was filled with the sound of unearthly scratcbings 
and wallings, along with weird scrapings and moanings. 
And if that wasn't enough, the family were plagued by a 
sinister tapping at the windows, raps on the doors and a 



chilling cry that came down the chimney and filled the 
spartan room. 
Summoning up his reserves of courage, John went outside 
to see who or what was causing the eerie disturbances. But 
despite a thorough search of the outside of the wooden 
house and its immediate surroundings. As he trudged back 
inside he regarded his wife with a look of sheer 
bewilderment. 'I couldn't see anything wrong out there,' he 
told her. 
'Maybe not,' she replled. 'But the scratcblngs and 
moanings went on just the same and something must have 
made them.' 
Seeking to reassure his badly frightened wife, John told her 
he suspected the noises had likely been caused by extremely 
large rats that had somehow gotten stuck in the chimney. 
Despite setting a wide range of traps throughout the large, 
two-storey house however, not a single rodent was caught. 
And still the noises continued unabated, each and every 
night. 
At a loss as to what he should go, John's only advice to his 
terrtned ramDy (not to mention the numerous black 
servants) was to just pay no attention to the unnatural 
tumult, and hope that it would cease as suddenly as it had 
begun. 
But his policy of ignore it all and it might just go away 
proved to be nothing short of disastrous. The 
manifestations increased in power and volume so that by 
the year's end, they were literally shaking the house to Its 
foundations. Eventually, even the family's neighbours 
became aware of the disturbances, so loud and noisesome 
did they become and some feared the Poltergeist-like 
entity, by now christened the Bell Witch, would enter their 
homes • • •• 
'It was as if the house was possessed and had somehow 
been brought to Evil life,' one of them was quoted as 
saying. 'Everyone in the district feared it would be the turn 
of their home next. But it was only the Bell's who were 
aff�ted.' 
And how they were aff�ted. 
By the January or 1818, one John's son's, Richard Bell, 
had his hair pulled by an Invisible entity, so violently that tt 
lifted him clear off the bed. He felt as though the top or his 
head had been taken off. 
On another night, after going to bed, 1\ir Bell, with his wife 
beside him, felt the quilt being dragged off by some unseen 
force. That was bad enough. Snow was falling heavily 
outside, and the room was freezing. What was even worse 
though was when the quilt suddenly leapt from the bed 
seemingly imbued with a llfe or Its own, and lay writhing on 
bare wooden Door. 
John leapt on top of it and stamped on it as though it were 
aDame until it somewhat reluctantly calmed down. 
News of the haunting quickly spread and was seized upon 
by first the local and then the national newspapers. This 
inevitably led to crowds or researhers, doctors, would-be 
exoricsts and curiosity-seekers. 
And the Bell Witch didn't disappoint. It put on a hell or a 
show for the assembled hordes. 
'It was as if the thing knew what was expected of it,' stated 
a Baltimore journalist. 'It was determined that no one who 
travelled there would be disappointed. It obligingly put on 
its act even without being asked to, and if you did speak to 
it, it would do mostly whatever was requested. 
'At a few words therefore, pictures would fall off the walls, 
tables would turn on their sides, chairs would prance about 

and, once, even did a few somersaults, cutlery would 
parade up and down on the Ooor, china dishes and �ups 
would march merrily along without harming themselves.' 
And then the Witch began to speak. 
At first there were no more than vague whisperings. But 
gradually the words became clearer, and the voice that was 

heard was the voice or a woman of indeterminate age, and 
the first thing she said was; '1 am a spirit wl1o was o11ce 

lzappy but has been disturbed and made u11happy. ' 
Her name she said was old Kate Batt's Witch and 
complained that someone had interfered with her jaw. John 
Bell guessed that the spirit was referring to an incident a 
few months earlier when his sons had been digging in the 
woods near their home and unearthed an old jawbone. 
They accidentally knocked one or the teeth out when they 
were playing with it. 
The tooth could not be found, but the bones of the dead 
woman had to be exhumed and given a Christian burial, 
but even though this was carried out with all due 
solemnity, it did not have the desired effect. 
Far from it, In fact. 

The Witch seemed to eihlblt a perversely dual nature; One 
minute it would reproduce, word for word, the Sunday 
sermons of the two local preachers, tmttattng their tones 
perfectly. It also sang beautifully, and quoted whole tracts 
from the Bible. 
But the next minute, it would be cursing John Bell and ·
promising to '1 will see Jack Bell detul an4 buried in his 
IJTave/ I wJJl murder him/ But not until he llas suffered/ ' 
Prior to hounding the unfortunate Mr Bell, however, the 
Witch turned her attentions to one of his daughters, Betsy. 
She had become engaged in her early teens to a local man 
by the name or Joshua Gardner, and the Witch, having 
failed in her efforts to split them up by endlessly pleading 
with her, chose instead to broadcast their secrets and 
actually succeeded in breaking up the wedding plans by 
'saying so many things to Betsy and JoshUII in the presence 
of their friends� of a highly enzblll'rassing IUllure that the 
g/1'1 in time becmne quiJe IJysterkal IUUl worn out in 
despair. ' 

Having been successful in this venture, The Witch then 
re-focused its hatred on John Bell , who incidentally, was a 
prosperous cotton plantation owner who counted the 
soon-to-be President Andrew Jackson amongst his friends, 



and so was hardly likely to have sought this kind of 
publicity by perpetrating a hoax. And besides, before too 
long, John had mysteriously fallen m. He was actually 
discovered in his bed on December 19th, 1820, in a deep 
stupor and could not be roused. When his son John raced 
to the medicine cabinet he could only find a 'smolcy looking 
vitJJ, which was about one-third fuU of a dark-coloured 
Uquld. ' 
The doctor arrived just In Ume to bear the Witch cackling; 
'It is useless for you to try and re/Jel•e Old Jack. I have got 
him this time; he wlU never get up from that bed again. ' 
Questioned about the strange 'medicine' it replied; '1 put it 
there, and gave Old Jack a big dose out of it IDst night while 
he was fast aslup, which fixed him. ' 

The doctor tested the liquid on one of the fam.Hy's cats and 
it immediately went into convulsions and died. 
Frustratingly, the liquid was thrown into the fire, so there 
was never an opportunity for any chemist to have 
attempted to have identified its contents. 
The Witch celebrated John's death with the singing of 
drinking songs at the subsequent fimeral. 
It then announced its intention of leaving the family alone, 
though it did promise to return seven years later. Its 
reappearance seems to have been a much more low-key 
affair, however, and despite making fairly accurate 
predictions about the outbreak of both the Clvll and First 
World Wars, little more is known about this second 
manifestation. 
There are however, some people who believe that the Bell 
Witch never truly went away. 
All of which brings me, rather long-wlndedly, to my 
motivation in repeating a story that is overly familiar to 
students of the paranormal • • •  
A couple of days before this long overdue magazine was in 
its ftnal stages, I was reading an . excellent book of 
contemporary folk tales from the Deep South of America, 
collated by Pamela Petro. 'S11TING UP WITH THE 
DEAD, ' proved to be one of those magically haunting 

works that will always usher In personal memories or the 
time - the cool, late summer of 2001 - in which it was read. 
Toward the end of the book, there is a section entitled 
'THE BELL WITCH'S TALE, ' and it contained some 
fascinating, not to say chilling, anecdotes concerning the 
present-day phenomena in Adams, Tennessee •••• 
After giving a brief synopsis of the background story, 
Pamela tells of how ihe met a local woman by the name of 
Chrts Kirby, who sports a T -shirt with the silhouette of a 
traditional Witch riding a broomstick across a large golden 
bell. It turns out that Chris Is both a storyteller and 
eo-owner (along wltb ber husband) or the Bell Farm. 
Whilst the original Bell farmhouse has long since been 
destroyed, the couple can still offer $5 tours of the Bell 
Witch Cave, a cavern on their property. 

'We're the Number One Haunted Spot in America,' Chris 
announced to the author, and Pamela herself had this to 
say about the cave; 'It has it's own body of fo/Jclore, 
including a story about a little boy who had gotten slllclc in 
it, and had suddenly been )er Iced out by unseen htuUis. 
'Before touring the cave, Chris told me a ream of spoolcy 
stories under a pmrJUJon the couple had erected on their 
property. 
"There's something here, and / don 't know lfit's the BeU 
Witch or what, " Chrls began. "When people ta/ce pldures 
in the cave, weird things come up on thejllm. " 
'She opened a photo album and began pointing out strange 
lights and glowing spheres on otherwise ordinary 
photographs. 
"We had a guy come through with one of them night 
cameras, Uke they used Ill the Gulf War. Here's what came 
out " Sheshowedmeasecond-by-secondsequencetaken by 
a thermal-imagitJg camera Inside the cave, that depcited 
some ldnd of aperture opening and closing In quick 
succession in one of the crawl spaces: one image clellrly 
shows a f11Ce contorted in a scream, seemingly being tom 
apart by the aperture. My scepticism had a tussle with my 
eyes, and there were no winners. "Now look at these, " she 
said. "They were talcen by ordinary fol/cs who've visited us. 
They send me copies ofthe real good ones. " 
'Chrls jlnt pointed out a SIUIJishot she herself' had taken of 
her daughter and her friend. She had accidentally moved 
the camera and created a double exposure; the curious 
thing was that In the primary lmllge of her daughter, the 
girl's hair was off her face, while In the shadow, or ghost 
image, it feU across her forehead. I looked at Chrls mul 
raised my eyebrows. She smiled and rubbed ller forearms, 
which were covered in goose/Jumps. 
"Real creepy, ain 't it?" she commented, handing me 
another snapshot, this time labelled March, 1977. It was an 
ordinary colour shot of a family on vacation, talcen next to 
a crumbUngwall. 
"TeUmewhat's weird about that? " she challenged. 
'1 peered at the people, wlto aU looked normal enough, if 
unfortunatel'ictlms ofSeventles fashions. Thenlglllncedat 
the wall, almost formed by the cracla and peeling paint and 
lichen, but not quite - it was too vivid to be a suggestion -
was the colourless outline of a woman in a long sldrl, 
holding a baby, with a chlld by her side. 
"That's been tested by labs and everything, and 1t aln 't  a 
doctored photo. " 
�t that moment afll!l'ce., hot wind came whirling out ofthe 
calm afternoon and shook the pavUlion., scattering photos 
and papers every which way. Chrls and I looked at each 
other and laughed, but we both .fUmbled unnecessarily with 
the photos, sha/cen but too sceptical to admit. 
'The BeU Witch Cave was on a cool, ferny hillside above the 
Red River. Chrls expiJllned that we had to be on the lookout 
for canoeists who sometimes trWI to sneak up the bank. 
The Klrby's had bunforced to lmiJIJJ IIII eleckotdc alarm 
system around their entire property, because so many 
people tried to sneak In at night to have themselves a good 
SClll'e. 
'The cave mouth was outjltted with a sturdy iron gate; 
Inside, Its entrails were wonderftllly cooL It was not a 
particularly beautiful cave. Stunted stalllgmltes and 
stalactites, tw bigger thmJ wax drippings, fixed themselves 
to a cluster of immense .{lowstone formations that writhed 
and twisted alongside the central passageway. The jloorwas 
uneven, and water dripped from the ceiling. The colours 
repUcated every shade of copper penny, from brand new 

(orange rose) to ancient (deep brown). Chris told us that 
OJTee-thousand-year old Namte American grtn'I!S had beell 
discovered above the cave, and pointed out a smaU stone 



sarcophagus to one side of the pathway. It was about three 
hu11dred years old and had contained the skeleton of a 
young glr� until someone had stolen lt. That reminded her. 
"Never take anything from the cave, " she CIUitloned. "I 
too/c and arrowhead once, and three days klter I got a 
serious bac/c injury. Then my daughter too/c a roclc, and the 
next day one of our barns collllpsed. We lost $25,000 worth 
oftobacco. You bdweput allthatstuffbaclc. " 
'I looked in honor at my sneaker, which was covered ln 
ocher mud. Did sediment cou11t? As lt turned out, fear was 
the only thing that haunted me from the BeU Witch Cave. 
That and a curious Impression. What the BeJJs called their 
"Famlly Trouble" ltUidefor ajlrst rate ghost story, but in 
many ways it was a very human haunting. 
The spirit preyed on personal relationships and 
unemployed, to my mind, fairly low-level mdhods of 
11uisance maldng. It even stooped to poisoning. Although lt 
clllimed to be from "Heaven, HeU and Earth, " Its 
manlfesllltions and concemsfeUwlthinthe sphereofmot11ll 
activity - so much so, in fact, that unlike other ghosts it was 
obsessed with the preseftt and the future:� rather than the 
past 
'This human orientation puts the BeU Witch in a different 
category from the ghosts I had previously eJJcountered on 
my journey - those incariUIIlons of the terrlbk, Impersonal 
predations of the coast; the storms, the disease, the Devil 
lurldng in overwork, heat, and stagnant S)Vamps. Whatever 
shape they assumed,from hunum to plllt-eye, coastal ghosts 
were ultimately part and parcel of the elements, which is 
what gives their stories such sensory-soaked fatalism. The 
heat, the thunder, the damp: the weather there was always 
ripe for recalJing old hauntb1gs, although threatening to 
create new ones. 
'But we don 't expect such tenors from the hardy soU of 
Adams. Tennnsee. 
So where did The BeU Witch come from? She - the Witch 
was gendered female from the very begin11ing - had an 
all-too hunuuJ fanaticism about her: Her Imperious 

judgements about what was best for members ofthefamily, 
especilllly the lone daughter, her rabid dislike of blllclcs, her 
overwrought c/IQJiom from Scripture, her autocratic sense 
of right and wrong, her viokftt outbursts. In an eerie way 
the spirit pre-figured a very "Southern " brand of 
Intolerance. 
'Had the presence that tortured the BeU's been a kid of 
mirror reflecting the family troubles oftheSouth ? 
Or awarnlngthatwent unheeth!d? 
* * *  NB: Incidentally, what ts doubly curious about thts 
classic case is the Cosmic Joker aspects alluded to by 
paranormal researcher John Keel in his excellent book 
UFOs: OPERA110N TROJAN HORSE. 
The Bell Witch apparently deli2hted in playing tricks on 
the local populace. Not only would it frequently change its 
'true' identity from the spirit of 2 dead WOIWUl to the shade 
or an early immigrant to a full-blown Witch, it would also 
instruct people to dig for a supposed hidden treasure in a 
certain spot. And people being what they are, flocked to 
the scene of the buried fortune .••• But of course, despite 
their franUc errorts, they never found so much a rusted 
copper coin. 
All this wanton capriciousness smacks of the behaviour of 
yesterday's inhabitants of Faerle and the essentially 
pointless actions of modern-day Ufonauts, be they Grays, 
Reptiods, Nordics or whatever. 

***Sources: OUTOFTHIS WORLD (PhoebusPubllshlng 
1976) UFOs: OPERA TION TROJAN HORSE John Keel 
(Souvenir Press 1970), 'THE UNEXPLAINED' (Orbls 
1975), SlTTING UP WITH THE DEAD (Pamelll Petro 
Harper Co/Jins 2001) 

<witch <Hunt qn 
�e Conao 

Meanwhile, over in the northwestern Congo, more than 
800 people were reported to have b�n killed after they 
were suspected of takin2 part in various forms of 
Witchcraft. 
Ugandan army commander Major General Odongo Jeje 
confirmed that the ldllings had taken pl2ce, but refused to 
be specific about the actual numbers of people who had 
been killed in Congo's Ituri Province. 
Apparently, residents began murdering people suspected of 
Witchcraft back in June, thts year, but the killings were 
eventually stopped by the direct intervenUon of Ugandan 
forces. 
13th July, 2001 Northwestern Congo, Africa 'DAILY 
TELEGRAPH' 

Merseyside Cult Blamed 
For Cat Deaths 

Much closer to home, last M2rch, it is my sad duty to 
report that a collecUon of dead cats laid out tn Liverpool's 
Yew Tree Cemetery, could well turn out to be the victims 
of a bizarre (not to say sick) cult. 
The bodies of three cats were found in the graveyard in the 
West Derby district of the city, by a man visiting his 
father's resting place. 
The cats were set on on a series of gravestones, with two 
being covered in leaves. A spokeswoman for the RSPCA 
told reporters that she was 'aiJJrmed and concerned' by the 

discovery. 
RSPCA Inspector Helen Smith went further by adding; 
'This Is an ho"'flc act that will have caued great distress 
both to those visiting loved ones at the cemetery mJd to pet 
owners. 
'I would urge pet owners, especllllly those with blaclc cats, 
to be especilllly vigi/Jint in case something sinister is going 
on. ' 
20th March, 2001 Yew Tree Cemetery, West Derby, 
Liverpool 'UVERPOOL ECHO' 

'Crowley' Responsible For 

Satanic Murder 
A so-called Satanist with the curiously synchronistic 
surname of Crowley (no relation to Alelster, we presume) 
was said to have been freed from prison only to murder a 
12-year-old boy. Edward Crowley, 52, dubbed a 'Devll 
Worshipper' by the tabloid press, was finally given a life 
sentence at the Old Bailey for ldlling the schoolboy named 
Diego Piniero-Vlllar. 
Crowley, who was of no fixed abode, claimed to be a 
disciple of the aforementioned Mr Crowley, and somehow 
befriended 12-year-old Diego whllst hanging around 
Phoenix Garden In Central London. 
AHhough Crowley was arrested a total of three times, he 
was never proved to have acted with any degree of 
indecency, and so was always released without charge. 
He was Dnally charged however, for harrasslng the boy 
who lived with his mum and her partner in Covent Garden. 
Crowley was remanded In custody for psychiatric 
assessment In December 1999. 
Even after Crowley was charged with harrassing Diego, 
and deemed to be dangerous, be was nontheless released on 
ball in March, 2000, with a condition that he did not 
approach the boy •.. With tragic consequences. 



nree short moatbl later, he stabbed Diego to death ID a 
crazed attack wtt11 a kltcbeD blfe. 
12tiJMIII'dl, JfJOl CelttnllLotultm 'UYERPOOLECHO' 

Faded Tory Warns Of The 
'Black Magic' Corruption Of 

Our Youth 
That tUald'ully oblolete poiiUdan N01111a11 Tebblt, laas 
&one OB record as ltMia& t1aat lie believes t1aat tile youth of 
today are UDder the very real threat of abaadoallli tbe er, 
ulvatloa olrered u.r. tr tlley wOIIId Ollly dloole to ltkk to 
tbe true pat1a of CluiltiMity. 
AccordJa& to oar Nonua; 'It lN.f G.L Clu!tllerlMI wu 
Mill: "WIIell lfteii 610J1 � lit  � tllq IIDII 't tellne 
"'IUJIIIIItg, tllq llellne lllllllyt/llllg. , 
� IIII'Vq of 13 ID l$ yetll' ollb lull fOIUIII tlult 41 per «<Il 
klleve Ill Gotl, 4. per CDIIIJelleve Ill glwm .U 3$ per cat 
tnut �  
'1W , tell tellne fiii"'IIM lellen, ,..,. lllt1re , Blilck. 
Mil6k (I li10IUier lf'tlull � Ht117'Y Ptllln'• IIIJIIIa«1) 111111 
llu'ee lit lell lldlew we ea COIIIIIct 1/u 8plr/ll Dfllle tletMI. 
"Odllly, 11111re yt�����pen belleve4 Ill IIJ'e IIJier t1et1t11, bebt6 
111111'1'1e11 Ill clulrda MII INiptbbtg ddlllrelt tluui iJelletU Ill 
Gotl. 
'TIJe Y.rllle DeiMte Sbul:y tlbo ,..... t1aq 11n 
� IICUpti'G]HIIUibllllylllfllNIInetllell'tll"/4 
CWII be bllprtwetl. Tltq lfHik to be Ill leat a pH 8 
gellel"ffttool 111 tlldr JHI1Y!IIII. I llope tllq lire IUit ctltTIIJ*IIIII 
lltq grow IIJI. , 
What? By te�J.rlghteoas, out-of-touda political lull-beeas, 
like younelf, JOtl mean? OD yer bib, Noi'IIUID!!! 
Jllly, 1001 Gaetwl 'MAIL ON SUNDAY' 

The Fall Of The 
Devil's Chimney 

ne self-styled 111g11 Priest or Wldte Wltdles, KeviD 
Carlyoa, was extnalely busy clu.riD& tbe Spring of tbls 
year. Not ODiy wu he eagaged ID a battle of wits with 
dubious Swedish IDODiter huten OD tbe baab of Locla 
Ness, (see elsewhere la tbls lsaue), bat cluriD& early April, 
KeviD wu oraaalllq a coavaaUoa of Wltcbel to dacmcl 
llpOil tile aotoriotll Aldde spot, Deadly Head. 
1be Devll's Cllballey, a 200ft blgb chalky sectloD of tbe 
wblte ciHii of EutbOtlme, fell blto tbe 1ea OB AprD 4th, 
after beiDc oat of oo.dl to walkers for over SO yean. 
The suddell collaple of tbe laDdmark trlgered Jllealorles 
am01111t the locals, of Aldster Crowleym, wlao suecessftdly 
dbDbed the 'Cidmaey' ID 1894, wldle lit School la 
EastboarDe. 
Sollle yean a.ter, wlaea Crowley bad beco.e IDfamoal 
tbroaghoat tlae I8Dd for hll occult pradlce8, lie weat oa 
record • ltatbl&  that; 'WheB Devil'• ClllmBey r.a., 10 wll 
tbe fortaaea or�· 
IDteat apoa nertbl& dllaster, KeriD Cartyoa Id aboat 
arraaglng the afomnaaUoaed gatberblg. 
He already dalnu to have 'cleansed' tbe CbaDDel T1mDel 
and a Royal Mall sortblg omce of 'uap� vtbraUoas,' 
and was hopblg to acldeve a similar result at the popular 
aeaslde reort. 
He told reporters; 'TIIere's 110 doubt Ill "'Y lllbul tJult 
AlebtB Oowlq MU a wry pawer/W lflll6ldillt 111111 tluJt 
Betldly Hetlll Is • Jllllce wlllcll exerts • ltl'tHI6 force oa 
peoplewllo 60 tltere. 
'I dollllt wlletller Crowlq COIIlll clllbn to June cretlled tJult 

force - Jtorle8 11/Jolll tile pull of Bellclly Hetlll go IJtlck 
tllo��&IIIUb ofyelll'l - bllt lie wa tile kbul oflllllll wllo wolllil 

June tl'leiiiD 1u1nteu tile force llllll ue lt for IU.r tiWII eiUb. 
We tllbtk lt'• belter ID be Slf(e tlulll 10177, IIIUIIUIW tlull tile 
cllbltllq 11111 coi/Jqlle4 I'U k lloldbag tJ llmple cletuublg 
� 011 Sluullq - April, wltll • luuuiJW of otlu!r 
Wlllte WltaU8, voav to Jlldpegpk'.r ,.,. . IY.tt 
Tm iUit .tlll'e lunv clolewe'U 6e die to get, lllltwe'UIID 1111r 
bat. ' 

Kft'lll arr.-: Hf611 Prlat of t11e WJJMe Wllckl 
'clea.rbW' ,_ Devll's Ollllalq Ill EatiJtJIInte 

Local lllatorta Dr .Jolm Sarteel dalllll tllat tbe South 
Coat aeema to have had aome peculiar fudllatioa for 
Aldlter Crowley. 
After blowing tbe maJority or bls IDberlteDce aDd becOIIIJn& 
a morpbiDe addict, be died ID a boardblg bouse la HastiDp, 
just dowa the road from Eastboume, ID 1!N7. 
'He ,.., tJ clulnM:ter, JOmeofte wllo WDIIlllluwe 11011e lltnm 
well• •  IIIOtlent .,meslulw gJUJt, , Dr Sartees wu quoted 
u aaybat. 
'Wlllll ft!W � Jallu 11 tlult /u •rtutdly ,.. .tnD'IIl 
.._,. to  clbltll tile Dnll'• Olblulq k.{ON /u •��Ceeerletl 
111111601 llbn.telf6111ck JeiWI'tll tbne.t, lulvllt6 to k re!ICIIetl 
jtom tile .tell Ill' by IIIDIIben llftlleA/pble 011b. 
'He CDIIIJIIilbu Ill 01te of Ill& 11te11t01n of lleblg raCIIellllllll 
de1Jvere4 1D Ell6tJJolu7le by ldl rac��en 6IIJl coveretlft'o• 
lletMl to foot,. clullk. 
'He IYCtllJe4 tJult lie lulll to Milk tlu'ollgll tile tow11 wltiJ llll 
tile COIIUIIIIII Jll!llllle iDokblg Ill llbft 111111 tldllkbl6 /u lNS IJ 
IHiker tit' IJ llflller. 
'He wa tile kbul oflltiJII wilD lf'OIII4 luwe teea wry croa 
IIIJotU bebt6 ,.,.llelllll. PerltllJII tiUII 11 wlult llb "CIU'Ie" ,. 
IIIJoJit. , 
A more Keptlal spoPmne  for tbe local c:oudl, who wu 
pbblly .ore worried about the Foot aacl Meath erllk U.. 
pipplac t1ae area, llad thll to aay; 'De t»>ltlpu oftlle.tek 
b allllllllwlpllelumteluM. o.r 0111:1 CtiiiCel'll 11 tlult lfpeqple 
tiDlMIIIt to ct1111e 111111 see fOr tlulladtla, tllq olley tile aery 
Foot IIIIIIMOIItllratrlctltM. 
'Pellple sluHdllllllo k Mll')' tlfllybtg to MWik llloag 1/u d/11' 
baeft'o•Eatllollme.It's tJtluu-llolll'wfllk lllllllt's llllloo 
eay ID 6ft Clll o.lfby tile tide. '  
6tll � 2IJIJ1 Tile DeviL'• Cldllulq, Eatbounle'DA.ILY 
EXPRESS' 

The Black Spirits Of The 
Vetch Field 

Aad Wltda dodon have beeB called ID to Swanaea li'ootbaD 
Oub's Veteh F'ldd pvUDCI ID tbe aftenaath of a negative 
spiritual dlaposls from spooa-beader atraordlnnalre, 
Url Geller. 



Mr Geller warned omdals at tile DtvJstoa Two dub Oaat 
u.e around ts tnrested with '611Jck qlrlb, '  IDd they c1a1y 
contacted The Keayu Boys, wbo at tbe time were toarta& 
w1t1a the Coltk &.A.arUII Clrclu.. ney were oaly too happy 
to otrer tbelr aalstanee and the SwaDI' commUDkatioM 
DUmager Peter Owen was quoted as saying; 'I lltwe la111te4 
t11em to come 11114 lldp out. Wllea Url Gdler Ws1te4 JU lie 
Jllltl t11ere were blilck splrlb Ill tile dllb - lie nm dllllltetl 
tlley CIIIUe4 tile Sllld4e of 011e of 011r plllyen , 71dt Elwlu, 
wlto tlle411ere bailie lJ:JIJI. ' 
At the time, Swa���ea were leCOild to bottom IDd llad woa 
oaly t1aree 1aome eames aU 1ea1011. 
22114 Mlll'dt, :JIIIJl Veld Fle/4, SwtiiUI!II ltltla Mlll'dt, 
:J(J(JJ 

tj[JIF tjf!rial (JJ)f 
JllellisJ, JV�II 

The ltory of wlud has lbaee bec0111e kDoWII • 'tile trllll of 
tile IIUt Brltbll WltdJ, ' 11 to be the subject of a fortlacOIIIIJII 
movie foDowJn& the publkaUon of a aew book by Makolm 
Gasldll. 
Belea Dtmcan earned the Jlkba...., He/Jbll Ne/1, lollg 
before lbe ac:blevecl notoriety u a Wltda. Slle IJ'eW ap ID 
Glasgow and qalddy acqglred a reputatioll for beblc 
eometiiiDg of a tomboy. At the time lhe wa bom, dtuill& 
the latter part of the 19th century, IAida beluavtov wu 
111dYersally 1'1 owaed apoa, baKe the lea-tlaan llatterla& 
nlcbame. As lbe p-ew Into achdtbood, tile name aeemed to 
take on an eerDy propbetlc quality wbea tn March, 1944, 
at the age of SS, abe was forced to stand In the dock at tbe 
Old Bailey charged under Section Four of The Witchcraft 
Act, an archaic Jaw made under the relp of Kill& Georp 
n ID t73S. 
In tbe yean leadiDg up to the trial, Belea Duncaa was 
regarded as being oae of the more reliable of medholll aad 
wu thought to have uldblted remarkable J»8Ychk powen. 
It was even claimed that she coald cause the aplrtta of the 
departed to materialise to pass on messages to the loved 
ones they'd left bddnd. 
DeleD bad ber oWD newspaper column where lbe used tbe 
pen name VIctoria, and lt would cost tbe equivalent or 125 
to secure a seat at one of her seances. 
Her talellta had proved to be profitable eaoap to enable 
her family to eeeape the poverty of Glasgow and bay a IIDe 
boue In Edlabargb. The famous J»8Ychk brveatlgator 
Harry Price, spent tbe vast majority of bla career (wbea be 
wasn't busy publldsng tbe events at Borely Rectory, tbat 
Is) trying to prove tbat lbe was notbJnl bat a fraud. 
But despite tbls, lt was widely believed tbat tile real reasoa 
Helea ended up In court was that oae of ber aplrlt-plded 
predlctloaa proved to be a Uttle too accurate for tlae llldllg 
oftlae wartime pverament. 
HMS Barlaam, a British w......, wltb a crew of more tball 
1,000, was RDk by a GenDan IUbmarlae oa Noveaaber 
2Stb, 1941. Claurddll'a war cabinet, .eeretly J'e8Cb& 
decoded Ealpaa ••••ces, reall8ed that not evea tile 
Germaaa lrDew that lt Ud destroyed oae of Britain's last 
remaining battleablps ID tbe Medlterraaeaa and tbe 
dedslon was tabu to keep the loss teeret, to bay time to 
reorganlle tbe Navy's fteet. 
Evea tbe families werea't told t11at more t11an 800 of tile 
crew had been ldllecl until late January, 19�2, a IUI two 
IDODtba later. Yet lbortly after tbe IIIDidD&, a WOBiaD llad 
been at one of Belea Dmlcan'a aeanees In Portsmoatlt aad 
the spirit of her dead aon bad materlallled for her with tbe 
HMS Barbam band around bls ap. 

The next mondng abe rang tbe AdmJralty to ask for 
conftrmatloa and was IOOD visited by a couple of Naval 
otlken dem•ncttne to lmow the source or Iter lnfOI'IIIaUon. 
Tlds may have sparbd lllteDie Interest In Helea'a powers 
for the teCUrlty lei'VIcel, although lt wasn't •UI two yean 
later that the wu aetua11y aJ'J'e8ted foBowtng a police raid 
on one of her IINIICel at a Porilmoatb pbanaacy and 
charged wader tbe Wltdacraft Ad. 
Contrary to popa1ar belief Belea's case was not quite the 
last to be tried for Wttcberaft, 1boup 1t was certainly the 
modem era's most famoa. Tlae massive Interest geaented 
amonglt a fascinated public, with t1ae IDeritable polarising 
of opinion; t1ae forming of two amps both for and apiDst 
Mn Dunean, resulted In tbe pverlllllellt belli& forced to 
review t1ae Deed for such aa oatmoded law In the llllcldle of 
tile 20th century. 
There are thole today, apparaatly, who would very much 
lOre to tee Helea receive a potthamot11 pardoa. Hardly 
aareuoaable, pea the drcamstaDces. 
Sarprlslagly, fllmmaken baYe aow t1aa11y cottoaed oa the 
fact that the wbole tbiDg makes for the plotllae for a 
poteatlally aacceuftd movie. Producer Judy Solwlov Is 
bopiD& to JBa1re the ftbll and has let lt be lmoWD tlaat Dame 
Judl Dmda would be perfect for tile role. 
Tile author of the new book OD lleJela Duaaa, IIUibl 
IDelltloa that a certain Mn Marloa Gray atteaec1 one or 
Helea's leallCfiS In 1941, ID Palpton, Devon, and wu asbd 
to be aa IDdependeat wltDeu to tbe euwtn•tloa of llelea 
before a 'performaace.' Mn Gray delcrlbed lldea u "a 
coane and Wifwuely rat womaa, partly aaDd, llttbl& OD a 
daalr IIDOklng tbe tag ead of a cl&arette. The very llgbt of 
ber revolted me and I'• afraid she notked my expnaloa." 
AI for tbe spirits DeleD Invoked tbat eveaJn&, Mn Gny 
aid tbat 1t seemed to her that 1bey all loobd remarkably 
like the mec1111m henelf, rat and coane. She wrote to Harry 
Price and asbcl; "Doll't you tbiDk IOfllfthtng lbould be 
doae to .top tbe8e harpies from batteatng onto tbe lldlery 
and agoalel of othen." 
There Is ao doubt that altllougb the Information about the 
IUIIba lblps may llaYe worried BriUib IDtelllgeDce, 
Helm's trial was also llllplred by the Indignation oftbe less 
supenUUous wbo felt 1bat tbe bereaved were being 
defrauded. 
According to her OWD and her husband's accoaat of her 
Ufe, Helen'a powen appeared early. She claimed lbe had 
told one boy be would end ap at the bottom of tbe sea ID a 
war wbkh DO oae could pea was collllq ID 1900, but 
wldda Belea and her husband Henry knew had devestated 
• aeneratlon by the tbDe they wrote their memoln. 
As a child, she was a loner and a m1st1t, a large &Id wbo 
had few l'rleDds. Tlae Duncan famDy memolr mabs no 
Jlleldlon of tile fact that, at 16, lbe became preput and 
wu baDiabed to Dundee. She aever aaw her pareata' house 

...... 
She 1w1 ber baby, Iubella, aad JDaDaled to keep ller wldle 
lbe worbd Ill tbe jute ..ms aad lived la a womaa•a laosteL 
Tllere, In 1914, she met .Jeu na.can who had a brotlwr at 
tile :Front ID Fnace. Wlaea llelea told her of a dreMa 11ae 
Ud had ID wllldl she met the 1p1rtt of a soldier whole ey. 
told her tbat Ills IOUI would be joloed wttll hen forever, 
.Jeaa urged ller to write to llau'y, laer brother, llopiD& tbat 
writing to a real soldier would brlllg her doWD to eartb. 
Beary wu lnvaHded out of 1be army and met DeleD wlllle 
coavalesdng In Dundee, altlaougb both dabaed 1bey had 
already m.et many tiiBes ID tpb1t In tbelr drealas. 
Hauy, a terveat 1plrltullst, was disabled by ldl coadltiOD 
aad ��ever able to bold dowa a ftdl-tlme Job after 1be pair 
were married In 1916. He devoted ldmself to helplag Ills 
wile develop her "powen" by radiDg everytblag lae coald 
ftnd OD tbe tubjed. 



Be would &et cbeap triDkds from the marlr.et and pt her 
to pea tbe price from tbe "vibrations." She bepa to 
discover that sbe could diviDe u envelope's coateata by 
I1IIIIIIDg lt over her bead and down her spiDe. 
After a decade or poverty aloag with produdn& a total or 
aevea cblldrea, tbe Dunaa'• thought it might wd prove 
profitable for them to bold MaDCeS at their 1aome, ud 
clwp people for the prtvlllge or attenc��n&. 
ID order to ac:bdYe widespread notoriety, Hdea IDiew sbe 
would bave to bold tbe kind or spiritualism tbat was 
Immensely popular at tbat Ume, le. maldng tbe dead 
materialise from so-called 'ectoplasm' that sbe dalmed alae 
could produce frolll her own 

(ltbtwe): Tile .frOitl JN16e of Helell 's ]lllbllctltJoft 'THE 
PEOPLE'S JOURNAL, ' prlllte4 tblrllag tile lldgllt of ller 
poJIII/Jirlly 

ID IUda plllble times, llle became a virtual ovemtpt 
�e���atioa, wltb plenty or people wlllln& to saspead t1ae1r 
dilbellef' ID order to aet la touda wltla tbelr dear departed. 
OII IOIDe occatloas however, a tceptkal penon woald tuB 
up who, far from being coaviDeed of the reality of Mn 
Dunan'• medfumhtk abllltlel, would complaba loadly aDd 
IDdlpaatly. One of thele doabten was a Royal Naval 
lleutawlt whose protests sparbd 1be police raid wlddl 
eventually led to her beta& arrested ud pat oa triaL 
What made llelea's case especially unuual was tlaat the 
authorities dedded to IIUike u example of her. Yet people 
who were pOian or society proved to be more thaD wiiiiD& 
to olrer her tbdr BUppOrt. 
Alfred Dodd, aa authority 011 Slulkapeare's iOIIDds, cave 
eridaace about a aeaace ID 1.936, clurla& wbkh, he ulcl, be 
was rewdted with wltll Ills ant sweetbeart, lleleD, wbo bad 
died In 1897 at tile ap of 21. 
Be told the court; 'I Cll1le4 Dill to In)' wife "Wily lt's Helela; 
lt's Hele&. " 'SIIe stootl before lite, ,. lhbtg, JNIIIt"'tt'btg 
MHII8IL ne Sllllte 1u11r tlulti blew .owdl, wk 11114nullly; 
tJu ..,.  qa. 77leJI de l]ltJile Ill tile Sllllle Sctltldl tM:Cellll 
blew UJ wdl. , 
There were maay more wltaeues like Alfred, of cood 
staaclln&, dear-beaded and articulate. Her clefeace evaa 
offered to hold a aeance for tbe jury, but tbe Judp nftlled 
d•hnlng lt was for ber OWII ab ID case she bad u otr day 
and couldn't persuade tbe spb1ts to appear. 
Sbe was seatenced to aiDe months lmprlsoameat and 
sened 142 days, a martyr to tbe spiritualist cause. 
Uadeterred, sbe went back to her trade after belq 
released. :o.t lncreaslqly ID tile last tea years of her life, 
8be was less tlwl profeuloul. Some obsenen were 
coavbaced tbat bebiDd the autaiDI wbere llle WM IUpp08ed 
to be deep la tnDee, lbe WM Ktully dlala-........ � Her 
tnDces often teemed remarkably like tlpsbless. 
ID tbe Brttaln or tbe 19SO'a, there was no repeat of tbe 
wartime euthaslasm for splrltulbm. A lea supentiU.ou 

pubUc Informed by aewsreels about how tbelr loved ones 
bad died left llelea wltb far fewer customers. 
H spiritualism Jaad bee& a respoase to u lncoJBPreheaslble 
scale of deada after tbe First World War, tbea the 
laf'ormatlon piped dlredly Into post-Secoad World War 
home by n4Jo aDd TV was the perfect aatldote to 
relative's Joa&lal for lmowleclge to help tbelll come to 
terms wttb their Jossa. They llsteDed to tbe radio, watched 
TV and talbd to eacb other OD the pboDe. How many 
more miracles did tbey need In tbelr lives? 
Harry Price, tbe psyddc Investigator wlao devoted years to 
proving that mediums were tnads, was clellpted with 
developmeats In llltn-red tedulolo&Y wblda alowed .._ to  
mm seances In the dark. 
BeleD benelf adlllltted that prlsoll had made ... clecelttaL 
Anotber psyddc Investigator saw ber at a seaace In 1953, 
where, delplte tbe raptures of tbe w0111e11 aroaad hllll at 
tbe "eetoplam" metal from llelea, al be coalcl Me wu 
"cheeeedotll ud a wire coatbupr &lbdla& ID  the light." 
Evaa oae of ber dole frlaad deKrlbed ber as a ''very 
foollsb woman," who llad a real lpb1tual taleat, bat was 
"batteaed on" by her family to make IDOIIef• 
But wbat really put paid to DeleD and otben, was tlaat, 
wtt1a tbe repeal of the Wltdacraft Ad la 1951 aad Its 
replacelaeat wiOa tbe lea lelllatloully titled Fraadaleat 
Meclhou Act, tbe elelllaat of martyclom WM CODe. BID 
Neech, Editor of '7BE PSYCHIC NEWS, ' .-arllecl lt 
neatly In 1961; '8JIIrlbullb11t MD ra:opbetl Ill .,. Ad of 
Plll'lllllnellt. ItlMI tile km Oftleiltl&. ' 
ODe or 11er most famoul caaes cODCel'lll the trauformatlon 
of' the ure or the carioully-aamed Eaa Bag, m. GGiport, 
llalllpsldre, wlaele IIMce' Roaald weat to lea as tbe 
SecODd World War be&• aad wllole frleacl Bob Brake 
was ltalolaed la PreltoiL 
Eu ad Roll were married ID 1940, but a JDODtla later be 
wu ldRed whea 1111 U-boat. 
Eaa met Bob •• ad agreed to marry 111111, bat oaly If 
Ron would pve bls bleala& from tbe spirit world. In 1941, 
they attended oae of Hdeu'a aeances. Alba1, llelal'1 spirit 
plde, called 11p011 ber to sa111111011 a YOUDI maa wllOie 
body Jay at tile boUom of tbe aea. EDa pleaded; 'Come cm, 
RoD, speak to me.' 
Tbe cabinet la wbkh DeleD was slttiD&, opeaed ad out 
1teppec1 Roaakl. Be said; 'I've come to &�ve you my 
blessln&. Take care oilier, Bob, ..W she ca jolll me.' 
Eu aac1 Bob, aow Ill tWr 10'1, c.t1aue to talk or DeleD 
wltb the ... reftreDU tlley frJt 60 yean aao. 
Tile autlaorttles made oae ftnal attempt to pllory Belea 
Duncan, and her family always dalllled tbat tbe lllock 
ldlled her. 
ID October, 1956, police raided a leaiiCe la Noftln&Mm 
11e1ea was piDDed to tile tloor by the omcen and later beld 
la custody wldle belli& qaeltloaed. 
Wllea sbe was alowed to return laollle two days later, ber 
bealth WM ID deciiDe. A ..th later lbe died, tbe caue 
atv• .. heart r.u.re aad .,...,.,. 
That WM aot tbe ead of Belea's preMDCe OD ear1ll, 
however. Varloa ...-... dalal to have ndeved 
JDellaFI from her after her deada. Bat aJCboa&ll a few 
sapporten strug1e oa, clelllaDciiD& a poltlnllaotll pardon 
for her, tbey don't seem to notice tlult tbe Brltllll pablk 
doesn't share tllelr preoccupaUons. 
A few moderll splrltulllts still meet ID IIDd COIIp'elations 
In BriUsb towas, followla& tbe dldam attributed to Sir 
James Dewar, that mlads are like paradlates: tbey only 
work wbea they are opea. 
Most of u, laowever, ..apt prefer the advice of Jacob 
Neecllemu, who recomaaeacls that we •ould rema1a 
opeiHIIIDded, bat aot to the ateat tllat oar bnbll faD oat. 
SpobD like a true J'orteaa... 
l•M��rdl, 3Hl Geltenll 'DAILY EXPRESS' 



STOP PRESS PART 11 
Alien Big Cat Stalking 

The West Country? 
AccordiDg to witDesses in and arouud Churchill, DOI1h 
Somerset, a liooeas was on the prowl late duriog the c:lyiDg 
days of last summer. 
Susan Todd was the fim to cJaim to bave seen an anomalous 
feliDe as sbe was in her car, togdber with her six-year-dd 
daughter, Shannon, waiting at a petrol staticm. She spotted 'the 
unmistakable figure of a big cat climbing the hillside, ' and 
coovioced sbe was seeing a liooess. sbe raced inside the kiosk 
sboutiDg for usistance. 
Her JmsbaDd, Ken, who bad popped imo buy a pack of� 
was every bit as stunned by tbe sigbt of tbe Big Cat wbeo it 
was pointed out to him by his �- It was lm1dDg just 300 
yards away. Wrtbin a minute or so, a group of about 15 
people had gatbered in sbocbd amanmeot to watch the 
creature. 
'I looAwJ across to the field opposite and saw this lionus 
walking across it, ' 49-year-old Mrs Todd later told reporters. 
'It was big and tanned and definitely a lioness. ' 

. 
As Mrs Todd ran into the kiosk of tbe Rowberrow Service 
Station, sales assistant K.aren Hitcbinfp caJled the police. 
The three were ewmuaJly joined by a group of lorry drivers 
wbo had pulled up to aee what was happeming 
'We all wmt on to tiN fortiCOIIrl and thus ,., pull«J fiJJ in 
lorries bectnae we were pointing. ' Mrs Todd was quoted as 
saying. They couldn't believe it 1\vo of the men went uver 
the wall and into the field and the lioness ran up the hiU 
towards the woods and disapJJ6111'ed ' 
Sales assistant Miss RitcbiDgs, 20, said the animal had 
remaiDed in the field for about two hours before maviog away. 
'It was sitting then! watching us watch it, really, ' sbe  said. 
'It was dsfinit.ly a big CDt, thtl liu of a larg. dog. 
'We hawn't sun it since, lnd the poli« told me there was 
another stghtlng three weeh ago, so it's obviously roaming 
around the area. , 
Terry Hooper, coordinator oftbe Exotic Animal Register, said 
the cat was most likely to bave been a puma, and spouted tbe 
usual theories as to how tbese Alien Big Cats arrived in 
Britain 
'Pwnas are quite often mistoken for lionesses as they can be 
similar in colour. 
There have been sightings of them in the area for years, but 
they are not a danger to the public. They shy away from 
people and usually feed on rabbits and occasionally deer. 
'Pzlmas have entered the wildfrom a variety ofrouta 
'Sometimes people buy them illegally, they can't cope and 
then dump them. Others are descmdedfrom Victorian times 
when it was fashionable to keep exotic animals, and have 
existed in the wild ever since. ' 
Mr Todd, howeYer, would beg to c:liffer with Terry's analysis. 
'I used to work as a security guard at Long/eat Sqfari Park, 
so I hJow a lion when I see one, ' be insisted, 800ieWbat 
indignantly. 
'I thought my wife was being silly when she told me what 
she'd seen, but I hod a good long look and it was definitely a 
a lioness. It was too big to be a puma. ' 
One of the other witnesses, SaDdra Redgers, aged 50, is the 
manageress oftbe Renberrow Filling Station. 
Tm adamant about what I saw. I have been working here for 

fifteen years and I'm always on the look--out. It was too big to 
be a domestic CDt .It was large and umdy-coloured, and its 
thick tail was as long as its body. When it walked it loolced 
all muscly. ' 

Miss �. tbe aforementioned sales assistant, weal on; 'It 
cmne up to here, ' indicating a � somewhere near tbe top 
ofhec thigh. 
'When I CDme to close up the garage at JOpm, I was petrified 
that it would still be out �- Sandra told me not to bother 
to lock up the pumps but just loci the door, get in my car and 
go home. 
'When you think something like that is out there it is quite 
scary. Every time a leaf rustled. I jumped I had seen it for 
myself.' 
When tbe foolisbly curious lorry driwrs vaulted the waD to 
investigate further', tbe Big Cat 1mCOilCei'Diedl turned a casual 
tail aDd ran owr tbe crest oftbe hill. 
When everyone but Mrs R.edgers aod Miss RitchiDgs had left 
the scene, the animal sauuteled back into view 8Dd lay in the 
grasss apparently sunning itsel! Tbe police were S1JIDIDODSed, 
but the ABC had Joog gooe by the time they arrived. 
And a spokesman for AWD and Somerset Police rewa1ed 1bat, 
surprise smprise, a seam of the area had fouud nodUog to 
acoouot f« the ligbtiDg. 
Or at least that's what they said at first Later, they stated tbat 
they were investigating tbe passibilty that the sigbtiDg may 
have been linked to a recem spate of sheep omlatinn in tbe 
area. 
No Big Cats had been reported misisog and � �ve. at the 
time of going to press, beeo no further reported sigbtiugs. 
Locals too, bave been less than convinced by tbe reported 
eocouoter. 
'It was a fluffy alsation, you wait and see, ' smJe smartarse 
sceptic who lives in CJnm:bhill went oo record as saying. He 
topped it off by uttering the followiDg example of comic 
gemDs; 'It wiU be pink elephants next. ' 
Richard CUrtis must be quaJdog in his boots! I I  
A reporter fum THE DAILY MML, ' Bill Mouhmd, \Wilt to 
Churchill to check out tbe story for lliiMelt: armed with a pair 
ofbinoculars and a typically cynical outlook. 
'On the groJind, it did not take much imagination to turn two 
muddy indentations in a patch of hay into the paw prints of a 
giant striding beast. Only the sheep grazing passively in

. 
the 

next door fields gave the lie to the thought that it mzght 
spring out at any momDJt.' 
He paid a visir to nearby School Farm where he spoke to tbe 
fanner's daughter, KathryD, aged 32. 

. 'It's a bit worrying. ' she told him in tepoose to the suggestiOn 
tbat there might be a lion prowliDg tbe SUI1'0UDding fielcb. 'I 
have bun trying to get the polcie but they are not being very 
IMlp.fol. We have been trying to COIIIJt up the shflt�p to see if 
any are missing, but at the moment wen not quite sure. ' 
The last word goes to Teny Hoop«, the man who reckons 
we're dea1iDg here with a puma, as opposed to any other type 
of Big Cat. 'We have never had D19' proper lions re� 
But lots of people do cotifuse things like pumas with the lton 
They do look very like female lions, although they are 
smaller. Our record ofsightings goes back to the mid-19th 
cmtury. 'I'M Victorians were big collectors of.verything

. 
and 

there were private mma�es all owr the counry unti the 
outbreak of the Ffrst World War. . 'No one ever found any remains because the cats would sltnk 
away to die in their hidden lairs. 
�for being dangerous, a puma would have plenty to eat in 
the wild without looking to raid the well-stockedfood shelves 
of the Rowberrow Filling Skztion.. ' 
Wbatewr the truth of the matter though, Fans of the Cosmic 
Joker's Name Game will doubtless be deligbted to learn that 
the name of the ftumer whose pasture the 1iooess' was 
reported to bave been ambling across was none other than a 
Mr Jack LYONS. 
22nd ..4Mgaut. 2001 ClatrchiU. North Sollt•n•t 'DAILT MAIL' 


