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Lit    Awards  Ab  FabInterchangeMeets @...
Interchange(Bradford Writers�Network) meetsevery Tuesday from8pm at the IrishDemocratic League,Rebecca St, justbehind the NewBeehive, Westgate.The sessions areinformal and providea sounding board formembers� work, aswell as constructivecriticism and feed-back should this berequired.Support, encour-agement and wordsare at the forefront ofthe group�s activities,and all kinds of writ-ing is welcomed:poetry, short and longfiction, plays, mem-oirs, articles andsongs.
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Inside thisissue...Event listings,Joe�s film hell,Hear4Wordsreviewed, news,views, andevents... BACK ISSUES FROM: http://www.tykewriter.supanet.com/tw/

SO, there I wasmingling withthe literati inthe foyer of thePictureville Cinema.There was a glassof wine in one hand, apen in the other whichI twiddled with longingfor a fag. Around mewere writers, librari-ans, publishers andjust generally thoseinterested in literature.And me. Not a singlejournalism groupieanywhere.I slumped in a seat,and wondered how adoctor of journalismwould handle thisstory. I didn�t know. I�mnot a doctor of any-thing, just a plain hackout to fill some spaceon Tyke Writer andgrab a few freebieglasses of wine in theprocess.Sat pondering,that�s when shewalked in. Joanna.

Our glance metacross the crowds.She, cool, filled withgravitas and sophisti-cation. Me the epitomeof suave literate sensi-bility. My glass inhand, sat back casual,as red-nosed soted asRudolph after toomany Xmas sherries.Then she spoke:�Don�t bother me youcreep!�No, not really.�Phew! It�s hot inhere,� is what she real-

ly said.�Indeed, it is,� Ireplied, every bit assuave as a denim cladJohn Steed but withoutthe brolly or thebowler.Then I woke up. Wewere being usheredinto the auditoriumready for the literary�Oscars�. Four luckyyoung people wereabout to find out they�dwon the prize of a lap-top computer.This was theawards ceremony forthe Yeh, Write compe-tition organised byBlack Amber Books

The launch of Bradford Book Festivalcoincided with the Yeh, Write literary�Oscars�. Mark Cantrell wandered in fora few free glasses of wine...

Continued on page 2...N e w   V e n u eINTERCHANGE has adopted a new home,at least on a temporary basis, at the IrishDemocratic League.The club is located on Rebecca Street,behind the New Beehive on Westgate. Thevenue has a dedicated function room � includ-ing a stage � that the group will be using for itsTuesday workshops.Start times, as always, will be 8pm for an8.30pm kick off. And again, as always, thegroup welcomes writers of all kinds, be theypoets, novelists, journalists, singer songwritersetc
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THERE�S a firsttime for every-one, and April�sOrpheus was such atime for Tyke Writereditor Mark Cantrell,when he appeared asa headline guestbeside veteran LittleBrother.Though he hasbeen no stranger topublic poetry perform-ances in the past, thisis the first time Markwas asked to be a fea-tured performer.�It was a particularlynerve-wracking occa-sion,� Mark said.�Normally I have per-formed my threepoems and rushedback to the obscurityof the audience. Bythe time I have fin-ished I am a tremblingwreck. But on thisoccasion I had to girdmy loins, brace mytrembling knees andpush on through thefear barrier.

�What surprised meis how I managed torelax into the perform-ance and see the fif-teen minutes throughto the end. I enjoyed it,and performing likethat is a great confi-dence boost.�Audience atten-dance was better thanthe previous month�sevent, although stillfollowing the trend ofpoor attendance thathas blighted the event.Although no firm deci-sion has yet beenmade, it is possiblethat April�s Orpheuswill be the last.Should that occurhowever, it won�t besaying goodnight witha whimper, as the endof May will feature�Peace Aid� on the lastWednesday; anextravaganza of per-formance organised byKarl Dallas to raisefunds for war-torncountries.

M a r k � s   l a s t   W e d n e s d a y�LIFE is some-thing you livewhen planningsomething else.�John Lennon.But it�s a differentLenin that inspiresMark Cantrell�s poetry.(Nobody told me that�Ed.) Mark is havinga good year,  organis-er of Love Poetry,Hate Racism, thenScribe�s Slot on BCB96.7FM radio and nowhis first professionalengagement as apoet, at Orpheus.  Mark gave us aselection of 7 poemsfrom his collectedworks of over 500(and not all politicaleither). Reading fromhis two poetry booksConfessions of aPoetry Virgin andDeus Ex Insomnia.His deliverance wasclear with a wry sense

of wit from the life onthe left.  Maybe a littlerushed; we need timeto catch our breath,however his interac-tions with the audi-ence is getting better.They listened.  The �Waiting for theMuse� poem workedfor me.  And the Musemust be working forhim at the mo.  Oneweek a professionalpoet, he�s mixing withBradford�s literati andmeeting JoannaLumley. Ah! but that�sanother story for thememoirs.  Other thanto say, she thought itwas  �...a hot night!�Well done, Mark.
Joe Ogden.

M a r k   m e e t s   M u s eTyke Writer editor Mark Cantrell was aheadline guest at Orpheus. Report(below) and review by Joe Ogden(right)...

and Brafdford 2008back when the citywas still a contenderfor the Capital ofCulture bid.The theme was OneLandscape, ManyViews.Well, the bid wasblown out of the water,but the competitionawards coincided withthe launch of the latest

Bradford BookFestival; and made forrather a snazzy start tothe whole affair.Introduced andcompared with style byJoanna Lumley, theawards took usthrouhg the fourcatagories: short story,poem, feature andradio/TV/play script.Extracts of the 19shortlisted entriesweren�t simply read

out on stage. Nope,the organisers hadgone one better with afilmed presentationfeaturing young actorsreading and �acting�the extracts on screen.Just like the Oscars,a guest presenter foreach section then readout the winner.The talent displayedwas remarkable, andJoanna, along withguest presenters,

made an enthrallingevening betwen thepresentations. Theenthusiasm for thewritten word was tangi-ble in the air.�It�s an incredibleachievment to beshortlisted,� Joannatold the entrants. �Ihope you all go onwriting. Please go onwriting!�Too write!

Continued from page 1
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Joe  phones  mobile  h e l l
FOR those in theknow, there�smore to JoeOgden than just thewords (or the beer,for that matter). Infact, he�s also beensomething of anamateur thespian atthe Priestley, andnow more recently ina student film pro-duction iMOBILEized,screened at the uni-versity.Joe played the partof Terry, one of many�inmates� in a fictionalrehabilitation centre forthe victims of severemobile phone addic-tion. A middle-aged

businessman, with apenchant for blackshirts and braces thatmake him look kind ofMafiosi, Terry is lostamong the many sadpeople in the centre. Infact, the only time hestops looking lost iswhen he�s talking tosome imaginary friendon his imaginarymobile phone. Joeplays this part dis-turbingly well.Around him, theother inmates all dis-play symptoms relatedto phone culture; fromthe gobby Katie(played by HelenKennedy), through toJames (Daniel Kent)who suffers SMS-addiction so bad he�slost the power ofspeech, to the poorsod who shakes andshudders like a vibrat-ing phone (Steve Yeo).And then there�s Rob(played by KieranBanks), the guy whohas memorised over200 tones. Not the kind of peo-ple you�d want to getstuck with at the pub.Together, they are thebane of centre manag-er Alexander Bell(Christopher Barlow)and it is funny to watchthem slowly drive thischaracter out of hissanity.The film was madeby the Productionists,a team of students ontheir final year of a

Media, Technical &Production course atBradford University.The team had to pro-duce it as a part of thecourse, so in thatsense it is a glorifiedvisual essay. If only allsuch academic exer-cises could be thisentertaining. Production and edit-ing was carried out byGayani Wanigaratne,who also came up withthe concept, and thescript was written byKen Flat. Other teammembers includedLaura Hornsby,Edward Mawson andEngin Kayali.Although a fictionaldocumentary (or�mockumentary�), thesubject matter takes adig at the all too realdependency andobsession we all seemto have for mobilephones. And as welaugh at these pitifultechno-junkies, per-haps we should alltake a long hard lookat ourselves and eachother just to see howbad we�ve all beenhooked. Styled as the first30-minute episode in a�fly-on-the-wall� series,the film was cleverlywritten and presentedon the screen. Theacting and dialoguewas first rate, andthere was many ahumourous moment inthe film, which is botha credit to the actorsthemselves and thescriptwriter. However, itis difficult to say if theconcept could bestretched across an

entire series withoutwearing thin.According toGayani, footage foriMOBILEized wasfilmed with Mini-DVcameras, the same asused by professionalbroadcasters for thiskind of handheld/ fly-on-the-wall material.Even so, the playbackseemed to lack thequality you�d expect onthe TV, sounding a lit-tle tinny at times andappearing washed outand thin. Most likelythis was a result of thevideo projection equip-ment used at theshowing, which tookplace in a lecture roomin the RichmondBuilding. Hardly anideal place for a filmviewing.This is not to detractfrom the obvious skillsof the production staff.As a demonstration oftheir abilities withsound, camera andediting equipment itwas top-notch. But itwas more than a tech-nical demonstration foracademia and beyond,it also told an amusingtale. You couldn�t wishfor more: a funnyscript, brought to lifeby good acting, andput together in a neatpackage by the techni-cal crew. If only all stu-dent films were likethis.iMOBILEized is acredit to all involved,and it�s just a shamemore of us couldn�t bethere to laugh atInterchange�s residentphone nut. Put it down, Joe!

From group secretary to screen idol?Hardly, but Joe was funny in a studentfilm called iMOBILEized. Mark Cantrellcalled in to see how he did...

Bradford  BookFestivalBRADFORD�S latestbook festival featuresahost of literary figures.The Festival continuesinto June, with events inBradford and Shipley.Route - Next Stop Hopewill run at the CentralLibrary on 2 June, followedby Jill Paton Walsh(Shipley Library, 3 June),Carol Ann Duffy (StudioTheatre, 4 June), MattDickinson (Pictureville, 5June), Nick Toczek(Central Library, 7 June),David Leather(Waterstones, 10 June)and Will Self (CentralLibrary, 11 June).To book events call01274 433600 (Libraries)or 01274 202030(Pictureville) or 01274432000 (Studio). Fordetails of the full pro-gramme of events call01274 433915, or call intoyour local library.
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The Tyke Writer isthe monthlynewsletter of theInterchange (BradfordWriters� Network).For further details ofthe group, or to getinvolved, come down tothe Irish DemocraticLeague, RebeccaStreet,  behind the NewBeehive pub. Or contact:Carol Solorz, secre-tary: 01274 570006
Email: interchange@brad.communigate.co.uk
Web: http://www.com-munigate.co.uk/brad/interchangeEditorial contribu-tions are wel-come, but will beedited for space andstyle. All contributions mustbear the author�s name,which may appear as abyline. Contributions arealso preferably receivedin type written form.Opinions expressedin this publication arenot necessarily those ofthe Interchange(Bradford Writers�Network).Copyright on all workis retained by the origi-nal authors.Editor: Mark CantrellContact:
Tel: 07986 234372Fax: 0870 1643314Email: tykewriter@supanet.com

Copyright  (C)June 2003

T h e r a p y   i n   m u s e
hEar 4 Wordshad its first�therapoetry�outing at HeavenScent café and holis-tic centre in Shipleyon 1st of May.  An open mic eventwhich attracted aneclectic group ofpoets, writers, andmusicians into a small,but welcoming arena.Joe Ogden, our MC forthe night ensured fairplay at the mic andkept us amused withhis creative links,almost as smooth asthe froth on the cap-puccinos.Adrian Splendowmakes leeks interest-ing.  With his sidewalkwit and humorousobservations of life onan allotment and when�Reality Rippled� thecause was food addi-tives, the stage ain�tbig enough for thisenthusiastic performer;His partner, Sharoncontemplated how a

life lost had beenremembered by some,but not others.  Home grown DavidGill brought us thoughtprovoking pieces ofpigeons and puddingsin his colourful north-ern style.  Real chinscratchers. Kevin Flaherty gaveus a non rose tintedspectacle of life inBradford followed by aman�s love for his pig.Sheila Atkinsoninvited the audience towalk though herdreams and talked ofobservations made sit-ting in a café. Carol Soronz, writer,singer and voice coachshared �What a day Ihad�. Let�s hope othersdon�t have spiders andbroken mirrors.  Shesang for peace aroundthe world, a themewhich Gani, an Africanpoet, spoke of in hispoems of street kidsorphaned by HIV andshouted against the

massacres inZimbabwe. In contrast MaureenBeaumont painted withpoetry pictures of sun-sets, tranquillity andducks.  Whilst TinaWatkins charmed andhumoured us with theidea that her �brainhad died away�, athought more than onewriter can identify with. Anzir Boodoo.  Howdo you introduce him?Dark, sinister, thoughtprovoking and stirsyour soul with hisalmost nihilistic view oflife.  A must see per-former.  In contrast TonyDickinson comparedwomen to football andwith his offside humournearly scored a homegoal.  He redeemedhimself with �Vampiresvalentine� definitelysomething to get yourteeth into.  A musical medleywas provided byPatrick Blues our manon the harmonica.  What can I say�Sweet poetry�.

Hear4Words presented Therapoetre inShipley. Sheila Atkinson went along andjoined the performers for a verse or two 

H e a r 4 W o r d s  P r e s e n t sC a r a v a n   o f   W o r d sA  n i g h t  o f  p o e m s  f a r  o f f  a n d  e x o t i cKada�s   Cafe3 Crown Street, Leeds (next to Corn Exchange)Thursday 5th June 2003: 7.30pm for 8pm
For more details contact Anzir Boodoo 07941 376722Open

 Mic
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