
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Greetings all. After a good swift e-kick in the bottom from another Tav regular who 
likely doesn’t need naming, here is my first Tavzine.  It only took me eight years …            
 
I’ve gone for what we Yankoids would call a ‘newsletter-style’ format, hearkening back to 
my first days of writing for a fan club newsletter.  I started doing this when I was about 
14, and then got a bloody master’s degree in it about 7 or 8 years after that. (Yes, this 
makes me The Master). No drop-caps this time out, though.   
 
In my high school desktop publishing class eleven years ago this year, I did a Christmas 
newsletter called Christmas Crackers and did a fairly crappy little ‘exploding’ cartoon which 
looked a bit like a firework.  Midwestern Americans don’t have Christmas crackers (I am 
unable to comment on the other areas of the country).  So that should indicate to you 
how Anglicised I was even never having lived here before. 
 
Your (fairly) resident Yank doesn’t want anyone making any Mary Poppins Dick Van Dyke 
jokes. It’s bad enough I am probably the only American to actually have Mary’s brolly (if 
you’re THAT interested about this just ask me). 
 
THERE MAY BE SPOILERS, thus whining about this will not be tolerated. 
 
 
Iowegian in London 
 
So, if you didn’t know, yes, the particular part of the USA I am from is called Iowa.  And 
I’m sure working in outer space would be much more interesting than my current 
profession, but unfortunately I don’t.  And Shatner can kiss my kazoot after he tried to 
pull one over on Riverside a few years back (Invasion: Iowa).  I was born and raised there, 
and got my bachelor’s degree there.  It’s interesting being in Britain where the people you 
meet don’t really know a whole lot about that vast expanse between New York and L.A., 
and confuse Iowa with Ohio and then Ohio with Idaho, or Idaho the Potato State with 
Iowa the Corn State, and on and on we go.  So I can tell them the demonym is in fact 
‘Iowegian’ (dammit). Which it is – it’s just apparently a very specific area of the state 
which uses the term.  My spouse is a Welshman. This made for an interesting cross-
cultural thing happening on Thanksgiving this year which fell on 26 November, with 
pumpkin pie and the obligatory season premiere of Gavin and Stacey. 
 
So the main thing you need to know is: I’m always very interested in what ‘translates’ or 
does not, or what has an equivalent or does not in each country.  This also means I may 
appear to be ‘talking down’ to readers when it’s really just that I cannot be certain what 
makes it across the pond and what doesn’t … Certainly it’s painfully obvious that more 
media goes from the USA to the rest of the world, than the other way around.  Please 
attempt not to take it personally, shake your head, and say what a dumbass American I 
am.  These little caveats only apply because of the ‘Ugly American’ stereotype, but that’s 
just the way it is [Hornsby duddadum, duddadum, duddaduuumm]. 
 
And to think: all my personal interest in Britain started with wondering what words like 
‘git’ and ‘fetching’ meant.   
 
 
 
 



The Waters of Mars and The Land Between Two Rivers  
(that’s Iowa, not Mesopotamia) 
 
So, what did I think?  I guess it was OK – certainly there are big themes of the Doctor 
having too much power.  The thing I have a beef with is the main heroine suddenly 
having a complete ‘180’ after begging for rescue, and then deciding to top herself.  Did 
she really think this one through? What did she think this would do to the timeline if her 
granddaughter finds out she a) somehow got back to Earth b) killed herself? Hardly the 
heroine Granddaughter would model herself after, is it? And what happens to Crewmen 
6 & 7? 
 
Apart from this I was gobsmacked when I looked too closely at the Wikipedia-like bio 
entries of each crewmember.  Alan Ruscoe, aka, Andy, ‘grew up in a small farming 
community in Iowa.’  I thought I’d imagined it at first so I checked it out on the iPlayer.  
Not only did it say this, but the bio refers to a subsistence-farming lifestyle, so apparently 
he grew up with an Amish or Mennonite upbringing.  The Amish and Mennonites I’ve 
met in Iowa don’t sound like Brummies… 
 
But hey ho, at least they didn’t make the mistake of giving him a Southern American 
accent, like most Hollywood & New York types do, cos they don’t know geography and 
make redneck/low intelligence assumptions about us.  Iowa is nowhere NEAR the 
South, and in fact was allied with the North in the American Civil War. There are 
equivalent assumptions about West Country/Welshmen/Norfolks, etc. in Britain.  
Although assuming Iowegians have Southern accents is pretty ignorant and uneducated, 
isn’t it? (By the way, Iowa has one of the best public education systems in the whole 
USA; witness the fact that many American public schools take Iowa Tests of Basic Skills 
and Iowa Tests of Educational Development. So big fat tongue sticky-out face to those 
high-falutin’ city folk :-P) 
 
I certainly hope RTD or Phil Ford doesn’t think Iowegians are all subsistence farmers.  
Surely Davies and Ford know former governor Tom Vilsack is now the US Secretary of 
Agriculture and that the Corn State has a pretty damn stable grasp on agronomy, often 
leading the nation in pork production, soybean production, and ethanol production.  
However, I know nobody who grows carrots. Perhaps my failing is in thinking these 
writers would actually CARE about this information.  Oh… all right, who am I truly 
kidding – it’s because of that bloody Shatner reference again, isn’t it? 
 
This isn’t the first time I’ve had a very weird perspective on a new Doctor Who episode as 
a result of my stately home – er, uh, home state.  I watched the episode ‘Gridlock’ a 
couple of years back, and noticed two things.  The first was a vehicle with two characters 
dressed in the style of the painting, American Gothic.  You’re almost certain to know the 
one but there’s a pic here for your viewing pleasure and just in case (I had to push it onto 
the next page.  Ugh!) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Hugely famous and far too-often parodied, so no big deal. However, the inclusion of an 
hymn you may have possibly heard of called The Old Rugged Cross by one Reverend 
George Bennard, one time a pastor of a church in Albia, Iowa, and one time a resident of 
Lucas, Iowa – was somewhat surprising at the time.  
 
 
As I was looking around for a good version of Grant Wood’s famous painting to put in 
this zine, I found a blog devoted to parodies of the picture.  Wherein was this: it’s a 
picture of Roseanne Barr and her then-husband, Tom Arnold (native of Ottumwa, 
Iowa), in about 1993.  They are pictured in Eldon, Iowa, where the famous American 
Gothic house still stands (the title refers to the style of architecture but this ain’t the 
house).  This blog is quite good, it’s got cartoons, satires, celebrities, you-name-it. Well 
worth a look. 
 
http://americangothicparodies.blogspot.com/  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Modern Family 
 
I have decided I’m quite partial to this sitcom. There aren’t very many sitcoms left that 
actually make me laugh out loud, but this is one of them.  I also really like Ed O’Neill. 
 
I just had to comment on a couple of things about it.  One is that Ed O’Neill, the 
patriarch grandfather of the family, has divorced and re-married a young Latina.  In a 
typical reversal of expectation, she is not the dumb bimbo type, and instead turns out to 
be wise and full of good advice.  The thing I wanted to point out about that relationship 
was that when the ex-wife shows up, it is none other than … Shelley Long, playing Diane 
from Cheers, as though the last twenty years never happened. 
 
I was also pretty amused when I was watching the show and the main nuclear family of 
the show (mum, dad, two daughters – I think!) have a wedding anniversary.  In another 
typical reversal of expectation, the mum forgets the anniversary rather than the dad.  She 
frantically attempts to get a very special gift together, and she somehow finds out an ex-
member of Spandau Ballet lives just a few miles up the road.  Of course hubby LOVES 
Spandau Ballet, so she invites him around to do a special serenading concert.  Turns out 
that hubby actually never liked Spandau Ballet but doesn’t want to hurt his love’s feelings 
by telling her so.   
 
The ex-member in question, is the bass player.  When he came onscreen, I said, that 
looks a hell of a lot like Edward Norton.  They showed lots of pictures from ‘back in the 
day’ with the band.  Turned out that it was Ed Norton, and he was putting on his best 
British accent, saying how humiliating it is that he was so successful with Spandau Ballet 
and he is now reduced to this, playing in peoples’ living rooms.  Actually, he plays ‘True’ 
pretty well. 
 
The irony of course is, a few nights later, there was the highly successful Martin Kemp 
playing the bass and performing with the rest of Spandau Ballet on ‘Children in Need!’  
But of course, silly me, Americans don’t get irony (especially when Americans are the 
butt of the joke.)   
 
Does Ed look like Martin?  You decide! 
 

    
Edward Norton                   Martin Kemp 



 
Note: My hubby tells me Martin is actually in the pictures in the episode from ‘Spandau 
Ballet’s heyday,’ though, so this means Ed was an ‘extra’ member (I wasn’t looking too 
closely at the time, I was too distracted trying to decide if it WAS Ed Norton or not.) 
 
 
Thoughts on TV Addicts in America, Telly Addicts in Britain 
 
My hubby and I spend Christmas at his family home in Wales.  I’ve noticed a few things 
in the run up to what will be my fifth Christmas in Wales.  The main thing of course, is 
Christmas telly.  But even stranger than this, is that Christmas telly does not necessarily 
mean the things you’d expect from contemporary Britain, like, RTD Christmas specials 
with the usual deus ex machina endings (did the infant Jesus come from a machine?)  What 
is much weirder, is being a Midwestern American born in the early 1980s, who can now 
rattle off and understand loads of Christmas and year-round telly references from 1970s 
Britain … all because of the sort of thing that’s on at Christmastime.  This tends to be 
things like Morcambe and Wise: Their Greatest Moment, or Fanny Craddock clips, or the 
‘funniest ever’ or ‘most awkward moments’ list countdown shows.  As a result I suddenly 
realised that I get the Andre Previn with Eric and Ernie thing, or the Barry Gibb and 
Clive Anderson incident, and that I could suddenly get a much clearer perspective on the 
marvellous Fear of Fanny Mark Gatiss was in a couple of years ago.   What this ultimately 
means is that I can usually roll with the punches in a conversation with people who came 
of age in 70s Britain and know what everybody is talking about, even when it isn’t about 
Barry Letts (RIP Barry!) or Lalla Ward.  The moral is: I’m still getting acculturated 
through television after having watched British shows for 15 to 20 years of my life.  
Albeit, acculturation to a temporally-specific media culture.  
 
And it’s nice to happen to be watching Little Britain in America and realising I get the 
Last of the Summer Wine joke when the vast majority of the rest of the Americans don’t. 
This also extends to two examples I can think of referring to Wilfrid Brambell, which no 
contemporary American is likely to know. The first is in Spaced, with a title label of 
‘Wilfrid B*Ramble’ as Tyres is dancing furiously in the nightclub.  The second is 
watching A Hard Day’s Night and the repeated references to how ‘clean’ Paul’s uncle is.  
Two jokes totally lost on anyone who has never seen yucky Old Man Steptoe.  And I do 
have to wonder how many Americans are getting the ‘This will be the best Christmas 
Walford’s ever had.’  But I’d think the proportion getting that reference is much higher.  
 
Anywho, the reverse happens when I watch Family Guy with my hubby and I get all of 
the 80s American sitcom or PBS Bob Ross painting show* references when he does not 
always get them.  And I get all excited to discover that a fab country singer-songwriter 
called Steve Wariner sang the Who’s the Boss theme (which Family Guy references a fair 
amount). This means little to him or probably to you but I wanted to say it anyway.  
Some of you I’ve talked to on that new-fangled email may remember I also get the Hee 
Haw jokes, *looong resigned sigh.*  (See next section.) 
 
Surely at some point in the future, someone is going to want to do something like Family 
Guy and they won’t have the same proportion of points of reference with their audience.  
80s sitcoms were on the Big Four networks.  Now there are hundreds of channels as well 
as video on demand.  So is that audience going to get the same kinds of jokes in much 
later years, when there is too much to be watching in the first place?  
 



And another thing (just to start and end with Christmastime), Americans also do not 
have a tradition of Christmas ghost stories.  As near as I can tell, this is why we’re 
constantly fascinated by A Christmas Carol and keep re-making it over and over again. 
 
* Here’s a picture of the late, great Bob Ross.  He was one of the few white guys 
who could consistently pull off an afro. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Country Music (or, In Defence of Hee Haw) 
 
As you’ll no doubt surmise, I am from a rural area and it’s not a total shocker to find out 
I was raised on country and western music.  My phone tends to be full of country songs 
from the 70s and 80s.  It was a bit of a shocker to me when I realised how big Glenn 
Campbell, or Dolly Parton, or Conway Twitty are here (but not Conway as I remember 
him from the 80s with songs like ‘Don’t Take It Away,’ ‘Red Neckin’ Love Makin Night,’  
and ‘Julia’ – much more the 50s-60s with ‘It’s Only Make Believe’ and so on).  A guy 
who worked in the shop near my London abode used to play a lot of Don Williams, 
whom I was delighted to see in concert at the Theatre Royal in Norwich a few years ago. 
One fine summer’s day a year or two ago I had my windows open and someone was 
driving down the street blasting a Ronnie Milsap song, to my total surprise (I think it was 
a cover of ‘A Legend in My Time’).  Again, very interesting to see how country music is 
perceived here… 
 
Thus I was slightly shocked a few months back when that Barclaycard ‘contactless’ 
technology ad showed up on TV, with the lanky geeky chap sliding through the city on 
the waterslide.  The music was/is none other than, ‘Let Your Love Flow’ by the Bellamy 
Brothers.  I met them in 2003 and they were lovely guys … I was at the pub quiz and the 
quizmaster claimed that it was indeed they who first asked, ‘If I Said You Had a Beautiful 
Body, Would You Hold It Against Me?,’ but I didn’t write that down as the answer.  I’d 
also be a little surprised if that were true...  Shazbot.   



 
Basically Hee Haw ruined it for us American redneck music fans the same way that 
bloody Benny Hill ruined it in America for you Brits who do comedy right. 
 
Public Radio Midwestern Style 
 
As any American Anglophile is likely to tell you, there isn’t much in the way of scripted 
entertainment on radio in America, certainly not to the same levels that it is on Radio 4 
or Radio 7.   I guess it hadn’t occurred to me that ‘radio plays’ were still actually a part of 
the performance industry in Britain until I started getting into Doctor Who, I’m Alan 
Partridge, etc.  I also didn’t know about Garrison Keillor and his News from Lake Wobegon 
until I went to university barely a stone’s throw from the Iowa-Minnesota border.  I was 
rather happy to discover that Radio 7 broadcasts a version of Minnesota Public Radio’s 
A Prairie Home Companion from Keillor and company on a regular basis.  Yes, it is indeed 
the same thing which inspired Robert Altman’s last film.   You can listen here:  
 
http://www.bbc.co.uk/programmes/b0072tt7  
 
If you watch Altman’s film, you’ll note the explanation in the narration at the beginning, 
paraphrasing, that this kind of show died out in the 50s.  It’s not a radio play, it’s a variety 
show, but it’s the closest thing we’ve got to British radio shows… 
 
Strangely enough, I found out a few years ago that Iowa has a very similar radio show, 
originating from that well-known (intrastate, anyway) eastern Iowa hippie-liberal area 
known as Iowa City/Cedar Rapids.  It’s called Liars Holographic Radio Theatre and is usually 
performed and recorded in front of an audience (the same as Keillor’s show).  It often 
reminds me of Round the Horne, particularly a character called ‘Stubby Digits’ reminding 
me an awful lot of ‘Rambling Sid Rumpo.’  Maddeningly I cannot seem to find a reliable 
‘listen here’ link, so I can only offer this portal site which may or may not have it for your 
listening pleasure at the time you access it – please stick with it and give it a shot. 
 
http://tinyurl.com/listentoliarstheatre  
  
LHRT’s own website: 
http://www.liarstheatre.com/Liars%20Theatre/about.html  
(the front page is a bit blank at the moment) 
 
 
Bits n Bobs 
 
The Gervais Principle 
http://tinyurl.com/gervaisprinciple 
 
I cannot recommend this article to you enough.  Remember the Peter Principle,  
and its later offspring, the Dilbert Principle? Here lies ‘The Office According to The 
Office,’ which manages to pretty well trounce both.  I do manage to see myself in the 
theory presented here – despite its namesake it is modelled much more heavily after the 
American Office rather than the original.  Ladies and gents, I am a Loser, and that’s a 
pretty good thing to be under this theory.  It’s long, but it’s worth it.  (And if anyone is a 
Sociopath, would they please fund my documentary?) 
 



 
Cloud Computing 
 
Has anyone else realised that cloud computing is like coming around full circle, as those 
creating the original ‘computers’ envisioned no more than a few for the whole world?  
Though we may call them data centres or render farms or whatever. 
 
 
Redneck Music and Superheroes  
(OK it’s mostly a particular superhero, I know, but I actually thought of Steve Wariner first) 
 
‘Time to go be Superman’  

- Conway Twitty’s line as he was known to say before going on stage 
 
‘Hang In There Superman / One billion grown-up children wish you well’   

- Hal Ketchum, ‘Hang In There Superman’ 
 
‘You can be my Wonder Woman / I’ll just be your Spider-Man’   

- Steve Wariner, ‘Linda [Do You Want to Dance?]’ 
  
‘I start to feel like Superman / Then I pick a fight / Only to find that my opponent / Is 
holdin’ Kryptonite’ 

- Travis Tritt, ‘Ten Feet Tall and Bulletproof’ 
 
Loads of country MOR songs by Pa Kent, a.k.a., that Duke boy John Schneider in 
Smallville. ‘Country Girls,’ ‘What’s a Memory Like You (Doing in a Love Like This),’ ‘I’ve 
Been Around Long Enough to Know,’ yadda yadda. 
 
 
 

For the Regal Beagles and Legal Eagles 
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Post Script… 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


