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Tile Diary 
• ThA followin:I gi"TeS ::e �I:. ·:::cur::::: t.:: ;:;ant:cn t!l;lt .::ul· o�'i�r.a:i. Yb<lnii 
was The Hart.lepool )![ail':; 1J:l-1ar:::;j·;6r P;J!) :::;py, til� '"'couqsd o.r oar maa.1. 
provt.sion. Revie ttit:.0 The C=.:-3·.� ir;;:oo, C;-c;,.;.:,..;;abc., �u.llllit,·::i.:.� \E41i Soup. lio. 
1. 199fP I the lolt'iter SC:l�::.�d. the !;lac!i:b;J;i.;.·.i .:;,anu cU!\.1. urd.:,rt:�a.: .• i "t.ii..I.D.d: �ry the ro�st tedg��og !� br�ady ����a fur twu �"'rbullb. uo you 
think w€''11 ne�d a '1tarta:- ;1!.t!'. t!lz:.t7" T:!la bilti..c. n.ply wa.;; ''.i:'m no"t 
su re Wl'l bl\v� anyi;hinz l�f':. • <Ra.t!:.e;- !!.:O:o t!lc. o:J .iirty joJ.;: .. wh�ra 
mermaid�' tt.ts on to��t ara c;-da:-ad, cnly to f��d th.:. ho�t�lry 16 out oi 
brqacn. �nether sq•Jint 3.t t!'.e �n� an.i a. lo.:;al prolfc.rad: ·• tia<i roas"t 
puffin on there on Sundaj,• he saya. "�o� bl�kd tram �onaon got really 
excitA� and ordered it. Told hi� thay �Gra fra�h Gff the rocks at 
tnive.• "HAllevgd it tc-;,• G3]'3 anot!:.ar voic�. "But thetra anm'�; any 
puffins at lllve.• Thera !3 saneral hilarity �t Lta dupetynes& ut 
Londoners. 

• Staying with dopeyness ::r.d t:1r ..-.::als, Janc. �llarp, who cooics for the 
Bateman Arms, in the Har�fcrdshira ·;illaga of ShuWoan, for-�rly had a 
sideline to supply •Red Dragon P!.as" to an org�nic foo� shop in naaroy 
Leominster. A tradin8 standards of!!.car as�ad w�at h�r piao w�re made 
from �nd she expl ained tr.at they containGd aduki b&ans, which the 
ChinesP. s8y •gtve you the strength of dragon" . Thd Jobsworth replied: 
• If there are no dragons !I:. the pies, you cannot. call th�:�m <iragon p.�.tts." 
When Jane jestingly su00estad: •r �upposa I cannot �all th�:�m pies 
et tber, because they ha•re :: potato toppir.gr•, th-a official agreed. "11/ha"t 
about my cottage pies? Should thay hav• bits of �uL tat!!.:. .i.u thlilm.?" A 
glillllMr of sanity crept in. • Jc, • ha raplia.i. "Cutta!)a pi-as and 
shephArn's pies are exempted from tha Tr01da O..�e;rlpt.i.ocu� .Act." ''it.m in a 
lot of trouble with my Red �r::gor. Pi.;s'?" tl.;ok;,;J Jau.:t."llu, not a lot at 
trouble , but some." Jane not>� confines har cao.k...i.u0 to th� nateman Arms.· 
<The Sunday Teleo;raph. ��/5/0(); All of ;�hi�ll i��ali.lilb � woud�r why th� 
· �sperste Dan Pias" �r9 �o lor.gar off�rad at Th� �.:.u!8"' aud Dragon, 
Yarm. Jorth 'forkshi:-'3 , Hhero I .:;:::;;asion<llly Jiuti. 

YOU GET.A BETTER CLASS OF 
APOCRYPHA IN BROADSHEETS 

PAUL SCREETON 

The argument I will put forward is hardly contentious, but 1 
feel it will be salutary to consider the differing quality of 
contemporary legends m broadsheets and tabloid 
newspapers. 

In fact, broadsheet. diary columns are particularly· fertile 
ground for a patrician style of apocrypha. 

Take, if you will, this story about Derry Irvine, the Lord 
Chancellor. He \Vas in the Garrick Club for dinner and 
summoned a waitress. "\Ne'll have the lamb chops. And two 
bottles of claret," he said. With his bold order he would not 
have bothered her again. After chatting for an hour, he was 
hungry and parched. "Look here", he said to the passing 
waitress, "] ordered lamb chops and claret- two bottles". 

"Very well, sir," she replied, returning with lamb chops and 
a brace of carafes - all to replace those l rvine had already 
consumed, doubtless too excited extolling the virtues of New 
Labour to notice. (1) 
Andrew Yates continued his posh name dropping with a tale 
from the Travellers Club in Pall Mall. The grand old man of . 
English Catholicism, Monsignor Gilbey, was ascending the 
st.airs when he encountered the Queen Mother. "How nice to 
meet you," she ventured as she descended. ''I Ldievc Lh<:at. \YC 
are the same age." 

The stooped old man dismissively retorted, "Don't be 
ridiculous, the only person the same age as me is the Queen 
Mother". 

Another unlikely Queen Mother yarn Yates recounts 
regards her becoming partial to helicopter travel. "The 
chopper has transformed my life - even more than that of 
Anne Boleyn," she observed wryly. 1 used the word 
"unlikely" expressly because the nonagenarian royal is 
supposed to have little or no ability for witty remarks. The 
only previous quip attributed to her came when two 
effeminate lackeys were quarrelling and she proclaimed that 
"This old queen would like some.service". 

From clubs to theatrical anecdotes, which Frank Johnson (2) 
utilised with some aplomb to flesh out his notebook column. 
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Fi1·stly, the late actor-manager had sacked from his 
company the actor playing Seton, who has scarcely more 
than the line, "The Queen, my lord, is dead". When Wolfit, 
as Macbeth, asked the question in that evening's 
performance, the aggrieved actor replied, "The Queen, my 
lord, is very much better". 

Secondly was one told to him about Wilfred Lawton, the 
actor renowned for being the worse for drink on stage. As he 
entered as Richard Ill, a voice from the audience cried: 
"You're drunk". He replied, "True, but wait until you've seen 
the Duke of Clarence". 

Thirdly, still working in his 80s, Bransby Williams tended to 
forget his lines. In some thriller, when the phone rang he 
had to pick it up. He forgot what he had to say, so he 
cunningly passed the receiver to another member of the cast 
with the words, "It's for you". 

Lastly, an actor called Ralph Michael, who was playing 
Gloucester in King Lear, had a row with the actor playing 
Cornwall. Cornwall asks Gloucester "Where hast thou sent 
the ]{ing?" to which the reply is "Dover". But that night the 
truculent thespian replied "Margate". 

However, I reckon TV inquisitor, Jeremy Paxman, managed 
four items of apocrypha in one column. (3) 

Mistaken identity was the theme and boozy Sixties Foreign 
Secretary, George Brown, the culprit. The legend goes that 
he was once at a diplomatic reception in South America. The 
room was awash with admirals and generals in gold braid, 
diplomats, ministers and many of the most beautiful women 
in the country. 

As the band struck up a particularly jaunt tune, Brown 
glimpsed a vision in purple across the room. Swaying tipsily, 
he approached and asked, "I wonder if I could have the 
honour of this dance". 

"No, for three reasons," came the frosty reply. "First, you're 
drunk. Second, this is the Peruvian National Anthem. And 
third, I· am the Cardinal-Archbishop of Lima." 

Paxo, pushing likelihood near the limits, then cJaimed he got 
confused with motoring guru, Jeremy Clarkson. One 
morning he awoke to the sound of a mighty roaring outsi�e 
the house. "Brought the Aston Martin"' said the man m 
overalls who rang the bell. 

He then regaled readers with anecdotes of people recognising and then insulting him, ending with one person's profundity" "Are you who you think you are?" 
Lastly, he reported a royal belief tale I think I first read in Private Eye. When King Constantine was being brought into the Television Centre for an interview early one morning, the driver explained to the security guard on the gate, "I've got the King of Greece in the back". The guard consulted his clipboard, found no note of the arrival, poked his head into the car and asked, "Where tiitl yuu �ay yuu were king of, mate?" 

National and local tabloids, and Tyne-Tees Television, had a field day when it leaked out that my drinking buddy George Scott had held a "party for his penis" in the Station Hotel, Seaton Carew, the night he had an operation for cancer. Happily for Scottie, all has seemingly gone pretty well, but it has taken Viagra to perk him up fully. 
A more sober slant on Viagra stories is typified by this broadsheet treatment of U.S. authorities. Mimicking the old pilots' rule of "eight hours from bottle to throttle", telling aircrew not to take Viagra within six hours of flying because it might impair their ability to distinguish blue and green in cockpit lights and on taxi-ways. Some airlines are already ahead of them with pilots banned from using the drug for 24 hours before flying, through awareness of reports that it makes three per cent of those using it see through an odd blue haze. (4) 
Meanwhile, the tabloids wiiJ treat us to stories of hoax army conscription calls, poop-scoop dogdirt thefts, foul-mouthed aural simulacra, colJapsing hypothermic shoplifters, couples stuck in sexual congress, pet dogs are really sewer rats, swapped samples show men are pregnant, forgetful boxers entering the ring without shorts, phantom hitchhikers, and so on. 

References 

(1) The Times Wee/lend, 9 January 1999. (2) The Daily Telegraph, 16, 23 and 30 January 1999. (3) The Sunday Telegraph Magazine, 21 October 1998. (4) The Sunday Telegraph, 1 November 1998. 
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WRITE AND ROll 

THIS Mag is proud to bring you an in­
terview wath a man who has shared a 
chocolate digestive with D�sty.Spring- . 
field had a door slammed an has face by 
Cill; Black and witnessed the removal of 
a bogey by Shadows guitar hero Hank B 
Marvin. Yes folks the secret world of be­
ing a journalist with the North East's top 
daaly paper (that's the Hartlepool Mai_l) 
is finally divulged when we/robe the an­
ner recesses of the mind an memoirs of 
Paul Screeton. 

We caught up with the man himself in · 

Seat on's Marine Hotel to get the 
story that no other publication dared 
or thought to publish. 

Right from leaving school at t�e be­
ginning of the 60's Paul had has heart 
set on a literary career and had 
penned four novels by the tender age 
of 18. Sadly no publisher was �ble to 
recognize the latent talent lurkmg be­
neatfi this juvenilia but undeterred 
Paul began his working life for the. 
Billingham and Stockton press. Bemg 
a young stud as the 60's started t<? 
swing Paul was _soon. r�warded wtth 
the job of covenng vtsats to the area 

EXCLUSIVE POP PORTRAIT 
OF CREATIVE PAUL SCREETON 

,HOTO$ COURTE$Y 0, 
MR$CREETON 

by stars of stage, screen and the about-to­
boom beat group scene. �aut p_lunged 
straight in the deep end, mtervtewmg eve­
ryone from The Beatles to Bill Haley. 

In those pre Hartlepool Studio, pre New­
castle Arena days groups performed at 
such prestigious venues� Stockton's 
Hippodrome and ABC Cmema and a 
lesser known dive in Billingham called 
the Kave Dwellers Klub. 

Paul remembers one of his first assignments 
was to cover a press call with the Rolling 
Stones. · 

''I remember asking whether they would rec­
ord another Buddy Holly song to follow 'Not 
Fade Away' and this receivea a resounding 
"no". I then boasted that Mick Jagger's new 
girlfriend looked very much like mme, which 
drew from him the type of graphic description 
of Miss Faithfull's pliysicaf attributes which 
could not be published in a familv newspaper· 
and all this time Keith Richards \vas attempt-' 
ing to chat up my girlfriend". 

! The week that Herman's Hermits (who were 
�to rival th<: B�apes in the States) got to Num­
ber One With I m Into Something Good' Paul 
remembers accompan�ing them to the Smiths 
Anns In Billingham. ' Singer Peter No One 
bought a round of drinks out went back to 
comolain to the landlord that he couldn't taste 
any spirit in his rum and coke. The Landlord 
gently explained that there was no rum in the 
glass because his schoolgirl daughter had rec­
ognized the rising star and also that he was 
well under age for drinking·•. 

·At this time Paul's ambition also ran to be­
coming a British Lieber and Stoller song­
writing duo with his friend Richard Wibo n  

1 (�ow of HR Wilson, Insurers fame). Paul ad­
. mtts that they even once gave a demonstration 
recording tape to Mal Evans, the chief road 
manager, friend and minder to The Beatles. 
who promised to pass it on to the lads in case 

1 they were short of a good tune! 

At this point Paul and Richards j>lace in the 
Hartlepool Rock 'n Roll Hall of' close but 
no cigar' fame becomes cemented when 
they offered three songs to legend� (and 
now late) eccentric rocker Screaming Lord , 
Sutch. The also eccentric (and also late) pop 
producer Joe Meek assured the songsmaths 
that said songs would be included on 
Sutch's next L.P. Unfortunately Joe Meek 
subsequently topped himself (and his land­
lady) and the L.P. never found it's way into 
British record shops. 
Rumours still persrst however that a USA 
version of the L.P. was released, so if any­
one comes across it Paul and Richard will 
be p.Jeased to �ollect 25 years of song­
wntmg royalties. 

The oddest incident that Paul found himself 
in was after a concert by The Kinks who had 
a notorious reputation for in band/fraternal 
squabbling (like Oasis only for real) "I was 
just going mto the toilet at the Stockton ABC when Dave Davies ran in and locked 
himself in a cubicle chased by brother Ray, 
threatening him with grievous bodily harm 
and hammering on the door." Needless to 
say when the fUrious big brother stormed off 
Paul asked for and got fittle scamp Dave's 
autograph. 

Paul admits to committing the odd howler in 
his fonnative reportage like not bothering to 
watch the late replacement act for P J Pro by, 
"I'd never heard of this young Welsh lad 
called Tom Jones and assumed that he 
wouldn't be up to much! A great example of 
how not to phrase a question was when I 

Findi11g Fame- Georgie Fame 
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asked Cilia Black how she felt knowing that 
The Righteous Brothers version of 'You've 
Lost that Loving Feeling' was better than 
her own version. Cilia's considered and _per­
fectly reasonable response was to slam tlie 
dressing room door m my face." 

As the 60's drew to a close Paul began his 
mammoth stint at the Hartlep Jul Mail and 
although leaving his own musical aspira­
tions behind him he continued to interview 
and write about the local and national music 
scenes and get to meet the odd (and we 
mean odd) musical hero. In particular Paul 
was a big fan and champion of those other 
great Bntish eccentrics, John Otwa¥ and 
Michael Chapman (remember John s epic 
song 'Beware of the Flowers Cos I'm Sure 
They're Gonna get You Yeah'?). Paul par­
ticularly has fonct memories of mterviewing 
Michael Chapman in the Clansman pub after 
Michael had been asked to leave the Grand 
Hotel for being too scruffy ( aaaaah those 
were the days). 

The hairiest occasion for Paul was backstage 
after a gig b� American Deep South band 
'The Ffymg Burrito Brothers' when in deep 
discusston with guitarist JoetScott Hill. 
"Much alcohol liad been consumed by all 
and Joe took exception to my line of ques­
tioning, especially when I called him a red 
neck. Joe explained, in such a way that inti­
mated that tfiese would be the last words of 
the discussion that 'back home I have to 
wear my hair underneath my hat!, At which 
point raul sensibly made hts excuses and 
left. 

Away from the wonderful world of Rock 'n 

Roll Paul has found more fame with his liter­
� exploits in the non fiction genre. These 
have included two books on Ley Lines 
'Quicksilver Heritage' and 'Seei:ets of the 
Linear Vision'; a book on Celtic mysteries 
'Tales ofHexham Heads', his best known 
work 'Who Hung the Monkey' and a book 
on North East Dragon legends with the de­
ljghtful title 'Whisht lads 1:r:d Haad Y or 
Gobs' . 

Since finally hanging up his sub editor's pen­
cil at the Mail Paul now edits the 'Folklore 
Frontiers' magazine, which focuses on urban 
belief tales. Current projects in progress in­
clude a book on Y orksliire Dragon legends 
and a study of the phenomenon known as 
Temporal Lobe Epilepsy. This last is some­
thing that Paul has encountered at first hand 
havmg had a number of distinctly odd expe­
riences over the years, which have defied tra­
ditional explanations. 

Meanwhile the music of Bo Diddley, Mi­
chael Chapman John Otway, Duane Eddy 
and a mynad of 60's girl groups continue to­
grace his record deck and at present he is 
fooking forward to the forthcoming tour by 
70's pop punks Blondie. 

At this point it was my round so your 
humble THIS reporter made his excuses 
and left. 

's 
Well hello there. and a very 

warm welcome to the first gallery of 
the millennium. 

And hey! We all survived the 
dreaded and much hyped, Millennium 
Bug. I wonder who thought of that 
one eh? despite the anti-climax of, 
"The most catastrophic event of the 
twentieth century", those who have 
been living very nicely thank you, on 
its perceived threat, still warn of pos­
sible disaster in the months to come. 
flogging and very dead horses for 
some reason spring to mind 

From an urban myth point of 
view, I simply can't ignore the incredi­
ble hype surrounding the move, "The 
Blair Witch Project". Made on a shoe­
string - earned the camcorder wield­
ing makers millions. Is it any good? 
Couldn't tell you. In the high level of 
research you've come to expect from 
me, I haven't seen it. But hey, this is 
about the evolution of myths, not the 
Johnny Vaughn Movie show. 

Whether or not it is a good 
movie is irrelevant, what is interesting 
was it's hype development. All of the 
movies momentum was built up 
through the internet. The movie The 
Blair Witch Project had its very own 
website (www.blairwitch.com, and 
yeah, I have been to have a look at 
this OK) a whole year before the 
movie was released. The site con­
tained spoof documentary "evidence" 
for the plot. Very reminiscent of the 
Increasingly popular Fly on the wall 

documentaries, which we all know are 
often as phoney as Terry Wogan's 
hair. Expect a million similar gritty 
"Real" movies in the years to come. 

I heard a nice tale the other 
week about a lassy who went to her 
doctor complaining about pains in her 
head and dizziness. The doctor took 
a look into her ears and after a sharp 
intake of breath explained that she 
would need to visit the hospital, "For a 
more thorough examination". When 
she arrived she was whisked into a 
theatre where several green masked 
surgeons shone lights into her ear 
and muttered amongst themselves. 
Finally they explained that there was 
something attached to her ear drum 
and they would need to remove it 
immediately. A few minutes later, the 
offending "something" was removed 
and placed in a dish. What was it? 
Why a spider of course. But not just 
any old spider, oh no, it was a female 
spider AND it was pregnant to boot. 
I'm sure if there was an arachnid 
strain of AIDs, this spider would have 
had it. 

As a punchfine to the tale, the 
teller leaned over to her audience and 
exclaimed, " .... and this wasn't in the 
Sun or anything you know." So there 
you are. 

Is there any reader out there 
who is planning to take a trip to the 
Millennium Dome? I ask because we 
seem to be having rather a lot of TV 
coverage featuring families who have 
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been given a preview of the delights 
on offer under the" Flat Tit on the 
Thames". And of course all of them 
thought it was wonderful. Fantastic. 
Brilliant. But I am yet to hear of ANY­
ONE who actually plans to go and 
visit the thing. Are these "Families" 
nowt but actors, �mployed to rouse a 
little enthusiasm for the multi-million 
pound exhibit - Which of course WE 
paid for? I recon it would have been 
more successful if the government 
had made the dome more of a Blair 
Witch style project. Costing a couple 
of grand or so in an abandoned ware­
house near Hull, with exhibitions 
which truly reflect the state of our 
society in the new millennium: 
Exhibitions of tramps fighting them­
selves after three bottles of White 
Ughtenlng, a virtual tour around a 
modern hospitaJ where we guess 
what pieces of equipment were 
bought at a car boot sale, rounding off 
with our visit to the local police station 
to report the theft of your car. Mm m 
nice. 

Sorry, went off on a tangent 
there. Right, the Internet, that hot 
bed of intrigue and filler of column 
inches in every newspaper on the 
planet. I was recently forwarded an 
e-mail which is such a classic bit of 
chain letter shenanigans, I thought I'd 
include it in full below: 

I am forwarding this because the 
person who sent it to me is 
a very professional business person and a 
good friend and does not send me junk. 
Microsoft and AOL are now the largest 
Internet company and in an 
effort make sure that Internet explorer 
remains the most widely used program, 

Microsoft and AOLare running an e-mail 
beta test 
When you forward this e-mail to friends, 
Microsoft can and will track it 
(if you are a Microsoft Windows user) 
for a two week time period. 
For every person that you forward this 
e-mail to, Microsoft will pay you 
$245.00, for every person that you sent 
it to that forwards it on, Microsoft will 
pay you $243.00 and for every third person 
that receives it, you will be paid $241.00. 

Within two weeks 
Microsoft will contact you 
for your address and then send you a check. 

I thought this was a seam myself. 
but two weeks after receiving this 
e-mail and forwarding it on, 
Microsoft contacted me for my e-mail 
and within days, I received 
a check for $24,800.00. 

You need to respond before the beta 
testing is over. 
If anyone can afford this Bill Gates 
is the man. It's all marketing 
expense to him. Do Well!!! 

Do well indeed. The note 
was accompanied by an acre of lucky 
individuals all awaiting their pay-day 
with baited breath. Not being a 
Windoze user, I'm afraid I could not 
be one of the happy throng and am 
still sadly without a pot to plss in. 
Sheeesh, eh. 

Anyone wanting to forward 
me an e-pot can do so at; 
pots@jtd.co.uk. 

Best wishes, 

(}oktt 'fAit 

1 0 
tt WHISKEY GALORE. An aquaintance of mina, Xi�e, &alas director oi A 
plant based in Seaton Carew which produce& flavouringo for various 
commodities -- I was blaming additives for hangovar&, not th� amount 
consumed -- got around to discussing beer and than whiskey �olaurings. 
He claimd that when a Dewar's container for distilling n.quir·ed 
replacemAnt an exact replica had to ba manufactured. lt waa m&asured so 
accurately that a dent inflicted in an industrial-accident w1tb a lark­
lift truck had to be replicated exactly so as not to alter th� 
constitution of the product. <Tale told in Xarine Hotel, 4/5/9Q) 
•• PAPER WAIT. ·As a newspaperman 1 was told computers would lllllke paper 
obsolete. la way, as this story of a techo-conscious multinational . 
company which recently took part in a video conference linking offices 
on either side of the Atlantic reveals. When a woman logged on, the 
meeting was already in full swing, -but thQre was a slight problem: her 
American colleagues had accidentally pressed the mute button, and 
although she could sea them arguing, she couldn't hear a word. They 
couldn't hear her either, but didn't notice. Her solution? �ha graboea a 
pen and wrote "I can't hear you!• in large letters on a piece oi paper, 
which she held up to the c�mara in the hope that &omeo�� wuuld bea • • •  

Does this reflect US regard in which British opinions are halu tha� 1� 
took them several minutes before they noticed? CFe�dbac� column, Mew 
Scientist, 13/3/99> 

'' CRUISE 2. Ye had a proto-lagend previously <FF1�:28 • rap Gun" ta!&J 
about actor Tom Cruise, the recently UK raoident with actress wiie 
licola Kidman, and according to a new legend he poppeu into hl& local 
branch of Blockbuster Video in- Bushey·Heath, Herts. However, having a11 
that ca�h and one of the most fameus faces in movies, �& couldn't ga� 
membership as he was unable to produce two forms of ID required. 
Carolina Yestbrook snootily wrote that that was how the "darned 
tabloids• told it, but what really happened wa� that Cruiae, having 
recently moved into the affluent suburb, merely poked h1s head·around 
the door of the store to find out what ha would n�ed tu j oin, received 
the information and left, \'lithout even switching off his car angina. 
<The Ma�. 1999 -� glossy to get schoolkids reading Wd0sl It reminds me 

too much of that other __ _!mngle4__s�op_�_c:;�nario of Pat�r Xanaelson and �he 
avoacado I mushy peas. 

ft f-RTGGER. I was fascinated to sea recently a cat by Eaglescliiie 
station which was enjoying the warmth of compoot as it lay on �he 
polythene sheet covering the garden manure. Others, marQ technolag1cally 
sophisticated, enjoy the warmth of fax machinas. Calia Hadaon's pe�o 
column in The Daily Telegraph (?/QQ). claims: "Liuit mouth, .Rigger, a 
stray cat adopted by a bus company pressed the "send" button during hi& 
nap and fazed confidential details to the company's main rival, 1oaing 
it a t20, 000 contract. • 

' < �> , tt' RTFLER SHOT A .burgl�r was shot when Pritz Grubar, whil� clean1ng has 
rifle it went off. and blasted thi-Ough -the ceiling and shot an intruder �t :;�t ·:. in the. flat above'·in. Andernach, ·oerman.y. <D. Star. 21/7/24> 

. . ·� .... .. 
'"'· "- . . ·. ....... .. 

•• FIESTA TIME. A woman trying to sell her Ford FiQ&ta for t500 was leit 
with a Skoda ... and an old lady . . •  when a prospective buyer went on A 

��-�--:-- ,. - .  -· ·-
-

. -
test drive leaving them both &&�•collateral•. After Patricia Wa�alin, oi 

· ·· Yestbury, .Wilts., advertised her-''C:ar} a man arrived to see it, 
·
.

- apologising tor bringing his granny •along. Ha w�ut. on a test a.riva, bu� 
·. never.came back. Police found the·.,skoda was stolen -- and the coniused 

: old lady was from a home an.d,�thought :�he wao balul) takan out ior a 
• drive:· '(The Guardian, 24/8/9( _;..� credit Petar Cl:u.-ic.tiai 

.!�L_ -- --- "'---���· 'lL_ 
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•• �JXBY BUSI�E�s: ioo-bess Victor Bernal wcul ap•Ghlt when he f ouud 
out the. gorilla he bough� _on the black, mntkat wa• a man dreD&ed in a 

1 JIIOnk"ey au!t· For U. S. �ni:mal wat chdogs · ware t.ippeu off Bernal needed a 
new star attr��tion for hi� clapped- out wildl.ilw park in Kexico, and 
th�y had an egent dTessed • !or the occasion wha� he pa id t63,000 to a 
shady dealer in Florida. Bernal, \iho ha� b&&n ch&rged with illegally 
importing an endangered ani:mal ,· ,.�ai d: "Somaccd:; .llli.tde a 1110nltey out of 

. �· � <D. Soort. 9/2/94) '· � . . 'T 
�� ... .. . 

•• VOOD TOU BELIRVE JT? Dh;abied. Varne L.:.ka was .!14iod Ll, 000 for 
smuggling a·rare bird into America· • . .  iuslda hie; wooden leg. The 58-
yea r-ol d businessman was nabbed after &i•liua staff spotted a pile of 
spli nters at his feet ac the VOODPBCKER tried tv escape on the flight 
from Peru:_·, . .,<D. Sport, 10/10/93) 
•• UT.TRA-VIOLET. Russi.as were wnrned not tc ba alarmed if they saw a 
couple with violet-coloured skin strolling throush the city of Tver. T he 
city's �vening newspaper reported that th6 mdn and woman were heavy 
dri nkers wbo had swallowed lacquer polis1 b&e;ed on viole t-coloured 
methylated spirt ts� <D. Star, 18/10/93) 
•• YOLFWOKAJ. Redhead Carolina Je!!rey� CQO�au a x outine plastic surgery 
operation to mask an ugly scar caused by a burn •o she looked her best 
for her wedding . Skin was taken from her inner .thi gh and gra..tted on to 
her right hand. But when the bandages came off eLe wa6 horri fi ed to lind 
h�r palm ��v�r�d in pubic hairs. Carolina, 3�, was so upset she suffered 
a nervou� breakdown and the romance brok� u�. 3h� has s1nce haa two more 
ops and is we.iting for a fourth to remo•e tLe damasa of the first, she 

told Woman's Own magazine . <D. Sport, 28,'9/�4; 
•• LIGHTJJWG STRIKF BOV!D. Is this a <ariaut en th� stuckcouple? A 
married boss and h!s�ecretary were ki l lad ty lightning -- mating love in 
a rubber dinghy in the �iddle of a laka. T��o vurmann, 32, and Kar1a 
Tl ek , 22, were found �j' a forestry worker u.;...:t l..ay still locked in a 
naked embrace. The y had rowed act after &nea�iug uff to a log cabin near 
Osn,bruck, Germany. The store chief's w:i..f6, Jar.., 36, said : "This 
�� God' e: intervent ion•. �'!'he �un, D. Star, 2l/6/��) 

@0@10��-· -�Mf'(_��-�!PJO!�-
YATCHIWG THE DETECTORS. Gullible fsature& writer Bernice Sa ltzer f ell 
for a familiar tale from Clevel�nd �rea �naeer for TV Licensin,,John 
Blance . His favourite story ccncerned a visit to a house where the door 1 

flp,w open just as John arrived. "A wumaL came dashing out and said she 
wes on her wey to work but said to ask her husLand to show me the 
licence, which was stuck behind tba televi sion, " said John. "So I 
knocked on the door and the husb�nd came out, but when I askedhim to 
show me the licence, he said he didn't know where it was." John 
�uggested that the mn look behind the television and be went back 
inside and returned �om�nts later - looking compl etely amazed. He had 
thP. licen�e in his band and said that he knew the vans were good but he 
d1 dn ' t t.hinlr thE'y wereth�t good!" laughed Johr. <The Mail <HartlepoolJ, 

� 

WHAT A PTT�! 'Port':111outh city cour.c!.l eng�n&c.l& were trying to work out 
why 1! rublic 1 !'�etory in Eastney eAflCdtll:!, Cb.u&ing minor burns to the 
J �>gs r�nd huttod:-: of a sa!lor !rcx:: fly:u;ou th . ri. leading weapons engineer 
from H�S Preke dropped a l�gttec ci&arstte into th� loo and the theory 
1J': tbt�.t it ignited a build-uf of sa·.;age gusee>. <D. 1elegraph, 'ib/7/tj7> A 
wom8n wes blown off a petrol ot�tion'6 toi:�t by� ireak explosion . llle 

•blr�st, sparked by a faulty heatar ignitiug auli-ir&eze in a storeroom, 
sent the �hop �rr.er thr�e feet i� the nir. Th� U4named woman, 4�, 
suffered bruising and �hock. The �l�ot o&l o!1 a ulaze at the tesco 
garagP. in 'Port'!::mouth garage 1:h!ct firE: cr'"ws put out. �Sun, t)/ti/�8> l 

. even wondered if this second t�le uae; raal aud Gelf-fulfillling, but 
not e BOTH are in Portc�outh, whose Jews uew� eui tor i6 another gullible 
former colleague of mine, �rk A�heson. 

. . 

R 
EADING about the firefighters' 
industrial dispute and the efforts 
of ACAS to sort it out, reminded 

me of the last time the Fire Brigade 
took industrial action, donkeys years 
ago. 

The Army turned out to do their best to fill the 
gap, in ancient Green Goddess fire tenders. 

One crew were called out by a lady who was 
anxious about her pet cat, which had been stuck 
up a tree for several days, and the squaddies 
sped to the rescue. 

Having spent half an hour trying to coax the 
marooned moggie down with food and 
baby-talk, the trained-to-kill platoon sergeant 
opted for the ladder and, just as he was within 
reach of her, Miss Fluffy Cat decided she'd had 
enough of the high life and made her own way 
down to the arms of her relieved owner. 

The lads good-naturedly shrugged off her 
apologies, got their gear together and prepared 
to leave. 

The roar of the Green Goddess engine startled 
the cat so much that she leapt out of her owner's 
embrace and as the lads pulled away they ran 
over the unfortunate animal and killed it. 

It just goes to show that when your number's 
up ... 

(pAlLY SPORT Thursday, October 28� 199 
- BORIS ZENNER tried to 
. avoid national service In 
: the Russian army by 
: getting his diabetic 
· girlfriend to provide his 
, urine sample. 
· 

He expected to be . 
turned down on health 

I
. grounds - but was 

left speechless 
when the army doctor 
told him he was 
pregnant. · 

1 3 

HEARD IT BEFORE 

I
gnoring the "true .. part of this page's 
very title, recent yam-spinners have 

been falling over themselves to tell 

us the story of a woman who arrives home:, 
smears mayonnaise on her genitals, then 
gets the dog to lick it off- only for her 
family to suddenly burst through the door 
with a birthday cake shouting "Surprise! 
Surprise!". No- pathetic. 

\FHM ffJ. 11'' 

..... A THIEF got a stinking shock after 
,..... snatching Mary Williams' ag. Cos it was 

full of .. . DOG CRAP. Mary, 67, had just scooped 
up after her two poaches as she walked them her 
local park when the bike mugger struck. 
..... Said Mary, from Cheltenham, Gloucs: "He 
,..... must have thought I'd been shopping and 
the bag was full of goodies. I had to laugh as he 
rode off. And my only regret was I coUldn't be 
there when he opened his spoils." 

HUNDREDS of Innocent young chtl<ken 
are missing after being snatched by evtl 
CLOWNS, police revealed last night. 

SEX TERROR OF KIDS SNATCHED OFF 
And the fear Is the kids m�y have been 

sold on· as SEX SLAVES. 
The evil gang dress up In baggy trousers 

and spotty shirts with red noses and full 
clown make-up then scour the streets 
seeking out their young prey, a senior 
detective said. 

Sometimes toddlers have actually been 
torn from the arms of their screaming 
m urns. 

One wept: "One minute we were 
laughing at the antics of these men 
prancing round the streets. The next I had 
a gun pushed In my face and·my beautiful 
little boy was being pulled fro� me." Cops 

STREETS BY RED-NOSE RATS 
say up to 300 children are missing In cities · 
like Teguclgalpa and San Pedro Sula in 
Honduras, Central America. 

A spokesman said: "We fear the 
Is sexual and these infants, of both sexes, 
are being passed on to child porn rings." 

Real clowns are so outraged they are 
burning their costumes In mass protest. 

One, Ramon Martlnez, said: "Our 
purpose Is to make people laugh. 

"We cannot bear the thought that we 
are being Imitated to bring so much evtl 

. ·and sadness."··- . ( l).SfO�T" . &1•1/9�) · 



t+ 

GRASSED UP: Alan Trtchmarsh's floral pet hate is pampas grass. He reckons � looks like a collection of feather dusters in an umbrella stand,blockingout light when plonked in a bed in the front garden N:ou. 29/8199). However, I doubt he is conected with the Anti-Pampas League, which had struck four times in Cheshire to remove the grasses from gardens in the dead of night and were being sought by the police (Independent on Sunday, 10/8199; D. T elearaph. 2311 0199). 
DEAJH OMEN: Country diarist Robin Page's parents would quote a piece of Cambridgeshire folkore that if a robin came into the house � was a sign of a death in the family. "I have been in my cottage for 16 years and during that time � has been robinless (apart from me). On the TOOrsday before my father died, I went to London; on my return, I found that a qu�e flustered robin had been shut in all day. On the Friday � was shut in again, qu�e unperturbed and in no t'Klrry to leave. On the Saturday, my father died. On the warm days since, my doors and windows have been open as usual but the robin has not returned. Strange but absolutely true." (D.Telearaoh, 1919198) 
ARACHNIDS AND LADYBIRDS: MickGoss and I, separately, dealt uoW oots IT FEEL, with Robert the Bruce's antecedents (FF25) and he cropped up in an n 

YB R article by Stefan Buczacki, compiling a comprehensive survey of British Mrs LAD 1 D, NOW 
fauna (D. Telea, 8/1100). Buczacki pondered which of the 500 or more 

. THAT YouR HOUSE 15 - --· ON FIRE AND YoUR British species of sptder supposedly inspired Brucie. He added a snippet CHILDREN ARE GoNE ? of folklore of which I was unaware: ·And how valid is the often quoted 

' assertion that because of King Robert's experience, Scotsmen never t harm spiders." On another topic, he writes: lhere are several ingenious 1 
• theories relating to the best known of all ladybird rhymes which suggest o � just why her house was on fire. The commonest links the rhyme to the ' �o o o itinerant hop-pickers of Kent and the need for ladybirds to escape before 

� 

the burning of the old hop crop at the end of the picking season. And here's me beleiving the rhyme was Neolithic (Screeton, Paul, Ancient Mysteries 18  1�1 )  I 

NUN TOO NICE: In a bid to create a race of supercows, British cattle are being injected with nuns' pee. The urine is collected from sisters at an Italian convent who are going through the menopause. The holy water contains a hormone which helpsthe cows produce more than the normal single egg. Once the embryo starts to grow they are taken from the beasts and implaned into ordinary cows so they can give birth to supercalves (D.Soort. 1 618199) 
REED THIS:Echoing the corpse roads as leys debate, � may be of modem signiicance that departed tippler and actor Oliver Reed was buried beneath a large beech tree in Churchtown cemetery, Co.Cork, on the 1 3th  anhiversary of his father's funeral. At his request, his grave was id to point towards his favourite pub, O'Brien's, just a few yards across the road. Still with folklore, Reed once dropped his trousers in a Caribbean bar to display the tatttoo of acokerel on his manhood and was forced to escape over a balcony because the locals feared � was a sign of voodoo (Sunday Times, Sunday T eleg. 1615199) 

SNAKES 'N' BLADDERS: Mum of two Jill Renwick went to spend a penny - and fled screaming as a schoboy neighbour's 6ft snake sl�hered around the U-bend. She was at her mum's house when she spotted the monster serpent as she lifted the lid. The pet Aorida king snake caled Monty had escaped thr� months earfier - down a loo three doors away. Jill said: "I just ran into the garden screaming hysterrically.The neighbours must have thought I'd gone off my head. At first I thougt my mum had put an old brown coat down the loo. Jill's mum, Unda, said:"l'll never go near that toilet again." Owner Josh Uceon (8) has vowed the snake won't escape again. 

WACKY: A 78-year-old hunter is planning to trap legendary Bigfoot with hot dogs and bacon. 
William Zupancie, who lives in Wilkes Barre, Pennsylvania, claims the 8ft beast loves 
barbecued food. He said: "In the past he has stolen hot dogs off my grill." Bill, who has seen 
Bigfoot on several occasions, claims the monster has "Big brown eyes and a well-formed body 
that would be the envy of any man." He added:"My age might stop me capturing him, but I'll 
have ateam of people ready tohelp." (D. Sport, 8/1 199) 

THE BIG CAT FLAP by ADAM EDWARDS 

(Daily Telegraph, 1 5/1/00) 
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r · · · · •. , •: •· r • �. . ·� · , 

T here is a big cat in our 
village. I do not mean the 
plump domestic marmalade 

mouser that occasionally waddles 
across the green, nor the feral 
tom with delusions of grandeur 
that scratches around the 
dustbins. 

I mean the sort of cat that has 
taken over the role so ably played 
by the Loch Ness monster in the 

-post_-,v�t d�cades - the fabled 
fang�tooth'ed carnivore that has 
�e�.1;1"\r�ously ncimed the Beast 
··of. Bodmin,.the Cougar of Cupar 
�and die Fen' Tiger. It is. the sort of 
panthet�lik� beas� that is known , 
inmnatelY 'to the readers of the 
Sun,1:thaQks.to that newspaper's 

;regular prinqng of a blul1'ed lllack 
'·  and white photograph of the 

klller moggie, but r�mains hidden 
to .the test of us,. !· \r�r · {,_ . 

. . , And now,, I can.r.eveal,.there is I 
another such cat ·and it is in ' · . i 
Gloucestershire :...... the· Cadmore l 
Cat. Claimed sightings, paw 
prints and other bard evidence 
have left the Husky-clad locals of 
the Hare and Hounds whispering 
over tQelr Chardonnay. -� . ,. · 
.
. .  

_ .. In social terms, it is the most 
. magnificent develo�ment;. Big 
.. cats are the ·smart vlllage · . 
accessory these days. 

On first sight, this phenomenon 
. would seem a little unlikely · 

around these distinctly unwild 
parts. The Coin Valley in east 
Gloucestershire is hardly Cold 
Comfort Farm. In fact, it is the 
life's work of the residents of this 
corrugated-iron-free zone· to 
ensure that there is nothing at all 
nasty in the woods�ed. The string 
of manicured Cotswold villages 
that chase the river from 
Northleach to Fairford is a 
limesto�e idyll. And the only 
documented large wild beasts to 
live�here are fat cats. 

. i. Which is· why I was surprised 
when· my. neighbour Simon Scott­
White ... a gentleman farmer and 
former student of Cirencester 
��cultural College, recently 

produced a set of cow bones that 
he claimed had been gnawed by a 
big cat. It was, he said; the final 
proof that our village was being 
d�ked. · 

"I first saw these big paw prints 
in Cadmore Wood," he says, as 
we sit by the Hare and Hounds' 
crackling fire, tucking into an 
excellent goat's cheese salad and 
a glass of Burgundy. 
. "The prints were about four 

times the size of a domestic cat. I 
didn't think any more about it 
until, a few weeks later, a 
neighbour said he saw a large cat­
like creature run from the wood 
and cross the lane." 

·when Simon began asking 
. around, the reports came · thick and fast. A local 
lorry driver bad hidden in his cab 
because he saw it and was 
frightened. A. co�ple of chaps on a 
ph�as�nt sho�t pad �a�en a pot 
shot at it. �A man butldmg a dry­
stone wall was shocked to see a 
beast jump the wall and then, the 
next day, to find two dead sheep 
by it. 

Then, in April, came real proof . 
S-immi:was out stalking with 
Richard ,White, a local estate 
agent. :·•i . · . · .  · 

"I w·as lying in a field of wheat 
looking down a steep vall�y . 
towardS Bamsley Wold,." he says. 
"It was:suspiciously quiet. There 
were no deer - there are usually 
50 or 60 there -:-·and no rabbits or 
birds. Suddenly, I saw a large . 
black object ru�n� 15 o.- �0 feet 
alO�, .. �� he4geF.q�,befor� 1t_. � . . ; ; 
disaPP.e�red. It was·�o more than 
iao yards away. We �ere l}oth 
lookiiig through binocula� an,d 
we_�9th .. �.a�. !t. � f�Y.l� �c�pds; . .  
biter it came oudagam_ and took . , 
9ff u� ·:Ui�:v�l!ey tRY!��-� th:e.f;;� � -� 
village . .  .

- . : :_ .
. 

· ' ·; _ ., ., , . , _  . . 
· · 

.� 'l\ichard got up, turned to me 
aridsaid: �'Tell me that wasn't 
,what'-I think it was. '  They were 
his exact.w ords . ' '  . 

Then, last month, Simon found 



1 6  ·¥E���� -wild �cats have been 
released in the Forest of Dean,"  

. he says . . . . . • .  ; _ _  · . . _: . : : . ·· . . · 
· In fact, once Terry starts on his 

· big cat stories, there is no · 
-; 

· stopping him. He has tales of . .  
black l�opards shot at by the 

· Army, of private menageries 
, released into ancient forests, and 
.; of "ghost" cats that craftily walk 

on the side of their paws so as not 
to leave any �rint� . .  '1-'' · . : ' 

. 
·,1,. 

. . . : ., , '{. · ' , ;  . ..  

He seems unconcerned th�t 
in all his years noting. big 

! cat movements- nobody has 
! ever found the carcass of' sudh a 
' creature - let alone :, ,!.,. , . 1 :; 14. , . 

photographed or shot one.:�ir,, :· ·. 
� · Recently, on a lantern shoot 

on the outskirts af Cirencester, 
the guns shot at a stationary big 
cat,- but the shots fell short/' he 
says. "So they moved forward a 
few hundred yards. The cat 
moved exactly the same' distance 

. backw'ards and .waited far the 
next shot. These cats are 
extremely intelligent ."  With . 
cunning like that, .I  tho'ught. it . 
can only be the.Cadmore Fat Cat . 

But at the Hare and Hounds, 
there are no doubts . The pub's 
New Zealand handyman and part­
time waiter is called Ty Gurr (this 
is not made up). He claims he was 
riding his bicycle along the lanes 
a few weeks ago- when a big black . 
cat ran into the road and knocked 
him off his bike. He knew nothing 

·about the· prevfous sigbtings. " I  
wa_s attacked b y  a b i g  cat, •,• he 
says, siniply. r�-. · ::::· : The view at the Hare and 
Hounds is that nobody called Ty 
Gurr could make up a story like 
that. Sa much so that a local . : . 
farmer has put up a wager of . 
£1 ,000 that the cat will definitely 
be found and eventually shot. 

But in my view, the Cadmore 
Cat won't last that Iong. ln these 

... parts, it's not the bullet be 'needs 
. to worry about, but the . . I ,, , 
· competition � the. steel Jaguars ·that race through the narrow, . . · 

, .lanes will .remain the most feared 
: predator.� the .Colr\ ;.caUey,: . r '  · 

Until then, though, we in the 
valley can gloat that we have a 

. monster much more mysterious 
and ferocious�' and, let 's face it, 
much smarter than that mangy 
?Id Bodmin beast. . 

the b.one�in _the splendidly 
named Dead Man's Copse . a 
clearing ln the wood that has 
never se�·n a cow. They were 
gnawed at one end - the marks 
were those of the. teeth of a wild 
beast. Simon phoned the police . 

. who took a lc)ak at the bones and 
' reported it as ·an official big cat 
sighting. They did not take away . the evidence. . . ' .. , � .· ,: � ": )  :��� � :· ; . .  ·. : . . . .  : ' . 

I
. decided·(< fcall Terry Hooper; · 

. the self�styled bead of the 
: Exotic Animal Register, to : : : : 
.:he�r. hi� �Q��ries about the , . o: )Ca�o�� (;a�. ,Tef!Y. �ho. lives. in . .  
i'�Bn�!�l �n4:,ggs s1ghhilgs a..�;qt,md , 

the countcy, was very excited and 
claimed he knew of at least three 
cats that moved around 
Gloucestersbi.fe. 

"A puma has been sighted in 
. �� area and we know that 

COPS used fowl play 
when they failed to find 
a teenage motorcyclist 
who had crashed into a 
lake in Bergen. Norway. 

local folklore reckons 
. i cocks can locate sub-

, merged bodies. so 

I 
police rowed a bird on 
to the lake and within 

minutes it started crow­
ing. Divers went down 

and immediately found 
the body. "I have no log­

ical explanation why it 
_' :� works. but it does," 

· · 5aid the cock·s handler 
Olav Arvid Skaalheim. 

� ' 

.AN ANIMAl . expert today forecast that .. 
big c;ats ·could become • fam�liar sight . · 
around the Hartlepool and East Durham . ,  
countryside. - '� · · •. . : ;:· � , ·- -: : - : .  .. . - .  
-�- Sightiilgs of pumas have been·cammon over the · . 
years, but mare often than not have been met � . . . � i � •  ,.·:·. lfl .")! ,w.ith ridicule and disbelief. .. · . . . 

· · · · · ·· · 
·.�.�. But after· yet . another sighting - By JONATHAN WA�D · · '· 
.· this time along the Castle Eden . , �: .. . . . · : ; ·� ·> W�way - big cat experts · say a may be the one seen about .Hartl� · 
puma could have made its · home pool in the past," he said. · ,

·.: ;,, . . · j· . around Teesside. · · . · ·. ·· · "But we need people to report 
: ; -rTerry Hoaper, ·_o f the ·Exotic Ani- · their sighting so we can work out · mal Register, said puma sightings its movements�" · ; : ·  . : ; . :�  · 

� . were becoming more common. · Puma sightings in Britain can be ; , ·�.� · reports go back .over the dated back to the early 1900s thanks l 
. . years. ' .Ther_e .. Vfere · sigh tings in to several zoo escapes and illegal . .. Seaton _:..Car.e� . m · 1995 .and 19�6, . releases ov�r tlie years. Although 1 
·
· WJlea�ey �ill, �d the�� were. quite . . they are native to the A.mencas, die ' a ��w sig�t�pgs m Hart, he �aid. · . .  •: j British climate is idea L .for ' the · �-' They-· are shy--and elusive ani- · · puma and has allowed the animal to ' mals1 but as long as there are she�p, breed successfully in the wild. : 
rabbits and deer, and forest to hve . . 1 · · 1 in, the puma will survive." . . A. rou�� estunate places- �e cur- _. 

The most �ent sighting came a . rent BritiSh puma population at j 
'few weeks a�o: when a walker spot- . ab�ut 200, although Terry sa'ys that : 

. ted a big ea� ,..;;ijiree times the size of � figure could shoot up ove�, the next ! 
a damesti�moggie .,... prowlirig the . .f. �entury. � 

�--� ... 
· . L• . ; � � ; � · · J 

paths of the Castle Eden Walkway .1 · - �But he said there was nothing to 
near Stockton. :r��- �.; · . · .  � _ · . . " · worry about as long as people kept ; 

- -Although · tlie�cai.' : which· · - had .. their distance. ·: j ·  : . i :- • •  r - 1 
spots, co�d"·· .4av� .. been an ocelot, ':', :.; _ � "There's nothing really to panic I Terry thinks · a · puma tpuld · have ;; _ about, ·r..eave them alone and they 
made a permanent . home �in :.:the :.·-�_will keep away, .. he said. _:.J · ' · ·-· ; ;  · 

region. . · · • Have you seen a big cat? · Call 
' :· .'!There may be a cat crossing the· Jonathan Ward on (01429) 274441 
: territories between Northumber- · ·;- and register :your· :sighting :with 
.:!�� . .  �� -�o��r P��.�:':I_l-�d_t!t_�t _ :: Te�ry �ooper ��J�!.�?) 9024_80_7. :' · 

THitHAR·T· ·aa L iVi·A"n:"4�il'�:ThursCfa' " se�fem613'r�6 tfg99 1 
. _  .. � . ..  
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·-- ·- ..... ... . -TP.mo�,_li;-o� S�.: l l 1 '7;;; c ! !. ! :l  t:: �-:a r&sc.u•� sp� r H� al � o�er 
th� wo.-1 d ,nd t b�y bvo -..T ! t t c :l  Sou l Rescusri as a :... asc i �·t J. nB J ouz Ut!Y 
tn thP ��1 r 1 t  ree l �  � hrou0� t �c �tor!�• oi th&!r  �nc�u ut&rs -- f rom �n 

Rnvl i �� �ho� (d i �� c i r�3 195� > ! :  Eaten �uar� �J• l u t i o�s by new 

r.�rTI�� �CCIJT)f!'!lt� wh� lr.O"TC::J. i!l \d t !l  thc: ! r  :[a.o;;i l y  C.Ar i ru:!  . all� �pi r i� 
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T �  LAUYR lJTH. Rory Lush�n · z new antcrpriea to raport u pon i nvest­
i gat i on� wh i � h  1 nter9�t him porson3lly .  :o prica or ragu l ar i l y  gi v� n .  
Fro� 9 �  C�rter St:-oet , Accri �stonl L�nc• . , �£5 CSA. Vol . l, issue 2 . . 
S9t�rch. fCir th<? rumoured :.:t:-�t o0! c at a:�.:� raaar?e takes thw edi tor and 
chu� . t o  one of the :ll le�d key :::1 to: s l  the dodgy ihyd-y-iiwyn, i n  iorth 
Wl'I 1 As .  The ed then �=J�i:gly c:pl�! ns the �rcane modu• o�raudi oi the 
r" i l  antbus 1.ast <+.he i na b:-! ::.too :.t C:4:-l !:al a rala! ndau .llllll iiu nt&r DaviBe 
ont:P descr1 bed Ci +.t�dcl ct�t ! on :le • � :::l:-a!l<ll l i ng yard !o1· Scot t i sh 
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T n vAst 1 �a t crs1 1f�?tt.•orl: to obj � c t ! ve l y  taka u fol;:;gy i u t.o t4& 2 1st 
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2 o Articles clscwllcrc 
PRESS CUTllNGS - Foresters have taken the first cuttings from the Fortingall Yew in a 
churchyard above Loch Tay, Perthshire, which, it is hoped, will grow into dozens of individual 
yew trees to be planted in arboreta and chuch grounds across the country. The tree is 
generally regarded as the oldest living thingin Europe, with Or David Bellamy asserting in 1 989 
that tests had shown it to be 9,700 years old (The Scotsman. 24/2/00: er Or A S  L Rae). 

Fortingall, guardian of mysterious Glen Lyon, is also reputedly the birthplace of Pontius Pilate, 
thoughit is regarded by Prof Jill Harris, of St Andrew's Univerity, as being unlikely as the 
Roman occupationof Scotland did not start until AD80. But how did such a story originate (The 
Courier and Advertiser.24/2/00:cr Or A S  L Rae) 

From the At Hon Peter Mandelson MP 

Thank you for taking the touble to let me have a copy of the magazine Folklore Frontiers. I hope 
it continues to do well. 

From Nick Brown, of York 

On a lighter note, listening to local radio coverage of York City Football Club about a year or two 
ago, I heard an interesting ·and amusing anecdote about aformer York keeped (Andy Leaning) 
who was currently in the team at Chesterfield. He was unable to play following a bizarre pre­
season accident. Staying with in-laws, he was at the bottom of their garden in close proximity 
toan electric plylon. For some reason (I think he was trying to shake off one of his wellies), he 
was shaking his leg violently. Thinking he was having an electric shock, his family member 
whacked his leg with a spade, causing the said injury. You might want to check this out with the 
local sports department on the Chesterfield paper. (Editor: No need to, this is a well-known tale 
and examples can be found in FF1 8:1 811 9) 

From Neil Mortime, Editor, 3rd Stone 

Thanks for the cheery write-up of 3rd Stone 35. Sorry to hear you thought the Silbury piece was 
aload of cock.Re: The Mighty Sabbath Stonehenge Replica; my brother saw a documentary 
about the Sabs last week on Sky where the story was repeated by OzzyOsbourne. He 
reckoned it really was afull-size replica of thestones. But I guess he ain't a surveyor. S'good 
story thought. 
I enjoyed the hill figure article in issue 28. Did you hear about the advertising executives who 
put black bin bags over the Cerne Giant's legs last year in order to promote the US 
jeanscompany 'Big Smith'? The National Trust had the giant debagged (hoho) as soon as they 
heard about it, of course. A few months after this happened, the clothese manufacturer Tom my 
Hilfiger announced they had won a contract to design a range of trendy gear for the NT. 

Stop 
Apologies to readers for what is a right dog's dinner of an issue. The trusty Amstrad (a 
venerable 1 5  years old) decided to simultaneously give up its cathode tube and printer. I have 
salvaged some copy from it, though the printing will be substandard. I also padded out with a 
piece on me from THIS Magzine (Hartlepool arts freebie, 1 999 issue, written by Jimmy 
McKenna, former1y of Chiswick label punk band Disguise, and not very accurate); other bits 
nicked from tabloids and broadsheets; and an article by me which appeared in Letters to 
Ambrose Merton No. 1 7. A Brother word processor has now been purchased and I 'm trying to 
get the hang of it. God, how I hate new technology. 

(Printed by Em jay Reprographics, 1 1 7 Harwill Crecent, Aspley, Nottingham, NG8 5LA) 

FRONT COVER - Corky the kitten escaped death when he emerged from a 1 0-minute spin in 
his owners' washing machine. The seven-month-old black puss fell asleep on a pile of washing 
inside the machine and owner Gill Stockman switched it on withour realising. But hubby Alan 
heard Corky's criesfor help and freedhim in Adgestone, Isle of Wight. (D. Sport, 811199) 


