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LETTER FROM THE EDITOR

Some correspondence to F.F. may have been destroyed by a former
Hartlepool postman. George Jackson (after the black activist of Bob
Dylan's song killed in prison and "Brookside's" criminal, the name
seems fated) resigned in Fenruary and an invoice for a stolen sex aid
was found in a top pocket of his old uniform. The vibrator led to the
exposure of almost two months of criminal activities, basically
interfering with Seaton carew mail. So the oddly-shaped parcel and his
inability to wrap it back properly earned him 200 hours' community
service in July. Certainly also a sack of unopened letters for Seaton
were dumped in an incinerator on his last day as he did not want to

COVER STORY

Thought chastity belts no longer existed? No way! On the cover we have
model Victoria Vhite sporting the Britsafe lock-off safety clasp and
accompanying medieval chastity belt. Use of the clasp would prevent 83%
of deaths arisingfrom maintenance of industrial machinery. You see, F.F.
is not into gratuiltous sexism -- we support safety in factories. Also
the picture illustrates a few items.

Blacksmith John Girvan makes and sells chastity belts with padlock and
key for £20 each in Devizes, Vilts (Sun, 7/9/87).

The a 22-year-old Peruvian woman died of an infection caused by a
rusty padlock on the chastity belt her jealous husband forced ber to
wear while he was away on business trips. police in Lima said. Rosa
Esquen died three days previously, they said, from septicemic poisoning
after the rusty lock on the tigth leather chastity belt dug into her
flesh and caused a fatal infection when her husband Dionicio was delayed
on his last trip -- or so Reuter reported (27/6/87).

However, what6s sauce for the gander ... if you believe 1t, a red-
faced unnamed 36-year-old man awoke after a drunken night in Chaddesden,
Derbys., to find his pals had put a padlock around his manhood.uFire )
brigade officers who used bolt cutters to free him said he was “Jjumpy

during the operation (Star, 14/9/87).

Theie was zlso a grisly report of a jealous doctor who sewed up his
unfaithful wife's vagina as she lay unconscious on an operating table.
It sound as if could be true, but the curious are directed to (The

People, 25/10/87).

NEWSLINES AND UPDATE

OPERA HOOLIGANS. In a letter toThe Guardian (6/8/87) it was claimed
that during a performance of "Orphe & Euridice" at Glyndebourne the year
previously a group of tipsy opera hooligans broke into a chant of "Here
we go, here we go, here we go" as Orpheus set off for the Underworld.

DIRTY DOGS. Jan Harold Brunvand popularized the fame of the Velsh
village of Beddgelert in “The Choking Doberman." Its legendary hound,
you may recall, was killed by his master Prince Llewellyn in the
mistaken assumption that his bloodied dog had killed his child. In fact,
the greyhound had saved it from a wolf. According, dubiously I feel, to
the Daily Telegraph's Peterborough of 19/8/87 a "wild west show" arrived
at the village and insensitively erected a large sign on the parish
boundary renaming the community “Dead Dog City."

PILOT VHALE TUMOUR STORIES? Paul Smith popularized the humorist airline
pilot's downfall in “The Book of Nastier Legends.“ The D. T.'s
Peterborough, again, records a reader's alarm at the Irish co-pilot on
an Air Europe flight welcoming him aboard "on behalf of Captain
Jetbasher and his crew." The columnist was assured by another Smith,
Peter, of parent company International Leisure Group that..."There's
nothing to worry about. He's an Iranian called N'Jetbasha and he really
is a most experienced pilot." (17/3/87). Peterborough again on the case
of a British Airways shuttle from Belfast (Irish comnnection again) to
London where the plane taxied along the runway the captain welcomed them
to Moscow, adding "only joking" to his panic-stricken audience, "It'e
Heathrow really." (2/8/87).

ROTHERHAX TRIAFRGLE. The national pollen count service is run from
Rotherham, S. Yorks., by Bob Crosby, who has fallen victim to...hay
fever (Sun, 4/7/87). Contamination rumours spread around Vales
Comprehensive School, Thurcroft, S. Yorks.,that Bryn Blockley hadplanted
dozens of maggots in the school's beans, but the lad had only smuggled
one from a biology lesson and left it wriggling near the hot-plates in
the dining-room before lunch (Sun, 23/5/87).

FUNERARY RITES. An exhausted budgie fell on the deck of H.N.S.
Ariadne as the frigate exercised off Coranwall, and when it died, Joey
was put in a tiny mahogany coffin and slipped overboard (Sun, 23/7/87).
More bizarre yet modern was tragic parents Patrick and Susan Bradshaw
cenmenting a lager bottle into their garden as a memorial to son Michael
(19), who hanged himself. Mr Bradshaw, of Abbey Vood, S. London, said
jobless Michael loved lager and "it seemed fitting" (Sun, 27/7/87).

YUCCA. Remember in F.F. 1 we rounded up the deadly spiders under the
roots of an imported potted yucca plant story. A Steve Owens heard
squeaks from his plant and the garden shop in Fareham, Hants., said:
"Evacuate the house!" Or presumably not the shop but a spokesman, but it
was a condensed two paragraph piece in the News of the Vorld of
18/10/87. It added: "Then he spotted a nest of deadly tarantulas.
Experts warned other yucca fans to watch out." All very dubious!!

ALIEN BIG CATS Almost all quiet on the A.B.C. front, but The Sun
(5/10/87) had a beast seen on the roof of a Taunton, Somerset, town
centre pub. Landlady Eunice Varrington said: "It was a lynx. I was so
scared I called the police. That's a fair way from Exmoor and I wonder
how many landladies have her ability to recognize the differences
between exotic felines. As for the elusive giant cat of County Durham,
it reappeared after six months. Two men chased the brown beast with

white-tipped tale near Sedgefield (Evening Gazette, Middlesbrough,
16/6/87).




IT'S A GAS. “Psst, hey Jimmy, would you like free gas forlife?" Farmers
with a gas main going across their land in the east of Scotland have
been so approached by one of the gangers. According to the story the
farmer falls for this line, parts with several hundred pounds for his
private pipeline off the main and settles back to enjoy his ill-gotten
gas ... which runs out in a few days because it is coming from a buried
Calor gas cylinder. This story has been going the rounds in gossip and
the media this autumn and I found it challenged in The Journal,
Newcastle-upon-Tyne (9/11/87). Vriter Fordyce Maxwell also linked it
with the Circle Rose milk cultures for cosmetics scam where 2,000 people
- mainlyfarmers uncharacteristically gullible here - had invested a
minimum of £300, many much more.

RIKKI-TIKKI-TAVI. In F.F. 3 Mike Goss looked critically at sniffer
dog stories. Well already dogs are old bat. Drugs squad chic now means
they use sniffer mongooses in the U.S. They can reach parts dogs can't
and those people who object on religious grounds to baving their
personal belongings inspected by a dog, apparently don't seem to mind a
mongoose (The Independent, 15/9/87).

IT'S JUST NOT TENNIS. Cameras at Wimbledon caught out a boss beith
unfaithful as you'll recall from page 20 of F.F. 1. The story was so
good it was resurrected by Today (19/6/87) as a memory of the previous
year when one washed-out day had as the only action for TV cameras a
couple necking under a Courvoisier umbrella. Nice exposure for the
drinks company, but the couple, a businessman and his secretary, had
among the viewers his wife at home.

PLAYING THE GOAT. Between trains I called in The Queen's Hotel,

Retford, Notts., and overheard patrons discussing a newspaper story
about goats in Cheddar Gorge getting vertigo and having to be rescued by
two climbers (various 7/7/87). Then one customer recalled the well-known
tale of firemen having rescued an old lady's cat from a tree and having
bad a cup of tea driving off and running over the moggie. "Oh yes, I
remember that," another nodded sagely. So should we also treat
sceptically the goat tale (The Independent discusssed the merits of
demerits of goats climbing trees). And talking of vertigo, the Star the
next day (8/7/87) pictured a topless Carol Needham, who "holidays in
Kenya, dislikes heights as they make her queasy and once fancied being a
reporter. Vhat an Afro-dizzy-bhack!" Ouch!!

COP THIS. During the humour-starved General Election campaign,
loudspeakers produced two tales worth mention. In Paisley, local police
asked i1f the message coming from the Labour loudspeakers could be
changed. One or two sensitive souls had misunderstood the slogan: "Vote
Buchan Labour" delivered in a Glaswegian accent. In Hendon South, where
Louise Christian ("The police are the salmonella in the sandwich") was
standing, a complaint was made about a Labour van exhorting people to
"Vote Christian" in Golders Green (Dogberry column, Police, July, 1987).

THE SECRET ROOM. The Mail, Hartlepool (30/4/87) carried a letter
claiming an electrician got lost in Porton Down warfare testing station
and opened a door. "At first I thought I was i111l. I thought I was seeing
things, andthen I went a little nearer and looked," he said. "It was a
little monkey enclosed in a glass case - a sort of box. Its eyes seemed
to be falling out and it couldn't breathe. It was in dreadful, dreadful
distress. I forgot everything and went near and said somthing to it, and
it buried its head in its arm and sobbed like a child." The writer then
urged readers into anti-vivisection action. My reply elicited crank
mail, but a neighbour revealed to me he bad been an instructor at Porton
Down and said nothing so cruel as described bappened there, though
experiments did take place on animals - and human volunteers. (See also
F.F. 4 letter by Peter Rogerson, page 2).

Stray thoughts on the F'ifth Perspectives on Contempor

FOLKLORE meels FORTEANA

Michael Goss

Here's a nice little newspaper report about a bleary-eyed toad rescued
from inside a block of coal by a chance blow from a miner's shovel.
Rothing to get excited about, really; you doubtless realize that there
are hundreds of similar entombed toad accounts and if you don't ...
well, 1f you don't, Bob Skinner has been wasting his time.

And here's another (not quite so nice) about a girl who vomitted up a
small snake. ((Editor: see our THE HISSING OF SUMNER LAVNS round-up in
this issue)). She'd fallen asleep on the bank of a river somewhere or
other - had a bad habit of sleeping with her mouth open, this girl -
snake crawled into her mouth, down her throat - she felt nauseous
afterwards (not surprisingly, eh?) - someone got her to drink a saline
solution to settle her stomach and VHOOMPH! - up and out came the
serpent. There's no shortage of THAT kind of story, either.

But ... are these REPORTS or STORIES? The newspapers' tacit insistence
that they are bona fide records of actual events is not a safe guide
because they are quite capable of printing a piece of fiction in the
guiseof fact - just as an oral narrator will corroborate that a
thoroughgoing urban legend was the actual experience of a friend of a
friend who never existed. The difference isn't just academic. Either
these reports are all telling us that highly unlikely sounding things
really and truly bappen in this universe of ours despite the dictats of
Science on what is or isn't possible - in which case they are the
province of Forteans; OR they show that untrue stories disguised as true
ones recur timelessly and perhaps perversely thanks to our insatiable
love of the bizarre, the extraordinary, the cautionary ... in which case
they belong to all of us, but especially to the folklorists.
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Questions like these surfaced during a discussion-session at this year's
Perspectives on Contemporary Legend Seminar arranged by Sheffield
University's Centre for English Cultural Tradition and Language: the
fifth of what has become an annual and international event with
irresistible charms for those who want to know what urban belief tales,
rumour legends or whale tumourstories have been getting up to. Over the
period July 20-24 more than a score of legend-fanciers from varying
parts of the world - Britain, Europe, the U.S.A. and beyond - had a
chance to contribute to the proceedings. And this year, at special
recommendation of the seminar's arranger Dr Paul Smith - he of the Nasty
Legends and Photocopier Lore books - Forteans were invited to air their
views and to ask why folklorists don't spend a little time on pondering
the possibility that what they treat as stories could have more than a
mere semblance to actual events. Anomalous, maybe ... but actual
nonetheless.

This report of the seminar is biassed, sad to say, since the writer
could only attend for one day out of five - the day on which the
Folklore/Fortean session was held, needless to add. Prior and subsequent
to that discussion, the perspectives had come thick and fast. They
ranged from theoretical issues like Drs Gillian Bennett and Paul Smith's
paper on the chronology of contemporary legend research or Jon
Erickson's “Structural Properties of the Urban Legend as Genre Type" to
geographical/cultural developments and examples (Narion Bowman on a
"malleable migration legend” from the Greek island of Kastellorizo,
Heike Starke on "The Modern Legend in Germany" and Abdelmajid Zeggaff's
remarks on a Moroccan hero-legend). The ever-popular Vanishing Hitch-
hiker reared his or her head yet again courtesy of Mark Glazer, who
looked at the effect of the informal setting in which the story is
usually told; also from the U.S. came Villiam Fox's "Roommate's Suicide”
(a contemporary college legend related to the American grades sytem) and




Eleanor Vachs' report of a gory Boston rumour about female snoppers
mugged and mutilated in dressing-rooms of suburban malls. There were
urban maniacs - having the Halifax Slasher gatecrash a seminar held in
the Halifax Hall of Residence was only fair, after all; there were
papers on AIDS (Paul Smith), diet lore (Angelika Schmetze) and others
which showed how legends reflect aspects of city life (Dan Barnes).

At this point I'm going to abandon the futile effort to summarise all
that went on at Sheffield that week; you will be able to readof it in
much more detail when the papers are gathered into the 1987 volume of
“Perspectives on Contemporary Legend." ((Keep an eye on F.F. for news of
when it comes available. You can already get the first and second
volumes from the 1982 and 1983/4 seminars at 28 and £8-95 respectively
by writing to the Publications Secretary, Centre for English Cultural
Tradition & Language, The University, Sheffield, S10 2TN).

The Folklore/Fortean discussion (formally entitled "Contemporary Legend:
An Alternative View of the Belief/Truth Debate" chaired by Paul Smith)
took its lead from a letter sent to Dr Smith by Bob Rickard querying
whether it was advisable for folklorists to disregard the authenticity
of multiple anomalies accounts - rains of fish, for example - and to
treat them as “just stories." "Even a casual perusal of 'Fortean Times'
or 'Folklore Frontiers' will reveal events which would be taken for
foaf-tales were it not for name, place and source identification," wrote
Bob, concluding with “a plea for care in dismissing many of the stories
as having any origin as factual events, simply because they are
preposterous.” The easiest way to sum up the general mood of what
followed is that several of the folklorists contributing to the debate
politely declined to pursue the hints that Bob threw out. In other
words, it doesn't seem likely that folklorists will start probing the
background of accounts-cum-stories for signs of reality or whatever
qualifies for that term in the Fortean sense.

One problem is that what passes for reality-fixing details in a popular
newspaper account - the names, places and so forth - may be specious:
narrative devices which give a sense of additional credibility to what
is essentially a folk-fabricated yarn. The only way to test that like-
libood out, though, is to undertake strenuous background research: chase
up the names, visit the places and in general treat the thing as if it
XIGHT be real before reaching your final decision. Yet in another and
numerically large class of case-material, this isn‘'t at all possible: by
their rumourised nature the stories/accounts are not capable of proving
OR disproving in the accepted fashion. "I don't believe that the heads
of Procter and Gamble ARE Satanists,” remarked Professor Gary Alan Fine
((Editor: see our “Sympathy for the Devil?" article in this issue)), who
bhad presented a lively and somewhat alarming paper on rumours of large
multinationals secretly run by extreme political or religious groups
earlier in the day. “But I can't PROVE that they aren't." That is, a
rumour-legend unlikely but not actually disproven is credible if you are
prepared to take it that way ... or not.

the key word seems to be Plausibility - or, if you prefer, its antonym,
INPlausibility. Any anomaly or urban legend will contain some kind of
corroborative segment, the justification for its readers or listeners to
accept it as genuine; but in both instances this often resolves into a
situation that we have to accept it at face value solely upon the
source's assurance that the corroboration IS valid or that it exists.
Vithout or even withit, we are frequently left with a choice of gut-
responses: either we believe the narrative IS plausible or we don't, and
naturally that comes down to prior training, temperament or a dozen
other personal factors.

This is where Folklorists and Forteans tend to part company; they
respond in diametrically-opposed directions to the same kind of source
material. Faced by an anomalous, unlikely-sounding story, one will be
prepared to grant it MAY be true (because Fort has done such a good job
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of convincing us that strange things go on everywhere and all the time)
while the other votes that it is UNLIKELY to be true (on the grounds
that urban legends are by definition NOT true). You can accept an
entombed toad report as improbable on all rational-scientific levels,
yet hold that it is plausible in spite of all that Science has to say of
its fundamental impossibility - taking comfort perhaps in the plethora
of similar accounts on the same theme:that makes you a Fortean.
Alternatively, you can treat it and its ilk asan implausible story
implausibly told - a type of narrative within the mould of fiction-
masquerading-as-fact: that makes you a folklorist.

Ideally ~ fine word! - there ought to be some common ground between the
two poles, but it was evident that it would take more than a 45-minute
seminar to lay down the rules for exploring that unknown territory. The
inference was that folklorists as a whole will not be expending much
time checking up on stories' credentials if they've already satisfied
themselves from prior experience that the story in question is ...
exactly that. There's no point in going into that time-consuming process
if you bhave pre-decided what the outcome will be.

On their side, Forteans stand accused of too much naivety - credulity -
concerning legendlike reports or even a wilful pretence that the
accounts ARE valid when common sense, scientific concensus AND folklore
insists they aren't and cannot be. It's down to evidence yet again, but
where is the wisdom in talking about it when there exists no agreement
as to what constitutes valid evidence in the first place?

Maybe there is some truth in these over-generalizations. there are
folklorists who grow confused and nervous at the thought that their
material may be harbouring incredible yet literally-true occurrences at
its core. There are Forteans _ not many of them, I believe - who place
too much reliance on literal interpretations of folktype narratives.
Both accuse the other of being insufficiently versed in the literature
of their common subject.

Example: anomalists have been heard to complain that academic
folklorists display a terrible unfamiliarility with standard Fortean
texts _ Fort's books, for an obvious opener, and “Fortean Times" as a
seconder. ((Editor: And perhaps as a crossover journal "Folklore
Frontiers")). From what I saw and heard that afternoon in Sheffield, I'd
say this might well be true in many cases. But the academic folklorists
reply that anomalists show an equally lamentable unfamiliarilty with
standard modern legend sources; having read all three of Prof.
Brunvand's books and Rodney Dale's “Tumour in the Vhale" is no
replacement for the more solid kind of literary habits that folklorists
pick up naturally, but Forteans less often. From what I know of
Forteans, I might agree that this too is correct in many cases. If we're
anxious to start looking for that middle ground of whose fabled
existence I just spoke, maybe we'd all better reconcile ourselves to a
lot more and a lot wider reading

.TURHIHG TURTLE. Fisherman Roy Peacock hooked a six-inch terrapin in a g

cap their rival. Jimmy O'Leary's drinking pals drew their own conclusion
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canal and was looking after it in a sink at the Vorksop, Notts., fire
station where he worked. “The owner may have set it free because it grew
too big for life in a small aquarium* (D. Mirror, 2/5/87). So far so
good, but only two days later the Star (4/5/87) had a terrapin story to

when he dived into the Thames to seemingly rescue a meat pie. But the
Irishman swam back to the East End riverside pub ... clutching a giant
North American terrapin. Jimmy (54), of thge Isle of Dogs, said: “They
said it was a meat pie but I definitely saw it swim." Oh, yeah? .
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'URBAN FOLKLORE OF THE
LONDON UNDERGROUND

By Nigel Pennick

It would be strange if & major installation of some antiquity
used by millions of people every day did not have many
misconceptions about it, and its own lore, This article is an
attempt to bring together some of that lore, and to put it in
perspective, Most of this lore has been received directly by
tihe autior from various Cockney sources, Obwviously, it must be
incomplete (as indeed is &all knowledged, and I hope that
further examples can be added by readers,

Tunnels have existed under London for transportation purposes
since the French engineer 3ZSir Marc Erunel engineered the
Thames Tunnel between Rotherhitine and Wapping ¢ 5-11 , and
the first true wunderground railway was the main line from
London to Birmingham on its approaches to Euston, The first
London tunnels were tuilt by miners and canal navvies wlhooss
trade had been learnt from  miners, along with thezare
‘superstitions' and lore, Deep tube tunnelling was at its
height between 1336 and 130&, witih further oursts Curing tres
'20s, '30s, '40s, 'Eds and '70s ¢1,2), In addition to tunnsls
for trains and their asscciated passsngers, over the years,
tumnellers built aiv-powsred railways for mail, rozd tonnels
uncer tie river Thames, caole ‘ducts' Tor telecommunications,
a tram sucway, wartime simelters and bunkers for civil servants
and the military (3,4),

Urban legends about tube lines may b= divided into
concerning construction; those concerning ooesration; and
concerning other incidents, Theres is one curious 'coincidencs!’
to Degin with; tihe ‘circle and tar' motilf used since tie eariy
part of the century to denote the Underground (written witn
upper case terminal ‘'D'), and subssguently extended to tihe
rest of London Transport, is one old alichemical syminl  for
eartiht

Construction: Tieeres is an archetysal folk~tales told of varicous
tunnels winicih goes as follows: workmen are digging at tie face
of the tunnel, when a ghastly apparition manifests itseif,
Tiey fling down their picks and shovels and flee, swearing
that never again will they work there, This tale is tolcd to
explain tine abandonment of the extension of the Great Nortihern
and City Railway from Moorgate to Lothbury in 1204, Tre
tumelling sinield used in digging tihe tunnels is said to
left emb=dded in the London Clay to this day, Tre tale
attaches alson to the Victoria Line at Fimlico (built in tihe
early 1370s), and to tunnels under the nuclear power station
on Anglesea, Fresumably, tihe basis of these tales (which may
exist all over the world) is that the spirits of tie Zarth,
disturbed by the tunnellers, manifested to  expel the
intruders, An alternative explanation, possible in hard rock
but unlikely in the London Clay, is the triggsring of an
‘eartihilights' - typs event (S), The theme was taken by the
1320s  television play Quatermass and the Fit, an =arly
‘ancient astronauts' motif wihich linked poltergeists, ghostly
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apparitions, tube railway construction and prehistoric
spacecraft,

Linked to these supposed apparitions are the ‘'deviations' in
the apparently obvious course of tube lines, These stories are
a variant of Urban Architecture Lore, which tells of buildings
being ‘the wrong way round', Sharp curves on tube lines, such
as that on the Ficcadilly by the Erompton Oratory, between the
abandoned Erompton Road station and South Kensington, are

attributed to the enginesring necessity to avoid ‘plagus
pits', At South Kensington, the westbound line is 72 feet
Jzzp, and the =sastbound EO feet, far below any supposed

‘plague pit', Tihe reason for this deviation is in the line's
Bistory and in land ownership qusestions too complex to enter
Frere, () Howsver, thes= rsasons arse not easy to grasp, or
easily found out about, and so a folkloristic explanation has
evalved in the last 20 years, I fhave heard the sams story
commected with the curve in the Bakerioo line between Regent's
Fark and Baker Strest, and also the curve between St Fauls and
Zz2nk staticocns on the Central Line, Another Urban Architecture-—
type  tales tells o hiow  the  Junction at Holooern on thes
Ficcadillv Line was meant to join up tihe twin tubes of  the
‘main line' to the twin tubes of the branch to Aldwych, but
th2 drawing office got it wrong, and lined up the tunnels on

tive same level, making it impossiole to, operate the branch
iine integrally with the rest of the line,

Operation: Tuoe operations are taken for Jranted 3%
passeEngers,  wien rarsly give a second  tiougnt to them sxcsph
wisn sometining untoward occurs, Tunnels always hold terrors of
t=ing 1ost, and stories exist of people mistakenly getting out
at zpandoned staticons and being trapped there for days before

escaping, On the dess tuce system, there are a0 nuaiter of
awandoned stations, and one which was built but which never
opened, tut as tihe doors of desp-level trains are operated by
a button pressed by the guaard, o by, the driver on one-man
traains, even if a train smould stop at one of these abandonsd
stations, then tie doors would not open,

Tz worst tube accident ever which took place on February o3,
197S is still unexplained, The 2 a,m, E—car tube train from
Drayton Fark entered the terminal Flabtform 9 at Moorgats and
accelerated into the dezd-end of the tunnel constructed For
tine Lotihoury tension, 41 passengsrs and toe driver died and
74 were injursd, At tie ingquest, sve-witnessses told of how Line
driver was ssemingly transfixed at tihe controls, but as tioes
cxb was smasizd almost flat (4 inches deep) by the impact, and
it took a long time Jdigging out the mangled wreckags, it was
impossible to do a post-mortem on tihe driver's remains, Tube
trains ihave a safsty device known as the 'dead man's handle',
which must be depressed by the draiver at all times, If it is
releassd, for : if the driver has a heart attack, then
tie brakes ars applied, This did not happen at the Moorgatse
accident, and so it was assumed that the driver had not had a
s=izurs, Urban lore connects the driver's 'transfixion' with
the Lothbury extension ‘appavitior’ of 1904, perhaps a re-
manifestation, The best known tube apparition is at Covent




Garden station on the Ficcadilly Line, at 123 feet de=p, the
Jeepest on the line, Here, a ghost of & man, said to be
suicide actor William Terriss, mounts the spiral emergency
staircase, but vanishes before the top,

‘Lost  trains', O0dd Happenings and Other Incidents; In the
1260s and 70s, &a system of pneumatic mail tubes were built,
starting with an experimental line in the grounds of Crgystal
Falace, This was abandoned, and the car or train was buried
with it, perhaps giving rise to & brand of tube lore known as
the ‘'lost train',

The commercial  pneumatic  operation was  two  lines linking
Euston  station with postal  sorting offices  1in Eversholt
Stre=t, Holborn and Cheapside, Close-fitting cars carrying
rucber flaps were blown through the tunnels by air pressure
from steam—-driven fans, Although used for mail, occasional VIF
passengers were carried for fun, and lore tells of & Victorian
lady in  Crinoline dress whx leant  too near tihe tunneld
entrance, fell in and was blown from one end of the line to
tine otiher, The fact tihat Crinolines had been supers=ded by
bustle dresses by then does not detract from the story, On

Decemier 20, 1923 half a mile of Aolborn street was olown out
by & 9gas posion 1n the oy-now  abandoned tunnel, occasioned
workmen lighting a last fatal cigarestte, ‘Lost Trains',

least mail cars, w=ere discoversd bensath Cheapside in

Fost Officse enginesrs as 2 rssult of  the work
accasioned by tihe explosion, On was in Aull Museum until
destroyed in World War II, whilst another went to Bruce Castle
Museum, Tottenham, and a third to the Museum of London, 'Lost

Train' lore is, of course, mare barogue tihan this, including a
train blown apart in the war and filled in with concrets
(complete with bodies!) at EBetbnal Gresn or King's Cross or
tine  azandoned station of  Eritisin Museum  (take your pick),
getihnmal Green tube station was not opened to trains until
1246, a year after the end of the war, out during the war saw
a major Jdisaster when panicking shelterers cascaded down an
escalator, crushing many to deatih, Perkhags this is the garbled
origin of  the ‘Lost Train' tale there, Obier 'lost trazant
grinciples may relate to the  train  enthusiasts! rumour
concerning oid locomotives and rolling stock allegedly stashed
away for use &after World War IID (presumably by the Soviet
Army of Occupationt), The recent restoration to service of
' tube trains &rfter they were sent for scrap must give
risz to more tales of this sort (73,

Secret Tunnels; The never—opened station at North End (or Eull
and EBush), over 00 feet beneath Hampstead Heath, i1s the
gource of legend, Lying between Hampstead and Golder's Gresn
on the Northern Line, the station tunnels were built in 1304,
but never comnected to the surface, However, there is the
tale, reproduced in Feter Laurie's book Peneath the City
Streets (2, p,124), that Winston Churchill once "popped out of
the ground” at the feet of a sentry at an anti-aircraft
battery nearby, I have seen the London Transport documents
which siwow that a shaft nzver sxisted at the site until 1354,
when it was connected so that the floodgate control centre set
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up there for use in nuclear attack could be accessed from
outside, This is an example of the ‘bunker legends', which
include some grain of truth, but which also include the tube
railway from EBuckingham Falace to Heathrow airport in which
the Queen and Royal Family can escape (to Canada) just before
London is nuked, This seems a modernized and extended version
of the common tunnel legends which Cin almost every town) tell
of tunnels rumning from castle to inn to church to priory etc,

On & lighter note, 1t was said that the Eaker Street and
Waterloo Railway was first thought of as a way for Westminster
businessmen to get to see the last overs at Lord's cricket
ground after work (2), As far as I am aware, the motif of the
line built to avoid the untoward effects of military pomnp and
circumstance is unknown in London, However, Germany affords
such instances, It is said that the former d4-track tram subway
beneath the Unter Den Linden in Berlin (destroyed in World War
II) was installed because the Kaiser's army held so many
parades that the only way to run the trams on time was to put
tihem underground, A similar tale was told of the Narnberg tram
subway which was ©uilt during the Third Reich, this time to
avoid the endless parades of the Nazi Farty,

Indsterminate stories of the extent of never-opened tube lines
is anotiher area of London uriban lore, QOver the years, many
plans for new lines have been published, and in some cases,
work has begun, only to be stopped later, Among these are the
AlZwych branch extssnion to Waterloo, s2id to have been built
secrebly in tihe 1320s or in World War II, and tihe Bakerloo
extension to Camberwell, started at the end of 1942, but
supposedly  abandoned in 1350, Eecause governments have used
apandoned or unopensd tube stations and lines for war— and
peacetime bunkers (such as the station at Down:3Street, near
yde Fark Corner), any unopened sections, real or imaginary,

=3

ve not mentioned ‘The Maniac on the FPlatform' motif |, or
e taies of tube travelling pigeons, muggers and drunks, They
will have to waiit for another occasion, Finaily, as a cross-—
cultural theme, it would oe interesting to know of similar ov
allied tales from other cities with large and long-established
underground railways, such as Earcelona, EBerlin, EBudapest,
Buenos Aires, Chicago, Moscow, New York, Faris and Tokyo,

I am sure tihat I have oniy scratched the surface of tube lore:
I
t
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PELOV: Ihe original lube networt of London, as compleled by 1307, when the Charing Cross,
Euston and Haspstead Raslvay vas opened as ‘The Last Linl .

Gousgny © Msluay
SEALe R T Kne
Noles:
North End  wis  never opened 1o
traltic, indeed, no shaft connected
the station with the suclsce unlil
1954, when the LI (lood conlrol
Cenlre w21 buslt in lhe station in
Connexion vilh civil delente aeasvres
4gainst nuclear atlact,
Several stations on this ap Mive Catron o
beea closed or re-nised in the last
e1ghl Jecades,
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SYMPATHY FOR THE DEVIL?

(MUST WE FLING THIS FILTH AT OUR POP KIDS)
By Andy Roberts

The music industry has generated quite a few instances of contemporary
folklore, most of which can be traced back into older forms of legend
For instance, everyone knows Jim Morrison of The Doors is not really
dead but is alive and well and living in South America or somewhere
else, a fact which, pop pickers, he coded into the lyrics of "Mr Mojo
Risin® on the track "L.A. Voman."Honast, it's true! this echoes many
older legends of the famous "he's not really dead" legend. This is nice,
easy folklore which changes and varies with the times and personalities
but never really has any effect.

The latest in the long line of music folklore is the alleged
backmasking of "hidden" messages on records. this is not just
"simple®contemporary folklore and could have dangerous and far-reaching
results. Of course, there always ahve been “hidden" messages on records,
but here I want to concentrate specifically on the “satanic" massage
rumours. Other hidden messages include those either on the fade out or
buried deep in the mix or scratched on to the run-offs. Some people
claim to be able to hear them, some not, like the word “everything"
which is intoned in the midst of the instrumental part of Traffic6S
“Rainmaker® (which faintly but definitely exists), or the alleged "1
buried Paul® on the end of “Strawberry Fields Forever" from the Beatles'
“Magical Mystery Tour" album (which really says, according to John
Lennon “Cranberry Sauce").

Backmasking is a different thing altogether and people are now claiming
that the artist is deliberately going to great lengths to put “secret”
satanic messages on LPs which are designed to subliminally indoctrinate
the youthof today into satanism. Presumably because theartist himselfis
a satanist.

The messages in backmasking are put there by recording a verbal message
backwards and making it appear to be a straightforward lyric when played
forward. This can be done although the result is often ambiguous and
there is no evidence that even when it is done the result can be picked
up subliminally.
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So where did this particular piece of modern rolklore originate? You
guessed it, the good old U.S. of A. The recent upsurge of the moral
majority and their ilk had led to a witch hunt against anything in any
form of the media which could be vaguely linked to satanism or devil
worship. Many American fundamentalist TV programmes including The 700
Club and Praise the Lord have spread rumors of a massive satanic plot in
the music industry which is using “"satanic" backmasking. A bill has
evenintroduced in the House of Representatives by Congressman R.K.
Dornan to initiate the investigation of suspect records.

All based on an unfounded rumour? Not quite. Let's have a look at a

these backmasking tales:

fegnoihe Jefferson Starghip LP track "A Child is Coming" it is alleses
that the line “It's getting better” can be reversed to “Son of Satan.
According to the book “Big Secrets® by Villiam Poundstone, ifcan. if y?u
choose to interpret it that way. Similarly, on Styx's track Snowblind
the phrase “Satan move through our voices" 1is allegedly audible when
played backwards. "“Big Secrets" couldn't hear this and neither could I.d
Led Zepplin's "Stairway to Heaven" is supposed to contain the b?ckmaske
line “The Lords Turn Me off ... There's no escaping it ... Here f to my
sweet Satan ... There's power in Satan ... He will give you ?661

I could 1f I stretched my ears and ruined my turntable, make out
something vaguely akin to what Congressman Dornan suggests is in there.
But that is the whole worrying point about these backmasking rumours,
you can read (listen) whatever you want into the noise produced by
listening to records played backwards. the beat goes on and there are at
least 30 or 40 alleged satanic backmasked messages with perhaps as many
urging world youth to do such dreadful things as “smoke marijuana" (on
Queen's "Another One Bites The Dust") or worse.

The artists named are all, coincidentally of course, the type of
musician Mr & Mrs Born Again America don't want their children listening
to. You know, long hair, dodgy personal habits. Ipso facto they are
satanists. Forty years ago the born agains would have been Born Again
Entrpreneurs and the messages put there by Communists not satanists.

The purple pop-person Prince seems to be bearing the brunt of this
year's batch of rumours and in a recent issue of "New Musical Express"
two evangelists were quoted at length about Prince's allegiance to
satanism, which manifests itself via the backmasking of phrases such as
“I'm fine - the Lord is coming soon." All very well but it doesn't sound
very satanic to me. the fundamentalist in question opined that satan was
using backmasking as a weapon in the war between the forces of light and
darkness before the second coming, which as all folklorists know is
imminent.

Prince incidentally includes the dedication "All glory 2 God" on his
latest L.P. sleeve so perhaps he's hedging his bets. Of course, on the
grounds that you've got to be a Christian before you can be a satanist,
he is just compounding his position when seen through fundamentalist
eyes.

Xost of these rumours seem to have been started by hard-line American
evangelists who have seen and been blinded by the light. Vorking on the
assumption that the devil has all the best tunes, evangelists of all
persuasions are frequently in the news in the United States, denouncing
various rock acts, from the risque but inncocuous Prince to the more
over-the-top “satanic thrash-metal" bands like Slayer.

A similar situation exists with regard to product trademarks. Everyone
knows that the Proctor and Gamble "man and stars" symbol is really a
secretsatanic glyph and there are numerous other "product" rumours
linking business with satanism. Even the C.N.D. sign has been accused of
being a "secret" devil insignia. Whether or not the majority of these
backmasked messages actually exist outside the well-washed ears and
brains of the evangelists is open to question. Some certainly do, as
listed above. But what are the real reasons for them?

There is no evidence whatsoever that any ot these artists are involved
in any satanic plot to warp the nations's minds, although several rock
personalities do have an interest in the occult, notably Zepplin's Jimmy
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?age. The diehards of the far evangelical right may have missed a subtle
but important factorin these messages, which is simply that most
musiclans have a bizarre sense of humour and are not averse to putting
"secret" messages and phrases on their records, backmasked, mixed in,
run off, etc., to amuse both themselves and their fans. It shouldn't go

unmentioned either that this sort of thing gets them far more good )

publicity than bad and therefore more sales. Rock music thrives on

 controversy. In fact, the Electric Light Orchestra released an album

eqﬁltled “Secret Messages," ygich contains deliberately backmasked

messages, as a direct result of them being accused of satanic
backmasking on the single “Eldorado." The lyrics in question on
"Eldorado" when played backwards came out as "He is the nasty one,
Christ, you're infernal" etc. Big Secrets could not hear anything
remotely resembling this phrase amidst the jumble of reversed sounds.
Several other rock acrts have also announced that they have
intentionally put backmasked messages on their albums just to wind the
moral majority up

The reasons why artists put some of the messages on record may be
simple, but the reasons behind the present denunciation of all things
possiblysatanic are certainly not and the result may have disturbing
effects in the "real” world. the forces of light are (still) trying to
put the forces of evil in their place. these forces of light in America
are very well funded and it seems that when they are in doubt about whom
to point their crucifix at they will imagine a threat, in this case they
lyrics of musiclians who probably couldn't care less about god or the
devil.

maybe it's all a variation on themes such as the "magic" book or
grimoire, which when read accidentally causes the devil to appear or the
reader to go mad. the message having previously been put there for that
very effect. Vhereas in the past people may have been accused of a pact
with the devil if they were successful or had an image, nowadays it is
assumed that they have a pact and are trying to convert the rest of us.
Modera technology does the rest and there we are, backmasked for satan.

At the moment these backmasking stories are just rumours passed around
by word of mouth, in the music press and via evangelical sources, and
bhave not as yet developed into any coherent narrative. they exist on the
very fringe of contemporary folklore so catch 'em while they're hot!

However, I will make a prediction concerning the possible development
of a backmasking narrative based on the climate from which the
rumourshave evolved. Over the past few years in the U.S. a growing band
of “"concerned” citizens have been attempting to get violent and satanic
lyrics taken out of music by citing, among other things, youth suicides
where it has been alleged that the victim was listening to one of the
"banned" tracks at or immediately before his death. Some L.P.s have been
banned or forced to have stickers describing their lyrical contentas a
result of this action and this may well happen to backmasked L.P.s
(alleged or otherwise) in future. The suicides are fact, the claims
perhaps spurious, and at most coincidental, but the result could be
religious-based censorship.

I think the first “genuine" backmasked devil lyric narrative will
spring from circumstances such as the foregoing. Imagine the report in
the Peter Tory column in the “Daily Star":

Boston, Tuesday: Shocked parents were still trying to discover why
rock music fan Chuck Church had committed suicide at the weekend. Local
evangelist Pastor Fewcher commented that the youth had been listening to ()
bheavy metal band Styx song “Snowblind," one of many L.P. tracks which
contain backtracked satanic messages, in this case the words “Satan move
through our Voices." He appealed to parents not to let their children
listen to any of these tracks, a list of which he will send on
application.

tnoigiler teg tnoD. <{>{>References - See Page 24.

MONKEY BUSINESS

By Paul Screeton

When | visited The Plough | asked to see Sally. | knew she
would be there behind the bar. Not a barmaid whose ample
buxomness had mades her a regional lagend and caused me
to travel 70 miles. No, Sally’s fame was as a mythical
curiosity.

For this Northumberland pub ot Allerdeon, four miles out of
Berwick-upon-Tweed, was some years ago host to o remarkable
relic. Solly was said to be o monkey fish, mermaid, or even
mermon. A century dead, 18 inches long and mounted in o gloss
case, this eerie creature was half-fish and either half-monkey or
even, perhaps, semi-human. Extraterrestrial even. Or, of course, o

ake.

As for why the creature was called Sally was yet another
mystery, for the head hod o downy growth oll over from cranium to
chin and hod on Adam’s apple in its slender neck. The face was
dark brown and somewhat akin to that of o monkey, hod small
teeth with the longer ones ot the front, on apparently built-up nose,
and false eyes which were extremely lifelike.

The torso was ribbed and long, slender arms extended outwards
with narrow fingers with proper nails. These were not webbed.
There were no gills, but it had been suggested the nostrils coud be
usedforbreathing.

There was no discernible join between the torso (seemingly de-
void of mammary glonds — her arg t og its
femolenass) and the rear half which resembled o fish. It hod dorsal,
ventral ond pelvicfins, but no pectoral fins.

Strangely, its custodian said since she hod been in possession of
it,the caudalfin (toil fin) hod continued to grow!

Seuih Shicids

Jovial licensee Mrs Morgoret Harvey told me that Sally hod onl
been in two different cases since her death. Her capture being o
Japan during the lost century, but among accounts in cuttings she
showed me was some discrepancy. One aad it being bought off o
fisherman ond another having o long-deceased ancestor of Mrs
Horvey catching it. All (Ioimegit died after three days, though one
claimed it met its demise due to the British climate.

It hod been passed through two related families based in South
Shields and Mrs Horvey’s lote husband, Edword, hod wished it 1o
be exhibited in o H , getting approval from oll his
kinfolk would hove proved oninsurmountable obstacle.

Instead he displayed it in his Washington hairdresser’s shop and
loaned it to charities to raise 6d o time for the curious to marvel ot
i

When | spoke to her in 1980, Mrs Horvey hoped that arrange
ments could be mode to hove Sally X-royed to authenticate her, os
she was well aware that such prodigies were deftly created by
unscrupulous and greedy showmenfor exhibitioninthe post.

Birds' leet

Yet, somewhat sadly for those who enjoy flights of fancy, Sally
must hove been one of the mermaids which occasionally come to the
public from the previous century and consequently ore usually of o
very dilopidated condition.

It was just such o curia upon which insects hod done their ruvo%es
which Hozelle Page received. In this case there were borsholes
ond its fins hod been brokenoff.Fishteethhod beenutilizedto odd
to its frightening oppeoronce and birds’ feet added tp produce
claws.

This repulsive example arrived on the desk of antiquities expert
Hozelle ot Newcastle University. It hod been sent from Hartle-
pool’s Gray Art Gallery and Museum for restoration before being
returnedfor exhibition.

It really is revolting and was the lost thing | expected to hove
snarling ot me,’’ soid Hozelle, antiquities conservator for the North
of England Museums Service.

The celebrated American showman Phineos Toylor Bornum was
showing off on example very similar to Sally in 1842 and Peter
Donce records in his Eook, Animal Fakes and Frauds, that
there ore still several such specimens in private hands. Most of these
conform to the type illustrated by FrunE Bucklond and reproduced
with this article.

Donce notes that one such mermaid hod been X-royed and the
photogrophs ‘‘showed o complicated arrangement of wires which
supported the body but foileo to support the credibility of this
charming mermaid.’’

Charles barwin

'Sz it seems that most likely such analysis would also prove Sally
ofoke.

Frauds, however, hove o long history and pedigree. Many ore
those who hove been fooled, including experts. Charles Dorwin
ﬁosilad o theory of evolution without one single intermediary

etween species. This was accepted by many but took o serious
blow over the notorious Piltdown Mon episode.

As Donce writes: “’It is, after oll, very tempting — if you ore o
certain kind of scientist — to be able to prove the correctness of o
scientific prediction; and when the evidencae fits in so neatly with the
preconceptionthe temptationtotry to make it fitisirresistible.’

Some scientists hove, and always will, take such steps.
Pseudoscientists (or freethinkers), in fairness, commonly do like-
wise. But it proved o salutary lesson to the dubious Darwinian
modeofthought.

While Darwin has yet to be totally discredited, despite growing
anxiety over the tenets of evolution, such intermediary creatures os
Piltdown Man and Sally prove o fillip to his notions. Just os his
whole fabric of thought moy prove entirely fraudulent or ot best
wishful thinking where one’s imagination con room free, and o
suspension of belief be allowed to mist over and Sally be allowed o
moment of doubt os o once-olive reality crying out to be accepted
os o stortline missing link.

The eminent scientist Sir Alistoir Hardy mode on intriguing and
serious yet irritatingly brief comment that humanity was once
aquatic. This throwaway conjecture was seized upon by writer
Eloine Morgan, and she expanded it into o full-blown theory and
best-sellingbooks.

Robert K.G. Temple’s The Sirius Mystery is o thorough
argument that the ‘‘primitive’’ Dogon tribe understood the period-
icities of orbits of Sirius and its heavy dwarf companion star. He
also drew otention to on amphibious creature from that stellar
region colled Oonnes, who come to Earth and instructed mankind
incivilized arts.

Temple’s scholarship is held in for great esteem than that of Erich
Was God an Astronaut? von Doniken, who readers will recoll
looked to the Bible for his authority for suggesting o race from
outer space interbred with on inferior species on Earth. Quoting:
“The sons of God come in unto the daughters of men, and they
beor children to them ...”" This would answer the ope to man miss-
ing link.

%ornum, who originated W.C. Fields’ oft-quoted line ‘’Never
Eivo osucker on even break’’, ot least hod the honesty to describe
is curio os “‘on ugly, dried-up, block-looking, and diminutive
specimen.’’ After much media-hype, creating on atmosphere of
anticipatory excitement, Bornum exhibited %ﬁs mermoid. New
Yorkers turned up in their thousands to pay 25 cents o head for the
privilege of looking ot this taxidermitological wizened prune. It
transferred to o museum where takings sgov up to almost 3,500
dollarsino month.

The Feejee Mermaid, os it was known, hod been the property of
on Englishman, o Dr Griffin. He attracted otention to his exhibit,
but os Andrew Mound elucidates in Herolc Hoaxes, it was
Bornum who really knew about publicity. He managed to offer
stories and pictures to three New York newspapers W?ID!Q editors
eachthought they hod o scoop.

Bornum hod shown his jenny honiver — os they ore now scien-
tifically called — 1o o naturalist who assured him of the origin of the
species, i.e., fraudulence.

Even the extravagant Bornum could not hove anticipated the
notion such o curia could hove so alien o source os outer space. As
for that interplanetary connection and Sally, on undergraduate
from Cardiff University introduced himself os o member of on un-
identified flying soucer society and alarmed Mrs Hovery with his
opinionthat suicrsaturasorrivsd here by extraterrestrial croft.

‘"Watching Dr Who mode me uneasy’’, she told me. *’I’d think,
what will happen if one of Sally’s brot{ers or sisters come back to
seeher?’’

What indeed!




&

Hazelle Page and the museum monster.

The Hissing of Summer Lawns
By Paul Screeton

IT'SBEEN a good summer forsnakesinthe media.

Fashlons come and go for news stories, but forthose of us who coilect the odder items, it has definitely been the
Yearofthe Snake.

A New Yorker called Charles Hoy Fort wrote a series of books based around his huge collection of clippings trom
contemporary newspapers and periodicals. For modern Forteans, 1987 will go down as a classic year for reptilian
capers.

Apn art of Forteanism is In predicting waves of incidents involving a particular aspect of life. Previous summers
have been noted for spates of coach crashes, viclous guard dogs' attacks on children and last year, of course, a whole
menagerieofalien big catsseemedtobeontheloose.

This year's snake serles slithered Into gear when a driver heard a mysterious hissing coming from his car as he
drove downa motorway.

Driver Phil Rose suspected there must be a fault in the radiator of his hire car, but he froze in his seat when a
polsonous snake popped its head out of the dashboard and stuck its tongue out at him.

Unable to stop because he and his three friends were nose to tall in a contraflow on the M5 near Bridgwater,
Somerset, he anxiously drove fora mile withthe venomous viper staringhim inthe face. )

Finaily Phil (23), from Newquay, Cornwall, pulled over on to the hard shoulder and called the police, but by the
time they arrivedthe hissing hitch-hiker hadhiddenitselfaway.

Understandably they were reluctant to apprehend the adder and called the R.S.P.C.A., but even they could not

coaxthesnakeoutofthe Montego’sventilationsystem.
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So Philnervously drovethe car back tothe hirefirm in Wadebridge forittobe strippeddown.

They say great minds think aulike or small ones have little cholce, but the tale was tallormade for the groaning
headline WINDSCREEN VIPER!, which appeared In both The Starand Baily Express.

On a more sober note, when people are bitten by an adder — Britalin's only venomous snake — it is a serlous
matter. On average one person a year finds the bite fatal. I've come across four cases this year and one was in
County Durham.

Policeman's daughter Joanne Forster (ten), of Rochester Road, Newton Hall, Durham City, was bitten on the leg
during a family outing in the west of the county. She was treated at Dryburn Hospital and sufferedthe effects of a
swollenleg but wasotherwlse fine.

Not so lucky was John Taylor (47), of Stourbridge, West Midlands, who was bitten on the hand while walking with
his wife and son on the Gower Pentnsula in South Wales. He was taken to Swansea’s Singleton Hospltal, to which
senimwasrshed.andhe wasreportedtobe *‘critical.’’

Also Stephen James (17), of Kenflg, South Wales, was reported in Intensive care afteranadder bite. And Timothy
Bevan (11), of Macclestleld, Cheshire, thought the snake he was playing with on the shores of Loch Awe, Scotland,
wasagrasssnake, butltwasanadderandheendedup in hospltal.

Having not noted anadderfatality In the Press, I assume all the victims recovered successtully.

At the time, speclalists from Durham County Conservation Trust were carrying out a survey into the viper’s
distribution, and a spokesman sald: ‘*The adder is a shy reptlle which quickly retreats at the approach of humans.
Em at U;ls time of the year (mid-July) when |t Is basking In the sun It willstrike as a defensive reaction if it Is taken

y surprise.”

Around thistime a customer calling at the Mall rnentloned to the front counter staff that she had seen a snake near
the car park at the back of the bulldings. By the time Interested employees had turned out to see the reptlle it had
slithered out of sight into the shrubbery. From her description, it seems the woman had spotted a harmless grass
snake. But Hartlepool town centre seems an unusual habitat torany form of reptile.

Several cases of snakes with Houdinl tendencles were reported and newspapersencouraged more reptiles to slide
into thelr silly season columns. Here 1s a calendar of curlosities — some serious but mosty of a humorous nature.
Datesrefertopublication, notoccurrence.

June 30. Remember Phil Rose was from Newquay. By coincidence farmer Alan Richards (40), almost trod on a six-
toot brown and green snake In his Newquay barn. He belleved the snake must be responsible for attacks on his
Iltvestock. Durtng the previous year a ram had dled from a bite, two other sheep needed Injectlons to combat polson
swelling and a cow was badly bitten on the udder. *'It was no ordinary snake,” said the farmer. “It was territying. I
need a good charmer — and quick.”

July 2. Gardener JIm Glennon was bitten by a two-foot yellow garter snake In Shipley, West Yorkshire. He needed
hospltal treatment, but the bite was not polsonous.

July 13. "‘Hissing Sid'’ was reunited with the Thompson family, of Letch Avenue, Hawthorn. Seaham, after he
pushed the top off his heated tank and vanished. Several days later the 11-foot python was dlscovered under a shed. It
was hissecond escape Inashorttime; the previousoccasion he chose to hide In the cooker.

July 13. Another python, 5(t. 6in. *‘Gertle'* was being sought by police after escaping from its home in Sherwood
Nottinghamshire. '

July 17. Burglars were in for @ shock when they stole elght-toot prize boa constrictor ‘*Gussie'* — for she was
pregnant. Unlversity zoologist Adrian Thomas, of Bristol, begged the thieves to keep her in surroundings above 70
degrees Fahreheltorsheand herbroodwoulddle.

July 17. Newquay again! Zoo boss Robert Poole was shocked when a housewife offered him an 18-foot python
because her truckerhusbandhad notimetocareforit

July 28. A fight between a rat snake and a sacred cobra — which cannot be touched — halted traffic {n Goa, Indla,
torthree hours. It ended Ina draw.

August 8. A non-polsonous flve-foot American Indlgo snake, missing from a Berkshire aquarium since June, was
caught by Bracknell policeinagarden.

August 13. This story sounds apocryphal, but you may choose to belleve that a 6ft. 8in. pet boa constrictor was hiding
in a pipe around the S-bend In Laurle Lamothe’s loo — and kept poking its head into the pan. *'I looked down and saw
this pair of eyes. and a tongue goling in and out,’” clalmed Mrs Lamother, of Hamilton, Ontarlo, Canada. Animal
experts were reported to have removed the tollet and were trying to lure out the snake, a nelghbour’s pet, with dead
rats.

August 20. The normally staid Russian state newspaper Pravda seems to be moving in the directlon of own beloved
Sun. It took serfously the story of a girl swallowing a snake while asleep. Her life was saved when she drank four pints
of salt water to make her vomit, and the 26-Inch snake plopped out whole into a wash basin. The 11-year-old girl,
Identifled by her first name Matanet, fell asleep Inthe sun after picking tomatoes near her home {n the reglon ot
Sablrabad inthe Casplan Sea republic of Azerbaljan. As she dozed, the Caucasian cat snake siid down her throat, and
she awoke starting tochokeand was rushed to a children’s clinic {n Baku. A Soviet blologist who speclalizes in snake
venom told Pravda the snake’s bite was not lethal. but added: ''If it had remalned in the stocmach longer and Its
polson entered the blood, there would have been unavoldable trouble.”” He added that her stomach showed ‘‘a
swelling."" It is tempting to assoclate the story with the primitive bellef that swallowing a snake can cause a pre-
gnancy.

September 4. Pet shop owner Robin Smith, of Flordon, Norfolk, was selling bags of frozen mice for people to feed
thelir petpythons.

September 4. That headline agaln — WINDSCREEN VIPER... Mechanic Mark Rowlands got the shock of his lite when
he looked behind the dashboard of a wrecked car — and was confronted by a three-foot python. The snake was put
underlockand key ata garageinSandllands, Swansea, whilebossestriedtotracetheowner.

Septemnber 8. What sounds like an unlikely cautionary tale features Tom and Donna Cooper, of Santa Barbara,
California, U.S.A. Thelr session In the jacuzz! was rudely interrupted when they were joined by a nlne-foot escaped
petpython.

September 10. A pubcraw! can be a dangerous business. A circus promotion tour of bars even proved fatal for 15-foot
python '"Sydney.'* An explosion, thoughtto have been caused by a gas cylinder, set ablaze the lorry in Dublin where
the snake was unwinding. Courtney Brothers’ Circus staff rushed from a nearby pub and saved his 20-foot alligator
pal “Ben'’ froin the jaws of death. But time had been called on 'Sydney’’ and he had shutfled off this mortal coll.
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PANIC IN HALIFAX

By Paul Screeton

UST as a

certain
Yorkshire Ripper
terrorized West
Yorkshire this
d ec ade,
mysterious
slashings brought
panic to the town
of Halifax in
November, 1938.

The West Riding mill
town was convulsed by
reports of a mysterious
slasher, armed with a
razor, who made
almost two dozen at-
tacksinafortnight.

To spoil the fun, almost
before we've started, it has
to be stated that Scotland
Yard detectives, in-
vestigating this soclal panic,
quickly discovered that
most, if not all, of the
assaults were ‘‘hoaxes'’
perpetrated by the
“victims.” .

Then the scare dissipated
asquicklyasithadarisen.

NOTORIOUS
Until the publication of a
book on the subject recently,
5\ I was unaware of this little.
_known episode. The Hallfax
Slasher: An urban terror In

the north of England, .

documents the events chro-
nologically, and author
Michael Goss uses his re-
searches to point up many
implications in the fields of
alleged assailants, mass
hysteria and the spread of
rumours and panics.

As Goss points out, there
was anequally notorious but
better known character,
Spring-heeled Jack, in the
past. Such a phenomenon
generates fear and this
aspect takes on a greater
importance than any real or
imagined physical danger.
We know there are violent
and sadistic criminals in so-
clety, yet with the ‘“‘mystery
assallant’’ syndrome, when
pursuit is hottest the
phantom psychopath
vanishes with ghostly un-
canniness. What {s mysti.
fying and embarrassing for
those caught up in the panic
and respond to it, is the
eventual revelation that the
mystery assallant NEVER
ACTUALLYEXISTED.

Mike Goss sees the
assallant as an ambiguous

WHEN a scary assailant seemed to be running amok in a West
Yorkshire town almost 50 years ago, the events had reverberations
throughout Britain. Copycat mutilations occurred elsewhere, but for
the Hartlepools itwasthe prospectof a visitby Halifax’s football team
which galvanized opinion. Hartlepools supporters had a weapon with
which to attack their opponents, but it was no more lethal than barbed
wit. A newly-published book resurrects the terror which became
known as the Halifax Slasher.

Halifax Marauder Pu
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FLASHBACK — Headlinn from the Northern Daily Mail for Tuesday,

symbol of some local unrest
or protest. For soclological
sleuths “‘the trick is to defuse
the tenslons which made this
possible.".

Thls monograph
chronicles the short period
during 1938 when a nocturnal
curfew fell on a West
Yorkshire town. Its citizens’
slege mentality was created
by a belief that a razor-
wielding maniac was on the
loose, materializing out of
darkness to strike with
lightning speed and then
fadebackintotheshadows.

VIGILANTES

Goss takes the story stage
by stage: its rise, victims
and vigilantes, climax, enter
th cavalry in the form of
Scotland ard detectives,
fall, the confession narra-
tives, recriminations, and
fun from outsiders like the
Hartlepools soccer sup-
E}orters taunting thelr

alifax opponents (no doubt
more than fair exchange for
monkey-hangersjibes).

Of the six held responsible
for the scare (though 13 in
Halifax filed reports testi-
tying to his reality), it 1s
noteworthy that four were
women and two were men.
In fact, the first self-
mutilator to confess was Co-
op stores manager Percy
V/addington. The flap had

November 29, 1938.
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IN PRINT — The cover of
The Hallfax Siasher.

also created false witnesses
and maliclous rumours, the
pressures having given rise
to these elements of the
Slasherscare.

MYTHICAL

In retrospect we can seek
adeeper meaning, while also
keeping in mind the words of
Scotland Yard's Chief In-
spector Salisbury:
*Definitely the Slasher was
amythicalperson.”

Goss agreesand It is hard
not to accept that it was all
Hallfaxhysteria.

While it lasted, Halifax's
notoriety attached itself to
its soccer team. During the
fixture on December 3 at

Hartlepool, the crowd fre-
quently broke into cries of,
“Come on Slashers!'' and
when Halifax Town's
diminutive right-winger
Foulkes was locked in a
series of shoulder charges
with the home side's full-
back Wilson, a loud-voiced
terrace wit won a roar of
laughter with, “‘Search him
forrazorblades."

PLAUDITS

The Mall’s sports reporter,
Sentinel, described the 1-0
win to Unlted as an enter-
talning game. In odd style he
wrote: ‘A film critic would
have described this as a
game crammed with inci-
dent — as such it was.'
Emie Thomas was Sentl.
nel's man of the match — *'I
have never known such a
fellow as this .... Ubiquitous
is the only word to describe
him.”

I doubt if today's tabloid
soccer writers would so
describe anyone, and he
continued: *'There were rare
incidents In the Halifax
goalmouth and onmore than
one occasion Briggs earned
the plaudits of the crowd."
ButnoSlasher mention.

However, In his preview
the previous Friday, Senti.
nel made a reference to the
Slasher menace. “It 18 to be

hoped that Halifax Town
bring no ‘unsavoury' sup-
porters with them when they
visit the Victoria Ground
tomorrow. By that I mean it
would be distinctly uncom-
fortable for everybody but
joyous newspaper reporters
were they tobe accompanied
by that strange personality

who has a flair for cutting up”

rough.””

Earlier, on the Wednes-
day, the ubiquitous Sentinel
had agaln referred to the
panic. He wrote: **Once upon
a time Hallfax used to be
noted for Ils football team.

that was before the gentle-*
man, known as the ‘Stlent
Slasher,’ came on the scene. .
Since then the Hallfax Town
team has had a difficult job
to keep In the news. Wid-.
dowfield, for Instance,!
scored four goals In the
Town against Rochdale, on
Saturday, but Widdowfleld 1s
a respectable footballer, so
he only got two inches of
space. The other person with :
the weird sense of humour.
gottwocolumns!*

SAVED
- Sothere we have it. A little
wit in the sports columns..

But the Slasher scare was
alsowell covered in the news
columns. But like most
news, it flared briefly and
then died away. Now it has
been saved from oblivion.
References to razors and
blades cutting make my
flesh creep, yel I tind Mike:
Goss's. book intellectually |
stimulating. But If my!
squeamish reaction is any-
thing to go by, it could be
central to the Slasher
syndrome stimulus. People *
may well panic if given'
certain circumstances,
Imagine the worst, resemble ;

lynch mobs and under stress
becomne Imitative.

Mike Goss is to be praised
for bringing to attention this
1ittle-known nine-day
wonder. Well-written and
presented, .1t also has {l-
lustrations from contempo-
rary newspapers, maps and
-concludes with reminisences
and a chronological table.

® The Hallfax Slasheris a
Fortsan Times occasional
paper. Send cheque or P.O.
made out to Fortean Timas
for £2.50. Address 96
Mansfield Road, London
NW3 2HX.

From NIGEL PENNICK, of Cambridge.

Here are a few comments on F.F. 5,
Legends (An Introduction)“. Vhen I was about nine (1955), the story
wentaround the village I was living in that some recetly arrived Italian
imnigrants used to eat cat food on toast, and 20 years later I was told
of a "biology student” foaf who found a cat bone in her curry in
Bradford (where there had been Pakastani immigration). A story told
about the Ki-Ora Cafe, which was a transport cafe which used to stand on
the All road south of Newport, Essex, was that it used cats for its
"pork pies* - "during the war, when meat was rationed." It would be
interesting to follow this one back in time. On a darker note, recent
newspaper advertisements showing a cat purportedly ((editor: surely
“purr-portedly)) waiting to be boiled alive in korea to make cat soup
will surely increase the occurrence of such stories. The “telephone
revenge" story was currrent in Cambridge in the mid-70s, when it was a
disgruntled university employee dialling the Sydney speaking clock and
leaving the phone- off the hook all weekend.
®"underneath the Arches” mentions the space shuttle disaster. An urban
legend (or truth?) current states that it is entombed in concrete
because a nuclear reactor on board (such as those used in the Apollo
command modules and some satellites) was blasted apart when Challenger
exploded. The debris is therefore radioactive, covered in plutonium,

etc., and thus had to be buried in concrete.

READERS’LETTERS

in no particular order. “Urban

I heard a “radiationurban

legend" over ten years ago, and surely that must be another genre. This
one was about a Japanese man finding a piece of shiny metal in the road
and taking it home, placing it on the mantlepiece as an ornament (do
they have mantlepieces in Japan?). Everyone in the family then got sick,
one after the other, except the grandmother, who sat in an alcove. All
the family died before it was discovered that the metal was a lost piece
of nuclear waste.The gramdmother survived, but with one side of her
face, the only part of her body in view of the metal, hideously burned.
The concrete story about the Nazi concentration camps on Alderney is

mentioned (in different form) in Solomon H.

Alderney Death Camp" (granada, 1982), where on page 49, M. Albert

Steckoll's book "The

Eblagon, grandson of the erstwhile Chief Rabbi of Crete ((editor is

there a lexilink here - Crete/concrete?)),

is cited by the author as

bhaving been “an eyewitness when the Germans threw a fellow prisoner into
the wet cement of a blockhouse being built, after which they poured more
concrete over the man."
On a "lighter" note, the 1960s pop song by Bernard cribbins, "Hole in
the Ground”, recounts the burial of a "man in a bowler hat", presumably
a civil servant who interfered with the digging of a hole in the road.
there are doubtless other urban folktales in popular music, especially
those genres such as country & western, which tell stories.One last
concrete apocryphal (or not?) is in soccer folklore, where the concrete
terrace known as the North Bank at the Arsenal stadium, Highbury,
London, is reputed to conceal a carthorse buried in 1913 when the
football ground was built.

—_—

e —— e
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BOOK REVIEWS

*“THE UFO CONSPIRACY — THE FIRST FORTY YEARS" by Jenny Randles (Blandford Press, £10.95).

“UFOs 1947-1987 — THE 40-YEAR SEARCH FOR AN EXPLANATION'’ compiled by Hilary Evans and John Spencer
(Fortean Tomes, £12.50).

FORTY years ago, businessman Kenneth Arnold setoffinhis private plane searching for the wreckage of a missing
atrcraft.

Over the Cascade Mountains, near Mt. Ralnler, he spotted a stringofbright metallic objects flying in single file.

There were nine of these; elght discs and one crescent. They dodged around the peaks with ““flppping, erratic
movements’ andhe estimatedtheirspeedat1,700m.p.h. (later reducedto1,200).

Following his landing atone airfield, Arnold told a few friends his story. He then took off for a second aerodrome,
where he was met by excited newsmen. He told the reporters the objects flew like ‘‘ple plates’* or ‘‘saucers being
skippedoverwater.'’ Hence, viaananoymous journallst, the term '‘flying saucer’’ enteredour language.

Themore familiar term UFO (unidentified flying object) was colned by Captain Ed Ruppelt, the United States Alr
Forcelintelligence officer responsible forsuchmatters.

Yet 40 years on, whatever ‘‘experts’’ say, we're no nearer the truth of what flying saucers or UFOs are. The
anniversary of Arnold'’s sighting on June 24, 1947, looks llke making 1987 a bumper year for marketing UFO books
and helghtening the profileof ufologicalresearch.

Just over a week later one of the newsworthy flylng saucers may well have crashed in New Mexico. The authorities
supposedly gathered up the wreckage at Roswell, and if the evidence is to be belleved, scientists had the beginnings
of an answer 40 years ago. If all was bogus, a lot of people — mlilitary officers, scientists, government offlcials and
ordinary citlzens — wereunmitigatedliars.

Researchers of high callbre such as Willlam Moore and Leonard Stringfleld have interviewed witnesses and those
concerned, collectingswornaffadavits. Butright fromthestartthe mill of misinformation was grinding merrily.

Then another crashed saucer was recovered in 1953 at Klngman, Arizona. Speclalists were taken in blacked-out
buses intothe desert. There they saw the body of a dead three-foot allien. There are even medical men who claim to
have studied bodles of extraterrestrial astronauts. Rumour or reality? Fabricated fairytale or the greatest untold
secretofalltime?

Then came the contactee craze. George Adamskl! Is still a household name; Cedric Allingham not (he was a hoax
by Patrick Moore). Agalin, as with retrievals storles, serious ufology was faced withanuncomfortable aspect.

UFOs causing vehicle stoppages were the next feature to achieve some prominence and this was taken to the
ultimate conclusion when, under hypnosis, Betty and Barney Hill were discovered to have been abducted by allens.
John Fuller’'s book on the subject — ‘‘The Interrupted Journey’’ — proved one of the biggest sellers in UFO history.
Hundreds, if not thousands, of subsequent UFO abductions — close encounters of the fourth kind in ufology jargon —
have taken place if we are to believe people's claims. Stranger still Is how these vehicle interruptions and whisking
away ofdriverand famlliesnever seemstocausearoadaccident. Coulditallreally be inthe mind?

A book which not only tells the fascinating story of how ufology developed during the past 40 years, but puts It into
the context of official study and debunkingls Jenny Randles’ ‘“The UFO Consplracy."’

Her Insights into cover-ups, particularly with reference to the United States, show a healthy interest in the dis-
turbing secrecy of officlaldom.

She suspects that in America surveillance of civillan UFO groups is maintained — even that C.I.A. agents set up
theirowngroupsor infiltrate others. This suggests infringementofcivilrightsby spying.

A recent concept in U.S. law Is the Freedom of Information Act, used to release formerly secret UFO flles. Since
1977 thousands ofdocumentshave beenreleased, butmany othersarewithheld forsecurityreasons.

The Officlal Secrets Act means that Britain ‘*has the mirror opposite.’’ Or as Randles says: ‘“The conspiracy is so
much easier to maintain, thankstothat.”

The book also argues the possibility of an ‘‘education programme’’ whereby the truth about the allen nature of
UF Os s being released slowly. The world is being prepared. The idea of friendly and cuddly allens is fostered by
Splelberg films so we will not panic. The same ‘‘myth’ has entered the American UFO community from leaked
sources.

‘‘If you compare this possible move towards enlightenment with the manner in which the UFOs themselves seem
tohave beentryingtoeducateus,’” writes Randles, ‘‘thenitmakes evenmore sense.’’

This could explainthe clear phasesofactivity throughwhichthe UFO story hasdeveloped.

Of course, it could also be argued that what we have seen is ‘‘cultural tracking'’ with UFO developments keeplng
pace with our own scientific and soclal activitles. In other words the phenomenon is psycho-sociological in nature.
The allens are not from outer space, but exist in our heads — ininner space. And even thatsounds too easy an option
toencompassalltheknownfacts.

Randles also devotes sections to reports from around the world; ‘‘proofs’’ via types of encounter, physical effects
andsoon;andothernations' approachesto UFO confldentiality orotherwise. Allin all, awell-argued case.

Another book which takes as its reference point Arnold’s sighting, but which has galaxiesmorespace toinvestigate
theUFOenigmalis “UF0s1947-1987.""

An international spectrum of researchers has been assembled to show how Immensely complex the field is. It is an
exercise in showing how much we have learnt from the UFO phenomenon. It is about what the physical and life
sclences should be responding to, and if serious inquiry is to be meaningful, to find explanations for thousands of
people havingexperienceswhichare genuinely puzzlingtothemandscary.

If you have the slightest interest In the greatest mystery of modern times, then you would be doing yourself a
disservice not to buy this book and give it serfous attention.

There have been other remarkable works by individual authors on the subject, but here is a distillation of concepts
about the subject. ‘“The 40-year search for an explanation’ is the sub-title, and the contributors do their best to cover
the multifarious options towards explalning the enlgma. As editor Hilary Evans puts it: ““Though the answers still
elude us, we have none the less learnt a great deal in the process. We have learnt, in particular, not to expect easy
answers.Thefactthatourquestionsare stillunansweredsuggeststhatperhapstheyare nottherightquestions.*

Itwe are not asking the right questions, the contrib:
: utors to this survey certalnl
andl:peculnllon. The book begins with a look at the phenomena — UF‘Oy: before {Di“l)vﬁ: fs:’;l’:,%:ﬁfcf?m T o
pants, contactees, abductlons and retrievals. The section on assess Y : tlon and thesoieur

natural forms, psychological and parapsychological phenomena, and concepts o

soclety are examined through such
e Cyuea bt rord th ngnﬁns! "e;ts{:ect: as cults, folklore, scientists and the publlc’s view, the cinema and cover-

reédlng i clsm are glven. The appendices give current organizations and recommended
hunky and well-llustrated, It {s a book which can b tain,
findalonglifeasareference work foranyone witha k:a:gf:ge:ttlﬁel;s’:lm]ig?r 10 cover or dipped into. 1t will cer 1

The flylng saucer story has been cunning for 40 years. T

speculation, sadly we seem nonearerto finding asolution: he question we must now ask is when will it end? For all the

EARTH HARMONY by NIGEL PENNICK (Century/Rider, £6-95)

"Earth barmony in its widest interpretation involves a harmonious
relationship between the earth, human beings, their artifacts,
actions and celestial influences.® -- Nigel Pennick

Ever since man appeared on this planet, those with any semblance of
wisdom or intuition have sought to make each aspect of their lives
barmonious with the landscape. They may have had scant regard for their
fellow man as they killed and ate his brain as a delicacy, but their
understanding of the structure and cycles of the universe led them to
create a tradition whereby their pastoral migrations and later settled
habitat was goverened by strict rules of geomancy. Industrialism
particularly eroded this right-siting impulse, but folk custom is
stronger than materialistic exploitation, and so the venerable tradition
and usage has overcome the tag of “superstition.” Today, from national
park authorities allowing the development ofonly visually suitable
dwellings through to people wishing to make sure their dwellings are
geomantically sound, there is a spirit of re-evaluating earth harmony.
Pennick explains why this is important and how to apply the craft.

Most readers, ['m sure, will be at least familiar with the Dragon
Project work on energies at megalithic sites, particularly the Rollright
Stones. Here really lies the crux of the problem, as Pennick notes.
there are measuarable energies, but their very complexity, cyclic
nature and intermittent character make these forces too inexplicable to
western science and so, by and large, they are dismissed. Bach tradition
bhas given the energy a different name. Also its effects are best
appreciated by our own consciousness. Ve use electricity but don't
really know what it is. VWhen we get a bill from the Central Ley Energy
Board we will know that the siting and orientation we chose for our
dwelling has received official recognition. Until then we can either
regard all aspects of planetary life as arbitrary or seek to make our
lives more worthwhile by practising a spiritual relationship with our
surroundings.

The practicalities given by Pennick, after an exhaustive explanation
of aspects of landscape, specific points of power and living traditioms
(as splendidly described with regard to Guildford Cathedral) are
particularly informative. Thirty years ago in VWensleydale I recall how
important it was to keep part of the doorstep scrubbed white with a
special stoneregularly. Pennick adds details of executing patterns in
coloured chalks and goes on to explain the deeper meanings to symbols on
bootscrapers, knockers, locks and hinges, and how much of the ornament
associated with doors has solar symbolism, be it ancient or modern.
Doors take on a whole new meaning of perception after reading this book.

Other protective devices are discussed with regard to other parts of
buildings. One wonders if there is some occult significance to modern
graffiti artists' painting Disney characters and blue Smurfs on factory
walls!

Definitely much to reflect upon in particular. An Englisman's home can
really be made into his psychic castle.
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THE UNPOLLUTED GOD by GUY RAGLAND PHILLIPS
(Northern Lights, £6-95)

I bave enjoyed Guy Ragland Phillips' writings for a great may years
Firstly from his articles, illustrated with scraperboard pictures, in
The Dalesman. The his book "Brigantia,” developed from the earlier
articles and where I gave some small assistance with ley material which
bhis publishers demanded be included as the current "in thing." Lastly
from pieces in "The Cauldron" journal, when this projected book was
partially serialized under its provisional title, "Behind the Church
Door" (a title dropped as the author found clergy in general were not
hiding a pagan past behind the door, but took pride in the venerable age
of the edifices and perhaps dubious adornments).

Phillips' title comes from his argument that the more “primitive" a
people are or were, the more they revere or revered a single
transcendent Great Spirit or Supreme Being. "Over the tens of millenia,”
he says, "a religion has not been refined. It has been polluted, and the
great Spirit has been mocked."

He begins with "a sort of tremendous skeleton in the Church's
cupboard,* ritual phalli in 90% of Christian altars predating the Black
Death (though the "evidence" is missing as so often in odd cases). It is
good that Phillips draws our attention to this “gigantic fig-leaf,"

Just as John Michell did in “To Represent Our Saviour as ‘'That Great
Cock."

The gist of the argument 1is that churches are pagan shrines - orat
least in very miny cases pagan features are incorporated specifically in
the stonework or woodwork. they are often on pagan sites and pagan
symbols outweigh Christian ones. Example after example from diligent
research 1s used to press home the point.

His researches - particularly into 99 specific churches - cover the
Green man, sheila-na-gig naked woman sculptures with female genitalia
emphasized, devils's doors, consecration, leys and going skyclad
(including personal descriptions).

Some readers may be particularly excited where he passes from
witchcraft to an in-depth look at shamanism in the context of the book's
projection and also into drug-taking. Going back to the unpolluted
period, Phillips notes the shaman either usurped powers all men and
women once possessed or continued them when society as a whole could no
longer exercise them. this point should not be forgotten. Thousands of
ordinary people are today being plucked from suburban oblivion - from
housewives and grease monkeys to itinerant journalists and thriller
writers - to share the shamanistic experience.

Phillips rightly recognizes there once was no distinction between
natural and supernatural. He supports the Gaian Fourth Vorld environ-
mentalist thrust as a Quaker universalist. He looks back and looks
forward. This is a very rewarding and enriching book. It is rare to come
across such work of both scholarship and original research which makes
the past clearer and gives guidance towards the future.

SHAXANISA by WARD RUTHERFORD (Aquarian Press, £6-99)

There has been a recent upsurge ofinterest in shamanism; part no doubt
of the more selective approaches to occultism, interest in the
paranormal and alternatives to moribund priesthood cults such as Christ-
ianity. On a descriptive level, Rutherford provides a workmanlike
examination of the shaman's role in primitive societies, as mediator
with the gods, ability to prophesy, guardianship of tribal myths and
other magical and psychic gifts. His choosing, his training, his trance
and drum are described. Yet it is rather like the small boy looking at
a steam engine with its driver and fireman. the actual experience on the
footplate is missing.

There are plenty of fascinating insights and speculations as the book
progresses, but he seems to miss some important factors. Surely
shamanism is the key to UFO abductions, for example. He is convinced the
pleasure we gain from steeping in a hot bath is a bid to return to the
womb, whereas I find this act akin to the shaman's famous sweat lodge
procedure.

Much of the second half I found rather dry and academic, being an
investigation of how primitive shamanism as the foundations of magic has
developed throughout history. He specualtes on “supershamans" and
diffusionism, dismisses similarities with epilepsy and schizophrenia and
concludes the shaman is on who, naturally hyperacuitive, has trained his
sense to a far greater degree than others. He notes that such a
reductionist explanation would get short shrift from those who have
adopted shamanism and are keen to share their gifts in our lives.
Rutherford accepts the potential value of shamanism as being
reintroduced today, particularly in its role as traditional
psychotherapy.

The book is well researched, crackles with ideas and isfair in its
treatment of a complex and debateable subject. The style too is fluid
and invigorating. Of wide interest, I feel.

LONDON'S EARLY TUBE RAILVAYS by NIGEL PENNICK
(£1-50 inc. p&p, published by Runestaff-Old England, 25 Partridge Drive,
Bar Hill, Cambridge, CB3 8EN)

In my childhood, the Eagle comic had an illustrated comic strip with a
title something like "Nature invented it first" (flying squirrel as
model for parachute, etc.) and here we find Sir Marc Brunel apeing the
shipworm pest to improve methods of tunneling technique. It is detail
such as this which makes Pennick's books authoratative and labours of
love in their detail. This book explains how the Underground we love or
loathe did not come about as simply as its millions of daily commuters
no doubt assume. Here is an account from its inception with all the
triumphs and heartbreaks, the experiments and improvements. Many rare
and unusual drawings, diagrams and photographs illustrate the work,
along with contemporary maps of lines constructed and proposed.
Folklorists will find some interesting material here, such as the
proprietor who claimed his galvanometer showed strong earth currents
generated in his water pipes by City and South London Railway trains and
how it also disrupted continental telegraph instruments 130 miles away
in Foth Valsham!

COSMIC FRIENDS by JIMMY GODDARD
(STAR Fellowship. Price unknown. From 25 Albert Road, Addlestone,
Surrey, KT15 2PX)

Slim autobiographical booklet about the author's assumed
communications with extraterrestrials. Has very much a dated feel of
long-gone time of naive extraterrestrial contact aspirations. Goddard's
sincerity need not be questioned -- I've known him for 20 years almost -
- but I feel that his seeming trust in messages which most would regard -
as pseudo-scientific or conspiracy theorising, puts the general content
in the area of naivete. I was also rather taken aback to find myself
suddenly mentioned: "The idea of the Earth as a living being was passed
to me many years before its current appearance -- in fact Paul Screeton
thoiught very little of the idea." Indeed, the Gaia hypothesis struck me
as eminently sensible when presented by the likes of Kit Pedler and I
find it an intriguing possibility. As for messages from unknown sources,
this staple diet of prophets fascinates me, but I do not put my trust in
so exotic and old-fashioned a source as space people.




1>teach us to lead more fulfilled lives. Their latest additions can be

SHORT REPORTS

IMPRCVING ONE'S BEING. AQUARIAN lead all publishers in books which

best started with "The Practice of Personal Transformation®" by Strephan -
Kaplan Villiams, a package of self-therapeutics techniques designed
tohelp the seeker realize his or her full potential (£6-99). Ve can also
learn from our dreams, and “Vorking Vith Dreams*, by Montague Ullman and
Fan Zimmerman, explains why we create these strange images and how they
relate to our working lives (£6-99). "You and Your Aura®, by Joseph
Ostrom, answers all the questions asked abou this coloured bhalo or
forcefield supposedly surrounding the body (25-99), while "Life Lines"
is Peter Vest's analysis of character and assessment of individual
potential through palmistry (£2-50). "Meditation: The Inner Vay" uses
clear instructions and carefully-selected exercises by FNaomi Humphrey to
create a self-help tool (£2-50). More demanding is "Movements of Magic",
in which Bob Klein writes on the ancient art of t'ai-chi-ch'uan which
connects mind and body (£5-99). Two self-explanatory books which
areadjucts to one another are "Autohypnosis® by Ronald Shone and "Self-
Hypnosis® by R.N. Shrout (both £2-50). Vhile the I Ching is ancient it
is also timeless, so we have two new looks into this Chinese oraclewith
Greg Vhincup's "Rediscovering the I Ching" reflecting contemporary
scholarship (£7-50) and Derek Valters' "The Alternative [ Ching"
ingeniously reconstructed (£5-99). Astrologically different to the usual
sun signs is “Xoon Signs", where Sasha Fenton argues the position of the
moon at our birth affects our deepest requirements and innermost needs
(£3-99). If, however, you wish to use augury upon crap try Murry Hope's
"Practical Celtic Xagic", which in discounting the head cult is
tantamount to revisionism where Jews did not figure in the Germany of
the Third Reich (25-99).

TIXELESS VISDOX. Arkana continues to build up its library of mind,
body and spirit books with old and new, very varied paperbacks. In
“Homage to the Sun", Kyriacos C. Markides follows on chronicling his
initiation into many mysteries under the guidance of the teacher and
healer Daskalos (£5-95). From 1899 comes a rephotographed reprint of the
classic “Egyptian Religion" by the scholarly E.A. Vallis Budge (£4-95),
while a 12th century biography of Xerlin containing a complete system of
magical and spiritual development is given an edited English translation
and commentary in R.J. Stewart's "The Mystic Life of Xerlin." Also worth
checking out are four novels published by Arkana because the imprint
seemed right to fill the gap where the esoteric dimension currently
lacks much such material. Xost traditional is Xoyra Caldecott's
"Etheldreda,” but you can also consider Liz Greene's "The Puppet
Master,” Z'ev Ben Shimon Halevi's "The Anointed" and Arthur Versluis'
“Telos."

’

—
References:

"Big Secrets" by William Poundstone (Corgi).

F.X.E. 1/8/87.

“The Choking Doberman" by Jan Harold Brunvand (Norton).

<)¢<) From Page 14.

## EDITOR's postscript: Burton-on-Trent reader Paul Smith sent us
cuttings from various issues of the "Burton Mail* and “Burton
Advertiser” which had reports on readers' letters about the twerps who
got publicity in N.M.E. They held a public meeting in Burton Town Hall
on September 2 and not surprisingly they came under hostile fire from

young people who were not convinced by their arguments

NORTHERN EARTH MYSTERIES. Journal of Northern Earth Mysteries Group. Z£1
single copy; £2-50 for 3 issues. Orders payable to Northern Earth
Mysteries. From 103 Dernyshire Lane, Norton Lees, Sheffield, S8 9EN.
South Yorkshire. No. 33. Under new editorship. Long dissertation on
the Vantley Dragon; Burton ley; mysteries of 3 aligned E. Riding
churches; meetings, book reviews, letters, miscellany and so on

F.L.S. NEVS. Newsletter of the Folklore Society. Bi-annually. £2 sub to
non-members. From 18 Amberley Grove, Addiscombe, Surrey, CRO 6ND. No.
5. Steve Roud on lore of stamps (I, too, believed it disrespectful to
put the stamp upside down) and letters (and also that it was ignorant to
write an address in red ink); 1914 reprint of suggestions to collectors
of folklore; mermaid tales and hoax of the 19th century; plus Folklore
Society and other events, library news and so on.

THE LEY HUNTER. Premier earth mysteries mag. Sub 3 issues plus
supplement £5; U.S. 15 dollars. From P.0. Box 5, Brecon, Powys, Vales.
No. 103. International flavour with Ethiopian megaliths, Japanese
alignments, American mystery lights, Belgian holy hill alignments; a
landed spacecraft in Yorkshire; ghost hunting at Strata Floriday Abeey;
moon watching; and large book review and readers' letters sections.

FORTEAN TIMES. Foremost Fortean journal. Single copy £1-75; 4 issues £7;
U.S. 12 dollars. From 96 Mansfield Road, London, NV3 2HX. No. 48.
Usual round-up of offbeat happenings, including yeti photo, sleep
attacks and Doc Shiels "blasphemy.“ Features cover a Japanese alien in a
hollow boat, opposition to scientific propaganda, images observed in
eyes, Villiam Rufus' death as murder, sacrifice or accident, and natural
rejuvenation in old age. Columns by respected researchers plus letters
and reviews.

PEBDRAGON. Journal of Pendragon Society. Arthurian subject matter
Details from 42 Burghley Road, St Andrews, Bristol, BS6 SBN. No. 71.
Vide-ranging articles on Grail theme.

ANOMALY. Journal of record for the Association for the Scientifc Study
of Anomalous Phenomena. Bi-annual. £3-60 to non-members. From 65
Amersham Road, High Vycombe, Bucks., HP13 5AA. No. 3. Psychic questing
to the fore, with Andy Collins on two swords discovered after a dream,
and "Eye of Fire" participant's supportive comments and a separate call
for outside investigation into the claims. Two other reports record the
seeming paranormal linkage of sealed metal rings at a meeting in the
U.S. Assessment of whether Helen Duncan was capable of manifesting
people from the dead in physical form and the editor on a seance he
attended where she spoke to her mother. Maurice Grosse on the physical
problems the supernatural poses. Letters

TOUCHSTONE. Surrey Earth Mystries Group mag. Sub £2 for 4 issues.
Cheques payable to J. Goddard, 25 Albert Road, Addlestone, Veybridge,
Surrey. Holds monthly meetings. No. 13. Experiments at lifting people
with fingertips and possible such usage at Baalbeck; Waverley Abbey and
Villiam Cobbett's childhood alien big cat sighting (c. 1767) Dragon
Project meeting. No. 14. Field trip to Mother Ludlam's hold; Kingston

Green fair; London Earth Mysteries Circle talks.
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STONEHENGE VIEWPOINT. Archaeology, astronomy, geologyand related
sciences. Bi-monthlyon newsprint. U.K. agent: L?C. Smith, 16 Solstice
Rise, Amesbury, VWilts., SP4 7NQ. Rate for 8 issues 15 dollars. No. 73.
Editor Donald Cyr on subliminal messages to be read in patterns of lace;
possible American indians' point of view in epigraphic research;
Arthur's battles; Dark Ages speculation. Plus catalogueof books for sale
each issue. No. 74. Vailian canopy theory in "The Crystal Veil" by Cyr
on woven patterns (also 75-77); Dark Ages; Bob Forrest continues his
trashing of Velikovsky (concluded 75). No. 75. Gloria Farley clarifies
points regarding Indian carvings mixed with Old Vorld epigraphic
inscriptions. Colorado ogam expedidtion (also 76 with plenty of what
Glyn Daniel called gastroarchaeology to his subsequent embarrassment,
and 77 rejecting “forgery" hypothesis). No. 76. Excellent account by
John B. VWhite of the effect his and Gerald Hawkins' book “Stonehenge
Decoded" bhad on the Establishment; P.M. Hughes speculates on King
Arthur; L.K. Bell on Biblical chronology. No. 77. How to write ogam and
ogam tartan discussion; ancient metrology.

SOURCE. Publishes local and regional studies along with news of
surviving holy wells, discussion of the lore, historyand topography of
wells and items on allied topics. Sub for 3
issues £2-70. Payment to Mark Valentine,
109 Oak Tree Road, Bitterne Park, Southampton,
Hants.

No. 6 studies of wells in Yorkshire, Hampshire,
Shropshire, Varwickshire; Poundstock; St With-
burga; Lakeland well walking; and St Albans
well hunt. No. 7. Studies of wells in County
Durbam, Yorkshire, Shropshire, Hants., Cambs.;
ghostly goings on in Cornwall; couple of inter-
esting urban legends in a piece on wishing wells;

psychic questing; notes and queries, letters and “‘{;?m'",;':‘y;":;,,':{l'"

reviews.

MAGONIA. Independent journal devoted to the broad examination of
anomalous phenomena and their interaction with society and the
individual. Quarterly. Sub £3; U.S. 8 dollars; cheques payable to John
Rimmer, John Dee Cottage, Mortlake Churchyard, London SW14 8HB. No. 25.
Excellent article on helicopter mythology; earthlights debate; value or
otherwise of UFO statistics. No. 26. Articles cover such topics as
bhabitat under siege from the wilderness(fireballs, witches,
poltergeists, phantom attackers); an overview of Cracoe Fell affair and
its exposure; and the effects of magnetic fluctuations on humans. Both
issues have outstanding book reviews and thoughtful letters. In one of
the freshest approaches to the UFO phenomenon in a long time, Martin
Kottmeyer puts forward an imagination-based theatre paradigm as a
possible and plausible explanation; it's well argued and I look forward
to his full version in a forthcoming book from Fortean Tomes. Another
"solution" is provided by Steuart Campbell with his astro-mirage
hypothesis; thought-provoking but too narrow. Plus Peter Rogerson with
new angles on haunted houses and the usual features.

NORTHERE UFO NEVWS. 1987 sub is £5-40 (6 issues) payable to NUFON (£2-70
to end of year). From 37 Heathbank Road, Cheadle Heath, Stockport,
Cheshire, SK3 OUP. Fo. 124. Vorld Var I mystery lights in Devon.
Investigations include a bizarre Velsh case with UFO flap, Fatima-like
bizarre sun effects, poltergeist and unseen large animal clawing at a
door. No. 125. Psychic questing before Armageddon, Aetherius Society
and extraterrestrial fishmen defeated plus usual features.

contributors

MICHAEL GOSS. Probably best known for his book “The Evidence for
Phantom Hitch-Hikers", an in-depth study which sees wider ramifications
to urban belief tales, is a freelance writer specializing in the
paranormal. He lives in Essex and is an active member of ASSAP.

NIGEL PENNICK. He has long been a prodigious producer of magazines,
booklets and books, threatening world forestry second only to acid rain.
Trained as a scientist, he researched marine micro-organisms for 15
years and has lectured on geomancy, labyrinths, runes and underground
railways before many organizations and colleges in Britain. Living in
Cambridge, he is one of the most prominent authorites on ancient and
modern mysteries, Northern European geomancy, a runemaster, practising
geomant and traditional symbolic craftsman.

ANDY ROBERTS. He is no stranger to F.F. and his interests are a
questioning ufology and the Fortean/modern folkloric axis. He is author
of "Catflaps", a study of recent northern alien big cat sightings, edits
UFO Brigantia from his Vest Yorkshire home and contributed to Fortean
Tomes' "UFOs 1947-1987."

PAUL SCREETON. Became special features writer for the Mail, Hartlepool,
earlier this year and his roving commission most recently tonk him to
Berneray, in the Outer Hebrides, on a special assignment. Professionally
he specialises in travel writing, environmental articles and critical
looks at railway matters. In his spare time he is writing a book for
Fortean Tomes, is an avid reader and combines his hobbies of
ferroequinology and ale-tasting by researching whilst hogging a seat in
Seaton Carew's Station Hotel.

S

AMSKAYA. Newsletter of the STAR Fellowship. Q Sub £2. Payable to J.
Goddard, 25 Albert Road, Addlestone, Weybridge, Surrey, KT15 2PX. No.
5. Vhat STAR Fellowship was/is; Hummadruz; Martian pyramids; letter
Philip Rodgers wrote me when I edited THE LEY HUNTER; Jonathan Swift's
flying saucer. No. 6. How amskaya translates as “little star" from a
Tony Vedd article; UFO bases on Earth claims; photocopies of two UFO
articles from national Press. No. 7. The late Tony Vedd on frost
protection apparatus received by contact with space people; free energy.
devices investigators; editorial on Vhitley Strieber; notes and news.

UFO BRIGANTIA. Journal of the Vest Yorkshire UFO Group. Bi-monthly. Sub
£5-50 for 6 issues; single copies 90p. Cheques payable to Martin
Dagless, 19 Bellmount Gardens, Bramley, Leeds. No. 25. lain Johnstone
believes that secret inventors were responsible for the scareship flaps;
David Clarke on phantom airships of W.V.I; a Bradford Xen in Black
experience or complex hallucination; editor Andy Roberts on Derek C.
Samson's loony telephone U.F.0O. Line which manages to spuriously link
UFOs and AIDS; and Jenny randles on a “hoax" photograph and YUFOS
goings-on. No. 27. Rendlesham revisited - was it a pioneer from of
Stealth aircraft which crashed? Independent UFO Network formed for
Yorkshire; earthlights reviews, brief reports and letters.
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update

##### BEven as we typed up our copy for this issue we came across more
cross-correspondences. ####

SEX AND DRUGS AND ROCK 'F' ROLL. Following from our cover theme, Vhat's
e . Brewing (Nov. 1987) reported on an award-winning
;WWWW? micro-brewery, Pitfield, which used the joint
F B promotion invitation card depicted to launch the
latest album by Dark Star. Maybe more than coin-
cidence, but Pitfield's brewery was formerly
used to manufacture leather bondage wear for the
American gay market and Pitfield's previous for-
ay into bottling beer for musicians was Beckie's
Brew for female vocalist Beckie Bondage (who was
on the cover of The Shaman, No. 8, of course).

ot ipehoa

IFTO THIF AIR. On page 3 we had a couple of
Peterborough pilot stories. The files have re-
leased another from 2/4/87, where the aero-
obsessed columnist reflects that during a Tener-
ife baggage handlers' dispute an Air Europe
flight's passengers heard the greeting: "Velcome aboard. This is Captain
Lightning and I'm very sorry about the strike."

Sesw e vinme o

TERRORPIFN. On page 7 came a new version of the pet's ordeal - usually a
cat under a vehicle bonnet over a long distance or in a spin drier. But
here's a tale of another terrapin. Supposedly it survived being washed
down a sink, swirled miles through drains and pumped into a sewage works
at Bramley, Surrey. Surely it would not fit a sink plughole and if it
was flushed down a toilet we are in American alligators down sewers
territory (Sun, 17/11/87).

CHIPS OFF FEV BLOCKS. In F.F. 5 we featured rumours of people deposited
in concrete. Two Latvians staged a protest against Russian occupation of
their country by setting their legs in blocks of concrete. Friends stood
the pair outside the Soviet Embassy in Washington until they were
chipped loose and arrested (Sum, 20/11/87).

NORTHERN L IGHTS

BRITAIN'S LEADING EARTH MYSTERIES
PUBLISHIRG HOUSE

HAVE PLEASURE IN OFFERING NEW WORKS ON THE SUBJECTS OF
GEOMANCY - FOLKLORE - ESOTERIC TRADITION

Titles available and forthcoming include volumes on
The Celtic Head Cult in the Calder Valley
The Vise Men of Gotham -~ a parallel tradition to Robin Hood
Bizarre geomantic activities in a Cotswolds Valley
Ley-Centres and Terrestrial Effigies
and much more....

For current booklist send s.a.e. to:
NORTHERN LIGHTS,
P.0. Box 113,
Dunnington,
YORK. YOl 5JV.




