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A WHITEwnch has:exorcised: a car with the number plate

ARK 666Y to rid it of its links with theDevil. . ¥ 2%
The purple Ford Capri’s new owner-called in witchr Kevin
Carlyon fearing that the plate'could bring a run of bad luck
andillnesssimilar tothatwhichthe previousownersuffered.
Keith Tagliaferro snapped up the sinister-plate despite itshis-
tory and now believes it’'s wortlx £10,000: Keith of Eastbourne,
East Suaaeil said- ?n oﬁd b o
man rang him sayin e oy o -
had a car with a st.rgnge‘ l ——— oy s MOSS l
number plate. . i Fhal o2 covenant, so-there was a stmggle
St[uggle -# i’between good and evil. The car had
“He told me the car had .®Teally bad feeling.” = -
brought him 'nothing but- Hessprinkled ~the car and. plate
bad lock.It had made him 11I. Withspagan holy water. And spook-
and kept failing its MOT."" " “{ly;“as: Kevin drove off after _the
_Witch Kevin saids #6686 is a::ceremony, HIS car broke down!
sign of the Devil and: ARK ‘:TheDVLA stopped issuing platea
relates to the Ark. ,gf. the- with t-l’x&number 668 1n 1991. -~
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FFBEAT‘ storlos ln
newspaper create a
. counterpoint to the
negative-tales of crime and
shortcomings of hesith
and education provision.
Rather than hear opinions-of
faceless bureaucrats. readers
want to hear of real people in odd
situations; often their friends or
nelghboun
We all (lntow'uubooklu:t
publlshed calls “little local
difficulties~ and. occu!onlﬂy
they reach the notice of.a loul
newspaper reporter. T
After. fruhUadon the “person
involved has his or her IS
minutes- of fame. [f lucky — or
unlucky in many cases — it
reaches a pational newspaper
afterwards, becoming 30 minutes

of Warholian celebrity status_ o Left,
Compllation _ how the
Several Hartlepudllans have mm’:ﬂ
achieved the dubious notoriety of
being featured — through Anne
monitors gaining in the process Draper's
£10 for their clippings — In the * “hip joint

Parish Pump column (n the
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[ can’t recall who said it. though il pushed 1'd go tor Mark Twain with maybe Charles Fort
as first reserve. Regardless ol who actually said it, what he said went like this: when
somebody gets shot and his lilc is saved because the bullet is baulked by a Bible he happens
to be carrying in his breast pocket - we're bound o hear that story. When the tragedy-

averting object in the shot-ut party’s pockel happens (0 be a deck of cards - we aren’t and

" FolkJokeOpus

In many ways, 1t doesn’t matier who said it because 'm sure it isn’t true. Whenever we hear
of a lile marvellously preserved by something in the protagonist’s pocket - which is quite
often - that preservative item is not incvitably a Bible. Not nowadays and judging from the
popular press, which is the usual source of information on this subject. The inference is that
there are any number of things you could be carrying on or about your person that will do
the job just as well as the Good Book. But the bullet-siopping Bible remains the classic

version. | am thinking ol storices like:

"Bible Saves.

The small Bible which night watchman Robert Hanson carries in his shirt
pocket saved his life on October 4, 1978, when an intruder shot him at close
range. The .22 calibre bullet penetrated ull but the last few pages and the
leather back cover of the Bible, police reported.

Hanson, an employee of Greenley's Real Estate Company in Charleston, W.
Va., was making his [inal rounds in the basement of Cox’s Department Store
when he surprised the intruder. The man fired and Hanson was knocked down.
He said later the bullet struck his chest like a sledgehammer but he suffered
only a bruise on his chest. The intruder fled.”
That story from Anthony A. Russo, Jr. appeared in Fate ol May 1979. The editors must

have liked it, since they let Corinne Pilbrow Adams repeat it in her "Point-Blank Bullets

Stop Short” filler for their September 1980 issue. {f you don’t go for guns, here’s another

which they had published a little earlicr (February 1977):

Louie D. Hairston. a Washington, DC drugstore security guard, habitually reads

the Bible every day and carries the book in his left breast pocket. In early

1975 his habit saved his life when u knife-wielding bandit attacked him. In

the ensuing hand-to-hand struggle the bandit slashed at Hairston with a foot-

long butcher knifc ... Afterwards Hairston found the hard cover of his Bible

had been cut in two. having absorbed a furious stab in the region of his heart.”
I found that and others like it in Harold Helfer's long-running “Fingers of Fate”, which is
one of the first places to look for articles of this kind. The title of the column occasionally
transmutes into "Quirks of Fate” or “Strange To Say" and Harold Helfer may become Paul
Steiner (though sometimes they occur side by side in the same issue). The nearest thing we
have in this country is, unsurprisingly, Fortean Times (column title varies, but recently "Gun
Ho!" has become favourite). The writers are heavily reliant for their material on the

aforementioned popular press, where these brief, sparkling little reports appear in what Paul

Screeton identifies as NIBS - "news in brief”.

Are these stories "news” in the conventional sense of being reports of things that really
happen and do we really care if they aren’t? ‘Here follows one of those prayer-book-stops-
bullet tales which often get dismissed as “mere folklore™, wrote someone in Fortean Times
54 (Summer 1990) by way of introducing how Security Express guard Albert Howard
survived being shot in the chest while struggling with raiders at the Midland Bank in Poole.
The bullet duly passed through his diary and ricocheted off the prayer book he always
carries in his shirt pocket. Mr Howard received powder burns and bruises; his attackers

received a summons to appear at the Old Bailey on robbery and firearm charges.

FT objected that the account was:

‘... well upholstered with circumstantial detail. We are often annoyed by the
dismissal as fiction of cracking yarns, just because they are cracking yarns; it
seems such a killjov attitude to life, the universe, etc.’

I agree - I'm often annoyed for the same reason. But these stories are typically told in a way

which invites them to be dismissed as “mere folklore”. Much depends on the narrators’

motives for telling or retelling stories like these. If we place the emphasis on the




miraculousness of the incident - the "crack” of every cracking yarn - we are not telling
them purely because we behieve them to be true. We are saying that life, the universe eltc.
are much stranger than scepiics allow. Moreover, in emphasizing that miraculous element we
are playing for ellect; we solicit a particular amazement in our audience. We are giving brief
justifications of what the columnar title promises: these stories turn into illustrations of the
Fingers or Quirks of Fate which govern our existence. We are saying these things because

they are Strange To Say.

An issue of intention is bound up in every story. Albert Howard owed his life 10 a diary
and 10 a prayer book, which represents an interesting combination of the secular and the
religious. § am not going to rule which deserved the more credit, although my personal vote
would go 1o the diary on the grounds it scemingly absorbed most of the bullet’s initial

impact. However, its presence [udges the moral overiones of the story somewhat.

Mark Twain (or whoever) suggesied that the Bullet Stopped by Bible story got told because,
unlike a Bullet/Deck of Cards version, it was a moral or moralizing narrative, one imbued
with religiose intent. S/he might have been closer to the truth if the suggestion was that, at
time of writing, people were more likely o hear stories where the thing in question was a
Bible. For the Bible - the Guod Book or even just The Book - automatically carries a
significance unique to isell The fact it is a sacred book necessarily imparts a religious
message 10 the story. In practical terms, the outcome would bave been much the same if the
tome in Messrs Hanson or Harirston’s pocket were a volume of Shakespearean sonnets, The

Observer’s Book of Pond Lifc or those [amously pornographic memoirs, My Secret Life. But

in other, more important terms, the outcome would not have been the same at all. Russo’s
choice of e - "Bible Saves” - invokes #nd reworks the old theme of the Bible is our
salvation - in the spiritual sensc that it saves souls. But the etxt below shows the Holy Book
as an instrument of salvauion in a more direct, physical fashion; it saves Hanson’s physical
body, 100. 1t saves because its sheer physical format - the thickness of its cover and pages -

turns oul 10 be a saving grace. We recognize this, but carry over the tacit message that it is
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the contents of the Book - what is written in it - that really possesses the power to save.
Plenty of other books mayv have the physical bulk to stop a bullet - at 4000 pages, that's
certainly true of My Secret Life - but they cannat claim to save souls at the same time (and

especially not Mv_Secret Life').

Yet the majority of storics in Fate and Fortean Times show that, for our modern times, the
Book - any sort of Book - has been replaced by a motley assortment of items, many of them
quite trivial and domestic and all of them devoid of obvious religious significance. Money,
for example. Now, we have been taught that Money is the root of all Evil. Symbolically,
then, it is a worldly power which stands in diametrical opposition to the Bible - but a
substantial number of Fate or FT accounts present it as the heroic last-ditch defender that

stands between an individual and Eternity.

The intervention may come in the modest form of a single penny (as it does in a story from
Fate March 1988) or a small collection of them like the three pennies, nickel and dime,
total value 18 cents, that saved a man hit by a stray shot during a quarrel at Wenatchee,
Washington (according to the same source of August 1983). It could be an immodestly fat
wad of bank-notes - 242,000 yen, for instance, which halted a bullet that a gunman fired
into 64-year-old Osaka dentist Hiroshi Oyama for reasons never fully clarified (FT 64,
August-September 1992, page 21 c/o an AP release dated 1 February 1992). I might have
mentioned that the bullet-proof qualities of Mr Oyama’s cash were enhanced by the fact it
was doubled over in his wallet. But then, the two words signify the same thing; "wallet”

stands metonymously for "money”.

And still on wallets, see Fate November 1984 (page 69) where the happily-saved party might
seem undeserving of any providential protection; he was a suspect who had just fired at a
police officer and taken a slug in exchange, evidently. When discovered beneath a car and
ordered to show some ID, he pulled out his wallet ... and the officers found their bullet

lodged in it. And arrested him. Another time in Cleveland, Ohio, John M. Rainey was




virtually unaware he had been shot until police found the bloody cheque-book in his pocket
and embedded therein a small calibre bullet that it had restricted from inflicting more than
surface damage to the skin beneath (Forgean Times 64 as above, from the Cleveland Plain
Dealer 26 March 1992). Lastly and reflecting that many of us have given up carrying real
money: mugging victim Herb Kravitz of North Brunswick, NJ owed his exemption from so

much as a bruise to his plastic credit-card holder. (ET 70, August-September 1993, page 19,

from The People).

It's tempting to see thesc anecdotes as secularizations of the Bible-focussed story; as an
arguably accidental rather than a deliberate turning-away from the religiosity of narratives
which imply the protection could only have come from the Holy Book. More simply, it could
acknowledge that nowadays a person would be more likely to carry coins, wallet, cheque-
book in his/her inside pocket than a Bible (or, put another way, that persons nowadays are
less likely to carry pocket Bibles. Notice how Fate's May 1977 story anticipates this by
saying the man in question "habitually reads from the Bible every day’, thus establishing that
it was logical for him to be carrying one ‘in his left breast pocket’). Whatever the
motivation, modern stories take what was formerly and uniquely attributed to the saving
grace of God and gifts that same effect to a random force (Luck) or perhaps a deity of more

pagan kind (Fate).

And oh my, don’t they choose some trivial things through which to work their protective
magic! Gasp at the spectacle of killer bullets careening off combs, keys, whistles. Thrill to
the screech (or alternatively, to whatever sound a bullet makes when its impact is deadened
by a hidden solid object) as slug meets badge, nameplate or in one case a cop’s gun which
he had not made time to pull out. Moving past tales of effective deflective necklaces and
tic-knots - pausing only as long as it takes to enjoy the su.;ry of a bullet that pierced a
Vietnam lance-corporal’'s helmet only to fail as it met two letters and a valentine which this

‘sentimental’ soldier wore in it - we find the villains’ aim getting lower and more personal,

but no more lethal.

Richard Long, an innocent hystander who took a wandering bullet during an incandescent
street argument in Brooklyn. got off with minor wounds when the shot whacked into his
belt buckle ... which, wouldn't you know, bore a fancy “Lucky Lady Liberty” motif (Fate
March 1988 for that onc). In a New York store, robbers fled when they saw their .357
Magnum bullet do no ostensible harm to Angel Santini - fled, one presumes, without
knowing that its harmlessness was due to the unadvertized stopping-power of his trouser
zipper (ET 56, Winter 1990. page 31 - taken from an AP report used by at least two
American papers). For the more historically-inclined, Fate of August 1984 had M.M.
Savoie’s anecdote of the marauding Commanches at Linneville, Texas in August 1840 and
how their arrows failed to penetrate a certain Mrs Watts. The title tells you how and why:
Mrs Watts was "Saved By A Whalebone Corset”. For sake of completeness, though, I must say
that the most oft-cited protective device | have read about is usually found higher up on the
human corpus or else at the owner’s bedside. Dentures, | mean: no fewer than six separate
reports credit false teeth for frustrating gunshots at the expense of comparatively trifling
injuries. Obviously enough, the records suggest they are more use for that purpose when

worn in the mouth rather than kept in a glass of Steradent.

“"Bite on the bullet” had rcal meaning for Ezell Hodge, Jr. of Cedar Rapids, lowa,’ quipped
Harold Helfer in one of his anecdotes. Which brings me to another point. When rendered in
the narrator’s original words, these anecdotes have a way of resembling illustrations of
received wisdom found in popular phrases or sayings. not infrequently with a strong dash of
the ironic enjoined. ‘A penny saved is a penny carned, they say,’ deliberated Harold Helfer
(again!) in a "Quirks of Fate" piece from Fate March 1988. ‘Canadian Mounted Policeman
Thomas St Onge can also testify that a penny can save your life ... Or again (Fate July
1967): ‘The key to life for Gerald Gude, a St Louis filling.station operator was a key.’
(More accurately, a ring of keys - which deflected a bullet during an attempted robbery).

Even advertizing copy can become a source of popular dicta, as in:




‘TV commercials tell vou never to leave home without your travellers’ checks -
and no-one could be gladder he had heeded this advice than Raymond Meurin
of Alberta ... .

(Fate May 1984, page 87. The allusion-maker was Harold Heller, as you've already guessed.

The story featured a lile saved by the Tact a bullet couldn’t (ind a way through a healthy

batch of travellers’ cheques. You will have guessed that as well).

What we see here is a narrator taking contemporary proverbs or their equivalents and, by the
shaping influence of his storytelling style, helping to show how they came literally true.
Through these means it becomes possible 10 build a didactic purpose into these stories -
some message, some point worthy ol rellection - without resorting to the good old - fashioned
Bible with its blatant moral luggage. The tendency to combine some such supra-narrative
purpose with marvel-quotient and entertainment value is a trait which marks out the
folktale. The purpose - what we want (o convey or achieve when we tell a story - is, as |
said before, more important than the issue of Truth or Non-Truth. These things may
happen; personally speaking, | see no genuine reason for thinking that they don’t. But that

isn’t why the papers print them, nor why we repeat them.

‘There was things he stretched, but mainly he told the truth,” said Mark Twain, writing of
himself under the guise of Huckleberry Finn. When telling bullet-and-bible stories we tell

the truth, but mainly we stretch things - sometimes. Mick Goss writing as himself said

that, e By Mle GOSS

IMY NIPPLE STOPPED
MUGGER'S BULLET!

By JULJAN DYER In MIAMI

housewife Helen Gavin miracu-
{3‘531‘5‘! escaped death when 8 mugger's *
N bounc;gd 250?: :-BSE:I. shopping when.a
l-me:"u"-‘f.'-'Iu t{:m out, grabbed her ‘:q and )

X range. !
ShoL e Bt e bullet passed through her thick

coat and struck the wire g through her uplift .
36B cup. The onlz injury to the mother-of-two was a

depressed

lives on the outskirts of Miami,
Plo}r{al:.nnrdl;lq‘n was like being punched in the

way.
Ch."sl‘.dll:lx‘:‘? fvTJ tse 1) uJ n shot until I saw

coat. Whelli lIlwoll):l't off the bullet just
%hm‘&wa floor. The doctor said that my_nlppla
w\uprezun its normal shepe in e “_’Y, woeu i

Suicide bungle
kills love rival |

JILTED Edward Hand shot dead his .
lover’s husband — while he was 7 ' 1

. trying ta kill HIMSELF. e g

15 t shot through Edward’s

umm into moath in

|- front of his rival Ronald Gauley, 34,
then cleacheted off his teeth and hif.
] {in ead. )

& :v Hmﬁmo':m just heard his'i &

over' was g him and going 'i:. Y]
back{o Ronald, has been charged "I §

' with marder. R
i Police in Bartow, Florida, said: “It ‘;‘J [
took us months to work out what ySiee
happened.” * e ‘
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BUNG OF A GUN

A bullet Nired by a
gangster in a shoot-out
at Columbus, Ohilo, stuck
fast in the barrel of an
FBI! agent's gun.

A SUN 1/319%
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LUCK OF THE DRAW
FBI ent Barry Carter
cheal death in Colum-
bus. Ohio, when a bullet
shot straight at him stuck
in his own gun barrel.

A DSTAR 20/1/95

Yule sprig pulled
from teen’s lung

DOCTORS IN Stockton, California,
found a lin (2.5¢cm) sprig of
Christmas tree in the right lung
of Tracy Mclntyre, 16. It had

TN

T
\

oeen there tor almost 15 years,
but was as green as ever.
Since Christmas 1980, when
18-month-old Tracy sutfered a
choking tit near the tree, she's
had breathing difTiculties,
coughing fits and bad breath.
Finally her parents took her to
hospital (AP) 15 Dec 1995
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S'not True

Tonya saved
by her bra

BUSTY Toanya
Wentworth was saved by
ber bra when she was

A domestio dispute got
out of band when one of
them grabbed an antique
revolver wh ch went off
in the struggie.

But the lucky
housewife, from Lake

DSTAR 3113154 4 DsrelTVW

BUSTY Tonya Went-
worth was saved by
her BRA when she
waa shot i the chest
during a row with her
husband Blake. The
bullet hit a metal
wire. Tonya, of New
York, was unhart.
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You know the story, a woman takes her child to the hospital complaining of headaches,
bad breath and gencral poor health. On further examination the doctors discover a pea

which the child had forced up his nose some weeks ago.

germinated and sprouted into a plant of considerable length.

As the tale goes, the pea had

[ was recently told a "true” variation of this nasal invasion FOAF by the doctor concerned
in the tale. A lady brings her eighteen month old son for a consultation at the GP's
surgery. The child was in general good health apart from a severe case of halitosis. Upon
detailed examination, the doctor noticed a dark object apparently lodged up the child's
nose. Tentatively he inserted a pair of tweezers up the nostril and carefully began to
withdraw the alien body. Gradually a six inch strip of thick paper like material slick with
a foul smelling grey ooze was withdrawn, "Like a silk hankerchief from a magician's

sleeve"!

Once rinsed off the material turned out to be a strip of wallpaper bearing an unmistakable
floral pattern which the mother recognised as the pattern which had adorned her sons
room six months ago! Apparently the child had went through a phase of tearing strips of

paper from around his cot and eating them.

As the parents had redecorated the room

after the habit had ceased, seeing the old wallpaper once more was a real, "“Blast from the

past”!

The Baled Boy

The following tale was told to me when | was at college studying agriculture by a visiting

health and safety executive.

A tarmer was baling a field of straw with his young son in the tractor cab with him. Not
being designed for passengers, the interior of the tractor was an uncomfortable place for
the child. With the fatherly concern to rival Fred West. the tarmer allowed his son to sit
on the baler itself, obviously right above the area of the straw entering the machine.
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Continuing with the job in hand the farmer turned to w

“Exciting” . ave at hi i A
Exq““ perch.  As he did so the front wheel B IS son situated on his new.

tractor hit a rut in the field

arters than was healthyl [t was
w yards to allow his son to pop out

said that the farmer needed to carry on baling for a fe
sandwiched between segments of straw and tightly bound

at the rear end - pulverised and
with two lengths of twine!

He brags to
gir

[ By SUZY BIRKDALE |

Over the years since leaving college | have discussed the stor

also know it as happening, " .t
K + ..to someone my Dad knew" et
compile a record of cautionar far

employment in such tradition:

y with other people who have

: . It would be interesting to
y FOAF's from the contemporary workplace as stausticglly

ally dangerous manual occupations is dwindling every year.

HUNKY road mender Sammy
Sandler bragged to the local

Vhera's the camper -- and Irannia’ ! ’ chemist about his sexploits came face to face with Arthurt
= = 3 { AR every time he called in for ':':‘:a J:ﬁ‘%:: ::&M:vf"lﬂx’b‘; JDis g roos the day
CLIVE Denyer tricd condoms. {ag boyfriend a hammering. i IIUNTSMAN Asthur
. . . . . . . aen . to get rid of a snake A3 he pocketed his packets of ctacled Art] H (rosbie was recovening
This story is allegedly a true case being investigated by the police. Despite receiving it ; ('rum under his l.hreha. spamkmy ;gld ig-y;nr-old m"z:ﬁ?; {::uxujht‘,“h::ll?:kgg m‘l.mxh‘: -Il‘lle‘ra::ln(
i ine’ its i tit? luorboards by push- Arthur Parker about the hottest with a warning after beaks heard aroo.
direct from an equine’'s gob. its just got to be to good to be true, hasn't it? inghburningloaper date hu'd over had — & Drecty co i eassi iR atiar DORN ¥ He h“x""fv‘h';mm'
through a hole in the blonde schoolgirl who had the in Australia’s Northemn
A couple from Sunderiand set off in their camper van for a holiday. Destination. South of - 1 |} floor — and burned hots for him. Nightmare Territory i“;;‘ bk holding
: A ife’ h : x" - -1 W down the house in He revealed every horny detail He told them: “Iam afraid I just : d“‘:l“ “"h' the butt of
France. Accompanymg them is the wife’s elderly mother. Aftqr quite a number hours on 73 || Nebruska, USA. of thelrsizzling sex seesiona. But  lost my cool. This braggart told [ ml'l‘f.ln; Wulﬁ'd':;:ﬁih::"
the motorway. excitement mounts as at last they begin to see signs for the Chunnel. : T 3;?;":& 21}.ﬁ l:x:gegmla 310:';’:1?11 me every Ern&h:: A.ldet:llhc:r wha‘: ’ R :w‘
Wisely deciding on a last minute check of essentials. the wife is horrified to discover that | M«Q Birm Homme o meot dad L and ne  what she was doing to Nim. PsTAL 9196
her mother has forgotten her passport. [n order to avoid the long journey home to : _— e “What should have ]

. been a joyful family oc-
casion meeting my
daughter's first boy-
friend turped into a
nightmare.

“Inmy store he talked
about her as if she were
a little whore. I defy
any father not to react
in the way [ did.”

Sammy, of Deaver,
Colorado, who no longer
sees Lydia, said: “I'll
keep my mouth shut in

retrieve it. the couple decide to bung the old lady into the toilet of the van and smuggle e
her to the (in?)continent. All goes well and the three of them spend a marvellous

fortnight sunning themselves. Come the day of their return home, they repeat the ;
smuggling act with their geriatric contraband. Once again all goes well and they return to
the shores of Old Blighty without incident. Until that is a few miles from the Chunnel exit
.
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SALON boss Jo
Smith has thrown
aut a plasic or
ange chair after 11
hairdressers who
used it fell pre
nant (n Loug
borough, Lelcs.

L%Mmmumgmi

GHOST RIDER

;] COPS are baffled by theghostofabikerwho
a hitch-hiker's disap- died near Keele Ser-
pearance from a van vices on the M6 in
. . . travelling at 60 Staffordshire more
miles an hour. than 20 years ago.
Good Samaritan Trevor, of Chaddes-
Trevor Madelin gave den, Derby, said: “The

i
i

when they stop at a service station to refuel and release the old dear from her WC

confinement. [t seems the thrill of it all had been too much for the old gal and she had L
croaked her last sitting there a stowaway on a chemical lav. The distraught couple decide weisf

to have a cup of tea at the services (well you would. wouldn't you?) to settle their nerves
and gather their thoughts. So it was decided over styrofoam cups, they would come clean

THE top-secret radio y ﬁ fatare’
and call in to the nearest police station and confess the whole sorry affair. Returning to " '{message baffled listening ? 3 ;% & pn
the car park refreshed and resolved they were horrified to discover the camper van gone! ¥ zsoldiers ...two Big Macs i

And so it apparently still is (a period of ten days was mentioned), with no sign of it nor
its suff cargo. So if anyone offers you a cheap camper van, no questions asked. For
Christ's sake - check the bog!

and fries, please!

Instead of marching orders they
= 1got takeaway orders on their
] walkie—!:;lgex.

Their Lot e et spokesman said: “It has
picking up tessages rom  MMMSTEVE BRAVENOR  tooucmmas, sout 1L o
a nearby drive-in McDoOn-  55yed to speak to the man-  tion and we are grateful.
akls. £t he tak ager. They flashed their ID  “we won't be using the

Now staff at the take. cards and said the radio  system again until the
away have been forced 10  paadeets we use for our gmblem Bas Tectic

ied.”

DAILY STAR, Thursday, November 21, 1996
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-- JOHY TAIT
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(Contiauad irom Pags 2)

-4 stop using radios for the ive-i inter- + | the stranded biker a van wenticycoldandlI
) P~ I . E ord%:q begause the signals mﬁ‘:ffi{:,‘:ﬁ'&u& vy wogre = == |liftin pouringrainona turned to the passen-
Weekend Teleiraph. sacond time when its Cand and clean i thestrowrs 1 -2 2 VBy. some Irish” logic; ;!:‘;{ keep mtertennglwuh llhe channils: MML_L._MNJ_ an., m:hwr?l‘y’ ) “.; S8RL. )

1 c htars. d_ it was a P “ secret military channels. L 9 ac e -year-old t was empty — but
edi'!:: ; MC:‘; Ic;eﬂxﬂ:: Pmrop.wg;"‘“ cn;?o‘ll:nlgl: w:nlmrg’sm at l.‘;gmw!nfonhem& { Plain-clothes men from Code H cg&'ﬂl‘;‘ Wﬁ%msmmaq was left shaking with the seatbelt was still| |
been published under the tile and Survoyiggoe"s:rr-ou and a kitchen In- Hadfleld after an - The book also bas a less than Ja Government agency  “We were told to remove [\ e pagry umours a00ul e ) fear when his passen- fastened. I was scared ||
Soun: from the Parish Pump. brochure revealed the elderly lady put her handbsg {n__sarious approach to the activities i swooped on the restau- the fuse from the system i S s yames, In fact Mas- [ gor simply vanished stiff and went straight |’

Offbeat stories in this unfortunatsaconym ~ the oven, thinking it was. hx.%(.D-v!S Cluka'ldimw‘g.ﬂnou rant at Stanway, oear and x:m dmpl;nczn: :l::l: { \er Bates. Seaman Staines and | 1nto f.hl]on air as they to thoﬂollco." .

dinner. . . TS .. Tarraoe. as chrooi Mall - Ichest. arrison in ent adjus ! 3 | drove along. A ce spokesman

mtm(lmogm:dx used Belfast xo:.'.';‘..{i’;: ?}“e""h'l::l::smog ies cover the- bumarm -(0C: his gold and oil praspecdng g:s:x.” o # gn made. » Roger the Cabin Boy "mm.& Now he thinks he may ma?gn'n certainly an !

oncllors responsible for 8 evening from people rewurning .- cycle, bodily functions. the:great:;activities inbis garden. = .. .. A McDonalds insider  “I'm just glad the launch  [3  mentof ts infantle knaginavon.. | | JCT% (0 R r 0k od by  odd one for us.”
¢:mmcnorlum ‘::u of whose home from the pub. * outdoors. non-professio m. 55 The tenor of the write-up.belng, said: “It was quite a shock code for a nuclear attack NWWW BWIIL
gmrem mers” had enjoyed a o How u;mlh 'echan, near - homea ‘and homeless . ithat verificatiom ol his when these two mysteni- wasn't like Big Mac and ) [N
smoke and a Qutter, disa Rhyl, has become a “pink~ eccentricity, the emergency discoveries- was dubloas..in the~ ous chaps came in and Fries.” A McDonalds ; 9 AR
oo, b oo Sy e, SEHAL A i ™ A ey st ook e e G oAt L THESPORT Wedaesday, Oelobo 21, 1963
butts and o i ets nationwide, with 20 lesbl e T - >

adorning the final restng place. residence and the local barber As for the haftlepool=it the question as to why no
© The Carlisle vu:r-h% put a - becoming transvestits Stells on contributions, remember oar onm thought of doing such
sign outside bis church anevening. front rg."h story about. Anne - local books on such a theme,
proclaiming: “If God had e Poopaman. the masked Dra e grandmother who rather than just yesteryeac
inten ded men to be gay, he'd have - ‘dog-mess avenger of Doacaster, suffered rom rheumatoid Photographs, fo:uur

es. . ygone
hi-tech railways and pud waiks

7?4 One criticism of life today is that people behave very rudely in public. This is
perfectly illustrated by a siory involving a friend of my mum’s recently. She
was travelling home and had bought herself a cup of tea and a packet of three
biscuits at the station. She sat down in the buifet, opposite a man reading a

created ‘Jg:::’_ and Steve, oot who gmpﬁ:‘:d O:onum::‘l dE :nhnti.s :ﬁ%m E w Q< | paper. Once settled in, she opened the packet of biscuits. Distracted for a

o. Buckinghamshire County- ﬂnﬂs‘ of his- local counci (n ardfical knee joint that had been @ Soundings From the Parish { moment, she then reached for a biscuit and noticed one had gone. She looked
Council bad to change the nams  protast at the cuncil's refusal to = made for her by technicians in l;:w I‘_supubl.\shed by Robson = bszbcw 4 towards the man opposite, but he was bidden by his paper. Although a bit
of one of its deparanants for a his ; to  theUnited States. k’- 9. * - 2 IN miffed, she did not say anything and munched away.

S 4 ~Having glanced at her own paper, she then decided to have the last biscuit,
oaly to find that it, too, had disappeared. By this point, very angry, she stood up
and, noticing that the man had a doughnut as well, she took a bite out of it,

hissed, “So there!” at him, threw it back on his plate and went to get her truin.

On the train, she reached into her handbag to get ber purse ... and found
i her packet of biscuits. The poor bloke must have thought she was bonkers.

3 '5./8[95
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PROUD dad's joke

about his baby's
penis caused a blood-
bath, it was revealed
vesterday.

! Wang Tianbao, of Henan
province in Chma, was
fined £230 after his
wife had the boy in
defiance of a “one
child” population con-
trol policy.

Rural Chinese families
would much rather
have male offspring to
inherit the family
name.

Cuddling his son, Wang
joked about the high
cost of having a baby

boy.
Sliced
“A 3000 yuan fine just
forthislitte penis! We
should just cut it off,”

" he quipped to his little |

daughters.
‘Bu( tragically, the su
and seven-year-old
girls thought he meant
it. They sliced off the
boy’s penis with a
knife, leaving their
baby brother to bleed
to death.
Wang was busy working
in the fields, unaware
| of the horrific result of
his joke.

! Naked
When the doting dad

A NUDE GROOM
DROPS B*LL*CK

HUBBY-TO-BE Jef!
Hunter made a right

bl ' >y
- xS “ - SN e

[ e At o i
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balls-up when the

He thought vicar was a hooker

d thoughts and You'll never marry my

:’?m dnnd ph|s eg'{t By JANINE JOHNSON needed to see them dauume;ed )
[iencas bt home strip off, urkently. Jelf added: "AS you ca
! 1caught him NUDE on 5, % 10" G00r oft the  “When 1 heard the  puess, the s w;dog\dn%::rgu
ia bed waiting for a lsich and thevd send door go 1 leapt out. n padEarel:
mundn rgeous call-girl  starkers, and shouted who sel ur .

hooker. nﬁzg and sussies ‘I'm here!™" her ue“g G‘;\;!e 32!1'
oo ey grogta 20 Hor kel Bing, Pervert o Rauing for »
girl to arrive at his 08t 1y gn.called mates  The mother of girl  hooker P

’l-l\er his pals told hifo  rea))y did was tell m friend Gayle Lane, 24 But ast night Je!

they'd d it as & 's parents and  squealed: ‘Pervert!". from Kansas, sob}:’eld‘
(stag: mlh‘ present. the church minister And her dad velied at  “I've a feeling that's

! returned and discov-
ered what had hap-!
pened, he clubbed the,
girls to death with a
shovel.

He then killed himself |
by drinking insecti-’

. cide. Later his wife Li'
Lanhua saw her mur-}

! dered family and:
became hysterical.

She ran naked through !
the streets screaming .
out the names of her.
dead husband and chll
dren.

SUNDAY SUN
27/ )%y

' fiendly custom s,

i They_told gullible Jeff that 1

_was h-\ ing hlmi;Yglx_sicx

'REVENGE IS SWEET

|Here is a tale of alMAmeian
| vengesnce that takes the biscutt
A Dallas mother and daughter
brealdng a shopping trip for a ight
lunch in a Gepmrtment store dedided
to foflow their stattory ladies’ lunch
salads with seif-indulgent cookles.
So good were the house cooldes
that mom thought she'd fike to
make them for the rest of the farmily
and asked for the recipe.

In America recipe Swapprg
| is 50 integral to womanly culure
' that you can buy spedial note-pexts

personalised with legends like,
This recipe comes 10 you from the
Wtchen of... Enjoy’ But that
t seems,
no part of the store in question's
customer-relations strategy, and the
request was refused.
Theasmmamﬁradnme

liking for small

Richard Gere

ested by the messy hagrling over

custody of the family pets.”
Prearve lon

Sun 6)!2[94

st o I . i

[ ®On Richard Gores mmourei—
animals:
“We're saddened bv e split of

% A UNIQUE car

might then buy the NOF Jeared to lhav: been
d

rope. Ves, s, 0" el nf 95

came arswer, Lithe loon—-has turned up in

L . wonb' ‘::n H:r:up‘;hl:r b’arn

frowns changed to big \s of John Quane, who

bearms as the store walt-
ress named a price of two
fifty. Not urti! the arrival of
the cedit-card statement
some 30 days later did our
asstomer discover that her
cookie recipe had cost not $2.50
but $250. And the store could be
persuaded neither to take back
the recipe nor refund any of its
unexpectedly high cost.
Nibbiing on her deficious fresh-
baked, oaty Gunchy, sugar-siicky
bisast, densely studded with
chocolate chips, the alienated cirs-
tomer plotied her revenge. She
rang the store to inform them that
mobmnoedtopassonherredpe

mlllllllllll"llllllllL

BOXER Salvatori
Valdéz, 19, took off
his robe in front of
.500 fans ot Car
agena, Spain -
hen realised he'd
orgotien his shorts

lllllllllllllllm

‘-1 ’"I"x— for a frien

?’SMT 5 mudc mntlers WOTSC 1

mll"lm“lllll&

was looklf after 1t

S

1o every cookie-lover she coutd find
on the Intenet, and by every other
means modem technology could
Put at her disposal - and absohtely
free, since she had now assumed
copyright — and recently t reached
me by tansatiartic fax from the wile
of an English fiim director working
in Los Angeles.

Here R is, ingredients scaled
down 1o domestic proportions, an'
memmsrvw\xted(wemmas
We“QODafVEumoeanonhs)andi

//the recioe retested wih our own f
Cadbury's milk chocolate subst-
ting for the alAmerican
Hershey bar in the original. It
makes about 30 very sweet,
Chunky, slightty squidgy cen-
tred but Tsp-round-the-edges
bisauits. Enjoy! And watch out

for the movie ‘Revenge of the

Coolde Maker',

-B)/ RoStw\oyShA«L

\/ouCﬂ(ﬂml o~
SW'\JMD 102196,

SPOOKY: Josh Reid and Simpkins at the Chequers

Shoes that hold strange




1®

WHEN licensee Josh Reid moved into the
Chequers in Chipping Norton he was very
sceptical about the paranormal - five
years on he is far more open minded.

Since Josh, and his wife Kay, took over
the Fuller’s outlet in February 1991 some
unusual things have happened leaving
them thinking maybe the supernatural
isn’t just hocus-pocus.

The couple moved to the Chequers after
looking for a pub for several months.

Josh said: “We had seen quite a few
pubs but none of them felt right. We had
almost given up hope of finding some-
where until Fuller’s offered us the
Chequers.

“It had been closed and empty for more
than nine months and even though it was
cold and damp and quite eerie, when we
viewed it, we knew there was something
about it and said ‘yes’ immediately.

“We saw the potential and particularly
liked a small cabinet in the corner full of
old things including pipes, bottles and a
pair of child’s shoes and thought we would
leave that just where it was.”

But after moving in unexplained things
started to happen and there were a num-
ber of minor accidents.

Josh said: “I don’t remember all of the
things that happened because we didn’t
take much notice of them at first.

“It was irritating things such as central
heating not working, pipes breaking and I
had a bad knee injury which caused me
problems for about six months. We also
thought it was odd that such a well posi-
tioned pub had been deserted for nine
months.

“Soon after we opened many of the
locals told us it was the small shoes in the
cabinet that were the root of our problems
and that if we didn’t move them back to
the chimney breast the bad luck would
continue.

“They told me that it was an old custom
to put shoes near the chimney breast as a
sign of good luck but they should never be
disturbed.”

Josh admits he ignored the stories at
first but after a few month$ of bad luck he
decided they should be put back where
they belonged.

“] thought it was a load of rubbish in the
beginning. I have never believed in the

powers at the Chequers

by KATE BRINTON

supernatural but as so many people began
to tell us that we were mad to keep the
shoes on display and the bad luck contin-
ued it seemed crazy to fly in the face of
adversity.

“While the refurbishment was being car-
ried out I asked the builders to put them
back in the attic. I thought they would
think I was crazy but they had been living
at the pub for months and had also heard
the tales so were happy to put them back.”

Josh is not absolutely sure where the
shoes are hidden but the couple say since
the shoes went back they have been ‘very
fortunate and exceedingly lucky’.

However, it wasn’t the shoes that made
Josh less sceptical about the paranormal it
was an incident 18 months ago.

He explained: “People who come in here
often ask if we have seen the ghost so we
knew there were stories but we never
believed them until last year.”

Josh was sitting in the living room,
which is now a section of the bar, enjoying
a morning coffee when he saw a figure
walking down the corridor.

He said: “I thought it was the fruit and
veg delivery man but I thought it was odd
when the cat, Simpkins, went mad. He
jumped up from the seat opposite with his
eyes wide and ran into the corridor. A
shiver ran down my spine but I thought
nothing more of it until the man didn’t
walk back.

“I asked my wife where he had gone and
she said he had never been. I went to the
front door and saw it was locked and I
suddenly realised what I had seed.

“I have always been sceptical but I have
no doubt that I saw a Ehost and the cat’s
reaction convinced me.’

At first Josh was too embarrassed to
mention it to anyone but Kay soon started
telling people and it has become widely
known in the town. There have been ghost
stories relating to the pub for so long Josh
says nobody was surprised.

He said: “I am sure some people think
I’'m mad. I don’t ever try to convince scep-
tical people that I saw a ghost because 1
know how 1 would have reacted a couple
of years ago!”
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DICTIONARY OF EARTH MYS-
TERIES

By Janet & Colin Bord

POTTED ENTRIES on all maner
of earth mysteries aspects. The for-
mat has imposed brevity, but [ ra-
ther feel some essential entries,
such as for leys and earthlights,
could have been extended at the ex-
pense of obscure prehistoric sites
and their tolkloric accourements.

Nevertheless, a handy guide for
the novice and it conveniently of-
fers much further reading to ex-
pand knowledge on various major
aspects. Good to see I got a couple
of name checks in the introduc-
tion.

Published by Thorsons, £6.99.

A WHITE MERC WITH FINS

By James Hawes

RATTLING good first novel, it’s
a first-person yarn about robbing
a bank. The prose is superb an
plenty of bad language and sex. Ex-
cellently paced and a great end-
ing. What more can I say - or you
want?

On the UBT front, two doctors
discuss objects removed from the
anal area: usual hoover attach-
ment, one-third lifesize bust of Bee-
thoven and turnip (“Next time for
Christ’s sake leave some foliage fo-
liage on so we can pull it out!”)

Published by Jonathan Cape,

£12.99.

PAST LIVES, FUTURE LIVES

By Jenny Cockell

THIS is not a sequel to Yester-
day’s Children, the bestseller
about a search to reunite a family
triggered by the author’s belief she
was reincarnated from a woman
who had died in [reland in 1932.

She does, however, write about
that woman’s death here, recal-
ling for the first tiine the similar-
ity to near-death experiences.

17

‘The book runs

through such
paranormal territory as psycho-
metry, precognition, past lives and

choosing to return. She even
claims to have seen herself in fu-
ture lifetimes. There is also a chap-
ter on our planetary future, which
is somewhat gruesome reading.

A TV programme some years ago
made me uneasy about her reincar-
nation claims, but decide for your-

self.
Published by Paitkus, £9.99.

CULTS

By Michael Jordan )
SUBTITLED Prophecies, Practices &
Personalities, this lucid and well-illustrated book
is timely as Millenium fever and End Times

fears approach. Orthodox religion is losing
appeal and and crooked cultists are i
proliferating, prophetering and profneeynng. i

Jordan looks at the teachings, practices and |
rituals of controversial sects, from cults of l
ancient history through to breakaway religions
and satanic worshippers. -

He looks at the popularity of Nineties activists
such as David Berg's Children of God, Sun
MyungMoon's Moonies and the Rev
Christopher Brain and his notoriously
charismatic Nine O'Clock Service.

_Published by Carlton Books, £12.99.

GHOSTS & HAUNTED PLACES

By Peter Underwood

THE experienced parapsychologist
explores a hugely diverse sequence of
cases from around the world and
discusses possible explanations for these
strange events.




| . ByPAUL SCREETON

a book that Is both fascinating but
confusing.

Thed of the Tees.

Author Paul Telfer eseks to unravel the
mutlifarious strands of legend attsched to
thia bizasre tale. dut in the end seems to tie
himself in knots. i

Also | would challenge the author's claim
that the Sockbum tale Ia “the most femous
dragon legend in the North of England.”
Surely, the Lambton Worm can safely claim
the eccoisde.

Invention

Actually, as suthor of 8 book on Northem
dragon legends published during the
Seventies. and mln? embarked upon
prodigious research for that project, | was
surprised at some of the content of Telfer's
book. There is artistic licence, but some
claims seem like conjecture or invention.
My research gave no clues to the Sockburn

way of bat-ilke wing » or that it had been
suggested It fell from the dark side of the
mooni

Teller begins by telling the simoie story of

beast with his trusty faichion and the besst
wag buried in a pit covered by a timestone
stab. the Greystone.

Such Is The Legend of the Sockbum Worm —

Worm being black, having two feet. flying by

hvow locai squire Sir John Conyers siayed the

OCCASIONALLY one comes across_'] D ra g O n S !
with pinch |

of salt

He then speculates upan the origin of the
story: was the worm a relict prehistoric
dinoeaur, taming of the Tees: inanimate
sulphur well; human tyrant Bishop Willlam
Cumin: Viking long-boat: or Scandinavien
bersarker?

Next the text moves to the artefscts
| Chaoet of

Al Saints and perhaps hidden trough where

the dragon drank, and Sir John Conyers’
offigy.

Dubious
Finally the suthor chooses to sum up his

exploration with 3 dubious argumaent for the

story to be an attempted polltical unity
between Christian and pagan bellefs.
Despite some niggles about content, the
book Is excelliently lald out and Linda
Edwards’ lilustrations are superd.

@ The book is available from J. T. Atkinson.
Lower Church Street, Hartiepooi. at £2.95.

Unfortunately, it becomes something of
a mishmash, covenng rather too much
ground too thinly. The book is certainly

enjoyable enough and no one would doubt!

the author’s scholarship in the subject.
Itis aiso written in a chatty style, but

somehow it lacks authonity for being

somewhat unfocused.

Published by Plistkus Books, £14.99.

GHOSTLY ENCOUNTERS -~ -

Ba Astrid St Aubyn with Zshra Hanbury
T .

UMPETED as the spectral ces

That would not have happened in medieval
times. when Christian ntuais were resolendent
‘mth candies. natvity plays and boar’s head
processions. R

Month by month, such celebrations as St
Valentine's day, April Fool's Day, May Oay and
Hallowe'en ara described, plus nformation on

clous foods, music
and dance which adomed these popular
medcieval leasts. .

You, too. are invited to celsbrate these
popular Inthe J
manner with practical instructons for making

of more than 80 celebrities. you would be
hard put to have heard of half of the
people whose ghoulish experiences are
related here. R

Nevertheless, it makes a change to hear
of spooky happenings from the people
who encountered them, rather than have
them filtered and explained.

There are legends, animal tales,
clairvoyance and coincidences,
ecciesiastical happenings. evil spirits, your
traditional things that go bump.in the might
and plenty of personal experiences of the
likes of Jaremy horpe, Patrick Moore,
Sandy Gall, onald Sinden, Barbara
Cartland and Wili Carling.

Published by Robson Books, £12.95.

MEDIEVAL HOUDAYS & FESTIVALS

By Madeleine Peiner Cosman

IT ls a shame thatnowadays we negiect
traditions and festrive occasions. A wry smippet |
read this week noled that a Smiths’ bookshops

brancn had ousted a display of Bibles for one of

Christmas books.

banners and costumes yoursell,
pius recipes for such cutinary delights as
peppermnt nce. goiden lemon and dandelion
Swithin cream and a disgusting-sounding
famb's wool cider.

Published by Platkus Books, £7.99

THE WRATH OF GRAPES

By Andy Toper - . )
HANGOVERS. I've had a few. To be honest,
rather 100 many. ‘Never again,” has been a
famitiar phrase in our house. generalily

discarded around middsy when the hairof the .

dog has proverdially revived an ailing soul (and

other parts of the ravaged body).
This book. subtitied The Hangover ,

Comoarvon, kists degrees of 0 s but this

A recer report suggasty this is because the

! ingestion of excess eicohol and its congeners

(the deadly additives 10 grve it colour and taste)
causes reactions so comoiex and diverse that it

rackiess reviewer can aasure the wrrier he is
aither narve or stupid, for there are levels
beyond thasa this novice imbiber scnbe
descnbes whers | have unfortunately baen, and :
aven | would descnbe fryseX as onty a modest
though ardent socal rather than solitary
stearming session Alcoholic.

Sadly, it is a fact that ~fike the common cold
~ insufficent ressarch has been taker into
hangovers, posuibly as the larter are
seff-nflicted. .

L} to find a moming after corrective.
Neverthelass. with all its anecdotal advice
and and witty style, | read this book with great
interest (nursing a hangaver in a hot bath, if

YOu must know).

Some of its commentary is helpful. but if you
want Ty opmion, (ry brisk axercisa, fresh air
and then a few beers, It might not realty heip,
but it wilt put off retribution for a whila,

Now. excuse ma while | go to a darkened,
quiet room for a good, long sleep.

Published by Souvenir Press. £7.99.

Magazines

LETTERS TO AM-
BROSE MERTON. Q
Folklore miscellany.
Sub £7.50 to Gillian Ben-
nett, 28 Brownsville
Road  Stockport, SK4
4PF.

No. 5. Lengthy article
by Michael Goss on the
whore as ballad heroine
(it takes up 10 pages,
which is why [ was reluc-
tant to publish it in FF,
however worthy). Ten-
dentious argument that
a mediaeval Welsh tradi-
tion of a supernatural fe-
male as g'ellow plague
echoes today’s Welcome
to the World of Aids.
Wedding revenge tale re-
visited. Somehow [ find
the Fred West photocopy-
lore unfunny, passing
most days the home of
victim Shirley Anne Ro-
binson’s mother
Christa. Plus Andy Cole;
Ayrshire satanic ritual
pon-abuse; redneck atti-
tudes; updates on Good
Tiines virus, bosom ser-
pent (er, rat actually),
vanishing hitch-hiker
and changing a light-
btilb  (President Clin-
ton’s actually).

FORTEAN TIMES.
News-stand.

No. 85. Of special in- :

terest to urban folklor-
ists will be: Aussie
crocodile “releases”; a
round-up of rumours re-
lating to clown abduc-
tion scares; cream of the
crop of 1995's corn cir-
cles; out-of-place wolver-
ines in UK and panthers
in Oz. Peter Brooke-
smith seems to have
reached almost vendetta
proportions in his at-
tack on the alien abduc-
tions trinity of US
believer authors in his
baby farming on-
slaught. Guide to the
first season of TV's X
Files. Strange Days sec-
tion pot-pourri of world-
wide weirdness; Forum

contributors cover Tim
Leary and CIA connec-
tion, vampirism and
death, myth of alien tech-
nology in US aircratt de-
sign and John Michell
on a US Fortean gather-
ing.

No. 86. Robert Irving
puts a beady eye on the
psychic detectives and is
not too impressed. Cen-
tral African dinosaur
filmed? Bean growth
and pyramids; prehistor-
ic horses; Brazil; Knar-
esborough. Forum
contributors consider:
David Langford’'s Victor-
ian UFO abduction hoax
of 1979 as it merrily
rolls on; earth mysteries
revised; millenarianism;
cars hit by meteorites.

No. 87. Connection be-
tween runaway US 19th
century nuns and tales
of depravity and modern
accounts of “survivors”
of satanic abuse; psi spy
tales; US hyena; Ugan-
dan weirdeness; a 16th
century chamber of won-
ders; Rollright Stones.
Forum contributors on
Toronto Blessin% fair-
ies and aliens, Roswell
photography of 1947 and
Fortean exhibition.

MAGONIA. Interpret-
ing contemporary vision
and belief. Q. UK £5; US
$13. Cheques to John
Rimmer and US dollars
only. Address: John Dee
Cottage, 5 James Ter-
race, Mortlake Church-
yard,

No. 55. “The sugges-
tion is made by most ab-
duction researchers that
they are either conduct-
ing or facilitating ther-
apy. How are these
sordid accounts- thera-
peutic? There is no more
evidence for that conten-
tion than for the abduc-
tions themselves.”
inevitably:
spend our time in ufo-
logy to find out that

And .
“We don't:
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nothing exciting hap-
pens at all. Abductions
are exciting. Never mind
if they really happen or
not,” writes Kevin
McClure, and so far so
good, but what of the lar-
ger scenario of fairies’
changelings for in-
stance? Roger Sandell
obituary. Michael Goss
on suicide ‘‘cluster”
sites. Letters defend vera-
city of Father Gill's Pa-
pua  New Guines
sightings basically.
Trenchant book reviews.

NORTHERN UFO
NEWS. £7 for 6 (payable
to Northern UFO News)
from 11 Pike Court,
Fleetwood, Lancs., FY7
8QF.

No. 172. Jenny Rand-
les’s persuasive editor-
ial  asks whether
ufologists have lost con-
trol of the subject to PR
companies and the mass
media. Welsh sightings.
Usual features such as
news round-up, book re-
views, major articles
elsewhere; briet sight-

ings.

No. 173. JR on her
own TV programme.
Mike Wootten puts up a
credible defence to ’s
last issue attack. Hum-
madruz. Fireball meteor
theory for Manchester
mid-air case. Aerial con-
tacts over Scotland. Did
UFO rescue sinking

Shl;??
No. 174. JR asks how
BUFORA is spending

the UFO Call dosh; call-
ing .-for a two-tier ufo-
logy with a professional
ufo research institute.
She also justifies her
April TV documentary.
AMSKAYA. Newslet-
ter of the STAR Fellow-

ship. (Sub same as
TOUCHSTONE)
No.36. Old-fashioned,

contact with Space Bro-
thers ethos. Mostly re-
rints from Fifties and
ixties, but interesting
letter exposing Adams-
ki’'s claims and item on
ufologists at a recent
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garden party ignoring a
silver disc buzzing an
aircraft!

No. 37. Reprints 1954
claim by West End star
Agnes bernelle (wife of
UFO investigator Des-
mond Leslie) that flying
saucers would land the
following year. Contac-
tee George Hunt Wil-
liamson in the dock.
Letters, notes and news.

NORTHERN EARTH.
Q. £1.70 for one; £6 for 4.
Cheques to Northern
Earth Mysteries Group.
Address: 10 Jubilee
Street, Mytholmroyd,
Hebden Bridge, West
Yorkshire, HX7 SNP

No. 63. Cases of
strange light phenome-
na in linear features in
the North of England;
Gordon Harris back on
about linear features on
other lanets; ghosts
and odd stone in West
Yorkshire; sun’'s dates’
significance as it rolls
down an Irish peak; and
much more. Book re-
views and Q&A feature
introduced.

No. 64. Jeremf Harte
argues that sex 1s not a
necessary preliminary

to childbirth and chas-
tises your editor for
being blind to fertility
rite (and he thinks my
book Quicksilver Herit-
age was published in
London; well, my geogra-
phy suggests horsons
of Wellingborough was

located in Northqnts)‘;
Great Ayton “talleq
cairn; Edna Whelan’s

odd experience at stone;
middle-Saxon church
alignments.

No. 65. Discoveries on
a West Yorkshire moor;
Dutch astrology
¢3500CE constellation
pits; megalithic art seen
as either drug induced
from one “expert” or ter-
ritorial boundaries -
take your pick or seek
another solution; Bam-
burgh; Wade and Wa:
de’s Stone (I think 1
write about this in NEM
long ago): South Harris

st suddenty
"7t om howhere.”

navel carving into land-
scape debate.

TOUCHSTONE. News-
letter of the Surrey
Earth Mysteries Group.
£2 for 4. Payment to J
Goddard. Address: 25 Al-
bert Road, Addlestone,
Weybridge, Surrey,
KT15 2PX.

No. 43. Two Glaston-
bury ley centres; Herts
field trip; Dutch ar-
chaeological vandalism;
astronomer’s theory for
dowsing efficacy.

No. 44. Lionel Beer’s
enchanting report on a
holy wells field trip; edi-

tor Jimmy Goddard de-
scribed levs in Somerset;

reprint of 1969 Surrey
Comet articie about Phi-
lip Heselton’s formation
of the Ley Hunters’ Clubh.
Miscellany and news.

STRANGE MAGA-
ZINE Twice vyearly.
£14.95 UK for 4, inc p&p.
Cheques to “Mark
Chorvinsky”. Address:
PO Box 2246, Rockville,
Maryland, 20847, USA.

No. 16. Living dino-
saurs?; eight pages of
Karl Shuker's fascina-
ting cryptozoology;
Maryland Bigfoot; alien
autopsy rubbished,
though in fair fashion;
obsessional search for
obscure Pacific island;
1965 Warminster UFO
ghoto exposed; thunder-
ird photo search goes
on. Book reviews.

THE LEY HUNTER. 3
issues £5.80; $12 US sur-
face. Sterling or US che-
que/bills. Payable “The
Ley Hunter.” PO Box
258, Cheltenham, Glos.,
GL53 OHR.

No. 124. Final issue
with editor Paul Dever-
eux after 20 years (be-
fore which [ was
editor!') who bows out
with a trenchant editor-
ial. The 1995 Core Moot
is fully reviewed, reveal-
ing how far the subject
of hermetic topography
has come and can still
go. Articles cover Egyp-
tian topographical and
symbolic relationship be-
tween temple and place;
vampire or giant’s geo-
mantic relevance: Brins-
ley le Poer Trench
obituary by Paul Scree-
ton; up-to-date miscella-
ny of matters of interest.
If you enjoy crank let-
ters columns look no fur-
ther: mad matriarch
Monica Sjoo is even over-
shadowed by cerebrally-
challenged academic Ro-
nald Hutton and we
have everyone’s old fa-
vourite lunatic, lunatic
frin gist gormless Gor-
don Harris. Huge book
review section.

-
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