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FOLKLORE FRONTIERS is an independent magazine covering various aspects 
of folklore, particularly urban belief tales and contemporary culture. 
It is edited and published by Paul Screeton, to whom cheques should be 
made out <NOT the magazine>. Address is 5 Egton Drive, Seaton Carew, 
Hartlepool, TS25 2AT. Subscription for 4 issues is t6; US Sl4 in dollar 
bills. If subscription expires an X will appear below: 

• • • • • • • • • D�@lry 
Velcome to FF33. Ky •vrong Animal Rights piece seems to 
have unearthed a new motif of urban lore. the official­
dom and fanatics mistakenly outraged over·alleged animal 
abuse. See also side cutting, plus "Angry women stormed 
a Xelbourne shop advertising 'Chastity Belts for Bitches.' 
Owner Charles Bryant explained the belts were for female 
dogs.• <D. Star, 16/8.96>. 

Rory Lushman debuts in FF with a piece on a Box Tunnel 
investigation. This has become a bizarre cause celebre in 
UFO circles. I have checked back into this odd business 
and found the following quote about Box: "There are 4 
sets of points inside the tunnel, leading through steel 
gates into the interior of the hill.• <Undercurrents, Jo. 
8, 1974>. The bunker is also discussed in Network Jews 
Ho. 9, 1995. Anyone else out there got any opinions? 

The a-mail satire under the siliconlore label was sent 
by Xike Vhite. Photocopylore has been overtaken by hi-tech 
and he wonders how we should describe it: e-maillore or 
weblore seem tame.As we're a carbon-based lifeform, comp­
ters seem the next nearest chemical type and taking us 
over, so siliconlore seems appropriate; 

John Tait looks back at the Vorld Cup and as his piece 
arrived, a claim wasmade <The Sport, 30/7/98> that an 
Orange Order Ulster defence Force hitman had been hired 
by Vesh Ham and Man City thugs to assassinate Beckham. 

In Update we return to aural simulacra. Steve Sneyd 
says there's a detailed discussion of what he calls 
•auditory stabilisation" and experiments of Dr Chris 
Evans at the National Physical Laboratory in Brian Aldiss' 
•the Shape of Future Things" <Faber, 1970; Corgi, 1974>. 
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ANIMAL lovers are cal� 
I ne on a pub bou to end 
hl1 wacky pmes nlght1 
• �:: becauee of cruelty 
to MAGGOTS. · ·:..0'; 

Reculars take .,i.rt In 
Japanne Endurance­
etyla fun contestl lnc· 
ludlnC eatlnC recH!ot 
chQIIs, snlfftnc dirty 
nappln · and havlnc 
their nipple• clamped. 

But when Clrt• hlld 
live maccotl poured 
Into their bras, a party 
of drtnkers bepn to 
prot111t • .  

·:-{ .. !:!!w ... �' �-
Maril Peters, 37, who 

OrCaniHI the fun at the 
Bull In Pltsea, Euex, 
said: "Moet pub-coers 
love to see the cames. 

"lt'a ridiculous that 
we ehould cat a com­
plaint from a few animal 
rtCht• nutters. 

"If I Will a maccot I'd 
love to be shoved down 
a younc Clrt's bfll - at 
leaet I'd die happy. • 

A dip to remember Marilyii inYth -· 

PETER Mandei.Son will probably 
never live down the story that 
be once mistook mushy peas 
for avocado dip in a Hartlepool 
chippy. 

· 

The hoary old chesmut was 
trotted out yet again this week as 
MPs quizzed Mandy about the 
content of the Millennium Dome. 

"I hope that, as a feUow 
Northern MP, the minister will 
try to ensure there is a substantial 
measure of regional content in 
the experience- something 
beyond fish and chips and· 

avocado mousse.� quipped the 
Humberside MP Austin Mitchell 

Whether true or not, it's a tale 
that will stay with the Hartlepool 
MP to the grave. 

Less weU-known, but in a similar 
vein, is the story of 1bny Blair's 
tour of miner3' weUare clubs when 
seeking the Sedgefield nomination 
in 1983. 

Advising the future Prime 
Minister to order a pint in every 
bar, his minder added: "And 
whatever you do, don't order any 
bloody Perrier Water." 

SIR- It is interesting that Dr Des 
Dawson. "an acknowledged expert 
on eating disorders", should repeat 
the myth that Marilyn Monroe was 
"at least a size 16" (report, Nov. 28). 

A person who should know, her 
dress designer and sometime lover 
Billy Travilla, said that her true fig­
ure was 35·22:35. Is it not obvious to 
the eye - it certainly is to mine -
that the Monroe figure is not "in 
common with nearly half the present 
female population"? 

STEPHEN DORRIL 
Netberthong, W. Yorks 
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WRONG ANIMAL RIGHTS 

By Paul Screeton 
Yhether it's the French force-feeding geese for pate d� ioi� gras, 

Britain exporting cramped calves for veal consumption or Koreano 
breeding dogs for the dinner table, each nation of supposed 
humanitarians has a black side. 

If we are such animal lovers, why is it we read da11y in news?apers of 
hedgehogs used as footballs, prosecut1ons over emac1ated dogs o• Qare 
sinisterly spates of mutilations wh1ch take on mythic propo•ticns? I 
hit.v,;, it. smsll wager on the Grand National and wear a r-shirt oi !he Sun's 
front page proclaiming "Freddie Starr ate my hamster." Neither :::akes me 
a suspect for cattle castration, I hope. 

But there are stories in the Press where animal rights suppor�ers let 
their beliefs and imaginations get way out of proportion. Even if many 
of these are true and reflect rightful concerns, the element of 
misidentification puts a folkloric hue on the event. Some, of course, 
have all the ambience of an urban beliei tale. Yhy three New Zealand 
tales in my tiles;

-
why so many parrots in central ·role·� 

The first story is outlandish indeed, and having a Taiwanese �rigin 
suggests acceptance of factuality would hinge on Westerners' regard for 
anything originating there to be cheap and tawdry but believabla. 
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Allegedly, Taiwanese pet shop owner Kim Boo Yuk had been selling 

miniature dinosaurs after placing adverts in a newspaper claim1ag that 

by using "Jurassic Park technology" he had bred a selection of 

"prehistoric pygmy monsters" which were for sale. Eusines� boo�d with 

more than 200 transactions during the first week, including 86 

tyrannosaurus rexes, 60 pterodactyls and one man-eating mollusc. One 

woman sa i d : "My husband gave me a stegosaurus for our anni•;ersary. I 

cried with joy." Mr Boo Suk' s entreprenurial scheme seemed as�ured until 

the dwarf carnivores displayed a predilection !or sunflower see•lS in 

preference to raw meat. They were then unmasked as gerbils con�aaled 

within India-rubber dinosaur outtits. One conned customer compJ.ained: "I 

knew something was wrong when I noticed my velociraptor had wh::.5kers." 

<The Big Issue, No. 200, 1996) 

In similar fashion, a dozen customers tried to place orders ...-Q.en a pet 

shop in Coulsdon, Surrey, put up a spoot advertisement for baby 

tyrannosaurus rexes. <Daily Star, 8/lU/Y3l 

Also cashing in on "Jurassic Park" interest, in Southampton, 

restaurant boss Nigel Bruce advertised "dinosaur steaks" and ycungsters 

mounted a protest \'lith placards and police ·,.;ere called. Methinii:s an 

enterprising newsagency was at work. <Daily Star, 29/'1/93) 

But well before Spielberg's classic, The Guardian's Peter HLlmore 

wrote that when Bristol Hippodrome advertised its prehistoric •antasy 

for children with the line "Live on stage -- duel to the death between a 

tyrannosaurus rex and 3 pterodactyl," a local con�ervationis� s•ew 

alarmed. She complained to the RSPCA and a rather embarrass�d :�spector 

then rang the Hippodrome "just to confirm" that live animals ·,.;;;::-an' t 

being used. <Reader's Digest, April, 19'1a> 

Still in antedilu·.:ian days, Sid Alien up.;;et customers 'o"li -;;h n:;.;; "·"oolly 

mammoth" burgers. The Bcurnemouth butcher �as .:;ast11ng in a•t.;r 

fossilised remains oi an elephant ·"ere tour.d a re;.; ::ales a·"ay. ,'he bnei 

filler described them as "Jura,;:;:.c" out rlel.;�oc<:or..:. era wct.OlG. =� :nore 

accurate. Anyway, .::�.s usual "a '"orna.n 3ai-:! c.:he' d report me to• s.::.ung 

meat from an endar.sered species." trhe Spcrt, S/Y:�o; 
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Still in Bournemouth, circuses .1re particularly prone to anunal nghts 

activity and protesters blew tnatr big tops when they saw a poster o! a 
gor i lla advert ising a ctrcus. Howeve r, they ra1led to realise that the 
giant ape was pantomime .lCtor Gus Ra ·.vlings in .l monkey Qu1t. <Sunday 
Sport, 13/8/95> 

Similarly, animal rights campaigners called oif a demo over a "dancing 
bear" at a fair in Bromley, Kent, when they found it was a man 1n a 
furry sui t . <Sun, 23/3.93> 

Another entertainer in trouble ·..Jas wacky Merlin Cadogan berated by 
fanatics for j uggl i ng tortoises. fhe Barnstaple Devon1an, however, uses 
lifelike concrete ones t ram a garden centre. He sa1d: " I  love animals 
but now I'm the target for abuse from an1mal rights people who smash my 
windows." <The Sport, 6/8/97> 

Earlier, RSPCA inspectors raided the Aquarius Centre nightclub at 
�indermere, Cumbria, over a poster promising snake racing. The manager 
had to explain that Racing Snakes was a rock band. Less easy to 
understand was why the same newspaper published the story, almost 
identically, twice. <Daily Star, 17 and 23/5/94) 

Remaining with revellers, a new pub game in which frozen chickens were 
bowled at a set of skittles was roasted by animal welfare groups. The 
game, called "chock chucking• was launched at the Fat Ladies' Arms in 
�ellington, New Zealand. It required some skill. "These chickens are 
pretty hard to aim, and it's really cold on your hands," said one plucky 
chuck:er. But the RSPCA -- it says here, though this New Zealand -- said 
throwing corpses around showed contempt for animal life. Groups working 
to feed the poor said it was a waste of food, but a member of the pub 
staff said that they only used chickens that were unfit for consumption. 
<Daily Express, 3/7/96) 

Xore activists, but in Romania, were demanding that werewolves be put 
on the endangered species list, making it an offence to kill them. They 
insisted on pushing ahead with the plans even though it had been pointed 
out that werewolves don't exist. <The Sport, 24/4/98) 

Cars are a major focus of legend and here are two cases central to my 
theme. An angry crowd called an animal cruelty inspector when they 
spotted a corgi in a locked car near Auckland, New Zealand, on a 
scor�hing hot day. He had to break into the vehicle to prove it was 
stuffed. The car's woman owner had pet Sash to a taxderm1st "to keep her 
forever:. • <Sun, 1/10/93> Also in �few Zealand, animal lovers broke in"to a 
car in Vhangarei to rescue a dog locked in the back seat. I t  was also a 
stuffed dog kept to deter thieves. <Daily Telegraph, 9/9/93> 

Another item was published as if a TV stunt had gone wrong, but I 
guess the reaction was exactly 11hat was sought and expected. A team tram 
cult show "Surf Potatoes" set up a bogus market stall '=>elling "parrot 
piesM for tl.75 ea�h. Not unexpectedly, a naive pet lover complained to 
the local o::oOJncil in C3erphilly, South '4/ales. Angry customers told how 
the show's Graham Ch1lds claimed the p1es were made ou"t of parrot 
br�ast, bacon, on ions, apples and leeks -- w1th a 0uaran1:eed 30 per cent 
parrot content. UK Parrot Society secretary David Coombes blasted: 
" Parrots art� i.:Jr beauty and :'riendship. This was a sick joke." <Daily 
Sport, 3/6/94 l 

One man, r:.a•Jgrthel�ss, cculd be said to be sick as a parrot. In a 
fraud to mate� the earlier bonsai dinosaurs, an Australian was 
impriso ned for spray-painting common parro�s and pass1ng �hem 011 as 
valuab l e rare ones. IThe 8ig l .;sue, �lo . .20U, l996J 

S�ottish I:1sp 8rian Cowing, of tb.e RSPCA, ielt a rigt"t bird-brain 

when he realised the complaint he was 1nvest1gating at Perth market was 
a " pr ize every 'time" slot machine mechan1cal furry green and blue 
parrot. "The complaint was genuine," he claimed, "but you'd have to be 
very shortsighted to mistake it for a real bira when lt' s got an 
electric cable up its backside ." <�ai ly Star, 9/8/93> 

Another case of mistaken identity had pub land lady Jacqui Phil i ps 
accused of crue lty -- to a plastic fish. She bought Fillet, a yellow and 
black: angel fish in a tiny replica porthole, to g1ve regulars a laugc. 
However, a woman tippler flipped wnen she saw battery-operated Fillet 
and thought it was a real goldfish. lnsp Janet Harvey arnved at the 
Anchor Inn, Thornbury, near Bristol, and snapped : "I want to talk to you 
about how you're treating your goldfish." It ended with a gulp and 
laughter. <Daily Star, 9/3/94>. 

But is there again journalistic mischief; perhaps as earlier a 
freelance concocting a story to sell? The next tale began as a hoax, but 
as you ' ll see those animal lovers got Ioolea again . There was 
disappointment for randy punters when they turned up for the opening of 
the Sleazy Club Bank in Liverpool. A review in the city ' �  " L. Scene" 
magazine which had promised dirty dancing, wank parlours and Gladi ator­
style •cock: fights", was a wi nd-up , and the clubbers tempted to the Old 
Post Office in Victoria Street took their frustrations out with animal 
rights activists. They'd arrived because the article sa1d there'd be a 
caged panther suspended over the dance floor. "It was bloody obvious it 

"w� Jl. h�, � _s:jj:·�t<d..Ji_ �.fiO! ,...8JIO)t��,ll.:._t{)_g.ilY.-�Ol'"._, 11/4/94) 

Lastly, a non-cruel tale, included to underline human gullibility and 
to suggest we have here yet another urban myth in the making. When a pet 
shop owner placed a large tank of water and a sign displaying "invisible 
Malayan ghost fish" in his window, a large crowd gathered outside to 
watch . John Fletcher, who runs the New York store, answered questions by 

saying the fish only became visible at night in the dark. Bubbles helped 
convince gpectators the fish were there and more than 300 people 
insisted they'd spotted them. Then, after a week, Fletcher admi tted it 

was a hoax and the tank contained only water. <The Sport, 26/5/98> 

Rather like the ornithologists who mistook a cowpat for a nightjar and 
wooden duck for a rare species, believing they bad seen both move, but 
that ' s another motif. 

ManmeneVed aliens Were after hiin 
:;A��MA.:N,��bli�"'hf�i�Jfin",:;.'�;\iid,.� �though 'an officer· then 

the h��-rt
. 
while believing he . . . �li!�0

t/i:�:��r ��rgt,J��� .,was.:.,belng·.:targeted by . self once with a kitchen knife to 
aliens,' an inquest,.. heard :remove the pain. 
yesterday. F; ·�·-�-:-.· · ':�-� ; ' ·. : Mr-Cle!ive�. a divorced father· 

Former miner· Patrick Cleaves . of-four, d1ed m the early hours of 
complained to police. that he was June 24 at his home in Yoden Road, 

���l!�g: ��:ll���r i,!� PeAi;1fr:iend James Has well. who 
be

_
ing �h.?n�_ on h� ��..! . u:e�tal��r}�r��l��t,s,J!�: 

g , 0 
l: wben the 58-year-old collapsed. 

� a He told yesterday's inquest at 
F Durham's County Hall that Mr 

Cleaves had visited the upstairs 

'-·-oUrsclf �o�:;::u
s:::�d

s::;;:: 
tng. 1 thought he had collapsed. not 
knowing what he had done at the 

sumniing up the-inquest. 'deputy 
North Durham coroner Brenda 
Davidson said· she did not believe 
that Mr Cleaves had wanted to 
hann himself and recorded a ver· 
d ict of accidental death. 

time," said Mr Has well. 
He also totd·the inquest how Mr 

Cleaves had not been his normal 
self in the days before his death 

.-and that. he was convinced-he was 
being watched. 

Mr Cleaves even rang the police 
to report his fears and was visited 
at home bv PC Sandra F'orsyth on 

She told the inqu�si th�t .. Mr 
Cleaves was convinced that alien 

· ��� c����d �d�':;� 
and off. ·· ··· ·· 

sa��g 
k�t! ���Tg

w�0re
hlb��i 

into his chest, • added Pc Forsyth. 
She later discovered that Mr 

Cleaves' fatal stab wound was in 
exactly the same place on his chest 
where he had been pointing. 

Home Office pathologist Dr 
James Sunter revealed that a slen­
der kitchen knife found at the top 
of the stairs may have been used to 
inflict the injury. 

A post mortem examination 
�0ilie� �J�i:S�;,�.t���ct1�f ��b 
wound to the chest. 

Police launched a· murder-style 
investigation after the death of Mr 
J����te�}���� �t

qu�i�s.
scaled 

Detective Superintendent Tom 
R\·an. who led the inquiry. told the 
lriquest: "I found nothing to sug· 
g est that anything untoward had 
happened of a violent natur� by 
any third party to Mr Cleaves. June 22. · - -Wedne�day, August 19, 1998 

.. -· . 
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THE BOX HILL TUNNEL. 

AN ANORAKS PARADISE OR A PASSAGE TO 
NARNIA. BY RORY LUSHMAN. 

The box hill tunnel is situated on the Great Western region of our ever decreasing roil 

network. This tunnel can be found in Wiltshire, a county that many ufologi�s head for 

in the summer months in their quest for a fix and that fix being - crop c1rcle�. M�ny 

would claim that Wiltshire is the focal point for ufo activity in the UK. The Wdtsh1re 

soup consists of, ancient sites, military bases and ·unusual events•, all mixed togeth�r 

to form one mighty weird county or so we are led to believe by the ufo paranoia 

sweeping the county. 

Now, how could a railway tunnel be caught up in all this weirdness. The B�x Hill Tunnel 
is 1 mile, 1452 yards long and is situated on the Chippenham to

_ 
Bath l�ne. Matthew 

Williams has been looking into this tunnel, its dark. I have emaded Matthew a few 
times and some of his comments have helped me. I would like to thank Matthew for 

putting up with my questions. Matthew told me that there is a secret tunnel that goes 
to Rudloe Manor from within the Box Tunnel. 

Now let's assume just for the minute that there was a tunnel withi� the tunnel. How 
would access be gained off the main line. It would take a set o� po�nts

. 
to steer th

_
e 

offending train into said tunnel. Speculation h�s it
. 

that the secret entrance IS 
accessed from the London side or Thingley Junct1on s1de of the tunnel. If a

_ 
tra1n �as 

approaching from the London end. it would need to cross �ver onto the adjacent l1ne 
and then come off at the points. Trains drive on the left, JUst as we do on the roads, 

there are exceptions to this but the left side rule is the norm. So given that the train 
approaches on the left line as you look at the tunnel, it would traverse a set of points, 
then leave into the secret tunnel via another set of points. Now, what happens when 
the train leaves the location. Basically it can only go out the way it came m, back 
towards London. If it was required to go in the direction of Bath, it would either have 

to reverse out of the tunnel, then traverse another set of points to enable it to get 
back on the left track or the locomotive would have to run around its train to get it at 
the r�ght end. 

If the locomotive had to run around its train, where would it do this? It could pull the 
train out of the tunnel and at a suitable set of points run around to the other end of 
the train. Now this practise is quite common in certain parts of the country, especially 
when shunting freight trains. If all the above was true, surely someone would have 
spotted these unique movements within the area. You have to remember that there are 
high speed trains passing all the time and all this shunting can only hold up procedures. 

Mind you, is it done in the middle of the night? I doubt it. 

If the tunnel entrance was accessed from the Bath side. the same manoeuvring 
problems would have to be overcome. If there was a secret tunnel, what would be sent 
into there, is it still used and if its disused, why has it been abandoned. Probably 
questions we will never get an answer to. 

As rumours spread in ufology, they also spread in all other walks of life. Railways 

certainly have their share of rumours. If you speak to any rail employees, especially 
Great Western division employees, many will tell you that there is a secret tunnel 
within the Box Hill Tunnel. Is it a hiding hole for ufo's or is it a secret place into which 
we can find out more about ufo's. Matthew 
Williams says that ufo reports are sent to 
Rudloe Manor, is the secret tunnel of any 
significance or is it just a tale handed down 
from generation to generation to add a bit of 
sparkle to otherwise bored employees. 

The railmen have their own version of the Holy 
Grail and its certainly not ufo's. So what could 
be down in the tunnels that would get rai I men 
whispering in corners. Well anoraks and gricers 
of the world unite and prepare to besiege the 
Box Hill Tunnel, for there in that dank. dark 

hole, lies the STRATEGIC RESERVE. The 
strategic what! 

Figure 1. The cl:us sr. aJJegedly a 
disappearing engine. This picture shows 

a derailed class sr at Rosegrove, 
Bumley. 

The Strategic Reserve is an oubliette for old steam engines from bygone days. Train 
crews recount tales of locomotives going missing without a trace. When a locomotive is 
scrapped, as with a car, this is meant to be recorded. Rail employees tell stories of 
locomotives disappearing, supposedly scrapped but when they visit the site of the 

carnage, no trace can be found. Many of the steam locomotives of the class 8 and 9f's 
supposedly vanished into the Twilight Zone. 

7 
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Although rail crews will tell you its mainly locomotives that went missing, many types of 
other equipment are in store. Things like jeeps, weapons all have encountered the 
phantom scrapman. So what is the purpose of the Strategic Reserve? There are a 
number of reasons for having a strategic reserve. The main reason put forward is the 
oil crisis back in the 7CJs. Much of the worlds oil is found in Arabic countries and if 
there was a fall out with these people oil would run short, hence the use of steam 
trains, as we have plenty of coal stockpiled. 

More sinister is the thought that steam engines would not be affected by the blast 
from a nuclear strike. This is probably bordering on paranoia. It would make sense to 
hold back equipment in case on an emergency but steam engines, boh humbug. 

Rail staff say there are many locations up and down the country where locomotives are 
kept. We do not hear rumours of masses of diesels being stored away. In the late 8CJs 
and early 90's, many classes of diesel went to the wall. This theory would lend itself 
well to the oil crisis scenario. 

Many of the rail crews suggest that not only is the Box Tunnel an anoraks paradise but 
it is the place where the top brass would assemble in the event of a nuclear war. 
Rumours are rife that there is a t mile long platform along with an underground 
marshalling yard within this secret complex. They also suggest that the facility has 
room for over 4000 people and I'm sure the likes of you and me will not be on that list. 
They also suggest that this location has been chosen because its so far underground 
and its very near to other military locations, with quick access to runways etc. 

If steam trains were being kept how would they prevent rust from spreading within the 
boiler. If you filled the boiler with deoxygenated water, this would prevent rust. The 
temperature within a tunnel is constant, whatever time of year it is. Obviously the 
portal ends would fluctuate with the outside temperature but deep in a sealed tunnel, 
the temperature would not fluctuate. 

Now the problem comes, when you want to fire up the boilers on the steam engines. In 
an underground facility, where would this be carried out, as the soot, smoke and st�m 
would create an unbearable atmosphere. They would have to be readied in an open 
environment, heaven for the anoraks. In an emergency and at short notice, steam 
engines would not be very practical as they take up to 8-9 hours to get up to steam. 

·err General, we '�oe just had a nuclear strike and all the diesels ha�oe failed. we need to 
mo�oe some equipment fast. • 

·ean you come back in 10 hours time please, when the kettle has boilt. • 

Steam locomotives may be useful only after a nuclear strike for moving stuff but they 
are not instantly ready and not very practical or realistic. 

If you go through the Box Tunnel and head towards Bath, you come across another 
tunnel, called Middle Hill. On the downside of the line (tracks moving away from 
London} on the Bath side of the tunnel, there are some disused platforms near the 
location of Shockerwick. At the end of the platform there are some stairs to an 

underground passage. It takes a sharp left and climbs up the hill. This was probably an 
old tunnel left over from the war. Could people from both ufology and the rail network 
be confusing the tunnel at Shockerwick for the tunnel at Box Hill. 

It is very easy to get wires crossed and maybe the rumours of tunnels have got mixed 
up. People who like a good mystery could associate a rumour of a secret tunnel with the 
Box tunnel. The Box Tunnel is well known but the Middle Hill tunnel is not. Could 
someone have visited the tunnels at Shockerwick and spread the word. People not in 
the know may have associated the tunnel to Box rather than Middle Hill, as it is known 
to many people. 

People then could 

assume that the 

tunnel being secret 
could lead to Rudloe. 
Its very easy to get 

involved in this game 
of Olinese whispers. 

The whole sorry tale is 

a mish mash of 
rumours and 

speculation. 

I think the whole 

thing is what you want 
it to be. Ufologists 
want it to be a place 
where there is a great 
ufo cover up. Rail 

Figure l enthusiasts want it to 

MEANWHll...E ON THE ISLAND OF SODOR. BRIAN THE BLACK. be their own version 

UNMARKED ENGINE WAS GO£NG TO DO HIS OWN CATTLE of the X-Files. Many 

MUTILATION- AT THE NEXT LEVEL CROSS£NG. rail employees claim 
that locomotives have gone missing, including some of the famous Blue Pullman units, all 
of which were meant to have been scrapped. Again speculation says that one unit was 
converted to a strategic mobile unit and painted black. 

There are reports of steam locomotives being painted in all black, with their numbers 
and any identification marks removed. We had black helicopters, now we have black 
trains. Helicopters can fly out of sight but trains can only go where the rails take 

them, so I think this one is a red herring and complete bull manure. 

So here is my recipe for a good mystery soup:­

Wiltshire Soup. 

Find one county with military bases in it. 
Stir in a tlb of Rudloe bullshit. 

Put a sprinkling of ufo rumours in. 

Add 60 steam locomotives. 

9 
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Put in a dark tunnel for a few years. 
Bring it out into the daylight. 
Bring it to the boil and serve to gullible people up and down the country with a slice of 

conspiracy bread. 
Top with unsubstantiated rumours and tales. 
ENJOY. 

Another reliable source told me (well I think he was reliable, everyone else gets away 
wrthout provrng their sources) that there is a tunnel entrance into Rudloe but it is not 

accessed from within the tunnel but from a portal on the Chippenham side. This portal is· 
meant to be outside where everyone can see it, although locked up. So now we have 
three possible sites. The Box Hill Tunnel, Shockerwick and now a portal on the up line of 
the line to Chippenham. My contact says that the portal is only wide enough for one 
track and all the rails to it have been lifted. If you look at the portal on the Chippenham 
side of the tunnel, then look to the right at about 200 yards before Box, there is a 
disused cutting which takes you to the portal. We will be visiting the site shortly. 

My contact worked on the Signalling and Telecomms side of the rail network. He has 
walked through the Box Hill Tunnel on three occasions and not once did he see a portal 
into any "secret base". He tells me that there could not be points inside the tunnel as 

the signal protecting it is an automatic one. An automatic signal, changes to red as soon 
as a train passes it, so that no other train smashes into the back of it. Once the train 
passes the next signal, the tunnel signal would go to orange or double orange. Double 
orange is preliminary caution i.e. the next signal is a single orange, which is ca�tion and 
so the final signal will be red: danger. 

Automatic signals allow for faster running trains, eliminating the signal box- in this case 
controlled from Bristol Temple Meads - interfering with the operation. The signal box 
can override an automatic signal. You following this. Any section of track that has a 
junction ahead of it, would not have an automatic signal before it. The rule approaching 
an automatic signal is that if the light remains red, you may after two minutes approach 
the next section very cautiously. This would only apply if the section ahead was a

. 

segment without a junction before the next signal. If there was a junction ahead, this 
could have disastrous consequences if the two minute rule applied. Any train moving 
towards a junction without authorisation runs the risk of crashing into another, or 
having the points set against it, taking the train onto a wrong line. Today most signals 
are equipped with phones connected to the signal box, so a driver can double check 
before proceeding. 

So from this, we can conclude that there can be no entrance within the Box Tunnel to 
any secret location. The common consensus amongst ufologists and railmen is that the 
tunnel is disused. I cannot find one person ·who has ever seen a set of points within the 
Hox Tunnel at any time. If the tracks had been lifted, when did this happen:> 

The favourite location for an entrance into a base, would probably be from the portal on 
the Chippenham side of the line, a completely separate site. Slightly out of the way but 
still visible from the line, not very secret. 

Having walked through the tunnel, my contact says there are eight telephones spaced at 
regular intervals. These phones would connect you to the signal box. Next time you go on 
a train, look at the signal and you will see about 4ft off the ground, a telephone 
attached to the post. He 

·
also says there are a number of rooms within Box, about 8ft 

square, where the permanent way gangs - people who maintain the track - keep their 
tools etc. 

My contact also says he has never signed the Official Secrets Act, even though working 
in the Box Hill Tunnel. He knows of no other person who has signed the OSA. Matthew 
Williams told me his informant - who is meant to be ringing me and never has - had 

signed the OSA. I can accept that people who work on sections of line that connect to a 
government, i.e. an ROF establishment, do sign the OSA. My contact and many other rail 
employees, I have spoke to, have not signed the OSA. So we can conclude from this that 
there is nothing of significance attached to any rail connection to Rudloe, now or in the 

past. 

Jfi�urc 3. There arc three possible entry points into Rudloc. A=Shockcrwick, this tunnel leads up 
the hill and is ba,tly positioned. This is probably an old war time tunnel. R= Point.• from within the 
Uox Tunnel. Si�nallin��: arrangements would rule this out. C=The disused portal and cutting, would 
be a favourite entry point to Rudloe. Although if an entry point, it is Ion!( abandoned • 

If there are steam locomotives within Box Hill, then this is truly an anoraks paradise, 
maybe they dream they will go there when they die, the rail buffs Valhalla. 

As I have said many times, secret bases, contain secrets but this does not mean an ET 
connection. Rudloe Manor both for rail and ufo enthusiasts has become a dreamers 
mirror, you see there what you want to see. What few facts there are, get intertwined 
with a tangle of lies, rumour, speculation and the search for a truly weird and wonderful 
railway. 

I het Issy Brunei is laughing in his grave. To think all these years on, a simple railway 
tunnel - though not simple to build - would attract the attention of the classiest anoraks 
in the UK. We love a good conspiracy and we love to fall into the trap by jumping on 
tt-very little bit of information, no matter w�ere it has come from. We then pass this 
down or on to other people, who in turn add their little bit of "conspiracy" to it. 

There are bound to be truths wrapped up in all this confusion but in our haste to make a 
story more exciting, we cannot discern the truth from the lies. As an over worked 
phrase goes, "the truth is out there" but then so are the lies and the poor information 

that leads us to inane conclusions. I 
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Well the hullabaloo of the World Cup is done and dusted for another four years. Yet 
before the victorious hosts had even lifted the cup came rumours that the whole episotle 
was as big a fix as the moon landings. They had to win you see. after all it was a 
Frenchman who invented the tournament in the first place, and they hadn't even come near 
to winning the cup in past years. Apparently one of the first. "Whistleblowers" to the 
whole seam was non other than Maradona. the Hand of God himself. 

"Evidence" presented for the case in pubs up and down the country seems to rest 
almost entirely on the lack lustre performance of the mighty Brazilian team in the final. 
Thev didn't even bother warming up before the game. Particularly disappointing was the 
performance (or lack of it) of the "World's Greatest Striker" - Ronaldo. Rumour has it 

that the ankle injury claimed for the great man was as phoney as a 
page three girl's age. Not to mention his. "Alleged" fit after the game. 

Considering the scale of rigging the greatest sporting 
tournament on Earth. people cer.tainly do seem to be prepared to 
consider it. Perhaps this believeability has something to do with 
traditionaly rather strained Anglo - Gallic relations. There are very 
few nations we English mistrust more than the French. Except of 
course the German's. Oh and then there's Argentina of course. Not 
to keen on the Japanese neither mind you ....... 

With England's inevitable exit from the tournament, came 
the election of the nation's scape-goat - "We would have won, but.. " Of course there 
was only ever one candidate for the job. David Beckham. Mere days before the fateful 
match against Argentina, glamour boy Beckham was the darling of the nation. Talented. 
good looking, engaged to a Spice Gal for pities sake (Posh. I belive - She's the one who 
doesn't sing but points a lot with a seductive expression whilst thrusting her arse out at 
impossible angles. Class eh. you've either got it or you aint). However with his sending 
oil after a fit of pique he fell from grace with virtually the speed of light. 

The tabloids went wild. demanding at the very least a full public apology from 
Beck ham. Yet pretty soon it \vas clear that even this would not satisfy some devastated 
fans. There were rumours of a wealthy consortium taking out a contract on Beckham's 
well groomed head. The sum offered for the hit? Why the obligatory one million pounds 
of course. Enough to tempt Posh with the weedkiller in the tatties'' 

Of course writing this now a month or two after the disappointment has at least 
been pur into perspective. rumours of contracts and the like seem a linle far fetched. 
However the often irrational fervour aroused by football never ceases to amaze me. 
Reported in the Evening Chronicle 16/1/1997 was the story of a Newcastle United fan 
throwing himself in front of a runaway car to prevent it from gettin·g damaged. But this 
wasn't anybody's car mind you. Oh no. this was PETER BEARDSLEY'S car. Think about 
it. the car had no one in it. it was apparently only going to run into a brick wall after 
Beardsley had forgotten to pU[ his handbrake on. causing a few quids worth of damage. 
Yet this guy threw himself in front of the car simply because it belonged to a footballer 
and. " ... I wouldn't want any part of St James Park damaged and I'd do anything to help 
Peter". Even more amazing was the manner in which the paper reported the incident. A 
headline of. "Maniac Chucks Himself in Front of Absent Minded Footballer's Runaway Car" 
would. I feel. have captured the gist of the story. But no, "Sliding Tackle Saves The 
Day." Only to be followed by. "Newcastle United fan. Paul Stansfield is the toast of the 
Toon after coming to the rescue of one of his soccer heroes." Bearing this bizarre story 
in mind. a million pound contract on Beckham seems quite reasonable. 

On the international foothall scene, the passion with which the English fans support 
their team is viewed with extreme suspicion. For included within this merry band of 
passionate supporters. there lurks a sinister core of compulsive hooligans. More worrying 
still is the belief that these hooligans are not simply loose cannons. but they are organized. 
structured and dedicated legions of mayhem. The idea of Organized Football Hooligan 
(OFH) has even been used to great and violent effect in the movies. /. D and The Firm. 

But what is the reality of the OFH? After trouble erupted in France during the 
World Cup the media was full of accusations. Interviewed fans spoke of printed flyers 

Ji:>tributed to English fans outlining battle plans and tactics before the trouhle. However 
the hard evidence in the form of examples of such flyers seemed strangely elusive. 
although of course. everyone knew of someone who had a friend who actually had a one. 
The au thorities on both sides of the Channel take the OFH exceedingly seriously. Months 
of work prior to the start of the tournament had seen police raids on the homes of known 
fo"otball hooligans. A massive intelligence network was assembled involving computerized 
mug shots of undesirables. This led to a handful of deporrations. Yet a few apparently 
slipped through the net and violence erupted. Despite the authorities · best effon, it 
appeared the 01-'H had triumphed again. 

Come the nexL war I suggest we recruit OFH's into the undercover intelligence 
unit. Forget thr.: suave cool of James Bond. if the OFH theory is to be believed these 
apparently thick -as·- pig- shit thugs have established a sophisticated coven guerrilla 
organization with the ability to outsmart the finest police in Europe - In their spare time. 

And for what? Some misguided attempt 
at patriotism? Notoriety? Because our 
football team is crap and we've got to be 
good at something? No the motive for the 
OFH is as puzzling as that of the more 
domestic Bogus Social Worker. 

For what it's wonh, my own 
theory on football hooliganism I term the, 
"Pot Hooligan Effect". You see it works 
very much like a Pot Noodle. When it's 
dry it is a reasonably innocuous collection 
of assorted ingredients. BUl you just add 

COMEANDHAVEAGOIFYOUTHINK :. a bit of hot water and Shazzam! A tangled lli�PJ••I glutinous mass guaranteed to turn your YOURHARDENOUGH.http\\.com.uk · 
bowels looser than those of a hanged man. 

�"T. .. -- ---- it's the same with foothall hooligans you L.1_· '_o __ i.'l_·._V:_· __ - _....__-_=_-._=_-- _· --�::�::_-_-_· _-- _- ---'· see. Except of course, �·ou just add a 
large quantity of warm lager instead of 
water. 

Staying with football thuggery . this time involving everybodies favorite cheery, 
cheeky Geon.J ie footballer. Paul "Gazza" Gascoine. Rumour had it that during one of his 
infrequent (?) niglus out in a Newcastle nightclub in 1991. Gazza found himself on the 
receiving end of the fearsome wrath of local hardman, Viv Graham. Graharn. who was 
gunned down on Wallsend High Street in 1993, was behind a multitude of highly lucrative 
pub and club protection rackets and probably has as much folklore woven around his life 
as any historic character in the North East. The incident involving Gazza being one such 
gem. However, in a foreword to the forthcoming book about Graham's life ( Viv - Simpf.v 
The B<:sr. By Steve Richards to be published by Mirage.) . Gazza dispels rhe allegation that 
it was Graham who attacked (or was behind the anack on) him. In fac t . they were good 
mates. So there. 

Before I go, just check your pockets. Any £1 coins? Well check the tail sides. if 
you have a one with a " Three lions" design it's very rare being produced for a very limited 
period to commemorate the World Cup and most importantly of all, wonh a tenner. Well 
rhal ' s (as Huggy Bear used to say) the word on the streets anyway. 

John Tait. 

From Stave Sneyd, West Yorkshire 

Responses to a couple of things in issues sent -- "Kilroy is Here" 
<FF32:27) wasn't limited to Yanks, Brits took it up- still saw it as an 

occasional graffitit 50s/60s. <In fact, one ot my eariy poetry cnapoool!:s 

was called "Kilroy 'ias Here Until He Died," which title l got off a guy 
who did some joinery or whatever at Staithes Hall Mental Hospital near 
here and spotted it as graffiti). 

Version we sang of Hitler thing <FF27: 18> when l was a kid <late 40s, 
in a Devon village - we kids thought the postman was Hitler, who escaped 
Germany, he looked a lot like him, and wasced endless time spying on him 
whenever he was dcin� d8livariesl waa "Hltl�r ha; only 5ot ona ball, 
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H i mm l e r  is si mi l a r ,  whi l e  Goe bbe l s  has no ba l l s at a l l ,  whe re t he 
bu l l dog bi t h i m" . .  Don ' t know i t  t ha t  was t he or i g i na l  B l ac k  P r o paganda 
one , o r  a g a r b l i ng .  Someone i n  t he 60s whe n I f i rst came to Hudde rst i e l d  
t o l d  me a l u d i crous s t o r y  < I  mu st ha ve a g u l l i b l e  f ace - I be l i eved f or 
y e a r s  t he one t ha t  the Ashes < F F32 : 1 5 > we re o f � G Grace ' s  beard whe n 
he ' d  sha ved i t  o f f once f o r  some be t ,  and the o ne t ha t  banj o p l ayers 
s t a nd u p  t o  p l ay because t he f i rst great New Or l ea ns ba nj o ma n ,  f orget 
h i s  name , had p i l e s  a nd cou l dn ' t s i t  down > that whe n H i t l e r  had t o  have 
a t e st i c l e  re moved f or med i c a l  reasons , d i dn ' t want a G e r ma n  doc t o r  td 
know so a su rgeon f ro m  J i mmy ' s in Leeds was f u r t i ve l y  f l own t o  Germany,  
kept t he t e st i c l e  as a souve n i r ,  a nd i t ' s s t i l l  somewhere in Leeds 
Med i ca l  Schoo l .  

A BC .  I n  M Se a r c h i ng f o r  the Beast o f  Bodmi n2 < T he T i me s  Wee ke n d ,  
1 8 / 7 / 98 > , Robe r t  Ve r k i a k  vi s i t s  t he Co l l i f ord Tave r n  o n  Bodmi n Moor 
whe re a bar ma n  was t e l l i ng t he s t o r y  about a woma n  pu b regu l a r  who 
f or me r l y  kept a pan t he r as a pe t whe n l i v i ng on t he moor . " Whenever she 
came to the pu b she u sed t o  br i ng the pan t h e r  w i t h  he r .  I t  was qu i t e 
p l a y f u l  at f i rs t  b u t  t h e n  i t  s t a r ted. te- g e t  aggress i ve ,  c l aw i ng the bar 
a nd occa s i ona l l y  t a k i ng n i ps at c u s t o me r s .  The pre v i ou s  l a nd l or d  got f e d  
u p  wi t h  i t  and h a d  t h e  a n i ma l  barre d .  Acc o rd i ng t o  t he bar ma n  t he next 
t i me the woma n  came back she was a l one . " I  reckon she j u s t  got r i d  o f  
i t ,  j ust l e t  i t  go on the moor , "  h e  sa i d .  T h e r e  w a s  no po i nt i n  l oo k i ng 
f o r  t e l l - ta l e  scratches on t he woodwo r k ,  as t he pu b had bee n  re f u r bi shed 
s i nce t he eat ' s  l as t  v i s i t .  Conve n i e nt , o r  what ?  

F F  has f ea t u red Edd i e  Be l l  seve ral t i me s  < l as t l y  FF32 : 2 > . J oh n  Dean ' s 
p i ece " Sergeant Edd i e ' s a n i ma l  sanc t u a r y" d i sc u sses h i s  mi ss i on to save 
neg l ected an i ma l s  < Du rham Town & Cou n t y ,  Spr i ng 1998 > . I t  a l so f ea t u res 
his b u n t  f o r  A BCs a nd be l i e f  t ha t  ma n y  wer e  re l eased by p r i va t e  owner s .  
I n  Co . Du rha m ,  h e  reckons , t h e r e  a r e  10  t o  1 4  pu ma ,  o n e  o f  wh i c h  h e  saw 
at his r e mo t e  s ma l l ho l d i ng ,  a t t racted by t he presence of h i s  l yn x .  

R o r y  L u s h ma n  sent a c o p y  o f  " The ' Beast ' i s  back" < Bu r n l e y  Express , 
7 / 8 /98 )  in wh i c h  J o  Ma r i s  u pdates t he Padi ha m  Panther wi t h  an hou r - l ong 
s i gh t i ng a l ong G l e n  V i e w  Road , Bu r n l e y .  of a 3 f t  h i g h ,  b l a c k  be ast . 

K N I GHTS TEMP L A R .  Dr A S L Rae k i nd l y  ke p t  me i n f ormed of new t w i s t s  t o  
t he mys t e r i e s  s u r r o u nd i ng Ross l yn Cha pe l < t he Re nnes l e  Chateau o f  M i d­
l ot h i a n > . F i rs t l y  a new book c l a i ms C h r i st ' s head is bu r i ed t he r e  i n  
Cat he r i ne De ve ne y ' s " Ch r i st Row i s  head l i ne news" < Sc o t l a nd o n  Su nda y ,  
9 / 8 / 98 >  and N i c k  Thorpe ' s  " Head o f  J es u s  bu r i ed u nde r chape l , says 
a u t ho r "  < The Sco t s ma n ,  10/8/98 ) .  Sec o nd l y t he Knights T e mp l a r  of Sco t -
land ge t an g r y  ove r a comi c ,  " Ba t ma n :  Sco t t i s h  Conne c t i o n" wr i t t e n  by 

oca l  l ad Ai l a n Grant . A ndrew Wa l ke r  ( " Ho l y  smoke at Ba t ma n  ' t r i vi a -
l i s n � ·  o f  Rossl yn , " T h e  Sco t s ma n ,  1 J i  tl t 'Jij >  wr i t es t na t  IU 1 1  t 1  remp 1 1  
Scot i a  p l a n  a s e m i n a r  t o  d i spe l t he " wi l d asse r t i ons" a bou t t he s i t e .  

T I PS .  A s  a n  adj u nc t  t o  a n  a rt i c l e  a bou t t i ps be i ng i nc l uded i n  t h e  ne w 
mi ni mu m  wage , S t u a r t  M i l l e r  < " No g r at u i t y - he l l  to pay" , fhe G u a r d i a n  
1 2/ 6 /98 > l i s t s  a s<:! r i es o f  cameo r e s t a u r a n t  l ege nds f ro m  T h e  Soi l ed 

' 

Apron we bs i t e .  ( er :  P e t e r  Chr i st i e >  

:U L L  .
.. 

Ke vi n J ac kson ' s  p r o f i l e  o f  the ghast l y  p l ace < " H u l l a nd Hot 
ater ' !l i g h t  & Day ,  1 9 / 4 / 9 e >  me n t i ons r i va l ry be t we e n  the t wo Hu l l  

Ru �by League g i a n t s .  One p l ayed i n  b l ac k  a nd wh i te ,  t he o t he r  red a nd 
wh 1 t e ,  and ong i nt e r v i e wee c l a i med t ha t  i n  the o l d  day s ,  some Hu l l  FC 
s u p po r t e rs re f u sed to ea t bac on beca u se it is red a nd wh i t e a nd Rove r s  
f a ns wou l dn ' t t ou c h  b l a c k  pudd i ng .  

' 

� � C . Aberde e �  Un i ver s i t y  resea rche rs have used DNA t ec h n o l ogy to prove that 
t he cu l pr i t  beh i nd a rec e n t  roe de e r  k i l l  a t  Du r r i s ,  wh i c h  bore a l l the 
ha l l ma r ks o f  a b i g  c a t  s l a y i ng ,  was t he red f ox < The Sc o t s ma n ,  27 / 7 / 9 8 >  
< e r : D r  A S L Rae > 

I =s: ( 3 �I fj \I l 4ijui:!,l.f1h·* 
A MAN who asked for an anchor tattoo on 
his arm got a portrait of Jeremy Beadle 
in5tead - because the tattooist thought 
he said "Draw me a w * nker". 

Circus perfonner Guy Rawlins now hall to 
l ive with the You 'ue Been Fra med host 
staring up at him. Guy, 40. said last nirht: ·1 never used 1.0 l ike 
Be11dle. but when ! looked 11t my arm after I rot 
home I realised that there'd been a bure m1s· 
take. l knew that I 'd have t.o ret uaed 1.0 him. 

"I'd paid £90 for a 
tatloo of an anchor, 
and instead got Bea· 
dle's face forever! 

•J went back t.o corn· 
plain and the tattoOist 
went red in the face 
and said she thought 
I'd aaked for a w' nker. 

•J thought ahe gave 
me a funny look before 
ahe ataned tatt.ooinr 
me. 

Terrific 
"I wa�aed off 

at finot but I've come t.o 
terms with it. Now I've 
actually become a bit 
of a fan. 

•I've even worked 
with him when he did 
a stint as a circus rinr· 
master. He's not a 
w ' nker - he'a a rreat 
bloke and a terrific 
entertainer. 

'But it  waa a reu.l 
shock when l . realiaed 
.what had hppened . .  

"The tattooist 
cO"Oered my arm 
with a bandage 
after she'd finished, 
hke they always do 
to

.��0h �=��:�':;til I 
rot home and un· 

·wrapped the bandare 
three days later that I 
realised what bad bap· 
pened. l waa mortified. 

•J went back t.o talk 

BEADLE: H•'• not , .. 1/y 
• w•nk•4 saya Guy 

t.o the tattooist and sbe 
explained that she 
thourht I'd aaid I 
wu.nted a w " ker.· 

Guy, from Oxford, 
added: ·she t.old me 
that Be11d1e waa the 
first person that came 
t.o mind and so she just 
rot on with 'it. · 

Painful 
"I �naider 

bavine it remov•d. but 
it'a quite a painful 

���·al:e
n�11i� .. ft�ecty 

"Th• way I look at it 
now, it could be wonoe. 
I could bave a picture 
o( Stan Collymor11 on 
my ann!• 

- -� 
-r;--.--· 
_· . . �· --' ':.-.--

(�ll:·c.:-,_, h� -;c"'"' IC.:, I:­

TONY Gdula from DariJ.Artoo writes I l..n the Northeru League maraziDa 
about hia reque.C for a Bovril at 

·Nortballertoo ToWll's tea hut. wFirat 1 
aot a qu..izzicat look aod theo a ahrur 
ot the shoulders before the chap t.ore 
off a piece of ldkben roll for me." 

�dula, pred1ctahly, uked what wu 
IOIDI OD. wWell." aaid the uaiat&nt, 
"d1dA't you uk for eome boe roll?" 

TilE ABOVE offers an 
excellent opportunity to 
recall a V\Sit by writer �e'!.�;:,La W a u ,b to 

I 
' 

He wu asked by the 
Se�eplese Journalists 
Uruon to address them 

i 

;�"subject ol brea.s'" 

FIUUIJ' 
Mr. Waurn, so he telh 

US. �poke al iencth on the 
subJect. However, while 
honoured ,to do so, he 
was. surpnsed that his 
aud1ence hooted with 
hwchter thtou,houL 

" Why did you find it 50 

AUBERON • , • talk . I ��- he asked 
.It was 

_explained that ! his hosts had DO(., in fact 

I 
asked him to speak aboui b r e a s t- fe e d i n r- h u t  Press freedom, 
.. 
�They thouc;ht 1 was udnr satirical, • explains Mr. Waurh, who insis� I :!':!.the story is entirely 

In a roundabout way 1 
WE must admit to havin.t' fallen, as 11 tramc who was beard ahoutlnc: �rve been 
from the dizzy I� of 9eachy Head done. I'W been done." i�ll. into a trap which we have been lt _lnt.nspired that he was. 1n Ca.ct, ��our readers about for the past two �:���Y ukinr for cUrections to 

We have . been relalinr a series of O.ur correspondent had Wormed us: 
popular myths. SU>ries with which mosL of "11U.s happened last ';'leek. At the Cowlcy I 
us· are Cami1iar but whOM of'i&ins are roundabout. Just ouwdc Ox!ord. � 

I profoundly doubtlul. Oh, the shame of iL 
510�.�� e:dc:�� U.e.. LoJ'!:t�= •• �,<>,;:�=���':,. uy�nta.:.,� 

'"f>��rft') :.;i"''J ,·ik S �'. t!IJ/fb 
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Article sent to computer mag problem page . . . . . . . .  . silicon lore I 
I'm currently running the latest version of Girl Friend and I 've been having some problems lately. I've been running the 
same venion of Drinking Buddies 1 .0 forever as my primary application, and all the Girl Friend releases I' ve tried have 
always conflicted with iL 1 hear that Drinking Buddies won't crash if Girl Friend is running in background mode and the 
sound is turned ofT. But (' m embarrassed to say I can· t fmd the switch to turn the sound ofT. I just run them separately 
and it works okay. 

Girl Friend also seems to have a problem C<H:x.isting with my Golf programme, oft.en trying to abort Golf with some sort 
of timing incompatibility. 1 probably should have stayed with Girl Friend 1 .0, but I thought ( might see better performance 
from Girl Friend 2.0. After months of conflict and other problems, I consulted a friend who has had experience with Girl 
Friend 2.0. He said I probably did not have enough cache to run Girl Friend 2.0, and eventually it would require a Token 
Ring to run properly. 

He was right, as soon as I purged my cache, it uninstalled itself. Shortly aft.er that I installed Girl Friend 3.0 beta. All the 
bugs were supposed to be gone, but the fim time I used it, it gave me a vin.ls anyway. I had to clean out my whole system 
and shut down for a while. 

I very cautiously upgraded to Girl Friend 4.0. This time I used a SCSI probe and also installed a virus protection 
programme. It worked olcay for a while Wltil l discovered the Girl Friend 1 .0 was still in my system. I tried running Girl 
Friend 1 .0 again with Girl Friend 4.0 still installed, but Girl Friend 4.0 has a feature I didn't know about, that 
automatically senses the presence of any other venion of Girl Friend and conununicates with it in some way, which results 
in the immediate removal of both versions. 

The version 1 have now works pretty well, but there are a few problems. Like all versions of Girl Friend, it is written in 
some obscure language I can' t understand, much less reprogramme. Frankly I think there is too much attention paid to 
the look and feel ruther than the desired functionality. Also to get the best connections with your hardware you usually 
have to use gold· plated contacts. 

rve never lilccd how Girl Friend is totally object-OOenled. A year ago, a friend of mine upgraded his version of Girl Friend 
to Giri Friend ?lll:l 1 .0, which i:! u Tcrmitlllte &. 3tay Resident ver11ion ufGUI Friend He wscove.Q:! liusl Girl Friettd Pi:.lll 
1 .0 expires within a year if you don't upgrade to Fiancee 1 .0. So he did, but soon aft.er that, he had to upgrade to Wife 1 .0, 
which he described as a huge resource hog. 

It has taken up all his space, so he can' t  load anything else. 

One of the primary reasons he decided to go with Wife 1 .0 was because it came bundled with FrceSexPius. Well it turns 
out the resource allocation module of Wife 1 .0 sometimes prohibits access to FrceSexPlus particularly the new Plug-Ins 
he wanted to try. On top of that, Wife 1 .0 must be running on a well warmed-up system before he can do anything. 
Although he did not ask for it, Wife 1 .0 came with Mother-In-Law which has an automatic pop-up feature he can· t turn 
ofT. 

I told him to try installing Mistress 1 .0, but he said he heard if you try to run it without frrst uninstalling Wife 1 .0. Wife 
1 .0 will delete MSMoney files before doing the Wlinstall itself. Then Mistress 1 .0 won ' t  install anyway because of 
insufficient resources. 

Any ideas777 

Reply:-

We recommend the installation of MOS • the Monnan Operating System. It has two features that will address your 
problems. First, it will permit the installation of multiple Wife programmes. Second, it will establish the protools that 
will ensure that all Wife programmes will remain subordinate to the Master programme. 

There are however a few drawbacks of which you should be aware. First, each Wife programme comes with its own 
version of Mother-In-Law. Second, while the multiple Wife package will allow you to play with your Golf package, you 
will occasionally have to resolve resource allocation errors. 

Third, MOS v.iU not permit the installation of any version of Drinking Buddies! !  Fourth, MOS will reduce your cache by 
1 00/o every month! ! !  

1 
JOKER John Jakubowskl 1 
has been told he can't I change his name to Kiss 
My Arse. . . � Ju�ge In Petrolt, _ 

Michigan, denied the · 
wacky request because 
he said John would "hide 
behind the name as a way 
to use the npresslon•. 

T HE A-Z OF NAMES IN ROC K by Ma rk Be ech < Robson Books , t l 2 . 99> 

" There is e v i de nce t ha t  a l t hough chi ldren may 
have bee n  g i �re n  names a t  b i r t h ,  t hese were 
onl y a t a mporary con�re n i e nce u n t i l  suc h  t 1 me  
a s  t he c h i l d  o r  a shaman o r  t he gods wa re 
able t o  f i nd a real ident i t y" - - B i l l  Bu t l er 

PIZZA delivery man and 
singer Oavtd Hunsin"er, 
22, decided he wanted 
to pick his own 
Identity. 

So now he's called 
Just A Name. 

He would have been 
Just Anonymtty Name but 
Florida judge Maurice 
Glunu said Name's 
choice of middle name 
wouldn't •now-. 

So, alter considerinC 
the judge's su"enion, 
Name acreed to 
!_bbreviate Anonymity. 

Another A bba to Z Z Top e ncyc l opedi a ,  but t h i s  t i me conce ntrat i ng o n  
t he s t or i es be h i nd t he n a me s  of pe r f ormers a n d  bands - - t hough not a l l  
are " a maz i ng" a s  t h e  su bt i t l e boast s .  Many are mundane , bu t t ha t  does 
not hi ng t o  d e me a n  what is a nove l s l a nt on roc k t r i v i a .  T h i s  vo l u me  wi l l  
come i n  handy when swot t i ng for you r wee k l y  p u b  mus i c  qu i z .  

Here reve a l ed i s  how s u c h  l u mi na r i es a s  S t i ng ,  Bono , Bo b D y l a n  and 
H l ton J o h n  came by t he i r  new name s .  Of course , not a l l ar t i st e s  f e l t  i t  
necesssa r y  t o  re i nvant t hemse l ves t hrough a name change , b u t  a l l  grou ps 
have no cho i ce . 

As the b i ggest modern phe nomena , I looked up The Spice G i r l s  to f i nd 
t he c l a i m  t ha t  t he i r  na me came f rom Ian Lae , who sa i d  to t he m, " You ' re a 
bunch of sp i c y  b i n ts . " Howe ve r ,  showi ng t h i s  book is not omni po t e n t , The 
Sport ' s  Sa rah Ste phens s t a t e s  cat egor i ca l l y t ha t  the band name comes 
from the Ess e x  sayi ng, " She ' s  s p i cy , • which means she l i ke s  oral s e x .  

Throu ghou t t he book ,  howe ve r ,  a r e  l i sted i ncorrect bu t amu s i ng a l l eged 
deri vat i ons o f  name s .  For f o l k l or i st s  t here i s  p l e n t y  of a pocrypha , such 
as Mi c k  Huc kna l l  t u r n i ng up a t  a no i sy c l u b  and aski ng t o  s i ng so l o .  The 
owne r asked f or a b i l l i ng .  " Ca l l  me Red ,  • sa i d  K i c k .  " 'Jha t ? "  " Ca l l me 
s i mp l y ,  Red . " Ha was b i l l e d  as . . .  S i mp l y  Red .  

Hou rs o f  read i ng f u n  a wa i t s ,  whe t her you stud i ou s l y  t u r n  t he pages 
f rom Adam Ant t o  The Zan t e e e s ,  or s i mp l y  leave it by t he bed s i de t o  d i p 
i n .  Bot h  e n t e r t a i n i ng and a re f e re nce work for whe n you ' re bet a f i ve r  
y o u  can ' t f i nd t he c o nnect i on be t we e n  l Occ a n d  T h e  Lev i n '  Spoon f u l .  

LORD H I G H  EXECUT I ONER b y  Howard Enga l <Robson Books , t9 . 99 >  

Here i n  Hart l e poo l i s  t he h i st or i c  warsh i p  Tri ncoma l ee , bu t f e w  
v i s i tors know t ha t  one of i ts former sa i lors was J ohn " Ba b bacoomba " Lee 
- " t he ma n  t he y  c o u l dn ' t hang . " For • re l uctant" hangma n James Berry t r i a d  
several t i mes t o  exe c u t e  L e e , bu t each t i me  t he t rapdoors f a i l ed t o  
ope n .  Lee h a d  proph e s i sed t h i s  a n d  served 20years i n  p r i son for murde r ,  
wh i le Berry cou l d  never f orge t  t he i nc i de nt .  I n  f ac t ,  Berry be l i e ve d  
t ha t  a b o n d  c o n ne c t ed t he hangman a nd his v i c t i m. Hac h w a s  de pe ndent 
u pon t he ot her :  t he hangmmn for t he v i c t i m' s co-opera t i on a nd 
stead i ness , t he v i c t i m  u po n  t he execu t i oner ' s  ski l l  a nd spe e d .  I ndeed , a 
most c h i l l i ng i nt i mac y .  

Thi s erud i t e  a n d  e n t e r t a i n i ng work presents a c l ose-up look a t  what 
t he a u t hor regards as the " r i t u a l  k i l l i ng in the pu b l i c ' s name . " Not 
su rpri s i ng l y  he is a n  a bo l i t i oni st , t hough he has de l i berat e l y  t r i ed to 
keep his pos i t i o n  out of t he text . 

He uses a chronol ogy of d i spatc h i ng i n  Bri t a i n  < t he e xpress i o n  " gone 
west • as a e u phe mi s m  f or dy i ng ,  comes from t he dr i ve west f romHawgat e  to 
Tybu r n > ,  Canada and t he US, i nterspersed w1 t h  t a l as of deca p l ta t L o n  < by 
t he headsma n > , t he gu i l l ot i ne and cruc i t i xi o n .  Another awx u l  exacu t l on 
me t hod '"as press i ng t o  dea t h  wt t h  s t ones on a. board as ha ppe ned to Sa 1 n t  

Xargaret C l i t herow o r  York,  a ma j or i ni l u enca i n  my l i f e .  A separate 
cha pter dea l s  w i t h  pu n i s h � nt ior woma n ,  raveal i ng t he dou b l e  s t a ndards 
o f  �n ' s i nh u man i t y t o  wome n ,  and conc l udes Wl t h  payme nt t or e xec � t i o n .  

A l l  i n  a l l a gruesome y e t  f asc i na t i ng read . 

THE UL. T I XAT E  GU I DE TO U N USUAL LEISU RE by Ste phu J a r ·.r i s  
< Ro bson Books , t l 0 . 99 >  
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Si nce < ear l y >  re t i reme nt I have f ou nd new l e i sure i n t e res t s .  My wi f e  

regards my ne w a bsorp t i on i n  wa tc h i ng f oo t ba l l  o n  T V  a s  u t t e r l y  b i zarre 
-- of t ru l y  Da ma sce ne proport i o ns . Garde n i ng ,  too .  Compared wi t h  
t ra i nspot t i ng ,  my n e w  s pare t i me occu pa t i ons are s o  tota l l y  ou t of 
charac t e r . 

We l l ,  Pau l i ne d i d  suggest I f i nd new hobb i e s .  J a rv i s  be gan tr y i ng ou t 
new wee ke nd pursu i t s  and col l eagues ' i nt e rest i n  h i s  l e i sure act i v i t i es 
l ed h i m to pursue t h i s  boo k .  I f  a f t e r  read i ng t h i s  c o l l e c t i on you s t i l l  
f e e l bored t he n  t h e  phrase " ge t  a l i f e" cou l d  not be more a ppropr i a t e  
<some pe o p l e  even c o l l ec t  j u nk ma i l > .  

He i s  no d i l e t ta n t e  e i t he r ;  t he i nt roduc t i on to e a r t h  mys t e r i es i sa 
mode l of conde nsa t i on a nd comprehe ns i on of a mu l t i - faceted area of s t udy 
a nd ou tdoors enj oyme n t . 

A l so at on t i me  or anothe r  I have bee n  < a nd i n  i ns t a nc e s  s t i l l  am) 
i nt e rested in a s  desc r i bed here <in no par t i cu l ar orde r ) : drago n l ore , 
p u b  s i gns ,  crypt ozoo l og y ,  mi l i tary p i l l bo xe s ,  arc haeocryptograph y ,  
s u b t e rranea , dows i n g ,  f l a t  eart h ,  hol l ow eart h ,  a nc i e nt ast rona u t s  c o r n  
c i rc l es ,  psyc h i c  quest i ng ,  astral proj ect i on ,  c h i cke n i mpersona t i on < d a b  
h a n d  p r e  Norman Col l i er > , a l l o f  whi c h  have s pe c i a l i st soc i e t i es and/or 
news l e t ters.  A l l are here , a l ong wi t h  far, far more b i zarre pursu i t s ,  
wi t h  f u l l  deta i l s  a nd contact addresses .  Nor i s  t h i s  a n  armbha i r  
sci ssors and pas t e  j ob ,  for J a rv i s  pe rsona l l y t r i ed o u t  many o f  t he 
st ra nge hobbi e s .  Comprehe ns i ve < we l l ,  no t e ges t o l ogy > and compe l l i ng .  

Ill BR I EF 

UR I G E L L ER ' S L I TT L E  BOOK OF K I ND- POWER j u mps b l a t a n t l y  u po n  t he L i t t l e  
Book o f  Ca l m  ba ndwagon . Whereas Pau l Wi l so n  has bee n accu sed i n  some 
quarters o f  produc i ng a spoof -- a l be i t  a l ucrat i ve one -- Ge l l er ' s 
e f fort oozes a copycat cyn i c i sm. Qu otat i ons , prove r bs ,  medi t a t i ons and 
t e c hn i q u e s  t o  recha rge you r mi nd-powe r .  Oh , and you c a n  a l so w i n a 
va l u a b l e  rock c r ys t a l  < Robson Books , �2 . 50 > .  

The Ce l t i c  revi va l cont i nu e s  apace , w i t h  J oh n  Kat t he ws l e ad i ng t he 
pac k .  THE BAR D I C  SOURCE BOOK < B l andford , � 0 )  is an access i bl e  a nd 
reada b l e  col l ec t i on of what the su bt i t l e  ca l l s an " i ns pi ra t i ona l l egacy 
and teachi ngs of the Anc i ent Ce l t s . " Here is a ge ne rou s se l ec t i on of 
t e x t s  by some o f  the. greatest bards , such as Kyrdd i n ,  Ta l i esa n and 
Ane u r i n ,  a l so i nc l ud i ng many pre v i ou s l y  h i dde n and f orgo t t e n  ge ms .  
A r t hu r i ana i s  t he o t he r  ma i n  s tr i ng t o  J oh n  Mat t he w ' s bow a nd THE 
UNKNOWN ARTHUR is now in paperback < B l andf ord , � 1 0 . 99 > . S u bt i t l ed 
• Forgot t e n  Ta l e s  of t he Rou nd Table , "  Ma t t h e ws goes back to t he or i g i na l  
sources t o  rete l l  a doze n  stor i e s  assoc i a t e d  wi t h  The Mat te r  o f  Br i ta i n .  
Ano t he r  ama l ga m  o f  se l f -deve l opment a nd the Ce l t i c  i nf l u e nce i s  CELT I C  
P I LG R I MAGES : S I T E S ,  SEASONS & SA I NTS b y  E l a i ne G i l l  a nd Dav i d  Eve r e t t  
< B l and f o rd, � 1 8 . 99 > .  Kany sacred p l ac e s  i n  Br i t a i n ,  I re la nd a nd Br i t t a n y  

are desc r i bed i n  t he conte xt o f  t he Ce l t i c  ca l e ndar , i nvi t i ng t he reade r 

to v i s i t  spec i a l  s i t e s  and make it par t  of a s p i r i t u a l  j ou r ne y .  We l l  

i l l ust rated by t h e  u bi qu i tous Cou r t ne y  Davi s .  . 
SP I R I TS OF THE SACRED GROV E is a chat t y  yet o:�sote r i c  persona l J

.
ourney 

by Emma Resta l l Orr t hrough t he seasons . Seen t hrou gh t he eyes of a 

modern dru i dess , na t u re ' s  wonder is ce l e brated as she acts as a gu i de 

a l ong pa ths of the sacred r i t u a l s .  I t ' s an access i b l e  p h i l osophy of 

persona l hea l i ng and empowe r me n t ,  wi t h  p l e n t y  of pe rson a l  e xper i e nces 

a nd a necdotes t o  pu t a human e l e ment to t he e l e me n t a l  < Thorsons , t9 . 99 > . 

Another se l f - he l p  book to i ncrease sp i r i tu a l i t y i s  the grandi ose , 

promi sory t i t l ed BE A GODDESS! I n  addi t i on to be i ng a gu i de to Ce l t i c 

s pe l l s  and wi sdo m ,  Francsca de Grand i s  o f f er� not o nl y  se l f - hea l i ng a nd 

prospe r i t y  bu t " gr e a t  so:� x" t oo for j us t  t9 . 99 < Thorsons > .  

Ano t he r  �e l f - rea l i sa t i on pa po:�rbac k wh i c h  c l a i ms  o:�veryone e��H
a 

YOU R gu a rd i a n  ange l , asou rce o f w i sdom a nd adv i c e . HOW TO CONNECT 

SP I R I TUAL  GU I DE ,  by L i za if i e me r  < Thorsons ,  t7 . 99 ) is a prac t i ca l  gu i de on 

how to ge t 1 n t ou c h  'lli t h  t h i s  source of su ppor t .  Pract i ca l  

exerc i ses a r e  o f f e red i n  WHEN ORACLES SPEAK b y  psycohthera p i s t  D i a nne 

Ska f t e  < T horso n s ,  t8 . 99 >  t o  ho:� l p  you reconnec t w i t h  t h i s  r i c h sou rce of 
spi r i t iJa l ·,o�i sdom.  She a rg u e s  t h a t  gu i da nc g  ca n c on:e i n  d r ea ms ,  
med i t at i �e s t a t e s  a nd o t h e r  f or ms ,  a n d  t h a t  t he orac u l a r  g i f t  i s  st i l l  
ach i e va b l e .  

DRAGON- SLAY I NG MYTHS AliC I E NT AND io{QDERll by Bo b Tru bs h a w  < Dragon ' s  Head 
P r e ss , PO Box 3369 , London SW6 6J N ,  t l . 99 + S O p  p&p > 

I f  a br i e f  ove r � i e w  of t he or i g i ns and my t h o l ogy of dragons a nd t he i r  
s l a y i ng i s  t o  you r f a nc y  t he n  h e r e  i s  a n  exce l l e nt be g i nner ' s  g u i de .  I t  
was or i g i na l l y  pu b l i s hed b y  the a u t ho r  i n  1 993 and shou l d  r e a c h  a w i d e r  
pu b l i c  t h rough t h i s  s ma l l  press . 

Trea t e d  c hrono l og i ca l y ,  Tru bs ha w  take s  us f rom t he pagan r i t u a l  
• t wi ns" pri nc i p l e ,  dragons i n  a nc i e n t  t i mes ,  Da r k  Ages a nd mode r n  e ra .  

I n  a c ha p t e r  d i sc u s s i ng Sa i nt s  Mi c hae l and George , T r u bshaw c ha l l e ng e s  
t he ort hodox ,  or popu l a r  c o nce p t , t ha t  S t  G e orge i s  not a l a t e  i nt ruder 
i nt o  E ng l i sh f o l k customs, f o l l owi ng c u l t u r a l  contact s o f  t he Cru s a de s ,  
b u t a n  a u t he nt i c ,  i nd i ge nou s pa gan god whose ped i gree was a bsorbed w i t h  
h i s  H o l y Land na mesake . 

Aspect s  a r e  compe t e nt l y  argu e d ,  t he boo kl e t  is we l l  i l l u s t ra t ed a nd 
mode s t l y  pr i c e d ,  b u t  cou l d  have done wi t h  mor e - d i l i ge n t  proof ro:�adi ng .  

SKY DRAGONS & CELEST I AL SERP ENTS b y  A l asta i r  KcBea t h ,  
< Dragon ' s  H e ad Press , �4 . 99 + 5 0 p  p&p >  

The drago n  l egend c l os e s t  t o  my home i s  t ha t  o f  t he Soc kbu r n  Wor m  a nd 
one r a t h e r  f a r- f e t c he d  t he o ry i s  t ha t  t he ma r a u d i ng bea s t  f l e w  down f r o m  
t he dar k  s i de o f  t h e  Moo n .  

I n  addi t i on t o  t h i s  ou r c l osest heave n l y  ne i gh bou r ,  Kc Bea t h  d i scu ssses 
i n  d e t a i l t he myt ho l ogy whi ch l i e s  be h i nd the nami ng of t he 
conste l l a t i o n s ,  �eve r a l  of wh i c h  we can a l l p i c k  ou t i n  t he n i g h t  sky . 
I n  add i t i on to t h e  drago n s , se r p e n t s  and sea mo ns t e rs pe rso n i f i ed i n  t h e  
hea ve ns ,  McBea t h  d e vo t e s  s p a c e  t o  d i sc u ss i ng c o me t s  a nd s hoo t i ng stars . 

The myt ho l ogy i s  ba l a nc e d  by so l i d astronomy, i n  f a c t  a p r i me r  t o  
e xp l a i n  heave n l y  move me n t s ,  and wi l l  b e  a boon t o  t he nov i c e  sky-wa tcher 
a nd seasoned myt h o l og i s t  a l i ke .  

RATCL I FF E ' S MEGATHES A U R US b y  Er i c  Ra t c l i f f e 
< H i l l t op Press , 4 Nowe l l  P l ace , A l mondbu ry, Hudders f i e l d ,  
V .  Yorks h i re , HD5 8 P B .  �2 . 5 0 .  Kake cheques t o  S .  Sneyd > 

R a t c l i  f f e  h i n:s e l f  l i s t s  mega t hesa u ru s  i n  4 4 - page pa pe r ba c k  as : " A ny 
a nnotated and o f t e n  eccent r i c  a l pha be t i c a l  l i s t  o i  ' f a m i l y '  terms h a v i ng 
a c o mmo n  f oc u s  i n  a grou p of words < e . g . Meg ,  Roar i ng > . T he t e r m  was 
i nvo:� n t e d  by a r e t i red i nf o r ma t i on sc i e nt i st < E r i c  Ra tc l i f f e >  i n  1995 
whe n l i v i ng i n  t he v i c i ni t y of t he Roar i ng Meg o! S t e ve nage . "  

A s , such i t  i s  a persona l comp i l a t i o n ,  but i t s qu i r k i ne ss has a 
fasc i na t i on .  Fo r i ns t a nc e  o u r  socce r h oo l i ga ns are re f l e c t ed i n  t he 1 8 t h  
c e n t u r y gangs o f  we l l - hee l o:� d  ru f f i a ns ca l l ed :.!c hoc ks or Hawku b t t a s  .Jnd 
" roa r i ng" be i ng assoc i a t ed w i t �  b l a t a n t  homosexua l i t y .  T h e r e  are pe n 
por t ra i t s of t he Ed i nbu rgh Cast l e  c a nnon Mons Xe g ,  De t oe ' s �a l l  
F l a nders , Mys t i c  Meg ,  L o n g  Meg and he r Da ug h t e rs ,  H e r e f o r d ' s  Roar i ng :1eg 
mor t a r  and S t e ve na ge ' s stream.  I cou l d  a l so add to h i s  de t i n t t i o ns t h a t  
c l a sses 8 1  t o  8 5  e l ec t r i c  l ococo t i �·es 'fle re n t c kna r.:e d  " r oa r e r s . " 

Rat c l i f f e i s  not pru d i s h  and had he researched an o l d  a r t i c l e  i n  0� 
ma ga z i ne he wou l d  h a ve f ou nd J(o ns Me g to be 3 f o rme r l y  f a vou r i t e t e r :n 
f o r  t h e  vag i n a .  A h i g h l y - or i g i na l  a n d  a n t e r � a i n i ng c u r i os i t y . 

CASCAD I ITG COME T S : THE KEY TO ANC I E NT i1YST E R I E3 by Dona l d  L .  Cyr < S lO .  
F r o m  Stonehe nge V i e wpo i nt ,  226 1 Las Pos t tas Road ,  Sa n t a  Ba r bara , C A  . •  

93 1 05 - 4 1 1 6 ,  USA > 
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< � n d i n  a mo r e c ciupa c t  s i z e t ha n  pr� v 1 ou s l y > , Cyr h e r e  d e ve l ops f u r t he r  
h i s  V a i l i a n t he o r y  o t  c ome t a r y  i c e c ryst a l s  c i rc u l a t i n g 1 n  t he u ppe r 
a t mosphe re , i sp i red me ga l i t h i c  roc k art , t he cr e a t i on of c e r t a i n 
p r e h i st or i c  ar t i f a c t s and the  desi gn 01 orders cl G r e e k  a rc h i t ec t u r e . 

L ANDSCA ?FS OF L EG END by J oh n  Ka t t he ws & Xi c hae l J .  S t e a d  < E l a nd i crd , f2 0 >  

Phctosra?�S �t i c h e v o k e  t he ��g i c a l  spi r 1 t  o f  sa c r e d p l a c e s  are n ot 
j u st c re a t e d  by p i c t or i a l  c r a f t ,  b u t  re q u i r e a :Oarmony be t we e n pl ace a n d  
pe rson . The col ou r i l l u s� r a t 1 c n s  here e o  l u l l  j u s t i c e t o t he spi r i � u a l 
na t u r e of s i t es �;h i c h  have J:>e c o me t hr ou gh p l ac e , n a m:: a nd 1 o l A l ore 
spec i a l . 

To c omp l e me n t St e a d ' s  sympa � he t i c  por t ra i t u r e , �� t t he ws c o n t r i bu tes 
i n f orma t i ve t e xt s and has a rra nged t h e  pi ct u re s i nt o  f i ve c a � egor i e s .  

The f i r st c ha pt er dea l s  wi t h  stone c i rc l e s a n d  st a n d i ng s � o n e s ,  t he 
second b i l l  f i gu re s ,  forts and Roman wa y ,  t he t h i rd some t h i ng of a pot 
pou rr i , t he f ou r t h  me d i eva l cast l es and ha l l s , and f i f t h t he e v o l u t i on 
f rom s i mp l e t omb to t he maj e st i c  Du r ham Ca t he dr a l . 

The Du rham shot i s  t h e c l i c hed we i r  and mu se u m wi t h  c a t h e dr a l t ower i ng 
a bove and Y�t t heHs wr i t e s of St ockbu r n  i nstead of Soc kbu r n  regard i ng t he 
dra gon l e ge nd . On l y  t wo p i c t u re s  are tru l y  i d i osyncra t i c  s h o t s  be i ng o f  
Cra i g - y - Dd i nas and t h e  U f f i ng t o n  wh i t e  horse < or dra g on ) . 

N e ve r t h e l ess , ove ra l l  i t  i s  a f i ne examp l e of t he c o f f e e  t a bl e book t o  
su i t  t h e  armcha i r  geoma n t . 

ALCHEMY by Di ana Fernando < Bl a nd f o r d ,  � 1 8 . 99 ) 

There i s st i l l  a f a sc i na t i on f or a l c h e my f or a l l  t he d e r i s i on h u r l ed 
at i t  past and pre se nt by sce pt i cs . The t ra n s mu t at i on of ba se me t a l  i nt o  
go l d i s one t h 1 ng ;  t he proce ss as pa t h way t o  se l f - r ea l i sa t i o n y e t  
a n o t he r .  Few wor t hwhi l e  aspe ct s o i  l i v i ng a r e  what t he y  a p p e a r  o n  t he 
su r f a ce . 

The a u t hor ' s a l c h e mi c  q u est has l e d to t h e  c re a t i on of t h i s  f i ne 
d i c t i onar)' where l a bora t ory operat i·ons and we l l - known a l c h e m i s t s  a r e  
ba l a nced wi t h  e nt r i e s on t h e  f n:. me \omrk t hat ma d e  a l c h e my poss i b l e .  H e r e  
a r e  t he sac re d p l ace s , brot herhoods ,  c o l l e c t ors and pa t rons , t he t e x t s  
and pu bl i shers < pr i n t e rs are st i l l ke e n  F re e masons ) , and s o me t h i ng o f  
t he l angu ag€ . 

The a u t hor i s  hard l y pc- f ac e d  despi te a l c h e my ' s  a nx i e t y  f or secrecy 
wi t h  g i bbe r i sh t o  h i de e ssent i a l  i n f ormat i on ;  bow c a n  y o u  t a ke t oo 
se r i ou s l y  a search f or an e l i x i r  re qu i r i ng se me n  and d u ng? 

T h i s A t o  Z i s i l l u s t ra t ed wi t h  1 6 0  of the a u t h or ' s  own l i ne dra w i n gs ,  
p l u s 1 2  col our p l a t e s .  I t  i s  a f i ne re f e re nce wor k ,  r e - e s ta b l i s h i ng 
a l chemy as a n  over a l l  v i e w of h u man i ty and sc i e nce . 

MYTHS OF THE M I DDLE AGES by Sabi ne Bar i ng-Gou l d , e d i t e d  by J oh n  Ma t t h e ws 
< B l a nd f or d ,  il 0 . 99 )  

These 1 2  stor i es or i g i nat i ng f rom t he Reve r e n d  Sa b i ne Ba r i ng- G ou l d ' s 
c l a ss i c  1 869 c o l l e ct i on , C u r i ous Myt h s ,  i nc l u de the search f or the 
l oca t i on of Ede n , s wan- ma i d e n s ,  t he Sangrea l , t he t ru s t y  \i'e l sh d og 
Ge l l e r t , t h e  Ma n i n  t he Moon , Prester J oh n  and t he Ant i c hr i st a nd Pope 
J ea n .  Se l e c t ed by J ohn J� t t h e ws f or t he i r  me r i t ,  h e  prov 1 de s  
i n t rodu c t or y e ssa ys gi v i ng ba ckground , c o n t e x t  and re l e va nt h i s t or i ca l  
o r  myt h ol oe i ca l ori g i n s .  Ba r i ng-Gou l d  may ha ve bee n ove r - z e a l ou s  i n  
ce nsor i ng some aspect s o f  ma t e r i a l  h e  c o l l ec t e d , but we mu st g i ve h i m  
cred i t  f or sc ho l a r l y  a n d  t a sc i na t i ng work s u c h  a s  t h i s . 

Pr-inted by E::::.; � y .  1 '/  L,_ngb�nk Avenu e , R i se t'ar k , N o t t i ngham . 


