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CARDIFF, New Theatre Thu 3, Fri 4, Sat 5 FEB
02920878889 www.newtheatrecardiff.co.uk

ROTHERHAM, Civic Theatre Mon 7 FEB
01709 823621 www.rotherham.gov.uk/theatres

BIRMINGHAM, Alexandra Theatre Tue 8 FEB
08448472293 www.alexandratheatre.org.uk

OXFORD, New Theatre Wed 9 FEB
0844 847 1585 www.newtheatreoxford.org.uk

BURNLEY, Mechanics, Thu 10 FEB
0128 2664400 www.burnleymechanics.co.uk

DUMFRIES, DG One Fri 11 FEB
01387 243 550 www.dgcommunity.net

HALIFAX, Victoria theatre Sat 12 FEB
01422351158 www.victoriatheatre.co.uk

WHITLEY BAY, The Playhouse Sun 13 FEB
08442772771 www.playhousewhitleybay.co.uk

Mon 14 FEB
01224 641122 www.boxofficeaberdeen.com

KILMARNOCK, The Palace Wed 16 FEB
01563554900 www.east-ayrshire.gov.uk/

comser/theatre/programme.asp

FALKIRK, Town Hall Thu 17 FEB
01324 506850 www.falkirk.gov.uk/cultural

GLENROTHES, Rothes Halls Fri 18 FEB
01592 611101 www.fifedirect.org.uk/attfife

DUNDEE, Whitehall Theatre Sat 19 FEB
08717 029 486 www.whitehalldundee.co.uk

GREENOCK, Arts Guild Theatre Sun 20 FEB
01475 723038 www.artsguildtheatre.co.uk

EDINBURGH, Playhouse Theatre Mon 21 FEB
0844 847 1660 www.edinburghplayhouse.org.uk

SCARBOROUGH, Futurist Theatre Wed 23 FEB
01723 365789 www.futuristtheatre.co.uk

SKEGNESS, Embassy Theatre Thu 24 FEB
08456740505 www.embassytheatre.co.uk

BOLTON, Albert Halls Fri 25 FEB
01204 334400 www.alberthalls-bolton.co.uk

DARLINGTON, Civic Theatre Sat 26 FEB
01325486555 www.darlington.gov.uk/Culture/arts

BLACKPOOL, Grand Theatre Sun 27 FEB
01253 290190 www.blackpoolgrand.co.uk

MANCHESTER, Palace Theatre Mon 28 FEB
0844 847 2484 www.manchesterpalace.org.uk

NEW BRIGHTON, Floral Pavilion Theatre Tue 1 MAR
0151 666 0000 www.floralpavilion.com

BRECON, Theatr Brycheiniog Wed 2 MAR
01874 611622 www.brycheiniog.co.uk

SWANSEA, Grand Theatre Thu 3 MAR
01792 475715 www.swansea.gov.uk

CHELTENHAM, Town Hall Fri 4 MAR
0844 576 2210 www.cheltenhamtownhall.org.uk

TORQUAY, Princess Theatre Sat 5 MAR
0844 847 2315 www.princesstheatre.org.uk

BOURNEMOUTH, Pavilion Sun 6 MAR
0844 576 3000 www.bic.co.uk

New WIMBLEDON Theatre Mon 7 MAR
0844 871 7646 www.ambassadortickets.com

CHELMESFORD, Civic Theatre Tue 8 MAR
01245 606505 www.chelmesford.gov.uk

WORTHING, Pavilion Wed 9 MAR
01903 206206 www.worthingtheatres.co.uk

HORSHAM, Capitol Theatre Thu 10 MAR
01403 750220 www.thecapitolhorsham.com

FOLKESTONE, Leas Cliff Hall Fri 11 MAR
0844 847 1776 www.leascliffhall.co.uk

MARGATE, Winter Gardens Sat 12 MAR
01843 296111 www.margatewintergardens.co.uk

SWINDON, Wyvern Theatre Sun 13 MAR
01793 524 481 www.wyverntheatre.org.uk

GLASGOW, King’s Theatre Mon 14 MAR
0844 871 7648
www.ambassadortickets.com/King’s-Theatre

HARLOW, Playhouse Wed 16 & Thu 17 MAR
01279431945 www.playhouseharlow.com

IPSWICH, Playhouse Fri 18 MAR
01473 433100 www.ipswichregent.com

CLACTON, Princes Theatre Sat 19 MAR
01255 686633 www.essex-live.co.uk

DARTFORD, Orchard Theatre Sun 20 MAR
01322 220000 www.orchardtheatre.co.uk

SOUTHSEA, Kings Theatre Mon 21 MAR
02392828282 www.kings-southsea.com

ST ALBANS, Alban Arena Tue 22 MAR
01727 844488 www.alban-arena.co.uk

NORTHAMPTON, Royal and Derngate Wed 23 MAR
01604624811 www.royalandderngate.co.uk

KING’S LYNN, Corn Exchange Thu 24 MAR
01553764864 www.kingslynncornexchange.co.uk

WOLVERHAMPTON, Grand Theatre Fri 25 MAR
01902429212 www.grandtheatre.co.uk

WOOKEY HOLE,Theatre Sat 26 & Sun 27 MAR
01749 672243 www.wookey.co.uk

A VALENTINE’S DAY MASSACRE
ABERDEEN, Music Hall Mon 14 FEB
01224 641122 www.boxofficeaberdeen.com
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Why fortean?

SEE PAGE 78

Everything you always wanted
to know about Fortean Times
but were too paranoid to ask!

sky littering a highway in Labarre, Louisiana…
about 30 miles (48km) northwest of Baton
Rouge.
Scientists and ornithologists have reass-

ured us that there’s nothing unusual about
thousands of birds falling out of the skies
– storms, fireworks, disease, alcohol poison-
ing and indigestion (!) have been among the
explanations put forward – and that it happens
all the time.Whether Fort would have found
these explanations more convincing than his
Super-Sargasso Sea, or merely have detected

the avian equivalent of his
famous mad fishmonger at
work, we’ll never know.

RIP Stan Gooch and

Ion Will

In this issue, we pay tribute
to the late Stan Gooch, a
truly maverick figure given
to thinking so far outside
the box that he found
himself in impoverished,
self-imposed exile from
the academic establish-
ment he’d once been a
part of, firing off a series
of mind-boggling books on
everything from psychic
phenomena to Neanderthal
man. It’s this latter inter-
est that we focus on here.
We’re proud to bring you a

feature by another maverick author with simi-
larly wide-ranging interests, ColinWilson, who
recounts how Gooch’s insights about Neander-
thals inspiredWilson’s own research but were
deliberately written out of a book he co-wrote.
Recent discoveries, though, have started to
build up a picture of Neanderthals much closer
to Gooch’s vision than anyone would once have
suspected possible (pp38–44).We round things
off with Stan’s own final article, sent to us
before he died last year. As ever, he didn’t shy
away from controversy and offers something to
annoy and infuriate everyone – happy reading!
Finally, we were sorry to hear of the death of

legendary fortean correspondent and raconteur
Ion AlexisWill on Boxing Day. An appreciation
will appear in a future issue.

I
f God really does see every sparrow fall
(Matthew 10:29), then he’ll have had a busy
time of late, with an extraordinarily large
number of cases vying for his attention.

And not just sparrows, but blackbirds, starlings,
crows, pigeons, turtledoves, cowbirds, wattles
and honeyeaters, all falling out of the heavens
and raining on the Earth below.
And they fell all over – from Beebe,Arkansas

(4,000 red-winged blackbirds on NewYear’s Eve),
to Esperance,Western Australia (“thousands” of
birds in the last week of 2010), and Falköping,
Sweden (up to 100 jackdaws
on 4–5 January 2011).
These mass bird deaths

weren’t the whole story,
either, with large-scale die-
offs of fish and 40,000 dead
crabs washed up inThanet,
Kent, all adding up to what,
for some people, appeared
to be a natural disaster of
unnatural – nay, even apoca-
lyptic – proportions (see
pp4–5+14 for a full account).
If Charles Fort were alive

today, he’d no doubt have
been collating these recent
data with great interest. His
books, of course, are full of
mysterious falls – of frogs
and fish, sand and blood
– but, somewhat surpris-
ingly, he didn’t find many
accounts of bird falls. “I
have industriously sought data for an expression
upon birds, but the prospecting has not been
very quasi-satisfactory,” he lamented.
The Book of the Damned yields “a bird (puffin)

that had fallen to the ground with a fractured
head”, leading Fort to wonder “what solid object,
high in the air, had that bird struck against?”
Further on, in a discussion of red rains (see

FT152:21; 209:16; 212:16; 271:28–29) he mentions
that in one instance, along with a bloody shower,
“larks, quail, ducks, and water hens, some of
them alive, fell at Lyons and Grenoble and other
places.”This is by far the oddest case in Fort’s
limited collection of bird falls, although he also
notes a case for which he could “find no parallel”
– “That, in the summer of 1896, into the streets
of Baton Rouge, La., and from a ‘clear sky’, fell
hundreds of dead birds.There were wild ducks
and cat birds, woodpeckers, and ‘many birds
of strange plumage,’ some of them resembling
canaries. Usually, one does not have to look
very far from any place to learn of a storm. But
the best that could be done in this instance was
to say: ‘There had been a storm on the coast of
Florida’” (Fort, Complete Books, pp251–253)
Fort would surely have noted, too, that his

1896 Baton Rouge fall was mirrored by one
of the recent reports; that on the night of 2–3
January about 450 birds – a mixed flock of red-
winged blackbirds, brown-headed cowbirds,
grackles and starlings – dropped dead from the
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strangedays
A D I G E S T O F T H E WOR L DW I D E W E I R D

I
n the half hour up tomidnight

on NewYear’s Eve, up to 4,000

red-winged blackbirds –most

of them dead – fell out of

the sky over the city of Beebe in

Arkansas.A few grackles and

a couple of starlings were also

among the dead – these species

roost with blackbirds, particularly

in winter.An aerial survey indic-

ated that the dead birds were

confined to an area of 1.5 sqmiles

(4sq km), covering rooftops, pave-

ments and fields. In some places

the groundwas turned almost

black.Cleanup crews wore white

suits, gas masks and rubber gloves

as they spent the holiday weekend

gathering the carcases.

Karen Rowe, an ornithologist

with theAFGC (Arkansas Fish

and GameCommission), said the

birds showed physical trauma

and could have been hit by light-

ning or high-altitude hail. Later

speculation suggested that New

Year fireworks could havemade

the shortsighted birds leave their

roosts, fly low to avoid explosions,

and then crash into buildings,

trees, and each other, or dive-

bomb to the ground. But fireworks

go off every year, so why hadn’t

this occurred before?Another

idea was that the birds were dis-

oriented by tornadoes that swept

throughArkansas and neighbour-

ing states earlier that day, killing

seven people; or perhaps they

had been hit by amicroburst, a

sudden fierce downdraft of wind;

or had Little RockAir Force Base,

20miles (32km) away, been con-

ducting secret tests?

Several cats and dogs that ate

the dead birds suffered no ill

effects.Dr George Badley, state

veterinarian for theAFGC, said:

“Almost every one of [the birds]

local Department of Environment

and Conservation said the deaths

were unconnected to a severe

storm that had struck the area, as

the birds had started dying before

then.Other bird and fish die-offs

– as thesemass deaths are called –

were reported as far away as Japan

andThailand. Some people rushed

to conclude that theApocalypse

was nigh, quoting Zephaniah 1:3:

“I will consumeman and beast;

I will consume the fowls of the

heaven, and the fishes of the sea,

and the stumblingblocks with the

wicked; and I will cut off man from

off the land, saith the Lord.” Or

they could have quotedHosea 4:3:

“Therefore shall the landmourn,

and every one that dwelleth

therein shall languish,with the

beasts of the field, and with the

fowls of heaven; yea, the fishes of

the sea also shall be taken away.”

Others mooted the idea of

collisions with UFOs or biological

warfare; natural geomagnetic

perturbations in the NewMadrid

Fault earthquake zone (covering

much of the USMidwest and

South); solar flares or microwaves

fromMars; government testing of

satellite-powered electromagnetic

weapons or some experiment at

HAARP (theHigh Frequency

ActiveAuroral Research

Programme).Another theory is

that the rapidmovement of the

Magnetic North Pole towards

Russia – at about 25miles (40km)

a year – could have affected the

hadmultiple internal hæmorr-

hages,which wouldmean it was

trauma and not a disease process.

Their stomachs were empty,which

would rule out toxicity from eating

some kind of poison grain.” He

said red-wing blackbirds flew in

large, tight groups, and if they were

pulled into a turbulent thunder-

storm they would be literally

beaten to death. Several hundred

thousand red-winged blackbirds

have used a wooded area in the

town as a roost for several years;

they are regarded locally as pests.

• In the previous couple of days,
around 83,000 dead drumfish

washed up on a 20-mile (32km)

stretch of theArkansas River

near Ozark, about 125miles

(200km) from Beebe.As only

one species was involved, the

deaths were blamed on disease.

Meanwhile, about twomillion

dead fish – almost all juvenile spot

fish – washed up on the shore of

Chesapeake Bay inMaryland.They

were thought to have been killed by

extreme temperature fluctuations

coupled with overbreeding.

• In the final week of 2010, thou-
sands of crows, pigeons,wattles and

honeyeaters fell out of the sky in

Esperance,WesternAustralia; the
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Aflockalypse now!
Recent mass bird and fish die-offs around the world have stimulated apocalyptic speculation, but

wildlife experts are blaming a wide variety of causes.

The dead

birds covered

rooftops, fields

and pavements

4 FT272
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LEFT: Asst State Vet Dr Brandon Doss

examines dead red-winged blackbirds in

Little Rock, Arkansas, 3 Jan 2011.

BELOW: Drum fish by the Arkansas River.

FACING PAGE: Spot and small croakers

on the sand on Chesapeake Bay,

Maryland, on 3 January.



creatures’ innate navigation sys-

tems, resulting in delayedmigrat-

ion and exposure to extreme low

temperatures.

•As a prelude to theArkansas
bird deaths, nearly 70Mexican

free-tailed bats were found on

the ground inTucson,Arizona, on

27 December.All but seven were

dead.Game and Fish officials said

the bats should havemigrated to

Mexico twomonths earlier; they

speculated that the deaths were

due to unseasonablywarm tem-

peratures in the city. Later investi-

gation showed that the animals

had been shot with a 4mmBB gun

(air rifle).

•On the night of 2–3 January
about 450 birds – amixed flock

of red-winged blackbirds, brown-

headed cowbirds, grackles and

starlings – dropped dead from the

sky littering a highway in Labarre,

Louisiana, about 30miles (48km)

northwest of Baton Rouge and

about 300miles (480km) from the

Arkansas fall.Many had head,

neck, beak or back injuries and

the speculation this time was

that they were ill or startled from

their roost, and then had crashed

into power lines or vehicles.

On the same day, a woman in

Gilbertsville,Kentucky, found

dozens of dead birds in her yard.

• It should be pointed out
that mass bird deaths aren’t

uncommon.On 13–14March

1904, an article in theQuarterly

Journal of Ornithology reported at

least 750,000migrating Lapland

Longspurs were found dead in

Worthington,Minnesota. Some

were said to have flown against

buildings, electric lights and

wires, and others to have dashed

themselves on frozen ground

and ice.The dead birds were

sprawled over 1,500 squaremiles

(3,885 sq km). In 1999, several

thousand grackles fell from the

sky and staggered about before

dying in north Louisiana. It took

fivemonths to get the diagnosis:

an E. coli infection of the air sacs

in their skulls.

TheUSGeological Survey’s

website listed about 90mass

deaths of birds and other wildlife

from June to 12 December 2010.

There were five deaths of at

least 1,000 birds,with the largest

near Houston,Minnesota,where

parasite infestations killed about

4,000 water birds between 6

September and 26 November.
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Western Daily Press, 26 Aug 2010.

Downsmail (Maidstone), —Sept 2010.

Associated Press, 19 Aug 2010.

Independent, 26 Aug 2010.

The Local (Sweden), 25 Aug 2010.

MX News (Sydney), 23 Aug 2010.

Christian Science Monitor, 30 July 2010.
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KITTEN LABELLED
Gary and Joan Marsh (both 57) adopted a 10-week-old tabby kitten from a local cat

rescue centre and called her Polly. It took them three days to notice the markings on

her left flank spelling out the word ‘cat’. The couple, who live in Newcastle-under-Lyme,

Staffordshire, also have a seven-year-old cat called Katina.

Tabbies have an ‘M’ marking on their forehead, between the eyes. Various legends

account for this. One suggests the Virgin Mary made the mark of her own initial out of

gratitude after a tabby snuggled up to the baby Jesus in the manger to stop him shiver-

ing. An Islamic legend says the Prophet Mohammad (PBUH) had a tabby called Muezza

that saved his life by killing a snake that had crawled up his sleeve. When the cat later

fell asleep on his arm, he cut his sleeve off so as not to disturb the cat. From

that day on, all tabbies were born with the ‘M’ marking to signify Moham-

mad held the animals in high esteem. D.Mail, 13 Sept 2010.

PHOTO: SOLO SYNDICATION / BRUCE ADAMS

WORDY BIRD
This little robin chose just the right

spot to perch when it visited a branch

of Tesco’s – in among the Bird’s range

of dessert toppings. A family of the

birds was nestling in the storeroom in

Osterley, west London. Staff managed

to evict them without harming them.

D.Mail, 25 Oct 2010.

PHOTO: LONDON MEDIA
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RETURN TICKET

A motorist caught speeding

on the A5 in north London in

2008 was booked again for

speeding near Christchurch in

New Zealand last September

– by the same policeman,

PC Andy Flitton. Both men

had emigrated and their

paths crossed again, 12,000

miles (19,000km) away. It

was (supposedly) the only

two occasions the unnamed

driver had broken the law.

He had been in New Zealand

less than two weeks. D.Mail,

9 Dec 2010.

REAL OUTSIDERS

Census takers in Serbia have

included a new section for

extraterrestrials to declare

their presence in the survey

next April. The aliens won’t

have to give details of their

gender, religion or ethnicity.

Metro, Sun, 14 Dec 2010.

LUCKY SHAKEDOWN

Following a magnitude-5 after-

shock in Christchurch, New

Zealand, on 19 October, Jenni-

fer Graham returned home to

find $2,300 in an envelope

on her bathroom sink. Police

tracked down the house’s pre-

vious owner, who remembered

hiding the money behind the

bathroommirror five years

earlier. It had been dislodged

by the tremor.MX News (Bris-

bane), 22 Oct 2010.

WRONG CORD

A fifth of 2,000 people aged

18 to 25 polled in Britain think

the umbilical cord is a musical

note, the same number who

think a human pregnancy lasts

a year; 10 per cent think the

placenta is a vegetable and 12

per cent believe a cæsarean

is a religious group.Metro,

7 Oct 2010.

O
n the night of 8 Decem-

ber, someone cut down

the GlastonburyThorn

onWearyall Hill in the

shadow of theTor.One of the

most famous trees in England and

in former times one of themost

famous in all Christendom, it is a

Middle Eastern species distinct

from English hawthorns because

it flowers twice a year – around

Christmas and Easter. Thousands

pay homage at the site and leave

tokens of worship.According to

legend, the tree sprouted from the

staff of Joseph ofArimathea, the

great uncle of Jesus, when he vis-

ited Glastonbury aroundAD 63.

In The Lore of the Land (2005),

Westwood and Simpson tell us:

“The legend is first hinted at in

a poem of 1502,whichmentions

three hawthorns onWirral Hill

that have buds at Christmas. By

1645 some people were saying they

had sprung from a thorn taken by

Joseph from the Crown ofThorns,

while in 1722 a Glastonbury

innkeeper produced the version

popular today – that Joseph, climb-

ingWirral Hill, exclaimed to his

companions, ‘We are weary all!’

(thus giving the place its name),

and stuck his staff in the ground,

where it took root as a hawthorn.”

In some versions of the story, the

staff was made from the wood of

the cross on which Jesus was cruci-

fied; in others it had belonged to

Jesus himself. Several specimens of

the hawthorn still survive, includ-

ing one at GlastonburyAbbey, all

grown from cuttings (or possibly

roots) from the original HolyThorn

hacked down by Puritans during

the CivilWar in the 17th century.

The one onWearyall Hill was

replanted in 1952, replacing one

planted the previous year during

the Festival of Britain,which had

not survived.Does this mean that

there was no actual HolyThorn on

Wearyall Hill for the three centur-

ies up to 1951?

Every year on 8 December, four

flowering sprigs from a tree in the

graveyard of St John’s Church are

cut by children from the neighbour-

ing primary school and sent to the

Queen for her Christmas dinner

table (a tradition about a century

old). It was on the day of the cutt-

ing ceremony that theWearyall

tree was felled.The crown was left

trailing on the ground beside the

almost severed trunk.The vandals

also tried to uproot the ribbon-

festooned iron cage that was supp-

osed to protect it, but failed.As

theThorn was not the subject of a

preservation order, the vandals are

unlikely to face criminal prosecut-

ion even if they are caught.

The land on which the tree stood

is owned by Edward James,who

was arrested the same week that

the tree was felled in connection

with an investigation into a firm

called Crown Currency Exchange,

of which he is director.Accord-

ing to the administrator’s report,

Crown Currency collapsed owing

£16million with little more than

£3million in the bank.There was

speculation that the vandalism

might have been part of a vendetta

against him.Times, Guardian,

D.Mail, Independent, 10 Dec 2010.

SIDELINES...
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Holy Thorn cut down
Tree is said to have grown from Joseph of Arimathea’s staff

The vandals
are unlikely to
be prosecuted
even if caught

ABOVE: The sorry scene shows the

remains of the Glastonbury Thorn.

M
A
R
T
IN
R
O
S
S



strangedays

ADVERT BAN

Witches, wizards and faith

healers are to be banned from

advertising in Russia over

concerns that they are giving

false hope to cancer sufferers.

According to the Orthodox

Church, Russia has 800,000

practitioners of the occult,

many of whom place classified

advertisements. D.Telegraph,

23 Sept 2010.

DREAM GIRAFFE?

“Some sixty years ago as a

young lad,” wrote D Jones to

The Countryman (Feb 2009),

“playing near a water hole for

cows in a small stream fed

from a spring, I saw a small

creature which looked like a

miniature giraffe… very bright

in colour. It frightened me and

I ran away… I did locate this

in a reference book once; it

indicated it was very rare and

was poisonous… Does it exist

or am I dreaming?”

WEEPING VIRGIN

A statue of the Virgin Mary

belonging to Bassam Ibrahim

in Windsor, Ontario, became a

focus of pilgrimage in October

after Mr Ibrahim’s wife, Fadia,

said the statue smiled during

the day and wept tears of

healing oil at night. When the

crowds became overwhelm-

ing, the statue was moved

on 6 November to Windsor’s

St Charbel Maronite Church,

which serves Lebanese Cath-

olics. (Toronto) National Post,

5 Nov; NY Post, 26 Nov 2010.

EEL A REAL BUMMER

Fishmonger Li Chang, 43,

slipped into a giant tank

of eels at a warehouse in

Guangzhou, southern China.

“Several shot up my trouser

leg and then I felt one go up

my bottom,” he said. He was

so embarrassed he carried on

working, but then collapsed in

agony and was hospitalised.

Surgeons took five hours to

remove the eel and repair

severe internal trauma

caused by its thrashing

about. “The eel was as wide

as two fingers and as long as

a man’s arm,” said a hospi-

tal spokesman. MX News

(Sydney), 4 Aug 2010.

B
ugarach, a small village

of 189 people in the

Corbières hills, about

6 miles (10km) south-west

of Rennes-le-Château in south-

western France, has recently seen

an influx of NewAgers hoping to

escape the end of the world on 21

December 2012, allegedly the end

date of the ancient Mayan calen-

dar. Jean-Pierre Delord, Bugarach’s

mayor, said that in the last decade

the place has attracted visitors

seeking alien activity, but now

rumours were circulating that it

offered shelter from the impending

Armageddon, and he worried that

inhabitants would be overwhelmed

by visitors. He has sounded the

alarm over the “chaos” he fears

will result: “It may be necessary to

call in the military to control the

crowds,” he said.

Many of the New Agers believe

that a group of aliens dwells in

a vast cavern inside the 1,230m

(4,000ft) Pic de Bugarach, an out-

crop of rock that has inspired leg-

ends since the Middle Ages. It is

supposed to have inspired Steven

Spielberg to make Close Encounters

of the Third Kind – although the

actual mountain he used in the

film is Devil’s Tower inWyoming.

It is also claimed that JulesVerne

based the Icelandic entrance for

A Journey to the Centre of the Earth

on the location.There are rumours

that the late President François

Mitterrand was heliported onto

the peak, and that mysterious

excavations were conducted there

by Nazi archæologists and later by

Mossad. Reports of alien sightings

began following a post to a UFO

website by a local man, who has

since died. According to the mayor,

“He claimed he had seen aliens

and heard the humming of their

spacecraft under the mountain.”

Some say the hidden spacecraft

will spirit the chosen few to safety.

Pilgrims have set up homes in

tepees and yurts around the vill-

age. Mareva, 19, clad in a sari, told

a radio station: “I feel something

very strong, as if nature is telling

us a lot of things here.”

Several ufologists have bought

properties in the small hamlet of

Le Linas in the shadow of the Pic

de Bugarach for “extortionate”

prices, and local people complain

they are being priced out of the

market. Sect-like courses are held

for up to 800 euro (£677) a week.

“For this price, you are introduced

to a guru, made to go on a process-

ion, offered a christening and

other rubbish, all payable in cash,”

said M. Delord. Sigrid Benard,

who runs the Maison de la Nature

guesthouse in Bugarach, said: “At

first, my clientele was 72 per cent

ramblers.Today, I have 68 per cent

‘esoteric visitors’”. Telegraph.co.uk,

21 Dec; BBC News, 22 Dec; Times,

23 Dec 2010.
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Last place on Earth
New Agers seek refuge from the End of the World in 2012

ABOVE: Mayor Jean-Pierre Delord.

LEFT: The cavern in Pic de Bugarach.
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LANGUAGE PUZZLE

Dimitrije Mitrovic, from Nis in

Serbia, woke up one morn-

ing when he was three and

began talking to his mother

Dragana in English, despite

never having been taught

the language. Dimitrije, now

11, said: “I dream in English,

speak it, and if I stub my

toe I’ll curse in English too.”

D.Mirror, 14 Oct 2010.

CATHEDRAL FOSSIL

A fossilised dinosaur skull has

been discovered in the pink

rock of a Communion rail in

the Cathedral of St Ambrose

in Vigevano, a town 20 miles

(32km) from Milan. Teeth

and nasal lobes can be seen

in one part of the rail while

another segment of the skull

can be observed on the other

side of the balustrade. Catho-

lic Herald, 5 Nov 2010.

DOLPHIN AID

John O’Donnell (18) and

Nathan Flannery (20), crab

fishing off the north Mayo

coast in Ireland on 30 Octo-

ber, spent 12 hours on a life

raft after their boat sank in a

swell. As darkness fell, a pod

of dolphins appeared and

swam with them, occasionally

nudging the raft, until a coast-

guard helicopter spotted the

raft around 1.30am – when

they swam off. Irish Times,

1 Nov 2010.

STRANGE ASPIRATION

Hugh McFall, 48, from

Oswestry in Shropshire,

who last February killed his

wife and daughter before

hanging himself, left a note

reading: “I hope I rot in hell”.

D.Telegraph, 3 Sept 2010.

A Saudi couple tortured their

Sri Lankan maid by hammering

24 nails and needles into her

hands, legs and forehead after

she complained that she was

being overworked. LT Ariyawathi,

a 49-year-old mother of three,

returned home on 20 August after

five months in Saudi Arabia. Her

family took her to the doctor

when she complained of pain. The

nails and needles were surgically

removed. Some of the nails were

up to 2in (5cm) long. Mrs Ariya-

wathi said her employers allowed

her no time to rest. “The woman

at the house heated the nails

and then the man inserted them

into my body,” she said. [R, AFP]

D.Mail, 27 Aug 2010.

An 18-month-old Chinese girl

called Ting Ting (not her real

name) repeatedly excreted nails,

and pediatricians from Xi’an, capi-

tal of the northwestern Shaanxi

province, speculated that she was

suffering from pica, an eating dis-

order characterised by persistent

cravings to eat non-foods such as

dirt, metal or cigarette ends. “Pica

is likely, but we need to carry out

further research,” said Prof. Gao

Ya. “It’s very strange where she

got all these nails.”Ting Ting’s

mother, Liu Xiaoya, claimed they

had no such nails at home. “Her

grandfather said he had some, but

didn’t know whether any were

missing,” she said.

Pica is often caused by a

deficiency of zinc, iron or other

trace elements, and can result in

serious health problems such as

lead poisoning or iron-deficiency

anæmia. However, blood tests

indicated that Ting Ting’s zinc,

calcium and magnesium levels

were normal; only her iron level

was slightly low. She excreted

21 nails and a steel pin during

the month leading up to 12 June,

but showed no sign of an ailment

and ate and drank as usual. She

continued to excrete nails in

hospital and X-rays showed she

still had a nail and a steel pin in

her stomach, according to China

Daily on 12 June 2010. However,

(London)Metro on 6 July said the

girl, whom it named as “Yi Ting of

Yulin City”, was taken to hospital

suffering sharp stomach pains and

was found to have swallowed 20

steel nails and five pins.

It took two laser blasts for doct-

ors to kill a worm that had made

a nest for itself in an American

man’s eye. John Matthews of

Chicago first noticed two spots

obscuring the vision in his left eye

in December 2009 and underwent

a series of tests before doctors

made the gruesome discovery. “I

could see it from behind, moving,

trying to dodge the laser,” he said.

The worm was killed but could

not be removed from his eye. His
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FOREIGN BODIES
EMBEDDED OBJECTS FROM SHEFFIELD TO

CHICAGO AND FROM CHINA TO AUSTRIA

ABOVE LEFT: LT Ariyawathi had nails and needles hammered into her body by her abusive employers over the course of five months.

ABOVE RIGHT: Chinese toddler ‘Ting Ting’ kept on excreting nails, causing doctors to think she had an ailment making her eat metal.

Ting Ting had
swallowed 20
steel nails as
well as five pins
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OH MONSIEUR

GRIMSDALE!

During a European parliament

debate about a minor quota

infringement in Normandy,

a French MEP said that this

could be sorted our privately

by “la sagasse Normande”.

MEPs from other nations

were surprised when British

colleagues began to fall about

(aptly, in the circumstances)

when the translation came

through the headphones: “This

can be dealt with locally by

Norman wisdom.” Guardian,

19 May 1998.

FROGFALL

Shoppers in Rákóczifalva,

Hungary, were puzzled when

a shower of frogs fell on them

in a thunderstorm on 20 June.

Local weathermen provided

the standard (but never

witnessed) waterspout explan-

ation. hubpages.com; Roman-

ian Times, 22 June 2010.

FORTEAN PREDICTION

This weird announcement

appeared as a ‘news’ item in

the Sun (7 Oct 2010): “HEAVY

WEATHER – Fish and frogs

sucked out of lakes by torna-

does will fall as rain in Kenya”.

WAITING TO HAPPEN

An overflowing sewer in Shef-

field caused a freak accident

when a wave of effluent

drenched a motorist. Estate

agent Linda Crapper, 47, was

driving through the flood on

Butterthwaite Road, Ecclesfield

Bottom, when a car sped past

and sent the sewage crashing

through her open window.

Sheffield Star, 15 Nov 2010.

SWITCH ON BRAIN

When an office worker in Bris-

bane, Queensland, turned on

his computer on 12 October,

there was a bang and a smell

of smoke. He rang the IT

department, who told him to

turn the computer off at the

wall and they would investi-

gate. An hour later, having

heard nothing, he called again

only to be told that they had

sent him an email and, as he

hadn’t replied, they thought

the problem had been solved.

(Queensland) Sunday Mail,

17 Oct 2010.

body was absorbing the worm’s

remains, but he had suffered

permanent damage to his retina.

[AFP] 22 Sept 2010.

For more than 30 years, Stephen

Hirst, 47, was in constant pain and

partially deaf because of excruci-

ating earache. “I’ve been plagued

by earache since I was about 14,”

he said. “When I was younger, I

used to just sit and bang my head

on the wall because it hurt that

much. I would be screaming in

pain,” said the former miner.After

countless appointments to ear,

nose and throat clinics, a nurse at

the Royal Hallamshire Hospital

in Sheffield used a microscope

probe and discovered a tooth

lodged deep in his right ear. How

it got there was a mystery. He had

had all his teeth extracted (from

his mouth) some time before. It

appeared to be a milk tooth, a

lower incisor.With its removal, the

pain disappeared, but he could

hardly hear anything with his

right ear as the eardrum had dis-

integrated.D.Mail, 18 Oct 2010.

CalvinWright, 46, went to hospi-

tal in Athens, Georgia, suffering

from bronchitis, and a nurse

noticed a pearl stuck in his ear.

He was referred to a specialist,

who removed it.Wright recalled

that when he was five, he and his

younger sister Regina got hold of

their mother’s necklace. Regina

broke the necklace and the pearls

went everywhere. Regina stuck

two of them in her brother’s ear.

His mother took him to hospital,

where a doctor removed one pearl

but failed to see the other one.

MrWright had always wondered

why he struggled to hear himself

speak and people regularly told

him he spoke too loudly. Atlanta

Journal-Constitution, 21 Dec 2010.

A man involved in a car accident

30 years earlier discovered a piece

of the Ford Cortina windscreen

still embedded in his chin.Thomas

Entwistle, 52, from Halliwell,

Bolton, had always thought the

one-centimetre lump on his chin

was a cyst, but a shard of glass

popped out when he cut himself

shaving.D.Telegraph, Metro,

8 July 2009.

A 26-year-old woman visited

a clinic inVorarlberg, Austria,

several times to ask for help

regarding the agonising pains in

her right foot. X-rays failed to

spot a 4cm (1.6in) splinter from

a toothpick embedded deep in

her flesh, and doctors concluded

she was insane.The splinter was

eventually discovered during a

MR (magnetic resonance) examin-

ation.The woman had accident-

ally rammed the toothpick into

her foot 10 years ago; she man-

aged to removed part of it, and

assumed it was gone. She forgot

about the incident, but was later

plagued by serious pain. Austrian

Independent, 9 Dec 2010.

Surgeons at Tongji Hospital in

Shanghai operated on a 50-year-

old Chinese man to remove a

chopstick he swallowed 28 years

ago.The man, identified by his

surname Zhang, had gone decades

without having the chopstick

removed as it had not caused him

any trouble. In fact, he thought

he had completely digested it

until he started having stomach

problems and sought medical

attention after he passed out.The

implement was slowly extracted

through a small incision in his

stomach. South China Morning

Post, via D.Telegraph, 3 Nov 2010.
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“I used to
bang my head
on the wall – it
hurt so much”

ABOVE: Miner Stephen Hirst had a tooth lodged in his ear for more than 30 years, causing deafness and constant pain.
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W
hen Japanese

researchers

claimed to have

discovered intelli-

gence in slime mould, it sounded

like a science-fiction nightmare

from the fringes of science.

But their study was eminently

respectable, and further work to

understand the anomaly is turning

our understanding of intelligence

upside down.

Slime mould is a long way down

the evolutionary ladder. It’s a

fungus-like organism that spends

part of its life-cycle as a large

number of free-roaming single-

celled organisms like amœba.

Under some conditions, the

individual cells join together into a

unified organism that roams the

damp forest floor seeking food,

in the form of a slime which has

been described as looking like

dog vomit. A slime mould has no

nervous system or any physiology

for intelligence.

Toshiyuki Nakagaki of the

Institute of Physical and Chemical

Research in Nagoya, Japan,

decided to see whether the slime

moved at random or whether it

showed some sort of decision-

making capability, by putting it

in a maze.1 Mazes have a long

history in psychological research

as intelligence tests, as they give

a convenient objective measure of

ability. They were most famously

employed with rats (part of the

basis for the term ‘rat race’), but

everything from worms to insects

to human have been exposed

to maze testing at some point.

Mazes are still used to assess

humans. The Porteus Maze Test2

is a nonverbal intelligence test,

mainly for children but which can

also be administered to adults.

The mazes are on paper, and the

subject traces a path between the

entrance and exit, trying to avoid

blind alleys. There is no time limit.

Nakagaki carried out the test

by putting sections of a slime

mould in a maze with food at

the entrance and exit. The slime

mould joined itself together,

which was predictable. What was

surprising was that it ended up in

a single path, invariably along the

shortest route between entrance

and exit. Nakagaki concluded that

the slime mould’s behaviour dem-

onstrated a “primitive intelligence”

which apparently evolved to make

foraging as efficient as possible.

Bartosz Grzbowski at

Northwestern University in Illinois

decided to take the experiment

a step further.3 Grzbowski is a

chemist, and rather than using a

living thing, his trial involved a drop

of oil. The maze was filled with

water so the oil drop could float

around freely. The exit of the maze

was made acidic, and this set up

a slight acidity gradient within the

maze. The side of the droplet clos-

ing the exit would be slightly more

acidic than the opposite side.

This affected its surface tension,

causing it to gravitate towards the

exit. While it might be tempting to

credit the slime mould with some

sort of primitive intelligence, surely

this would not apply to an inanim-

ate drop of oil?

Both the slime mould and

the oil might be described as

analogue computers, which solve

problems by using physical forces

rather than brainpower. Slide

rules, mechanical calculators

and astrolabes for predicting the

movements of the stars and plan-

ets are also analogue computers.

A mechanical calculator doesn’t

work in the same way as a human

brain, but it still gets to the same

answer (generally much more

rapidly).

The fact that you can arrive at

an ‘intelligent’ answer without

apparent intelligence led to a split

in the world of artificial intelligence

research. The aim of AI is to

recreate actual intelligence. If you

have a system that behaves in an

intelligent fashion and gives all the

right answers, then one school

– ‘Hard AI’ – says that it really is

intelligent. The other school, ‘Soft

AI’, says that unless it’s working

something like a brain it’s just a

simulation of intelligence and not

‘really’ intelligent.

This distinction holds well

enough if you take humans as your

paradigm of what it means to be

intelligent; but nature clearly has

other ideas. For example, a colony

of ants can find the optimum route

to food sources,4 changing paths

when the environment changes.

This seemingly intelligent process

is based on the ants laying scent

trails. The more efficient a route

is, the more ants will use it and

the stronger the scent becomes,

until only the best route is being

followed. It’s not our type of

intelligence, but it gets the right

answer every time. However, the

intelligence only emerges in the

interaction of the slime mould with

its environment, as both are part

of the problem-solving system. The

same might be said of humans,

whose ‘extended mind’ includes

various external items from shopp-

ing lists to computers.5

The ants’ technique for solving

problems is so efficient it is used

by robot designers. And even the

slime mould itself is now being

studied so that its methods can

be copied for network design.6 It

has genuine problem-solving ability

for real-world problems, so it can

certainly be described as intelli-

gent according to the principles of

soft AI. An aircraft doesn’t fly like

a bird, but we can accept that the

aircraft is really flying rather than

just simulating flight. Equally the

slime mould is not just simulating

intelligent behaviour.

While the scientists may be

happy with this resolution, it does

leave the rest of us in a slightly

awkward situation. If mazes are

a valid test of intelligence, and

a slime mould or an oil drop can

solve them with ease, does it

mean that they might be more

intelligent than us?

NOTES

1 http://tinyurl.com/45ysh9 (New

Scientist).

2Website on IQ tests:

http://tinyurl.com/35u2vpb

(kids-iq-tests.com).

3 http://tinyurl.com/ya7hyk6 (New

Scientist).

4 Ant Colony Optimisation, University

of Brussels: http://tinyurl.com/2vc5dyb

(iridia.ulb.ac.be)

5 “The Extended Mind” original thesis:

http://tinyurl.com/ydo78rx (consc.net).

6 “Slime mold (Physarum polycephalum):

A paradigm for self-assembly of robust

networks”: http://tinyurl.com/37ba8zz

(math.udel.edu).

OOZE AROUND THE MAZE
Philip K Dick may have written about intelligent slime moulds, but, discovers DAVID

HAMBLING, these days they’re even showing up in laboratory testing.
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strangedays

•On 4 January,more than 40,000
dead crabs – along with smaller

numbers of whelks, sponges

and anemones – were washed

up on the Kent coast around

Thanet.The velvet swimming

crabs, also called devil crabs,

were thought to have died from

hypothermia following Britain’s

coldest December for 120 years.

Elsewhere in the world, hundreds

of dead snapper –many with

their eyesmissing – washed up on

Coromandel Peninsula beaches

in New Zealand; about 150 tons

of red tilapia (fresh water fish)

were found dead inVietnam; at

least 100 tons of sardines, croaker

and catfish washed up dead along

the Brazilian coast at Paranaguá,

Antonina andGuraqueçaba

Pontal do Paraná, starting on

30 December (blamed on cold

weather or chemical leaks); and

thousands of dead fish were found

rotting and floating in Spruce

Creek, Florida.On the avian

front, around 200American coots

were found dead on a highway

bridge crossing Lake O’ the Pines

in Big Cyprus Creek,Texas (cause

of death unknown); and dozens

of grackles, sparrows and pigeons

dropped dead on two streets in

Austin,Texas.

•On 4–5 January, between 50
and 100 jackdaws were found

lying in a residential street in the

Swedish town of Falköping. Some

were said to have been hit by cars

but others had no visible injuries.

There had been no storms; one

report said that fireworks had

been set off nearby, although

this was contested. Other factors

included difficulties in finding

food and unusually cold weather.

There were no signs of infection.

•Between 1,000 and 8,000
turtledoves (account differ)

rained down on roofs and cars

in the Italian village of Faenza,

near Ravenna, between 2 and

6 January.Among the turtle-

doves was the odd dead pigeon.

Residents described the birds

falling to the ground one by one,

and then in groups of 10s and

20s like “little Christmas balls”

with strange blue stains on their

beaks. Initial tests indicated

that the blue stain was due to

poisoning or hypoxia – a lack of

oxygen that can confuse animals.

The birdsmight have been swept

up to deadly high altitudes by

freak winds.Rodolfo Ridolfi, of

the regional zoological institute,

suggested they were killed by

indigestion after gorging on sun-

flower seeds.

•On 6 January and the days foll-
owing, thousands of gizzard shad

(members of the herring family)

between 3in and 5in (8–13cm)

long,were found frozen in the ice

of Chicago harbours (including

DuSable and Diversey), or float-

ing around in open patches of

water. Canada geese andmallard

ducks were busy eating them.

Thick ice had come early to the

harbours in December and the

shad aremore sensitive to drops

in oxygen levels thanmost fish.

•On 8 January,California
Highway Patrol officers found

more than 100 dead birds –

described as small with brown

and black feathers – clustered

together just off Highway 101

near Geyserville.They were intact

and had not been shot.On the

same day,Residents of the Black

Sea port of Constanta in eastern

Romania found dozens of dead

starlings on the outskirts of the

city.They alerted authorities,

fearing the birds had avian flu;

but analysis of the birds’ gizzards

indicated they had died from

alcohol poisoning after eating

grape ‘marc’ (the leftovers from

the wine-making process).

Sources: azcentral.com, 28 Dec 2010, 7 Jan;

[AP] 2+3+4 Jan; BBC News, 3+4+5+8+12

Jan; [CNN] 3+6 Jan; wpsdlocal6.com, 3 Jan;

D.Mail, 3+4+5+6+7 Jan; nzherald.co.nz,

5 Jan; Sun, 5+8+10 Jan; Metro, 6 Jan;

D.Telegraph, D.Mirror, 8 Jan; Sunday Telegraph,

9 Jan; [AP] Chicago Sun-Times, 11 Jan 2011.
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TOP LEFT: Rescue chief Christer Olofsson holds a dead bird in Falköping, Sweden, on 5 January. TOP RIGHT: Thousands of young gizzard shad were found frozen and dead in

Chicago harbours in January. BELOW: Some 40,000 dead crabs and other sea creatures washed up on beaches in Thanet, Kent, including these at Palm Bay.

Continued from p5

Aflockalypse now! (CONT.)



TAIL END OF AMYSTERY

Patience is indeed a virtue, especially in

cryptozoological investigations. Back in 2002,

I reported [FT162:22] the presence at the

Antlers restaurant (bottom), in Michigan’s

Upper Peninsula, of a particularly unusual

taxiderm bear – for, according to correspond-

ent Larry Tribula who had lately dined there

and had observed it, this bear sported a long

bushy tail. I asked if anyone could supply

further information, but none was forthcom-

ing – until 20 November 2010, when fellow

cryptid investigator Richard Muirhead kindly

shared with me a revelatory email concerning

this enigmatic exhibit. It had been emailed

to one of his own correspondents, Andrew

Ste Marie of Manchester in Michigan, by the

restaurant’s proprietor, Chris Szabo, who

had recently investigated the bear himself.

Although on first sight it did indeed appear

to possess a long bushy tail as reported by

Tribula, when Szabo examined it close up, he

discovered that this was an optical illusion.

As can be seen in the photos above, the ‘tail’

was actually one of the bear’s hind legs, but

with its foot obscured by fur, by other taxi-

derm animals close by, and by the precise

angle of observation. So this intriguing bear’s

mystery tail is no longer a tale of mystery.

SEE-THROUGH THAI MAN-BEAST

Coincidentally, on the same day that he

informed me of Szabo’s ursine exposé,

Richard Muirhead posted online another very

notable revelation, this time concerning a

truly extraordinary entity that I’d previously

never even heard of, and which had certainly

not been brought to cryptozoological attent-

ion before. Tucked away on pp294–5 of

William SW Ruschenberger’s tome A Voyage

Round the World: Including an Embassy

to Muscat and Siam in 1835, 1836, and

1837 (1838) was the following fascinating

paragraph:

Among the strange animals belonging

to Siam, there is one described under the

name of Khon Pāā, which belongs to the

known genus of natural history. This animal

has been seen by the prince and hundreds

of others, yet we must confess, we are

inclined to doubt the accuracy of description.

The Khon Pāā resembles a man; it is five

feet [1.5m] high, walks erect, has no knee

joints, and runs faster than a horse. Should

he accidentally fall, he is forced to crawl to

a tree or something else, by which he again

raises himself on his feet. His skin is trans-

parent as a China horn lantern; his entrails

are distinctly seen through it, and his abdo-

men shines like a looking-glass – credit qui

vult, non ego. Under the superstitious notion,

that the presence of the animal in Bankok

[sic] was unlucky, his owners were bam-

booed, and all their property was confiscated

by the king for bringing him there. This treat-

ment caused so much terror, that no one has

since ventured to bring a specimen of the

beast from his native lurking places.

Assuming (and it is a big assumption) that

the above report was based upon a genuine

creature rather than a figure of folklore or a

complete invention, what can this transpar-

ent, knee-less man-beast have been? Even if

we discount its pellucid skin as an exaggerat-

ion of some rather less spectacular feature,

such as skin exhibiting a pallid sheen, it still

doesn’t match any known species. Nor can

I find any trace of it in any of the many man-

beast books and articles in my archives, and

a Google search also drew a blank. So once

again, gentle reader, if you can shed any

light upon (rather than through!) the content-

ious khon pĕĕ, I’d love to hear from you!

Richard Muirhead, http://tinyurl.com/4bnrmsd

(forteanzoology.blogspot.com), 18 Nov 2010.
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KARL SHUKER’s regular round-up from
the cryptozoological garden includes an
unlikely tale of a bear’s bushy tail and a
strangely transparent manimalALIENZOO

ABOVE LEFT: From this angle, the bear appears to have a long bushy tail. ABOVE RIGHT AND BELOW: Here the ‘tail’ is clearly seen as a paw.
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MI6 SECRET REVEALED

Using the pop mythology of today, it could

be said that there was something of a

confrontation between James Bond and

Indiana Jones in February 2010, when

armed police surrounded archæologists in

the Thames tidal silt immediately adjacent

to the MI6 building at Vauxhall. The police

were acting on reports of there being a

suspicious group of people armed with

shoulder-mounted rocket launchers. In fact

the “terrorists” were just archæologists

from the Thames Discovery programme,

whose job it is to survey the entire pre-

historic foreshore of the river. They were

taking advantage of exceptionally low tides

at that time, and it paid off, because they

uncovered something remarkable – the

A TALL IRISH TALE

Legend states that the giant Finn McCool

(Fionn mac Cumhaill) built the Giant’s

Causeway on the north-east coast of

Northern Ireland in an attempt to cross the

sea to Scotland to fight a giant there. This

is, of course, a mythical tale to explain the

spectacular array of mainly hexagonal basalt

pillars formed by ancient volcanic action,

but is the motif of giants in archaic Irish lore

similarly fanciful? Recent research led by Dr

Marta Korbonits of Barts Hospital, London,

and reported in the New England Journal of

Medicine, suggests perhaps not.

Korbonits and team examined DNA

taken from the teeth of Charles Byrne, an

18th-century Irishman suffering from gigant-

ism whose skeleton is displayed in the

Hunterian Museum, London. Byrne grew to a

height of 7ft 7in (2.3m) and was famous as

“the world’s tallest man”. The researchers

found he had a rare and mysterious genetic

mutation called AIP – only identified in 2006

– that can cause tumours in the pituitary

gland, potentially leading to gigantism.

In testing Byrne’s DNA, Korbonits admits

she was acting on a hunch after a Northern

Irish family who consulted her in 2008

presented with the mutation. She has

subsequently identified five Northern Irish

families who also possess it and who share

common ancestry with Byrne. The mutation

itself is thought to have originated some

1,500 years ago, and possibly even as far

back as 3,700 years ago. Korbonits has

reportedly commented that she was struck

by the prevalence of giants like Finn McCool

in Irish mythology. “It was folklore up to now,

but we have identified the gene that has

caused the gigantism that has been going

around Ireland for at least 1,500 years,”

she said. “There might be a grain of truth in

the folklore.” New York Times, 5 Jan; Irish

Times, 7 Jan 2011.
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Our archæological round-up is brought to you by PAUL DEVEREUX, a founding co-editor of the peer-review

Time and Mind: The Journal of Archaeology, Consciousness and Culture (www.bergpublishers.com).
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RIGHT: Ancient timber posts were found near

the MI6 headquarters by the Thames.

ABOVE LEFT: The skeleton of Irish giant Charles Byrne in London’s Hunterian Museum. ABOVE RIGHT: A contemporary drawing of Byrne with English notables.



oldest wooden structure ever found

along the Thames. MI6 was sitting

almost right on top of it. Six sub-

stantial timber posts were extracted

from the river muds (along with some

stone tools), and carbon-dating

work on them has only now been

completed.

The timbers date to almost

5,000 BC – structures as old as

this are rare anywhere in the UK. It

is thought they had been part of a

structure that had originally stood on

dry land, perhaps a riverside spur or

islet when the Thames was narrower

and deeper.

“At the moment we don’t have

enough timbers to give any kind of

alignment, they’re not in a straight

line or a circle,” commented

archæologist Gustav Milne. They

could have been part of a platform,

perhaps for a dwelling, he mused. Or

possibly for a shrine, for the location

is at the confluence of the Rivers

Effra and Thames. Near the timbers,

there was a find of later Neolithic

pottery and a Bronze Age jetty not far

away, so the whole place may have

been deemed significant over many

centuries. A major research project is

now under way at the site. Guardian,

6 Jan 2011.

CHEERS!
Picking up on our occasional theme

of the archæology of booze, some

archæologists are now contending

that beer contributed to the rise of

civilisation (as every regular pub-goer

already suspected). Brian Hayden at

Simon Fraser University in Canada

feels that the domestication of wild

cereals at the birth of farming in the

Neolithic era some 11,500 years

ago was driven as much by the urge

to brew beers as for the need for

food. “Beer is sacred stuff in most

traditional societies,” he says. The

archæologist notes that there wasn’t

a great involvement of cereals in

pre-Neolithic diets, but extraordinary

efforts to obtain cereals marked the

start of the “Neolithic revolution”

and the rise of civilisation. Various

cultures worldwide invested except-

ional time and labour in cultivating

and preparing or obtaining cereals

by trade. The brewing of alcohol

seems to have coincided with the

initial domestication of cereals in

Neolithic China and Sudan and

elsewhere. It isn’t beer drinking and

brewing by itself that helped start

cultivation, Hayden explains, but its

link with socially crucial feasts that

helped in the emergence of complex

societies. Fancy a pint? Live Science,

5 Nov 2010.

(Titular honours shared with policeman-cook

Henry Crabbe)

“Every mathematics master dreads the day

when he will have to explain the Theorem

of Pythagoras” – HF Ellis, TheWorld of A. J.

Wentworth, B.A. (Penguin, 1964), p18.

Not that the square on the hippotamus, as

we schoolboys dubbed it, plays any part here

(anyway, the Babylonians had cracked it long

before). Go to Plato’sMeno for an ancient

geometry lesson, and for a modern novel

Arturo Sangalli, Pythagoras’ Revenge: A Math-

ematical Mystery, Princeton, 2009). Pythagoras

(below), who like Socrates and Christ wrote

nothing – some late forgeries did circulate –

was the archetypal numbers rather than lett-

ers man, thinking them key to the Universe

(touch of Hitchhiker’s Guide to the Galaxy) and

everything else – good man to have beside you

when doing the lottery.

Sources for Pythagoras (sixth-century BC,

no precise dates) date long after his death,

Plato largely ignoring him and Aristotle’s

treatise on Pythagoreans being lost. Chiefly,

the biographies of Iamblichus, Porphyry, and

(most detailed) Diogenes Laertius, Lives of the

Philosophers (bk8). Best modern thumbnail

sketch is Bertrand Russell’s (History of West-

ern Philosophy, NY, 1945, p31): “He may be

described as a combination of Einstein and

Mrs Eddy. He founded a religion, of which the

main tenets were the transmigration of souls

and the sinfulness of eating beans.”

Our sage claimed several pre-existences,

including that of TrojanWar warrior Euphor-

bus. He once stopped someone beating a dog,

claiming to hear an old friend’s voice in its

yelps – a very doggy dogma. Living acquaint-

ances included his slave Zamolxis, later

equated with Saturn and worshipped by the

Getæ tribe (Herodotus – sceptically,Histories,

bk 4 ch93).

The bean-ban, one of a long list of his

sectarian taboos, coming oddly from the strict

vegetarian Pythagoras (direct link with Adolf

H here), was variously explained by their

flatulence potential or physical similarity to

testicles – a lot of balls?). It was his eventual

downfall. “The unregenerate hankered after

beans” (Russell), Crotoniates rebelled, the

fleeing Pythagoras refused to cross a bean-

field to safety, and was lynched – thus the

no-have-bean became a has-been.

Another reason for local discontent was

probably his ideological objection to fucking,

declaring it a sin, especially if indulged in

summertime – no beach-orgies on the Costa

del Pyth, then.

Admirers called him the wisest man who

ever lived. However, his near contemporary,

Heraclitus ‘TheWeeping Philosopher’,

gibed (fr40) “Much learning does not bring

intelligence, otherwise it would have taught

Pythagoras” – classic academic back-biting, a

bit rich from one who (Diogenes Laertius, bk9

ch1) thought being buried in cow-dung would

cure his dropsy – literally in the shit.

Born on Samos, Pythagoras spent time on

Lesbos and Crete, learned his lore in Egypt,

and ended up heading a pre-Platonic dictator-

ship of the philosophers at Croton in southern

Italy. For good measure, he is credited with

an educational trip to the Underworld. Samos

was then ruled by Polycrates, famous for fling-

ing a ring into the sea and having it returned

via the belly of a fish (Herodotus, bk3 ch42

– “The ring lost in a lake, and what was found

when a fish was caught…” – Fort, Books, p864).

Apart from his trip to Hades, Pythagoras

was also credited with space and time travel

and omnipresence, making him an ancient

combination of DrWho and Hermione

Granger.When terrestrially crossing the

River Nessus, bystanders swore they heard

it address him by name.Though no ordinary

author, he claimed the ability to write on the

Moon, achieving this lunography by tracing

letters in blood on a looking-glass, which he

then reflected on to its disc. He comported

a glowing bodily aura, along with a publicly

displayed golden thigh.This gained literary

gloss through his public utterances, written

down by his disciples with the pioneering tag

Autos Epha (Ipse Dixit), and circulated as his

‘Golden Sayings’.

“...Tomorrow we must have a real go at

Pythagoras…” – Ellis, p21
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strangedays

BY A TYRE THREAD

A truck driver cheated certain

death after he lost control of his

vehicle along a major road some-

where in rural China, clipped

the concrete wall of a bridge and

flipped over the edge.Thanks

to a single punctured tyre and

some torn sheet metal on the

road near the diesel tank, the

truck somehow managed to cling

to the concrete barrier, albeit

upside down, over a 200ft (60m)

gorge (above). Rescuers tentat-

ively approached the vehicle

and managed to pull the driver

to safety, despite the fact the

tyre could have given way at any

time. It is unknown if the vehicle

was recovered, or allowed to

fall into the gorge.The pictures,

which circulated over a year

ago on the Internet, have just

emerged within China, which

has strict curbs on Internet use.

D.Telegraph, D.Mail, 5 Jan 2011.

SPEEDBOAT

A girl survived a 30ft (9m) fall

through the roof of a dere-

lict building in Cinderford,

Gloucestershire – after landing

in the padded seat of a speed-

boat.TiffanyWatkins, 11, was

playing with friends when a

plastic skylight gave way. She

broke an elbow and twisted a

foot ligament. A fire service

spokesman said: “If the boat

hadn’t been there she could have

died as – apart from the concrete

floor – there were old engine

blocks lying about.”D.Mirror,

9 April 2010.

DODGUM CRASH

Thomas Magill, 22, an aspiring

actor, wrote “I hate my life” on

Facebook before throwing him-

self off the 39th floor of an apart-

ment block in NewYork’s Upper

West Side on 1 September. He

plunged more than 400ft (120m),

reaching an estimated terminal

speed of 125mph (200km/h), and

landed feet first on a red Dodge

Charger sports car parked along-

side the building. He escaped

with two broken legs and a

bruised lung. Eyewitnesses said

he was still conscious, scream-

ing “My leg! My leg!” as he lay

slumped on the back seat of

the car, having crashed through

the rear window. Construction

worker Guy McCormack, who

had parked the car, said he

thought divine intervention had

saved Magill from death. He

believed rosary beads kept in the

vehicle were behind his survival.

Telegraph.com, Sun, 1+2 Sept;

D.Mail, 3 Sept 2010.

GOOD PARKING SPOT

A 10-year-old Chinese boy sur-

vived after falling 20 floors from

an apartment window. He landed

on a parked car, shattering its

back window.A doctor at a hos-

pital in Guizou said he suffered

skull fractures and bleeding on

the brain and remained under

close observation.The fall was
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LUCKY ESCAPES
Rescued from falls by a bridge parapet, a speedboat, parked cars, a

refuse heap, cliffside undergrowth, a bus roof, and a little boy’s ears
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The myth
Ivy causes decay

in the walls of

buildings on

which it

grows.

The “truth”
Not only does ivy not generally harm buildings, according to research

commissioned by English Heritage, it may actually be good for them. It’s

long been assumed that ivy damaged masonry as its supporting roots

worked their way into the pointing, loosening the bricks. Latest findings

suggest that this belief comes from observers misunderstanding the

order of events – in other words, that the plant establishes especially

well on already unsound walls, and then gets the blame when their decay

becomes visible. A three-year study by Oxford University biogeomorpho-

logists concluded that ivy-clad buildings enjoyed significant advantages

over naked ones. The covering helped regulate the temperature of the

masonry during brick-cracking extremes of both hot and cold weather, as

well as absorbing some of the harmful pollutants in the air. The parallel

myth – that ivy is a parasite which “strangles” healthy trees – has long

been dismissed by arborists. Ivy isn’t parasitic, and its excessive presence

on a tree is almost always a symptom, rather than a cause, of decline.

Sources
Independent,17 May 2010; http://s.coop/medievalnews;

http://s.coop/sciencedaily; http://s.coop/arborecology; Garden Bird News,

Oct 2009; http://s.coop/Scotsman.

Disclaimer

The researchers pointed out that there may well be specific circum-

stances under which ivy is harmful to buildings, but that the old idea that

it’s automatically a menace doesn’t stand up. If you have

further information, please creep over to the letters page.

Update

It may not be possible to tell which way is

north by looking at moss on trees [FT259:19],

but according to Tristan Gooley, an expert on

“natural navigation” (http://s.coop/birdshit), you

can find south by searching for bird droppings.

Most of a tree’s branches will be on the south,

he says, since that’s where the light is best;

thus, the south side is where most bird perch-

ing, and therefore crapping, will take place.

assumed to have been accid-

ental.Metro Herald (Dublin),

27 Oct 2010.

PILE OF RUBBISH
A man worried about being

evicted from his ninth-floor

apartment in NewYork

jumped out of a window on

2 January – but survived

after landing on a pile of

rubbish.Vangelis Kapatos,

26, plunged 100ft (30m) from

his building onWest 45th

Street wearing pyjamas and

landed on his back. He was

taken to Bellevue Hospital,

where his condition was

said to be stable. Mounds of

rubbish more than 6ft (1.8m)

deep were choking the city’s

streets a week after a massive

winter storm blanketed the

area in nearly 2ft (60cm) of

snow. [R] D.Mail, 3 Jan 2011.

BUSHY TALE
As dusk fell on 2 December,

a 54-year-old man cheated

death when he accidentally

fell off a 600ft (180m) cliff at

Golden Gap near Lyme Regis

in Dorset – the highest sea

cliff on the south coast. He

bounced off a near-vertical

face after 120ft (36m), then

tumbled 140ft (43m) through

thick undergrowth before

landing upside down in a

large bush. He was doubly

lucky because a woman

saw his fall and alerted the

Coastguard, who abseiled

down the cliff and rescued

him.An air ambulance took

him to hospital with chest

injuries and two broken arms.

Sun, 3 Dec 2010.

BUS BOUNCE
A man in his 20s survived

a 30ft (9m) plunge from a

bridge in Southend, Essex,

after a single-decker bus

drove by at the perfect

moment and broke his fall.

Passengers heard a bang as

the man hit the roof of the

bus and then toppled off into

the road. He was taken to hos-

pital with a suspected broken

ankle. It was not known if he

was trying to take his life or

fell by accident.D.Telegraph,

10 Dec 2010.

SAVED BY HIS EARS
A boy in China was saved

from a fatal eight-storey drop

when his head got stuck in

the bars of a window as he

was falling through (below).

Ming Ming, six, was asleep

when his grandfather went

out briefly on an errand. He

woke up and went to the

window to see if he could see

his grandfather, but tumbled

out. He was prevented from

falling by the width of his

ears. Neighbours called

police after hearing the boy’s

desperate cries as he dangled

about 100ft (30m) above the

street. Rescuers forced the

bars apart and pulled him

back into his family’s flat in

Yichang, Hubei province.

Metro, MX News (Sydney),

6 May 2010.
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W
hat ought to be the passing bell

for ‘orb’ phenomena rang in the

autumn in the form of research

published by Steve Parsons of the

group Para.Science. Photographs of anomalous

luminous spheres and dots have dogged ghost-

hunting since the end of the 1990s, and most

informed opinion now considers them nothing

more than artefacts generated by modern

cameras. The reflections of tiny particles in the

air appear on pictures because the typical flash

unit of a camera in use today is much closer to

the lens than with older models. Thus, those

particles of dust you see in a beam of sunlight,

bobbing around with air currents and Brownian

motion, show up as orbs when digital cameras

are used.

In findings presented at the conference of

the Society for Psychical Research in September

2010, and published in the November 2010

edition of Anomaly, Steve Parsons reports the

results of his exhaustive experi-

ments using a Fujifilm W1 3D

digital camera, whereby matched

stereo images are taken of the

same view. A total of 1,870

stereo pairs of images were taken

at over 20 locations in the UK and

Eire, including a number of alleg-

edly haunted sites. Some 630

orb-like images were obtained. If

orbs are not reflections of part-

icles less than 2–3cm (roughly an

inch) from the lens, then the orb

should appear in both images. In

491 pairs obtained, the orb was

only present on one image, and in

139 pictures orbs were present on both images,

but not in a position that corresponded to the

individual orb being the same object. Steve Par-

sons concludes that “all 630 that we obtained

in the survey were readily explained using the

stereo photography technique. That is 0 per

cent paranormal but 100 per cent explainable.”

At the end of the article he expresses the hope

“that this extensive series of pictures will finally

remove much of the confusion and nonsense

that has surrounded the orb.” (Source: “Orbs!…

Some Definitive Evidence That They Are Not

Paranormal” by Steve Parsons in Anomaly, the

Journal of ASSAP, vol.44, Nov 2010). However,

I suspect this won’t happen just yet, given the

widespread wish to believe orbs are paranormal.

In October 2010, the Scotsman newspaper

carried a remarkable claim that “Voices of the

dead and ghostly orbs of light ‘prove airbase is

haunted’” [FT265:4]. Two Scottish-based para-

normal researchers, Cat Perks and Linda Will-

iamson, claimed to have obtained

conclusive evidence that a former

airfield near Montrose is “a major

centre of paranormal activity”

based upon orb photos and some

strange audio recordings.

“We are scientific researchers

and not ghost-hunters and we

were using a range of voice record-

ers as well as night vision cam-

corders and digital cameras” Ms

Perks told journalists. (Scotsman,

14 Oct 2010)

Similar claims were being made

a month later and hundreds of

miles away along the Suffolk

coast, at Languard Fort, Felixstowe. The fort is a

favourite site with ghost-hunting groups, and on

11 November 2010 a special “Connecting to the

orbs” fund-raising evening took place with a prize

for the best orb picture. The event was promoted

by Peggy Weber, who until recently ran an inter-

esting website arguing that orbs are spirits. This

site displayed many images of orbs, including

an emerald-coloured one that Peggy considered

held the likeness of the face of her husband. Ms

Weber previously appeared at a 2008 gathering

in Glastonbury entitled “Orbs: Interacting with

Other Realms Prophets Conference”. A similar

conference was held in Arizona, and in the same

vein, a book appeared in autumn 2010 entitled

Orbs Their Mission and Messages of Hope,

receiving widespread publicity in the United

States.Written by Klaus and Gundi Heinemann,

it argues that orbs are spiritual energy with a

special revelation for humanity. Heinemann

holds a PhD in physics and is a specialist in

electron microscopy. He states: “There is no

doubt in my mind that Orbs may well be one of

the most significant ‘outside of this reality phen-

omena’ mankind at large has ever witnessed”.

He has previously co-written The Orb Project with

Dr Miceal Ledwith, who discovered “orbs through

the teaching of Ramtha”. Heinemann warns

that some orbs have ordinary explanations, but

others are a vehicle of revelation, emanations

from non-physical entities.

Like many people, I was initially intrigued by

the appearance of the first orb photographs

during the course of investigations at haunted

sites using digital cameras. But soon it became

apparent that the alleged orbs were very

common and were turning up in mundane situat-

ions. Paranormal phenomena tend to be elusive

and unpredictable – orbs were just showing up

too often. In 2005, a short film by photographer

Philip Carr, Riddle of the Orbs, demonstrated that

anyone who wanted orb photos could obtain

them by taking pictures in a dusty environment.

Or just thump a pillow, take photographs and you

may get some orbs. It is hardly surprising orbs

appear in pictures taken in dusty old buildings

and ruins that ghost-hunters like to frequent.

A piece of negative evidence supporting the

view that orbs are artefacts caused by modern

technology is their almost total absence in

photographs taken before digital cameras.

Occasionally, you can see what might be taken
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GHOSTWATCH
ALAN MURDIE believes “orb phenomena” aren’t balls of mysterious energy, just balls…

“This will finally
remove much
of the confusion
surrounding orbs”

ABOVE: Left and right stereo images taken by Steve

Parsons to show orbs are close to the lenses.

FACING: Photo taken at an airbase near Montrose.



as an orb in an old photograph – for example

the 1973 photograph of the Rollright Stones in

Oxfordshire/Warwickshire in Anthony Hippesley-

Coxe’s Haunted Britain. But this photograph was

an attempt to catch sunrise at the stone circle,

with the ‘orbs’ produced by sunbeams hitting the

camera lens. More significantly, prior to digital

photography, no one suggested spirits of the

dead routinely took the form of luminous dots.

Before the 1990s, ghost-hunters taking photo-

graphs expected (and indeed claimed) that their

pictures would show recognisably human shapes

and features, not specks of light. But the real

difficulty with accepting orbs as a paranormal

phenomenon is that the notion is belief-driven

rather than evidence-driven.

Over the years, I have noticed that regardless

of any explanation put forward, believers in orbs

insist that their orb photograph is a genuine

one. Regrettably, the criteria for distinguishing

a natural orb from an allegedly paranormal one

is nowhere clearly defined, suggesting identifi-

cation rests purely on personal belief, not on any

independent evidence.

Such attitudes are similar to those displayed

during the 19th-century heyday of spirit photo-

graphy and which ultimately contributed to its

demise. Even some spiritualists gave up on spirit

photography. By 1875, the medium Stainton

Moses had personally examined some 600

alleged ghost photographs, showing just how

widespread such images were. But his conclus-

ions were damning: “Some people would recog-

nise anything. A broom and a sheet are quite

enough for some wild enthusiasts who go with

the figure in their eye and see what they wish to

see… I have had pictures that might be anything

in this or any other world sent to me and gravely

claimed as recognised portraits” (Human Nature,

May 1875, p202). In no more than about a

dozen of his 600 examples did Moses think

that psychic activity had been captured on film.

Despite his views, he himself was fooled by the

French spirit photographer Jean Buguet, who

confessed to faking pictures at a sensational

trial the same year. Nonetheless, despite Buguet

admitting his guilt, many of his victims pathetic-

ally continued to assert that their photo of a

deceased loved one was genuine; they were

never interested in learning more.

This lack of curiosity was in marked

contrast to efforts at investigating

other mysterious radiations detected

by physicists at the close of the 19th

century. These included Roentgen

with his detection of X-rays, Henri

Becquerel’s discovery of radioactivity

and the Curies with radium. Indeed,

a number of notable physicists of the

period were interested in psychical

research, including the Curies them-

selves, Sir JJ Thompson (discoverer of

the electron), and Sir Oliver Lodge. Yet

despite the creation of a Society for

the Study of Supernormal Photographs

in 1919, spirit photography failed to

make any advances. As the public

became more visually sophisticated,

spirit photographs were recognised as

double exposures. The arrival of infra-

red photography from 1945 also seemingly term-

inated many alleged séance room phenomena

such as ectoplasm.

These lessons should be remembered today

by proponents of orbs. Certainly, it would be

highly significant if orbs were a genuine para-

normal phenomenon capable of being recorded

on camera. It would tell us something about the

energies underlying psychic phenomena, indicat-

ing they can take the form of light radiation, or

some component of the electromagnetic spect-

rum. If these energies are capable of interacting

with digital technology, better ways of detecting

or measuring such effects might be developed,

leading to testable theories. There are many

directions in which research might go, but no one

seems intent on making any progress.

Just this reluctance beset the previous gen-

eration of believers in spirit photography, with a

few exceptions such as the 1930 investigation

by Dr Eugene Osty into the Schneider brothers,

two Austrian mediums. Another exception was

Cyril Permutt who built up a large collection of

alleged paranormal images, some of which

are being republished today (see the Ghosts

Caught On Film series 2007 and 2009 compiled

by Dr Melvyn Willin). In his own book, Beyond

the Spectrum (1983), Permutt suggested:

“The date of a supernormal photograph can

often help us determine the wavelengths of the

radiation recorded in it. When the first psychic

photographs were taken, in the days of wet plate

photography, the active ingredient in the emuls-

ions used were silver chloride, which is only

sensitive to ultra-violet and violet light, and silver

bromide, which extends the sensitivity to include

blue light, and only these shorter wavelengths

could be recorded.”

Today, advocates of orbs do not seem inter-

ested in thinking along these lines or about how

research could develop. Indeed, no one seems

to want to take on the mantle or title of ‘discov-

erer of the orbs’ (if orbs are a genuine psi effect,

surely there is a Nobel prize waiting!).

Instead, many advocates of orbs seemingly

want them to remain a mystery, content to go

on snapping them without gaining any further

insight. Instead of being used as equipment for

investigation, digital cameras are being deployed

as ritual objects to gather what believers

interpret as traces of a spirit world. Effectively,

spiritualism has moved from the séance room

to photography. Meanwhile, non-believers and

people who have no interest in the topic simply

dismiss orbs as glitches spoiling their pictures.

Why should believers want to keep orbs a

mystery? At the most basic level, orb photos add

excitement to otherwise uneventful evenings.

As at Languard Fort, participants gain a feeling

they have got something for their money. This

is illustrated in an account by journalist Tan

Parsons of a “psychic dinner” at the Down Hall

Country House Hotel, near Hatfield Heath, in

February 2007. He wrote: “Much was made of

‘orbs’ that appeared in some of the photographs

taken in the cellar – little white blobs seemingly

floating in the air. What some might call photo-

graphic abnormalities caused by dust or mote

of reflected light are actually, according to the

experts, bubbles of ‘spiritual energy’.” (“Is there

anybody out there or is it just imagination?”

Harlow Citizen, 16 Feb 2007).

Orbs can also provide an excuse for show-

manship and one-upmanship. Any ghost-hunter

or medium can expect an orb photograph and

claim it as a result, even before the investigation

takes place. For example, members of “Light

Pen Ghost Club” attended the Sandrock Pub

in Shirley, Surrey, after landlord Steve Gilmour

tired of jokes about his pub being haunted. He

had not seen any ghost and complained: “[T]he

locals are always going on about it and making

ghost noises.” Investigator Julian Dryden told

journalists: “We’re going to be focusing on the

cellar of the pub, because that’s where staff

say they are experiencing strange feelings

and seeing twinkling lights, or as we would

say, orbs.” Thus, before the investigation had

even occurred, orbs were already identified as

manifesting. (Sutton and Epsom Advertiser,

25 May 2007).

Certainly, it will be interesting to see how the

research by Steve Parsons is received by believ-

ers in orbs. Will proponents of orbs be prepared

to use stereo photography or eschew its use?

Dr Heinemann states: “But in the end, the

paradigm will have been shifted. The authentic

orbs in your and my pictures are leading the

way toward inevitable recognition and

acceptance that there is more to Life than

life. The movement in this direction is

unstoppable!”

Unfortunately, without knowing more,

such an assertion perhaps provides yet

further grounds for rejecting orbs as any

kind of revelation. Obviously, I will have to

read the Heinemanns’ book, but if this is

all that orbs mean, it is a rather disapp-

ointing notion. Why would entities create

emanations merely resembling dust and

water droplets if they are attempting to

convey an intelligible message to human-

ity? Such revelations are clearly surpassed

by the innumerable spiritual and religious

communications accumulated over

the centuries, all of which are far more

impressive, inspiring, and æsthetically

pleasing than snaps taken in dusty locat-

ions with digital cameras.L
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strangedays

WITCHES THREATEN TAXMAN

In an effort to crack down on tax evasion and

collect more revenue, the Romanian govern-

ment has imposed income tax of 16 per cent

and health and pension payments on a number

of professions not previously listed in the

labour code, and therefore until now not sub-

ject to tax.These include witches, astrologers,

fortune-tellers, embalmers, car valets, and

driving instructors.The witches, at any rate, are

not taking this lying down; they hurled poison-

ous mandrake plants into the River Danube

to bring “evil” on Romania’s president.Alisia,

one of a dozen witches at the protest, said her

income was so small that the idea of taxing it

was “foolish”. Payments to witches and astro-

logers are usually not more than 30 lei (£6) per

consultation.

Sitting cross-legged in her villa in the lake

resort of Mogosoaia, just north of Bucharest,

surrounded by potions, charms, holy water and

ceramic pots, queen witch Bratara Buzea said

she planned to cast a spell against the govern-

ment using a particularly effective concoction

of cat dung and a dead dog.“My curses always

work,” saidMs Buzea, 63,who was imprisoned

in 1977 for witchcraft under the Ceausescu

regime.“We do harm to those who harm us.

They want to take the country out of this crisis

using us?They should get us out of the crisis

because they brought us into it.”

Meanwhile, other witches gathered round

a fire on the Chitila river

in southern Romania and

threw corn into the water

to celebrate Epiphany.

They praised the new

measure: “It means that

our magic gifts are recog-

nised and I can open

my own practice,” said

MihaelaMinca,while her

sister Melissa chanted

a spell to call for a good

harvest, clutching a jar

of charmed river water, a

sprig of mistletoe and a

candle.

Superstition is wide-

spread in Romania; back

in September, legislators

rejected the plan to tax

witches because they were

scared of being cursed, according toAlin Popo-

viciu,who proposed themeasure (why they

changed their minds is not explained).Mircea

Geoana,who lost the presidential race toTraian

Basescu in 2009, performed poorly during a

key debate, and his camp blamed attacks of

negative energy by their opponent’s aides.Mr

Geoana’s aideViorel Hrebenciuc alleged there

was a “violet flame” conspiracy during the

campaign, saying that Mr Basescu and some

of his aides dressed in purple onThursdays

to increase his chances of victory. Such super-

stition has long been tolerated by the Orthodox

Church in Romania; even the tyrannical Ceaus-

escu and his wife Elena had their own personal

witch.Metro Herald (Dublin), 10 Sept 2010; BBC

News, 6 Jan; Scotsman, 7 Jan 2011.

BANDIT SENSATION

The celebrated Sicilian bandit and separatist

Salvatore Giuliano led a band of about 50

desperadoes in Sicily during and afterWorld

War II, robbing rich landowners and helping

impoverished peasants.His life formed the

basis of The Sicilian (1984), written byMario

Puzo, author of The Godfather, and Francesco

Rosi’s film Salvatore Giuliano (1962).The

official story is that he was shot dead on 5 July

1950 by Gaspare Pisciotta, his cousin and

lieutenant, who was persuaded to carry out

the killing with the promise of a reward and a

pardon for previous crimes. (Pisciotta died in
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REBELS WITH CAUSES

Witches hurled
mandrake plants
into the Danube

Black magic threatens the Romanian government, a

bandit survivor, plus a dog that annoyed Nazi authorities

LEFT: Witch Mihaela Minca

with her apprentice, daughter

Casanndra.

BELOW: Salvatore Giuliano sur-

rounded by his henchmen.

FACING: Tor Borg with Jackie.



n 2004, when conspiracy theories still seemed exciting to

the major media (or, perhaps, offered a relatively cheap

and politically safe way to produce “documentary” tele-

vision), Channel 5 put out a programme on the ‘top ten’ con-

spiracy theories. The top ten was compiled by counting Google

hits and, much to his surprise, the producer of the programme

discovered that the topic with the biggest score was… mind

control.

It had been a long time getting to the top of this particular

‘chart’. Twenty years before the programme, I received a pam-

phlet, originally written in 1981, from Martti (or Martii) Koski, a

Finn living in Canada, in which Koski claimed to be the victim of

experiments by the Royal Canadian Mounted Police – who were

engaged in “surreptitious testing of a telepathic amplifier that

works with microwaves to control people’s minds and bodies”.

Koski said he had been hearing electronic voices since 1975. 1

Shortly after becoming aware of Koski’s story I received mat-

erial from a Swede called Robert Naeslund which included

photographs apparently showing the removal of an implanted

device from his skull in 1978.2

At the time, I knew a little about the CIA experiments during

the Cold War (MK Ultra, Delta, Naomi and so on) though noth-

ing I had read spoke of implants or microwaves. When I met a

third ‘victim’, the American Harlan Girard, who

told me he had been the victim of microwave

mind control and gave me a large collect-

ion of photocopied articles and scientific

papers, I mentally filed his story in the

‘unverifiable’ category; then I read the

photocopies and concluded there was

something going on here, and very

cautiously began writing about ‘mind

control’ in the columns of Lobster in

1989. I now have a filing cabinet drawer

full of papers on this subject, most of

it either scientifically beyond my ken, or

implausible or uncheckable firsthand accounts

by ‘victims’; and there are thousands of pages

on this subject on the Internet.3 Yet more than 20 years after

Harlan Girard sat in my living room and told me his story, I’m

still where I was when I first wrote about this subject: some-

thing is going on, but I’m not sure what it is.

This may be about to change. In 2009, a San Francisco

law firm filed a lawsuit against the CIA and the Department of

Defense (and others) on behalf of a group of US military veter-

ans who were guinea pigs in military medical trials. Inter alia,

the initial claim refers to “the insertion of septal implants in the

brains of subjects”.4 As far as I can see from reading the docu-

ments filed with the court, the implant claim has been made

by only one soldier,5 and may prove to be a red herring. But the

lawyers are convinced by the X-rays/scans that the implant is

there; and if it was done, it was done in 1966!

Does this matter? Scientifically, no: contemporary medicine

now has implantable chips for a wide range of conditions. But

the incontrovertible evidence of just one brain implant would go

a long way to dragging this subject in from the farther shores of

crankery. And Robert Naeslund might just persuade someone

in the Swedish media to take seriously his claims that the

Swedish security service, SAPO, was responsible for implanting

him without his permission all those years ago.

NOTES

1 See http://tinyurl.com/3xwgnz3 (netti.fi).

2 These pictures can be seen at http://tinyurl.com/35r56hx (raven1.

net).

3 I got 164 million Google hits for ‘mind control’ in early January.

4 See the press release at http://tinyurl.com/35f7f99

(edgewoodtestvets.org – PDF).

5 http://tinyurl.com/38s7w3e (edgewoodtestvets.org – PDF). See

para 34.

prison four years later after

drinking a cup of strychnine-

laced tea.)

However, there have long

been claims that the Sicilian

Robin Hood staged his own

death, the body in the grave

being another man killed on

his orders.Having eluded

police and soldiers who had

been hunting him for years,

Giuliano, 27, supposedly fled

toTunis and later went to

the United States.Historian

Giuseppe Casarrubea,whose

father was among Giuliano’s

victims, spent a decade

researching the case and

persuaded the authorities to

exhume the body inMonte-

lepre in western Sicily. Casar-

rubea and another historian,

Mario Cereghino, claim that

photographs of the corpse bear

no likeness to the man who was nick-

named “King of Montelepre”.

The grave was duly opened on

28 October. Relatives of Giuliano

insist he was at least 5ft 9in (175cm)

tall, but the skeleton taken out of

the ground was between 5ft 2in and

5ft 5in (157–165cm) tall. It is planned

to compare DNA samples with those

of Giuliano’s living relatives.The

bandit was born on 16 November

1922 – so, if still alive, he would be 88.

D.Telegraph, 28 Oct, 3 Nov 2010.

DOG MOCKED HITLER

At the height ofWorldWar II, the

Foreign Office in Berlin commanded

its diplomats in Nazi-friendly Finland

to gather evidence on a dog trained

to imitate Hitler. Historians had not

been aware of this before some 30

files about the affair were recently

found at the political archives of

the German Foreign Office.“Just

months before the Nazis launched

their attack on the Soviet Union,

they had nothing better to do than

to obsess about this dog,” said Klaus

Hillenbrand, an expert on the Nazi

period, who described the episode as

“completely bizarre”.

The dog, Jackie, was a mutt owned

byTor Borg, a businessman from the

Finnish city ofTampere. Borg’s wife

Josefine, a German citizen known for

her anti-Nazi sentiments, dubbed the

dog ‘Hitler’ because of the strange

way it raised its paw high in the air

like Germans greeting the Führer

with a cry of “Heil Hitler!”On 29

January 1941,Willy Erkelenz, the

GermanVice Consul in Helsinki,

wrote that “a witness, who does not

want to be named, said… he saw and

heard how Borg’s dog reacted to the

command ‘Hitler’ by raising its paw.”

Borg was ordered to the German

embassy in Helsinki for questioning.

He denied ever calling the dog Hitler,

but admitted that his wife had.He

maintained the paw-raising had

only happened a few times in 1933 –

shortly after Hitler came to power.

The zealous diplomats in Helsinki

didn’t believe him.The various

ministries involved in the dog scan-

dal meticulously reported all their

findings.The EconomicMinistry

announced that the German chem-

ical conglomerate IG Farben,which

had supplied Borg’s wholesale trade

with pharmaceuticals, offered to

eliminate his company by ending

their cooperation with him,while the

Foreign Office was looking for ways

to bring Borg to trial for insulting

Hitler. In the end, however, none of

the potential witnesses was willing

to repeat the accusations in front of a

judge.On 21March 1941, the Foreign

Office asked Hitler’s Chancellory

whether to press charges against

Borg; five days later came the reply:

that “Considering that the circum-

stances could not be solved com-

pletely, it is not necessary to press

charges.”Mr Borg died in 1959 aged

60.His company eventually became

the leading pharmaceutical company

in Scandinavia. [AP] 7 Jan; Scotsman,

8 Jan 2011.
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STAN GOOCH
Stan Gooch died, in isolation and

poverty, just as some elements

of his long-held theories were

beginning to gain support from

recent discoveries. He had spent

his latter years in a dishevelled

caravan in South Wales, and died

in hospital in Swansea. He had

always afforded special signific-

ance to Monday the thirteenth

and, curiously, he died on Monday

13 September.

Gooch’s life and career constit-

ute a grim reminder of what can

befall those who venture from

academically safe topics into the

wilderness of damned data. Born in

Lewisham, south London, he went

through a number of early career

shifts until he focused on psycho-

logy, and became a well-known and

well-respected child psychologist.

And so he might have continued,

into the comfort of obscure emin-

ence; but his octopus intellect,

and an early encounter with the

paranormal, would not allow it.

He was 26, living in Coventry

and working as a schoolteacher

(his first degree was in modern

languages) when a friend invited

him to a séance. He accepted the

invitation, despite his scepticism,

and went along. As Gooch himself

described it: he was sitting facing

the medium, when his head, and

then the room, filled with

wind, then the sound of

running water; he passed

out and, when he came

to, he was told that he

had acted as a medium,

and that several ghost

entities had spoken

through him.

While he never came to

believe in ghosts per se,

Gooch was determined to

investigate the phenom-

enon that had so affected

him. He theorised that

most of the activity we

think of as coming from

the ‘otherworld’ in fact

comes from the cere-

bellum. But this was

only the beginning of his

odyssey into the odd.

He gave up his career

in psychology and became

a full-time writer. His books (initially

still focused on psychology) were

well received, but not especially

good sellers; he had stumbled

upon the unenviable trick of writing

in a manner too weird and populist

for the academics, too academic

and closely worded for the popular

audience. But he persevered, and

produced a string of original and

fascinating books, broadening his

scope all the time.

He turned his attentions to the

origins of human culture. This was

the subject that inspired (in this

writer’s opinion) his finest work.

Gooch’s theory is that human cult-

ure is much older than the current

consensus; that early culture

was dictated by women; that the

encounter between Neanderthals

and Cro-Magnons was the source

of the “great leap forward” in the

development of human conscious-

ness. He brought a dazzlingly wide

array of evidence to his argument,

producing a radical tapestry of

orthodox and damned.

Gooch wrote 11 books, and

co-authored three others. His

best and most comprehensive

exposition of his culture theories

is Cities of Dreams: When Women

Ruled the Earth (1989). If you want

to know how spiders and snakes,

red hair and left-handedness, red

ochre and bear pelts, the Moon

and the number 13, combine to

reveal an occulted seam in our

history, read it: 20 years on, it is

still a mind-expanding experience.

At one of his later séance visits,

Gooch (and, apparently, all the

other attendees) sensed the pres-

ence of a figure – a ‘caveman’ – in

the corner of the room; the cave-

man appeared to be aware of them

too, and was terrified. For Gooch,

this was a confirming vision; and

for those familiar with his theories,

it is a perfect metaphor – the tiny,

vital trace of Neanderthal in all of

us, cowering in the cerebellum

until the Moon rises. But it also

harbours an irony, or something

more mystically recursive; the

metaphor, the confirming vision,

preceded the work.

Colin Wilson has said of

Stan Gooch that “…his work

represents one of the most

impressive and exciting intellect-

ual structures of the second

half of the twentieth century”

(source: http://tinyurl.com/2adyevc

(aulis.com). In recent months,

geneticists have claimed that up

to four per cent of our genome is

Neanderthal, and palæoarchæo-

logists have over the past several

years uncovered physical evidence

of interbreeding. I hope that Stan

Gooch got to hear this in his

insubstantial hermitage, and that

hearing it gave him pleasure.

Stan Gooch, maverick psycho-

logist, born Lewisham, London,

13 June 1932; died Swansea,

Wales, 13 Sept 2010.

Noel Rooney

SVANHILD HARTVIGSEN

Better known to English-speaking

media by her maiden name Svan-

hild Hansen, Svanhild became

famous throughout Norway as “the

eagle-girl of Leka”, the only known

modern person to have been carr-

ied off, as a child, by a sea eagle

and recovered alive. She was aged

between three and four years old

at the time (one source notes that

she was four months short of her

fourth birthday).

She was born Svanhild Aminda

Hansen in a small fishing village

on one of the many small islands

in the Hortavær complex, some

12km (7.5 miles) NNW of the large

island of Leka, off the coast of

Norway’s North Trøndelag county.

In early June 1932, Svanhild’s

family came to stay at the Soeraa

farm at Kvaløy, on Leka, so that

her little brother could have a

church christening, there being no

churches on Hortavær. After the

christening on Sunday, 5 June, she

was out playing with other children

when, shortly after 3pm, the other

children moved away, leaving her

alone. At around 3:30pm, the

family noticed she was missing.

More than 200 people were

mobilised to search the environs;

she was found seven hours later,

relatively unharmed on a high shelf

on the Hagafjellet, a mountain

towards the centre of the island,

nearly 2km (1.2 miles) away from

the farm. Three men, noticing

some unusual behaviour around

an eagle eyrie there, had gone to
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We note the passing of a highly controversial author, and a woman who, as a young girl,

was carried off by an eagle to its nest yet, survived the ordeal.
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UNUSUAL WAYS OF SHUFFLING OFF THIS MORTAL COIL

investigate. Finding one of her shoes and a

handkerchief on the way, they pressed on

up the steep and sharp crags. One, Jentoft

Svendsen, stood on the others’ shoulders

to examine a ledge below a known nest,

and there she was.

While her four layers of clothing had some

tears and her hands were bloodied, Svan-

hild herself was relatively uninjured. She

was asleep from exhaustion. Interviewed in

2007, Svanhild said she remembered noth-

ing of being carried through the air. Coming

to on the ledge, she crawled under the shelf

for protection and threw stones at the eagle

whenever it tried to reach her. “It would

probably have torn me to pieces and carried

me up to the nest to feed its kids,” she

said. When they roused her, she screamed

in terror at being surprised by strangers;

then relief took over and she was carried

once more, this time to safety.

There being no witnesses to the avian

abduction, the story was, inevitably,

questioned. Experienced ornithologists,

especially, protested that years of close

study of the hunting behaviour and lifting

power of large eagles demonstrated that

the birds simply could not carry off a child of

her weight. Svanhild was said to weigh 19kg

(42lb) at that time, but it was later admitted

that the doctor who examined her could

have confused imperial with metric calibrat-

ion and misread a reading of 19lb (8.6kg).

Even so, exclaimed Alv Ottar Folkestad, pres-

ident of the Norwegian Ornithological Society

who heads their Sea Eagles Project, “This is

well above the maximum lift of 3.2kg [7lb].”

“It makes me so angry,” Svanhild said

of her doubters like Flokestad. She married

and moved to Rørvik, where she worked in

a seafood factory, retiring at the age of 75.

She said the experience left her afraid of

being out in the open, and disturbed by the

sight of eagles. In the late 1970s, she was

taken to the mountain site where she had

been found. “It’s the only time I’ve been

there since,” she said. “It was a terrible trip

and very stressful. How could a three-year-

old get up here alone?” She brought back

a huge eagle wing-feather (facing page).

“What happened will pursue me all my life,

whether I like it or not… so I thought I might

as well bring back a souvenir.”

A more detailed and illustrated account

of Svanhild and her avian abduction

can be found in Bob Rickard’s blog at:

http://blogs.forteana.org/

Svanhild Hartvigsen, avian abductee, born

Hortavær, Norway c.1929; died Rørvik, North

Trøndelag, Norway 12 Nov 2010, aged c.81.

Bob Rickard

BOBBY FARRELL WAS THE FRONT MAN OF

Boney M, the disco group that achieved wide

popularity in the 1970s, but didn’t actually

sing on the group’s hits – he mimed to the

singing of the group’s producer, Frank Farian.

‘Rasputin’, one of the Boney M hits, reached

number two in the British charts in 1978. Farr-

ell died suddenly from a heart attack in a St

Petersburg hotel on 30 December 2010,

aged 61 – on the same date and in

the same city as the “mad monk”

Grigori Rasputin, murdered in 1916.

Sun, 31 Dec 2010; D.Telegraph,

1 Jan 2011.

A 210lb (95kg) PIG IN

Kerkakutas, Hungary, bit its

owner on 11 August when

he tried to separate it from

its food for a health check in

its sty. The giant porker severed

an artery in 29-year-old

farmer Imre Kovac’s leg

and he bled to death in

less then five minutes.

Austrian Times,

12 Aug 2010.

KEVIN KIRKLAND, 44,

from Newport,

Shropshire, died on

30 December 2009 after

tying himself naked to a tree. He

was found with a rope around his penis and

wrists. An inquest in Telford was told the

computer engineer had injured his wrists in a

desperate attempt to free himself. Death was

caused by hypothermia and blood loss. Sun,

10 Aug 2010.

A RUSSIAN WOMAN HOUSE OWNER, HER SON,

a male roommate and an unnamed male relat-

ive got drunk on a litre (2.1 pints) of pure alco-

hol mixed with snow. The son then argued with

the two other men about the existence of God,

and ended up stabbing both of them to death.

We are not told whether the son believed in

God or not. MX News (Sydney), 14 Dec 2010.

RETIRED MINER ERIC OLIVER, 85, DIED IN

Rotherham District Hospital, South Yorkshire,

after junior doctor Jonathan Hurst tried to drain

fluid from the wrong lung because he had the

X-ray back to front. Mr Oliver, who had more

than 100 grandchildren and great grandchild-

ren, suffered from chronic obstructive pulmon-

ary disease. Sun, 9 Oct 2010.

MIGUEL VARGAS, 44, WAS BEHEADED WHEN

a rope around his neck was dragged into a

wood chipper. He was part of a five-man crew

trimming trees on a suburban street in Tampa,

Florida. A rope used by one of his coll-

eagues somehow slipped over his

neck while he was feeding branches

into the chipper. He desperately

fought to avoid being pulled into

the machine, but couldn’t reach

the emergency shut-off button.

The noose tightened around

his neck and pulled his head

from his body. Telegraph.co.uk,

27 Sept; Sun, 28 Sept 2010.

RUBINA MAROOF, 30, PAID A

large amount of money

to Alfusaine Jabbi, 22,

a witch doctor, who

promised to “ward

off evil spirits” by

sacrificing camels in

his native Gambia.

The magic apparently

failed to work, so she

lured Jabbi to her home in

Luton in April 2006. When he

refused a refund, he was beaten with

an industrial-sized roll of tinfoil, stabbed and

had salt rubbed in his wounds before his body

was dumped in a nearby car park. Maroof fled

to Pakistan but was arrested at Heathrow in

May 2010 and jailed for 10 years in November.

D.Telegraph, 22 Nov 2010.

ENERGY KAMURUKO, 20, WAS OUT TRACKING

with dogs in Zimbabwe on 10 October when

he noticed a rabbit dart into a tunnel near the

village of Mandipaka. He peered inside but his

head got stuck. A neighbour found his body

the following day and a post mortem confirmed

he died of asphyxiation. It was the second

hunting-related accidental death in Zimbabwe

in recent months. In August, Tamsen Lucius,

36, impaled himself on his own spear while

chasing wild boar. He had climbed a tree to

get a better spear-throwing angle, but lost his

footing and impaled himself through the chest.

Metro, 15 Oct 2010.
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activity that night. Kellett said: “The photoflash

operation was used to light up the coast so

they could see submerged craft in the sea.”

Kellett believes that three extraterrestrial craft

were driven from the sea that night and shot

down during an engagement with military craft,

live aliens being retrieved from one spacecraft.

Kellett claims to have a letter from a group of

men who were moved on by military personnel

involved in retrieving a UFO and its occup-

ants. Kellett’s story is the stuff of ufologists’

dreams, but his actual evidence for either the

two downed UFOs or live aliens is flimsy and

unsubstantiated. For his book on the Berwyn

case, UFO Down, Andy Roberts had access to

numerous eyewitnesses to the event, police

and coastguard records, newspaper archives

and original TV film footage. Many flashes of

light were reported that night, but all were

seen over the Berwyn Mountains and had their

origins in bolide meteors that were seen trav-

elling across the British Isles. Not one of these

sources reported seeing any flashes over

the North Wales coast or in the sea between

the Isle of Man and Liverpool. Flyingsaucery

thinks that what we are seeing here, as with

the latest developments in the Rendlesham

Forest case, are new and radical storylines

developing to satisfy the needs of those who

cannot accept that extraterrestrials are not

the root causes of either event. The Rendle-

sham Forest and Berwyn Mountain stories are

modern legends that cannot die but will con-

stantly mutate to suit the changing patterns

of belief and interpretation that make up the

wider UFO myth. http://tinyurl.com/27j26d6

(North Wales D.Post, 28 Dec 2010);

http://tinyurl.com/323bylm (ufocasebook.com).

at Woodbridge community centre. The after-

math of the 30th anniversary saw even some

diehard proponents willing to admit that these

new embellishments had damaged the cred-

ibility of both the original story and its narr-

ators. Who knows what wonders Penniston’s

magical notebook will produce next, or which

direction Britain’s rival to the Roswell legend

will take? http://tinyurl.com/3yyhrrj (YouTube

– History Channel); http://tinyurl.com/36n5v6l

(rendlesham-incident.co.uk – footage from the

Woodbridge event).

HILL OF DREAMS?
As we near the 37th anniversary of the alleged

Berwyn Mountain UFO crash (FT252:30–35),

yet another piece of information has surfaced,

one which may help solve – or perhaps further

confuse – the events of 23 January 1974. A

document originating with the Maritime and

Coastguard Agency (MCA) says: “During the

late afternoon and early evening of 23 Janu-

ary 1974, there was an exercise from Jerby

Range on the Isle of Man. [This] was called

‘Photoflash’ and coastguards were advised

to expect at least 10 aircraft taking part and

at least 80 flashes around the Liverpool Bay

area and the North Wales coastline.” At first

glance, there is little to connect this exercise

to the events on the Berwyn Mountains. But

ufologists can always find a way to join the

dots between unrelated events to create

a new picture, and this is exactly what has

happened with ‘Photoflash’.

Investigator Russ Kellett, who has studied

the Berwyn events and reached considerably

differing conclusions to Andy Roberts, believes

that UFOs were the focus of the military

RENDLESHAM’S THIRTIETH
The 30th anniversary of the Rendlesham

Forest UFO incident saw “Britain’s Roswell”

(see FT204:32–37 and FT262:28) reach new

levels of absurdity. In December, two of the

key witnesses visited Suffolk to “obtain just-

ice” after what they believe are three decades

of government cover-up. But the only real

development was Jim Penniston’s revelation

that he is a contactee who receives telepathic

communications from UFO occupants. The

circus that surrounded this announcement

neatly displaced Charles Halt from his role as

key media spokesman for the case. Now Penn-

iston and John Burroughs (pictured at right,

with usual suspect Nick Pope) have sidelined

Halt, they can begin to write their own script

for the Rendlesham legend that reads even

more like a science fiction movie. Before the

latest bizarre developments, sceptics had

highlighted numerous inconsistencies that

riddle the evolving narrative. And during his

visit Penniston added more to the list by iden-

tifying yet another new location for the UFO

landing site (distinct from the one famously

visited by Col Halt in 1980). He also admitted

that he had previously led TV crews to the

wrong place in the forest. Then there’s the

unresolved question of his notebook entry that

gives the wrong date for the “close encounter”

in the woods. At the public meeting held in

Woodbridge Community Hall on 28 December

2010, Penniston sidestepped this problem

by producing a new and more elaborate story.

The former airman now claims that the day

after his encounter he received a “download”

of 12 pages of binary code that he felt

compelled to write down. Somehow, though,

he overlooked mentioning this vital piece

of evidence to anyone for 30 years! If that

wasn’t hard enough to swallow, his decision

to finally speak out just happened to coincide

with the schedule of a History Channel series

on ancient astronauts. The existence of an

exclusive contract with a TV show meant the

expectant audience in Suffolk had to wait

until the programme was aired to discover

more about this tantalising new “evidence”.

But the show provided no answers and simply

added to the growing confusion and farce sur-

rounding the whole event. On the programme

we learned how an expert on binary code

revealed that one reading (or force-fitting) of

the sequence could be translated as a set of

geographical co-ordinates. This led viewers on

a wild goose chase, firstly to a mythical island

in the Atlantic and then back to the circus tent

ANDY ROBERTS & DR DAVID CLARKE PRESENT

THEIR REGULAR SURVEY OF THE LATEST FADS AND

FLAPS FROM THE WORLD OF UFOLOGYFLYINGSAUCERY
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W
hereas the Rendlesham

Forest case (see opposite)

has just been celebrat-

ing three decades of tying itself into

ever more confusing knots, we’ve

just passed the 30th anniversary of

another, lesser-known episode which

reveals some interesting aspects of

the UFO mystery.

It happened on 31 August 1980 at

Golborne, Lancashire, when a woman

who was a bit under the weather

was sleeping on the settee to avoid

disturbing her husband. She was

awoken by flames outside, and hurr-

ied to investigate. But this fire was

in the sky, and a spectacular sight

greeted her. Hovering above a nearby

reservoir was a rounded object with a

triangle of bumps in the base and a

dark band round the middle. Sparks

were emerging and the surrounding

sky was a misty pink. As she watched,

a light was slowly lowered from the

main object towards the water’s surface and

retracted upwards before the object silently

moved away. Others who lived nearby inde-

pendently reported the same thing, so the

case looked promising.

Peter Hough investigated for NARO (North-

ern Anomalies Research Organisation), and

we then assessed possible explanations. Two

options were considered. We had investigated

sightings from near Rochdale in which glowing

orange lights had been traced to youths mis-

chievously launching home-made hot-air ball-

oons using plastic bags and candles. We saw

similarities here – but many differences.

Another possibility centred on the fact that

we were getting other similar reports from this

part of south central Lancashire, often in the

early hours, about small triangular objects

and peculiar glowing lights. One of our con-

tacts was an MoD police officer who hinted

that new technology was under development

and being flown on test at night; thus, if seen,

it would be reported as a UFO and effectively

disregarded. This was a form of prototype

unmanned surveillance device. Was this what

had hovered over Golborne?

NARO had no real way to decide, of course,

as officially there was no such research

project; whereas home-made balloons were

very real.

However, the case took a mysterious turn

when the main witness told Peter that a sci-

entist with an American accent working for

Jodrell Bank science centre had called and

advised she not have anything to do with

‘cranks’ from the UFO field, but invited her to

go to Jodrell to assist in further investigation.

We were puzzled for many reasons – not

least because we worked with Jodrell and

knew their interest in UFOs was peripheral

(they were even routing sightings received at

their switchboard to me for follow-up, and still

do decades later).

Ultimately, the witness just stopped coop-

erating. She had agreed to meet us, but

appeared to flee the house when Peter and

I arrived, leaving the back door open and

food cooking on the grill. Later she told me

she was called away but now did not want

to talk further. At a dead end, we wondered

why this witness had suddenly become so

uncooperative.

I was never able to forget the Golborne

case, because the following year there

seemed to be a rerun in the Rossendale

Valley, about 30 miles (50km) north-east of

Wigan. This time there were four independent

sets of witnesses.

A Moon-like glow was first seen around

10.45pm on 15 June 1981 at Stackteads.

It was heading into the wind (with the Moon

itself also visible through breaks in the cloud).

Three miles (4.8km) west at Rawtenstall, an

orange/yellow mass was seen by a woman

through her curtains; she watched as it

hovered over an artificial ski slope, again sur-

rounded by a glowing mist, then dropped a

glowing light towards the ground. The woman

promptly called the Lancashire police, who

logged the call at 1.05pm.

Meanwhile, two other women close by

the ski slope had a much clearer view of

this behaviour. They saw the golden object

approach and described what it dropped as

unfolding like a rope ladder but

made out of seemingly solid light.

A second projectile then emerged

from the base of the oval mass and

again behaved unlike any ordinary

light beam. The oval was last seen

– by another witness – disappearing

into the distance over Helmshore.

The parallels were immedi-

ately obvious and I have since

documented a small but consistent

group of these cases that describe

what UFO researchers term “solid

light”. The beam appears sharp and

well defined like a laser, but opens

and retracts quite differently from

any mundane beam, acting like a

solid object that can be unfurled.

Witnesses have used terms such

as “rope ladder”, “snail feelers” and

“expanding telescope of light” to

describe it.

Our initial theory about home-

made hot air balloons seemed to

work. We knew that if you warm the air in a

plastic bag it causes it to rise skyward, but

the flame from the candle can then melt

the plastic, causing it to dribble away and

seem from a distance like a burning probe

or ladder being released towards the ground.

But with the emergence of further ‘solid light’

evidence over the years, we have had to

reconsider. Objects seen moving into strong

winds or hovering (as at Golborne) for up to

15 minutes negate the idea of any type of

fire balloon. Moreover, as regular reports in

FT over the past three years have shown, we

now have much evidence of how witnesses

report actual fire balloons in the form of Chin-

ese lanterns, and they behave in a markedly

different way from the ‘solid light’ reports

here.

So what was responsible for these intrigu-

ing cases? Was it really some kind of covert

research project? Or could they have been

examples of UAPs (unidentified atmospheric

phenomena)?

That possibility is enhanced by an odd

report I received recently. It occurred at St

Margaret’s Bay, Kent, in July 1966 as a man

was driving during a torrential rainstorm. The

terrible conditions caused him to stop, and

as he did so the air around him became heav-

ily charged and a hissing noise began. Then,

a swirling column of opaque light appeared in

the form of a mist. It formed a ‘beaker’ and

– incredibly – the rain that was pelting down

was hitting the sides of this glowing ‘beaker’

of mist and bending at sharp angles, as if it

the opaque light were a solid barrier.

In my latest research, I am finding suggest-

ions that this phenomenon shares attributes

with ball lightning. Perhaps these cases are

of some kind of ‘super ball lightning’ so odd

in its manifestation that it gets reported as

a UFO. Hopefully, scientists will look at this

intriguing data.

It dropped a
solid light that
unfolded like a
rope ladder

JENNY RANDLES EXAMINES REPORTS OF OBJECTS

IN THE SKY AND BEAMS BEHAVING BADLY.UFO CASEBOOK
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E
very once in a while, I

discover a seemingly

unique fortean story that

gets under my skin. One such

account is the tale of a very mys-

terious something – not quite a

UFO, not quite a ghost; in fact,

not exactly like anything else.

There is a possibility that the

report is a complete fabrication

that was written to stimulate

the imaginations of teenage

boys and leave them shivering

under the covers at night.After

all, the source is a children’s

annual – hardly the type of

thing to be considered of unim-

peachable reliability.

In any event, here is the gist

of the story, followed bymy

attempts to get to the truth of

it.According to the account, it

happened one night in 1940, at

the beginning ofWorldWar II.

The scene is set with an eerie

description:

“Bright moonlight gleamed

upon the desolate Sussex

countryside and on the top

branches of that strange wood

known as Birdless Grove, so

called because, for as long as

local man had recorded such

things, no bird had ever nested

amongst its trees.

“Rising high above Birdless

Grove, its bowl-like top giving

it the appearance of a small

volcano,wasTrundle Hill.A

man-made hill, for it was in fact

a series of earthworks built

one upon the other.They were

perhaps the oldest earthworks

in Britain, for excavations had

revealed evidence of man going

back to the very dawn of hist-

ory. Only wiry grass and a few

stunted bushes grew upon its

steep sides, which undulated

here and there to show the edge

of each successive earthwork.

“An ancient and somehow

sinister place,Trundle Hill.And

lonely, too, for the lights from

the nearest cottages could only

just be seen, small and far away

between the trees and lesser

hills.

“In the centre of

the 50ft [15m]-wide

bowl at the top

ofTrundle Hill,

theArmy had

erected a small

wooden shack,

placing this

upon a loose

layer of massive

timbers, each one

much bigger and

heavier than any rail-

way sleeper.”

In this spooky setting, four

soldiers “of a famous rifle regi-

ment” huddled around a radio

in the isolated hut.They had

been assigned to report on any

enemy aircraft that they spotted

in the area.

The night was still. Only one

man was on duty, while the

others rested in their bunks.

It seemed very unlikely that

there would be anything at all to

report that night.

“Suddenly, for no reason he

could think of, for he had heard

not a sound, the soldier by the

radio felt his hair rise and an

inexplicable shiver sweep his

body from head to toe.

“His first thought was that

the door of the hut had been

blown open to let in the high,

chill night air. But the door was

closed, fastened from the inside.

“Then he saw that he was not

alone in the eerie sensation he

had experienced.His compan-

ions were sitting bolt upright on

their beds, their eyes reflecting

the same nameless fear that he

felt. Oneman had even been

aroused, seemingly without

cause, from a deep sleep.”

They swiftly

moved to investi-

gate what had

roused them.

“Conquer-

ing his nerv-

ousness, one

soldier thrust

up the latch

and pushed.

The door would

not budge. Peer-

ing through a crack,

he gasped and whirled

around.

“‘It’s one of those flaming

great timbers! It’s jammed up

against the door!’

“‘Don’t be crazy! It’d take two

men to lift one of those things.

And we’d have heard them if

some twits were playing a daft

joke on us.’

“‘Look, I don’t get it either.

But it’s there, I tell you!’

“For a moment, there was

only the sound of laboured

breathing up there on the top of

highTrundle Hill… It took three

attempts before the enormous

slab of wood was toppled.The

door crashed open, outwards.

“For a second, as they stum-

bled out from the brightly lit

hut, they could see nothing. But

the air was icy cold; far colder

than they had ever known it

before on their earthworks

lookout.

“Then they all saw it! Lying

at the foot of the wall of the

hollow.A round ball… black and

glistening… perfectly round…

at least 3ft [1m] in diameter.

“And as they gaped, it began

to move up the slope to the top

of the hollow. For a second it

paused on the very lip of the

bowl, then disappeared over the

other side.

“The four men stood trans-

fixed, amazed… as the ball

seemed to defy the laws of

gravity!”

After exclamations of amaze-

ment at what they had just seen

(undoubtedly toned down for

publication in this children’s

book!), the men ran up the slope

of the hollow where the hut

nestled.

“Hearts pounding, they

dashed to the spot where the

ball had rolled itself over the

top of the wall. Far below, glist-

ening in the white moonlight

they saw it bouncing, bounc-

ing… until it vanished into the

lifeless gloom of Birdless Grove.

For ever!” 1

I was 22 when this British

hardcover annual came out.

Even at that age, the story

made an impression onme.

Was it true? If so, what was the

mysterious black ball? Some

sort of UFO?Then why did it

bounce instead of flying away?

It was a story quite unlike any

other I had ever read before.

ActionAnnual 1983 was, as

the title suggests, an annual

book that sprang from the

weekly British comic of the

same name.Action attracted

controversy from the start –

garnering unwelcome attention

from the likes of the Sun and

MaryWhitehouse – and in the

event ran for just under two

full years from February 1976

to November 1977. Its mainstay

was violent stories inspired by

popular films – ‘Hook Jaw’ was

aMegaladon-sized shark clearly

inspired by the massive popular-

ity of Jaws, while ‘Death Game

1999’ was an equally brazen rip-

off of Rollerball.

‘TheMystery ofTrundle Hill’,

though,was a different propos-

ition; could it have been based

on a real event?

Trundle Hill (or simply ‘the

Trundle’) is a real-life Iron

PETER HASSALL uncovers an unearthly tale from World War II, when an isolated group of soldiers stat-

ioned by an ancient hill fort had an eerie encounter with a moving black ball that could shift timber.

“Suddenly, for no reason he could

think of, for he had heard not a sound,

the soldier by the radio felt his hair rise

and an inexplicable shiver sweep his

body from head to toe...”

BLASTS FROM THE PAST
FORTEAN TIMES BRINGS YOU THE NEWS THAT TIME FORGOT
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Age fortification in the west of

the English county of Sussex.

Today,“…the north-east side

of theTrundle is also popular

as a good and relatively cheap

vantage point for racegoers

when there is horse racing at

Goodwood.There are some

excellent old photographs of the

Trundle Enclosure being abso-

lutely packed in the mid-20th

century and there must have

been a terrific atmosphere back

then. Even today, it’s a pleasant,

but slightly distant point from

which to view the races.You

can drive to the car park near

the top of theTrundle,meaning

that you can get right up to the

very top of this part of the South

Downs very easily.TheTrundle

is 206m [676ft] high.” 2

Birdless Grove also exists:

“The 3rd Duke of Richmond

inherited just 1,100 acres

[445ha] of land, including a

park around the house of 200

acres [81ha].He carried out

a huge planting programme,

adding to the plantations his

father had originated behind

the house. Like his father, he

used exotica such as tulip trees

andmagnolias, and he added

more cork oaks. From 1761, he

planted a thousand cedars of

Lebanon. Some of the evergreen

plantations over to the right

of the racecourse had grown

well by the 1830s, but the area

at the top of the hill was later

replanted with beech, becoming

known as Birdless Grove.” 3

Despite living on the other

side of the world (in New Zea-

land), I have attempted to get to

the bottom of this mystery using

the Internet and email.

RosemaryAGilmour (the

Social History curator at the

Chichester District Museum)

confirmed that: “The places

and descriptions are reasonably

correct.TheTrundle is a natural

hill north of Chichester utilised

byman in pre-Roman times; a

Neolithic causewayed camp and

IronAge hillfort. It lies adjacent

to the Goodwood Estate which

was used for troopmanœuvres.

Birdless Grove is a small wood-

land plantation nearby (SE of

Trundle) in Goodwood Park.” 4

She also suggested contacting

the CountyArchives in Chich-

ester for information onWWII

troopmovements.

Alan Readman (theAssistant

CountyArchivist,West Sussex

Record Office, County Hall,

Chichester) replied in detail:

“It is an interesting account

which I have not before heard.

I can find no reference to it in

printed or documentary sources

here, I am afraid.TheTrundle

during theWar was the site of a

ground-to-air communications

unit attached to RAFTangmere.

We have recollections of local

people who remember the

Americans – the 4th US Cav-

alry – who were based at Grove

House and in Nissen huts in the

woods at Charlton and Single-

ton. But all this was during the

build-up to D-Day, so too late for

any relevance to this incident.

As to units which were based

around Goodwood earlier in the

War,we have no specific know-

ledge, other than what might be

derived from ancillary sources

(e.g. where units are recorded

for bridegrooms in parish

registers). Official records of

the location of units inWWII,

including war diaries, are more

the province ofThe National

Archives at Kew. However, it is

likely youmay be best served by

contacting Richard Pailthorpe,

who in 2005 co-ordinated a

Lottery-funded project to

record and publish the wartime

memories of people living in the

Goodwood villages.” 5

Unfortunately, despite

attempts to contact him, I

never received a reply fromMr

Pailthorpe.As the author of

several books about the history

of Chichester and the surround-

ing area, he would be the most

likely person to have heard

the story if locals remembered

the event. I also contacted the

NationalArchives and was told

that: “SecondWorldWar service

records for all armed services

are still with theMinistry of

Defence.” 6 I tried theVeterans

AdviceTeam,who pointed

me towards the documents

department of the ImperialWar

Museum in London,who in turn

directedme back to theWest

Sussex County Council Record

Office at Chichester.My investi-

gation was going in circles.

Other avenues of research

turned up nothing new.The

Chichester Observer ran a small

feature detailing the story and

my investigation, but nobody

came forward with further

information.

I contactedMartin Barker,

author of the book Action: The

Story of aViolent Comic (1990,

Titan Books), but his research

did not extend past the initial

run of the comic. I also con-

tacted a couple of enthusiasts

who had created web sites about

Action, but they too were only

interested in the original run

of the weekly comic.Various

writers and editors worked on

Action: Pat Mills, John Sanders,

SteveMacManus and others

worked on the title, but it is

unclear if they were involved

with the later annuals or not. I

have been unable to find con-

tact details for any of them.

So there the matter lies.

Perhaps FT readers can help

discover if this intriguing story

ever really happened or is

simply total fiction.

NOTES

1 Anon: “Tales Of Terror: The Mys-

tery Of Trundle Hill”, Action Annual

1983, IPC Magazines Ltd, 1983,

pp102–103.

2 http://tinyurl.com/39fvfca

(westsussex.info).

3 http://tinyurl.com/2vpdhdq

(goodwood.co.uk).

4 Personal email, 30 May 2007.

5 Personal email, 2 June 2007.

6 Personal email, 2 June 2007.

“Lying at the foot of the hollow. A

round ball… black and glistening… per-

fectly round… at least 3ft in diameter.
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O
n the last day of June 2009, a

23-year-old USArmy private,

Bowe Bergdahl, carrying only

a compass and a bottle of

water, disappeared from his

unit’s forward operating base in eastern

Afghanistan.

Why and how he had done this wasn’t

clear. But the risk that he would fall into

the hands of theTaliban was obvious.As

soon as his absence was discovered, senior

USmilitary officials at Bagram

Airbase in Kabul sprang into

action.They scoured the air-

waves and the nearby terrain

with the latest surveillance

technology, sent out patrols to

try to find Bergdahl, and even

distributed leaflets toAfghans

in the area, warning them to

inform the army if they saw

him.

And eventually, they called

JohnAlexander.

Alexander was a retired

army colonel, living in Las

Vegas. In the 1980s, as a staff

officer at theArmy’s Intelli-

gence and Security Command

(INSCOM), he had been one of

the insiders in the Pentagon’s

remote viewing programme

(see FT186:34–44; 263:42–44).

The programme had been

shut down in the mid 1990s –

largely for political reasons,

some said – and its trained

psychics had gone on to conventional

assignments or into retirement. Now the

military, out of other options, wanted to see

if remote viewers could help.

It was not an official project, just an

informal request. “They were saying,

we’ve tried everything else, why not this?”

recalledAlexander.

He agreed to do what he could.And,with

some difficulty, he did arrange, via a third

party, for several trained remote viewers

to target the missing soldier. In accordance

with the usual procedure, each viewer

was told merely that there was a target of

interest, and that he or she should provide

whatever impressions came to mind.

The result?

“Most of the input that came back was

pure garbage,” saidAlexander. “They gave

location information that could have been

anywhere within hundreds of miles.And

they had an impression of somebody stand-

ing on a balcony. It was so non-specific;

what could you do with it?”

In the end,Alexander decided not even

to forward the remote viewing data to

Bagram.

Private Bergdahl was captured by the

Taliban, and is apparently still being held

by them.

ELUSIVE SUCCESS
In 2007, Paul Smith, a former Pentagon

remote viewer with his own remote viewing

company inAustin,Texas, organised a simi-

lar search – in this case for KeithMaupin,

a USArmy private who had been captured

by Iraqi insurgents three years earlier.

“We were approached by some folks,”

Smith told me.“And I thought the project

was fairly successful.”

The remote viewing data produced by

Smith’s teamwas detailed

enough to indicate that Maupin

was probably dead. Smith’s

analysis of the data was that

Maupin’s “remains are located

near a cluster of structures

somewhat isolated from others

in a mostly desert-like setting,

with one particular structure of

interest that features curved or

arched openings nearby – per-

haps an abandoned or disused

mosque.”

Unfortunately, as in the

Bergdahl case, the information

did not strongly suggest a

particular location, and wasn’t

used.“The task force whose job

it was to look for Maupin knew

the source of the data, and

apparently were dubious of it,”

Smith said.

As these cases illustrate,

remote viewers clearly have

continued to do work for the

government in the years since

the official programmewas killed.“Espec-

ially after 9/11, a lot of the individual

remote viewers [from the programme] were

re-contacted by various federal authorities

and asked for help,” said Hal Puthoff, who

ran the scientific side of the programme at

SRI International (previously the Stanford

Research Institute) in the 1970s and early

1980s.

There have been commercial and law-

enforcement projects too. But, at least for

those projects discussed publicly, success

seems to have beenmostly elusive.The

results of a recent corporate espionage

project, Smith told me,“at least according

PSYCHIC SPIES
The Remote Viewing programme was once a cherished project of the US military and

intelligence communities, a psi technique that appeared actually to work – so why was it

terminated? Where did its star performers go? And what has happened to psychic spying

in the post-9/11 landscape? JIM SCHNABEL provides the answers.
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“We’ve tried
everythingelse,
why not remote
viewing?”

ABOVE: Private Bowe Bergdahl in the hands of his Taliban captors. Remote

viewers were used in an attempt to locate him; the results were “garbage”.





to the client, were kind of disappointing.”

Lyn Buchanan, another former military

remote viewer, set up a project in the late

1990s – theAssignedWitness Program – in

which a team of remote viewers would solve

crimes, but apparently has since abandoned

it. Other remote viewers have aimed their

techniques at esoteric targets such as UFOs,

or have used them tomake dramatic pre-

dictions about world events. Ed Dames, a

former member of the military remote view-

ing unit who is now a fixture on late-night

paranormal-oriented talk radio, claimed

recently, on the basis of his remote viewing

data, that President Obama was born in

Kenya, not Hawaii; that theAntichrist – a

male politician – is alive today; and that

Israel will attack Iran by…October 2009.

WAS IT THE SCEPTICS’ FAULT?
Thirty years ago, one might have thought

that remote viewing was on its way to

becoming the ultimate intelligence-gath-

ering technology.The RV programme had

offices in the huge Department of Defense

complex at Fort Meade inMaryland,with

dedicated staff that included analysts as

well as the remote viewers themselves.

There were standard lines of assigning tasks

and distribution, as well as a substantial

research arm, run by one ofAmerica’s most

respected defence and intelligence think-

tanks.Thus institutionalised, remote view-

ing was an ongoing source of information

to agencies throughout the US intelligence

community.

The programme had supporters at virtu-

ally all levels, from junior intelligence

analysts and operations officers up to senior

agency officials and even key senators

and their staff. “If you didn’t believe that

remote viewing was real, you hadn’t done

your homework,” a retired major general,

EdmundThompson, once told me.Thomp-

son, as theArmy’s assistant chief of staff for

intelligence, had directed the establishment

of the Fort Meade unit in the late 1970s,

based in part on the results of an earlier

CIA project.

Thompson and other champions of the

programme believed it made sense for

two clear reasons: first, there was ample

evidence that the Russians and the Chinese,

among other potential adversaries, had

been trying to make use of ESP and other

psi phenomena for espionage purposes;

second, there was evidence that ESP could

be of real use.

Some of the targets said to have been

“remote viewed”with sensational accuracy

in those early days included a secret US

government communications-monitoring

facility in theAppalachianmountains; a

suspected low-yield nuclear test facility in

Soviet Kazakhstan,with features confirmed

only later by a spy satellite; the location of

a Soviet bomber that had crashed in the

jungles of Zaire; the construction of a new

kind of Soviet ballistic missile submarine;

the activities of a Soviet intelligence officer

inWashington, DC; and the code room of

a foreign embassy. Puthoff memorably

told me that at times senior military and

intelligence officials “wanted to push butt-

ons and drop bombs on the basis of our

information”.

Yet for all its promise, the remote viewing

programme eventually lost support, and was

terminated. Later, it was almost entirely

declassified – as if to emphasise that US

intelligence agencies would never venture

into the parapsychological realm again.

To understand what has happened to

remote viewing since the death of the

programme, it helps to understand why the

programmewas killed.

One set of reasons, obviously, had to

do with embarrassment and entrenched

scepticism. Scientists and engineers in

the intelligence community tend to reflect

the wider culture of science and engineer-

ing, which long ago effectively rejected

parapsychological phenomena as spurious

and “pseudoscientific”. Supporters of RV

were constantly running into this attitude.

In the 1970s, for example, the one agency

where the programme really seems to have

belonged – the DefenseAdvanced Research

ProjectsAgency (DARPA) – threw up a wall

of scepticism and refused to get involved,

despite pleas from CIA officials and a pile

of classified evidence that remote viewing

worked.

The CIA itself terminated its direct

involvement with remote viewing research

in 1975, not because it hadn’t enjoyed

success with RV but, rather, in spite of

its success.TheAgency itself was coming

under scrutiny from Congress for some of its

questionable activities in the 1950s and 60s,

and wanted to distance itself from anything

else that might cause embarrassment.The

CIA would continue to have access to the

programme but, like many other agencies, it

didn’t want to take responsibility for it.

That fear of embarrassment (the “giggle

factor”, some called it) would follow the

remote viewing programmewherever it

went, and despite periods of relative stab-

ility, it was always a bureaucratic hot potato.

Initially tossed from the CIA to theAir

Force, it thereafter went from theAir Force

to theArmy, from theArmy to the Defense
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LEFT: One of the buildings at Fort Meade,

Maryland, where the remote viewing unit worked.

ABOVE: A trio of military personnel who participated in the US remote viewing programme: (l–r) Paul Smith, John Alexander and Lynn Buchanan.



IntelligenceAgency (DIA), and then from

the DIA back to the CIA,which finally

declined to catch it. Robert Gates, the CIA

director (now Secretary of Defense) who

effectively killed the programme in 1995,

had long been sceptical about its potential.

The demise of the programme didn’t

prevent people from continuing to practise

remote viewing.The technique required

little in the way of equipment and expense.

But the loss of organisational support meant

that remote viewing projects effectively

had to be ad hoc, arm’s-length ventures.

And few could afford to do it full-time.

“Finding people who’ve consistently kept

up with their remote viewing practice is a

challenge,” Smith told me.“And even when

you find someone who has been practising,

it can be hard to arrange anything at short

notice.They’re like, ‘sorry, I gotta take the

dog to the vet, I can’t get the session done

today.’”

Possibly an evenmore important reason

why remote viewing undershoots expect-

ations today is that those expectations are

too high.The programme, over its 23-year

existence, generated some spectacular succ-

esses, but on a day-to-day basis, RV seems

to have been less than robustly useful.

Somewhat like cold fusion, it was fluky,

and tended to depend on the participation

of certain individuals. Even the best of

those, such as Ingo Swann and Pat Price at

SRI, and JoeMcMoneagle at Fort Meade,

were inaccurate much of the time – and

even within their more successful remote

viewing sessions. For the suspected nuclear

facility in Kazakhstan, for example, a CIA

official would later write that: “[M]ost of

Price’s data were wrong or could not be

evaluated.”

Even Hal Puthoff, who has no doubt that

remote viewing is a real phenomenon, told

me: “I agree that it’s not ready to be amajor

intelligence source.”

IT’S NOT MENTAL RADIO
In the beginning, the SRI remote viewing

programme, like most parapsychological

research programmes, used subjects who

seemed to have unusually strong psychic

abilities, and had manifested them spon-

taneously from an early age.Among these

subjects were Swann, Price,McMoneagle,

and even Uri Geller (whom SRI briefly

studied in the early 1970s, at the CIA’s

informal request).These “naturals” seemed

able to relocate themselves to a target, in

some sense, and report consciously what

they perceived, often in considerable

detail. (Price, to the amusement of his CIA

handlers, claimed to psychically “see”

better when wearing his glasses.)

Price seemed so talented that the CIA

pulled him out of SRI and worked with him

directly on operational missions, until he

died suddenly in 1975 (see panel).McMon-

eagle and others continued to be given

tasks by multiple agencies over the years.

But from an early stage, the researchers at

SRI and their funders in the intelligence

community wanted to move beyond the

traditional reliance on gifted individuals.

They wanted to systematise remote view-

ing, ideally so that almost any trained

person could do it.

There already was evidence that many

people could do it well, perhaps in the same

way that many people had innate musical

ability. One example was Gary Langford,

a young SRI physicist who showed some

remote viewing ability after impromptu

testing in the mid 1970s; he later per-

formed the Zaire bomber viewing, which

reportedly enabled the US government

to recover the aircraft before the Soviets

could get to it.

In any case, systematising remote view-

ing meant discovering the factors that

made it more – or less – accurate. In engin-

eering terms, the researchers wanted to

“characterise the information channel”.

To some people, relocating psychically to

a target and reporting back seemed almost

effortless. For the less gifted, considerable

effort was required. Particularly for the

latter, the perception seemed largely of the

subliminal kind, as if the remote viewer’s

sensory exposure to the target were too

fleeting to be directly accessible to con-

scious awareness.
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TOP: The target in this RV exercise was the

nuclear warheads in a missile.

LEFT, ABOVE, RIGHT: Declassified sketches by Fort

Meade remote viewers in the 1980s demonstrate

what appears to be a remarkable similarity to the

target.

“Most of Price’s

data were wrong

or could not be

evaluated”



Even if it doesn’t enter consciousness,

this kind of perception can influence one’s

actions in various ways. Dowsing and auto-

matic writing represent attempts to harness

this influence; and marketeers once tried to

use “subliminal seduction” techniques to

get people to desire products without know-

ing why. Conceivably, the remote viewing

faculty evolved to work this way – that is,

through relatively primitive, pre-conscious,

action-oriented brain circuitry, as a subtle,

survival-related influence on decision-

making. But could such a primitive, low-

bandwidth information channel be usefully

tapped to obtain detailed verbal and visual

information about espionage targets?

At SRI, researchers found that when a

remote viewer strained to bring target-

related information into awareness, he was

liable to get only the simpler features of

the target, such as basic shapes and colours

and emotional associations.As his brain

automatically tried to fit these features

into a recognisable pattern, it was likely to

generate errors. If the target were a silvery,

domed stadium, for example, the remote

viewer might get the basic shape and colour

right, but might mistakenly sense that

he was perceiving a flying saucer.And of

course that “recognition”would trigger a

host of further mental associations, so that

the remote viewer might now perceive alien

occupants – and would be off on a merry

chase from one set of imagined percepts to

another.

Ingo Swann, who as both subject and

researcher took the lead in systematising

remote viewing at SRI, called such pattern-

recognition errors “analytical overlay”.

Remarkably, this same type of error showed

up in the more detailed reveries of natural

psychics, as if much of their talent lay in

the ability to generate internal imagery –

imagery that wouldn’t necessarily reflect

a stronger psi-mediated access to the target.

Swann developed a structured remote

viewing technique that was meant to enable

the remote viewer to recognise and label,

and thus separate out “analytical overlay”

information. In this way, he hoped, analysts

would have some idea of the reliability of a

given set of remote viewing data, and would

feel more comfortable using it to guide

other intelligence-gathering assets such as

satellites or human spies.

But in the end, it appeared that Swann

succeeded only partially.Whether struct-

ured and trained or performed willy-nilly

by apparent natural psychics, RV was

still highly prone to errors. Puthoff and

his SRI colleagues eventually conducted

electroencephalograph and even magneto-

encephalograph studies of remote viewers,

to see if there was some deep, brain-activity

signature indicating when they were

on-target. But Puthoff told me he never

found one: “It just reached a certain level of

quality and didn’t get much better, and we

never got correlates that allowed us to sift

signal from noise.”

In fact the “noise” that obscured the

RV signal was multifarious and mental,

and bore little resemblance to the mostly

random electronic noise with which

engineers and physicists were familiar.

Sometimes, RV noise seemed to be “ana-

lytical overlay” because it reflected a basic

feature of the target. But at other times it

seemed that the remote viewer’s attention

had simply wandered off-target, like a dog

finding a new and more interesting scent.

On the occasion at SRI when Price and

Swann described the secret government

facility in the mountains, the real target

had been a CIA officer’s vacation cabin in

the woods several miles away. Some of the

anecdotes from the programme suggested

that a remote viewer’s attention also could

inadvertently wander in time.

To top things off, remote viewers came

to believe that they sometimes inadvert-

ently cribbed from each other’s sessions;

they called this “telepathic overlay”, and

in principle it hopelessly complicated any

attempt to boost the signal-to-noise-ratio by

combining remote viewers’ data.

A large and systematic research pro-

grammemight have enabled scientists and

engineers to understand and control all

these sources of error, to the degree needed

to make remote viewing routinely useful in

intelligence-gathering – or anyway to delin-

eate its limitations. But the programme

that did exist wasn’t very large, and

couldn’t possibly have done all the required

research. Some in the intelligence commun-

ity found RV useful anyway. But clearly, it

wasn’t useful enough to persuade the top

brass and the espiocrats that they couldn’t

live without it.

“I have a problem with people who say

that their remote viewing is nearly 100

per cent accurate,”Alexander told me. “It

works sometimes.”

WHERE THE MONEY IS
After the programme was cancelled, some

of those who had served in the Fort Meade

unit, including Smith, Buchanan, and

Dames, set up their own remote viewing

training companies. Within a few years,

some of their trainees set up their own com-

panies, and some of their trainees did the

same, and enthusiasm for the phenomenon

spread, particularly in the US but also in

the UK and Europe.

Although there is an International

RemoteViewingAssociation (IRVA), which

publishes a monthly newsletter and holds

annual conferences, RV enthusiasts’ alleg-

iances these days have become somewhat

tribal.Alexander told me the situation
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LEFT: Remote viewing has moved out of the

military and into the wider world. Ingo Swann and

John Alexander share a sofa with practitioner of

‘psychic archæology’ Stephan A Schwartz.

BELOW: Hal Puthoff stll believes RV works.

“It reached a
certain level
and didn’t get
much better”



H
e believed that he could evaporate

clouds and make red stoplights

turn green. At night in bed, he

said, he could close his eyes

and drift above the oceans of the world,

spotting the dark shapes of submarines

beneath the waves. Sometimes he spotted

UFOs; he was convinced that their secret

bases riddled the globe. He had been a

gold-panner in Alaska, a Christmas tree

salesman, a building contractor, and

somehow a town councilman in Burbank,

California.

His name was Pat Price, and starting in

the summer of 1973, he got the US gov-

ernment’s attention. Hal Puthoff, who knew

him slightly, asked him to check out a set

of geographic coordinates in West Virginia.

The target was informal and unclassified –

a CIA employee’s vacation cabin. But Price

came back with a lengthy description of

something else entirely: “…large under-

ground storage areas… Looks like former

missile site… Personnel, Army Signal

Corps… Folders inside cabinet labelled:

Cueball, 14 Ball, 8 Ball, Rackup…”

What Price had described was a secret

National Security Agency communications-

intercept facility, tucked into the hills a few

miles away from the vacation cabin. Ken

Kress, a young CIA officer helping to moni-

tor the work at SRI, would later write in an

official memorandum that “Price, who had

no military or intelligence background, pro-

vided a list of project titles associated with

current and past activities including one of

extreme sensitivity. Also, the codename of

the site was provided. Other information

concerning the physical layout of the site

was accurate.”

Price began to work in the SRI research

program, but for operational remote view-

ing, he soon began dealing directly with the

CIA. One of the Agency officers who worked

with him coined the phrase “an eight-mart-

ini evening” to describe how shaken up

he was after one of Price’s performances.

Another, years later, would tell him simply

that Price “was extraordinarily accurate,

unbelievably accurate”.

In July 1975, in the midst of a lengthy

CIA RV project relating to a suspected

Libyan terrorism facility, Price died of an

apparent heart attack while visiting Las

Vegas. His death served as a convenient

excuse to terminate the Agency’s official

connection with remote viewing. Two years

later, when CIA Director Stansfield Turner

was asked about stories of the Agency’s

dabbling in parapsychology, he dismissed

the subject by saying that the CIA had once

briefly worked with a man who appeared

to have some rudimentary psychic ability,

“but he died and we haven’t heard from

him since”.

In a sense, though, Price has refused to

lie quietly in his grave. To begin with, there

were the strange circumstances surround-

ing his death. A so-far-unidentified individ-

ual appeared at the hospital in Las Vegas

where paramedics took Price, produced his

medical records, and somehow persuaded

the hospital to waive an autopsy. Although

Price did have a history of heart disease

and unhealthy living – “he smoked, and his

breakfasts were Pop Tarts and Coca Cola,”

Puthoff told me – many suspected that he

had been poisoned by a Soviet assassin.

A few years later, the Price story became

even more complicated, after the FBI raided

the Los Angeles office of the Church of

Scientology. Among the documents they

found were records of briefings that Price,

a Church member, had routinely given to

a senior Scientology official about his SRI

and CIA activities. These included descript-

ions of highly classified operations and

the names of covert Agency personnel

that Price had agreed, in his CIA and SRI

contracts, to keep secret. 1 (Puthoff, who

was informed of all this by government

officials in the late 1970s, described it to

me as “the biggest betrayal I have ever

experienced”.)

The FBI’s raid on the Scientology offices

had been part of a lengthy investigation

– eventually resulting in plea deals and

jail terms – that concerned the Church’s

alleged infiltration of US govern-

ment offices and theft of docu-

ments. This naturally raised the

question: had Price’s sensational

“remote viewing” data – some of

which he claimed to have gener-

ated at home, in private – been

fed to him by a Scientology spy

network within the US intelli-

gence community?

Puthoff and others have dis-

missed the idea, since many of

Price’s remote viewing sessions

were done with CIA or SRI officials present.

But Kress did wonder, years later in a brief

essay, whether Price’s initial remote viewing

of the NSA site in 1973 had been merely

“a dangle, that is, real information supplied

by others so that a psychic double agent

ingratiates themselves and achieves a pen-

etration which eventually returns even more

important information to his handlers?”

Kress also suspected that Price had elic-

ited some target-related information directly

from CIA officers: for example, in the midst

of a foreign embassy-related project by

“Frank”, a CIA man, “Pat would say he liked

the subdued red and green decor surround-

ing the stairs and Frank would respond that

he also was impressed with the lavish use

of Italian marble.”

At one time, Kress had been criticised

within the CIA for his enthusiasm about

Price and the SRI effort. By the time of his

essay, published in 1999, he had become

a “skeptical agnostic”, and had concluded

that the most real and remarkable talent of

psychics such as Price was their ability “to

instil the belief in unexplained capabilities”

in the unwary.

NOTES

1 K Kress: “Parapsychology in Intelligence: A

Personal Review and Conclusions”, Journal of

Scientific Exploration 13: 1, pp69–85 (1999).
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PAT PRICE: DOUBLE AGENT

ABOVE: An RV target (a crane in a top

secret facility) and Pat’s sketch.

LEFT: Pat Price (left) with Hal Puthoff.



reminds him of what goes on in the mart-
ial arts training world: “There’s a lot of
‘who’s your teacher, and what’s your pedi-
gree?’ And ‘my instructor can whip your
instructor’ and that sort of thing.”
It’s tempting to conclude that all this

emphasis on training reflects remote view-
ers’ failure to earn a living frommore direct
uses of their talents.As
the saying goes, “Those
who can, do; those who
can’t, teach.”
But this may not be a

fair assessment. From
browsing RV-related
websites and speaking
to people who are still
connected to that world,
I get the impression that
money-oriented remote
viewing – in trading and
betting contexts – is an
activity on the increase.
The basic protocol for

this sort of thing, “assoc-
iative remote viewing”,
or ARV,was developed
at SRI in the 1970s. It is
supposed to be precogni-
tive: the remote viewer’s
assistant secretly associates the
possible outcomes of interest (say,
stock-price-up and stock-price-down)
with images or other targets (say, an
apple and a banana).TheARVer then
attempts to describe the target the
assistant will show him when the outcome
occurs – in other words, tries to remote-view
his own future feedback, and in this way
learn the outcome in advance.
This might seem absurd. However, experi-

ments at SRI in the 1970s and 80s sugg-
ested that remote viewing forward in time
– perhaps for outcomes that were in some
way already determined – could be just as
easy as remote viewing in the present.The
simplicity of theARV protocol also seems
better matched to remote viewing’s “low
bandwidth” than detailed intelligence

gathering ever was.
Most importantly, Puthoff told me,ARV

works.
For a busy month and a half in 1984,

he used the technique to play the silver
futures market, the goal being to raise
$25,000 to save the finances of a start-up
private school that his wife had founded.
“We did this for 30 market days, and corr-

ectly predicted the market’s
movement on 21 of those
days,” he said. But the $26,000
he netted represented only
10 per cent of the trading
profits.The other 90 per cent
went to the local investor who
had put up the capital. “He
made nearly a quarter of a
million dollars,” said Puthoff.
“And he was enraged that we
stopped.”
Who were the seven expert

remote viewers Puthoff used
for this successful venture?

Members of the
school’s board,
for whom Puthoff
gave a one-evening
training course.
Unsurprisingly,

Puthoff’s project
was followed by
others, and today
ARV seems far

and away the most popular
practical use of remote viewing. “I think
some people are making somemoney with
it but are not advertising it,” said Puthoff.
Paul Smith told me that his ownARV

team, drawn from his training-course stud-
ents, has used the technique to predict
the outcome of sports betting contests,
stock index futures, and even theTexas
state lottery (which awards small amounts
for partially correct number-guessing).
Their track record has never been perfect,
but Smith has claimed that they perform
consistently better than chance. He also
said that his son recently did anARV sports

betting project with fellow students at
his university: “Of 13 students in the
group, 11 predicted the correct outcome
of the game,” he told me.That quickly
led to a larger project, in which a teach-
ing assistant kicked in some capital
and, in seven trades of a stock index-
tracking security, he said, “They earned
$18,000.”
Similar feats have been described

by others in the remote viewing world.
There are rumours of ARV teams that
ply unsuspecting casinos, and even of
hedge funds given over toARV-guided
trading.
Some of these tales can be hard

to believe. It’s also a safe bet that money-
losingARV projects get little mention. But
perhaps the most sobering observation one
could make here is that remote viewing in
gambling and trading, as in spying, doesn’t
seem to offer a decisive edge over the con-
ventional techniques of modern profession-
als. Consider what Bloomberg News, among
others, reported earlier this year:
Goldman Sachs Group Inc.’s traders made

money every single day of the first quarter, a
feat the firm has never accomplished before.
Daily trading net revenue was $25 million

or higher in all of the first quarter’s 63 trad-
ing days, NewYork-based Goldman Sachs
reported in a filing with the US Securities and
Exchange Commission today.The firm reaped
more than $100 million on 35 of the days, or
more than half the time…
The lack of trading losses could add to

the perception that Goldman Sachs has an
unfair advantage in the markets, said one
shareholder.
So are psi faculties headed for evolution’s

dustbin? Not necessarily, according to
Puthoff, who suggested to me that the tech-
niques used by successful traders and other
businesspeople may not be as conventional
as they seem: “People who make it to the
top of the [economic] food chain are prob-
ably using intuitive abilities in making
decisions without even realising it.”
Which, even if true, leaves remote view-

ing pretty much where it ended in the mid-
1990s; that is, still in need of a comprehens-
ive and conclusive research programme
to find out whether it can be useful in the
modern world and to understand its implic-
ations for the nature of reality.
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of Remote Viewers: The Secret
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Aliens, Abductions and the UFO
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books on paranormal subjects.

LEFT: According to this declassified memo, RV

was being used to intercept drug trafficking.

BELOW: These days, it’s also being promoted

by ex-RVers like Ed Dames and Paul Smith as

a way of playing the markets or winning sports

bets.
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M
y friend Stan Gooch

(below) spent his last

years living on an old age

pension on a caravan site

inWales. For a long time, his letters to

me had revealed increasing cynicism

andweariness, and friends who went

to visit him – deeply impressed by the

visionary scope of his books – were

shocked to find him in an obvious

state of indifference and discourage-

ment.When tired of exchanging

letters by ‘snail mail’, I offered to

provide himwith a computer; his

reply was that he would never use it.

It seems astonishing that this brilliant

writer, author of more than a dozen

books (some of them, like The Para-

normal, classics in their field), should

have been allowed to sink into the

condition that the saints used to call

accidia, but I suppose it has been the

fate of manymen of genius.

Now he has gone (see p24 for a

full obituary), perhaps Stan’s highly

original work will one day be given

the credit it deserves. Certainly, it

seems that the safe, academic world

he turned his back on is catching up

with him, as recent findings appear to

confirm some of his long-held theories

about the sophistication of Neander-

thal man (see pp41–42).

Cities ofDreams
In 1999, I was engaged in pursuing

an intriguing little problem.Charles

Hapgood, best known as the author

ofMaps of the Ancient Sea Kings, had

died as the result of a car accident

that happened in December 1982.

Twomonths earlier, he had written

to a librarian namedRand Flem-Ath

telling him that he hadmade“recent

exciting discoveries” that had con-

vinced him that there had once been

a 100,000-year-old civilisation with

“advanced levels of science”.And

since I had agreed to collaborate with

Flem-Ath on a book aboutAtlantis, I

set out to pursue Hapgood’s contacts

to see if I could find out

what hemeant.

Finally, through a

tip-off from one of Hap-

good’s acquaintances,

I foundmyself in touch

with an archæologist

and science writer from

NewEngland,who

staggeredmewhen he

declared that it was he who had given

Hapgood this information.What he

had told him, he said,was (a) that the

Greekmeasure of distances proved

that they knew the exact size of the

Earth amillennium or so before

Eratosthenes discovered it (around

250 BC), and (b) that Neanderthal

man had a remarkable degree of

culture, and was studying the stars by

100,000 BC or earlier.

Now, I had already stumbled on

the information about the Greeks in

a book calledHistorical Metrology by

AE Berriman (1953), to which the

historical researcher Henry Lincoln

had introducedme.And the second

assertion had beenmade by Stan

Gooch in 1989, in a book called Cities

of Dreams.

Gooch was arguing that Neander-

thal man had possessed a complex

civilisation, but that it was not a

civilisation of bricks andmortar, but

of ‘dreams’.That hardly seemed to

make sense. Surely civilisation is our

defence against nature? Dreams are

not much use against a hurricane or a

sabre tooth tiger.

Gooch launches his argument by

comparing Neanderthal manwith

NativeAmericans, pointing out that

in spite of their complex culture, the

latter had no written language and

built no houses.What would have

happened,Gooch asks, if they had

been exterminated by disease or

some catastrophe, and

had simply vanished?

Archæologists would find

their skeletons and dismiss

them as ‘primitives’, just as

we dismiss Neanderthals.

Speaking of the Seven

Sisters,Gooch remarks:

“The Pleiades are the only

[star grouping] noted and

A 100,000-year-old
civilisation?

COLIN WILSON celebrates the pioneering work of the late Stan Gooch,

and explains how Gooch’s theories about Neanderthal civilisation inspired

his own work – even as they were being dismissed by palæontologists. Ironically,

many of Gooch’s claims have since been confirmed from archæological evidence.

Main illustration: JONATHAN BURTON

Teacademic
worldGooch
turned his back
on is catching
upwith him
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named by every culture on Earth, past and

present, from themost advanced to themost

primitive”.He points out the similarity of

the legends ofAustralian aborigines,Wyom-

ing Indians and the ancient Greeks. In the

Greek legend,Orion the Hunter pursues

the six maidens and their mother through

the forest, until Zeus takes pity on them,

and changes them all (including Orion) into

stars. In theAustralian legend, the hunter is

calledWurunna, and he captures two of the

sevenmaidens; but these escape up trees

that suddenly grow until they reach the sky,

where all themaidens live forever.Accord-

ing to theWyoming Indians, the seven

sisters are pursued by a bear, and climb up

a high rock,which grows until it reaches

the sky.

Gooch goes on tomention that the Seven

Sisters play an equally important role in the

legends of theAztecs, the Incas, the Poly-

nesians, the Chinese, theMasai, the Kikuyu,

the Hindus and the ancient Egyptians.

This worldwide interest in the Pleiades, he

argues, surely indicates that it originated in

some very early and once central culture.

In Gooch’s view, that culture was Nean-

derthal.Wemay doubt this, and prefer to

believe that it was our own ancestor, Cro-

Magnon. But Gooch certainly had accum-

ulated some impressive evidence of the

intellectual sophistication of Neanderthal

man.He speaks, for example, of a findmade

at Drachenloch in the SwissAlps,where a

75,000-year-old bear altar was discovered in

a cave. In a rectangular stone chest,whose

lid was amassive stone slab, archæologists

found seven bear skulls, with their muzzles

pointing towards the cave entrance.At the

back of the cave, there were niches in the

wall with six more bear skulls.

Now seven is, of course, a number associ-

ated with shamanism.The Drachenloch

cave was clearly a place of ritual – in effect,

a church.Moreover, as historian of religion

Mircea Eliade tells us, there is a worldwide

connection between the bear and theMoon.

And this might have been guessed from the

fact that the number of skulls in the cave

was 13 – the number of lunarmonths in the

year.This, andmany other clues, led Gooch

to infer that the religion of Neanderthal

manwas based onMoonworship, and

Neanderthals were the first ‘star gazers’.

He argues that, amongmuch else, the

knowledge of precession of the equinoxes,

noted by Giorgio de Santillana andHerta

von Dechend inHamlet’s Mill, probably

originated with Neanderthal man.

A ‘church’ implies a priest or shaman, so

Neanderthal manmust have had his sham-

ans, ‘magicians’ who played an important

part in the hunting rituals, as shamans do

worldwide. Is it chance that theMoon godd-

ess is Diana the Huntress? Is she perhaps

also a legacy fromNeanderthal man?

Neanderthal culture
Since Gooch’s book came out in 1989, new

evidence has accumulated indicating that

Neanderthal man also possessed his own

technology. In 1996, it was announced that

scientists fromTarragona’s Roviri iVirgili

University had unearthed 15 furnaces near

Capellades, north of Barcelona. Professor

Eudald Carbonell stated that they prove

that Neanderthal man possessed a skill

level far more advanced than anyone had

supposed.Homo sapiens, he said,was not an

“evolutionary leap”beyond Cro-Magnon
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Newevidence
showsNeanderthal
manpossessedhis
owntechnology

TOP: The site at Capelledes, north of Barcelona, where 15 Neanderthal furnaces were found.

ABOVE: An 82,000-year-old bone flute found in Slovenia suggests Neanderthals had their own music.

Continued on p43
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N
eanderthals have per-

plexed and intrigued

us ever since the first

bones were found in Engis,

Belgium, (1829), in Forbes’s

Quarry, Gibraltar (1848), and

in the Neander Valley outside

Düsseldorf in Germany (1856).

A degree of interbreeding

between Homo sapiens and

Neanderthals in Europe would

not be surprising given that the

species overlapped there from

about 44,000 BP (before the

present), when modern humans

first arrived in Europe, until

the Neanderthals’ extinction,

sometime between 37,000 and

28,000 BP (the latter date from

Gorham’s Cave in Gibraltar).

Archæologists have been debat-

ing for years whether the fossil

record shows evidence of indi-

viduals with mixed features.

Last May, however, a team

of biologists – led by Svante

Pääbo of the Max Planck

Institute of Evolutionary Anthrop-

ology in Leipzig – reported

in the first detailed analysis

of the Neanderthal genome

that interbreeding had indeed

taken place, contradicting their

conclusions a year earlier. They

have recovered about 60 per

cent of the genome, and by

comparisons with the DNA of

five people from France, China,

southern Africa, western Africa

and Papua New Guinea, they

concluded that about one to

four per cent of the genome

of non-Africans is derived from

Neanderthals.

They had identified only about

100 genes – surprisingly few

– that have contributed to the

evolution of modern humans

since the Neanderthal-sapiens

split between 400,000 and

600,000 BP. While there was

apparently “gene flow” from

Neanderthals to H.sapiens,

there was no evidence of any

genetic exchange in the oppos-

ite direction, suggesting that

the resulting offspring were

raised by modern humans.

Since no sign of Neanderthal

mitochondrial DNA has turned

up in modern humans, it seems

likely that the interbreeding was

between Neanderthal men and

H.sapiens women. The genetic

analysis suggests that this

didn’t occur in Europe but in

the Fertile Crescent region of

the Middle East some 100,000

to 60,000 BP, soon after the

initial migration of H.sapiens

out of Africa, but before the

modern human populations of

Europe and East Asia split. This

hypothesis, however, has no

archæological corroboration.

Dr Pääbo has pioneered

the extraction and analysis

of ancient DNA from fossil

bones, overcoming daunting

obstacles in the last 13 years in

his pursuit of the Neanderthal

genome. A major difficulty is

that most Neanderthal bones

are extensively contaminated

with modern human DNA. The

fragmentary strands of DNA he

has analysed come from small

bones found in the Vindija cave

in Croatia belonging to three

Neanderthal females who lived

around 40,000 years ago,

and other bones excavated at

16 sites across Europe and

Eurasia.

Geneticists have been

making increasingly valuable

contributions to human prehist-

ory, but their work depends

heavily on complex statistics

that make their arguments hard

to follow, and it lacks the solid-

ity of archæological evidence

– so there is no consensus. For

example, quantitative analysis

of hominid teeth from the last

four million years, conducted

by Aida Gómez Robles at the

National Centre for Research

on Human Evolution in Gren-

ada, Spain, indicates that

the Neanderthal-sapiens split

occurred more than a million

years BP, roughly twice as long

ago as the widely-accepted

estimate. (London) Times, Irish

Times, 13 Feb 2009; BBC News,

6 May; NY Times, Guardian,

Independent, 7 May; Econom-

ist, 8 May; Science Daily,

23 June 2010.

Researchers from

George Washington

University and the

Smithsonian National Museum

of Natural History have discov-

ered evidence to debunk the

theory that the Neanderthals’

extinction was caused in part

by a deficient diet, lacking

variety and over-reliant on meat.

Starch granules from plant food

trapped in the dental calculus

on Neanderthal teeth from

40,000 BP excavated from

Shanidar Cave in Iraq and Spy

Cave in Belgium suggested they

ate a wide variety of plants

including date palms, beans,

roots, tubers and grains such

as barley – and the grains

showed evidence of cooking.

Their diet was evidently closer

to that of their H.sapiens rivals

than previously thought. Previ-

ous excavations found that

Neanderthals living on Gibraltar

ate deer, wild boar, bear, mount-

ain goat, rabbit, quail, duck,

pigeon, and tortoise. They also

consumed seafood when it was

available, including dolphin,

monk seals and shellfish. There

is evidence that mussels were

warmed to open their shells.

BBC News, 23 Sept 2008;

27 Dec; D.Mail, 28 Dec 2010;

Science Daily, 2 Feb 2009,

1 Jan 2011.

Pioneering research at

the University of York

suggests that Nean-

derthals developed deep-seated

commitments to the welfare

of others, illustrated by a long

adolescence and a dependence

on hunting together. There is

also archæological evidence of

the routine care of the injured

or infirm over extended periods.

These include the remains of

a girl with a congenital brain

abnormality who was not

abandoned but lived until five

or six years old and those of
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ABOVE: Svante Pääbo of the Max Planck Institute of Evolutionary Anthropology with a reconstructed Neanderthal skull.

NEANDERTHAL NEWS
PAUL SIEVEKING surveys recent discoveries that have

modified the unflattering image of our close human cousins.
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an adult with a withered arm,

deformed feet and blindness in

one eye who must have been

cared for, perhaps for as long

as 20 years. Compassion was

extended to strangers, animals,

objects and abstract concepts,

according to the research,

led by Dr Penny Spikins and

published in the journal Time

and Mind. Science Daily,

5 Oct 2010.

In 1985, excavations

at the Cueva de los

Aviones, a cave in

Murcia, south-east Spain, found

cockleshells perforated as if to

be hung on a necklace and an

oyster shell containing mineral

pigments, hinting that the

cave’s Neanderthal residents

had a taste for self-adornment

and makeup. In 2008, excav-

ation at another Murcian

cave, Cueva Anton, turned up

a pierced, orange-coloured

scallop shell, again probably

part of a necklace, that bore

traces of a yellow foundation-

type pigment, together with a

red powder which had been

mixed with reflective black mat-

erial. Excavation leader Joäo

Zilhäo, professor of palæolithic

archæology at Bristol University,

speculated that this was some

kind of glitter makeup. The

cave finds were carbon-dated

to 50,000 BP. Black sticks of

the pigment manganese, which

may have been used as body

paint by Neanderthals, have

previously been discovered in

Africa; but the Spanish finds

are the first secure evidence

of Neanderthal cosmetic use.

BBC News, 9 Jan; Guardian,

12 Jan 2010.

An analysis of bones

found in the Sidrón

cave complex in

Bores, Asturias, north-west

Spain, and from Monte Lessini

in Italy, showed that some

Neanderthals had human blood

group “O”, while the presence

of gene MC1R suggests some

were fair-skinned, perhaps

with freckles, and had red or

ginger hair – though there was

probably the whole range of

hair colour and pigmentation

that we see today in European

populations. The research also

confirmed that Neanderthals

and modern humans (though

not chimpanzees) shared a

version of a gene called FOXP2

that is known to be involved in

language. This suggests that

Neanderthals may have been

able to talk, though speech

would also involve other genes

and we can’t tell if they had

much in the way of language.

However, they had a hyoid

bone in the throat, which is

anatomically important for artic-

ulating words, as it anchors the

tongue and allows a wide vari-

ety of movements of the larynx.

Int. Herald Tribune, 19 Oct;

Economist, 20 Oct; BBC News,

25 Oct; D.Mail, 26 Oct 2007;

D.Telegraph, 30 Dec 2008.

Research by anthrop-

ologist Julien Riel-

Salvatore from the

University of Colorado Denver

shows that Neanderthals were

far more resourceful than previ-

ously thought. He spent seven

years studying Neanderthal

sites throughout Italy, with

special focus on the vanished

Uluzzian culture. About 42,000

years ago, the Aurignacian

culture, attributed to modern

H.sapiens, appeared in north-

ern Italy while central Italy

continued to be occupied by

Neanderthals of the Moust-

erian culture, which had been

around for at least 100,000

years. At this time, a new and

quite distinct Neanderthal

culture – the Uluzzian – arose

in the south. Riel-Salvatore

identified projectile points,

ochre, bone tools, ornaments

and possible evidence of fish-

ing and small game hunting at

sites throughout southern Italy.

These innovations emerged in

an area geographically separ-

ated from modern humans.

At the time, southern Italy

experienced a shift in climate,

becoming increasingly open

and arid. Neanderthals living

there began using darts or

arrows to hunt smaller game

to supplement the increasingly

scarce larger mammals they

traditionally hunted. Riel-Sal-

vatore rejects the theory that

Neanderthals were exterm-

inated by modern humans.

H.sapiens might simply have

existed in larger groups and

had slightly higher birthrates,

he said. physorg.com,

21 Sept 2010.

Research conducted

at the ANO Labor-

atory of Prehistory

in St Petersburg and reported

in the October 2010 issue of

Current Anthropology suggests

that climate change following

massive volcanic eruptions

drove northern Neanderthals to

extinction and cleared the way

for modern humans to thrive in

Europe and Asia.

Evidence for the catastrophe

comes from the Mezmaiskaya

cave in the Caucasus Mount-

ains, a site rich in Neanderthal

bones and artefacts. Recent

excavations revealed two

distinct layers of volcanic

ash. Sediment samples from

the two layers reveal greatly

reduced pollen concentrations

compared to surrounding

layers, indicating a dramatic

shift to a cooler and dryer

climate. The second of the two

eruptions seems to mark the

end of Neanderthal presence

at Mezmaiskaya.

The ash layers correspond

chronologically to what is

known as the Campanian

Ignimbrite super-eruption,

which occurred around

40,000 years ago in Italy, and

a smaller eruption not long

afterwards in the Caucasus

Mountains. These eruptions

are thought to have caused a

“volcanic winter” that might

have lasted for years, possibly

resulting in the mass death of

Neanderthals and their prey

animals.

“Early moderns initially occu-

pied the more southern parts

of western Eurasia and Africa

and thus avoided much of

the direct impact of the erupt-

ions,” according to researcher

Liubov Vitaliena Golovanova.

And while advances in hunting

techniques and social structure

clearly aided the survival of

modern humans as they moved

north, they “may have further

benefited from the Neanderthal

population vacuum in Europe,

allowing wider colonisation

and the establishment of

strong source populations

in northern Eurasia.” While

the researchers stress that

more data from other areas

in Eurasia are needed to fully

test the volcanic hypothesis,

they believe the Mezmaiskaya

cave offers “important support-

ing evidence” for the idea of

a volcanic extinction. It need

hardly be pointed out that

Neanderthals could have died

out in different places from

a variety of causes. Science

Daily, 7 Oct 2010.

For more on the Neanderthal/

H.sapiens interbreeding debate,

see FT204:56–57, 206:71.

For more on Stan Gooch’s views

on Neanderthals, see FT199:73,

202:73 and pp46–47.
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ABOVE: A perforated cockleshell that some archæologists believe may have

been part of a Neanderthal necklace.
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man, but only a gentle step fromNeander-

thal. Each of the furnaces served a different

function according to its size: some ovens,

some hearths, some even blast furnaces.The

team also discovered an“astonishing vari-

ety” of stone and bone tools, as well as the

most extensive traces of wooden utensils.

(Times, 3 Sept 1996.)

One of Gooch’s most amazing statements

is that in SouthAfrica,Neanderthal man

was digging deepmines to obtain red ochre

100,000 years ago.“One of the largest sites

evidenced the removal of amillion

kilos [2,205,000lb] of ore.”Other

mines were discovered dated to

45,000, 40,000 and 35,000 years ago.

In all cases, the site had been pains-

takingly filled in again, presumably

because the Earth was regarded as

sacred.Neanderthal man seems to

have used the red ochre for ritual-

istic purposes, including burial.

In 1950,Dr Ralph Solecki of

the Smithsonian Institution had

excavated the Shanidar cave in Iraqi

Kurdistan and discovered evidence

of ritualistic burial by Neander-

thals, in which the dead had been

covered with a quilt of woven wild

flowers.His book Shanidar (1971) is

subtitled The Humanity of Neander-

thal Man. He was the first of many

anthropologists to conclude that

Neanderthal manwas far more than

an ape.

Gooch points out that red ochre

has been in use since at least

100,000 years ago until today,when

it is still used byAustralianAborig-

ines.He quotes one authority who

calls it “themost spiritually rich and

magical of all substances”.

Now, red ochre is the oxidised

form of amineral calledmagnetite,

which, as the name suggests, is mag-

netic. If a small sliver of magnetite

is floated on the surface tension

of water, it swings around and points to

magnetic north.And in 1000 BC, the Olmecs

were using it as a compass needle, floating

on cork, a millennium before the Chinese

invented the compass.

Gooch points out that many creatures,

including pigeons, have a cluster of magnet-

ite in the brain,which is used for homing,

and asks if it is not conceivable that Nean-

derthal man also had amagnetite cluster

in the brain,whichmay have enabled him

to detect hæmatite under the ground.This,

of course,would be simply a variant of the

power dowsers have to detect underground

water.

For whatever reason Neanderthal

man sought red ochre, it seems clear that

hemust be credited with some kind of

civilisation.

In January 2002, it emerged that Nean-

derthal manmade use of a variety of

superglue. It was a kind of blackish-brown

pitch discovered at a lignite-mining pit

in the HarzMountains, estimated to be

80,000 years old.One of the pieces bore the

imprint of fingers and impressions of a flint

tool and wood, suggesting that the pitch had

served as a sort of glue to secure the wooden

shaft to a flint blade.The pitch, from a birch

tree, can only be produced at a temperature

of 300–400ºC (570–750ºF). Prof.Dietrich

Mania of the Friedrich-Schiller University

in Jena said: “This implies that Neander-

thals did not come across these pitches by

accident, but must have produced them

with intent”.

Now clearly, all this is revolutionary.

We take it for granted that human culture

began with Cro-Magnonman,Homo sapiens.

Our Cro-Magnon ancestors beganmaking

drawings in caves about 30,000 years ago

and so,we had always assumed, our civilis-

ation had its beginnings. But if the Pleiades

were recognised 40,000 years ago, then

Neanderthal man could have got there first.

Again, an 82,000-year-old bone flute,

discovered by Dr IvanTurk of the Slovenia

Academy of Sciences in 1995, demonstrates

that Neanderthal man had his ownmusic.

It begins to lookmore andmore as if

Gooch’s comparison of Neanderthal man

to NativeAmericans is valid.A 26,000-year-

old bone sewing needle, complete with a

hole for thread,was discovered at another

Neanderthal site.

But perhaps themost staggering piece

of evidence so far is the small, carved

statue known as the Berekhat Ramfigur-

ine, discovered on the GolanHeights in

1980 by the Israeli archæologist Professor

NaamaGoren-Inbar. Its age was established

because it was found – along

with 7,500 scrapers – between

two layers of basalt, known as

tuff, that could be dated.And

the date was between 250,000

and 280,000 years ago. It resem-

bles the famousVenus ofWillen-

dorf, but is far cruder.And

examination under an electron

microscope revealed that it was

not just some odd-shaped stone,

but that it had been carved – by

Neanderthal man.His flint tool

had left powder in the grooves.

So Neanderthal manwas

carving a tiny female figure,

probably theMoon goddess,

more than a quarter of amillion

years ago.The implication is

that he had already developed

the religion to which the bear

skulls in the Drachenloch cave

bear witness – but 200,000 years

earlier.

InUriel’s Machine, Robert

Lomas and Christopher Knight

also turn their attention to

Neanderthals, and point out

that they had larger brains

thanmodernman, adding the

startling information that they

were around for 230,000 years

before they vanished.Neander-

thals thus had plenty of time to

acquire a high level of sophistic-

ation.They clearly believed in an afterlife,

for they buried their dead with every

sign of religious ritual, and with tools and

meat to supply their needs in the beyond.

They buried them in cloaks covered with

ornate beads (with buttonholes), decorated

caps, carved bracelets and pendants.They

manufactured at least one perfectly circular

chalk disc,which is almost certainly aMoon

disc.

And if Neanderthal man conducted relig-

ious rituals, played the flute, studied the

heavens, and built blast furnaces, hemust

have had some form of language other than

grunts.

So Stan Gooch’s insights,which struck

most people as crazy in 1989 (they certainly

struckme as crazy when I first read Cities of

Dreams), are slowly being justified.

Temysterious ‘Carl’
But to return to my New England academic,

who claimed to have been the source of

Hapgood’s statement that civilisation was

100,000 years old…

I shall not give his real name, for reasons

Neanderthalman
carveda female
figure,probably
theMoongoddess

BELOW: The Berekhat Ram figurine, the

‘Neanderthal Venus’ discovered on the Golan

Heights in 1980 by the Israeli archæologist

Professor Naama Goren-Inbar.
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that will become clear, but shall call him

Carl.

During that first conversation, it was

soon apparent that there was an unforeseen

problem.Although our talk lasted two

hours, I couldn’t understandmore than

one sentence in 10. Like certain brilliant

people, whose heads are crammed with

knowledge, Carl was unable – or unwill-

ing – to express himself clearly and to the

point. It was obvious that when I asked him

a question, he wanted to say 30 things at

once, and it was like a crowd trying to push

through a narrow doorway.Nevertheless,

I had no doubt that I had solved the prob-

lem of Hapgood’s “100,000 years”. I could

hardly wait to telephonemy collaborator.

Here I was in for a surprise. Instead

of the congratulations I expected,Rand

reacted with deep suspicion.Who was this

man, and if he had been Hapgood’s source,

why had Rand not come across his name

while studying the Hapgood papers atYale?

I pointed out that Hapgood had said: “In

certain recent discoveries…”Probably Hap-

good had not had time to write about them

yet. But Randmade it clear that he felt Carl

was some kind of fraud. But why should he

be? I asked.What possible motive could he

have for lying to me? Rand said he didn’t

know, but he intended to find out.

As to the suggestion that Neanderthal

manmight be more intelligent than we

suppose, he was dismissive.And he told me

later that he hadmentioned it to a girl who

taught in a nearby university, and she had

burst into screams of laughter.

I had arranged to ring Carl back in two

weeks, and to install a recording machine

that would play for an hour. But this proved

to be quite inadequate. Carl

simply talked non-stop for

an hour, and when I told him

the tape had ended, just

went on talking – for another

hour.

But at least he said some

fascinating things – basic-

ally, that the antiquity of

civilisation was proved by its

measures.And if these meas-

ures could be shown to date

back to the La Quina disc,

carved by a Neanderthal

100,000 years ago, then the

point was proven. I had to

agree.He also talked about

linguistic evidence in Greek,

Hebrew, Sumerian and Sanskrit, and cited

the exact words. I had never come across a

man of such immense erudition.His theory

was incredibly difficult, involving music,

planetary distances, archæology and atomic

numbers.His articles – of which he sent

me several – might range from the Great

Pyramid, IceAge art and Chaco Canyon to

alchemical symbolism.

But I soon realised that I could not simply

present him to the reader as an unrecog-

nised genius, for some of his views left

him wide open to the accusation of being a

crank.He not only accepted the reality of

the ‘Face onMars’ (which I am also inclined

to do), but believed it had been created by

human beings, and that one of the satellites

of Mars was some kind of artefact.

Just as I was beginning to wonder if

Rand could be right, and Carl might be an

extraordinary and plausible fraud, I was

confronted with evidence of his genuine-

ness.An old friend,Andy Collins, came

past our house on his way to see the eclipse

in Cornwall, and when he overheardme

telling someone in the pub about Carl, said

he knew him. I was fascinated and asked

for details. It seemedAndy hadmet Carl at

a London party, and that Carl had quickly

monopolised the conversation, until he held

the whole room enthralled.Andy agreed

that Carl was undoubtedly brilliant.

Hementioned a friend of his who lived

in theMidlands, and who had

been on an archæological

expedition with Carl in

Mexico. I rang him up, and

as a result received some

more interesting first-hand

information about Carl.As

a travelling companion, he

could apparently be exacting,

obsessive, and infuriating.

In spite of which he was – as

I had deduced from those

long phone conversations –

erudite, a brilliant loner, and

certainly no fraud.

Some of his claims,my

informant agreed,might be

startling – such as his story

about meeting Einstein when he was 10

years old and having a conversation about

the lost tribes of Israel – but then, he was

a child prodigy, and came from a distin-

guished family whomight well have had

Einstein to tea.

Atlantis rising
Unfortunately, Carl learned that Rand had

beenmaking enquiries about him, and

was understandably infuriated.Although

I assured him that I did not share Rand’s

suspicions, Carl’s attitude cooled percept-

ibly.Then I began to understand what

Andy’s friendmeant about him being

exacting and infuriating.As hard as I tried

to shore up our relationship, it quickly went

to pieces.And after further exchanges, he

ended by telling me that he would prefer

to have his name removed from the book. I

was unhappy at the idea, for it was obvious

to me that he had to be the person who had

told Hapgood about the “100,000-year-old

civilisation”.

But Rand remained convinced that

Carl was some kind of conman, and our

collaboration reached a deadlock. In due

course, our book The Atlantis Blueprintwas

published in a hacked and truncated form.

Every reference to Neanderthal man had

been excised, and in one paragraph, had

been altered to “people like us”, implying

that I was talking about Cro-Magnonman.

This upset me, not only onmy own behalf,

but on Stan Gooch’s, for I knew howmuch

he was hoping to see his theories given an

airing.All mention of Carl had gone too

– although no reviewer seemed to notice

that the book therefore failed to fulfil its

promise to explain Hapgood’s 100,000-year-

old science.

I was much saddened, of course, but then

a consoling thought occurred to me. So

much of the book had been slashed that I

was left with enoughmaterial to form the

basis of another. In 2006, I published Atlan-

tis and the Kingdom of the Neanderthals; this

time, I made sure that the achievements of

Neanderthal man formed a central part of

its thesis, and Stan Gooch finally received

the credit he deserved.

Author Biography

COLIN WILSON was a

factory worker, a Civil

Servant and a tramp

before achieving over-

night literary fame with his

1956 book The Outsider.

Since then, he has

written books on crime,

philosophy, science and

the paranormal. He regards himself primarily as a

philosopher concerned with the meaning of human

existence. Unlike many ‘existentialists’, his outlook

is basically evolutionary and optimistic.
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T
here are two reasons why humanity

is so deeply divided into perma-

nently opposed and constantly

conflicting groups with very different

views on life and its meaning. The first of

these reasons is that we are hybrids, a cross

between two very different species: Nean-

derthal and Cro-Magnon. I made this claim

many, many years ago in my early books; it

was, however, always totally denied by the

scientific establishment. But recent fossil

finds in Portugal and elsewhere have now

forced the establishment to agree that Nean-

derthal and Cro-Magnon did interbreed.

There are two major consequences when

widely separated species are interbred, as

we know from professional animal breed-

ers. One of these consequences is that the

new hybrid species possesses totally new

abilities shown by neither parent. So Darwin

got it completely wrong when he said natura

non facit saltum. Evolution does proceed by

sudden and dramatic leaps.

And this is why in Europe some 30,000–

40,000 years ago, when Neanderthal and

Cro-Magnon met up and interbred, we had a

sudden explosion of new tools, the sudden

emergence from nowhere – in other words,

with no gradual historical development – of

detailed cave paintings, and so on. Modern

civilisation begins suddenly at this point.

Prior to this time, neither Neanderthal nor

Cro-Magnon tools had shown any advances

or changes for tens upon tens of thousands

of years. Both species had been completely

static.

But aside from this positive aspect,

there is another equally important one.

The offspring of crossbreeding between

two widely separated species often display

two sets of opposing instincts, with which the

offspring struggles (often in vain) to come to

terms.

An actual example: the peach-faced love-

bird carries its nesting material in its beak.

Fischer’s Lovebird carries its nesting mat-

erial tucked into its rump feathers. The cross-

bred offspring of these two different species,

when it reaches the point of wanting to build

a nest, holds the nesting material in its beak

and gets ready to fly.

But then its Fischer instinct says, hang on,

you’re supposed to have the material tucked

into your rump feathers. The bird now tucks

the material into its rump and gets ready to

fly; at which point the peach-faced instinct

says, no, the material is supposed to be in

your beak. Once again the bird takes the

material into its beak and gets ready to fly.

But again the other instinct says, no. Again

and again and again the hybrid offspring

changes the location of the nest materials,

but all in vain. It struggles to reach a final

decision, but cannot.

Does this remind us of anyone?

The reason why modern humanity has two

opposing political views – left-wing against

right-wing – is certainly due to our dual ances-

try. But nobody ever asks why we as humans

should have two such dramatically and dia-

metrically opposed sets of political views. For,

surely, if elephants evolved into intelligent

beings there would be just one party – the

elephant party. All elephants would agree

on how their society should run. Why are

humans different?

Let’s now take a look at some of my

detailed claims on the nature of Neanderthal

society. I say that Neanderthal society was

matriarchal, nocturnal, worshipped the

Moon, and practised totally promiscuous sex

(with no pair-bonding whatsoever) including

lesbianism, homosexuality and pædophilia.

Now guess what? The recently discovered

bonobo chimpanzees are led by the females

and practise totally promiscuous sex (with no

pair-bonding), including lesbianism, homo-

sexuality and pædophilia. I also claimed that

Neanderthals were left-handed, were gather-

ers rather than hunters (and, in fact, mainly

vegetarian). My claim that left-handedness

would be more common among lesbians,

homosexuals and pædophiles has also now

been verified statistically. And we also know

that Neanderthals were short in height, were

barrel-bodied (the pyknic type), had a big toe

shorter than the second toe, a recessive

forehead and chin, a jutting mouth and so

on.

Now if my claims are correct, then politic-

ally left-wing movements are expressions of

our Neanderthal instincts, and members of

the Labour Party when compared with mem-

bers of the Conservative party would show

(and this is not a complete list):

(a) higher incidence of left-handedness

(b) shorter average height

(c) greater incidence of big toe

being shorter than the other toes

(d) less male pattern baldness (it’s

a fact that left-handed men almost

never go bald)

(e) better night vision

(f) more short-sightedness

(g) more vegetarianism

(h) more sexual activity and promiscuity

(i) more lesbianism, homosexuality and

pædophilia

(j) greater incidence of the pyknic body type

(k) greater incidence of the recessive chin

and sloping forehead

(l) more time spent dreaming when asleep

(m) a larger cerebellum (see below)

Actually, there already exists tangential

evidence for some of these claims. For exam-

ple, left-handedness among Arts graduates

is 15 per cent, among Science graduates

only four per cent, and arts graduates tend

to be more left-wing in their views. More

Before he passed away in 2010, maverick psychologist STAN GOOCH sent us one of his final articles,

which we’re pleased to be able to publish for the first time. Controversial to the end, Gooch suggests

that the roots of human conflict (and political disagreement) can be traced back to mankind’s dual

ancestry and divided brain. Labour voters in particular may not enjoy what follows…
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specifically still, all Welsh members of the

London Parliament are Labour, and the domin-

ant party in the Welsh Assembly is Labour.

And Wales just happens to have double the

left-handedness found in England. Also left-

handedness among Chinese is double that

found in Europe; and China just happens to

be a Communist state! (Also, take a look at

Chinese chins and foreheads).

Again, most working-class people in Britain

would tend to vote Labour, while most of the

upper classes would vote Tory. And, of course,

working class individuals are on average

shorter in height than upper-class individu-

als (the Welsh are also on average shorter

than the English; the Chinese are on average

shorter than Europeans).

We come now to the second reason

why humanity is so deeply divided. This is

because we have two brains: the cerebrum

(the front brain) and the cerebellum (the back

brain). The ancestor of all mammals had two

pairs of eyes – one pair on top of the head

and connected to the cerebellum. The second

pair was in the front of the head and conn-

ected to the cerebrum. Originally, the cere-

bellum was the main brain. But in the course

of time the pair of eyes on top of the head

fused together and sank down into the skull

to form what is today called the pineal gland,

which is still actually light sensitive (of course

the pineal gland is the ‘third eye’ of ancient

Hindu mysticism). Now the cerebrum and its

pair of front eyes became the main brain. But

when did you ever hear these astonishing

evolutionary facts discussed?

The cerebellum appears today to be much

smaller than the cerebrum. But in fact, due to

its deeply convoluted structure, the surface

area – that’s the cortex – of the cerebellum is

almost equal to that of the apparently larger

cerebrum. Moreover, the cerebellum makes

more inner inter-cell connections than the

cerebrum – it is more complex. And also, the

cerebellum has full access to all the inform-

ation contained in the cerebrum.

The cerebellum is the source of dreaming.

It is also, I claim, the source of neurotic con-

ditions such as multiple personality disorder

and the source of all psychic phenom-

ena, such as the ability to foresee the

future or access the lost past. It is the

source of the ability of an individual, in

trance, to produce complex and seri-

ous wounds in the body in the space of

a few minutes (a process which has been

recorded on camera, and is gradually being

admitted to and discussed by scientists). It

is the source of poltergeist phenomena, the

ability to cause objects to move without actu-

ally being touched. It is the source of ‘spirits’,

the other personalities which speak through a

medium in trance.

The cerebellum is also the source of

automatic writing. Some people write two

complex messages/narratives using both

hands simultaneously while, for instance,

reading aloud from a newspaper at the same

time. Sometimes the words and sentences

are written backwards and as mirror images!

This is the work of the so-called ‘unconscious’

– our alternative consciousness.

I have reported on all these matters in

detail in my various books. And, just in case

you think dreaming in unimportant, several

scientists have made major advances by

seeing them in dreams. The cerebellum is

also the source of religious beliefs. Religion

is effectively a form of dreaming. (This is why

there are so many different religions and sub-

religions, but only one science, one chemistry,

one mathematics and so on).

Other major relevant points: Neanderthal

had a much larger cerebellum than Cro-Mag-

non; women have a larger cerebellum than

men. And this is why more women are psychic

mediums than men (and in fact better psychic

mediums than men). Women also hypnotise

more readily than men, and so on. Hypnosis

is of course another cerebellar manifestation.

Yet – despite all of the foregoing – guess

what? The cerebellum is almost totally

excluded from the physiological textbooks

used in our universities. That’s physiological

psychology, never mind ordinary psychology

textbooks. I did a survey of physiological

psychology textbooks used in universities

some years ago. The ‘winner’ – the one with

most mentions of the cerebellum – had only

15 pages out of a total of 750 devoted to the

subject.

One last point. It’s possible that a strong/

dominant cerebellum is actually responsible

for left-handedness. A right-handed person

who has either the right or the left cerebral

hemisphere removed for medical reasons

nevertheless remains right-handed.

A left-handed person who has either of the

cerebral hemispheres removed nevertheless

remains left-handed. So, the cerebrum has

nothing to with handedness.

Furthermore, connections from the right

cerebral hemisphere go to the left cerebellar

hemisphere. And connections from the left

cerebral hemisphere go to the right cerebellar

hemisphere. So the cerebellum is reverse

handed – left-handed, vis-a-vis the cerebrum,

just like our own mirror image.

So each of us is really two people – the

cerebral person and the cerebellar person.

The majority of us opt for one and

exclude the other. And so science

denies religion, while religion excludes

science, left fights right, and so on. So

the cerebrum/cerebellum relationship is

the second source of human division and

conflict, in addition to our dual Neanderthal/

Cro-Magnon ancestry with its two sets of

instincts. With these two major sources of

human conflict, it’s something of a miracle

that humanity – fond though it is of mass

slaughter – has survived at all.

And the situation seems to be getting

worse rather than better. We urgently need to

face up to our duality – to our double duality in

fact – and take both sides of our personalities

on board, on their own terms.

Weappreciate that the highly speculative and

‘challenging’ nature of StanGooch’s ideas usually

elicits a robust response from readers; but before

putting pen to paper, please refer to “Sinister rejoinders”

(FT202:73) for objections already raised to Stan’s letter

in FT199 on the subject of Neanderthal/Cro-Magnon

hybrids, left-handedness and the origin of the terms ‘left’

and ‘right’ in political discourse.
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STRANGE STORIES FROM A

WORLD OF WONDER



A
s self-defined prophet and former newsreader Jeron Criswell King, akaThe

Amazing Criswell, notes in his bizarre prologue to the 1959 film Plan 9 From

Outer Space, “You are interested in the unknown, the mysterious, the unex-

plainable, that is why you are here.”

For many forteans, there was a catalyst in their early lives that kindled their

interest in the world of strange phenomena, and set them on the road to high

strangeness.Asked what that formative experience was, a number of today’s

40-something weirdness-watchers would answer that what first got them hooked on

“the unknown, the mysterious, the unexplainable”was readingWorld ofWonder’s

‘Strange Stories’.

World ofWonder (WoW) magazine appeared every Saturday – usually dropped

through the letterbox by the paper boy – in the first half of the 1970s. It dealt with

science, history, geography and technology (especially Spitfires and the latest

cutting-edge developments in “the mighty transistor”). But by far its strongest

section was ‘Strange Stories’, which gave the kids of the 1970s a firm grounding in

all the fortean staples: theMary Celeste, theAbominable Snowman, Sasquatch, the

Cardiff giant, Kasper Hauser, Indian wolf children, the “Devil’s footprints”, the

Hollow Earth theories of John Cleve Symmes, Spring-heeled Jack, theMan in the

IronMask, the Oak IslandMoney Pit, James Churchwald and his alleged Lost

Continent of Mu and theTunguska explosion (WoW 156 carried a splendid

illustration of alarmedTrans-Siberian Railway passengers witnessing the

explosion from afar). Less well-knownmysteries that seem to have been

forgotten in the intervening 40 years were also given space in the pages

of ‘Strange Stories’.

World ofWonderwas a slightly text-heavier spin-off from its sister

publication Look & Learn, founded in 1962 by LeonardMatthews,who

had launched several children’s comics and brought in some of the best

of the comics illustrators to draw children in to the worlds of history,

geography and science.WoW shared several illustrators with Look &

Learn. British children’s comics expert Steve Holland recalls thatWoW

was an attempt to produce a format that, it was hoped, could be sold

on to publishers in Germany, France, Italy,Holland andYugoslavia. In

the event, there was only an English version, under the editorship of

Robert Bartholomew, and a Dutch language edition. Eventually, publisher

Fleetway (a division of IPC) absorbedWoW into a ‘new look’ L&Lwith some

extra pages, and ‘Strange Stories’ continued in L&L, for a while, at least…

CREATURE FEATURES
It was the illustrations that made ‘Strange Stories’ – and its occas-

ionally fortean sister series ‘Talking Point’ – so striking,

and thus made the biggest impression on its

pre-teen audience.“ThereAre Giant

Serpents in Every Sea” declared

WoW 26, depicting a colossal

long-necked plesiosaur

swimming in bright

green waters, dwarf-

ing a sailing ship of

the Olden Days,

as well as a sea

serpent spotted

by a startled

MATT SALUSBURY concludes his nostalgic look at

forteana for the children of the 1970s with a collection of

sea serpent sightings, emu wars and unusual odysseys as

presented in the pages of World of Wonder.
All illustrations: Bridgeman Picture Library / @ Look & Learn / Private Collection



boater- and-blazer-wearing holidaymaker

and his wife at the English east coast seaside

resort of Skegness in 1966.The fearsome

Serrano Cay giant octopus featured on the

cover ofWoW 179,menacing twoMexican

lighthouse keepers when it suddenly came

out of the depths in 1905.According to

‘Strange Stories’, the octopus killed one

keeper, DiegoAlvez, before his colleague

FerdinandMoxomanaged to shoot it with a

rifle.Another giant octopus, spotted from the

French sailing frigate Alecton (WoW 76) was

depicted in brilliant pinks.There was also

the narrative of James Bartley (WoW 58),

a British harpooner swallowed by a sperm

whale off the Falklands in 1891, and cut out

alive from its corpse the next day – after his

funeral! His hair was bleached by “gastric

juices” and he went briefly insane before he

resumed harpooning duties.WoW 58 filled

a whole page with the gaping mouth of the

whale closing in on the helpless Bartley, with

the appropriately leviathan-sized headline

“SWALLOWEDBYAWHALE”.

Other ‘Strange Stories’ from the annals of

natural history and cryptozoology included

(WoW 35) a decade of disbelief at Sir Harry

Johnston’s discovery of the okapi in the

forests of the Congo, until he finally came

up with photos of it in 1909.The Parisian pet

derby of 1909 (WoW 78) was a race involving

the exotic pets of fin de siècle aristocratic

ladies in Paris; contestants included an

Egyptian dung beetle, a goose, the Princ-

ess of Lucinge’s lion cub, a tortoise and a

monkey,with some prize pets depicted held

on leads and with girly bows round their

necks.After a short race, which descended

into mayhem as the competitors tried to

strangle or eat one another,Madamoiselle

Yturbe’s monkey proved the winner.The

illustrator got a little carried away with the

French gentlemen’s top hats, some of which

obscured part of the text.

Stranger still wasWoW’s short and wilfully

obscure “Birds that cannot fly” series, which

covered (WoW 224) the “EmuWar” of 1932,

in which the attempts of theAustralian

Heavy Battery artillery unit of the

AustralianArmy to exterm-

inate a huge,

crop-

devastating flock of emus were outwitted by

the nimble birds running around in all direct-

ions.An emu-proof fence eventually proved

slightly more effective.

LIVING GODS & U-BOATS
Incredible journeys were another favourite

theme of ‘Strange Stories’. InWoW 141,

Apsley Cherry Gerrardmade TheWorst

Journey in theWorld (as his 1922 book had

it) acrossAntarctica over five weeks in 1911

to collect three penguin eggs; meanwhile,

13-year-oldMark Poltorctzky walked 700

miles (1,130km) across Russia in 1714, surviv-

ing trees falling on him and exposure in the

snow to reachMoscow and take up his post as

an Imperial Choirboy (WoW 146).The coffin

containing the body of actor Charles Cough-

lan, (WoW 135) who was buried in a coastal

cemetery in Galveston,Texas, in 1899,was

swept out to sea in a hurricane the follow-

ing year to finally come ashore on Canada’s

Prince Edward Island, close to his birthplace,

on 15 September 1927. Coughlan’s coffin had

made a journey in which it averaged 65–80

miles (105–130km) a day.

Then there was former Italian diplomat

Felice Benuzzi and his two compatriots,

interned in Camp 354 in Kenya as prisoners

of war.The POWs escaped and underwent

an 18-day ordeal ending in a climb to the

summit of Mount Kenya,where they planted

a homemade Italian flag, before returning to

Camp 354 to give themselves up; apparently,

they’d been bored in captivity. But my favour-

ite incredible journey story has to be the one

fromWoW 130 of the extraordinary hard-

ships endured by Frenchman René Caille,

whomade a year-long odyssey

in

1828, disguised as a runaway Egyptian slave,

to become the first white man to gaze on the

legendary splendours of the forbidden city

ofTimbuktu, thereby claiming a 10,000-franc

prize.After many life-threatening episodes,

Caille finally arrived at his destination to

discover that latter-dayTimbuktu was a com-

plete dump.

For those who found school history lessons

boring, there was plenty of ‘Strange Stories’-

style historical revisionism.WoW 7 specu-

lated on the possible survival of Louis XVII,

the nine-year-old crown prince who went

missing during the French Revolution.

WoW 108 asked whether anAmerican school-

teacher of French origin called Philip Ney

could really have been Napoleon’s Marshall

Ney,who had emigrated after surviving a

firing squad.L&L 692 wondered whether

Joan ofArc had survived, not having been

burnt at the stake after all, whileWoW 33

presented claims that Guy Fawkes was a

patsy, an innocent tenant of theWestminster

cellars caught in an anti-Catholic plot to

convince JamesVI / I that ‘Papists’ were

trying to blow him up.WoW 46 offered altern-

ative authors of Shakespeare’s plays, while

WoW 57 suggested that missingAmerican

aviatrixAmelia Earhart was a spy who fell

into Japanese hands. ‘Strange Stories’ was an

advocate of the teaching of what we would

now call ‘critical thinking’.Always sceptical,

‘Strange Stories’ gave these revisionist hist-

ory theories the time of day but suggested to

impressionable youngminds that such theses

should be taken with at least a healthy pinch

of salt.

‘Strange Stories’ seemed to have a particu-

lar affection for chancers and adventurers

who became living gods.These included

penniless Irish sailor David O’Keefe, ship-

wrecked on the South Sea island ofYap and

welcomed as its king.O’Keefe displaced the

German agent active on the island at the

time, built a trading fleet to export coconut

kernels direct to Hong Kong, and saw off

pirates and Dutch colonists before a German

battleship and troops finally forced him

into exile in 1901.Then there was “Lawyer

Lebeau”, tricked onto a prison ship to New

France (as the French possessions in Canada

were then known) where he was captured

by the Iroquois.He persuaded the Iroquois

nation he was amessenger from the

Great Spirit, convincing them

his law degree was a letter from

the King of France giving him

authority to flattenmountains.

The Iroquois eventually lost

interest in him (WoW 257).

And there was also James

Brooke,who “accident-

ally” became king of the

headhunters in 1920s

Borneo.Not quite a living

god, but certainly a

Venezuelan national

hero after his work

as a “hero doctor”

fighting a plague

epidemic in Peru,

was Pierre

Bougrat,

ALARMED RAILWAY

PASSENGERS SAW THE

TUNGASKA EXPLOSION

FROM A DISTANCE



whose story featured inWoW 158.While

esteemed in LatinAmerica, right up to his

death in 1962, Bouget was regarded by the

French as a fugitive convictedmurderer,

having escaped to SouthAmerica from

France’s Devil’s Island penal colony on a

small boat with five other convicts.

Timeslips – especially Parisian timeslips

– were another theme, including that experi-

enced by two British tourists atVersailles in

1901.Then there was the apparent timeslip

involving the disappearance – along with all

records of her having been there – of aMrs

Randolph fromRoom 343 of the Carillon

Hotel during the 1899 Paris Exhibition.

The ever-sceptical ‘Strange Stories’ told

its young readers that there was a likely

rational explanation –Mrs Randolph’s

disappearance from history, right down to

her vanished entry in the hotel register,

was actually due to her being discreetly

spirited away to hospital by the Parisian

health authorities, eager to avoid panic in

the streets after being alerted that she had

caught “the plague” in India.

But for an obscure fortean sub-genre,

nothing comes close to themagazine’s pre-

occupation with strange phenomena associ-

ated with GermanU-Boats ofWorldWar I

(see also FT173:42–49). ‘Strange Stories’

catalogued four such cases.

One round-up of maritimemysteries

featured U-BoatU236, which survived amid-

Atlantic torpedoing from a British sub in

1917 after one torpedomalfunctioned and

jumped right over the luckyU236.A year

later, another (unnumbered) U-Boat fired

a torpedo at the British Q ship Stock Force,

only for the torpedo to slew back and blow

theU-Boat up.WoW 39 described howUB-65

(see FT173:47), reportedly haunted by the

ghost of a dead officer, was beset by inex-

plicable disasters, and was spotted floating

apparently abandoned by a US sub in 1918.

(‘Strange Stories’, perhaps wisely in view

of possible parental surveillance, generally

steered clear of ghosts.)WoW 25’s ‘Talking

Point’, alongside better-known sea serpent

sightings, had a dramatic illustration of

Captain Georg van Forstner, on the bridge of

yet anotherWWIU-Boat, this one on active

service in 1915,witnessing a strange, 60ft

(18m)-long “crocodile-like creature” being

blown out of the sea and into the air by the

explosion of a sinking British steamer the

U-boat had recently torpedoed.

Normally sceptical,WoW refrained from

presenting a perfectly logical explanation

for the “crocodile-like creature”; but the

fleetingly glimpsed, decaying corpse of a

basking shark or whale as it shot past Capt-

ain Forstner before plunging beneath the

waves springs to mind.

THINGS TO COME
Some ‘Strange Stories’ weren’t all that

strange at all – CardinalWolsey’s rise

to power, the invention of jeans by Levi

Strauss, Napoleonic prisoners of war

making intricate models out of bone – and

the only mystery is what they were doing in

this section of themagazine at all. Just as

newspapers have the odd “slow news day”,

‘Strange Stories’ clearly had the odd “low

strangeness week” in which presumably

already-commissioned historical features

– such as the dramatic yet not particularly

strange rescue ofMussolini by powered

glider, or the noteworthy but hardly

eyebrow-raising OperationValkyrie plot

against Hilter – had to be hastily rebranded

under a dubious ‘Strange Stories’ masthead.

There is, after all, only so much weirdness

out there suitable for a young audience, and

WoW had to find enough of it to fill at least a

full page every week for over five years.

And indeed, the strangeness supply did

eventually run dry.WoWwas taken over

by Look & Learn in February 1975,with

only a week’s warning to subscribers.While

‘Strange Stories’ was among the limited

number ofWoW spots that made the trans-

ition, other regulars finished abruptly,

mid-series, whenWoW 258 was suddenly

followed by L&L 686.

The first L&L ‘Strange Stories’ was the

Turin Shroud,which had already been done

a couple of years before, back in theWoW

glory days. It was a sign of things to come.

‘Strange Stories’ went into decline under

L&L proprietorship; it ceased to be a weekly

event and becamemore andmore occas-

ional, until it finally stuttered out of exist-

ence and faded from view forever around

L&L 649 in 1975.The short series “Haunted

Britain” (featuring Gef theTalkingMon-

goose – see FT270:32–40 – and Drury Lane’s

numerous theatre ghosts) followed, but

L&Lwas a less nurturing environment for

forteana thanWoW, and it lived on only in

thememories of young forteans of the day.

Look & Learn, having gobbled upWoW and

several other kids’ “knowledge”weeklies –

Treasure,Tell MeWhy, Speed & Power – finally

bit the dust in 1982, killed off by, of all

things, soaring paper prices.
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ABOVE: The Serrano Cay giant octopus strikes! BELOW: A 1965 sea serpent sighting in Skegness.

FACING PAGE: Passengers on the Trans-Siberian Express witness the Tunguska event from afar.



STRANGE BUT NOT TRUE?
Most ‘Strange Stories’ were presented to

a young audience in good faith, and if the

editorial team felt a story wasn’t grounded

in some kind of fact, they said so.After all,

they would have faced the wrath of angry

parents if they’d passed off fantasy as

sort-of-possibly-fact to innocent kids. But,

in retrospect, it seems one or two ‘Strange

Stories’ that were groundless tall tales may

have slipped through the net, probably

copied from other secondary sources that

had also been unwittingly duped. In this

category of ‘probably made up’ was the

alleged Parisian pet derby – did this aristo-

cratic extravagance really happen?

And, finally… there is the most intrigu-

ing ‘Strange Story’ of the Chinese invas-

ion of Monterey, California, in the 1870s

(WoW 228). Imperial China under the Qing

Dynasty sent a fleet of junks on a punit-

ive expedition toAmerica in revenge for

the way the US had cruelly exploited its

Chinese immigrant workers. So hopelessly

antiquated was the Chinese invasion fleet

that its navigators ran into trouble after

underestimating the breadth of the Pacific

Ocean, and headed for Monterey, which

had earlier, briefly, been the state capital of

California, though not anymore. On landing,

the Chinese invaders could not get the good

citizens of Monterey to understand that

they’d come to punish them, and the locals

seized them and carried them shoulder-high

through the streets in welcome, as depicted

by the ‘Strange Stories’ illustrator.The

invaders quickly assimilated into the immi-

grant Chinese community of Monterey.

The brutal Qing dynasty certainly

wouldn’t have given a damnwhat happened

to the hordes of peasants risking life and

limb to flee the feudal miseries of China

and its rulers in the first place. But Qing

China’s formidable foreign ministry, the

ZongliYamen, had been in operation since

1861, and its intelligence-gathering section

would have been informed of the correct

distance across the Pacific.Any fleet of war

junks China could have raised would in all

likelihood have been blasted out of the sea

by the numerous European,American or

Japanese fleets that had taken up residence

in the “Treaty Ports” they had carved out

along China’s coast.And the Internet is sus-

piciously silent on the subject of any alleged

1870s Chinese invasion of Monterey, Cali-

fornia.This begins to look awfully like one

of the small town 19th-centuryAmerican

newspaper tall tales made up to fill space,

or a faintly racist satire on contemporary

Chinese immigration. Can any FT readers

enlighten us as to whether this particularly

‘Strange Story’ is anything more than a pack

of porky pies?

Of course, as a nine-year-old, I believed

every word of it. I had read it in the totally

groovy, cool and fabWorld ofWonder, after

all, so itmust be true. I even vigorously

defended the veracity of ‘Strange Stories’-

sourced evidence, 13ft (4m)-high Peruvian

giant skeletons and all, against contemptu-

ous, doubting Look & Learn readers in the

back of the car on the school run.

While there have been compilations of

Look & Learn published since its demise,

back issues ofWorld ofWonder seem to

command little value or interest – so little

interest in fact, that I wasn’t even able to

find out from eBay howmuch I could get

for the complete bound volumes ofWoW

that earlier this year were still knocking

aroundmy boyhood home.Mymumwanted

to throw them out, so I donated them to the

offices of ForteanTimes for safekeeping – a

suitable home for what Charles Fort called

“damned data.”
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remains sketchy. It might have been a

large ordinary lizard, an escaped pet…

or a tatzelwurm – an idea not mentioned

in any of the reports.1

Over several years up to 2009, the

people ofTresivio, in theValtelina

Valley, a region of Italy on the Swiss

border,made repeated sightings of

an unusual creature, described as an

“agile bipedal lizard, about a metre tall

and nearly twometres long [3ft 3in –

6ft 6in].” In short, a dinosaur straight

out of Jurassic Park! The first sighting,

the papers reported in the summer

of 2009,“was regarded as an isolated

incident”, and had beenmade “a few

years ago”.A young student of agri-

cultural sciences spotted the animal,

but at that time nobody believed her.

Now an assistant researcher, she stands

by her report. “I was not dreaming!

I saw it clearly with my own eyes. It

approachedme,walking on its hind

legs.The anterior legs were very small.

It resembled a prehistoric velociraptor,

and generally it was like a monitor

lizard.Yet while monitors move on four

legs, this one went upright. Its back was

nearly 80cm [2ft 8in] above the ground,

with the head nearly a metre. I guess it

was one and a half or twometres long

[5ft – 6ft 6in].”

These memories were published

because the monster reappeared in July

2009, observed on several occasions by

local witnesses fromTresivio and Ponte.

“It is not an iguana, it is less massive,

and we saw it running,” they told a

local paper, which noted that “Many

A
lthough the tatzelwurm – or

clawed serpent – is the best-

known Central European

cryptid (see FT208:46–49), it tends to

be dismissed as a thing of the past.

However, sightings of the creature, or

at least of large and unusual reptiles,

continue to this very day. Because the

tatzelwurm (with its regional names –

stollenwurm in Switzerland, bergstutzen

inAustria, or basilisco in Italy) is now

generally regarded as a “mythical

beast”, sightings tend to be reported as

escaped crocodiles or “dinosaurs”.Yet

they happen in the same regions as the

traditional tatzelwurm reports, and are

merely updated to fit current tastes.

So, when a boy observed something

that once would have been called a

tatzelwurm inApril 2007 in Upper

Austria, where tatzelwurms were seen

repeatedly in the 19th century, it was

reported as an escaped exotic pet: “A

Lizard 50cm [20in] long.Unknown rep-

tile in the EnnsValley.The observation,

by a 12-year-old boy, has caused quite

a stir. He claims to have seen a brown

lizard, 50cm long, on the bank of the

Enns River nearTernberg.”

The boy had found parts of dead

snakes along the riverbank before,

and on this occasion lay in hiding,

waiting for whatever killed the snakes.

Before his eyes, a lizard shot out of the

undergrowth. Shocked, the boy fled,

then returned with a camera to take the

picture that would confirm his story.

But there was no longer any trace of the

creature.As usual, “reptile experts”

were quizzed for their opinion, and, as

usual, they thought it was an escaped

pet monitor. Fire fighters searched

the river in a boat, without luck.The

incident was widely reported in the

Austrian press, but the description

people now no longer doubt it.With the

summer and the warmth the strange

reptile comes out of its hiding place…”

A fruit farmer from Ponte had seen it, in

July: “I had parkedmy tractor above the

village on the road into theVal Fontana.

It looked like a lizard with a long tail.

It resembled a kangaroo… but it had

scales, therefore it must

have been a reptile.” 2

In Italy, the tatzelwurm

is often called basilisco

(basilisk) or the milk-

serpent, as it is believed

that the creature milks

the cows on the pastures,

sucking on their udders.

Several regions also use

the term cat-snake, as the

tatzelwurm has a cat-like

head.Venetia, where the

next andmost recent group

of sightings happened, is a north-eastern

province of Italy bordering Lake Garda

to the west andVenice to the east. In

October 2009, an anonymous witness

called the local newspaper to report

that he had encountered a very curious

reptile on the banks of the Longhella

river betweenMarostica andVallonara.

He had seen it on two occasions, on 4 and

5 October.He thought it was a monitor

lizard, an iguana, or possibly a caiman –

but he was certain it was a reptile about

a metre long. It had previously been

noted that ducks had disappeared in the

river, and there had been talk of a giant

carp which some claimed to have seen.

Police mounted a futile search for the

giant reptile.3

Then an earlier witness came forward.

On 28 September 2009, at 2:30pm,Gio-

vanni Pianezzola noticed a large reptile

in the garden of his house atVallonara.

It measured ametre (3ft 3in) in length,

he said, and was of a brown colour. It ran

through the garden and jumped into the

river Longhella.The witness thought it

had been an alligator. But the villagers,

when asked by reporters, saw no reason

for alarm.This was not an escaped

crocodile, they explained, only the “cat-

serpent” or basilisco, a harmless animal

they knewwell!4

Whether these sightings imply a real

unknown animal, hoaxes,mispercept-

ions and escaped pets, or simply places

where the old tatzelwurm tradition is not

yet extinct, I don’t know. But it’s reassur-

ing to think that the legendary beast still

roams our landscape.

The tatzelwurm lives!
ULRICH MAGIN wonders whether a spate of recent European

reports of mystery lizards heralds the return of the legendary

tatzelwurm to its traditional alpine haunts.
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ULRICH MAGIN has written

books on ufology, geomancy,

cryptozoology and Charles Fort.

He lives near the Black Forest with

three budgies.

NOTES

1 ORF, 3 May;

Oberösterreichische

Nachrichten, 3 May;

4 May; Standard,

8 May 2007.

2 Il Giorno,

7 Aug 2009.

3 Giornale di Vicenza,

6 Oct 2009.

4 Giornale di Vicenza,

7 Oct 2009.

ABOVE: A late 18th-

century engraving of

the tatzelwurm.
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H
istorians have always lamented

the difficulty in gaining insight

into the inner lives of the

peasantry in pre-19th century

Britain.All our records, by definition,

derive from the small proportion of

people who were sufficiently educated

and had enough leisure time to write

down their experiences.The thoughts

and perceptions of the vast, non-literate

majority remain largely unrecorded.

But occasionally a text comes along

that’s an exception to this norm – and the

trial testimony of Isobel Gowdie is just

such an example.Tried for witchcraft

inAuldearn in north-east Scotland in

1662, Isobel gave four long and detailed

confessions which, since they first came

to public attention in 1833, have been

celebrated by historians and folklorists

as themost remarkable of their kind to

have emerged in Britain throughout the

whole witch-hunting period.Unlikemost

contemporary archives, these documents

give us a vivid first-hand glimpse into

peasant mentalities in the 17th century.

Like all witchcraft records, the confess-

ions cannot be taken at face value.After

arrest, Isobel was probably beaten and

deprived of sleep before being kept in

solitary confinement for over amonth.

During this time, on four separate occas-

ions, she was interrogated by local minis-

ters Harry Forbes andHughRose in the

presence of at least a dozen witnesses.

As a consequence, her testimony bears

the heavy imprint of the prosecutorial

mind.Anxious to convict and having

plenty of preconceptions about the kinds

of things witches did, Forbes and Rose

undoubtedly pressed her with “When

did youmeet the Devil?” and“Who else

was in your coven?”-type questions.Worn

down by the pressures of imprisonment

and hoping for leniency, Isobel is likely to

have told themwhat they wanted to hear

and, in the light of recent psychological

studies into the phenomenon of false

confession,we can also speculate that

shemay have actually developed false

memories of having performed some

of the crimes alleged against her. It’s

hardly surprising, then, that Isobel’s

testimony contains stereotypically

demonological accounts of making pacts

with the Devil, attending the witches’

sabbath and performing harmful magic.

But the confessions also contain a

wealth of folkloric and idiosyncratic

detail that can only have come from

Isobel herself.Her descriptions of

harmful magic, for example, are vivid

and personalised.That she attempted

to destroy her neighbour’s crops is

standard stuff, but the fact that in

order to do so she yoked a plough with

frogs,made traces out of dog-grass and

went “up and down”his field so that

“thistles and briars might grow there”

is not.Her claim to have attended the

witches’ sabbath is conventional, but

less conventional is her claim that while

there themembers of her coven were

waited on by spirits clothed in yellow

and grass-green who had colourful

nicknames names like ‘pickle nearest

the wind’, ‘Thomas the fairy’ and

‘roaring lion’. Likemany other witches,

Isobel claimed to have performed image

magic, but unlikemost she described in

forensic detail how she kneaded the clay

for the figure “very hard like ryemeal”

and then gave it “all themarks and parts

of a child such as head, eyes, nose, hands,

foot,mouth and little lips” and that “the

hands of it folded down by its side like a

56 FT272
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Isobel gave
details of the
magic rituals
she employed

Confessions of Isobel Gowdie
EMMAWILBY argues that the unique trial testimony of Isobel Gowdie – accused of witchcraft in 17th-century

Scotland – offers us a tantalising glimpse into a lost world in which Christ rubbed shoulders with elves and fairies

and church-going coexisted with traditional shamanistic practices.

EMMA WILBY is a research
fellow in History at the University
of Exeter. Her latest book is The
Visions of Isobel Gowdie: Magic,
Witchcraft and Dark Shamanism
in Seventeenth-Century Scotland,
(Sussex Academic Press, £35).

ABOVE: Impression

of a late 17th-

century ‘fermtoun’

(farm town) similar

to where Isobel

Gowdie lived, by

Forres artist Kris

Sangster.

BELOW: Isobel’s first

confession, given

on 13 April 1662.
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with accounts from Siberia, Scandinavia

and theAmericas,where shamanistic

practitioners claim to have undertaken

journeys to the ‘spirit world’ or the

‘world of the dead’ in order to gain

magical help from nature spirits and

ancestors to benefit their communities.

From this perspective,we can enter-

tain the possibility that Isobel’s more

fantastic claims werememories of sham-

anistic acts, undertaken prior to arrest

in order to effect healing or community-

protection, that were retrieved during

interrogation andwoven, thread by

thread, into the dense tapestry of folk-

loric belief, demonological stereotype

and real-life experience that made up

her complex testimony.

Isobel’s is a lone voice, and the dearth

of complementary sourcesmeans

that many of the conclusions reached

concerning her confessions can only

remain speculative. But there is no

doubt that her narratives give us a tan-

talising glimpse into a largely uncharted

world.While it is clear that Isobel

considered herself to be a Christian, her

Christianity was something we cannot

recognise or understand, just as it was

not recognised or understood by the

university-educated Presbyterianmin-

isters who interrogated her. Isobel may

well have attended church, sung psalms

and listened to sermons one day out of

seven, but she would have worked in the

fields and sat by cottage firesides listen-

ing to charms, folk tales and ballads for

the remaining six.Her confessions are

ample testament to the fact that these

rich, unwritten influencesmade the

inner world of the 17th-century peasant

more vivid and uncanny thanmany of us

might imagine.

scone or sucking pig”.

Evenmore remarkable are Isobel’s

depictions of fairy-related activities.

She claimed that she feasted under

the local fairy hill with the fairy king

and queen; the king being a “brawman

well-favoured and broad-faced” and the

queen“brawly clothed in white linens”.

She claimed that, transformed into the

likeness of a crow, she slipped into the

cellars and kitchens of local castles and

houses to eat goodmeat, steal ale from

barrels and performmagical rituals.

Shemaintained that she travelled to the

“elves’ house”where she saw“hollow

and boss-backed” elf-boys sculpting

elf-arrow heads and, perhapsmost

dramatically of all, that she and her

companions charmed corn straws and

“windlestraws” into horses and then,

crying “Horse andHattock in the Devil’s

name!”flew through the air shooting elf

arrows at passers-by. Throughout, Isobel

accessorised her dramatic accounts with

no less than 27 charms, themajority of

which are unique in British folklore.

We can safely assume that these

unusual and fairy-related elements

came directly from Isobel.While the

interrogators are highly likely to have

asked her “Did youmake a pact with the

Devil?” or “Did you attend the witches’

sabbath?” they are highly unlikely to

then have followed such questions with

“Did you have a familiar spirit called

‘pickle nearest the wind?’” or “Did you

yoke a plough with frogs?” or “Did you

feast with the king and queen of the fair-

ies under the Downie Hill?”

But while this unconventional content

clearly makes Isobel’s confessions

unique, the challenge for any historian

or folklorist is to try and put Isobel’s

statements into some kind of context: to

distil her voice out from its contamin-

ated source and work out why she said

all these extraordinary things and what

shemeant by them.

We havemoved on from the 19th

century,when it was common to dismiss

Isobel as mentally ill, as illustrated in

Walter Scott’s memorable claim that

“It only remains to suppose, that this

wretched creature [Isobel] was under

the dominion of some peculiar species

of lunacy”.Recent analysis suggests

that much of the extraordinariness of

her confessions can be attributed to

the fact that her primary interrogat-

ors,Harry Forbes andHughRose,

possessed exceptionally curiousminds

and developed listening abilities,while

Isobel herself was an oral performer or

village bard, these factors converging to

make her interrogation sessions unusu-

ally creative. Certainly, this explanation

HISTORYOFWITCHCRAFT

would account for the confessions’

vivid narrative style,wealth of detail,

profusion of charms and breadth of

subject matter.

It has long been suggested that

Isobel may have been amagical

practitioner,with her claims to have

performed charms and rituals to cure

fevers and broken bones suggesting

that she functioned as some kind of

wise womanwho, in the absence of

doctors, saw to themedical needs of

the poor. But more recently, compar-

ative analysis with anthropological

studies invites us to speculate that

Isobel may also have performed

some of hermagical rites through

themedium of dream or trance, in a

manner that can be loosely termed

“shamanistic”.

Like peoples in indigenous, pre-

industrial cultures in all periods of

history, Isobel clearly believed that

the world was invisibly orchestrated

by a wide array of powerful spiritual

agencies that could be petitioned for

aid – and that these agencies could be

encountered, face to face, on a vision-

ary level. For her,God and Christ

would have played a prominent role,

but they also shared their spiritual

podiumwith a wide range of other

supernatural beings, from angels,

saints and spirits of the dead to a

colourful array of fairies and heroes

from epic tales and legends.

Isobel’s wild claims to have flown

through the air on a corn stalk,

transformed into an animal, feasted in

fairy hills and performedmagic in the

company of fairymonarchs, folkloric

heroes and the dead certainly seem

less strange whenwe compare them

FT272 57
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The author’s The

Visions of Isobel

Gowdie: Magic,

Witchcraft and Dark

Shamanism in

Seventeenth-Century

Scotland (Sussex

Academic Press,

£35), reviewed

FT270:57, contains a

full transcription of all

four of Isobel’s trial

confessions.
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ABOVE: “Elvin Arrow

Manufactory” by

George Cruikshank,

from Letters on

Demonology by Sir

Walter Scott, 1830.
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O
n 2 September 2010, the news

media tripped over themselves

spreading the word that the

Universe had no need of

God. In a new book,The Grand Design,

the physicist Stephen Hawking had

announced that: “It is not necessary to

invoke God to light the blue touch paper

and set the Universe going.”Hawking’s

remark struck a hefty blow against

the Creationists, who argue that the

Universe is the work of an old gentleman

with white hair and a long beard. Some

years earlier, in his bestselling A Brief

History of Time, Hawking seemed to allow

for some compatibility betweenThe Big

Guy andThe Big Bang,when he spoke of

a “theory of everything” clueing us into

the “mind of God”.Now it seems that

he really means a “theory of nothing”;

as that, according to him, is all it took to

get things going.“Spontaneous creation

is the reason there is something”, he

tells us. “Because there is a law such as

gravity, the Universe can and will create

itself from nothing”.

Creatio ex nihilo used to be credited

to the Deity who,with a snap of his

cosmic fingers, let there be light, and

everything else followed.Now, according

to Hawking, ex nihilo is sufficient. For the

many whose knowledge of cosmogony

is limited to what mainstream scientists

and religious fundamentalists tell them,

the choice, then, boils down to on the

one hand nothing, and on the other a

numbingly literal interpretation of the

Book of Genesis.

As I trudged London’s streets that day,

and sawHawking’s revelation blaring

from countless newsagents, I felt increas-

ing irritation, both at the hubris of his

remarks, and at the media’s contention

that this was news.WhenHawking says

that “Spontaneous creation is the reason

there’s something,” all he is saying is that

the Universe “just happened”,which is

about as edifying an answer to the quest-

ion of why it exists as “Because”.Where,

I wondered, did the “law of gravity”

is just the kind of thing you can fit on a

bus hoarding.

But what was worse than the

philosophical ignorance in which this

non-debate rages, was the media’s belief

that it was news.Anyone with a passing

familiarity with the history of astro-

nomy would know it wasn’t. In the early

1800s, the French physicist,mathemat-

ician, and astronomer Pierre-Simon

Laplace presented Napoleon with a

copy of his Celestial Mechanics; the title

alone suggests Laplace’s worldview.

After examining the book,Napoleon

– who had been told that the scientist

had left God out of his equations –

remarked,“M. Laplace, they tell me

you have written this large book on the

system of the Universe, but haven’t even

mentioned its Creator.” Laplace replied,

“Sir, I had no need of that hypothesis.”

But even then Laplace’s remark wasn’t

particularly new; by the time hemade

it, the necessity for some divine Prime

Mover was seen – at least by determinist

scientists – as increasingly redundant,

and the clockwork Universe we still

live in today was ticking loudly away.

Yet two centuries later, we have our

own Laplace making headlines with

the same revelation.Why, I wonder, do

scientists feel the need to beat horses

they’ve already declared quite dead? Is

it some kind of repetition-compulsion

disorder, something we can see in the

history of parapsychology, withAmazing

Randis ‘proving’ over and over again

that telepathy is bunk?They’d probably

say that people are credulous and need

to be told repeatedly that God, or ESP,

is an unnecessary hypothesis. But are

we really as stupid as that?And were

the hundreds of scientists who devoted

themselves to psychical research also

that dumb?And was their evidence for

psychic phenomena so shoddy? I doubt

it, and tend to believe that the reason

these unnecessary hypotheses keep

turning up is that they are,well, actually

necessary – and this is why scientists like

Hawking keep ‘proving’ they are not,

hoping they’ll go away. It would take

too long for me to explainwhy they are

necessary,1 but one thing seems certain:

we won’t be seeing headlines saying

“Retraction: ScientistsWrong.Universe

Needs GodAfterAll” anytime soon.

come from,when there was nothing

to exert it? Earlier in the year, I was

equally piqued by Hawking’s remarks

about aliens, his ominous belief that

they are out there, all right, but we

should avoid attracting their attention,

as they would probably ravish our

planet for its resources.The discovery

of other planetary systems, he argues,

is compelling evidence that the Earth

wasn’t carefully designed to “please us

human beings”.

NowGod (or Nothing) forbid that

we should consider some ideas about

the Universe other than Hawking’s or

the Creationists’, but the scientist and

religious thinker Emanuel Swedenborg

(see FT220:40–45) – whomade some

remarkable contributions to cosmology

– argued that there were innumerable

worlds like ours, and that God wouldn’t

have been so stingy as to produce only

one planet capable of sustaining life.

The hermetic philosopher Giordano

Bruno also argued that the Universe

was full of living worlds; and in the

last century, philosophers like Henri

Bergson andAlfred NorthWhitehead

argued that the Universe itself was in

some way living. But philosophy doesn’t

make for soundbites or headlines, while

the simplistic ‘God/No God’ argument FT
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‘Creatio ex
nihilo’ used to
be credited to
the Deity

This just in: God is dead (again)
GARY LACHMAN is mightily unimpressed by Stephen Hawking’s latest pronouncements on the origins of the

Universe, and wonders why scientists can’t stop flogging a horse they have repeatedly declared quite dead…

GARY LACHMAN is a writer on

music and the occult, and a

regular FT contributor. His latest

book is The Quest for Hermes

Trismegistus: From Ancient Egypt

to the Modern World.

ABOVE: Hawking

contemplates the

big nothing.
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1 It’s something

I’ve tried to do in

my books.



7

7

FOR INFO AND TICKETS VISIT

BACKTOTHEPHUTURE.NET

0870 264 3333
SeeticketS.comWegotticketS.com

0871 153 5353
ticketWeb.co.uk

Dennis music and back to the Phuture proudly presents

TICKETS £25.00 + BF TICKETS £27.50 + BF

TOMORROW IS TODAY

Academy 1,
Manchester University Students Union,
Oxford Road, Manchester M13 9PR

The Troxy, 490 Commercial Road,
London E1 0HX

(Nearest station, Limehouse DLR)

FRI 1ST APRIL 2011
Doors from 6pm

SAT 2ND APRIL 2011
Doors from 7pm

FEATURING FULL LIVE SETS FROM

WITH VERY SPECIAL GUESTS
GARY NUMAN

MANCHESTER LONDON

PLUS DJ’s

MARK JONES
(BBC 6MUSIC)

PLUS DJ’s

MARK JONES
(BBC 6MUSIC)

RECOIL
MOTOR

JOHNFOXX

MOTOR





Mark Hall addressed them in his

book TheYeti, Bigfoot and True

Giants: An Introduction (1992).

Seven years later, Loren Coleman

and Patrick Huyghe incorporated

Hall’s “true giants” into their tax-

onomy of unclassified primates,

The Field Guide to Bigfoot,Yeti,

and Other Mystery Primates World-

wide. Collaboration between Hall

and Coleman was the logical next

step, True Giants its ultimate

product.

In this volume, spanning the

globe from biblical times to the

21st century, Hall and Coleman

explore the possibility that tales

of giant hominids should not be

automatically dismissed as myths,

delusions, or hyperbole. From

their preface – which explains

the striking cover art by Alika

(MoniqueWatteau) Lindbergh,

former wife of Bernard Heuvel-

mans – to the book’s seven

appendices (including classic

essays by Ivan Sanderson), the

authors round up all the evidence

related to “true giants” and

present it for the first time in a

single cogent volume.

The portrait that emerges is, of

course, an exercise in speculat-

ion. Honest sceptics – not to

mention various professional

debunkers – are at liberty to

question each and every reported

sighting of jumbo-sized bipedal

monsters. They will doubtless

note, as Hall and Coleman

forthrightly acknowledge, that

problem head-on, with startling

results.

Most students of cryptozoology

recognise the prehistoric ape

Gigantopithecus as a favourite

Bigfoot/Yeti candidate, though

many may not be aware that

three species are known: G.blacki,

G.bilaspurensis and G.giganteus.

Initially described in 1935, they

are known today exclusively from

fossil teeth and mandibles found

in China,Vietnam and India.

Extrapolation from the evidence

available suggests an ape 10ft

(3m) tall and weighing some

1,200lb (650kg), but incomplete

remains have spawned ongoing

debate over maximum size, loco-

motion, and sexual dimorphism.

All species of Gigantopithecus are

presumed to be extinct, although

the date of their demise – and

the possibility of their territor-

ial expansion beyond the Far

East – present further bones of

contention.

Ivan Sanderson was among the

first to propose Gigantopithecus

as a Bigfoot suspect, ranking

the creature as a ‘neo-giant’,

one of four unrecognised hom-

inid strains in his classic work

Abominable Snowmen: Legend

Come to Life (1961). Professor

Myra Shackley followed Sander-

son’s lead two decades later in

her book Still Living (1983), while

palæoanthropologists Russell

Ciochon, John Olsen and Jamie

Janes considered Bigfoot tangen-

tially in their 1990 work Other

Origins: The Search for the Giant

Ape in Human Prehistory. Grover

Krantz endorsed an evolved and

altered species of Gigantopithecus

as Bigfoot in 1992, naming it

G.canadensis.

But still, the hulking giants

that outstripped Sasquatch in

size were largely ignored, until

True Giants
Is Gigantopithecus Still Alive?

Mark A Hall & Loren Coleman

Anomalist Books 2010

Pb, 174pp, illus, notes, refs, $15.95/£10.95,
ISBN 9781933665498

Bigfoot, if it exists, is… well,

big. Eyewitnesses describe hairy

bipeds 7–9ft (2–2.7m)tall, which

leave humanoid footprints aver-

aging 14–16in (36–40cm) long.

Luminous eyes and rank body

odour are optional. The total

package is remarkable, particu-

larly when it lurks around stylish

American suburbs, as opposed

to Himalayan peaks or steaming

‘ThirdWorld’ jungles.

But what if there was some-

thing else prowling the woods

as well? A creature resembling

Bigfoot, perhaps, but much larger

– say, 10–15ft (3–4.5m) tall, with

feet 20–30in (51–76cm) long.

Tales of such towering giants

have featured in aboriginal folk-

lore and modern police reports.

Coupled with claims of Bigfoot

popping in and out of UFOs, they

have bemused, confused, and fre-

quently embarrassed authors who

seek to present cryptozoology as

a serious discipline.

Simply ignoring these hirsute

Goliaths hasn’t made them go

away, nor has incessant ridicule

of either eyewitnesses or of

the authors who report their

sightings. Now, at last, veteran

cryptozoologists Mark Hall and

Loren Coleman have tackled the

reviews
This month’s books, films and games

SEND REVIEW COPIES OF BOOKS TO: REVIEWS EDITOR,
FORTEAN TIMES, DENNIS CONSUMER DIVISION,
30 CLEVELAND STREET, LONDON W1T 4JD, UK.

Aportrait of agiantamongmen
An even-handed gathering of the evidence for – and the speculation about – those
bigger-than-Bigfoot giants of aboriginal folklore and modern police reports

“Honest sceptics
can question each
and every sighting
of jumbo-sized
bipedal monsters”
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various discoveries of giant skulls

and other bones inevitably end

with the intriguing relics stolen,

lost, or simply vanished. Critics

may even resurrect the shades of

chronic liars RaymondWallace

and Rant Mullens to explain the

giant footprints found world-

wide, spanning centuries. After

all, they “know” that Wallace

“invented Bigfoot” in 1958.What

more remains to be said?

Something, perhaps.

We may wish to recall that

20 years before Ivan Sanderson

set pen to paper on Sasquatch,

German anatomist-anthropologist

FranzWeidenreich examined

teeth from G.blacki and renamed

their late owner Giganthropus

blacki, operating on a theory

that primitive forms of man were

larger than more recent species.

Weidenreich’s view did not pre-

vail against Edward Cope’s rule

that population lineages tend to

increase in size over evolutionary

time, but dissenters persist – like

Australian cryptozoologist Rex

Gilroy, who maintains that Gigan-

thropus still haunts the Outback.

Whether or not readers of True

Giants finally agree with Hall and

Coleman, the authors deserve top

marks for collecting all the avail-

able evidence and reviewing it

evenhandedly.

The final product is a hand-

some volume, including 23

black-and-white illustrations,

with all material fully sourced. A

descriptive table of contents com-

pensates for the lack of an index.

Overall, True Giants is a valuable

addition to the literature of Sas-

quatchery and natural mysteries.

Michael Newton

FORTEANTIMESBOOKSHOPPRICE£10.95
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local authorities to evidence

that could have cleared Stielow.

Prejudice prevented the pair’s

fair trial.

Private investigators and the

expert witness put money before

justice. And Slaughter delivers a

powerful indictment of judicial

murder: how many innocent

people who didn’t attract the

attention of campaigners die or

languish in prison?

Scientific testimony that

Stielow’s gun hadn’t been fired in

years was central to freeing the

pair. The testimony was the first

time scientific evidence aided

attempts to overturn a murder

conviction and the case helped

form the foundation of modern

forensic ballistics. But, despite

the subtitle, this element is only

one strand in Slaughter. Evans

weaves a remarkable, compelling

and moving tapestry that raises

the bar for true crime books.

Slaughter is one of the best two

or three books I’ve read recently

and I can’t recommend it highly

enough.

Mark Greener

Shakespeare’s
Secret Booke
Deciphering Magical and

Rosicrucian Codes

David Ovason

Clairview 2010

Pb, 247pp, illus, notes. £14.99, ISBN 9781905570263

Despite the title, only

the first two chapters

of David Ovason’s

latest book concent-

rate specifically on

Shakespeare myster-

ies, before he moves on to exam-

ine codes and hidden meanings in

a variety of mostly esoteric liter-

ature of the 16th and 17th cent-

uries. He has some interesting

material on the alchemists and

Rosicrucians, and what he has to

say about the interpretation of

John Dee’sMonas Hieroglypica,

the Centuries of Nostradamus

and the work of Jacob Boehme

is really quite enlightening. And

the book’s exceptionally well-

illustrated.

One of the reasons these

Chico Xavier
Medium of the Century

Guy Lyon Playfair

Roundtable Publishing Ltd 2010

Pb, 98pp, £9.99, ISBN 9780956449313

2010 was the centenary of the

birth of Brazilian Spiritist medium

Francisco Cândido Xavier, better

known simply as Chico Xavier. He

has been celebrated as a national

hero, with documentaries, exhibit-

ions, a stamp issued on his 100th

birthday in April, a commemorat-

ive medal, a biopic and a screen

adaptation of his best-known

novel Nosso Lar (Our Home – The

Astral City in English).

He was not well known outside

Brazil until recently, but that is

changing as more of his books

are translated, and this short

introduction to his life and works

by Guy Lyon Playfair will help to

promote his name further.

Chico left school at 13, and

most of his working life was

spent as an office worker for the

Ministry of Agriculture. However,

he devoted all his spare time to

producing books in a variety of

genres, which he did in industrial

quantities. In all, he produced

over 45–50 million copies (and

rising) of them.This is a signific-

ant achievement by any standard,

except that Chico claimed that

authorship rested not with him,

but with discarnate entities. He

did not write ‘his’ books, but

rather took dictation. He said that

if he claimed authorship, it would

be a fraud for which he would

have to answer in the afterlife.

The words “dictated by the spirit

of” were always included on the

FORTEANTIMESBOOKSHOPPRICE£9.99
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A fascinating introduction to Brazil’s
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Slaughter on a
Snowy Morn
The Death Penalty Case that

Revolutionised Forensic Science

Colin Evans

Icon Books 2010

Pb, 372 pp, notes £12.99, ISBN 9781848311657

On 21 March, 1915,

a wealthy farmer in

a rural backwater of

NewYork State lay

dying in his kitchen,

beaten brutally

around the head and shot. His

housekeeper died outside from a

gunshot wound after staggering a

few yards in the snow.

To help solve the savage double

murder, DA John Knickerbocker

and Sheriff Chester Bartlett

employed a private investigator

and a self-proclaimed ‘expert

witness’ in forensics, then in its

infancy.

The private investigator used

dubious methods and the expert

witness made fundamental

mistakes. But in the frenzied

atmosphere engendered by

WWI, Knickerbocker built a

case against Charlie Stielow – a

39-year-old illiterate German

immigrant farmhand – and his

19-year-old brother-in-law Nelson

Green. After sleep deprivation,

round-the-clock interrogation and

bullying, Stielow, who was – to put

it mildly – none too bright, verb-

ally confessed. Under consider-

able pressure, Nelson, who was

even more mentally retarded than

his brother-in-law, also admitted

to the crime.

Stielow refused to sign the

confession, yet still came within

40 minutes of frying in the elect-

ric chair.Yet almost everyone

– fellow prisoners and warders

alike – believed Stielow innocent.

A movement, led by a charismatic

female lawyer, gained pace,

determined to overturn this

injustice.They succeeded – albeit

after numerous setbacks.

Slaughter on a Snowy Morn is

a brilliant read.The narrative

drives forward with the vigour

of a thriller. The characteris-

ations are worthy of a novelist.

But Slaughter is also salutary

reminder that not all conspiracies

are global or involve ‘big govern-

ment’. Political ambitions blinded

Fortean Times Verdict
COMPELLING, BRILLIANT AND
SIMPLY ESSENTIAL 10

62 FT272

www.forteantimes.com

title page.

In support of the contention

that Chico was not responsible for

the content, Playfair states that

Chico frequently claimed that he

did not understand what he was

writing, the implication being that

as it was beyond the level of his

modest educational attainment, it

was evidence that the books were

emanating from independent

intelligences rather than his own

subconscious.

As soon as he had finished a

book, he assigned the copyright

to charitable causes and took no

further interest in it. As the books

were hugely popular in Brazil,

this meant that they generated

a significant income which was

used for good works around the

country. Meanwhile, Chico lived

modestly on his salary and then

pension.

As a consequence of his self-

lessness, he was much loved in his

own lifetime and has continued

to be revered since his death in

2002.

About two-thirds of the present

book comprise the chapters

devoted to Chico in Playfair’s The

Unknown Power from 1975 and

The Indefinite Boundary from the

following year.This has resulted

in some repetition, though the

chapter taken from The Indefinite

Boundary is more philosophical

in tone.

In his conclusions, Playfair

acknowledges that much needs to

be done to analyse Chico’s literary

output and philosophy.

In the meantime, this is a

useful, if somewhat uncritical,

introduction for English speakers,

but its limited space does not

allow a rounded assessment of

Chico’s undoubted achievements.

The subtitle’s claim that Chico

is the ‘Medium of the Century’

remains to be proved.

Tom Ruffles

FORTEANTIMESBOOKSHOPPRICE£11.69
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Signals of Belief
in Early England
Anglo-Saxon Paganism Revisited

Martin Carver, Alex Sanmark & Sarah Semple

Oxbow 2010

Pb, 212pp, illus, ind, bib, £30.00, ISBN 9781842173954

Pagan Anglo-Saxon objects have

been studied ever since Thomas

Browne’s 1658 Hydriotaphia used

misidentified cremation urns as

a starting point for a discussion

of mankind’s relationship with

eternity.The beliefs of the early

Anglo-Saxons have been the

subject of dozens of popular and

esoteric books. Despite this, there

hasn’t been a major archæological

work devoted solely to their study

since DavidWilson’s Anglo-Saxon

Paganism (1992).This volume sets

out to bring new approaches to

old and new data relating to the

pre-Christian religious practices of

Anglo-Saxon England.

Each of the nine chapters covers

a different aspect of the topic.

Martin Carver outlines the overall

archæological approach, followed

by chapters from nine contributors

on specific aspects of the subject.

Ronald Hutton provides an after-

word, discussing this book’s place

in the history of the subject and

analysing some of the ways in

which such studies have reflected

the concerns of their own periods.

It’s simplest to begin with what

this book isn’t: it isn’t a one-vol-

ume introduction to Anglo-Saxon

paganism. Instead, it explores a

variety of different ways in which

beliefs about the supernatural

pervaded early Anglo-Saxon cult-

ure.The approach is modelled on

recent studies of religion in other

chapters shine is that they are

relatively free of Ovason’s obsess-

ion with the number 33, which he

takes to refer variously to Christ

(Jesus’s age at the crucifixion), to

the entry into other worlds, or to

the ego; a flexibility of meaning

that doesn’t bode well.

Unfortunately, the chapters

on Shakespeare concentrate on

little else than this 33 symbolism,

shown in verse lines of 33 letters

and speeches or title-pages of

33 words, and so are by far the

weakest sections in the book, as

probably about half the examples

given rely on some form of spec-

ial pleading.Thus abbreviations

and numerals are counted in

some cases, in others not. Some-

times capital letters are counted,

but not necessarily all of them.

Consecutive lines of 32 and 34

characters are taken to imply the

number 33.

The most ludicrous example

is to be found on page 75 where,

separating out an incomplete

part of the title of an alchemical

work by Khunrath, he finds it to

be composed of 33 letters, if we

“ignore the italicV” in one word,

even though there’s an identical

“italicV” in one of the other

words. Items appearing on the

33rd line of a page in the First

Folio edition, of course, rely on

the collusion of the printer, some

years after Shakespeare’s death.

And why, given that a play is

primarily intended to be heard,

rather than read, would Shake-

speare bother with 33-letter lines

anyway?Who’d notice?

To say that this stretches the

reader’s credulity is putting it

mildly.

Ovason’s obsession with this is

extremely damaging to his cred-

ibility overall, which is a shame

because, when he can let go of

it, some of his material is really

rather good.

The lack of an index is annoy-

ing, as is the constant mis-spell-

ing “bilateral” when referring

to Francis Bacon’s “biliteral”

coding. Don’t authors proofread

their books any more? Or is

there perhaps a hidden meaning

here?

Steve Moore
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periods, and attempts to use mat-

erial culture, if not to reconstruct

exact spiritual beliefs, then at

least to learn something about

how the Anglo-Saxons related to

the cosmos through ritual pract-

ices. Carver argues that this was a

period of “ideological experiment

and inventive thinking”, and

that the archæological evidence

reflects people using a shared (or

mostly shared) set of spiritual

ideas to adapt to different local

circumstances and changing

needs, creating “localised vari-

ants of pagan practice geared to

the construction of cosmologies,

ancestors and social memories”.

All the articles share this basic

viewpoint, and the result is an

analysis of paganism as a way of

thinking about the world rather

than an organised body of relig-

ious doctrine.

The idea of paganism (though

the term is not necessarily

useful) as a method rather than a

bounded category separate from

everyday life is present in most of

the articles, each of which has new

light to shed on the archæological

evidence for spirituality. Several

chapters tie into each other: Sarah

Semple discusses the religious

meanings of landscape, including

monuments from earlier societies

such as barrows and megaliths,

while Julie Lund’s article focuses

more narrowly on rivers and

wetlands, arguing that the water’s

edge was a literally liminal

environment with sacred proper-

ties. HowardWilliams’s discussion

of funerals as “mnemonic per-

formances” concerned with trans-

forming the identities of the dead

stands more or less alone. So does

JennyWalker’s discussion of the

role of halls and temples, making

use of recent work from Scandin-

avia, including the remarkable

temple site at Uppåkra. But the

next three articles tie into each

other: Aleks Pluskowski discusses

the role of animals, both actual

animals and their depictions in

art. He argues for an animistic

paganism in which warrior elites

adopted predatory and aggressive

animals – rare in daily life – as

supernatural totems. Chris Fern

focuses on the role of the horse.

In addition to being a major ele-

ment in Anglo-Saxon art, horses

are found in some high-status

burials. Horse-heroes blur the

line between human and animal.

Alexandra Sanmark discusses

the same imagery, among other

subjects, in arguing that ances-

tor cults were an important part

of the spiritual life of the early

Anglo-Saxons. Lastly, Sue Content

and HowardWilliams cover the

history of the study of Anglo-

Saxon paganism, showing how

perceptions have varied, often

according to the political and

religious attitudes of the day.This

leads into Hutton’s afterword,

which raises the same point about

modern approaches.

Signals of Belief in Early Eng-

land is a hugely welcome addition

to the literature of Anglo-Saxon

paganism.Any reader interested

in the subject will find new and

thought-provoking arguments, as

well as superb examples of cur-

rent archæological approaches to

understanding religion.

James Holloway
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Sudden Genius?
The Gradual Path to Creative
Breakthroughs

Andrew Robinson

Oxford University Press 2010

Hb, 371pp, notes, bib, ind, £18.99, ISBN 9780199569953

This unsatisfying

book claims to be

an investigation into

genius and creativity,

but given their sub-

jective nature, it was

probably doomed from the start.

The first of three sections

examines what other writers and

scientific studies have to say, and

the answer is very little. Looking

at his synopsis of the scientific

studies, one wonders how much of

this stuff got to be called science

in the first place.

Robinson concludes – and

this is the book’s only insight

(mirrored by the subtitle) – that

geniuses do not make their

breakthroughs with just a sudden

flash of revelation, rather they

have worked on the task for many

years.Well, whaddyaknow! The

second section contains a detailed

look at a particular work of 10

chosen geniuses, and it is here

that the problems of subjectivity

become all too apparent. Few

would argue with his choice of

Leonardo, Mozart and Einstein,

but some of his others are odd.

From the world’s literature he

selectsVirginiaWoolf. Her work

of genius isMrs Dalloway, a novel

which even her admirers called

shallow and which Robinson

describes as “fatally flawed”.

Literature deserves better. One

could also question his inclusion

of Henri Cartier-Bresson and

Satyajit Ray.

The third section searches for

patterns and common features in

the lives of the chosen 10. Unsur-

prisingly, there are none, except

that the genius had spent at least

10 years thinking/working on

their subject.

Robinson got a research grant

to write this book. In these cash-

strapped times, I would suggest

that the donors ask for a refund.

Andy Munro

Scientific Feuds
From Galileo to The Human
Genome Project

Joel Levy

New Holland 2010

Hb, 224pp, illus, refs, ind, £17.99, ISBN 9781847735140

Scientists like to portray their

field as one of steady progress:

new theories replace defective

ones through a process of rational

enquiry and peer scrutiny. Alas,

people are people, so science

is riven with fights and mud-

slinging. It is this aspect that Joel

Levy explores. Feuding goes back

to the beginning of science, and

was well established among nat-

ural philosophers and alchemists

before that. Paracelsus’s career

was one long spat. Tycho Brahe

fell out with his assistant Kepler

and carried on a lively feud with

fellow astronomer Ursus. Galileo

loathed him.

It’s no different today: the

unravelling of the human genome

was defined by a long-running

scrap between two teams racing

to complete it; President Clin-

ton brokered an uneasy truce

between CraigVenter’s commerc-

ially-driven group and a publicly-

funded one under John Sulston

and Francis Collins.

Levy has selected 27 classic

feuds from across the years and

the scientific spectrum. Some

(eg, Galileo vs Pope Urban)

are famous; others, though less

known, turn out to be classic

scraps over important science

(e.g. Kelvin vs Darwin and friends

over the age of the Earth). He is

good at summing up the essential

science, giving quick thumbnail

portraits of the personalities and

Scientific Paranormal
Investigation
How to Solve Unexplained
Mysteries

Benjamin Radford

Rhombus Publishing 2010

Pb, 312pp, $16.95, ISBN 9780936455112

Radford is a hard-

core sceptic who, as

the title suggests,

applies rigorous

scientific principles

to the investigation

of mysteries. This

attitude may be anathema to

forteans who take a more inclus-

ive approach to anomalies; how-

ever, his rigour is not that of a

debunker but rather a carefully

structured approach, taking the

reader through the history and

psychology of the paranormal

and how ‘mysteries’ are formed,

develop and spread.

There is much of interest here

about the two key elements

of anomalous experience, eye-

witness testimony and the flaws

of perception. All too often, we

hear investigators stating, “But

they were experienced observers,

they knew what they saw, they

weren’t lying.”

This misses the point com-

pletely. No sceptical investigator

would dream of denying the

primacy of witness experience.

But the stimulus causing the

experience isn’t necessarily what

the witness believes it to be, one

example being the frequent mis-

perception of natural phenomena

as spacecraft.

Radford uses numerous case

studies to illustrate his point

along with short essays by several

experienced sceptical investigat-

ors such as RichardWiseman

and David Clarke who give their

own perspective on aspects of

paranormal investigation; Daniel

Loxton’s advice about the need

to use original source material

should be heeded by anyone who

considers themselves a fortean.

As Radford says, quoting Mark

Twain, “Supposing is good, but

finding out is better.”

Andy Roberts

Fight club
A handsome study of professional mud-
slinging from alchemy to astrophysics
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their positions, then mapping out

the feud, and why it mattered.

He is also good at disentangling

reality and myth, which is particu-

larly useful in cases like that of

the infamous Huxley/Wilberforce

clash over evolution.The most

famous alleged comments do

not appear in any contemporary

accounts and the importance

of the fight seems to have been

vastly exaggerated in the inter-

vening years.

Some people were particularly

inclined to feuding. It is no sur-

prise to find that Newton’s epic

disagreements with Flamsteed

and Leibniz made the cut – from

what we know of Newton, he

seems to have been unappealing.

Nor is it surprising that Freud has

two entries (feuds with Adler and

Jung), given how determined he

was to establish his approach to

psychoanalysis as pre-eminent.

While Levy concentrates on

mainstream science, some more

fringe arguments get a look in.

One entertaining chapter looks at

the feud between Alfred Russel

Wallace and John Hampden and

his ‘Planist’ colleagues over Flat

Earth theory, centring on surveys

of the Old Bedford Level canal –

an exemplum of why it is unwise

to tangle with fixed-belief obsess-

ives. There is also a brief but per-

ceptive section on fringe science,

which warns that science that

appears ‘fringe’ to one generation

may later return to respectability.

He cites ball lightning,Tesla’s

wireless transmission of electric-

ity and panspermia as examples.

This glossy hardback looks

like a coffee-table cash-in, but

it brings real insight into the

fissiparous world of scientific

discovery and is a useful addition

to the library of anyone interested

in the history of ideas, science or

human nature.

Ian Simmons
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style by Alan (below), has been

transformed into an epic work

of audio art and packaged in a

monumental box set contain-

ing multiple CDs, LPS, posters,

transcripts, cactus seeds (really),

a colour drawing by Steve and

photography by celebrated

snapper Mitch Jenkins.

Underpinning Alan’s narration

is a soundtrack of swirls, squeals,

scrapes, drums and drones that

periodically coalesce into more

familiar musical themes before

returning to abstraction; this is

not Steve Moore the rock opera.

Devised by Crook and Flail (aka

American musicians Andrew

Broder and Adam Drukker),

assisted by rock underground

veterans including Stuart

Braithwaite (Mogwai), Justin

Broadrick (Godflesh) Zach Hill

(Hella) and Mike Patton (Faith

no More, Fantomas et al), the

quietly epic score does a fine job

of fleshing out the text’s themes

and – like Steve himself,

still living in the same

Shooter’s Hill home in

which he grew up – per-

fectly conveys the sense

of Tayy al-Ar, the Islamic

notion of ‘travelling

without moving’.

The resulting mix is

sensitively assembled

and never obscures the

all-important word but, if such

musical avant-gardism isn’t to

your taste, the package’s multiple

discs also contain the narration

without the music, and vice versa.

As unique and idiosyncratic as

it is richly detailed and sumpt-

uously packaged, Unearthing is

biography as history, psychology

as geography and person as

poetry; it’s also a glowing tribute

to a remarkable man and a wryly

tender account of an enduring

friendship.

Mark Pilkington

Unearthing
Alan Moore/ Crook & Flail / Mitch Jenkins

Lex Recordings

2hrs approx, 3xCD, 3xLP box set, £50

One of the highlights of Iain Sin-

clair’s gargantuan 2006 anthology

London: City of Disappearances

was ‘Unearthing’, Alan Moore’s

biographical portrait of his friend

and mentor Steve Moore who,

amongst other things, happens to

have been an early co-editor of FT

(back when it was a few stapled-

together sheets of paper known

as The News), editor of several

Fortean Studies volumes and FT’s

first heroic indexer.

But as Unearthing

reveals, there’s a great

deal more to the modest

Mr (S) Moore. He was a

key protagonist in the

world of SF fandom,

publishing the zine Vega

in 1965 and the UK’s

first comic zine,Ka-Pow,

in the same year. He’s

spent a career writing comic strips

for IPC (including 2000A.D.),

Marvel,Warrior and others and,

along the way, found time to

transform an enthusiasm for the

I-Ching and Chinese mysticism

into a deep knowledge that led to

a fellowship of the Royal Asiatic

Society. And let’s not overlook his

many curious, sometimes steamy

– and entirely true – adventures

in oneiric occultism and tulpa-

generation, all documented here.

Now, in a twist of his tale that’s

as deeply improbable and entirely

sensible as the ceremonial magic

that both Moores indulge in,

Steve’s life story, read in gruff,

Northampton-beatnik-hipster

eruption 17,000 years ago appar-

ently finished off the ‘hobbits’

and Stegadon sondaari, a dwarf

relative of the elephants, and may

have killed off the island’s giant

cave rats too.

Island Mammals concludes

that most of these island dwarf

mammals died out before humans

arrived, although Majorca’s early

humans may have domesticated

the 20in (50cm)-highMyotragus

balaericus, the “mouse goat”.

The same evolutionary forces

that produced cute miniature

versions of mainland megafauna

also drove the evolution of scary

giant versions of normally cute

little mainland mammals. The

Cretan deer Candiacervus major,

at 5ft 5in (1.65m) at the shoulder,

was slightly larger than the Irish

elk. Malta has Leithia, a double-

sized dormouse, preyed on by

outsize owls. Madagascar once

had knuckle-dragging ground

lemurs, and Sardinia hadMega-

lenydris barbaricia, a flat-tailed

otter that was “truly a giant…

much larger than that of a living

otter”, though its remains are

too fragmentary to tell just how

much bigger.What really kept me

awake at night was the thought

of Diogaronyx, the terrier-sized

“monster hedgehog” from a

Miocene archipelago that’s now

part of Italy.

While the scholarship of Island

Mammals’s research is excellent,

its presentation and structure is

more ‘postgraduate’. This – and

the price tag – make it more a

work of reference than pleasant

bedside reading for forteans.The

illustrations are mostly black and

white, with small colour plates

confined to the middle.This is a

pity, as the authors have shown

they can write a more coffee-table

type book on this subject – Island

Mammals evolved (excuse the

pun) out of the Dutch-language

Hoe Dieren op Eilanden Evoluren,

a sumptuously-illustrated 2009

Darwin anniversary celebratory

work aimed at the general reader.

Surely this subject is broad and

engaging enough to deserve an

English-language work for us non-

specialists.

Matt Salusbury

Evolution of Island
Mammals
Adaptation and Extinction of

Placental Mammals on Islands

Alexandra van der Geer, George Lyras,
John de Vos & Michael Dermitzakis

Wiley-Blackwell 2010

Hb, 496pp, £45.00, ISBN 9781405190091

Here’s a challenge.

Can an enthusiast

with a biology ‘O’

level deal with a

book pitched at zoo-

logy or palæontology

postgrads? There comes a time in

pursuing forteana when you have

to confront literature so technical

it leaves you behind. I approached

Evolution of Island Mammals

warily, but found it surprisingly

easy going. I only had to look up

‘parietal’ (bits on the side of your

skull) and called my sister – an

osteopath – to explain “synostotic

fusion”.

That aside, there’s a lot of

material in here that’s fascinat-

ing to the non-specialist. Much

of the research is new, or a new

assessment of existing material,

the result of painstaking work by

the Dutch-Greek authorial team

who travelled the world’s obscure

museum collections measuring

and comparing old bones and

teeth.

There’s a few laughs too.

Intrepid British naturalist Doro-

thea Bate arrived in Cyprus at

the turn of the 20th century and

revealed that the miraculously

preserved relics of the “300

Marionites”, the legendary found-

ing fathers of Cypriot Christian-

ity on display in churches, were

the fossilised bones of pygmy

hippos.That can’t have been well

received locally.

Some of the larger mainland

mammals – especially the good

swimmers like hippos, elephants

and deer – evolved quite quickly

into cute miniature island vers-

ions.The smallest of the pygmy

elephants, at just under a meter

high, was proto-Sicily’s Elephas fal-

coneri, the biggest mammal on an

island it shared with mice, rabbits

and not much else.The authors

consider the controversial pygmy

human ‘hobbits’ of the Indonesian

island of Flores, Homo floresiensis,

to be a distinct species. A volcanic

Not related
AlanMoore’s tribute to his friend Steve
Moore plays with the ideas of biography

FORTEANTIMESBOOKSHOPPRICE£40.50

VIA LEXRECORDS.COM
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Confessions
On UK release from 18 Feb

Dir Tetsuya Nakashima, Japan 2010

Tetsuya Nakashima’s films are

growing increasingly dark and dis-

turbed. 2004’sKamikaze Girlswas

a candy-coloured poptastic riot;

Memories of Matsuko, in 2006, was

a tale of mental collapse leavened

by surrealistic flights into a more

cheerful dreamworld; Confessions

– now slated to be Japan’s official

entry in this year’s Oscars – is a

tightly controlled, vicious and

intense account of cruelty,murder

and revenge. It might be built out

of some fairly standard Japanese

movie furniture – a school setting,

a smart-but-evil boy, bullying, a

mobile phone-mediated and death-

fetishising youth culture – yet it’s

a work of powerful originality and

psychological truth.

In the film’s opening segment,

teacherYuko (TakakuMatsu)

stands at the front of her middle

school class and tells them about

the recent death of her four-year-

old daughter, drowned in a swimm-

ing pool.The police judged it an

accident but,Yuko says, it was

murder; what’s more, she accuses

two of the children – a psychotic

genius with a mother fixation,

and a bullied weakling – of being

the killers. Because of their age,

she goes on, the law is powerless

against them, and so instead she

has injected HIV-infected blood

into the milk cartons they just

drank, in order that over the next

fewmonths they learn to appreci-

ate the value of life.The rest of the

film is about a fixation with death,

asYuko’s revenge plays out. Gradu-

ally, Nakashima reveals the twisted

depths of his characters, teasing

out the flaws that pull them all

down into hysteria, savagery and

despair.

As inMemories of Matsuko, there

is a strong emphasis in Confess-

ions on storytelling and delusion.

“You’re all so good at lying”,Yuko

says to her class in her opening

speech; and, indeed, the characters

deceive others and themselves,

with their doubtful truths being

woven into the story right from the

start, when what was thought to be

an accident becomes a murder.The

film is told by a series of narrators,

or rather as a series of ‘confessions’

which run into each other as each

character attempts to exert some

power over the story, to be the

star of his or her own drama.The

solipsistic, self-pitying, competit-

ive world of childhood is of course

the perfect setting for this.And

Nakashima the filmmaker is him-

self complicit, refusing to give us

an overview of events, presenting

flashbacks as they appear in his

characters’ heads.

With its initial set-up ofYuko

calmly addressing the children,

Confessions takes a while either to

emerge as believable or pick up

pace. But its palette of cold blues

and greys, its insistent soundtrack,

andTakakoMatsu’s still, intense

central performance,means psych-

ological tension and a sense of

barely-contained violence build

steadily as the film’s lonely char-

acters are funnelled towards an

explosive climax.

Nakashima is a visually and

structurally inventive filmmaker,

and in Confessions he gets some

strong performances out of his

young cast. He also proves himself

a masterful storyteller with a dis-

quieting insight into the darkest

recesses of the human psyche.

Jen Ogilvie

Dark Skies:
The Complete Series
Dir Tobe Hooper et al., US 1996-97

Mediumrare, £39.99

Slated for a multi-series sojourn on

ourTV screens in the second half

of the 90s,Dark Skies only lasted

one season. Coming as it did in the

midst of The X-Files’s nine-season

run of chain-smoking conspiracy

theories and alien visitation to

Earth, it’s impossible not to make

comparisons, if only because they

both cover much familiar ufological

territory.The first big difference –

apart from no classic stand-alones

inDark Skies – is that there’s no

will-they-won’t-theyMulder and

Scully sexual tension between

idealistic Congressional aide John

Loengard (Eric Close) and his

Kennedy administration intern

girlfriend Kim Sayers (Megan

Ward), because they already have.

The second is thatDark Skies is a

period drama set in the 1960s and

has the sort of fun with iconic hist-

orical figures of the time (tied to

the tagline “history as we know it

is a lie”) that wouldn’t be entirely

out of place in anAustin Powers

film. Loengard uncovers the exist-

ence of aliens in our midst and

also the typically sinister secret

government of Majestic-12, here

created to counter the invasion.

Matters are further complicated by

the evidence of the Ganglion Hive

parasite within the alien ‘Grays’;

the aliens themselves have been

invaded.Mankind is next. Loen-

gard enjoys an uneasy relationship

withMajestic-12’s Captain Frank

Bach (JTWalsh) for whom Loen-

gard acts as a loose cannon ally

because it becomes clear that the

parasitic Ganglions have infiltrated

the ranks of MJ-12 as well.

This is one series in which turn-

ing immediately to the extras is a

must, because that’s where you’ll

find the feature-length pilot epi-

sode, directed byTobe Hooper and

without which Episode 1 proper

will remain largely unintelligible.

After the initial intrigue, early

episodes settle down to a repetitive

and formulaic pattern, still stand-

ard practice for USTV series intent

on a long run.Here, it could easily

be any one of innumerable early

episodes (following in the footsteps

of DavidVincent in The Invaders) in

which our intrepid duo come close

to exposing the alien invasion in

our midst but never quite manage

it. But then,midway through, the

series throws in a decent bit of

torque and the infiltration of the

parasitic Hive comes much closer

to home for the intrepid truth-

seeking duo of John and Kim,while

the conspiracy is revealed to have

vast implications worldwide.They

weren’t kidding when they told us

that “history as we know it” is a

lie.Throw in everything from crop

circles to cattle mutilations and

The Beatles on the Ed Sullivan

Show (as suggestive of some sort of

Hive meme-and-mind screw) and

the 1960s-setDark Skies is certainly

swinging.Having just readMark

Pilkington’sMirage Men – which

posits the idea that, among other

things,Majestic-12 was nothing
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but a shaggy dog story served up

to the UFO community by govern-

ment agencies keen to obfuscate

the actual reality of advanced

weapons-testing – and in the wake

of the recentWikiLeaks furore,

the re-release ofDark Skies came

at the right time for me.That the

final ‘Bloodlines’ episode ends

amid the Summer of Love with

an unresolved season cliffhanger

is rather apt with historical hind-

sight; because in our Dreamland

idiot box, the truth is still out

there.

Nick Cirkovic

252: Sign of Life
Dir Nobuo Mizuta, Japan 2008

MVM, £15.99

A scant two years after The Sink-

ing of Japan, Japanese cinema

audiences again face their

destruction, this time courtesy of

a mega-typhoon (with a side-order

of skull-splitting, baseball-sized

hailstones, please), in 252: Sign

of Life.

Foregoing the aforementioned’s

obsession with the science and

visuals of a disaster, 252 looks at

the human and humane faces of

tragedy and is an ensemble piece

more akin to 70s blockbusters The

Towering Inferno and Earthquake.

Like those, it’s also a who’s-who of

famous faces, which anyone with

even the slightest knowledge of

Asian cinema should enjoy.

Seen (mainly) through the eyes

of men of theTokyo Fire Depart-

ment, 252 is concerned with hero-

ism, duty, loyalty, redemption and

countless other perennial values,

which have always seemed to

resonate especially strongly in the

Japanese psyche,with its echoes

of the Samurai code of Bushido.

Add a genuinely terrifying

flooding of theTokyo under-

ground, the most harrowing blood

transfusion in cinema history

(anyone got a broken biro?) and

you’ve got a highly entertaining

picture.And, as a friend said,

“is there anything hotter than a

crying Japanese fireman?”

Tim Weinberg

I Spit on Your Grave
Dir Stephen R Monroe, US 2010

Anchor Bay, £15.99/£19.99

Even with Hollywood’s desire to

‘reimagine’ every pop-cultural

artefact in our collective memory

banks, I was surprised to see

a new version of Meir Zarchi’s

‘shabby little shocker’ (as someone

once called another famous tale

of attempted rape and female

revenge).Actually, the crude,

widely reviled and oft-bannedDay

of theWoman – as the 1977 ISOYG

was originally titled – isn’t quite

the ‘video nasty’ it was labelled,

and attempts to rehabilitate it

by feminist critics deserve some

credit. In my review of the 2004

DVD (FT183:63), I argued (pre-

tentiously) that the film’s real

feminist subtext has less to do

with the ostensible story of gang

rape followed by bloody, castrat-

ing revenge andmore to do with

notions around women,writing and

nature inAmerican culture; and,

yes, I did invokeTranscendental-

ism and Emily Dickinson to make

my case.

Watching Stephen RMonroe’s

remake, I was hard pressed to find

anything to stimulate argument,

pretentious or otherwise, in an

efficiently made but empty film.

Jennifer Hills (Sarah Butler) is still

a writer who seeks peace and quiet

in a backwoods cabin and ends up

the prey of local rednecks; left for

dead, she still returns to mete out,

measure for measure, her venge-

ance. Somehow, though, despite

being infinitely better made than

the clunky original, the new ISOYG

is just mechanically nasty rather

than shocking. It seems to buy

unquestioningly into the notion

of revenge in a way that Zarchi’s

film did not,making the gruesome

punishments fit the crimes with

leering relish. If Zarchi’s Jenni-

fer is a semi-catatonic cipher

going through themotions, then

Monroe’s is a kick-ass chick with a

talent for crafting Heath-Robinson

killing machines out of backwoods

detritus to pleasure an audience

brought up on Sawmovies. It’s

cheap catharsis, only serving to

make Zarchi’s original look far, far

better than it actually is. Avoid.

David Sutton

MINDFLESH
(4Digital Media, £15.99)

Robert Pratten’s first film, the interesting but uneven

London Voodoo, created some interest among fans

of homegrown British horror, andwithMindflesh he

returnswith something evenmore interesting, and

possiblymore uneven too. The tale of taxi-driver and

struggling writer Chris (Peter Bramhill), tormented

by a childhood traumaand haunted by visions of

amysteriouswoman (no, definitely not a lady) in red,Mindflesh

moves further and further away from the genre’s norms as it

unfolds.We enter a hallucinatory world of sexual obsession, danger-

ous delusion and off-the-wall fortean philosophy (as delivered by

Prof. Verdain, whose bookMaterialization: A Casebook of Threshold

Phenomenawarns us that ourminds are creating the Universe!).

The story veers constantly and dangerously towards silliness, and

the film seems rather to lose its way as Chris becomes increasingly

unhinged, but this bizarre fusion of Cronenbergian body horror and

Lovecraftian interdimensional weirdness is certainly a refreshingly

unique contribution to an increasinglymoribund genre, with Chris’s

deliciously squelchy alien tormentors offering a perfect antidote to

CGI blandness. DS 5/10

OUTCAST
(Momentum Pictures, £12.99)

A surprise hit at last year’s FrightFest, this debut

feature fromwriter/director ColmMcCarthy is a

pleasing change frommuch contemporary horror,

playing ancientmagic and urban decay off one

another to often powerful effect. Young Fergal (Niall

Bruton) and his overprotective witchymumMary

(Kate Dickie) are a pair of Irish travellers holed up

on a grim housing estate on the edge of Edinburgh.

The reason for their reclusiveness soon becomes clear(ish); they

are being pursued in some sort of ritual hunt byMary’s ex-lover

Cathal (JamesNesbitt). As amagical battle involving sigils, spells

and dead birds ensues, a terrifyingmonster stalks the estate and

puts thewind right up the local chavs. An unexpectedly appealing

cross betweenClive Barker and Ken Loach, this is both a successful

supernatural horror and a twisted coming-of-age tale that succeeds

in keeping its various strands compellingly intertwined until an unfor-

tunately lame final reel that disappoints on a number of counts.

DS 6/10

LA CIENAGA (THE SWAMP)
(ICA Films, £12.99)

This debut feature fromArgentinianwriter-director

LucreciaMartel has been compared to thework

of Luis Buñuel, and centres around amiddle-class

family who, during a sweltering summer heatwave,

turn to alcohol to help pass the day. Sitting drunk

around their stagnant pool, they ignore their child-

ren, who are left to their own devices: hunting, shar-

ing bedrooms, drinking, fighting and driving illegally. The only adults

who seem to care are the powerless Indian servants, who are

harassed by the other adults. This stark and haunting film looks, like

a hidden camera, at the relationshipswithin the family, fromsecret,

lesbian infatuations to incestuous affairs. There isn’tmuch plot or

action, but what it lacks in energy, itmakes up for withMartel’s abil-

ity to conjure an eerily bleak vision of amiddle-class family in crisis.

Darren Buck 6/10
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impressive graphics on

theWii,Eurocomhave

usedevery trick in the

book to squeezeout

largedynamic levels

that attempt to rival

those seen in similarFPS

gameson theHDcon-

soles – fromsnowyArctic

bases to ahot,humid

jungle of rich colours

and foliage that reacts to

gun fire.

It’s aBondgameright?

Needadark swankyclub

packedwithpartying

peeps?Yougot it.OK,

fine, thedancers are

2Dsilhouettesbut the

illusionworks on the low

definitionWii!

DanielCraig sounds

neither shakennor

stirred,providingadour vocal

delivery.DameJudiDench is far

better asM,as are othermembers

of the supporting cast,andalthough

NicoleScherzinger’s cover of the

title song is littlemore thana

karaokenumber it helpsbring this

remakeup todate.

Due to themess atMGM,the

onlyBondwe’re going to see this

year is onourTVscreens.Although

the characters andplot havebeen

watereddownsomewhat,GoldenEye

007 remains aworthy successor

to theN64original. It offers great

combat,excitingmissions and

robustmultiplayer for seasoned00

Agents and rookies alike.

Do I expect you tokeep reading?

No,MrBond, I expect you tobuy.

Alexander Norman

James Bond 007:

Bloodstone
PC 34.99, Xbox360, PS3 £49.88, Activision/Bizarre Creations

Likeany self-respecting third

person spy shooter, JamesBond007:

Bloodstone slippedbelow the radar

at theendof 2010under the cover

of biggerbeasts. It cameout at the

same timeas the revamponWii of

the classicGoldenEye (seeAlexan-

derNorman’s review).

Bloodstone sports thevocal

talents ofDanielCraig,JudiDench

and,after thegame’s opening set

piece, includes oneof those classic

Bond film title sequencesbeltedout

byJossStone,who is also the love

interest.The story is byBond screen-

writerBruceFeirstein,andquickly

settles into the familiar contours

of anyBondouting.007 charges

all round theglobe,allowing for

manyandvariedenvironments

fromMonaco toSiberia,delivered

with solidproductionvalues. It

looks good for themost part,be it

up-top tropical splendour or seedy

underground skulking,ofwhich it

has tobe said there is a tunnel or 10

toomany.Themelée combat (the

game’s best feature) is as snappyas

a spine-crunchingneck snap, the

vehicularmayhem(including that

gorgeousAstonMartinDB5),while

bynomeans innovative, is fun (even

though,whether in a speedboat or

that babemagnet of a car, it feels

much likea fairground rideon rails,

entirelydependent on the right

gamepad twiddlehereor there).But

givenBizarreCreations’s pedigree

in theProjectGothamRacing series,

you feel yourself tobe in safe

hands,evenas youwrite yourself

off behind thewheel (usually at

the climaxof a level).Covermode

during shootouts has long since

ceased tobe the sellingpoint in a

game,but is slicklydone.Another

element isFocusAim(think

MarkandExecute inSplinter Cell:

Conviction) inwhichyoucan target

multiple enemies.

Theplot involvingbiochemical

terrorists is oneFeirsteinprobably

knockeduponanapkinwhilehe

wasout todinner oneevening.

Meanwhile,Craigdelivers his

contractual lines as if that perman-

ently compacted jawhadbeen

fused togetherbygobbets of beluga

caviar.At around six or sevenhours

(is this some sort of unspoken

industry-set standardnow?)with

yet anothermultiplayer add-on

afterthought,Bloodstone is neither

so long that it outstays itswelcome,

nor compellingenough that you

wish it had.Bynow,thepricehas

probablydropped likea stoneand

mightbeworth theouting; pay zir-

coniaprices for it, though,because

it’s hardly a real diamond.

Nick Cirkovic

GoldenEye 007
£34.99 NintendoWii, Activision/Eurocom

Now listen carefully 007: this is not

themuch-lovedGoldenEye for the

N64,orGoldenEye:RogueAgent for

GameCube,nor is thisGoldenEye

themovie.This is a total remakeof

the classic 1997Bondgame.Gone

are“I’m invincible”Boris the com-

puternerdandTinaTurnerbelting

out that iconic tune.TheFacility

level?Notquite as you remember

it.Averydifferent gameawaits you.

Confusedadvertisingand lackof

Brosnanaside, it’s oneof thebest

Bondgamesevermadeandagreat

FPS in its own right.

Updated for theCall ofDuty

generation, thegameplay features

many scriptedaction scenes,yet

doesn’t fall into the trapof strictly

linearCoD level design.GoldenEye

007 featuresmultiple routes and

rewards stealth or cleveruseof

theenvironment to takedown

enemies.Shoot out ceiling fans

above their heads or reprogramme

surface-to-airmissiles to swat that

peskyhelicopter raining fire on

you.Thevariety and invention

hereprovideplenty of classicBond

moments that,crucially,aren’t

forcedupon theplayerbut seemto

occurnaturally,as a result of one’s

explorationand ingenuity: sneak-

ing throughair vents in amissile

bay, then turningon the loading

conveyer and shooting themissiles

todetonate themas theypassby

loiteringenemies is a typically

enjoyable sequenceof this kind.

It’s refreshing toplayagame that

respects its player’s curiosity and

problem-solving.

Afterwrestlingwithall the

possible control types, the

‘classic’ controller is theone for

winners.TheGamecubecontrols

suffer fromthepoorC stickwith

its tinynuband ridgedmove-

mentdegrees.The fiddlyD-pad

canmake swappingweapons

andgadgets ahassle in combat,

withnot enoughbuttons for

all in-gameactions resulting in

curious finger-bending combos

to activate somecommands.But

thewealth of control options are

a testament to thedeveloper’s

attempts to attract a rangeof

players eithernotused toWii-

moteFPSgamingorwithout four

Wiimotes for localmultiplayer

outings.

GoldenEye 007bringsWii

multiplayerup todatewith

onlineparty optionsà laHalo

and split-screenplay for those

retro realworldparties.There’s

awealth of game types, includ-

ingGoldenGun,ahistory of

Bondcharacters tounlockand

evencharacter levelling (those

inimitable combat awards suchas

‘MostlyHarmless’ haveevenbeen

included).Onlineperformance is

goodand the levels arebasedon

the campaign,although Idomiss

theaforementionedN64’sFacility

level.

Offering someof themost
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Runic inscriptions

Marco Bianchi of Uppsala Univers-

ity in Sweden claims that the rune-

smiths ofViking-era Scandinavia

were largely illiterate – that most of

their inscriptions weremeaningless

and it wasmore important to the

aristocracy to fool hoi polloi about

being literate [FT268:21].

There is an alternative explan-

ation that fits what is known about

runes. Inmany examples of runes

in written rather than inscribed

sources, it is clear from context that

a single rune could substitute for

an entire word.Runes are gramma-

logues, not merely letters. For exam-

ple, instead of writing ‘kyr’ [cows]

it is quicker to write f – the rune for

‘fehu’,whichmeans ‘cattle’ in Old

Germanic. Furthermore, there are

Anglo-Saxon examples of magical

riddles where an entire string of con-

cepts are replaced with a string of

runes.Why spend time chipping out

the Old Norse equivalent of “the god

rides in company, destruction flows

from his knowledge”when the runes

‘a r m d l k’ will do? Phonetically

this would read as “armdlk”,which

is indeed nonsense, but the runes

mean“deity, riding, fellowship, hail

[of missiles],water, knowledge”.

Unfortunately, a magical inscript-

ion of this sort can be expressed

conceptually inmore than one com-

bination of runes, dependent on the

mindset and cultural associations

of the time, place and individual

runesmith doing the inscribing.

As such – to themodern reader it

remains indecipherable, but it is not

nonsense and almost certainly was

intended to carry an invocation, the

meaning of which was beyond the

meremarking of an event in stone.

Derek Wood

Cambridge

Health and safety

The story that the game of conk-

ers had been banned from British

schools [FT270:17] is just one of a

range of “elf and safety”myths that

the press has happily promulgated.

Others include tales of workers

being banned from putting up

Christmas decorations, trapeze

artists having to wear hard hats,

and health and safety law bann-

ing everything from throwing

snowballs to toothpicks.There’s a

potential book in this! In a prob-

ably doomed attempt to stem the

flow ofmisinformation, the Health

and Safety Executive (HSE) have

produced a “Myth of theMonth”

cartoon with text on their website

(www.hse.gov.uk/myth/dec08.htm)

for everymonth sinceApril 2007

and published them as calendars.

HSEmanagers and inspectors

also regularly write to the press

correctingmistaken, or simply false,

reports and these can also be read

on the website (theMedia centre/

putting the record straight). Even if

the letters are published, they fall,

of course, on deaf ears, for as every

fortean is aware, a good story always

outweighs good facts.

Ron Gardner

Ludlow, Shropshire

Manx weirdness

I found the article on Gef the talk-

ingmongoose on the Isle ofMan

[FT269:32–40] very interesting, as

I have visited the site myself and

found only some drainpipe debris

and the remains of the garden in

the form of a few rows of blackberry

bushes.The reaction of the cattle

was also strange, as they sur-

rounded us and like aMexican

standoff they eyeballed us before

charging our position.This led

us to take a wider route through

boggy fields to escape.

Gef sounds like theManx

Brownie who used to do useful

chores around the farm.The

area hasmany ancient monu-

ments and folktales, especially

aroundGlen Rushen.The whole

area has numerous strange tales

recounted inWWGill’s Manx

scrapbooks, all of which I have

looked into over the years. Cur-

rent ghost and poltergeist activ-

ity is reported to the localManx

Ghostwalks.Apart fromGef, the

Moddhey Dhoo of Peel Castle

is themost famous ghost on the

island; but my personal favourite

is a hybrid called “Jimmy Square-

foot”,who allegedly haunted

Grenaby Bridge.

John Hall

By email

Jewish burial

May I correct a common, non-Jew-

ish,misunderstanding, as raised

by David Pudelwitts-St.Albans

[FT268:72]?The Jewish prohibit-

ion against touching corpses is

only applicable to cohens (priests

before the destruction of the

SecondTemple inAD 70). Every

Jewish community has its Hevra

Kaddisha (literally ‘Holy Soci-

ety’) which deals with the dead,

transporting the body,washing

and clothing it, and ensuring it

is never left alone from death to

burial. If Jesus were not a cohen –

and the NewTestament lineages

infer he was a Benjaminite – he’d

have no problem handling a

corpse.He would just do the

ritual cleansing afterwards.

•The ‘Ugly One’ [Alien Zoo,

FT264:25] is almost certainly a

juvenileTasmanian Devil (Sarco-

philus harrisii – Harris’s meat-

lover).The cadaver has signs of

the Devil FacialTumour Disease,

a transmittable cancer currently

decimating theTasmanian popu-

lation and putting the species on

the ‘Endangered’ list. I checked

with the local zoo, and although

a white-faced devil is very rare,

they are known.How extra-

ordinary to have found one south

of Hudson Bay in Canada!

Richard Seary

Cairns, Queensland

Wall mice

We live in a 200-year-old timber-framed cottage in Westleton,

East Suffolk. Four times in the last two years we have found

field mice hanging dead, with their heads jammed into the

same hole in the outside wall. The wall is hollow and cement-

rendered, and the hole into the void is much too small for a

mouse to enter. We find the mice forced in so tightly that it

takes considerable force to pull them out, usually decapitat-

ing the poor little devils in the process.

The fatal hole is about 15in (38cm) off the ground in a

dark corner, underneath a “bell drip” (a curved edge in the

rendering to keep rainwater from dripping onto the found-

ations). We have a healthy population of birds in our back

garden, including crows, jackdaws, jays, and woodpeckers.

Could they be stuffing the unfortunate rodents into a crevice,

planning to eat ’em later? Could something be dragging

mice into the hole from within? We have grass snakes and

adders around here, but I don’t think one could climb up

(carrying a mouse), enter the hole backwards, and then

pull the little critter in after it. This seems to happen only in

autumn or early winter. This latest one was photographed on

11 December 2010. Any ideas?

Robert G Cox Westleton, Suffolk
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letters

Apparition triggers

The suggestion by Emma McNeil

that temporal lobe disturbances

may underlie apparition and entity

experiences [FT270:54–55] would

have been of great interest to the

late Andrew Green (1927–2004),

who for 60 years was one of Brit-

ain’s most active ghost-hunters.

Andrew occasionally suffered from

mild epilepsy, and from the early

1970s came to believe in a poss-

ible connection between certain

psi experiences and temporal lobe

disturbance. He had a number of

personal ghost encounters, one

of the most memorable being

an incident at a now demolished

haunted house in Ealing in Sept-

ember 1944. Andrew went into

a trance-like state and seemed

to receive a mental instruction

to leap off a high tower at the

back of the building. Fortunately,

for both Andrew – and the future

of modern ghost-hunting – his

father plucked him back from the

parapet of the tower in the nick of

time (see Our Haunted Kingdom,

Wolfe, 1973).

Another researcher who

believed in links between psi

and temporal lobe disorders

was the psychiatrist Dr Arthur

Guirdham, who suggested that

certain patients suffering from

migraine, petit-mal and epilepsy

were particularly likely to evince

paranormal cognition. In his

book Cosmic Factors in Disease

(Duckworth, 1963), Dr Guirdham

said of epilepsy that “the disease

is… associated with true religious

experience.”

However, although a link may

exist, it arguably cannot provide

a full explanation for all haunting

phenomena, including another

incident experienced by Andrew

Green in 1951. Staying at the

house of an uncle in Sidmouth,

Devon, he was surprised during

the night to see a small black dog

in his bedroom. The dog vanished

without explanation. The next day,

he learned from his uncle that

over the previous 12 months a

number of other guests had made

similar reports of a black dog in

the bedroom. Tracing the previous

owners of the house, Green met a

childless couple who told him they

had sold the property after losing

their beloved pet dog, a black

terrier, in a road accident outside.

Surely it is stretching the concept

of coincidence (and the postulated

effects of temporal lobe seizure)

to believe that what Green classed

as the one definite apparition of

his life should be a hallucination

identical with that of other wit-

nesses, and that all should occur

at the same location with such a

recent history?

Reviewing the literature on

apparitions, there is arguably

a better case for linking such

experiences with hallucinations

and dream imagery that occur

when entering or emerging from

sleep, rather than temporal lobe

disturbance.

As with Green’s ghost dog,

the majority of sightings occur at

night. Examining reports of hun-

dreds of ghost experiences, one

soon realises that people seldom

ever see ghosts at breakfast time.

No ghost stories ever seem to

begin: “I was eating my corn flakes

when I saw…”. But as one goes

through the day, the frequency

of sightings seems to increase,

reaching a peak between midnight

and 4am. Part of this may be

psychological – I have been in

haunted properties that have

seemed quite menacing during

the night, only to be curiously flat

as dawn approaches. However,

statistical evidence collected

from the 19th century onwards

indicates many apparitions are

encountered when witnesses are

either in bed or in the process of

waking up or going to sleep. Such

a connection was demonstrated

in the Census of Hallucinations

(1894) undertaken by the Society

for Psychical Research, and which

remains the largest survey of its

kind ever undertaken. In a study

entitled “Six

theories about

apparitions”

published in

1956, Pro-

fessor Hornell

Hart found

that 69 per

cent of appar-

itions occurred

in conditions

conducive to

sleep (see

Proceedings of

the SPR vol.50, 153–239).

A survey conducted by Andrew

MacKenzie for his book Ghosts

and Apparitions (1982) demon-

strated that about a third of

apparitional experiences occurred

just before or after sleep, or when

the percipient was in a state of

relaxation. Similar results have

been reported for other types of

entity experiences, e.g. “Survey

of claimed encounters with the

dead” by Erlendur Haraldsson

in Omega: Journal of Death and

Dying (1988) 19, pp103–113;

and “Close encounters: An

examination of UFO experiences”

by Nicholas P Spanos, Patricia A

Cross, Kirby Dickson, and Susan

C DuBreuil (1993) in the Journal

of Abnormal Psychology, vol.102,

no.4, pp624–632. From ufology,

Dr Jacques Vallée also records

marked nocturnal peaks in reports

of close encounters (see Appendix

in Revelations, Souvenir Press,

1991).

A link between apparitions and

a dream-like state was also noted

by GNM Tyrrell in his classic study

Apparitions (1943) and is also

endorsed by other long-standing

investigators of spontaneous

cases such as Dr Peter Hallson

(pers. comm., 13 Dec 2010).

Such evidence suggests that

nocturnal brain chemistry may be

a key factor in many apparitional

encounters, rather than temporal

lobe effects. In this direction,

Dr Serena Roney Dougal has

proposed that night-time is

conducive to apparitions and psi

state because of lower levels of

serotonin in the brain. (“Recent

findings relating to the possible

role of the pineal gland in affect-

ing psychic ability”, 1989, JSPR

vol.55, pp312–327).

As Emma McNeil admits,

temporal lobe disturbance can

be used as an all-purpose catch-

all, but it fails to account for all

aspects of apparitional experi-

ences, particularly those suggest-

ing a psi-component. Aspects

where temporal lobe disturbance

is insufficient as an explanation

include cases of: (1) crisis

apparitions coinciding with the

moment of death or trauma for

the individual who manifests; (2)

collectively perceived apparitions;

(3) the reactions of animals appar-

ently responding to apparitions;

and (4) identical apparitions exper-

ienced at the same location but

on different occasions by different

witnesses.

Furthermore, although satisfy-

ing a materialist weakness for

gadgetry, experiments with metal

helmets and magnetic stimulation

of the temporal lobes may be

no more than straying down an

intellectual blind alley. Such experi-

ments and connections between

fluctuating geomagnetism and

human brain states have recently

been criticised by John D Ralphs,

who goes so far as accusing some

researchers of being “completely

ignorant of the physics underlying

both of these processes” (Letter,

Journal of the Society for Psych-

ical Research, Oct 2010, vol.71,

no.901, p288).

So, rather than concentrating

upon laboratory-based experi-

ments with devices to stimulate

the temporal lobes, perhaps a

more productive approach might

be to expand ways of studying

the brain at the points of waking

up and going to sleep – so-called

hypnopompic and hypnagogic

states. It would be even more

interesting if such experiments

and tests could ever be con-

ducted with volunteers sleeping in

haunted houses…

Alan Murdie

Bury St Edmunds, Suffolk

The only possible response to the

suggestion that temporal lobe

epilepsy is the fortean “theory

of everything” [FT270:54–55] is

to quote Henry Louis Mencken:

“There is always a well known

solution to every human problem –

neat, plausible, and wrong.”

Martin Jenkins

London
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Pastrana and Froggy

In 1973, theAmerican author Fred-

erick Drimmer published Very

Special People, a history of sideshow

freaks.This book was based on

considerable original research, and

enjoyed great success at the time,

in spite of the author’s infelicitous

language andmawkish sentiments.

InAugust 1974,Drimmer received

a long letter from a fellow sideshow

enthusiast who corrected what

he felt to be numerous mistakes

in the book.Drimmer’s book

included a lengthy section on the

celebrated bearded and hairy lady

Julia Pastrana.After she died in

childbirth in 1860, her body was

mummified to continue its dismal

career of exhibition.Drimmer

had tried, and failed, to find her

mummy.The letter writer claimed

to have new and startling inform-

ation on this subject: when he had

visited an obscure Russian village

in 1968, he had actually seen Pas-

trana’s mummy being exhibited!

He described this experience in

lurid terms: the corpse had been

partially clothed inmouldy animal

skins, and emitted an unpleasant

odour: “The general countenance

was that of a spider monkey,want-

ing its tail and having grown to

human size”.

In 1979,Drimmer visited London

to meet ProfessorAEWMiles, a

distinguished scientist who shared

his interest in Pastrana. Being

annoyed by his correspondent’s

forthright criticism of his work,

he only brought with him a photo-

copy of the part of the letter that

concerned the fate of the Pastrana

mummy.Drimmer and Prof.Miles

discussed howmuch the letter

could be relied upon.The writer

had signed his letter ‘Frog Gwyn-

plaineMacIntyre, Carnival Man’,

but had not provided any address.

Drimmer had learned that an indi-

vidual with that name had acted in

a sideshow as ‘The Human Frog’.

The writer must surely have

been the unfortunate author and

weirdo Fergus ‘Froggy’ Gwynplaine

MacIntyre [obituary FT268:26].The

letter from Froggy would suggest

that in the early 1970s he was living

in the United States, performing

in the sideshow, and taking a lively

interest in its history. But was there

anything in his alleged discovery

of the Pastranamummy? No, not in

the slightest.Themummy had been

in Oslo all along,where I discov-

ered it in 1990.Together with Prof.

Miles, I managed to determine

Pastrana’s correct diagnosis, as

described inmy Cabinet of Medical

Curiosities. Prof.Miles provided

mewith copies of his correspond-

ence with Drimmer, including the

truncated letter from Froggy. It

may well be that some enterprising

Russian showmen had constructed

a bogus Pastrana to bolster their

tawdry collection of freaks; it is

equally possible that themischiev-

ous Froggy,who was not a novelist

for nothing, hadmade the whole

thing up.

In recent times, I have taken an

interest in the celebrated Edin-

burgh dog ‘Greyfriars Bobby’, said

to have kept vigil at his master’s

grave for 14 years.There weremany

other stories of excessively faithful

dogs mourning their masters in a

similar manner; a French author

even commented on the communal

groaning of the cemetery dogs

when he entered a Paris church-

yard. If any FT reader possesses

curious information about Grey-

friars Bobby, or yarns about other

cemetery dogs, feel free to share

themwith BondesonJ@cf.ac.uk.

Jan Bondeson

By email

Portraying Jesus

I’m not entirely sure howYowann

Byghan can be so confident about

God’s genetic makeup [FT270:70]

and how that would have affected

the appearance of His Son. Even

if you aren’t a believer, the Bible

makes it pretty clear that Joseph

wasn’t Jesus’s father, and if, for

example, the suggestion that He

was the son of a Roman soldier is

true then he could have had any

variety of hair or eye colour.

Being less literal-minded,many

religions fashion their gods in their

own likeness.The history of the

iconography of Christ is a reflection

of the changing ideas of beauty.

Michelangelo’s blonde Roman God

in the Sistine Chapel might not

appeal to the politically correct,

but He personifies the artist’s idea

of perfection, and I’d expect some-

one to have a pretty good grasp of

the complexities of Michelangelo’s

genius before they started criticis-

ing his perceptions of God.

The idea that Christ had chest-

nut hair and blue eyes comes from

an apocryphal letter said to have

been sent by a Roman eyewitness,

Lentulus. It’s been discredited now,

but for a long time it was consid-

ered genuine and was the basis

of many of the representations of

Christ. Rather than being a stereo-

type, the Jesus on the cover of

ForteanTimes follows a long tradit-

ion which influencedWestern secu-

lar representations of men, such as

Dürer’s self portrait. Seen as part of

that wider context, I can’t see it as

stupid, dated or racist.

Penelope Rafter

London

Re the ‘Bacon Jesus’ [FT266:7]: why

is it that whenever a simulacrum of

a Caucasian, long-hairedmale with

amoustache and/or beard is discov-

ered in theWestern world, people

automatically see the face of Jesus?

Why not someone else?The image

in the frying pan looks more like

Frank Zappa to me.

Brett Smithson

Nashville, Tennessee

UFO Alley

In the second part of their art-

icle on theAlan Godfrey case

[FT270:46–49], Peter Brookesmith,

David Clarke andAndy Roberts

refer to Jenny Randles’s suggestion

that Godfreymay have witnessed

an ‘unidentified atmospheric phen-

omenon’ (UAP).They note that

UAP is a broad term and includes

manifestations such as ‘earthlights’,

ball lightning and atmospheric

plasmas.

The authors claim that there

have been “literally thousands”

of UAP sightings in what has been

dubbed “UFOAlley”, a part of the

Pennines that straddles the Lanca-

shire/WestYorkshire border.They

cite no reference for this assertion,

but theymay be drawing on a

short article by Jenny

Randles,1 who refers to

a 10-mile (16km) strip

running from the Rossen-

daleValley (Lancashire)

into the CalderValley

(WestYorkshire), and

where, according to

Randles, there have been

“literally thousands” of

sightings,many involving

phenomena such as elect-

rical disturbance, car

stops and time lapses.

“UFOAlley”may have

been something of an anomaly hot

spot, but this remarkable claim

about the large number of sightings

there receives no support from

figures that Randles herself pro-

vides. InAppendix II of her book

Supernatural Pennines,2 she refers

to 10,278 UFO sightings reported

from the British mainland between

1947 and 2000. She indicates that

1,076 of themwere fromwhat

she calls the “Pennine window”.

(Unfortunately, she doesn’t define

this area precisely, but it includes

“UFOAlley” and other parts of the

central and southern Pennines.)

She explains that 12 per cent of the

cases from the “Pennine window”

were rated as unexplained. In

other words, there were only about

129 unexplained reports from the

whole of the “Pennine window”.

Brookesmith et al.mention

some of the figures that appear

in Randles’s book, but without

indicating their source, and without

apparently recognising that her

data don’t support the claim that

“UFOAlley” has been the setting

for thousands of reported UAP

sightings.3 This is ironic, because

Brookesmith, Clarke and Roberts

generally portray themselves as

being sceptical about claims per-

taining to anomalous phenomena!

Dr Peter A McCue

By email

NOTES

1 Jenny Randles: “British window areas”.

In RD Story, (ed.), The Mammoth Encyclo-

pedia of Extraterrestrial Encounters (Robin-

son, 2002, pp142–145).

2 Jenny Randles: Supernatural Pennines

(Robert Hale, 2002).

3 Brookesmith et al.’s discussion of the

figures appears slightly confused. I think

they have failed to keep in mind the dis-

tinction between “UFO Alley” (which is just

part of what Randles calls the “Pennine

window”) and the ‘window’ as a whole.
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“Billy was known to his friends as the ‘salt of the earth’

and, ironically, it’s that which took his life.”
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no sign of the object. A bit less

than 10 minutes of ruler-straight

road later, we entered a town

without any sign of anything which

would produce such an effect; this

would put us 6–8 miles (10–15km)

from where it was last seen, and

there wasn’t a lot of cover on either

side of the road. Once we passed

through the town, the oppressive

nature of the darkness abated.

I didn’t investigate it at all,

because the short version of this

story is, in essence, “nothing much

happened” – but it was a curious

effect that I thought your readers

might find interesting. It certainly

fits Mr Fort’s thesis of something

having sport with us monkeys.

Dirck de Lint

Saskatchewan, Canada

The mother ship
When I was coming home from

school one day in 1965 or 1966,

accompanied by a handful of com-

patriots, I saw a gigantic ‘mother

ship’, floating between some

clouds. It was several hundred feet

long and clearly visible for at least

10 minutes. Strangely, although

I stood transfixed by the sight for

the entire time, the others (includ-

ing a cousin and the form captain)

walked on as if nothing odd was

happening. When I caught up with

them at the swings nearby, nobody

mentioned it and as far as I know

it didn’t enter the Diss Express,

our local [Suffolk] newspaper.

A few years later, I read UFOs:

Operation Trojan Horse by John

Keel. In it there was mention that

this particular UFO had been seen

all over the world as well as an

illustration of it (a big black needle

shape at a 45-degree angle). Later

still I read one of Douglas Adams’s

sequels to his Hitch-Hiker’s Guide

to the Galaxy, which mentioned

The Ashes being stolen from Lords

cricket ground under everybody’s

nose and only the two main

protagonists seeing the UFO and

occupants that did it: This, Ford

Prefect explained to Arthur Dent,

was a SEP (Somebody Else’s

Problem) and that was why it was

invisible to them. This made a sort

of sense to me and explained the

mysterious reaction of my chums

– it was none of their business, so

why acknowledge its presence?

Tony Sandy

By email

moonrise, but in summer at this lati-

tude there’s generally a hint of the

Sun’s position below the horizon, so

it shouldn’t have been inky-dark.

It was, however, inky-dark – the

headlights were illuminating the

road ahead, but seemed to be

having less than their usual effect

to the sides, which was somewhat

unsettling. As the van rose out of

a dip, we saw directly ahead, and

slightly above our sightline, what can

only be described as a ball of fire,

equal in visual dimension to a finger-

nail at arm’s length. It looked very

much like the burn-off plume one

sees at oil refineries and at some

oil well heads. We assumed initially

that this was what it was, joking that

right in the middle of the road is a

duff place for an oil well.

Some three minutes later – at

60mph (100km/h) about 3 miles

(4.8km) – the object seemed no

nearer, but remained directly ahead,

at what seemed a comfortable

distance, without any apparent

movement either lateral or vertical.

We again commented to each other

on this, in the vein of “OK, just what

is it, then?”

The ball held its apparent position

for another two or three minutes,

when the van again descended

into a dip (Saskatchewan, contrary

to legend, is not flat, but slightly

wrinkly). When we rose, there was

had black hair in a crew cut. His

eyes were huge and catlike, as if

the pupils were in a vertical line. As

soon as I saw him, my truck stalled.

He stared at me for what seemed

like an eternity and my headlights

started dimming. I think it was really

only about a half a minute. Then

he darted away in a Z pattern. He

moved so quickly, it was a blur. I

saw him at approximately 200 yards

near a tree in a matter of seconds.

Russell ––

Visalia, California

Fire in the sky

In the latter part of summer 2001,

my wife and I were travelling to

a camp near the Saskatchewan-

Alberta border to meet some

friends. We had been driving for

about four hours, and were nearing

the end of our trip. We were travell-

ing on one of the long, straight

stretches of road that Saskatch-

ewan is noted for. It was about

11pm and a clear night before

Bathed in light

At 9 o’clock one clear night in late

September 1999, I set off from my

mother’s house in Alyth, Perthshire,

Scotland, for my house in Dundee,

a half-hour trip I made every week.

I relaxed, turned on Radio 4, waved

goodbye and set off.

The road was quiet. I knew the

route like the back of my hand and

it was normal for me to make the

journey almost on autopilot – that

feeling when you drive somewhere

and you’re surprised you’ve arrived

as you can’t remember driving

that far. This was a fairly common

occurrence on these trips. But this

night was different. I was about 20

minutes into the journey, listening

to the drone of the radio, when I

started to feel slightly odd.

Quickly, I sat straight up in my

seat and looked around the car.

Nothing in my headlights, nothing

behind, as I sped along at a steady

60mph (100km/h). I listened

intently to see if the car had started

making any odd noises. Nothing.

I realised that the radio was off. I

glanced at it, turned it up full; no

noise. I cursed and stared at the

road ahead. Bloody radio’s gone,

I thought. The road at that point

dropped downwards into a long

left curve. As I started my descent,

something bizarre happened.

An incredibly vibrant flash of

white light engulfed the car, brill-

iantly white. It wasn’t a car coming

in the other direction, or from a

side street, or from behind. I wasn’t

blinded by the flash, and I noticed

that the car clock had reset itself.

Then, about 15 seconds later, the

radio screamed at me, as I had left

it on with the volume turned full up.

I can only assume it was some sort

of electrical strike, but with the sky

being clear… well, who knows?

Gordon—

By email

Orange alien

I live in Visalia, California, near

South Tipton Street. At about 2pm

on 1 November 2010, I saw a cigar-

shaped UFO high in the sky. Later

on the evening travelling down 198

into Milo, I saw it again. At some

point it appeared to be following

me. Then the strangest thing happ-

ened. I saw an orange-skinned boy

in the middle of the street. He was

wearing a blue suit or overalls and
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It looked very

much like the

burn-off plume

seen at an oil

well head



simulacra corner

Aselectionofwoodenreptiles sent inbyFT’s observantreaders.

Bradley Adams saw this tree serpent after taking a wrong turn near

Nomansland in the New Forest.

A driftwood snake found by Christopher, George Alderslade’s grandson.Gail MacEwan noticed this tree serpent in the grounds of Powys

Castle in Wales.

A nonchalant twig creature found in Ku-ring-gai National Park, Sydney, Australia,

by Adriana Wall.

Ant & Niki Marriott sent in this picture of a smiling ‘river serpent’

taken on a tributary river of Jumbles Reservoir just outside Bolton

in Lancashire.

Colin Fernandes, deputy editor of Maxim India, sent us this picture of a

“wooden snake” from Virat Khai in Uttarakhand.
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We are always glad to receive pictures of spontaneous

forms and figures, or any curious images. Send them (with

your postal address) to Fortean Times, PO Box 2409 or to

sieveking@forteantimes.com. If your photo is published, we’ll send

you an exclusive Fortean Times gift.



F
ortean Times is a monthly

magazine of news, reviews

and research on strange

phenomena and experiences,

curiosities, prodigies and portents.

It was founded by Bob Rickard

in 1973 to continue the work of

Charles Fort (1874–1932).

Born of Dutch stock in Albany,

New York, Fort spent many years

researching scientific literature in

the New York Public Library and

the British Museum Library. He

marshalled his evidence and set

forth his philosophy in The Book of

the Damned (1919), New Lands

(1923), Lo! (1931), and Wild

Talents (1932).

He was sceptical of scientific

explanations, observing how

scientists argued according to their

own beliefs rather than the rules

of evidence and that inconvenient

data were ignored, suppressed,

discredited or explained away.

He criticised modern science for

its reductionism, its attempts to

define, divide and separate. Fort’s

dictum “One measures a circle

beginning anywhere” expresses

instead his philosophy of Continuity

in which everything is in an

intermediate and transient state

between extremes.

He had ideas of the Universe-as-

organism and the transient nature

of all apparent phenomena, coined

the term ‘teleportation’, and was

perhaps the first to speculate that

mysterious lights seen in the sky

might be craft from outer space.

However, he cut at the very roots of

credulity: “I conceive of nothing, in

religion, science or philosophy, that

is more than the proper thing to

wear, for a while.”

Fort was by no means the first

person to collect anomalies and

oddities – such collections have

abounded from Greece to China

since ancient times. Fortean Times

keeps alive this ancient task of

dispassionate weird-watching,

exploring the wild frontiers between

the known and the unknown.

From the viewpoint of

mainstream science, its function is

elegantly stated in a line from Enid

Welsford’s book on the mediæval

fool: “The Fool does not lead a

revolt against the Law; he lures us

into a region of the spirit where...

the writ does not run.”

Besides being a journal of

record, FT is also a forum for

the discussion of observations

and ideas, however absurd or

unpopular, and maintains a

position of benevolent scepticism

towards both the orthodox and

unorthodox.

FT toes no party line.
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MARCH 1981
Strange doings in China. An old apocalyptic book

was being passed around in Tibet and gaining such

a following among the credulous that Lhasa Radio

felt it necessary to denounce it as nonsense. The

Book of Heavenly Prophecy was first noticed years

earlier but its message – encouraging people to

eat as much as they could and spend on luxuries

because doomsday was coming with famine,

drought and flood – was not too popular at the time.

However, China was currently appealing for inter-

national help with its famine; and there was drought

in Hebei and flooding in Hubei provinces. FT35:36

Paul Watson, a Texas cattle-farmer, lost his gold

watch in a river while fishing. Three days later, his

son Jack, fishing with friends near the same spot,

caught the only fish of the day. On gutting the fish in

preparation for roasting on an open fire, they found

Jack’s father’s lost watch. FT39:18

MARCH 1991
A US District Judge was so annoyed with jurors

being unable to attend his court in San Francisco

in 1986 because of heavy rains that he solemnly

declared: “I hereby order that it cease raining by

Tuesday.” The weather duly obeyed, initiating a

period of drought that lasted five years. Towards

the end of last month, the Judge was reminded of

his decree, and he promptly proclaimed: “I hereby

rescind my order of February 18, 1986, and order

that rain shall fall in California beginning February

27, 1991.” Later that day a fierce Pacific storm

drenched the city with the heaviest downpour in a

decade. Judge King said this was “proof positive we

are a nation governed by laws”. F58:11

A South Korean sailor on a ship carrying grain

from Liverpool to Bangladesh fell overboard in the

Bay of Bengal. He was found alive and well six hours

later. He had the great luck of landing in the water

near a large turtle, which he grabbed and hung on

to. “The turtle was very friendly,” he later told his

rescuers. They used a crane to haul man and reptile

aboard in a net. After a meal of meat and bananas,

the sea-going saviour was returned to the waves.

FT58:21

The Indonesian government announced they were

sending a 17-member expedition to the interior of

Irian Jaya, a province in New Guinea (now called West

Papua), to investigate rumours of a fierce tribe of

women who had a settlement by the remote Volita

Lake (the Lake of Women). The women were said

to capture men from villages in the region to father

their children, killing the men after they’d served their

purpose. They were also said to kill male babies.

Mainstream reports failed to mention how many of

the expedition were to be men, but they carried salt,

sweets and cigarettes as gifts. The Weekly World

News write-up of this story was typically lurid, calling

them “a blood-thirsty tribe of sex-crazed muscular

women who hate men”. We waited for news, but

nothing appeared. Did the team ever return? FT58:29

MARCH 2001
Modern American descendents of the ancient

Chaldean and Assyrian civilisations of Mesopotamia

launched a challenge in the US courts over a decis-

ion to lump them together in the 2000 census. Their

mutual animosity goes back to AD 431 (some argue

1551) when the Nestorian church (accused of being

a Christian heresy) itself split; the Chaldeans looked

to the Patriarch of Babylon, while the Assyrians foll-

owed the Patriarch of Antioch. American Chaldeans,

who number around 120,000 (mainly around

Detroit), had petitioned for separate categorisation.

After losing their objection, the American Assyrians

(mostly around Modesto, California) accused the

Chaldeans of being Iraqi agents. FT148:11

An unusual and touching story of a premonition

closed the month. Thirteen-year-old Naftali Lanzkron

– whose parents had emigrated from London to

Israel in 1971 – was watching TV when he suddenly

told them: “There’s going to be a bomb on my school

bus tomorrow”. During that night, he woke up his

mother with two small glasses of Drambuie and said:

“Let’s drink to life”. His parents hugged him and he

fell asleep between them. The next day, 28 March,

a Palestinian suicide bomber boarded a school bus

and blew himself up. Naftali and a school friend

died while many were injured. The incident led to

Ariel Sharon’s first attacks on Palestinian targets

since becoming prime minister earlier in the month.

FT147:9
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As a freelance writer, you can earn very
good money in your spare time, writing
the stories, articles, books, scripts etc that
editors and publishers want. Millions of
pounds are paid annually in fees and
royalties. Earning your share can be fun,
profitable and creatively most fulfilling.

To help you become a successful writer we
offer you a first-class, home-study course
from professional writers – with individual
guidance from expert tutors and flexible
tuition tailored to your own requirements.
You are shown how to make the most of
your abilities, where to find ideas, how to
turn them into publishable writing and how
to sell them. In short, we show you exactly
how to become a published writer. If you
want writing success – this is the way to
start!

Whatever your writing ambitions, we can
help you to achieve them. For we give you
an effective, stimulating and most enjoyable
creative writing course… appreciated by
students and acclaimed by experts.

It’s ideal for beginners. No previous
experience or special background is
required. You write and study at your own
pace – you do not have to rush – as you
have four years to complete your course.
Many others have been successful this
way. If they can do it – why can’t you?

We are so confident that we can help you
become a published writer that we give you
a full refund guarantee. If you have not
earned your course fees from published
writing by the time you finish the course,
we will refund them in full.

If you want to be a writer start by requesting
a free copy of our prospectus ‘Write and be
Published’. Please call our freephone
number or visit our website NOW.

COURSE FEATURES

 30 FACT-PACKED MODULES

 3 SPECIALIST HANDBOOKS

 20 WRITTEN ASSIGNMENTS

 ADVISORY SERVICE

 TUTORIAL SUPPORT

 FLEXIBLE STUDY PROGRAMME

 STUDENT COMMUNITY AREA

 HOW TO PRESENT YOUR WORK

 HOW TO SELL YOUR WRITING

 15 DAY TRIAL PERIOD

 FULL REFUND GUARANTEE

PLEASE QUOTE REF. AT3211

FREEPHONE

0800 856 2008

24
HOURS

www.writersbureau.com

email: 11W1@writersbureau.com
Please include your name and address

Please send me free details on how to become a successful, freelance writer:

AWARD WINNING WRITER
Christina Jones, Oxfordshire

“So far, I have had eighteen novels published.
The Writers Bureau helped make this possible
for me. Within six months of enrolling on my
course I was having work commissioned by
editors and I still work regularly for
magazines.”

The Writers Bureau
Freepost AT3211,
Manchester, M1 9HZ

When distance-learning pioneer
Ernest Metcalfe founded The Writers
Bureau in the late 1980s, he can
hardly have dared hope that twenty-
two years on it would be
acknowledged as Britain's leading
writing school. Yet so it proved, with
thousands of Writers Bureau students
seeing their work in print for the first
time. And, for many of those who
persevered with their writing, the
dream of becoming a successful writer
has turned into reality.

Students such as
Tim Skelton. An
engineer by
profession, he had
always harboured
an ambition to write, and at the age
of 40 signed up with The Writers
Bureau. The decision changed his life:
"My writing career took off
exponentially. In 2005 I started
appearing regularly in lifestyle and
in-flight magazines. The following
year I was commissioned by Bradt
Travel Guides to write a guidebook to

Luxembourg. I've appeared in The
Times and The Independent, and
updated guidebooks for Fodor's,
Thomas Cook, and the AA."

Another student who benefited was
Hazel McHaffie. Hazel wanted to
make her academic work in Medical
Ethics more accessible to people, and
decided to write the themes into
novels. Following her Writers Bureau
course, Hazel has had five novels
published, and appeared at the
Edinburgh International Book
Festival in 2008. She also has her
own website at
www.hazelmchaffie.com.

Sometimes studying with The Writers
Bureau takes students down new and
unexpected paths. Patricia Holness
originally enrolled on The Writers
Bureau's Writing for Children course.
However, she soon realised that what
she was learning applied to other
types of writing as well.

She is now a full-time writer,
regularly selling short stories for both

children and adults. She also has a
monthly column in Devon Life.

These are just a selection from the
inspirational true stories from
students of The Writers Bureau.
There's no reason why YOU couldn't
be their next success story. With a 15-
day free trial and money-back
guarantee, there is nothing to lose
and potentially a whole new career to
gain! So why not visit their website at
www.writersbureau.com or call on
Freephone 0800 856 2008 for more
information?

WriteYour Way ToA New Career!
Writers Bureau Celebrates Twenty-two Years

of Helping New Writers

by Nick Daws

Hazel

McHaffie

Tim Skelton

“My writing
career took off
exponentially.”

How To
Become A Successful Writer!

Michael Foley, Essex

“Completing The Writers Bureau course has
made it possible for me to attain my life-long
ambition of becoming a published writer. The
level of success I have achieved has far
outweighed what I was hoping for when
beginning the course. By the end of this year I

should have eight books already published and hopefully two
more finished.”

Cindy-Lou Dale, Kent
“I thought you’d like to know that seven years
since doing my course at WB I’ve been
published in more than 150 magazines around
the world. I’ve now got to the stage where
I’m turning down all-inclusive exotic press
trips!”

Years of

Success

Writers
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