
Well it was a lovely Mon-
day morning in Hamburg 
and I’m told the heads were 
sore, on the last day of the 
European Convention. The 
Grand Sheik’s meeting 
took place and on the 
agenda was the issue of the 
next convention in 2007. I 
had been approached by 
chairman Eric Woods of 
the “Come Clean” Tent of 
Widnes about possibly 
hosting it here in Dublin. 
We have been hard at work 
and put forward a proposal 
for him which he in turn 
put on the table in Ham-
burg. The vote was taken 
and we won….. 

Now the hard work starts. 
All help will be appreci-
ated. Contact us at HQ with 
any thoughts or ideas or 
speak to Stephen or myself 
at the next meeting. 

It will basically mean 200-
250 Sons descending on 
Dublin for 4 nights and 
having a lot of fun. Four 
themed evening banquets 
are planned and an outing 
or two. Imagine it 
now……..what a mad thing 
to do, but what a fun time 
we’ll have. 

 

Lots and lots been happen-
ing lately. A fantastic night 
was had by those who at-
tended the recent play by 

Tom McGrath in the Olympia 
Theatre. Although we didn’t 
organise an official outing, 
I’m glad to say that the Tent 
was well represented on the 
opening night and on subse-
quent nights. A full report is 
inside. 

 

A huge and hearty Jitterbugs 
welcome to our newest mem-
ber Nicole Murphy. Nicole 
you are indeed most wel-
come to the Tent and you 
can blame your Grandad 
John for that. Hope to meet 
you soon! 

 

Now, on hearing the news 
that Colin Howe and myself 
have been involved in the 
increasing of Tent numbers, 
Member Declan Maguire 
decided not to be left out 
and informed HQ of the 
impending arrival of AN-
OTHER Tent member. 
Congratulations to Declan 
and Mrs. Maguire. The 
Tent’s future is secure, 
although if the three new 
arrivals turn out to be 
anything like their fa-
thers, we’re all in trouble. 
Thank heaven for the level 
heads of Mrs’s. Howe, 
Maguire and Muldowney!!!! 

“What’s that Sugar?  

Yes I’m coming now!” 

Well I may not be king of my 
castle, but I certainly wouldn’t 
allow my wife to wear any 
pants.  

She prefers skirts anyway! 

Don’t forget the 26th Nov.. 

�

�����

 

Anybody want to buy a used 
copy of John McCabes book, 
“Mr. Laurel & Mr. Hardy”? 

I have been given one by a 
Jitterbugs member. He is 
looking for Euro6 for it. 

Contact HQ 

Just who are those two gentlemen standing on ei-
ther side of Liam? Read Stephen’s report inside. 

“We Got It!”………..”You certainly did!” 
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· Stan & Ollie mugs for 
$19.50 

· Laurel and Hardy 
pocket watch for £12.99 

· Stan Laurel halloween 
costume for $10.50 

· L&H cufflinks for £9.95 

· “Flying Deuces” video 
for .99p 

· Autographs on an origi-
nal photo for $1190. 
This is way overpriced 

Next Meet……..Nov 26th   

The next meeting of the Jitter-
bugs Tent will be on Saturday 
26th November at 7pm.  

It’s back to our usual venue of 
the Academy Hotel  in Find-
later Place. For those who 
don’t know it, it’s off Cathal 
Brugha St., off O’Connell St. 

Got that? Good. 

It is to be a pre Christmas 
meeting with a festive theme.  

DVD presentations include “Big 
Business”, where the boys try 
their luck at selling Christmas 
trees...in July!!! 

Also “The Fixer Uppers”, where 
they try selling Christmas cards, 
but end up in a whole lot of 
trouble…. 

There will be a couple of sur-
prises on the night so be pre-
pared.  

For the first time at a Jitterbugs 

meeting we will have an interval 
act, in the shape of “The Nerv-
ous Shakedowns”. 

It is to be their first act in front 
of an audience and we wait in 
anticipation for the joyous feast 
of entertainment?????? 

Do come along and join us for 
what promises to be a hoot of a 
night…… 

Lots of surprises and fun and a 
special Christmas present for 
everyone 
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John McCabe, a Shakespearean scholar and 
show business biographer whose 1961 
book on Laurel and Hardy was considered 
the definitive work that brought the com-
edy duo the critical respect that had eluded 
them, has died. He was 84. 
 
The affectionate work, "Mr. Laurel and Mr. 
Hardy," came out of a chance meeting that 
the author had while studying Shakespeare 
in Stratford-Upon-Avon. After he saw the 
pair perform at a music hall in England, he 
flipped a coin to determine whether he 
would go backstage to meet them. 
 Stan Laurel and Oliver Hardy 
were kind, cordial and displayed the 
"innocent gentility that marks their screen 
characters," McCabe recalled in the book. 
"It was rather like discovering that Santa 
Claus really existed." 
 As he scanned Laurel's fan mail, 
he got the idea to create the Sons of the 
Desert, a fan appreciation club that takes its 
name from the 1933 Laurel and Hardy 
movie considered one of their best. 
"I was determined I would have something 
much more than a fan club. It would be 
socially active and yet concerned with 
scholarship," McCabe told the Chicago 
Tribune in July. 
 With tongue firmly in cheek, he 
modeled the group on the Baker Street 
Irregulars, the Sherlock Holmes organiza-
tion of which he had been a member. 
 The motto — "Two minds with-
out a single thought" — was said to have 
been supplied by Laurel, but another found-
ing member, comedian Orson Bean, said he 
had a hunch that the line came from 
McCabe. 
 "His vision for the Sons of the 
Desert came through that Laurel and Hardy 
sense of let's get together, watch a movie 
and get drunk. They have kept the vision 
alive," said Bean, who characterized his 
contribution as little more than lending his 
name to the letterhead of the group founded 
in 1965. 
The constitution, written by McCabe, de-
crees that each Sons of the Desert chapter 
— called a tent, in keeping with the theme 
— take its name from a Laurel and Hardy 
film and be run by a presiding officer 
called the grand sheik. Eight of the 10 
points on how to conduct a meeting include 
the word "cocktail." 
 The organization, which has 
grown to 200 chapters worldwide, abides 
by such rules as "The officers and board 
members at large shall have absolutely no 
authority whatever." 
McCabe held the title of Exhausted Ruler, a 
classic Laurel malapropism from the "Sons 
of the Desert" film in which the pair try to 
sneak home from a convention of the 

mythical fraternal group. 
"The fact that Laurel and Hardy are to 
some degree household words almost 80 
years after they began making films is 
due in no small measure to Jack 
McCabe and his work," said Randy 
Skretvedt, grand sheik of the Unaccus-
tomed as We Are tent in Orange 
County. 
When Skretvedt began working on his 
1987 book, "Laurel and Hardy: The 
Magic Behind the Movies," he sought 
out McCabe, whom he called "the great 
guru of Laurel and Hardy scholarship." 
The two kept up a correspondence, and 
McCabe often enclosed what he called 
"something written in Stan's hand," a 
news clipping on which Laurel had 
written amusing notes in the margins. 
McCabe was known to have an extraor-
dinary command of the language. 
"He was a very graceful and elegant 
writer, and he had an imposing vocabu-
lary that he used without pretension," 
Maltin said. "He had a professorial air 
about him but not pomposity. And that's 
a rare combination." 
 As a longtime professor at 
Lake Superior State University in Sault 
Ste. Marie, Mich., McCabe showed his 
love of literate mischief when he and 
two other professors established the 
Unicorn Hunters. The group got public-
ity for the small school by staging such 
events in the 1970s as burning a snow-
man on the first day of spring and issu-
ing an annual list of banished words. 
Both traditions continue, and the word-
banishment list draws hundreds of 
nominations from across the world, the 
university's website says. 
 A typical entry from the 
original list in 1976 was "meaningful: 
has lost all its meaningfulness." 
 "Some words were given a 
temporary, one-year banishment. 
'Awesome' was one of those words," 
said Tom Pink, a university spokesman. 
"Jokingly, the professors would say 
that, ideally, it would be a worldwide 
banishment." 
McCabe was a stickler for proper word 
usage in the classroom too, said Pink, 
who took speech and Shakespeare 
classes from him. Speeches were to be 
given without notes, and if a phrase the 
professor hated slipped into a final draft, 
the grade went down an entire letter. 
"One of those phrases was 'You know,' 
" Pink said. "He would say, 'No, we 
don't know. You tell us.' " 
 McCabe also wrote 10 other 
books, including "Cagney by Cagney," 
an autobiography of the actor that the 
professor ghost-wrote in 1976. He fol-

lowed it with an authorized biography in 
1997 called "Cagney," which the New 
York Times review said was 
"unashamedly written from the point of 
view of a devoted fan." 
Among the other biographies he wrote are 
"George M. Cohan: The Man Who Owned 
Broadway" (1973) and "Charlie Chap-
lin" (1978). 
But the first of his four books about Laurel 
and Hardy remained his most important 
published work. 
"It changed my life," said Maltin, who 
repeatedly checked it out from the library 
when he was a child. "It helped steer me 
on the path toward my lifelong love of 
film history." 
 John Charles McCabe III was 
born in Detroit on Nov. 14, 1920, the son 
of an engineer. He was a professional 
actor from the age of 7, appearing with 
stock companies in Detroit. 
During World War II, he served as a ser-
geant in the Army Air Forces in Europe 
with what he called "the melancholy job" 
of compiling casualty and killed-in-action 
lists. 
He earned a bachelor's degree from the 
University of Detroit, a master's in fine art 
from Fordham University in New York 
and a doctorate from the Shakespeare 
Institute of the University of Birmingham 
in England. McCabe began his teaching 
career at Wayne State University in De-
troit as a theater instructor in 1948. 
In 1958, he married Vija Valda Zarina, a 
Latvian ballet teacher who died in the 
early 1980s. The couple had three chil-
dren. 
She once told him, "You can have kids or 
a clean house but not both," recalled John 
Rabe, a reporter at KPCC-FM (89.3) who 
is a family friend. "Jack chose the former 
and never regretted it." 
At the Sons' first international convention, 
McCabe met his second wife, Rosina 
Lawrence, who had co-starred in the Lau-
rel and Hardy film "Way Out West." 
They were married 10 years, until her 
death in 1997. 
 
With his third wife, Karen, he lived on 
Mackinac Island, Mich., which does not 
allow cars. McCabe rode his bike daily 
until he started having heart trouble about 
a year ago. 
 
Visitors to the island knew him as the 
Shakespearean in Residence, where every 
summer for 27 years he gave a series of 
readings at a local hotel. His final per-
formance was July 6. 
In addition to his wife, McCabe is sur-
vived by three children, Linard, Sean and 
Deirdre.  

John McCabe……….by Valerie Nelson, Los Angeles Times. 
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record, tape or kinescope, but au-
thor and L&H Scholar A. J. Marriot 
(author of Laurel and Hardy - The 
British Tours) reprinted a page each 
from these media appearances, in 
The Laurel and Hardy Magazine, 
Vol. 4, Number 10. Since A.J. Mar-
riot owns these scripts, we will not 
reprint the pages in full, but the 
cute and in-character nature of the 
sketches devised for these appear-
ances can be gleaned by one re-
printed gag from Face the Music: 
Ollie informs Stan that the televi-
sion program has an audience of six 
million and that host Henry Hall is 
"going to introduce us to them". To 
which Stan replies "That's going to 
take a long time, isn't it?"  
 
"Nervous Shakedown" shall be 

performing 3 songs made popu-
lar by the Boys movies, so if 
you enjoy good music we sug-
gest you visit the bar whilst we 
are on. 

Just a little snippet that appeared in a 
newspaper in Canada whilst we were 
there this year.  
I would be interested if anybody knows 
the first name of Mr Boden as this is how 
it appeared in the newspaper.  

RADIO APPEARANCE, IRELAND; 

BBC TV: FACE THE MUSIC 

Radio and Television Appearances 

October 1953.  
Cast: Stan Laurel, Oliver Hardy, Mr. ? 
Boden, Henry Hall.  
In 1953, while on tour of the British 
Isles, Stan and Babe appeared on radio in 
Ireland and, a week later, guested on a 
live BBC television broadcast of the 
popular show Face the Music with host 
Henry Hall. Unfortunately, these shows 
do not appear to have been preserved on 

Tommy Bond, who played Butch the 
Bully in Our Gang, has died. He was 
79 and cause of death was complica-
tions from heart disease. 

He first played a boy called Tommy 
but was dropped from the cast only to 
return a year later as Butch, the arch 
enemy of Alfalfa. 

He eventually out grew the role but not 
before playing in a Laurel and Hardy 
feature, Blockheads. He is the boy 
with the football who causes our he-
roes so much bother on the stairs in 

Mr. Hardy’s apartment. 

Born in Dallas on September 16th 
1926, he got his break when a talent 
scout for the Hal Roach studios saw 
him leaving a movie theatre and told 
him he had a face for the movies. 

In the 1940’s, Bond played Jimmy 
Olsen in two Superman movies and 
appeared as Joey Pepper in the TV 
series “The 5 Little Peppers”. 

He quit acting in 1951 and spent the 
rest of his working life directing and 
producing for television. 

from all the statements and posts on the vari-
ous sites, a sense of loss and genuine sadness. 

“The Exhausted Ruler and Founder has gone.” 

The old bitter feelings were gone and now 
was a feeling of loss. Nice things were said 
about the Sons founder and I emailed as many 
of our members as I could, as did the entire 
worlds Sons population. 

One post on the “Forum” internet site made 
me double up laughing………. 

“What did he die of?” 

Many many replies……..stating, 

“I think he died of a Tuesday!” 

I founded Jitterbugs in 1998 and was 
told at the time that the Exhausted 
Ruler had enforced a new rule and each 
Tent must have 5 subscriptions to the 
Intra Tent Journal publication.  

Apparently he had turned a little 
strange in his old age and wanted to 
rewrite Stan’s constitution and even 
wanted to expel all non-American 
members. There was a rift and it is still 
talked about to this day.  

Thankfully it all turned out ok and here 
we are. 

I perused many Laurel and Hardy web-
sites in the days following the news of 
his death and was surprised to take 

On the Radio……..Colin Howe 

Tommy “Butch” Bond 

John McCabe……. 

                                                          John McCabe in New York in 1960 

       Tommy “Butch” Bond 

PRISON OFFICER : “What’s 

your name?” 

STAN : “Stanley Laurel” 

PRISON OFFICER : “Say Sir 

when you’re talking to me. Now 

what’s your name?” 

STAN : Sir Stanley Laurel!” 



Recently several members of out tent 
(and some of their long suffering wives!) 
headed out to the Olympia Theatre in 
Dame Street to see the stage play of 
‘Laurel and Hardy’.  Resembling the 
audience in the Muppet show we took 
our allotted seats in as some familiar 
music began. The show is based on Tom 
McGrath’s play about Stan and Ollie, the 
premise of which has our hero’s reflect-
ing over their lives and loves. Oh, they 
are both dead at this stage by the way!  
 
The first thing that struck me was the set 
- very simple but effective. Everything 
(including the actors Steven McNicoll 
and Barnaby Power!) got a liberal coat-
ing of various shades of grey, to give the 
illusion of a black and white film. They 
used several props and costumes but for 
the most part the script relied on the two 
actors abilities to portray multiple roles, 
from Hal Roach to Leo McCarey, from 
Stan’s dad to Ollie’s mother and of 
course Laurel and Hardy (at several 
different ages), all carried off brilliantly. 
However, one notable favourite prop gag 
was when Stan and Ollie had finally 
escaped from Roach studios and had 
signed for the big studios –the duo left as 
an enormous contract lowered down on 
stage and returned with a six foot pen to 
sign them! In true fashion Ollie signed 
with an elaborate and pompous signa-

ture, Stan with a simple X!    
 
Most of the main points of the Boys lives 
were covered, from their childhoods in 
England and Georgia respectively, to 
their early careers and eventual teaming 
up. Their highs and lows (both on screen 
and off) were covered, ending up with 
the boys as old men. One unusual omis-
sion was their ‘comeback’  during their 
European tours after their film careers 
had ended.   
 
The actors, for the most, played the Boys 
as they appeared onscreen (i.e. Stan and 
Ollie), but when the script called for a 
more dramatic theme, they played them 
as the actors Stan Laurel and Oliver 
Hardy. This change was quite subtle in 
parts, but was necessary – Stan the clown 
could not portray events such as tough 
contract dealings, disagreements with 
Babe, martial disharmony or excessive 
drinking, but Stan the actor could. The 
same is true for Ollie. 
 
Ironically enough though, when the play 
reached its dramatic peak, the situation 
reversed itself. Oliver was dying but 
didn’t want the fans to know, only his 
business partner Stan. When he died, 
Stan reverted to form and gave his trade-
mark cry, but for once it was not de-

signed to get laughs and was all the more 
powerful for it. 
 
The boys covered all of the better known 
L&H routines and gags– the dance from 
Flying Deuces, Fresh Fish, Soda Soda 
Soda, A long way from Atlanta Georgia, 
and of course ‘Trail of the Lonesome 
Pine’. They also did a paperhanging 
routine which although never actually 
appeared in the films contained several 
gags from various shorts and was easily 
recognisable as Stan and Ollie material. 
But in true vaudeville they left the best to 
last- as the show ended the duo per-
formed a flawless rendition of the soft 
shoe shuffle ‘At the Ball’ from Way Out 
West then left through two big swing 
doors and were gone.  
 
A great ending to a great play – it 
avoided the trap of being over sentimen-
tal or being too much like a pantomime 
and yet treated its subjects in the half-
assed dignity they required. It showed the 
Boys strengths and frailties and was all 
the better for it. 
 
Over eighty years since they first teamed 
up, Laurel and Hardy are still funny and 
still capable of making audiences laugh 
out loud…but hey, you knew that al-
ready, didn’t you? 

Howe was the only member who wore 
his fez that night and Maureen took a 
shine to it. Not Colin, the fez!! 

Sorry Colin, but you’re just not pretty 
enough!  

Anyway, we told her that we would 
present her with a fez of her own and 
she was thrilled. 

The announcer called time and 
we returned to our seats for the 
second half of the show. Mau-
reen however came looking for 
us and asked if she could have 
the fez in time for tomorrows 
performance. “Can an ostrich 
fly?” of course she could….
(Actually, no, an ostrich can’t 
fly!)  

Next day, I hot footed it down 
to the theatre with fez in hand 
(and 100 flyers about the Tent. 
Can’t miss an opportunity 
now can I?), and met Mau-
reen. She was thrilled with 
the fez and wanted a photo 

The Olympia Theatre had a new em-
ployee in 1947. Young Maureen Grant 
started work then and guess what? She’s 
still there. She has seen it all and met 
them all, including our heroes Stan & 
Ollie. 

Maureen is well known around the 
Olympia and indeed throughout Dublin. I 
may be mistaken, but to my knowledge, 
she is Dublin’s longest serving barmaid. 
A character is she and it’s easy to see that 
she is well loved and respected by those 
who work there. But not only that. She is 
one of lads, if you get my meaning! 

She remembers working with Laurel and 
Hardy in 1952 when they played at the 
theatre for two weeks. She fondly recalls 
Oliver Hardy sitting in the bar after the 
show, his glamorous wife by his side, in 
her beautiful fur coat. “Their wives were 
beautiful,” she tells me. 

Maureen has agreed to talk to us at some 
stage in the future about her memories. 

On the opening night of the recent play, 
we were in the bar at the interval. Colin 

with the actors.  

They were thrilled to see her sporting a 
real Sons of the Desert fez and of course 
they would pose with her. I did the hon-
ours and also had a photo taken, (told 
you I can’t miss an opportunity, didn’t 
I?) 

A Night Out With Laurel & Hardy….. by Stephen O’Crowley 

Maureen Grant joins the Sons!!…...Liam Muldowney 

Finally…...a member of the sons who 
owns a bar!!! Maureen Grant, with fez 
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where these movies were made and saw the 
famous “Music Box” Steps and the site of 
the Hal Roach studios, now a car dealers. 
We were green with envy as we watched 
Colin climb those steps.  

Thanks Colin for that. 

In the midst of our last meeting Colin 
Howe took the stage and very ably gave 
a fantastic account of his recent trip to 
Los Angeles and the locations of the 
Laurel and Hardy movies. With a great 
presentation we got a real insight into 

At the risk of turning issue 16 into an 
obituary column, I won’t let the edi-
tion 

Pass without mentioning one of my all 
time favourite comedians, Ronnie 
Barker, who died recently. He had 
been suffering heart trouble. 

Born in Bedford in 1926, he originally 
thought of becoming a Bank Manager 
which he thought of as a respectable 
job. Thankfully he soon found out that 
appearing in plays and on radio was 
far more rewarding. 

He will be best known for being one 
half of the two Ronnies, the other of 
course being Ronnie Corbett. Barker 
wrote most of the sketches, unknown 
to Corbett for many years as he used 
an alias. 

He will also be fondly remembered as 
Fletch in “Porridge” and moany old 
Arkwright from “Open All Hours”. 

There were several references to Lau-
rel and Hardy in The Two Ronnies. 

Barker and Roy Castle played Stan & 
Ollie look-alikes called Sid & Harry, 
in “Another Fine Mess”, part of a se-
ries called “Seven of One”, in the 80’s. 

In 1994, a postcard belonging to 
Ronnie and signed by Stan & Ollie, 
was donated by him and sold for char-
ity, raising £300. 

He once said of Oliver Hardy,…”He is 
charm itself when he is setting out to 
woo a lady…..this big fat man flitting 
about so lightly. Behaving in such a 
pansy way, so fastidious when he 
flicks a drop of rain off his hat. A bit 
of fluff off his sleeve.” 

I have fond memories of watching 
Fletch getting one over on McCay.  

I’ll also fondly remember Arkwrights 
fights with the till and his attempts 
NOT to spend any money. 

But it’s the Two Ronnies that will 
always leave me laughing. Who will 
ever forget “The Phantom Raspberry 
Blower of Old London Town”. Or 

A good bit o’ fun had by all.   

Now before we finish this report, I want 
to say a very big thank you to Neville 
Wiltshire. Neville is a great supporter of 
the Tent and a regular at the meetings. As 
he arrived that night he asked for a 
few minutes to say a few words, at 
some stage during the evening. 
Now, I’ve learned NOT to ask ques-
tions when someone asks this, but I 
should have done so that 
night...Neville stood and explained 
to the masses that yours truly stood 
at each meeting and took the door 
money and introduced each film and 
gave the toasts etc. etc. etc. “But he 
has no emblem,” stated Neville. 
With that I was presented with my 
very own genuine ’slapstick’. 

I was speechless, which I know is a 
bit hard to believe, but it’s true!  

 Somebody shouted, “Who owns 
the wallet on the floor.” I didn’t fall 

It was 7pm and the Jitterbugs met in the 
Academy Hotel in Dublin….A full house 
and a buzz of excitement filled the room 
as we sat and watched the Boys on 16mm 
in “Oliver the Eighth” and the Magicians 
sketch from “Hollywood Revue”. 

On to DVD for “County Hospital” and 
then it went a little funny because the 
projectionist forgot the remote control for 
the DVD player and couldn’t navigate the 
menu without it. So the planned “Twice 
Two” showing ended up as “Going Bye 
Bye” and I’m glad to say, it all went 
down very well….phew!! 

We had our toasts and raffle and James 
Campbell cleared up by having all the 
lucky numbers on the night. Well done 
James and I hope you shared out some of 
those prizes when you got home. 

A glorious rendition of “We are the Sons 
of the Desert” was followed by the boys 
singing us home with “Trail of the Lone-
some Pine”.  

Colin Howe….”On Hallowed Ground” 

Ronnie Barker����������	

��
	�����
���
����

�
������	��������������������

for it. 

Neville, thank you indeed. It has pride 
of place in my living room and will 
accompany me to every meeting from 
now on. 

   John pays his subs at last !!!!!!                      

“The Worm That Turned”, with Diana 
Dors. 

What about the song at the end that 
nearly always had the two of them 
dressed as women…..what a laugh! 

“And before we go, here are some late 
items of news…….It’s goodnight from 
him!” 

Ronnie Barker arriving at the 
BBC studios not long before 
his death. 

“And a report just in. The toilets 

in the local police station were 

stolen yesterday. Police say they 

have nothing to go on!” 

                        Ronnie Barker 
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Crossword Answers 

Jitterbugs Ireland—New Web Forum 
 
We are pleased to announce that Jitterbugs Ireland has it’s very own 
private area on the excellent Laurel and Hardy Forum. This forum 
was set up at the start of this year and is an great way of keeping in 
touch with what's happening in the world of Laurel and Hardy. The 
forum boats 187 registered members from all over the world , includ-
ing England, Scotland, America, Italy, Belgium, Germany, Holland, 
Pakistan, New Zealand, Wales, Sweden, Finland and of course Ire-
land. The Forum moderators have kindly given us a private area on 
the website  which can be accessed only by Jitterbug Ireland mem-
bers. Here will appear information that is relevant to our own Tent 
and Laurel and Hardy related events concerning us in Ireland. It 
really is a great way for us all to keep in touch and hopefully all of 
you out there with access to the net will join up. The Forum Website 
can be found at  www.laurelandhardyforum.com and registration is 
free.  
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can of very potent anti-bear spray – this 
resulted in the negligent discharge of 
said spray. Fortunately, the spray hit the 
cabin wall rather than Vice-Sheikh’s 
face. Alistair, despite holding no office 
whatsoever in the Sons, decided at this 
point to announce himself ‘Expedition 
Leader’. I detected the imperious tones 
of one Oliver Norvell Hardy and tried to 
look dumb – No comments required. 
(Ally later decided that in the event of a 
bear attack he would spread honey on 
me as it was important that he had time 
to escape and raise help – a true pal). 
Had a camera been present it would 
have captured his exasperated ‘takes’ as 
I fumbled with the notion of putting up a 
tent in a thunderstorm, or perhaps put-
ting on a life jacket the right way round. 
I am proud to say that on completing our 
camping trip and returning to base, Alis-
tair and myself did our bit for the glory 
of Ireland – and yes, Scotland. We 
dumped off the canoe and immediately 
tracked down the lodge owner, a Ger-
man, the huge and affable Lothar. “ Lo-
thar, we need beer right now”, says my-
self. Lothar returned with four bottles of 
Warsteiner. “Not enough”, says we. He 
delved back into his office and reap-
peared with eight bottles. We shook our 
heads sadly. “You vant more beer??”, 
shouts Lothar. This time he returned 
with a keg and plonked it in front of us – 
a big smile on his face. We smiled back. 
“Irish”, sighs Lothar. 
 
‘And this is my good friend…’ 
We all know that despite regular bicker-
ing, fussing and fighting Laurel and 
Hardy are friends united in the face of a 
sometimes harsh world. Although per-
fect myself I generously tolerate the 
many shortcomings of my own friends. 
A few examples: 
Readers might remember an earlier Di-
gest mention of Mr. Ally Steen who 

I am sad to relate that my good friend Mr. 
Alistair Steen passed away in early Septem-
ber at the age of 42. Ally was a Laurel and 
Hardy fan and made a ‘guest’ appearance in 
a couple of my earlier articles. I would like 
to revisit those articles with a word or two 
extra. 
 
‘I Can’t Bear It’: (2002) 
Regular readers of this column will have 
been on tenterhooks awaiting my safe return 
from the Canadian wilderness. Well, I am 
back, and the present Mrs. O’Connor has 
regretfully had to put the life insurance pol-
icy away for another while. I was accompa-
nied on this adventure by fellow Son of the 
Desert – Mr. Alistair Steen. Alistair hails 
from Belfast, but with his Caledonian ances-
try he supports the Scottish rugby team. I 
say, “Into every life a little rain must fall”. 
(One evening, after yet another Scottish vic-
tory, Ally turned up on the street outside my 
mother’s house and gave us a fine rendition 
of ‘Flower of Scotland’ – all verses (twice) 
before making his merry way back home – 
we should perhaps have offered him a dollar 
to move two blocks away – ‘Below Zero? 
The next time the ‘Jocks’ beat us I am going 
to miss being reminded of the score). 
I am proud to relate that our trip got off to a 
satisfactory Laurel and Hardy type start. On 
arrival at the base camp my first act was to 
lock us out of the cabin. My second act was 
to not bother reading the instructions on a 

accompanied me on a wilder-
ness trip to Canada. Many 
years ago Ally performed a 
piece of slapstick worthy of 
the ‘Laughing 20’s. We were 
walking home from a pub and 
fell into dispute as to which 
side of the road was best to 
follow. Well, I’m sure it 
made sense at the time. Fail-
ing to resolve this vital issue, 
I toddled off on one side 
while Ally took the other –
shouting abuse all the while. I 
heard a splash and looked 
across the road – there was no 
sign of Mr. Steen. Following 
the sound of muffled curses I 
eventually found him up to 
his armpits in a ditch. A dis-
appearing act not unlike Ollie 
and one of his puddles. I went 
through my ‘I told you so 
routine’, and then had to wait 
for a while for him to calm 
down before assisting in his 
rescue. 
 
At the funeral of Stan Laurel 
in 1965 Dick Van Dyke said 
in eulogy of ‘ The Boys’, “ 
The halls of Heaven must be 
ringing with divine laughter”. 
On 24th September I brought 
Alistair’s two young sons to 
the Laurel and Hardy film 
show in Comber. James and 
Patrick laughed the way chil-
dren do. Where James was 
sitting I could see his face and 
I was taken aback when for 
the first time I saw that his 
smile was identical to his 
father’s. Divine laughter in-
deed. ( Patrick, by the way, 
had to go to the loo four times 
and ate most of the sweets). 

From Soup to Nuts…...Steve O’Connor 
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The Jitterbugs Journal is produced by the 
Jitterbugs Tent Oasis#220. 

Photos copyright CCA and Los Angeles 
Times. 

Articles by Liam Muldowney, Colin Howe 
Stephen O’Crowley and Steve O’Connor 
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