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------------------------------------- -------------- --- -----------------

\�'RE pleased to announce that from neAt issue Kick Goss will be 
contribut!ng 6 regular column. These, with my agreement/endorsement will 
premises/threatens Mic� b� core like artic!es. Fine by me and will be in 
that wider conteAt of �hAt that buzzword Mfolklifew conjures up. 
Y.ick'6 suggested the column be named FolkJokeOpus. It's the title from a 
Roy Harper album (remember he's the folkie -- When An Old Cricketer 
Leave The Crease -- who got some disease through kissing a Eheepi 1 
think it was kiss!ng .... ). 

He'll also be doing general articles and snippets for Et-- examples of 
which await your delectation this issue. Thrre's also a piece from iigel 
Pennick, who prollllse& more contributions. 
Kick Goss claims to be a •hopeless egomaniac• but he's got a long way to 
go before he gets in the big league with this next guy. Step forward 
David lcke. 

the Son of God's organisation 
They arrived in a bulky 
underpaid 50p, surcharge fee 

demnd the 

September 1994: 
the news isn't . ---

very good (ByMickGossl 
As_ you'll find from-the newspaper items reproduced alongside 
this article, three species of urbanite terror tales staged 
London revivals during the September just gone. 

The press reported them as facts rather than as legend and 
let it be said, with some justification. It seems rather 

' 

perverse to dismiss a subway maniac as contemporary fiction 
when he's standing in court between a couple of policemen. It 
seems carrying scepticism too far when three red-eared 
terrapins that a naturalist saw sunning themselves in his 
local reservoir get logged as scaled -down variations on 
Brunvand et.al. 's sewer alligators. Even so and quite as 
justifiably, folklorists won't need much help in recognizing 
"legendary characteristics• in all three. It's not just a 
matter of seeing them as the latest versions upon themes which 
appear to have acquired their narrative form in the late �980s, forms arguably evolved from the plots of slightly (and 
1n some cases, much) older rumour-legends. The style in which 
they are reported also deserves to be identified as what I'll 
pretentiously call "legend-impregnated" or "legend­
conformational". (In plain English: certain stylistic features 
closely associated with contemporary legend are frequently 
found in journalistic reporting as well). All of which relates 
to the ever controversial question of how much in contemporary 
legend may be reprocesse� fact, or, if you prefer, bow much in 
contemporary news-report1ng may be rep8ckaged legend. 

In -thef attack 1 37-
. yeii'Oicl mM wu thr .. t­
enecl with 1 dirty needle by 
a canc ot ttl,.. In Klncs 
Crou and fofeacl to hand 
overUOO. 

The thuca aleo etole hie 
cuttc.rcl and toolc - ­
money from 1 hol.,j� 
wall m��ehlna. 

A police apokasman Nld 
lt wu extremely un.,.Utll 
fof crlmlnala to ... hypaP. 
dermic naadiH. But ha lld4-
acl: "We .,. worried the ,.,.. rilll• 11 b:f.:.:-ln« a roew 
we•.,Gn ,., m�um." --

There is nothing inherently improbable, let alone impossible, 
in the NoW's "Needle attacks terror" (11 September 1994). As 
the police spokesman points out, criminal misuse of 
hypodermics may be unusual, but there is the generalized fear 
of AIDS, popular conceptions of how it can b7 contra7ted and 
of course a gamut of rumorised reports in wh1ch vict1ms of the 
disease vengefully pass it on to the uninfected. (I wrote 
about some early manifestations of this AIDS-lore reveng� 
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theme back in FF5, pages 5-10 & 23-26. Among folklorists, the 
type is sometimes known by its vicious punch-line, "Welcome to 
the world of A I DS" - which is what the prostitute's client 
finds lipsticked on his mirror next morning, but also the 
title of a paper on this subject by Gary Alan Fine in western 
Folklore 46!3, pp.l92-197). All told, it wouldn't be outside .. 
the scope of the criminal imagination to trade upon these 
fears, conceptions, rumour-reports. Clean or filthy virus­
contaminated or not, the very sight of a hypodermic

' 
could be a 

potent "new weapon for muggers". 

This won't disguise the presence of legend-like narrative 
devices in the reporting. The inevitable voice of the police 
spokesman occupies its traditonal honorary position; it comes 
at the end of the piece, delivering the Last Word on the 
topic. This spokesman is of course nameless; once the narrator 
has declared that the voice belongs to a police spokesman, we 
need to be told no more about him. In legend the Police 
Spokesman is a role, not an individual, so he requires no 

.personal name. 

The victims are equally anonymous. They serve as foci for a 
set of events which constitute the story; what happened to 
them is the story. I n  the style common to newspaper journalism 
and contemporary legend alike, they are reduced to ciphers -
defined in terms of age ("a 23-year-old .... "a 37-year-old") 
and one is decribed as a "Spanish tourist". For the purposes 
of the account we don't really need any more, do we? Personal 
identification here would be redundant. 

Then there is the allusively-signficant setting for the story. 
In recent years the press has drawn ample attention to the 
outrageous criminal decadence of the King's Cross district, 
modern London's newest version of the Badlands. In this 
nocturnal empire of pimps, whores, drug-marketeers and dope­
fiends, a gang of hypodermic-wielding muggers sounds more 
credible than not. 

Analogues: prickers, stabbers and jabbers abound in urban 
terror tales. Bill Ellis noticed a particularly interesting 
"odd outbreak" of reports about needle-gangs centred on the 
Upper West Side of Manhattan, NYC around Halloween 1989 (see 
his "Needling Whitey" in Foaftale News 17, March 1990, pp.5-
6). The same random-victim plot with overt or implicit 
reference to A I DS hysteria were present and once again it was 
not necessary to commit oneself to outright belief in the 
stories to find them disturbing or even inhibiting. The mere 
possibility that they might be true was enough to affect 
anyone who encountered the rumours. 
· · . London. denies attempting to I known re11:>on. saul prosecutinl{ . 

'1AA.J.\QN\ 1� S�\- 1'\'\lt .• I> •• J_il YOUNG Clt worker stru murder Carollne Smith, of counsel Antho.ny Scott-Gall, he ' 
............................ \ ... ! A 

I d r K 11 r g· 
Plumstead. south-east London. singled out M,iSS Smith. lay '!' 

• . 8 e �r er e 81 a Miss Smith and two compan· • wait for her, shouted obsccnl· Stranger 'traed . str�nge� tn� \o pfush her I Ions went to London Bridge! lies and, as a train approached, . un er e w ce s 0 an ap. l station at about 1l.30pm. Mr he dashed forward and tried to 
tO push WOman ! proaelns train, an Old Bailey CamE:ron was on the platform · push her und.er lt. She was 

• I jury as told yesterday. ln a "belligerent angry and ag- ! saved by her fnends. . Under train' ·: pl�y
e:.

ge
ofar:!r�ha:: ��h sressive mood".

'
f?r some un- i Thetrialcontlnuestoday. 

Whether literally metaphorically, wholly or partly true, the 
News of the world�s report passed for fact with at least one 
of my relatives: "'I wonder why you go up to London ... It seems 
they're sticking needles with A I DS �nto peopl� now.'" I t  
occurred t o  m e  that even i f  you avo�ded the K�ngs Cross . 
needlers, you still ran the risk of being pushed under a tra�n 
by the Maniac who is reported to haunt the platforms of the 
capital's Underground stations. Since I recorded the fabled 
doings of this unpredictable subterranean psychopath in 

Magonia (May 1985) at least two temporarily- or permanently­
deranged characters have been charged with attempting to push 
random victims beneath oncoming trains at London stations 
(with no apparent provocation and with no motive beyond the 
suggestion that they were temporarily or permanently 
deranged). The Guardian of 13 September 1994 details the 
second of these stories. The Platform Maniac, as I wrote 
nearly ten years ago, sounds like another of contemporary 
legend's self-defined super-psychopaths, though one more 
strictly credible than the owner of The Hook or that much­
travelled transvestite loonie, the Hairy-Handed Hitch-Hiker. 
Perhaps at close quarters George Cameron emerges as a rather 
unsatisfactory Platform Maniac, however. The legendary 
original was characterised by approaching victims with awful 
stealth; this more tangible counterpart gave himself away in 
advance.by • belligerent, angry and aggressive behaviour•, not 
to mention •shouted obscenities•. The genuine-legendary Maniac 
never failed; happily for Caroline Smith and indeed for all of 
us, his 1994 avatar failed signally . .  dismally. Consequently, 
while my Maqonia Maniac possessed the uncanny ability to melt 
away undetected in the jostling crowd once his fell deed was 
accomplished, Cameron departed from script by getting caught. 

Compared with AIDS needlers and platform maniacs, the idea of 
Britain's waterways depopulated and ecologically ravaged by 
cast-off terrapins may verge upon a non-event. What interests 
me about Stephen Moss's revelation from Lonsdale Road 
reservoir, SW-whatever, is how it relates to previous and more 
lurid reports on the same theme. And that theme is a modest 
little fork on a classification tree uniting escaped snakes 
and free-ranging crocodilians with a small zoo of larger, 
furrier and sometimes more alarming creatures - bears, boars, 
panthers, pumas, etcetera, etcetera. 

Reservoir 
,· 

As summer passes 
into autumn the 
blrdllfe on the "patch" 
begins to change, 
Stephen Moss 
reports 

I T'S BEEN just over a month 
now since l began to vlslt my 
new local patch, Lonsdale Road 

I 
Reservoir ln south-west London. 
Yet l'm already getting to know 
the rhythms and patterns of its 
birdllfe. 

�,�,J . .....,I�t!..\¥� 
,,, \\. .. .  r c. t. 

ducks 
Take the locals. On ngular vis-

}�mdt�� :�l
t
es�u��t 

1�e 
tt,:V�d. 

ual birds themselves. On every 
visit I'm welcomed by a CamUy 
party of eisht mute swans, which 
have a nasty habit oC .harassinc 
passen-by for food. Other regulan 
include moorhen and coat. and the 
single crtY heron, usually stand-
1nl on one of the artificial Islands 
in the centre or the lake. 

Then are also ruddy duck 
chicks, the fourth brood here tbil 
year. These hatched around mld·• 

����:
n
�w�e'!fl� 

of
"'�:t!: � 

from seven to just four. The unfol" 
tunate trio could perhapa have 
been taken by pike, but a more 
exotic culprit may have been 
responsible. 

. · Oni .. iunily · day · last · month,
· 

I · 
glanced down at the sun-bleached ; 
branches of a fallen tree, poking : 
out oC the algae-covered water. 
There, sunninc themselves like a. 
platoon ·or beached submarines, 

I WT p���:.::�J!T�at 
: 

the terrapins arrived here at the·: 
heisht ol the NWa Turtle crue of 

1 a Cew years aga; Prftumably the 
owners, terrUled ol the i:reatures' 
abUlty to eat almoet � anythlnc 
within ranee of. their powerful 
jaws, Uberated. them into thil .. 
quiet backwater. . · · . .  

Whether or not . ruddy duck 
cblcu are on the menu. the ter­
rapins. ��pear _:o be boldine their 

· own. Some have erown to thi sl.ze 
· of dinner-plates, and with their 

chrome-yellow, creen and black 
colouratlon, set oa by the tiny red 
�:n:':re�tn:��bd.:r:n ::�� ��� - ta!'• f�!lna. . 

My earliest reference is from the London Evening Standard of 9 
January 1987, wherein fishery experts of the Thames Water 
Authority hypothesized disaster on evidence that their 
properties had been abused by illicit turtle-tippers. Read 
carefully, this melted down to the discovery of those pet-shop 
favourites, red-eared terrapins (but favourites no more and 
callously discarded) in pockets of the Oxford Canal. This was 
not a disastrous development in itself, but a bad omen. The 
experts ruminated on what would happen if larger, predatory 
species also available on the pet-shop circuit - the common 
snapper, the alligator snapper - were similarly set at 
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liberty. Predicted outcome: ecological upset and digital 
damage, for the steely-jawed aliens would surely snap at 
anything within reach, be it fish, fowl or casually-dangled 
human finger. 

Please note that the article presented no veritable evidence 
that these larger subaqueous demons had been dumped in the 
Thames Waterways, nor anywhere else. But last year (17 August 
1993) The Guardian alleged that red-eared terrapins were 
menace enough on their own. They were accused of having 
infested the French Riviera between Marseilles and Mentone, 
where bathers in three rivers were held to be under threat 
(and one reportedly bitten) by these innocuous-seeming 
emydids. (Yes, really: I looked up another way to say 
"terrapins" and it comes out just like that. If I've misused 
the word, please don't bother writing in). It seems that they 
could be regarded as innocuous no longer: 

NAbandoned by being flushed down the lavatory or 
discarded in lakes, the little green terrapins 
only a few inches long are mutating into carnivorous 
creatures weighing up to lOlb and over a foot long .. 
voracious, eating everything around them, with 
nothing eating them.N 

"Mutating" is an evocative verb. It adds a frisson of 
monstrosity, making the creatures seem unnatural ... not what 
they once were, unrecognizable as the endearing little pets 
they posed for being. A shade of horrid sci-fi corruption 
colours the picture. The rejected pets become empowered as 
agents of revenge. A superior species (namely, us) steals them 
from their natural environment on a transient whim - dumps 

them just as casually once the novelty and fashionability of 
ownership wears off. According to the severe morality preached 
by legend, however, Out of Sight is not allowed to remain Out 
of Mind and Don't Care is Made to Care. The turtles are 
back .. and it's all your fault. 

Mutation and the flushing-down-lavatory (thence into vile 
conditions which make the ghastly mutation possible) instantly 
refers these terrapin tales to the classic New tork sewer• 
alligator cycle. More topical here is the direct allusion to 
the Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtles craze, present in all three 
reports as a useful and modish explanation for how the 
reptiles came to be where they are while jabbing an accusing 
finger at selfish, exploitative market forces which have 
wrought this contamination. For Stephen Moss's "passing 
jogger" the �addish Ninja Turtles were explanation enough. 
Without ruling out its validity, this narrative stratagem 
appears to be on a par with the ubiquitous Travelling Circus 
that sheds dangerous animals as it rolls through our 
countryside or the Mystery Van featured in some alien big cat 
reports. 

I seldom go near King's Cross. I never stand close enough to 
the edge of an Underground platform to offer a good target. I 
used to keep red-eared terrapins, but I didn't flush them down 
the lavatory and moreover I still have a full set of 
fingers/thumbs. But I still feel unprepared to say that all 
contemporary legends are deficient in fact or that daily 
newspapers aren't above presenting their material in ways that 
mimic modern folklore. 

i B 
·. '! �· •t) .--- . 

, _ _  KS i Oel·-�: -� 
THE BABY TRAIH by JAJ HAROLD BRUHVARD <Y Y Norton, Ll4.95> 

IJ his latest superb collection, Brunvand beginsby relating bow be was 
in at the genesis of an urban myth when a misunderstanding in an ethnic 
restaurant was later retold and botched. 

It reminded me of an occasion in a Hartlepool Chinese restaurant where 
the variousaccents similarly baffled and fascinated our waiter. I had a 
local accent, one of the two record company represenatatives spoke broad 
Glaswegian and the other an Irish brogue, while the Texan drawl <my son 
claims he's Caribbean> came from bla�k singer Johnny lash <biggest hit 
•stir it up• where "stir• is pronounced •steer• and _ifi tell you he 
boasted to me about his hard-core porn co�le_ction, you can guess what 
the song was real.ly about>. Ajter hovering for a wh.ile, the Chinese 
waiter could contain himself no longer. It want something along the 
lines of: •xe listen only to learn English. But you all speak so 
differently. You come from boat on docks?• Ye all creased ourselves at 
the idea of being mistaken for merchant seamean. True tale but no 
folkloric context. <In fact, Alan Bennett wrote a play about a lonely 
Chinese waiter which was filmed at the same restaurant and in Seaton 
Carew for TV - he could use this anecdote to liven up a new version>. 

· So on to the meat of Brunvand's book. 
Still in the preface, Brunvand discus-ses synonyms for urban legends, 

·including "dead catters" - adding: •Jever trust a dead cat story, say 
experienced newspaper writers, since most such stories are legends.• 
Most, I agree, but all . . . 7 

i One aspect of his latest book which was different from earlier ones 
·and which surprised me was the inclusion of items which would be more at 

home in a Fortean collection. Brunvand was on a radio chat show when a 
caller brought up the· subject of Vest Virginia's human-shaped creature 

'well documented in John Keel's The Xothman Prophecies, a book which 
Brunvand claims he was unable to locate <come, come, that shouldn't 

1have been too difficult>. Anyway, Brunvand notes that he normally 
bypasses supernatural lore, but thought the scratching on a car roof 
made it sound like an urban legend. I mean, he does have a point, •why 
should creatures from <outer> space, or monsters spa.wned by industrial 
accidents, be so attracted to the tops of our cars?• 

It is followed by the clowns abducting children seam. This, too, has 
been placed by Loran Coleman and o�hers in a Fortean context and it 
would seem to have its reality less in urban belief tales-domain but 
rather with the bogus social workers and Men in Black sector of what 
Patrick Harpur has termed daimonic reality! 

And still not satisfied with muscling in on Fortean territory, this is 
immediately followed by the borehole reaching Hell and the microphone 
picking up the wails of the damned, recently debunked in Fortean Times; 
which also picked upon the next tale, too, toad taking to get high from 
the drug naturally secreted by these ampbibia. 

Later he is dismissive of black panther sightings, being unable to see 
them in pe�spectives British investigators do. 

Brunvand's treatment of tales varies from the briefest outline to 
full-length investigations,- doubtless based on tbe number of accounts, 
their distribution, content interest and personal bias. 

Those given the full treatment include the widespread organ <usually 
kidney> removal, which I even beard told as a true tale recently 
occurring in Newcastle upon Tyne by a colleague, the Pullman coach "send 
the son of a bitch the bedbug letter" and spiders in tbe yucca. . 

I've been noticing a proliferation of revenge/mischief true or legend 
tales in the media recently, perhaps a disgruntlement with personal 
additional duties all those unfortunately in employment seem to be 
having thrust upon them. l liked the one here about the oil rig worker 
who misplaced a tool in a well and when it was finally recovered at 
great cost and h� was fired, he per�ersely kicked it back down again. 

7. 
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On anothar tack, Erunvand mentions that cnrysl.ay �otors' chairman 
ctania& he was originally not Lee but Lido lacocc�. christened •n 
remembrance 01 Lido Beach wnere b1s parents honaymocned. "Not true, says 
Lc;e; and not muc h  01 a laganci :iay I. • Hub! A pal 01 m1na swears h1s '"'lla 
Brenda was concaived on the back saat oi a car parked in Hartlepool's 
Brenda Road. Hartlepool has a St Paul's Roaa .... on, iorget it! 

Anyway, most columns deal with rather simple legends, jokes, or even 
superstitions, ranging 1rom burying a cheap St Joseph statue as a ritual 
to sell a long-listed pi&ce of property; austaken identities; Built in a 
Day; taabag confusion; Tricky Dicky's solitary sw1m; dynamite tied to an 
animal which gets its revenge is tracked to 13�9. 

His column, from which this book is compiled with additions, has been 
discontinued. However, we can doubtless look forward to another antholgy 
as excellent and entertaining as this one. Long may ha continue to 
cqllact. 

Ul BRIEF 

THE ART Or DREAMING by Carlos Castaneda. Carlos Fraud has flashbacks 
which transform him into Caries �van Bigger Bank Balance. Bot shamanism 
but sorcery, but still a technique of being economical with the truth. 
After promising no more books after his fourth, he now threatens a 
ninth! <Aquarian, t5. 99). 

CELTIC MYTHS, CELTIC LEGENDS by R J Stewart. Unlike many Celtic 
revivalists, Stewart does not romanticise this race renowned for its 
penchant for separating head from torso. He retells tales from that dark 
period, retaining the original mystique. Splendid colour plates by 
Courtney Davis and, illustrations by Sarah Levey <Blandford, tl5.99>. 

CELTIC XANDALASby Courtney Davis <text by Helana Paterson>. Mandalas, 
being evocative symbolic images, have naturally been abducted into the 
New Age ideology. Artistand illustrator Davis has reconstructed for the 
Nineties the art of the ancient Celts where the mandalas have a dual­
dimensional form to induce travel into another realm. Exceedingly 
beautifully crafted, this book adds to an already prolific portfolio of 
Celtic art <Blandford, t9.99), 

THE COLORADO OGAX ALBUK by Donald L Cyr. My old friend Don has assembled 
from his magazine Stonehenge Viewpoint an anthology which makes what 
would otherwise be obscure, easily accessible to scholars or amateur 
ogam sleuths. Of course, it may all be illusion, but here are masses of 
pictures and interpretation is in the aye of the beholder. These 
mysterious letters inscribed on rock panels and shallow caves in south­
east Colorado continue to puzzle eoigraphers. �ould-be crytographers are 
invited to examine the 180 site photographs and decide tor themesleves 
whether there is diffusion evidence of transatlantic contact and whetgar 
they are not just chance scratchings. <From D L Cyr, 2261 Las Positas 
Road, Santa Barbara, California, 93105, USA>. 

TH� SORCERES' CROSSIUG by Taisha Abelan. Would 1 be being cyr.ical it I 
suggested this wo�n·s tale of being t aught by the female members of don 
Juan's group was most probably written by Carols Castaneda? I certainly 
couldn't trust this book to be a true account. <Arkana, .t:5. 99>. 

SELECTED WRITINGS by KEISTER ECKHART. Tough-going theology, but with 
current interest in naoplatonism, the 12th century German Dominican 
mystical visionary will find a willing audience. <Penguin, L7.99>. 

THE INDESTRUCTIBLE QUESTION by Jacob Neadleman. The essays here by the 
modern professor of philosophy call attention to the eternal uprising o1 
dualities and possibile syntheoes in all aspects of the inner life of 
man, otherwise the inner search for the true self. <Arkana, .t:7.50). 

9, 

• 

• I 



JO, 

THE RETURN OF URBAN 
MYTHS 

By Phil Healey & Rick Glanvill 
THEY give your editor an acknow­

ledgement here but did not choose 
to become FF 

'
subscribers. Please 

themselves! 
Here's another 200 foaf tales and 

a great many ..yere new t'? me -
along with class1cs, some w1th new 
twists. . 

The introduction tells of thelr free­
loading promotional odyssey. They 
discuss evolution of myths. and ho"': 
many tellers defend the1r yar_ns 
veracity vehemently, even aggressive­
ly, concluding how _loudly they 
strike a chord and the1r themes re· 
veal much about our psyche. They 
also \)rovide a Rough Guide to Myth· 
Spottmg. 

Familiar lore includes the dog r.e· 
trieving dynamite; soggy moggy m 
washing machine; concrete poured 

into car; leaving TV in pub where it 
can be seen; bank in showhouse; sur­
prise birtday (version now with dog 
licking food off 40-year-old woman's 
body); and evil root (now potato 
plant growing in ovaries). 

My favourite new one is the bride 
who wanted played the Robin Hood 
theme, only for the aged organist 
not to have heard of Bryan Adams 
and the procession arrived down the 
aisle to the "Robin Hood, Robin 
Hood, riding through the glen .... " 
theme. 

They also have the Falkland _Is­
lands human parts war souvemrs 
seam. 

Much is positively_ revolti�g -
though offering morahty warnms -
such as the hen-night giel where .a 
stripper caused her to have a pub.tc 
louse living in her face; condoms m 
everlasting gum; eating another's vo­
mit; naive student chloroformed and 

buggered every Friday night; after­
birth in bag; and bluebottles swarm· 
ing into man's mouth and him 
choking. 

Subjects include technophobia, 
pets, crime, food and drink, sex, 
medical, showbiz, xenophobia and 
occupational hazards. 

1'hey also include after each sec­
tion miscellani2s of one-liners such 
as: Bayeux Tapestry dpicts a kan­
�aroo; if you pick a hamster up by 
tts tale its eyes drop out; and porn 
actor King Dong fainted through 
lack of blood when his huge member 
became erect. 

Despite a few truly stupid tales, 
the duo have come up trumps. Cheap 
and nasty it may be, but also fairly 
funny and up to date with the latest 
foaftales doing the rounds. 

Published bv Virgin at £4.99. 

FOR GOD, COUNTRY AND COCA· 
COLA 

By Mark Pendergrast 
COCA-COLA may well prove the 

principal symbol of 20th century 
American culture and its most conse­
quent export. No mean feat, consid­
ering it is basically sugar water. 
The other one per cent is the secret 
formula; secret that is until this 
huge volume itself (for volume also 
read 40,000 Cokes consumed world­
wide each second). 

Born in the era of snake-oil sales­
men, Coca-Cola began life as a co­
caine-based patent medicine and 
hangover cure. Now a century on 

and minus the cocaine, it has passed 
through back-room political wheel­
er-dealing, a cosy alliance with gov­
ernments, near-wars with Pepsi, 
and the usual scandals of money 
and sex in black market scenarios. 

11� 

This is not really a story of a cor­
poration and its product, rather the 
world seen through that all too fami­
liar shaped bottle. 

I would have preferred far more 
anecdote and rumours, what folklor­
ists call "Cokelore." There's brief 
mentions of fears expressed that the 
drink causes impotence, hair loss, 
cancer, made teeth fall out, was an 
aphrodisiac, that the dissolved body 
of a worker who fell in a vat im· 
proved the taste, and that it would 
turn copper to silver. Its taste was 
variously described as resembling 
dog medicine, burn comb, like suck­
ing the leg of a recently-massaged 
athlete; one sentimental Japanese 
waitress, however, described it as 
"the sweet-and-bitter taste of first 
love." 

Published by Phoenix at £12.99. 
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THE POWER Or tH s 
By Peter Swinger . 
THE photographs give a _plctonal· 

ly-superb history of a nghtly-ac­
claimed class of steam locomotlves, 
several of which were at times allo­
cated to the West Hartlepool. 

Steam buffs would doubtless have 
preferred a longer introd�ction to 
this survey, but the detailed cap­
tions help fill out the whys and 
wherefores of the 410-strong class of 
mixed traffic 4-6-0 workhorses. 

I did not previously know that 
two names duplicated members of 
the antelope species given to the_ ear· 
ly members of the class, but d1dn t 
the author realise that designer Ed· 
ward Thompson was having (or 
otherwise at his expense, for he 
seems to have been a humourless 
man) a joke here, for there Is a 
Thompson's gazelle In natural his· 
tory nomenclature. 

The reason for mentioning such 
an arcane tome in FF is that I was 
told as a young lad that when class 
member 61379 May/lower was needed 
for a special train and was declared 
a failure Immlngham depot substl· 
tuted another Bl sibling for the spe­
cial duty. Nameplates and number 
were altered and no one knew the 
difference. 
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Anyway, the book Is a _must for 
steam fans, with a splend1d portfo· ltl�;��f�i�!n 
Ho of photographs of the class at 
work all over Britain. 

Published by Oxford Publishing 
Comoany, £16.99. 

I 
A WALK TO THE WESTERN ISLES 
By Frank Delaney 
THE reviewer was once dispat· ched to the Hebrides by his erstwhile editor and thoroughly enjoyed it -especially the rail travel involved. Delaney, however, hated this, re­marking tortuously "travel Is so fre­quently so boring that all the mind's tools are needed for a survival kit." And he wrongly puts hyphens In Newcastle upon Tyne. It makes you wonder why he decided to follow in Boswell and Johnson's footsteps. 
By creating a pot pourrl of ac­. counts from 200 rears ago histori­cal, topographies descriptions and modern observations, the result is rather like that other double-act Morecambe and Wise plus guest act­Ing out a play of Ernie's "what I wrote." 

by HarperColHns, 

f 
THE DIVERSITY OF t 
ByE 0 Wilson i· THE author is erudite and author-'� 

ltative when discussing environ- • 

ments and conservation, but the 
classically stylish writing masks 
wider Issues and concerns. Is evolu­
tion so simple or even broadly cor-
rect? Are there not even more 
examples of cryptozoology to be dls· 
covered? Is the introduction of 
exotic animals Into new habitats so 
potentially harmful? 

� Nevertheless a readable tour of 
the history and geography of life on / 
Earth. 

Published by 
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THE MOMENT OF ASTROLOGY by Geotfrey cornelius. lmpress1ve approacn 
__ 

through closely-examined horoscope cases. louches on terrestr1al zodia�� 

and extraordinary case of how after John Addey determined a Cheam �oad 

Zodiac of relationships between residents and their homes fitted an 

astrological pattern, he recast it all and again it seemed to tit! 

CArkana, t8. 99>. 

DREAKING YlTH OPEN EYES by XICHAEL TUCKER <Aguarian/Harper, t20> 

As the author observes, most recent commentators on shamanism have 
ignored the shamanic dimensions of contemporary art. Subtitled "The 
Shamanic Spirit in Twentieth century Art and Culture", the subject 
matter is the return of the western mind to the ancient shamanic idea of 
the artist as visionary healer. It also includes current examples of the 
shamanic consciousness which can be detected in the art of what Tucker 
calls non-industrial, traditional cultures. 

in addition to discussing archaic shamans, Tucker applies shamanic 
vision to such painters as Klee, Kandinsky, Munch, Sjoo and Picasso; 
writers, particularly Nietzsche, unfortunately Castaneda; sculptors and 
film-makers. 
Gabrielle Roth called rock 'n' roll "today's shamanic call" while 
Wilfred Mellers calls Bob Dylan "a shaman who effects psychological 
fulfilment.• Normally never trust the artist, but Van Korrison on his 

. incredible song "Astral Weeks" says" It's kind of one of those songs 
where you can see the light at the end of the tunnel." Try also his 
wistful, lustful, sacredly topographic "Brown-Eyed Girl." That voodoo 
chile, Hendrix, too. 
If the book does seem a scatter-gun selection then so be it, but there 

are plenty of nuggets of wisdom and interest. 

DEAR MR THOMS. Q·ish. Informal mod· 
ern folklore miscellany. Sub: £7.50. From Gil· 
lian Bennett, 28 Brownsville Road, 
Stockport, SK4 4PJ. 

No. 34. American widespread rumour of in· 
nocent motorists killed in a sinsiter rite of 
passage; vanishing hitch-hiker; corporate le· 
gends survey among students; weather vanes 
depicting insect vermin and human bodies in· 
vaded with parasites; past millenial panic 
doubted; Mary had a little lamb variations; 
wee tale about polished marble; Satanic 
child abuse; childlore; multiple executions 
through the ages; Paul McCartney "dead." 

FORTEAN TIMES. B. The Journal of 
Strange Phenomena. Sub £12 UK; $30 USA. 
Payable to John Brown Publishing. Send to 
Freepost (SW 6096), Frame, Somerset, BAll 
1 YA (UK only). 

No. 74. Intriguin� policeman's account of 
what seems a genume (and not so uncom­
mon) SHC case (cont. 75); new ice circles phe­
nomenon; German unicorn?; Benjamin 
Creme, a John the Baptist for our miflenar­
ian times?; Arkaeology; and Orkneys. Plenty 
of Fortean clippings. Contributors tackle: 
have aliens sent us meteorites as "messages 
in bottles"?; New Age fanatics who give us a 
bad name; Mick Goss endorses hypnotist 
Paul McKenna; confessions from an archaeo­
logist (to dowsing). Letters and reviews. 

No. 75. The severed penis comes on strong 
from Loreana Bobbitt, ending with fellatio 
incident in Swansea on 1/10/88 when a wo­
man had an epileptic fit and her jaws 
clamped upon the male's penis. Investigation 
into ufological quicksands of Chicksands, 
Vietnam and quite a few "controversial" 
characters. Contributors: John Michell on 
parallels between Plato and Fort; Colin Ben­
nett on why we shouldn't take scientists ser· 
iously. Plus book reviews (including your 
editor's Seekers of the Linear Vision) and let­
ters. 

STRANGE MAGAZINE. P>O> Box 2246, 
Rockville, Maryland, 20847, USA. Twice year­
ly. Sub $17.95 for 4 issues; UK £13.50. UK qr­
ders make cheque out to Mark Chorvinsly. 

No. 13. Fortean wild talents philosophy ex­
plained with vanache and humour; call for 
examination mto seeming connection be­
tween ufolo�y and practice of ritual magic; 
Ray Wallace s pivotal role in the cultural his­
tory of Bigfoot; 1912/1913 airship scare: many Martian mysteries; crytozoology ana 
ufo news; read enough but four pages on a 
confessed showman was a waste (the Shiels 
stuff previously was not). Plus letters; al· 
leged firsthand weird exveriences; reports 
from around world; book rev1ews. 

MAGONIA. Q. Interpreting contemporary 
vision and belief. Sub: UK £4; US $ (in dollar 
bills). Cheques to John Rimmer. Address: 
John Dee Cottage, 5 James Terrace, Mortlake 
Churchyard, London, SW14 8HB. 

No. 49. Martin Kottmeyer begins a look at 
the external influence motif in ufology and 
its chief progenitors ("h�avy drinkers were 
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also said to be at risk of submitting to tele· 
pathic Orlon control") (in 50 cont�mporary 
writers on control motifs). Colummst Pet�r 
Rogerson denotes a constant retreat m 
aspects of the subject leading fittingly to a 
ufological Alamo in the deserts of New Mexi­
co, i.e .• Roswell. Rogerson also continues his 
revisionist history of ufology, wi�h . part 
three looking at how in the late S1xt1es a 
stereotype was developing from the Hi�ls' 
case with many suspected hoaxes and child­
ren's rumours sweeping North America (in 
50 its the period of stories' heterogenity and 
no real dividing line between contactees and 
abductees). Plus BUFORA deflated and three 
urban myths on one page in The Bracknell 
Times. Videos reviewed and high-calibre let­
ters from Hilary Evans and Paul Devereux. 

50 Peter Brookesmith wittily demolishes a 
"mystery missile" Kent radar 'Visual. Books 
extra. 

NORTHERN EARTH. Q. Antiquarian mys­
teries. Sub £5, Cheques to Northern Earth 
Mysteries Group. Address: 10 Jubilee Street, 
Mytholmroyd, Hebden Bridge, West York· 
shire, HX7 SNP. 

No. 58. Gordon Harris is back with his 
nonsensical bunched radiating meaningless 
lines, particular}� his nororious Three Stone 
Burn examples (I wonder if he's ever been 
there, as I have. Also who originally called 
these "obscene" I wonder). Paul Devereux on 
gender whingeing. Another article on Killin 
in Scotland ( I stayed at the Kilin Hotel on a 
week's bus trip and missed all these interest· 
ing sites, particularly annoying being the lo­
cal stone circle); Gypsey Race and Wolds 
sacred landscape� very detailed astrology of 
Alfred Watkins's " Jey vision." Letters. 

fOJVVVo, Many more m��-next issue. 
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The Fare-Dodger: 
a I By Nigel Pennick I 

German legend 
Public transport everywhere has its own legends, and, in other 

wrltlngs, I have touched upon the urban folklore of the underground railway 

system in London. This year, another urban transport legend has come into 

prominence through a film directed by Pepe Danquart titled Schwarzfahrer, 

shown at the Cannes Film Festival and screened on Channel 4 TV on September 

6th 1993. 
The story concerns the antics of some passengers on a German tram, 

probably in Berlln. A black youth sits next to an elderly whlte woman, who 

complains loudly to the other passengers. A ticket inspector appears, and 

the woman gets out her tlcket to show to him. But, before the inspector 

arrives at her seat, the black youth takes her ticket from her and eats it. 

The inspector asis her for her ticket, and she tells him what has happened, 

and of course, he does not believe her. Then she is ejected from the tram 

for having no ticket. 
That this fllmlc legend omitted the well-known fact ln Germany if one 

travels without a ticket, one ls fined around 100 OM (£40.00> on the spot, 

seems to point to Its origin in earlier days, when a fare-dodger would just 

be thrown off. The whole film relied on a racist pun on the colour of the 

youth, and the German colloquialism schwsrzfahrer 'black traveller', for a 

passenger who rides without paying. In the United States of America, the 

film's tltle was Black Rider, a more literal translation. 

However, when the film received the French equivalent of an Oscar at 

Cannes, lt was discovered that the story had a forerunner in 

an earlier version made a few months earlier in Bielefeld by Bettlna 

Middeke. Although Bielefeld also ��erates trams, her film was set on a bus, 

running on the fictitious route 90 betwe�n Werther and Borgolzhausen. The 

story was the same, with an old woman co�plaining ln racist language <in a 

Stuttgart accent> about the black youth,1 with the same result. 

It appears that the story dates back over 30 years, and was set in a 

number of different cities. In earlier times, the youth was a Turk or 

Yugoslav 'guest worker' r�ther than black. But the story seems well 

entrenched now as an .urban legend. In early 1994, the KHln <Cologne> 

transport undertaking's·company magazine, Intern reported a local newspaper 

report that this lncldent had just occurred on line 3 of the Wien <Vienna> 

U-Bahn underground railway. I have not heard of this story attributed yet 

to a British bus, tram or underground railway system, but, as the film has 

appeared here, dou
_
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•• Just as iigel's piece arrived, we found Jl!agonia was also on the 

trail. Here's how it appeared in issue 50 for Sept�mber 1994. 
--------- -·----. .. --

Schwartzfahrer Most of the letten to the editor ·wen: 

eonumcd with nit·pickina over when: the 

A prizc-winnin& shon film or 1993 entitled I film was made (Bertin?) and the correct 

!Xhworifehr.-r bAs anncted the anentioo ; tnrulatlon or !Xhworifcltr.-r, which is 
of n:aden of the journal ,f-irhc Reil end I timply the German idiom co!"l"npondina to 

.lfod•m Tremwoy. ln the lilm an elderly the EnaJlsh 'fare dodaer'. 

woman loudly &in her racial pn:judlc.es In the July issue, Peter "Kuntzc or 

when a youna black man sics next to ber In . Gutenloh informs w that there was noth­

a tram. When the ticket Inspector aecs oo ; in& oriainal about the 11.Jm. as a vert simllar 

the youna man snatches her ticket and eab : one had been made in Bielefeld about six 

it. The inspector n:tuses to believe her story, . months earlier. ln this one the action tUC1 

and the woman is �ominously ejected place in a bw. 

_f� ';h_:� Mr Kuntzc aoes on to tcU w that this 

· story has been doina the rounds since the 

mid-1960s, similar incidents hsvina allcsed­

! ly happened on tn.mways In different parts 

· of Germany. In these storie1 the youna 

· man is usually an Immigrant from Italy, 

Yuaosl� or Turkey. The editor reporu 
that he has rceci� a pn:ss-cuttinJ allegi.na 

that a similar incident recently happened 

on the U-BttAn in VicnnL 
Any reporu or this story from other 

countries, or any other public tnrupon 

roal\alcs, would be most welcome ••• 

REPRISE . . . .  

for those of you who' re 
fed up with urban legends 
about firemen rescuing 
cats and then running 
them over for those 
of you who' ve heard the 
one about

. 
a guy who gets 

marooned �n the middle of 
nowhere after he's 
accidentally thrown out 
of his caravan or 
whatever ... these two from 
the DAILY MIRROR of 30 
June and. 2. July are just 
for you ... 

·coli flattens 
i little ... P.elsi 
POUCEMAN S�ve HlUI­
som caused a catastrophe 
while lryinJ t.o senle a row 
:l

er • moccle called Pep. 
The Pr arrcs&ed PePtii's own�r: Paul Tan.ny on 

SUSpiCJOil ol asault, but de­
Stro)!ed the evidence by f::;!' ber over and ldlllAc 

Fur was ·flyinc in Sun-
!�:i1:'b�n�

e
ra':�� 

Mr Tansey said a neich­
bour had �ased the cat. 

Pc .l:lansom IU'r'CSted Mr 
Tanliey for an alleced 
assault on bls neicbbour 
bul didn't nollce Pepsi 
curled up under Lhe wbMI 
of his Panda. A5 be drove 
off, be flattened lbe cat. 
..,�1!::J,� ::� 
el�ted a Crown Court 
trtal over the Incident. 

A MUSICIAN who 
Impersonates Beatle 
George Harrlson feU 
from a van on to a mo­
torway yesterday - and 
no one noticed. 

Hla trienda only realJaod 
he wu mtaaiDr when they 
atopped for a break: at a 
service atatlon more tba.A 20 mllea a .... y. 

DWlcan Stua.rt. 'n. suf­
fered eerloua bead lo.Jw1e& 
when be tumbled Crom 
the back: of bla band 'a 

tOur van on to the M40 
The boLnd- The Beatl-· 
a!�tfee•rt����

o
��a

oj 
&����.

a 
tc'nd

a
;n-:0:':� 

were on tbetr way home 
to Worceater In tbelr 
C·rertatn.tlon Ranalllt 
0od8'e Tn.IU!t. 

It waa traveUinr at 
about 80mph when the 
accident happened. PC 
Jlm-S� oCT'hamea Valley Pollce. aatd DWl­cao ,.,. foWld alumped on 
the bard lhonlder oC the ����ar Stok:enchurcb. 

"He auffered aerloua IDJurlea u he landed and acul!ed alo� the IJ'OWld • 
aald the o!Cicer. •Hia 
trienda. who Wen! ID the troot, only dlacovered be 
wu miaslna' when they 

\,--. - �-, j'. -.. 4 - :---y-!l I ' J • · 

fi 
� ' ). i ��-\ r , ' 1 I \·� . . � 
.. I . , 'I . ,_ l: __ . . l_f·. __ t_ ·�.J J�·. 

. An ambulance took: the ca ltarlat. who w a a  ancoaaoloua, t o  John 
�cua. Hoapt� ox-

He waa tn a atable con-
��t!:��h: ln Woroeater to be at b1a 
bedalde. 

Beatl eaa'a ma narer Tony Gibbon aatd: "We had Juat done our lOOtb 
N at Tower Bn�. It all went reall.Y weU and now 
!�tu11t!f:�:t.cf! are 

The other h&nd mem­bera are LM Amee, who lmltatee Paul Mc:CarQ.ey Jalea BenJamln, wbci 
=

John Lea.non, and 
S1mon8��':; 
were due to play In 
bu

Soutb.ampton lut nll"ht t theN,.,. canceUed. 
The band rec ently �ed wttb Peu Beat. the Rtn,.o�· dnunmer before 
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I n  J a n  Haro l d  Brunvand ' s l 3 � as� c o l l e c t i o n ,  T he aa by rra 1 a  t sa e  
re 7 1 e w >  t here i s  a t a l e  de ;:�o nst ra t i ng pos i t i 'le v t sua l i sa t l o n .  l t  goes 
l i ke t h 1 s : " An A me r i can se rvi ceman , a n  avid 0o l 1 e r ,  was taken pr1 sone r 
du r i ng the V i e t na m  Yar and su �j ected to g ha s t l y ,  i nhu ma ne cond i t i ons . 
'rh i l e  many of h i s  f e l l ow pr i soners su t i a red grave e mo t i ona l d i sorders 
and me ntal breakdowns , he was a b l e  to cope wi t h  t he mi sery o f  h i s  
e x i s t ence by v i sua l i s i ng 1 8  h o l e s  o f  go l f  � v e ry da y .  H e  � i s u a l i sed a l l  
t he dr i ve s ,  the pu t ts ,  t he f a i r ways , and t h e  gre e n s .  A s  ha i mag i ned 
hi mse l f  p l a y i ng each da i l 7  rou nd , he kept re f i n i ng h i s  ga me .  'ihe n  �hePO'f 
was eventua l l y  re l eased , back home one of t he f i rst t h i ngs he did was 
gra b his go l f  c l u bs a nd head f or the course . He played t he best rou nd of 
his l i f e !  • 

One of Brunvand ' s s tude nt• recogn i se s  t he ta l e  and po i nt s  to an 
i nsp i rat i ona l book i n  whi ch t he POY is ident i f i e d  as a Xaj or lesme t h .  
T ha t  source ha d  borrowed f rom an ear l i e r  book and i t  a l so seems Reade r ' s 
D i gest car r i ed the l egend .  

A cou p l e  o f  days a f t e r  read i ng t h i s  passage , I was sk i mmi ng t hrough 
wr i t e r  and broadcast e r  Frank De l aney ' s  A Wa l k  t o  t he Yes t e r n  I s l es <see 
r e v i e w > . On page 2 1  De l aney wr i t e s :  • se ve ra l  years ago , whe n  a l ong 
k i dna ppi ng and s i ege in I re l and ended , I asked t he v i c t i m, a Du t c hma n  
ca l l ed Dr T i ede Herre ma ,  h o w  he rema i ned sane , he l d  at gu npo i nt i n  a 
cou nc i l - house bedroom t he si ze of a t a l l  cardboard box .  He repl i ed t ha t  
every day ,  a t  a spec i f i c t i me ,  he c l oosed h i s  e ye s  a n d  across t he acres 
o f  his mi nd p l a ye d  1 8  ho l e s  o f  go l f  over the cou rse near his home . " The 
du bi ous Oe l ane y  does not reveal whe t h e r  t he pr i so ne r ' s game had i mprov�d 
his contact w i t h  t e r r or i st s .  

• St i l l  on t he s u bj e c t  of go l f ,  a s  you ' l l  see .  Garde ner F o k  K e n g  Choy i s  

used to mee t i ng sna k e s  i n  t he grass . Bu t he ne ver expe�t edt o me e t  on i n  

t he l oo ,  F o k ,  43 , was b i t t e n  on h i s  todge r by a seve n- t oo t  pyt hon w h i c h  

sudde n l y  e me rged f rom t he to i l e t  b o w l  he w a s  squa t t i ng ove r a t  a pu b l i c  

conve n i e nce o n  a S i ngapore gol f course < 0  Sport .  2 0 / 1 2 / 93 > . 

• The o l d  che s t nu t  a bou t sa v i ng c r i sp pac ke t s  wh i c h  prove wot h l eso t o  

save a s i c k  c h i ld w a s  t a k e n  u p  by campa i gner G i l l i an F o x  i n  wonde r f u l  

Yorksop Jot t s  <at one t i me  centre o f  t he e d i tor ' s  t r a i ns po t t i ng 

u n i vers� > .  By c o l ec t i ng t he s i c k  k i dd i e ' s we i gh t  in c r i sp pack e t s ,  t he 

con sa i d  he wou l d  be se nt to D i sne y l a nd < Y e ws of the Yorld. 15/ 8/93> . 

t A l so I expect t n i s  one w i l l  be fami l i ar e nou g h .  L i verpoo l - bern J ac k  

Kac k l i ne ,  55 , h a s  b e e n  c u r e d  of h i s  pa r t i a l  dea f ness he h a s  h a d  s i nce he 

was e i ght . Swedi sh doctors we re ast o n i shed to f i nd a 4 7 - ye a r- o l d  bus 

t i cke t in h i s  i nner ear <D Star, 1 7 / 8 / 93 > .  

• The pu nch/ head l i ne says i t  a l l .  A ma n  d i e d  o f  a heart at t a c k  wh i l e 

hav i ng sex wi t h  a pros t i tu t e . Pradi kto Su rat no ,  59 , was a regu l a r  c l i e n t 

at t he massage par l ou r  i n  J akarta , l ndones i a .  A l ocal �a pe r  head l i ned 

the story: Xa n  Die� In The Sadd l e  < D  Star, 29 / 6 / 94 ) .  

• A nd l ast l y  - - A hu n t e r  was recove r i ng a f t e r  be i ng shot by h i s  dog . the 

man, 48 , was rest i ng whe n hi� retriever pawed a t  the gu n " l i ke a s t i c k "  

_ _  a n d  caught t he t r i gge r .  Kore t ha n  1 0 0  pe l l e t s  were l a t e r  re moved f rom 

t he hu n t e r ' s . h i p ,  f oo t  and knee by su rgeons i n  Famagu st a ,  Cyprus <Su n ,  

8 / 1 2 1 93 ) . 

A contact was drinking there last week when his friend, a 
keen gardener, entered the pub with his ann impressively 
plastered .  Supported by a triangle of metal in the armpit, i t  
stuck o u t  as i f  h e were doing the front crawl. 

After much coax ing, the man admitted that he bad been 
tending his allotment and, while trying to get mud off his ; 
boots,  had leaned against the base of an electricity pylon. A 
fel low allotment holder, seeing him in contact with the 
pylon , his feet apparently twitching, presumed the man was . 
being electrocuted. Knowing he dare not touch him, the . ! 
have-a-go hero sprinted over and separated our man from 
the pylon with an a lmighty thwack of his spade. Sadly, the 
collarbone was unequal to the challenge. -

Cafe for cannibals 
A WOMAN chef who dressed up as a cannibal to 
promote her trendy restaurant has been arrested 
for barbecuing three teenagers and serving their 
flesh to unsuspecting customers. 

Felicia Cordoba, 42, was charged with murder 
and cannibalism after owners of neighbouring 
businesses complained of "Un!lsual smells" coming 
from her kitchen. missing ioui dayS before; ·· 

When police were the shock discovery \ 
called to the restaurant, at Cordoba's popular · 
they found the grisly Barcelona restaurant, · 

remains of the three The Jungle. 
y o u n g s t e r s i n  a One customer said: 
refrigerated meat locker. "The place is · tull of 

And bone fragments plastic palm trees and 
found on the carcasses African decorations. 
matched up with samples "Most n i ghts,. t h e  
found o n  plates of owner would be dressed 
l e ft o v e r s  fro m  t h e  up like a cannibal but 
restaurant, it has been we thought it was just 
alleged. part of the atmosphere." 

Atmosphere A police spokesman 
said it was not known 

The dead teenagers how many people had 
h a d  b e e n  r e p o r t e d  been served human 

flesh. 

LEFT : T he 
shoc k t a c t ­
i c s i s  a 
c l ass i c . 
Par i s h P u mp 
c o l u mn ,  11/e e ­
ke nd Te l eg­
�aph , 2 8 / 5 /  
9 4  f o r  t h i s  
me nt i o n .  I t  
su ppose d l y 
happe ned i n  
Pe t e r borou gh . 

A H UBB Y who 

ij,�:¥�� �======"'"'!'� the ceiling cu he 
bounced on· tMir 

_ bed in LA. 
ABO V E  .. : L os 
Ange l e s  a nd 
a not he r  
f a mi l i a r  
::;t o ry ( Su n ,  
8 / 1 0 / 9 4 ) . 
A nd wh i l e  i n  
L A , a woman 
a nd her son 
we re a r r e s­
t e d a f t e r  
t he body o f  
a n  8 - ye a r ­
o l d  g i r l  
was f ou nd 
e ncased i n  
a barre l o f  
c e me n t  (_Q_ 
Mi r r o r , 
3 1 / 7  / 9 3 )  I 

LEFT : T ha t  
xenophob i c  
f avou r i t e 
i s  st i l l  
hard t o  
s wa l l o w <Q. 
Sport , 
2 0 / 9 / 9 3 )  I 

1 9, 



I Ta l k  a bout F re u d i a n sl i ps !  T h e  head i ng f or t h e  r o u n d- u p  < FF22 : 6 >  wa s 
not meant to be Du bi ous Mi ssi onary posi t i on s ,  bu t Du b i ous T r�s i on ­
a r y  P os i t i ons . A l so a S t op P r e s s  pi ece f a i l ed t o  ma ke t h a t  i ssue . 1 t 
r ea d :  

Two i t e ms  we ' d  j us t  t yped u p  f or o u r  d u b i o u s  t r a nsmi ssi ons round- u p  we �e p i c ked u p  o n  b y  Tom Bussmann f or h i s  Ze i t ge i st c o l u mn - - w h o  says we r e  not on t he ba l l  a nd popu l i s t ?  <Gu a r d i a n  We e ke nd, 2 / 4 / 94 > .  
F i r st l y  be adds t o  ou r l aserdi sc J essi ca Rabb i t r e f e r e nce t ha t  " t he pervy pe r pe t rator , f or g ood measu r e , added a t e l e phone nu mbe r f or t he 

f i c t i t i ou s  brot he l of Madam A l l yson Wonde r l a nd - wh i c h ,  f or t he be nef i t  o f  f r u st ra t ed i n  Eu roDi sne y ,  happe ns t o  be t h e  home nu mbe r o f  M i chae l E i sne r ,  l u d i cr ou s l y  ove r pa i d  bead of D i sney . "  
A nd second l y :  " I t was d i sappo i nt i ng t o  f i nd t ha t  a i r  bags i n  cars we re not a s  l i ke l y  t o  be set o f f by d r i ve r s  u s i ng port a b l e  phones as was 

f i r st h ope d .  Perhaps ma n u f a c t u r e r s  cou l d  compe nsate by e nsu r i ng t he bags i n f l a t e  i f  t he horn is used whe n  t he vehi c l e  is s t a t i onary . "  

1 A l so our Stop Press mi ssed scotc h i ng r u mo u r s  t ha t  Er i c  C l a pton had 
f a l l e n f or actress Su sa nnah Doy l e  <� , readers l e a rn e d  he spe n t  
Eas t e r  i n  London wi t h  I t a l i an Franc e sca A mf i t he a t rof , f or w h o m  f r i e nds 
sa i d  he was besot ted < ne ws of t he Wor l d ,  1 0 / 4 / 94 > .  Er , so wha t . 

1 Broadcasters ' b l oopers we re men t i on <FF22 : 19 > a nd a n e w  set we re 
pu bl i c i se d .  Rad i o  prese n t e r  Pete Sy l vester f e l t  a s i l l y  cooker whe n he 
me n t i oned t he BBC ' s Good Food and Cook i ng Show - - a nd got h i s  F and C 
mi xed u p .  And DJ J i mmy Lee cou l d  have c ook i ng d i ed t oo whe n  he t r i ed t o  
i nt r oduce a r e cord b y  I>r Hook - - a n d  acc i de nta l l y ca l l e d  t h e  group Dr 
Fook . 

T he on-a i r  b l u nde rs are revea l ed i n  Cove n t r y  a nd �arwi cksh i r e Rad i o ' s  
sta t i on magaz i ne c a l l ed T u ne - i n .  Ot h e r  examp l e s  had a n e wscaster 
re f e rr i ng t o  " nu c l ear d u mp l i ng" and a woman who " ha d  be e n  l a i d  in her 
f l a t  f or 14  hou r s . " < D  �tar, D Spor t ,  1 4 / 4 / 94 > .  

1 T hose " mi ss i ng" G l s  i n  <FF22 : 1 9 >  V i e t nam have a n  u n l i ke l y  champi on i n  
f or me r  t op wor l d  boxer Ku hammad A l i ,  once c o nv i c t e d  of re f u s i ng t o  f i ght  
i n  S . E .  Asi a .  He was reported i n  Ha n o i  s ee k i ng c l u e s  t o  G i s  post e d  
mi ss i ng du r i ng t he war .  He w a s  he l pi ng t h e  Ki ss i ng i n  Act i on g r o u p  
hopi ng t o  me e t  V i e t namese of f i c i a l s  t o  f i nd A me r i cans s t i l l  a l l e ged l y  
he l d  a s  pri son e rs o f  war .  A l i ,  who s u f f e rs f r om P a r k i nson ' s d i sease , 
sa i d  at bre akf ast at Hano i ' s  gove r nme nt gu e st h o u s€ : " l v '  e a l l owed 
myse l f  to be u se d  t o  he l p  t h i s  cau se . "  <D Spor t ,  1 2 / 5/ 9 4 > .  

Letters 
From N i c k  Brown, Y or k . 

Once aga i n  I wou l d l i ke to renew my su bscr i pt i on to y o u r  exce l l e nt 
j ou r n a l  F o l k l ore F r ont i e r s .  It i s  t he on l y  ma ga z i ne 1 c a n  read in the  
ba t h  wi t ho u t  soa k i ng .  F o r  God ' s sake do n o t  c ha nge i t s s i ze ! 

Stop Prc11 
U $ e d  �o 2e or 2 4 - j:-age i ssu e s ,  you ' l l  won d e r  t h 1 ::. � ss u e  i ::. s l i r.m:e r  t na n  
<.� su a l. .  T h e  r easo:1 i s  t h a t  s i x  mont hs s i nce t h e  l a st i ssu e , J t hought J ' d  
be � t � r  g e t  some t h i ng o u t  or e l se you m i g h t  t h i n k � bad me t i t s demi se . 
tlc promi ses -- but I ' d  l i ke to get a n o t her i ssu e ou t. j u s t  oe l or-e� Xmas . 
Thanks f or bear i ng w i t h  me .  

Pr i n t � d  by Emj a y  Re prograph i cs ,  1 7  Lang ba nk 
Aven u e , R i se Par k ,  Not t i n  ham .  


