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The TC Interview

[ TC doesn’t normally go in for mterviews, the idea that somone is inferesting purely because they are
famous not holding water, as Linnea Quigley proves beyond teasonable doubt. However, the following
piece struck us as weird - Paul Higson interviews James Lorinz, star of Street Trash and the forthcoming
Frankenhooker. No information was available on either participants’ state of mind - we recommend
putting this article away until you've seen the film. as it might make more sense then, though we're
making no promises... ]

Paul Higson: A cult 1s said to have arisen around you after your
appearance in Street Trash. In what form has this manifested?
James Lorinz: A small group of Marxist London garbage
collectors wosship me and voted me most likely to
throw tea in the harbour.

TN T | W 8
it

PH: Would you call yourself acerbic?
IL: No, but I have some relatives from the Baltic States.

PH: How much did you ad-lib on your Street Trash stint?
JL: Perhaps 60% ad-libs done with the writers on the
set.

PH: In the John Hughes film Some Kind of Wonderful there was
a doorman character that seemed to have been loosely based/
tipped off from yours.

JL: Sorry, haven't seen it. My lawyers will look into it.

PH: Is there somebody you would like to see melt? If so, who?
JL{ after some careful thought ) : The actor William Hurt.

: Have you writlen any scripts yourself?
JL: Yes, I'm in pre-production of a short fitm I will direct titled Mr Softee: An American
Tragedy concerning the trials and tribulations of a man made out of ice-cream.

PH: 1 know that after Erankenhooker was made, you were given a special credit for dialogue. With you,
Henenlotter and Uncle Bob Martin on the script as such, we should be able to expect some of the funniest
character interaction of the coming year.

JL: Yeah, | guess so. You're the boss.

PH: [ have yet to see any explanation for the role of Honey yet. How is the character related to the
movie?

JL: Honey acts as a liason between J.Franken and the girls he needs to rebuild his
sweetheart. She also brought me tea promptly at 2pm every day.
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PH: Another cult figure to appear in the film was Shirley Stoler [ star of The Honeymoon Killers 1. How
did you get on with her?
J1: She must live in a "Whine® cellar.

PH: Did you know that Napoleon Bonaparte was poisoned by wall-paper?
JL: No, but I know they auctioned off his shriveiled, mummified penis ten years ago [ This
is wrue! ] and it had a distincily recognisable paisley design from the wall-paper on it [ Er... .

PH: In one part of the film, you seem to drill a hole in your own head from one of the shots seen of is this
a potential suicide following Elizabeth’s death? If the power drill was running and running through your
head, how was the effect rigged up?

JL: What effeet? That was real! The catch? After returning home {rom the war in Korea, 1
had a metal plate implanted in my skull.

PH: Patty Mullen is an absolute beauty. You did behave yourself with her on set, didn’t you James?
I1: Yes, 1 did. Though I often felt like taking a lead pipe to her head.

PH: The make-up job on Patty was highly reminiscent of the work performed on Malcolm McDowell in

Britannia Hospital, don't you think?
JL: What make-up? Actually. she looked more like Alex in A Clockwork Orange.

PH: 1 understand that Alan Jones was on the set collecting inferviews.
JL: Don't know him, but I've heard he’s a nasty bioke.

PH: Ts there anyone you have a gripe swith, be it i the making of Frankenhooker or otherwise? Offload it
here.
JL: Why can’t we all just love each other?

PH: Anyone you suggest we never trust? Absolutely anyone.

JL: The guy who wrole England on $35 A Day.

PE: Where do you see yourself going from here?
JL: 'm currently starring in a television sitcom with Valerie Harper titled City on the CBS
network, soon to be syndicated to the BBC. I shall retumn to fetures as soon as my

schedule permils - I hear they're remaking The Crawling Eye [ aka The Trollenberg Terror 1.
PEH: Did any children’s television programme ever scare you as a child or even foday?

JL: A puppet show entitled Thunderbirds and the puppets would smoke cigarettes and
perspire. It made me feel like I was on LSD.

PI{: Thank you.
JL: Paul. you sound like a nice bloke but you are a little bizarre. Lay off those Robyn
Hitehcock records for a while.
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1T°'S COMPETITION (RESULT) TIME!

Section [ : Spol the Quotes Take a bow. Michael Gingold of "Scareaphanalia’ for getting 8 night.
Also take a bow, the entrant who failed to get any right at ali, but gained bonus points for imagination...
1. "Wake up - time to die!”
Correct answer lade Runner” - 40% right
Best alternative he Toxic Avenger”
. "I will not be threatened by a walking meatloaf!”
Correct answer : "An American Werewolf in London” - 60%
Best alternative : "The Roeky Horror Picture Show" [ think about it! ]
. "1 cut off his legs. And his arms. And his head. And I'm going to do the same to you"
Correct answer : "The Hitcher” - 60%
Best alternative : "Re-Animator”
"I don’t know what the hell’s in there, but it’s weird and pissed off whatever it is!"
Correct answer - "The Thing” - 40%
Best alternative - From & documentary, by the policeman outside 10 Downing Street...
. "No tears please - it's a waste of good suffering”
Correct answer - "Hellraiser” - 50%
Best alternative - "Argh! Like #1 this is as familar as hell!"
"While everybody else is opening up their presents, they’re opening up their wrists”
Correct answer - "Gremlins” - 60%
Best alternative - "Santa Claus, The Movie"
. “Couldn’t enjoy it any more. Mum. Mmmm-mm-mmmm”
Correct answer - "Repo Man" - 0%! [ OK, 1t was a bit of a personal joke! ]
Best alternative - "Re-Animator” again; the cut scene involving Barbara Crampton and Dr Hill's
severed head, or "Psycho 2" or "Rabid Grannies™ or "Pink Flamingoes”.
. "Don’t you fucking look at me!"
Correet answer lue Velvet” - 40%
Best alternative - "Manon des Sources” [ an explanation of this one would be appreciated! ]
"Although we may run out of Pan-Am coffee, we’ll never run out of TWA tea"
Correct answer - "Crimes of Passion” - 0%! [ Kathleen Turmer, dressed as an air-hostess ]
Best alternative - "The Railway Children” [ and this one! ]
10. "We just cut up our girlfriend with a chainsaw - does that sound "fine”’?"
Correct answer - "Evil Dead 11" - 30%
Best alternative - "Heathers”
Special no-prize for the best non-answer goes to Glyn Wilkams, whose response to #9 was :
"A line from the forthcoming "Airport 90" in which 700 passengers are trapped at Heathrow Airport
by a French air traffic controller's strike ( see also *Airport 85", 86, 87, 88 and 89 ). Within hours,
the catering manager, played by Arthur Kennedy, starts to run out of refreshments and only a daring
mud-motorway transfer of coffee from the Newport Pagnell service station ( closed ) prevents
unrest. Chariton Heston plays the called out of retirement coffee-truck driver, Linnea Quigley play's
the bubble headed air-hostess who falls for Chuck’s charms, Nastassja Kinski plays a singing nun (
Iynehed by passengers in reel 2 ) and Marlon Brando plays a umbo jet.”
At the bottom 15  seribbled note, "['ve just got the TWA-T joket"....
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Section 2 : Part-tigre emplayment Given 10 [amous peopte (someone didn't know who Jim Bakker

5). the entrants supplied suitable screen roles, providing interesting insights inlo their psychology...

1. Wendy James (lead siner, Transvision Vamp )

Beyond the expecicd comments about home-made videos. the two best ot al least most intriguing

suggestions were fhe ile-roles in "Annie” or the combined sequel to "Dumbo’ and ‘Bambi’ : 'Bimbo',
_Jim Bakker (ex-TV evangelist, now serving a very long jail sentence )

The perverse Jesus Christ-like figure in 'God Told Me To' or Elvis' role in "Taithouse Rock’

3. Mikhail Gorbachev ( leader of the Soviet disUnion

At least one contestant got & little confused here and swapped his answers 1o *3 and #4 round - at feast I
hope 50, or his suggestion of "the woman who beats up all the surfers in "Surf Nazis Must Die™ is
very worrying. Mind you, the alternatives of Leatherface or a sole in *Auf Ghenistan Pet’ don't indicate
much better states of mind.

4. Gabriella Sabatini { nubile advertising hoarding

Mare semi-deviant ideas, the best one being Bo Derek’s role n "10(is)". The bad news is she’s already
booked for "Gabi Does Dulwich™. "A paper-clip” and "a dead donkey in "Un Chien Andajou™ do not bear
thinking about.

5. David Gower ( English cricketer, 1hol e the term ‘cricketer” 10o:

A wide selection : The Toxic Avenger, Pee Wee Herman or in any vampire movie. "an entertaining but
inevitably short-lived appearance as a ( middle order ) bat".

6. Salman Rushdie ( Satan incarnate

Surprisingly, only one entry went for The Invisibfe Man. Rambo’s testicle was suggested as being "nicely
meonspicuots” but the best suggestion was "any movie which requires a nice, busty blonde...”

1 Edwi ie ( Conservative M

The eggman in 'Pink Flamingoes™? "With a little more cleavage”, Eivira? The Wicked Witch of the
West? Cruelta de Ville? Attila the Hen? Who cares any more?

5. Kate Adie (BBC TV's *1 news reporter

T've had a Iot of respect for her for a long time. ever since a Panorama programme on violence on TV
wwhich was the best investigation of it I've seen. So had the enteants, with the suggestions being mainly
complimentary : She-Re. Princess of Power, Karen Silkwood and, probably most plausibly of ail,
replacing Sigourney Weaver as Ripley in “Alien’ and "Aliens’.

9. Bab M me-show host and Mr Sinceri

No respect here. Norman Bates was the least libellous, ahead of the evil ventriloquist's dummy in
"Magic’ [ ook at the video - the resemblance is striking! ] and Fuad ‘Blood Feast' Ramses. Vitriol
prize: "The first vietim who appears only briefly before being offed extremely bloodily and painfully’.

10. Pamella Bordes ( bimbo of the vear, 1989 )

Oddly, two suggestions were for biographical films: one, replacing Julie Walters in *Personal Services’
and the other to play Mary Whitehouse... "The snake-woman in 'Lair of the White Worm™ probably
fails somewhere in between!

And fhere if is. The thice contestants ll wanted different videos so 1 declare the competition a wiple tie
between Andy "Surl Nazis' Waller, Glyn 'She’ Williams and Simon ‘Satan’s Dog” Wood. Thanks also o
Michael Gingold and Paul Higson for entering, even though they couldnt win anything, and 1o
Psychotronic Videos for taking the unclaimed prizes off my hands and giving me an original of
*Videodrome' instead! I'm «equiring bad videos and good quotes al 4 steady raie, o there’ll be another
competition sometime. You've been wamed.






index-15_1.jpg
Having faken the bus info New York, he nest step wais to get 1o the hotel. 1t was Bedlam outside, so a
wise move seemed 10 be 1o Take 4 taxi. This was fine untf we arrived at the hotel - on pulling up at the
curb, the taxi was approached by a bagman who suggested to the driver that he should move his fucking
Che driver responded in kind, and the two began a contest o see which of them could cram the most
swerr-words into  sentence. The vagrant yanked open my door of the cab - vwas he going fo get in next
to me? He reached inside his pocket - ohgodhelphesgotagunletmeout. He got bored and drified away.
Welcome to New York. My state of mind wasn't improved when | went for a burger to calm my nerves,

cab.

I'm sitting there eating it, when in walks & policeman. Second Chance body armor, large semi-automatic
aweapon, the works. At this point, I rated my chances of getiing out of the city alive at about 50/50.

Saturday morning dawned bright & early, jet lag working in my favour this way. Walched a bit of
American TV before gefting up - great sports coverage, everything else was dross. Some of the adverts
had a horrible appeal, like the programme ( sponsored by some dief plan ) resembling a revivalist prayer
meeting with people telling their tales of how said diet had saved their lives, before bursting into tears and
having to be comforted by the presenter, who resembled Russell Grant, only a lot more effeminate.

Much of that day was spent walking down Fifth Avenue, and up Broadway. T was impressed with how
clean and quiet the streets were compared to London. Even on a Saturday moming, there were about one
tenth of the numbers you'd see on Oxford Street. Most people drive enormous cars, I expect - I thought-
the SUX-6000 in "Robocop’ was a joke, but It's hideously close 1o the truth. It was great 1o see places
like the Chrysler buiiding, home of 'Q - The Winged Serpent' and the Empire State Building, elimbing
frame for farge anthropoids. The latter was slightly disappointing, in that s tiered nature meant that by
the fime you were close enough to appreciate it's size, it seemed o go up only twenty stories or so,
compared with other slabs of glass-steel, which rose vertically up from street-level six or seven hundred
feet without a pause for breath. It's the only place you can get vertigo standing on the ground.

Spent # fair amount of time in book shops, or rather running back and forth between them. There is no
fixed price for books in the States, 50 you have fo comparison shop between places to get the best price.
Picked up some inferesting bits and pieces, most notably Klaus Kinski's autobiography, "All I Need is
Love’, following which he is now facing several livel suits. Had a quick drocl in  couple of video stores,
100, cursing the invention of the NTSC system, the Video Recordings Act zad my finances in equal
measure!

More...
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Broadway goes on and on - I eventually gave up at Macy's. the world's largest department store with
tumover of $5 million per day. Eight floors, five of which seli nothing but women's underwear. After
heading back. to the hotel, I got a call from Michaet Gingold, the editor of Scareaphanalia and the only
‘person | knew within striking distance - he came into town and after one drink in the hideously expensive
hotel bar, we headed out. Hit something of  problem in the first place we fried - they demanded 1o see
our ID, to prove we were over 21 ( the drinking age in New York ). Having been asked to prove my age
once in the past six years, I naturally hadn't bothered taking my passport, so after a brief delay, we found
another bar, ready 1o prove our right to bear drinks. Naturally, they didn't ask. However, they served a
mean steak, sandwich, a good pint of Guinness and the juke-box occasionally played racks from ‘Biue
Velvet which kept us heppy, though our Dennis Hopper impressions got the odd funny look!

( To be continued... )

xxxxen

A Guide to Western Civilization, or My Story - Joe Bob Briggs ( Penguin Originals, 5.99 )
Published in the US in 'S8, this is the second book from Joe Bob, his first being “Toe Bob Goes 1o the
Drive-in’, one of fast year's Penguin originals, first published in '87. "Western Civilization’ is a very
different book, containing Tittle about his favourite films ( apart from a brief mention or two about *The
Trip', 'Night of the Blood Beast', 'Maniac' or ‘Bell, Bare & Beautiful' or stars such as Steve
Reaves or Annette Funicello, and more ( much more ) about his real-life exploits.

His first book was pretty much unreadable at one sitting ( as you'd expect; it was, after all, a collection of
columns in & newspaper ), but enjoyable nevertheless. This second book, defailing such things as his
ealiest girlfviend Dede Wilkes, or how he invented the Titty Bar, his merriage to his Star anaction and
his exploits in Mexico helping the locals across the border and into America, land of the free.

There are a few occastonal chuckles 1o be found but the rest is a bit of a strain, in paris even
embarrassing. You'll have 1o read some of his first book before you even consider embarking on this one,
and then only if you're really thal interested in hearing about his ( fantasy - Joe Bob, or Jose, as they
know him in Mexico, is after all more of the writer's character than his true self ) life, without the info
about (he many rash and explojtation movies covered in his previous publication.

1¢'s herd 10 slag off a book which manages to come up With more than ten different phrases to describe
the female breast in the space of (o pages, bul al times it just degenerates into plain silliness. The
highlight of the book is his point-by-point description of the Kennedy assassination, so cheek this out if
you see the book on a rack somewhere - page 165t For those who read ‘Joe Bob Goes 1o the Drive
In’ in one sitting. (AF)
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Six films 1n, still nothing memorable - fortunately, this was all about to change, Next up was ‘Basket
Case 2. a worthy successor 10 one of the elassic low-budget films of all time. Hennenlotier places his
hero Duane (played again by Kevin van Heytenrynek) and Belial, s mutant half-brother (in the literal
senset) in a sanciuary for freaks and then throws in & muck-raking journalist in order fo gef things going.
Surprisingly passed uncut by the BBFCH, 1t is a stream of vicious mventiveness from beginning 10

(typically twisted) end.

Alter much fanfare, David Bryan announced one of their siar films: ‘Miracle Mile’. Mass audience
response; "Muracle What?". Despite having no “names’ connected with it (save a Tangerine Dream
soundtrack), being gore-free and only borderline genve. it was almost unanimously voted THE hit of the
festival. After & quict opening, it becomes an astorushingly powerful [ilm about... well, I suggest the less
you know about it the greater the impact it'll have, so avoid the reviews but SEE IT. No film in the past
dozen years has had me closer 1o tears, Bloody brilliant and worth the cost of the weekend on it’s own.
Following this anything would have been a let-down, so it was surprising that "Fear’, another world
premiere, was still well worth watching. It stars Ally Sheedy as a psychic who helps the police frack
down serial Killers - things go fine until she comes across a psychic psycho. Some lovely set pieces but
spoiled for me by a weak ending.

To finish off, they gave us the second surprise film. A cunning double biuff - showing the ailer earlies
on - fooled everyone so no-one really guessed 1t sould be ‘Frankenhooker'. the other new Hennenlotter
film. More sleaze as you'd expect from the man, it's about a guy who decides 1o rebuiid his girlfriend,-
affer she has an accident with a lawnmower, using local hookers to supply the missing pieces. Tongue
totally in cheek, we have sex, violence, drug abuse, surgery and exploding bimbos, Lovely.

That's as much of a review as the deadline permuts - very much a festival of two halves, Saint. If the
second half had been like the first, I'd be very wary of returning = however, if all the films had been as
good as The last four, it would have been the best weekend I've had in a long time. The organisation is
improving each time (although a running order Would have helped!) and they're beginning to worry the
organisers of (the hideously priced) Shock Around the Clock, which has 1o be a good sign. Roll on BS4,
and go see "Miracle Mile"!

BLACK SUNDAY 5 VR
NETRG NERD BT TOL
D DRSERY KR A

VON SRARGE. T MG
1 e pemats
FROW MAVNG SOWIKHFA,

+50 was 'l Bought a Vampire Motoreyele’, yippee!!
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Much of my life 1§ governed by bizarre ideas that gt out of hand - you're reading one of them at the
moment: However, even as such concepls go, the idea of flying across to New York for a weekend is a
little hard to take. There was some logic behind it: my main holidey this year is going 10 be two weeks
spent Jeaming 10 drive, not my wdea of fun, so T thought itd be ool to throw all caution ( and rather more
money than  care 1o think about ) to the winds and head for New York on an ultra-cheap Virgin flight.

Ariving al the airport clutching my Weekend bag ( socks, toothbrush and & wide range of unpleasant T-
shirts ), I discovered ane of the perils of cheap airlines, the inevitable delay in the flight. Paranoia was
soothed on discovering that every. Virgin flight was late, some of them by up to 12 hours, which made
our 90 minutes seem almost bearable - Gitwick airport isn't somewhere T'd hang around by choice. In
desperation I hit the book-shop, hoping to find something 1o kill time with and after some time rooting
among Harold Robbins and Jeffrey Archer novels ( and, oddly, P.J.O'Rourke’s "Holidays in Hell’ ), [
went for “Slaugier of the Lambs’ by Thomas Harris, the nearest thing to a g0od book available.

We were eventually allowed onlo the plane. "Hey, this is a lot roomier than I expected”, was my first
thought, Then we were left the Upper Class i.e. expensive section into the Economy i.e. our area. Sit
down, belt up and wait for take off. I had to stifle giggles throughout the demonstration of the safety drill,
being unable to forget the piss-take - "the emergency exils are situated over the wings of the plane, which
means you people here, here & here have no chance”. I was impressed with the power of the plane &t
take-off, which showed high acceleration and maintained it for  long while. T was 2lso impressed with
the Virgin stewardesses; an aisle seat meant I couldn’t see out the window but who wants to see the top
of clouds when you can gaze wistfully after long. Stocking encased legs... | began 1o wonder for whose
benefit the safety belts were provided.

“The main in-flight entertainment was a film - on leafing through the flight magazine, we could have been
lumbered with "When Harry Met Sally’, which made 'Black Rain’ a relief. Interesting o note no-one at
Virgin gives a toss about showing | 5-rated films to an audience of all ages. Seven hours after leaving, we
struck land, not too gently, at Newark. Since they've abolished the visa requirement for UK. citizens, [
was hoping for & quick passage through immigration, but it was not o be. After filling in a form that had
intriguing questions like "Are you a member of a Communist or other subversive group?” and warned me
that T might be refused entry if T was mentally handicapped ( into the nation that elected Ronald Reagan
president? ), queuing for 45 minutes and being quizzed to make sure I had a return flight ticket, enough
cash and a hotel, T was in. So much for "give me your poor, your huddled masses”.
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The party continued for another day and another night. Most gradually came off the medicine towards
the end, but some never recovered.

Some are ever on call for dress rehearsal of an old-fashioned TV series, never knowing whether they
are 10 be cast as hero or monsier.

Cilla? She'll probably go off with my moral tutor to form a pop group calied 'Insider Dealing’. Her
mother will play all the instruments backstage, as they mime up front, during the desultory nights of the
future..

The Sun has gone out on me. Somebody no doubt pulled out the light fittings - now there's nothing of
me to meet he eye. I'm writing this in the dark - so maybe I've got the ending wrong.

T =T OF AvmhTion
ACMIE==s
e N | . ==

Go into your local video sell-through store, bypass the feature film section, wander past the music videos
and you'll eventually arrive at the ehildren’s section. Without a doubt you'll be able to track down several
tapes of classic Wearner Bros, animation - Bugs Bunny, Daffy Duck, Sylvester & Tweetypie, Elmer Fudd,
Pepe Le Pew and maybe even the odd Speedy Gonzales. Notice any missing names? Yep. You will hunt
in vain for any Wile E. Coyote ( aka Famsiius Vulgarivs ingemusy') end Roadrunner { Grdiius High-
Baljjus’) cartoons. 1t's difficult to see why they’ve been so ignored as for me they represent a distillation
of all that is entertaining about animation, impossible to recreate as a live-aetion film.

The first cartoon "Fast and Forry-ous’ appeared in 1949, The series was originally conceived as & satire
on the chase cartoons which were highly popular at the time, but nobody saw it that way, they were all
100 busy laughing at the chase sequences. The series continued for the next fifteen years uncer the
guiding hand of Chuck Jones, culminating in an Academy Award nomination in 1961 for *Beep Prepared’
- other directors have since tried their hand at making the films, but just as Fred Quimby must be
considered the essence of Tom & Jerry, so Chuck Jones is to Wile E. Coyote ( Erereadiuss Faribus) and
Roadrunner ( [jgoutius Hor-Rodtiss).

Their appeel, to some extent, lies in the way they produced an infinite number of variations on the chase
theme, & great many of which produced the same result; Wile E. falling down a canyon, accompanied by
a whistling sound and with an expression on his face that says "Oh No, here we go again!” far better than
any words. The tension is generated in a classic, almost Hitehcockian style - you tend 10 know exactly
what is going to happen. you are just totally unsure how, or indeed when. An example: the Coyote is
standing on an overhang, trying to reach the Roadrunner who is on the other side of a canyon. He sets up
a see-saw and staggers onfo it carrying a boulder, which he throws in the air. What happens next?

a) [t fands on his head?

b) It propels him vertically upwards onto the bottom of another overhang above - he then drops down
onto the see-saw, the boulder goes back up and then lands on his head

<) Tt propels him horizontally across the canyon into the opposite wall, just below the Roadrunner, from
where he falls down into the canyon.

d) The boulder lands on the other end of the see-saw, doesn't move it at all and rolls down on 1op of him.
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The correct ansiwer. in fact, is e) The boulder lands on the oher end, tipping the see-saw alright. then
continues down through the overhang, leaving a nice hole - the Coyote slides down the see-saw and into
the hole, eve Wile E. alling down a canyon, ete. Give yourself a point nonetheless; the other answers are
almost correct as I've seen all of them, and several more besides, happen in various Chuck Jones cartoons.

One of the hallmarks of the series was the appearance of objects made by that Well-known company
called Acme; we have the Acme Giant Rubber Band ( For Tripping Roadrunners ), Acme Tornado Seeds,
an Acme Rocket, efe, About the only thing these have in common is a lendency not to fulfill their
specification, tho' To be fair, this is often at least PARTLY due fo misuse by the client! The name ‘Acme’,
incidentally, used to be chosen by companies because it put them near the start of the Yellow Pages, back
in the days before AAAAAAB Taxis.

This reliance on Aeme products is enshrined in Chuck Jones® Rules: these are taken from his book ‘Chuck
Amuek' ( Farrar Strauss Giroux, New York ), a part-autobiography, part-textbook on how to make
animated cartoons. As he says, "there are - there must be - rules. Without them, comedy slops over at the
edges. Identity is lost". Here are the rules in full :

1) The Roadrunner cannot harm the coyote except by going "Beep-beept”.

2) No outside force can harm the Coyote - only his own ineptitude or the failure of the Acme products.
3) The Coyote could stop anytime - if he were not a fanatic ( Repeat: "A fanatic 1s one who redoubles his
effort when he has forgolten his aim” - George Santayana ).

4) No dialogue ever, except "Beep-beept”.

5) The Roadrunner must stay on the road - otherwise, logically, he would not be the Roadrunner

6) All action must be confined to the natural environment of the two charzeters - the Southwest American
desert.

7) All materials. tools, weapons or mechanical conveniences must be obfained from the Acme
corporation.

8) Whenever possible, make gravity the Coyote's greatest enemy.

9) The Coyote is alway's more humiliated than harmed by his failures.

7eE”| £y
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DESULTORY NIGHTS

1t's an oid fashioned story.

1 wanted to be a hero. But I'd got 1o earn my spurs, prove (o you that there 15 more fo me than meels
the eye.

The moment | had stepped into the house, the party was in full swing. Snogging couples even hung
from the light shades, and the music...well, it sounded like a lot of fat boys snorting.

T idled up to the bar where my girlfriend’s mother was rationing out the beer.

“Seen Cilla?", I asked, not really expecting her to reply.
"She's upstairs with another fella."

T tock the stairs at a run. missing the middle section altogether.

Bob stopped me on the landing : "How about gatecrashing this party again?”

[ laughed off the joke and progressed towards the bedrooms, not knowing in which one Cilla was
ensconced.

Leaning against one of the doors was my long lost pen pal, Peter, who had evidently dropped acid in
the not too dim and distant past, boldly going beyond the frontiers of sanity... He pointed along the
corridor - I forged on, anger gathering itself for a sudden impending release.

T stormed through the door he indicated.

xxEx

Peering through the half-light, I saw my moral tutor sitting on the floor, guiltily unhanding himself.

1 decided this was not the right time o broach the subject of my Degree course, especially as he
retreated under the bed in some apparent confusion as to my intentions. I nearly dragged him out again, to
piss into his mouth. That would be no more than he deserved.

I tried the door of the ensuite bathroom.

“Cilla! [ know you're in there.”

xxxx

Inside my head, I knew all along that I was pursuing a rat around the universe.

The space lanes were too obvious free-for-alls where peak capped individuals saluted the bright disco~
like lights that jockeyed between the commodity planets.

If she was here, she would no doubt be disguised as a refugee from Star Trek, still bemused by the
particular peccadilloes of her own version of Captain Kirk.

No, 1 must digress - towards the Dark, where lurked those monsters who had failed the auditions. She
smiled at their inability 1o count their own limbs.

Little did T know she was crouching within her own womb, cesperate to shed the outer skin that did
hier no justice at all.

xxx

The bathroom was & right sauna. It was just as if I had come off the cold Norwegtan forest lands into
the near reaches of a Sun system that only need to grow slightly hotter 1o disappear up its own arse.

[ handled her pert, finely nippled breasts as if they had been poured from my clapped out motor's
engine. I exploded the myth of her mouth with the legend of my tongue. And little bits that came off me
explored further into her gullet.

There was also a man in the bath with her. And 1 bent down his head violently. so that he could feed
off his own privates.

[ sweated like a pig in an oven,
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Nightmares 6: The Spy who loved pepperoni

A voltage appeared.

Electrons drifted away. Crystals rotated in & field. Polarised light scattered. A digit changed. A light
breeze aligned the hairs on his wrist. The rught air carried the sounds and smells of a million human lives,
a million wonders. The earth rolled slowly beneath his feet, a cosmic dust ball charting a path through
spiral lanes of stars. Start adrift. Time and space, chaos and order, truth and beauty. "Sed it. I'm going for
a pizza” he muttered, stepped out from under the sodium umbrella and began fo cross the street.

My quarry was not a happy man. He looked like the kind of guy who tumns up dead in the fifth reel,
floating face down in a canal in Amslerdam. He was not what you would call personabie either, as I had
already discovered. His English accent could only have been learned from an old Linguaphone tape,
played endlessly in a used Skoda in a railway siding in Riga. I swear that when he spoke T could hear the
trains rolling past on their way up the line 1o Leningrad in the gathering twilight. He had the cheery
disposition of an arthritic undertaker with sheres in the Channel Tunnel. Oh, and he smelt like a dispatch
rider’s helmet lining. He made me feel that living was good.

He never made it. The tarmac pressed into my face and hands, cold and wet, and I felt only joy at its
presence, like meeting an old friend in a pub, seeing double yellow lines when you return from abroad or
pouring yourself a glass of water in the dark. His blood ran past me, eager to reach the gutter, dark fingers
cooling like lava, gleefully running away with the man that was Chekov.

There was only one thing that I couldn’t handle. It wasn't the money. If the fee was more paltry, it'd
grow feathers. It wasn't being shot at either. | was getting 1o like ihe sensation of time stretching away in
all directions, and the silence like velvet earplugs immersing you in a soft and private cocoon. No, T just
hated losing @ lead. it was careless. Messy.

Anyway. So there I stood, shrugging into his trenchcoat, adding the contents of his pockets to mine,
strapping on his digital wach, noting in the absent way you do just how much trouble someone was
going to have identifying a man with no face. The ratcatchers downtown wouldn't mind clearing up the
mess. It gave them something worthwhile to do. Well, more worthwhile than checking tax discs or telling
wou that you should expect to have your blue spot stolen if you park in Peckham.

1 hoped that he found street names as unimaginative and unmemorable as I did. T was relying on that deep
seated insecurity that rolls around in all of our subconsciouses. That fear of forgetting, of being the only
one who doesn’t know, the only one who has 1o ask and accept certain, silent, damning, contempt. I
figured I'd have more luck finding a master chef in a Wimpy or a London bus conductor who didn't wear
green corduroy trousers, but there it was, written on the back of a dial-a-pizza card with a chewed bic on
a slippery surface while holding the phone. The address.

As I walked, the broken threads of my pocket lining lost their unequal battle with the death star, and the
finger warm steel slipped into the fluffy netherworld of sugar eubes, return parts of cheap day return
tickets and condom packets, carried in the misguided hope that they might be useful someday.
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A Short Film About Killing ( Krsysziof Kiestowski ) - The 12", disco remix cinema version of one of
his *Ten Commandments” series, shown recently on BRBC2, is perhaps the best argument ['ve seen ugainst
capital punishment. It depicts the crime and the state’s retribution in stark focus, comparing them and
noting uncomfortable similarities. Initially a study of {hree characters, the murderer, his victim and the
defence lawyer, it gradually focuses on the first & last, then finally the lawyer alone. A savage indictment
of violence, committed by individuals or society. 9/10.

Der Todes King { Jorg Butigereit ) - In 1988
“Nekromantik' crashed onto the scene, provoking
acelaim, disgust and bewilderment i equal amounts
by it's tender portrayal of necrophilia. Two years on,
Jorg’s back - has he mellowed? Well... 'The King of
Lieath’ is  collection of segments, one for each day
of the week, each of which depict a facet of death;
Monday, for example, has a suicide by overdose and
Thursday is about a bridge and the people that have
jumped from it. These segments are linked by fime-
lapse photography of a corpse decaying - very Peter
Greenaway! The sounduack also  provokes
comparison, sounding impressively like Michael
yman on a bad trip. As with other ‘compilation’
films, the result is uneven. On their own, the
segments are mainty intriguing and shocking -
Tuesday was my personal favourite, being laced with
poisonous irony and a delightful parody of ‘lisa, She-
Woll of the SS' ( especially remarkable given
Butigereit's nationality ). This is the only time it
plumbs fthe depths of faste as explicilly as
"Nekromantik' did, the others concentrate more on
generating atmosphere ( with success ) and less on
blatant shock tactics.

The overall effect isn't quite as impressive. After a
while, apathy starts 10 set in and the episodes become.
blurred - was that Friday or Saturday? The links
between the days ( where they exist al all ) are at

best tenuous and ai worst annoying. A couple of the

later sequences are. let’s be honest, disappointing and

smack of padding - "we've still got wo days to fill, er
folkst”. Overall, however, it's a relentlessly — ty
depressing movie, perhaps a little too much so. o d G K
Appreciate it best by watehing it one day per day - 5 / ")
that way it'll ruin your whole week... 3/10 to 9/10.
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Torrents of Spring ( Jerzy Skolmowski |
Nastassja's latest, previously seen as ‘Les Laux
Printenaires’, now in English, albeit very briefly (it
lasted 1wo weeks in the cinema here! ). Plot is as
described before; Timothy Hutton falls in love with
Valerie Golino and they et engaged. He then
decides he’d rather have Nastassja. A Wise move,
until his fiancee finds out. Definitely a classy pic,
probably her ‘best” since ‘Paris., Texas' and she’s
locking Jovely - there's one scenc al a gypsy
wedding which is the stuff of dreams, where she
doesn’t look like a mother of two in her thirties! As a
fitm, 7/10, + bonuses as applicable depending on
how much you value the Kinski content!

Tremors { Ron U'nderwood ) - Wonderfully gloppy
monster movie provides us with another new way fo
vook spam: spam-in-a-valley, an allusion made
concrete when one character says "This valley’s one
long smorgasbord”. The inhabitants of Per rcmm
Nevada ( pop. 14 - no, make that 13. Oh, now |2...
are under altack by giant worms: wisely, ne \mcmpl
at justification or explanation, "Them’s not iocal boys
for sure” being al! we have time for. The rest of the
film is just as unpretentious. social comment being
restricted 10 a husband & wife survivalist team ( car
registration UZI 4U ). Likable characters and a lot of
orange slime add fo the ambience - it's really tough to
think of anything that would make this film any
better &s sheer entertainment. Even the '15" certificate
is on the lenient side! 9/10.

When Harry Met Sally ( Rob Reiner ) - What was
that flying out the window? That, Jim, was your
street-cred. Films like this remind me why 1 prefer
wawching films like ‘Nekromantik' to this
predictable. over-inflaied, mindless pap for people
who dislike having to confront anything. It's not
badly acted: Ryan & Crystal struggle bravely but are
finally buried under a seript so laden with inanities.
cliches and desperate atiempts o aveid offending
anyone 1hat it's the most vacuous viewing I've seen
in a long time. As for the noforious “orgasm’ scene.
I'm sure T saw an electiic flex running up her leg.
310

“Honster Movie par excellente and Creature

Feature supreme - @ lnllm good-Hime film,”

Shaun Usher DAILY MAIL

“This is whal a monster movie is supposed
to be like, and it's terrifie.”
Tom Charity TIME OUT
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Hardware ( Richard Stanley ) - As a distillation of 80's genre cinema, this {ilm is near perfect. Aliens,
Terminator, Hellraiser, Predator, Max Headroom and Blade Runner are all ruthlessly milked of their best
parts, not to mention *Paris, Texas’ and every woman-alone-with-a-psycho film to date. If the monster
thus created isn't up 1o the sum of these parts, ‘Hardware' is, 10 se the cliche. a roller-coaster tide, albeit
one we've been on before. Plot is slim ( android goes berserk } and there's a disconcerting change of
focus in the middle when attention switches from hero to heroine but you don't notice the flaws at the
time - the imagery ( 75% pop video, 25% Nescafe advert ), a detailed futureworld, good effects, cool
soundtrack and more flashy cameraswork than I've seen in ages help execute the cinematic equivalent of
the three-card trick. There'll no doubt be the usual predictable whining from cerfain predictable quarters,
et it surpasses it's budgetary and location limits, setting up ( and discarding, unfortunately ) some lovely
1deas on the way - Motorhead's Lemmy as a taxi driver??? 8/10.

Heathers ( Michael Lehmann ) - Suffering deja vu? Yes, it was reviewed in TC4 when 1 expressed
disappointment that it wasn't black enough. [ recently saw it again, and.enjoyed it a lot more, possibly
because 1 had different, more accurate expectations; although ['m still not happy with the ending and
dialogue that borders on the unintelligible occasionally, the lovely camerawork, good acting and & vicious
streak a mile wide more than compensate. [f perhaps I'm being swayed slightly by lust for Shannon
Doherty and Winona Ryder, wha cares? Upgraded to 9/10.

WHAT WAS "HIS" SEX_22 o - 2 cim o

mma Glenda aka I Led Two

Y Lives aka He or She

aka.. An early plea for
artly  aulo-biographical
ince the director is widely
eported to have gone into

everal  WWII  battles

ﬂ DARING EXPOSE ﬂf e ADUHS wearing  lacy panies
i MODERN PROBLEM.. ONLY] E underhis fatigues. Not quite

= as exploitative as it might
have been, it siill seems tasteless. even without Bela Lugosi saying lines like "Beware, beware,
beware the big green dragon that sits on your doorslep!”, for no apparent rezson. You'll never be
able 10 look at an angora sweater again without giggling. 5/10.

Changed My Sex ( Fd

Kali-Film ( Brigit & Wilhelm Heim ) - Weird film of eight sections which seems 1o be trying o explore
the way the cinema sterotypes both men & wormen. The best of these Were two in the middle, the first of
which was just a sequence of stills, taken from movies, of Wornen being terrorised & assaulted. Taken out
of context, theit power is multiplied, leaving this Viewer feeling very uncomfortable. This is followed by
a series of clips, which show women acting aggressively themselves; far more acceptable, including bits
from ‘Reform School Girls', 'Ms.45", 'I Spit on Your Grave’, 'Chained Heat', etc, making 2

Violeny Femmes Gresiest Zits compilation. Another good pair of sections contrast fietional war with grim
reality. A slight tendency 1o over-Kill everywhere doesn’t hurt too much. 7/10.
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Living Doll ( Peter Litten & George Dugdale ) - A classic case of a nice idea foiled by poor direction
and a pedesirian seript, despite valiant acting. Mack Jax plays a morgue worker who worships a flower
seller from afar - when she’s kifled in an aceident, he flips and steals her corpse, believing her 1o be
suffering from a form of catalepsy. He dresses the body up, talks 1o and eventually ‘marries” her: then she
starts 10 talk back, Sort of "live fast, die young and LOVE a pretty corpse”. Too tastefully done, skirting
all the detatls you REALLY want to know: the highly average direction overpower Jax's neatly
underplayed necrophile and the occasional frisson. 6/10.

Orgy of the Dead ( A.C.Stevens ) - If you removed the topless go-go dancing from this movie, you'd
gel a gorgeously silly horror movie about a couple that crash their car near a cemetery and discover the
Emperor of Darkness within. However, itd only be 15 minutes long, as at least 80% of this picture is
taken up with various ghouls, zll female, ‘dancing’ round a tiny, uitra-cheap set. This 'Evrovision Zombie
Contest” is altemately numbingly & hysterically dull; not many films can provoke jeers at the Scala by

showing naked nubiles! 9/10 for everything but the dancing, 2/10 for that.

Scarecrows ( William Wesley ) - No danger
of this film wearing out the guns in your TV
since it all seems 1o take place in a celiar at
midnight. You've got 1o be a genius { Ridley
Scott ) to get away with lightin; e that, and
William Wesley isi't one. Despite scarecrows
animated by the souls of dead people being
neat twist on atheme and a quite high mess
factor. by BBFC Standards, the characters
aten’t engaging on any level, being & mix of
kooks, cowards & Killers, and as spam-in-a-
cabin films go, this is very ordinary. 3/10.

sex, lies and videotape ( Steven
Soderbergh ) - This film could easily have
been some sort of prequel to 'Videodrome's
James Spader looks very like a young James
Woods, and his character, who goes around
THE YE AR l filming women talking about sex. because he's
impotent, also resembles a profotype Max
DAILY MIRROR

Renn. It's a little slow in places, 1o the point

of tedium, yet has a bleak beauty that does
sustain interest and the characters are
0‘% 5“0‘"'"‘5 realistically complex. As a debut movie for
OGAHII JRCHITRs the director, it's impressive - the man is

clearly one 1o watch in furure. 8/10.
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FILM BLITZ

Amsterdamned ( Dick Maas ) - Something nasty is prowiing the canals of Amsterdam, doing away
with a selection of inhabitants at a rate of knots. A swim '’ stash pic? Maybe, it’s just like we're back in
1981, save a lack of teenagers. There's a bit of a cop-out at Ihe end - to say more would spoil the deftly (
or indeed, Delfi-ly ) generated tension. A slight ar of Diutch Tourist Board here; you get 1o see
Rembrandt’s *The Night Watch’ on a flimsy pretext, but is at least wlip-free. It reminds me of "Taggart’
with bad dubbing. Nice boat chase, too! 7/10

Blue Steel  Kathryn Bigelow ) - Jamie Lee Curtis plays a rookie cop who blows away a low-life scum
store-robber. only for said scum’s gun to vanish. People then start gefting shot, and bullet cases with her
name on them are found at the scene... The plot of this is amnoyingly flimsy, with any number of holes,
contradictions and ridiculous twists - for example, we are asked to bejieve an unuained stockbroker is
capable of wielding a .44 Magnum with 100% aceuracy ( except when shooting at Jamie
7 & Lee, naturally! ) from when he first picks it up.
LITTLE SHORT OF MIRACULOUS... st Bigelow screws up the et
the most striking debut to reach us from Australia
i thi o with skill. despite a climax ripped off straight
from 'The Hitcher’. presumably by Fric Red
NI BY 3 who wrofe that one and co-wrate this one. Curtis
ANN (LR R still can’t act for peanuts, though she does a fine
; Martina Navratiiova impression. Leave your logic
ai home. 6/10.

Celia { Ann Tumer ) - A Jittle girl possessing an
overactive imagination, a rabbit and Communists
for next door neighbours are the ingredients in
this impressive debut from Australian director
Tummer. Set in lete 50's Victoria, if's another of
those childhood-loss-of innocence films, with
o rampan McCarthyism and a plague of wild
BRILLIANT... bunnies having disastrous consequences on the
WRLLCHRBULARIM i of e title character, played with unsetling
B icnsity by Rebecea Smart, Looking al the past
(T IEATLLGET] through refreshingly non-sentimental eyes. it
[ITONIIVIENIOE o okes the childnood world of rituals, gangs and
Rl (¢ inconiprehensible nature of aduits with clarity
METRO ;
DRIV 2ncl style. The
| ODEON GHsIH Rabbit Wranglerst Recommended. 8/10.

film I've seen with a eredit for

Stop Press : A video s avaiable. if ou're lueky. 1 was isued
H5 and 1 titled "Roadrunnes & Wie I, € ayote: The Classie Chy

art of Werner Bros 30th burthday in
alogue no. PES 11307
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Class of 1999 ( Mark Lester | -

A storyline of robots-in-public- THE ULTIMATE
service, a la 'Robocop’, who are . TEACHING
closer 1o “The Terminator’ in ' \ MACHINE ...
style. may score low pounts for /

originality. yet ends up as further [ 3 LEARN OR DIE.

proof that if you purloin ideas : i

from decent films you can still f EL ASS
produce useful produet. The F 7

ot s e xe [ , O 1999

teachers, senl in 1o contiol a
A GOVERNMENT EXPERIMENT

Seatile school, where pupils A g & FINALLY MAKES SCHOOL SAFE
check in their weapons on ? FOR EVERYONE
ariving. Needless o say, the EXCEFT. THE STUDENTS.
androids get out of hand, Killing . % [R], - wenmrmzams o s

the hero's brother and abducting
his girifriend ( the Principal’s daughter ) before Jeading & gang of students into the school for the final
battle. Lots of weaponry on view, not the least of it on the teachers - the performance of John P.Ryan as
the History teacher is chilling and the tension/violence build steadily until the ( fairly predictable ) end. A
pseudo-rebellious film that succeeds in wasting a lot of property e owre. 7/10.

Date With An Angel ( Tom McLoughlin ) - Blatant ‘Splash’ clone in spirit, with an angel hitting a
satellite and plummettmg into a swimming pool fo be discovered by the hero who has © save her from
being exploited while she heals. His lancee ( Phoebe Cates ) sees her and misundersiands totally, ete, ele.
About rescued by nice touches as fiancee gets increasingly psycho: totally salvaged by the angel - she's
played by Emmanuelle Feart who does little apart from squeak, open her eyes wide and flutter her wings
et iil] leaves fellow world ranked beauty Cates a moist smear on the carpet. Absolutely gorgeous: if
angels are really like her, I'm converted. The film gets &/10. The angel 10/10.

Dead Man Walking ( Godfrey Brown ) - Not read much about this one, surprising as the cast includes
Wings 'LA Bounty’ Hauser and Jeffrey 'Re-Animator’ Coombs, and a pify as it's one of the better
post-apocalypse ( plague, to be specific ) films. Coombs girlfriend is kidnapped by an escaped criminal
and takes & plague zone: he hires Hauser, who's terminally iff ( and enjoys playing Russian Roulette
using a chainsaw! ), fo rescue her. A well-thought out werld struct dlent ideas and some
memorable moments plus a healthy dose of violence 1o praduce a film which couid easily pass for "Mad
Max 4. Try not to confuse it with the TVM of the same name about capitai punishment! 8/10

it

Faceless (Jess Franco) - Rumours Franco was behind Edge of Sanity made me seek out ihis, widely
deseribed as betier then his average. Not much of a compliment perhaps, but if 1s & classy mad surgeon
movie - after Nis sister is scarred by acid, Dr. Flamand ( Helmut Berger ) tries to build her a new face
with the aid of nurse (and French porm queen) Brigitte [ehaie by transplanting one from a beautiful mode!
( Caroline Munro ), whose father ( Telly Savalas ) sends a private eye lo wack her down. Good cast for a
Franco movic, huh? After  shaky start. the effects fly: surgical splatter. a ehainsaw decapitation and a
syringe in the eye thal deserves entry in TC4's Eyeball Violence chart. Only a heavily overused, rotten
prevent it from being watehable both on sox 0’ vielence and aesthetic grounds. 7/10.

seng
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“Above Top Secrel’ by Timothy Good, Grafton, 5.99

Like all good conspiracies, the atiens one comes in a variety of flavours o suit personal taste. Al the saner
end we have people like Timothy Good, whase book is & weighty, 590-page tome of evidence that
purports 1o show the existence of some sort of cover-up. Unfortunately. it has 1o rely rather heavily on
the circumstancial, with & [ot of un-nameable "reliable sources™ and some arguable interpretations of
generally equivocal Armed Forces documents. These were obtained under the American Freedom of
Information Act which allows eitizens 10 see documents unless there are over-riding considerations of
national security. This get-out clause was sed by various governmental organizations in some cases 1o
avoid releasing certain UFO-related documents, a fact pounced on by Mr. Good despite profestations that
1t was done only 1o protect the SOURCES of the data rather than 1o hide the fact aliens had landed.

Which makes little or no difference to the conspiracy theorist. Denials by the Air Force ean be met with
knowing nods and a chorus of, "Well, they WOULD say that, wouldn't they™ without in any way
disturbing the “reality” of the peranoie. Meanwhile, any documents allegedly leaked and all tales involving
alien Jandings are eagerly swallowed, with a distressing tendency t gullibility.

To be fair, 'Above Top Secret’ does recognise the weaknesses in the arguments and is generaily a well
balanced, svritten and researched piece of work. The same can not be said of ail the literature on the
subecet, some of which, such as the example given at ihe start of the arfiele, is so unbefievable the
suggestion has been made it's actally a deliberate attempt by the CIA/FBI/NSA/insert own choice spy
network to confuse the issue and make the whole topic a laughing stock.

If the above sounds highly sceptical, it's not intended 10 be. Over the past 50 years, there have been
enough weird happenings to convince me thaf there are more things in heaven and earth, ete. Whether it's
aliens, time-travellers, or merely’ psychological delusions. SOMETHING odd 1s going on in our skies.
The question all U.F.O. conspiracy theories face, and which none 1 have encountered have ever
successfully answered, is "Why the conspiracy?"

Various alternatives have been put forward to explain the need for secrecy: fear of causing a panic, desire
1o be the first power to acquire any’ new technology, UFO's are really secret weapons, ete. However, |
believe it's a mixture of apathy, ignorance and force of habit that's 1o blame for any cover up - tough
governments undoubtedty do receive reports of UFQ's, T doubt any sections investigate them beyond
their immediiate remit. Thus, reports sent to the Air F'orce will be examined for defence implicatifons, then
discarded: the police will only be inferested if property or husan life 1s 2t sk, etc. The reports will then
be filed away in some dusty cabinet, Govemments also do not like saying “we don’t know", Admitting
that they haven't got the faintest idea what's going on in the skies is not going 1o inspire a great deal of
confidence in the mind of the electorate. Governments tend fo operate on a need to know” basis; nol
many people need 1o know about UFO's, and it's always safer to keep the masses in The dark, isn't it?

My rule of thumb 1 that the wesrder the theory . the stronger the evidence needed before ['ll believe it. s
theories go. this ane is pretry weird and | find it very difficull 1o believe that the American govemnient,
who eouldn't stop a model plane-maker from producme copies of their super-secret, non-esistent Stealth
bomber, are capabie of keeping the lid on such a cen of worms for over 40 years.
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Tried 1o find an interesting UFO pic, but they were all either suspiciously fake or boring
blobs of lighl. So here’s a picture of Winona Ryder instcad - far more aesthetically
pleasing, I'm sure you'll agree. Notice the similarity to the cover of TC5, which is weird
since it was inspired by something totally different. Must be a subconscious cultural icon.





index-31_1.jpg
That our cooling cal was a pig there was no doubl, the Securitale pass was a first class piece of
ergonomically terror inducing typography, almost as good as & melric spaces paper or a draft for jury
service. I figured posing as Chekov was aboul as good an idea as being given head by an epileptic or
making toast in the bath. Why was I always in these weird scenes? Typecasting, I guess. Ah well, put a
sane man in a room With a tea-cosy and it's only a matter of time before he puts it on his head. It was
only a matter of time before T ran out of analogies or ran out of fuck, not a cosy thought, but then
wondering just who was sane was worse.

The address was a dead end street between 2 canal and a railway yard. Chekov would have felt at home,
but [ would rather have been at home. The mist was backlit, throwing the 280SL Mercedes into relief
sharper than Nanga Parbat. Two doors swung open, twa figures placed 2 foot on the cobbles, rotated their
heels silently and straightend slowly like synchronised swimming siiver medallists. Even in silhouette, T
had seen them both before.

"It's a great pleasure, lady”, T drawled.

" know, I've tried it". She laughed and froze. Her expression collapsed in an instant, elements of homror,
disgust, surprise and crystal cool shock jostled for position, tried several entirely unsuitable arrangements
and evenally settled, muscles twitching, into a cubist’s nightmare. Her face simultaneously contained
just about every conceivable emotion thet could result from pastimes either illegal, immoral or fattening.

"I'm sorty, but I've run out of coffee”, T joked.
"Where's Chekov?”. She managed & hoarse
croak and the effort showed. The thought 1
had been playing origami with finished
nicely. 1 pulled the tail and it stood up.
Everything clicked.

"Why notask your friend?".

He moved so fast his suit changed colour, and
sold me a dummy 1 sure as hell didn't want
but something told me he wasn't in the
business of giving refunds. He pulled iron as
lightning fashed between my fingers. The
shuriken danced across my palm fike the Ace
of Spades in the hand of a wild west card
shark. With a burst of energy down my arm. I
burst his pineal gland.

“Nice weapon”, 1 murmured approvingly &s
he bounced. Onee.

But she was gone.
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CONSPIRACY CORNER

“The gods give us paranoia, so that we may occasionally grasp something of the truth”
—— Socrates

*f. UFO'S EXIST, THE GOVERNMENT KNOW ABOUT THEM AND HAVE
RECOVERED A CRASHED ALIEN CRAFT, WHICH 15 HIDDEN ON A USAF BASE.

"On April 30th, 1964, the first communication between the aliens and the U.S. government took place at
Holloman Air Force Base in New Mexico...During the period of 1969-71, Majestic-12 representing the
government made a deal with these E.B.E's ( Extraterrestrial Biological Entities )...The 'deal’ was
that in exchange for "technology” that they would provide, we agreed fo ‘ignore” the abductions that were
going on...The EBE's assursed MJ-12 that the abductions ( usually lasting about 2 hours ) were for the
ongoing monitoring of developing civilizations. In fact the purposes for the abductions turned out to be :
1) The insertion of a 3mm spherical device through the nasal cavity of the abductee info the brain. The
device is used for biologieal monitoring, tracking and control of the abductee.
2) Implementation of posthypnotic suggestion 1o carry out a specific activity during a specific time
period. the actuaionof which will oceur within the next 2 to 5 years.
3) Termination of some people so that they could function as living sources for biological material and
substances.
4) Termination of individuals who represent a threat o the continuation of their activities.
5) Effect genetic engineering experiments
6) Impregnation of human females and early “ermination of pregnancies to secure the crossbreed infant.

[ Example ] Sgt. Jonathan P. Louette...was found three days after an Air Force Major had witnessed his
abduetion by a 'disk shaped’ object at 0300 hrs while on a search for missile debris downrange. His
genitals had been removed, [his] rectum cared out in & surgically precise “plug’ up to the colon. eyes
removed and all blood with, again, no vascular collapse. From some of the evidence it s apparent that this
surgery is accomplished...while the victim...is still alive.

The s arious parts of the body are taken to various underground laboratories, one of which is known to be
near the small New Mexico town of Dulee. This joint occupied { CLA/Alien ) facility has been described
as enormous. with huge tled walls that go on forever. Witnesses have reported huge vats filled with
amber liquid, with parts of human bodies being stirred inside.

During the period betsween 1979 and 1983, it became increasingly’ obvious 1o MI-12 that things were not
going as planned...Part of MJ-12 wanted 1o confess the whole scheme and shambles it had become to the
public. beg their forgiveness and ask for heir support. The other part { and majority ) of MI-12 wgued
that there was no way they could do that..and the best plan was 1o continue the development of a
weapon that could be used against the EBE's under the guise of SDI ( Strategic Tefence [nitiative ) which
has nothing whatsoever to do with a defence for inbound Russian nuclear missiles.”

[ The above passages come, nat from an unmade Hollywood sereenplay, but from "20/20 Vision', &
journal produced by the Yorkshire UFO Society. They may be contacted at 15 Pickard Court, Temple
Newsam, Leeds, LS159AY. ]
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Xenon (viz) (Sorry, no help here either!!)

Yenon is a cyborg killing machine. The Bloody Sea made Xeron from a kidnapped college
student (Asuka Kano). When a plane carrying him crashed into the sea, Xenon escaped & got
back to Tokyo. Asuka wanted to restore some of his previous life, but the Bloody Sea
wanted him back. He disagreed - violently. Other cybory style soldiers were sent out to
try and destroy Xencn... cue zap-pow action. There's a spot of romance chucked in, but
that doesn't spoil the violence! Look for it in bargain boves, and try it for size - if it
ain't to your taste, then at least it wont have cost mich!!

Dirty Pair (Eclipse/Studio Protens) Toren Smith/Adan Warren from Heruka Tekachiho

Just a brief mention, as this isn't real manga - it's based on some genuine
manga/anine characters, but is written by Yanks. I started getting this a while back, vhen
T spotted issue 1 with a pair of 'Bumy Girls' on the cover, eventually issue 2 came out,
& I got issue 5 at the start of April. Unfortunately, issues 3 & 4 slipped my grasp. This
is particularly unfortunate as it was only a five issue series!!!! Book One of this has
been reprinted as a single volume (entitled 'Bichazards') and you may luck out & find a
copy of it lying around scmevhere.

The Dirty Pair are special agents for an international defence organization, and are,
for cuteness's sake, female. They're not himans, they're genetically engineered creatures
uho just happen to lock & act human! They themselves prefer to think of themselves as the
‘Lovely Pair!, but a spot of bad publicity has made the press label them as 'Dirty'.
They're efficient, ruthless & alvays get a job done... however, they do have a slight
habit of causing damage to property & pecple in the process!!!

Nausicaa and the Valley of the Wind (Eclipse/Studio Proteus) (Blark again!!)

The style can be summed up in one word... "motion'. There's barely a frame without
sone motion, and the horizon rarely stays in the same place for long. See the animations
section, as "Warriors of the Wind" for more details about this one.

Akira (DC) Katsuhiro Otomo

The hardest and most mature camic art yet from Japan. Otomo
clains to have been inspired by new wave American cinera and modern
jazz, and its portrayal of drug taking, borstal skipping juvenile
offenders running amck in the underbelly of post-apocalypse Tokyo is
as breathtaking as it is stylish. Otomo's realisation of the city is
similtanecusly an architectural marvel and a squalid  and
uncompramising battle ground, Machine gunnings, knivings, exploding
heads and an unbelievably exciting battle between motorcycle gangs
(issue #5) pepper the pages, as craved by Japanese readers used to
choreographed violence. Yamagata's death in #6 is sufficient to evoke
feelings in the reader nomally beyond the genre. The criginal is work
is b/w, kut the American run is beiny coloured by computer and, a
slightly shaky start and a few inage reversal problems aside, the use
of colour to evoke mood and underline a feeling of space and time is
W to "Ronin' standards, but darker still. That it readily leads
itself to film is no surprise - Otomo has designed commercials for
)\ Canon and Honda. His motorbikes, military hardware, police patrol cars
and helicopters are not mere flights of fancy, kut give the impression
of being next years styling sketches. I haven't mentioned the plot
yet, but you're going to read it yourself anyway! The big question in
#21 is this: will Kaneda return?

Outlanders (Dark Horse) Juhji Manabe
It's nineteen-ninety-scmething and the Earth is being invaded
fron space by its original inhabitants, the galaxy spanning Santovasku
mpire, who insist that the planet's present population is violating
the sacred "Mother Planet!. This manga chooses its herces from both
the overvhelmed superpowers and the aliens; a Japanese photogragher,
an alien princess (of the homed, armouwrsd-ira wearing blonde
variety!) and a renegade teddy bear. Manabe's glant bio-mechanical
alien ships are far more than just H.R.Giger's cast-offs, and must be
one of the most original realisation of space ships ever. Star Wars

OUTLAVDERS
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weird & wonderful tanks. Our heroine is Ieona and her pride & joy is a tank called
Bonaparte! So, you'll f£ind plenty of mayhem here as eona and an ever-suffering male
friend (who, naturally wants to be scmewhat more than just a male friend!!) go out to get
the evil crimelord and save the world from being over-run with pollution!! This is what
Green politics should be like - no namby-pamby "save the rain-forests stuff", but good
hi~tech chaos!!
Bach (Viz) Hirchiko Araki
I bought the first three issues of this, and it was sorta fun. It's a story about a
cyborg who escapes from a secret goverment research lab with a couple of other
genetically engineered freaks. However, it wasn't anything above Yenon, so T stopped
getting it. Tt wasn't that it was worse than Xenon, just nothing new...

Cyber 7 (Eclipse/Studio Proteus) (Whoops... new T'd forgotten something!!)

Book 2 (Rockland) is now on issue 7 and shows no sign of ending (yet!). The Cyber 7
of the title are a group of little robots that can open inter-dimensional portals. At the
centre of the dimensions is "The Crystal World”. The Princess of the Crystal World has
been trapped on Earth and (fortunately for the plot) has forgotten who she is. Using a
special manuscript, she can sumon the Cyber 7 to her aid as Kakuo (a robotic heavy who is
trying to take over all the dimensions) tries to prevent her from regaining her rightful
place by suitably foul means. With a rabbit-headed guy who comes out with witty lines like
dubbing cigarettes as "perfect for a low-grade suicide fantasy like mine, this is "cuter"
than a lot of manga - not so mich out-and-out violence, but a lot more story-telling.

Mai The Psychic Girl (Viz) Kazuya Kodo/Ryoichi Tkegami

Mai, is a teemage girl possessing telekinetic powers irherited from her mother. A
powerful & secretive group called the Wisdom Alliance, who have been controlling the world
politically for many years, have noticed the potential of Mai & have decided to capture
her and use her to further their plans for a 'Master Race'. To this end, they hire a
private Japanese intelligence netwark - the Kaieda agency - to Kidnap Mai. The deal is
broken when the head of the Kaieda agency discovers Mai's incredible powers, and the
gloves come off with other children controlled by the Wisdem Alliance being sent out to
bring in Mai - dead or alive.

This comic is perfect evidence for the visual nature of Japanese comics - with
scmetimes only one page in four having any text on it at all. Simple acts (like a
character falling) are stretched out over rultiple pages, so the story can be scanned
rapidly without loss of meaning (and a good thing too, as the whole story is not far off
1000 pages long) giving scmething very close to a cinematic experience!!

Bppleseed (Eclipse/Studio Proteus) Masamune Shirow (again!)

Well, the first three 'bocks' have now been
published & it's still well worth looking at. Bock four
is due out about when you're reading this, and book
five is currently coming coning out in Japan. If you're
interested in hunting out issues, book 1 has been
reprinted as a graphic novel.

Written & drawn by Masamine Shirow, it's about
Deunan, an operative with ESWAT (Extra Special Weapons
& Tactics ??), and Briarecs, her bioroid
lover/partner/mentor. With supercomputers, landmates &
much politicking (not, I must emphasize by our heroic
duol) this is hi-tech action at it's finest. The
artwork shows a pleasant mix of extremely good
realistic artwork, punctuated with silly cartoon
characters - generally when Deunan or one of the other
hunanoid members of the cast freaks out (through anger
or laughter!). There's the usual Japanese quantities of
nudity & violence (i.e. copious!!!) and the characters
should keep you entertained even if the story ain't too
mind-stretching.
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"Remember me now, Pete? Or shall I take off my pants and let my castration jog your

memory?”
Eventually, Pete remembers and, along with the rest of his family. is tumed into a "mugey slush™. The
other three follow in rapid succession, with THEIR families - having spent 107 pages building up 1o this,
it's a sudden collapse (o 149 all out. leaving Dyke burbling to himself as ever :

“Am I insane?... Yes. I could be. But if I am, I'm a happy mental case.”

In a sudden tum-around almost up there with "and it was all a dream”, one of the murdered men fums out
fo have a brother, Who gets his own maniises using a “suit of armour they couldn’t bite through”
and shoots Dyke: Slayer eats them both and is killed by the poison in Dyke's ointment, which suddenly
stops repelling the insect.

The End. Of course, 1 may be eniirely misjudging it - the book may be a sublle comment on
totalitarianism, with Dyke representing a tinpot dictator and Slayer the secret police. [ doubt it somehow -
ihe pverall impression is that even the raison d'etre, the messy bits, swere eonstrueted by pulling words at
randam from Shaun Hutson books and rearranging them having ezrefully removed all fraces of literary
skill. A lot of trees died in vain for this one - perhaps we could get the same people who mede "Slugs’ 1o
fitm it?

You are now aboul lo enter the Japanese section. Since they read from dack
10 froni, go direct o page 48, do not play” Go, do not colleet 00 Yen...
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BLACK.

HAGIC
eat your heart ocut! The first four issues have been
collected into one book, and the second four will follow
soon. If you enjoy a laugh and are looking for
entertaimment  rather than the "Arkham Asylum”
comic-books-are-an-artform bit, read on...

Tam (Viz)

Humour is perhaps the trickiest emotion to translate,
yet this book is one of the few that I have read that is
Capable of making me laugh cut loud. Puns, astonishing
situations, and weird characters flow thick & fast in this
everyday tale of hormy (literally!!) female aliens with
ever-hungry, jealous boyfriends, teenagers possessing
infinitely bad luck, and dubious religious types, all set
in a emall suburb somevhere in Japan. The first few issues
of D have just been reprinted as a graphic novel, so if
you get out there, you can probably find it in a comic
shop.

Black Magic (Belipse/Studio Proteus) Masamune Shirow (for the last time

Shirow's first work, Black Magic is set in the same world as Appleseed, so it
contains bicroids, supercomputers at al. The first issue has our hevoine (yup, another
heroine, Shirow seems to like them!) having rockets launched at her, and a nuclear
suomarine being stolen. The muclear submarine's load gets launched and a major Venusian
genetic engineering program gets well & truly screwed. The results of this frck up
Well, you'll just have to read it to find out! The second issue is relatively mild, yet
still fun, but for half way through the tale, I'm still somewhat uncertain what direction
the story is heading! !

REAL Manga - AT Lady & Friends

Jim got a copy of a genuine manga from one of London's Japanese shops, and, apart
from the cbvious problem of not understanding a word (apart from the odd Westernism such
as AT Lady") the most noticeable thing vas the atrocious print quality of the 200 page
book! It was pulp paper in varicus yucky pastel shades, some of which made the text almost
illegible (not that that really mattered, the problem was it spoilt the piccies!). At a
couple of quid for this thickness of camics, you can't really corplain too loudly,
hovever.

Lone Wolf & Cub (Eclipse/studio Proteus) Kazuo Koike/Goseki Kojima

This comic was the inspiration for Shogun Assassin (vell, the criginal 3 movies tnat
became Shogun Assassin were written by Koike based on these tales!!). In the first few
iscues, this definitely shows - the story is very much that of the film, even down to
spear-launching baby-carts!! Mertial arts action in samurai style Japan. Need I say
more ?? Okay then, one more thing... it has cover art by Frank Miller & is very, very
long!!!

Fist of the Northstar (viz) Burcnson/Tetsuo Hara
well, T only ever got issue cne of this - it was samething new, so I had to give it a
. in 1998, nuclear war broke out & the world was decimated, now only
the human race populates the planet and they have
Y yet to learn that violence doesn't work. Mitants
= H:‘(‘;}'gf“ |run rampant, and the few peaceful people are at
On SOMETHING their mercy. Into the fray steps Ken. Ken's a
ablavuas” disciple of the sacred martial art of the Great
Bear, and has mastered the 'hundred-crack fist of
the North Star' with which it is possible to break
all the bones in a body by a single blow. In the
first issue, Ken rescues a village fram the biker
gang of the evil Zeed, and gains a (very!) young
female follower... where the story then goes, I
can't tell you, but it's been action all the way
if issue one was anything to go by!!
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THE INCREDIBLY BAD BOOK SHOW

“Lat Them Alive’, by Pierce Nace, NFIL, 75p (in 1977 ), ppI58,

Diescribed on the cover a5 "a new peak. in horror”, this book marks probably the lowest depths the
preat New English Library, publishess of James Herbert and Stephen King, have ever sunk to; ina genre
ot exactly noted for humour, this book suceeeded in making me giggle hysterically on the train info
work providing my fellow commuters with the edifying sight of a sober suited gen biting his hand while
reading & book whose cover depicted a blood-siained insect chewing a gobbet of flesh.

Let's be honest - it is no exaggeration to say [ was capable of producing more coherent, better writien
stories when 1 was eleven, and [ wasn't an especially gifted essayist. The whole book. presumably
written under a pseudonym, is the literary equivalent of a ‘Best of lialian Cannibal movies tape put
together by the Monty Python team while out of their collective heads on amphetamines. However,
enough talk: let's confinue with a prize example, in both style and content :
"I wonder what it’s like to watch a beast eating a part of your body while you're
helpless to prevent the gruesome snack that you're arm is providing. Well, he thought
on, I'm right-handed. If Slayer bites off one arm, I'll still have my best one.”

Slayer. in case you were wondering, is a giant preying mantis. An earthquake opens up gigantic cracks in
the earth on the South American island where Dyke, the main character ( “hero’ is not the word. as you'll
see ) lives and these monslers craw! out and chew their way through the entire population. Inverse Square
Law, get oulla here ¢
“What were those giant creatures that were crawling out of the eracks in the earth?
Were they animals of some strange kind? Were they outsized snakes...? But no.
Snakes had no flailing legs, no bulging bellies. no shapes like - whatever those things
were. They were insects!™

Fortunately, Dyke was out in his boal when the mantises appeared and was thus safe to waich the
spectacle. As early as page 9, we start 10 suspect he may be a couple of sandwiches short of  pienic -
“But now I’ve got something to live for, because I LOVE waltching a man being eaten
by & monster! Maybe it's a substitute for my lost virility, I don’t know"
The same page also secs an octogenarian ripped apart, With a flagrant disregard for the rules of English;
ane sentence contains the word 'and’ no less than FIVE nimes. We are then treated fo a flash-back, 10
explain why he's lost his virility. This is not hs only problen ;
"No man’s mind could forget the viciousness Dyke had suffered. especially when il
teft ever-present headaches and impaired eyesight in it's wake”.

Tois all came about when Dyke was young: he and his three eriminal associates i the South of the States
Gecided 10y & big job - as van be judged for the followng passage, Mr Nace hag a keen, sympathetic ear
for racial minorities and then patois:
“Pete Stuart was the really mean one. He was from an eastern ghetto somewhere,
while enough to pass but gouging out the eyes ‘of any man - or woman - who called
him anything bul black... His best leisure activity was chopping small animais 1o bits
or maiming children... It was Pete who jolted the lot of them out of their lethargies
one morning when he said °I don't knaw aboul you damn whiteys. But I'm sick in’
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tired of penny-ante stulf. I'm takin’ me oul to get me some bread that’ll buy
somethin’ big. You damn whiteys can come along or not, suit yourselves™ [ The
dialogue 15 reproduced word for word ).

They go on to dismember another QAP { senior cifizens have yet 1o caich Up with leenagers as (avourite
targets. despite Nace's best efforts ). but after making their getaway, Lyke tries 1o sneak off with all the
swaig. This action is not taken kindly by his partners in crime. who fake their revenge by castrating him.
Here, Pierce shows a mealy-mouth approach which is a jitle surprising; given his enthusiasm for

sentences like :
“Slayer clawed at the abdominal cavily. tearing it apart, wrenching the inteslines and
stomach from their hold on the man. chewing down the coils of intestines as if they
were the greatest delicacy he had ever tasted
it's 0dd 10 hear him using phrases like "manhood” and "private parts”. Dyke is Jeft for dead, but is rescued
and nursed back 1o health, or at least, NEAR health as we hear in this exchange between him and his
doctor ( all .. are Nace's, for oneet )2
"Will I be - all righi? T mean, except for...”
“Yes, cxcept for that. And..."
"And what?"
*“You will not have twenty-iwenty vision again®

Back in the present day. Dyke eaptures a mantis which he plans 1o use o extract revenge against his
torturers who, handily, have also decided to settle in South America. He names the insect Slayer and tries
1o train 1t; before he has done so, the creature escapes - the descriptions of Stayer as lightning fast are
hily devalued by the discovery thal it's prepared (o hang round while Dyke delivers a soliloquy (
Nace is unable to cope with his characters THINKING anything, possibly because he’s incapable of it
nimsell, so they all speak their thoughts aloud ) :
“God, he’s out! He'll kill this scum and me too! Nobody will have a chance against
him. He’ll kill everything in this whole jungle, animals and men and women and kids!
Nobedy’1t be safe from him!"
Such respect for human life is a little inconsistent - "this scum” refers 1o a native he found in his but, and
who was about 1o be offered to Slayer as a snack.

hi NOT to eat Dyke, who smears himsell with a foul smelling
suff ( that also kills armadillos swhen a pint is forced down iheir throat ). He's then off, accompanied by
Slayer, pausing only for & snack at a local village, or fo be more accusate, OF a native village - he tekes
all the inhabitants across 1o the island ( more sympathetic ethnic dialogue : "Man come by yesterday,
say green things there. Big, fieree. Scared to go.” ); the nsectoid equivalent of home delivered
pizzas perhaps. These sights ( entrails, glistening, blood, torrers, fill in the blanks yourself ) tum Dyke
on, because "for a man who could never make love to a woman, who had put females from
his mind years ago, the sight of one being denuded and dined upon should excite and
delight him immeasurably™. Er. yes.

Siayer s receplured and eventually ta

Having sequired a fos more mantises, he heads off to gei revenge on his torturers. The first one he
assaulis is Pete. who mysteriousty no longer speaks like Eddie Murphy doing an impression of a Black &
White Minstrel. At first. he doesn’t recognise Dyke :
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birnbhos behind baos

n the 80-0dd years since the cinema began, roughly 3,000 films have had a1 feast some significant scenes
set inside penitentiaries. reform schools or good old-fashioned jails. Though nol all of these centre on
female characters, bad girls have long been & staple of B-movie production. Why do film-makers have a
fascination with this genre?

Firstly. they re cheap to make - not many genres allow you to get a quantity discount on the costumes.
Sets are also easily obtainable, a few old prefabs and a couple of rolls of barbed wire are all that's needed.
Secondly, the moral fone of them ( and few exist where the naughly bimbo doesn't repent by the end )
allows them 1o get past the censors more easily than movies with an ambiguous moral stance. Thirdly.
and possibly most importantly, it's a good excuse for a lot of T & A,

The earliest candidate yet tracked down for the fitle of First Female Felon Film is 'Ladies of the Big
House', made in 1931 where the heroine ends up in jail after getting set-up when she Just Says No to a
gangster. The 1950’s saw any number of teenager-in-irouble movies, but fesw actually spent much of their
running time behind bars; "Untamed Youth® and the original "Reform School Girl’ ( both 19
two that did, though in the former, prison was rather like summer camp, even down fo Eddie Cochran
being there to play the odd guitar solo, The next burstarrived in the 1970°s when Roger Corman’s New
World Pictures were at the fore-front of things, with a battery of fiims nearly all of which can have their
titles re-created by perming any wo from 'Women', "Heat’, ‘Cages’ and 'Chained’, ihen adding an
appropriate preposition to Taste. Few were shot in the States, partly 1o save money, parily ( no doubt ) 1o
avold law-suits from the American Correction Association. Tom de Simone. a name that should be
familiar 1o regular readers, has become the Master of Misbehaviour, for films like ‘The Concrete
Jungle' ( 1982 ), a film once described as "a movie of staggering inepfitude™. I can give it no higher
praise than that.

Although often highly similar in plot ( thin ), characters ( stereotypes ) and raison cetre { though inclined
slightly more to violence than nudity ) men-in-prison films have never had the same appesl for me.
Despite Prison’ and 'Ghosts of the Civil Dead’ bath being good films, they're 4 little 100 restrained
and, well, SERIOUS 1o be in the same league as 'Reform School Girls', a film well documented in a
previous issue { TC2 ). And the more exploitationary ones haven't a great deal (o interest me...

This point of setiousness is something that does divide the female side of the genre as swell. On one side
you have deep, social comment such as 'Serubbers': at the other end of the rainbow you have Fred Olen
Ray’s Prison Ship Star Slammer’, the most Judicrous sci-fi film I've ever seen, which Used items
from films as diverse as "Logan’s Run” and 'Flashdanee’ - in between, you have a full range of serious
disguised as exploitation ( ‘Caged Heal' dirccied by Jonathan Demme, who went on to do 'Stop Making
Sense’ and also New Order’s ‘The Perfect Kiss'; they had another of their promas, "Touched by fhe Hand
of God', directed by Kathryn Bigelow of "Near Dark’ fame who has not. as far as [ know, had anyihing
o do with any women-in-prison filrms ) and explortation prefending to be serious. The best way o tell the
difference is 1o look a the characters; if there’s no doubt about ‘zoadies’ and “baddies’, you're almost
certain (o be watching an exploitation film.
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"TC5 was jolly interesting, with my only gripe being the fact that you got my name wrong
in the letters page. Simon Owen? Who he?" says Simon Wood. Guilty, m'lud - probably
something o do with him resicing at Owen Court, T cxpect. SW - *Tell Stuart Adamson of R.A.D.
(letters, TCS) there is another band who would dispute the "fastest band on earth tag. The
Anal C*nis started out by putting out a single (7%) which contains 88 songs and their latest
7" single has a total of over 5,000 (122t) songs on {t!%".

Mare one-upmanship comes from Paul Higson - "I sat alone in a cinema studio for the last day
of a two week run of "Videodrome’. The usherette didn’t bother coming down with the
tray, she just called out "Do you want any ices?" from the door”. The only way we can take
ths further 1s to find someone working at a cinema who knows of a showing when no-one tumned up!

Several readers Kindly told me about Pop Will Eat Itself and their unofficial World Cup Single,
“Touched by the Hand of Ciceiolina’, 1 was very disappointed they wimped out and failed 10 inelude
Ms. Staller when they were on “Top of the Pops’ as they claimed they wanted - even the video had a
fake Ciceiolina and about two stills of her. Far better to watch "The Late Show’, which had a piece on
an Italian art exhibition where one of the exhibits was a double life-size sculpture of her and the artist
making love. surrounded by photos of them. This is Art, so it was alright to show the sort of things the
BBFC would frown on... Glyn Williams speculates on the possibilites: "One can only hope that
Maggie, by the next election, is in such desperate straits that she will feel it is necessary
to stand on the back of a lorry lifting her skirt and opening her blouse to gain atiention”.
Not sure "hope” is the word I'd use, Glyn - it will be interesting fo see if Glenda Jackson, & lady not
averse 10 removing her clothes for Ken Russell, tries something similar.

When I write 80% of a paragraph, [ know it’s time 1o stop! All letters ave read avidly and you will get a
1eply. though given the time spent watehing the World Cup. it might take a while to elear the backlog...

The Section With No Name

A sudden influx of American 'zines this quarter; it's interesting to reflect upon
the differences in both style and content, though perhaps six isn't really a
representative sample! ‘Gore Gazette' #10! demonsirates these differences
admirably. being a small ( 7 sides A4, $2 ), no-nonsense “zine with an off-
centre sense of humour. Not for overly sensitive liberal wimps, T enjoy it

Taking GG's attilude 1o i’s abvious, if somewhat ludicrous extrerme, we have ‘Chunk Blower’ %0 and
A Taste of Bile' #8, both hailing from good o' Waco, Texas. Both revel in deliverate offensiveness;
the fatter ( 8 AS for an IRC ) says of Linnea Quigley. "Someone ought to rape/murder this bitch",
while the former ( 12% AS. 222 ) has "Next time your parents. boss. cops. efc give you shit
about drugs, just tell them : *I don’t do drugs, I just sell them to elementary school brats
for sex™. - AToE is the betier written and layed out, tho’ CB openiy aeknowledges it’'s deficiencies!

At the other end of the spectrum is "Scareaphanalia’ *87 ( 8 AS, $1 ), which is sober, sane & well
written, with a lot of inside info. as you'd expect from a Fng¥r** employee ( tho’ a nice bloke despite
thist ) and a chat with Frank Henenlorter, ‘Basket Case 2' director. *88 has a good list of American
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zines 10 help me use up the dollars left over from the NY uip. Also on the suaver side is ‘It's Only A
Movie' *1 [ 32 Adish. $477 ). with a column by Joe Bob Briggs, an interview with john Mcnaughton
and pieces on The Cramps. comics, Argento and some comedy group called Monty Python... Finally.
there’s "Murder Can be Fun', which 1 invested a fistul of dollars in. #11 ( 32 A5, $2 ) digs up some
forgotten Amersean accidents (the Cireat Boston Molasses Fiood) and earlier issues cover similar topics;
death. destruction and Karen "She's skinny. she’s sexy. she’s dead’ Carpenter. Worth a look.

British "zines are a little scarce, but regular as clockwork appears 'Strange Adventures - #14-16 (
12,16,16 A4, 95p ) do their best 1o cover everything in the faniasy genre from ST 10 "Field of Dreams’
and is a damn good Uy, the’ it's fendency to £ZE HEINOUSL Y bout TC should be discounted! The
fortheoming *#17 includes a piece on 'Twinkle': at least that's what | assume Tony means by comics
since he has a distressing inability 1o count 1 48. Go on, support the innumerate!! "Sheer Fitth’ *8 ( 32
A5, 75p ) proves again that real ‘zines don't need page numbers with a large chunk on Ciceiolina. David
Friedman. Coil and many reviews of things you probably don't wani to know about. The "Racconti
Sensuale’ review includes phrases like ‘compositions and bizarre setups allow people and
objects to blend into organic entities veritable glowing with delighted sexuality’. Er. yes...
“Creeping Unknown' #13 slithered onto the door-mat, having lost it's staples on the way. In it’s 36 AS
pages ( 75p ). there’s news, competitions + a lot of reviews - almost made me want o rent "The Abyss’.
Almost. Last, but not least is ‘Green Goblin’ ( 20 AS, 50p + postage ). #13 is diffecent fo #12, consisting
of 2 short stories { one SF, one sword-and-sorcery-humour ) + a letier column, all of which [ enjoyed

reading.

"Black’ #5 { 16A4, $1.50 ) is undoubtedly the clearest layout of any ‘zine this quarter and Mikael's
unique English is a bonus! Reviews and a couple of rants about life & Sweden. "Fanzines’ ( 28 A4, 2.00
), ariginally done as a college project, which reviews in depth 20 odd horror zines. Perhaps trying toa
hard to avoid insulting anyone, it's stiil interesting and you'll even learn about the origins of TC! It's a
fimited edition, so... My Pants arc Made of Welded Steel’ #1 ( 20 A4, 30p ) deals mostly with
music, but plans to widen out. Great title, shows promise beneath an occasionally rough-edged look.
Finally, received this morning, another neww ‘zine: ‘Subterrene’ #1 ( 20 Ad, 60p ) - clear layour. covering
alotof familiar ground so far but we'll see how things develop; certainly no worse than TCO!

Black - Mikael Bomark, Aspv., 28, 14141 Huddinge, SWEDEN

Chunk Blower - Jason Beck, 3737 Campus Dr.. Apt. 203, Waco, TX 76705, U
Creeping Unknown - Nick, ¢/o 33 Maltby Road, Mansfield, Notts, NG[§ 3BN
TFanzines - Paul Mallinson, 12 Tianeshill Road, Leicester, LE3 6AL,

Gore Gazette - /0 Sullivan, 469 Hazel St, Clifton, NJ 07011, USA

Green Goblin - John Breakwell. 170 Caversham Road, Reading, RG1 8AZ

It's Only A Movie - PO Box 14683, Chicago, Tllinois 60614-0683, USA
Murder Can Be Fun - John Marr, Box 640111, San Francisco, CA 94109, USA

My Pants are Made... - Simon Owen, Fieldside House, London Road, Blewbury, Oxon, OX11 SNY
Scareaphanalia - Michael Gingold, lordiea Drive, Croton-on-Hudson, NY 10520, 'S

Sheer Filth - David Flint. 39 Holly Street, Offerton, Stockport. SK1 4DP.

Strange Adventures - Tony Lee, 13 Hazely Combe, Arreton, Isle of Wight, PO30 3AJ

Subterrene - Anthony Cawood. 6 Daleside Avenue. Pudsey, [.eeds, 128 8HI)

A Taste of Bile - PO Box 7150, Waco, TX 76714, U'SA
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The Devil Rides Out
aka The Devil’s Bride
Five Golden Dragons
The Torture Chamber of Dr Sadism
Curse of the Crimson Altar
aka The Reincamation
aka aboul five ather bijes!
1968 - Eve
The Oblong Box
Dracula Has Risen From the Grave
Blood of Fu Manchu
aka Kiss and Tell
1989 - Castle of Fu Manchu
aka Torture Chamber of Fu Manchu
Assignment: [stanbul
Taste the Blood of Dracula
Night of the Blood Beast
aka Throne of the Blood Monster
The Magic Christian
One More Time

1970 - Eugenie: The Story of Her Joumney Into

Perversion
aka Sade 70
Tl Conde Dracula
aka Bram Stoker's Diracula
The Scars of Dracula
Scream & Scream Again
The House That Dripped Blood
Julius Caesar
The Private Life of Sherlock Holmes
1971 - I, Monster
1972 - Dracula AD 1972
aka Dracula Today
Hannie Calder
Dark Places
Poor Devil (TVM )
1973 - The Satanic Rites of Dracula
aka Count Dracula & His Vampire
Bride
Panic on the Trans-Siberian Express
aka Horror Express
Creeping Flesh
Nothing But The Night
Deathline
aka Raw Meat

The Wicker Man
1974 - The Three Musketeers
The Man with the Golden Gun
1975 - Tendre Dracula
In Search of Dracula
‘The Four Musketeers
1976 - Dragon's Murder
Killer Force
Mask of Murder
To the Devil a Daughter
Revenge of the Dead
Dracula Pere et Fils
Meat Cleaver Massacre
Diagnosis: Murder
1977 - Airport ‘77
Starship Invasion
aka Alien Encounter
End of the World
1978 - Return From Witch Mountain
Caravans
The Pirate
1979 - The Passage
Arabian Adventure
1941
Circle of Iron

aka The Silent Flute
Bear Island
Captain America IT
1981 - The Salamander
An Eye for an Eye
Goliath Awaits ( TVM )
Jaguar Lives
1982 - Safar1 3000
1983 - The House of the Long Shadow's
Whispering Leath
The Return of Captain Invincible
aka The Legend in Leotards
1984 - Rosebud Hotel
The Howling [T
1988 - Murder Story .
1989 - The Return of the Three Musketeers
1990 - Treasure Island
Gremlins 11
The Ranbow Thief
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Best excuse of 1990: Daniel Cox - "I have been on location in Cuba as
technical advisor for the snuff movie "Kinkarver’ or as it is known
by its UK release title "The Kinski Lookalike Murders’ and please
do not suspect me of exaggeration. [ Who, me? ] 1 did meet Dennis
Neilsen at a party, prior fo his arrest of course...I expect he had
other things on his mind at that time, such as *did 1 turn the oven
off?"...the parly did take place and is not a figment of my
imagination”.

Neilsen used to work for the Manpower Services Commission in Denmark 1, just opposite the old
Forbidden Planet shop - probably all those nesty books warped his mind. Speaking of warped minds,
here’s Andy Waller - "TC appears to be cleaning up it’s act, judging by the latest edition -
it’s becoming far 100 clean, decent and bloody responsible! It's rapidly losing i’s crude
unrefined personality, it's borderline origins - TC come home! Screw discretion,
commercialism, honour and decency - bring on the sleaze!” Certainly a problem I'm aware of -
the only difficulty is that my Life lately has been 100 clean. decent and bloody responsiole! TC reflects this
and 1 thus distressingly sleaze-free - all suggestions and offers of 14-year old nymphomaniacs, large
amounts of money and heaps of pharmaceuticals would be welcome.

Which is an easy link 10 Handy Household Hints. "You have to be careful not to make ergot (
lysergic acid ) as well as psilocybe", warns Claire Blamey. That would be a disaster, wouldn't it?
David Thomson asks "Could you please tell me where to avoid getting hold of any
psilocybe mycelium? Just to be sure.” - so far, I've luckily avoided that pittall myself. Poor
Richard Owen has a problem in the offing - "A friend is very grateful to you for HHH *2. He
recently spent a lot of time researching at the library in Swansea University but 1o no avail
- unfortunately, 'm the one who'll have to look after him".

Mark Stevens - "Please put me on the letiers page, I've seen Robert de Niro's left testicle".
No bother at all, Mark, Next. Paul Mallinson - "Boo! No mention in the fetiers page!...Maybe
Maybe, maybe not.

Oh, alright then - go ahead! PM - "On the whole, T enjoyed the Splatierfest - not because of the
films ( although "Rabid Grannies” was marvellous ), mainly because of the atmosphere and
getting the chance to meet all the people I've been writing to... Well said on "The
Comic”...Sure, it was well out of place at the event but all the shouting did was to deny us
the chance of seeing their other film on offer which could have been much better”. Every
Testival has iUs dick-heads - Splatterfest just had more than most it seems.

The Sybil Danning piece was enjoyed/appreciated, tho' maybe those that didn't just kept quiet rather than
tisk the wrath of SD, who naturally pops round o colléet her copy in person... Several people spotted
that 'Your Sister is a Werewolf" is an alternate title for 'The Howting II" and Tony Lee adds "you
forgot her guest appearance as a prison bitch, beating up Heather Thomas in TV's "The Fall
Guy! ( No I'm not kidding )". Not forgot, Tony just haven't seen - I'm sure it's pretty unforgettable!
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Stoker’s tale - since it was directed by Jess Franco, it will not surprise readers to leam this is not how it
turned out...

Outside the horror genre, his appearances have been almost as numerous, especially in more recent years.
He was Scaramanga in "The Man With the Golden Gun’, and is also well known for his appearances
in "The Three Musketeers’ and it's two sequels. At other times, he has played Dr Jekyll, Rasputin &
Fu Manchu but for me his most memorable role was as Lord Summerisle in "The Wicker Man' ( 1973 ),
which in my opinion is the best non-Hammer British horror film ever made.

[n recent years his appearances have become slightly less numerous, leaving him free to pursue his other
inlerests - he is a keen golfer. possessing a low handicap, and is also very fond of cricket. However, he
can shortly be seen in ‘Gremlins II'. which means the man will be in the ( unique? ) position of having
starred in films with three of your editor’s idols; Nastassja Kinski ( ‘To the Devil a Daughter’ ), Sybil
Danning ("The Howling II' ) and now Phoebe Cates.

His latest film. as yet unreleased here, is called ‘The Rainbow Thief’, with Michael Caine. During the
filming, it was reported ther Lee was called 0 do a scene where he has a heart attack while bonking some
beauty. Lee wanted it changed, in deference to his age. and seftled for being tickled into a seizure by eight
opless bimbos! Some people have all the luck....

Filmography
you thought Sybil Danning was busy? T lost count of the following list when it went into three
figures; all corrections, additions and amendments Would be gratefully received, though note that only
commonly encountered alternative fitles are included :

1947 - Comidor of Mirrors
1948 - Hamlet
1949 - They Were Not Divided
1950 - Prelude of Fame
1951 - Valley of the Eagles
1952 - The Crimson Pirate
1953 - Moulin Rovge
1954 - Dark Avenger
aka The Warriors
1955 - Private’s Progress
1956 - Alias John Preston
Moby Dick
11 Met by Moonlight
aka Night Ambush
The Battle of the River Plate
aka Pursuit of the Graf Spee
1957 - The Traitor
The Curse of Frankensiein

Carridors of Blood ™" “=CHRISTOPHER LEE-PETER CUSHING
aka Doctor from Seven [hals FUNE BACN
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Unele Was a Vampire
Sherlock Holmes & the Deadly
Necklace
The Longest Lay
Pirates of Blood River
Puzzle of the Red Orehid
aka Secret of the Red Orchid
Tievil's Daffodil
aka Daffodil Killer
1963 - Tetror Castle
aka Virgin of Nuremberg
What
aka Night is the Phantom
Devil’s Ship Pirates
Castle of the Living Dead
1964 - The Gorgon
1965 - Dracula, Prince of Darkness
Rasputin, the Mad Monk
D Terror's House of Horror
The Skull
Face of Fu Manchu
She
1966 - Brides of Fu Manchu
1967 - Vengeance of Fu Manchu
Thesire of Deatn
Cireus of Fear
aka Psycho Cireus
Night of the Big Heat
aka Island of the Buming Damned

1958 - Dracula
aka Horror of Dracula
1959 - A Tale of Two Cities
The Man Who Could Cheat Death
The Mummy
‘Two Faces of Dr. Jekyll
1960 - Beal Girl
Cily of the Dead
Taste of Fear
aka Scream of Fear
1961 - Hercules in the Haunted Kingdom
aka Hercules in the Centre of the Farth
1962 - Hands of Orla¢
aka Hands of a Strangler
The Terror Ton
The Terror of the Tongs
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Trash City - Issue 6

Summer 1990.

Bringing you fun in the sun, Nastassja Kinski, splatter movies, culture from East and West, conspiracy
theory. some very bad fiction, some very good fiction, Christopher Lee, and more deviant ideas than you
can shake a stick at. People of a sensible disposition or with deep faith in copyright law should stop here.
No back issues are currently available, though bribery in thet area may be productive. For the record,
previous TC's were:

TCO - Nastassja Kinski, the Human League, "Hellbound” + H.G.Lewis

TC1 - Black Sunday 89, NK, "Salo”, DIY famethrowers + Holiday ‘88

TC2 - Shock 2, NK. "Reform School Girls”, "Edge of Sanity” + a road accident

TC3 - lists, Cicciolina, Linnea Quigley, + "The New Avengers”

TC4 - "Isa", "The Railway Children", Tom & Jerry + eye violence

TCS - Sybil Danning, *G.L.0.W.", "Dangermouse”, Black Sunday 90 + Troma

The TC Interview ( PH )

Desultory Nights ( DFL )

Born to be Wile

Film Blitz

Nightmares ( PP)

Conspiracy Corner

Incredibly Bad Book Show

Orient Excess ( TL. JM, PP & SW )
Back Cover

1 Caover, colophon and contents
3 Christopher Lee ( MM & JM )
7 Reader’s Ramblings
8 The Section With No Name
10 Jailhouse Shock
12 Back to Black
14 FEscape To New York
16 The Joe Bob Backlash... (AF)
17 At last, the competition results!

CREDITS
Edior/benevolent dictator: Jim McLennan. Arty bits: Phil "it's in the post” Mielewczyk, Per Porter and
David Thomson. Texts: Alun Fairbum, Paul Higson, Tony Lee. Des Lewis, Andrew McGavin, Jim
MeLennan, Martin Murray, Per Porter & Steve Welburn, Printers: the ever wonderful Copyprint, London.

Subseriptions are available: 60p/issue UK, 80p/$1.25 in Europe, $3 elseshere. A labe! on the envelope
for subsestbers fells you the kast issue you'll get + how much money will be off over after that, Cheques
or PO's made payable to Jim McLennan please. Contributions are welcome. and in any case I reserve (he
right o publish any correspondence unless specifically asked not fo. All submissions, subseriptions,
petrtions and proclamations to :

Jim Mclennan, 247 "nderhill Road. E.Dulwich, LONDON, SE22 0PB

T-shirts!
The idea of TC T-shirts has been put forward. | quite like the ea of running off a limited,
onet the cost would probably be 7.95 or thereabouts. However, I don’t know what ought to be put on
them! A past TC cover? All suggestions would be welcome...
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WELCOME TO THE VIDEODROME

Great mysteries of our time #739 : Where do misprints 2o between the final draft and the finished item?
‘Cos I'm damned if the final draft had *Heane 17" for Heaven 17, or credited TIM Lehmann, instead of
Michael, for directing ‘Heathers’. Still, al least the former can be put down to fyping frenzy and the
latter, well, I got it right in TC4, which proves I'm not completely ignorant. TC is not alone in mis-prints
us 1've recently seen two references 1o "Isla, She Wolf of the SS - 1 knew Miss St Clair was hard up
but... Presumably a similar gremlin caused Wamer Home Video 1o release 'Zoltan, Hound of
Dracula’, as part of thew House of Hammer collection when the film was a cheap ( tho endearing )
American rip-off. And I'm now a little more cynical about the joys of DTP after the rumour thal NK. was
due to appear in Peter Greenaway’s next film was discredited in exactly the same place it had first
appeared, two weeks after I'd rewritten my editorial to accomodate it.

In fifty years time When my grandehildren ask me, "What did you do during the Great Poll Tax Riots of
1990%", T'l be able 1o look them straight in the eye and say, "I was sitting in the Scala cinema watching
“Queen of Outer Space’ starring Zsa Zsa Gabor". I have a theory that history is largely determined by
peaple with nothing better to do on a Saturday aftemoon.

Distribution: TC5 was available in/from Forbidden Planet and Psychotronic Videos ( both London ),
Artware of Germany and a couple of other places that might get mentioned when I get paid for the issues!
More outlets should follow. Thanks to Andy Waller, Kevin McLure, John London, Pete “Eat Them
Alive" Shepherd, Claire Blamey and the Men in Black, Malcolm Dalglish { who got out of the bath to
answer my queries - sorry! ) & Dave Bryan.

out whenever it appears, which may not be long given the amount of unused stuff
lying around. TC7 should mnelude Ruiger Hauer, John Waters, 'Deathstalker IT',
more conspiracies & Shock Around the Clock 4.

Hideous Tack of space this issue - even this editorial is edited. Next issue will be ]TO}Z

"The street will find it’s own use for technology™

Christopher Lee - Fangs for the Memory

I'm wriling this on Christopher Lee’s 68th birthday, May 27th, and I'm trying to find words to sum up
the career of a man who has appeared in more films than almost any other actor. Not all of these have
been good perhaps, but even in the dullest of these ( who mentioned ‘Night of the Big Heat? ) he is
always worth watching. He's a highly versatile actor, capable of playing everything from the Mummy o
Sherlock Holmes, via Shakespeare - "Hamlet ( 1948 ) won an Oscar and was his first film with Peter
Cushing.

He is undoubredly best known for his performances as Draculs, his height ( 6 I1. 47 ) lending him an air
of authority few, if any, other actors have been able to bring to the role. In addition to the Hammer
versions, beginning with "Dracula’ ( 1958 ) and generally going downhill in quality until the abysmal
‘Dracula AD 1972, he also appeared in other vampire films, though these were usually feeble spoofs.
He was ‘misled" into appearing in 'El Conde Dracula’ by promises it would be the definitive telling of
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A fine example of the pseudo-serious is the utterly appalling ‘Red Heal. No, nol the Amold
Schwarzenegger one, this fiad Linda Blair as an American in an East German prison whose boy/friend
mounts & reseue mission from the West. Sylvia Kristel was on the stall and the film was remarkable only
for 1S lotal Tack of radeeming qualities to make it worth waiching. Unfortunately, this was the first bad
bimbo pic T ever saw and il did just as impressive & job at putting me off the genre as seeing ‘Cannibal
Holocaust' when [ was 15 did for horror films. It was not unil & tripie bil of ‘Caged Heat', "Jackson
County Jail and "Reform School Girls' at the Scala that T realised the breadih of the genre. The
second mentioned is something of an anachronism as 1t's really a WOMAN-in-prison fiim. Yvette
Mimieus has one of those Weekends when everything goes wrong and ends up in jail. 1t contains & seenc
where she is raped by a guard, which is one of the most unpleasant sueh assaults I've seen. Exactly how
it should be.

s interesting 1o note the self-cannibalism that goes on - eertain scenes and incidents from "Caged Heat"
appeas. almost frame for frame, in ‘Reform School Girls'. The line between homage and plaglarism is
very thin. Similarities 1o the girls-school film also mean it's possible o consider one as a sub-genre of the
other. Both have women without men. uniforms and a large number of opportunities for shower scenes.
‘This is more marked in some films than others - "Picnic at Hanging Rock’. which oozes repression and
sexuality from every frame, is clearly more closely related than “The Prime of Miss Jean Brodic’.

BARED FOR ALL TO SEE. At the other exireme, we have the concentration
camp sub-genre, the segucso ad absuratm of the
prison movie where nothing is left except the
vicience and the sex. Films like ‘Love Camp
7. 'SS Experiment Camp’ and 'Tisa, She-
Wolf of the SS™ could almost be considered
liberal, in a warped way, since they're about the
only place Where the sexes gel to mix, more or
less freely. These are unwatchable affairs with
heavy sadistic tendencies, "Ilsa’ being salvaged,
at least partly, by Dyanne Thome’s manic over-
seling. Unsurprisingly, these have come in for a
fair share of flak from regulatory autherities for
a variety of obvious reasons - on the other hand,
‘notmal’ naughty nymphetie movies usually
escape via the moral and inconsistently illogical
loop-hofe that considers violence by women on

it withoud parents
Gits without me
crnsing for fove ar ailectiont

women to be more aceeptable than violence by
men on women. Run that by me again, will you?

As we head nto the 90's, the merket for all these films shows no signs of diminishing - any halfway
decent video shop will stock several chicks-in-chains pics, though whether you'll find them on the adutt
action/adventure, comedy or horror shelves depends on the whim of the owner. Admittedly, you might
rent a 'Red Heat', but on the other hand. you might get a ‘Prison Ship Star Slammer' or some
similarly surreal epic, with sex. violence and humour, What more couid you possibly want from a film?
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“Manchester? That's North London, isn’t it?"
Phocbe Legere

Miss Legere, star of the Toxic Avenger sequels, wasn't a
guest at Black Sunday 3. tho’ whether she wasn't invited
or was wanderng around London looking for it is not
known. Making "Back to the Future 3 look posiiively
slow, Maleolm and Dave put the next show on the road
“_ ¥ just 3 months after BS2. Thanks to the GPO, however, [

X only found out three WEEKS beforehand. No matier, the
tickets were bought (I must be the only ‘zine editor wha actually PAYS!) and we sat and drank in a
nearby pub, meeting all the people we'd not seen since last tume. When we got in, the place was mostly
empty. probably due to the relatively short notice given to most people, which meant a pleasing amount
of space 1o sprawl out in.

We began with ‘The Boneyard', a world premieré. and quite possibly the fast fime anyone will see it at
the cinema. Spanvin-a-morgue, with rabid grannies (well, 2 rabid granny - Phylls Diller. of all pecple!),
rabid kidldiies and a rabid, fifteen-foot high poodie. Tacky and not quite unwatehable. "Bride of the Re-
Animator’ followed. now called "Re-Animator 2 (see TCS - improved slightly on a second viewing).

[ confess fo having slept through 'Black Rainbow’; but those that watched it enjoyed it. So far no
funning order had been given (as it tuned out we never did get ane), which left us amnoyingly uncertain
wherl lo snooze 5o as to be wide awake [or the best films, I woke up for most of "Halloween 5" and
liked it far more than [ expected to. The final 30 minutes with Michael stalking his voung niece are very
tense. thanks to Danielle Harris as said 8-year old girl. 'm a hittle worried about her - she's either one hell
of an actress or is now totally traumatised! Otherwise, stendard fare. shightly lacking in the flesh
Cepariment (teenage female). The first half ended with "Never Cry Devil’, the first Society clone I've
seen, had a boy convineed that his history teacher was a Satanist - the teacher and his retarded brother (
nicely played by Michael J. Pollard ) were a lot more interesting than the plyboard hero & heroine. The
film was unremarkably average save some unsublle editing - it seemed that the BBFC provided a list of
frames o remove and the company removed them, regardless of how rough the result looked.

Overall, a disappornting first half. Nore of the new films would merit a second look. Fromeme, with the
possible excepiion of "Halloween 5. though at 1.75 a shot they were passable. For me. the second half
gicn't get off 1o & much befter start... 1 missed haif the proma reel for 'Revenge of Bifly the Kid"
because the promised interval was halved in length while 1 wwas outt What 1 saw of the promo looked
interesting, however. ‘Communion’, based on the ‘true story” by Whitley Sireiber, opened the second
and 100k, 100 long 10 get 10 the I-was-kidnapped-by-aliens bits. ] remain unimpressed with his tate.
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CHRISTOPHER LEE!
DER TODES KING! §
PARANOIA

BIMBOS
BEHIND-BARY!

EAT THEM ALIVE!

JAMES LORENZ
SPEAKSI

SPECIAL JAPANESE ISSUE!
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Han ints - Urban Ninjutsu

In any instance of street survival self-defence, it is highly likely that you will be
confronted with an assailant who is bigger, stronger and faster than you, and who has
some sort of advantage, be it the element of surprise, possession of & superior weapon,
heightened pain tolerance through drugs or insanity. accompiices for backup support, or
al least some experience at actually killing, maiming and/or terrifying others. Despite all
the odds, you still have 1o win. You cither go home healthy and happy or you do not.
There is no such thing as "second place’ in a street fight or urban attack.

NINTUTSU

Moving and thinking like the wind is sometimes the only way to handle a viclent attacker. By not being
where the assailant expects you 1o be, and by not moving in the manner that the assailiant has learned to
anticipate, you can increase the likelihood of not being at the end of his punches, kicks and cuts. The
Nija's ‘fu no kata' ( fighting like the wind ) response teaches simultaneous evasion, realignment and
redirection 1o set up for a counteratiack against targets the attacker might not be aware of as being
vulnerable.

The Ninja’s "Nin Gu' ( Ninja tools ) are far more than an ingenious array of antiques. The principle that
the most practical weapons are those which fall easily 1o hand remains true today. The ‘kyoketsu
shoge’ ringed-cord-and-dagger resembles mountain-climbing gear. garage inspection lamp cables or even
1he common telephone receiver on it's cord. The “shuriken’ can easily be replaced with coins from the
pocket, coffee cup saucers, or shards of hastily broken window glass. The “hanbo’ half stalf is a walking
stick, fireplace poker or baseball bat.

Most artackers see Weapons as a special class of object, and can place oo much reliance upon having a
specific weapon brought to bear. Tools for self-protection are always available to the alert. There is no
need 10 have a "tanto’ at hand when there are kitchen knives, metal rulers, scissors and screwdrivers
around. The "kusari-fundo’ weighted chain can be replaced by belts with buckles, cameras on straps,
neck ties or shoulder bags.

Camoullage { 'In-ton’ ) is onc of the most effective means of self-protection. It is difficult for the attacker
to defeat an enemy that he can not perceive, In times of war or revolution the considerations are even
more urgent. Someone lurking about in a black ‘secret agent’ costume, let alone a 15th century Ninja
costume, is certain to be assumed as being up 1o no good if encountered by police or security personnel.
In urban or built-up areas, tones of grey, tan or blue are best suited for image-concealing clothing. The
ninja wearing a dark grey tracksuit or blue denim jeans/jacket can easily fade into the shadows, and will
stand a better chance of moving unchallenged.

The Ninje's legendary skill at moving undetected by employing a knowledge of stealth and silent
movement techniques can be cultivated by personal familiarisation and bodily intemalisation. Take time
%o watch as those arcund you move through daily life. Be aware of all the normally unnoticed,
unconsciously awkward actions, like doors being opened and closed with o0 much force, heels banging
and sliding on floors and stairs, books and tools being flung or dropped. Once you have observed the
crude ungainliness that passes for norma) hebit you will simply be able to climinate all unnecessary
aspects of body motor actions. You will have come fo know ‘ninjutsw’, the art of invisibility.
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10 Potentially useful Japanese phrases®

1. Joshirinranshd - ny mphomania.

2. Uguisu no tani-watari - literally, a nightingale jumping back and forth over a
narrow valley - @ less {lorid translation is 2 man in bed with two women.

3. Rimbyd - gonorrhea. Slightly more poetically, the lonely disease.

uyoku no gonge - the embodiment of lust,

Kobu-maki wo suru = "kobu-maki” is a roll of seaweed with a dried fish inside.
This phrase is actually a geisha term for the first love act with a patron after the
New Year.

6. Wakame-zake - During "O-Shdgatsu’, a geisha may disrobe for one or more favoured
clients. lie on her back and clasp her legs together tightly. A guest will pour sake over
her pelvic region from where he then begins to imbibe like a horse at a watering
wough. The floating motion of the pubic hairs in the puddie of sake is fondly
imagined to resemble the motion of the seaweed wakame in the ocean.

7. Danshu Tomo no Kai - Aleoholies Anonymous.

8. Tokkuri (0 shinji suru - To die from excessive drinking. Lierally, to commit
double suicide with a sake bottle.

9. Zakone suru - the characters mean miscellaneous fish sleeping. [t also means
sleeping together in groups promiscuously i.c as done by Japanese rock bands.

10. Karytkai - flower & willow world. More usefully, red-light district.

o s

* - subject 10 word-processing limitations!!
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ot mar ms open with nuelear war, but Akira’ does! Here we see Takyo gething the finger.
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his faithful adviser and a Fool. Meanwhile, all the sons struggle for power, destroying everything hat
their father had built up.

The plot may not sound entertaining but it reminded me, surprisingly, of  weird Japanese soap opera - if
‘Dangerous Liasons' is 'Dynasly’ in pre-revolutionary France, then "Ran’ is something similar in
medieval Japan. All the characters spend their time conniving and ploiting, the costumes are way out in
left field and it bears little or no relation to reality*. Despite being comfortably over the two-hour mark,
there are fesv dull moments. There are some impressive bartle scenes, or at least post-batile scenes - for
the sea/ #ung you should watch 'Kagemusha'. which makes "Henry V' look like a fight in a school
play-ground. There is a healthy interest in death, especially of the violent sort, which runs throughout a
greal perceniage of Japanese films. which in this film climaxes with one arterial fountain of ( on-sereen )
blood following an ( off-sereen ) beheading. In Kurosawa’s case, this may be related to an incident which
ook place in 1923 - when he was 13, his brother forced him to examine the aftermath of the Tokyo
earthquake of that year. He asked his brother that evening swhy he’d done this and was told "If you shut
your eyes to a frightening sight, you will end up being frightened. If you look at
everything straight on, there is nothing to be afraid of".

This confrontational approach runs throughout Japanese film-making, resulring in an uncompromising and
oceasionally uncomfortable ( to Western eyes ) world view. Only the Japanese would consider making a
film, *Ai No Corrida’, based on the true story of a geisha who cuts off her lover's penis with a knife
affer a lorrid session of love-making and wandered around with it until she was arrested. More
temarkably stil, she is the heroine. Even in mainstream films like "The Ballad of Narayama’, death is
accepied as a fact of life(?). rather than something taboo, as it still often is here. This contrast resulted in
*Ai No Corrida’ being refused a certificate in this country and another film which ran into problems
here was 'Shogun Assassin’, often regarded as being perhaps the “best” film to suffer under the "video
nasty’ clampdown, Perhaps because of this arfistic appreciation, 1t is still oceasionally seen, even in
reputable video shops - another, more plausible, explanation is confusion with any of the hundreds of
similarly titled films. 1t was made by editing together  series of films, removing most of the plot, leaving
only the startlingly sangumal fight sequences, but even these have power and grace. No victim of Freddy
Krueger uses his Tast wotds to praise the skilful way his wind-pipe has been sliced open!

A review of Japanese cinema isn't complete
without mentioning the monster movies
produced by Toho Studies. Although Godzills is
the best known of these, there were a supporting
cast of characters. such as Megalon, Mothra and
Gargon, who did basically the same thing t.c.
wample Tokyo. Channef 4 are at the fime of
writing showing a season of these, fate night on
Eridays. Not to be missed, especially for fans of
subber though personally, after a while, seeing
teeming cities crushed underfoot by very bad
effects and hearing Japanese spesking with
Marshall Law meets Princess Kahm of "Outlanders’. Californian accents begins 1o lose it’s novelty.
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From our Western viewpoint, it is often difficult 1o appreciate the beauties of oriental

cinema, brought up as we are on the conventions and standards of American, and 0 a

lesser extent Furopean, film-making. Yet it is perhaps here that we can bes learn to

appreciate their culture - non-animated TV series are restricted almost completely to ‘__,_l
‘martial arts Series, such as "Monkey" ( which while highly enjoyable, can not truly be

said 10 give us much of a deep or meaningful insight into their psyche ) and literature
written in Chinese or Japanese is notoriously difficult to translate; how do you go about
converting a phrase into English where each individual letter (or kanji) has a meaning?

EIGA

Admittedly, “films and "the Far East’ to most people mean Bruce Lee and his descendants, Bruces Lea,
Li. Ley and Lu. This is like saying all Western films have Streep and Hoffman in them. Mercifully, not
N T —7 VI the case though if
\"a N \x ) i you look at a film
L like Ridley Scot’s
‘Black Rain" to
see that despite it
being a damn good
thriller and a far
worthier sequel to
‘Lethal Weapon’,
say, than ‘Lethal
Weapon 2 was,
the Japanese setfing
could easily have
been any American
city, save the odd
mention of honour
and a Samurai
sword decapitation.

Undoubtedly the most internationally laimed Japanese director is Akira Kurosawa, possessor of many
awards now including a Special Achievement Oscar for his contribution to the world of cinema. Despite
having taken five years per film since 1965, the man’s influence has been considerable - "The
Magnificent Seven' was a remake of his ‘Seven Samurai’, ‘For a Fistful of Dollars’ bears certain
resemblances to the 1961 film, "Yojimbo’ and even George Lucas has been influenced, R2-12 and C3P0
being based on characters from "The Hidden Fortress’, made 20 years earlier. As an introduetion to his
films, you could do no better than ‘Ran’, his 1950 version of Shakespeare’s ‘King Lear’ ( he borrows
things too - "Throne of Blood' was "Macbeth' in a feudal Japanese setting ). An elderly Samurai lord
devolves his powers onto his three sons in order to effect a smooth transition when he dies. The youngest
son disagrees with this and is sent into exile for his pains. The eldest son then argues with his father after
one of the former’s soldiers is killed by the latter and the father is driven out. The second son proves no
more hospitble and the ex-lord is driven oul, insane, to wander in the wilderness accompanied only by
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Deespite the enormous amount of Japanese animation. hat is produced, not all that much of it makes if over
To this country, and most of the stulf which does is low-grade, TV fodder. *Warriors' is something of an
exception, probably because it was adapted Irom & graphie novel, 'Nausicad of the Valley of Wind’
rather han conceived as a cold & caleulating exercise 1 consumerism, like a large percentage of the
animation We get 1o see. It helps that the man responsibie for the comic book, Hiyao Miyazaki, was
involved with'the celluloid version, which ensured that miuch of the atmosphere has been retained.

It takes place a thousand years hence, afler
civilization's  fali  following a vague,
unspecified disaster not uniike a nuclear war,
but not exactly like it either. The people left
eke out a fragile existence along the edges of
the Toxic Jungle. a vast ever-increasing
wilderness totally inhospitable to humans,
inhabited by myriad forms of giant insect.
The Valley of Wind is an enclave which
benefits from purifying breezes, which
quarantne it from the foxins left behind - it is
ruled by an elderly king and his daughter,
Zandra ( aka Nausicaa ), the latter of whom
has to defend the realm against evil Princess
Selena who is trying 1o resurreet one of the
demons responsible for the original disaster,
in order to destroy the Toxic Jungle.

Although suffering from some of the skimping that characterises mueh modem animation, this is more
than balanced by the inventive nature of the film - i's U-certificate belies it's nature somewhat, and the
subtle inferences of the plot might well be too complex for most children. There are some well-staged,
impressive sequences which convey motion and a sense of speed beautifully; overall, it provided a highly
enfertaining hundred minutes. It should be obtainable from any haif-decent sell-through merchant at a
secommended price of 7.99, not that this stops HMY from indulging in a spot of blatant profiteering by
selling it for a tenner. A rare little gem, and definitely one of the odder products of Vestron Video!

AKira
THE most eegerly anticipated film by the TC staff, anyway ) for a long time, "Akira’ is the full-length

animated version of the Japanese comic book ( see elsewhere for plot details ). Over two hours long,
undoubtedly heading for an '18" certificate and with subtities, this is not your average cartoon. It perhaps
stray's a litile close 1o [ive action now and again ( the strength of animation is the ability to do things you
can’t do with actors ) but most of the time it is truly breathtaking. Violent, bloody, funny, frightening in
tums and always fotally engrossing it's main fault is a tendency to forego any explanation of events -
why IS that character Wwrning into & creature from a Cronenberg wet dream? The animation itself is well
up 1o anything I've scen recently, with the action sequences and cityscapes especially praiseworthy. It's a
unique experience - it should be out in January 1991. We're not in Disneyland any more, Toto.
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Animation
“The video shops in Japan are loaded with animated porno cartoons, which 27
resemble American Saturday kiddie features. I happened to see one, against -—
my will of course, where there are these 12-year old girls who are in the )(
process of initiating a new girl into their school...All the girls in the class
disrobe her, and afiach her 10 an elaborate hoist and raise her naked... One
of the girls aftaches a wire with an alligator clip to one of her toes and the
ather girl attaches one 1o her other toe. The third girl flips a switch which ANIME
sends a jolt of electricity through the suspended girl. She then urinates an
eight-foot stream that arcs into a bucket. If they ask for a urine test in
JTapan, do anything you can 1o avoid it.”

- Mark Mothersbaugh.

Marine Boy
A fondly remernbered Japanese animation series, clearly inspired by Gerry Anderson’s ‘Stingray’; this

was produced by the Seven Arts company and broadcast by BBC1 in two seasons; February-April 1969
and July to October 1970. In all there were 26 episodes of 25 minutes, made in glorious black & white.

A5 The title might suggest, it was about a young teenage super-hero character, who was associated with a
World Ocean Patrol through the nepotism of his famous-scientist father ( or uncle, I can’t recall which ).~
The Patrol were led by one Commander Bolton - a grim hulking submariner, with a serious manner and
eruff voice fo march. He was the underwater cavlary, alway's coming o rescue Marine Boy when the brat
got himself ( and offen the world oo ) info rouble. M.B.’s adventures were shared by & mermaid cailed
Neptune, and the fwo of them would stumble into sworld-threatening plots, or weird sea monsters.

Marine Boy had an array of super-scientific gadgets and equipment; like the "oxy-gun" that enabled him
1o breathe underwater for about an hour or so, and an amazing electric boomerang that he used 1o subdue
his enemies or zap a particularly irritating computer... whatever was menacing mankind that week.

The “animation” such as it was, allowed Marine Boy ( and any other character ) to cross rooms in only
two sieps. and race along lengthy corridors in no more than three. It was by all accounts very basic. M.B.
had about four facial expressions; angry, determined, sericus and on occasion. smiling. Marine Boy also
had a pet/sidekick dolphin, called Splasher, who M.B. treated as little more than & sea-horse lo ride about
the oceans on. He could also communicate with Splasher, though it was not at all clear whether this was
telepathy, or just a knack for translating the colphin’s gurgles.

Other regular hardware in the series included a seemingly endless fleet of flying saucer styled
submarines. with deadly laser armament and an unknown top speed, The whole thing was set below sez-
level. and I can’t remember whether they ever surfaced or not. The Patrol had & number of bases on the
seabed, some permeanent &nd some mobile. And that’s about it. The dates given above are listed in the
excellent book, “The Encyelopedia of TV Science Fiction® by Roger Fulton, but I think "Marine Boy’
has been repeated since, possibly during the post-Tiswes era of Saturday morning kidshows. ( Tony Lee )
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San Futuro Special Number 1
Manga — the Japanese Tnvasion

Japanese camics (a.k.a. Manga) are currently a big hit over here and in
the States. This is not swrprising. In Japan, manga is the staple literary
diet of people from all walks of life.. cammters read them on the way to
work (no manga, no coment!); schoolkids read them like schoolkids
everywhere. As a sign of the visual nature of Japanese society, the minimal
reliance on the spoken word in manga can hardly be beaten. What manga do rely
on is ART. The pictures in manga show an attention to detail rarely found in
the DC & Marvel mainstream - background details & cityscapes look like
technical plans or architects impressions; machines are believable (even when
they are futuristic and bear no resemblance to modern day technology). The
major "drawback" to be found is the Japanese approach to drawing pecple —
eyes are alvays large for the good guys; bad guys lock mean; women are short
with big t*ts and good legs - but this is purely a question of style, and is
purely based on the limited amount of manga that actually reaches owr shores
(anyway, who's camplaining when it's good stylel!).

To some extent, it is cbvious that the average manga that gets published in English
will be of higher quality than the average DC/Marvel comic - only the best of the manga
get into English in the Eirst place!! However, manga caters for a wide variety of tastes
and grabbing a randam copy of scmething off a shelf will not allow you to discover whether
you like manga. Hopefully the following list will offer some hints as to what's around
(whether it's being printed now, is back issues only or is available in posh collected
graphic novels!) .

Having said that manga are varied, there are same standard
topics that have regularly raised their heads during cur reading
of them. These vary from Cyborgs & Psychic Povers to Totalitarian
Coverrments & Secret Organizations, with Martial Arts,
Conspiracies and Post Apocalypse Settings throun in betueen.

Anyvay, that's more than enough waffle - time to get onto
the serious business and let you know what there is (or has
been!) out there...

Grey (viz) Yoshihisa Tagani

Crey is a trooper. He went from class F to C in thirteen
operations. In nine of those, he was the sole survivar - now they
call him "Grey Death". Soon he'll reach class A, and then he'll
get to be a "citizen". No more living in the slums with "people"
the - a life of lwaxy under the caring eye of Toy, the
supercomguter that locks after all the towns. Unfortunately for
Grey, Toy has been thinking about the human race's actions & can
f£ind only one logical conclusion - that the huran race wants to
wipe itself out. Cue renegades, dolls, hi-tech weapoms, lo-tech
weapons and a whole 1ot of fighting.

Nice art, with good use of use of zip-tone and not too much
to get in the way of the action. Grey was a nive issue series
that ended about a year ago, however, it has since been reissued
as a pair of graphic novels.

Dominion (Eclipse/Studio Proteus) Masamme Shirow
A six issue mini-series from Eclipse. It's now on issue 5,
fut issue 6 is due out out soon. The story involves a genetically
engineered fairy-like creature with the ability to breathe in
polluted air & breathe out fresh air - a bit like a flying
rain-forest I suppose. This creature escapes from it's creators
and is "adopted" by the local criminal genius ("Buaku"). The
good-quys in this story are (for a changel) the police-force,
specifically the tank police - a special tack-force with assorted






