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Hello and welcome to Penny Mix , the electronic version.  

Month by month we’ll be bringing you the book in 
downloadable form, all for free. 

 
This month, March 2006, issue 4 :- 

 
I’m Telling Me Mum Of You :-   

Survival in the 70’s and 80’s 
 

The Seven Wonders Of The Vintage World  
A Palitoy tribute ! 

 
I Want You Back 2  

The return of Bespin the cat  
and the Six Million Dollar Man  

 
Mailaway  

John is back, still ‘medium’ and this month has written off for 
a vintage 1983 Bird’s Eye shirt to the Captain. 

Will he get one ? 
 

                Interviews this month :-  
                 Tony Hart – Our favourite artist 

Lynne Hazelden – Karie Neth in Return Of The Jedi 
 

Free Gift  
Vintage style Una Stubbs Trading Card, 

Cut out ‘n’ keep 



 
Volume 4, March 2006, see www.paulrowley.com/pennymix.htm for more 

 

 
 
 

� I’m telling me Mum of you  
 

“You can’t win, but there are alternatives to fighting” 
– Ben (Obi-Wan) Kenobi 

 
 

(A young Sprout in “Who pushed me in the bowling green gutter?” incident) 

 
“You looking at me or chewing a brick?” by Ro: 

 
A phrase used freely as a child and one that carried the greatest threat of all to 
another child. One that carries less weight as you get older and certainly not one to 
try if you ever get arrested. Good friendships could quickly turn sour over such trivial 
items as throwing sand in another’s eye or losing the rockets on the Batmobile car. 
Such arguments could quickly escalate into a full-scale fight, which would fit into one 
of the following categories – 
 
Running off at high speed after shouting “My dad’s in the SAS, I’m off to get him and 
you’d best be gone when I return.” 
 
Brief period of hair pulling and random slappings / pinchings until the first person 
gives in and offers to “make friends ?” and shake hands. 
 
Single “cheap shot” punch to the stomach. Resulting in instant win. The equivalent of 
a “Perfect” in Streetfighter 2. 
 
Pre-arranged after school fight in the park or outside the gate. You could almost sell 
tickets for this type of event, or even have a supporting act.   Fought in a circular 
area, surrounded by crowd of children all chanting “scrap, scrap, scrap, scrap” First 
to start bleeding or crying was declared the loser. Appearance of the teacher was 
declared a draw and a rematch would have to be arranged. 
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I was lucky enough never to be bullied at school, I was always too busy throwing 
snowballs and bricks at the welfare kid to be noticed. Bullies in the 1970’s seemed to 
be less physical round our way and more skilled with the art of spitting.  Emitting the 

most foul smelling gob known to man. 
 
It was considered ‘cool’ to be able to spit, a traditional that still seems to live on today 
with the Chavs of the United Kingdom.  It’s truly odd how the tracksuit has made a 
respectable return to mainstream clothing.  Wearing a full tracksuit in anything other 
than winter weather for Games was truly ridiculed during 1975-1985 and now it’s 
seen as something of great importance. Fortunately the Burberry cap hadn’t been 
invented in our time, I can only imagine how much of a beating wearing such an item 
would have incited. 
 
Of course now it’s perfectly acceptable to go out and buy toys as an adult, deeming 
them collectables. It was often best to keep your hobbies to yourself when your fellow 
classmates were in a mood to pick on someone.  Seldom did a collection of Smurfs 
or Dinky cars gain you recognition or brownie points, especially when you were 14. 

 
“Have you seen enough or do you want a photograph?”   

by Col:  
It was Lyndon Billings that taught me to swear. It was during the long hot summer of 
’76. We seemed to live permanently outdoors that year and we were all sunning 
ourselves in the “backs”. Lyndon was a bit “nesh” (as my Nan would say when she 
was describing someone who always felt the cold) and was wearing had his denim 
jacket on which was sewn a patch that showed a hand in the peace sign position 
decorated in the colours of the United States. He had told me that the opposite of this 
was a naughty word beginning with the sixth letter of the alphabet. I was so 
impressed that I couldn’t wait to run home and tell Mum what I had learned. 
When I had picked myself up off the floor it dawned on me that there are certain lines 
you don’t cross. One of these was stealing.  
 
It was a fair few years later (the Fourth Year at High School to be precise) that I 
bumped into Alan Black in the Bennet Precinct, Longton. It was a Saturday morning 
and I had gone to Woolies to buy two hit singles – Nik Kershaw for me and Nina for 
my brother. Alan was outside. He was in the same year as me but not the same 
class. We knew each other well enough to exchange pleasantries. He saw the bag 
and asked what I had bought. He then took a handful of cassettes out of his donkey 
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jacket. They were various David Bowie albums. I mentioned that a mate of mine was 
a big Bowie fan. The conversation then turned to whether my friend would be willing 
to buy the tapes. I told Alan that he was trying to collect all of David’s back catalogue, 
so possibly yes. 
 
Alan then did a strange thing. He told me to meet him outside another shop five 
minutes later. I did as I was told, not wanting to offend him and true to his word Alan 
met me a few minutes later and showed me even more Bowie tapes. I couldn’t 
understand where he had got the money from or what profit he was expecting to 
make. It was as we were talking about this that we were both grabbed by the 
shoulder. We turned to see a bloke grinning at us.  
 
He asked us what we were looking at and Alan showed him the tapes. He then 
explained that he was an off-duty policeman and he asked me if they were stolen.  
 

 
 
I said it was nothing to do with me. Alan remained quiet. There was some discussion 
about the contents of my bag and I showed him the receipt. We were then promptly 
escorted back to Woolworths where it was confirmed that their Bowie section was 
standing empty.  
 

 
 
It was off to the local nick next and I was petrified. When we got there the first thing I 
noticed was that it was nothing like Juliet Bravo. The desk sergeant made us take our 
belts off and remove the laces from our trainers. I couldn’t understand this and only 
realised its meaning much later in life. Alan was making out we were both to blame, I 
was protesting my innocence but the police were not willing to listen to our case just 
yet.  
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They gave us both a serious talking to, made us sweat over what was to be done 
with us and it was several hours later before they rang our parents and asked them 
to come to the police station to fetch their sons. I have never been so humiliated in 
my whole life.  
 

 
 
 
 
Seeing the look of disappointment in my parent’s eyes was one of the worst 
moments of my childhood. The police explained that I was to given a warning this 
time and not have a record (and they weren’t talking vinyl ones here). It took many 
months before I could build up a sense of trust with my Mum and Dad again and 
even to this day I can’t listen to “99 Red Balloons” without a feeling of unfounded guilt 
rushing over my body. The next four years went very slowly and I often worried about 
the record not being cleared but it did make me even more committed to keeping my 
nose clean.  
 

Picture – Longton Police Station, just for John. 
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Surviving the Seventies by Col:  
 

There was much safety advice regarding survival techniques available to us kids in 
the 70’s. Some of it was given away whilst other tomes were to be bought. In this 
section I will share with you some of the methods that got me through the Decade 
that Health and Safety Forgot.  
 
For me it all started with the “Fireball Survival Guide” given away free with an issue of 
“Bullit”.   
 

 
 
This was, and still is, the ultimate guide to every dangerous situation you may come 
across in life. Although it was quite possible that you would never actually meet any 
of the dangers discussed unless you were Fireball himself. As the great man says 
“I’ve survived some pretty sticky situations in my time, but I’ve been trained to cope 
with almost every emergency. What about YOU? Would you know what to do when 
faced with sudden unexpected danger – attack, fire, possible drowning, lost up a 
mountain, etc?” 
 
 Well, let me think about that for a minute. I’m seven years old, an only child and 
molly coddled by my Nan so I think it’s pretty fair to say that I wouldn’t really know 
what to do should any of these terrible things happen to me, particularly the “etc”. 
What did that mean? Could it stand for “Emergency To Collier”? Oh no, I’d better get 
reading because, as Mr Fireball says, “Here are a few tips. They could save your 
life.”  What follows is a summary of the advice followed by some possible downsides. 

 
 
 
 
 

Survival when attacked 
“First rule of survival if attacked is…RUN! SHOUT as you go to attract attention. You 
cannot beat an attacker bigger and stronger than yourself, but you CAN escape.” 
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And here’s how –  
· “TRAPPED! Your would-be attacker bars your escape route as he 

approaches, turn quickly and “pony kick” him in the shin with your heel. This 
will really hurt him and give you time to escape.” 

(Downside – your “pony kick” misses him completely, thus not hurting him at all. 
However, it does give him the chance to have a good laugh at your efforts before 
kicking the s**t out of you.) 
· “HELD BY WRISTS If, as above, raise your hands slightly then bring them 

down quickly downwards and outwards. This will break the grip at the 
weakest point – the thumbs. The reverse works if gripped as below.” 

(Downside – if you can follow the advice in the first place then well done you! 
Good luck with the waiting time at the Accident Unit ‘cos chances are if you try 
this manoeuvre you’re going to end up with at least one limp, snapped wrist.) 
· “GRABBED FROM BEHIND – Whether held by arms, neck or waist – throw 

yourself backwards, stamping hard with your heel on to your attacker’s 
instep.” 

(Downside – Ok first of all, until the age of 16 I weighed a constant four and a half 
stone. Secondly, black school pumps never had much clout to them did they?  
Finally, if you do manage to get out of this predicament what do you do about the 
other four members of the gang? Everyone knows bullies are too scared to travel 
alone.)  
Fireball also suggests you practise these moves with your pals but remember to 
“go easy THEY HURT!” As does the cane in the Head’s office – the punishment 
for fighting at break time. 

 
Survival at sea 

· “OVERTURNED BOAT – Stay with it. In most cases an overturned boat will 
float – and help you to stay afloat. It is easier for rescuers to spot. If possible, 
tie bright garment to an oar to make spotting easier.” 

(Downside – The closest we ever came to sailing was when Dad took us floating 
on Marton Mere in his inflatable dinghy. The most worrying part of that 
experience was Dad’s rendition of Rod Stewart’s “Sailing” to which he changed 
the word “sailing” to “sinking”. Oh how funny it was the 432nd time we heard it. 
Laugh? I almost did. Bright garments? That’s fine if you’re Timmy Mallet. But 
where are you going to find a prostitute in the middle of the North Sea?) 
· “NO BOAT. NO LIFEJACKET – Remove clothing which may weigh you down 

– jersey, shoes/boots, trousers.” 
(Downside – No clothes in public? NO WAY!) 
· “SUBMERGED CAR – Do NOT try to open doors. Water pressure won’t allow 

it. Wind down a window, let the water flow in till it is within a few inches of 
roof. Taking gulp of air left near the roof, submerge and open door. If door is 
jammed, get out through window.” 

(Downside – Wind down the window? Why are you going to be too hot in an 
underwater vehicle? Great advice this one, as long as you are Patrick Duffy in 
The Man From Atlantis. 
· “FAST FLOWING RIVER OR CURRENT – Don’t swim against the current – 

you won’t beat it. Swim ACROSS the current. You will land downstream of 
where you started – but at least you will land.”  

(Downside – Downstream of Blackpool? You mean Land’s End?) 
 
Of course this last one assumes you can swim in the first place. Rest easy if you 
haven’t done your width yet because Fireball has this one covered too – “Why not 
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pop down to your swimming baths during a quiet time and practise these 
exercises?) And the council won’t mind you pushing your Mother’s Mini in the 
deep end for authenticity then? 
 
Survival in fire 
· “CLOTHING ON FIRE – DO NOT run or jump about. This will only fan the 

flames. Throw yourself to the ground and roll over and over, if possible 
wrapping a rug or sack around you as you go. This will snuff out the flames.” 

(Downside – This advice is all well and good apart from the fact that most 
household furniture in the Seventies, including rugs (and sacks) was HIGHLY 
flammable. Still at least you could star in your own remake of The Towering 
Inferno.) 
 
· “BONFIRE, SMALL HOUSEFIRE – Douse it with water UNLESS there is 

electrical apparatus nearby.” 
(Downside – we had a coal fire in Hollings Street and I cannot begin to describe 
the fuss I caused when, taking the above advice literally, I chucked a bucket of 
tap water on it to put out the flickering flames. The Fireball Survival Guide was 
lucky to survive all these years following this minor hiccup.) 
 
· “CHIP PAN FIRE – Switch off heat. Lay lid or damp cloth over pan. DO NOT 

move pan until cool.” 
(Downside – must be correct this one because they did it on Blue Peter. McCain 
invented Oven ones as a direct result of burnt, soggy chips tasting like cac.) 
· “NO CHANCE OF RESCUE – AS A LAST RESORT tie blankets and sheets 

together to make a rope. Tie it to something solid – dressing table, bed – and 
get out fast.” 

 
(Downside – what if you only have a Continental Quilt? That won’t produce the 
kind of material length to even reach the window. Alternatively just leave matches 
and lighters alone kids and live to see in the 21st Century so that you can 
purchase Retro Non-Fiction to chuckle over the old advice given away FREE in 
Boy’s comics. Much safer.) 
 

SURVIVAL IN THE WILDS 
 
This last section addresses the choices you may have to face if, like Hansel and 
Gretel, you find yourself “in the wild”. Over to Mr Fireball, “Right – so somehow 
you’ve got yourself lost or stranded in the wilds. What do you do first? It depends… 

· If you are in a blizzard, freezing fog or driving rain, the first essential is – find 
or make a shelter. 

· If the weather is reasonable, first thing to do is make a fire so that you can 
have a cheering warm drink 

But before doing either, munch a couple of glucose sweets for energy.” 
Cheering warm drink? Where from the Gingerbread House? Or should I just drink my 

own pee? 
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Shelter 

· “IN THE LEE OF A DRYSTONE WALL – Jam one end of your plastic sheet 
under the top stones and weight down the other end with boulders. Reinforce 
with pegs if natural available.” 

(Downside – the plastic sheet referred to is part of the Pocket Survival Kit 
described further on. Should you forget to take this with you, then you’re 
buggered.) 
 
· “SLEEPING BAG – Form plastic sheet into tube using plastic adhesive tape. 

Tie one end with string. Once inside, fold open at front and use string to draw 
the bag around your neck. DO NOT cover face!” 

(Downside – the plastic sheet, adhesive tape and string referred to are part of the 
Pocket Survival Kit described further on. Should you remember to take this with 
you but forget to NOT cover your face then you will SUFFOCATE.) 
 
· “TENT – Drape plastic sheet over low branch of tree and peg and weight 

down. (Fine weather only.) 

 
 

(Downside – the plastic sheet referred to is part of the Pocket Survival Kit 
described further on. Please note reliably “fine weather” has not been available in 
this country since the stifling hot summer of 1976. And don’t bother looking in 
your Pocket Survival Kit for it either – I’ve already tried and it’s not there.)  

 
As Fireball suggests, “Try these out in garden or park one wintry day. You’ll see how 
effective they are.”  Oh yes, very effective at drawing attention to yourself, attracting 
the local gang of bullies and giving you the label “freak” for many years to come. I 
should know it happened to a friend of mine. 
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Fire  
Despite earlier warnings about the dangers of fire, this section now blatantly 
encourages kids to do their Prodigy impression years when the twisted  hit was still 
an apple in the band’s eye.  
 

· “You can start a fire with any of these – paper, fluff from pockets, dry grass, 
small twigs, old birds’ nests, dried leaves etc. You will need larger sticks and 
logs to keep it going of course. To save precious matches, a birthday cake 
candle will provide a long lasting flame to start a stubborn fire. In sunny 
weather use a magnifying glass.”  

 
(Downside – if you were relying on the birthday cake candle method you’d have to 
wait a whole year in our house. Before attempting any of the above please make 
sure you revise the section on Survival in Fire. In particular “No Chance Of Rescue”.)  

· “Never start a fire where it is likely to spread the surrounding vegetation.” 
(Upside – it’s okay to set fire to your school on a Sunday afternoon then? As the 

Boomtown Rats said no-one “likes Mondays”.) 
 
Food 

· “Now you have your fire (yes Mr. Martin’s room is smouldering nicely) you can 
use your survival tin as a “pot” in which to brew a cheering cup of tea or beef 
drink. It’s amazing how this will lift your spirits.” 

 

 
 
 

(Downside – This nourishing drink will only “lift your sprits” as long as you like PG 
Tips or Bovril. And what the hell has the “cheering” tea got to be so happy about? 
Maybe their favourite football team has just won the Cup! Actually, I did try this 
one but unfortunately my “survival tin” was one of Mum’s plastic Tupperware 
containers that I nicked from under the kitchen sink. Not only did the boiling liquid 
put out the fire, my sandwich box (which was now melted beyond recognition) 
became the laughing stock of the dining hall for months afterwards. To add insult 
to injury when I finally persuaded Mum to let me take something else for my 
packed lunch she hit upon the novel idea of sending me to school with a Pot 
Noodle and a flask of hot water. 
 
 Imagine my embarrassment as I had to top up my freeze dried dinner to the 
water fill level, wait two minutes, stir, wait a further two minutes, stir, say “see ya” 
to my mates, add the sachet of tomato sauce (if desired) and then blow the 
noodles to cool them down. By the time I’d finished making my three rounds of 
Beef and Tomato (or for a daring break from the routine, Chicken and Mushroom) 
sandwiches it was just me and the Dinner Ladies “mopping up” (them with their 
cleaning utensils, me with my crusts). I enjoyed this midday treat for many 
months until my mate Steve (a fellow Dr Who fan) christened them “Dalek Brain 
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Butties”). Needless to say it was back to the Sugar Sandwiches the following 
Monday. 

  
Signals 

· “Hopefully, search parties will be out looking for you very soon. You can help 
them – and yourself – by guiding them to you.” 

(“Woo-ooh! I’m over here – in the park, under this plastic sheet and surrounded 
by a large crowd of onlookers”) 
 

According to Fireball there are three ways of signalling for help. 
 

1. Fire  
· “to attract searchers attention, at night. In daylight, make smoke signals by 

placing damp leaves, etc on fire” 
(How?) 
 

 
2. Stone Signal 

· “Made with big boulders which can be spotted from the air.” 
(I didn’t know pigeons could rescue people. Well you don’t think the passengers on 
that chartered flight carrying first time flyers to the Costa Del Sol give a monkey’s do 
you?)  

3. Sand Signal 
· “Scratch a sign in the sand.” 

(Certainly, what would you like? Cross? Star? Two fingered salute?)  
 
Please note –  
“These last two can be used either to indicate where you ARE or the DIRECTION in 
which you have gone.” 
That’ll be the place called “home” then? 
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So the advice was pretty much Common Sense then. Maybe the most useful section 
was the double page centre spread illustrating the ideal contents that made up the 
Pocket Survival Kit. I remember spending one particular Saturday evening filling an 
old Oxo tin with First Aid items. Some plasters, bandages, safety pins, tweezers and 
Fox’s Glacier Mints. (My Nan lived on them. Those and Herbal Tablets.) It actually 
suggested “Glucose Sweets” but I didn’t have any of those. It also included lots of 
other things I couldn’t find. Things such as  
 

- A magnetized needle (?) 
- Matches in waterproof wrapping with sandpaper for striking  
- Bare copper wire (??) 
- Beef stock cubes (Nan had Bovril but I hated it)  
- Tea bags (Nan used a strainer) 
- Nuts and raisins (Far too healthy and besides it wasn’t Christmas) 
- String (use with safety pin to create a Safety-Pin Fish Hook or use to wrap a 

penknife to an old stick to make a Penknife Spear!) 
-  

All in all though this booklet contains some invaluable information which, I can 
honestly say, has never helped me at all. Look-in comic tried their own version a few 
years later with the Brendon Chase Outdoor Guide but it was far too sensible. 
(“Remember Craig, Howard and Paul didn’t actually have to live and sleep rough in 
the forest while they were working on the series: at the end of each day’s filming, a 
big comfortable car was there to whisk them off to a nice warm hotel for a change of 
clothes and lashings of hot food and drink!”) Nice work if you can get it! This glossy 
pretender was basically one of those centre page pull-outs the magazine featured 
every week. It contained information on The Country Code, Weather Watching, 
Animal Tracks and Some Useful Knots. All pretty boring stuff really. Plus it didn’t 
come in it’s own plastic wallet so it must have been rubbish. 
  
Should you ever again find yourself transported back to being a child in the 1970’s I 

urge you to track down your own copy of “Survival – The Fireball Way” instead.  
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The Seven Wonders of the Vintage World 
Col: 

The Egyptians had the pyramids, the Greeks had the Colossus of Rhodes and the 
Babylonians had their Hanging Garden (thanks to the 1973 Doctor Who annual for 
that information) but for kids in the Seventies there were seven wonders that shone 

brighter than the Pharos of Alexandria. These vintage marvels weren’t the toys, 
bicycles or games from a classic childhood but rather more ethereal objects that 

touched the soul. Over the next few months I’ll be sharing with you my Seven 
Wonders of the Vintage World. Of course it’s all to do with personal taste and you 

may not agree with my choices but the question is which of the following examples of 
outstanding manmade beauty would you put in your Top Seven? 

 
 
 

 
 
 

1. The 1979 Palitoy Catalogue 
Books have been written about The Art of Star Wars but maybe its time someone 
wrote about the Art of Star Wars Merchandise. Of course the granddaddy of all 
the tie-in range has to be the original episode toys. Totalling just ten pages the 
1979 Palitoy catalogue packed together the whole range of goodies on offer to 
young Star Wars fans. Looking back it truly is like re-opening Ali Baba’s cave.  

 
So lets “Open Sesame”!  
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Pages one and two start enticingly with the first and second series of action 

figures. Essential collections for all devotees and a real appetite wetter for what is 
to follow. The figures themselves are photographed against Tatooine-esque, 

sandy backdrops (blue backdrop for the first 12 and red backdrop for the 
following 8). For obsessive types there is also a handily numbered checklist. I’m 
not sure if there is any order of importance here but interestingly Luke and Leia 
are numbers one and two and R5D4 and Power Droid come at the end! (Bless) 

 

 
 

From figures we move on to vehicles and playsets. All classics over the next four 
pages. Whose eyes don’t well up with misty eyed memories of the Landspeeder, 
X-Wing and T.I.E. Fighters, Cantina, Droid Factory, Land of the Jawas and most 

importantly the UK Death Star? This was very different from the American version 
and in my opinion much more creative. Here we have a semi-sphere of fun where 

kids could let their imaginations run wild re-enacting the rescuing of Princess 
Leia, Ben and Darth bashing their sabres together, Luke doing his Tarzan 

impression and most exciting for me, squashing our heroes in a re-run of the 
trash compartment scene. It’s just a real shame that I never had one and had to 

rely on Paul’s generosity to get his out (as it were). 
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One thing I did get from Santa was the Escape From Death Star board game but 
to be honest it paled in comparison to the cardboard Death Star. As for the 

Adventures of R2D2 board game surely this was the beginning of some of the 
more dodgy tie-in merchandise? More intriguing is the Land of the Jawas playset 
which contained a free Jawa figure. Wonder if the cape was vinyl? Wouldn’t that 

have been a nice surprise on Christmas morning? 
 

 
 

When it came to replica weapons the toy manufacturers seemed remarkably slow 
at producing a Jedi Light Sabre. Looking at the range on offer these days it was a 

missed opportunity obviously. Instead they went for more traditional gun type 
weapons in the form of a Laser Rifle and Blaster Pistol. Presumably they were 
easier to make. For young Skywalker wannabes I’m afraid we had to make do 
with a stick or branch off a tree until the annual holiday to Blackpool uncovered 

the unofficial Space Wars Laser Swords (otherwise known as torches with plastic 
tubing on the end). Still it didn’t matter as finally you could try and knock your 

mates head off. The added bonus being you could carry on pummelling him even 
after the sun had gone down! 
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Page eight of the catalogue shows a nice array of metal vehicles that were 
available. I still have the bottom four of these (in battle damaged condition 
unfortunately). What still works and impresses me is the smooth, gliding 

movement of the Landspeeder. On the right surface this baby can shoot across 
the floor as if by elevated magic. One question though why did the regular T.I.E. 
fighter come with Darth Vader in the passenger seat? Everyone knows he had 

his own specially designed grey version. A baddie as evil as him would never be 
seen sitting in a white cockpit! For anyone out there who really misses playing 

with their X-Wing I have helpfully reproduced the original cut out and make model 
that was given away free with Star Wars Weekly! Have fun. 

 

 
 

The final two pages of this wonderful publication were aimed at the younger Star 
Wars fan. On offer to this age range was the Star Wars 3D Poster Art set that 
included a make-your-own Vader mask. If you couldn’t be bothered to waste 
valuable playing time making your own you could dress up as your favourite 
character by purchasing one of the plastic version. It wasn’t until 1983 that a 
cardboard range of masks was available in The Star Wars Book of Masks. If 

you’ve lost your copy or weren’t around at the time you may like to have a look at 
the following official link – 

 
http://www.starwars.com/kids/activity/crafts/f20041027/index.html 

 
 



 
Volume 4, March 2006, see www.paulrowley.com/pennymix.htm for more 

 

Finally, and possibly most bizarrely, was the Star Wars Play Doh set. Complete 
with playset mat and mould for making certain figures it was another DIY way of 

building up your action figure collection. 
 

If any of this has you craving for more why not check out one of the amazing 
custom sites available on the internet. One of our favourites is this guy – 

 
http://www.hometown.aol.co.uk/contoy/Concept1.html 

 
His Millennium Falcon Playset should be mass-produced for sure! 
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I Want You Back 
 
The continuing adventures of John and Paul as they try to buy back all the great stuff 
they had (and no longer have) as kids. 
 
Paul :- 
 
Well sadly I haven’t had as much in the way of funds to buy old toys with this month 
as Bespin the cat (see Penny Mix 3) got returned.   The owners didn’t like the smell of 
him, despite me putting a note in the box saying “do not feed him Felix cat food”.  So 
he’s back and a refund was issued. 
 

 
 
Still, he now doesn’t damage the vintage Star Wars stuff, we have an 
understanding…. 
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However, I did buy some things. 
 
Purchase one – Vintage Max Rebo, which gets his own section :- 
 

I (Don’t) Want You Back 
 
Originally a classic figure of old, only available as part of the Max Rebo Band Set, 
initially boxed with organ (way hey!).    

 
A great auction purchase, or so I thought, looking at the original picture in the 
auction.   The most faded figure ever came through my door. 
 

 
Hands up who has been fading in a window since 1983. 

Max Rebo – “Ah, that’ll be me” 
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 It was swiftly posted back out again.  I’m not sure what kind of abuse this fellow 
must have been through, but here’s the one and only picture of him, before I hope the 
seller sends him to a suitable grave and sends me an all blue one. 
 
 

I Want You Back (continued) 
 

But it wasn’t all bad, purchase two was a vintage Warok the Ewok, still on card.   
This was another of the hard to find ‘Last 17’ Star Wars figures and was advertised as 
being still on card, but with damaged bubble.    
 

 
The only problem with this figure was that it didn’t actually want to come out of the 
bubble, having been in there for twenty years, so it took the persuasion of a few other 
Ewoks to help him out (“it’s a bit of fun”). 
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“yub yub” (freedom at last). 

 
A bizarre thing that happened this month, as I was purchasing some Space 1999 dolls 
for John on Ebay (well, let’s call them figures), I recognised the seller’s name and 
asked him this question – 
 
“Were you the person who purchased my childhood collection of vintage Star Wars 
toys a few years back ?”.   He emailed me back and said this was highly likely as he 
had purchased quite a lot of collections.  Any hope of seeing my original toys again in 
photo form were dashed as he said he only kept some and sold the rest. So, all I can 
say for now is my original toys were last seen in Basildon,  keep an eye out for them ! 
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Now, a toy section, guest written by pop band The Corrs. 
 

   
 

“I Never Loved You Anyway”  

 
This section is dedicated to the all the poor items that people are trying to sell along 
with the genuine selling text that accompanied the auctions :- 

 
Number one -  “This is a great  Star Wars figures of Han Solo and Lando in Bespin 
outfits and Logray the Ewok, these figures were bought in sets and are damaged 
ranging from worn paint to ewok without paws !!”  Status – no bids and counting 
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Number two – Action Man combo  – “One can stand, but only just, because his hip 
joints are quite loose. His left arm is firm but his right arm is very loose. His right 
hand is damaged (looks like it has been melted on one side).  The second Action Man 
is an Eagle Eyes blue pants figure. His head, which is detached, is in very good 
condition with no hair rub” 

 

 
 
Number three – Another Action Man ‘Collection’  - ”THESE ARE OLD TOYS 
AND NEVER PERFECT.”  
 

 
 

and finally from the Ebay house of horrors – 
 

Number four – Barbie type doll – Damaged - “Blue nose, right hand chewed half off, 
left hand with small child teeth marks in it. 3 x Biro marks down side of left leg.” 
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We didn’t even get time to mention auctions for Princess Lia or the Rangor Keeper, 
next time maybe ! 
 
I’ll leave you with a Mexican Yoda Dog Chew – 
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I Want You Back Too 
 

 
Col: 
My desire to collect stuff began at an early age. Four years to be precise. My mum recently 
reminded me of the time she binned my collection of Nestle Robin Hood chocolate bar 
wrappers. This would be in the early 70’s so Obsessive Compulsive Disorder was unheard of. 
Back then my behaviour could only be described as hoarding. 

 
Dictionary definition  – “Hoarding”  

To collect a large quantity of anything; to have a hidden stock; to store secretly. 
 

On discovering her dastardly deed I became distraught and fearing premature psychological 
damage she allowed my strange collecting habits to flourish – so long as I kept the amassed 
goods at my Nan’s house. 
 

Dictionary definition  – “Amass” 
To accumulate; to heap up; to increase. 

 
Like most kids I was fickle and what began with confectionary packaging soon manifested 
itself into bubblegum cards, badges, key rings, books and comics. But of course my favourite 
collectable was TOYS. Toys are playthings and the thing you most enjoy playing with 
changes with age (steady on there – this is the pre-teenage years I’m talking about here!). So 
Batman became The Lone Ranger became The Bionic Man became Planet of the Apes 
became Starsky and Hutch became Doctor Who became Star Wars became Smurfs became 
Space 1999 and so on…I think you get the picture. Most of my collectables came from two, 
independently run Toy Shop Emporiums. Brookfields and Steeles. Both have since 
disappeared but recently I was lucky to be able to contact one of the remaining relatives from 
the family who ran Brookfields Toyland who sent me the following photograph. 
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Many thanks to Mr Andrew Walley for providing us with this 1969 shot of the outside of the 
shop. To anyone who remembers the establishment it will bring back many happy memories 
and for those of you who have no idea of what I am going on about it may remind you of 
some local toy shop that you frequented! Ok it may look a little tired and drab compared to the 
retail superstores we are used to these days but when did you last see a couple of petrol 
pumps and a kids swing outside Toys R Us? Exactly. Just a shame you couldn’t get in to the 
place because of the illegally parked parambulator left obtrusively in the doorway. 
 
Anyway I digress. Time passed by, I moved on and the vast array of my toys were put away. 
Each to their own little place. In cupboards, drawers, even wardrobes. Rainy days would 
come along and one or two would be woken from their slumberous hibernation. To be 
gawped at, to cause appreciative under-the-breath sighs, to induce a melancholic state of 
mind and ultimately thaw an adult heart. It is this strange heady chemically charged buzz I still 
get today when handling a piece of plastic that is capable of transporting me back decades to 
a time when I didn’t need to escape the big, bad world.  
 
A time when every day was an adventure and the only things to worry about was which 
stickers you needed to complete the latest Panini album and what was for tea. Eventually the 
time did come when some of the old gang left the house for good. Never to return. At least not 
in their exact form. Getting older does funny things to the brain. For me it makes me become 
even more retrospective. Sometimes I have a real hankering to relive the Good Old Days. 
One way of doing this is to wallow in props from the past. 
  
 

 
 

There is a huge market in Nostalgia at the moment (that’s probably the reason you found this 
book) and thankfully there are many people out there who like me decided to hang on to relics 
of their growing days. One of the objects I had been searching for a while was The Six Million 
Dollar Man. Mine was in pretty good nick the last time I saw him as he disappeared into a 
black bin bag and, reluctant to shell out the kind of prices a similar figure would cost on e-boot 
or whatever your preferred online auction site might be, I had been looking out for one at 
collector fairs. The model I finally purchased was staring at me out of an old shoebox. Not 
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quite so much Mint in Box as Minging in Box. Ok so his retractable skin was rather perished 
but what he didn’t have in immaculate condition he did have in reminiscent charm. That and 
the fact that he cost a fraction of Six Million Dollars. Once I got him home and in the privacy of 
my own four walls, two kids and one wife I preceded to test out those radical features that 
made this particular plaything one of the best sellers of all time. Who can forget these 
beauties? 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

· Magnifying eye that actually made things look even further away? CHECK 
· Pumping arm action to lift the oh-so realistic plastic car engine? CHECK 
· Red plastic Bionic pants with moulded computer bits? CHECK 
· Pair of white towelling socks under his snazzy sneakers? MISSING 

 
 
This was a shame as I always felt Steve’s choice of feet warmers was particularly reflective of 
their time. What could be more retro than the classic combination of white towelling socks 
under patent black leather slip on shoes? A real Medallion Man favourite. Which got me 
thinking. Wouldn’t it be nice for Captain Austin to have a makeover? Forget the Bionic Man, 
make way for the Six Million Disco Man.  
 

Available in all good toyshops. Or maybe not …… 
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Mailaway ! 
Star Letter of the Month 

Letter 2 – Bird’s Eye 
 

 
 

The New Year has found me rifling through my old Fleetway comics yet again on the 
hunt for Vintage Mailaway bargains. This months Star Letter comes from family 
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teatime stalwarts Birds Eye. You can see from the original advert above that back in 
the day the company were giving away beautiful ship logo t-shirts. Regular readers of 
Star Letter of the Month will know about the disappointing response I received when I 
asked Cadbury’s for a Freddo Frog t-shirt. So many thanks to the good old Captain 

for making my wish finally come true (even if it is a bright yellow Walls Lemon 
Meringue Dessert one). Long may his fishy fingers reign! Oo-ah! 

 
Below is the original letter that I sent to Birds Eye and following that is the reply I 

received back including some of the lovely “goodies” they sent me. Get those 
Crayolas out now. Oh and quick note to Hannah Lowrie (Birds Eye Consumer Care 
Advisor) – I think you’ll find the promotion ended much longer ago than 2003 – try 

1983 love! 
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Check out my new title – “Master, C/o Parent/Guardian” 
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Lovely cardboard Captains hat! 
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He’s only fifty? He looked like that in ’78 ! 
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The Cap’ns on a “Nutrition Mission” don’t you know! 
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Interview - Tony Hart 
 
Tony Hart is a legend. He began his career at the BBC by presenting Vision On . We 
remember him best for Take Hart. He later went on to present Hartbeat I was granted 
a special internet interview with this man I have admired for many years. Tony was 
poorly at the time and I’d like to thank him for giving his time so willingly.  He normally 
gives telephone interviews, although I’m not sure I could have handled speaking to 
one of my heroes directly.  I make no apologies for the gushing sentiment that 
permeates through the following –  
  

 
 
John: What does it feel like to be so fondly remembered by a whole generation? 
 
Tony: It is a great source of pleasure and comfort for me to meet, and receive  
messages from, so many people who remember me kindly. 
 
John: You empowered children into being imaginative and creative individuals. 
Where did your passion for art come from? 
 
Tony: I think I must thank my mother for my very early beginnings as an artist.  
She was an imaginative woman who encouraged me as an infant to draw. She saved 
all her envelopes for me to draw "Tick Tocks", which are clocks; just a circle with a 'V' 
on them for the hands. 
 
John: How did your career at the BBC actually come about? 
 
Tony: My brother was a student at the Webber Douglas school of acting. We shared 
a horrid basement flat, and one evening he cajoled me into coming to a party at the 
school (with a promise that there would be girls there!), and I was introduced to a 
children's TV producer from the BBC. After two weeks of constant telephoning, I got 
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an appointment to be interviewed in his office, where I drew a fish very quickly, and 
was engaged as a freelance on the "Saturday Special" show. 
 
John:  I know that you filmed the series in Bristol, alongside such other classics as 
Animal Magic, Why Don't You? And Wildtrack. Were there many opportunities to 
meet and chat with the presenters of these programmes? 
 
Tony: Indeed. We all shared the canteen facility, and became friends. Johnny  
Morris became a very good friend, and remained so until his death. 
 
John:  Whose idea was it to use John Williams' "Cavatina" as backing music for the 
Gallery pictures? 
 
Tony: All the music for my programmes was chosen by BBC ladies with a special gift  
for matching mood to music. This includes the now famous 'Gallery' music,  
which is called "Leftbank 2" 
 
John:  How many childrens pictures did you receive in an average week? 
 
Tony: This varied between 6,000 and 8,000 a week, when the programmes were on 
air. 
 
John:  We know that the pieces of artwork were never returned. What actually 
happened to them? 
 
Tony: I was told that most of it was sent to children's hospitals, along with the 
artwork which I produced during the making of the programmes, but I suspect that 
some of it was 'kidnapped' by production staff – if they took a fancy to it! 
 
John: What was the most complicated piece of art you ever created for television? 
 
Tony: Hard one to answer. Some of the Gigantic were quite tricky. But for one  
programme I decorated the entire exterior of an uninhabited warehouse with  
flowers, using a polystyrene paint gun, and that was pretty complicated. 
 
John: Morph was one of our absolute favourites, the best show ever to be on at 
5.35pm. Did the Morph segments take a long time to create and are you still in touch 
with the creators Peter Lord and David Sproxton? 
 
Tony: The entire animation was done by those brilliant young men, Sproxton and  
Lord, and I had no part in the production of Morph's antics, except to pretend that I 
could see him, and react to him. No, I don't have any direct contact with Aardman 
Animations these days, except I was a small part of their anniversary celebrations 
recently. 
 
John: Finally, as an adult I was appalled by the way Ricky Gervais spoke to you 
during the interview you gave. Were you surprised at the ridiculous questions he 
asked? 
 
Tony: Well, I was a bit puzzled at the time, but what a brilliant writer and performer 
he has become since then! 
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John: Tony thank you so much for taking the time to take part in this interview. 
 
Tony: All best wishes. 
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Interview - Lynne Hazelden 
 
Paul: Were you pleased with the enhancements made to The Return Of The Jedi  for 
the DVD ? 
 
Lynne:  It was wonderful to see some of the background to the concept and the 
making of ROTJ. I was especially pleased that there was just a little more of me 
dancing with an Ewok village at the end, although not the footage of me alone 
dancing with an Ewok – that would be wonderful. Richard and I have a standing joke 
about my being featured so near but so far, with my eyes rarely making the frame! > 
 
Paul: How did you feel when you found out you had been made into a Star Wars 
gaming card and how long ago did you find out?  
 
Lynne: What an amazing thing....you can do something 20 years or more ago and 
then you find out that many people have a picture of you in their gaming card 
collection. I 
feel it is an example of making the most of now  cos you never know what can 
happen in the future – be the best you can be – at all times! 
 
Paul: Did you have much to do with Caroline Blakiston or Carrie Fisher during breaks 
in the filming? 
 
Lynne:  No as a supporting artiste we are not really associated with any of the main 
actors. In fact it is protocol not to approach them – it is seen as bad form unless they 
approach you.  
 
Paul: All 3 writers of the book are big fans of the Ewoks. After having spent a lot of 
hours dancing with Ewoks in the Endor celebration scene, do you still defend them 
when approached by Ewok haters?  
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Lynne: Ewok haters!!!!!!! Bring ‘em on! Really? Had no idea they existed. Why would 
anyone hate the little fella's? I think we have to look beyond size, shape, furry, scaley 
or bald like us....after all we are talking about the evolution of humanity and the force 
of good in the Universe are we not?. I think a virtual hug to all of them should ward 
off their dark feelings don't you? Bless ‘em – I guess they will get over it one day!  
 
Paul: Do you think Lando deserved to be made a General after he make a bit of a 
hash at rescuing Han ? 
 
Lynne:  You think my opinion would help in this matter? Hmmm let’s see – a hero?  
Yep good idea! 
 
 

  
 
Paul: You are fairly new to the autograph signing scene. Who was it that let the 
secret out that you were in The Return Of The Jedi?  
 
Lynne:  My good friend and fellow jouster Richard Bonehill. We were touring with 
many now famous stunt men many years ago as part of a show. It was one of those 
times when life could not have been more fun and more loyalty within the crew. I am 
really now more like a family member of this wonderful band of adventurers. So we 
all support or help each other if we can still after all these years. I am very grateful to 
have been part of such a wonderful crew. 
 
Paul: You had a role in The Phantom Menace on Naboo, how was the atmosphere  
shooting this movie compared to Jedi? 
 
Lynne: Dramatically different! In ROTJ I was a featured Supporting Artiste of only a 
few who worked in the industry at that time. Also, as background artistes it was 
regulated to only full time professionals that had more specialist skills, knew the 
protocols and we all had mutual respect for everyone. We were within a smaller 
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group of background artistes who went from film to film, gave 100% and had a great 
partnership with the crew who knew us all individually. The atmosphere was one 
where you knew you were part of something really great and felt a privilege to be part 
of it. So few Supporting Artistes had the opportunity to work on ROTJ and it was 
great fun. Phantom was made in an era when this community is now not as limited to 
people with any real commitment to the industry as a whole and anyone can do it 
now. Also, in Phantom Menace I was one of a few hundred, conditions were not the 
best because there were so many people and it is difficult to herd them around as 
they will rarely do anything as swiftly – it is much harder for the crew. 
 
 It was long days of cheering, whilst being freezing cold in the early morning, breaks 
with tea and coffee, food and water running out as thoughtless extra's get so greedy 
nowadays and don't think of the others! It is always a great thing to work on a Star 
Wars Movie because you know that you are being part of a film that will be 
remembered in history; so the atmosphere regardless, is one of anticipation, 
excitement mixed in  with 'making it' to the end of the day. Whilst it was very hard 
work on PM, it was amazing to be working on such spectacular sets and wear 
beautiful hand made costumes. PM was a bit like an extra's reunion as there were so 
many people working on it – people you had not seen for maybe years and we could 
catch up with each other. It was a unique experience.  
 
Paul: During your work on Monty Python's The Meaning Of Life, which member of 
the Python team impressed you the most and why?  
 
Lynne: As I mentioned before in those days we were more integrated and felt part of 
creating something. We had more opportunity to have fun too. I love Jonathan 
Cleese as he came and hung out with us in between the scenes/set up's or takes. He 
was really interested in us and I remember us talking to him about our favourite 
commercials whilst filming the scene I was in as a doctor in 'the birth of the baby'. I 
think if I am remembering correctly his was the John Smith's dog commercials and I 
remember mine was the beer that had cave man serial shown only ever a couple of 
times promoting beer - silent and they also did one with men doing the Egyptian 
Sand Dance... do you remember what brand of beer it was? I can't!  
 
Paul: Could you tell us more about the Wild West Show you ran with Richard 
Bonehill? 
 
Lynne:  Richard ran the shows, I was only in the Jousting Show by the same 
company which took over from the Wild West Show. I was never part of running it but 
I have to say Richard was fab and it was fair, bloomin' hard work but the best fun 
ever. There were 9 guy's (one my brother Richard Hazelden who played opposite 
Richard Bonehill as The Red Knight) 6 horses and me one jester! 
 
Paul: Which British TV programmes have you worked on? 
 
Lynne: Too many to mention really! We all worked on most of them at that time if 
you were an Equity Member which was a different Union to the Film Artistes. Late 
1999 I was a regular on 'The Bill' as CID, Holby City as Midwife, Red Cap a soldier, 
before I had to stop working for a rest! I worked regularly on Minder, EastEnders, 
Family Affairs and others too. I was featured in some of them. 
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Paul: Which TV programmes that you used to watch (from 1975 to 1985) do you 
miss the most? 
 
Lynne:  I was one of those really active people who was out in activity or sports clubs 
at that age – I was 15 -25 ... so I swam for the county and trained like the clappers! In 
my 20's I was selected for the first Women's GB water polo team although short lived 
due to money and it scaring the beejeebers out of me! From 20 onwards I was 
working on film 6am start late finish so TV? ... I was busy working on the 
programmes not watching them!  
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Free gift for March 
 

Vintage Style Una Stubbs Trading Card – 
 

Ask an adult to help you cut it out !  
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April edition, out sometime April ! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 


