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And if that wasn't enough entertainment for the
night the Ladies™ Lavatories also decided to
eentribute to the Fortean flavour of the evening by
exploding! [Which, incidently is no great surprise

[ [when you consider the amazing similarity between the
sigil for Eris and the logo adofted by toilet-roll
holder manufacturers Kimberly-Clark!)

X

The next day - the 23rd - consisted of almost half a
day avoiding street crazies, perusing second-hand
bookstores,  discovering how expensive it is to get
drunk in certain parts of London and attending a
ghenomgnal final performance of all three parts of
he.tr1io§y end-to-end as part of the NT's 1993
“Trilogy

eason". What a day!!!

be g The following morning proved to be just as hectic
... and chaotic as those that had followad E(‘ahd WeTe
Cfalso to come!), The change from British Summertime

1 Y only aided to harass my watch even further. It was
having enough grohlems trying to cover twenty-three

hours during a day, let alone twenty-five of then!

Fifter my usval antics of getting umbelievably lost

® & in a maze of suburban streets and getting wron
[ directions from strangers I eventnall{ lacateg
L .. Prettyboy Temtringer' "at his Walthamstow Marsh
o%e Office beside the River Lea, Bast 17, attending to
s‘ marsh business and other such important matters.

,Ugon gy arrival, in attendance were two members of
the local Jehovah's Witness sect (or were they in
fact ¥en-In-Black? I couldn't be sure to tell “you
the truthi& who had called around on their regular
Sun@ag Horning round to try and
enllg ten/indoctrinate new followers to their faith.
(Un)Fortunately I wasn't entirely convinced., Having
met many devotees of various religions, cults and so
on, I seem to have become quite cynical and jaded
about such matters, I've heard it all before, and
99.9% 1is neari¥‘ always complete contradictory
claftzap. JIf 170 been a bit more awake I probably
could have introduced them to the Discordian doubt,
but there are some things that other religions don't
need to know about! {By_the way, if _an{one reading
this thinks that their religion is the "One True
Re11%1on’ or knows of ome that is, then please write
to the editor c/o the HOAX! address. The best
candidates ml?ht just get a2 mention in our
forthcoming Religion/Politics issue.)

Anyhow, the devotional discussion scon got arcund to
the ascent of Jesus into a clester of star
constellations (possibly situwated around Uramus! -
No, I'm sorry, I apologise, that sort of anally
based humour is not permitted as a part of this
ugstandln? magazine's criteria. Prift!l!), the life
of the mww)hmmMu%smhnwmam
esoteric texts including The Gospel According to
Phillip, and the curremt upsurge of earthguakes and
g violence (Yup! We're living in ghe Apocryphal Days
right now this minute dearly beloved...% Soon, the
spiritual brothers departed and we could continue
with other impending marsh business...

Although he may at first appear a rather mamic
eccentric character to some, Kenmeth Victor Campbell
is @ very amiable bloke and a damn fine fellow. His
humour may be quite an acquired taste to some, and
contains  a  distinct oddball flavour. However

bizarre, strange, or weird some of his antics au

theories may be, he is most certainly in full
control of his faculties. "I'm not fucking mad!!
Arsehole!!!" he confirms in his play "Jamais Vu',

Perhaps, then he is the ideal choice for the first
interview for Hoaz! to undertake, as he too is
interested in the subjects of humour, Fortean
Phenomena, art, and of course pranks. [

If you were to ask an average Joe Soap in the street
who Ken Campbell is, most would best know him for
being Alf Garmett's grouchﬁ and Delligerent
neiE bour ¥Fred Johnson in the BBC TV series 'In
Sickness and In Health®, GSince the likes of John
Birt have resculptured Auntie Beeb into their own
image, and have seemingly cancelled the production
of such shows which do not fulfil certain criteria,
we are unlikely te see Mr. Johmson again. However
television audiences now know Xen for his port:a¥ai.
of shadY Hight-tlub Owner Oscar Dean in the popular
Liverpoo ased Soap-Opera  Brookside.  This
refreshing change has now meant that he is now

liable to be approached by a wider wariety of people

in the street apart from the uspal EObS who tend to

break ranks from National Front marches and politely ) ‘
ask, "How's ALf?"

As well as his _actiml; roles be is the awthor of

several children’s plays (014 Kin% Cole, §
Skungpoonery, Frank ‘n° Steim, azd Clown Plays), thell (|
books for two musicals [Bemdigo, and Walking Like §d
Geoffrey). His TW/Fila scripts include Unfair[§]
Exchanges, One Nighi I Demced With ¥r. Dalton, YoulH

See The Thiag Is This, and The Nadness Museun, injif"
which he played the propristor of the Asylum. . .
Be has toured Britais znd abroad with his trilogg of ‘.
one-san shows Fartive Wudist, Pigspurt (or Six Pigs| -
From Eappizess) and Jamais Vu. &

LEEEE e slightly izaﬂegnate explanation follows for|

he slightly haphazar agpearance of this article: | )
Due to mmexpecied inferferemce by  Illuminates

unknown the Tirst 11 questions contalnmed on the one ™ .‘
side of a (90 tape were lost in a magnetic void of (|
nothingness. LuckilY, Ken came up trumps by '..
enlisting his own replacement machine to continued X )

the resainder of the interview. As well as this ) ..
sethack, when the tape was being tramscribed info a (53]

rezdable format, an unstopgahle and  almost |4 ..
irretrievable computer error helped to thorou?hl (2]
kaacker all .huge of tmeg up this article [an
almost put peid to the whole issue too!) Therefore,
you may experience slight lapses in cgnt;nu;t{
:ancetnmg conversation and content from this poin
omwards, You have been warned!]

I started off by asking Ken whether knowing Warren
¥itchell (who plays the character of Alf Garnmett;
and who he also used fo understudy whilst acting in
the Colchester Rep.) possibly helped him to get the
gart in the programme, He said that he didn't know
or sure, but obviously such contacts mean thatf)

opportunities like that will arise from fime to )

time, Needless to say the making of the show always ® .
involved a lot of fun on and off camera. @ ’1

)
I enquired if the series had now been officia11¥
azed ?Mostly due to pressure from people who don
understand the topical black humour content of thejy™
shnwl. I wondered if John Birt's new regime of

Toli ical correctness had finall¥ dealt thef '.
ong-running series a undeserved death Dblow. Fen
®

said it didn't look too good, but the best person to
ask (a@art from the ubiquitous ¥r. Birt, was Johmn
Speight, the show’s creafor).

NS TR TI N,



ter askin? a string of questions such as "What was

the first play you directed?”, 'How did you make the

WP T |trensition from actor to director?', 'Did you always
want to act?', "Have you always acted - as it's

i alvays said to be a career where the job prospects

' 209 sometines rather bleak?”, etc, Ken seemed to be

] Aslightly  confused concerning

| [ 1 questioning and wondered whether I was

|.‘ writing an article for an

.i. .‘ then went on to tell him that the content of the

'® intended interviews were not to be strictly limited

i “l directly to pranks, hoazes and humour per se, but

.1 were to explore whatever garticular elements that

ny = choice of
in fact
issue of a well-known

facting magazine.
fwere a propriate or applicable to be related to that

S PMgeneral comcept either during their evolution or

.. (2 process. In other words, you ve got to know where

] ..( you re coning fron in order fo know where you're
going to!

) @®.

a Qur talk then went on to Ken's reknowned involvement
for having produced the cult play cycle "The Wari

b .. by Neil Oram ?the World's longest play, which clocks

X ) in at an impressively brain and ~bum-numbing 22

|.- hoursz. As such a project is obviously a major

(" Wunder akin%, I wondered how someone could “be

:. Prersuaded to finance something like that.

.. (it order for the gallant actors and audience to

(X fsurvive a whole performance the show would start at

’. Bpm and continue into the next day. Apparently, by

L apgroaching the performance in this way the human

L X o { clock was then well-adjusted enough to retire
.. [Yito the nearest pub as soon as the show was over.

... .] thought that the organisation and abilities of the
people involved would be immense, but Kem reassured

’.. me that those who participated were not selected
L P rurely due to previous acting experience (or in fact
2 any acting skills at all!%, but chosen due to their
dedication and enthusiasm for the project. As was

the cagse in the earlier production of Wilsen and
Shea's Illuminatus! trilogy which was adagted by Ken
pgand  Chris  langham as a 5 part 1{-hour
(Escience-fiction rock-opera epic. This  wonderful
iece of factional drama was chosen to open the new

f gotteslue extension of the National Theatre. (The
fdebut was held in Liveranl on 23/11/76 - the sacred
Discordian holy day of Harpomes; due to the fact
that it is the 23rd and also Harpo Marx's birthday).

Ken came to do
I1luninatus! in Liverpool because Peter Halhghan
had come across a dream in Carl Gustav Juag's book
Hemories, Dreams, Reflections. The resulting dream
changed Jung.s life and persuaded him to contenirate

ion of the Unconscious for the rest of
On_page 223, he describes Liverpool as

i
the original stagg-play of

"the pool of life". And soon this occurrence began
to obsess Peter who was a proud Liverpoolphile.
Mlthough, evidence shows that Jung had probably
never been to Liverpool during his lifetime, Peter
roudly declared that he had discovered the site of
ghe dream to be a congunct1nn of warehouse roads -
one of which being Matthew Street (where the old
Cavern was). He promptly obtained a derelict
warehouse there and named it The Liverpool School of
Language, Music, Dream and Pun, This title was later
changeg after a number of drinking sessions to The
Science Fiction Theatre of Liverpool.

Ken was strangely drawn fo Illuminatus! whilst
browsing in the Compendium bookstore, as it bud a
ellow ~submarine on the cover - which fitted
iverpool nicely (what with the Beatle's connectigns
with the cit¥, d so_on) - and due to the
occurrence of the number 23 in the novel (and since
%xznﬁs dream had synchronistically been on page

As the cast couldn't possibly imagine that there was
anything anywhere more imgortaut than their
Eroductloa of the pla¥ available, theg disgatched '
wenty-three letters to twegtY-th:ee different parts

of the establishment, cordially inviting them to
come and witness their spectacle.

A delegation of the recipients came to see the last
gerformance of T1luminatus! in Liverpool, {B5 which |k

ime the cast had been whittled down to 3&. The
warehouse complex where the Science Fiction Theatrs
was based hurriedly set about in preparation for the
ensuing visitation from the bigwigs., Walls were
demolished to make way for a royal boz, but
c:garette butts and other oddments were left iz
order to leave a feeling of enchantment and
character for the ezalted guests. (Rehearsals took
place during the everyday happenings of the
cafeteria based in the warehouse. You could come irf
for a gulck hot dog, and leave 5 hours later
permanently illuminated.)

I wanted to know how much of this adaptation of the
play differed from the books., "Not much!® was Ken's
?llltk answer. However, there was an extra scene
eaturing a deja vo experience, which evolved as a

direct result of an extra page being duplicated by a '%

Terox machine. B

I wondered if it had broken amy records. I'd once
heard it postulated that it contalned more simulated
blow-jobs than _anﬁ other drama in history. I also
guerled whether it had been presented in fromt of a
oyal audience; who attended; and what did theg
think of the whole sordid conspiratorial business”
But it seemed that re?ardless of RA¥'s enthusiasm in
the classic COSKIC TRIGGER, the play was performed
under the patronage of Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth
I1 in name only,

Mr, Wilson actually aEpeared on stage in a cameo
role, a5 a butt-naked extra in "the Black Mass
chanting the Crowleyian magickal mantra 'Do what
thou wilt shall be the whole of the law'. However,
it seems that he took the whole thing a bit too
literally, and whilst his fellow actors ({and
actresses, of course!) were trying to remember not
t?dfluif Ehelr lines, our Robert was emacting an age
old ritual.

As Bob Shea was also present at some of these
gerformances, I wondered if he too had decided to
read the boards. But it agpears not, Apparently, he
would rather write about such things rather tham
actually do them in front of a paying public.
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 Joerformances b{ the cast or the audience,

0 angled—widget

’i.( members of the cast,

fduring the performances {and mos
dbut mostl

hs the consumption of  Capnabis icularly
Rallisti Gold) amd other illicit drugs is quite
prevalent in the trilogy [ wondered if  any
psychedelic chemicals were actually used dur%ﬁg
g
andience was (and still is) antune‘s guegs, but as
far as Ken knew some members of the cast did partake
some sort of stimulant or psychedelic sacrament
probably before
and afterwards!), but their usage sometimes aided
abetted their personal performance ({both

on and off-stage!).

The fate and fortunes of the other cast members
since those days has seen Chris Langham (George
Dorn) = doing = advertisements for fish flngers,
apge@ring 1n‘c43551c.c0med§ series such as OSpike
Milligan's "0 series, Not the Nime 0'clock News,
and being involved in an astounding array of work,
both in” and out of the acting profession that has
also meant that his surname now also aderns that
type thing (Oh!! You nmean a
ANGHAM!!!) that you will almost certainly find at
the end of most berets.

Sadly, David Ragpaport
suiclde whilst ont walkin

{Markoff Chaneg) committed
en
living and working in

his doa W he was
merica. Out of the other
is known. Jim
is involved in the

vergt)little

[dim Cartwrig
National Theatre of Brent, and can also be seen
acting in a npumber of productions, and Ken later
produced a daughter called Daisy with Prunella Gee,
who was Eris,

Prunelly Gee as Eris, Greek goddess of confusion, also known in
Latin g Discordia: 'Now look what you made me do!"

The play of Tlluminatus! was also performed in
Ansterdam, and in total ram for 5 performances ({or
possibly 437). I questioned Ken if he had ever
considered doing a follow-up show to Illumipatus! He
admitted that he liked R.A.Wilson's "Masks of the
T1luminati®, and had once considered 601n% that, but
gruposgd a_possible production of the Iorthcoming
'The Bride Of Illuminatus!" (which is currentl

is}).
This extravaganza would take place in 1999 as this
will De 23 years since the original glay was opened
in 1976, Surely, since the “recent revivals of
musicals such as Hair and Grease, why not revive yet
another stage spectacular?

[Another significant reason why this genultimate
year of the 20th Century should play host to such a

venture include: May lst 1399 being 223 years since

Adan Weishaupt revived the Illuyminati on 1/5/1776.

Also if held in London it would commemorate 333 €
years since The Great Fire of London (333 being an
extremely important number in cabbalistic terms,

etc, etc, etc. Readers with an¥ other theories

should write them down on a scrap of flax-script and

hide them safely in a cigar-box in your back garden,

where our agents will comtact you for further
information regarding such important matters.]

Ken has an interest in Fortean phenomena
used such elemenis as synchronicity in the framework
of his Hlags. In 1 when fe was doing the Ken
Canpbell Roadshow (with Bob Hoskins, Sylvesfer McCoy
et al} he was incorporating Urban legends into the
performance. I enquired about what other Fortean
subjects he used.

KC: Yeah! We dramatized Urban Legends on the very
first Roadshow. We called them Bar-toom Tales. I was
suddenly introduced to them by some bloke so we set
about collecting them in order to Eerform a show
based on them, It's the same thing as Science
Fiction theatre in a way, except noticing something
that's mlsszg%. Thg{ e uncriticisable, as lon? as
you do them with a bit of flair. They're almost like
sort of service; a folklore society but in
low-conedy terms. The horror ones were something of
2 hit. Eulte rough audiences actually don’t mind a
two-ninute horror sketch. They go "WOW!! YEAH!!!®

We used to perform a lot in pubs, but not like youlld
tend to do now, in rooms upstairs and all that.[)
There weren't amy rooms uEstairs,.. Well, there
were, but nobody ever thought of using them. Nor did
we ever think of using them either., In fact this
using of rooms upstairs originates from the
Roadshow, because we used to perform in pubs, and
people hearing about that assumed that we must be
using these rooms ufstaxrs. And so it started to be,
We weren't originally known doing that! We also used
to %et bookings in Working Men's Clubs. I'm mot sure
if they still exist now quite like the{ did. They're
fuckxng great big things, like aeroplane hangars.
But Urban Legends didn't go down too well in WoTking
Men's Clubs. You could really do nothing in VDIkln?
Men's Clubs apart from sing standard son%s, or tell}
rude jokes. That's about it! We wanted fo con%uer
Working Men's Clubs with something that was neither
of those thlngs, t must be possible to do
something,.. And it turned out... YEAR! There was...}
The ferrets down the trousers was a brilliant act!

It wasn't done as “fumny'. A man would come on and ’- i
he would talk about ferrets. And then a ferret would =
be brought out. It would be shown around a thousandff J .I
people, with its teeth bared, etcetera. I mean ue

and has

used to get fen or twelve minuies out of this... It
was only down his trousers for about forty-five
seconds. Meanwhile, the avdience would panic. It was
akiller act that.

We got a book on stunts sayinﬂ
up your nose. How to do this.

how to hammer a nail
ow to do that.

J0: A bit like what The Jim Rose Circus Sideshow is
doing now? Have you seen them at all?
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But, Yean' Probably ezactly the Sane. .-

J0: You could even enroll as omé of their
performers, seeing as you can put siz smk-glunqers
on  your head and attach clothes-pegs 1o your
eyebrows. [Also the application of false teeth and
L L) gcrouch Marz style pems-guse-aqd-spectacles_novelty
-'.‘ is not beyond ir,Canpbell's varied stage antics.]

10: Right. Can you explain your inmvolvement with
:. : E’orteag Times? .

KC: Well, I wrote a Fortean Rlaﬁ called THE GREAT

[ ) CAPER, which weat on sfage at the oyal Court. It's

HC X Bin the records there as the one that lost the most

noney there that year, It hagpened at the very same

ftime as Bob Rickard launched his ma?ame, nunber

bone of THE NEWS then. He was really good. He

suEplled us with loads of photograghs which had been

enlarged to put on ﬁlsplag. We really went to town,

it was onlj); the public that decided to stay away in

fdroves. It had its enthusiasts. It had Seople who

saw it several times, but it also had more than

several people who never saw it once! There was

another production of it that was dome by the Hull

Truck Compaa{. hctually, a better production. That
toured, and they did very well.

I was into Fortean things, and then there was a
Fortean magazine. It wasp't ome way or another. So,
I've been one of their mates from the very
beginning.

J0: Can you tell me about the DISTANT
autobiographical pla[
FORTEAN TIMES stalwar

page 5).

KC: DISTANT HUNPS! Yeah, that floundered due to
fdrink. Mamli' the prodigious amounts that the Doctor
drinks. I felt it would be an unkindmess to bring it
to London. They'd worked it out as a little family
show, Dut sad { I thought it wouldn't have made it.
I'ma great enthusiast of Doc Shiels and the entire
Shiels “Clan, they're utterly enchanting eople. I
wouldn't have missed the time, but I felt the right
decision was made in that instamce. It was so
off-the-wall that the way peopie could have
.‘ IesTonded to it would have been very wrong. I just

HOMPS
that you collaborated with
Doc Shiels on? (see FT$23

couldn’t envision it being a huge success. As a
result of this I threw on a thipg to fulfil the gig
.. called PSYCHOSIS UNCLASSIFIED, which came cut of a
Theodore Sturgeou book called SOHE OF YOUR BLOOD. We
& slun% it togefher in a week, and very successful it
was too!
J0: What's your opinion on his photographs of the
Loch Ness Monster? Do you think they were faked? Or
don't you really care?

%C: I don't mind not knowing, o know for sure would
be a destruction of Doc Shiels, you kmow. I don
see  how You could ever know they were genuine
anyway. Unless, .gml had a photograﬁh of hin taking 2
photograph of it. And even then, how would you ever
really know? I think it's a splendid ghote{ and I
hope that he earnt a lot of momey from it. And I
Eclppe!he went down the pub with it and had a good
ime!

He's terrific! Doc Shiels is absolutely terrific! He
became Irish when I knew him, even though he came
from Halifax or something! But he decided to become
an Irishman!

[The conversation then drifted onto the present
hereabouts of the mysterious Doctor, and whether he
still lives in a guaint little cottage down in
Falmouth?)

WOULD YOU BUY A

USED MONSTER PHOTO

FROMTHISMAN? -

J0: The site of The Scienc

tion Theatre O ®
Liverpool which was chosen by Peter 0'Hallaghan due ™
to a number of coincidences (which we have already

@
recounteﬂ} actually opemed on the day that Jjung ..
died, (Also, there is a yellow submarine 1in
Iilupinatus!, and The Beatles who came from
Liverpool sang "Yellow Submarine”. Five actors were

hurt duiim){ he Liverpool run, to fulfil the Law of D..‘
Fives, etc.

Anyway, surely synchronicity strikes again because e Y
in Robert Anton Wilson's COSKIC TRIGGER (which is{ 3
dedicated to Ken Campbell) on page 223 he aatuall¥ 90
describes the stage glay of "Illuminatus!. So ‘.
wondered if Ken = had encountered amy otherf]
coincidences in his own life. Ehlsa during the S
Anerican premiere [éerformance of Illuminatus! (which
Ken dido't direct, for those of you who mx?ht have 4
yondered) during November 1978 “im Seattle, the
Jonestown massacre occurred which shares an eerie J
resemblance to one of the scemes in the book/play -
Where a lunatic messiah orders 3300 of his robot ‘
disciﬁles to commit suicide by drinking cyanide.f L KJ
Pihic was also the gartlcular choice of Eoison that b
he Reverend Jim Jomes duped over 900 of his
automatons to drink in Guyama.)]
I teatatiyalg probed Ken's interest in the occult, I
wondered if he might be superstitious as he had
opened up an .anglmg usbrella (size 48, purchased ’
from Don's Fishing Tackle Emporium in Edmangon just ‘
off from the Nort Cu'cula:g onstage in the previous <
night's performance and that didn't seem To have}d
perturbed him at all. He remarked that he had also ‘
nentioned "THE SCOTTISH PLAY' thCBET&], and anywag ‘i
4 4

"The usual rules don't apply to me. I m special a
okay!"

@
) Y a® LS. ® S
94083 8,05 Sec e s,
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J0: Have you seen any UFQs?

(_J JKC: Well I might have dome, Dut I assume they were
geese! I identified them, or at least assumed that

ey e

they were identifiable in some meams. 1 remember

seeing things in the skK but I didn’t think that

(Y] they were from aliens fran iy... I've got two sets

of chums you see... If I'go up to Loch Ness and

neet Neil Oram who wrote The Warp, he's fully into

d ‘the aliens have landed and they're wicked . He's

) not so much into friendly Space Brothers now, but

2% W more like vats of blood and anaemic aliems comma to

® (] syphon the ?oodnass out of us, rip cattle up, and so

X Mon. And all of this seems very persuasive when

.‘ on'Te with him, but then if I go and visit Gerry

. eb of the Sgace Consultancy, or if I'm up with the

) .0 guys with the observatory lookm?. at far wa

) Ea axies and. we re talking about aliens: NONE HAV
P UANDED ANYWEERE!!!

Or if I'nm talking to Doctor Jack Cohen... Now, he’s
really into aliems. He runs aizen_workghogs, but
from a biologist's point of view. He'll just say,
*Well, let's design a planet. Like this,.. like that
that... like this ...like that that that, yeah!?
But what life would it have? It would have fo b
according to the rinciples of the Universe... a du
de duh da dah de dah...

And the¥

would work out what lifeform it mig

| have... If you ask him, "Are there any that hav
landed?® He'll _:egly, "0h! 1 love those storie
but... No! I don’t think so, becanse as describe
they couldn't be!" He's got vast collections of
paintings of aliens, He's a very good man. If ¥
ever really want to_ get the real hard blow on

G g ®
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and meets the real practitioners of stuff. Czyonicgl
Bong! It's there... Nanotechmology! Bong! It's
there... The old L5 Society.. WOW! The recreational
bembers of C(alifornia,.. FUCK!! It's a terrific
read, and it was there that I got the plans for
hiastin¥ 173 billion gallons of the Amazonm across
the South Atlantic courtesg of 150 ft diameter heav¥
lastic 1¥1n? held to the ocean bottom by cemen
allast. BUY, I put in "Why do You think ~there's
this trend to recycle plastic all of a sudden? The
stuff used to be a menace, Now we need all that we
can get!' So that’s like an authenticating detail
{gr g cgncept that was only in planning stages in
e book.

[Rere I igte:iegted and told Ken about the alleged
conspiracy invo y1n% Aerosol manufacturers and BF(s.
Whilst Ken elucidated about Johmny Speight’s theory
concerning, ‘How one month you have Eo eat butter
and not margarine, and the fallowing nonth you are
told to eat marqarine and not butter® (for "butfer
replace with “dangerous’ aerosol can, and margarine
replace with roll-on deodorant). It all f1nall¥

bolls down to who bribes the experts well enough...
5 t ‘ii = =

| aliens, then you should visit Neil Oram, get fully =5

paid up knowledge of the vats of
everythina from him, and then go to see Jack Cohen.
Then you'd be armed with a lot of questions...

J0: Are you a fullg—gaid up member of any sinister
Oi m%zarioﬁs cults that we should know or not know
about?

KC: Yeah! I subscribe to HOAR! magazine!
J0: Then you're not the head of the Illuminati then?

KC: No, but then again I might have been co-opted
without my awareness.

J0: Do you have any favourite conspiracy theories?

EC: Ah! Well, my own at the moment, I feel
g:aud of the ones that are in JAMAIS VU which [ put
ogether. There are two which are interesting there
that I put together, Ome is that the Ice Age is
imminent, I didn't suddenly make that uﬁ, and sa
'Oh!! There's an Ice Age coming!!!" There's a lo
of writing about this. The need "for it often. We
should welcome it as well, becauwse of the
re-nineralisation and all of the stuff like that. If
it IS imminent there will be a bunch of people who
would sort out what you would do, because not
everyone needs to sonff it at ali,‘because they
didn't before. 0bv1ousl¥, London wouldn't be a very
good place to be, but Irag might if you could water
it a bit. And, the w%x to water it is in Ed Reﬂls
4 book called GREAT MAMBO CHICKEN AND THE TRANSHUMAN
CONDITION. Do you know that book?

J0: Er, no,,. [Thinking that no such book of such
title possibly exists ever!]

KC: Aw! You should get it!
Penguin, GREAT MAMBO

uite

1t:s Eubiished b
HICKEN AND THE TRANSHUMA
CONDITION by Ed Regis, Science on The Edge. He goes

SR, T3k
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0: Where were u when Kennedy was shot? And who do
you think shot him? (and Why?...)

KC: Covent Garden in the old days,

] it was a
froit market.

when e

I I was having a cup of tea with Terry ..
Rigby, an actor. And a bloke who ran a stall, when ‘
it cate orer the ragio, he Just vent FRUDCCKR! ¢! You
R ..‘

could only spell it F-AA-AAl

J0: Of course, you were only 22 at the time. You
weren't 23 yet!

KC: Was I? Fuck! I didn't have a hlood¥ clue about ®
it! I thought Oliver Stome’s film was Terrific. A
bloody marvellous film! If you can see it on a BIGH)
screen, it's a BIG screen movie! And it's a film, as
upgosed to a movie really. The way that he uses ’
filn, magnifying frames and so on, it's really

-

wizard, The way he {films the putitive Oswald, so

Oswald is in monochrome but in a coloured sequence.

It's got so many things in it which are just
interesting as a film.

[At this point I informed Ken about the hidden
subliminals which are allegedlg integrated withinPCo
the framework of the film IFK as discovered bg Deane oG
Grace in the Feral House Dbook SECRET ANDY\E
SUPPRESSED. ] &
KC: Brilliant! Really!?! Yeah! I believe it! Do you ’

know the book FLICKER by Theodore Roszack? ‘
30: {Somewhat despondently) Nope.

KC: Well, thai you HAVE to get! Now, that is right “
in your area! Absolutely! And it speaks of tgat
having been done for years in films.

MK E13)
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J?:. In the original version of THE EXORCIST it's
clained that they subliminally added the socunds of
tortured animals into the filn's soundtrack and also
cut in scenes of road crashes. All this ﬂnst to add
a bit of extra melodrama to the horrific
proceedings. P

KC: Yeah! Well, that's fair enough with that sort of
subliminal helng used there, FLICKER's a great read,
It explains in detail how these things are done, It

gnay well be a hoax book, but it's one of those great

imperneable books, like ILLUMINATUS!, where you'd

Q have to do the same amount of research as they did

‘imin
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[ Yall as good as it's great
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to come to the same conclusion. Actually it's
thinking of thlnﬁs like that, that remind me of the
opening bit of JAMAIS VD when I say ‘a nmizture of
truth "and lie, fantasy and resealch so inscrutabl
compounded, .."

I'd say of that genre FLICKER is probably the best

In it's own way it tops ILLUMINATUS! as a coherent

piece for sure, not sa{in? that ILLUMINATOS! is an

incoherent book, but ILLUMINATUS! wanders into

daftness quite considerablg.%n ny opinion. It's not
its.

J0: But surely when you're dealing with works that
involve a large amount of research "and detail the
can become never-ending. Like in your
prerformance last night you were dolng 2 monologue
concerning {he Dianagate tapes, and I don't know if

ou realized it, but Diana gets called Darlzng. 23

imes on them, So... the number of nnggermuta ions
of coincidences and consequences is limitless.

KC: Yeah!

Princess Di “darling” 23 times on the
famous Squidgygate tape — will shock her
today with an amazing collection of X-rated
Valentine cards.

J0: Have you done many adverts on TV?

.‘.‘ 'JAMES GILBEY — the man who called

KC: NO... I have done a few, but not many. I played

the Devil in a Kit-Kat advert. That kas the best

one. I sort of approved of the product. I did
another onme for Parcel Force. I didn't particularl

gggwlgucb about the product there. I just sort o
id it.

J0: What was it like acting

I 5 it in the soap-opera
Brookside up in Liverpool recen

1y?
KC: Oh! Very good! The thing was at the same time I

Wvas working on JAMAIS VU, so I didn't have any time

to really arse around in Liverpoocl. It was ver¥
pleasant working with the Brookside folk, but a lo
of it is getting on a train and going to Liverpool
and then co@lng back from Liverpcel, “and so what you
have to do is be ver¥ positive about train gourneys.
Ttake a load of stuff, which is mainly due fo having
to be on a train from three to siz’ hours a day
sometimes, I might be doing some more work with them
in the future,

JQ: What's your relationship with the media like?

KC: Riright I suppose! I haven't heard from John
Birt! (Who, for all those reading that don’t pay
attention to any media, or live in farawai lands, is
the current Director General of the British
Broadcasting Corporation) I'm a bit dzsagp01nted, I
migt say, with the reviews of JAMAIS VU. Perhaps I
didn’'t make it as clear as I was intending, I
tho%ght it was more amusing to be a fan of John

IS TP EP 2N

é then told Kem about Birt's m¥ster10gs
isappearance from London inmedlateli alter hisj
appoiniment when he reportedly had sneaked away to
his hollda¥ hose sitvated in a remote part of Wales
{not far Irom the HOAX! @) where television
reception is virtwally nil, If the fact that such a
media mogul can't even receive his own tuzforatzon s
output wasn't iromic enough, it is doubly bizarre
that no-ope could find ang trace of him. However, it
should also be noted that Salman Rushdie lived in a
cottage in these very parts for many menths during
his post-Fatwah geriod without even raising a single i
batter of an eyelid!!...]

J0: Have you had any complaints from Jeremy Pazman i
or, Prince Philip then, as they appear in your @
trilogy of plays?

KC: No. I don't see why. What have theg

! ! got to
complain about? Tell "me what they migh

complain

J0:  Well, ma¥pe being seem in an stupid or
unfavourable light. Similar to something like the
television serles Spitting 1Image tries  to
accomplish,

KC: 1 don't think they are seen in a stopid light
really. I mean, my account of John Birt talking livel

- &
about... .’.’
@ e
K Y

'@

to Jeremy Isaacs is factual and sgot on. That's what§ X' )

it was like. The carry-on after that... So what! If
he thinks about it at all John Birt would know that
there are people who think theg re him, because
there's a load of people who do think that their
radios and TVs talk to them. And, that stﬂle of
schizophrenic, if they've already moved into that
stage of delusion starting to think that they're
somebody else then they would go to the top of the
media tree. They would take an “interest in these
things. So they would thimk that they're John Birt,
or Janet Street-Porter. I don't know who the fuck
they might think that the¥ are, If you're a militar¥
loon you might think that you're the Duke o
Wellington or Naguleun. Or 1f you're ze11?1ously
inclined you may think that yon're Jesus. I mean
that’s neither here nor "there. It's just am
adventure. Going off to meet someone who thinks that
he's him, and anyway he doesn’t think that he's him
and he just keeps his mind in a box.

Jg: So do iou think that there's many

: that geogle about §
who think that they're Billy Connolly then?

Valingky who was at the performance yesterday, who's

comedienne and does interviews on the television in
the States and everything. She interviewed a guy who
thinks that he's Lauren Bacall, and when she
interviewed hin she was never allowed to say that he
wasn i Lauren Bacall, He was lLauren Bacall.




[I {hen told Ken about the rather unusual way in
which I unexpectedly came across Billy Connolly's
home phone number. ]

KC: Isn't it weird how Billy
Jomitted from the paperback edition
book about the Royal Family)

0: It'd be interesting to contact the author to
‘. find out the reason why...

'. " QFC: Raahh! The author didn't know. At least that's
[ Jagfyhat he says. He came to see the show, and WOW! once
) “‘ he saw tha¥ revealed he thought, "What else is going

SR L A RANAPISANIRY

Connolly has been
(of a certain

You really need to be there for a few weeks in order
to pick it all up, However, they can understand you
if you speak it as near as you can, They can then
talk back a little bit like you do and make it easy.

J0: Do amy pop records sung in Pidgin English exist
0% tgre ¥hgrg just ritugl changs and things like
that?

KC: Well, the son¥ that we play at the end of the
show 1is a sort of Pidgin hymn, There's not many pop
groups there, but there are recordings of people
singln%

video tapes.

in Pidgin for sure, and I've got some on;

Llto come out!" He said that it was very exciting. HA -
) .‘ HA! HA! And he said that he was very proud to have Jg: In the show last night I was sorel temgted to
( PMwritten a Gant's Hill book. He diin t realize that throw a pair of socks at you, but I hough that I
was what he was doing, night be thrown out! [The reason being that at one

point in the show Ren shares his extensive knowledge
of socks with the audience, and tells of the time
when a sock was thrown at him onstage. )

KC: Oh! You should've done. I would've exchanged a
pair of computerized socks with you, [And if you
want to know what a gm of such socks are like
don't watch Tomorrow's's World, just attend ome of

Ken's shows!]
hide

J0: Can you recount for our readers the story about
your RoyaY Dickensian Company hoax? : ' ¢

Actually, I think that anyone who comes to see the
{shows and gets mentioned in them tends to like it.

J0: Yeah! It's almost gquite illumirating in a way.

) ... KC: Yes. Well, I don’t say amything worse about the
) ® Royal Family than what's published in the papers. !
& %‘ast. do sa{ it, But, it seems to me if you're
alking abou savmtl] then then you've got to have
(€] the extremes really. It amuses me how there's two
.. Ml tvin tales ?oimf through the media establishment,
'Thou shallt Ioathe John Birt, Thou shallt get rid

of the chal Famﬂ{ with all haste.® Which even if

KC: Yeah! A one-time girlfriend of mine who I hadn't
we don't think that, that's what we are told that we

seen for quite a fime I noticed was in the Royal
(X Kshould be thinking. So it was my amarchic bent that eare Com?any § production of i

led me to be saved by John BiTt in the }ungles and N 50
to witness the hnlogrammatic agpearance of bums and ‘
things, all of which clearly shocked me! And then to

fwind ug being a fully gai ug Pilipantist, with
thoughts of p:inging ack ihis regenerating new
trinity that I'd found in the South Pacific.

30t Is it quite easy to learn Pidgin English?

. and the second half the other. After it we
went out for a meal and she was talking about Roger
Rees (who played Nicholas Nickleby) who had pug a
fruit bowl in his dressing room so tKat the gueue of ’ '
Eeopie who were waiting to congratulate him could s

ave a bit of fruit while they were expecting theirlll B |
turn to meet him. A very nice idea! And she had Pd ]
found a banana in Soho which you just touch and it ® ..
’%ﬁ blqu Aad p?ms, and so she hgrli p:{]}i it intgais ..
3 : 5 owl. And, I was very impressed! arently,
J0: But are’nt there only 800 words? the cast had been told at rehearsals topgdopt the "
KC: No, There's more than that really. There's only  Style of The Ken (Campbell Road Show in their

the play. Although, Ken sat in l..‘

chout 800 basic ones that you necd. L e gi'oyed what h ib]

spelling that rea uts . The French too . : 50 & 5aW, any possiblef

oot 0o b e ®  Links with hi% omn Roaduhow totally escapeg gim.] ...
@q

great delight in making it loony.
' ®
G e

) Py ixen then rummaged abont in his Marsh Desk and found
copy of the Island News and competently translated ‘.
m—aln——-“m—m 14th July, 1‘980 . .‘
' q

KC; Yeah! It's easy to learn as you fall in love
with the language immediately.

@ few articles.]
Telephone: (0789) 296655 .
789 29221

* Box Office Tebephone:

J0: What percentage of the population speak the
language?

Dear Terry,

I'm sorry to spring this on you but I hdve insiituted a major policy change.
The whole experience of “Nicholas Nickleby" was such a source of joy and imspiratior
= in fact it was for me a spiritual cleansing - that.] am clear in what has to be
done. Our many fine Dickencian actors must no longer be tied t6 this and.lass}rlwel
of Shakespeoare revivals. fomcone said this at some meeting or other. Who was it?

: Oh! A really, really good number!
t 8o it is their first language then.

. Yeah! For some of them it is. I divined that our break with the bard should be cudden and clear, which is

why I didn't bother discussing it with you.

I'm wure the potential awdience for lively Dickens in fact far excecds that
for the Dard. And let': face it Terry - it's much more FUN!

353 in Steatlord uponAvon at The Qther Place and n London at the Aldwych Theaire and The Warehouse.
Royal Dickans Company
. ;omtmtsTEosecions Terry Hands Trevor Nunn
omtcTon Peggy Ashoroft John Barton Peler Braook Terry Hands Trevor Numn

: It's a bit like Esperanto on acid!
RC: Well, T think that it‘s,got a lot more going for
it than Esperanto, because if's so emgaging. It's an
Jautomatic Ksperanto that evolved.

J0: An intuitive Esperanto almost.

KC: Well, yeah! They got it from hearing the %enerai :

way that English was and that was the wa¥ that they "~
talked to each other. But, when they talk to eac
other in Pidgin it's very difficult to understand.

Segess $502 8 Mo 23 3
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1 Actually, 1 thought that the show was terrific and

i decided to write a letter. So I sat down to write

L ( this letter, but every time I wrote something it

looked like 1t had been written b¥ a prick, But %hen

| oot this idea about the Ro¥a Dicken's Company,

that they would sling out Shakespeare and

I on Dickens as there's as much if not

more written by him, It seemed to me that the fellow

gu531h1y superior, His novels were better plays

hakespeare s plays.

..o Next I rang up Richard Adams of Open Head

L [Press and asked him how long it wonld take to redo a
Royal Shakespeare letferhead so that it read Royal
Dicken's Company. He said about an hour if you cam
get an original. So, I found somebodg who had just
received a letter from them. whisked it over to him
and he soried that out. .

. ¥ ¥ ‘

@
' friends of mine, Dave Hill and Terry Johnson. Dave
[Rand [ composed the letters, What Terry Johnson did
.. was he'd seen Nicholas Nickleby and he'd just read
(] Little Dorrit, and so was resEonsible for the
'.. castlng. The letters to the cast were exactly the
[P Qoane format except for the last sentence. It
‘ explained because the performance had been such a
[ Joreat success that was it for the bard as far as
‘ current commitments decently permit,

Royal Dickens Theatre

When all this bagpened in 1980, the RSC seemed to be
permanently in the red. As this p1a¥ had been such a
source of real joy to the cast, staff and audiences,
it therefore came as no sursnse when information
announcing forthcoming productions showed a heavy
Dickensian bias, The next production under this new
gbanner was billed as being Little Dorrit, adagted
by Snoo Wilson, and directed by Trevor Kunn and John
Caird "{who had co-directed the previous play).

Royal Dickens Theatre

Steattord upon Avon Waowskshire (V37 E68
Telephone: (0769) 296655
Box Office Telephane: (0789) 292271

*AS you have probably heard there has been a major policy charge in ouxr
organization. d

14th July, 1980

la= Fickleby” has been such a source of xeal joy to cast, staff and

hat we have decided to turn to Dickens as our main source of

As somecns said at a rceent meeting, why tle so many fine Dickensian
directors and actors to this endless wheel of Shakespeare revivals?

T 2a convineed that Dickens willeprove as big a draw as Shakespeare, if we

can keep up thin texrific standaxd.

So that'll bte it for the btard as soon as our present commitments decently

permit.

The first production of the new fDC 15 hoped to be "Little Dorrit”, adapted

Bty Snoo tiilcon and directed by John Calrd and myself.

Looking forwardio chatting to you about the fiscal situation - afterall,

thesepectaculars aren't cheap.

Laove, /—}r&/

Hope to get togother with the Finister soon atihe Pickwick Club to discuss the

ins and ante, VPorze vou'll be able to join us.

¢ Then, there were two more Yeople involved, both good -

3ls0 in Stratford upondvon a1 The Other Place and i London at the Aldwyth Thestre and The Warehouse. .

. Royal Dickans Company
ORI TSI DRECTORS Terry Hands Trevor Munn
‘omgcron Peggy Asharoft John Barion Pefer Beook Terry Hands Trevor Nuon

 Dicieans Tiutrs Incorporated under Aoyl Clueter warion Mer Magesty the Queen.
ot 5o are s e e Mol Cork 1 s Ot L s
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Letters on the headed note-paper were sent to
everyone, each signed "Love Trev” &something Trevor
Nunn would never do, accgrdlng to Ruth Kaplan of the
RSC Press office) asking them to join in the
exciting  venture. Dispatches went out to the
appointed cast and the in-house directors. We had to
do a bit of research and find out what the
greQ1lect1nns of each particular person was, where
heir talents lay. Terrﬁ was very helpful as he knew
alot about Dickens and knew what sort of book they
could adapt, how it might be without pressuring
them, etc. And, we enjnged that so moch we thought
that more people should know about this, so we then
started writing to directors who we knew more.

As these missives were presumably thought to from
the Royal Shakespeare Company's joint artistic
Director, Trevor Nunn, Norman $t. John Stevas, the
then minister for Arts was told that the success of
Nicholas Nickleby had msgired then to take the bold
step of the name change and the inevitable
acceptance of the works of Dickens as their
rincipal fare. Director John Barton, well known for
is 'interpolated classics' was invited to comglete
Dickens' unfinished novel, The Mystery of Edwin
Drood. And Michael Bogdaaov, known in the business

as Bodge, was offered Dickens' Sketches by Boz (and

asked if he could possibly include circus stunts in

his adaptation of the classic). Peter Cheeseman was i

kindly asked to submit his ideas to do a production ¢

of Martin Chuzzlewit. Max Stafford-Clark was asked

to attempt Barnab¥ Rudge (providing that his sparse,

clear directorial style could capture the whole %

sweep of the book with the aid of no more than sizJ_J ]
chairs and a plank). Bill Gascott was offered The ..
Uncommercial Traveller (which would be adapted by

Edward Bond), as clearly the juxtapositioning of the

@
figurative and literal seemed to be ideally suited l.‘.

to his ample talents. Ron was asked to comsider

David Rudkin's adaptation of David Cagperfleld as an

option. The reactions of Howard were sooght
concerning A Christmas Carol, whilst Richard and (]
Trevor Griffiths were sought to work on A Tale of pik 4 §
Two Cities. Barry was asked what writers he would{ N )
like to work with to Ero@uee Pictures from Italy.
Lindsay Anderson was tentatively agproached to put
on a production of The Old Curiosity Shop, as if was
felt that his cool, intelligent approach was .bad1¥
needed. Bill was asked to carry out a production o
The Pickwick Papers (as the prasgect of a script bg
Keith Dewhurst and music provided by The Albion Ban
really helped fire the imagination of the flctlonarg
Hr Nunng. Meanwhile, a letter to Mike offere
twentg-t ree actors for a seventeen-week rehearsal
gerio in the Spring of 1982 if he was prepared to
ake on the challenge of Bleak House, As well as
contacting scores of directors, many actors were
also enlisted in on the scam,

Peter Hall was not impressed at all by the letter
that he had recegved,?after swallowing it hook, line
and sinker assumng it to be genuine) and considered
it in very bad taste.

The response to this new venture was mized, and a
highly embarrassed Trevor Hunn had to report fo the
press on the compang's apparent radical change of
gal;cy_[and hastily called in_ the Special Bramch,
ehevm? that it was an inside Qob]. Some of those
whose he g had been sought had refused point blank, fY )
while others seemed only too willing to help.
[Newspaper

reports covering the hoax grand¥ o
exagt{]e;atad the affair, sagiug that “thousands o
sheets’ of RDC notepaper had been prinmted, and that o
hundreds of letters™ had been sent out. Clever

Trevor was reported as saying:' It is '

embarrassing; a lot of people have written to me
."
([ ]
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® a?%ii,if’?j 0T, even more embarrassing, accepting echkenS Of ] hOaX
o0 ﬁ%gthgylagggs?%ght, some months later,.. About six playEd On the RSC

CJ 50: S0 how did you eventually get found out?
y did an interview with a bemused Dear Minister—As you have proh-
'Y Trevor Nunn which looked into the whole hoaz, a Shakespeare’s name stands arfli'rhe;i!:i there 1513}5 }‘)]een a major|
uhoée lnlttle fegtur_ef and at the end of it theygbsurd!y_ton high ar_Lc(i( will go change of policy in our organiza-
said, "Right! What would you say if you ever met thedown, Lord Byron said in 1814. tion. s 4
perpetrator of this?® And in mo humour at all e gl s kol acy = e e e B it g
said, *I would throw down the gauntlet.' (He haqB2rd had- finally lo by Fihe and audience that we have decided
assumed that the whole hoaz has ~gone ?iohal A oy ey oEecle DY oilS 1o wrn to Dickens a5 our main

unlikeiy contender of a novelist, o f inspiration.
letters had been sent across Europe, etc.) But, what Chacle: porions A% Soriaona Laid 3w ritent e

he didn't know was that.thEY had .prekugly ﬁhongd The ,Ruyai_Shakespeare Com.ing, why tic so manv fine
me y accusm% me of it, 1n1|t1311¥ said, *No, it pany’s success with its Dickens’ et dt_rlethrsfagtli sctors 9
Wasn t me... But, ring me back in a ev_hours andadaptation WNicholas Nickleby s whechTof Shanespraie
J} 11 look into it “for you and see if I can findhas brought the company mora Jé5Y convinced that Dickers will
anythmg.‘ than just an ‘{“i\}]“ue“ clamour prove ag big a draw as Shakes-
for tickets; it nﬁas alsn given pe:-xr?, if we can keep up this
S0, I then ran% up Richard Adams and he said that [rise to a hoax that is causing terrific standard.
h 5 i he 5S¢ thav’ll be it for the bhard as
Shf}\lldl Fair cop guy!', ang then I Iang up m]égtre iﬁ%??:fa PHIEES an ol esojonnas cl)ur 1:-rt:se:cx'tl corr.rnitrr;en:s
.. Deny: Deny!® And so I had a Trevor Nunn, the RSC’s joint Secently permit.

th rs . 1
} ) e cast;ng vote was what should I do arvistic director, said yesterday Lhe first production of the naw

with l&_‘{'llfe at that point, And, so eventualls I thar s ere, whese Hentiee o T e Taean
X PAsaid, 'Yeah! It vag pe,’ and they asked if 1°Q gothey could not discover, had oivinas bo ot eisa b b
) . onto Newsnight that might up in Manchester, and "I produced thousands of sheets of Any thouglits you have on this

. said, "Yeah,.. 0.K.* But, what was quite inte:esting headed writing paper, immacu- will, as always, be treasured.
¥as they filmed me in sort of terrorist type l2telv printed in exuctly the Ls

5 : : . 5 ) 3 a PS. Perhaps -wc couid get toz 3y
lighting' (lighted fron behind thereby revealing a S s il i hirpabnspoire s e s s el B
sinister silhouette) for some time, s0 you still ;i RDC _"’Rm:ai Dickens SUSS. _this. The Pickwick Club

didn’t know exactly who it was. Theatre. y \'-'o%lﬁieselfg;;pr])]raosp;i;t]c;_:! i
J¢: So they actvally revealed your persona live on, - On  this notepaper. the g oa” e 1008, o ior Bone &
the programmg then? PR i}gaxg‘éoﬁg whan U bunores Sldwyeh Thieawre in London
- L & T arriving one morning .0 1in
Yeah! That's why I did it really. I didn't havetheatre, offering them € thar " every  Nicholas, Nickleby
0 an¥ particular reason for doing it 1 didn t want togiance to do P et il poster hid “been covered_ by
: . : : 1S new ¢ mpany, viich d - 1 A o s SC
ge Susan involved, I couldn'i just sag that it Dad.pandoned Shakesgeare Each Sl d gy dC\Ee)i'ti;éllg 5
een as a result of having dimmer with Susan! I justjecrer has boen some as if from fjies o :
talked drivel. I was a bit pissed actwally! I d0n'tMr Nunn, sisned Love, Trev ", Dorrit. :
E]Imk Ids%ﬁd anythu_]g oguaﬂ gfegt ;?pgrtancg..i ﬁ Tt s nlnw.df;e_ply erlnba;ms- . Mr Nunn explained, somewhat
e eng the quy sai ell, on oW about allsing; a lot “of “people have wearily,: that no new Dickens
that...! referrgng to whatever it was that I hadwritten to me refusing, or, even adaptarions were . schedeled,
said, ‘“But I think that it's a damn fine ideal" §A!more embarrassing, accepting . A few days ago Mr Nunn re.
BA! fA! HA! HA! And Lindsay Anderson said later that the offers?, N{r Nunn said. ceived-a smart picker eontat |
Vis | gncebariiti i He 'said the people  weréing copies of a selection of the
?gat gas hslo ternflclﬂugs Hlat égvgasa(?;icgeg gggg chosen very carefully: ~ thus hoax letters. At the end of the
rlis%a'if“thegw'rgg?lgoﬁad done That! A! HA! fnat Tg Joun Barton, well known for his collection was  separate note,
! BA! HA! Hpm! Ity

; i daptations of Shakespearc and a quotation from Shakespeare’s
¥as a better idea than what they were 1nt0.. . BAIA! Greek tragedies, was asked to Thp o

30: You should really do snmethznghelse Like that, ooish The Mustery of Edwin A5 you from crimes would

: 4 Drood;  Michael Bogdanov, pardon’d be
So now you could be on Neusnlght ViLh JETERY FAX8AM tnown as Rodge, was 5 kel ot Lok sdninduieinie ao vie bt
10 see what his reaction woul

be like. direct Sketches by Boz. Other .
] letters went to such disparate ; 1C ens
fm! Yeah, that would be interesting. The other people as Sir Roy -Shaw,
20 that's worth saying is that we also had secretary-general of the  Aris -
sters designed by Richard Adams. I don't know how Council and Peter Chesstoan, Of a hO ax
0y of them exist now, but they were beantifyl ‘“‘hgtr{j‘”so 1‘_‘.‘130}1;“"““ ALy
sters, We plastered thea all up one night befpre ** Jlokeca-frent ' o
fie last performance of Nichplas Kickleby at the St John-Stevas, Minister for tha
John-Stevas, On
g had allft!lle nam%ﬁ Onséhe Cast Arts, vead: A C OrS
e same style as the uses. . t b 2
s y
. admits Dickenshoax
I1 eCtOII‘ to write .a fan letter.to alert p
- Ken Campbell, the: writer the world to it.” fO()le by
end theatre directdf, admitted So he decided bn the hnax,
,\-eslt-p_rdt_ay' t%\at he ,fwas res]l:orl!- whvich hef said - only~ took a .
sivle “for-the “spoof “in” which couple of days to prepare
the Royal Shakespeare. Com- despite the skill with® which 1ICKens
pany was metamorphosed into the new: letterheadings -and
the Roya] Dickens Company, posters were designed, 5, 9
dand actors and directprs invited = Mr Campbell, known .for. his f a ho aX
tn work on productions. for the comic ' performances.on stage O
new company. - ; and his mammoth science fic-
Speaking on the. BBC'Z telé- tion productions, said he was
vision programme, Newsnight, surprised by the success of the
he said he had been -inspired hoax. which convinced theatre R
by the excellence of .the RSC’s people to  take seriously the tn/j,

adaptation - of . Dickens's offers of work for the “ Royal |43 3
Nicholas Nickleby, “1 wanted Dickens T} ¢

N

production of Little
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J0: Have You been rasgonsihie for any othez_frauks
you can tell us about? Whether while still at

[ Y |schoel, during your life, or at work, etc..,
KC: No, but I'll tell ¥ou 2 funny thing thuuﬂh. A
oY) few Hears after doing that I was pasgmg a boo shog
Mon Havistock Hill, and I saw this tmkIl Richar
L 1} Boston's Book of Hoaxes. And, I thought,.. "Well, I
think 111 get that, maybe it's abont time for
Janother hoax." And, T opened it and there's a whole
chagter devoted to nmine. [It is also granted a
mention in the books Heroic Hoaxes by Andrew Mound,

and the tome Hoazers and their Victims penned by
Nick Yapp.]

In a certain sense, ny pranks these daﬁs. take form
in the framework of my shows. JAMAIS VU is something
grank, but it's also a monplogue. I'm
rankfully interested you m?ht say! That Re/Search

ﬁgkkis awfully good, particularly the one about the
fchicken. ..

J0: Ah! Yes, Blinky... A classic prank for sure!
[ ] .. [For more data on this see F.T.§53 p23]

)

) :ﬂ lEl\m}ther prank that Xen once instigated ‘has  never
( Wbeen discovered {(as yet!) This involved a

.. semi—fictional letter which was sent to a friend.

& Whether it worked or nof, we can only speculate,

.. LThis is how he recounts the story in WODD - WOO -
® ([N e

going from Eig to gig in the

car was high. (1987/88 *Science Fiction Blues' Tour;

[ WYne, Brian, and Petronilla Whitfield.)

Sometimes Briam would tell his tales of liberating
{Burma. Then I would indulge in unspoken happy
memories of my Burmese chum, by that time long imne
her own way. She'd gone her own way shnrt1¥ arter
81°d bou hI her a dog. Chloe, she'd called it, Chloe
was beso%teﬁ with my own dog, Werner. But even so,
chum had gone her own way.

Al Salishury Arts Centre. ) ) o

(W1 was giving them "The Expensive Delicate $h1f :
' .z and ? saw other faces, faces of animals, all
staring helplesﬂ{ across the churning waters -
fand at that moment, - Whooosh!

Some joker had let off a rocket.

And there's the helpless, frightened face of Werner,

scrabbling to make it to ‘me under the wings
'] curtaining, but grabbed and grappled backwards by

2NCDYMOUS arms.

Sutton-in-Ashfield, Nottinghamshire. Village Pub.
They'd kept it open late for us to have an
after-show meal. )
{And drinking late was an ex-miner.
And his dog.
Dusthin.
Dustbin was very fat and very black and was possibly
once a lLabrador,
Ex-miner to dng: 'Tell us a story, we want you to
tell ws a story, Dustbin, we've got a very famous
author here, Dusthbin, so tell us a “story, we want
gour story, Dustbin - " and on and on in this vein.
ventually Dustbin rolls on his back,
Ex-miner manipulates Dustbin’s hell¥ with his feet:
3'Tell us your story now, Dustbin, tell it now, your
story, Dustbin, we're waiting for your story - *
Suddenly, Dustbin sits up and tells us a story.
Strange accent. Halifax influence. Also Geordie.
Difficult to make out the words.
Deep voice, As if talklng through cotton wool.
But a constructed tale. Horror Genre.
Ghastly shapes seen through smoke -

7 =k

The ilk of banshees certainly figuring -

S;faectra] manifestations in mists.

Often long sentences of a Lovecrafty fogginess.
Then the climaz: 'Wooo - woo - wo!®' - clearly, by
itstdelivery, an expression of something most dear -
ost.

Agplause and cheers. iy

The performance had, to put it mild, been awescme.
Ex-miner says that Dustbin will now expect crisps.
He gets them,

Then Petronilla comes out of the toilet.

She's missed it all,

Brian asks for a repeat performance is possible, for
Petronilla. :

Ex-niner says that Dustbin will never tell the same
story twice 1n an evening.

Brian: "Really, any story will do..."
The whole rigmarole again.
"They want another story now, Dustbin, another story
' “etc, Dustbin aga1a 0 his back, belly
ranipulation, and then bolt upright, but this time a
tale in_light-hearted vein, a story imvolving
periods of walting, then whooosh! into action,
Aumping implied and ranczng and bounding.
ccent now north of the border.
Delivery: that of an engaging amateur clown, - fun,
self-conscious.
Bit like Ian Banks,
Ex-miner: (at conclusion) *That were the one about
the rabbits.'
From then on, hgste:ical, totallg, all of us,
f only the Burmese chum conld have been there. I
ound myself lawghing with her laughter: the
laughter of waterfalls.)

Back in our Hotel, Brian, wet eyed with awe,

igglinﬁ, = :

%I hink he was back on the cigars)

and now the great man's tittering. Tee-heeing.
"What we miss living in the city! Wooo - woo - wo!®

"LIVING WONDERS - Mysteries and Curiosities of the
Animal World by “John Michell and  Robert ..

J.M.Rickard," Thames and Hudson 1982: I‘
Lancer, the talking dog of Dallas Texas. Apparenu{ ...'
04

very useful to his owner Mr Gerald Wright, presiden
of "a cosmetic company 'because he cap charm thell” )
ladies at work by learning and speaking their .O.
names."' Bu 1s voice sounds muddy, as though his

' But ‘his voi ds mudd th ghh'
nouth were stuffed with cotton.® 'Y

And from Australia report of dog *whose sgoken h

phrases included "Hello Mum!® and "Here I am, Hum’, :

as well as "a word often heard in masculine companyf J

and not in the ladies’ presemce’... R peculiar

feature of this talking Australian fox-terrier was

its backggound, which was ecclesiastical, It's owner

was the Diocesan Registrar of Newcastle, New South

Wales. There was cause for laughter, therefore, when '
oo

4

hustralian scientists advanced the conventional
explanation for the animal's power of speech, that
it was a "conditioned reflex’, mean1pg that the dog]]
had picked up its vocabulary from its environment.
The Evening Standard made a perceptive comment on
this diagnosis:

‘This shows how stupid scientists can be. It is just
conceivable that a Diocesan Registrar, on occasions
of rare stress, might utter a word unfit for ladies
to hear. But that he should be given, with such
frequency as to condition a dog, to saying: 'Here I
an um'ﬁ surpasses belief. No man who called his
mother "Mum® could rise to even moderate eminence in

the Anglican Charch'*. M
- W -

.. ; \
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?_15 setter owned Db 0mas Mamn §
. Elizabeth. 'To commmnicate with Arli she
designed a special typewriter with keys about two
inches wide, big enough so that he could push them
down with his nose...'
flieed for an Arli! - Be Dustbin's secretary.
Chris!  Learn  Chris,  seekers!  Part
,beagie-mungrel, (1950-62) who could ‘"comnt, add,
subtract, nultipl{, divide, spell, do s?ua:e root,
cube root, and solve for an unknown in algebra...

0n one occasion two engineers from the Du Font

Comgany sel the dog a complicated mathematical

problem which they theuEht ,up on the spur of the

dnoment without themselves knowing the answer to it.

While theE worked out the answer to their own

question, Chris pondered it. After four nminutes he

& was ready with the answer. The engineers took note

[ )Mof it and went on with their calculations. It took
L

) then ten minutes to solve the problem, and the
answer they arrived at was the same as that which
[ Y chris had Jjust dictated...
)
) :ﬂ Be (Chris) wmade a few television and stage
( Wgappearances on behalf of animal charities, but he
.. PRvas never exploited or made to work when he did not

) want to. He spent most of hig time like other dogs,
pfvandering off with canine friends, barking at cats

&
... Ffand chasing cars,,,
o

) @ Reports of his talents reached the ?geat Dr, J.B.
(X RRhine of Duke Umversitg, North Carolina, famous for
» ® ¢ his ESP experiments, and two researchers from Duke,
Cadoret and Dr. Pratt, went up to Rhode Island

o] Ir.
.. LHto run tests on him. ..

... Chris got & score of 104 in a series in which 55 is
[ P llthe most likely chance score."
a%;

Time I heard from the Burmese chum. Decided to
Pe

attempt to prompt reaction from her by sending the
following letter:

llll| o
Hay Myanga
[ WYy & aing

FE6, (37) "a) Alanfore
. b) Blandfor (de) Avenue,

' Try 6 Blandford Avenue,
{Fron 10th May 1986 until end

¢/o Dr, R, Chapman,
64, Watson Avenne,
Rose Park,
Adelaide,
South Australia,

30th April
[Hay Kyanga)
Yy Ayaing),

i i
1! hope you exist(!) and that this letter gefs to
lou. I enggugd of the Oxford Directionary Enguiries
ut they didn’t have either of the above names.

My name is Doris Whittleton and I am the daughter of
Dr. Pratt who investigated 'Chris® for the Rhine
Institute in the late 50°s (see pIl2 of enclosed
photostats).

.'_o:.o.cg ::::“

Our dog, Rusty, is the great-great-great-stc!
grandson of 'Chrig‘ ! : !

SR L ARSI

; . Rusty can make small “additions
and subtractions [tapplng his little paw on our
arms, }gst like Chris), and has a shaky comcept of
multiplication,

hlmost a year ago Rirsty got the hang of the
alphabet, and thus we can now in some measure
converse, On some three occasions he has dictated
letters including the addresses. All were to pegple
unknown to myself or my husband. The first letter
was returned but the second arrived safely, much to
our excitement., Although the messages made little
sense to us, the amazed Tecipients were able to make
some sense of the information.

The message Rusty has for you is:-
CHLA SE WERNEK IN

and asked to repeat it:-

CHL SE WURMA

¥yself and husband ({and Rugtg!% are leaving for
Bustralia pext Tuesday and until the 26th of June we
will certainly be resident at Dr. Chapman's,

If our darling Rusti‘s little message does get to
you we'd be delighted to hear from you.

When I was a little girl I was often throwing
bottles with nessages in them into brooks, rivers,
and seas. Mr Walker, currently Moscow correspondent
of the English "Guardian® newspaper, who I have now
kept in touch with for twenty years, was One,
really the most wonderful one, of the only three
replied to my messages in bottles.

[ fear we have taken up too much of your time, (If
you exxstl of course if you don't exist it doesn't
matter, But I think you ﬁo.é Rusty is wagging very
excitedly, God bless you and love.

Sincerely,

Doris Whittleton.

Quite a bit later Burmese chum rings me.

Doesn't mention dog letter, though, and nor do I.
Invites me to her wedding.

Good do. ;

Lots of waterfall laughing.

{Wooo - woo - wo!l)

AW - _—— A e

J0: Can you tell me how you ended workin wp with
L : B of ¢

the ban heir 4

{ Test Dept? AS you appear in onme
videos.

RC: AH! Yeah! I ?ave .2 lecture at Goldsmith's
College on the Exhilaration of Working in a New Form
{and you know it's gnt rules, but you don't know
what the are%. nd hngus from the band was gulte
inspired gy that and started him off with Test egt,
and so he rang me up and asked me to be in the
video. It's as simple as that. It's the first timef)
that I've been a ﬁrﬂper fan of a music. A bunch of
us always went to these Test Dept gi?s, they were
bloody extraordinar

. Really, real
Unmissable, all of tgem!

y, excellent!

J0: Have {Du .ctollaborated with ang other bands
because there's the song Buster Bloodvessel from Bad
Manners wrote about your nose?

KC: Well, they just did that for me, but not '
strictly speak1ng. Bands have Dbeen formed for
productions, but those were those bands...




y

: i ! weren't there? J0: So, this sound was like a looped tape was it?
A3 TR, 268 TROTE: 49, JILIMTNAVIRE NGE Was it similar to your own or more mechanical?
KC: Yeah! Musicians... But as far as an existing ! 3 b 1 )
... Yo, not really! KC: No, it wasn't like my voice! It was not like the
Yand Sk gataionetic;  ebe ; e sort of person who you employ to officially give ont
$J0: Is there anything else that you'd like to numbers, you know!
blatantly plug, or mention here now before the
interview ends?

J0: 5o how long did you spend listening to that? Or
did it just freak you out so much that you slammed
down the phone!

w%xzmiumzm

KC: Oh! Just for a bit, ¥ou know! I suppose I should
just have .keft it off the hook and got the
neighbours in to come and have a listen.

J0: So did this happen quite recently then?

KC: Yeah! Quite recently, a few months ago...

J0:  OH! Right! Because, there are some devices you
can get now that can show the number of incoming
calls on telephones before you even 1ift the
receiver so that {0\1 can_monitoer the calls you do or
don't want to take, And since it was a tazi firm
(who tend to be prone to receiving a fair amount of
hoax calls from time to time it must be sa1d&
possibly this cab firm had one of these devices an
recited your Thone number  back at you for a lark '..
rEa;thou h, surely they would also lose custom by ' 3
oing this!)

KC: Well, T wouldn't mind if you could mention that
PIGSPURT and FURTIVE NUDIST are in print and that
JAMALS VU will be published soon by Methuen.

J0:  And the CLOWN plays for children and
| SKUNGPOOMERY . . .

5 KC:tNo. %hdon‘tdreall{dthink that smtn]thi rini-cab firm
{KC: Thai’s got the best opening line of any play. ust up ihe road would have ome these expensive
{Tts ;ét tggs Pufi?gman gaying to his mum, YAw? Hgt thtle black-bozes, they've hardly got cars! HA! HA!
all the other Policemen wear hoots." (Smigger!) HA!
BT : TR We continued talking a bit more about a few things
&  10: Bave they been dramatised on television? South_Pacific Gnostic scriptures, Wait Disney, 2nd
... KC: CLOWN PLAYS was, yeah! he intricate innate abilities of human Emgrammmg,
.~| ; . - lou know‘tthe _gsugltgoit_%flsﬁugf(thuhi} efore it ’s
10 y i ecame quite evident {hat i idn't get a move on
® ggiiéngaﬁgig B meenlay Wk oy W4T I woulg be stranded in Tondon and Ken's dog, Fred, [ P ]
.. would soon collapse from lack of exercise and urinpe

KC; UNFAIR EXCEANGES, That's about the telephone ~ Itemtion. Obviously, it was tine for me to leave
- network 1!L;ecoming a ?iving thinking brain ad for 14 f0r a certain canine to go walkies along thef 4
some absurd reason beginming it ezgeriments by adjoining canal-path.

gigg%ggwgulie & s ol prebeding o bel peiDle At approximatel{' 2:3pm T qgathered my travelling
: : bags and Eersona clutter, bade Ken a kind farewell,

J0:  Well, what with British Telecom's new and quickly headed off for the nearest public
tgchnological breakthroughs such as System % they transport SELCe. Maning Lhe H%Xt double-ecker
can  digitally constract a map showing the bus npeant having tolwazt over half-an-hour when the
connections betuees telephone calls biat Have been tube-train network also decided to break down and
it A it ot e o ekl it i sty s et ity
units/drug dealers, etc are based. latforn changed several ¥imes before it was ginally 6 &

leaving

KC: Well, I rang up a cab firm and got this recorded decited that the Welsh bound train would be
voice endlesslg gepeating ny talephtfme numggr in 2 from platforn 5 at 15.55.
gfg:?s'agé n?g *tﬂhgherg;g‘farmaﬂ;‘;ﬂu"m;gfaoénﬂig‘-ft Everything went fine until the train stcpged i’us_st
e ol ™ Bty ot oy 0 st oo o Rt atfon't RS 1
:2: bugged“c ink about that, I assused that the phone a gossible incendiary device was being searched for
* fidl? ‘ghat Ye wlmu]éd bedsta{mg put for T%e timetheing.
J0: Or buggered! It's freguently said that when w“‘“ g5 SlOwly turned into hours... The mus i’ alr
; as starting to play tricks with my mind. I took
) ' phones are tapped, somefimes wﬁen you pick up the s 98 Lo egding tge Y ¥0

at i of EAN TIME
(W receiver it's not umugual to hear your own voice Lin which Ken Campbeil ciiﬁpéﬁsﬂe in thrﬁze places s
‘ %ggg’;yfg hg%’{ Sﬂey??} fEgﬁmgeggggetggethDE"a?{Sg%lggé coincidence!?!) ? fidn‘t tare abont synchronicity
) jeavesdropping agency who are bugging the phone The stuff that the Jehovah's Witnesses had said
.. systen. about the End of the World came flooding back into
® ck in'a railway siding with f
experienced similar phenomenon such as that I°d be Préties B e L L TR
inIt)erested to hear fmg them. [All correspondence ¥ay back, or sone sort og an analogy Hike that.

P,

ﬁgwore, I just wanted to ﬂet off this fucking train
KC: Well, if onyone has any information or has Jﬁumemo:y. Perhaps, this is what it wonld feel like:

’. regarding this subject can be sent to Kem c/o HOAR!]
%o % S %02 P, e s &
0999 9.% %:. %0 co o
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had some ggle on a Kin% Seated with some student types, the battery factor
Charles Spaniel in a holdall and constantly ke geezers, and a few more assorted itinerants we ha
talking to it, as if it were a small toddler. The attracted, whiled away the hours entertaining
canine resembled a marooned fish (a Fantail Gupgy to ourselves and any other passengers who happened to
be exact!) as it’s beady little eyes stared at me, get in the nearest vicinity. Mr Economics Student,
Out of its gapmg mouth, a t(_m%ue lolied about who was sat next to me read out choice excerpts of
Hseeking the slightest hint of moisture to redeem its his 500 page letier to a friend he had started on
ungnding first. (I wondered how much the Buffet C(ar train number one, which started something like:
prices had gone up again in the last few minutes!) 'This mest be the classic train Emnney ever! 1§
) started out on Friday in order to go to my cousin’s
As time passed, each and every marooned passenger wedding in Windsor...etc, etc, etc, Did you know
learned of each others destinations and vocations in that there are 40 waste—gager bins at Twaord
life, and other such importamt matters. The Station?" (And he had left london two hours later
car-battery factory worker and his similarly than us!?!)
(| Japanese employed colleague who had gone to London .
. .1 to attend the Motor Show {Ehey should've taken the ¥any tales were told: The worst traffic jam you had
.‘ ﬁar!.) and myself evenfually decided that the whole gver been in, the most interesting drug exzperience,
ann

.. episode was an unnecessary hoax and were quite biggest British Rail cock-ups, etc.
) ..‘ repared to draw straws to drive the train through

he station, Eventually, we reached our final departure point at

) L ) Newport Trailway station. Even though British Rail
) Two hours passed before we were informed that a had grevmusly Emmsed that no-one would be
controlied explosion had demolished part of the stranded (as they would provide transport or
station and wou erefore prevent wus _from accommodation), myself and an elderly woman (who
| Y > stati d 1d theref t f dation) f and lderl {wh
] {
X P'—jcontinving with our journeg. The train reversed back was_laden with Earrods hat bozes) were Eut on a bus
) .. along the line to TtI{fozd tation {about the size of headed for Hereford (her destination) and dropped me
(" M shoebox, but with 17 benches, as onme Dored off enroute in the middle of Abergavenny bus-station
.. q Rassenger rsgalleghas he %pent the fu%lowéngh %hiﬁe ;t 1-.%3 Honday mm:mn%].1 No'Ic “’T““Eg to die huf
pars countin en). Once we realized that the erthernia anymore Than already was sonehow
:. levacaces fron dur traiq and all others departing Ryaged 10 get 2 1ift the Iemaining distance home,
(W Efron London were going to be stuck here for a At 3:30, eleven hours after boarding the "train to
fconsiderable amount of time we set about trgmg to heil® I had fimally arrived hone.
get comfortable (the toilets were warm, and didn't
[ Psnell too bad!) I stood and watched countless In the following few days (whilst recovering from
Pibustling and fighting for phome-boz gueues, inept the inevitable onset o¥ a severe bout of inf?uenza)
® B;msl_] Rail emglozees trying to deal with emezgenc¥ I realized that the Goddess had played dice with ny
[ Y situations (that should be pretty well taken care o life during that day (and had seemingly won!) BUT to
(" Won najor routes, but obviously are nt% by cupping add a further mggtenons and annoying sgnchmmmt
I.. their  hands {no loud-hailers, or a e%uatg Public {0 the procee m?s that had occorred, SHE ha
L AN systems for a start!) and felling the  ensureq that all of this Chaos and Confusion hadf}
I, S0, G T i R e LS ol eyt (e ot 8
& experience any difficalties please do not hesi%ate Elder l_ia‘faclypses of the D?scordian Calendar. Boy!
.. tﬁ g(laﬂ tg Eggnkma%gggra: aggf’éﬁgie hgglangegimemé That Eris sure has a wicked sense of humour!
shouldn' i :
FWat all... We all like to be stranded in the howling Ees
wind and rain in a half-starved state not knowing
what the fuck is geing to happen next.

I light-heartedly remarked that this must have been

some kind of divine intervention to a clergy man who

%as queuing for the last of the digestive biscuits

‘ {being sold on a ?ulckly nade-up  and

highly-lucrative luggage trolley type-contraption).

I guessed that he must have been an imposter wearing

that white-dog collar as clearly did not seem to be

imfressed. The woman with the dog was allowing it to

' relieve itself by ifaking a long juicy crap on the

. platforn nearhg da lamp-post. I sauntered over to the

: quys from the battery factory from Herthyr and we

) wisecracked ourselves into msan1t¥ trying to amuge

ourselves and block out any trace oI memory of this

wholel sorry sitvation that we had suddenly found
purselves 1in.

.. Ealf-gast-Ten. The first bus arrived out of the

toad-blocks around the mtir centre. Avoiding the

[ mass riot to get on the eagerly awaited vehicle, we

‘ held back to fight our vay to the front of the

) Ysecond. After getting lost (twice!g we arrived after

' | half-hour at some other Godforsaken type locatiom,

.. jnmged back out into the arctic conditions and

® waited for the 23:00 train. IT WAS LATE!!! {As if it

really mattered much now, huh!) Sometime later,

elieve it or not, a train came... and went past us.

® Four more trains came and went, before we were

’. allowed to inhabit another carriage.
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