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Youths and ducks,

If you’ve read any of the thirty-three previous issues of 
LeftLion, you’ll know that we’ve avoided covering the 
subject of Robin Hood as much as possible. There’s a good 
reason for that; because, like you, we’ve always known 
that there is far more to the Motherland than some bloke 
arsing about in Sherwood Forest, and we’d sooner give the 
less bigged-up avenues of Nottingham culture a shine. 

There are many reasons why we decided to cave in and 
roll out a massive tribute to the Hooded Man this ish. For 
one, it’s because of the resurgence of pride in our mythical 
lore. For two, it’s a reaction to the disgusting attempt by 
the North to nick our local hero (hey, Yorkshire; we gave 
the world the greatest and most enduring goodies-versus-
baddies story ever. You gave us Emmerdale. End of). For 
three, it’s because people ‘round here have finally realised 
that it’s time to firmly reclaim the legend for Nottingham, 
and we want to chip in on the debate. And yeah, because 
there’s a new film coming out.

As you’d expect, we’ve tried to cover the entire Robbo 
phenomenon, but let’s not kid ourselves; we could devote 
an entire years’ worth of LeftLions to the man and his 
mates, and we’d still miss summat important. The thing 
is - as we’ve learned by chatting to actors, historians, 
writers, experts and artists – Robin Hood is essentially a 
blank canvas onto which we all project our opinions and 
aspirations, with loads of fighting and showing off with 
arrows. 

We don’t know what the new film is gonna be like, but in 
the end it doesn’t matter. There’s been ten films, six TV 
series, a stack of books taller than the Major Oak and a 
thousand takes on Robin Hood in everything from cartoons 
to grot vids, and they always mention us. Because of 
him, everyone really does know about us, in an extremely 
positive way. And they’ll continue to do so a thousand 
years after we’re all gone, and beyond. 

Normal service will be resumed next issue, as we continue 
to rob articles from the talent-rich (i.e. the people who 
make Notts what it is) and give them to the Nottingham 
Culture-starved poor (i.e. your lot). 

Word to your Nana,

Al Needham

nishlord@leftlion.co.uk
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Left Back
Nottingham sports podcast 
With loads of chelp about Forest, 
County, rugby, cricket, ice hockey 
and anything else sporty that hosts 
Jared and Alan deem worthy of air-
time, Left Back is the latest addition 
to our suite of podcasts. We’ve already featured Mathew 
Horne, a load of cagefighters, one of the country’s best 
freerunners as well as insight from regular pundits Jacob 
(from Notts County Mad) and Alex and Rich (from Lost 
That Lovin’ Feelin’).

leftlion.co.uk/leftback

Beane Noodler
In search of Kebabylon
Local DJ Beane has been knocking 
around Nottingham for a decade 
and has his fingers in all manner of 
pies. One third of the Soul Buggin’ 
collective, one quarter of the 
Basement Boogaloo crew and family 
member of the Myhouse-Yourhouse internet web radio lot, 
he can be found behind the decks at parties around the 
city - or propping up the counters of late night takeaways 
as he searches for the perfect kebab.

beane.podomatic.com
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MAY CONTAIN 
NOTTS
February 2010 -  March 2010

Nottingham Police - worst 
in the country?
Nottingham is again officially the most dangerous 
place to live and the police are the worst in the 
country. The only force to totally fail the new round 
of research.

Samyouwell

Diabolical! If the force were a school they would be 
in special measures by now.

Timmy

It says “The HMIC site, which will launch 
publicly on Saturday, aims to give people the most 
comprehensive overview of police performance 
ever. It will tell people what risk they face of 
being shot, stabbed, sexually attacked, burgled or 
violently assaulted.” I’m really not sure about this. 
Will it be in percentages? You have a 20% risk of 
being robbed if you live here and you face a 90% 
risk of getting shot if you walk down this street. 
Don’t go to Derby, it’s very rapey - 80% risk there 
you know, etc. Is that really that helpful?

theonelikethe

Be very sceptical of any surveys, findings, 
investigations or results which happen to break 
into the national news just as the people who 
conducted them have something new to push 
(which luckily manages to swing a mention in the 
report as well). Even if it’s a government agency 
and they’re not directly selling anything.

NJM

Slow news day? Reporters hung over? Probably 
both.

Seamus Flannery

Plant Food/Meow Meow/
MCAT/Bubbles/Mephedrone

It is rather strong stuff, and definitely can’t be good 
for kids (or adults) to take...

Supine

There’s some pretty horrifying evidence piling 
up already about this, much more rapidly and 
watertight than the scant evidence about the 
danger of (for example) ecstasy use. I’d steer well 
clear.

myhouseyourhouse

Its being used more and more - just have a good 
smell next time you’re in a nightclub. That’s not 
cleaning product you can smell, it’s mephedrone. 

Deceased

I’ve already seen, first hand, some people 
practically addicted to it and links with early-onset 
of Parkinson’s’ have been reported. It might sound 
like scaremongering and I sincerely hope it is, but 
there’s something not right about this stuff. 

myhouseyourhouse

You can tell you’re getting older when you’re much 
more likely to put this on your tulips than up your 
nostrils. Kids need hugs, not drugs!

Jared

Yeah but unfortunately most kids only hug when 
they are on drugs. People forget that the main 
reason people take them is because they enjoy 
themselves when they are on them. Classifying it 
isn’t going to make it go away.

Red Rack’em

None of this would be necessary if there were some 
good quality illegal drugs knocking about.

theonelikethe

I read in disbelief accounts of people saying how 
frightened and ill they feel after doing 6 grams of 
the stuff... Six grams? In relative terms that’s like 
doing 60 ecstacy pills! 

Dom

These lads went on a booze binge and did 
Mephadrone as well - a lethal combination. That 
was the more probable cause but the media won’t 
hype that up because it doesn’t have enough 
points on the panic scale.

Purple Jim

with Nottingham’s 
‘Mr. Sex’, Al Needham

2 February
Calverton actress Sara Poyzer reveals that she was drafted into 
the new Robin Hood film to provide authentic Notts background 
voices – and even teach Russell Crowe and Cate Blanchett to 
talk propleh. You don’t know how excited May Contain Notts is 
about this, but if I don’t hear Russ say; “Ey! Youth! Giz some f’-kin’ 
munneh for them boggers in Taahn who are code and ungreh or I’ll 
f’-kin’ pan yor, YA GET MEH?” I’ll be demanding a refund from you 
personally, Sara.

3 February
It is revealed that Colin Gunn has been managing his own 
Facebook account in prison, which is immediately taken off him. 
Shame - now we’ll never know how he’s getting on in Farmville, 
if he’s made too many choux buns in Café World, or any of 
the myriad applications that makes Facebook such a superior 
replacement to, y’know, talking to people in real life.

4 February
Forest lose 1-0 to Derby, puncturing the wonderful dream that, 
this time next season, the Shaggers may have to turn to getting 
their Nottingham rivalry-kicks with Notts County instead. It would 
be like Lion-O saying; “Oh, you have a go at Mumm-ra now, Snarf, 
I can’t be arsed with him anymore.”

12 February
Peter Trembling and Sven have one more shove of the arm down 
the back of the sofa, find three lighters and a TV Times from 1987, 
say “Sod it” and sell Notts County on to Ray Trew for another 
quid. 

15 February
Local documentary-maker and community activist Ray Gosling 
reveals that he took the life of a lover who was dying of AIDs 
by smothering him with a pillow in hospital. It’s easily the bravest 
and most poignant thing seen on local television for years, but 
slightly marred for us Notts types by being filmed in the graveyard 
by the Forest, meaning that everyone round here immediately 
thinks; “Ooh! I’ve been on that bus!” or “Ooh! That’s where Kaz got 
fingered by Tabby after Goose Fair!” or in my case; “Ooh! That’s 
where Mad Dave used to go on his dinner hours from Clarendon, 
wearing a nurse’s cape he nicked from the City Hospital, so he 
could hold up a plastic skull and do Hamlet soliloquies!”

16 February
It is announced that the Women’s FA Cup Final is to return to the 
City Ground this May. I’ve got the perfect slogan for the posters: 
’22 GIRLS, ONE CUP’

21 February
More scaremongering about Nottingham in the media, as we’re 
told that we’ve been shooting each other in the face ‘for several 
decades’. The Post? No, The New York Times, who writes a 
surprisingly positive travel piece about Hockley after all the 
whittling about guns. You can just imagine Son of Sam, John Gotti 
and The Warriors crowing round a paper and saying; “Ooh, so do 
you think it’s safe to go to Ice Nine now?” Oh, and big shout to the 

local properly-management nob who’s quoted as saying that “The 
Lace Market was filled with degenerates.” Bet he didn’t say that 
when he was attempting to pimp out ponce-boxes round there.

26 February
Notts County announce their new running-out song, and it’s better 
than we could have possibly imagined – Three Little Birds by Bob 
Marley and the Wailers. Shame they didn’t pick out a more suitable 
Tuff Gong tune, though, like Crisis, Waiting In Vain, Survival, Dem 
Trophy Cabinet Full But We Hungry or Old Munto Came To Rob I.

27 February 
A massive, 104-acre reconstruction of medieval Nottingham is 
opened. Unfortunately – or, depending on your point of view, thank 
Christ – it’s in Texas. Apparently the Greggs is fifty storeys high.

4 March
A woman from Nuthall Cats Protection spends 48 hours in a 
cage – with a cat, naturally – to raise awareness about, I dunno, 
women in cages with cats, or summat. I intend to hold a similar 
protest to make the Council ensure that every street in Nottingham 
has its own designated Mad Cat Woman, who tells you that 
your own cat doesn’t like being called ‘Sharon’ and is in fact the 
reincarnation of Lady Di. 

6 March
May Contain Notts is collared on Mansfield Road by none other 
than The Fish Man, who asks it to thank all his lovely customers 
for keeping him in business and for joining his Facebook group to 
keep him in Notts pubs where he belongs. And rightly so.

11 March
The Nottinghamshire Constabulary is announced as the 
worst-performing police force in the UK, coming just behind 
Lincolnshire, Greater Manchester, the Keystone Kops, Chief 
Wiggum and his sucky lad, Roscoe P. Coltrane and a gang of kids 
playing Starsky and Hutch and making all the gun noises in a 
Carlton junior school in 1977.

15 March
A burglar from Hucknall gets done for nicking two gold chains, 
a PS3, £1,000 in cash and several square hectares of our oxygen 
from a house whilst wearing the perfect item of stealth clothing – 
a bright yellow fluorescent jacket. Sadly, his helmet, which had 
a flashing siren on the top and projected and the words ‘I AM A 
BURGLOR I AM KNICKIN YOR STUFFS’ into the night sky, wasn’t 
working.

20 March
Gloria De Piero, the former political correspondent for GMTV 
– which is a bit like being the financial editor of The Beano, when 
you think about it – is announced as the Labour candidate for 
Ashfield in the next election. The Tories have already approached 
Roland Rat, while the Lib Dems are currently tapping up Mad 
Lizzie. 

4   leftlion.co.uk/issue34
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“He came to Sherwood Forest with a feather in his cap
A fighter never looking for a fight, 

His bow was always ready and he kept his arrows sharp 
He used them to fight for what was right”

Nottingham: It’s All Hood.
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Nottingham may be sitting on one of the biggest tourist goldmines in the country, but it’s done surprisingly little with it. But, is 
that such a bad thing? Gobby foreigner Rob Cutforth tries to talk sarky local Al Needham into pulling some green tights on and 
getting medieval on his arse...

More Hood would be Good
Oh God - an entire LeftLion dedicated to Robin Hood? I’m surprised you bothered to pick it up. I’m 
even more surprised LeftLion have done it in the first place, I didn’t think Robin Hood was cool 
enough for this magazine. I wouldn’t be surprised if this ‘Robin Hood issue’ is just an ironic piss-
take. There’s probably a nasty drawing of Robin Hood on the cover, strung out on heroin, selling 
Big Issues with his cock out. 

I don’t care; I’m pro-Robin Hood and proud of it. Yes, man-tights aren’t cool and yes, there have 
been some truly crap Robin Hood-related tourist attractions in this town but does that mean 
Nottingham should shut out Robin Hood completely? Frankly, you’d be positively mad to say ‘yes’.

Do you know what other cities would do to have Robin Hood? There is a Canadian town whose 
biggest draw is that it sounds like a planet from Star Trek and another that houses the world’s 
largest perogy. Let me say that again; the world’s largest perogy. I’m sure it draws Ukrainians in 
by the truckload, but damn, how bad does Glendon, Alberta have to suck that a giant statue of a 
meat dumpling (on a fork!) is its main landmark? If the Mayor of Glendon found out that the guy 
who played Kevin Costner’s butt double in Prince of Thieves once stopped there to have a dump, 
Glendon would now be known as Robinhoodland.

I’m not saying Nottingham needs to put every penny of arts spending into Robin 
Hood-related festivities, but how about changing the name of the Goose Fair 
to Robin Hood Fair and tacking on a medieval market and international 
archery competition? You would have little Korean kids peeing their 
pants in excitement at the prospect of coming to Nottingham.

Nottinghamian apathy towards Robin Hood has not 
just lost you a tourism buck or two, it’s done something 
far worse - it’s lost you Sherwood Forest, the desecration 
of which is a national disgrace. I remember how excited I 
was to see it and how disappointed I was when I got 
there. Whenever friends of mine from back home 

come to visit me, that’s the first thing they want to see, and the first thing they whinge about when 
they go back home. 

Nottingham is a very cool town; easily one of my favourite places in the UK even in its current 
Hood-less state. Does that mean adding Robin Hood back into the mix to attract tourism would 
be such a bad thing? Definitely not. The world loves Robin Hood - why not make a buck or ten off 
of those suckers? Maybe then the Sherwood Forest Trust wouldn’t have to rely on donations and 
failed lottery bids to continue with the very good (and extremely important) work they are doing 
now to save Sherwood Forest. That can only be a good thing.

Listen up, Nottingham: you need to bring Robin Hood back into your 
massive immediately. The poor, neglected bastard is in the Thurland 
on his own and a dirty Yorkshireman has just roofied his drink...

Rob Cutforth

Going Hood-mad would be bad
Does Nottingham do enough to big up Robin Hood in the place where he knocked about? Course 
it doesn’t. Nottingham’s been notoriously rubbish when it comes to celebrating itself. But in this 
case, is that really a bad thing?

It goes without saying that Robin Hood is skill. You could say the word ‘Nottingham’ to five year-
old kids anywhere in the world and they’ll know about us. Gang culture, romance, weaponry, 
extreme right-on-ness – the story of Robin Hood has got the lot. When they were handing out the 
civic legends, Notts definitely elbowed its way to the front of the queue. Ask an American to talk 
about Derby or Leicester and they wouldn’t be able to even pronounce their names properly. 

This is undoubtedly a great thing, but have you ever lived and worked in a tourist town? I have. 
It’s rammell. Practically every amenity and service is for the benefit of someone else; you’re just 

the dickhead who pays for it all. Yes, tourists bring in loads of money, 
but look where they spend it: in lowest-common-denominator cack-

holes owned by foreign companies. Bad enough in London, even worse in the 
provinces. Stratford-upon-Avon is a great place to visit, but how long could you live 

there without wanting to open a vein?

Obviously something has to be done to remind the world where Robbo came from, but the people 
in charge of this reclamation project are battling against history. Not the thirteenth century variety, 
either; they’ve got to deal with some of the awful balls-ups made in the past which include the 
Major Oak being used as the world’s oldest public toilet, one of the world’s most uncastlely castles, 
other places trying to nick the legend off us, and a tourist centre that featured robots who funked of 
wee. 

Whatever they do has to be better than what’s already there, but whilst certain people look upon 
Nottingham’s downplaying of Robin Hood as a serious shortcoming, I think it’s one of the things 
that makes us truly great. It’s as if the entire city says; “Yes, we’ve got far more history than your 
crap town, but we’ve also got a pretty decent present, thank you.” 

If you need any proof of that, just imagine if Robin Hood came from one of those crappy little towns 
in the South, like Basildon or Maidenhead; the councils there would have made everyone wear 
green tights and put the letter ‘e’ on the end of every sign in a desperate attempt to tempt in 
Frankie Fatarse from Florida. Look at the recent articles on Nottingham by the likes of the New York 
Times; Robbo barely gets a mention. They’re raving about our bars, our events and our attitude. 

So, yeah; let’s give Robin his due in the city that spawned him, but let’s not go mental. Have your 
medieval villages and jousting and whatnot, but let’s keep it ‘round the Castle and out of the city 
centre, please. Let’s get more tourists in, but strictly on our terms. And let’s celebrate Robin Hood, 
but let’s also do likewise for the scores of world-renowned Nottinghamians who actually existed. 
Robin Hood was always about the benefit of the common folk of Notts; let his legacy reflect that. 

Al Needham

Tourist Trap or Soulless Crap?
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Tell us about the new Robin Hood…
Well, it’s certainly not Prince of Thieves. In a way you 
forget that it’s about Robin Hood, because he only really 
becomes Robin Hood at the end of the movie. Everybody’s 
idea of Robin Hood is different but you automatically 
think of outlaws in the forest, robbing the rich to give to 
the poor. This version is about him getting to that point; 
he’s an ordinary soldier in the Crusades who decides he’s 
had enough and just wants to head back home. He gets 
back there and he’s doing people favours and ends up 
becoming part of changing the way England is run. It’s 
a completely different take on the legend - it’s a lot more 
gritty and realistic.

It looks really violent. Did you get involved in the fight scenes?
Yeah, briefly - it was great. We spent two weeks in Pembrokeshire, and there’s a huge battle 
sequence at the end which is just extraordinary. To be there to see one hundred and fifty horses all 
charging from one end of the beach to the other - it was one of the most unbelievable sights.

So how does Friar Tuck fit into this imagining of the tale?
Tuck is the new Friar in twelth century Nottingham and Marian asks him to try and divert some of 
the church’s grain to the starving people of the town. He’s quite philanthropic, I guess; there’s a lot 
of death in the film, but he’s all about life: he keeps his bees and they provide honey from which he 
makes mead and from which he makes money, so he’s a bringer of life and happiness. He’s not a 
major character in the movie but nonetheless he’s there and a part of the story. 

Friar Tuck is either played as an ale-loving layabout or a feisty guy who’s a bit handy – which 
one are you?
He’s a bit of both, really. He does get to join the Merry Men and help them out in the big battle with 
the French; he does his bit. He sees that the people are being oppressed and feels that it’s a fight 
that he can join and help with.

Did you study previous Friar Tucks like Mike McShane and Eugene Pallette? 
No. You’ve got to make the character your own and find a way of creating a person that you think is 
real enough that the audience can believe as well. As far as the costumes and everything, they’re 
so authentic that it helped me to feel that I was there and a part of it.

You had to wear the robes - did you wear pants or enjoy the breeze? 
That would be telling.

What appeals to you personally about the tales of Robin Hood?
Robin Hood is probably the most well-known English folk hero; he’s part of our national identity, so 
it’s nice to feel that you’re telling a part of that story. It is a fable that’s based, possibly, on a series 
of characters and events, but the story of Robin Hood can be adapted and changed as we progress 
as a society. If Ridley Scott asked me to do anything, I’d be there - I can’t lie about that - but it was 
his re-telling of the story that appealed to me. It’s interesting the way he pitched it: as Robin Hood 
becoming part of the restructuring of English sovereignty and how people are given more freedom 
as they’re no longer under the tyrannical yoke of a despotic monarch. 

How did you become involved?
I was cast late - after they had started shooting. Ridley had seen Red Riding, the Channel 4 series 
that I was in last year. He thought it was brilliant and went “Ah, there’s my Friar Tuck”, so I got a 
phone call the next day. It was completely out of the blue. 

What was it like working with Ridley Scott?
Incredible – he’s a genius. He’s in a position to be able to use as many cameras as he needs. 
Normally you have one camera so you find yourself having to play the same scene twenty, thirty, 
forty different times to get all the different angles. With Ridley, he covers it from all angles in one 
go. It takes a long time to set up but it means you only do the scene three or four times, tops, so 
you can play it for real and fully without having to try and recreate it over and over. It’s terrific for 
actors, but technically more complicated. It must be a nightmare for a lighting designer, but he’s 
got John Mathieson who’s worked with him a lot, so he takes it all in his stride.

They didn’t film in Notts - have you ever been?
I was in Nottingham a long time ago at The Playhouse and had a great time. What was that pub - 
The Old Trip to Jerusalem? I loved that. You wouldn’t recognise the Nottingham that was created 
for the film - Marks and Spencers is in a completely different place…

OK, you and Russell have a scrap – who’s coming out on top?
Ooh, that’s tricky: he’s always in the gym so it’s hard to tell. I think I’d give him a run for his money. 
He’s a good bloke actually; the idea of working with Russell is a lot scarier than the actuality 
because he’s a sweetheart. He had his band of Merry Men, and we’d all go and get merry after 
we’d finished filming...

You were in The Full Monty, so when was the last time you lobbed it out in public?
I think it was during the filming of Monty, actually. We were told; “Don’t worry, it’s going to be a 
closed set.” Oh, right; just us, and 300 extras, and the entire crew, and the second unit. Other than 
that, nobody there! It’s not something that I’d recommend unless you’re a complete exhibitionist…

Robin Hood is released worldwide on Friday 14 May
robinhoodthemovie.com

The Deep, Fat Friar

Every proper gang needs a chunky lad, and Mark Addy – previously best known to moviegoers for his sizable part in The 
Full Monty – has taken on the mantle of Friar Tuck in the new Robin Hood film. We had a natter with him about Russell 
Crowe, Ridley Scott, and what this version brings to the Hood canon… 

words: Alison Emm

“The system that meets the wants of the few by denying 
the needs of the majority is in its twilight years”

14 track CD album in stores now

www.dealmakerrecords.com
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Tales of Robin Hood

Errol Flynn
The Rob with the nob

The 
quintessential 
Robin, Errol 
was quite the 
swordsman 
- hence the 
phrase ‘In like Flynn’. Allegedly 
in possession of a dangler that 
Little John could have had a staff 

fight upon, they wasted miles of film whilst shooting the love 
scenes of The Adventures of Robin Hood: Olivia de Haviland 
deliberately blew take after take for a snog, and Errol 
complained of, ahem, ‘difficulties in the tights department’. 
It all ended badly: death from a heart attack after a fling 
with a fifteen year-old girl. He was accused of being a Nazi 
sympathiser, but in actual fact he regularly got kaylide with 
Fidel Castro.

Nottingham Not-Really-A-Castle
The shoebox on the hill

When Bubba Baby-
Bomber and his 
American chums 
roll up to Notts, 
they must be 
gutted to discover 
that the Castle isn’t really a castle. 

The current version is actually the third incarnation; the first 
was razed to the ground after the English Civil War, and 
the second was mashed down by our ancestors in 1831. But 
let us not scorn it, as it’s laden with proper ‘istreh; the first 
municipal art gallery outside London, millions of images of 
the Castle went round the world, imprinted on packets of 
John Player fags. It’s also the subject of the only reference 
to Notts in a James Bond novel; Ian Fleming called it ‘that 
extraordinary trademark of a doll’s house swimming in 
chocolate fudge’ in Thunderball.

“I was going to do a lectures 
show on Robin Hood and I 
remember buying a couple of 
books about him, including one 
that people told me it was the 
very best. The opening line was 
that it was almost certain that 
there was no Robin Hood. So I 
thought “Okay, that’s that stuffed 
then.” God bless him though, for 
providing such a great metaphor 
for describing the inequality in society. It’s a marvellous 
achievement for someone who isn’t even real.”

Mark Steel

The Sheriff of Nottingham
Say ‘Ayup’ to the bad guy

Having a Sheriff of 
Nottingham is like 
Detroit appointing an 
official RoboCop and 
making him mince 
about in costume at 
the opening of garden fetes – that’s 
how amazingly mint having a Sheriff is. 
How ironic that he spends most of his 
time these days bigging up his mortal 
enemy - he even officially pardoned 
our hero in 1966, when he read a 

proclamation outside the Major Oak. If only he’d appear on the 
balcony of the Council House at dinnertimes and scowl and 
shake his fist a bit more often...

Maid Marian Way
That ain’t no way to treat a lady, 
no way

While it’s 
nowhere near 
as horrific as 
it used to be 
(when it had more rapey subways 
and less top-drawer curry houses), 

the commemoration of the First Lady of Nottingham by tying 
her name to a sixties transportation monstrosity that wiped 
some of the city’s most historical buildings off the map and 
effectively cuts the Playhouse and Albert Hall off from town 
is one of the city’s most shameful episodes. Imagine if the 
Council renamed one of those scratty, needle-strewn, wee-
soaked alleyways on Mansfield Road ‘Lady Diana Boulevard’- 
it’s that much of an insult. 

“Robin Hood is deep! 
Everybody loves the Robin 
Hood story, it’s the greatest 
tale ever; somebody who 
would take money off the rich 
people and give it to the poor. 
I’ve been to Nottingham a 
lot of times and I guess I’m 
like Robin Hood because I 
definitely gave a lot of my 
money away.”

Ice-T

Why are people so interested in Robin Hood?
It’s a question that no-one has really answered before because 
there are so many other heroes in Britain - but there’s nobody, 
apart from Robin, who seems to have spread across all the 
generations in so many forms - the early ballads, plays, sitcoms, 
films, books etc. And of course, it’s a presence that’s changed 
over the centuries; each generation has its own particular 
Robin that we project our anxieties and aspirations onto. My 
favourite is the Errol Flynn film from the 1930s. From there, you 
see the shadow of the jackboot in Europe, with Robin a kind of 
prefiguring of a resistance leader in an occupied country. Later 
in the eighties TV series you get a much more folkloric Robin, 
tied in to Celtic mythology and post-1960s spiritual thinking. 
Nowadays, he becomes a spirit of the forest, like the Green Man. 
He’s a marvellously malleable figure. 

Tell us about the Robin of your generation…
This was The Adventures of Robin Hood, the half-hour ITV series 
with Richard Greene, who played Robin like a Battle of Britain 
fighter pilot. The war cast a big shadow over the fifties, and 
Robin became like the good platoon commander overseeing 
a series of disparate sort of men from different classes and 
regions. The great contradiction is that Robin is supposedly an 
aristocrat, but also a man of the people. So it wasn’t a kind of 
popular uprising overthrowing the status quo as there still had 
to be a toff in charge. The message was: you have good authority 
and bad authority, but always authority. The authority being 
rebelled against is one that didn’t take people into account and 
is oppressive. Therefore, Robin is happy to restore the balance 
when the good King Richard comes to overturn his bad brother. 

This shaped your film Fellow Traveller…
I was fascinated to learn that my favourite childhood TV show, 
that I watched every Thursday at 5.45pm, was being written 
largely by blacklisted Hollywood screenwriters - most of whom 
were still in the States, smuggling their scripts in through a kind 
of televisual underground railroad to Nettlefold Studios in Britain. 
As soon as I learnt that, I knew what film I would make.

So the fifties ITV Robin Hood was a communist?
There are many aspects of that series that are absolutely 
fundamentally left wing - not just smuggling in left wing 
ideas into the narrative, but more cogently as an allegory of 
McCarthyism. Of what had happened to these people. It’s 
all about Robin and the boys of the Forest, who’ve all been 
outlawed and disenfranchised by a ‘bad’ authority. So many 
scenes in those early shows involve capturing one of the 
villagers and getting them to inform on the whereabouts of 
outlaws - so we have that whole kind of McCarthyite agenda of 
naming names and branding people as un-American finding its 

way into the medieval tales of Robin Hood – even though they 
were still based on the ballads of the tales. 

So Hollywood was not such a merry place... 
Hollywood was seen as a nest of radical thought, which was 
particularly true among the writers who were the proletariat of 
the industry. The struggle for unionisation and better conditions 
had politicised a lot of these writers, and consequently they 
were among the first to mobilise against the rise of fascism in 
Europe, with communism being a viable alternative. After WWII 
the backlash began as the right attempted to purge leftwing 
Marxist thought. The main attack was against civil servants, 
trade unionists, teachers - even surgeons were attacked, 
presumably because they were worried they would inject them 
with communist propaganda. But the entertainment industry 
was a sexy place to attack; you got the headlines if you went 
after the stars, a lot of whom capitulated under the pressure. 
But, it was the writers - the toiling serfs – who were really 
singled out for attack. One of whom was Ring Lardner Jr…

He was one of the writing team for The Adventures of 
Robin Hood…
…who served time for contempt of court as one of the 
‘Hollywood Ten’, for refusing to co-operate when asked; “Are you 
now or have you ever been a member of the Communist Party?” 
If you said no, you could be done for perjury. If you said yes, the 
next question was; “tell me the names of people involved.” There 
were lots of people who were Communist in the 1930s until the 
full extent of Stalin’s crimes began to trickle out, and were quite 
happy to say; “Yes, I was a Party member in 1935 because I 
saw the rise of Hitler and the Communists were the only people 
who were mobilising against it.” So the next accusation would 
be; “So you were a premature anti-fascist?” The Hollywood Ten 
refused to answer the question because either way it would 
affect them or the people they knew. Ring said; “Well yes Mr 
Chairman, I could answer that question - but then I’d hate myself 
in the morning.” 

What became of him?
After prison, he was blacklisted from the industry and had his 
passport taken away. Adventures of Robin Hood enabled him to 
put food on the table and to write. When I showed Ring the film, 
he told me that at the time Adventures of Robin Hood was one 
of the most popular shows on television and that he couldn’t tell 
his youngest he’d written his favourite television programme 
because he knew he’d be so proud he’d blurt it out.

In all Robin Hood interpretations, the forest appears to be a 
refuge for like-minded people…
The forest is a place of liminality. There’s a really well-defined 
topography in the Robin stories. You’ve got the town - 
Nottingham - and in that you have the Castle, which represents 
royal authority. Anyone around the castle is immediately 
oppressed by the rule. Then you’ve got the villages, where the 
soldiers go out and get tax from people - and if they don’t pay, 
chop off their hands. In the middle you’ve got this liminal space 
where all of the normal rules don’t apply and this band of men 
exist. There’s a wonderful scene in the Errol Flynn film where 
Marian is going through the forest and is captured by Robin who 
shows her what life is like there. She sees how they feed the 
people and are able to live together in harmony and peace, and 
she’s instantly converted. In anthropological terms this space 
represents community in opposition to authority and develops 
the notion that different races, faiths and classes can come 
together - united through their differences.

For the full interview visit leftlion.co.uk/hood

The story of Robin of Sherwood has been told and retold for centuries and put Nottingham firmly on the map. But the story 
behind the story is even more interesting, as local writer Michael Eaton - creator of Fellow Travellers, the true story of blacklisted 
Hollywood screenwriters working secretly on a UK TV production of the Robin Hood story in the 1950s – points out…

words: James Walker  illustration: Ging Inferior
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CSI: SHERWOOD
When deciding upon a title for my book, the myth of Robin 
Hood and the very ambiguity of this folk hero’s name, (Robin 
Hood - ‘Robbing Hood’) was very much on my mind. I wanted 
the multiplicity of Hoods central theme to be recognised; the 
word is a reference to not only the legend, but also the American 
slang for gangsters, and ’hoods - as in neighbourhoods or the 

ghettos which some gangsters perceive themselves to belong 
to or which shapes their criminality. Not to mention the form of 
clothing which hides and protects the head - something which 
young criminals do as a matter of course to hide their identity 
from CCTV cameras these days.

So how does the myth of Robin Hood link to the 
nature of some of today’s villains? As a completely 
unscientific search through newsprint databases 
from across the globe for the past five years 
brought up the name ’Robin Hood’ within the 
search terms ‘jail’ and ‘criminal’ in more than 1100 
separate articles, in publications ranging from 
the Sydney Morning Herald to The Sun in the UK. 
Here’s an example, from The Sun on 28 January:

A Robin Hood-style criminal who robbed shops 
to give to the poor has been jailed indefinitely. 

Martin Kaczmarek, 39, threw chairs and 
threatened shopkeepers with axes and 
knives during his spree at 19 stores. 
Kaczmarek, from Leeds, said he gave 
some cash to Big Issue sellers to “make 

himself feel better” - the city’s crown 
court heard. He admitted robbery and 

must serve at least four years.

Here we have the classic definition of the latter-day 
Robin Hood; someone involved in violent criminality, yet 

through the act of giving away some of his booty to the poor 
he somehow gains redemption from his appalling deeds.

We see a similar argument put forward by the supporters 
of Colin Gunn and the Bestwood Cartel. There is plenty of 

evidence that this group - who were involved in everything from 
murder, extortion, robbery and class A drug dealing - engaged 

in acts of compassion towards needy people on the estate on 
which they lived. Supporters will point to the huge fireworks 

display they organised, the money they slipped into birthday 

cards for elderly residents and the recovery of precious jewellery 
stolen in burglaries. In many situations they even fulfilled 
the role of community leaders and enforcers in both resolving 
disputes and policing an estate that the police had long since 
given up on.

However, the reality of their reign was far more brutal. The 
link between the community and Gunn’s gang was akin to an 
abusive relationship for many residents. If you could get out of 
it and had the means to, great - but many people had come to 
either depend upon Colin Gunn or had become sucked into his 
milieu of criminality and could find no way out – he virtually 
owned the souls of some and created such fear in others that 
they would not even countenance the idea of going to the official 
police force. 

Consequently, there was a huge under-reporting of crime on 
the estate whilst he was around and when he was jailed for 
35 years, for his involvement in the murders of John and Joan 
Stirland, we actually saw crime levels rise because some people 
began to report crime again to the authorities.

Robin Hood the folk hero is perceived today through myth and 
legend as someone who enjoyed huge support from the public 
against the murderous forces of the establishment led by the 
Sheriff. In fact, there is some evidence to suggest he was no 
more than a violent robber by today’s standards. Colin Gunn and 
the litany of other gangsters who run some of our urban estates 
are only successful in maintaining their Robin Hood status 
because the authorities let the public down with corruption, poor 
policing, and a catastrophic failure to connect with the public.

So the question remains: was the real Robin Hood a character for 
good or evil? 

myspace.com/carl.fellstrom

So why are we so keen to claim ownership of a medieval horsejacker? Carl Fellstrom, author of Hoods, 
detects a strong link between the Merry Men and the gangs of today...

illustration: Ging Inferior

www.mynottingham.gov.uk/citypulse

City 
Pulse
Saturday 29 - Monday 31 May 2010

 proud
 to present

// MAIZIE WILLIAMS’ BONEY M // DR FEELGOOD // IMELDA MAY 
// TODD MILLER AND THE JOE LOSS ORCHESTRA 
// ANIMALS WITH SPECIAL GUEST SPENCER DAVIS 
// THE NEW AMEN CORNER…AND MANY MORE

Nottingham’s feast of free outdoor music returns 

Have a perfect Bank Holiday in the city centre 
with popular tunes old and new

FREECity Centre Music Festival 
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He lives with a bunch of so-called ‘Merry’ Men (and we all know 
what ‘Merry’ means, right?) in the middle of a forest (and we all 
know what ‘Merry’ Men get up to in wooded thickets, right?). 
With no women for miles around, save for an impossibly perfect 
little madam who swishes about in embroidered frocks, the men 
content themselves with ‘bonding’ activities such as:

Blowing each other’s horns
Clapping each other heartily on the back
Kitting themselves out in matching short-shorts and tights
Ordering likely-looking strangers to ‘Stand and Deliver’
Huddling into a tight, dark, enclosed space (aka the Major 
Oak, arguably the world’s first ever ‘dark room’), at even the 
flimsiest of pretexts.

If any of this irrepressibly man-to-man cavorting has ever 
struck you as, well, not entirely heterosexual, then you are not 
alone in your suspicions. The homo-eroticism of Hood has been 
the subject of serious academic study (he “inter-phallicised 
endlessly with his masculine coevals, while Maid Marian 
drooped about waiting for the token final kiss,” apparently). 
Themed walking tours have taken place in Nottingham over the 
last few years (“Hear about the gay origins of the world’s most 
famous folk hero”) and even Peter Tatchell has optimistically 
stuck his oar in (“His lifestyle alone was enough to provoke 
speculation”.)

Still not convinced?  Well, how about the line uttered by Douglas 
Fairbanks, playing Robin Hood in the 1922  film of the same 
name, as he tries to duck out of some wench-related frolics 
offered by Richard The Lionheart (also thought not to be entirely 
heterosexual, but that’s a whole other scrappily researched 
think-piece)? “Exempt me, Sire, I am afeard of women.” Or in the 
modern vernacular: “Eww, minge - scar-eh!”

Need a more historically legitimate citation? Then look no 
further than the original ballads upon which the Hood legend 
is said to be based, as penned by a fourteenth century poet 
called Sir John Clanvowe. You’ll find no mention of Maid Marian 
here; she doesn’t pop up for another couple of hundred years, 

and is thought by some to represent an after-the-fact attempt 
at butching Hood up - part fag-hag, part beard, part cover 
story. Instead, Clanvowe’s ballads linger lovingly on the close 
friendship between Robin and ‘Little’ John (who, as we all know, 
was quite the opposite – feel free to extrapolate further):

When Robin Hood was about twenty years old
He happened to meet Little John
A jolly brisk blade
Right fit for the trade
For he was a lusty young man...

As the pair face each other off, famously brandishing their 
respective poles, Clanvowe dramatises the dialogue in terms 
that fairly drip with innuendo:

And now for thy sake
A staff will I take
The truth of thy manhood to try!
Lo, see my staff!
It is lusty and tough!
Now here on the bridge we will play!

It has been claimed that Clanvowe’s inspiration for the ballads 
was drawn from his own relationship with one Sir William 
Neville, the constable of Nottingham Castle (and hence 
presumably the protector of Mortimer’s Hole, but let’s not muddy 
the waters with over-conjecture).  Widely thought to be a gay 
couple, the pair fought together in the Hundred Years War and 
were eventually buried in the same tomb.

In the face of such iron-clad antecedents, it would be frivolous to 
speculate further – so let’s do just that. Did Little John ever take 
his lusty paramour for tea up at his Nan’s in Mansfield? (“I don’t 
care what y’are duckeh, as long as yer ‘appeh. That’s all I’ve 
ever wanted for yer, yer know that, don’t yer duckeh…”). Were 
the Merry Men’s neckerchiefs colour-coded signifiers of sexual 
predilection, as they remain to this day within certain ‘specialist’ 
gay circles? Given the well-documented historical association 
of the colour green with ‘rent’, was Maid Marian the clandestine 

madam of a redistributive anarcho-syndicalist escort agency? 
(“We bottom for the rich, and top for the poor.”) Was Friar  
Tuck brought in to service the ‘bear’ market, his nom-du-bonk 
a thinly-veiled Spoonerism?  And was Robin Hood really hailed 
as ‘The Prince of Thieves’ - or merely slagged off, by the more 
uncouth and ungrateful recipients of his largesse, as ‘That ponce 
from Thieves’ Wood’? Alas, we may never know...

mikeatkinson.wordpress.com

A    RIGHT    BANDIT
Robin Hood: Absolutely Queer? Troubled Diva’s Mike Atkinson investigates the claims that our local 
legend was even more familiar with the wood than we ever realised…

illustration: Ging Inferior

BOMBER’S MOON
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BY WILLIAM IVORY

LAKESIDE ARTS CENTRE UNIVERSITY PARK, NOTTINGHAM
WEDNESDAY 5 - SATURDAY 22 MAY 8PM £15 (£12 CONC), £9 RESTRICTED VIEW
BOX OFFICE 0115 846 7777 BOOK ONLINE WWW.LAKESIDEARTS.ORG.UK
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Splitting an arrow in two
The Golden Shot

According to archery 
experts, being able to 
split an arrow in twain 
(known as the ‘Robin 
Hood’) is something 
that pro bowmen can do once in every 
10,000 attempts. Howard Hill - known 

as ‘the world’s greatest archer’ for his ability to hit a bulls 
eye with his feet and shoot a coin that was thrown in the 
air - was drafted in to pull the shot off for the Errol Flynn film; 
he managed to partially split it, but the production crew had 
to trick the money shot with an invisible wire and a bamboo 
arrow. Never mind; Howard landed the part of Owen the 
Welshman in the film, and got to shoot real arrows at assorted 
stuntmen who were paid $150 for every time they were hit. 

Robin Hood’s Band of Barebackers
Riding through the Glen. And the 
Barry. And the Dave. And the Nigel.

This film offers a new 
slant on the legend, 
as Robin (in a green 
Ali Baba costume) and 
the Merry Men (reedy-looking Twinks) 
recount their many adventures, which 
invariably end - and sometimes start - 
with the cast putting the gayness to the 

anus. Sherwood Forest concists of the same woodpile over 
and over again. Friar Tuck’s name is defiled. Worst of all, the 
film climaxes with Robin being ‘captured’ by the Sheriff and 
someone in Lycra chainmail leggings. While the sexuality of 
Robin Hood is up for debate, we refuse point-blank to believe 
that Robbo would ever give the Sheriff a nosh.

Why did you write a book like this now?
The reason that the book is specifically about English, not British 
rebels, is that it’s a strand of history that’s in danger of being 
marginalised - usually because, in other circumstances, the 
English were the people being rebelled against.

Rebellion was seen as a dirty word until recent times. What’s 
changed our attitude?
In a nutshell, religion. For most of our history, England was not 
just a nominally Christian country, but a very Christian one. And 
the rebel to end all rebels is the Devil - so, those who became 
rebels could be displayed as following Satan. So rebellion was 
un-Christian, and un-English.  

Is rebellion as possible now as it was centuries ago? 
Well, the State, with its technological abilities is much more 
powerful now. But in centuries gone by the expectation that 
you could change things that comes with a democratic system 
simply wasn’t there. Look what happened to the Peasants’ 
Revolt of 1381; their leader was murdered and they were 
dispersed and subsequently slaughtered in their hundreds. 
Police ‘kettling’ protestors at the G20 doesn’t compare. Popular 
powerlessness might seem to have been demonstrated by the 
way our governors totally ignored the huge protests against war 
in Iraq, but on matters we could enforce our will - such as MPs’ 
expenses - popular clout has had impressive results.

What are the classic traits of a rebel? 
I suppose the most important trait is a refusal to give up. Most 
successful rebels also have a good sense of timing, and of 
theatre. Robin Hood may be a mythical rebel, but he’s also a sort 
of touchstone for English rebellion – that sense that there is a 
natural justice that can be fought for.

Brian Clough seems to fit your definition of a rebel...
Clough would, I think, have identified with some of the rebels 
in my book, particularly those with the gift of the gab. But he 
too knew that he had to work within a system, and he had to 
find the right combination of chairman and club to succeed.

So, Robin Hood: genuine Socialist hero or mythical 
blank canvas? 
There seems to be evidence that Robin Hood may well be 
based on a real person. If he was, that man is far more likely to 
have been a common criminal than a socialist hero. But what’s 
interesting about the way Robin has been taken to heart is 
that he appeals to something we all feel about how we would 
like wrongs to be righted - with passion, but also with style. 

What’s your take on the Notts versus Yorkshire battle for 
Robin’s soul? 
If Robin was real, he’d have had as much to do with Yorkshire as 
with Nottingham. But again, the 
story is more important than the 
history: Nottingham took Robin as 
their own, so he is now a Notting-
ham hero. 

Do you think he gets his due in 
Nottingham?
I’ve always wondered why you 
didn’t follow the example of 
Leicester and name their second 
university after a local rebel. 
Leicester have Simon de 
Montfort University - how smarter 
would it sound to study at ‘Robin 
Hood University’ rather than Not-
tingham Trent? They missed a trick 
there…

The English Rebel: One Thousand Years of Trouble-making from 
the Normans to the Nineties by David Horspool is now out in 
paperback and published by Penguin

Read the full version of this interview at leftlion.co.uk/hood

Einstein, disguised as Robin Hood
With his memories in a trunk
Passed this way an hour ago 
With his friend, a jealous monk
Desolation Row, Bob Dylan, 1965

Maybe it’s because I can see you 
Laughing, that I think you’ve got it wrong
Maybe I could be like Robin Hood, 
Like an outlaw dressed all in green
No One Came, Deep Purple, 1971

Friends say it’s fine, 
Friends say it’s good
Everybody says it’s just like Robin Hood
20th Century Boy, T-Rex, 1973

The weather’s grim, 
Ice on the cages
Me, I’m Robin Hood, 
And I puff on my cigarette
Blackout, David Bowie, 1977

White youth, 
Black youth, 
Better find another solution
Why not phone up Robin Hood 
And ask him for some wealth distribution?
White Man In Hammersmith Palais, 
The Clash, 1978

I’m not like Robin Hood, cause I want more
Steal from the rich, hang with the poor
No More, Eazy-E, 1988

This world is ours, 
that’s why the demons are leery
It’s our inheritance; 
this is my Robbin Hood theory
Robbin Hood Theory, Gang Starr, 1998

What went wrong, your grades were good
It would take a left wing Robin Hood to pay
for school
Woman’s Realm, Belle & Sebastian, 2000

David Horspool’s latest book The English Rebel explores the mythical, 
cultural and historical implications of rebellion. Guess who we asked 
him about?

ROCKIN’ ROBIN
Even musos can’t resist dipping into the Robin Hood bag for lyrical 
inspiration, even if it comes out as absolute gibberish sometimes…

“Growing up in Nottingham, 
I never realised how world-
renowned Robin Hood was. 
When I started travelling and 
meeting new people, I found 
myself saying, “I’m from 
Nottingham... you know, Robin 
Hood?” Everyone always 
knew what I was talking 
about, from the USA to China! 
Thats why I use the nickname 
The Outlaw when I fight”

Dan Hardy

words: James Walker
illustration: Ging Inferior
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The Rebel is in the Detail
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Bow Selector

The Robin Hood Theme Tune
The national anthem of Notts

If you don’t know the 
chorus of the theme 
to ITV’s 1950s Robin 
Hood series, hand 
over your Nottingham 
passport now. 
Composed by Carl Sigman (who wrote 
Cliff Richard’s It’s All In The Game, co-

wrote Pennsylvania 6-5000 with Glenn Miller, and scored big 
with the theme to Love Story), Robin Hood was recorded by 
a jobbing singer called Dick James, who later lucked into 
handling the publishing for the Beatles, Elton John, and, 
er, John Inman. Two versions of the theme made it into the 
Top 20, and it outranks even Clannad’s theme to Robin of 
Sherwood –and especially that Brian Adams dirge…

The Appalling Accents in 
Robin Hoodwinked
“We swoiped the bloomin’ KOY, and 
Robin’ood was FROY”

It’s a sad fact that 
no Robin Hood 
adaptation has ever 
bothered to attempt 
the Nottingham accent, but the only 
way this Tom and Jerry cartoon could 
be more of an insult to Notts was if Jerry 

shat in Su Pollard’s chip cob. It’s the last appearance of the 
encouragingly-named Tuffy - Jerry’s usually winsome cousin 
– who deploys a horrific Cockney accent that would get on 
Lily Allen’s tits. Even Rolf Harris himself was offended by the 
wrongness of it when he introduced it on Rolf’s Cartoon Club.

“I’d never been to Nottingham 
before my gig there in 2007, but 
everyone has heard of Robin 
Hood and I was looking forward 
to visiting his town. The basic 
premise of being a Rastafarian 
is love towards your fellow man. 
So I guess you could say Robin 
was a Rasta too, trying to even 
up the score.”

Ziggy Marley

How did you come to be Robin Hood?
I was born in Glasgow, and came here after university, because 
of Robin Hood. I had long hair and a sword and thought I could 
get work as a medieval character. I’d get togged up and stand by 
the Trip and The Castle, have photos with tourists, get tipped, 
and go home with money in my pocket and a skinful of beer. 
I’ve played Robin Hood since 1992. With the new film coming 
out, Experience Nottinghamshire have brought me in as an 
ambassador - I give journalists tours of the city, show them the 
sights and give them the essence of the legend. 

Do you think that Nottingham does enough with him?
Every city in the world would kill to have a character like Robin 
Hood, but no-one has had the imagination here to do the job 
properly. They don’t realise his potential, which is just ridiculous 
- Robin Hood is a symbol of truth, justice and freedom, which 
are ideals that everybody around the world wants. It’s time to 
reclaim him from the midiocrity of shoddy tourist attractions and 
stupid fancy dress costumes and put him on the pedestal he 
deserves. The time is right for a reinterpretation of the legend, 
because environmental degeneration and climate change issues 
are the preoccupations of the age. Robin Hood is the perfect 
character to showcase the importance of looking after the land 
which gives us food, shelter and ultimately life. 

But wasn’t he a criminal who didn’t actually exist?
There’s no doubt that in the twelth and thirteenth century the 
people who lived outside the law in the forest were outlaws and 
they were cut-throat, but Robin Hood robbing from the rich and 
giving to the poor was a construct of the fifteenth and sixteenth 
century. People looking for historical fact are barking up the 
wrong tree. Robin Hood was a composite hero made up of the 
tales of many different outlaws of the day. In my mind the legend 
is the reality, not necessarily the historical character. 

What makes Robin Hood such a versatile character?
Folklore is always in a state of flux: different ages interpret 
folklore to express their preoccupations. In the twelth and 
thirteenth centuries, Robin Hood was an outlaw, sticking a 
finger up at an unjust authority. By the seventeenth century he’d 
become a displaced Saxon earl. By the industrial age, the land 
was being lost to industry, so he was interpreted as one version 
of the Green Man, a symbol of man’s relationship to nature. 
Nowadays, it’s about the importance of this land, and how its 
future lies within our hands. 

How important is Sherwood Forest?
We owe a huge debt to Sherwood Forest. It’s one of the best 
places for ancient oak trees in the world and home to our rarest 
plants and wildlife. It’s a vital part of our natural heritage. 
I’m using Robin Hood to get people to appreciate the national 
treasure that’s on their doorstep.

Do you think that Hollywood’s interpretations are a help or a 
hindrance to what you’re doing?
The story has been told for centuries. That’s good: it’s brings 
the story to new generations. Even though the new film casts 
him as a dark character he’s still fighting for good; it’ll capture 
children’s imaginations. Hopefully, when they grow older, that 
seed will have germinated, along with the seed I’m planting of 
greener living.

Who’s your favourite Robin?
Russell Crowe is the man. Him working with Ridley Scott has got 
to be a winner, as they brought us Gladiator. Kevin Costner was 
a travesty! Michael Praed in the eighties - that was very much 
a New Age Robin Hood and really served its purpose. But the 
man you’ve got to take your hat off to is Errol Flynn - there aren’t 
many men that can carry this character off in green tights… 

What do you say to other places that claim him as their own?
In the early ballads, it was the King’s deer that Robin Hood was 
poaching: only Sherwood Forest was a royal hunting forest. The 
ballads mention Barnsdale Forest south of Doncaster, but it was 
just a weedy little forest of no great renown - it wasn’t royal 
hunting forest. It was the Sheriff of Nottingham who was Robin’s 
arch-enemy, and he had jurisdiction over Derbyshire and Notts, 
which excludes Yorkshire yet again. It may be a case of two 
outlaw legends - one from Barnsdale and one from Sherwood - 
that over time have become interwoven. It’s about time Yorkshire 
stopped throwing their toys out of their pram.

Do you think that the legend will ever die out?
Never. Robin Hood is immortal. We’re talking about the second 
greatest story ever told. He’s evolved into semi-mythical person 
who’ll live forever in people’s imaginations. He’s a fantastic 
symbol of man’s relationship to nature - and that is why he’ll live 
forever. 

If Ridley Scott had come to you and said you can be whoever 
you want in the new film, would you choose Robin?
One of the first characters I played at the Sherriff’s Lodge was 
Guy of Gisbourne, so him, actually. I’d rather play the baddie - 
darker characters are more fun…

For the full interview visit leftlion.co.uk/hood
sherwoodforest.org.uk 
bonecorporation.co.uk

Ade Andrews is an artist of many parts, creating, organising and performing in a wide range of roles. He’s Ezekial Bone 
on the Guts and Gore Tour, the ghost of ‘Everyman’ who haunts the Theatre Royal, a fight choreographer and a story-
teller par excellence. He’s also the official Robin Hood of the Shire - a responsibility he takes very seriously…

“It’s time to reclaim him from 
the mediocrity of shoddy 

tourist attractions and put him 
on the pedestal he deserves”

Interview: Alison Emm
Pic: Dom Henry
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“I’ve always enjoyed 
visiting Nottingham 
and it’s been like a 
little Mecca in my head. 
Especially with all the 
Robin Hood stuff - that 
legend alone has made it 
a good place. I’d be well 
up for retreating back to 
the forest and leaving 
the big city behind.”

Roots Manuva

LeftLion would like to thank Nottingham Community Wardrobe 
(one of the City Council’s best-kept secrets) for the costumes 
used to create this issue’s cover image. They house an impressive 
collection of over 25,000 theatrical costumes, making it one of the 
largest collections in the East Midlands. Costumes are available 
for hire to community groups and schools, as well as amateur 
and professional theatre companies.If you’d like to make use of 
their services, please telephone for an appointment - we can’t 
recommend them highly enough.

0115 915 0830 / costume@collegest.org.uk

This is how Robin felt when he learnt that he 
was going to be played by Russell Crowe. He 
was disappointed enough only a few years 
back when the filming of the BBC series 
commenced in Budapest. “Why don’t they ever 
use Nottingham for more than one scene?” he 
cries.

questionmarc.co.uk

Questionmarc
He is the evolution of 1000 Robin Hoods. His hat 
has become his head and he’s now smaller and 
sleeker for better sneaking around. His furry face 
keeps him warm in the cold winter months and 
his pockets are big enough to fit just the right 
amount of change for the tram to Basford (where 
he likes to go for a drink). He has a cheery smile, 
whatever his actual mood is. This is to project a 
positive persona regardless of the inner turmoil 
he’s currently experiencing every time he thinks 
of his beloved Notts County. 

jonburgerman.com

I knitted five sweaters and skirts for an exhibition in the window of 
Nottingham Contemporary last year. The sweaters were emblazoned 
with radical slogans inspired by local hero Robin Hood. Though the 
slogans weren’t explicitly tied to Robin Hood, ideas of wealth distribution, 
communal forest living and standing with the masses against the 
privilege of the few are themes from his legend that resonate with me. 

The words knitted into the skirts and sweaters are taken from French 
Revolutionary writing, English rioters, Luddite marching songs, Country 
and Western ballads, modern feel-good sayings and contemporary French 
philosophy.

In the photograph, I’m wearing all of the sweaters under a tree in a Los 
Angeles park. The tree bark has grafitti on it, and I’m doing things I 
imagine might occupy the time of today’s forest-dwelling radicals. The 
sweaters were shown in the exhibition on mannequins moulded to mimic 
my own body. 

Now that the exhibition’s over, I wear the sweaters around Los Angeles. 
Today I wore “Strangle the last King with the Entrails of the Last Priest.” 
That’s a sentiment that never goes out of style.

lisaanneauerbach.com

Lisa Anne Auerbach

1262
The term ‘Robehod’ is applied in court to a troublesome youth in 
Berkshire, and becomes forever synonymous with outlaws.

Fourteenth century
The poem Piers Plowman is seen as the first clear reference to 
the ‘Rhymes of Robin Hood’ - but as far as hard evidence is 
concerned, you’re looking at the late fifteenth/early sixteenth 
century for surviving copies. In these, Robin has a high regard 
for women (due to the influence of Marianism - the theological 
study of Jesus’ Mam), he loves his arrows and is a top archer, 
doesn’t like the church poking its nose into political affairs and 
the ode Sheriff is clearly getting on his wick. Little John and Will 
‘Scathelocke’ are already best buddies. 

Early fifteenth century
The first recorded rhyme begins ‘Robyn Hode in Scherewode 
stod’ – the first clear link to Robin Hood and Nottinghamshire. 

1426
The first mentions of Maid Marian and Friar Tuck. 

1475
A Gest of Robyn Hode is the first attempt to publish a collection 
of Hood stories into a continuous narrative, commonly known as 
a ‘good outlaw tale’. In a nutshell, he gets into a few scrapes and 
commits crimes because he’s been shafted by a corrupt system. 
These ‘moral’ crimes maketh the man and often involve him 
outwitting an opponent. In these rawer versions he’s got a quick 
temper and is prone to bouts of violence. But he’s not yet the 
philanthropist we know and love; the closest he gets is writing 
off a loan to a knight - more a case of courtesy than equality. 

Sixteenth century
Ballads of the time effectively recast Robin as a ‘new man’, more 
interested in romance and promoting the hereditary ruling class 
than overthrowing the establishment. He’s a virtuous gent in the 
mould of the King Arthur legend. 

1595
Thomas Millington writes the ballad Babes In The Wood. In 
the original version, said kids get left to die in the said wood. 
Somewhere along the way, Robin Hood and his massive get 
involved, turning the story into part of the pantomime canon. 

1598-1601
Shakespeare collaborator Anthony Munday tries to elevate our 
peasant freeholder to the nobility in the play The Downfall of 
Robert Earl of Huntington. A lass named Matilda likes the vibe of 
the forest, and to show her commitment to the cause she changes 
her name by deed poll to Marian. Meanwhile, some anonymous 
scribe jumps on the name-changing bandwagon and pens George 
a Greene, the Pinner of Wakefield. 

1605
Guy Fawkes gets banged up for a failed terrorist attempt on the 
Houses of Parliament and is branded a ‘Robin Hood’ by Robert 
Cecil, the first Earl of Salisbury. The name becomes synonymous 
with sedition and treachery. 

Eighteenth century
The ballads become more farcical. In one, Robin takes a good 
kicking from a tanner, tinker and ranger but, ever gracious in 
defeat, he’s more than happy to stand them a pint down the 
local. Perhaps as a consequence of all his bashings, he develops 
a penchant for other people’s clothing - such as a Monk’s habit to 
aid him in a robbery. 

Nineteenth century
The more familiar Hood finally emerges; a strong, principled 
Saxon fending off cruel usurping Norman lords, he likes 
nothing better than a good time with his mates and makes 

various appearances, such as in Sir Walter Scott’s Ivanhoe (1819). 
The Victorian era sees Robin as the philanthropist we all hold 
dear to our hearts, robbing from the rich to give to the poor.

1883
Howard Pyle’s The Merry Adventures of Robin Hood is 
published, in which our eighteen year-old hero flees to the woods 
after killing one of the King’s foresters in self-defence. The merry 
men are guaranteed three suits of Lincoln green each year, a 
decent wage, venison, and ‘sweet oaten cakes, and curds and 
honey’ for services rendered. When a rare winter hits the page, 
they fend off the cold with a few pints in the Blue Boar Inn. 

1890
The Americans begin their stranglehold on the tale of Robin 
Hood, with an eponymous comic opera performed in Chicago 
before moving to Broadway. It’s pretty much the usual tale, with 
the main twist being that Maid Marian has three blokes on the go 
– Robbo, Guy of Gisbourne, and someone called Colin.

Nick Chaffe

Robin Hood has taken on many shapes and forms over the years, in all media - and his means, 
motives and appearances have changed to suit the times. Here’s the full development of that rugged, 
foppish, New-Age, salt-of-the-earth, thieving, aristocratic, socialist fox-human hero-traitor with the 
serious personality disorder…

words: James Walker
illustrations: Rikki Marr

A MAJOR BLOKE

My association with Robin Hood has often been 
family trips with foreign friends to Sherwood 
Forest Visitor Centre. There you find yourself 
following the trail signage to the Major Oak 
where kids wear the pointy hats and shoot arrows 
purchased from the gift shop. So my design icons 
here represent the pointy hats, arrows and trees 
of the forest. Robin was also known to use simple 
symbols together in many different forms to 
communicate with his merry men.

nickchaffe.com

Rather than drawing Robin Hood from a historical 
or mythological angle, I opted for a more 
modern-day contemporary look. I’ve chosen a 
youthful looking Robin Hood with a more urban 
feel, while at the same time keeping to an organic 
green colour scheme. Would this Robin steal from 
the rich to give to the poor? He’d more likely be 
playing Modern Warfare 2 in his bedroom, and 
working on his gamerscore.

chris-askham.co.uk

Chris Askham Jon Burgerman
Robin Hood is the ultimate trickster, in the 
mythological sense of the word. He’s a 
rulebreaker and performs tricks on people for 
the common good. He’s a lawbreaker and a 
gangster, but with a heart of gold. He proves 
the sanity of normal people who get brassed off 
with the state of affairs around them. He breaks 
the rules, sometimes perniciously, but nearly 
always with positive effect  - even if sometimes 
it looks unintentional. He represents everything 
that’s good in the human spirit and makes the 
world worth living in by breaking the archaic and 
dogmatic rules that bring us all down.

viewtheshop.co.uk

Tricky’ Rikki Marr

1912 and 1922
Two silent films, both called Robin Hood, are released. The first 
features the cast wearing enormous hats and having the faces of 
animals superimposed over their own to denote who’s a baddie 
and who’s a goodie, while the latter – starring Douglas Fairbanks 
Sr - was one of the most expensive films of the Twenties and the 
first to ever have a Hollywood premiere.

1934
Geoffrey Trease firmly nails Robin as a socialist philanthropist 
in the children’s book Bows Against The Barons. Instead of being 
a nobleman and loyal servant of the king, Trease - a  former 
pupil of Nottingham High School -presents Hood as an earnest 
prole who gets involved in a medieval class struggle after 
killing one of the king’s deer and fleeing to the forest. Rather 
than fooling about in the forest, he’s more concerned with 
solidarity and opposing all forms of hierarchy. The first edition 
is even illustrated with a rioting Nottingham crowd brandishing 
hammers and sickles.

1938
The Adventures of Robin Hood, possibly the greatest Robbo film 
ever, solidifies the image of Robin Hood as a swashbuckling, 
slightly foppish sort - thanks to Errol Flynn, who wasn’t even 
the first choice; it was supposed to be Jimmy Cagney. 

1950s
The television boom sees both the BBC and ITV making 
Robin Hood shows: the former features the first Dr Who, Patrick 
Troughton, but the latter wins hands down with its superior 
budget, a team of historians who winkle out the most obscure 
facets of medieval minutiae, and an iconic theme tune. 

1973
Robin’s weirdest transformation; that of a wily fox with an 
extremely toffish accent in the Disney classic. 

1976
By now, the legend of Robin Hood has been done to death, so a 
new take is introduced; Robbo as old man. Robin and Marion, 
starring Sean Connery and Audrey Hepburn, sees our hero 
reunited with his knock-off (who has joined a nunnery) and has 
one more go at the equally elderly Sheriff of Nottingham.

1986
The ITV series Robin of Sherwood sets the tone from here on 
in, factoring in not only a pagan vibe (with a shamanic figure 
watching over the Merry Men) but also introducing a Middle-
East influence in the shape of Nasir, a Saracen who joins the 
gang.

1989
The attention switches 
away from Robin with the 
BBC’s wildly popular Maid 
Marian and her Merry Men, 
which depicts the previously 
winsome love object as the 
brains behind the operation, 
whilst Robbo is demoted to 
thick-as-a-whale-omlette 
yuppie.

Early 1990s
Hollywood returns for 
another go at the Hooded 
Man, with two films in 1991 
(Prince of Thieves and Robin 
Hood), and Mel Brooks’ Men 
In Tights, set in Rottingham.

1995
Monica Furlong’s coming-of-age novel Robin’s Country sees an 
unnamed boy with memory loss welcomed into the green clan. 
After saving Robin’s life twice, he slowly regains his faculties 
and discovers he’s King Richard’s long-lost godson. 

2006
It’s the BBC’s turn to have another go at the legend, with Robin 
Hood. It runs for a mere three series, with an early killing-off of 
Maid Marian and a dying Robbo blowing up Nottingham Castle. 

Late 2000s
Robin returns to the printed page. Girls in the Greenwood: The 
Forestwife, Child of the May, and Rowan Hood are just a few of 
the recent female centered narratives. In Forestwife, Marian lives 
a solitary New-Age hippie-like existence, offering bodily and 
spiritual sustenance to her boys as well as a moral yardstick to 
the less cultured Robert. And it’s not just Marian who’s hijacked 
the starring role; Michael Cadnum’s In a Dark Wood places a 
solitary, introspective sheriff as the main protagonist whilst in 
The Forbidden Forest, Little John is given narrative precedence 
after - yes you’ve guessed it - fleeing to the Forest.

2010
Ridley Scott and Russell Crowe promise a grittier, earthier, 
almost Ramboesque Robin. And the story continues… 

Read more about the incarnations of Robin Hood at 
leftlion.co.uk/hood

We called our favourite artists to a tavern on the green, who vowed to deal us their re-imaginings of 
the tights-wearer supreme – along with an insight into their creative processes…

compiled by: Frances Ashton



Write Lion

Take it
by John James 

I watched myself;
third person
drive down Forest Road -
open the door
of my executive conveyance
to another sticky crack whore.
Take it I’m rich
I’ll help the poor (I think I thought)
after we’re done 
I’ll drop you off 
so you can swap
paper for rocks
and I will take my scissors
neatly cutting cupids poisoned arrow 
from my soiled disgusted memory.
I watched you thank me
I heard myself say thanks
and you were gone again
under a dirty Primark hood -
I drove through Sherwood
lit a reefer of some local green,
feeling serene - Ancient professions 
never change I thought -
Freedom is always bought...
I felt completely hollow after
Perhaps the Major Oak and I
share something - Emptiness?
I do hug trees...
which was all fine 

anyway
hollow was what I sought...
Robin Hood one 
quickly, expertly...
Little John naught...

Robin Hood’s Memorial 
by Rowland Nelken

We have an ideal emblem,
In the outlaw Robin Hood.
No archive rat can trace him,
Such scope for Hollywood.
You want to see the The James Gang?
They’re buried in Missouri
Legend lives, when scrutinised
Are slimed as septic slurry.
Muslims make their pilgrimage
To Mecca on the Haj.
Then Rushdie stained the Prophet’s name;
His life was writ too large.
But Robin’s what we make him
In story, song, on screen,
In Sherwood Forest’s Eden
That’s ever Maytime green.
The champion of the underdog,
The terror to the despot,
The loyal subject of the King,
And England’s finest bowshot.
Our Robin said ‘Hail Mary’
Before the Reformation.
But when we spurned the Pope of Rome
Maid Marian filled her station
Forever young is Robin’s doll,
While Barbara Windsor’s ageing.
Once Reggie Kray’s most glam’rous moll,
That East End icon’s fading. 
Robin Hood can rest secure.

In flesh he left no trail.
Class warrior or yeoman free,
Eternal alpha male.
So should you come to Nottingham,
Your Robin Hood to find,
There’s a statue by the Castle;
The rest is in your mind. 

The Major Oak
Robin’s nest

The most famous 
tree in the world 
(go on, name 
another - and no, 
the one that Eve 
scrumped an apple 
off doesn’t count) is renowned for 

being Robbo’s hidey-hole. But the fact that it’s still just-
about standing is even more impressive after all the mither 
it’s gone through. It was already in a state in the 1900s, with 
lead sheeting protecting holes from the rain (which was then 
nicked). Older readers will remember being able to actually 
go inside as kids (before coming out and shouting; “Mam, 
it smells of wee”), but this was banned when local mouth-
breathers tried to burn it down in the early 80s. A 1960 
report claimed that you could fit 34 kids inside the Major 
Oak. Nowadays, you could just about get a dozen fat ones in.

“I’ve seen loads 
of the Robin Hood 
films, most of them, 
but maybe not all of 
them. I’d have to say 
that Paul Robinson 
and Harold were 
the Neighbours 
equivalents of Robin 
Hood. Because then 
you’re getting both 
the robbing from the 
rich and the giving to 
the poor.”
Ryan ‘Toadfish’ Maloney

Ms Hood 
by Aly Stoneman

Rob ‘Hoodie’ was a lad off our estate, with his gang of mates
Alan off Sneinton Dale and Lickle John, that seven-foot
nutter from Bakersfield. A natural leader, teachers said
but selling knocked off cigs to other kids got him expelled. 
Oh well. We spent our days instead
off our heads on bootleg mead , smoking weed and E’d up
in Sneinton woods, nicking bikes and holding up dog walkers 
with BB guns. He was too young to get properly done, 
But at the Station police threatened “young offenders, jail, probation”.
Hoodie’s Dad went mad, hadn’t spent his best years down the Pit 
for this shit; marched him straight to Army Recruitment. 
Hoodie said he’d seen the light. “You get to travel”. He was right. 
First Aldershot; then Iraq, the Middle East, the Holy Land; 
Afghanistan. Then back, his leg half-severed in a Taliban attack.
Patched up and invalided out, to find his home boarded up,
his old man banged up for benefit fraud, his mates strung out
on crack and smack, on parole or on the dole, voting BNP. 
And me? During those years I re-sat my GCSE’s; passed a few; 
studied for A-levels - passed them too. Spread my wings and flew. 
Here’s the twist: Rob became an anarchist; 
joined a non-hierarchical faction: Protests, sit-ins, direct action.
He wanted to right social wrongs. I visited his squat in Forest Fields,
but communal life never appealed. Vegan Freegans, environmental heroes; 
I preferred coffee in Nero’s, wearing high heels and 
chilling in my Lace Market flat with my cat, watching ‘Deal Or No Deal.’
I told him robbing the rich to give to the poor (shoplifting basically) 
is still stealing, however justified you’re feeling. 

Welcome, merry poets, to three unique interpretations of  the Hooded One. Roland Nelken uses 
a simple hymn-like meter of  the late medieval Robin Hood ballads, Aly Stoneman borrows 
from Carol Ann Duffy’s The World’s Wife and John James transports the myth to Forest Road. 
For competitions, more poetry and another wordy podcast, check out the Write Lion forum at 
leftlion.co.uk/writelion

His radical ideals were immature, would never work. He went beserk. 
By then I was PA to Mr Sheriff at the bank, and with a sneer
Rob derided my career; called me a traitor, a scab, a bad potato; 
a skiver; a materialistic survivor. He wanted a fight, but I refused to bite 
and left. Afterwards, newspaper headlines read ‘Robin Hood Protester Dead - 
One Policeman Injured’. Injured – yes – by a kid’s arrow with plastic sucker 
fired in jest. Rob’s anti-capitalist protest against banking fees, illegal wars, 
Fat Cat bonuses – and me, was reported as a robbery. Rob and his gang, all dressed 
as Robin Hood and his Merrie Men, charged into a high street bank and then, 
armed with a sack, demanded the ‘stolen’ money back. A silly joke, 
firing a toy arrow from a toy bow, at twenty armed coppers on siege below. 
‘Believing themselves under attack’, one fired back. And that was that. 
The following day in disbelief we saw the street outside the bank 
was carpeted in wreaths, bouquets of flowers and messages of grief. 
This much I’ll say: people need folk heroes like Rob and Che
to give them hope from day to day. But every time you read 
about a ‘leaked memo’ an ‘inside source’, ‘a lead’ 
exposing white collar corruption, lies and corporate greed 
to the press, I’d like to stress - there’s more than one way to skin a rabbit. 
And although my Robin Hood is gone - his fight goes on.

Yorkshire claiming ownership 
of Robin Hood
The thieving gets

Barnsdale has a Robin 
Hood Stream, which 
he allegedly forded. 
Skelbrooke has a 
Robin Hood’s Well, 
which he allegedly drank from. Doncaster 

has a Robin Hood airport, where he presumably conducted 
bombing raids on the Sheriff from. And there’s a Robin Hood 
Butts in Cumbria, but let’s not go into that. So was Robin 
Hood a Yorkie? Bogga please. Yorkshire’s attempts to nick 
Robbo is pathetic as us building an Arctic Monkeys shopping 
centre in Beeston or a Bronte Sisters public toilet in Bulwell 
and claiming they belong to us. Listen up, whippet-abusers: 
Robin Hood gave to the poor, not the BNP. Oh, and thanks for 
Brian Clough: he really was born in North Yorkshire, and he’ll 
be forever associated with Nottingham an’all…
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illustration: Rikki Marr

illustrations: Lord Biro
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Beck Stacey
Speed
Album (Self Release)
After being described as a ‘sinister Joni 
Mitchell’ on the release of her debut LP 
Liquid Bliss, this follow-up has a lot to 
live up to. Comparisons with Tori Amos, 
Kate Bush and PJ Harvey are obvious, 
but with themes of lonely nights, time, 
emasculation, love and loss, she’s able to rise to the challenge 
with her often fragile, sometimes confident voice. 
The skin-crawling Time is the Distance coos, “you’re never 
going to win my love” over a devastatingly moody piano. 
The instrumental intro on Thrilled lightens the mood until 
the line “I am thrilled, all love can kill,” is sung with heart-
wrenching gusto over beautiful guitars and keys. The charming 
Evangelene Fortune introduces the percussion and synths 
before Fast Rain returns the album to its chassis of piano and 
vocals. Macabre love songs have never sounded so honest - 
but with myriad female singer/songwriters currently out there, 
Stacey runs a risk of being forgotten. Hopefully not - this is an 
album of sheer beauty with piano that could tear the heart of 
most and vocals that becomes the antithesis of modern life, 
representing a woman’s struggle to move on through what she 
sees. Ashley Clivery

Available via Myspace or at gigs.
myspace.com/httpwwwcombeckstacey 

Thousands of Reflections
Drones and Sharp Teeth
EP (Headroom Records)
If you’re a fan of three-minute, pithy 
pop songs, cover your ears now. 
Thousands of Reflections have 
epic ambitions on a truly Homeric 
scale, with All The East Is Moving 
weighing in at a whopping 7:40, 
sailing across a sea of styles and timings on a heroic voyage 
worthy of Ulysses himself.  
Hideouts evokes early Idlewild/Jetplane Landing, with 
vocals reminiscent of a young Roddy Woomble, syncopated 
drums, a shimmering web of guitars, and a melodic bass 
line which feed into an anthemic chorus. When a wall of 
reverb-tastic harmonies kicked in on East I had a brief “WTF 
-Clannad?” moment. The siren-strains interlace with achingly 
resonant chords and drop towards heavy guitars with all the 
inevitability of an altimeter in a nose-diving plane, developing 
to its apex with a good old-fashioned double-time shout-a-long. 
Purists might say that in choosing such a polished and loud 
guitar sound, ToR have compromised the raw edge on the 
more power-driven riffs, or that despite a range of timings and 
guitar melodies, the song structures remain oddly formulaic 
and progress with neat precision. Still, even though you know 
it’s coming, there’s an unholy glee when the guitars kick in at 
critical mass on Auld Friends. Here are moments of ethereal 
beauty and anthemic joy – definitely one to look out for on the 
live circuit. Bod Fonda

Available from the band’s website.
thousandsofreflections.com

Kingclaw
Dragon Liver b/w Save Your Mind
7” (Self Release)
As soon as the needle drops on 
this 7” you’re transported to a 
place where dragons and wizards 
live in a landscape dominated by 
smouldering volcanoes, which 
is ruled over by a shadowy order featuring Crowley, Richie 
Blackmore, Robert Plant and Tolkein. All sounding a bit too 
World Of Warcraft? Don’t despair as it’s as far from that soul-
sapping geek heroin as you can imagine.
The first side, Dragon Liver, rumbles through your speakers like 
a tornado ripping through a battlefield of knights. As clattering 
drums and brain haemorrhaging bass lines fight it out with 
wailing vocals and searing guitars, the only intention seems to 
be to turn your brain into something resembling the contents of 
a can of condensed mushroom soup. 
Flip it and things start off a little bit more considered, before 
the growling bass kicks in and the song leaps for the jugular 
like a rabid dog. What comes next is akin to what Alice must 
have felt as she stepped through the looking glass. Vintage 
sounding organs cut through the carnage and guitars taking 
flight like a B-52 bomber with Timothy Leary’s sweetest 
pharmaceuticals for artillery with the intention of dropping its 
load over Stonehenge. 
Kingclaw will possess your mind with an army of evil spirits all 
wearing their best bell-bottomed flares. Step on through to the 
other side. Paul Klotschkow

Available at gigs.
myspace.com/kingclawuk

Grande Duke
Grande Duke
EP (Fight Me Records)
If you’ve ever been on Chatroulette, 
you’ll know that it’s a crap shoot as 
to who you are going to see looking 
back at you on your computer. It 
could be some cute eighteen year 
old girls all cleavaged up, or it 
could be someone who has a lot of 
confidence in their own genitalia, so much so, that they want 
the whole world to see it proud and standing to attention. 
Much like that odd insight, with this eponymous EP you’re 
never really sure what you’re going to get next. Not just track 
by track, but the songs themselves twitch and turn at every 
opportunity, like being thrown down a toboggan course at high 
speed and not knowing the route, but enjoying the thrill all the 
same.
A band who aren’t afraid to mix up styles: jazz, metal, even 
hints of heavy blues, are all mixed up with asymmetrical time 
signatures, making them sound like Metallica if they were jazz 
freaks but spent their time listening to bands like Trans AM 
and Slint. Stonecutter locks you in to a hypnotic groove, Duke 
of Rain creeps around like Jack the Ripper on the prowl for 
his next victim, before the last track Chora does the deed and 
slices a new smile on your neck with obvious glee. This is both 
challenging and rewarding. Paul Klotschkow

Available at gigs or direct through the band’s website.
grandeduke.co.uk

We Show Up On Radar
A Loaf Of Bread, A Container Of 
Milk, And A Stick Of Butter
EP (Hello Thor)
If you need convincing that there’s 
still some good in the world, look no 
further than this record. Andy Wright 
has pieced together an EP from such 
gloriously uplifting elements that 
it’s impossible to come away from 
listening to it with any less than a contented smile and tingly 
skin. It is a trickling stream of experimental folk-pop with an 
undercurrent of electronica and an unmatchable whimsical 
charm. 
These are stories told almost as if through the eyes of a child, 
with Wright’s classically English, endlessly delicate voice 
lilting through every song like a comforting, sage character 
who explains the ways of the world in the gentlest possible 
way. The lyrical feel of the EP is encompassed in a line from A 
Spider on a Thread; “When I said I didn’t need you, I might’ve 
lied a little bit.” Musically, the record is led throughout 
by acoustic guitar, intricately intertwined with synths 
and keyboards, electronic clicks and pops, samples, vocal 
harmonies and tuned percussion to create an exclusive fusion 
of sounds.
To say that this is a carefully produced record would be an 
understatement; you can hear the love and time spent creating 
each one of these tracks, building each one into a mini aural 
marvel. Why not treat your ears and mind to some charming, 
unique and just ruddy lovely treats. Sarah Morrison

Available from hellothor.com
myspace.com/wsuor

Mascot Fight
Losers Can’t Be Choosers
EP (Cassette County) 
Following on from their earlier EP and 
album, Mascot Fight unleash their next 
record in the shape of Losers Can’t 
Be Choosers. The new material sees 
the Nottingham four-piece fly into, 
for those who know them, familiar, 
uplifting indie-pop that would have any good venue bouncing. 
Trawler is a seemingly summer-kissed, classic sounding indie 
anthem with satisfying chord changes that have elements of 
Pixies in there. There’s Something I Ought to Tell You offers a 
more Americana rock aspect, with trebly guitars and thrashing 
explosions of cymbals, and a massive middle eight to revel in. 
One of the more unexpected dimensions of the EP is the fourth 
track, Shonan Bellmare; a mere 85 seconds long and what can 
only be likened to a homage to Beach Boys’ Good Vibrations 
with billowing vocals layered to create an almost orchestral 
ensemble. 
The finale, Hah, That’s Not Anarchy, winds up what is 
essentially an emphatically uplifting taster of a modern indie 
pop summer band with innovation, ability and the proverbial 
balls of brass. Mascot Fight have earned themselves a sumo 
sized lump of praise for their high energy live performances 
and although they dub themselves ‘indie pop with noisy bits’, 
their crafty ability to play on words is evidence enough that 
there are a number of tricks to this musical pony. Nik Storey

Available at gigs. 
mascotfight.netMoules and Wiggins

Blues For The Soul, Rhythm For The 
Feet & Advice For Sinners
Album (Self Release)
Local duo, Moules and Wiggins, 
combine fresh new blues with old 
roots, creating a very pleasurable 
blues experience. The LP opens with 
Can’t Be Satisfied, a real treat with a 
firm blues guitar that is tight yet free 
flowing. It’s hard to pull off classics that have been mastered 
by the likes of RL Burnside and Muddy Waters but they 
manage it with aplomb. Through instrumental jams, where 
perfectly blended harp notes swirl with the guitar strings, 
we’re treated to a quality that’s maintained throughout.
You know when you hear a screaming blues harp that sends 
shivers down your spine? That’s what you get with Checkin 
Up On My Baby; it epitomises what’s so special about the 
blues, tales of woe and not bothering who hears about it. It 
Ain’t Right is driven by powerful vocals and the harmonica 
resembles that of Sonny Boy Williamson which, for non-blues 
fans, can only be a very good thing. You Gotta Move is the 
well covered blues standard by Fred McDowell and Rev Gary 
Davis, but is more commonly recognised from the Stones’ 
Sticky Fingers album. Moules and Wiggins’ version is painfully 
honest, slightly country-fied and slow in tempo but don’t be 
fooled; this only makes your blood run quicker.
A cracking selection of blues standards by accomplished 
musicians - I’ll definitely be seeing these boys perform soon. 
Jack Tunnecliff

Available through the band’s Myspace.
myspace.com/thebluesworldofduncandjim

Nephu Huzzband
Elementary
Album (Deep Recording Company)
Nephu Huzzband’s debut album 
opens with a long feedback intro that 
kicks you in the face and unleashes 
a post-hardcore racket that blends 
elements of seventies punk and 
eightees hardcore. Self assured, they 
know who they are and how they 
want things done. Drawing on influences then making them 
their own, creating an original and compelling debut that will 
appeal to punks, rockers and indie kids alike. Look up the word 
‘elementary’ in the dictionary and you’ll see that it means 
basic, simple - a fitting description considering the stripped 
down hardcore style of this album. Yet, that doesn’t quite do 
them justice due to the complexity and song writing skill they 
cram in to every tune.
Nurse! Nurse! is a highlight; discordant yet melodic. I Are 
Resistance is a complex and arty track bristling with power 
and confidence you wouldn’t normally expect from so young a 
band. However don’t expect them to be just another local band 
for much longer as they are already drawing media attention 
with play on MTV2 and BBC 6 Music - and deservedly so, 
they’re too good to ignore. With so many bands following 
the rules and sounding the same, Nephu Huzzband push the 
boundaries of genre and style, making them one of the most 
exciting bands to come out of the Midlands in recent years. 
Lauren Walker

Available from Rough Trade and,iTunes
myspace.com/nephuhuzzband

Fists
Olympic Hits
EP (Hello Thor)
Fists do exactly what they say on the 
tin – they pack a punch. Cheesiness 
aside, this is a band to be celebrated. 
Although harking back to the glory 
days of lo-fi superbrilliance, they 
are a refreshingly nostalgia-free and 
joyful listening experience. They do 
DIY and they do it well. Imagine the infectious anthemics of 
Broken Social Scene arm in arm with the eclecticism of Belle 
and Sebastian. Underlying this stargazing poppiness is a 
foundation of razor-edged post-punk.
The opener, Weekend, is an understated dream-like haze driven 
by a pounding sense of delirious adventure; a real Soccer AM 
montage moment. Squirl Squeak hits the bullseye of unhinged 
melodrama that Liars would aim for, fuzzy, disorientating and 
clocking in at just under two minutes, this track is a potent 
shot of acidic, schizophrenic nonsense. Ace Is The Way is an 
alt-rock Wurlitzer, displaying the ear-bending insanity of early 
dEUS whilst closing track Roll Back My Eyes is a swooning 
lullaby of Arts & Crafts loveliness. Track to track, Fists 
effortlessly skip across hot coals with style and diversity.
Olympic Hits is a record dripping with confidence that more 
than lives up to its name: Mount Olympus is only 9,577 feet 
high, whereas Fists tower above their peers. They’re going 
for gold, but could melt platinum with their feverish pop 
dynamics. Andy Trendell

Available from hellothor.com and at gigs.
fistsmusic.blogspot.com

You can now listen to all featured artists on our Sound Of The 
Lion podcast - visit leftlion.co.uk/sotl to gerrit in yer tab. 

If you’ve got owt worth listening to let us at 
leftlion.co.uk/sendusmusic
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The organisers of the festival aim to bring the city some of the 
best new music and underground acts, many of whom are on 
the brink of breaking out and making it massive. Whether it is a 
great booking panache, luck, or because the bookers really know 
and love their music (it’s probably a combination of all three), 
but the Dot To Dot Festival is known as a place to discover your 
new favourite bands before they are on the front of the NME, 
headlining at Glastonbury and charging over the odds to see them 
in some huge hall.  
 
For instance, past Dot To Dot’s have featured the likes of The 
Cribs, Glasvegas, Klaxons, Florence & The Machine, Kate Nash, 
Foals, Little Boots and The XX to name just a few. Not only is this 
is the perfect opportunity to get hot and sweaty, and up close and 
personal with some of the hottest and coolest acts around, but it’s 
also great for scoring smug points over your mates. In a years time 
you will be able to tell them how you saw ‘so-and-so’ in a crowd 
of fifty before they became big, developed massive coke habits, 
don’t sound like they used to and sold-out by soundtracking 
toothpaste adverts.

At the time of going to press, we’ve only been teased with a small 
selection of the acts we can expect at this years festival. But it’s 
already looking like it is already going to beat previous years Dot 
To Dots for the sheer amount of mouth watering and exciting 
music on offer.   
 
So who can we except? Jangly post-punk indie scamps The 
Mystery Jets return to the festival for a second time, fresh 
from supporting The Arctic Monkeys around the enormodomes 
of Europe. ‘Sound of 2010’ winner and the receiver of The Brit 
Awards ‘Critics Choice’ Award, Ellie Goulding has the music 
suits all in a froth with her subtle folk-tronica, and now she hopes 
to wow the rest of us over the bank holiday weekend. Zane Lowe 
might be the most hyperactive man on the radio and will get the 

Dot To Dot crowd dancing the night away as he drops by to spin 
a few records – let’s just hope he leaves his nu-metal albums at 
home. Also playing are Twitchy twee-punks Los Campesinos! 
who have built up a steady following over their three albums. 
Beach House have just released what is sure to be one of this 
year’s best albums in the shape of Teen Dream and will no doubt 
feature highly on all the end of year lists, so it’s a massive coup to 
have them descend upon Nottingham.  
 
Art rockers Liars will surely have the scensters and hipsters 
frothing at the mouth as if their cardigans and ironic glasses 
have become infected with musical myxomatosis. Twisted Wheel 
supported Oasis in the Summer and seem intent upon taking over 
their throne as the lads band of choice now that the Gallagher’s 
have ripped-off The Kinks once again and called it a day. Blood 
Red Shoes are a ferocious two-piece dealing out hits of melodic 
grunge. Washed Out, Egyptian Hip Hop, Jakwob, Chapel Club, 
Daisy Dares You, LoneLady and Doorly make up the rest so far 
of an eclectic line-up. Keep your eyes peeled on the Dot To Dot 
website, Facebook or MySpace group for more announcements. 

The date to stick in your diary is Sunday 30 May. It’s a bank 
holiday weekend, so you don’t need to worry about getting up for 
uni or work the next morning and can enjoy the day to its fullest. 
Tickets cost £25 and are available through the link on the festival 
website or directly from the Rock City box office.  You exchange 
your ticket on the day for a wristband that then lets you move 
freely in and out of the venues. This year it is for over 18s only so 
the young ‘uns will have to stay at home, which will hopefully 
curb it from turning in to a nightmare scene from a Byker Grove 
horror film. 

dottodotfestival.co.uk

BANDS ON THE RUN 
 
Rock and heavy metal lovers will be raising 
their pointy and pinky fingers in the air over 
the next two months with plenty of established 
and up and coming acts in town. The likes 
of Slayer, AFI, Winger, Eyehategod, Fozzy 
(featuring WWE wrestler Chris Jericho), The 
Bronx, Dropkick Murphys, The Alarm, Black 
Rebel Motorcycle Club are all passing through 
the city.

If you love a tribute act you can catch The Fab 
4 for free at The Southbank Bar in late April. 
Alternatively you can shell out over £30 to 
see The Australian Pink Floyd Show at the Ice 
Arena on the same night. Limehouse Lizzy play 
Rock City in early May and the The Clone Roses 
and Kings Ov Leon offer a rare chance to sing 
along to songs like She Bangs The Drums and 
Sex On Fire in a venue smaller than a football 
pitch. Squint a bit during the shows and you 
might just convince yourself they’re the 
real thing.

Indie lovers are also well catered for. As well 
as the mighty Dot To Dot Festival at the end 
of May, acts like The Fall, Ellie Goulding, Does 
it Offend You, Yeah?, The  Bluetones, Chew 
Lips, The Futureheads, Audio Bullys and Duke 
Special are around to party. On a local tip, the 
likes of Fists, The Money, Pesky Alligators, We 
Show Up On Radar, Pilgrim Fathers and Manière 
des Bohémiens are out in force too. 

For even more listings, check our 
regularly updated online section 
at leftlion.co.uk/listings.
 
If you want to get your event in this magazine 
and on our website, aim your browser at
leftlion.co.uk/add.

ROBIN HOOD MONTH
 
It’s not just us that have gone mad for the 
Hooded Man: Nottingham City Council 
have declared May as Robin Hood month to 
celebrate the launch of the new Ridley Scott 
film. Activities at Nottingham Castle include an 
exhibition of props, costumes and behind the 
scenes materials, a Robin Hood jousting show 
and a medieval family fun day. 
Over at Sherwood Forest and Rufford Park there 
will be a traditional May Day parade, a free 
story walk, a silver arrow archery competition 
and medieval combat displays with the 
Oakwood Outlaws. Find more information about 
all of this at nottinghamcity.gov.uk. 

leftlion.co.uk/tickets 
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Dot In Nottingham

TICKETS ON-LION
 
Buying tickets for events in Notts? From the 
latest DJs at Stealth to the latest bands at 
venues like Seven and The Rescue Rooms, 
you can get them all through our website, 
at no extra cost. Even better, thanks to our 
partnership with gigantic.co.uk, every time you 
buy one through us some of the funds will go 
towards LeftLion and a bit more goes to those 
nice folks at Oxfam. 

leftlion.co.uk/tickets 

YOU ‘AVIN A LAUGH?
 
Comedians Seymour Mace, Dara O’Brien, 
Stewart Lee, Charlie Baker, Lee Mack, Shappi 
Khorsandi and Jon Richardson are all in town. 

Now in its fifth year, the Dot To Dot 
festival has become a permanent 
fixture in the Nottingham gig 
calendar. The first festival back in 
2005 was exclusively in HoodTown 
and spread over three venues. Since 
then it has grown from strength 
to strength and this year takes 
in Rock City, Rescue Rooms, The 
Bodega, Stealth and Nottingham 
Trent Students’ Union - whilst also 
taking in Manchester and Bristol on 
it’s path to alt-domination...

ARE YOU LISTENING?

 

 Local vocals on SOUND OF THE LION
Live artists on LEFTLION SESSIONS
A world of dance with CULT RADIO 

A world of rock on alt:lion
Spoken word on write lion 

Guests and banter on poddingham 
Student stuff with stupod

Notts sport on left back
 

feed your tabs at  
leftlion.co.uk/podcasts

words: Paul Klotschkow 
photo: Dom Henry



Thursday 01/04 
 
Size? Presents 
The Bodega 
Free / £3, 10pm - 3am 
Skandal, Charlee Brown, Solitaire, 
Lethargy and Hurst, Skynet, Still 
Motion and I.V.  

HelloThor presents 
The Chameleon 
£3, 8.30pm 
With Over The Wall, Three Blind 
Wolves, We Show Up On Radar 
and Hello Thor DJs.
 
Revolution Sounds  
The Maze 
£3, 8pm 
Thanks to Phil and Nobodys Fool.
 
Tom Warner and guests  
The Market Bar 
£3, 9pm 
 

Friday 02/04 
 
Pilgrim Fathers and Widow  
The Bodega 
£5, 7PM 
 
Stumble inda Jungle  
The Maze 
£3, 10pm 
With Adam Prescott, Jah Bundy 
and Maxi Dread, Mr Shotta vs 
Phasix, Joe 90, Da McBain and 
Bovril Badboy Brothers.
 
Slayer  
Rock City 
£25, 6pm 
With The Haunted. 
 
Betty Pariso  
Speak Easy 
£3, 8.30pm
Antaresm Karhide and Galleons. 
 
Moonbuggy  
The Hubb 
Free, 9pm
 
The Happening  
The Orange Tree 
Free, 9pm - 1am 

The Clone Roses  
The Rescue Rooms 
£10, 7.30pm

Friday 02/04 
 
Pesky Alligators  
The Cranmer Arms 
Free, 8.30pm - 11pm 
 
Sorry and The Sinatras  
The Maze 
£5 / £6.60, 7pm
 

Saturday 03/04 
 
Winger  
Rock City 
£17.50, 6.30PM 
 
Fusion Club  
The Loft 
Free, 8pm - 1am
Dynamic (Good Looking Records)
 
Chris Lake  
Gatecrasher 
£6 / £8 / £10, 9pm - late
Plus Antonio Vendone, Paul Lyman, 
MISST and more.
 
Ed Lamps  
Nottingham Contemporary 
Free, 7.30pm
 
Pesky Alligators  
The Hubb 
Free, 9pm - 11pm
 

Sunday 04/04 
 
The Nathan Wall Band  
Rock City 
£tbc, 5pm Onwards
 
Love Music Hate Racism  
The Maze 
£tb, 7pm 
 
Concert For Life  
Rock City 
£12, 5pm 
 
Gatecrasher Resurrected  
£tbc, 9pm - late 
With Eddie Halliwell, Sean Tyas,  
First State, Will Gold and more.
 

Monday 05/04 
 
AFI  
Rock City 
£16, 7.30pm 

Monday 05/04
 
Notts in a Nutshell  
The Maze 
£3, 8pm
The Human Targets, Glory Scars, 
The Straw Hats, The Vontraps 
and Two Trucks and A Bottle 
Of Whiskey.
 
Does it Offend You, Yeah?  
The Rescue Rooms 
£11, 7pm 
 

Tuesday 06/04 
 
Walter Schreifels  
The Bodega 
£7, 7pm 
With Nic Dawson Kelly. 
 
Ellie Goulding  
The Rescue Rooms 
£9, 7pm 

 

Wednesday 07/04 
 
Ramsay Midwood  
The Maze 
£10, 7.30pm 
 
Church of the Midnight Moon  
The Old Angel 
£3, 7pm 
 
Anti-Pop Consortium  
Stealth 
£9, 7.30pm 
 

Thursday 08/04 
 
Lauren Pritchard  
Various Locations 
£6, 7.30pm 
 
Eyehategod 
Rock City 
£12, 7pm 
 
Notts in a Nutshell  
The Maze 
£3, 8pm
Last Call Home, Talking Shapes, 
November And The Criminal, 
United Nemesis and Last Arrow.
 

Friday 09/04 
 
Fists EP Launch Party  
The Rescue Rooms 
£5, 7.30pm 
With Swimming, Pilgrim Fathers 
and Escapologists. 
 
Chuck Prophet - Solo Acoustic  
The Maze 
£10, 7.15pm 
 
Twenty Twenty  
Rock City 
£6.50, 7pm 
 
Tektronik  
Stealth 
£7, 10pm 
Plus Kito, Oneman and Bar 9. 
 
We Have Band  
The Bodega 
£6, 7pm 
 
Rubber Room  
The Maze 
£tbc, 9pm 
 

Saturday 10/04 
 
T.A.P.T  
The Loft 
Free, 8pm 
 
Roy Howat  
Lakeside Arts Centre 
£9 / £12, 7.30pm

Saturday 10/04 

Glamour Of The Kill  
Rock City 
£7, 7pm 
 
Manière des Bohémiens  
Nottingham Contemporary 
Free, 7.30pm
 
The Shakes  
Southbank Bar 
Free, 8pm 
 
Joshua Radin  
The Rescue Rooms 
£10, 7pm 
 
Ghoul Garden  
The Maze 
£3.50, 9pm 
 

Sunday 11/04 
 
Performance  
Southbank Bar 
Free, 8pm 
 
Airbourne  
Rock City 
£15, 7pm 
 

Wednesday 14/04 
 
Alesana and A Skylit Drive  
The Rescue Rooms 
£9, 7pm 
 
Alaska  
The Maze 
£tbc, 8pm 
 
Fozzy  
Rock City 
£12.50, 6.30pm 

Whitney Houston  
Trent FM Arena Nottingham 
£50 - £100, 6.30pm 
 

Thursday 15/04 
 
Me Plus One  
The Maze 
£tbc, 8pm 
 
Richie Muir  
Southbank Bar 
Free, 8pm 
 

Friday 16/04 
 
Late of The Pier (DJs) 
Spanky Van Dykes 
Free, 9pm - 4am
Plus Stopmakingme, Gold Panda, 
Dam Mantle, Seams , Worried 
about Satan and Kahoot.

nottingham event listings... for more: leftlion.co.uk/listings
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Brand Spanking New 

Horn In Hand goes Dutch 
 
Hold onto your knickers: Nottingham has a 
new venue, that looks as if it’s going to be a 
major player in the Nottingham music scene. 
Now, the name may be bringing forth mental 
images of a Dutch lesbian bondage bar, but 
that just means that you have a filthy mind 
and are in need of a cold shower. Spanky 
Van Dykes is actually an eatery and party 
house that has moved into the building that 
used to house The Horn and Hand. As a 
prominent venue on Goldsmith Street, it’s in 
good company with Stealth, Rescue Rooms 
and Rock City as neighbours.  
 
Spanky’s opens its doors on Thursday 15 
April - if you’ve managed to wangle an 
invite to the private opening party, that is. 
Us normal folk will have to wait until Friday 
16 April to be able to have a peek inside 
and see what the crack is. With a capacity of over 650, they are promising to bring an array of live music events, DJ 
nights, pub quizzes, a vintage clothes swap-shop, record fairs during the day and, of course, lots of home cooked 
grub and a mighty selection of drinks. Future highlights to look forward to are: Bangers n’ Fash’ fundraiser fashion 
show, DJ sets from Zombie Disco Squad, Late of the Pier, Rory Phillips, Stopmakingme and Nadia Ksaiba, plus live 
performances from Gold Panda, ExLovers (pictured), Muchuu and local punk lads, Lovvers.  
 
The opening weekend will also be hosting something a little bit different with a day of sixties psychadelica 
featuring a unique hand-drawn comic book inspired by the classic Lewis Carroll story, Alice in Wonderland, on 
Saturday 17 April. Followed by a Sunday afternoon of letting the musos out there force their tastes on the rest of the 
punters with Desert Island Disco; take your CDs or vinyl down to play to the masses and practice your smug face 
for when no-one knows of the amazing band you are introducing them to.

Spanky Van Dykes Eaterie and Funhouse, 17 Goldsmith Street. NG1 5JT
580limited.co.uk

Firestarted 

Denim kings set up shop in Nottingham

Denim architects Firetrap have finally realised what’s good for them 
and brought their seventh dedicated store to the fashionable streets of 
Nottingham. It’s ideally placed on the corner of Bridlesmith Gate, the 
only street to be seen on if you love shoes or know where to find good 
clobber. Flouting convention, the store’s opening had a bit of help from 
LeftLion and saw Nottingham DJs Red Rackem and Beane providing 
the soundtrack to the day and legendary graffiti artist, The Urbanist, 
customising punters purchases with his unique style. 

So what’s another denim brand got to offer Nottingham? Well it’s a good 
sign that all things monetary are looking up and whether you think that 
denim is all about the bargain with a £3 pair of luminous indigo jeans from Tesco or you’re more about the classics 
with a £100 pair of Levis, then this new store will be a revelation. Firetrap have taken denim, and fashion, and 
made it wearable as well as functional with industrial and utility influenced designs. They’ve got everything from 
distressed and destroyed denims to loved and laundered, depending on your style. Let’s get this straight though, 
they don’t just do jeans and, with two floors to fill, it’s a good job too. 

Setting up shop in Nottingham is always a challenge, not because we all let our Mam’s dress us, but because of 
the grand buildings here can’t be spruced up with a staple gun and some cloth. Firetrap have made the most of 
the fact that their newest home is a listed building and have merged the old with the new by adding power cable 
chandeliers, steel floor panels and raw and rusty steel mannequins to the original bruised timber floorboards, leaded 
windows and ornate cornices. BHS it isn’t, rock and roll it is! If you’re seduced by this brand, you definitely won’t be 
wearing your new threads to fix your banger or do some Sunday gardening in…

Firetrap, 58 Bridlesmith Gate, NG1 2GP 
firetrap.com



Friday 16/04
Sarah Borges and The Broken 
Singles 
The Maze
£10, 7.30pm

Strangeways 
The Bodega
£5, 7pm

Acoustickle 
The Maze
£tbc, 10pm
With Captain Hotknives, The 
Undercats plus their friends, Jody 
Betts and Riot 4 Disco.

Rivals! 
The Central
£6 adv

Saturday 17/04
Alice Takes a Trip 
Spanky Van Dykes
Free, 12pm – 6pm

Take Control - Launch Party 
Spanky Van Dykes
Free, 10pm - 4am
Rory Phillips, Stopmakingme, 
Sixfootsick and Harlot.

Smokescreen 
The Maze
£5, 10pm

Stiff Kittens 
The Bodega
Free, 10 - 1am

David Gibb and Lucy Ward 
Lakeside Arts Centre
£12 / £8, 8pm - 10.15pm

The Hot Club 
Nottingham Contemporary
Free, 7.30pm

Dropkick Murphys 
Rock City
£15, 7pm

Infl ux
The Central Live Music and 
Retro Bar
£4 / £5, 7pm - 1.30am
With Overvibe, Jimmy The Squirrel, 
Yunioshi, Fists, and loads more.

Kings Ov Leon 
The Rescue Rooms
£10, 7pm

Sunday 18/04
Secret Sundays - Launch Night 
Spanky Van Dykes
Free, 9pm - 12am
Bring dowEx Lovers, Hhymn , Katie 
Malco and Hat and Cakes.

Sunday 18/04
Notts in a Nutshell 
The Maze
£3, 8pm
With Derek And The Divas, DAX, 
The Lost Future, Second Opinion 
and Roshan Rai.

Monday 19/04
Xeno and Oaklander
Spanky Van Dykes
Free, 9pm - 12am
La La Lepus and Led Er Est.

These New Puritans 
The Rescue Rooms
£10, 7.30pm

The Primitives 
The Bodega
£10, 8pm

Wednesday 21/04
Error 404 
The Maze
£3, 8pm

Chew Lips 
The Bodega
£8.50, 7pm

Thursday 22/04
Rack and Ruin 
The Maze
£3, 8pm

Gallery 47 
The Crocus Cafe
£tbs, 7pm

The Bluetones 
The Rescue Rooms
£13, 7.30pm

Salsa Celtica 
Lakeside Arts Centre
£12 / £15, 8pm

Wild Palms 
The Bodega
£5, 7pm

Tee Dymond 
Southbank Bar
Free, 8pm

Inspector Cluzo 
Rock City
£3, 10pm

Friday 23/04
Vile Evils 
Rock City
£10, 7pm

Friday 23/04
Son of Dave 
The Bodega
£9, 7pm

Muzika! 
The Maze
£5, 8pm

Stealth 6th Birthday 
Stealth
£10, 10pm
With Fake Blood, Ivan Smagghe, 
Nero and Tim Green.

Sandi Thom 
The Rescue Rooms
£12, 7pm

Saturday 24/04
Nerina Pallot 
The Rescue Rooms
£15, 7pm

Schubert Ensemble 
Lakeside Arts Centre
£9 / £12, 7.30pm

Ben’s Birthday Bash 
The Maze
£2, 7pm
With A Is For Ape, Breadchasers, 
Liam O’Kane And The Stabilizers.

Saturday 24/04
Boom Bap 
The Loft
Free, 8pm

Fedde le Grand 
Gatecrasher
£6 / £8 / £10, 9pm – late
With Fedde le Grand, Antonio 
Vendone, Paul Lyman, Dubstep 
Tech, The Elementz sound system, 
DJ Angelo, Kattino and Solbank.

Mas Y Mas 
Nottingham Contemporary
Free, 7.30pm

Black Rebel Motorcycle Club 
Rock City
£15, 6.30pm

Dino Baptiste and Mark Evans 
Southbank Bar
Free, 8pm

RumbleFunk 
The Alley Cafe
Free, 8pm - 1am
With Funky Doris and Jammi Nurk.

Ronnie London’s Groove 
Lounge 
Grosvenor
£3 before 11pm, 8pm - 1am

Sunday 25/04
Impiety and Setherial 
The Central
£7, 7pm
Plus Our Malevolent Tyranny.

An Evening with Rufus 
Wainwright 
Royal Centre
£27.50, 7pm

To Have and to Honk 
Lakeside Arts Centre
£6, 3.30pm

Sacred Mother Tongue 
Rock City
£6, 7.30pm

The Australian Pink Floyd Show 
Trent FM Arena Nottingham
£32.50, 7.30pm

The Fab 4 
Southbank Bar
Free, 8pm

Charity Event 
The Maze
£3 / £4 / £5, 6pm
With Bonbonbonbons, Sharp 
Knees, Other Left, Gum Loc, 
Other Stream, The Blob, Fabel and 
Substance D.

Monday 26/04
Candi Staton 
Rock City
£18.50, 7pm

Tuesday 27/04
The Futureheads 
The Rescue Rooms
£12.50, 7pm

The Bronx 
Rock City
£10, 7.30pm
Plus Mariachi el Bronx.

Wednesday 28/04
The Alarm 
The Rescue Rooms
£15, 7.30pm

Scouting For Girls 
Royal Centre
£22.50, 8pm

Notts in a Nutshell 
The Maze
£3, 8pm
With Patriot Rebel, Mental Health 
Act, Jezebel, The Kingship and 
Bottle Kids.

Thursday 29/04
Times New Viking 
The Bodega
£6, 9pm

Aynsley Lister Band and King King 
The Rescue Rooms
£12, 7.30pm

The Guarneri Trio Prague 
Lakeside Arts Centre
£9 / £12, 7.30pm

Friday 30/04
Beres Hammond 
Royal Centre
£30 / £32, 7pm

Young Guns 
Rock City
£7, 6.30pm

Funky Thump 
The Loft
Free, 8pm

Eklectic 
The Maze
£tbc, 9pm
With DJ Switch, Inkrument, The 
Elementz, Still Motion, Beatmasta 
Bill and Thinkyman.

event listings... for more: leftlion.co.uk/listings
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Underaged Thinking
The return of the Young Creative Awards

Are you aged between 14 and 22? Are you incredibly creative? If so, we’re dead jealous 
- not only do you probably have very soft skin, have your whole life ahead of you and can 
run up the stairs without gasping for breath, but you also have the opportunity to show off 
your skills to a wider audience and be in with a chance of getting a shiny award for your 
mantlepiece and a huge boost to your CV.

Yes, it’s that time of year where Nottingham’s yout’dem get invited to enter the Young 
Creative Awards, the city’s annual celebration of the next generation of artists, writers, 

designers and all things creative - and no-one with an artistic streak in them is without a suitable category to enter: 
Categories include Architecture, Urban and Interior Design, Digtal Media, Music, Product Design, Photography, 
Short Film and Animation, Creative Writing, Graphics and Advertising, Visual Arts and Crafts, Fashion Design 
and Performing Arts. These are sponsored by local companies such as Confetti, Speedo International, EM Media, 
Fourmost Films, Paul Smith and us (the creative writing category).

The awards have been organised by One Nottingham, Nottingham City Council and Nottingham Trent University 
alongside a host of other partners, with the goal of linking up the city’s businesses, institutions and talent pool and 
making Nottingham even more of the world-class city for culture, learning and business than it already is. 

Prizes will be awarded in each category and for each age group (14-17 and 18-22) and an additional prize will be 
offered for the overall Young Creative Person of the Year, which will include the bonus of work experience at one 
of Nottingham’s top creative businesses. All winners will be invited to attend a special ceremony at the Council 
House on 19 May, with an after-party at Nottingham Contemporary., so stop moping around the Square, get your 
creative on, and show us what you got.

Deadline for entries is 23 April 2010 - get an application form the One Nottingham and City Council’s websites 
onenottingham.org.uk 

mynottingham.gov.uk/youngcreativeawards2010

The first rule of Flight Club is, you 
do not talk about Flight Club
...which we’ve just broken. Ooer.

From the humble beginnings of a warehouse party in Carlton, Flight Club 
has been sucking in fans of dubstep, dnb and techno from across the city. 
Geiom, Lone and Spamchop - the elite of Notts electronic production - have 
passed through. After stints at Moog and the former Muse, Flight Club 
has now found a permanent landing strip at Spanky Van Dykes, the former 
student magnet known as the Horn In Hand. Out goes the headache-yellow 
interior and pool tables; in comes the Funktion One sound system and live 
visual mixing. Not bad for an operation that’s not even a year old.

It’ll be Flight Club’s first birthday this Bank Holiday Saturday, and they’ll 
be kind enough to share it with another main event: the Hexadecimal 
album launch party.  Ever since winning an award for best breakthrough 
DJ in 2007, the local producer has received accolades galore, thanks to 
cosmopolitan DJ slots and mixing a cover CD for IDJ magazine. His highly-
anticipated first album Base 16, on Distinctive records, is the result of studio 
time in 2009: This is where you hear it first.
 
After strong support for their new label on Radio One, the Wigflex collective will also be represented in the shape of 
Metaphi and Taylor, who will be playing a live and DJ set. With many more names to be confirmed, this one should 
be firmly marked in your Bank Holiday calendar.

Flight Club 1st Birthday, Saturday 1 May, Spanky Van Dykes, 17 Goldsmith Street, NG1 5JT. 
6pm - 3am. Tickets £5 adv/ £7 on the door.

dealmakerrecords.com/live



DE MONTFORT HALL & GARDENS, LEICESTER

EARLY BIRD TICKET OFFER EXTENDED TO 6 APRIL 2010
TICKETS 0116 233 3111 OR SUMMERSUNDAE.COM

TINCHY STRYDER  THE GO! TEAM MUMFORD & SONS
THE FALL LOCAL NATIVES  THE FUTUREHEADS
THE SUNSHINE UNDERGROUND THE WHIP
LAURA VEIRS  TURIN BRAKES FRIGHTENED RABBIT
THE WOODENTOPS LOS CAMPESINOS!  TUNNG
LOU RHODES FIONN REGAN JOHNNY FLYNN  FANFARLO
LIAM FROST ERRORS GOLDHEART ASSEMBLY 
THE WAVE PICTURES LISSIE A GENUINE FREAKSHOW
ERLAND & THE CARNIVAL  THE MEGAPHONIC THRIFT
ISBELLS SWIMMING AUTOHYPE  RUGOSA NEVADA
A N D  M O R E  T O  B E  A N N O U N C E D

5 STAGES • OVER 100 ARTISTS • REAL ALE AND COCKTAIL BARS • KIDZONE
THE VILLAGE • THE GARDEN • QUALITY CAMPING • AND MUCH MORE...
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Saturday 01/05 
 
Fight Club  
Spanky Van Dykes 
£5 / £7, 8pm - 3am 
Hexadecimal - Base - Base 16 
launch part, Taylor, Metaphi  
and more. 
 
Rebel Soul Collective  
The Bodega 
£3.50, 7pm 
Plus Captain Dangerous. 
 
The Legendary Dolly Disco  
Moog 
Free, 8.45pm - late 
With DJ Daddy Bones, DJ Nick 
Knock and DJ Abi Double D. 
 
Audio Bullys  
The Rescue Rooms 
£12.50, 7pm 
 
Deli  
Nottingham Contemporary 
Free, 7.30pm 
 
Back To Basics  
The Maze 
£5, 9pm 
 

Sunday 02/05
Detonate - Indoor Festival 
Rock City / Stealth / RR / EQ 
£27.50, 8pm – 6am 
Andy C & GQ, Benga, Caspa & Rod 
Azlan, Claude Vonstroke, DBridge, 
Digital Mystikz, DJ Hype & MC 
IC3, DJ Marky & Stamina MC. See 
opposite for more line up and info. 
 
African Vibes  
The Loft 
Free, 8pm 
 

Tuesday 04/05 
 
The Fall  
Rock City 
£18.50, 7.30pm 
 
Hammerfall  
The Rescue Rooms 
£14, 6.30pm 
 

Wednesday 05/05 
 
The Atticus Black Tour  
Rock City 
£5, 7pm 
Feat. Ten Second Epic, Blitz Kids, 
Cars On Fire  
 
The Godfathers  
The Rescue Rooms 
£13, 7.30pm 
 

Thursday 06/05 
 
Best Coast  
The Bodega 
£6.50, 7pm 

Thursday 06/05
Sarah MacDougall and Matt 
Keating 
The Maze 
£10, 7.30pm 
 
The Money  
Southbank Bar 
Free, 8pm 
 

Friday 07/05 
 
Philip Sayce  
Rock City 
£9, 7pm 
 
The Happening  
The Orange Tree 
Free, 9pm - 1am 
 
65DaysofStatic  
The Rescue Rooms 
£10, 7pm 
 
RG Party  
The Maze 
£tbc, 9pm 
Royal Gala, The Correspondents, 
Mr Bruce and Mr Chuckles. 
 

Saturday 08/05 
 
Ghoul Garden  
The Maze 
£3.50, 9pm 
 
Limehouse Lizzy  
Rock City 
£12, 7pm 
 
Binchois Consort  
Lakeside Arts Centre 
£12 / £15, 7.30pm 
 
Afro Latin / Angola Celebration  
Nottingham Contemporary 
Free, 7.30pm 
 
The Wise Guys  
Southbank Bar 
Free, 8pm 
 
Duke Special  
The Rescue Rooms 
£12.50, 7pm 
 

Sunday 09/05 
 
The Swellers  
The Rescue Rooms 
£6, 7pm 
 
Jace Everett Band  
The Maze 
£15, 7.30pm 
plus support 
 

Monday 10/05 
 
Notts in a Nutshell  
The Maze 
£3.50, 9pm 
With The Dead Lay Waiting, 
Cavalry, Drive Now and more. 

Monday 10/05
Band of Skulls  
The Rescue Rooms 
£8, 7.30pm 
 

Tuesday 11/05 
 
Langhorne Slim  
The Bodega 
£7, 7pm 
 
Chase and Status Live  
Rock City 
£14, 7.30pm 
 
Chuck Prophet and The Mission 
Express  
The Maze 
£13, 7.30pm 
 

Wednesday 12/05 
 
Think About Life  
The Bodega 
£6, 7pm 
plus support 
 
The Slackers  
The Maze 
£10, 7.30pm 
Plus Dirty Revolution, Jimmy The 
Squirrel, plus Slackers DJs. 
 

Thursday 13/05 
 
I Set My Friends On Fire  
Rock City 
£7, 7pm 
 
Polar Bear  
The Rescue Rooms 
£12, 7.30pm 

Thursday 13/05
Roy Stone  
Southbank Bar 
Free, 8pm 
 
Stacey Earle and Mark Stuart  
The Maze 
£10, 7.30pm 
 

Friday 14/05 
 
Fusion Club  
The Loft 
Free, 8pm - 1am 
Dynamic (Good Looking Records) 
 
Rihanna  
Trent FM Arena Nottingham 
£39.50 - £45, 7.30pm 
Plus Pixie Lott. 
 

Saturday 15/05 
 
Patchwork Grace  
The Maze 
£3, 7pm 
Plus Sapphire Lane, Freaky 
Riverstyx and more tbc. 
 
Más Y Más  
Nottingham Contemporary 
Free, 7.30pm 
 
The Shakes  
Southbank Bar 
Free, 8pm 
 

Sunday 16/05 
 
Notts in a Nutshell  
The Maze 
£3, 8pm 
With El Draco, Last Call Home, The 
Find, Your Weapons Are Useless 
and The Rimes. 
 
Blessed By a Broken Heart  
Rock City 
£10, 7pm 
Plus Love Hate Hero and The First 
and The Morning After. 
 
Buster  
Southbank Bar 
Free, 8pm 
 

Wednesday 19/05 
 
Fuzzbox  
The Bodega 
£10, 7pm 
 
The Rocket Summer  
The Rescue Rooms 
£11, 7pm 
 

Saturday 22/05 
 
Smokescreen  
The Maze 
£5, 10pm 

Saturday 22/05
Romi Mayes Band  
The Maze 
£10, 7.30pm 
 
Boom Bap  
The Loft 
Free, 8pm - 1am 
 
Manière des Bohémiens  
Nottingham Contemporary 
Free, 7.30pm 
 
Sticky Morales  
Southbank Bar 
Free, 8pm 
 
Johnny Flynn  
The Rescue Rooms 
£10, 7pm 
Plus The Sussex Wit and Special 
Guests 
 

Sunday 23/05 
 
Faith Healer  
Southbank Bar 
Free, 8pm 
 
Romi Mayes  
The Maze 
£10, 7.30pm 
Plus Marybeth D’Amico. 
 

Monday 24/05 
 
UDO  
The Rescue Rooms 
£15, 7pm 
 

Wednesday 26/05 
 
Bonobo Live  
The Rescue Rooms 
£13.50, 7.30pm 
 
Sandeep Raval - With Swar 
Vishvam  
Lakeside Arts Centre 
£5 / £12 / £15, 8pm 
 
Sian Alice Group  
The Bodega 
£6, 7pm 
 

Thursday 27/05 
 
Daddy (Will Kimbrough and 
Tommy Womack)  
The Maze 
£10, 7.30pm 
 

Sunday 30/05 
 
Breadchasers Album Launch  
The Maze 
£5, 7pm 
Plus The Scaredy Cats, Another 
Day Lost and Falling Sideways. 
 
Dot To Dot Festival 2010  
Various Locations 
£20, 1pm - late 
See page 22 for more information.

event listings... for more: leftlion.co.uk/listings

It’s Gunna Go Off! 
The Detonate Indoor Festival returns 
With their usual indomitable drum and bass style, Detonate are back once 
again with theor next Indoor Festival which takes place over the May Day Bank 
Holiday across their usual venues of choice; Stealth, Rock City, Rescue Rooms 
and EQ. Simply put, it’s Nottingham’s most important dance music event and 
one of the biggest in the UK. Now in it’s fifth year, this event has sold out in 
advance for the last three years (early bird tickets have already flown off to, er, 
the early birds) so don’t hang about and be the sucker left at home.

The only problem that ticket holders are going to face is where on earth they’re going to dash to after each of their 
selected acts has finished their set. As should be expected, they’ve not gone and booked fifty artists that no-one 
wants to see, no Sir, they’ve once again made some very educated decisions on who is going to be standing behind 
the decks, pitching some of the biggest names in the UK dance scene against those that are quickly climbing the 
ranks. With a list as long as yours and your mate’s arm joined together, acts include regular Nottingham-lovers 
Andy C and MC GQ, a live set from Ms. Dynamite, Roni Size, Simian Mobile Disco (DJ set), Zinc, Fabric legend DJ 
Hype and hot newcomer Tinie Tempah. 

If you’re still in doubt about how good this cheeky Sunday do is going to be, it’s being hosted by the people in 
Nottingham that know everything there is to know about drum and bass, dubstep, techno and house: Basslaced, 
dollop, Wigflex, Cult, Rubberdub, Dub Boro and the Tuesday Club (one of Sheffields best nights). There’s no way 
that you can still be umming and ahhhing at this point, but if you are, keep your eyes peeled for more line-up details 
to be announced and further confirmation that this is the only place to lose control this upcoming Bank Holiday.

Detonate Indoor Festival, Sunday 2 May. Tickets £27.50 from detonate1.co.uk

And the beat goes on…  

Free live music in the Square at the end of May
Bank holidays rule supreme - you get a day off work to doss about, plus there are 
always a multitude of things going on to help you while away your bonus hours of 
freedom in a fun-loving fashion. The Square also rules supreme, thanks to the free 
events that regularly happen there - for this Spring bank holiday they’re bringing 
back City Pulse for us lucky locals. With more music styles than there are sticks to 
shake, it spans the whole three days and is sure to be the party to start the Summer.

The main stage on the Square will see a variety of retro styles, right across the board.Disco legends Boney M – 
featuring original member, Maizie Williams - and seventies popsters The Real Thing will be headlining
on the Saturday, so feel free to chuck on some ridiculous get up and not feel out of place. Sunday is all about rhythm 
and blues with Dr. Feelgood and Imelda May - who played a blinder at Splendour last year - before calming it down 
in the evening with Todd Miller and the Joe Loss Orchestra,who are back by popular demand. It’ll all go a bit sixties 
on the Monday, with Tremeloes star Chip Hawkes (yes, it’s Chesney’s Dad), The Animals and Spencer Davies.

As we went to press it was announced that Nottingham’s own Arboretum Records will be making a sizable 
contribution this year taking over a venue TBC. It will be well worth checking out if their previous events are 
anything to go by.

City Pulse isn’t just going to be restricted to the Square and dedicated venues; there’ll be singing and dancing in 
the street throughout the weekend and the Ballroom Marquee will be returning to stand by the Robin Hood statue. 
It’s aimed at all age groups, leaving no excuse to stay at home. This is going to be good, so grab your dancing 
shoes (and hopefully sun cream) and get down town. 

29 May - 31 May across the city centre. Free.
mynottingham.gov.uk/citypulse
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COMEDY
Sunday 04/04 
 
Just The Tonic 
Approach 
£8 / £10, 7.15pm 
With Seymour Mace, Pete Firman 
and John Gordillo.
 

Thursday 08/04 
 
Dara O’Briain 
Royal Centre 
£19, 8pm 
 

Sunday 11/04 
 
Just The Tonic 
Approach 
£5.50 / £7.50, 7.15pm 
Hal Curuttenden and Duncan Oakley.
 

Wednesday 14/04 
 
Move over Moriarty 
Lakeside Arts Centre 
£5 / £9 / £12, 8pm 
 

Sunday 18/04 
 
Just The Tonic 
Approach 
£5.50 / £7.50, 7.15pm 
Philberto and Will Hodgson.
 

Wednesday 21/04 
 
Stewart Lee 
Royal Centre 
£17.50, 7.30pm 
 

Sunday 25/04 
 
Just The Tonic - Kevin Bridges 
Approach 
£10, 7.15pm 
 

Sunday 02/05 
 
Just The Tonic 
Approach 
£6.50 / £8.50, 7.15pm 
Charlie Baker, Roger Monkhouse 
and Paul Foot. 
 

Sunday 16/05 
 
Just The Tonic - Carl Donnelly 
Approach 
£5.50 / 78.50, 7.15pm 
 

Saturday 22/05 
 
Lee Mack 
Royal Centre 
£18.50, 8pm 
 

Sunday 23/05 
 
Just The Tonic - Rob Rouse 
Approach 
£6 / £8, 7.15pm 
 

Tuesday 25/05 
 
Best of Leicester Festival 
Lakeside Arts Centre 
£5 / £12 / £15, 8pm 
 

Wednesday 26/05 
 
Shappi Khorsandi and Jon 
Richardson 
Nottingham Playhouse 
£13, 8pm 
 

Sunday 30/05 
 
Just The Tonic 
Approach 
£14, 7.15pm 
Henning Wehn, Jason John 
Whitehead and guests tbc.

EXHIBITIONS
Thursday 01/04 
 
The Meaning of Style 
New Art Exchange  
Free, Mon - Fri 10am - 7pm, Sat 
Free, 10am - 5pm 
Runs until: 10/04
 
[re]locate by Tahera Aziz 
New Art Exchange  
Free, 10am - 5pm or 7pm 
Runs until: 10/04 
 
Star City 
Nottingham Contemporary 
Free, all day 
Runs until: 17/04 
 
Reservoirs of Darkness 
Lakeside Arts Centre 
Free, all day 
Runs until: 11/04 
 
Without from Within 
Lakeside Arts Centre 
Free, all day 
Runs until: 03/05

Thursday 01/04
 
RAW 
Backlit 
Free, all day 
Runs until: 04/04 
 
Now for Tomorrow 
Nottingham Castle 
Free / £4 / £5.50, 10am - 4pm 
Runs until: 13/06 
 
Speedboat Matchsticks 
Surface Gallery 
Free, all day 
Runs until: 08/04

Friday 16/04 
 
Empirical. Edge. Play. 
Backlit 
Free, 12-5pm 
Runs until: 30/04

Saturday 17/04 
 
Somewhere Between There and 
Home 
Lakeside Arts Centre 
Free, All day 
Runs until: 23/05
 

Monday 19/04 
 
War on Want 
Surface Gallery 
Free, All day 
Runs until: 24/04 
 

Tuesday 20/04 
 
Watercolour Challenge 
Spanky Van Dykes eatery and 
party house 
Free / 50p, 9pm - 11pm 
Your chance to win £50 cash.
 

THEATRE
Saturday 08/05 
 
Continuum in Symmetry 
Lakeside Arts Centre 
Free, All day 
Runs until: 13/06
 

Tuesday 06/04 
 
11 and 12  
Nottingham Playhouse 
£15 / £22.50 / £25, Various 
Runs until: 10/04
 

Thursday 08/04 
 
Bob, The Man on the Moon  
Lakeside Arts Centre 
£6, various 
Runs until: 11/04
 

Thursday 15/04 
 
Blood Wedding  
Nottingham Playhouse 
£4 / £6, Various 
Runs until: 17/04 
 

Monday 19/04 
 
Signs of a Star Shaped Diva  
Lakeside Arts Centre 
£5 / £9 / £12, 8:00pm 
Runs until: 20/04
 

Tuesday 20/04 
 
A Man For All Seasons 
Nottingham Arts Theatre 
£8 / £10, 7.30pm 
Runs until: 24/04 

Thursday 22/04 
 
The Gruffalo  
Royal Centre 
£10, Various times 
Runs until: 25/04 
 

Monday 26/04 
 
When Harry Met Sally  
Royal Centre 
£12 - £25, 7.30pm / 2.30pm Sat 
Runs until: 01/05 
 

Thursday 29/04 
 
Brian Clough’s World Cup Show  
Royal Centre 
£23.50, 7.30pm 
 

Wednesday 05/05 
 
Bomber’s Moon  
Lakeside Arts Centre 
£9 / £12 / £15, Various 
Runs until: 22/05 
 

Monday 10/05 
 
Stop Messing About  
Royal Centre 
£11 - £22, 7.30pm / 2.30pm Wed 
Runs until: 12/05 
 

Friday 14/05 
 
The Harder They Come  
Nottingham Playhouse 
£7 - £26.50, Various 
Runs until: 22/05 
 

Wednesday 19/05 
 
Signs of a Star  
Lakeside Arts Centre 
£5 / £9 / £12, 8pm 
Runs until: 20/05 
 

Monday 24/05 
 
Rocky Horror Show  
Royal Centre 
£12 - £29, Various 
Runs until: 29/05 
 

Thursday 27/05 
 
Knife Edge  
Lakeside Arts Centre 
£5 / £9 / £12, Various

event listings... for more: leftlion.co.uk/listings

To Dye For
Top Japanese textile artist exhibits at NTU
A major contributor to art and design, nationally and 
internationally, Nottingham Trent University boasts one 
of the most established schools in the UK. Founded in 
1843 and now with over 2,500 students, it’s a flourishing, 
multicultural community that has gained a reputation 
around the world for creativity, innovation and design 
excellence. 

Although they’ve got plenty of talent flying around their 
own campus, they are also eager collaborators and regularly 
work with other arts providers across the city, becoming 
heavily involved in national arts events and festivals 
including NOTTDance, the Now Festival, GameCity, The 
New Art Exchange, EXPO and the Live Art Archive. 
 
From 22 April to 14 May, renowned Japanese textile artist Akihiko Izukura has chosen NTU as the place to display 
his first UK exhibition, showcasing his work in the gallery as part of LIFE in COLOURS. Izukura has a design 
philosophy of zero waste, using materials and dyes taken completely from nature. He follows an ancient process 
which is more than 2,000 years old and is the founder of Senshoku-do, a traditional ceremony of dyeing and weaving 
which seeks harmony with nature. This guy out-ecos any hippy and out-styles a number of renowned designers.
 
Izukura and his team will also be running a series of natural textile workshops for school pupils and students to 
witness first-hand his design practices and the ancient processes he follows. The lucky participants will be given 
the chance to reel silk yarn from cocoons to make three dimensional shapes and will dye fabrics using liquids taken 
from natural herbs and insects. This will be a major exhibition serving to underline the international significance of 
the gallery, as well as bringing the environmental message that contemporary fashion and textile design can be fully 
sustainable, to the good people of Nottingham.

LIFE in COLOURS, 22 April / 14 May, The Bonnington Gallery, Drydon Street, NG1 4GG. Free
ntu.ac.uk/art

This Play won’t Bomb
The return of Southwell’s finest
William ‘Billy’ Ivory was born in Southwell, and after a 
brief stint as a dustman he swanned off to play a builder 
in Coronation Street at the end of the eighties. But it’s 
as a playright and screenwriter that he’ll be best known 
for, penning such series as A Thing Called Love, as well 
as bagging himself a BAFTA nomination, an Edgar Allen 
Poe Award and gongs for Best Screenplay and Best Single 
Drama at the European Television Awards - and his latest 
play debuts at the Lakeside Arts Centre this May.

As the follow up to 2006 Lakeside hit, The Retirement of 
Tom Stevens, Bomber’s Moon is the second in his Southwell 
trilogy. For the idiom geeks out there, a ‘bomber’s moon’ 
is an expression that dates back to WWII and refers to a 
bright full moon that pilots would use to help them zero 
in on targets. Bomber’s Moon the play is a love story, in 
essence, an exploration of an ex-RAF gunner’s life as he 
looks back on his time during the war. Loosely based on his 
relationship with his own father, it also looks in the role of 
faith within 
people’s lives. 

Tim Dantay, a regular on the telly with shows like Casualty, 
Bleak House, Survivors and The Bill, is set to play the 
lead, David, having previously starred in the first play of 
this trilogy. It’s set to be directed by Matt Aston, who is 
currently directing A Day in the Death of Joe Egg for the 
Playhouse – check out our website for last issue’s interview 
with him. Matt’s considered to be one of the scene’s best directors, so if you couple that with Ivory’s great writing 
and the intimate setting of Lakeside, you’d be a fool to miss this. 

Bomber’s Moon, Lakeside Arts Centre, University Park, NG7 2RD, 6 - 22 May. £9 / £12 / £15
lakesidearts.org.uk
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Alley Café 

Taking the ‘ham’ out of Nottingham

Despite its city centre location, the Alley Café remains one of 
Nottingham’s hidden treasures – you have to head up Long 
Row away from the Square, past Yates, and turn right up 
Cannon Court, opposite the Central Library. If you do, you’ll 
discover one of the best nosheries in Notts – vegetarian or 
otherwise. This boho sliver of tucked-away tranquillity has 
been leading the way in Nottingham veggie-snap for years, 
thanks to its unhurried, secluded vibe, intimate surroundings, 
and ludicrously extensive menu – if you’re vegetarian and used 
to the mingy offerings in most local restaurants, you’ll be in 
heaven here.

Although the Alley Café is best known as a lunchtime venue, 
it positively excels in the evening, with a range of constantly 
changing specials and the unveiling of the full menu. We 
started by sharing the spicy halloumi and chickpeas (£4.55), 
which was slowly roasted with a zesty onion sauce and served 
with a flame-grilled tortilla - seasoned enough to notice, but 
not enough to take your tongue out of commission for the rest 
of the meal. For our mains, we tried shredded smoked tofu in 
hoi sin sauce (£7.25) with rice and mixed vegetables) from the 
specials board. The tofu was beautiful and came served in a 
massive lettuce leaf, and although the mixed rice was a touch 
bland, it complimented the intense flavours of the vegetables 
well.

We also sampled the falafel served with mint yoghurt, 
wholemeal pitta bread and lots of shredded salad (£5.45). 
Although it’s one of the simplest dishes in the Middle Eastern 
veggie cookbook, it’s so easy to get falafel wrong, but the 
Alley pulls it off with style. Be warned - the portion sizes 
here are not small, and if you have a main course each you’ll 
probably be full by the end of it – although we did manage a 
slice of chocolate cheesecake with ginger (£3), which was ace.

We can’t talk about the Alley Café without pointing out that 
it’s a pretty kick-arse bar, too, with a wide selection of organic 
spirits and lagers – including Freedom Lager, which we’ve 
never seen before in Notts and is worth taking a trip there for 
alone. If you’re veggie or a vegan, the Alley Café is an absolute 
no-brainer. Even if you’re decidedly carnivorous, you’ll 
definitely have no beef with this place.

 
Cannon Court, Longrow West, NG1 6JE 0115 9551013

alleycafe.co.uk 

Chino Latino
They wok hard for the money

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Chino Latino is a regular winner at the Nottingham Restaurant 
Awards – as you’ll note by the trophies on display as you 
walk into its seductively-lit entrance and gaze across the 
rich, sumptuous, none-more trendy dark wood-studded 
surroundings.  But is it all decorish fur coat and no culinary 
knickers?

After a glass of Valle Andino Merlot (£5) and Perrier Jouet 
Grand Brut NV (£8.50), we perused the menu. If you’re 
thinking that the menu is a mish-mash of Chinese and Latin 
influences, don’t panic; this place specializes in pan-Asian 
cuisine, and it does it incredibly well. The sushi-style Chino 
Latino roll (£10) melded shredded duck with hoi sin sauce, 
cucumber and onion, while the scallops flavoured with XO 
sauce and Thai basil (£10) made a perfect entrée. We followed 
that with the chicken satay rolls with peanut sauce (£8) and 
the vegetable tempura, consisting of sweet potato, aubergine, 
courgette and red pepper in a crispy batter (£8). You can see 
why this place has gained a serious reputation for its tempura 
- the vegetables were fresh, sweet and beautifully coated.

We tried the black cod (£22) as our first shared main; a big 
smooth and rich scallop, dressed with crispy prawns and 
sweet miso which gave the cod a honeyed taste. We also went 
for the sirloin steak (£22), still sizzling from its session on the 
hot rocks and served with sweet potato chips and wasabi 
ponzu. Steak is probably the barometer of a restaurant’s 
abilities – so it’s no surprise that this place wins awards. It 
was succulent and melted in the mouth.

At this point we were already full, but in the interests of 
food journalism we tried Chino’s dessert platter (£12), which 
offered a small taste of pretty much everything: Crème Brulee, 
vanilla shortbread, various fruit to dip into a chocolate sauce 
and ginger ice cream. If you’re a dessert fiend, then you’ll melt 
at this stuff!

No getting ‘round it: you’re looking at £50 a head if you dine 
here, an amount reserved for payday or special occasions. 
But there’s also no getting ‘round the fact that Chino Latino 
is worth it, with its ambitious yet faultless menu, classy 
environment and intimate surroundings. It’s also the perfect 
place for a more refined booze sesh, with an extensive wine 
list that goes up all the way to Cristal. This is one Chino that 
will never go out of style.

41 Maid Marian Way, NG1 6GD. 0115 947 7444
chinolatino.co.uk

Southern Fried Chicken
It’s a well-known fact that the eaterie of choice for the misunderstood 
weekend teenage Emo is SFChicken – after all, when it’s hard to see 
through a fringe, you need something easy to pick up. Upon entry to 
this place, your first impression is grease - and we’re not talking about 
the Travolta musical here. Specialising in deep-fried winged beast, 
you instantly want to have a wash after spending three minutes next 
to the counter waiting for your boxed grub - which rather worryingly, 
is twice as long as it takes to get your food after ordering. While they 
may break new culinary world records for the deepest-frying of animal, I urge you to make sure 
you’re totally plastered if you choose to eat here - and even then it’s not guaranteed you won’t walk 
out a vegetarian.

Southern Fried Chicken, Hurts Yard, NG1 6J3

Proctor Fish and Chip shop
As previously mentioned, proper chippies in the heart of Nottingham 
appear to be a dying breed but there are a few still flying the flag for 
the fried flipper. Situated by the side of the Cornerhouse, Proctors is 
one such place. No kebabs, no chicken and chips, no chili sauce – 
they choose to keep it old-school, and good on ‘em. Every takeaway 
needs something special up its sleeve to survive in this competitive 
international market - Proctors has the cod bite. Imagine a cross 
between a fish finger and a battered cod, but in one handy mouthful-
size. My first experience of it was a revelation, and even induced some kind of culinary orgasm 
within the missus. She went mental. As chippies go, Proctors is not in the Premiership, but it 
certainly plugs a gap. You’ve just got to try to fathom when they’re bloody open… 

Proctor Fish and Chip Shop,  Forman Street, NG1 4AA

Annie’s Burger Shack
The Taste of Spades

Ever since The Ultimate Burger on Foreman Street closed, 
there’s only one quality dedicated burger joint in town, and 
it’s tucked away inside Hockley rock haunt The Old Angel – 
Annie’s Burger Shack. It’s only been up and running for a year, 
but it already boasts a shockingly extensive menu (45 different 
types of burger - 135 if you count the veggie and vegan 
options), courtesy of Rhode Island resident Anmarie Spaziano. 
Unlike other places we could mention, all the burgers are 
cooked to order, weighed in around half a pound each and 
come with a choice of seasoned wedges, curly fries or skinny 
fries and a gherkin garnish.

We tried the Metallica Kill ‘Em All Burger (£5.90) with cheddar, 
onion rings and homemade chilli – which you can order to 
your desired heat). Ours was tastily hot and helped to clear 
the residue of our winter cold. We also sampled the Lemmy 
Burger (£5.90) with cheddar, jalapeños and Jack Daniels 
mustard – the bourbon giving it a nice complimentary kick. 
As a matter of fact, the last time Mr Motorhead was in town 
he sampled his meaty namesake, and signed a copy of the 
menu as confirmation of his approval. Finally, we sampled the 
Twin Galaxy Burger (£6.90), a whole pound of beef with Swiss 
cheese, a pineapple ring, lettuce tomato and mayo, which we 
liked best of all.

We’ll be back in future to try the likes of the extra-hot Vicious 
Burger (extra hot), the Rock-A-Billy (chicken and Cuban MOJO 
sauce), the Slayer (with ‘Reign in Blood’ sauce), the beer-
soaked Drunken Bastard, the Codfather (breaded fish and 
tartare sauce) and the bizarre Elvis Burger (with peanut butter 
and jam). They also do a variety of other fare as well, including 
the traditional Sunday Roast (£6) and cheap Chilli Dogs on 
Tuesdays (£1.50 each).

Despite the authentic Route 66 feel (and imported trimmings 
to match, like the habanero pepper sauce from Napa Valley, 
California), all the beef is locally sourced - and as you’d expect, 
and unlike other venues with a musical theme, the vibes are 
not piped in and the decor is a little more authentic than a few 
framed posters of Jimi Hendrix dotted about the place. The 
meatiest rock venue in town has a menu to match, but is also 
one of the best veggie and vegan-friendly nosheries in town. 
Highly recommended.

7 Stoney Street, The Lace Market, NG1 1LG, 0115 947 6735
theoldangel.com

Another bi-month, another opportunity for us to cram as much snap into our 
cakey maws as possible. If you want to be featured featured on this page email 
noshingham@leftlion.co.uk

Our resident fast food expert Beane continues his quest to eat at every takeaway in Nottingham… 
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Aquarius (January 20 - February 19)
You have all it takes to be successful and it won’t take a lot of effort to convince others to invest in 
your ideas. But if you need a cash injection and want to do it all by yourself, why not donate blood 
or semen or donate a limb? You have plenty to give.

Pisces (February 20 - March 20)
Skateboarders and fashion conscious youths of Nottingham, you can stop your jeans from falling 
halfway down and revealing your boxer shorts by wearing a strip of perforated leather with a 
buckle around your waist.

Aries (March 21 - April 20)
Someone is fighting a losing battle and you can see it even if they can’t. It just isn’t worth putting 
any further time into a dispute or contest when it is quite obvious you’ve already won. Any more 
punches to their face will look bad on your CV.

Taurus (April 21 - May 21)
Struggling to get to work on time? Always taking breakfast in a rush? Why not cook your boiled 
egg in half the time by replacing the water in the pan with commercially available brake fluid, 
which boils at 200°C?

Gemini (May 22 - June 22)
The owl and the pussy cat went to sea in a beautiful pea-green boat. They ate and gabbed, 
sang and played guitar – managing to stay afloat. Soon a pig and a turkey also joined the ride. 
Eventually they washed up ashore, went home and dried.

Cancer (June 23 - July 23)
Things will get complicated in a short space of time, but when a passion to do something new 
grips you, it must be followed. This is something you have to do, either alone or with the support 
of friends. But will they be up for cross-dressing too?

Leo (July 24 - August 23)
Today you will shed the dreamy image others sometimes pin on you and those who misjudge your 
abilities are in for a big surprise. The creative stages of a project are over. The time for one-handed 
juggling on a unicycle is now!

Virgo (August 24 - September 23)
You feel a strong urge to sort out areas which have been getting muddled over the past few 
weeks. Your motivation is now so strong you could teach Derrick Evans a thing or two. Take this 
opportunity to re-organise your life. A prime time TV slot awaits.

Libra (September 24 - October 23)
It’s time to start booking up that beach holiday with the family! Remember that a small amount of 
cement added to the mix of a young relative’s sandcastle will ensure that his or her hard work is 
not ruined when the tide comes in.

Scorpio (October 24 - November 22)
Got company arriving? Want to put fresh toilet rolls on the spin to avoid bathroom-based 
embarrassment? Why not use up your old half-used rolls by placing them in an empty tissue box. 
Either that or just burn them all.

Sagittarius (November 23 - December 22)
Sick of pet odours around the house? Annoyed by the stench of cat poo while you’re munching on 
your breakfast cereal? Contact your local veterinarian immediately about having the little blighter 
put down.

Capricorn (December 23 - January 19)
I can’t believe you didn’t turn up, Chico! I thought we were a team? You left me there alone in the 
alleyway to dispose of them both with and blood all over my hands. I don’t like being put in those 
situations. You can expect a visit from me during the night, capeesh?

Littlejohn

First in print: 1970
Carries: Xenophobic baggage

Enemy of: The facts
Namecheck in ballad: “His column is shatte, the odious twatte, may God strike him down in the bollockes.”

Little John

First in print: 1440 

Carries: A massive quarterstaff

Enemy of: The state

Namecheck in ballad: “Where-ever he 

came, they quak’d at his name, for soon he 

would make them to fly.”
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Times Square, 
Manhattan, 
New York.

Although it might not be a patch on 
the Market Square, Times Square in 
Manhattan is still a very culturally 
relevant space.  Nicknamed ‘The 
Crossroads of the World’. it has 
achieved the status of an iconic 
world landmark and has become 
a major symbol of New York City

The Square has been frequently 
attacked and destroyed in a number 
of movies, including Deep Impact, 
when a tidal wave destroys Times 
Square, and Transformers: Revenge 
of the Fallen, when robots broadcast 
a message. 

Film directors have also employed 
the opposite tactic, depicting the 
typically bustling area as eerily still, 
such as in Vanilla Sky, as well as 
the post-apocalyptic I Am Legend, 
in which Will Smith and his dog go 
hunting for deer in the deserted 
urban canyon.

LEFTLION ABROAD

LeftLion Magazine 
Issue #35 will be 
out in Nottingham 
venues at the end 
of May - just in 
time for the start 
of Summer...

This photo was supplied by Rob Maddison of Yunioshi and Spaceships Are 
Cool. If you can get a LeftLion sticker or magazine somewhere exotic, send  
it to info@leftlion.co.uk





 

NOTTINGHAM EVENTS:
UNdErGrAdUATE dEGrEE SHOwS: 
June 5–9 (admission free)
Exhibitions of final-year degree work spanning  
all areas of art, design and creative practice.  
 
These inspirational shows are this year located across  
our newly-renovated, stunning City campus flagship  
buildings and purpose-built contemporary spaces.

– RAW Photography Festival: May 24–June 4
  for locations visit: www.raw-photo.co.uk
– Knitwear & Fashion Catwalks: May 20–21

POSTGrAdUATE MA ExPOSITION: 
July 16–17 & 19–24  (admission free)
A showcase celebration of the vibrant and diverse  
work of our Masters art and design community.

LONdON EVENTS:
GrAdUATE FASHION wEEK Earls Court 2: June 6–10  
(NTU catwalk show June 8 at 2.30pm)
d&Ad NEw BLOOd Olympia National Hall: June 25–29 
FrEE rANGE Old Truman Brewery: June 17–21 & July 15–19
NEw dESIGNErS, PArTS 1 & 2 Business Design Centre:  
July 1–4 & July 8–11

TO FINd OUT MOrE:
All enquiries, locations and information:  
www.ntu.ac.uk/degreeshows10
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