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Humble Sam’ s Prayer

Dear Big Yellow Thing In The Sky ,

We thank you for our daily issues. W e

carry our baggage with much grace, for

w e are truly special. O Great Disc In The

Sky, our Lord Sunny Aton Delight, w e

touch y ou.

Cheers Mate,

Sam

Editorial

Pigeons that  never s leep,  s torks that

never dream and sharks that never bake

cakes on a Friday. 

These are just some of the weird and

w onderful  creatures that exist  in and

around Great Britain. They may be not as

impressiv e as creatures such as the lesser

known Starbuck’ s White Dolphin (a fear -

some albino with purple ey es) but none

the less they are naughty enough to

impress our American cousins, European

sibl ings and most of (but not al l) the

gull ible inhabitants of these islands of

ours.

How ever, what about the strange crea-

tures of the Lune? And what is this Lune

thing anyw ay?

As y ou may know , indeed as I  have

already pointed out, the Lune allegedly

spr ings to l i fe  in  Cumbr ia near the

Yorkshire border , f lows f irst W est, then

South, double backs on itself, has a mid-

l i fe crisis (y ou should see the muddy

banks where I l iv e!) and f inally f lows

gracefully into the Ir ish Sea, just below

the vi l lage of Heysham at a place called

Sunderland Point, a place celebrated for

its mighty sand f lats.

Lancaster is, incidentally, the only major

sett lement on its banks.  Apart from that,

there are lots of delightful and pretty vi l -

lages with picturesque names l ike Caton,

Halton & Hornby .

There are plenty of fantastic creatures

living in the riv er: Fred the deep water

whalehorse, Max the harbinger of doom

and glory , who is said to have prophesied

the fa l l  o f  Usher back in 1968,  and

Beatr ice,  Lancaster’s  res ident ia l  b ig

mouth and honorary y ahoo.

We asked our top residential biologist

and ‘bird’ w atcher Han to inform our

readers as to the nature of some of the

more interesting specimens l iving in the

Lune.

So,  welcome to th is  edi t ion of  Lune

Fiction. I present Tales From The Loyne:

Strange Creatures Of The Lune.

Down with reality as w e know it,

Humble Sam
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Letters To The Editor

To whom it may concern,

Is i t  just me or are we entering the Third

Cycle of Man with another ‘ Age of Gods’?

Do the theories of the Ital ian philosopher

Vico bear any resemblance to the current

state of historical affairs?

In the beginning w e had the f irst cycle of

man: The ‘Age of Gods’ when w e started

off with the most primit iv e of rel igions,

Paganism, bur ied our dead and had

priests as our over-lords. Then w e had

the ‘Age of Heroes’ when w arriors ki l led

of f  marauders threatening stone age

communities, kings assumed the law of

the land and agrarian laws came into

existence. Then came the ‘Age of Man’

wi th i ts  proto-democracy ( Ur-

Demokrat ie) ,  establ ish ing i tse l f  in  the

Hellenic States and the Roman Republic.

Moving on, there fol low ed the second

cycle of mankind. In the Dark Ages we

had another ‘Age of Gods’ where w e were

devout Chr ist ians or fanat ical  pagans

who conv erted to Christianity and the

Pope was considered to be infal l ible (as a

consequence, our ancestors went around

kil l ing lots of Jews, Greek Christians and

Moslems). Then came the Middle Ages

and early Modern Times with its feudal -

ism, romantic knights (forev er f ighting

evil) and absolute monarchists, in short

i t  w as truly a t ime of heroes.

Finally there w as the second ‘Age of Man’

when democrat ic and even republ ican

states arose: the Swiss Confederation, the

Union of the Netherlands, Cromw ell ’s

Republic, the United States of America,

the French Revolut ion and f inal ly the

Soviet Union.

And now? Our present democratic v alues

are being eroded; we are turning to New

Ageism, Astrology and other things of a

hocus-pocus nature.  We are throwing

away our in te l lectual  facul t ies and

embracing our inst incts & emot ions.

General ly, we are not behaving in an

enlightened w ay.

Our Amer ican cousins are becoming

increasingly zealous in their rel igious

beliefs, our Middle Eastern fr iends are

arguing ov er land, resources & God and

in Europe w e are forgett ing reason and

turning to al l  kinds of w eird and w on-

derfu l  th ings:  o lde Farmer ’s  t ru isms,

numerology ,  celebr i tydom, Eastern

philosophies and tr i te sayings such as

‘It ’ s al l  good’.

So, we put i t  to y ou that w e are entering

a new ‘Age of Gods’ and therefore the

third cycle of man.

Yours sincerely,

John Nunn & Michael Berkinshaw 

Hmmm, yes… one could also argue that the Age

of God never went away. The old pagan gods were

replaced with heroes such as Hercules and that

crowd, then the importance of the place you lived

in (Athens et al), then the Imperator, then
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Jehovah, then the Crusaders and Absolute

Monarchs, then Reasoning & Enlightenment,

then Science, then Ideology and so on. Let’s face

it, man’s entire history, culture and raison d’être

is based on one belief system or other. 

JMdV

Sir,

My mum died and I didn’ t care. I met a

gorgeous bird who w anted to have my

babies and I didn’ t care. I ki l led an Arab

and I didn’ t care. I was arrested, I went

on tr ial and I w as condemned to death.

Then I w as executed. I st i l l  don’t care.

Allez,

The Stranger

Forthcoming Literary Events

There wil l  be a closed debate open to the

public next Thursday at the Y orkshire

Pig-Dog concerning lesbianism in so-

cal led Engl ish l i terature.  I t  is  cal led

Hints Of Sapphic Love In Jane Austen’s

Novels: An Act Of Liberation Or Just Casual

Enter ta inment For The Discerning

Gentlemen? ADiscussion.

Taking part in the debate wil l  be contro -

versial historian David Irving (author of

Hooray! The Earthy Is Flat& Some Of My

Best Friends Were Jews), radio personality

Sandi  Toksvig (author of  When Dykes

Attack: The True Story Of Lapland’s Leaping

Lesbians), Nikki Charleston III (creator of

the Harry Potter vs Predator graphic nov el

ser ies) ,  Dai ly  Mai l  co lumnist  P at

Aldridge ( My Litt le Dildo: A Collection Of

Pat ’s  F inest  Observat ions)  and Oik

Edw ards (author of  Claudia & Her

Alsatian) .

The evening’s host? Humble Sam impec-

cably dressed in a smoking and drinking

Whiskas-On The Rock.

A pleasant t ime is guaranteed for the cul-

t iv ated chap.

Strange Creatures of the Lune 1:

Malleocanasis Feliciti (The Spotted Crem)

Studies of the genus Malleocanasishave

been rather scarce up to the previous

year, but this study wil l  set to explain

and elucidate the rarest of Malleocanasis,

the species Spotted Crem, an animal only

found in Lancashire. Crem are extremely

shy creatures and many are found

around the w orld (not just in the UK) but

the Spotted Crem is only found within

Lancashire. It ranges from Blackpool to

Morecambe. 

It begins its l i fe cycle from the egg which

is laid on the edges of waterw ays during

Apri l  and May . Various creatures such as

frogs and stoats eat the eggs which then

unknowingly act as carriers, or incuba -

tors, for the t iny eggs that hatch inside

the animal and begin to eat the creature

from inside out, secreting a chemical that

burns the creature which coerces them to

submerge themselves in water. The crem

hatchlings grow to three t imes their size

unt i l  they reach about  the s ize of  a

thumbnai l .  They cont inue consuming

their host t i l l  they f ind an exit out of the

body and emerge into the w ater. In our

case, the Lune.

The young crem seek out other hatch-

l ings and form colonies of about tw o to

three hundred.  This per iod of  crem

colonies lasts for  approximately four

w eeks, where they begin to grow into

adult crem and dev elop their distinctiv e
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blue spots. During this period, they eat

whatev er f ish they encounter. 

Once they have reached maturity, they

leave the colony and travel through the

w ater unti l  they f ind a territory to make

their nest. They use their claws to dig a

hole in the w aterw ay and store small

stones. It is believed the stones act as a

type of payment, or dowry , to attract a

mate. At night,  they make chirruping

noises that travel far and can be heard by

other crems up to ten miles away by

sonic receptors in thei r  long pointed

ears. This attracts a mate who must then

fight i ts w ay into the nest whereupon it

is offered the stones. The female then

mounts her mate and mating is acted out.

The mating itself can last up to tw o days,

with both taking it in turns to mount the

other ,  s leeping, eat ing, and even just

cavorting in the w ater. 

Crems are very dangerous during this

time and v ery defensive of their nests

and have been known to attack and ki l l

smal l  dogs who happen upon them.

Eventually , the original inhabitant leav es

the nest i f  male and dies; i f  female, stays

whilst the male goes off to die. During

her pregnancy, the female grows to twice

her size and when ready, lays her eggs.

Then she dies herself. 

Spotted Crems are believed to have been

with us for sev eral mil l ion y ears and fos-

si ls stretch back to the Jurassic. By the

stone age, their shells were used by cave

artists to hold paint and the crems them -

selves were boiled in their hundreds to

extract the thick blue pigment. By this

t ime,  they had lost  thei r  wings and

mov ed from being tree-dw ellers to water

creatures. 

Some theories suggest that a chemical in

their shells that cause the blue spots is in

fact a disease caused by something in the

air or w aters of Lancashire. Other theo-

ries suggest that the spots are caused by

genetic traits similar to t igers. Yet anoth-

er theory says that al l  the prehistoric evi -

dence is in fact fabricated and these crea-

tures w ere really engineered by scientists

in the 1950s. Some fantastical scholars

claim they w ere left here by aliens mil-

lennia ago. 

How ever, the wealth of cave paintings

and other historical evidence prov e their

authenticity . The f irst recorded reference

to Malleocanasisis from an ancient Roman

manuscr ipt .  The Romans came to the

North of England and traded in the crea -

tures, often using them to make shoes,

bowls, inks, food and sometimes even

currency. Their eyes were boiled with

sugar and beetroot to make sweets, or to

be made into jewellery w orn by noble

Roman women or used as trophies by

Roman generals. 

They w ere next documented in the early

mediev al age in royal records, being kept

in special enclosures as a form of mass

factory farming. A few paintings in many

Page 5

LF 13

Xena: The Beauty Of The Lune



art galleries show young princes often

standing on a Spotted Crem, or having

one on their lap, keeping them as a pet or

toy. Shakespeare mentions them in sever-

al of his w orks, notably Richard II, The

Merchant of Venice, Macbethand A Comedy

of Errors. 

The f irst published daguerreogtype of a

crem can be found in a book about exotic

creatures published in 1850, but the pho-

tograph is of poor quality . The f irst sci-

entif ic drawing of a crem is from a ninth

century manuscript on the P agan wor -

ship of  Spot ted Crem, wr i t ten by an

obscure Benedict monk. The f irst tele-

vised footage of one was in 1949 where a

young crem appeared in a documentary

about Lancashire wildl i fe but as only a

few hundred people had a television at

the t ime, nobody really saw it t i l l  i ts

repeat in 1964. 

Spot ted Crem recent ly  captured the

hearts of the nation when they became

the winning dish in a tv reality show-

cum-competit ion hosted by Jamie Oliv er

last year. Since then, a range of restau-

rants and burger bars have opened up

and down the country offering Spotted

Crem cooked in dif ferent w ays: Crem

Sautee in London,  Mushy Crem in

Lancashire, Crem Faggots in Birming-

ham, Curried Crem in Leicester and Deep

Fried Crem in Glasgow. Along with their

v ersat i l i ty  wi th in the k i tchen,  there

comes a plethora of health benefits too.

Used extensively wi th T radi t ional

Chinese Medicine, as a sort of Viagra,

crem are also used to treat eczema, diar-

rhoea, childbirth, headaches, depression,

l iv er damage, senil i ty and cholera. Many

big drug companies also use crem, albeit

for use in pi l l  capsules only , and not

ointments and creams. 

Finally w e wil l  explore the preponder -

ance of Spotted Crem as popular chil-

dren’s toys.  Frequent ly  g iv en out  as

small plastic wind-up toys in fast food

restaurants, they are also adoringly col-

lected as soft toys by young gir ls. Boys

too are enamoured by them as seen by

the game ‘Stickit! ’ that became a sell-out

hit last Christmas. The game resembles a

pair  of Spotted Crem that y ou throw

darts at to score points. Not forgett ing

the range of comics and children’s ani-

mated f i lms,  speci f ica l ly  Disney’ s

‘Where’s My Crem?’ which w as a box

of f ice h i t  ov er  Chr is tmas.  We have

recently seen a host of computer games

too, along with the board games and a

special crem version of monopoly . 

How ever, most disturbing though is the

rise of crem porn sites on the internet

that resulted in the prosecution of the

‘Blackburn Six’ in January. 

To conclude, the Spotted Crem has had a

long and v aried history , and has proved

itself as an evolutionary success story.

They are versati le creatures with a vari -

ety of uses and have a great future ahead

of them. 
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Flash Essay: Why, oh why?

Why, oh why? Why, oh why, oh why?

Why, oh why, oh why, oh why , oh why? 

Why? Why, why, why?

Why?

Why do they do it? And how do they get

away with it? 

What can be done? When wil l  someone

interv ene? Who wil l  interv ene? Where

wil l  the interv ention take place? How

wil l  i t  take place?

Why, oh why, oh why? 

Why?

The world is going downhil l  in a cart! Or

is i t  going uphil l  on a hand? No! It ’ s i t ’s

going to hel l  in a handcart !  Anyw ay,

that’s beside the point; i t ’s al l  rather aca-

demic really . The thing is, once the world

has reached the summit  or  val ley or

whatev er, i t  is going to fal l  down into the

valley or up the summit, or summink. W e

are all  doomed. There wil l  be dev asta-

t ion. There wil l  be a lot of disasters.

Things beginning with d wil l  be wide -

spread. D wil l  loose v alue on the scrabble

board!

And it appears that nothing is being done

about i t .  Or not enough. Or too much.

The affairs of the world, the state of soci-

ety and things in general are gett ing

w orse and worse. Oh yes!

What to do? Nothing. There is absolutely

nothing w e can do. Or can we? Don't look

at me! I 'm just a pig.

Society, this proud country of mine, the

w orld and l i fe are merri ly , merri ly drift -

ing down the creek. W ithout a paddle.

'Hooray' say some, but I say there wil l  be

eternal  damnat ion.  Forever!  Things

couldn't be w orse.

Why is modern l i fe rubbish? It wil l  nev er

change.  Why can' t  th ings be bet ter?

Nobody has a clue as to what to do. Why

didn't people l isten to the great prophets

Enoch Pow ell ,  Lot and Oliv er Hardy?

Everyone is deaf.

Why, oh why, oh why? 

Crazy Fish and Fowl of the Lune!

Strange Creatures of the Lune 2: 

Historia T unosis Superior (The Dappled Duck)

The Dappled Duck is unique amongst ducks in

that it is the only duck in existence that can

actually talk. Thanks to speech recognition

software, I can speak into the microphone of my

computer and produce my report. After think-

ing very hard about what to say, I have decided

that instead of doing a dry academic report that

references sexual organs, mating rituals, (by

the way, that’s none of your business, so if

you’re one of those people that get a perverse

pleasure from reading about animal sex then

stop reading now – you’ll get no duck smut

here!), I will in fact give you a sort of ‘day in

the l ife’ type of thing. Names have been

changed to protect my friends and family and
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conforms to all the latest privacy laws. Before I

begin, I must point out that many of you claim

that Dappled Ducks are not true speakers but

mimics like parrots, miner-birds and that horse

that was on the news in 1976. I have to stress

that not only are we true speakers but can also

think intelligently and take great offence at

being compared to parrots. And that horse was

a fake. 

I aw ake at 5:15 am and prepare breakfast.

Mar jor ie and the k ids,  (Lucy ,  Peter,

Mart in,  Andy ,  L iz  and Lutet ia) ,  eat

breakfast with me and then w e take a

short swim before the kids go to school

and me and Marjorie set off for w ork. She

w orks on the other side of the estuary

where she checks the growth of weeds

and I w ork at home for a distinguished

l i terary magazine.  I t ’ s  a tedious job

where I write the editorial, design the

cover, make up stories pretending other

people wrote them and fabricate the let -

ters page. But i t  sells l ike hotcakes. I

quite enjoy it really , but what I hate are

the company meetings, tr ips to the print -

ers, conferencing and all  the spreadsheet

records. Sti l l ,  i t  pays the bil ls and its bet -

ter than going into f lock control which

my brother does, coerced by my parents.

His parents too for  that  matter .  My

brother is called Steve and he visits every

morning. He’ s quite lonely even though

he mixes a lot with the f locks. We have a

bit of bread together and chat about the

old days when w e were chicks. 

Later on, I take a tr ip to the doctor , as I

have an obsessive compulsion: I count

humans. I can’t help myself. I  just hav e to

count them when I see a group of them.

I’ m gett ing quite good at i t .  I t  is a bit dis -

turbing at the doctors because he says

that my beak looks a bit f lushed and he

asks if i t  is sore. I tel l  him it is but i t  isn't

really a problem. The doctor says it is

quite common for ducks of my age and I

shouldn’ t be ashamed or embarrassed. I

ask about what and he suggests that I go

for a scan at the hospital. I  say I wil l ,

although I don’ t really hav e the t ime or

inclination. Those places make me feel

uncomfortable. And they smell funny .

I go back home and trai l  through the

usual mass of emails. Spam, spam and

more spam: Increase your duck-hood,

Could y ou please give your bank details

to the nephew of the deceased manager

of the bank of Somalia, you are a trusted

friend & e-bay viruses. Ah, three real

emails. Go through those, bin the others

and then it is t ime for lunch. I meet my

friend Norman, who w orks in egg-w atch.

Doesn’t eat much but talks a lot. Tells me

about some shares in some company and

w ould I l ike to get stinking rich? He’ s

alw ays doing that. He knows I nev er buy

the shares he suggests. Oh, sometimes

they make money, but i t ’ s not really my

thing. He mentions my beak. Said it  hap -

pened to him a few times and suggests

not gett ing it w et too often. I change the

subject and f inish lunch. 

Back home again and gotta do a video
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conference call.  My boss wants me to

include a story from someone other than

me. I say we never do that but she insists.

Turns out her niece has written a story

and I gotta include it.  Hmm. And she

tells me to get my beak seen to. 

Marjorie w alks in with one of the kids,

Liz, who had to be taken home from

school, because she is i l l .  She complains

that the school called her, as they could-

n’ t get through to me and where w as I?

We have an argument and she f l ies off. I

take some bread soup up to Liz, who is in

bed. I get an email from my boss with the

story. Where to put i t? Oh no, this is no

good, where am I gonna put i t? It ’ s not

that good either . 

The other kids come home from school

and start their homew ork. Peter shows

me his project on f ish and Lutetia’ s got

detent ion for  f ight ing.  Oh dear ,  not

again!  Hav e to inform her therapist .

Hav e to tel l  Marjorie. That’ l l  be another

argument. She’l l  say it ’s my fault, as I

have never discipl ined her . I ’ l l  say I hav e

never discipl ined the others and they’ re

not gett ing into f ights. She’l l  say I ’ m just

not l istening. My beak aches. 6.30 pm

and Marjorie not back from w ork. Phone

cal l  f rom her s is ter .  She te l ls  me

Marjor ie ’ s staying wi th her and she’s

very happy about i t  and that she nev er

l iked me anyw ay and she told Marjorie

not to marry me from the start. And I ’v e

got a si l ly beak. I ask her to put Marjorie

on but she swears at me and slams the

phone down. 7.30 pm and I take the kids

out for a swim before bed. Can't stop

thinking about Marjorie. Hurry home to

see if there are any voice-mail messages.

None. Except one from the nephew of the

deceased manager of the bank of Somalia

w anting my bank details. I try her on my

mobile. No answ er. Hmm. 

9 pm and Marjorie comes back. She’s very

grumpy and says she has had an argu-

ment with her sister . We sit together on

the sofa and watch a dvd. One of those

lov e story type f i lms. It 's called ‘Lost in

Migration’. Boring. I keep nodding off.

Just before going to bed, a couple of

swans turn up looking for a lost pet.

Hmm. Think about  moving nest .  Al l

going downhi l l  round here s ince the

geese arrived. Geese; Ah! Don’ t get me

started on geese. Then it really is t ime for

bed.

My beak hurts.
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LF PRESENTS A VISUAL SPECIAL: 

T O ERR I S H UMAN

OR HOW THE TORTOISE ONCE OUTWITTED THE HARE

Whilst  w alking among the fel ls and

dales, the tortoise and the hare noticed a

strange but intriguing looking building

in the distance.

Hare: Hey, look ov er there! I  don' t

believe it, it 's York Minster!

Tortoise: No i t 's not.  I t 's Lancaster

Castle.

Hare: Wanna bet?

Tortoise: You betya!

Hare: Right then, let's take a closer look!

Hare: What did I say? York Minster!

Tortoise: It looks like Lancaster Castle

to me.

Hare: Not that!

Tortoise: Yes that!

Hare: Okay, let's take a closer look and

then w e'll be able to resolve our argu-

ment.

Hare: York Minster!

Tortoise: Lancaster Castle!

Hare: Right, if that's the w ay you w ant

it; w e'll w alk right up to it!

Hare: Oh... it looks like y ou w ere right...

it seems to be Lancaster Castle. Yep, it

is! How could I'v e been mistaken?

Tortoise: Yes, how? Do you know dear

reader?

SOLUTION : LAST ISSUE

That was A POINTLESS PRODUCTION BY THE BLESSED PEOPLE

with special thanks to Amber , Pleasehard and Guardian 

Copyright THE SAM THA T IS H UMBLE

LF 13
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Strange Creatures of the Lune 3: 

Je l l eo  Sup r i sus  (Lancas te r  Je l l y f i sh )

Jelleo Suprisus is a most unusual creature.

It is a f ish made of jel ly. Real jel ly. It  is not

known how it ev olv ed as there are no fos-

si l  records. Not only is i t  the most unusu -

al creature, but also the most varied. 

They come in different shapes, sizes and

colours. Nothing is known about their

development process but i t  is thought that

the small ones (5 – 10 cm) can be the same

sub-species as the large ones (1 – 2 ft) in

that  they look ident ical  in  shape and

colour , but never appear to actually grow .

In fact, there may only be one sub-species

in al l .  Colour -wise, they range from the

primary colours through to the secondary

ones and on to the tert iary and quandary.

Children can be seen walking along the

Lune spot t ing them and cal l ing out

“There’ s a barley-white one!”, or “That

one’s coffee-sunset!” It  is because of this

that certain paint companies use Jelleo

Surprisus's colours for their huge colour

charts. They also range into the infra-red

and ultra-violet lev els and you can see

this most spectacularly at night using spe -

cial goggles. 

Shape is their most fascinating property,

ranging from rounded, smooth and bowl-

l ike, to curv ed elongation with groov es, to

three-tiered-l ike tow ers that undulate and

even rabbit-shaped ones that quiver. 

They do not seem to be part of the food

chain, except for humans, and by that I do

not mean they eat humans, (or not to my

knowledge), but i t  is that only humans

which eat them. Researchers believe they

subsist on the actual water they l iv e in

and some form of  photosynthesis.

Sometimes dead ones are found f loating

on the sur face of  the r iver  and have

become flattened. It is then that they are

collected and dried and used as mouse-

mats by computer students. 

For about three days during September,

they emit humming and whirring noises.

This has become a much-loved event and

as important as Litfest, bonfire night and

turning on the xmas l ights with thousands

of people turning up to l isten to them at

night. 

They don’ t appear to feel pain; whether

you poke them, drop them, remov e from

the w ater, cut them, burn them or blow

them up, they make no noise or attempt to

get away. It is because of this that vegetar-

ians are happy to eat them and so we see

jel lyf ish-on-a-st ick lol l ipops, local busi -

nesses sell ing jel lyf ish pizzas and chip

shops offering jel ly & chips to popular

demand. 

It has also been discovered that they are a

source of electrical power. But only the

red ones.  By inser t ing e lectrodes into

LF 13

Page 11

Zeke The Lancaster Freak



them y ou can run a hi-f i  or tv for sev eral

days, whereupon y ou can return it  to the

w ater where they seem to continue l iving

quite happily and one can reuse it a week

later. Because of this, Lancaster council

are planning to erect jel lyf ish farms to

pow er its distr ict. 

Je l leo Surpr isus a lso has a h is tory of

nat ional  importance,  especia l ly  dur ing

World W ar II. There, they served tw o pur -

poses: one being used in the munit ions

department for  making explosiv es,  the

other for the songs they inspired, ranking

fav our i te amongst  sold iers and thei r

sweethearts alongside ‘It ’s a Long Way to

Tipperary’ and ‘We’l l  Meet Again’. Many a

pensioner today can remember the ‘Jell ied

Jell ies’ sweets they had as a child and look

back with fond memories. 

During the 1970’s, they were collected and

traded by school children alongside foot -

ball cards. Children sw apped them and

kept l i t t le books where they recorded size,

shape and colour. This practice however

caused fights between the children and so

they w ere banned from schools. 

During the Plague of Pigeons in 1998,

when flocks of seagulls descended upon

Lancaster, many jel lyf ish w ere picked up

by the birds only to be dropped by them

for no apparent reason minutes later. Mrs.

G. Edwinson, 79, who l iv es near the river,

recalls her surprise when she found one, a

pink one, had been dropped in her garden

and had taken root and grew into a small

tree that has l i t t le pink blossoms. “Y ou

can’t eat any of i t”, she says. “But the

flow ers are beautiful and they smell very

pretty”. By taking cutt ings, she managed

to grow more of them and now heads the

v ery successfu l  je l ly  t ree empire of

Lancashire, Jelly Tree Trumps. Attempts

by other people, gardeners and scientists

alike, have fai led to recreate this phenom-

enon, whether using pink ones or other

colours,  shapes and s izes,  a l though a

Japanese company,  Jel lo-Banzai ,  has

developed an art i f icial tree made out of
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plastic to satisfy the great demand for

these trees in Japan outside the month of

May.

NASA has recently become interested in

Jelleo Surprisus with the establishment of

a research stat ion at  Whi te Lund.

Occasional rockets can be seen shooting

up into space, observed by eager-faced

scientists in white suits. It  has been a

huge source of  employment for  many

local people who get jobs as tasters, clean-

ers,  cater ing staf f  and waste-disposal

teams. 

It had a deep polit ical effect on nations

during the 1500s when it w as offered to

the Queen of France during a banquet.

Upon taking a mouthful she spat i t  out.

This story is known to al l  children from

history lessons as being the cause of a

great war between England and France

that lasted for f i f teen y ears, such was the

Queen’s outrage. Children throughout the

county act out the events in school plays.

They lov e dressing up in bright colours

and having mock batt les, culminating in a

pretend beheading of the Queen fol low ed

by a huge party where they eat varieties

of jel lyf ish. In France today, i t  is sti l l  a

tender issue and Jelleo Surprisus is served

nowhere except in Brittany . 

Some scaremongers suggest they are the

cause of a range of abnormalit ies in chil-

dren such as asthma, sciatica and being

called Kevin. How ever other people say

that they ate them as children and there is

nothing wrong with them and that they’ re

not called Kevin.

Computer models hav e been made to pre-

dict the disappearance of Jelleo Surprisus

and the results are disturbing. I f  they

w ere to become extinct, i t  would cause

r ipples in the business w or ld.  There

w ould be a build up of sediment and algae

in the riv er, causing a bl ight on the land-

scape.  War wi th France w ould restar t

causing other countries to take sides. This

w ould cause ful l  blown w orld w ar result -

ing in the complete and utter annihi lation

of the human race and planet Earth. 

So we conclude that Lancaster is very

lucky to be so rich in this important and

vital commodity .

And so... Those were just three of the weird and
wonderful creatures that live in and around the
glorious city of Lancaster. We hope that you
enjoyed this trip through the bio-diveristy of the
Lune river and will one day visit this divine spot,
this blessed town of our Septic, er, Sceptred  Isle.
I change the course of rivers,
HS

Final Thought: Talking of bio-diversity... Remember! We are all
from Mother Africa. Our ancestors left the African continent just
70'000 to 50'000 years ago and colonised Asia, Europe, Australia,
then the Americas and eventually Antarctica. Whether we are black,
brown, yellow, pink or even orange, we all have the same ancestors
and place of origin. Let us embrace each other not because we are
diverse, but because we are all the same. Long Live Mother Africa!

John William Montgomery de Bas

TALES

FROM

THE LOYNE

(sponsored by the North

West Arts Board)

f i n i s
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