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LEAD-IN

As F.F. was belatedly ready to go to the printer (see top p. 28), we
received an article on the Cleveland affair too topical to delay.Peter
Rogerson's pilece preceded the astonishing letter to the Guardian and
Northern Echo by 11 fellow paediatricians supporting Dr Marietta Higgs.

To deal firstly with the Higgs' fan club (or Football Club a la
Mandela?), 98 out of 121 children involved have been returned home. The
doctors suggest they have access to information which suggests up to 90%
have been sent back for more abuse. If that is the case and they are
still being abused, those doctors are as guilty as the parents and
deserve to be struck off.

The 11 signatories were gathered by someone previously unheard of
called Dr Val North, who to journalists' embarrassment was found to be
the wife of Dr Geoffrey Vyatt! Vyatt throughout has appeared a Baldrick
figure to Higgs' Black Adder. Higgs herself has also the role of a
female Matthew Hopkins. The Vitchfinder General for the 1980s took the
same route for seeking out evil marks of the Devil such as extra teats
in 1647-9, which were nothing more than scabs and abcesses, easily found
given most victims' destitution, and in the 1980s Child~Abuser via anal
dilation, which could have a multitude of causes.

Xiddlesbrough X.P. Stuart Bell immediately made the
witchcraftconnection and went onto write a book, “Vhen Salem Came to the
Boro*. Fellow M.P. Richard Holt, who had supported crisis-torn families
in his Langbaurgh constituency, has commented on a playground rhyme
where young children chant a chorus which shows they see Higgs and Vyatt
as figures of fear and scorn. It goes:
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p Look outl Her€ comes
2 'he doctors are Comv c

‘ tTrlw to take you away. ar-ietta, ) i

They won't let you pta” And she says she's ,(

today. . . e coming to get-yal 7/,

There is also, I understand,a song sung on the terraces in an effort to
demoralise Middlesbrough F.C. players and fans related to the crisis.

The hysteria has blinded most interested parties and observers to
rationality, with the likelihood of people taking widely opposed sides.
vhat cannot be dismissed is the fact that there is child abuse in
Cleveland, and probably no worse than anywhere else. Also that Higgs is
a zealot who has awakened undercurrents in society which are far from
clear.

Witches,

Buggers’

and Grey Meanies

Secfﬁbusers Across the Ages

Betwaen 1450 and 1750, upwards of 10v,0U0 paople were put 0 deara tn a
saries Or witcn hunts, in whico peopie. mainly women, ware accusaa
orengaglag ia the most litaraliy diabolic and blasphemous activity that
the the community could i{magiae. I[n many or thesa aunts the accusers
ware children:; parpetrators could be idantified by secrat signs on the
body, best discovered dy specialist axperts.

[n 1987 ia Cleveland, in tae Yorth of England, dozens ot men were
accusad of committing the most diabolically obscene acts that the
community could {magine -- buggering their own children. Victims could
be diagnosed by exverts detecting secret signs on their bodies.

[n the 2arly 1980s in communities across the United States, caoildren
reported that they aad been the victime of the worst possible thing
their communiti2s could imagine -- ritualisad abuse by Satanist zroups,
involving animal and human sacrifice and supernatural powers. Again
victias are diagnosed by secret body signs.

[n the same distorical and geographical space, hundreds of people
belive that they are the victims of the worst tiing they can imagine, de
facto rape by extraterrestrial beings who can abduct them from their
homes, and do tarrible things such as impregnate them, remove fortuses
from their bodies, or otherwise humiliate and abuse them. The only
physical evidence is again secret signs on the body which can be
detected by experts. [n both cases experts have ways of making the
victime talk -- disclosure work/hynotic regression.

One can see both the parallels and differences here. the struggle
between those who have a mission to rescue humankind from the secret
evil andnameless wildness in the heart of civilisation, to hold out hope
to the secret victims, who are being victimised when theyt should be
most secure, and those who see obsessed outsiders working out their own
phantasies on peaceful and innocent communities and creating "mass
hysteria®. The secret signs on the bodies: though traditionally it was
the perpetrator who had the secret sign, now it is the victim; then
women were seen as perpetrators, now as victims.

There are clear cultural differences betwean images of the “"worst
thing of all®, though accusations of child abuse, incest, buggery and
infanticide are part of all witchcraft traditions, today additional
supernatural elements are still more acceptable in the more fundamant-
alist religiose United States than in more secular Britaian.

The two modern images of secret abuser form a clear polarity. the
child abuser is often presented as a figure of wild uncontrolled lust,
an animal who will abuse anything including holes in floorboards, only
one step away from cannabalism; coanverslythe extrataerrestrial abductor,
like the doctors in Cleveland case, were presented as figures of
authoritarian evil, unemotionally taking away children/foetuses from
weeping parents. the abductorwas the great social worker in the sky, who
had about him, her or it more than the whiff of the pitiless angel of
death. thus there are two images of evil, excess of uncontrolled animal
passion versus excess of intellectual obsession. Two images of the

1reason why things and people fall apart -- passionate abuse by the
Closest; passionless abuse by the remotest.

“hat ended Salem and Cleveland, as with 30 many witch hunts, was that
the accusations ceased to be directed agatnst the “terrible others”
the gysles, tha Jews, the social work casas, che savages, the reds under
the beds, the junkies, Moonies, the blacks, paks and yellows, the 3rey
meanies from out there; instead they began to be turned on the affluent
successful, the holders ofpower and authority, the aice, respectaole
people like us. Then the rulers :call a hal:, say it was all a deiusion -
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- 1a tha casa of witcacraft tha ruling alites bArrLcaaad‘:uamsalves
against tdoe dariness 1n bupan o@arcs tebina mecoanical pailosopny aad
Capabilty Brown zardsos.

There have srown up arcund Cleveland two stereotypes: the mztn
promotad by Stuart 2all. X.P., or always kxnd.‘always loviag Vsood N
familias” broken up 9y wlckaa remiaists, and taat of beatrix LampnellF=
of always tonocent childran corruptea by wickad aault mea. Tha refor?; i
of genuine child sex Tings ana the rola of chilaren 1n pasI parsacutions
put a lie to bota comrorting oytas. ¥hat i1adeed does uaite the 1mage of
toa abusing father, the autdoritarian doctor and the grey meanle 1n tae
sky, (s that they have power ovar others, whom they fome‘:o see as
objacts to be disposad ofat their whim. Benind this folklore one detects
the messaga that any raiationsbip in which one human belng das powar
ovaranother human being 15 potantially corrupting oo both sides; that
evil {s not a perogative oI “them", but omniprascent in the structures

By Peter Rogerson

or all society.
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(German noxious
noodles hysteria

EDWINA CURRIE seemed to end up with
egg on her face. Her condemnation of all
egg production being infected with
salmonella appeared over the top, but
there would seem to be something truly;
wrong withegg production.

She was basically right, but she paid for her
honesty. Normally government Ministers deny,,
play downor reassure us. She panickedus.

Her's was the unministerial languags of rumour-mongering.
It was the stomach-churming style of story which is more akin'
to contamination fantasies.

These contamination rumours earn an eerie kind of cred!.
bllity as they spread. Everyone's heard about the cat food.
allegedly served in Chinese restaurants, the bubblegum withi
extra juiclness because It ls laced with splders’ eggs. or*
hamburger chain which pads its patties with mashed
earthworms. 5

Such stories have played on our doubts about ethnic dishes —
though growing multi-raclality has made such stories less,
frequent — or the dublous nature of junk food. !

The humble egg hardly looked like a candidate for a mafjor
Stlmc. Hard-bolled people would not swallow such a silly scare. |
tthey did. \
Usually stories of getting the likes of breaded rat at the fried
chicken tranchise at the comer come from nowhere. Like dirty |
jokes they cannotbe traced back to source. |

The Great Egg Scare was different. It came from no lesser
person than junior health Minister Edwina Currie. It was |
made before millions on television. -

But equally, just Uke In business, the blnci the company the ’
more vulnerable (t 13, In politica the higher you are the more
{:l'f are belleved and It doubts arise the farther you have to

She has fallen trom grace but leaves many unhappy about
the (eeding and breeding of chickens. The nation had been
largely unaware of the lurking danger and she was saying
something which a voluble and powerful section of people

referred not to be broadcast. She had that ¢
lobby the farmers. .

According to Dr Richard Lacey, Professor of Clinical
Microblology at Leeds, food polso from eggs affects about
148,000 people & year — killing one a week. He says 30 (ar this
year 12,000 cases of polsoning by salmonella enteritidis have
been reported. This could be a fraction of the problem, with
more than ten times the number of cases not reported, as
people teel off colour but not sufficiently bad to consult a
doctor. Eggsorchicken meathave atfectedthem.

However, Britain's current egg phobla is not the first time
suchagastr | has befall

Hard on the heels of the much-publicized Auetrian wine
scandal In 1933 came the noxious noodles. It made the wine-
cum-anti-freeze saga look small beer.

Sales of noodles In West Germany’s £200m..a.year pasta
tndustry halved during the summer of 1885, with food manu.
facturers forced to drastically cut back production.

In this case the whistie-blower was a top vet. who discovered
that millions of eggs used by pasta makers were more than one
\ week old. C pr otficlals publl the report, |
| TV followed with nauseating footage of eggs churning onl
noodle assembly linesandthenhousewives panicked.

Predictably the head of the German pasta association
claimeditwasall ‘‘absolute hysteria.""

Such scandals have ways of crossing national frontiers and
travelling in time. The spectre of the Germans’ problems with
rotting eggs has been replaced In the U.K. with the saimonelia.

| scare and now our egg industry has been put in bad odour.
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Mesmerized by
Clark Gable

THERE is a saying that great events cast
their shadows before them.

Perhaps Edwina Currie’'s revelation was pre-
saged by comments In that august journal New
Scientist.

C Ariadne d credullty and wildlife In the
November 28 lssue. The. writer relates belng brought up to
belleve that if you pushed a hen's head down to the ground and
then chalked a lne In tront of It, the hen would remain
transtixed until the line was rubbed out.

This i3 tollowed by musings on whe the Une must be
drawn then and there before the hen's eyes or whether a pre-
viously chalked Une will do; or (or that matter whether It has
tobestralghtahead ot the henor acrossits tront.

No one of Ariadne’s acq had ever exper dto
testthis assertion. However, other have.

The subject was debated In the Dally Mirror during 1978.
Reader [vor Snook had heard of two variants on mesmerixing
chickensandon visiting a tarm he put the theories to the test.

‘I was told also that the same etfect could be achleved by
tucking the hen's head under its wing and splnning it round
three times. I tried the latter method when [ visited a farm,
catching each hen In turn, ending up with about a dozen hens
all fastasieep inarow.

I then caught the cockerel and held its beak to the ground.
Having no chalk, I stmply picked up a stick and drew It sharply
away from the cock's beak. .

**He stayed there, so I caught another cockerel, placed him.
atthe other end ofthe rowand did likewise. [ was amazed at!
my etforts, with a cock at each end and a dosen hens between,
allinadeep stateof mesmerism!* :

Apparently this trick has also been demonstated on the
sliver screen. In the flm ‘‘Adventure,’ starring Clark Gable
and Greer Garson, Gable just made a line In the dust with hia.
finger and placed the hen's beak In the furrow. The hen re-:
mained motionlesa.

Another Mirror reader, G. Johnson, recalled how during the .
last war, in Burma, they were often short of a meal, so hyp-:
notized the native chickens by drawing a Une on the ground.
The villagers belleved they had put the avil eye on thelr fowl
and would give them eggs to remove the spell.

A Great Egg Scars apogee letter In the News of the World
went some way towards linking another tale to test one’'s
credulity. Mrs R. Bell, of Bristol, recounts taking up Edwin,
advice to pensioners and trying to knit a woolly hat. [t was
such a disaster she turned It into an egg coay.

Which neatly brings us to a story which (s definitely
apocryphal — unless, of course, you know othecwise — and has
several variations. A Yorkshire version has chickens eating
brewer's mash and becoming 30 drunk that they collapse and

npﬁu dead.

e farmer’s wife tinds them, assumes mortality has passed
and starts to pluck them. She has just finished when one starta
to revive and strut around. She then has the problem of
keeping them warm, otherwise they will certainly dle. So she
sets about lnitting each one a warm coat to wear until the
feathers grow again. f

A transatiantic vartant had two chickens born ready plucked
and farmer Jane Glanini, of Petaluma, California, making
them tiny suits for the winter, and hoping to breed them as
oven-ready.

Lastly on this theme, a Cambridge paper had a Fulborn lady
wring & chicken’s neck and pluck It for Sunday lunch. Re-
turning to the kitchen she was horrified to sea it traversing the
Ooor — and filled with remorse she sat up all night knitting it a
romper suit, which It wore until teathers grew.

MmN Currie may  visit
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Extremely fowlstories 2

Aregaarcherintostrangephenomens,
Rob Skinner, has sifted through thousands

‘of newspapersan

dperiodicals golng back

centuries in searchof the miraculous.
Toread tully his accountaot whathave
allegedly been tound within the egg3 of
, domestictowl wouldput anyoneoff eggs

for We.

Rather than deal too greatablow to the
beleagured industry, 1will merely Ust
whnathasbeen reportedinhenorduck

sdemic was - 1978

1978
year of

the cat
story

THE last major national
food polsoninag

when botuiism cleimed
severasl llves —
particulerty pensioners,
particularly through
salmon.

A story then did the
rounds, » precls of
which i'll give.

A man usually took
sendwiches to work
and his wHe opened a
tin of saimon. Ater all,
she told herself, the
botulism scare was
over. There was some
lett 30 she gave it to the
cat,

eggs: ivetoadsand snakes, colns, gold
nuggets. lost wedding ringsanda pstol

caruidge.

Also apparentodd images sometimes
occuron theoutershells suchaskHalley's
comet, numbers or writing.

Remember

the lion symbol and tigures of yesteryear?
Perhapsa more appropriate symbol would
be the basllisk or cockatrice — reportedly

hatched troman egglaldby anoldcock

and Incubated by a toad} _

Later she tOouna tne
cat lying at the back
door looking III,
BotulismI? Sherangher
husband, toid him about
the cat and as he’d
saten his packed lunch,
he called a taxl and
rushed to hospital. In
casualty a doctor er-
ranged for him to have
his stomach pumped

confessed he had ec-
cidentelly dropped a
bottle on the feline’s
head that moming and
letth grogoyl

The women was re-
lleved to know the
salmon was not to
blems, but what would
her husband say when
he leamed how he had
not needed such drestic

di fon?

and he was detained for
observation in isolation.

Meanwhile the
mitkman had cailled and
was inquiring sbout the
cat’'s heatth. Then he

Parhaps 8 new urban
legend will cleculate In
the wake of the storm in
an e9g cup.
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disapproval

for

Vllow and again we hear of a story which has all

the hallmarks of an urban legend and dismiss it
as collectable but fiction and certainly unwor-
thy of actual inquiry. One such was brought home
by my teenage children. It involved panis injury
in curious circumstances. A youth, worse the
.wear for drink, attempted to gatecrash a party.

alty department attended to Percy.

Vhen locked out of the revelry he unwisely

chose to open the letterbox and display an item
male anatomy. An unimpressed girl slammed down
the flap. An ambulance was called and the casu-

A sceptical newsdesk at the Xail, Hartlepool,

sent the intrepid Jackie Gough to Dyke House
School to investigate. She confirmed the Scree-
tons' veracity and wrote a commendably tasteful

male delivery

piece. Further confirmation for the reporting
staff came in the form of telepohoned pleas
from the parents whose illicit party was inter-
rupted and the embarrassed exhibitionist's par-
ents. The Mail promised not to name names; be-

ing under no such obligation, we identify Tracy
villis as party holder and Julie Stokell as

amateur surgeon.

The lad's name? I think he's
suffered sufficiently, though he's become some-

A HARTLEPOOL party-goer was cut
.to the quick when his doorstep antics
:were given the chop.

The 17 year-old youth spent a night in hospital
|after trying to lmpress a female guest with part
‘ofhisanatomy.

The luckless lad's troubles started after he
Itied to gatecrash a birthday party In the

Chester Road area.

Furious at finding himself left out Ln the cold
he tried to get closer to the action by posting the
part that other beers cannot reach through the
letter box.

The shocked young lady on the receiving ena
crashed the letter box closed, leaving him hop-
ping mad and in need of emergency treatment at

thing of a local celebrity (Hail, Hartlepool,
20/12/88; Sun, 21/12/88). Ve keep reminding you
all urban tales come true at some point.

Hartlepool General Hospital,

He was treated and detained overnight for
‘‘observation’’ while guests at the blrthday bash
carrtedon their celebrations.

A hospital spokeswoman confirmed that a
young man was treated and detalned on
Thursday night but declined to reveal the extent
of his lnjuries.

location in
the South, sci-
entists are
hoping to solve a
perennial
summer mystery
which has
become a siily
season stand-by.

The mystery is the
riddle of the corn
circles.

Somewhere in
Hampshire a team of 18
sclentists have amassed a
barrage of electronic
wizardry to make the.
@rst serious assault o
the cdnundrum. 4

The circles are precise
rings of Nattened crops
such as wheat and barley,.
usueally about 30 feet in
dlameter, and having:
smaller satellites, often
exactly at all four
cardtnal points. \

One of the top sclentists
who will be kept informed
of the Investigation,
which began on June 12
and will last ten weeks, 18
Archie Roy.

Protessor Roy, ofj
Glasgow Unlversity's
astronomy department,
sald: "This- is the most:
serious research being:
carried out anywhere In.
the world to find out the:
causeottherings.

T a secret’

them — but m'cy
metrically precise they could not have
by anything natural like a

For the past two years, the stationary
transient whirlwinds theory (S.T.W.T.) has held
sway, partly because most alternatives were

outn&oul.
AGINATIVE SPECULATION
Until recently the subject was the provenance
of ufologists suggesting the circles were Qying
saucer ‘‘nests’'! When the S.T.W.T. emerged as
front runner trom the cornucopla of imaginative
speculation. I feit Its endorsement by both
sclentitic and progressive ufologlical
establishments was hasty and an Emperor’s
New Clo manifestation. Like the burth
hypothesis to explain alien ab it
looked very attractive on the surface. The
S.T.W.T. was. Inviting bacause It appeared to
blow away the specualtion.from the wilder
shores ofufology. 00 s .
. Modern utology has matured greatly over the
past decade and much to many people's chagrin
the extraterrestrial theory of intergalactic visi.
tors has been replaced by the posaibllity that the
phenomenon 1s a complex matrix of geological
&d mn‘:’o&mlonw ;:lornu Interacting some-
(7] a psychological response — the
Earthlizhtsscenario. . . .
Alternatives to S.T.W.T. have Included:
human cause, either by pole and chain or
‘*Druld worehlp’’; hovering hellcopter
downdraught damage or military remotely
ploted vehicles; dropping zones for hppy
convoy drugs supply: chemlcal wartare testing;
arallel universe Interaction; fQying saucer
dings; earth energy force flelds assoctated
withleys; anddeeror hedgehogs (!) mating.

30 far the most exhaustive probe into the )
eorologist Dr .
arches were .

phenomenon has been by
Terence Meaden, whose r

Continued
ito Page 25
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B By Paul Screeton

summarised fully in a bookley on the subject by
Janny Randles and Paul Fuller. “Mystery of the
Circles’ claims to be open-minded, but the
excellent distillation: is blased towards the

'A-(r;oing that the S.T.W.T. was sible, Paul
Mason, of the Met Otfice in Bracknell, polnted
out: ‘‘Usually thers would be a trall of age

. ratherthanactrele.”

- The Randles/Fuller booklet briefly mentions
my favoured line of inquiry. There mention ts
made of & strong electro-magnetic fleld affecting
blades of grass, geology Ls Lnvoked and beslcally
discarded. Then it natural forces can cause
circle sets, why have they just started dolng so,
and why always on Friday and Saturday
nights?** Humans do some funny. things when the

ubs shut on week-end evenings. Drunken
rs at work or courting couples haveing a
rollinthe hay?

Away from modern sibilities of inebriation
and lust, anclent b rites sound posttively
mundane. Could the mystery circles be no more
than the ains of prehistoric barrows?

John Keevil, writing In the letters column of a
national newspaper, suggested: **These anclent

ples probably selected & slight rise In the
evel of the surrounding land Into which they
carried their chlet, then dug a circular trnch
around the area, heaping the soll into & mound tn
the centre and probably bringing soll from out.
sidetheareaaswell.

“During the 168th and 20th centuries all soll
above the surrounding ground level would have
been cleared away by mechanical cultivation,
even the original humus-rich top soll of the
slightly ralsed area. the only remnant of the
original work being the humus.rich soll In the
etrcular tranch which had accumulated over the

... AND FINALLY
ROTATE THE CROPS.
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The Sewer Men Are
Comlng By Michael Goss

Most of us feel the notion that rats will inherit the Earth is
a remote possibility. A few of us reqgard it as a faint probabil-
-ity. Father Fairing recognised it as a sombre inevitability.

Some time in the depressed Thirties, the priest - dispirited by
the sordid, irremediable starvation of his New York parish and
realising the Day of the Rodent was nigh - renounced the world
for a second time and descended into the sewers with a Baltimore
Catchechism, a breviary "and for reasons nobody found out, a
copy of Knight's Modern Seamanship." Down there he set about

converting the rats to Catholicism. His journal recorded the
course of his trials and struggles from the moment he blessed
the foul currents that swept past his driftwood shelter in order
to obtain a ready supply of holy water for baptism. He battled
with recalcitrant students like Ignatius, a sceptical rodent who

insisted that the doctrine of indulgences was nothing but Marxist
communism; he reputedly formed a sexual liaison with a female rat
baptised Veronica, who wished to become a nun. (Difficult, thought
Father Fairing; he would have to consult the Bishop on that one).
In return for their spiritual nourishment, three rats per day had

to provide the priest's physical equivalent; the liver was Fair-
-ing's special favourite and even the tails were palatable if
boiled long enough.

Eventually the exclusive rat diet, Ignatius' communistic leanings

or something else proved too much. Father Fairing vanished; his
journal was discovered later upon a cairn of stones, bricks and

sticks inside a 36-inch pipe with the breviary, but the Catchechism
and Knight's Modern Seamanship had disappeared as utterly as their

owner. And in time the Rat Priest joined the alligators as yet

another legend of the New York sewer-system.

Father Fairing appears (though not in person) as another element
to disturb the equanimity of Benny Profane, hero ‘of that under-
-ground classic V (1963) - a novel, of course, which contributed

so much to the sewer 'gators legend. Whether he ever existed as

real person or real NY legend outside the pages of Thomas Pynch-
-on's novel I cannot say and it may be foolish even to ask. But
then, the Father is just one of a select band whom popular lore
has ensconsed in the sewers: not as casual visitors, necessarily,
but as fulltime residents. At times, books, films and to a less
obvious exéent oral tradition have toyed with the idea of what
it might be like down below and what such an existence might do
those who managed it. So move over, rats and ‘'gators. Here we
have Life in the Sewers, humam-style.

Of course, it's a ridiculous idea, but the imaginative processes
behind all creative fiction furnish motives and circumstances to
make it seem moderately plausible. Using actual incidents, exploi-
-ting a certain wish to believe in the incredible, the vision
comes to something that resembles reality. Apart from an over-—
zealous priest with an eccentric notion about converting the rats
before they inherit the Earth, who would possibly want to live in
the sewers? Answer: those who had nowhere else to go, those who
didn't want the rest of us to know what they were up to..Picture
a human being in desperate circumstances and it begins to make
sense..nearly.

John Hollingshead was in no doubt that his Victorian contemporar-
~-ies believed firmly in these romantically-wretched figures. "Even
now, in these days of new police and information for the people,
it would not be difficult to find many thousands who look upon
(sewers) as secret caverns full of metroplitan banditti," he
reflected. "When the shades of evening fall upon the City,
mysterious whispered 'Open sesames' are heard in imagination near
trap-door side-entrances, and many London Hassaracs or Abdullahs,
in laced boots and velveteen jackets, seem to sink through the
pavement into the arms of their faithful comrades. Romances, as
full of startling incidents as an egg is full of meat, have been
built entirely upon this underground foundation..".

And these so-believeable romances commemorated tales - true, half-
true - about the network of subterranean escape-routes to and from
the notorious moral-free rookeries down which fugitives took their
rapid exits when the police came calling. Although most of these
rookeries were distant memories when Holligshead wrote, they and
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their sewer-loving secret societies

lingered on in popular lore

- most conspicuously, as he says, as fit theme for written or

acted melodrama. Nor was it hard to

conceive amorphous races of

folk who treated the sewers not as convenient means from A to B,

but as their homes. One work moving
Wild Boys of London or The Children

along these lines was The
of the Night, a 10S5-part

penny dreadful issued in 1866 which
and Derek Adley "concerned boys who

according to W.0.G. Lofts
lived in the sewers and sal-

-vaged corpses and their fights with the ‘'Peelers'.” @)The book

must have struck a responsive chord

with readers, since it was

reissued around 1876 - only to be suppressed at the 79th instal-

-ment. I will confess: I have not read The Wild Boys in either
full or abbreviated form and I don't think I'm going to. To be
honest, I am still recovering from wading through Varney the Vampyre.

Wild Boys evidently catered for the sort of mind that would feel
it at least half-credible that a bunch of juvenile vagabonds could
live in the sewers: an environment which would brutalize them to

a degree where the guardians of Law and Order becamg natural enem-
-ies. This wasn't too much of a demand on the imagination because
in popular iconography the sewers are the spiritual home of all
who feel themselves outcasts from the bright lights of Society.

Erik the Phantom * master-musician,

brilliant architect and

monster-in-residence of the Paris Opera - would surely agree, although
technically he didn't live in the sewers himself; not in the orig-

-inal 1911 novel by Gaston Leroux.
at home in a complete house on the
below the Opera and sewers as such
Anti-social Erik certainly is, but
redemption. Witness this desperate
benefit of the heroine whom he has
first time):

Instead the author depicts him
subterranean lake that lies
don't come into the affair.

as monsters go he is not beyond
piece of soul-baring for the

in his clutches (not for the

"'But I am very tired of it!..I'm sick and tired
of having a forest and a torture-chamber in my
house and of living like a mountebank in a house

with a false bottom!..I'm

tired of it! I want to

have a nice, quiet flat with ordinary doors and wind-

-ows and a wife inside it,

like anybody else! A wife

whom I could love and take out on Sundays and keep

amused on weekdays..Here,
card tricks?'". (9

Is that the voice of a monster who

shall I show you some

hangs people, crushes others

11

with falling chandeliers and wrecks high-cost opera productions?
Never mind. Most people's impressions of the Phantom are more

Lon Chaney than Gaston Leroux and there the sewers - or something
like them - are all part of the deformed monster's ambiance and
image. If there is humanity in the Sewers it would obviously be
of a most monstrous kind..even if, like Erik, it could play the

organ and do card tricks.

Oral sources, printed fiction and films have conspired to make us
curious about the sewers and readier to believe that people live
down there. As indeed they do, sewer maintenance men not included

in the reckoning.

In 1986 readers of You (the colour supplement of The Mail on Sunday)
were notified of a new, novel and illegal way to spend a night out
in Paris.

Or rather, a night under Paris: teenagers had taken to
entering the sewers via unguarded manholes, gendarmes notwithstand-
-ing, with the old low-ceilinged limestone catacombs south of the
Seine being especially popular. Once down there, the punques held
parties, drank wine, talked politics, maybe smoked a joint or two,
explored or painted Hokusai murals. Getting wet wasn't even oblig-
-atory as long as you were content to avoid the deeper recesses of
the system and the worst discomfort involved . was that the

low clearance might make you develop a Groucho Marx walk.

Despite cultivating mildly-subversive identities - the Trolls, the
Sons of Anubis and (yes!) the Rats - the new subterraneans impress-
-ed one journalist as "quite responsible anarchists, very proud of
their secret world, and take all their litter up to the surface,

if only to chuck.it away in the streets." Their secret world. It
would be wrong to exaggerate the extent of their rebellion against
upper air or to make too much of their lineal connections with

former glorious occupants of the Paris sewers: the 18th Century
smugglers, aristos fleeing the guillotine during the Reign of
Terror and more recently the French Resistance. Even the growing
intensity of police efforts to suppress the movement is reasoned -
publically, at least - on the grounds that the youngsters were in
danger of hurting themselves. And when the party is over - the
wine drunk, the joints smoked, and you have savoured not only
these but the frisson of being somewhere you're not supposed to

be - then it's back to the world above the pavements, where you
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really belong. Unless, of course, someone has parked his car on

the manhole you'd planned to use as your exit..

But the Paris punques are responding to the lure of the forbidden.
In their modest way they are helping to bring folklore to life.
And in more than one way, if we credit to them the two foot seven
inch crocodile that municipal workers found in an ancient section
of the city sewers on 8 March 1984 ~Young as it was, the reptile
provided stiff opposition for ten fireman before it was removed
to the Jardin des Plantes zoo. Or perhaps it was the lost pet of
Erik the Phantom.

It's one thing to have criminals using sewers as means to some
felonious end or for the curious to defy police and orthodoxy in
order to explore what lies beneath our urban wastelands. Qualit-
-atively different are stories of things only nominally human -
things that may have been human once, but not any more - which
have developed a sense of belonging to the sewers rather than in
the normal upper world: a world they visit briefly and with no
.love extended towards its inhabitants. They have evolved into a

race apart. H.G. Wells' Morlocks - Homo cloacus? - the Sewer Men.

I do not like to prophecy trends in contemporary folklore. It's
easy to mistake brief, rumour-like tales heard in one location

(and perhaps nowhere else..and never again) for an emerging modern
classic; some stories there are that never develop, never catch on,
never achieve anything like the currency of authentic urban belief
tales. All I will say is that at odd times I've noticed hints of

a Coming Sewer-Race mythos as represented in odd rumours about
people who have made the sewers a way of life. For example, there
were the San Francisco hippies who dropped out in a literal sense
during the late Sixties. Why I can't recall..something to do with

a belief in an approaching cataclysm, I think, and that was possibly

influenced by the similar reasoning that caused Charles Manson to
lead his Family in a vain search for the vast gulf in Death Valley
where he and his followers could hole up until they were ready to
emerge as the new rulers of the planet. Or maybe the hippies
retreated sewer-wards to find a place to practice their own phil-
-osophy of life for which the corrupt society they rejected had
neither time nor space. Anyway - as I heard it at university

coincident with the last dregs of Flower Power - down the hippies
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went. And in time their unsavoury new existence caused them to
evolve. .degenerate?..into a race of foul troglodytes, emerging
by night to commit suitably vile outrages on the rest of human-
kind.

The embryo story testifies again to how willing we can be to believe
virtually anything of American society - especially the San Franc-
-isco way-out variety. But it also reveals the usual foaflore
practice of resorting to extrapolated facts to inject a note of
credibility into its flights of fancy. The New York sewer 'gators
are blind and albino (in some versions) because that is what happens
to (real) animals adapted to life underground. Rats will kill and
eat humans because there's irrefutable evidence that they will dine
off human corpses..occasionally. This is all sewer-lore. And sewer
lore's most creative improvisation speculates on what life in these
insanitary tunnels would do to anyone who tried to exist there.

not
Well, obviously..they wouldxremain the same as us surface-folk.
Cave-dwellers are always bitter, stunted, squinting, horrible,
psychopathic. The cloacadytes would contract foul diseases. They'd
certainly be unkempt. They would stink. Over a period of years -
years of seclusion and adaptation - they would cease to be human
in a civilzed sense. They would be subhuman monsters.

And then, suppose they took it into their misshapen skulls to come
topsides from time to time? (Most likely at nighttime: their eyes
could not tolerate the bold glare of the sun). The sewers are where
we dispose of our waste. These people -outcasts in a real sense -
are human waste. They've no cause to admire us or love us and they
won't. In a sort of revenge at the manner in which they have been
flushed away, they would return to visit us. "Hello from the sewers
of NYC," chortled Son of Sam, also known as Dave Berkowitz or the
.44 Caliber Killer in a missive that dwelt on "delicacies" like
"dog manure, vomit, stale wine, urine and blood". A chill reminder

that those who associate themselves with the dirt and filth  we
consign to the nether regions don't think of us in any kindly
fashion.

The weird subhuman strain - progeny of those lost Sixties hippies? -
appeared to have visited the upper climes of Los Angeles in 1982.
Practically every state of the USA has its reported sightings of

Bigfoot, the neo-legendary North American man-ape; in few places
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has the shy, shambling figure been seen more often than in Calif- : ﬂ, 5
-ornia. But although you wouldn't expect to hear of it wandering ABR AW
through Los Angeles, it was from that city's Buena Park that tales ) warranted...It is this way with sewer stories. §§E!Kl,g.

X They just are. Truth or falsity don't apply. R Y
of a malodorous giant who emitted spasmodic howls came just a few ;oéa .
years back.” The case promised an answer to a problems that has ) "iﬁi;;?.
troubled cryptozoologists for a considerable time. It is easy to . — 'foééfifia
see why investigators seldom manage to spot Bigfoot for themselves P
when pursuing reports from, let's say, the dense redwood forests L. i°22n:°igé;?5h§:3; ggderground London (Ldn: Groombridge
of North Cal; patently, the manimal has plenty of cover into which 2. W.0G. Lofts ; Derek Aéley: “A History of 'Penny Bloods',"
it may vanish at will. But sasquatches are also reported from Book & Magazine Collector 32 (November 1986) pp.48-5335.
urban and suburban areas and yet manage to disappear just as utterly )5 Gaston Leroux: The Phantom of the Opera (1911). See the
when searched for. Where could they hide away? Not in the convent- ffﬁi;iypzﬁeiﬁzcgciﬁig,(Tgigf ;:q:hfaf?nnis pneaciey

-ional wilderness, evidently; down in the sewers, maybe.
4. Clive Unger-Hamilton: "Life with the sewer brats,"”

You 14 September 1986, pp.54-57.

Anyhow, Special Forces Investigations (a group described in Omni
— S. "Croc in the Sewers," Fortean Times 42 (Autumn 1982),
as being "dedicated to the study of the paranormal, the monstrous page 26. From reports in AFP/Times, AFP/Guardian, Sun,
N , , Daily Mirror, Paris Liberation 9 March plus Reuter

and the extraterrestrial") thought they had tracked 'Buena Foot Arab News 11 March 1984,
to a concrete storm drain after sightings had come in from an

. 6. George Carpozi Jr.: Son of Sam. The .44 Caliber Killer
adjacent flood control canal. They went down 125 feet and took (New York: Manor Books paperback, 1977), page 134.
casts of a four-fingered handprint which they believed came from 7. Dava Sobel: "Buena Foot,” Omni 5:4 (1982) page 94.

a creature of more than human size and power: much larger than the
dishevelled 5ft 8 inch tramp whom police were saying matched eye-

-witness descriptions of Buena Foot on at least seven points. CONTR'B”IORS

Another bellowing vagrant was fingered by another investigator;

PAUL SCREETON. The articles on mock mayore,

circles in corn and the eggs/chickens horror
appeared ia the Mail, Hartlepool, where Paul
is a feature writer and sub-editor. He also

M "rites weekly columns on conservation i{ssues
¥ and regional railway matters. He {5 the aut-
bor of books on earth mysteries and folklore.

at 6ft 4, this one made an even better sasquatch lookalike. Who
or whatever he was, Buena Foot had given as much as he could to
urban manimal lore and seems to have staged the usual quiet getaway.

Once again, the sewers had functioned as safe habitat, last retreat,
for a maybe-monster: something alimn in our midst. How many more f'!ag&iﬂ;g¥§f!“s~rbeE”dem° (or ohancon
@°Hitch-dikers" is one of the most lntelligent

& studies of urban belief tales. Xtck has a

keen intellect tempered with a distinctive
sense of huwmour. He is a prolific article
Witer and the piece in this F.F. is, to
s¥quote Mick, “an out-take from a book I have
-been compiling on urban legend-type aturf".
Ve look forward to its publication.

are there down there, hirsute tramps, troglodytes, maybe-monsters?
Will any more steal forth, legendwise, over coming years, to trouble
our peace of mind? Let's be thankful if there's nothing worse than

giant maneating rats or a few stray alligators down there.

‘Of course, working in Sellafield can be
abitofa bugger...’

i

3T .
Best not worry, advises Thomas Pynchon via his hero who heard more " = PETER ROGERSON. [s a local history libra- - 3/3/89° 213189
q rian 1n a norchern town. He has bean fnt- IIllIIIlIlIIIIlIIMHIlmllllllllll!IIIlIIlIIlIIILh'.
sewer-lore and saw more curious things down below than are dreamed =

;r:stad :n UFOs for 25 years. His contri- NORTH Sea work-
utions ) =

of in municipal bureaucrats' philosophies but learned to live \’ $ to Yagonla on tie sociological

with both: 12123 ara always algaly original.

A cheeky jackda
that screeche

er Bull Wilson
found a pet out of
the blue — a par-
rot  which landed
on his Shell gas
ng 60 miles off
Scottand.

and fol«loric aspects of anomalous activ- at pnmary_ scnoo
pupils in Glossop,
erdys, was ban

hunted last night.

LTI

The stories, by the time Profane heard them, were all
pretty much apocryphal and more fantasy than the record




OCK MAYORS are a strange
phenomenon.

That Hartlepool should have one within its
boundaries comes as no surprise to me.
Hartlepudlians are hardly the most conservative of
people and Middletonlans would seem to have had
scant respect for authority in the past or, in some re-
spects for that matter, the present.

Owen Richmond has been Mayor of Mlddleton four
times.

He was the first to hold the otfice when it was revived

By Paul Screeton

T e,
Sandra Steel, first lady to be Mayor of

Middleton, pictured In front of H.M.S. Warrior
. during its renovation. — (M.8150).

e

Jackle Knight, the current Mayor Middleton,
outside the Smallcrafts Club. — (M.3800).

in 1070. He was also particularly proud to hold the title
agalnin1982, asit wasalsoMaritime England Year.

‘The second mayor was coal merchant Bertle Cox,
who moved to Arbroath.

‘“The first chain of office was two lavatory chains
attached to a Durham Light Infantry shield,” recalls
Owen. ‘“The one we have now records the names of all
the previous mayors.'*

It also has a special coat of arms with a proud

across the Slake, each summer around July a large
flock of herons would roost every night on this stretch
of mudflats. Apparently the Middletonlans became so
attached to this migratory occurrence that they
adopted the bird as an emblem. Perhaps the herons
followed the shoals of herring from Scotland to the
Thames, stopplng off awhile along the way at the
Slake. Whatever, the bird is honoured on the chaln of
office by the ancestors of the Middleton residents who
took the graceful fishing birds totheir bosom.

Last year's mock mayor was Sandra Steel, the first
Sandra, of Furness Street, s a leading member of the Wi
Smallcrafts Clubanda tireless fund-ralser for charity.

Owen, who retired this year as district secretary of
the Amalgamated Unlon of Englneering Workers,
encapsulatesthe spiritof Mlddleton.

He Is a man of some guile and one year saved the
harbour fete by his cunning machinations. He has also
been prominent in the fight to retaln a right of way
through the docks. In addition he has campaigned for a
general clean-up of the area and against the licensed
sea-coal dredger which he argued changed the beaches
for the worse.

The mayor elected In 1981 was Alex Weegram, then
working In the Mall's press.-room. Born Into a tamily of
11 in Middleton in 1922, his father was a dock pllot. At

journalism are al

,expression {0,
Parliament an

14 he joined the Cameratta as a galley boy and went on He had jus
to sall all over the world. During the war he served in | affix it to the envelop
convoys and later worked on the dredger at Hartlepool, large black cat sitting on the
before becomingadiver. tongue out.

The current mayor Is long-distance lorry driver of humour an
Jackle Knight,

‘“We can’t preserve the community. The people were
moved out,’’ explalns Jacklie. '‘But we can preserve
the splrit of Mlddleton. That is very much alive. I think
that will give you some idea why it 1s so important to
have amayor and honour tradition.”

As for the tradition of mock mayors, this is not a
widely known area of common knowledge. Owen,
Sandra and all other Mlddleton mock mayors need not
teeltooassoclated withthetollowingresearchloffer!

Basically, mock mayors have been chosen from
among the detritus of soclety — the drunks, tramps
andotherderelicts.

I must thank for much of the following information
Derek Froome, a well-known folklorist,, who summa-
rized material he had collected from the North-East.

Durham Clty had its Duke of Baubleshlire, a charac.

.terwhowas ennobled asa tribute to his eccentricity.
At Embleton, Northumberland, there was a‘regular

~* election of a tramp or other derelict as mayor after:
having been made drunk. The local vicar had the
tradition put down and in Victorian times the custom
wasoften met with hostllity fromtheclergyorpolice.

Also In Northumberland, at Ford, there was the
annualelectionof a drunk mayvor. J

Having retired from Manchester Polytechnic, Derek
18 currently engaged in collecting further examples of
mock mayors.

The Mayor of Middleton was new to him and came as
asurprise. »

*They are very fugitive and thelr discovery Is more
often thannot a pursulit of serendipity,'’ he tells me.

The mock mayor tradition s from the past. As for
the present, we have a modern version, I suppose.
Beastle Boys fans have been stealing VW badges off
cars and taken to putting several on one chain to make v
alternative mayoral chalnsofoffice.

And while we're on about the present, how about
Derek Hatton. He took away Liverpool's Lord Mayor
and sold the town hall Dalmler. Who needs flash cars,
old-tashioned rituals and elitist chainsof oftice?

In Middleton they mlx tradition with non-elitism, for
how else could a mayor’s parlour double as a drinking
club!

Down on his luck, he-still had a sense
d temptation got the better of m
He put the stamp on the /moggie mouser's

-Silly season licked

’ JOURNALISTS and public alike refer ,
to an ill-defined but distinctly sum-
mery period known as the ‘'silly

: se@fo.ﬁ know what 1t means broadly. It Is that

emblem. It seems that long before the road was bullt part of the year when the excesses of tablold

t their most fiippant. Even the

reporters and sub-editors who annually appear

to lengthen Its timescale are usually ignorant ot

{ts supposed evolution.

Before speculating on a more prosaic genesis
for the siilyseason, let'srefer toan authority.
It is defined tn Brewer's Dictionary of Phrase and

Fable (7th. ¢d.) as: ‘‘an obsolescent journalistic

r the part of the year when

d the Law Courts are not sitting

(about August and September) W‘Tﬁ thr:ug:

lady to be so honoured, striking a blow for women's lib. i Inc!l;’ o:dr:\:i. :.'h:"?:p:rs,tu; wudune\:s g? ‘_r;:nm

gooseberries and sea serpents — and long cor-
respondence on subjects of evanescent (U any)

*lnterest’’.

Others prefer to belleve it wasthe invention of
James Bone, of the Manchester Guardian (as it
then was). He, In fact, obtained the story from

_another journalist wh_u_ianlﬂu: London in 1800 on " _

e half-promise from a senior
$s clpi!gl'l evening newspapers Lo ook ovcxju'u 5
netvjvcomer'lv;ork.m. pennliess

uccesstul,
wourl';-be Fleet Street newsman went to Charing.
Cross all-night post office to send a letter lo his
tather asking for n;\one{ to pay his debt at his
urn fare home.

B Ay {;‘oughl the stamp and »3s aboutto

e when' he noticed that a

tongue, put the letter back In his pocket and
wrote a story about the incident. This appeared
under the headline — -

POST OFFICE NOVELTY STAMP LICKING
CAT OF CHARING CROSS

The cat became an tmmediate celebrity wath
thousands flocking Ao the post office Lo see the
animal. The Society for the Prevention-ot Cru-
elty to Arumals (not then Royal), Cat and Dog
Home, Dumb Friends League, Crufts Annual Cat
Show (yes, cat show) and even Tall Waggers'
League all protested. "

The subject of cals' tongues and their un.
suitabllity for the purpose became the subject of
medical Urealises. The Post Otfice was torced to
make an officlal denlal that It was an Intended
service. It is said this was issued after a Question
was asked in the House.

Wire services circulated the story worldwide,
and as we all \mow, tn the journallstic-cum-
tolkloristic manner, the story grew with due
decorationandembellistunent.

A good example of sllly season speculation and
the genesis of a new urban belief tale was a story
in the national tabloid The Star. We stay with
cats as the two great pillars of succeastul
storvtelling — sex and anxjety — are combined.

Wae fear nuclear power and are alarmed at any
sex drive malfunction. Top Persian breeder
Anne Brooker reckoned Chertiobyl fallout had
knockedthebottomoutoftoncats’ sexlives.

The paper then found ‘Britatn's top (teline
psychologist, Dr Roger Muckford, to Uuow a

statfer of one of

and :tlﬁmi .

counter had Its  Persians you would need a nuclear explosion to!
get them to mate at all. They are the laziest cats

around.' he stated.

By Paul

bucket of cold water over the theory. “With|. :

to the boss, Louie!”
-—

Screeton
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= “What possessed you te

leave his  wallingtons
on7"

Sl .
“Me’and the boys
really admired the
way you stood up
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A MALE nude
made of fruit and
veg went on show
in Batk, Avon, ye
terday — with eary
of sweetcorn, a
cauliflower brain
and naughty bits
wrapped up n
cabbage leaves. =
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Gives a new
meaning O
corn dollies!
Sun, 23/1/89

SAMBUSH

BY
MUTANT PIGEON.

A £1.000 puppet of Sam
Fox's body with the face
of a HIPPO was swiped
yesterday from puppeteer
Alexandra Dane's car n
Fulham, West London.

A

} Yes, but can
% it sting?
S
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FROX Steve Roud, 18 Amberley Grove, Croydon, Surrey, CRO 6ND
Dear Mr Screeton

[ was extresely dismayed to read your reaction to Gillian Bennet's
criticisms in FF 7. By choosing to concentrate on certain points in
Gillian's review you may have allowed yourself the opportunity to vent
your spleen on some "enemy®" that she represents to you, but have
sariously misinformed your readers about the review's content. For
example, Gillian writes that FF is a "mine of useful raw data", an

“excellent source" of material, “good value for your three quid", and so )

on.

The review has two main criticisms of Folklore Frontiers:

1) Its bad physical quality, and 2) its “"jokey, exclamatory style".

The comments on its physical appearance are perfectly valid - the
early issues were pretty rough - but Gilliam specifically notes and
welcomes its gradual improvement in this respect, as have all its
readers no doubt.

The description of its style, to which you take such exception, is
also, to my mind, quite accurate. Kow, as editor you naturally have the
right to choose whatever style you like, just as Gillian has a duty to
inform readers of her review on the matter. However, you might like to
ask yourself whether the style adopted might interfere with the content.
One of the most infuriating traits of tabloid journalism is that
accuracy and the information-provision role of the newspaper are sacrif-
ced to style, and one wonders whethera similar approach is appropriate
for a magazine that purports to comment on the results.

Other points in your reaction are inaccurate. For example, Foaftale
News is not "22 for two flimsy issues", as it states quie clearly "No
subscription scheme exists for this news sheet. However, if you would
like to occasionally send us the equivalent of £2 to cover postage, we
would be most grateful”, which is a very different kettle of fish. You
quoted this yourself in FF 2 (p.4), so you must have known. And to
berate the author of a review for typographical errors perpetrated by
the typist/editor is just plain silly.

Apart from misleading your readers, the real pity of this response is
that it threatens to drive a wedge between "Forteans®" and "Folklorists"
Just at the time when things were looking good for co-operation and
understanding between these two approaches. Many of the past folklore
"establishment” would have little to do with such nasty modern things as
Yucca plants and Crying Boy paintings, but there are now a number of
folklorists in this country who appreciate the value of such journals
as Fortean Times, while Michael Goss in FF 6 (pp.5-7) and Bob Rickard in
FT 49 (pp.61-67, especially) have shown an awareness of the
desirabilirty of closer links. the fact that you were invited to attend
the Contemporary Legend Conference is evidence of this spirit of co-
operation, and your unpleasant public response damages pore than just
your own reputation.

[ suggest you reprint the whole of Gillian Bennett's review in your
next issue, along with this letter, so that your readers can judge for
themselves.

Yours sincerely,
Steve Roud.

FOAFTALE NEWS

No.7 (August 1987)

AN OCCASIONAL NEWS SHEET ON CONTEMPORARY LEGEND RESEARCH

FOLKLORE FRONTIERS - A REVIEW Gillian Bennett

Folklore Frontiers, which has just completed its first year of life under the editorship of Paul
Screeton, at the very modest price of £3 pa is a welcome addition to the shelves of those interested
in contemporary leqend‘ belief and rumour.

The first four issues have covered such topics as poisonous yucca plants, phantom hitchhikers UFQ
and AIDS rumours, “The Crying Boy" picture and the exploding bosom of Samantha Fox. Most of ;he
material is written by Screeton himself (of which, more later),
Michael Goss (The Evidence for Phantom Hitchhikers),
book reviews.

but there are also welcome pieces by
Andy Roberts and others, newspaper-clippings and

The issues are extremely cheaply produced on typewriter and photocopier (with a helping of scissors
and Pritt stick), and stapled together. Size varies from fifteen to thirty pages. Each issue zips
through a lot of heterogeneous material with a carelessness of detail that reflects its modest price
The typing is frankly bed and typoes 9o uncorrected: in sume issues part of the copy has been faint ’

to the point of indecipherability. For presentation, Folklore Frontiers would, without doubt
collect the booby prize. - ’
S

Having said that, it must be acknowledged that the standard improves in each issue. Numbers three
and four (typed in part on a word-processor, on A4 reduced and centre-stapled) look very much more
professional and are much easier to read than numbers one and two (typed single-spaced on a typewriter
that needed cleaning). Personally, ['m not complaining here: it is cheap, so what does it matter if
it looks- cheap? The contents are what Screeton would ask to be judged on, ['m sure.

what [ myself find very riling, however, is the awful jokey, exclamatory style which pays little
attention to clarity, sense or syntax, for instance “any gathering of ferroequinologists (train-
spotters, 1f you must), will get steamed up about all manner of apocryphal platform end rumour.
Cross-fertilization between themes is a fascinating pursuit for collectors and most categories will be
found to be arbitrary”. [t's a great pity, therefore, that he overwrites almost everything that comes
his way.

However, if you can bear with that, you will find Folklore Frontiers a mine of useful raw data, an
excellent source of all that is current in legend and rumour at the crazy end of popular belief. As a
substitute for a clipping-service it is invaluable, but don‘t expect more of it. This is not an

analytical or academic magazine in any respect, just a forum for the exchange and collection of
information.

The magazine can be obtained from Paul Screeton, 3 fgton Drive, Seaton Carew, Harlepool, Cleveland.
TS25 2AT. You'll probably find it good value for your three quid.
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Paul Screeton replies:

[ leave it to F.F. readers to judge the merits of Ms Bennett's
review and Steve Roud's defence and response to my review in F.F. 7. But
let me remind readers that [ only became aware of this write-up because
Andy Roberts was so incensed by it that he sent me a photocopy (in the
circumstances | was not even given the courtesy of receiving a copy to
defend my standpoint) and said he was writing to Folktale News to object
to the piece. If Ms Bennett honestly thought it good value why aid she
not resubscribe after issue 4? Maybe she still reads someone else's, but
that would hardly be supportive.

Steve Roud's letter also muddies the Fortean/Folklore frontier; any
self-respecting folklorist unaware of, say, developments in ufology or
alien beasts does not deserve to call him/herself a folklorist. Many
folklorists, | suspect are very old-fashioned and narrow in their
spectrum of interest. Today's folklore is best exemplified in the
tabloids and if F.F. chooses a somewhat Sunspeak style it is correctly
in step with what contemporary folklorists should be thinking and
voicing. Also as a professional journalist of some distinction, [ am
well aware of the shortcomings of the Press, as [ point out frequently
in F.F.

In such a spirit, I apologise unreservedly for what was a grossly
flippant and inaccurate remark about “&2 for two flimsy issues”.

Anyone out there want to debate this issue?

/- N
Secret source to a helping of success on a plate?

'
) Guardian, 18/7/88 ‘

OME WHILE ago Heinz ran i _

a series of adverts extolling )
the virtues of their beans in
tomato sauce. The adverts took
the form of “amusing' vi-
gnettes, in which a young child
is seen asking his/her mother if,
by eating vast quantides of
beans, they will grow up to be
successful.

The series featured such ce-
lebritles as Cilla Black and lan
Botham. Now on one dark win-
ter’sevening, I wassitting wait-
ing (or the start of one of [TV's
*“‘situation comedies,” when

upon my screen came a Heinz
advert. On the set was a mother
and daughter both dressed in
clothes roughly from the 1930/
40s. The young girl, upon ob-
serving a glistening and obvi-
ously delicious pile of beans on
the plate in front of her, asked
her mother if by consuming the
said beans she may one day as-
pire to be prime minister. the
mother offhandedly said yes.
The next shot was of the moth-
er's face in detail, across the
visage passed a series of emo-
tions, dawning apprehension,
panic and horror; returning to

the table the mother seized the
plate, saying the while, yes
Margaret you just might, she
then left the room hurriedly.
After seeing this “playlet” |
told all my friends and relatives
to watch out for it, thinking
what a super jape it was, obvi-
ously using our present Prime
Minister as a role model for the
young girl. However, the weeks
and months have now passed
and it is obvious that I will
never see the advert again;
more worryingly for my own
safety however is the fact that
no one eise has ever seen it. [

(eel very exposed, especially in
the climate ‘‘post-Spycatcher.”

[ have been told that I must
have imagined it, I am starting
to believe they may be right. if
so can | offer the idea to Heinz's
advertising agency? If I dld not
imagine it, then far more sinis-
ter considerations raise their
heads. Was this advert
“spiked,” if so by whose orders?
[ think we should be told.
Edward Scarf.

2 Pouces Cottages,
Manston Road,
Manston nr Ramsgate,
Kent.

THE SHAXAN ++#+ This magazine preceded FOLKLORE FRONTIERS and ran ror
11 issues. Still availabie are 2, 4, 5 and 11. Nos. 4 and 5 have attacks
on Villiamson & Bellamy’'s “Ley Lines in Question”. Copies S0p each tnc.
pdp. Its predecessor was ANCIEKT SKILLS & VISDOX REVIEY, mainly a mags
and books review service. Six at random for £2 inc. p&p.
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NEWSLINES

Ve begin with some items which just have that dubious quality because
they mirror concerns which have been media events.

SEAL OF APPROVAL. Has the mystery virus now killing off seals stirred
folk memories of these beasts the Independent (19/11/88) asks, then
after mentioning humans marrying seals, suckling by seal mothers and
rescue after shipwreck, decides they are unaffectionate. they forgot the
story of 31/8/88 (Sun, Star) of a dying (was it?) seal saving a drowning
(he wasn't) boy and nicknamed Flipper (that's a dolphin!). the Star
particularly went overboard, excuse the pun, on Vayne Norgate, aged 8,
whose dinghy was pushed by a seal.

DARVIN'S SPAYN. Funny how after a recent hit TV show “First Born"
about the birth of a hairy ape/human child we have a doctor coming
forward to proclaim that five years ago a "real life" example of sorts
was born. Top surgeon Eftis Paraskevaides (is it an anagram?), of Rorth
Xanchester General Hospital, refused to say where it occurred or
identify the boy but says he is now healthy after having a tail removed.
“It was a real tail which moved at times and was covered in fine, downy
bair just like an animal's. ['ve never seen anything like it," he
claimed (Star, Sun, 28/11/88).

LUXBERED. Stunned carpenters believed they bad uncovered a miracle
after spotting the face of Christ on a plank of wood. The Sun claimed it
resembled a bearded face like the image on the Turniin Shroud and the

markings were discovered the same day scientists dismissed the famous
icon as a fake. They failed to make a connection between Jesus' father's

- Joseph that is - occupation but were happy to tag this relic The Bacup
Plank. VYooden buggers? ¥hich brings us to...

TURIN TRIANGLE? Turin is the apex of a worldwide triangle of black
magic whose other points are London and San Francisco. it is also a
white magic apex with prague and Lyons. The Independent (19/11/88) had a
bizarre story of a Turin man seeing a beast like a cross betwean a
serpent and a leech crawl from a Mr Gullo's arm on to an unspecified
part of a Xiss Setteducati's anatomy. An autopsy suggested the white
magic involved was a powdered variety from Colombia.

ROTHERHAM TRIANGLE. Sheffield man John Hill claims to be Jesus Christ
and the High Court in the city threw out his bid to sue for £100m. for
failure to acknowledge his ownership of the U.K. (D. Mirror, 23/6/88;
Sun, 1/7/88). He threatened a hunger strike for 14 days if not appeased
to “sacrifice myself for mankind as [ did before.* Did he again? Also
(Guardian, also 23/6/88) reported Jesus Christ appearing in Nairobi,
Kenya, according to worshippers in the city's slums. He blessed a crowd
in Swahili, muttereda Hebrew curse and left in a car driven by Gurnam
Singh, alighted at a bus terminus and vanished into thin air. The
matértalization occurred at a meetiag addressed by a taith healer, Mary
Akatsa, who also berated a barren woman, saying she nad failed to have
children as she was sleeping with ten different men. meanwhile another
miracle occurred in Sheffield when a carp caugnt at Fontainbleu was put
on ice in Paris, shipped 500 miles to the steel city, where fishmonger
Alan Daly saw its gills move, popped it in water and after recovering

vwas transferred to a fishpond (Sandwell Express & Star, 3/12/87).
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NOT PARAGONS OF VIRTUE.Remember the story of the media liking the
story of Bernard Lavery's 3721b pumpkin fed on lager? How the British
National Pumpkin Society objected, banned the practice and stipulated a
sapometer would be used to test large vegetables for alcohol content?
Lavery was really James Thynne handling the Heineken account for Paragon
Communications. Both pumpkins and Heineken are largely composed of water
and have as much style and desirability as the hoax perpetrator (Star,
23/6/88; Vhat's Brewing, August, 1988)

MARCONI MYSTERY. The Independent (? late 1988) had an in-depth
demolition of the conspiracy theories surrounding the deaths of 22
defence scientists. The "'mystery' evaporating on inspection®. But those
who persevered found this rather at odds conclusion to the article --
“Did the Marconi scientists compete with each other to kill themselves

in the most ingenious way? It was how they made their living, after
all.*

MAJOR INVESTMERT.Trustthe Sun (14/10/88) to find a sex angle to £2m.
to be spent on a steel corset to keep upright the 800-year-old Major Oak
in Nottingham's Sherwood Forest. Fancifully this is "where Robin bedded
Maid Marion and sang with his Merry Men." Ribblehead viaduct could
better have the money spent upon it....and then there was the seeming
hoax about Robin Hood being bitten to death by a vampire and a group of
supernatural researchers wanting to dig up his grave to prove their
point (Sum, D. Star, D. Mirror, 5/1/89).

ROCK FOLLIES. Rocker Axl Rose has died of a drugs overdose and been
replaced by a double, pretending to be the Gumns 'n' Roses star. The
bizarre death riddle is believed by many American fans, convinced there
is a glant cover-up to keep his death a secret (D. Star, 25/10/88). Top
U.S. singer Belinda Carlisle tells how as about to fall asleep sparks
started flying from her arms and legs, the painful effect was like an
electric shock and lasted for about 15 seconds. "Later I learned that
what happened was similar to spontaneous combustion,” she revealed (D.
Star, 3/5/88). It is rumoured our own dear Queen - not Mercury, May &
Co. - but Elizabeth, goes late-night shopping incognito ("The Tumour in
the Vhale" by Rodney Dale). So were shopkeepers in Vest Berlin told to
stay open late in calls from Michael Jackson's suite? (D. Mirror,
24/6/88). Oh, and rock legend Elvis Presley is alive and well - just
resting (D. Star, 26/7/88), and author Gail Brewer-Giorgio is writing a
book on the rumours (D. Star, / late 1988). Meanwhile Dr Gaston Montale,
who ran a clinic in Hormosillo, Mexico, claimed he carried out an
abortion on movie legend Marilyn Monroe in 1961 when she became pregnant
during a torrid affair with Elvis Presley (Sum, 11/11/88).

HARIN-GAY. Lesbos came to the playground for pupils as young as seven
claimed a Sun (16/12/88) exclusive. Blaming Left-wing policies of the
local council in Haringey, it recounted that instead of cowboys and
indians, schoolgirls were playing a kiss-and-cuddles "poofters and
dykes" game.

STUCK COUPLE. A variation on the Stuck Couple motif of a particularly
crude variety has appeared (News of the World, 2/10/88) which, I
suppose, legitimises it for a staid, family organ such as F.F. No names,
but supposedly from Swansea, South Wales, a naked couple were having a
sex session in the kitchen when the wife had a epileptic fit. Her
convulsions brought on lockjaw at a climactic moment and as the husband
screamed in agony, he grabbed a frying pan and dealt his dearest a blow
on the head. in hospital she was treated for head injuries and he for
bites to his penis.
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RUBBLE RUBBISH. Seventeen survivors ot the Armenian earthquake were
tound under the rubble ot a gratn store in Spitak 24 days arter the
devastation (D. Star, Northern Echo, 3/1/89) only for there to be a
total denial (Mail, Hartlepool, 3/1/89; Sun, 4/1/89). Then five weeks
after the disaster six men including Aizaz Akopyan were pulled alive
from the ruins in Leninakan (D. Star, Sun, 13/12/83), but the same
Soviet news agency which originally gave the world the thrilling story
could not find the other five survivors or any witnessas (A.P.,
14/1/89).

SALMAN-ELLA. Novelist Salman Rushdie plays literary games with myth
and reality. As I write there has been burning of his book “The Satanic
Verses" by Bradfordian ayatollahs. To support his writing in the
Seventies he was an advertising copy-writer. Many people insist that he
wrote the American Express line “That'll do nicely”, which he denies
However, he admits to thge campaign for Aero chocolate with its puns on
“delectabubble” and "incredibubble*. The Milk Marketing Board apparently
turned down his line “Naughty but Nice" on cream cakes on the grounds
that it linked cream with obesity, but it was dusted off after his
departuie (Independent Magazine, 10/9/88).

BESTIALITY. The Chinese resentment of African students' relatively
relaxed sexual mores which led to racial ten-
sion in China's universities early this year
was reported in depth (Independent, 9/1/89),
including how with singular bad timing, the
official New China News Agency ran a story
from Botswana recounting how an African pea- a poke
sant had been arrested for molesting a don=
key. The report went into details of how he A MAN has been
was interrupted during the act -- an image acoused of having
likely to take precedence in the mind over e et aibgocly Cir
ideological friendship between African and covered In a sty with
Chinese peoples. Whereas the piece on the

Pig in

a bottle of shampoo
and a glrlile

right comes from the News of the World magazine.

(20/1/88) and with no subsequent court The 30-year-old
case we suspact it may have been made up. e cod e
It reminds us of Canadian rocker Ronnie worker—was. arrested

Hawkins reminiscence of life on the road: :‘:m?:':_l“::.nn::‘:::

“In all that time, I must have laid around the charge and - was
a million girls, a few boys and even the ::::m","““mm'
odd goat. The goats weren't too bad, ex-—
cept that you had to go around to the
other end if you wanted to give them a
kiss." ("Rock Bottom" by Muck Raker).

COCKLESHELL HEROES. "Anxious anglers are stuffing cockleshells in
their boots in a bid to fool vicious otters. Velsh fishermen claim the
beasts bite their ankles and refuse to let go unless they hear the
cracking of bones -- or shells.” (News of the Vorld, 31/8/88).

HI, (l”{”
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UPDATE

HI-TECH ROBBERY. "Only the other week, I witnessed one such skinny
wimp complete with micro attempting to unlawfully extract large amounts
of money from a highstreet cash dispenser." The narrator notes with
surprise how those in the queue were uncomplaining at the "little smart
arse equipped with an amazing array of ribbon-cables and God-knows-what-
else attached to what looked uncannily like: a foil-wrappea credit
card.” After ten minutes unsurprisingly the cash dispenser swallowed the
card amid electronic fireworks. "Sadly the little runt failed to let go
of his computer,” relates the witness. "Seconds later he failed to
respond to cardiac massage." (Men Only, Vol. 50, No. 8, 1985). Vhile in
court experts disagreed on how difficult it would be to get cash from a
hole-in-the-wall dispenser with a fake card. Les Collier had spent three
years and £2,000 suing the Halifax Building Society for the returm of
250 he claimed he didn't withdraw (D. Express, 30/4/88). Jake Villiams
alerted us to hole-in-the-wall gang belief possibilities in F.F. 7, p9.

COKE RODENT. Drugs apocrypha as featured by Messrs Roberts & Screeton
in F.F. 1, pp4-7. Now we find cartoon favourite Mighty Mouse seen
sniffing cocaine ina recent episode. C.B.S., which claimed as "nuts" the
suggestion by the American Family Association, said its hero was
sniffing flowers (D. Star, 11/6/88).

PET'S ORDEAL. To add to our collection in F.F.
7, back page, there was Pete the budgie --
“Vho's a silly boy then? he used to say -- who

[ oddfox |

They're not made';

by hoaxers ! would be the most likely occurrence for an earth’
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BENEATH THE CITY. Those alligators in the sewers under New York get a
degree of support when a spokesman for the N.Y. Dept. ot Environmental
Protection, Andrew McCarthy, suggested one lived there atter having been
flushed down a toilet, having outgrown its aquarium. Until, that is,
one finds his department has a vested (T-shirted actually) interest
where its £5 garments proclaim “The Legend Lives*, featuring the beast
wearing sun-glasses clambering out of a manhole (D. Telegraph, 27/6/83).

BACKMASKING. Ve looked at Satanism and rock ‘n' roll in F.F. 6, pl2.
Now Voice of the Beehive star Malissa Belland is being terrorised by two
or three menacing letters a week. “It's really creepy,” she says. “Half
the letters are written backwards and when | take them to the mirror
they say bizarre messages.* (D. firror, 20/12/88). Ozzy Osbourne found
himself on the 13th of the month with a full moon and 13 crew members,
then a wages bill which came to £666 and the wildman's tour was beset
with upsets and illness. He blamed it on the Devil; we hesitate to
suggest the rock 'n' roll lifestyle had anything to do with it (D. Star,
25/7/88). then Ozzy's hit “Suicide Solution" - about the dangers of
alcohol, not a death invitation - was being blamed for fans' deaths
(News of the Vorld), while three New Zealanders' deaths were blamed on
subtly-named Gothic rockers Johnny and the Fourskins (D. Star, Sun,
24/9/88). Families in Nevada claimed "subliminal messages* on Judas
Priest's L.P. ’Stained Class" prompted two young men to shoot each other
in a churchyard, suggestive of a suicide pact (Sun, 12710/88).

= _.SPIRALFORMATION . s
From here we need to envisage at what times |

energy discharge which would creata the circle.

bad a match as a leg splint and scratched the They're not made ' F.?,‘:e;:h: Cbl:tl{:rmtet—:np)e'nsenr;“uut{n}:o:c:p(lf-:rl
phosphorous match-head on sandpaper and was bur- i N ,tormaton — an ,n,rg‘ylvg;—:.‘z.rxl;:;gmld bt:
ned to death in Upper Norwood, London (News of ' A LOST PET - by helicopters "J i & Ko o O & competent. dowser
the Vorld, 2/10/88). Vhile a budgie taken to a : HEDGEHOG : bugg:crop-mplanled- and then a correlation

allegedly sold by mistake at Ulverstonm, Cumbria HOME.;,-‘ -
(D. Star, ?/8/88). As for hedgehogs (see {33 Paaa
apocrypha in The Shaman, No. 2, advert elsewhere)
it is usually a cat which is discovered under a

] ) a s. a senior: engineer with
car bonnet after a long journey. A squeaking (Continued from lm’;.,ﬁ;‘.:er:,g o senior: eng Coumihu.m::
between Cornwall and Derbyshire was found to be Page 7) Hampanire's fent e elos probe, his ma

|
i I
pet shop while its owners were on holiday was WA 5048M/1_£S‘

a hedgehog hitch-hiker which had journeyed 300 oy,
miles (D. Mirror, D. Star, D. Telegraph, 26/7/- ’

They're not made
-by whirwinds <.
iWhat-are: they?. ;%

past three to four millenia on which the circle o{j | week period.
standing cornnow grows."" 055G =

be made if and when circlesappear. .
i Thus we could find energy dlscharges as the
root .cause. There could ev n be- earth lghts
! manifested and so we would- be. very close to
flgemng back to flying saucers: Golng around n
clrcles, sotospeak. R e va A .
‘r~ However, I doubt Lf ufology is on the mind of

TR MO

hours for the ten:
are belng monitored every tour ; - he }

They nclud; gadgetry capable of recording

. - S e sounds and abnormal changes n mag-
88). The accompanying cartoon comes from the Sun -The beauty of connecting ancient sites to th. ,,m:a‘:;umld- and temperatures, Infra.red
(29/12/88) circles riddle is that it underpina the otherwise ! cameras and videos. They are trained on a top-
. dublous repetitiousness of the appearances at set secret large tleld typic 1 of the 70 or 80 n Britain
Z‘e'&’mféi'.‘l foen e could be the hanee foy | ' Where the phenomenon occurred last year, many
rm. tlere PN
OUT OF THE CLOSET. The hoax letter about householders using the loo earth mysteries lﬂclm:::es _°arc°h§28{;°g°l,'&f_ ‘“H““p’mm; my triends, may or may not be
often has been flushed out again -- see F.F. 5, pl9 -- and Thames Vater B e o Ten et tiee ey e onithel] blowing n the wind, but we may find & new!
. This n . e B 5
officials have been spoofed by a con merchant who signs of Mr R. Souls ASK. - o g ot s R b °“"'.’J meaning for the term crop rotatlon. . j; g
(Sun, 20/6/88). oot

AIDS. No room to update AIDS this time again but the Sun (11/8/88)
claims an Irish journalist is suing the B.B.C. because, he claims, he
was described as having herpes. The Beeb maintains what was really said
was that he had a hairpiece. Another {tem of confusion had K.P.s
debating the export of bulls' sperm at the Euro Parliament in Brussels
being baffled when the English translator spoke of "frozen
sailors"...until they realised he meant "frozen semen" (Sun, 19/8/88).

| 16" THE SUN.. Monday, February 13, 1989 |  eummmsmessssmma
in Laos and™ Vietnam loda{ orrer- |
= ing a reward of £1.5 million for
i the return of any American pns
& E oner of war. . o
The helium-filled balloons were

hed from Hong Kong and the
ward money was raised by 21

° re )
U.S. politictans who believe hun-

- dreds of U.S. prisoners could still

be alive in Indochina. 4

Al least 2,400 are officially miss-
SIX HUNDRED balloons will land 'lrs\ﬁsm the war which ended In
) o 1 5

ABOMINABLE CHEEK. Top climber Alan Hinkes was climbing Melungste, a
24,000ft Tibetan peak. On this Himalayan expedition he found his toilet
paper had been stolen and blamed a desperate yeti. "There were no other .
animals or people near us," he said woefully (Sunday Sport, 26/6/88).

“U4Gin...vodka ... pow-
dered rhinceeros Dom?T™®
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MAGAZINES
BOOKS

NORTHERN UFQ NEWS. Six for £6. B. Cheques/POs payable to "NUFON". From
37 Heathbank Koad, Cheadle Heath, Stockport, Cheshire, SK3 0UP. Na.
126. Jenny Randles' editorial on cover-up question; Rendlesham
revisited; Streiber’'s “Communion.” Usual topics =ach issue are major
articles elsewhere, UUFOs in the media, news round-up, case histories and
brief modern cases, plus books. No. 127. Rendlesham editorial and more
on Tim Good and cover-ups. No. 129. J.R. on amazing rise in UFO coverage
in media. No. 130. Scandalous saga of alleged abduction and separate
woman who had bedroom abduction experience perbaps triggered by Fallon's
"Dynasty” medical revelations. No. 131. Editorial on Sunday Sport's UFO
“coverage"; I[lkley pt 1. No. 132. YUFOS behaviour over Roundhay Park
Leeds, case; [lkley pt 2. No. 133. Sunday Sport trashed; mystery
circles. No. 134. Videly-reported Great October 27 Light.

UEQ BRIGANTIA. Journal of the Independent UFO Network. B. Six for £7;
single issue £1.25; U.S. $20. Payable to M. Dagless, 19 Bellmount
Gardens, Bramlaey, Leeds. Ng. 33. UFOs over Barnsley; Paul Fuller and
dubious vortex theory; Livingston close encounter revisited; Roundhay
Park abduction mystery; John Lear's bizarre beliefs in full; lively
letters. No. 34. Phantom aircraft round-up and analysis; strange
incident and possible time-slip and abduction; YUFOS lunacy over
Roundhay likely hoax; very readable miscellany of ufolgical happenings.
No. 35. The 1957 Silpho Moor retrieval revisited and no [ did not
suggest "it was on display in a fish and chip shop" as quoted (trying to
rival Sunday Sport, Andy?); those Barnsley UFO pix; channelled
communications; UFO abductions and Celtic connection.

AMSKAYA. Q of STAR Fellowship. Four for £2. Payable to J. Goddard, 25
Albert Road, Addlestone, Veybridge, Surrey, KT1S 2PX. Fo. 11. Thought-
provoking editorial on possible conspiracy
theory over non-replication of "Gaia law";
cuttings reproduced from National Inquirer
and D. Mirror; late Tony Wedd on contactees;
Philip Heselton on allotechnology (cont. 12).
No. 12. Harmony on medicine and music message
relayed by T. Vedd from 1960; "space" message
regarding E. M. (earth mysteries) and how John
Michell diverted an education programme aimed
at getting Earth into the Galactic Confedera-
tion(!!!'); Jesus in Kashmir; and not entirely
sceptical commentary on the Airfix model V.V.

TOUCHSTONE. Q mag of Surrey Earth Mysteries
Group _ address, price as Amskaya. No. 18.
Field trip reports and councils' stone erect-
ion; Yateley stone circle speculation; allo-
technology (also 19) letters, notes and news.

No. 19. Report on holiday in Pumpsaint terr=

NORTHERN EARTH MYSTERIES. Journal of rhe Nortnern Earth Mystaries
Group. &1 single copy; &2-50 tor three. Payable to “NORTHERN EARTH
MISTERIES. Editor Rob Wilson, 103 Derbyshire Lane, Norton Lees,
Sheffield 53 9EN. No. 37. Comprehensiva report on Northern Moot by
Jimmy Goddard tbut 1t‘s all there again in his own Toucnstone t(No. 20
axcept for name dirferemnces - see how accurate we are Steve ana Giliian
- with Ralph Knutt/Nutt and Penny Snape/Snee; plus more Philip Heselton
allotechnology), plus write-up of following day's rield trip. Articles
on Lothian sites, witchcrart and tamous hermit; standing Yorksnlre
maypoles and celebrations; Vest Vitton Burning of Bartla 1988 ceremony;

book reviews and meetings.

BUNKERS UNDER LONDON by NIGEL PENNICK i

Valknut Productions, 142 Pheasant Rise, Bar Hill, Cambridge, (B3 8SD.
£2.25, inc pap)

Expanded third edition of Nigel's 20-year investigation into the
capitalbs subterraneanea. [t is No. 2 in his The Tube Railways of London
series. More than conspiracy theory territory, and as with all that is
little known has attracted much urban legend, the Undergrouna is more
than just a modern commuter Hieronymous Bosch scenario. from a
historical beginning detailing how after W.V. I a civil defence
programme was formulated ready for the repeat performance. there is a
detailed account of Down Street station's conversion and the custom—
built bunkers forward planning. There is plenty of social history about
disaters, disinformation, mythological Blitz, disease and kazis, spivs
and so on. from the Home Front, Pennick moves to the postwar period. Did
you know Kajagoogoo made a pop promo video down Goodge Street bunker in
1984 and that episodes of “Dr Vho* and “Blake's Seven" had Camden Town
bunker as a location.

F.F. readers will be interested in Pennick's comment that “whatever
the stories one hears of clandestine tunnels from time to time, and
there is a huge urban folklore in this area, it is certain that they
exist under Parliament.* Perbaps someone will now suggest that
authorization for the east coast main line electrification was given but
such would not be granted for the Vest Country bound line out of
Paddington as it is proof against power failures and the bunkers of the
National Seat of Government are on its route.

Seriously, this book will appeal to rapid tramsport buffs, V.V. II
Home Front afficianadoes and those concerned that we have a two-tier
system for surviving wars. It is illustrated with evocative archive
photographs, original and spacially-drawn plans, maps and diagrams.
Paranoids beware.
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BROOKSIDE DRAMA BECOMES REALITY

A dramatic scene written by a television scriptwriter for tre
co—

snap opera Brookside has been turned i1ntoe fact by a drisly

incidence. (L] _ )
ﬁillfén; f viewers saw pPaliceman Rod Corkhill stumble
across a corpse in Monday nidht’s eprsode of the Channel 4

series.[QL]

Just 70 minutes after the prodramme went off the ailr, pPolice
were investidating a real life death at exactlw the same spot.(iL]
The bodv of a middle—aded man was tound under a railway

bridde (MO from where he is thoudht to have fallen (MDY at Edse Hill
sidinds in Picton Road, Liverpool.[GL] .

A Palice officer discovered the bodwv Just vards from where

camera crews were filmind five weg s earlier. L]

esstrial zodiac; The Ley Hunter moot report.

AFTER Manchesier City Banana Power another plasiic phenomenon

;g::$35?2ﬁ?¥d%:xﬁtwaﬂﬁTpM”rx“mmuw l [ rirtwriter Mr Jimmy MoGovern, 233, whoe chose the location,

cannot keep up with fhr'y demand for b’l,g’:n.a‘na?:::'ottl‘:’r‘:;’l'fm,?Td ! caid last night: ""If this duw has dot anv family I'm really sareyw
; o ‘ For them CMOJ it leoks rather callaus. 7 CoL) :

facturer can meetthe ever erowine demand an urgeni call has gone 1o | t '—": ;a‘: dl pi i h‘t OE S AR cak andleerie~® sidin 95 were just the

Taiwan, .
i kind of Place he 1masined budies might be Found. (0L]

“YBut when someone finds a corpse the same nidght of the
episnde (MO that reallw shakes me up. [ don 't think 1711 write atoot
corpses adain, 7 he added. (9L - PA. 25//99,

Independent, 21/1/89 '




=8 ENDLINES

Vell, this issue seems to bave nad a gestation akin to that of a
pachyderm. 1 bope the wait was worthwhile and we'll continue to give you
more of the same more regularly (despite detractors). Prices bave been
rieing and I'm sorry to feel obliged to raise the four-iessue sub to £4
from thie iesue. | think we give value for money. A copy will last you
much longer than a pint of bitter. ’

Ve've maintained 28 pages, tightly packed with excellent articles and
a wry look at bappenings worldwide. It's an improvement on the first two
issuef, which were printed by wy father, who sadly passed away last
Fovember. it was he wbo introduced me to the Chinese restaurant which
served kit-e-kat rumour and tbe quality car sold by tbhe aggrieved wife
for a fiver.

Ve close these notes with F.F.'s base, Hartlepool, in the news with
actress Glenda Jacksonbeing rumoured as approached to be Labour
Parliamentary candidate for the constituency and TV's “The FNew
Statesman" coincidentally proclaiming the town as the place where
Britain's oldest moggie - Rees-Mogg - bad died and was to be eaten by
ite erstwhile owners. Does F.F., perhaps, bring a cultural presence to
Hartlepool and improve its image? Or did 1 hear a professional
folklorist mutter “"Hartlepool bas got the magazine it deserves”.

ADVARCE ORDERS ARE SOUGHT FOR THE FOLLOVIRG PUBLJCATION

YORKSHIRE HOLY WELLS
AND SACRED SPRINGS

by Edna Yhelan and Ian Taylor
Available May 1989 from

Forthern Lights, P.0. Box 113,
Dunnington, YORK. YOl 5KG

ISBF 1 869939 09 3 - Price £2.95

This voluse contains delails of over 80 Vells and is the on/y sajor contemporary survey of these siles in
the County, The Vells are grouped in areas, enabling the book to be used as a guide for matorists,
valkers, locals and visitors - in facl anyone interested in the Yorkshire landscape and ils sacred valer
shrines, The boot contains illustrations of 30 Vells, Contents include;

3 Accounts of Vell Lore and Legends 3 1 Tales of Bhosts and Boddesses at Holy Vells 1 1 The Piight of the
Holy Vell in the 20th Century 1 I Details of Lost Vells ¢ % Inforsation on Saved Sites 1 ¢ The Importance
of Holy Vells in the Cossunily 3 1 Hov Lo Restore Your Local Holy Vell

fchild Abuse)

. | Pecke in tj‘oCra\rm‘
4 Grezzdl (r«-l?ulf

bt X

N




