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MUD VALLEY QUARTERLY

1. Intro

No longar forced ({(forced? - Ed.)) to stick to one subject in one
article, I am freel Tc experiment! To practice new and original methods of
communication! But mosat of all, to dfstort info. snd thieve criginal ideas
at willl Liesl| Half truths! Tranaparent tissues of misquoted stetemsnta and
odious slander! This story is true, only the facts have been changed to
protect the studio... (the etyle starts to settle down a bit)... See if you
ean epot the deliberate typo(s)...

2. The Big Hype

+as 88 we go into the socio-

political consequences of "The Frof-
esaionals”, with Lewis Collina and
Martin Shaw as two energetic and char-
ismrtic mecrat policeman. In a Frof-
eselonals annual (for kids, mark you)
I happensd to be flicking through, I
came acroms A passage that seemed to
juatify torture, or at least that the
ends jumtify the msans, Basically it
said that Lf you (the police) know
that there's a bomb somewhere that's
going to explede, killing innocent
(never gullty, where the rules change)
people and you have s terrorist in
custody who knows where it im, you are
Justified in wsing all means to get

it out of him. Tn the TV series proper,
this perauasion mever ertended to more
than raised volecea, shaken fists, and

crumpled shirt-front=s, where the terr-

orist cracka and confessea. Hut supp—

EXCIUSE HE SIR,,, Woul® You
nae they're a hit more resilisnt, eh, HIND HELPINE U wiTH oum. ENQUIRIES |

aa they must be if they could foul -

their cells at Lons Kash and fast to
dzath to ordsr. Or if the terroriet wasn't a 1ittle vat in human form as he
#ag inveriably portrayed inm the series, but a yowng woman whe wouldn't eon-

feass no matter what they 4id %o her (mce "The Embedding” for more detalls,



you disgusting sicke). No, this show fen't just a lot of mindlems bullshit
for the masses, it's preparing the great unwashed for the draconian measurss
to be introduced to combat "disruptive elements" like trade uniens, the
NCCL, Rastas, CND, in fact everybody except harmless political bodies like
the SDP, the police, the armed forces and the nuclear induatry. Boyrott

this stuff and watch decent atuff like "Bhoestring"...

3. The Glass Nipple

<+« which is bit more bloody like it. This programme deals with real
problems, suffered by real people. The one last night was a real treat,
Eddie getting torn into a vicious debt collector and, while he was at it,
getting a dig at the increasing control of computers, or more accurately,
progranmers. ((or more accurately still, the Covernment and managementa
which state the requirements - Ed.})

While wa're on the subject of TV, what about the last epiasode of
"Blake's Seven" then, eh? If ever there was a case of a production unit
collectively saying, "Aaasaaah, fuck 1t. Kill them all and let's go home,"
this was 1t. A resl stunner at the time, though, and it took some time to
rationalise the shock I felt. The serlies always did break the rules estab-
lished by the trail-blazing "Star Trek" (never kill off the main characters,
e#nd with a laugh, never gquestion anthority), but wiping out the entire cast...
{shakes head dubiously., Futlle of course as the reader can't ses)

"Dr. Who" still carries on, of coursze. The big news in this area
{apart from the time-slot change, a new Docter, crapper seripts, eto.) is
the return of the greatest "companion” of them all; Elisabeth Sladen as
Sarsh Jane in that "K-9 Special™ shown during Chrlstmas. Marvel Comiocs'
"Dr. Who Monthly” raved - "Elisabeth Sladen is wvery mdept in the art of
body language... mest popular companion ever... ({what about louime Jameson
as Leela? - Ed.)) gifted with a very pretiy and very expressive mouth...
great.,. brilliant..."

In other words a pilot for a great series if one minor alteration is
made (pause as he takes a deep breath) for God's sake get rid of that blasted
metal dog! Still, the new "Dr. Who" has one good thing about it: Tegan
Jovanka, played by Janet Fielding with great verve (gosh, thia TV criticiem
lark s ple, I could rabbit on like this for pages, probably will). In one
Tecent apisode she scaled a sheer cliff-face in a tight skirt and didn't even
ladder her tights. Even Sarah at her peak couldn't have done that,

S0 much for that bit, wbat's next? Oh yes...
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More silence.

- ¥hat about... hazarde Hichard,
- ®hat?

- ¥hat about... 3F7

Tet mora silence,

= ¥nat, that kids' atuff? says Fhil scornfully...

4. Being A Short Discourse
On The Dubious Qrigins
Of FORTH

+++ Onee upon A midnight dreary,
a beard called Owen looked upon a waste-
land called Edinburgh and said (and I
quote):-

- Jeer, what & pisser.

What waa needed, he mused, waa a
groug that met in a pub. The previous
group, EFofF had aplit up, all except
Fhil (who shall remein nemeless) and
Richard (who shall remain absent, at
leaat for the next couple of months),
but Jim had shown wup,; and they all
agreed. But what should it be about?
Owen's ayea light up.

= Why not... ?

- Mo% an Apprecimtive Corpmes

fan elub, chorus the others.
For a moment there ie rilence.
- FPuna?

= Owen up; Whitecak, since the
last group went ashtray nobedy can
keep up with you.

then stopse.

o Forth ond
Pty




5. Memoirs Of An Armchair Anarchist

... and sc FORTH (which stands for "Tuesday Night Group")} came inta
existence. FORTH very nearly had to get along without me (no loss - Ed.)
due te my increasing interest in Anarchy, brought about by Ursula K. Le
Guin's "The Diapossessed.” Sinece Anarchy 1s now associated with riots, rape
and pillage, perhaps explanations are in order. Basically it comes down to ®
chelce - State Control or Self Control, the choice is up to you, but the
State 19 out to narrow your options with laws to control you, even to trivie
like fastening your seat-belts. Most of us are Armchair Anarchists to some
extent, even 1f this just extends to putting your foot through the TV ascreen
every time Norman Tebbitt comes on, so you don't have to be a complete wild-
eyed loonie leftie to be anarchimtic. I work in a bank, =20 I have to wear a
nice suit and tie (ths single most useless item of clothing ever invented, 1
mean, what's it for, to stop your head falling off your neck?). In raturn
they give me money, though not encugh. Most of this goes on drink, books,
regorde and films, but a fair percentage goes on supporting various seditious
causes. I list them now. Join them. This is an order {uh. very anarchist).

(7.1 Hu“jb ol nﬁ s?l.a:sa.".

OH Yend! . HES AN
ECONARCHIST!



Amneaty International. Fighta to empty asecret police cells.

Fourth World, Afms for federatlons of small communities and is
aponsored by Ursula le Guin, the thinking man's Ro Derek.
Jersey Wildlife Pressrvation Fund. Run by Gerald Durrell ts provide
anfa refuge for endangered species.
Campaign for Nuclear Disarmament. Worka for nuclear disarmament, you fool.
Friends Of The Earth. Moet mctivist of the Creen groups.

Hothing like a dose of propaganda, which leads me to...

6. Space, Time And SNiG

«2+ the weekly anarcho-syndicallist feminlat pagan collectiviat known
as the Sunday Hight Group, whieh I attend. 3NiG operates Irom a disused church
and is almeat entiraly femals. One of its Arawbacks is that the local psrish
uzga It mra a last resort labour pool, meaning we get all the jobs too dis-
guating even for the churech's many paramilitery bodiem like the Sccuts or the
Prownles. The Dirty Dozen of Loekhart Memorial, they call us. They don't know
how right they are. Sandra with her hobby of discovering new sins, Jennifer
with her parties (iron rule: anything goea), Charmaine simply being Charmaine.
This year, the aforementioned tasks have included:-

= producing a chureh service, humiliating for & pagan like me. The
theme was "peacemakars”, and I contributed a tape of John Lennon musie,
played while the audience was being strapped to their pews, and a short dis-
course on Lthe Ulster Women's Feace Movement (remember them? Yeah), punctuated
by Sandra reading Betty #illiam nquotes, both of which went ok. Then I had to
patech a recording of Martin Luther King's famous "1 Hava A Dream” =peech
{subaequently made into a hit jingle by ABBA) into the church spsakers for
the congragation to hear. On the ena, however, something went wrong and thers
=as A narty pause untll somenne bounded out of the wings, cracked me acrcsa
the s=kull (that sounds liks Charmaina), adjusted a wire, and wanished,
leaving King te hoom cut at the inereasingly bewildaresd mob in ths pawms.

- organising an under-sirtesn disco and mcting as bouncer for =ame, no
gasy job either; some of these fourteen-year olds fight like wildcats, Aand I
had to zap several of them with a zaniaver of Mace my cousin Duke in America

sent me am a Christmaa present,

- providing vaudeville fer the senior citizena' Christmas party. I
d-n't want ta talk tas much about thls except to mention that I 4id it



However, it's not all humiliation in publie places. Oceasionally, we
relax, either in the Royal Nip, Baster Rd (with John Lennon doing "Working

Class Hero" on the juke-box as many times aa 1 ean afford), or at Jennifer's
now sadly defunct pleasure palace in Downfield Place. We had a fancy drass

do there recently; I came as a shabhy, ﬁuﬂorpnid bank eclerk, and apparently

spent most of the avening drinking Californian white ( the wine that really

knows where it's at) and pulling bits of a hula-hula girl's grass (actually

paper) skirt off, muttering, "She loves me, shs loves me not.” As I can't

remsmber too much about that evening, I only have the unholy Trinity of

Sandra, Jennifer and Charmaine's word tc go by and aa that lot are out te

humiliate me (see abcv&). wa can take it that I was my usual suave, soph-

isticated self. At another of theae doem, or beanos, I mat Gillian, who can

asonverse inteligently in four languages (including Russian, whiech will come
in handy one day, I wager}, unlike, say, Enoch Powell, who speaks eight and

can't talk sense in any of tham. I took
her to an Italian restanrant recently
and ended up with a bill that at first
sight I thought was the price-tag for
an aireraft carrier. Sorry, that was
just my Serooge persona speaking.

Onwards...

T. Work In Progress

+ss to John Lennon. When the HME
ran its tribute issue, the one that
summed up my feelings best was from
Jerry Lee Lewls, who said "I don't
balieve it. I don'"t believe it. I don't
fuoking believa 1t." But the weird
thing im that the moral eripple who
killed him balieved he was Lennon him-
self and he was just disposing of an
impoater. And the name of the last
album? "Double Fantasy". Makes you
think, but not as much as Yoko Ono must
be thinking. She'll be thinking about
the difference in the treatment meted
put to her by the press now and back
in the sixties. Then, ahe was the first
woman to be erlticized in the mass
media for her personal appearance with

S




a viclousness unmatched even today. She
minds, the pettiness, the racism and the
hoy, Aid the people hate her for it. No

brought into the opan the closed
conformity of British society, and

attempt was made to understand her

art; in fact, even today, whan the Arta Couneil aponsors avant-garde art,
the same tired old bullshit comsa out. Now she's been Aignified with the
cloak of widowhood, the press are falling over themaelves tn have reverential
interviews with her. It must make her laugh, if anything makea her lausgh

these daya.

This spot (or blemish) is a foretaste of an article I'm currently
called "Portrait Of The

Jamea Joyce celebrations.

working up energy to do on Yoko One. It will be
Artist As A Japanese Widow," to tie in with the
After all, Lennon, #gged on by Yoko, did to pop music what Joyee did to lit-
some clues:— Samuel Backstt
did it to plays, Lewis Carroll did it to kids' books and Fatrick Mefoohan

did it to TV thrillar series.

erature. If you don't know what "it" ie, here's

Right, that's that bit done. #hat's next? ...

8. Best By Myles

s:x 1982 looks like it's going to be just as merry as '8l, a0 it's
tims to stoeck up with humour books. By your bedside, you should keep a
aelection of books to cheer you up after you'wve resad the papers. On top
(this is a personal choice) is, of course, "The Best Of Mylee" by Flann
0'Brien. Underneath is "Vintage Wodehouse", "Getting Even" by Woody Allen,
"How To Talk Dirty And Influence Pecople" by Lenny Bruce, and "The Best Of
Antrobus" by Lawrence Durrell, Scattered around the house are various ecarteon
books - Feanuts, Giles, B,C. mnd the Wizard Of Id, Thelwell, Asterix The Gaul,
Nooneabury, yes, even Hagar The Horrthle.lStackeﬁ by the astereo are records
by Billy Comnolly, Jasper Carrott, Mike Harding, Tony Hancock and Monty
Fython. Well, I'm as ready as I1'll ever be. Time for the Newa...

9- Uutro

+es And fifteen minutes leater we see the Armchair Anarchist staring at
his TV set, wrecked =hen Tebbitt cama on, trying to fight dewn the papie in
his breast/bosum. You know, 1 happen to believe that when someone opens his
beak and says, "You %nnw 1 happen to believe..." he's about to say something
a0 reactinnary, bignted, and Victarian that your best bet i= to open up with
all aquna blazing apd cut him down hefore he gets any further buk in this
too ume 14,

caae, 1 have
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You know, I happen to balieve (temst me) that Anarchism daean't
always mean Atheism (not tee reactionary, was it?). 1'11 show you what

1 mean...

v+« The Armechair Anarchist delves into his papers. 014 age pensioners
giving their life savings to a multi-milliomaire tc start an airline.
The West's reaction to martial law in Poland is to stage a TV spectacular.
The courtes deciding it is illegal %o subsidise public transpert. FPenaioners
on the basio rate and people on the dole heing texed for the firat time.
Wastern leaders meeting to discusa world poverty on a lurxury island resort
in the Caribbean. Bernadette Devlin's done time and heen shot up, tut Ian
Taisley hasn't, The TRA ia illegal but the UDA isn't. Reagan talks nothing
but ehit &l1 the time. Thatcher's eyes have a nasty cold look
about them and NO ONE ELSE SEEMS TU NOTICE.

The Armchair Anarchist grips armrests and looke for some glimmer of
hope. All he con find is that Ken Livingstone's favourite beok is "The
Dispossensed” but 1f he's not going to be allowed to subsidies the tubes,
there's no way he's going to be allowed to turn the GLC into Anarres,
abolish money and establiah FDC and DIVLAB.

He puts on his coat and strides (try striding sometimes, it heats the
pants off walking any day) to Hollyrood Park. Climbing to Lhe top of ita
higheat peak (Arthur's Seat), he acreams at the heavens (this is the raliglous
bit, mo be warned Fopa George Ringo):=

“JFESUZ H. KERIST!™

Still, let's see chat's down at the Science Pictlon Pookshop... ah,
Just what T need - lan Watson's "The Jonah Kit", that ®mill cheer me up...
and Foul Anderacn's "The Avatar", with its well thought-out attack on
Sncialism,... about =8 much use to me as tampons... {suddenly glggles)...
I remember, I used to confuae tampons with crampons, a tooel for asalsting
olimbars up sheer cliff-faces... ons day, 1 went inte a sport's shop...
(rurats out laughing)... and... and... {oh, shut up - Ed.)}

- stitchad together by CChris Anderson
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Diary of a sf. addict’s wife

There in a deathly hush in our household at the moment; Fate has
dealt us a 2ruel blow. My husband has besn going round looking like a wet
weekend for the last few weeks. I know it usually takes him a whila to get
over the New Year festivities, but this has been going on for longer than
normal. He was worried abeut burst pipes during the cold spell, but not, as
you might think, about carpets and furniture - oh, no. During a burst of
D.I.Y. he had made two sets of book-shelves, and when the temperature droppad
he went about making sure his preciocus heard of books was moved up out of
harm's way. I was left with specific instructions on what to de if a pipe
ahould burat - mave the booka bafore anything elae.

However, this danger having pasaed far the time being, 1 thought he
would return to normal (well, as normal as any SF addict can be). But no -
today my better half informed me in hushed tones the reason for this gloom
and despondency. The robot is not well. Yes, that three inch clockwork one
I had tn lie through my testh to get for him (and he has the cheek to say
I don't undsratand him). It seems the 1ittle fellow started off with a
slight limp but his condition appearz to have detericrated rapidly, and he
is now staggering badly and keaps falling down (who was it said that pets
start acting like their owners?).The other membars of the group therapy,
although sympathetic, are unable
fo help, and my suggeation of
throwing it in the rubbish bin
did not go down well at all, ao lr.
if any of you good readsrms know
of a first-class robot doctoer, w 1
pleass let ma know so that our \J.’ ;
little household can get back e
to ite usual happy footing. He
has just read the first part of
this article and is now embark-
ing on another I.I1.Y. project -
it iz about six feet long and
thres feat wide and he ia
muttering under his hreath, "Sha's

got to go." It seems a different \ :
shape from his other bookeases....ceev...
- Heather Rose \
e



DARROCH'S HOME-BREW

In common with wany other members of the human rarce,

I spend ahout seven long hours of each weakday in what i=
supposed bu be a perfect worklig environnment, pun! ir

you call a canstant temperature of TEOF, non-opening, tinted
brown windows and blinding lightlng anything approaching
perfection, then there ls certainly something wrong with
you, and most offlce planners,

All of the above is bad enough, but then there are the
rules of office procedure;-

1) If in doubt, grovel, and admlt your mistake, even

when you know that you haven't made ane,

2) Treat all "Superlors™ with respect, even il Fyou have

nn respect for them, This tactlc ensures promotlon, It

glso helps to have your knees at the ready for crawling,

and your tongue at the ready for beat-licking, '

3) Though shalt wear the uniform epecified by the

headmaster, =so as not Lo appear different,,,
CLOTHES DO_HUT HAKETH THE GFFAICE

It seems that the universally accepted form of nffice
weay for males 1z a grey two-plece sult, although a three-
piece glves one that extra smartness, complete with shiny
black shoes, 1t 1= revolting emough that this 1 standard
in Western countries, but Lt is even worsze that It Ls
now also the preferred costume in Africa, Japan, ete,
Why does thie idietlc prejudice in favour of a pointless
form of dress axist?

Why 1= a sult and tle Smart7? It doesn't sound
particularly smart to me tc wear something that is
uncomfortable and impractical, Why is it that a
ludicrous and completely usaless piece of cloth that you
hang around the neck 1s now taken to be the one maln
1tem that dletingulishes snnmeone as smart (ie, not a
slob]? I mean, think abont 1t, a bit of cloth,,,
hanglng round your neck?! Some people can't even afford
a tle,

Therea ran bhe no valld reason why people should not
wear ithe clothes they feel mosl comfortahle ln, anywhere,
I1f you fTeel like wearing swlmmlng trunks and a string
vest, wmith bright blue welly bools at wark, why shouldn't
you? I deteet belng forced to wear a sult, and do 50
only to keep in a job, I am conatantly amazed at the

narrow-mindedness of those who should know better, not
just In relation to dress, but in skin colour, nmusic
{ lovers of "classlical®™ ruzlc snegr @& lovers of "rock"

miusiec and vice-versa — you c¢an be both, and snesr at
yoursell } and s=o on,

Take ear-ringe.

1t 18 curious ihat Lt is acceptable for a woman to
wear ear-tings, but ocutrsageous should a man neclde to
sporl one, or two, In my place of work, the =ituatlon
rearhed helghtr of lunacy when a male member of siaff
was Lnld Lo remcove his Ting or be sacked! What was the
print of thils protest, why dild the manngement object?
I'resumably , they felt that the jewallry was a slgn af a

rebellinues nature and, as =nuch, was a threat to thelr
authority, laver wlnd that at one blme, 1t war not
only acceftabie, bt nrtural, thal & man shanld wear

an ear-ring,
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