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editorial
Youths and ducks, 

Well hello, you, and welcome to the latest issue of 
LeftLion. I’d tell you what’s in it, but that would be well 
dezzeh, what with the contents section being just over 
there to the left. And anyway, you could always, y’know, 
read the bleedin’ thing and find out for yoursen.

The main things to report this bi-month is that our website 
– leftlion.co.uk – is now fully operational, and looks bleddy 
gorgeous. By the time you read this, we should have 
passed the 4,000-article mark, which is a lot of wordage 
about Notts. If you’ve ever missed an issue of LeftLion, 
all 43 of them are available as PDF files, along with a ton 
of exclusive articles, columns, reviews, podcasts and 
video clips. I’m not lying yer – if the only contact you have 
with LeftLion is this mag, you’re only getting half the LL 
experience, so the next time you’re online and can set 
aside a decent chunk of doss-time, get on it.

The other big announcement is that we’ve linked 
up with the mighty Dealmaker Records for our next 
Scribal Gathering spoken word event at Nottingham 
Contemporary on 4 November. Called Gunpowder Treason 
and Pot, it’s going to be a hefty dollop of concentrated 
gob-off, including the likes of previous LL interview 
subject Deborah Stevenson, current LL interview subject 
Johnny Crump, and me (I’m only saying that not because 
I’m going around thinking I’m summat, but to set it in 
stone so there’s absolutely no way I can get out of it now). 
And, like most of our events, it’ll cost you absolutely 
nuppence, because we care and we share and we live 
to give.
 
Anyway, enough of my rattling on. Enjoy the mag, get your 
eyes on our website, prepare for more Liony happenings 
very soon, and don’t go to Goose Fair on Saturday night, 
because that’s when the bovver boys go and the rides go 
up to two whole bob.

Word To Your Nana,
Al Needham
nishlord@leftlion.co.uk

Nick Chaffe
Our cover artist
Born in Notts and raised in 
Kansas, Nick bestraddles the twin 
peaks of art and advertising as 
if they were a couple of bollards 
close together in the street that 
kids like standing on because it 
makes them feel dead big. He’s 
worked with some serious names, 
including The Independent, JamCafé, Sports Illustrated, 
Hello Thor, Orange, and The Big Wheel. Before he dealt 
us the superlative cover for this ish, his last commission 
was for Time Out – which is a bit like LeftLion, but 
more Londonish and therefore not as good. Look out for 
his LeftLion campaign with the great Rob White soon. 
Actually, bleddy hell! Look over there! On the other page!

nickchaffe.com 

Steve Larder
His lines are fine
Steve - who illustrated the Goose 
Fair poem in this issue’s Write 
Lion - is a Notts-based illustrator 
who produces outstanding flyers 
for local bands (the one for the 
Old Angel with the bee carrying 
off a cat? That was him) and also 
writes and draws Rum Lad, a 
gorgeously detailed ‘zine-cum-visual diary with occasional 
musings and travel anecdotes.  The most recent issue is 
due out this month, and documents a month-long tour of 
the USA in the summer of 2010.  Want to see more of his 
work? He’s currently exhibiting in Lee Rosy’s cafe.

stevelarder.co.uk / stevelarder.wordpress.com
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This is all making me so angry. Mindless destruction 
that’s going to end up with someone, who isn’t one of 
the moron perpetrators, getting badly hurt or dying.

Metal Monkey
I was shocked at the lack of reporting from 
Nottingham. More arrests were made in Nottingham 
per capita last night than any other British city, yet 
all that was mentioned on the BBC News channel 
was a few seconds reference to Canning Circus police 
station. This is dangerously biased reporting.

Monkey Doctor
That might tell you that Notts police managed to 
stop a lot of trouble and arrest a lot of people before 
it got too out of hand. Certainly there was a lot more 
damage in Manchester and Birmingham than Notts, 
and after all that’s what makes the news.

Alan
Is it any wonder people are selfish and greedy 
given the current climate? This is the most exciting 
thing that’s happened to people for ages, it was an 
opportunity to let off steam and then be as greedy 
and selfish as the puppet-masters pulling the strings. 
I’m not condoning it at all, but how else do you 
explain people from such a wide variety of professions 
getting involved? Just open your gas bill, fill up your 
car (if you can afford one) or get a pint in town and 
tell me this wasn’t a much needed scream born of 
complete frustration.

Bookasaurus
I ran by my old house on Woodborough Road last 
night and saw that it had been burnt out. Not sure 
this was to do with the rioters though. Probably just a 
normal night. Prostitute might have dropped her fag 
or summat.

Beane the Noodler

with Nottingham’s ‘Mr. Sex’ Al Needham

27 July
Broad Street begins a trial of pavement drinking and dining, an 
experience popularised by people In France, Italy, and Mansfield 
Road at half past two in the morning. Everyone agrees that it’s a 
great idea, and the perfect place to do it. And then the weather 
turns arse for the rest of the summer.

28 July
A bloke from The Meadows gets done for exposing himself on 
numerous occasions, in Notts, including tossing off along the 
Beeston canal while on a bike. Was it a Chopper?
 

1 August
The Nottingham Riviera’s main attraction this year: a water slide 
made to look like the Titanic as it sinks. Next year: a World Trade 
Center bouncy castle?  
 

2 August
Notts police spot an abandoned baby in a locked car outside 
a chip shop in Worksop and smash a window to rescue it, to 
discover it was a actually doll.
 

3 August
Notts Police abseil through the window of a shoe shop in the 
Broadmarsh Centre to rescue an abducted monkey that had been 
made to perform humiliating acts upon a parallel bar whilst 
dressed as a Beefeater.
 

4 August
A woman from Carlton’s dog pulls a carrier bag out of a canal, 
which contains the headless body of a cat. A grim story, to be 
sure, but the accompanying photo of the pair of them by said 
canal in the Post is ace. The woman looks suitably creeped out, 
while the dog’s gormlessly ecstatic face practically screams; 
‘WOOOORRR! SKILL! CAN AH HAVE ANOTHER LUCKEH BAG, 
MAM? CAN AH?’

5 August
A youth from Hyson Green and his mates get caught on CCTV 
nicking a fifty-inch flatscreen telly and carrying it through an 
estate, and is sentenced to an 18-month community order and 
made to attend 22 ‘thinking skills’ sessions. The first of which, 
presumably, involves being made to stare at the words; ‘NICK 
SOMETHING LESS BLEEDING WELL OBVIOUS NEXT TIME SO 
YOU AND YOUR EQUALLY TURD-BRAINED MATES DON’T LOOK 
LIKE THEM ANTS YOU SEE ON DAVID ATTENBOROUGH WITH 
THE LEAVES, YOU NOB’ on a blackboard for an hour.  
 

6 August
The Riverside Festival. May Contain Notts was reliably informed 
that there was one one them soccer-skills-kick-a-ball-through-
the-gap things for kiddies, with the motto ‘Any Hole’s A Goal’. 
Presumably it was next a frozen yoghurt stand called ‘Eating Isn’t 
Cheating’, and near to a hook-a-duck stall called ‘One Up The Bum, 
No Harm Done’. Meanwhile, someone from Radford gets caught 
with over two grand of coke hidden in the passenger airbag of 
his car. Imagine if he was taking his Mam to Tesco and they went 
into the back of a bus. Tsk.

7 August
A load of Cockney mouth-breathers protest against the shooting 
of a man in Tottenham by burning things and nicking trainers. A 
load of locally-sourced twats watch the TV footage – particularly 
the clip where about a dozen Met officers in riot gear are huffing 
up the road like Dads Army, and there’s a fat one who can’t keep 
up – and think ‘I want some of that’.

8 August
It all kicks off in St Anns, where local monglings chuck stones at 
a police car and have a go at JD Sports in Viccy Centre – which is 
the equivalent of winning Supermarket Sweep and loading your 
trolley with the cardboard boxes they leave by the door. After 
that, they ‘firebomb’ the police station. Firebomb…it’s a hugely 
evocative word that makes you think of Dresden, doesn’t it? In 
actual fact, it’s some mouth-breathers who can’t wait for bonfire 
night chucking a Molotov into a car park. Meanwhile, in New 
Basford, someone sets a container full of tyres alight, because, er…
God knows.

The night’s events are described as ‘gratuitous, senseless and 
wholly unjustified acts of wanton criminality’ by Assistant Chief 
Constable Paul Scarrott. Hang on…you are not telling me that the 
second most important copper in the country has the same name 
as the self-proclaimed ‘England’s No.1 football hooligan’, who had 
‘FOREST’ tattooed inside his lower lip and told Central News East 
he was leaving the National Front because they were ‘too soft’? 
What was his superior, Chief Constable Colin Gunn, thinking of 
when he gave him the job?

9 August
AM
‘Memo to COBRA: Time to get tough. Bring in the Army. Shoot 
looters and arsonists on sight’, tweets Roger Helmer, Tory 
East Midlands MEP. ‘I’ve left things on tissues that are more 
intelligent than Roger Helmer’, says May Contain Notts. 
Seriously, right-wing bell-ends; can you make your mind up? One 
minute you want looters shooting by the Army, and the next you 
want them to actually join the Army. Do they shoot themselves, 
then? Oh and a quick word about water cannons; they cause twice 
as much damage as the people they’re trying to drive off. Maybe 
the next riot we have, we can get disaffected youths into teams 
– Bestwood v Bulwell v Hucknall, for example – dress ‘em up as 
penguins, and they have to dodge the cannons and tip bucketsful 
of looted iPhones into a big skip, while Stuart Hall laughs.
 
Afternoon
A blackberry message goes around Notts, inviting people to 
assemble in Clumber Street and go batchy. May Contain Notts 
understands that the message went something like ‘LET’S ALL 
BE IN THAT CHATTY ALLEY WHERE THE TRAINER SHOPS ARE, 
YOU KNOW, THE ONE WHERE THE FEDS COULD HAVE A VAN 
ON ONE SIDE, A HORSE ON THE OTHER AND A PLASTIC CONE 
TO THE SIDE AND ARREST US ALL’, but probably with more ‘Z’s 
in it and possibly a smiley face or two.  
 

Evening
The city centre is absolutely heaving with police, with about four 
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Nottingham’s most 
opinionated grocers, on...
The Riots!
“Hang on a minute, put that recorder thing off. We 
think this is a bit too serious for us. Can’t we have 
some trivia?” 

England become best test cricket nation in the 
world!
“Yes! Fantastic. Absolutely marvellous. You know 
what this is all due to, don’t you? It’s that Zimbabwe 
coach we’ve got in. It’s about time they went 
professional. It’s good news. The rest of the sports are 
very professional; cricket, when they had that Flintoff 
bloke, they thought it was just going to be a boozy 
do. They’ve gone serious and it’s marvellous. Now it’s 
about winning. Good news.”
 
The Rugby World Cup!
“We hope they do well. We want them to do well. It’s 
very good that the Irish beat the Australians. I can’t 
stand this attitude that if England don’t do well we 
can’t support the home nations because we should. 
Why? Because we’ve been together for years and we 
will continue to be together for many more. We hope 
they all do well”
 
Steve McClaren and Forest!
“He’s bad news. You know they sacked the manager 
who was a bit controversial with the management - 
didn’t get on - but now they’ve got in this other one 
who’s useless.  You know why? He’s always been a 
number two man. He’s not a number one. We’ve had 
a hardened Forest supporter in today, and he was 
beside himself. Losing against Derby with ten men. 
Ten men!”
 
Katie Price launches her own magazine!
“Who’s Katie Price?”
“I’ve heard of her. She’s Jordan”
“What does she do?”
“She’s got big boobs and is talentless”
“Is that it?”
“Yes”
“Good luck to her, we say”
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vans outside Chav Alley, and twice as many of them as there 
appears to be of punters. It’s like the last Friday before 
Christmas, but one where everyone’s decided to stop at 
home. 
 
Meanwhile, a gang of arseholes start marching down 
Mansfield Road, a bit like kids used to do when they 
decided to fight next door’s school (only to discover when 
they get there that the other kids went home ages ago 
and are now watching The Moomins and eating Toast 
Toppers). But a bit moodier. A gang of mongs come into 
the Golden Fleece and try to pull the beer taps, as if they 
thought they were in the Tardis. 
 
After they’ve gone, a police van screeches to a halt 
outside. The back doors fly open. A dozen helmets fall 
out the back and clatter down the road, followed by 
sheepish officers spilling out and picking them up. 
 
From Lord Biro: ‘A petrol bomb has been thrown into 
the Old Dog and Partridge, but someone managed to 
catch it and drink it before it did any damage’ 
 
In the scariest incident of the night, Canning Circus 
police station gets loads of Molotovs thrown at it. 
But when you realise that a) everyone round there 
knows the station had closed early, like it always 
does on a Tuesday and police believe it was in 
retaliation for the coppers telling a load of disaffected 
youths to get off the roof of the High School the night 
before, it becomes a bit less like Assault On Precinct 
13 and a bit emo, to be honest. Going on a school 
roof when there’s not a zombie attack? Yitneys.
 
Back in Hockley, a gang of youths are overheard 
debating whether they should loot a particular 
shop, seeing as it only sold women’s clothes. After 
presumably inwardly wondering if their Mams 
could carry off any of the gear, or if nicking a load 
of dresses tops was a bit gay, they slink off. Picky 
rioters. Fancy. 
 
Oh, and while matches get cancelled all over the 
country, Forest and County play a ridiculously 
intense League Cup match in front of over 
22,000 people, with no arrests.
 
Broadmarsh Centre remains untouched. 
Funny that, eh?
 
10 August
The city wakes up to discover that more 
people got arrested last night than anywhere 
else in the country, and argues with itself 
whether the events of the previous night 
was a precursor to the end of society as we 
know it, or that some of our kids have become 
such incompetent window-lickers that they can’t even riot 
properly. Surely now is the time to crack down: if you’re caught 
wearing tracksuit bottoms into town, you should be made to 
stick your hands down the sides of them while the police pull the 
waistband up and over the shoulders and make you walk about 
looking like an armless hunchback, like we used to at junior 
school.

13 August
The carnival on the Forest goes off without incident, but 
everyone is so keyed up that people get searched before they 
can stand in a field. The Fish Man even gets frisked by an 
overzealous security guard, who claims that the foil that lines 
his basket is cribbing hard drugs.
 
17 August
Someone goes on a drive-by of bus shelters in the Lenton, 
Wollaton and Radford area and trashes 19 of them, which the 
Evening Post hopes speculates is caused by gunshots. Seriously, 
whoever’s done this – what the hell is going on in your head? Do 
you imagine that these bus shelters are some kind of rival gang 
who have raped your dad, and you’re on a revenge one? Bus 
shelters are mint, you sucky monkey – they’re somewhere to eat 
your chips, or have a drunken snog until it stops raining.
 
 18 August
Martin Allen posts on the Notts County website that he’s 
looking for someone to teach him to whistle. Maybe he could 
have a word with my housemate, who, as I write, is whistling 
what appears to be the theme tune to Chariots Of Fire with folky 
inflections. which feels – as always - like someone has rammed 
a samurai sword into my skull and waggled it around before 
making love to the wound.

24 August
Figures released by the GMB union announce that Nottingham 
has the worst unemployment rate in the UK. This absolutely no 
surprise to anyone who’s been in the city centre at 4pm on a 

school day and caught themselves thinking; ‘Hang on, it’s not 
Saturday already, is it?’ Surely, it can’t be too long before the 
action plan I sent to the Council – mainly involving anyone seen 
in Primark on a work day being forced to push massive Wheels 
of Pain like the one off Conan the Barbarian that rotate the Viccy 
Centre clock – is seized upon as the only way forward.

7 September
Council health inspectors are called into a city centre restaurant 
after a couple of punters find evidence of ‘mouse activity’ – to 
wit, the little bleeder sitting on the table, looking at them as if 
to say; ‘Have you finished with them chips, then?’ The restaurant 
claims that it’s a common problem with shops in the area, what 
with the caves, but that’s rammell – mice don’t live in caves. 
Fred Flintstone does.

8 September
(Incidentally, my new ambition is to go into the restaurant 
business. I want to buy the place next to Jamie’s Italian and call 
it No, He In’t).
 

9 September
Notts County play Juventus at their brand-new stadium, 
partly to commemorate the fact that the latter gave the former 
their black and white shirts, and mainly as a celebration that 
Juventus don’t have to wear the horrible Derby-reject shirt 
County have these days. Seeing as Forest got their shirt colours 
from the 19th century revolutionary army led by Giuseppe 
Garibaldi, it would have been nice if they had invited over some 
Italian lads for a commemorative civil war in Rushcliffe on the 
same week, but never mind.
 

16 September
Journalists from national newspapers keep 
knocking on May Contain Notts’ door, asking if I knew that 
the sister of that UBS trader who rinsed them for one and a 
half billion pounds - and went to the posh university – was 
living next door to me. Funny thing; the way they stare at you 
immediately turns you into one of them divs you see on East 
Midlands Today, rubbing your increasingly slack jaw and saying 
‘Eeh, well if she did, she kept hersen to hersen’ and ‘Well, I don’t 
know about that, duckeh, but I know Freddeh Mercreh’s sister 
lives up the road. D’yer mean her?’ I then try to put them on to 
a real story of fraud and deception – how some bastard in our 
house put a hole through my speakers and no-one has admitted 
to it – but when I consult all the national newspapers the next 
day, there’s nothing in there. British media is going down the 
toilet, it really is.

20 September
A mentalist from Bridgford gets done for stalking his own 
girlfriend. Not only did he pretend to be old school mates and 
coming onto her, posting nudey photos of her to those sites 
where women send in flange shots which are actually taken by 
mardy exes while they were asleep, and generally pretending to 
be her online to the point where randoms were coming over for a 
bit. Skills, no doubt, that he’ll be able to put to good use when he 
gets sent down.
 

26 September 
A bell-end from St Anns gets done for stabbing a dog after it bit 
his girlfriend at a party in Arnold. In his defence, his lawyer 
points out that he comes from a family that has 30 animals in the 
house. 31, actually.

leftlion.co.uk/mcn
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LeftEyeOn
Notts as seen through the lenses of the local photo talent over the last two months...

left to right from the top:

Trent Reflects
The shiny majesty of Trent Bridge at twilight.  
(Steve Haseldine / Flickr: decipher_shot) 
 
Hard Day’s Birth
A twelve hour old fawn having a snooze before getting to the 
tricky standing-up bit. (Tom Madick / Flickr:tamphotographyuk) 
 
Not So Usual
Shot the night after it got a bit naughty in town. Police guard 
major stores around the city centre, as well as this trainer shop. 
(Tom Madick / Flickr:tamphotographyuk) 
 
Carnival
The Caribbean Carnival injected a tinge of the tropical to the 
Forest in mid-August.  
(Jon Davies / jondaviesphotography.wordpress.com) 
 
Blue Joggers
Local Nottingham freerunner James Holbrook gives his trackie 
bottoms a proper airing. (Will J Carman / willcarman.dpg.cc) 



Last year, we dispatched our resident CanAlien Rob Cutforth off to Goose Fair, and told him not to come back 
without a slab of coconut ice, some brandy snap and an Elvis mirror...
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I hereby announce the retirement of the word ‘chav’ from CINB. In an effort to be a better person 
- don’t laugh - I am going to try to stop saying it, and to certainly stop writing it down. It may be 
a lazy word and borderline racist, but that won’t stop me from missing it terribly; I defy anyone to 
find a better accompaniment to the word ‘bastard’.
 
‘Chav’ does need to go out with a bang, however, and what better subject to give it a proper send-
off with than an account of my first visit to Goose Fair? LeftLion have been bugging me to do a 
Goose Fair piece for years, but I could never bring myself to go. Goose Fair? Are you nuts? That’s 
the belly of the beast, man! Chav HQ. Trackie Central, Hoodie Ground Zero.
 
Here’s the thing; in my home town, we have a little thing called the Calgary Stampede. Maybe 
you’ve heard of it? The Greatest Outdoor Show On Earth, dahling. We know our fairgrounds, yeah? 
And ours are almost completely chav-free. OK, so the redneck count is a tad high, but what are you 
gonna do? It’s a giant rodeo. In comparison to that, Goose Fair was bound to be awful. Hordes of 
little chavlettes, tweaking their tits off on mini-doughnuts and smacking the crap out of each other 
with plastic LED swords. Fat mom-chavs using their eighteen-kid prams as battering rams. Young 
hoodies knifing each other over 50p candy apples.
 
Bottom line: Goose Fair was going to make me hate fairgrounds, and I didn’t want that to happen. 
I love the Calgary Stampede; I didn’t want anything to tarnish the warm memories of scoffing 
watered-down beer and puking through the metal cage of the Sizzler. But it was time. I’d managed 
to wiggle my way out of it for four years, and I could wiggle no longer. I was to come face-to-face 
with my biggest Nottingham nightmare whether I liked it or not.
 
Sure enough, I encountered my first chav family as soon as I stepped foot off the bus. There were 
about twenty of them, pushing each other and dropping c-bombs like it was going out of 
style. Six teeth between the lot of them. After a few minutes 
of playing Guess The Dad, I leaned across to my long-
suffering CINB excursion mate, Owen, and said; 
‘Christ, here we go.’ In fact, that should be Goose 
Fair’s slogan. Goose Fair: Christ, Here We Go.
 
The first thing to greet us at the gate was 
the freakshow. Dead animals with two heads, 
a half crow-half rabbit and, naturally, Mr Big 
Mouth from Hull. I scoffed at Owen. ‘Oh yeah, we 
used have these back home. Like in 1926. HA. 
HA. HA.’ each ‘ha’ followed by a sarcastic clap. 
For those of you who’ve never had the pleasure, 
the freak trailer is a basically a line of things in 
glass boxes so blanketed in dust as to render 
them unrecognisable. And it stinks. Cost to view 
the freakshow: £1.50. Admission to Nottingham 
Contemporary: £0. This is the world in which we live. 
One could also point out that the real freakshow was the 
Chavpocalypse happening in the men’s toilets, but that 
would be mean.
 
We walked a bit further and saw an enormous sign advertising ‘COCKS ON 
STICKS’. “HA. HA. HA. Bra-vo!” I scoffed again (more sarcastic clapping). “You 
see that, Owen? Do you see that? What else would a chav buy? A candy rooster 
on a stick so they can say ‘Suck my cock’ and not get in trouble. So typical. So 
utterly predictable”.
 
But that’s where the food predictability ended. Mushy peas with mint sauce? On its 
own? The noodle bar seemed about as rational at a fairground as a Megadeth poster 
at Anne Frank’s house, but even bowls of Yaki Udon made more sense than the whole 
coconuts for sale. I’m sorry, Nottingham, but there only three states of fairground 
food: 1) deep fried 2) candied or 3) flossed. You can’t argue with that, it’s science. 
A couple of goes on the Crazy Shake and it will be moving in the reverse direction 
anyway. If you can’t throw a wooden ball at it, a coconut has no business at a 
fairground. Health Schmelth - it’s the one day 
of the year it’s OK to be bulimic, you may as 
well go for it. Spend the other 364 days of the 
year worrying about your BMI.

 (And I’m sorry to go on, but how in God’s name are you supposed to eat a coconut, anyway? I 
picked one up thinking it must be some sort of trick - like maybe it was a chocolate coconut filled 
with nougat dipped in batter. Nope, it was real. A real, whole coconut. It wasn’t even cracked - you 
were somehow expected to open it yourself. The coconut proprietor and I stared at each other for a 
few awkward moments before I put it back on the pile and walked on without a word.)
 
I will give Goose Fair one thing: health and safety is happily lacking. The Calgary Stampede has 
always prided itself on being lawless, unhinged and non-PC. Cowboy hats, animal abuse, Wrangler 
ball-huggers... this is the Wild West we’re talking about! Two things you will not see at the Calgary 
Stampede fairground, however, are children barely old enough to walk brandishing full-sized bow 
and arrows, and grown men throwing baseballs at beer bottles. The guy manning the beer bottle-
smash game looked positively bored as shards of broken glass rained down on him. I’ve never seen 
a man face a sliced jugular so calmly; he should be in MI6. He looked entirely capable of yawning 
his way through a waterboarding session.
 
Not only that, but once you made your way into Goose Fair proper, you could see that it had some 
serious rides. Stargate, The Turbo Booster, the inverted bungee jump...and the fact that the bungee 
looked like it could snap at any minute only added to the appeal. And I know that moaning about 
the prices of rides at Goose Fair is the national pastime of Nottingham, but believe it or not, they’re 
actually cheap. The inverted bungee at the Calgary Stampede costs fifty dollars to ride. Fifty bucks!
 
Goose Fair wasn’t the chav hellhole I expected. Don’t get me wrong, they were there in numbers, 
but there were also other people there. Non-chavs. Kids dressed head-to-toe in Baby Gap with 
balloons and some sort of (hopefully) food-based substance on their faces, their mothers sipping 

cappuccinos. And they seemed to be having fun. ‘What the hell is this?’ I asked Owen. ‘What 
do you mean?’ he replied. ‘This!’ I said, pointing. “Middle class people! What the hell are they 

doing here?’
 

But it wasn’t just the middle class people and the chavs; everyone was there. 
St Ann’s thugs, West Bridgford preps, Games Workshop dorks, townie drunks, 
Market Square goths. What I’d assume would be a big outdoor borstal was 

actually nothing short of the perfect cross-section of the Nottingham 
populace, all getting along with each other. By ‘getting along’ I mean 

‘giving each other as wide a berth as possible while being wedged into 
a field’, but still.

 
All I need to do now is work out the ‘Goose’ element. I imagine, like 
everything else in this country, it’s some sort of horrifying myth 
that has to do with the Plague; some evil, diseased goose waddled 

from house to house infecting the town’s residents by crapping into 
their sleeping mouths, and the only way to appease it was to 
have a fair in its honour. Who knows? Whatever it is, it seems to 

unite the residents of Nottingham in a way nothing else in 
this town does, and that can only be a good thing. So 

this year, don’t ignore it - embrace it. Just don’t 
embrace anyone while you’re there - they’re 

probably covered in sticky chunks of 
candied cock, broken glass and 

coconut milk.

leftlion.co.uk/cinb
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NothiNg Fair

I can just about remember the fairground shows at Ilkeston 
Fair: it was the sixties and I was still innocent enough to be 
amazed by The Alligator Woman and The Snake Lady – bikini-
clad women lying in tanks with two or three slumbering 
reptiles. Neither of them were as exciting as they promised to 
be; the dozy alligators and snakes bore little resemblance to 
the ferocious, rampant creatures in the advertising.  No wonder 
then that the women smoked their Players No. 6 whilst reading 
the Daily Express, looking bored out of their minds. My dad 
was wholly unimpressed; when a snake uncoiled itself and slid 
across the painted sand, all he said was, ‘At least that’s alive.’

Real flesh and blood is the key to memorable fairground shows 
and it was this that impressed Sydney Race when he went to 
Goose Fair in the 1890s. He kept detailed journals of what he 
saw: freak shows and menageries, performing seals and diving 
shows, fat ladies and skeleton men. Although he marvelled at 
the ‘accuracy’ of the pictures in the cinematography exhibitions 
- he liked the fact he could recognise the faces at W G Grace’s 
Jubilee and Gladstone’s funeral, and that the cavalry attending 
the Czar in Paris was so lifelike ‘you could almost hear them 
trotting’ -  it was the live shows that Race really enjoyed.

However, the Goose Fair of the 1890s was on the cusp of change; 
the rides were increasing in numbers and popularity and they 
were getting bigger and noisier and more exciting. But with this, 
it seemed that year on year the shows were getting fewer on 
the Market Square. What Sydney Race described in his diaries 
between between 1892 and 1900 were the final performances 
of some of the great shows – Burnett’s Military Academy, Wall’s 
Ghost Show, Wombwell’s Menagerie, Burwood’s Fisheries 
Exhibition. Burnett’s show was one of his favourites and he 
revelled in the Professor’s front-of-show spiel about the ‘manly 
and noble art of self-defence’ almost as much as the display of 
swordsmanship and boxing inside. The menageries, particularly 
Wombwell’s, competed with the Ghost Shows for being the 
biggest and most flamboyant, their show-fronts covered in 
gold paint and magnificent oil paintings.  The animal shows 
of the time had no tame alligators or stupefied snakes; there 
were wolves, bears and lions in cages which the animal-trainer 
‘enraged’ in order to show how dangerous they were. Hyenas 
and strange pigs, badgers, otters, hounds, and playful lion cubs 
to stroke were also a part of these travelling zoos.

Then there were the Goose Fair monstrosities: Race was 
impressed by the Fat Bullock, standing around six feet high 
which he said was ‘a monster beast and its skin ... seemed 
stretched like banjo parchment.’ He was all too aware of the 
cruelty that went with the shows and was troubled to see the 
badgers confined in tiny cages and a seal locked up in a box 
with no light at all. ‘I was sorry for him,’ he wrote, ‘for his keeper 
seemed to think him something like the most ferocious animal 
which he represented that they had a painting of outside.’

Of all the animal shows that Sydney Race loved, it was the 
human exhibitions that he really relished. In an age when 

‘human oddities’ were still displayed on fairgrounds and in 
‘shop shows’ with little sensitivity, Race eagerly consumed the 
offerings. The list of shows includes Birch’s American Midgets, 
Polly O’Gracious, the Irish Fat Girl, Princess Paulina, a dwarf 
strong-woman, Count Orloff, the Living Skeleton and Madame 
Hartley, the Armless Lady. Birch’s Midgets, namely Major Mite 
and Princess Dot, were a regular show at Goose Fair. Paying 
your penny entrance fee, you would go inside the booth and 
stand around a roped-off circle into which the Major and his 
partner would drive in a miniature carriage drawn by a Shetland 
pony. After singing a popular song or lifting weights, the pair 
would then go around shaking hands and soliciting for further 
donations.

Fat women shows were also common at Goose Fair, either as 
fairground booths like Polly O’Gracious or as ‘shop shows’– 
vacant shops taken for a few days during the Goose Fair or for 
weeks throughout the year. They were often buildings marked 
for demolition in the great Nottingham ‘clean-up’ of the late 
1800s and so were beyond cheap. Race was so fascinated 
by them that he wrote an article which was published in the 
Nottingham Argus. He went to a ‘Fat Woman’ show in a shop 
next door to the ‘Armless Lady’ exhibition. At only twenty-one 
years old, it was quite a shock to the nicely brought-up Race 
because he soon realised that the show was highly sexual! The 
girl was ‘an enormous piece of flesh of some twenty summers’, 
wearing a dress cut short in front and behind to expose ‘a 
very plump pair of shoulders’ and bare arms. She lifted her 
dress three or four inches above her boots ‘displaying thereby 
a portion of green stocking enveloping a leg of considerable 
circumference.’ Had the spectators been willing to part with 
more money, the girl would have revealed more, the showman 
said. No less of a shock was the the Armless Lady next door, 
Madame Hartley; three feet high and adept at cutting paper 
patterns and drinking from a wine glass using her toes, and her 
showman-keeper in evening dress, sporting an ‘imperial’ (a tuft 
of hair on the lower lip) and no teeth.

Monstrosities were not hidden away. In a shop-show on 
High Street during Goose Fair, Race went to see ‘the 
greatest curiosity on earth, a child with two heads, four 
legs and arms and one body.’ He was drawn not simply 
by the prospect of the ‘curiosity’, but also by the showy 
pictorial advertisement and the inducements of the 
showman. It was, however, a ‘baby in a bottle’, one of 
the commonest of fairground monstrosity frauds, and 
although Race says they were given the opportunity of 
viewing the bottle from all sides, he felt cheated. ‘The picture 
on the window showed ‘the curiosity’ to be living and walking 
about before an admiring audience,’ he writes. Instead, there 
was a creature ‘which could never have lived, shrivelled up and 
bottled in spirits.’

But that was the nature of Goose Fair – and all fairs. The bizarre, 
even horrific, sitting alongside the tragic. Sydney Race was 
acutely aware of this and felt for the ill-treated seal – ‘the poor 

beggar’ – and he thought that Madame Hartley seemed ‘in great 
fear’ of the showman. He considered the ‘Fat Girl’ show ‘a sorry 
exhibition’ and felt aggrieved that the two-headed child was a 
‘fraud’, he was bothered by the ‘child-dwarf’ exhibition, calling it 
‘a poor little thing’ and suspecting that it was only a baby. These 
are Sydney Race’s moments of reflection, often when he has 
deftly described the show, and giving a vivid flash of illumination 
and insight into the now lost world of the shows at Nottingham 
Goose Fair.

Ann Featherstone is the author of The Newgate Jig, published by 
John Murray books

there was

Babies in bottles, armless women, lion petting zoos… these were the sights of Goose Fair that Nottingham 
diarist Sydney Race recorded over a century ago. Ann Featherstone reviews his fascinating chronicles from a 
time when people used to pay to look at massively fat kids, instead of waiting in queues with them…
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How did you get your start?
When I was sixteen, there was a shop in Hockley called 2AD. 
I just loved the whole ethos of the place; there was art on the 
wall, exclusive clothing for sale, and the owner would source 
brands that he knew would be the next big thing.  I started by 
volunteering and eventually he took me on as staff. I was offered 
the manager’s position but turned it down - I was always told by 
my parents to get a trade, so I went off to do an apprenticeship, 
but unfortunately got made redundant three years down the 
line. So I approached The Prince’s Trust, attended a business 
course and created my own business plan, which normally takes 
up to six months but I was so determined that I managed to 
get it done in six weeks. I then went through to a Dragons’ Den 
situation in front of three successful business owners, pitched 
my business plan and they caught on to the idea. I then used my 
loan to rent a small space in Shop on Canning Circus, and things 
went from there. 

Why Mimm?
It stands for ‘Music Is My Motive’. I’m also a DJ and I know that 
people who seek out underground music want to be as unique 
and individual as the music. They don’t want everyone to know 
what they are listening to; they want it to be personal to them. 
I don’t want to slate certain things, but there are people who 
are quite happy to follow the crowd and they aren’t the kind of 
people I target. I also like my brands to have a bit of a backstory, 
so there’s an ethical sense to them and a deeper meaning. 
Obviously the design is the first thing which catches your eye, 
but if you choose to look a little bit deeper then you’ll find some 
of the brands have a little bit more about them. I think that 
Nottingham is alive with so much talent in terms of art, clothing 
and music, and opening the shop is an attempt to create a hub 
for those people. They can showcase their talent and I like to 
support them as much as possible. 

You started last year on Derby Road. Now you’re on Broad 
Street. Has being more central helped the business, or has it 
just brought more overheads?
Being in the heart of Hockley brings more people into the shop, 
which means more potential sales. When I was at Canning 
Circus I did promote Mimm a lot, but since moving to Hockley 
I have noticed more people wanting to get involved with what 
the shop is all about. I also want to help the younger generation 
of artists by linking them with the older generation; it takes a 
certain person to approach someone they don’t know. I intend to

push the promotions hard - I mean, some people in Nottingham 
have never even heard of the Broadway Cinema, which is 
shocking, so introducing Mimm to the locals is something I really 
want to do. 

There’s not many shops that have started their own music 
label. What’s the deal there?
It’s different. It’s a good advert for us - with each release we put 
out a limited edition t-shirt. The artist is from Nottingham and 
so is the designer. It’s all about creating something of value. We 
sold out the first release of t-shirts in two weeks.

What’s an average work day at Mimm?
Right now it is quite busy with winter orders being placed, but 
in general it is a pretty relaxed job. The promotional side can be 
stressful though, as that’s where the real work lies; having to 
stand outside venues at silly o’clock handing out flyers. In terms 
of the promotion and the shop itself, I take full responsibility - 
that way I can’t blame anyone if things aren’t going to plan. I 
also like to make people feel comfortable when they come in; I 
don’t force a sale on anyone. Eventually I want to take a back 
seat at Mimm and let the next generation carry it forward; 
people who believe in the shop.

We’ve seen a lot of good independent shops been taken down 
by the recession. How have you coped? 
Well I have two jobs just to support myself - without that extra 
job I wouldn’t feel so relaxed about the recession. I think having 
a business which relies on more than one source does help. For 
example, we’ve just set up a digital label where we are pushing 
Notts artists, and also selling local art in the shop and doing 
exhibitions. This means you have three different aspects which 
attract people to the shop. I feel it’s important to focus on more 
than one thing nowadays - and because we push the shop in 
everything we promote it puts us in people’s faces as much as 
possible. You can’t rest on your laurels, and if you survive then it 
can only mean good things in the future for your business. 

Nottingham likes to bill itself as a ‘shopping mecca’. Are we?
I think a lot of East Midlands-based people come to Nottingham 
for the shopping and the nightlife. There has been a big decline 
in independent stores here, but we still have a lot of good 
vintage shops such as Wild and Cow. There’s a good mix of 
these stores as well as the big brands and it helps that the 
centre is pretty compact and easy to get around. 

What independent shops in town can you look at and say; 
‘yeah, they’re doing it right’?
Montana is doing very well, with the art as well as the clothing. 
I was inspired by them, but didn’t want to be a copycat version, 
and to be honest I don’t really know of any other store like 
mine in Nottingham.  I also like Size; even though they aren’t 
independent, I like the vibe and the set-up; it feels like an 
independent shop sometimes which is really nice. 

Who’s designing your clothes? 
I have many local designers selling in the shop, as well as 
unique brands from outside the UK which are not seen that much 
over here. People can approach me and show me what they’ve 
got, and of course there have been times when I have offended 
people by turning away their designs, which is not to say they 
aren’t any good, but they aren’t for me. I try to give Mimm 
exclusivity by stocking brands that other places in the UK do not 
have, but the door is always open to new designers. 

Any advice for people looking to start up in Notts?
Make sure that you get your promotion down tight, especially 
your branding and what you want to project to people; keep 
people’s interest with different things but don’t lose yourself 
by copying others. I looked at 2AD for inspiration but I never 
wanted to be a carbon copy, I wanted to inject my own 
personality into Mimm. Make it fun and don’t get too serious; we 
recently had a night at Bar Eleven on the weekend of the Notting 
Hill Carnival and were handing out whistles to create that 
carnival atmosphere, again making people aware of Mimm and 
what we are all about. 

Anything else you’d like to say?
I’ve got a quote for you; “Creativity is freedom: creativity is the 
absence of fear.” People look at the shop and may fear to come 
in, but the door is open to everyone and anyone. I want to be 
a part of putting Nottingham on the map creatively. If I can do 
that, then it’s job done for me. Thank you to all that have helped 
me on my journey so far you know who you are. And a special 
thank you to Ste Allan and Lukas Cole who have truly inspired 
me to do what I do.

Broader Than Broad STreeT

Mimm: it’s a clothes shop. And an art gallery. And a record label. And a club 
night. And according to owner Nathaniel Coltrane, it’s only just started…

interview: Kelly Holgate    photo: Carla Mundy

Nottingham Creative Culture, an evening of live screenprints, 
music, art and clothing, takes place at Nottingham Contemporary 
on Friday 30 September 
                mimm-shop.co.uk



PIRATES IN SEA - I go to a lot of house clearances and car boot sales and buy old pictures. I’ll either take 
them out the frame and put my own work in, or I’ll change them. This is a bit of a fascination I have at the 
moment with pirates – of being in a little vessel, and you can’t escape.

GLASTONBURY DESIGN – A bigger piece for Glastonbury 2010. This was a really big project with a lot 
more scope than usual. It’s an Oxygen Thieves project that I did with Kaption1 and Deam. This was done 
through Bassline; they had the marquee tent there.

OLD MAN – I paint quite a lot of old men faces with my graffiti. I like doing moustaches 
because it instantly makes it humorous.

CHIMNEY - This was done around six months ago, seeing a space and interacting with it. The 
thought process is quite minimal.

12  leftlion.co.uk/issue43
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From creating iconic 
flyers for Detonate 
to massive pieces at 
Glastonbury, Nathan 
Bainbridge - under the 
nom de spray of Kid 
30 (Smallkid) – has 
become one of the city’s 
premier street artists. 
Here’s a chance to have a nose through his 
scrapbook... 

interview: Tom Norton

You were featured in the V&A street art show at the Castle recently…
It was great to be involved. I worked with Ging Inferior on two installations - one 
was a 48-piece paste-up based around character faces, and the other was small 
silhouettes of different characters in different situations. They got hung in the Long 
Gallery around the other pictures, from a pirate peering over a dinosaur to someone 
abseiling off a portrait.

You first came to people’s attention with your flyer work for Detonate. How 
much do you think their success is indebted to you?
I think it’s the other way round, to be honest - I owe Detonate a lot. At the time, 
all the other rave flyers were small font and end-of-rave artwork. We did more 
photography and tried out different ideas with bigger fonts with blockbuster line 
ups.  

So what are you up to at the moment?
Some stuff for the Headstock Festival and Alley Café, and some Highness Sound 
System banners, and I’ve been back to Kings Mill hospital to do more artwork. Me 
and Kaption1 painted all the kids’ wards and I’ve done workshops there too. 

You’ve been doing this for a decade now. What’s changed?
When I started ten years ago, I was heavily into the flyering scene - we’d go out 
and put up hundreds of posters on lampposts and derelict buildings. The internet 
has changed that culture and brought more styles to people’s attention; there’s not 
as much of a street presence. Everything to do with street art is photo-based now - 
it’s on the internet and people don’t go out to see the work anymore, which is lazy.

What’s your inspiration now to take on work as opposed to when you started?
Just that your interests change; when I was younger I was happy just absorbing 
graffiti and wanting to fit into that. Now, it might be things that I watch or read 
that are far removed from graffiti.

There’s a running motif throughout your work of weird, quirky creatures. Is a 
level of humour important to your work?
Yeah, massively, I don’t take myself too seriously and ultimately you want people 
to enjoy your work. It’s like a mystical little world that might represent different 
friends or things that have happened.

Your workshops with kids sound ace.
That’s something that I’ve done for years. They vary - one I did recently with Ging 
in a primary school was about Harry Potter-esque characters with witches and 
wizards. Maybe on a foster care day, I’ll draw people’s names; I do the outline 
and they colour it in. Kids want everything now and instantly, whereas this is 
something where they sit down and it takes them an hour and a half but then the 
reward that they get is huge. Everyone likes the word ‘graffiti’ because it sounds a 
bit risky. 

What is your motivation nowadays to take on a job, besides money?
Because half my work is a half hobby and half of my hobby is half work, there’s 
certain jobs – like workshops – where I have a set fee. With artistic jobs, the rule 
tends to be the better the job the less money it pays, so you have to weigh up 
whether you can fund the paint yourself. Socially it’s about who you’re going to 
paint with, whether the weather’s nice. It’s always nice when something exciting 
comes up that you’ve never painted before.  
 
Which Nottingham artists are you currently liking?
Definitely Boaster and Ging, and people like Kaption1, Dregs, Max Rocks. There 
were tons of new artists at Salon des Refusés at Surface Gallery that I hadn’t seen 
before, and their work was all of a high standard. 
 
Looking forward then; what’s in your future?
For me, Switch studios and the Shrunken Heads collective, as well as stuff with 
Oxygen Thievez. I want to put a lot more time into Switch and do events with 
Shrunken Heads. We’ve got a few new big concepts for shows but I don’t want to 
jinx it. I have a few works in Upfest Gallery, Bristol, Old Jam Factory, Oxford and 
Alley Café in November but these are all small things, it would be nice to do a 
large solo show at some point.

So what’s your message to up-and-coming street artists in Notts?
There’s still loads of legal places to paint and you don’t have to be doing artwork 
on the streets. Don’t try to conform too much; there aren’t really any rules. Just 
keep doing it - you’ve got to be in it to win it! 

smallkid.co.uk / tinyurl.com/smallkidfbTHE PASTE UP FROM THE CASTLE - This was a joint piece of work where me and Ging Inferior 
organically kept drawing lots of different characters, and then joined the two sets together to see what 
kind of result we’d end up with. There was no pre-set plan. 

MAPS PIECE – I have a bit of an obsession with maps as well. This is one that was done around the time 
of the last election. This is much more abstract than my wall painting. My graffiti is usually much more 
cartoon-based. Faces within faces. With some of my bits, I might not want the viewer to understand it. 
This design is perhaps a bit simpler than others.



interview: Paul Klotschkow
photo: Carla Mundy

How did you get together?
We hooked up about six years ago at a festival in Cheltenham. 
Mark was there to coordinate it, I was compèring the hip-hop 
stage, and Hobbit was one of the acts; I got up and did some 
emceeing with him. We ended up getting on really well and 
the three of us just went to my tent and jammed through a few 
ideas. I was living in Bristol at the time and they were living in 
Gloucester, then about three years later I moved to Nottingham.

Is that why the band is now split over two cities?
We’re a band divided by the West Midlands. It’s quite good 
in some ways; we have a good reputation in Coventry, as 
that’s in the middle of where we live and where we meet up. 
Nowadays, we write songs at gigs. We get there two hours 
before soundcheck, have a drink and a catch-up, and then we 
go through some ideas. Our rehearsals are really sporadic - we 
know that if we really wanted to push it and try and break it, we 
would have to do a whole lot more rehearsing.

You smashed it at the Future Sound of Nottingham final...
We just wanted to get a crowd to hear more of our songs really. 
I was glad that we didn’t go on first - when we go on in the 
middle we stick out like a sore thumb and people think; “Hang 
on, what’s going on here?” During the soundcheck we realised 
that Hobbit’s beatbox sounded massive in the big room. Even for 
a beatboxer he has a genuinely big bass. Throwing that through 
the Rock City PA was nice.

Hobbit’s got a solid rep for his beatboxing.
We were really lucky as a band to get to know Hobbit at a really 
young age. Hobbit on his own is actually more expensive to 
book than the Austin Francis Connection, because that is his 
livelihood. So essentially he does Hobbit gigs and does AFC as 
a bit of a favour. He’s world-renowned - he got invited over to 
America to introduce Kenny Muhammad at the International 
Beatboxing Convention. Every now and again I get this feeling 

that he is going to blow up and that we’re on borrowed time. 
Mark and I often speak about what we would do if Hobbit left 
the band, and it would be the end; we couldn’t train another 
beatboxer to do what Hobbit does. One of these days he will get 
snapped up, which is why I keep writing songs about him. To 
feed his ego.

Have things changed since the competition?
It’s always difficult to get noticed when you’re a band like us. 
We rely on performance so much that trying to put across all 
of what we do on a CD is impossible so we’ve relied solely on 
word of mouth. Now that we’ve played the Square and Rock City, 
people in Nottingham are a little bit more aware of us. We’re now 
at the stage where promoters get in touch with us; some people 
genuinely like us here and we should have more gigs come 
October/November.
 
Any standout gigs in Nottingham?
We had a show at The Malt Cross, and it was a nightmare. 
The Malt Cross has its stage in between the downstairs and 
the upstairs, and we rely on interaction with the audience and 
people feeding off us. I didn’t know where to look, there was 
nothing in front of us. It was an absolute shocker.

Your music has a sense of humour running through it. Are you 
worried that you could be perceived as a joke band?
That’s fine. I don’t mind if people see us as a bit of a joke - 
whatever it takes for people to come away from our shows with 
a smile on their face. If I wanted to take things so seriously I 
wouldn’t dress up like I do on stage, I wouldn’t put in so many 
stupid gags and, to be honest, I wouldn’t write about the things 
I write about. We class ourselves as ‘acoustic hip-hop to make 
you smile’. If people put us on a huge stage with a big crowd 
I have absolutely no doubts that we would hammer it. We just 
entertain, we put on more of a performance than a show - we see 
ourselves as part-gig part-cabaret.

But you’ve just a CD out...
We struggled for ages getting the album together and trying to 
get it sounding like the stuff we do. We recorded in a studio, but 
it sounded too sterile. Then we did a live CD, but it didn’t have 
enough depth to it. It took us two or three years to find the right 
place to record and finally get it all together. We don’t have a 
manager, so we did it ourselves. We did all of the artwork, we 
pressed it ourselves, a mate of ours did the photos, someone else 
did the illustrations, and I pieced it all together on PowerPoint 
- to the embarrassment of both of my bandmates who are both 
computer wizards.

What’s next for the AFC?
Hopefully, a bunch of gigs coming up in Nottingham. But the 
plan is to play loads of festivals next summer, because that’s 
where we fit in. It’s a good sound and we don’t take too long to 
set up. I see us as the ideal support band. As long as we are not 
headlining, we’re alright - because if you’re headlining, you’ve 
got to bring loads of people in.

We have to ask; where does the band name come from?
There’s a couple of stories around it; the one I tell journalists, 
and the real one.

Okay, tell us the real one...
Because it sounds cool.

The Album by Austin Francis Connection is available to download 
from the band’s website.

theafc.bandcamp.com

AUSTIN POWER

The Austin Francis Connection are scattered across the country, but we’re claiming them – 
Edi Johnston, Jack ‘Hobbit’ Hobbs and Mark Finney - for Notts...
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Winner of  
Best Bar Food & Best Sunday Roast

Nottingham Bar & Club Awards
~

Food served till 8.30pm (5pm Sundays)
Superb selection of ales, world beers, cider & scrumpy,

premium spirits & wines
Pre-bar for Detonate, Basslaced & Highness

Tickets available from the bar with no booking fee
Half way home deals: Pints £2.50, Mon-Fri 4-8.30pm. (Carling, Doom Bar, Scrumpy & John Smiths)

~
Mondays: Open Mic  |  Tuesdays: Tapas Tuesday

Wednesdays: Left Lion Quiz  |  Thursdays: Acoustic Sessions
Fridays & Saturdays: DJ’s playing hip hop / soul / funk / 

D&B / reggae / rocksteady / ska / dubstep
Sundays: Live music

105 Mansfield Rd, Nottingham. NG1 3FN  -  T: 01159472843
Find us on facebook: The Golden Fleece Nottingham

Covered & heated roof terrace

Friday 28th OctOber:

andy c: alive
16bit ∕ S.P.y
Phace ∕ KaSra 
WilKinSOn
FOreign cOncePt
tranSit MaFia ∕ JiKay
Mcs:ScriPt ∕ FreeStyle
Friday 25th nOveMber: 

caMO & KrOOKed
high cOntraSt
eMalKay ∕ lOgiSticS
nyMFO ∕ SynKrO
SKePtiKal ∕ tranSit MaFia ∕ JiKay
Mcs Wrec ∕ MeSSy ∕ ruthleSS

Stealth & reScue rOOMS. nOttS
text ‘detOnate’ tO 82500 FOr ticKetS nOW!    WWW.detOnate1.cO.uK

BROADWAY  14-18 BROAD STREET, NOTTINGHAM NG1 3AL 0115 952 6611  Follow us on Facebook / Twitter or log onto www.broadway.org.uk to find out more

We are an independent cinema showing 
the best films from around the world -
everything from arthouse gems and cult
classics to the best Hollywood has to offer.

THE AWAKENING - Starring Rebecca Hall

STUDENTS - 
SEE THE BEST FILMS 
FOR JUST £3.50!
in October and November

Bring this voucher with you 
to claim your LeftLion discount
Valid for 1 normally-priced film screening only (1 Oct - 30 Nov)

Valid ID must be shown



beautiful things for you and your home...

IMAGE: SARAH THIRLWELL

Over 50 of the country’s finest
contemporary craft makers selling
everything from jewellery, bags and
hats, to sculptural vases and
tableware at Lakeside, the University
of Nottingham’s public arts centre.

Weekend admission £5 
Children under 16 FREE

5 & 6 November 2011
Lakeside Arts Centre
University Park, Nottingham
www.lakesidearts.org.uk



The fire was growing in the grate, its flames licking the air and 
making shadows dance. Anna noticed flickering movements in 
dark corners of the room. This place gave her the creeps. There 
was something off about it, she’d noticed the minute they’d got 
here. She had always had a sense about these things. 

Daniel was pouring hot milk into mugs of hot chocolate. He 
turned to smile at Anna. The fire made his face glow red and 
he looked demonic. She stared at him for a moment, then made 
herself remember that this was Daniel, her boyfriend, and 
not something evil. The atmosphere she felt in the bothy was 
influencing everything. He brought the drinks over and, away 
from the fire, he looked like himself again, not frightening at all. 

‘We should tell ghost stories,’ he said. ‘Around the camp fire.’ 

‘No,’ Anna said quickly. ‘I don’t think I want to do that.’ 

But Daniel grinned and said, ‘Don’t worry, I’ll start.’ 

Anna sipped her drink and tried not to get mad. This was so 
typical of Daniel. So often he would ignore what she wanted 
and do what the hell he liked. Like coming here. He’d been so 
determined to camp out rough in a bothy, an old shepherds’ hut 
deep in the Scottish Highlands. Daniel had stayed in bothies 
when he was younger, on outward bound trips. On the same 
trips, though, he’d slept on hillsides in bin liners. None of that 
was particularly romantic. None of it was anything Anna wanted 
to re-enact. 

Daniel poked the fire. Anna felt very cold. ‘It was a dark and 
windy night,’ he said. 

‘Oh please. What a cliché!’ She was trying to put Daniel off but 
he grinned and continued. 
 
‘It was a cold and rainy night,’ he said. He came back and 
climbed under the covers with her. ‘At a girls’ boarding school in 
the North of England. The girls were getting ready for bed, when 
they saw lights in the window.’ 

Anna shivered. She clung to the heat from her mug. She refused 
to be scared by a stupid story. 

‘The lights were strange. At first, the girls thought they were 
headlights of a car in the distance but they realised, after a 
while, that they couldn’t be. They were moving in the wrong 
way. Instead of drifting up and down, the way they would 
have floated over hills, they were moving, up down left right, 
in perfect curves and spirals, always the same distance from 
one another. The girls speculated. Was it some kind of plane or 

helicopter? They crowded the window. They were misting up the 
glass with their breath, standing close and staring at the lights 
in the distance.’ 

Daniel stopped then. He looked right into Anna’s eyes in a way 
that unsettled her. She put down her drink and tutted. 

‘They were so close to the glass.’ He was whispering now, 
leaning in close towards her, their noses almost touching. ‘When 
one of the girls suddenly screamed. She jumped back from 
the glass. “They’re not lights in the distance,” she told them, 
breathlessly, “they’re not lights at all, not in the distance. Eyes, 
just the other side of the glass.” 

Despite Anna’s best efforts, the twist made her heart beat faster. 
She half-heartedly slapped him. ‘Heard that one before,’ she said. 
She was acting offhand but the truth was, she hadn’t heard that 
story. 

‘Your turn,’ Daniel said, tucking himself in closer to her under the 
quilt. 

‘I don’t know any ghost stories,’ she said. She refused to be 
drawn into this game. 

‘You must know ghost stories.’ Daniel kissed her then pulled 
back. ‘You’re scared,’ he said. ‘You believe in this stuff.’ 

‘Of course not.’ She tried to sound light hearted but could hear 
the strain on her voice. She kissed Daniel again to shut him up. 

‘You do, though,’ he said, moving back and examining her face. 
‘I can tell.’ He was getting up from the nest they’d made on the 
floor. 

‘Where you going?’ Anna said. 

‘Just for a wee, love.’ He turned and smiled at her, pulling on his 
coat. ‘Don’t let the bugs bite.’ He winked, and left the hut. 

It felt cold in the bothy now he’d gone, despite the fire. The story 
and the mood and the weird, bad place were getting to Anna. 
She kept staring at the window and into the corners and the 
shadows. She tried to stop. What was she expecting to see? The 
lights that Daniel had described? Or something else? Like the 
dog that used to visit her when she was a little girl. She hadn’t 
liked to be left alone in that back bedroom at her grandma’s 
house. She had screamed and cried. She didn’t remember it that 
well but she remembered the gnashing of teeth and the claws, 
the fear that she’d felt when her mum closed the door. All of a 
sudden she wanted to rush after Daniel so she wasn’t on her 

own. She closed her eyes. 

When Anna opened her eyes again, she could see lights in the 
window. They were moving around as she watched. Not in quite 
the same way Daniel had described; they were more random 
than that. She laughed. What an idiot her boyfriend could be. 

‘Knock it off, Daniel,’ she shouted. 

The lights in the window kept moving, though. She stood up, 
giggling, and walked over. She banged on the glass. ‘Stupid 
idiot!’ she shouted. But the lights kept moving. She pressed her 
face to the glass but couldn’t make out Daniel’s face, or his arms 
or legs. She couldn’t see him at all, just the lights. She banged on 
the window again and was about to sit down when she noticed 
the mist from her breath on the glass. This small detail brought 
back the unsettled feeling she’d had at the end of Daniel’s story. 
She was clenching her fists. And that was when it struck her. 
They only had one torch. She had no idea how Daniel could be 
making two lights dance in the window.  

‘Daniel, it’s not funny anymore!’ Anna ran towards the door. She 
pulled it open and stared out. She looked around. She couldn’t 
see anyone. No lights, no boyfriend, just the loch to one side and 
the woods to the other. Somewhere in the distance there was a 
bleak animal sound. She recognised it right away. It was a dog. 
Not a wolf or a fox or a woodland animal but a dog. Not just any 
old dog, either. She heard the door of the bothy creak behind 
her, and remembered her mother, closing the door at grandma’s 
house. She could smell tooth, and claw and shaggy coat. She 
could smell her own fear. 
 
She would not wait for the thing to come. She would not stand 
lie and let it find her, like she had when she was three. 

Anna let the bothy door swing in the 
wind and ran, coatless and barefoot, 
into the wood. Her feet tore on the 
rough ground and she stubbed her 
toes but she just ran and ran, all the 
way into the dark. 
 
The Haunted, published by Sphere, 
is released on 13 October. The 
author will be reading extracts 
from the book at the Broadway 
Cafe Bar as part of the Mayhem 
Festival on October 31 

nikivalentine.co.uk

The BoThy
Niki Valentine - formerly Monaghan - releases 
her fourth novel, The Haunted, this October, 
just in time for Halloween. The tale of a couple 
holidaying in the Scottish Highlands that takes 
a turn for the worst, this bonus extract not 
available in the novel is just a taster...

Illustration: Judit Ferencz
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How did MissImp come about?
It started back in 1997. We used to do odd gigs at places like The Maze and then, as the group 
grew, we did bigger shows such as the Bakewell and Buxton Festivals. We started doing regular 
workshops, and then a few of our current players joined when another Nottingham improv group 
folded. 

The number of people coming to your workshops and shows has been growing over the 
last couple of years. Is that partly because of an increase in the general public awareness of 
improvised comedy?
That’s fair to say; it’s still a small subculture in comedy, though. For us, it’s more about the talent 
and quality of the shows we are putting on. If you look at the improv that’s been on television 
recently – with the exception of re-runs of Whose Line Is It Anyway? and Drew Carey’s Improv-A-
Ganza – the majority of it is dreadful. Mark Watson’s recent improv TV show lasted one episode. 
TV producers seem to think that you can get a load of stand-up comedians in a room and hilarity 
will ensue. The problem is that they are constantly trying to shoehorn in jokes, which is not what 
improvisation is about. Improv requires a different set of skills to stand-up comedy, which is why a 
lot of these TV shows simply don’t work. Sadly, as new improvised comedy on TV is pretty bad, it’s 
potentially harming the art, not promoting it. 

It seems that your shows have gradually been growing in size and in profile.
In terms of quality, yes. And, we’ve been so lucky with the venues. We got a great deal with the 
Hopkinson Gallery for our early shows; it was a venue we could never have afforded otherwise. 
Doing a show for the first eight months there allowed us to buy a lighting rig, a sound rig and the 
curtains, which has helped us hugely. And then when Glee came along, Helen from the Nottingham 
Comedy Festival hooked us up with them. They came to one of the Hopkinson Gallery shows, loved 
it, and then offered us a residency when Glee opened. They have been unbelievably supportive, 
and their keenness to support local comedy has helped us enormously. 

What makes improv different to other theatre or comedy shows?
Simply, it’s the most creative thing that you can see done on stage. It’s not pre-written; it’s 
raw creativity brought about by the talent of our players. Many people think that because it’s 
improvised that it’s just people messing about and that there’s no skill there. There is structure to 
it but, more than that, it’s the purest form of creativity because writing stuff down and scripting 
stuff – whether it be music or plays or stand-up comedy – is relatively recent in the history of 
performance art. Before that, all stuff was improvised; they’ve done brain scans that show that a 
different part of the brain is used in improvisation. Improv is like watching people be kids again 
because they can say and do whatever they want. It’s also about enjoying the dynamic between 
the performers as you are never quite sure in which direction a scene will go. 

Cynics might question whether a show is completely unscripted and argue that a show seems 
to be more about the players having fun than the audience. Is this fair?
Not at all. If you take that approach, most performance of any kind is self-indulgent, in the sense 
that you’re standing in front of a group of people asking them to look at you. And writing is even 
more self-involved as it’s about sitting down, researching and writing something that is quite 
reflective of you. Improv is a group thing – not only the dynamic of the group playing but also the 
dynamic with the audience who are providing the suggestions. So it’s actually one of the least 
selfish forms of performance. The audience are giving you the suggestions to work with, so if you 

don’t have a rapport with the audience you will die on your arse. It also means that it is impossible 
for a show to be scripted. 

MissImp seems to be not just about an audience turning up to a monthly Glee show. Are your 
jams and workshops designed to encourage people to get involved?
It’s important that people realise that none of us are personally making any money out of this. The 
money we make from shows and workshops is reinvested in the group – equipment for the shows 
and also in helping our members improve. For example, this year we’ve brought over a teacher 
from the Upright Citizens’ Brigade theatre in New York to run some improv workshops, we have a 
German improviser coming over to do some teaching and we have arranged for a Brighton-based 
group to run some musical improv workshops. So, we try and use our funds for the benefit of the 
group. Collectively, there’s so much that the group can do with the small amount of money that 
we have and we’re in a lovely position that a lot of other improv groups aren’t in. One of the great 
things about this group is that the money we use is generally used to increase the knowledge base 
for everyone. Even if everyone within the group doesn’t get to go to a workshop, the ones that do  
pass on what they have learnt to everyone else.
 
What can people expect if they come to your weekly workshop?
The group is extremely welcoming; both tolerant and merciless – in an affectionate way, of 
course. When new people come along they quickly understand that they will be the butt of some 
of the jokes. No-one is singled out – there are running gags about pretty much everyone. One of 
the things that marks us out from other improv groups is that we’re one of the very few groups 
that does short-form improv but not in a competitive format. We’re slightly more inclusive than 
that. Competitive formats result in rampaging egos which takes a lot of the fun out of it, so we 
prefer to work as a group and that’s where the weekly sessions really help. We’ve got so many 
phenomenally smart people from all different walks of life that we have this incredible range of 
influences in the stuff that we do. Having people that know so much enriches the type of improv 
that we perform. If you’re thinking of coming to a workshop, come to a show first to see what it’s 
all about. There’s nothing worse than coming to a workshop and suddenly being thrust in a room 
full of strangers without knowing what the general idea is. We call our jams and workshops ‘adult 
playtime’ – in a non-sexual way, of course....
 
So what can people expect from a MissImp show?
It’s a wonderful mix of the mundane and the bizarre. Players who have the most boring office 
jobs tend to be the ones that go off on a massive flight of fancy while people in creative jobs often 
play the straight man in ‘kitchen-sink’ style improv. It’s also about the audience. As we have said, 
a great show needs a great audience to come up with inspirational and bizarre suggestions for 
scenes. Without a great audience, the players have nothing to work with and so the better and 
more engaged the audience are, the better the show. Come with a sense of fun and curiosity. If 
you’re going to come to a show in the way that some people go to a stand-up show- arms folded, 
‘go on, make me laugh’ – you’re going to get nothing out of it. If you come with a sense of fun and 
just want to have a laugh and shout out some suggestions then you’ll have a great night. 

MissImp perform a regular show at Nottingham’s Glee on the last Friday of every month. 
 

missimp.co.uk

After over a decade of high-energy improvised comedy shows, Nottingham’s very own MissImp now have a 
regular residency at Glee. Nick Tyler, Lloydie, Marilyn Bird and Martin Findell are four of the group’s regular 
performers; they spoke to us in the style of… (opens envelope) a dead pop star who has…(opens another 
envelope) just found out that their dad has had a sex change…

You’re Just Making it 
up as You go along interview: Nick Parkkouse

photo: Diana Parkhouse
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this is your videogame festival

Join the
Adventure.
www.gamecity.org
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This time last year, we were talking about GameCity5 as possibly the last in the line. Now it’s 
back and seems stronger than ever…
It always feels like it could be the last, and we always try and programme it as if it is. That’s 
probably why we always look so nervous.

It feels like the gaming industry have finally realised what you’re about, though.
Yes, they’ve finally got it. It was odd; last year was the first time some really senior people had 
been up, and they got really excited that they’d just discovered this new event. Which was great, 
but kind of humbling, because, y’know, some of us have been sweating over this for seven years...
this year, people are stopping asking us about coming to GameCity to do a session, and more just 
asking if they can come along and get involved and do stuff over the whole week. That’s great for 
us - it’s kind of like having more staff, but you don’t have to pay them.

The award panel is massively eclectic. Was that a conscious decision, to veer away from 
‘industry experts’?
Totally. Often with videogame culture, most of the time it’s just gamers talking to gamers, mostly 
about games. Nothing wrong with that at all, but GameCity has a different role. What we’re trying 
to do with the GameCityPrize is start broader conversations between videogaming and the rest of 
culture. Basically, it isn’t really about which game wins; it’s about how we decide.

Now that so many games are 18-rated, does that make organising a festival harder, seeing that 
so many kids flock to the marquees in the Square?
Actually, the proportion of videogames that are 18-rated is really small, so it doesn’t present too 
much of a problem for us. Crysis 2 was playable in the Square last year, so we just had to be really 
careful to screen off inappropriate material - although people could still hear the sound of guns 
and death coming through the walls. The bigger problem is that parents don’t often care that their 
kids are playing Call Of Duty or whatever. We’re not that focussed on giving people games to play 
anyway, to be honest; there are other events that do that much better than us.

Now that the iPhone has become a serious gaming platform, it seems like independent 
developers are needed more than ever. Do you think we’ll see the return of the mid-80s boom, 
where almost every provincial city seemed to have its own software house?
I really hope so. One of our big pushes - and kind of the central concern of most of our work – is 
exposing the fact that games are made by human beings, which is often overlooked. I would love 
a return to the days when you could really feel the fingerprints of a specific studio on a game, like 
you could with Llamasoft or Ultimate.

Has GameCity created a knock-on effect with local developers?
We’re really lucky to have so many brilliant studios and developers, filled with brilliant people right 
on our doorstep. The support we get from them is amazing and we’re grateful to be a part of that 
community. Nottingham is becoming an important location on the videogame map - it has these 
great studios, it’s where the National Videogame Archive was started and I suspect it’s the only 
city of its size that can count these awesome people who attend GameCity as friends, and not just 
visitors. Developers have been and continue to be incredibly generous to us - and are one of the 
main reasons we can continue. Any success we’ve had is shared with them.

Can we safely assume that GameCity is now a permanent fixture in the calendar?
It’d be nice, wouldn’t it, but we assume nothing.

What advice would you give to anyone wanting to begin a career in gaming?
Well, I don’t make games, so it’d be negligent of me to offer any advice other than to come to 
GameCity and GameCityNights to meet people who do and ask them.

Mega Drive or SNES?
How dare you. Amiga.

GameCity6, across the city, 26-29 October
gamecity.org

Described as the Sundance Festival of videogaming, GC is an event goes far deeper than getting 
punters all hyped up over a game that won’t be available until Christmas 2012, or PR gimps trying 
to mate with each other.  Its ethos is to demonstrate to the general public that gaming has as much 
of a cultural impact in the 21st century as more traditional entertainment media, and to remind the 
industry that it’s supposed to be fun, Goddamnit.

Event announcements are starting to pile up, but the highlights so far include Fear Friday, a 
multimedia homage to all things browny-trousery including readings, films, live craft events and 
gore-spattered gaming on Friday 28 October, while the Square is converted into a Hyrulean market 
village in a day-long tribute to the God-like Legend of Zelda series. A team of hardcore geeks will 

be playing all fifteen Zelda games one after the other, the general public will be asked to form 
impromptu ocarina orchestras, create their own shields and swords, and wallow in the minutiae of 
the other world-renowned green-garbed hero.

Possibly even more important than all that is the introduction of the GameCity Prize, an award 
for the best game of the year. Naturally, in keeping with the spirit of the event, it’s a typically 
individual gong; games from all platforms, from multinational corporations to bedroom developers, 
are on the same level playing field, and the panel is free of industry experts, ranging from the 
drummer out of Blur to an MP to You Me At Six to Swiss motherflipping Toni. There should be event 
programmes next to where you picked up this mag. Run back and get one now.

If you want to go somewhere to stand with a load of people and play games, get yourself down to the Forest for Goose 
Fair and try to catapault a manky rubber frog onto a rotating lilypad, for a keyring of Donny Osmond that says ‘Justin 
Beeber’. If you care about videogaming and where its heading, on the other hand, happy days; GameCity is back.

We ask Iain Simons, GameCity’s festival director, for a full status report…
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You two obviously have very different backgrounds. How did you end up as Panthers?
Rob: My parents used to come along and watch when I was a little kid. I just wanted to try it, so 
started when I was about five. I guess I was pretty good at it and enjoyed it, so just carried on from 
there and went through my seven skating grades: forwards, backwards, crossovers, that kind of 
stuff.

Jeff: Last year I didn’t really have a job anywhere: the season starts here in August and it was 
December when I got here. Then Corey (Neilson, the head coach) got hold of me and, yeah, I just 
took the opportunity.
 
What’s it like to play in a city where ice hockey isn’t the dominant sport?
Well, we have such good fans here - five thousand plus almost every night, so it’s fine. I’ve played 
in cities in America where hockey’s not the biggest thing - like Lowell, Massachusetts, where we 
had a thousand people each game and gridiron was the big sport.
 
Nottingham’s one of the bigger cities in the UK with a pro team. What kind of reputation does 
it have with players from other teams? 
Rob: I’d probably say it was one of the better places to play, but you do see guys playing on other 
teams that don’t like the Panthers - probably because we’re one of the stronger teams and they 
want to beat us.
 
Do you socialise with the opposition afterwards?
Jeff: Sometimes if we spend the night at an away game, but usually teams are on the bus and out 
of town again.
 
But you don’t avoid them for fear of losing your edge?
No, it’s fine. A lot of the time, you’re friends with a lot of the opposition…

Rob: Especially the lads in the UK national squad, who know each other pretty well.
 
Is the Slapshot myth true - that the sport is just an elaborate ruse to have a good old punch-up?
Jeff: Maybe back in the day that used to happen, but not much any more – although, it did last 
year…

Rob: you still get a few players who like to mix things up a bit. A lot of the time it’s triggered by 
players interfering with the goalie - if your goalie gets injured, you’re kinda screwed.
 
Do you relish it when that happens?
Jeff: Well, personally I’m not much of a fighter myself…

Rob: Me neither. But it’s part of the game and if it happens then you just have to deal with it. Like 
last year we had a bench clearance - where everyone, including the subs, gets involved. It started 
when Alex Penner, who’s a bit of an idiot, kept running into Coventry’s goalie. One of their guys 
did the same, and then it all went a bit crazy…
 
We’re guessing that Sheffield is the grudge match?
Jeff: Yeah, since I’ve been here…

Rob: Since forever.
 
Football has a real problem with atmosphere and intensity since the stadia went all-seater, 
while supporters at ice hockey games seem right on top of the action. Do you notice the 
intensity in the supporters? Does that transfer to the ice?
Jeff: Absolutely.

Rob: Yeah, there’s a lot of chants going on in the stands and it kinda gets you going a bit more than 
when it’s quiet.
 
Does it annoy you that arguably the most successful sporting club in the city gets a fraction of 
the coverage that two lower-league football clubs get?
Jeff: Not really. It’s just nice that hockey’s starting to grow in the UK and I’m glad that we have a 
good organisation here and it’s helping the game.

Rob: Mick Holland does the Evening Post coverage for us and gets good stories in there pretty 
much every day of the week, and Radio Nottingham is one of the few stations in the country to 
broadcast live games.

How important is media coverage - do you think the sport can continue to grow?
Gary Moran, the team manager, does a good job of getting us out there. There are teams that 
maybe don’t have as much money who aren’t doing so much to raise the awareness but it’s good to 
have the radio coverage. And Sky Sports have a weekly show, which is good.

Jeff: But it would be nice to have a few more live games on TV. I mean, I played one year in 
Winnipeg and every day it was papers, TV and radio - and that’s just in the AHL, which is one of 
the minor leagues. When you get to the NHL in Canada it’s absolutely insane.
 

But then again, the lack of high-profile media means you can go about your personal life 
without being bothered. Do people recognise you in the street?
Not really, not unless they’re a fan. It’s kinda nice that way, too.

Rob: One guy on the tills in Beeston Tesco recognised me and asked for an autograph, but nothing 
weirder than that.
 
So where do you go on the batter?
Well, if we’ve had a good couple of wins and have a day off, we might head out – maybe on a 
Sunday night. We end up in Tantra quite a lot. We’ve seen a few footballers in there, but they’re a 
bit more high-profile than us so find it harder to get away with going out. I like us being able to go 
out without worrying about being seen doing something you shouldn’t be doing.
 
Rob, do the supporters prefer local lads like you, or overseas stars like Jeff?
Probably people like me, because we’re here for a longer period of time, whereas the imports tend 
to stay for a year or two then move on. We’ve got a core of Brits, some of whom have been here for 
eight, nine years now and the fans, I think, feel closer to them ‘cos they see them regularly.
 
With ice hockey squads being so cosmopolitan, with players from all over North America and 
Europe, does being a Brit come with responsibilities to help the newcomers integrate?
Yeah, you have to show them what’s what, explain how to drive on the roundabouts and stuff. But 
it’s not a problem, helping the new guys until they get a feel for the city. Sometimes you get little 
groups that like to do their own thing, but tonight, for example, everyone’s going out to the cinema 
together.
 
The Winter Classic, where the NHL plays a game in an outdoor NFL or baseball stadium, has 
done a great job of raising the profile of ice hockey in America. Would you like to play an 
outdoor game in Notts?
Jeff: It wouldn’t hurt at all; it could only help the game. It’d be awesome. When I was in Croatia 
we played a couple of games outside, it was snowing throughout and it was just a cool experience.

Rob: Yeah, it’d be great. I guess the Square would be the prime location. You don’t even need to sell 
tickets. People walking by can stop and have a look.
 
Well, they’ve had a beach there for the last month…
And they have the rink in the winter. I’m sure they could make a bigger one and throw some lines 
on there…
 
Jeff, what’s the true standard of the Elite League, compared to where you’ve played?
Jeff: It’s hard to say. I played in the AHL in America and then came over and played in Germany 
for a couple of years, then Austria. Depth-wise, it might not be as good as those places, or 
Switzerland, which has really good hockey, but every year you see more and more players coming 
over and I think the league’s getting better.
 
What do you think of the National Ice Centre as a venue?
This rink’s awesome. It’s perfect. About seven thousand capacity and our fans near fill it up. You 
can’t ask for much more.
 
Is it really the best in the country? How does it compare with the NHL?
I’d say it has to be pretty close, yeah. Some NHL and AHL rinks can hold twenty thousand, but this 
is big enough.
 
Seeing as the playoff finals are held here, doesn’t that give the Panthers an unfair advantage 
year after year?
Rob: I don’t think so, the tickets get spread evenly among the teams so our fans don’t dominate the 
rink.

Jeff: There is an advantage, though - we’re used to the dressing room and we don’t have to stay in 
a hotel. But then again, there are tons of other fans rooting against us.
 
What’s your opinion of UK ice hockey fans?
From what I’ve seen, I think they know their hockey here. I played in Croatia and the fans there 
didn’t know half as much as the Brits.
 
What do you like about Nottingham, Jeff? Do you think you could settle here?
I think it’s a great city. The people are really friendly. It’s big, but not too big. You’re never stuck in 
traffic very often, so I really enjoy myself here. I don’t think I’d settle here but it’s nice to come for 
the winter, for sure.

So, why should our readers get down and check out the Panthers?
Well, for a new hockey fan it would be an awesome experience. We bring a pretty exciting game to 
the table.

Rob: It’s good for families, too. Not like sitting out in the freezing cold when you’re watching the 
football!

 panthers.co.uk

While Forest and County bumble along in their respective (lower) 
divisions, the most successful professional sports team in Nottingham 
quietly goes about its business of hoovering up trophies left and right 
– and this season they’re making a serious run at winning their first 
league title since 1955. They’re your Nottingham Panthers, and two 
of them – right-winger Jeff Heerema from Thunder Bay, Ontario and 
left-winger Rob Lachowicz from Wollaton – had a word with us…

interview: Scott Oliver

The Biggest Slappers In Town





So what is a Lambhorse?
It’s a toy that my dad bought for me the day I was born. It’s a 
horrible, horrible 1960s caricature of a carousel horse. But the head 
has a really nice quiff and ears and a big red saddle. Lambhorse has 
been everywhere with me. If my house was burning down, that would 
be the thing I would run in and save.

Where did the idea of Lambhorse Cabaret come from?
I’ve always had a theatrical vein; an attitude that, when you step on 
the stage, you’re there to entertain and be larger than life.  The idea 
for a theatrical-type band had been rattling round my head for a good 
few years. The sound and vision was of two old men sitting on a 
verandah in New Orleans playing rubbish instruments, but somehow 
sounding like the grooviest thing ever. Mix that with the image of a 
medicine man in the old West selling his elixir of life from a canvas 
covered wagon. Throw a little voodoo in the mix, a bit of laudanum 
and a touch of fetishism and you’re nearly there.  The turning point 
was hooking up with Laura Owen - founder of Company Contrary - 
and her twin sister Meg. What their company was doing reminded me 
of Marie-Antoinette gone wrong.  From this connection came Contrary 
Gimp Productions. I’d been saving Lambhorse for years and now 
seemed the time to reveal him to the world…

What was your first cabaret like? 
I had in my head the idea of this dancing bear that couldn’t dance; I 
knew that he would have violins in his head driving him mad from all 
the days he’d been chained up. The bear’s head got stolen two days 
before the show - but we found a cockerel’s head and he became the 
Bear-Cock. This then changed the show and played into this idea of 
voodoo powder which could turn him into an up-to-date dancing bear, 
and he ended up breakdancing on the stage.

How much preparation does it take to put on an event?
Usually about twelve weeks. Every show has photoshoots, films, 
posters and flyers designed and the acts need to rehearse.  A lot of 

it is scripted but about a third is improvised; a theme is decided and 
then it goes from there. I must admit all the best ideas come when we 
are all together. It’s a very all-hands-on-deck sort of operation. We just 
want people to have fun and enjoy a proper live performance. Take 
Aly, the Lambhorse Poet Laureate; when she performs, I don’t know 
what’s going to happen. I don’t know if it’s going to be romantic or 
funny. Her last poem was about a butcher skinning rabbits and 
cutting out their hearts. She’s a nasty piece of work - that’s why we 
love her. 

There’s a resurgence of transient live events at the moment, with 
every show different. Do you feel part of this movement?
Truth be told, I don’t feel part of any movement, I’m just getting on 
with my thing and feel very lucky to have hooked up with so many 
people that want to work towards putting on each Lambhorse per-
formance. Sometimes I have to pinch myself that people give so much 
of their time to make each show work. Each show so far has had a 
different theme, which has been influenced by who is involved. 

Do you have a background in history?
No, but I enjoy learning about the past. When I studied at the Royal 
Northern College of Music, I was taught to respect the past and learn 
from it to move my artform forward. If anything, I’m enjoying using as 
little modern technology as possible on each show. 

Would you take the cabaret elsewhere, like Hatch does?
Definitely. We are at this moment talking to a few venues outside 
Nottingham and are going to try out the first show, Birth of the 
Dancing Bear.  I’ve just come back from a stint performing at the 
Edinburgh Festival in a three-man show called TEN by Hetain Patel 
which also had local legend Stickman Higgins in it. I made some good 
contacts, so you might see us heading up there next year…

Mam, What’s A Lambhorse?
The Lambhorse Cabaret: 21st century vaudeville for the theatrical underclass, a party like it’s 1889, or a gloriously elaborate arse-about through 
the city’s biggest dressing-up box? Time to ask founder and Ringmaster Mark Evans who he and his confederates think they are…

interview: James Walker



Mam, What’s A Lambhorse?
The Lambhorse Cabaret: 21st century vaudeville for the theatrical underclass, a party like it’s 1889, or a gloriously elaborate arse-about through 
the city’s biggest dressing-up box? Time to ask founder and Ringmaster Mark Evans who he and his confederates think they are…

You seem to be as much of a clotheshorse as a Lambhorse...
I work in an industry that’s based on visuals, the Lambhorse 
Cabaret allows me to take it to the extreme. It’s like being back in 
the mid-seventies punk-era when me and my mates all wore mad 
clothes and had daft hair. Between that and the influence of three 
older sisters what chance did I have? In another period of history 
I’d have been some sort of fop or dandy. The biggest percentage of 
my personal clothing is second hand; they call it vintage but to me 
it’s just second hand.

You’re investing a lot of money into the look of the event. What 
do you do with any profit from the shows?
I wouldn’t call it profit!  Any money made will go towards renting 
a space in Carlton Hill, and then anyone who’s been involved in 
the show can use it.  As a group we’ve put a lot of our own funds 
in to it but the future is looking good as we are starting to get a lot 
of enquiries about the show so we may be able share around the 
Green Shield stamps.

So this is what the Big Society looks like. People in make-up 
helping each other out…
For me, what’s important is getting rid of the competition element 
of being creative and working together, helping each other. In the 
past I’ve worked with producers, band members and fellow 
creatives who’ve taken all the credit off the back of the people they 
have worked with. That selfish type of attitude really turns me off 
and I actively seek out people with no egos or hidden agendas. 

What’s your personal highlight of the 
Lambhorse Cabaret?
That’s a hard one - so many people 
have done so many great things for 
us, from the acts to the backstage 

work to the audience making it worthwhile. I was blown away and 
humbled by the look of the venue for the last show after Laura and 
her team were let loose on it.  One thing that did make me laugh 
out loud was Meg lying across the entrance as Diana after the car 
crash with a big tyre mark up her back. People had to step over her 
to get into the venue. I also love the way the audience get into the 
spirit of it all by dressing up and the odd impromptu strip – we’ve 
been accused of using plants in the audience, it can get that wild 
sometimes. The more it feels like a 1920s German bierkeller, the 
happier I am.
 
You’ll be performing at our Treason event at Tempreh on 
4 November, of course…
I’ve been very selective in the things we get involved with, but this 
is what I’m into. The attitude of LeftLion. A bit of anarchy. 
Winding up the establishment. It’s going to be a very small taste 
of the shows: could be the kazoo band or the dancing bear or just 
some short sketches involving exploding turnips… 

What if anyone reading this would like to join you?
Get in touch. We don’t bite – well, not on first meetings. We are 
always looking and open to working with new people from all 
creative backgrounds. Find us on Facebook, say hello.

And why does Lambhorse work so well?
Self-belief, a bit of luck and integrity. If you don’t have your 
integrity you have nothing. Full stop. You get hired when you keep 
your integrity.

Lambhorse Cabaret will be part of the Gunpowder, Treason and 
Pot event at Nottingham Contemporary on 4 November, in 
conjunction with LeftLion and Dealmaker Records. Free entry.

contrarygimpproductions.com
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LEFTLION
LISTINGS
October – November 2011

STUDENT 
SURVIVAL 
GUIDE
Have you just started 
University in Nottingham 
or are you a returning 
student? Nottingham 
City Council has 
produced a Student 
Survival Guide for 
the new academic 
year, which is full of useful information about 
what’s on in Nottingham, how to get help 
with housing, student parking permits/travel 
discounts and more. You could also win a £1000 
IKEA bedroom and tickets to see Kasabian or 
The Saturdays in December at the Capital FM 
Arena, so it’s well worth a read. Look out for 
your copy through the door or in your student 
halls during October. Alternatively download 
your copy at mynottingham.gov.uk/students

For even more listings, check our  up to date 
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.

TICKETS ON-LION
Buying tickets for events in Notts? From the 
latest DJs at Stealth to the latest bands at 
venues like Spanky Van Dykes and The Rescue 
Rooms, you can get them all through our 
website, at no extra cost. Even better, thanks 
to our partnership with gigantic.com, 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 
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Jeanie Finlay, a Nottingham based filmmaker, 
has received critical acclaim at a number of 
film festivals worldwide for her latest film, 
Sound it Out. An observational portrait of 
the last surviving record shop in Teesside, 
it’s struggling against the recession and the 
obvious technological changes in our buying 
habits.  Still hanging in there with a plethora 
of characters that come through its door on 
a regular basis, for eighteen months Jeanie 
collected footage of the owner and punters and 
has produced what can only be described as an 
entertaining, humourous, nostalgic, character 
driven tour of the music lovers’ favourite 
daytime haunt – the record shop.  Having 
received critical acclaim at a number of film 
festivals worldwide, they now want to get a 
cinematic release so that you lucky people can 
all have a gander.  To help support the release 
you can get involved – and get rewarded – by 
donating at indiegogo.com/sounditoutdoc

Watch the Gala screening of Sound It Out 
plus a Q&A and live bands November 3 at 
Broadway Cinema.

Raise The Roof! will see events taking place at various venues 
in and around the city with the multi-faceted aims of increasing 
the understanding of homelessness, raising the awareness of 
Framework’s efforts to tackling it, generating much-needed funds 
for their coffers, and tapping into the bottomless generosity and 
creativity of Notts folk.

Framework support well over 8,000 homeless and vulnerable 
people each year across the East Midlands and South Yorkshire. 
This includes offering help to rough sleepers, people in need 
or fleeing abuse and domestic violence, care leavers, people 

fighting alcohol and drug addiction and people with mental health 
problems. And when we say ‘help’, we mean they go a bit further 
than most; they provide training to help people live independently, 
skills training to help people get jobs, and employment 
opportunities. Basically, they are amazing people doing sterling 
work and deserve your full support, and with them staring down 
the barrel of cuts of up to 50% in their budget – which threatens 
much of their work and the well-being of thousands of people that 
they help – they need your backing more than ever before.
 
The festival itself will take in many of the city’s great venues and 
include a wide variety of music and entertainment. If jazz is your 
thing then you need to get yourself down to the Theatre Royal; the 
Albert Hall will have a symphony concert; the Broadway Cinema 
is getting in on the action with a quiz, films and music nights; 
there will be a play at Lakeside Arts Centre; The Malt Cross will 
have a photographic exhibition and music night; whilst GameCity 
not wanting to be left out of all the fun will have computer games 
in the Broadway and on the Market Square.

It’s hard to pick a highlight, but the two-day bonanza at 
Nottingham Contemporary on Saturday 8 and Sunday 9 October 
is not to be missed. Saturday’s line-up consists of Origamibiro 
(introducing new LP Shakkei on Saturday, Robin Saville (one 
half of ISAN), local dubstep champion Kirk Spencer, and Geiom, 
one of the most exciting figures on the UK bass scene. Expect 
high tempo jazz, Brazilian and Afro-Cuban sounds with an Out 
to Lunch special on the Sunday: Mystery Guest featuring Justin 
Siegal, Ben Martin Quartet, Corey Mwamba, and a DJ set from Si 
Tew, amongst others. Topping the bill will be jazz trumpeter and 
2011 MOBO award nominee, Matthew Halsall.

Add to that loads of gigs and DJ nights happening all over 
at some of the best pubs and venues in town including The 
Approach, The Bodega, Bread & Bitter, The Golden Fleece, The 
Lion and Spanky Van Dykes – all the way down to Southwell, 
where the Bramley Apple is putting on a gig. Many of these 
events will be free, but there will be donation buckets about, so 
don’t be a mingebag. And if all this music and entertainment gets 
too much for you, then you can get on your bike and join in the 
Raise The Roof! Bike Fest which takes place on 22 October. Take 
your pick between a gentle 13 miles along the canal or an epic 
eighty miles around Newark, Worksop and Mansfield.  For further 
information on the Raise The Roof! events and the work that 
Framework, does head over to their website. 

featured listings...

Framework, a Notts based charity supporting homeless and vulnerable 
adults, marks ten years of operations by holding its first-ever music and 
performance festival throughout October…

words: Paul Klotschkow

Nottingham has a strong tradition of charity festivals, but so 
much over an entire month…why have you taken that route?
Our 10th anniversary celebrations are intended to reach as many 
people as possible, and we chose October because it includes 
Framework’s Mental Health Awareness Weeks Film Season at 
Broadway and World Homeless Day, which takes place on the 
10th of the 10th each year. Plus we can reach out to the student 
population and fresher’s week, GameCity and other exciting 
happenings this month. All the main venues, such as Nottingham 
Contemporary, Lakeside Arts Centre and Broadway were all 
enthusiastic to be part of it; it highlights a real problem that 
affects everyone in our local community. The NTU Music Soc, local 
pubs, and various local bands have all pitched in too.

A lot of charities are complaining of compassion fatigue at the 
moment. Are things like festivals the way forward for charities 
nowadays?
The idea of raising awareness of what charities do and raising 
funds through a celebration or festival fosters enthusiasm and 
brings together local talent in a  creative and productive way. 
Everyone has fun in the process, so that’s got to be good. We also 
want to give all our supporters, service users and staff as well as 
members of the public an opportunity to celebrate what’s been 
achieved in Framework’s first ten years.

So what would, say, a bucket of change totaling £100 buy the 
people who need Framework’s help?
We could do lots. £5 buys a gas or electric top-up card for a 
vulnerable family over winter. £10 buys socks, hat, underwear and 
toiletries for a homeless person. £15 buys a food parcel, and £25 
buys food for a communal meal in one of our emergency services.  
£50 will buy a ‘move-on pack’ of essentials for someone moving to 
a place of their own, and £100 enables a homeless or vulnerable 
person to attend a college course or work training.

Is there still time for people to volunteer?
Yes, come and help make our events a big success! Contact anne.
barker@frameworkha.org or call 07837 300919.

Raise The Roof!, across the city, 1-29 October
 

raisetherooffestival.co.uk

RAISE THE ROOF!
CONTEMPORARY MUSIC WEEKEND, NOTTINGHAM CONTEMPORARY ELECTRONICA, JAZZ, SOUL, WORLD MUSIC, LIVE 
BANDS & DJS SAT 8 OCT, 1PM - 2AM & SUN 12PM - 12AM SUN 9 OCT 2011
WWW.RAISETHEROOFFESTIVAL.CO.UK  TWITTER.COM/RAISEROOFFEST

Janet Lawless of Framework talks about Nottingham’s biggest 
house party…
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Sunday 02/10
 
Acme Jazz Band 
Deux
 
An Evening with Slaid Cleaves 
The Maze
 
Wilko Johnson 
Rescue Rooms
 
Soweto Gospel Choir 
Royal Centre
 

Tuesday 04/10
 
The Fontana Instincts 
The Malt Cross
 
Glastonbudget Audition 
The Maze
 
Benjamin Francis Leftwich 
Glee
 
Manière des Bohémiens 
Hand and Heart 
 
The Motorcade Sped On 
Spanky Van Dykes
 

Wednesday 05/10
 
Scarlet Walls 
The Maze
 
The Feeling 
Rock City
 
Emerge NME Radar Tour 
Rescue Rooms
 
Let Me Die A Young Man’s Death 
Spanky Van Dykes
 

Thursday 06/10
 
John Rothera  and Tim Mcdonald
The Golden Fleece
 
Israel Nash and Gripka. 
The Maze
 
Noah and The Whale 
Rock City
 
Sylosis 
Rescue Rooms
 
David Gibb and Elly Lucas 
Nottingham Playhouse
 
Cult Fridays 
Spanky Van Dykes

Friday 07/10
 
Frontiers 
The Bodega
 
Wonky Wax Headz 
Moog

dollop 
Stealth
 
Aidan Baker / Plurals / Surfacing
Chameleon Café Bar

Lee Gough and, Frankie Rudolf
Jamcafé 
 
Cult Fridays 
Spanky Van Dykes

 
Alexa Hawksworth 
La Gitane
 

Saturday 08/10
 
DJ Rick Donohue 
The Malt Cross 
 
Psycle - The Monsters Ball
The Maze
 
Black Veil Brides 
Rock City
 
Smokehead Rocks Tour 
Rescue Rooms
 
Nedry and Canblaster 
Stealth
 
Beanbag Proms 
Royal Centre
Runs until: 10/12 
 
The Magnets 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 
Jackie Oates and Band 
Glee 
 
Shake and Bake with DJ Leygo.
Jamcafé 
 
Renegade 
Spanky Van Dykes
 

Adam Peter Smith
La Gitane 
 

Sunday 09/10
 
David Dondero 
The Bodega

Sunday 09/10
Open Mic Night 
Deux
 
Nottingham Folkus
The Maze
 
Detonate Alldayer feat. Nero Live 
Rock City
 
36 Crazyfists 
Rescue Rooms
 
Mazes and Milk Maid
Glee 
 
Open Mic Night 
The Johnson Arms
 
The Matthew Halsall Quintet Live 
Nottingham Contemporary
 

Tuesday 11/10
 
Cave Painting 
The Bodega
 
The Daydream Club 
The Malt Cross
 
Glastonbudget Audition 
The Maze

 

Wednesday 12/10
 
Oxjam 2011 
The Maze
 
Kids In Glass Houses 
Rock City
 
Moscow Philharmonic Orchestra 
Royal Centre 
 
James Vincent McMorrow 
Glee 
 

Thursday 13/10
 
Oxjam Nottingham 
The Bodega
 
Shadows Chasing Ghosts 
Rock City
 
‘Until Fear No Longer Defines Us 
Rescue Rooms
 
Alejandro Escovedo 
Glee 
 
Joonas Haavisto Trio 
Bonington Theatre
 
Enablers and Kogumaza  
Chameleon Café Bar
 
Aistaguca 
Hand and Heart
 

Friday 14/10
 
Spotlight Kid and I Am Lono
The Bodega
 
Gina Stone’s Magnetic EP Launch 
The Old Angel
 
DJ Joff 
The Malt Cross
 
&U&I / Shapes / Kill Chaos  
The Maze
 
Calvin Harris Club Tour 
Oceana
 
Herman Dune and Sean Flinn
Rescue Rooms
 
Andy Cutting 
Glee 
 
Basslaced 
Rescue Rooms and Stealth
 
G + Sheva 
Jamcafé
 

Saturday 15/10
 
DJ Fluff 
The Malt Cross
 

Saturday 15/10
The Fade, Mokshah
The Maze
 
The Sights 
Rock City
 
The Doors Alive 
Rescue Rooms
 
Emily Franklin 
Nottingham Playhouse
 
Roddy Woomble and Band 
Glee 
 
Stealth v Rescued 
Stealth and Rescue Rooms 
 
World Service Project Live 
Nottingham Contemporary
 

Sunday 16/10
 
Spectrals 
The Bodega
 
Open Mic Night 
Deux
 
Notts In A Nutshell Presents... 
The Maze
 
Elena Hargreaves, Saint Raymond, 
Marvin Brown, Mique and more 
Royal Centre
 
Joe Bonamassa 
Nottingham Arena
 
The Matthew Halsall Quintet Live 
Nottingham Contemporary
 
Lucy Ward and Six Hands In Tempo 
The Poppy and Pint
 

Tuesday 18/10
 
The Crookes 
The Bodega
 
Skelter Presents Addison Groove 
and George FitzGerald 
The Bodega
 
Bowen and The Tide 
The Malt Cross
 
Katy B 
Rock City
 
It Bites and Mostly Autumn 
Rescue Rooms
 

Wednesday 19/10
 
Rod Picott and Amanda Shires
The Maze

music event listings... for more: leftlion.co.uk/listings
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DOGMA IS DEAD (NICE)
New refurb, new nights, even stronger vibe

If you’re new in town, you’ve already done the smartest thing you could have 
done in Notts - pick LeftLion up.  Your reward is the following bit of advice; 
there’s far more to Notts than the fur-coat-and-no-knickers cattle markets you’re 
going to be driven towards, and there’s far more to student life than having 
to listen to The Final Countdown with a load of other sheepy gonks. If you’re 
looking for something more individual and uptown, you could do worse - far 
worse - than check out Dogma on Byard Lane, a stone’s throw from Nottingham Contemporary.

Now on the verge of celebrating ten years as a cornerstone of Notts bar culture, Dogma’s looking ever so swishy at 
the moment courtesy of a summer refurb, and have lined up a series of school-night sessions as deftly as their staff 
line up the shots on the bar. Half Price Mondays does exactly what it says on the tin (except it isn’t a tin, obviously 
– it’s a bit plusher than that here); DJ Barksta lays out the tunes, Nottingham Breakers spin like mad boggers, and 
everything – yes, everything – is half price all day and night.

If you can stand the pace, it’s back to Byard on Tuesday nights for Supercool – a brand new night featuring live 
entertainment, themed events, top DJs, drinks deals and everything you need to help you celebrate the fact that it’s 
not Monday any more. Thursday sees the return of the one and only Dogma Presents, which keeps on churning out 
massive nights which sees the basement heave with the help of some of the world’s best DJs. This season’s line-up 
features talent like DJ Marky, The Scratch Perverts and Rusko paying a visit.  Supercool is an NUS event, but Dogma 
Presents, as always, is open to one and all. 

Dogma, 9 Byard Lane, NG1 2GJ
facebook.com/dogma.nottingham

FIDDlE WhIlE ROCk CIty BuRNS
Nero top the bill at Detonate’s all-dayer

Detonate’s indoor festival in May is always the unquestioned 
highlight of the Notts dance calendar, spread over a vast 
collection of real estate, but you’ve missed that so let’s not talk 
about it. The all-dayer they put on in October, on the other hand, 
is a bit more modest and scaled-back; it only covers the whole 
of Rock City, both main stage and basement. Very intimate and 
bijou, then.
 
Showcasing the very best in drum and bass and dubstep, 
Detonate have pulled together the cream of both scenes once 
again, and the bill-toppers – Nero – will be coming to town at the 
peak of their powers. Known to their mams as Daniel Stephens 
and Joe Ray, Nero have been dealing essential vinyl since debut 
dubstep release This Way in 2008 and have picked up a slew of 
awards in the process including  Best Dubstep Track (Act Like You Know, 2009) and Best Dubstep Act (2010). The 
London duo will be riding in on the back of debut LP Welcome Reality – not to mention No.1 hit single, Promises.
 
Backing them up will be an extremely impressive roster – Skream, Friction, Netsky, a live set from D Double E, 
Jakwob, Loadstar, SGT Pokes. It’ll also be the venue for Shogun Audio’s launch of their Way of Warrior LP. Their 50th 
release, it’s a devastating new album featuring tracks from across the Shogun stable, including Friction, Alix Perez, 
Rockwell, Icicle and Transit Mafia – who will all be in attendance. And it goes without saying that it might be your 
first chance to have a lope round the Black Cherry Lounge, Rock City’s newly-refurbished basement room, formerly 
known as The Rig. 

Don’t even ask about Early Bird tickets for this one – like all Detonate all-dayers, you have to get up even earlier than 
the birds for them. But at a wallet-caressing £18 for twelve whole hours of premier league biff-boff, you do not want 
to chance it on the door on the day.
 
Detonate all-dayer, Sunday 9 October, 3pm - 3am. Rock City, Talbot Steet, NG1 5CG

detonate1.co.uk



Thursday 20/10
 
Sam Duckworth 
The Bodega
 
Thomas Leeb / Daniel Dobbs 
The Maze
 
Sound of Guns 
Rock City
 
The Twang 
Rescue Rooms
 
Pavel Haas Quartet 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 
Carol Leeming and The Random 
Acts of Senseless Beauty 
The Basement
 

Friday 21/10
 
The Maze Presents... 
The Maze
 
Firefest 2011
Rock City
Runs until : 23/10 
 
WU LYF and Young Montana 
Rescue Rooms
 
Wigfled 5th Birthday 
Stealth
 
Farmyard Records
Jamcafé 
 

Saturday 22/10
 
Raise The Roof - Framework 
The Malt Cross
See page 26 for our preview. 
 
1up - Fantasy Computer Craziness! 
The Maze
 
The Smyths 
Rescue Rooms
 
Submotion Orchestra 
Stealth
 
Oxjam Music Festival 
Various Beeston locations
 
MOD Night 
Jamcafé
 

Sunday 23/10
 
Foreign Office 
The Bodega
 
DZ Deathrays 
Rescue Rooms
 

Tuesday 25/10
 
Dave Giles - Touring For Tea 
The Bodega
 
Bluebeat Arkestra 
The Malt Cross
 
Glastonbudget Audition 
The Maze
 
Tribes 
Rescue Rooms
 
Take The A-Tram 
Hand and Heart 
 

Wednesday 26/10
 
The Horrors 
Rock City

A Day Overdue and Taking Hayley 
Rock City
 
Glen Campbell
Royal Centre
 
Nathan Bell  
Lee Rosy’s Tea Shop
 

Thursday 27/10
 
Funeral For a Friend 
Rock City
 
Zion Train 
Rescue Rooms
 
An Evening With James 
Royal Centre
 
John Aram
Bonington Theatre
 
Peter Bruntnell / Dan Whitehouse 
Glee
 

Friday 28/10
 
Revolution Sounds
The Maze
 
Arctic Monkeys 
Nottingham Arena
 
Detonate 
Rescue Rooms and Stealth
 
Former Monarchs and Bear Makes 
Ninja 
Jamcafé 
 
Gringo Records 
Nottingham Contemporary
 
Zunzunegui / Johnny Crump 
Cafe Bar Contemporary

Saturday 29/10
 
Other Lives 
The Bodega
 
Ronnie Londons Groove Lounge 
Grosvenor
 
Soul Buggin’  
Moog
 
Halloween Acid Massacre 
The Maze
 
The Rifles 
Rock City
 
Man Like Me and Mele 
Stealth
 
Blues Jam 
Jamcafé 
 
Horse 
The Glee Club
 

Sunday 30/10
 
Mona 
The Bodega
 
Farmyard Halloween Party 
The Golden Fleece
 
Open Mic Night 
Deux

Sunday 30/10 
 
Stars In Their Eyes #6 
The Maze
 
The Return 
Rock City
 
Toploader 
Rescue Rooms
 
James Ballieu 
Royal Centre
 

Tuesday 01/11
 
Will Jeffery and The Montague 
Grizzley Quartet 
The Malt Cross
 
Glastonbudget Audition 
The Maze
 
Manière des Bohémiens 
Hand and Heart 
 

Wednesday 02/11
 
Ugly Duckling 
The Bodega
 
JD Promotions Present... 
The Maze
 
Rise Against 
Rock City
 
Lacuna Coil 
Rescue Rooms
 

Thursday 03/11
 
Walter Lure
The Old Angel
 
Offcut Records Presents 
The Maze
 
The Owiny Sigoma Band 
Rescue Rooms
 
Andreas Haefliger (Piano) 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 
Baron Lewis 
The Approach
 
Toby Greenwood’s ‘We Free Kings’ 
Bonington Theatre
 
On The Verge 
Hand and Heart
 

Friday 04/11
 
Theme Park 
The Bodega

Friday 04/11 
 
Black Canvas 
The Old Angel
 
Perdition Presents 
The Maze
 
Perdition v Violated 
The Maze
 
Rival Sons 
Rock City
 
The Jamm 
Rescue Rooms
 
dollop 
Stealth
 
Farmyard Records Presents 
Jamcafé
 

Saturday 05/11
 
Coopfest Presents 
The Old Angel
 
Sucioperro 
The Maze
 
Back To Backs 
The Maze
 
Steve-O 
Rock City
 
Anna Calvi 
Rescue Rooms
plus Halloween, Alaska 
 
Katy Perry 
Nottingham Arena 
 

Sunday 06/11
 
Acid Mothers Temple and The 
Melting Paraiso U.F.O. 
The Bodega
 
Dr Comfort and The Lurid 
Revelations 
Southbank Bar
 
Punk Rock Karaoke 
Rock City
 

Monday 07/11
 
Fozzy 
Rock City

Scroobius Pip 
Rescue Rooms
 
Incubus 
Nottingham Arena

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

GET ON BOARD
Dub plate veterans Zion Train pull into town to test out the all new Rescue Rooms

If you don’t know the difference between dub and dubstep then you need an education. Let your teachers be 
Zion Train, the world renowned bass-pounding, hooky-as dancehall collective who will be blessing the refurbed 
Rescue Rooms this October. Entering the 21st year of their existence, and just as relevant today as they were back 
in the day, Zion mix roots reggae, jungle and dub with sweet melodies, conscious lyrics and the soulful stylings of 
Dubdadda’s vocals. This UK-born set-up has won worldwide recognition for mixing dubs with live instrumentation, 
while cuts such as Baby Father and What a Situation and collaborations with the likes of Tippa Irie, the Afro-Celt 
Sound System and The Shamen have firmly established them as one of the true heirs of dub. 

Touring on the back of new LP State of Mind, they’re going to be hitting up Notts for the first time since 2007. The 
last time they were here, they left the walls of the Maze sweating like a Bestwood Mam needing one more number 
for the full house on the National Bingo game. If that wasn’t enough, our very own Highness Sound System - an 
act that rams out The Bodega every month – will be in support and laying down an intense bass experience of 
scorching tunes, live mixing and an array of vocalists. Excellent in their own right, it’s almost too good to have them 
on the same bill. 

Both acts’ll be giving Rescue Rooms’ brand new and properly massive PA system its first serious run-out. In case 
you haven’t swung by yet, the good people at DHP have not messed about with their refurb; the bar has been 
pushed right to the back to create more dancefloor space, speakers the size of Godzilla’s wardrobe have been hung 
about the place, there’s polished copper all over the shop, oak floors have been fitted, there’s proper fancy seating, 
and the sightlines for the stage are now completely uncluttered. 

Zion Train, Thursday 27 October, Rescue Rooms, 25 Goldsmith Street, NG1 5LB. Tickets: £12 adv 

wobblyweb.com/zt / molesmusic.com

Aah,Bistro
It’s all gravy at JamCafé
 
Proper Belgian ales, a relaxed Euro-vibe, a low key setting for an unhurried, French-inspired dining experience…
you’d think we were talking about somewhere in an extremely boho part of the continent, but then you remember 
that you’re reading a Nottingham mag. You actually might be reading said Nottingham mag in the very spot we’re 
talking about – JamCafé – and if you are you might as well put this down, do that breathing-on-the-fingernails-and-
then-buffing-them-on-your-imaginary-lapel thing and turn the page, because you already know what a toppermost 
drawer place this is.
 
For the unaware, JamCafé is the little bistro with the big reputation on Heathcote Street. Thoroughly independent 
to the tip of its toes, it serves homemade fresh breakfast, dinner and tea (on that French-Anglo tip, if you will), 
continental beers and wines, coffee, tea, live music, entertainment, and vibe. Their open mic session on a 
Wednesday night is easily one of the best in town, while there’s a pub quiz every other Thursday, and always, 
always tunage at the weekend; whether it’s a live band every Friday, Shake & Bake (their funk, soul and disco night) 
on the first Saturday of the month, or their blues jam session on the last Saturday.
 
As always, October is going to be rammo at the JC, with plenty of link-ups with local labels and one-off events. 
Farmyard Records bring along Lee Gough, Frankie Rudolf Prinsloo and Parks and Bowman and Hull for a bijou little 
showcase on Friday 7 Oct, and return on the 21st with Hallouminati, AB and Diggers Austin, the Austin Francis 
Connection and Flat Soufflet. G and Sheba and Gerrard Bell-Fife pitch up on Friday the 14th,  while Former Monarchs 
and Bear Makes Ninja take the floor on the 28th.
 
With free wi-fi, a nice little smoking bench outside, something filmy on the flatscreen, something artier on the 
opposite wall and hyper-friendly service behind the bar, it’s not surprising the New York Times picked out JamCafé 
as the jewel in Hockley’s gold-plated, studded fronts in a recent article. Not been yet? You should.

12 Heathcote Street, Hockley, NG1 3AA
jamcafe.info
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FOOT AND MOUTH
Glee’s autumn season mixes big comedy 
names with acclaimed folky, er, folk

Long before Phill Jupitus got a job stuck behind 
a desk (as permanent team captain in Never Mind 
The Buzzcocks, of course) he was a shouty, leftie 
punk cartoonist called Porky The Poet and then, 
later, a stand-up comedian. His stand-up gigs are 
few and far between now, so there’s a solid-gold 
opportunity to see what his bottom half looks like at 
The Glee Club on Sunday 16 October. Adopting the 
persona of a middle-aged sourpuss, he rages at the 
younger generation (and, in particular, the young 
man who comes to stay the night with his 16-year-old 
daughter), not so much out of anger as jealousy at 
their youth.
 
Some time ago, someone, somewhere decided that 
anybody who was funny would be labelled a ‘comedy 
genius’. That’s a shame for the people who deserve 
that title, such as Paul Foot, who will be bringing 
his kipper tie and mullet hair-do to Nottingham 
on Sunday 23 October. His act is daring and 
unconventional in a way that you will either love or 
hate. Just don’t turn up expecting to see a regular stand-up reading jokes into a microphone.
 
As ever, Glee also plays host to the best folk music acts on the circuit. On Saturday 1 October, 
fans of modern, progressive folk can hear brother-and-sister act Marry Waterson and Oliver 
Knight alongside the orchestral musical arrangements of Jim Moray. Former Idlewild frontman 
Roddy Woomble performs on Saturday 15 October, supported by Nottingham’s very own Jake 
Bugg - who has recently been signed by Mercury Records, and whom you may have seen 
performing a brilliant set on the LeftLion stage at Splendour Festival. And if you didn’t, you 
should have.
 
Also set to appear is Dublin’s James Vincent McMorrow on Wednesday 12 October and 
Oysterband and June Tabor on Sunday 30 October, who will be performing songs from their 
critically acclaimed album Ragged Kingdom. And don’t forget, kids – this Glee has absolutely 
nothing to do with that Happy Shopper Kids from Fame rammell that stinks out E4…
 
The Glee Club, British Waterways Building, Castle Wharf, Canal Street, NG1 7EH
 

glee.co.uk/nottingham

Sculptor Klaus Is Coming To Town
Squeegee merchants, prepare to be confused by Tempreh this autumn

Nottingham Contemporary’s autumn 
season ushers in If You Leave Me 
I’m Not Coming, a solo exhibition 
from Germany’s Klaus Weber.  An 
ambitious artist whose forte is 
sculptures and installations, his show 
will debut new commissions that he 
has specifically designed for and to 
work with Nottingham Contemporary 
as a structure. 

His works often force audiences 
to perceive reality as alien and 
hallucinatory as he disrupts the 
natural order of society.  Past works 
have included ‘abstract paintings’ 
made by bees and a giant wind chime 
tuned to tritones – a musical interval used liberally in heavy metal music, and reputedly banned 
in the Middle Ages for being the ‘devil’s scale’ (you know the opening four bars of Purple Haze? 
That sort of thing).
 
His new pieces includes the nine metre-wide window that faces Weekday Cross being 
converted into a giant windscreen, complete with wipers that will constantly swish.  A 
heliostat will power a super-concentrated solar-powered sun press that will be printing a 
classic end-of-the-century novel - Against Nature by JK Huysman - within the gallery.  And if 
that wasn’t ambitious enough, there will also be a kinetic sculpture of a man running off the 
roof of Tempreh, in a motion likened to a cartoon character desperately pedalling through the 
air as he realises he’s just run off a cliff edge. Obviously a man who likes to play about, then. 
 
Running concurrently and complimentary to the main exhibition, he will also be curating 
Already There! - a collection of baffling art and artefacts that span from Babylonian times 
to modern day.  With over two hundred items on loan from Tate, The Science Museum, The 
Ashmolean and the Archaeology Museum at University College London, the collection spans 
fine art to archaeology to anatomy to psychiatry and zoology.  A couple of items have been 
revealed; brain coral, a Bronze Age sculpture, an armadillo skeleton and works from Gilbert 
and George, Nan Goldin, Cornelia Parker and Kurt Schwitters, amongst others.  Not only will 
the collection be fascinating to look at, it will also give you as a viewer a good insight into the 
influences and thinking patterns of this fascinatingly random artist.

If You Leave Me I’m Not Coming and Already There!, Saturday October 22 - Sunday 8 January 
2012, Nottingham Contemporary, Weekday Cross, NG1 2GB. Free admission

nottinghamcontemporary.org

featured listings... for more: leftlion.co.uk/listings
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COP THIS!
Just The Tonic bring Michael Winslow 
to town
 
Just The Tonic recently celebrated its first year in its 
sizeable new venue in the basement of the Cornerhouse, 
so presumably they’ve finally located and burned all the 
pairs of knickers that ended up down the backs of radiators 
when the place was a Nana-knocking-off hellhole called 
Jumpin’ Jacks. After spending August at the Edinburgh 
Fringe, where they run various venues every year – JTT 
finally come back hard, bringing some of the best names in 
comedy to the NG.
 
Let’s refresh your memory and remind you how they 
do things in their own little slice of what certain locals 
affectionately call ‘the Chav Cake’; Friday and Saturday nights feature three great acts and a 
compere, with the emphasis on guaranteed laughs, a lively atmosphere and a great place for 
a night out with your mates. We’re particularly excited by the news that Upfront Comedy, a 
group who specialise in promoting black comedians (including Mock The Week regular Gina 
Yashere) will be taking over on certain weeks.
 
As you’d expect, Sunday nights are a bit more laid back, and slated to appear over the autumn 
are the likes of Patrick Monahan (winner of ITV’s Show Me The Funny), Piff The Magic Dragon 
(imagine Jack Dee reincarnated as a children’s party magician), the hyperactive Rob Rouse and 
Chris Ramsey amongst many others.
 
On top of all that, there are one-off shows with fantastic acts such as Brendon Burns, Josie 
Long, The Boy with Tape on His Face and The Royle Family’s Ricky Tomlinson. There are also 
more big acts who are as yet unconfirmed (cough cough, Jerry Sadowitz and Ross Noble, but 
you didn’t hear it from us), and we were just about to send the mag to the printers when we 
heard that none other than Police Academy’s Michael Winslow has been booked for a special 
one-hour show on Tuesday 25 October. If you caught his 20-minute set a while back, you know 
what he’s capable of, and he’s only here in the UK for a couple of gigs -  so don’t miss out.
 
Owner Darrell Martin has always refused to book ‘hack comics’, and so you can expect to see 
acts that appeal to audiences with a more refined appreciation of comedy. The club has always 
been about discovering and nurturing new talent, so if you want to see the famous names of 
the future before they make it big, you could do worse than to go to one of the free-entry Big 
Value Comedy Auditions which take place every Thursday. And oh yes…the bills for their 
legendary Christmas and New Year gigs are being firmed up as we speak and they always sell 
out, so book early…

The Forum, Cornerhouse, Burton Street, NG1 4DB
justthetonic.com

Flash - AAAAHHHHAAAAA!
If your pics are pants, Andy Wallis and friends can help
 
Andy Wallis Photography 
have been running 
photography workshops 
now for a little over a 
year, and they’re already 
making a name for 
themselves.  Formerly 
making a living as 
wedding and events 
photographers covering 
events for the likes 
of Nottinghamshire 
Hospice and Unison 
Power to name but two, 
the people behind the 
company invariably 
found themselves 
discussing the ins and 
outs of photography with a guest or two. “We love our industry, so we’re always happy to 
talk camera,” says Andy. ‘All this talk gave us an idea. Why not offer this advice in a more 
structured way? So we began writing our first DSLR beginners workshop. Since we launched 
the course we have gone from strength to strength, and by the end of this year we aim to have 
trained over 300 people.’
 
The main venue for all AWP’s workshop classes is practically on the doorstep of Wollaton 
Hall. Being so close to such a picturesque location gives students the opportunity to practice 
their new skills somewhere worth snapping. And obviously, because there’s so much more to 
photography than pressing a button, they run a Photoshop Elements 9 for Beginners course on 
Tuesday evenings which aims to demystify basic editing techniques, with the goal of giving 
people the chance to harness the power of computer-assisted images.
 
Along with camera and editing workshops, Andy Wallis Photography also offer one-to-one 
training as well as consultancy work. Not only do they come to your home, but they’ll even 
take you to your favourite spot and show you how to make the most of the environment. And 
if you’re keen to unlock the mysteries of landscape photography, AWP can help there too; they 
work in partnership with landscapetreks.co.uk for expert tuition followed by a trip to some 
stunning local locations just in time to catch the sun doing down.
 
Workshop class sizes are small, taking a maximum of 10 and workshop prices start at just £39 
with a ‘One to one’ day costing only £100. For more information or advice contact Lisa on 07588 
218851 or visit the website.
 

andywallisphotography.co.uk/photographyworkshops 
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Tuesday 08/11
 
Airship 
The Bodega
 
Emily and The Martens 
The Malt Cross
 
Arcane Roots 
Rescue Rooms
 
Nightworks 
Hand and Heart 
 

Wednesday 09/11
 
Foreign Beggars 
Rescue Rooms
 
Simon Lynge 
The Glee Club
 

Thursday 10/11
 
Hyde and Beast 
The Bodega
 
DIY Poets Presents 
The Maze
 
Exit Ten 
Rock City
 
Vintage Trouble 
Rescue Rooms
 
ZED-U 
Nottingham Contemporary
 

Friday 11/11
 
Fool’s Gold 
The Bodega

Friday 11/11
Monkey Nuts
The Maze 
 
Tinchy Stryder 
Rescue Rooms
 
Tinie Tempah 
Nottingham Arena 
 
Basslaced 
Rescue Rooms and Stealth 
 
Kappa Gamma 
Jamcafé
 

Saturday 12/11
 
Puressence 
The Bodega
 
Fornost Arnor 
The Old Angel
 
Psycle 
The Maze

Turbowolf and Hawkeyes 
Rock City
 
Girls 
Rescue Rooms
 
Stealth vs Rescued 
Stealth
 

Sunday 13/11
 
Open Mic Night 
Deux

Sunday 13/11
 
Nottingham Folkus
The Maze
 
Tom Vek 
Rescue Rooms
 
Open Mic Night 
The Johnson Arms

 

Monday 14/11
 
Friendly Fires 
Rock City
 
Yuck 
Rescue Rooms
 

Tuesday 15/11
 
King Charles 
The Bodega
 
Glastonbudget Audition 
The Maze
 
The Damned 35th Anniversary 
Tour 
Rock City
 
Fish 
Rescue Rooms
 
Take The A-Tram 
Hand and Heart
 
Heather Peace 
The Glee Club
 

Wednesday 16/11
 
3 Daft Monkeys 
The Bodega
 
Notts In A Nutshell
The Maze
 
Turin Brakes 
Rescue Rooms
 
The Chapman Family 
The Greyhound

 

Thursday 17/11
 
Acoustic Sessions 
The Golden Fleece
 
The Eastpak Antidote Tour 2011 
Rock City
 
Portico Quartet 
Rescue Rooms
 
Eugene Ugorski and Konstantin 
Lifschitz 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 
Aistaguca 
Hand and Heart 
 

Friday 18/11
 
Cults 
The Bodega
 
The Joe Strange Band 
Southbank Bar
 
The Virginmarys 
Rock City
 
Zleep: Maya Jane Coles, Kassem 
Mosse and Youandewan 
Rescue Rooms

Annie Mac
Stealth
 

Saturday 19/11
 
Malt Cross 8th Birthday 
The Malt Cross
 
Airrace 
Rock City

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

leftlion.co.uk/issue43  31leftlion.co.uk/issue43   31

SPANKY VAN DYKES
With Nottingham Trent University having a major rip-out and rebuild of their student union bar, we’ve been 
informed that Spanky Van Dykes is due to become their base of operations for the foreseeable future. And why not? 
Sitting opposite the Newton Building on Goldsmith Street, in a grand old building that’s part of the Nottingham’s 
premiere club block, its huge downstairs is big enough to get lost in when you’ve had a couple and there’s even 
more space upstairs in The Caravan Club. 

Playing host to a variety of live bands and club nights, the upstairs has one of those atmospheres that you can’t 
synthesise – people are actually having a good time because the music is always on top form.  With a retro-feel back 
lighting rig to the stage, there’s even more incentive to throw shapes on the dance floor.  The bar is separate to the 
dance floor and stage area so there’s always an escape from the mayhem when you need it and reduced fear at 
having your round knocked out of your hands by a stray dancer. 

So what regular events can you expect from Spankys? Every Thursday is Lust For Life, a night of funk, soul, 
electronica, disco and the odd guilty pleasure thrown in for good measure. Cult Fridays from 9pm have the Cult DJs 
throwing out an eclectic mix of dance music.  In their words: ‘it’s not about genres, scenes or BPMs, it’s just about 
good music with soul.’  Right on.  The Small Disco is not exactly what it says on the tin - expect to live it large and 
get your shoulders shaking with the cut-up underground sounds they’ll be throwing at you.  After all that energy 
has been expended, they have the perfect Sunday pick me up – Eat The Beat.  Food and great music… well, it just 
makes sense, doesn’t it.  Relax, tuck in and lock into some seriously chilled sounds. 

Regular nights will include Spankys Mega Quiz of Improbable Hugeness in association with NTSU.  Kicking off for 
the first time on Sunday 2 October, it will be a regular feature thereafter, and you’d be a fool to miss it.  The Trent Uni 
Rock Soc will also be making Spankys their regular home on every last Sunday of the month, giving the alternative 
crowd something to get excited about.  If you’re all about your retro r’n’b and bopping then The Hoochie Club will 
be more your bag.  Twist the night away and don’t be too surprised if you’re greeted by some live bands to help you 
through the night.

17 Goldsmith Street, NG1 5JT
spankyvandykes.com 

Orangey BOOM!
OrangeFest, at the Orange Tree, this Orangetober
 
The Orange Tree - right next to Trent’s City campus, on Shakespeare Street - is one of the 
nicest pubs in town and a long-time favourite of LeftLion. A roomy interior, loads of sofas 
to sink into, very decent snap (clock the latest Noshingham on page 41 for more info) a 
huge beer, wine and cocktail list…it’s all here, and it’s all good. The kind of place you could 
easily kill an entire Saturday in, to be honest – which is what you may well be doing on 19 
November, when Orangefest comes back for a second year.

OrangeFest – which is an eleven-hour music all-dayer, and not a load of fat Ulstermen in sashes banging drums – 
kicks off with an array of acoustic acts who will be gently easing us in to the event, while you get the opportunity 
to eat, drink and even shop. Yes, there’ll be stalls laid out, and the wares will be strictly vintage, with an exclusive 
selection of fresh autumnal finds. And if you don’t want to get togged out, you can always lob out on the sofas and 
get stuck into array of retro gaming on the old-school Nintendo, Sega and even Atari consoles that’ll be on hand.
 
By 7pm, the place undergoes a process of electrification, as some of Notts’ best up-and-coming alternative bands 
crank it up. There’ll be something for everyone; Hot Japanese Girl are party-rock gorgons, Sofa Kings are always 
good for a bit of thoughtful punk with hints of jazz, Apparatus of Sleep are a hypnotisingly ambient trio, Fresh Eyes 
For the Dead Guy are a perfect storm of noise, music and melody and Liberation Pact inject a healthy dose of Power 
Pop into the mix. Then at 11pm,  DJs Pasquale and Simon Kemp bring it with the best indie party mixes. The snap 
will be on until 7pm, the drinks promotions will be running all day, the smoking area will be rammeth with the usual 
mixture of Nottinghamian rapscallions, and it’s all free. Leave the Christmas shopping until it’s actually Christmas, 
and get amongst your people, youth.
 
OrangeFest, Saturday 19 November, 3pm – 2am, the Orange Tree, 38 Shakespeare Street, NG1 4FQ

orangetree.co.uk

RAISE THE ROOF!
CONTEMPORARY MUSIC WEEKEND, NOTTINGHAM CONTEMPORARY ELECTRONICA, JAZZ, SOUL, WORLD MUSIC, LIVE 
BANDS & DJS SAT 8 OCT, 1PM - 2AM & SUN 12PM - 12AM SUN 9 OCT 2011
WWW.RAISETHEROOFFESTIVAL.CO.UK  TWITTER.COM/RAISEROOFFEST
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Rather listen to the tunes on this page than read about 
‘em? Better wrap your tabs round Sound Of The Lion, our 
dedicated music podcast, available at leftlion.co.uk/SOTL. 
If you want your own tunes reviewed and you’re from 
Notts, hit up leftlion.co.uk/sendusmusic

Spaceships Are Cool
North Atlantic Lights
EP (self-released)

Nottingham’s number one 
proponents of ‘sci-fi sunshine pop’ 
are back with the North Atlantic 
Lights EP. Opening with a re-
recording of Don’t Be Alone, a song 
which almost perfectly captures the 
jaunty, electronic sound of the band. Spaceships Are Cool’s 
records were once described as ‘like my super NES made an 
LP’ and this approach is no better demonstrated than on Don’t 
Be Alone – a track half way between Daft Punk and the theme 
to Super Mario Kart. Recorded on a snowy day in Toronto, This 
Will Be My Dream features Tatatamoto and is a curious blend 
of acoustic guitar, the band’s trademark spaceship noises and 
a keyboard break that sounds like it was played on a pocket 
Simon. The highlight is the title track. Eschewing some of 
the band’s more unusual electronic effects in favour of a more 
carefully constructed piano-led song really works, resulting in 
six minutes of dreamy reflection that wouldn’t be out of place 
on a Mercury Rev or Flaming Lips record. Whilst the electronic 
sound may be Spaceships Are Cool’s USP, I can’t help thinking 
that Rob Maddison – the brains behind the band – could 
really create something extra special if he toned down the 
‘bleeps and usual spaceship nonsense’.  As it is, mind, it’s a 
thoroughly enjoyable EP and certainly whets the appetite for 
the new album. Nick Parkhouse
Available online

spaceshipsarecool.com

Paige Elizabeth Guy
Pure Emotions
Album (self-released)

Paige Elizabeth Guy is a rising star 
around Nottingham, with a voice like 
an angel and sweet, inspired acoustic 
sets to make any music lover listen 
up. Pure Emotions, her debut album, 
is a completely acoustic offering, with 
twelve songs written and performed all on her tod. Starting 
off with A Promise, written about marriage is an odd choice 
to launch in with, even though it’s heartfelt and full of good 
intentions. The album finds its feet very quickly though, with 
some impressive melodies and cracking guitar work but lets 
face it, it’s the honeyed vocals that turn the album from good 
to great. A high point is Time Goes By, with excellent rhythm 
and the bass notes to Paige’s voice making it a really special 
song - Paige definitely saves the best for last and leaves the 
listener on a high. Pure Emotions makes for very pleasant 
listening, however the lyrics can sometimes seem a little open-
ended and on occasion belie her young age. Despite that, this 
is a lovely, mellow album that shows the talent on offer. Paige 
really does have a soulful, heartbreaking voice that, with a 
bit of guidance, and possibly a little exploring, (maybe with a 
band, or something slightly more up tempo). Altogether a very 
enjoyable album, and I’m looking forward to future offerings 
from Paige. Penny Reeve
Available online

myspace.com/paigeguymusic

Swimming
Neutron Wireless Crystal/Mining For 
Diamonds
Single (EVR Records)

The follow up to Sun In The Island, 
Swimming tease us yet again with 
another aural assault of zen rock 
whilst we all wait in anticipation for 
their still to-be-announced second 
album to drop. Wallowing in waves of squelchy synths and 
bubbling bass lines, Neutron Wireless Crystal, sound wise at 
least, has more in common with psychedelic electro-prog types 
such as MGMT than their traditional five piece rock band line-
up would suggest. This is because Swimming aren’t a band to 
rest on their laurels and have taken great leaps forwards since 
their inception to constantly explore and find new adventures 
in sounds - their experiments with binaural recordings are 
testament to this. The A-side is a contemplative reflection on 
the effects of meditation, “lying on the ground/I feel like I’m 
projecting”, and it’s easy to lose yourself in the whirlpool of 
colourful noise the band whips up with the song harnessing 
all the power to transport the listener to the astral plane. 
Swimming’s constant exploration of music styles is explored 
further on the flipside (if you can call a digital B-side that) 
Mining For Diamonds, which features some typically effective 
‘wobbly’ dubstep bass breakdowns amongst the glittering 
guitars and lush sparkling keyboards. Like the A-side, this is 
another track where their own brand of dream-pop has never 
sounded so awake. Paul Klotschkow
Available online

swimmingband.com

Nina Smith
Lonely Heart Club EP
EP (Onpoint)

Already well-regarded in 
Nottingham, Nina Smith has gone 
from strength to strength this year, 
making her one of our most hotly 
tipped acts. A graduate of Trevor 
Rose’s CRS studio in St. Anns, where 
she learnt her craft adding guest vocals to hip hop tracks, 
Nina has developed her own style of delicate, vulnerable, yet 
subtly assertive acoustic pop, whose roots in urban music 
can still be faintly discerned. On this, her debut EP, a beat-
free, wordlessly improvised introduction segues into the title 
track, in which Nina hesitantly contemplates the prospect of a 
new relationship (“I think I’m falling in love and I want to just 
fight it – should I take or embrace or deny it?”). These doubts 
are confirmed in Sexy Surprise, which has Nina helplessly 
observing her lover falling for someone new. Then, the killer 
track, I Won’t Forget You, is a deceptively simple love song 
on the surface, whose superb video (also included on the 
CD, along with an “on the road” documentary) subverts its 
meaning, suggesting darker undercurrents which are never 
fully explained. Lastly, on The Truth, Nina strives to resolve 
these uncertainties, this time addressing the listener directly.  
Her final words are inconclusive: “Please don’t make me tell 
you it’s OK, because I don’t know.”  Ultimately, perhaps the 
only certainty here is Nina’s remarkable talent. Mike Atkinson
Available online

facebook.com/ninasmithmusic

Ursa Major
Blacklight EP
EP (Trouble & Bass)

Duo Kieran Mulhern and Sarah 
Marshall, who make up Ursa Major, 
have only been producing together 
for the last six months and are 
already signed to the everything-
bass label Trouble & Bass. The music 
itself is house-electro-cum-ghetto-
funk and, despite it being quite dark and claustrophobic there 
is an element of feel-good in there; like a very moody beach 
party if you will. The sound is very ‘now’, whilst label-mates 
Drop The Lime would be a suitable ‘sounds-like’, as would be 
the dominant-demigod Jamie XX, Alex Reece or even a more 
groove-laden SBTRKT. The opener, Blacklight, brings garage 
into 2011 complete with Gameboy bleeps, old-skool style vocal 
samples, dubstep breakdowns and orchestral stabs before 
diving headlong into the groove-bass/move-your-feet section. 
With You is experimental, but the darkest moment on the EP 
belongs to Crab Apple: the unassuming build-up runs into a 
percussive roll complete with two note bass and staggered 
vocals – I suggest listening to this with the lights on. On the 
closing Congo you can almost hear the Latin influence taking 
you back to the digital beach of doom. The leitmotifs are 
incredibly engaging (if you like that sort of thing) and when 
they disappear for the purposes of dynamics, you really just 
want them reappear. Annie Nightingale would be proud. 
Ashley Clivery
Available online.

ursa-major.co.uk

Lone
All Those Weird Things
12” (Wigflex)

Matt Cutler has been on a 
progressive and fascinating musical 
path since the disbanding of 
infamous Notts beatsmiths Kids in 
Tracksuits. Debut album, Lemurian, 
was a brilliantly conceptual 
collection of woozy tape-saturated, Flying Lotus-esque beats. 
This was quickly followed by Ecstasy and Friends and Cluster 
Dreams EP, the latter of which marked a move towards the 
quicker end of the tempo spectrum while maintaining the 
hyper-compressed sound that defined Lemurian. It was 
this change in pace that heralded the next stage of Cutler’s 
development. The much-lauded Emerald Fantasy Tracks 
album from last year picked up its beats and headed straight 
to the dancefloor, and Cutler has remained there ever since, 
expanding on his inventive and unique brand of techno-fuelled 
productions with a slew of singles and remixes. All Those 
Weird Things is a riotous slice of bouncy and playful techno 
that demands shapes to be thrown. The track builds steadily 
to a mid-point breakdown - featuring a looped, childlike 
speech sample that provides the track with its name - before 
Cutler hits with a beat drop of sizeable proportions: a warmly 
distorted bassline playing the track’s incessantly catchy 
theme in a satisfying pay off. Definitely keep tabs on Lone’s 
movements over the coming months, starting with checking 
out this 12”s compatriot release, Echolocations EP. Tom 
Quickfall
Available online

myspace.com/lonemusic

8mm Orchestra
One Small Step
EP (self-released)

Between the three tracks on this 
EP we’re given glimpses of post-
rock, IDM, and a piano and string 
re-imagining of one of their songs. 
One Small Step maintains a dense, 
brooding atmosphere throughout. 
A humble solo guitar lays down the track’s central theme, a 
coupling of arpeggios, while the rest of the band add layers 
of vocal sampling, glockenspiel twinkles, shimmering guitars, 
and a thick yet subtle bass sound over a well-paced drum 
groove. The theme slowly reaches its crescendo, a distorted 
affair that remains loyal to the central chord progression. The 
remix, by Mirrorzisland, is an incredibly eccentric affair. It’s 
mangled to the point where the source material is completely 
unrecognisable, and it’s a fascinating experience. While most 
remixes lack creativity, this one has it in spades. Electronic 
drumming sets the pace behind the filtered swatches of 
the song that used to be, and it makes for rather paranoid 
listening. As an added bonus, 8mm Orchestra had the wisdom 
to add an utterly astounding version of their song Untitled 
(Trains). The skeleton of the original version is laid down by a 
piano and is joined by the melancholic strains and plucking of 
a string quartet as they deliver a truly emotive performance. 
The central melodies of the original version are completely 
restructured in places, highlighting the beauty of both 
renditions of the song. Antony Whitton
Available online

8mmorchestra.bandcamp.com

The Elementz
Bumpa Riddim/Hotpantz Riddim
12” (T.E.P.L.)

Crack out the shades and tinnies 
of Red Stripe - The Elementz are 
determined to get you shaking your 
behind in the manner befitting a 
Brazilian carnival queen. Inspired by 
their junglist roots, this is the first 
release from their The Elementz Productions Limited (T.E.P.L.) 
digital imprint, and what a way to stamp your mark. Heralded 
by a booty-shaking promo video, Liati and Zoutr lay down 
some serious party vibes on A-side, Bumpa Riddim. With its 
trance-inducing dancehall drums and infectiously repetitive 
vocal sample doing for your dance muscles what Major Lazer 
managed a couple of years ago, Bumpa Riddim is sure to be 
crippling sound systems for the foreseeable future. Bumper 
indeed. Where the A-side reflects on modern dancehall, on the 
flip, Hotpantz Riddim is a more classic affair. That’s not to say 
it won’t get you shaking like a loon, though, as its crisp, jungly 
drums permeate the beat to make them the main focus for the 
entire track. Definitely one for an after-set tent party at your 
chosen festival - failing that, your garden or allotment space 
should suffice. For more of the same, bogle on down to the 
lads’ Elementz Soundsystem nights, where guests like SBTRKT 
and Gaslamp Killer share deck space with the eponymous 
speaker slayers. Winding and grinding guaranteed. Shariff 
Ibrahim
Available online

theelementz.co.uk

Without Maps
Cellar Tapes
EP (49s Versus Dolphins Records)

Without Maps are a band with all 
of the chaotic delivery and reckless 
abandon that their name suggests. 
They’re off-roading into some pretty 
wild territory – and the sat nav is off. 
With all of the tracks clocking in at 
less than three minutes, Cellar Tapes fires off four quick but 
deadly shots from the hip. The Science Bastard is, as you’d 
gather from the title, a clever but devious little monkey. It’s 
the song that seems to perfectly encapsulate the ethos of 
Without Maps – twisted, subversive pop that’s slightly math-y 
without ever wandering into self-indulgence. Poet Patrick 
Jones once said “there is eloquence in screaming,” and no 
one understands that more than Without Maps. Short Sharp 
Bursts is an inescapably infectious but barbed art-punk 
unit-shifter, and it’s not too difficult to imagine angry kids in 
sweaty toilet venues up and down the country howling along 
with the anthemic Gallows-esque chorus on This Is An I Song. 
As the frantic and frenetic closer, Moving Out, punctuates the 
EP with a brutal but melodic full stop, you feel certain that 
you’re listening to the makings of another cracking Notts band 
with much promise. It may be punk but that makes it no less 
considered. Brimming with ideas, Cellar Tapes is a consistent 
and intelligent debut that’s both defiantly awkward and 
awkwardly defiant. Andrew Trendell
Available online

withoutmaps.bandcamp.com
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Saturday 19/11
 
Against Me! 
Rescue Rooms
 
Robert Glasper Trio 
Lakeside Arts Centre

Ladyfest 2011 
Various Locations
 
Swingbox 
Spanky Van Dykes
 
Marc Reeves 
La Gitane
 

Sunday 20/11
 
Cashier No.9 
The Bodega
 
Open Mic Night 
Deux
 
Wild Beasts 
Rescue Rooms
 
Glenn Hughes 
The Glee Club
 

Monday 21/11
 
Offcut Records Presents 
The Maze
 
Alabama 3 
Rock City
 
The Big Pink 
Rescue Rooms
 

Tuesday 22/11
 
Mariachi El Bronx 
The Bodega
 
James Apollo 
The Malt Cross
 
Glastonbudget Audition 
The Maze
 
The Darkness 
Rock City
 
Dutch Uncles 
Rescue Rooms
 
Rihanna 
Nottingham Arena
 
Me and Mr Jones 
Hand and Heart 

Wednesday 23/11
 
Notts In A Nutshell 
The Maze
 
The Dwarves 
Rock City
 
Pure Reason
Rescue Rooms
 

Thursday 24/11
 
Marcus Foster 
The Bodega
 
Acoustic Sessions 
The Golden Fleece
 
An Evening with Dimmu Borgir 
Rescue Rooms
 
Floating Messages and Fading 
Frequencies 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 
Baron Lewis Duo 
The Approach
 
Brass Jaw 
Bonington Theatre
 
Ezio 
The Glee Club
 
Carol Leeming and The Random 
Acts of Senseless Beauty 
The Basement
 

Friday 25/11
 
Lanterns On The Lake 
The Bodega
 
Muzika!
The Maze
 
Voodoo Six 
Rock City
 
Detonate Hospitality 
Rescue Rooms and Stealth 
£12, 10pm
 

Lee Gough
La Gitane
 

Saturday 26/11
 
Casiokids 
The Bodega
 
Ronnie Londons Groove Lounge 
Grosvenor

Saturday 26/11 
 
Soul Buggin’ - Chris Duckenfield
Moog
 
Darkend Festival
The Old Angel
 
Heatseeker (AC/DC) 
Rock City
 
Textures and The Ocean 
Rescue Rooms
 
Time to Rise Up 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 
Alex Patterson “Pub Opera” 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 
Swing Battle 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 

Adam Peter Smith
La Gitane
 

Sunday 27/11
 
Jesse Malin and the St. Marks 
Social 
Rescue Rooms

Sunday 27/11 
JT Nero 
The Maze
 
Reckless Love 
Rock City
 
Grant Us Peace 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 

Monday 28/11
 
Notts In A Nutshell
The Maze
 
Flogging Molly 
Rock City
 

Tuesday 29/11
 
Colourmusic 
The Bodega
 
Northern Monkey 
The Malt Cross
 
Glastonbudget Audition 
The Maze
 
DJ Shadow 
Rock City
 
The Swellers 
Rescue Rooms
 
The Johnny Johnstone Quintet 
Hand and Heart
 

Wednesday 30/11
 
Skrillex 
Rock City
 
Salsa Celtica 
Lakeside Arts Centre

THEATRE
Monday 03/10 
 
The Madness of George III 
Nottingham Arena
Runs until: 08/10 
 
Accidental Death of An Anarchist 
Lace Market Theatre
Runs until: 08/10
 

Tuesday 04/10 
 
In the Dust 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 
ElectroTease 
The Basement
 

Friday 07/10 
 
Roll Out the Beryl 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 
Noel Coward’s Private Lives 
Royal Centre
Runs until: 22/10
 

Sunday 09/10 
 
Draw Me a Bird 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 

Tuesday 11/10 
 
Star Quality 
Royal Centre
Runs until: 15/10
 

Friday 14/10 
 
Seance on a Sunday Afternoon 
Lakeside Arts Centre
Runs until: 29/10
 

Monday 17/10 
 
Dreamboats & Petticoats 
Royal Centre
Runs until: 22/10
 

Monday 24/10 
 
Basket Case 
Royal Centre
Runs until: 29/10
 

Sunday 30/10
 
Carnival Du Vampires Rock 
Nottingham Arena
 

Monday 31/10 
 
The Merry Wives Of Windsor 
Lace Market Theatre
Runs until: 05/11
 

Monday 07/11 
 
White Caps 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 

Tuesday 08/11 
 
Much Ado About Nothing 
Lakeside Arts Centre
Runs until: 09/11

Sunday 13/11 
 
Hare & Tortoise 
Lakeside Arts Centre

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

SISTERS ARE DOING IT FOR THEIRSEN
Ladyfest: It’s back.

The rather-phallocentrically-titled-when-you-think-about-it Mansfield Road and its many quality pubs are about 
to get a much-needed injection of oestrogen on Saturday 19 November, thanks to the return of Ladyfest – an all-
world, all-female all-dayer that started in Washington DC in 2000 and took on a life of its own right across the globe. 
Nottingham had its first dig at it last year at the Rescue Rooms; this year it’s much too big for one venue.

This year, Nottingham Ladyfest 2011 is stretching all the way down Mansfield Road. Four venues have already 
got on board as we were going to press; The Maze will be handling bands downstairs and dance, burlesque and 
performing art in their new upstairs room, while the Golden Fleece will be handling the DJ sets. Acoustic sessions 
a-plenty are occurring at Fade, there’ll be stand-up comedy upstairs at the Lincolnshire Poacher, and art exhibitions, 
poetry sessions and even a crafts fair will be happening on the day.

As with all events like this, the line-up will be fully confirmed nearer the time, but we do know that all proceeds will 
be going to two extremely worthwhile causes. Family First is a hugely important local charity that manages and 
maintains affordable homes for those that need them most, picks up unwanted furniture, household items and kids 
stuff and puts them in the hands of familes who’d otherwise go without, provides accommodation for young mothers 
and babies, and supports people with mental health issues.

The other benefactor – the Nottingham Women’s Centre – is just as important. It’s a community centre that’s been 
run by women for women for 40 years now, offering a safe environment for those that need it and give them the 
means to gain access to crisis support, receive necessary training and be able to access information and advice.
 
With a line-up currently consisting of such all-girl and girl-led bands like The Smears, Obsessive Compulsive, Grim 
Dylan and Pussycat and the Dirty Johnsons, and more acts being steadily confirmed, it’s hard to see how you could 
squeeze any more value out of an incredibly mingy £8 on-the-door charge for all-day access. Oh, actually, there is a 
way; by paying online upfront for a mere fiver plus booking fee. 

Nottingham Ladyfest 2011, Saturday 19 November, across Mansfield Road. £5 adv, £8 on the door

 ladyfestnottingham.btck.co.uk

BUNKERS HILL
Teetering right on the edge of Hockley is a pub of sterling measure they call Bunkers Hill. If loud, brash novelty city 
centre bars that only serve ridiculously named shooters fill you with dread, then Bunkers Hill could be your haven; 
somewhere you can get a proper real ale, a good European lager or a la-di-dah cocktail made properly. 

The large, open wood-floored downstairs bar is spacious and can hold a good-sized crowd.  Which is a good job, 
because they’ve just started a new Monday night open mic night from 9pm, hold a monthly Mod night on the first 
Saturday of every month, and run a proper music quiz every Sunday night.  You know, one that’s actually all about 
trivia on real music from the sixties to your decent new music (no N-Dubz or Olly Murs, basically) and not about 
knowing rammell trivia about Saturday night telly that you don’t even watch. If scratching around inside your brain 
for answers isn’t your cup of tea, then they are also involved in Nottingham’s comedy scene with a monthly night in 
association with Magners and Funhouse Comedy.  You can expect to see quality live stand-up from the likes of Sarah 
Millican, Rhod Gilbert and Rob Rouse. 

As it’s a mere spitting distance from the Arena, they like to throw a bit of an unofficial after-show party in honour of 
whoever’s playing.  Going all out where possible, there are often tribute bands and/or guest DJs sets with themed 
menus available.  The bands playing next door don’t know what they’re missing out on!  Heavily in with the CAMRA 
lot, you can guarantee around six permanent cask ales that include local breweries such as Blue Monkey, Castle 
Rock, Nottingham Brewery and Dancing Duck. As would be expected of a proper Real Ale pub, they are also part of 
the Robin Hood Beer Festival Fringe Fortnight and local Ale Trails. 

In line with their refurbishment, they’re keeping it fresh and have added a new two-for-one pizza menu, with not 
one, not two, but three different sizes to choose from.  If you fancy more of a light bite, there’s a new tea and coffee 
menu that’s complimented with a selection of muffins, cookies and biscuits. And if you’re feeling a bit snazzy but 
a little strapped for cash, it’s two-fo- one on freshly mixed cocktails every night of the week. Also watch out for 
their vintage and indie craft fair in association with Curiosity Haus and the Oxfam boutique in Hockley on October 
29th.  For more offers and updates on what’s going off, check them out on twitter (@thebunkershill), foursquare or 
facebook. Or, y’know, go in often, like normal people do. 

Bunkers Hill, 36 - 38 Hockley, NG1 1FP
bunkershillnottingham.co.uk
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Monday 14/11
 
The Full Monty 
Duchess Theatre
Runs until: 19/11
 

Tuesday 15/11 
 
Vampirates 
Lakeside Arts Centre
Runs until: 16/11
 

Wednesday 16/11 
 
The Typists & Jabiru 
Lace Market Theatre
Runs until: 19/11
 

Thursday 17/11 
 
Disney on Ice - Worlds of Fantasy 
Nottingham Arena
Runs until: 20/11
 

Sunday 20/11 
 
The Elves and the Shoemaker 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 

Tuesday 22/11 
 
Episode 
Lakeside Arts Centre
 
EXHIBITIONS
Tuesday 04/10
 
Eight
Surface Gallery
Runs until: 15/10
 

Thursday 06/10
 
Show & Tell
Broadway
 

Saturday 08/10
 
Annual Open 2011
Nottingham Castle 
Runs until: 06/11 

Monday 10/10
 
NTU Fine Art Show
Malt Cross

Wednesday 12/10 
 
Creative Twinning Exhibition
Lace Market Gallery
Runs until: 28/10
 

Thursday 13/10
 
Architecture and Immorality 
568 Gallery
Runs until: 19/10 
 

Saturday 15/10
 
Dr Sketchy’s Anti Art School 
Glee Club
 

Monday 17/10
 
Lei Cox
The Bonington Gallery
Runs until: 11/11
 

Tuesday 18/10
 
The Doll’s House
Nash Interiors Gallery
Runs until: 22/10
 

Wednesday 19/10
 
Memory Box Cinema
Lee Rosy’s Tea Shop

Saturday 22/10
 
If You Leave Me I’m Not Coming
Nottingham Contemporary 
Runs until: 08/01 
See page 29 for information.
 

Tuesday 01/11
 
Desert Island Collective
Malt Cross
 

Saturday 05/11
 
Lustre
Lakeside Arts Centre
Runs until: 06/11 
 

Saturday 19/11
 
Flashback and Anish Kapoor
Nottingham Castle
Runs until: 18/03 

Sunday 20/11
 
Lowry Gallery Tour
Djanogly Art Gallery
 

Thursday 24/11
 
Lowry Gallery Tours
Djanogly Art Gallery
 

Wednesday 30/11
 
New Perspectives on Lowry
Djanogly Art Gallery

COMEDY EVERY FRI/SAT
 
Stand-Up Comedy
Glee Club
 
Stand-Up Comedy
Forum
 
Jongleurs Comedy Show
Jongleurs

EVERY SUN 
 
Quiz of Improbable Hugeness
Spanky Van Dykes

Sunday Night Laugh In
Forum 

EVERY MON
 
Malt Cross Pub Quiz
Malt Cross

EVERY WEDS
 
The LeftLion Pub Quiz
Golden Fleece
 
Lion Quiz Night
Lion Inn

EVERY THURS
 
Food and Comedy Special
Glee Club
 
Big Value Comedy Showcase 
Auditions
Forum

Saturday 01/10
 
The Dons of Comedy
Nottingham Playhouse
 

Tuesday 04/10
 
Alan Carr - Spexy Beast
Nottingham Arena
Runs until: 05/10
 

Friday 07/10
 
Jason Manford
Royal Centre
 

Sunday 09/10 
 
Al Murray - Barrel of Fun Extra
Royal Centre
 

Thursday 20/10 
 
Seann Walsh
The Glee Club 
 

Sunday 23/10 
 
Should I Stay or Should I Go?
Jongleurs

 

Monday 24/10 
 
Jason Manford - Off On Tour We 
Go
Nottingham Arena
 
Dave Gorman’s Powerpoint 
Presentation
Royal Centre
 

Friday 28/10
 
Missimp In Action
Glee Club
 

Wednesday 02/11 
 
Two Scousers Featuring Ricky 
Tomlinson
Forum
 

Sunday 06/11 
 
Upfront Comedy
Forum
 

Monday 07/11
 
Brendon Burns DVD Warm Up
Forum
 

Friday 11/11 
 
Henry Blofeld: Shaken Not Stirred
Lakeside Arts Centre
 

Thursday 24/11 
 
Jerry Sadowitz 
Forum
 

Friday 25/11 
 
Missimp In Action 
Glee Club
 

Monday 28/11
 
The Pajama Men
Glee Club
 

Tuesday 29/11 
 
Mitch Benn and the Distractions
Lakeside Arts Centre
 

theatre/exhibitions/comedy event listings... for more: leftlion.co.uk/listings

GET YOUR KNICK-KNACKS, 
WITH A TWIST 
The return of Lustre at Lakeside

On the lush grounds of Nottingham University’s Highfields Park, just 
by the boating lake, sits a collection of buildings that cater for all your 
arty needs. Collectively known as Lakeside, the multi-arts centre is 
comprised of Djanogly Art Gallery, Djanogly Recital Hall and the DH 
Lawrence Pavilion.  Here you can catch a healthily diverse range of 
theatre, comedy, music, exhibitions, dance, literature performances 
as well as a fistful of workshops throughout the year.  One of the 
many highlights in its calendar, though, is Nottingham’s annual 
contemporary craft fair, Lustre.  And, oh how it dazzles and shines…

Now in its twelfth year, Lustre is an Aladdin’s Cave of hand-crafted, 
unique delights that will inspire you and then beg you to take them 
home - ceramics, glassworks, paintings, textiles, drawings, jewellery, 
metal works, furnishings, prints, paper crafts… the list goes on.  No 
mere bric-a-brac fair, this - the pieces available are works of art and 
your eyes will be like saucers as you go from stall to stall.  With fifty-
five craft makers, the myriad disciplines will have you bandying around superlatives – 
trust us, we’ve nosied round for a good number of years now. 

Twelve of the contributing crafters are Young Meteors – the cream of the recent graduate crop from East Midlands 
universities. Always worth seeking out, they all add a fresher-than-fresh outlook to what is already a forward-
thinking fair. Recent NTU Decorative Arts graduates Lesley Elliott and Suet Li are amongst the chosen few: the 
latter creates delicate, beautiful objects from clay, while the former’s works are quirky ceramic pieces that reflect the 
cultural differences she experienced whilst living and travelling abroad.

The joy of Lustre is that you can have a mooch around and just appreciate the goods on offer for what they are – 
pieces of art - or you can succumb to the consumer within and make a purchase or two (or three or four).  Handily, 
its presence at Lakeside is right at the beginning of November, so you can get an early start on your Christmas 
shopping and wow your loved ones with some right little treasures. 

Lustre, Saturday 5 and Sunday 6 November, Lakeside Arts Centre, University Park, NG7 2RD. £5 entry for the 
weekend

lakesidearts.org.uk

UI! YOU!
The Playhouse gets busy with theatre, music and comedy a-plenty

Nottingham Playhouse is one of the landmark provincial theatres in the UK, and we’re 
properly jammy to be in possession of it. But if you think it’s nowt but plays, plays and 
more plays here, you’ll be very wide of the mark. As we wait on tenterhooks for panto 
season, the void over the next two months will be filled and illuminated with music, 
comedy and – naturally - great theatre.

Now, what do Al Pacino, Leonard Rossiter and Griff Rhys Jones have in common? 
They’ve all played the lead role in The Resistible Rise of Arturo Ui, a satirical 
allegory on Hitler’s rise to power written by Bertolt Brecht in 1941 while he was 
exiled from Germany. The story takes place in depression-era Chicago, where a 
ruthless gangster aims to monopolise the cauliflower trade by corrupting officials and 
eliminating the opposition. Using dark humour and absurd parody, the play is a timely 
reminder of the ease with which evil can thrive. Arturo Ui – which was first performed 
here way back in the day starring none other than Rigsby himself – runs from Wednesday 26 October to Saturday 12 
November, and students can see the first couple of shows for just a fiver.
 
If you’ve heard the rumblings from our resurgent local music scene, or you just want to sample the top flight of 
NottsMusic without having your face wedged under someone’s armpit, you need to be at the Playhouse to hear the 
excellent and diverse offerings of Nottingham’s musicians on Sunday 16 October. Live and Local is a veritable 10p 
mix of genres, and features Elena Hargreaves (pop/folk), Saint Raymond (indie), Marvin Brown (reggae/dancehall), 
Mique (soul/rn’b), Breadchasers (punk/reggae), Jimmy The Squirrel (folk/ska), Nina Smith (pop/soul), Kambasemba 
(Afro-funk) and LeftLion’s favourite MC Karizma. Tickets are just £10 for a night of fantastic music.
 
The Playhouse is always up for showcasing the bigger comedy events, and this autumn sees South London’s very 
own Lee Nelson bring his BBC Three Well Good Show to town on Wednesday 16 November , accompanied by his 
best mate and chubby legend Omelette. Chuck in new solo shows from Tony Hawks and Andy Hamilton (Sunday 13 
and Tuesday 15 November respectively), the return of Rochdale Cowboy Mike Harding (Friday 18 November), and 
it’s a busy, busy bi-month by the Sky Mirror.

nottinghamplayhouse.co.uk
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You’ve just put out your new project, The Order to Come…
It’s a collaborative project between myself and DJ Rubbish. 
The whole point was to make a piece of video art which 
combined music, but was far removed from just a music 
video. Years ago, Rubbish asked me to send him some music 
and words to work with for inspiration. Really raw, dark, 
twisted stuff. He came back with a wicked piece of video 
art, but it was completely inaccessible. So we started on 
the next project and the result is something quite tongue-in-
cheek and comedic at times. You could put a big screen on 
the wall of a gallery and have it on loop.

What got you into music?
I’ll never forget my first album which I was given by my 
parents on tape cassette when I was about five - it was 
Abba. My favourite band ever is The Pixies, and I’ve always 
loved music of all different genres - Bowie through to Devo, 
then commercial US hip-hop like Gravediggaz and Mobb 
Deep, and UK people like Chester P and Scorzayzee. There 
are no bad genres, just bad songs.

When did you start scratching?
I was at uni about eleven years ago studying Fine Art, then 
things went a bit tits-up and I dropped out. When I got my 
last loan instalment, I thought I could easily just waste it or 
get something I’d always really wanted. So I bought some 
old-school direct drive Gemini turntables with a second-
hand mixer and just loved it straight away. Years ago, art 
and skateboarding were my main interests and music 
was a hobby. When I injured myself and couldn’t skate for 
years, music came to the forefront. I paint nowadays mainly 
because I don’t have to - it’s nice to just get on with creating 
an image.

Do turntablists have to work that much harder than the 
average DJ?
It’s a massive workout. Just this morning I’ve put in 
about three hours’ practice. I’ll sometimes muck about 
with 120bpm/130bpm electro house, and it is fairly 

straightforward, but I’d do it for the money. Turntablism sets 
are very different to picking a song to get people dancing, 
but one thing I’ve not done for a long time which people 
respond to really well is a scratch set with Aled Jones and 
Metallica.

What’s been your best ever gig?
I’ve supported some wicked people like GZA from Wu-Tang, 
but I like intimate gigs where I can put on some kind of 
performance. I remember one I did at The Loft on Mansfield 
Road a few years ago where the setup was great and I felt 
really comfortable.

And the weirdest?
An international business management weekend away for 
GlaxoSmithKline in Windsor. The first morning, a few Notts 
artists and I had to do a five minute cover version of a Black 
Eyed Peas song to get them all energised. The next morning 
was ten minutes covering Eminem songs, then a night of 
hip-hop medleys. It was proper corporate bonkers stuff.

What if something terrible happened to your hands?
Knowing me, I’d try do what I’m doing now with what I’ve 
got, so I’d start trying to paint with my feet and probably 
scratch with them as well. I use my hands because I have 
them, but it’s my head that wants to do it.

What’s your relationship with Dealmaker?
I’ve been with them right from the beginning, so about 
seven or eight years. The great thing about Dealmaker is 
that it’s not prejudiced against different types of artists, 
musicians, styles or genres. You could be a pianist but as 
long as you’re wicked and different, you’d fit in. It would be 
nice if there were other labels out there like that - actually it 
wouldn’t, because they’d flood the market.

LeftLion and Dealmaker present Gunpowder, Treason and 
Pot, Friday 4 November, Nottingham Contemporary, 
Weekday Cross, NG1 2GB. Free entry.

Johnny Crump is a turntablist-stroke-producer-stroke-artist who be flexing his considerable skills live at our  
Gunpowder, Treason and Pot night at Tempreh this November…

The Afterdark Movement
A six-piece band with a female vocalist and an MC who - 
together with the rest of the band - successfully fuse hip hop, 
funk and jazz, The Afterdark Movement are no doubt one of the 
freshest bands to come out of Notts for a while. We first heard 
of them when they entered our Future Sound of Nottingham 
competition in July.  They then blew everyone away at the 
semi-finals in Market Square; they were technically tight, had 
great presence on stage and were incredibly fun to watch. On 
first impressions they can be likened to N-Dubz crossed with 
the Black Eyed Peas, but listen a little harder and you’ll see 
their unique funk, jazz and (slight) grime influences make them 
stand out as definitely their own act. A debut EP is on the cards 
soon but if you can’t wait for that catch their live Future Session 
at nusic.org.uk to tide you over ‘til then – and if you’ve picked 
this issue up on the day it’s come out, we hear they’re making 
a special guest appearance at Spanky Van Dykes on Saturday 1 
October…

facebook.com/theafterdarkmovement

Kappa Gamma
Previously known as Cromwell Street, this four-piece have 
dropped the Fred West reference and have mastered the indie 
rock style. Slick riffs, smooth vocals and a chilled attitude are at 
the core of Kappa Gamma - and that’s what caught our attention 
long before their recent signing to Confetti’s Denizen Recordings. 
Their influences include The Kabeedies, The Strokes and Bombay 
Bicycle Club, fans of Jeff Buckley and The Stone Roses will 
surely warm to them too. Repping good British indie in Notts 
and repping it well, there’s only a couple of songs up on their 
SoundCloud, but since they’ve been in the studio all summer, it’s 
safe to assume that more tracks are on the way – and we can’t 
wait to hear the next step. If you’re itching to hear them play 
live you can catch them at their show at Stealth vs Rescued at 
Masonic Place on 12 November (note to new students: Stealth is 
the huge metal box next to the Rescue Rooms). Definitely do not 
miss out on these guys.

myspace.com/kappa-gamma

Opie Deino
Hailing from West Bridgford, Opie Deino (aka Sian Alexandra) is 
a singer-songwriter who oozes talent and charm in her acoustic 
sets. Another discovery from the FSN competition, the girl had 
the whole of Market Square mesmerised by her clear and bright, 
yet soothing, vocals. Imagine the scene: hundreds of people in 
the Square effectively in a trance… Nope? It’s true, it happened, 
and it was all Opie Deino’s doing. Her performance at the 
final at Rock City was even more impressive; acoustic acts are 
usually swallowed up by that stage, but Opie more than held her 
own and won a very partisan crowd over. Paramore seems the 
obvious influence, as her voice has a tinge of Hayley Williams 
about it, and the songs on her SoundCloud would reveal a nod 
towards a pop-punk style if a full band were introduced. At 
the moment Opie’s been building up a fanbase around Leeds 
where she’s at uni, as well as racking up admirers across the 
Motherland. But pretty soon she’ll start to get a tidal wave of 
attention, as musical skill like hers will surely not go unnoticed. 
You heard it here first.

facebook.com/opie.deino

THE NUSIC BOX
Your tipsheet for new Notts bands and artists, courtesy of Nusic’s Mary Ann Pickford

Crump It Up, Homeboy
interview: Shariff Ibraham



“This is all down to a book I once accidentally left out in the rain. It was 
my favourite book, too – Lord Of The Rings. It had swelled up and was 
completely ruined. Luckily, I had just started studying my MA degree, 
and was experimenting with woodworking techniques on different 
materials. I thought; well, paper started life as wood, so I tried the same 
techniques and it began there.

This led me to develop an original and unique recycling technique which 
makes use of unwanted books and paper. I layer and transform the pages 
back to a wood-like material, which I then use to create objects, using 
traditional woodworking methods. The surface patterns of the paper 
creates an echo of wood grain when worked upon. Wood becomes paper 
becomes wood.

I developed this technique while studying for my Masters in Applied Art and Visual Culture at 
London Guildhall University, and have made it my full-time job; I’ve been creating pieces for the 
past six years – four and a half years at the Banks Mill studios in Derby, and the last eighteen 
months in my own studio in Nottingham. I always knew I wanted to run my own creative business; 
I completed my Art Foundation at Newark College and a degree in Decorative Arts at Nottingham 
Trent. Each helped to progress my creativity and techniques, and built the foundations for my 
practise today. You can’t switch off your creativity, it’s in you. To not try and fulfil those ambitions 
would be against my nature.

I see myself an Environmental Paper Artist. Paperwork is committed to sustainability. The material 
and objects produced are very tactile, open and adaptable. Each product takes between a month 
and six weeks to create, depending on size, and is a one off, unique item in which the distinct 
surface texture cannot be recreated. The ring and the bowl actually took the same time to make – 
it’s actually 15cm in diameter. And yes, the ring is made from that same ruined copy of Lord Of The 
Rings – it was actually bought by a guy who worked on the special effects for the film version. 

Given the time and money, I’d love to create larger-scale furniture pieces -  tables and chairs, 
but it would take lots of books and time to produce anything of that size. My products have been 
recognised for their unique qualities; winning accolades, exhibiting nationally and internationally, 
completing public and private commissions in Japan and England, and I’ve been showcased by 
the Crafts Council at the Victoria and Albert Museum shop. They’ve also been on sale in Liberty’s.

I’m also a member of Creative Twinning, a collective of local artists who are forging a link with 
artists from Nottingham’s twin cities. We’re going to be heavily involved in Creative October 2011, 
a month-long initiative that celebrates the city’s artistic sector; myself, JC Middlebrook and Debbie 
Bryan have forged links with eco-designers from Karlsruhe, and we’ll be exhibiting with them this 
October.”
 
Creative Twinning, the Lace Market Gallery, 25 Stoney Street NG1 1LP, from 12 October 

hl-web.net / creativetwinning.com

Paperworks
Hannah Lobley

Art Works

“The Time Freeze Fan Club is a collection of enthusiasts that hold biannual theatrical conventions 
(The first of which took place at Hatch: It’s about Time directed by Hannah Stone of the 
Gramophones) to spread the love and joy of the 1984 TV series Time Freeze. The series was about 
the adventures of Dirk Hardwave (a janitor and struggling musician) and his best friend Wheels (a 
scientist). By accident, they discovered they could travel through time and space using a special 
silver cassette tape in Dirk’s personal stereo. All that exists of the show now is a few poor-quality 
videos on YouTube, a bunch of scripts, and some rather nice merchandise. The fact that we 
somewhat resemble the original cast is only due to the impact this show had on our lives.

It really all started as a joke we used to play eight or so years ago; you’d overhear someone in a bar 
talking about Star Wars, Knight Rider, Monkey or Quantum Leap and we’d say; “Do you remember 
Time Freeze?” We’d give them all the information you could need to make it ‘real’. Although at 
that point the show actually only existed in our minds. We wanted to push the envelope, to make 
it sound as real as possible, so we wrote the theme songs, created title cards, and built props. We 
created so much back-story on everything - from the fictional producer, ‘Archie J Reubens’, to the 
franchise spin off series Time Bike. We even wrote the final credit music, Love Reign, to have as 
little to do with the show as possible - a nod towards The Racoons having that amazing theme, 
which had absolutely no connection with their show whatsoever.

The idea was to make the feature length pilot and leave it in charity shops on VHS, occasionally 
with sections taped over. We wanted to produce a Time Freeze annual with all the word searches 
filled in, even antique Walkman headphones and a seven-inch single of Love Reign. We’re trying 
to create a cult appreciation of a show that never existed. We encourage the audience to help us 
create episodes, the idea that it could be anything you want it to be. There are ground rules like, 
Fight Club, except the first rule is you can talk about it, you’re just not allowed to tell anyone it 
wasn’t real. So anyone that reads this is in now in on our ruse.

The whole point of our show is to create a guerrilla form of media, under the radar, and eventually 
for it to have its own life. It can never be remade, rehashed and no one can touch up the legendary 
special effects to make a fast (Canadian) dollar from a re-release. Parts of Time Freeze are exactly 
how the audience remembers, or rather how the audience would like to remember their favourite 
childhood show. It’s almost as if the audience is helping us make this up…almost.

We’d still love to make the feature-length pilot, and even the spin off series Time Bike. We’ve 
actually just finished storyboarding some live action shorts - which will be filmed in the lowest 
quality possible – that are based on some of the ideas we fielded from the audience at our talk at 
GameCity. Hot Japanese Girl are massive Freezers, so I’d imagine their new EP would feature a 
Time Freeze video. There’s also the idea of an animated mini-show where the characters are stuck 
in high school, much like the Muppet Babies’ take on the original Muppets. Our main focus at the 
moment is to launch the website so that our ideas, and those of the fans, will feed into our next 
live performance and the ever-expanding Time Freeze universe. The big dream is to take it to the 
Edinburgh Fringe in 2012. 2012 still sounds like the future to us.”

welovetimefreeze.com

Time Freeze Fan Club
Joe Barcham, David Lankester  
and Ali Powers
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10% STUDENT DISCOUNT

OPEN MIC NIGHT

ENTERTAINMENT 
QUIZ

LIVE MUSIC

HOMEMADE 
FOOD AND CAKE

OPEN

TILL LATE

Twitter/Facebook: Jamcafe

www.jamcafe.info



I’ve already blown my noodle-top in the past over the lack of good chippies in town but I’ve come 
to realise - like most things in Notts - you have to don your Indiana Jones hat and dig that bit 
further to find the goodness. Especially the fried goodness. Rolleston is miles from my normal 
stomping ground, but one I’m glad I popped my head into. Judging from the ravenous after-work 
throng filing through the doors, it was obvious this place is popular with the local batter crew; 
there they were, all waiting in line, hypnotised by the red-hot glass cabinet filled to the brim with 
deep-fried loveliness, as if Paul McKenna was there, whispering; ‘Look at the saveloy… look at 
the saveloy… don’t take your eyes off the saveloy’. After a short wait I was tucking into one of 
the best fish and chip suppers I’ve had in this city. Fresh, crunchy and scrumptious. Sometimes 
the atmosphere of a good chippy is like that of the best dancefloor - everyone joined together in a 
euphoric moment of heat, sweat and wanton abandonment - and the Rolleston was no exception. 
Friendly staff dishing out the batter and happy punters dishing out the banter. My kind of disco.

56 Rolleston Drive, Arnold, NG5 7JN

So, who remembers Bodrum, that Turkish restaurant on the Road of Dreams™ that never had 
anyone in it? They embarked on a seemingly grand refurbishment job that lasted bloody ages, but 
now it’s reopened and, erm, doesn’t look that much different than before. However, not only have 
they chucked a kebab shop counter in there complete with a backlit menu board of tasty treats, but 
there’s even a bar in there. What should I do? Order a drink, or sit down in the restaurant, or treat 
it like any other kebab shop and start slurring incoherent rammell to the guy with the big knife? In 
the end I decided to trust my instincts and do what I do best: order a large chicken shish and loiter 
round outside like a tramp ‘til it’s ready. If truth be told, it wasn’t the greatest I’ve had - and for £6 I 
expected a lot more in taste and sustenance, but as they’ve just reopened I’ll let them off this time. 
Maybe I should have tried one of the more exotic kebabs they do, but if they wish to survive in the 
cut-throat takeaway arena that is Mansfield Road they can’t afford to slip up on the basics. Eyes on 
the road, boys…

133-135 Mansfield Road, NG1 3FQ
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Our resident fast food expert Beane Noodler continues his quest to eat at every takeaway in Nottingham… 

Crocus Café
Lentils, meet Lenton

Crocus is a volunteer-led vegetarian café in a Lenton shopping 
precinct that deals in healthy, affordable, ethically-sourced food 
and drink. They hold community baking sessions on Sundays, 
and shut the place down on Mondays to teach local excluded-
from-school kids how to cook and give ‘em a bit of self-esteem. 
Extremely right-on, then; if the cast of Pigeon Street all banded 
together to open a caff, it’d be just like Crocus.

Normally, saying that in a review is shorthand for; ‘ah, bless 
‘em, they’re doing their best – let’s not compare them to the 
professionals’. Not so. Crocus can more than hold its own with 
the very best cafés in the city centre, veggie or no. The tables 
are non-matching and the chairs even more so, but the place 
is warm, bright and clean, the staff and punters are chatting 
away, Dionne Warwick and Diana Ross are taking turns on the 
stereo and someone has placed an unpretentiously huge mug of 
cappuccino (£1.60) in front of us.

We kicked off with vegetable, red lentil and tomato soup (£2) and 
pakora with tzatziki (£1). The former is properly wholesome and 
nourishing, with a distinctively zingy tang; liquid comfort food. 
You’d normally avoid the latter on your dinner hour, but Crocus’ 
pakora was bang on; crisp on the outside, yieldingly spicy 
inside. Crocus specialise in panini, but we fancied something 
a bit warmer, and the sweet potato satay with ginger chick 
peas (£4.20) was a nailed-on winner. Some of the better curry 
houses in town can easily come a cropper with the consistency 
of their spuds, but this was substantial without being stodgy, 
rich without being overpowering and the sweet aftertaste of 
the chick peas snapped my head back. The caramelised onion, 
slow-roast tomato, mushroom and cheddar tart (£4.20) was 
Veggie Nirvana; a slice of gooey, tab-laugh-inducing perfection 
accompanied by an exquisite vegetable mess of beetroot, beans, 
green tomato and tabbouleh.

We were in a dash, but had to take away a couple of brownies 
(£1), as we were told they were their signature dish. I’m gonna 
try mine, right now, and... (bites, slides down chair onto floor 
as glazed exterior gives way to soft core of all-encompassing 
chocolatey ecstacy, howls with glee, gets back up) oh my God.

The only criticism I can make of Crocus is that it’s not at the 
bottom of my street. If the Council really wanted to foster a true 
community spirit, they’d earmark some cash towards having a 
place like this operating in every estate in Notts. Lenton, you’re 
blessed. Al Needham

2 Church Square, Lenton, NG7 1SL. 0115 950 5080
crocuscafe.com

The Golden Fleece
Serious beef

In the interests of journalistic accuracy, I reviewed the Fleece’s 
Sunday lunch menu under authentic test conditions - i.e. I got 
totally battered the night before and arrived suitably hungover. 
Luckily, they understand that its customers may be a feeling a 
bit delicate (and possibly even helped them get that way the 
night before), and do their best to make you feel as comfortable 
as possible; the lights are nicely dimmed, whilst the music is 
a toned-down sonic cocoon of soothing beats and laid-back 
reggae.

The Sunday roast, then; a great British tradition, as beloved as 
drinking tea and watching Coronation Street, but one that, in the 
wrong hands, ends up as a sloppy mess of overcooked veg puree 
and cardboard meat. However, the Fleece is a bit renowned for 
the old meat and two-veg (or, if you’re not that way inclined, 
veg and some-more-veg), and they offer a mouthwatering four 
choices  - topside of beef, roast leg of lamb, roast chicken breast 
and a vegetarian option (all £7.95).

The menu board proudly declares that dishes come with all of 
the trimmings. The board doesn’t lie. Both mine (the beef) and 
my friend’s (sweet potato and Emmental pie) sat atop a bed 
of roast potatoes, veg, Yorkshires and ample amounts of gravy. 
The thick slices of beef were succulent, tender, moist and full of 
flavour, while the veg option was a heavenly combination of red 
peppers, cheese and sweet potato, encased in a crispy pastry 
that didn’t overpower the filling. The actual side veg was done 
to perfection; the carrots, broccoli and mange tout had the right 
amount of crunch, the taters were gloriously golden, the red 
cabbage was a deft, sweet-edged touch and the Yorkies were 
pillow-soft.

Satiated, but not stodged, we treated ourselves to dessert; 
the white chocolate and raspberry cheesecake looked like a 
work of art, with rich and creamy filling practically melting on 
the tongue. The crumble looked so appetising that my friend 
commented that she would like to put her face in it. The soft 
apples and sweet mixed berries were a match made in pudding 
heaven; the ideal winter warmer.

Although the place is always busy on Sundays (warning: don’t 
roll up at 4pm expecting there to be anything left), you never feel 
rushed – and it’s definitely the kind of place that you don’t want 
to leave just because you’ve eaten. Word has it that the Fleece 
might just be the best Sunday lunch-pub in town, and there may 
well be better places that do it better – but once you’ve been 
here, would you risk going anywhere else? Paul Klotschkow

105 Mansfield Road, NG1 3FN. 0115 947 2843
facebook.com/goldenfleecenottingham

The Orange Tree
We’ve got a crush on it

Set on the corner of North Sherwood Street and Shakespeare 
Street, the Tree has been an active participant in Nottingham 
publife for nearly a decade, but it also delivers a fine selection of 
tucker served daily from 12-7pm. As a bar, it pulls off the trick of 
being impressively spacious without feeling barn-like. As a place 
to eat, it’s even better; the large, airy interior has both standard 
tables for proper dining and more snack-friendly sofas and coffee 
tables. You need to be comfortable, because picking your way 
through the menu could take ages of dithering; the sarnie section 
of the menu looked proper tasty and filling, with posh fish 
fingers, fennel-spiced belly of pork and warm brie and red onion 
chutney on offer.

Burgers are an eternal staple of all pub menus, so they have 
to be a little bit special to catch your eye.  Orange Tree serve 
up a burger of the week (£8.50) and a lamb burger (£8.95) but I 
went for the vegetarian extravaganza of sweet potato, halloumi 
and coriander.  Served with hand-cut chips that were stacked 
like the chefs had been playing Jenga with them and focaccia 
bread, the burger zinged with the contrast of the sweet potatoes 
and coriander – and the halloumi was so finely blended into 
the mix that there was not one squeak on my teeth during the 
whole eating experience. But it was the homemade coleslaw 
which stole the (sides) show: apple, purple cabbage, onion and 
mayonnaise. Oh my! I normally hate coleslaw, but I could have 
eaten a bucket of this.

My friend was concerned that the mini beef meatballs (£6.95) 
sounded a little paltry.  Mini? Were they ‘eck; each the size 
of a really large conker, there was about ten of them sat in a 
rich lemon, tomato and chilli sauce with a garlic ciabatta. The 
delicately flavoured sauce had no overpowering elements and 
there was plenty for each meatball.  Unable to quite finish, we 
were pleasantly surprised by the quality - and portion sizes.  We 
decided to go halves on a homemade scone with clotted cream 
and jam.  A perfect afternoon treat; crumbly but not dry, no 
skimping on the cream and jam, with two fat strawberries on 
the side. These can be purchased as a dessert or as part of an 
afternoon tea with a cheeky choice of alcoholic or non-alcoholic 
teas (£3.95).

The menu is updated quarterly to allow for seasonal dishes so 
there’s no chance of getting bored of what’s on offer. The OT 
really sets a standard with its food befitting its status as the 
upmarket bar in Trentville, from light bites to substantial mains 
including a cracking Sunday roast, we’re told. If you’re a fresher, 
and your parents are still hanging around and giving you grief, 
the least they can do is take you here for one last proper meal 
before you start living out of the kebab shop next door. Ali Emm

38 Shakespeare Street, NG1 4FQ. 0115 947 3239
orangetree.co.uk

Rolleston  fish  bar DALYAN



Write Lion

Not Safe 
Danuta Reah 
Five Leaves Press, £4.99
 
Fans of the author – who also goes under 
the name Carla Banks – will be pleased 
to see the return of DC Tina Barraclough, 
whose career has experienced numerous 
ups and downs in three previous novels. 
In this latest offering, she has been moved 
from the elite serious crime squad to a 
backwater of community policing working 
with asylum seeker groups. When a young woman is found 
dead on the streets it appears to be an open-and-shut case 
but Barraclough, having got to know the community of asylum 
seekers, is not so easily convinced and seeks to prove otherwise. 
Reah reminds us that it is easy to jump to simplistic conclusions 
when the ‘other’ is concerned and that for the many people 
who flee their countries in search of EUtopia, there is an equally 
harsh reality awaiting them on Britain’s back streets. Perhaps 
Ross Bradshaw should forward David Cameron a copy. James 
Walker  
 

California
Ray Banks
Five Leaves Press, £4.99
 
When a story begins with the lead 
character carjacking a pensioner, you 
know you’re not reading about a hero. But, 
despite his flaws, it’s difficult not to want 
Shuggie Boyle to succeed in his attempts 
to sort himself out following his recent 
release from prison. After serving four 
months he emerges a new man determined 
not to fall into the same miserable life and relationship that 
landed him in there in the first place. Fans of Banks will get all 
the focused suspense, rapid plot and bleak setting they’ve come 
to expect and new fans will be hooked. Numbering less than a 
hundred pages, California barrels along through an eventful plot 
that still shapes a fascinating yet realistic character trying to 
get a handle on his temper. The fourth novella in Five Leaves’ 
relaunch of their popular series, Ray Banks’ California is gritty in 
a way Guy Ritchie can only dream of. Pete Lamb
 

Graven Image
Charlie Williams
Five Leaves Press, £4.99
 
Graven Image depicts the descent into 
nightmare of a former brothel bouncer, Leon, 
as he tries to square his debts with the 
mysterious underworld crime lord Graven. As 
he stumbles through an increasingly fractured 
world in which perception and reality seem to 
drift ever further apart, Leon encounters the 
dregs of the local criminal society and tries 
to find redemption amidst the appalling fragments of his life. 
His daughter is missing, he is dogged by both echoes of his past 
and bad men with violence and vengeance on their minds and 
everyone he meets seems to know things he doesn’t. Williams’ 
sleek and sharp prose make this a furious bullet of a story that 
twists and spirals down towards a concussive conclusion that’s 
both surprising and absolutely fitting. Nice one. Robin Lewis
 

fiveleaves.co.uk

What with all the riots, phone hacking and dodgy political shenanigans, we’ve developed a thirst for crime here at 
the ‘Lion – so we’re dedicating half of our book reviews to the Crime Express series, an imprint of Five Leaves edited 
by David Belbin. You can read interviews with all of the authors at leftlion.co.uk/literature. And we’ve devoted the 
opposite page to Deborah Tyler-Bennett’s Goose Fair Voices, taken from her collection Revudeville  (King’s England 
Press). 
 
If you’re a poet and you want to see your words on this page, get posting on the Write Lion forum on the LeftLion 
website. If you’ve got books for Katie and friends to review, email books@leftlion.co.uk. 

Back from the Brink
Alistair Darling 
Atlantic Books, £19.99

Basicalleh, Darling tells us wot we already 
know – that Parliament is full of back-
stabbing gets that ate each other and have 
gorra abaht as much integriteh as Darryn 
Lyon’s plastic surgeon. The magpie was 
abaht as welcome in Parliament as a fart in 
a space suit, after presiding over the longest 
recession since WWII and still hangin’ 
around afta Gormless Brahn had gone. But he just wudn’t tek the 
hint an bog off. Brahn had more chance of Kerry Katona being 
off the telleh for a week than Darling leavin’. Overall though, I’ve 
gorra admit that this book is well-balanced. Darling is definiteleh 
a ‘reach around’ kinda guy, cuz he gives as much as he receives, 
crediting his enemies where it’s due. But the bottom line  is how 
can you trust him as the Chancer of the Exchequer when he’s 
so tight, he only uses Grecian 2000 on his eyebrows? He shud of 
stuck ter Black Adder. Katie Half-Price

atlantic-books.co.uk

The Palace and the Punks
Tony Hill
Northern Lights Lit, £9.95
 
You wouldn’t think it now, but there once 
was a time when a ‘nitespot’ in a pit village 
was arguably the best music venue in Notts. 
The Grey Topper in Jacksdale pulled in the 
like of The Bay City Rollers, The Sweet, Hot 
Chocolate, UFO, Saxon, Judas Priest and - 
the key focus of this endlessly gobsmacking 
book – second-wave punk bands like the 
UK Subs, The Ruts, and the Angelic Upstarts. The author has 
trawled through the history of the Topper with the intense 
devotion of someone who really wasn’t there at the time, and 
the results are insanely chaotic but never boring. Piss yourself 
laughing at the local newspaper cuttings, then be shocked to 
discover The Specials played there two weeks before the release 
of Gangsters, and Simple Minds and The Pretenders pitched 
up six years to the week before they both played Live Aid. Like 
music books? Like Notts? Buy this. Al Needham

 Available from Amazon

Seven Point Eight: 
The First Chronicle
Marie Harbon
Createspace, £11.99
 
This weighty tome follows scientist Paul and 
apparent philanthropist Max as they try to 
discover something essential about mankind 
and possibly themselves. There are hidden 
agendas, military secrets and romantic 
interludes, all set against a background of 
science fiction. But in being overly ambitious, 
it’s difficult to see what kind of reader this is aimed at. The 
sci-fi elements would have benefited from being more sinister, 
characters lacked consistency, the romance was light and flitted 
quickly and while various tensions were suggested they either 
dwindled out or were quickly dealt with in order to move on with 
the story. So think Sci-Fi Dan Brown. But there were some very 
enjoyable episodes, especially as one of the key figures in the 
research tried to find her own life. The switch between narrated 
story and diary entries also worked well. Overall a solid premise 
and plenty of good ideas but I’d have liked a tighter, faster-paced 
delivery from this Eastwood author.  Adele Wearing

marieharbon.com

Read and Lard Island 
Feel you’ve got a book in you? Go to hospital and have it removed, then. Feel you have potential as 
a writer and need some inspiration to unlock it? The seventh New Writers UK Book Festival comes 
to County Hall, West Bridgford this October, and if you have a place in your heart for new literature 
you need to be part of it. This free event features a packed programme of talks and workshops that 
will appeal to writers and readers alike. And yes, you heard right; free.
 
Guest speakers on the first evening - on Friday 7 October – will include the former Forest 
goalkeeper and last issue LL interviewee Mark Crossley (who will be discussing his 
autobiography), a talk from David Belbin (bestselling author of Bone and Cane), a storytelling 
masterclass from Pete Davis of Storytellers of Nottingham, and a talk on being a children’s writer, 
from Lucy Daniel Raby, whose screenwriting credits include Shaun The Sheep and Angelina 
Ballerina.
 
On the Saturday you can hear from Mills & Boon’s Kate Walker (offering advice on writing 
Romance), Stephen Wade (with tips on writing non-fiction), Dee Whitehead  (the singer and actress 
best-known for her role on ITV’s Emmerdale), award-winning novelist Eve Makis, Ian Collinson, 
Nigel Pickard and Megan Taylor from Weathervane Press, and many more including BBC Radio 
Nottingham’s Richard Spurr, who will be presenting the prizes in this year’s children’s writing 
competition. 

Like we said, all of the talks and workshops are free, and no booking is required apart for a creative 
writing workshop with Steve Bowkett for kids aged 7 to 12.
 

newwritersuk.co.uk 

Also on the radar…
The highlights of Autumn Leaves - Nottingham City Libraries’ autumn/winter programme of 
events - include Sphere Historical Fiction Author Panel on 2 Nov with Elizabeth Chadwick, 
Barbara Ewing and Jane Sanderson.  Readers’ Day on 5 Nov sees high profile authors David Lodge 
and Alison Weir at the County Hall and a series of discussion panels. On 12 Nov City Library 
hosts a Graphic Novel Workshop with Neil Roberts (Judge Dredd) followed by a Ghost Stories 
Workshop on 7 Dec with Alex Davis. All of these events (bar Readers’ Day) are cheap, but book 
early; they sell out fast…

Nottingham’s contribution to National Poetry Day on Thursday 6 October starts with Breaking 
the Silence Open Mic with the Mouthy Poets from 11am to 3pm at Central Library followed by The 
Poetry Corner at Speakers’ Corner (Bottom of King Street/Queen Street) from 3-5pm with LeftLion 
and Nottingham Writers’ Studio. Turn up, bring a poem, be heard. Both events are free. Blackdrop 
will be rounding the day off from 8-10pm at the New Art Exchange with poets Saraa Rain, Shad 
The Dad, ‘Mother n Milla’, plus a surprise guest and open mic.

Saturday 22 October brings the Oxjam poetry readings, featuring novelist Niki Valentine, DIY 
Poets, Candlestick Press and Nottingham Writers’ Studio at Barton House, Chilwell High Road. You 
can also catch Niki Valentine reading from her new novel at Ghost Stories for Halloween as part of 
the Mayhem Festival at Broadway. This kicks off at 8pm, costs nowt and includes readings from 
the classics (Ray Bradbury, M.R. James) as well as other supernatural storytelling. But the one 
we’re really excited about is the Word of Mouth: Horror Special on 20 October at Antenna…

Finally, 20 November sees Shindig! at the Jam Café with guest poets from LeftLion and Nine 
Arches Press, and Happenstance takes place downstairs at Lee Rosy’s on Saturday 26 Nov with 
Matthew Stewart, Helena Nelson, DA Prince, Marilyn Ricci, Ross Kightly, and Robin Vaughan-
Williams from 7.30pm. 

leftlion.co.uk/listings
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illustration: Steve Larder

               Chrysanthemum

               Showering ochre sparks, the city dips.

               ‘Back after dark’, Mam scolded, ‘half an hour’,
               (that’s long gone, she’ll curse me, putting Pearl to bed
               afore next shift).  She can’t know I’ll not 
               be coming back.  I see Mam scouring
               shadowed streets, bellowing my name.

               Will’s late, so late I’m sick with waiting
               (by Wombwell’s Menagerie, he said),
               sure I got the place right
               but now that Barker’s look cuts
               into me, suspicious like.

               Will said ‘travel light’
               so I have.  Never seeing him more
               what would I keep?  Coaled lashes
               curly as our Pearl’s, blackberry hair,
               making them call him ‘gyppo’ all through school.
               He’d laugh at me for memories, say I mek too much.

               Dipping city – Peony, mandarin, paper-lantern faces 
               come and go …  Will’s not one of them.
               Good job I left Mam no note.
               His lies reddle my face, I was took in.

               Toy-booth’s confetti raining down like curses.             

 

              George Lambeth, Policeman

               I’m near, Ginger.  Yes, you engaging that slop-faced bloke
               in conversation.  Din’t you bump into ‘im at Newark?
               Warn’t he the lad who bet on Desert Flower?
               When he gets wind-up, meks to say goodbye,
               Ginger, you’ll lean forrard and pat Sloppy’s back …
               Sauntering to Steam Yachts he’ll find his poss gone,
               then come blustering for me.  I see it all.

               Few nights a year, Nottingham devilish, shops and inns
               eclipsed by fairground’s reeling light.

               Bloke sporting the Fez calls himsen Mustapha,
               he’s from Kirkby, real name Arthur Knight, done
               last year for pick-pocketing.  I’ll inch closer
               just in case old habits come ower him.
               Look at ‘em, chucking it about, wooden Chrysanths,
               Tarots, Monkey-on-a-stick, broke minutes from ‘om.

               Few nights yearly, city red
               as Galloper’s hooves, their fiery tongues.
                
               Crying girl, her bloke prefers her mate,
               babbies howling, Penny-lick down their fronts,
               old lass, singing fit to bost, barges up and slaps me on’t back.
               See them all – Gamblers.  Dodgers.  Suckers.
               Codgers.  Baits.  Thugs.  Boxers.  All cons
               bestowed on man.
 

               Few nights a year, then morning-after city,
               gutters full of broken blooms and monkeys.

      From Wombwell’s Menagerie
                Goose Fair, Nottingham, 
                                October, 1926

                    Dear Auntie Vi,

         I am sorry to write and tell you Harris has been bit again.
         It was his own fault.  Definite.
         He pushed fingers through bars, and pulled faces at Gen. Gordon,
         the Barbary, who wasn’t in best mood, his teeth 
         having played up all Season, poor old ape!  
         Dad says Harris is a liability, next town we drop him,
         I’m inclining to agree, ‘cept our Sue’s took such a shine.

         How are Uncle Bert and all the dogs?  I hope this finds 
         them champion.  I have a bit of news, I’ve been 
         stepping out with Jimmy Starks,
         Dad’s chuffed (truth out, Mam’s narked
         ‘that boy’s too flash by half’).
         Jimmy bought me a lovely necklace with green-glass stones,
         earrings shaped like parrots with little ruby eyes
         (I was feeding parrots when he first saw me).
         Speaking of birds, one Macaw 
         dropped off its twig in front of punters!
         They made an awful stink because their Kiddy bawled, despite
         Dad telling them: ‘Death’s fact of life’.  
         The Kiddy squealed like a stuck pig,
         purple above its collar.  
         We buried the bird in a shoe-box on waste ground,
         Sue took on worse than the Kiddy.  Must be the weather
         she’s seemed peaky lately.      
         Sick and that some days … She sniffled when Dad bad mouthed Harris,
         but the man has to go.

         Give Racing Certainty hugs from me, snuggle the pups, 
         and Uncle Bert,
         when we next visit, I’ll wear my green glass stones and parrots,
         (if any other birds drop off they might be our only specimens!)

         Jimmy’s walking me out tonight, and says we could take Sue,
         provided she’s not too sour.  We’ll cheer her yet,
                        don’t forget, one of the pups is mine,

                                              ever your loving niece,
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Goose Fair Voices
Deborah Tyler-Bennett



FEATURING:



Dear Mither Squad,
I share a flat with a friend, and to make a long story short, discovered a carton for something 
medicinal in the recycling bin. After checking it out online, I discovered that it’s a crab ointment. 
Obviously, I’m very creeped out – not to mention absolutely terrified of sharing anything and 
everything with her. Should I tell her that I know? What’s the etiquette when you suspect that 
someone you live with has something like that?
	 	 	 	 	 	 	 R.E.,	Bridgford
Fish Man:	Bleddy	hell!

Beki:	Well	I’d	say	you	should	thank	your	lucky	stars!	It’s	curable.

Thompsons:	Are	they	shagging?

Beki:	Firstly,	have	you	got	any	of	the	little	critters?	And	secondly	what	exactly	is	it	you	share	
with	her	to	have	the	concern	of	catching	them?	Mutual	towel-sharing	would	be	a	bit	weird,	as	
would	lingerie	sharing...

‘Mr Sex’:	At	least	you	know	they’re	doing	something	about	it.	Anyway,	some	pharmacists		
prescribe	crab	ointment	for	scabies,	especially	for	hefty	sorts	who	aren’t	showering		 	
properly.

Fish Man: I’d	say	something,	but	I’d	be	subtle.

Thompsons:	I’d	go	and	see	a	doctor.	I	would	say;	‘I	know	what’s	going	on,’	and	go	and	see	the	
doctor.

Fish Man:	I’d	say;	‘Have	you	got	crabs,	then?’

‘Mr Sex’:	You’re	right	to	be	concerned	–	you	can’t	get	‘em	off	a	toilet	seat,	but	you	can	get	‘em	off	
shared	bedding	and	towels.	And	it’s	just	rank	to	think	any	part	of	your	house	is	crabby.

Thompsons:	You	don’t	want	her	messing	with	you	downstairs.	You	might	get	it	yourself.	If	it’s	
itchy	there	would	be	hell	to	play.

‘Mr Sex’:	You’ve	got	to	bite	the	bullet	and	tell	her	you	know,	because	even	if	it’s	all-clear	in	the	
lady-garden,	you’re	going	to	want	to	have	a	proper	clean-up.	Crabs	can	live	without	human	
contact	for	up	to	two	days,	so	she	should	be	in	the	spare	room	or	out	the	house	for	a	weekend	
while	sheets	and	towels	and	clothes	and	everything	get	washed	as	hot	as	possible.

Thompsons:	You	tell	her	straight.	The	truth	is	always	the	best	way.	Don’t	pussyfoot.

Fish Man:	When	I’m	dealing	with	proper	crabs	in	me	kitchen,	I	always	sterilise	everything	
afterwards.	That’s	what	you	should	do.

Dear	Mither	Squad,
I	went	out	on	the	batter	with	some	mates	on	a	school	night	and	we	ended	up	in	NG1	(not	gay	–	
just	couldn’t	deal	with	Oceana).	I’m	on	the	way	to	the	bar,	when	I	clock	my	new	line	manager	on	
the	dancefloor.	And	he	clocks	me.	Since	then,	he’s	been	giving	me	some	serious	looks	at	work,	
and	he’s	obviously	thinking	something.	What	do	I	tell	him?	Anything?
	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 Si,	Sneinton

Thompsons:	What	do	you	mean,	agony	aunts?	We’re	not	agony	aunts!

Beki:	Yes!	Get	it	out	in	the	open	before	someone	else	does.	Say;	“Hey,	did	you	have	a	good	time	
at	NG1?”	and	before	he	has	a	chance	to	answer	you	say;	“It’s	the	perfect	place	to	pull	the	hottest	
women,	isn’t	it?	They	feel	safe	from	sleazy	men	there,	you	can	get	proper	down	and	dirty	with	
them	to	Kylie	Minogue,	have	a	good	old	grope	and	they’re	none	the	wiser,	until	you	ask	them	
back!	Did	you	pull	any	hot	chicks?”	Might	make	him	feel	a	bit	awkward,	but	he’ll	be	clear	that	
your	arse	is	a	no-go	area.

Thompsons:	’F**K	OFF	I’m	straight’.	That’s	what	you	should	tell	him.	Simple	as	that.

Fish Man:	I’ve	been	round	loads	of	gay	bars	in	me	time.	They	always	ask	me	for	a	bit	of	cockle.	
Some	of	‘em	tried	to	chat	me	up	an’all,	but	I	ignored	‘em.

‘Mr Sex’:	We’re	all	assuming	that	Mr	Straightley	has	a	lean	and	hungry	look	in	his	eye,	when	he’s	
probably	as	nervous	about	it	as	you	are.	After	all,	there	he	was	with	his	guard	down	doing	his	
thing	(because,	after	all,	we	are	living	in	2011),	and	the	horrible	reality	of	you	hoved	into	view	–	
and	now	he’s	wondering	what	you’ve	said	at	work.	Beki’s	right,	both	about	NG1	being	a	proper	
hetero	pulling	parlour	and	the	not-hiding	owt	bit;	bring	it	up	the	next	time	you’re	alone	together,	
make	it	clear	that	you	don’t	give	a	toss	who	he	lobs	it	up,	and	gerron	wi’	it.

Fish Man:	I’d	say;	‘Did	you	have	a	good	night	at	the	gay	scene?’	and	see	what	he	says	and	then	
tell	him	how	you	feel.	Not	across	the	office,	obviously	–	when	you’re	mekking	a	coffee,	or	summat.

Thompsons:	And	Oceana	is	quite	good,	sometimes.

IF YOUR BLOKE’S BEING A NOB, OR YOU CAN’T STAND YOUR JOB, TELL MITHER 
SQUAD YOUR PROB, AND AN ANSWER RIGHT BACK AT YOU WE WILL LOB.

Email	mithersquad@leftlion.co.uk	-	or	if	you	want	total	anonymity,	fill	in	the	virtual	form	at	
leftlion.co.uk/mithersquad

Mither	Squad	might	be	dead	experienced	and	wise	and	that,	but	none	of	them	are	medical	experts.	And	if	your	bits	are	playing	
up,	don’t	be	a	bell-end	–	go	and	show	‘em	to	someone	at	a	clinic,	because	they’ve	seen	all	sorts.	We	have	a	friend	of	a	friend	who	
works	in	a	hospital,	and	they’ve	had	to	remove	plastic	soldiers,	for	God’s	sake.

Nottingham problems, addressed by Nottingham people. In Nottingham.
MITHER SQUAD
Just discovered your new girlfriend has six horribly ill-thought-out baby names tattooed on her breasts? Need to know the best 
way to tell your Dad not to send photos of his bits to your mates on Facebook? That’s what Mither Squad is here for – and this is 
who they are…

Rebecca Dakin
A	former	escort	who	
wrote	The	Girlfriend	
Experience	(and	told	
a	strangely	intrigued	
Richard	and	Judy	what	
she	got	up	to),	Beki	has	
parlayed	her	experiences	
into	her	new	role	as	a	dating	coach.	
rebeccadakin.com

The Fish Man
Dave	Bartram	spends	most	
nights	going	in	and	out	of	
pubs	of	an	evening,	dealing	
with	drunken	slatterns	
who	shout;	“’AVE	YER	
GOT	CRABS,	DUCKEH?”	
as	if	no-one	else	has	ever	thought	of	that	
particular	bon	mot

Nottingham’s ‘Mr Sex’
When	he’s	not	chelping	
off	in	May	Contain	Notts,	
‘Mr	Sex’	–	a	retired	smut	
pedlar	and	male	stripper	
–	writes	about	Thingy	
Whatsit	for	proper	
womens	mags.	He	had	a	
sex	blog	once,	but	it	died

The Thompsons
Nottingham’s	
most	opinionated	
grocers,	the	
Thompson	brothers	
unfortunately	
didn’t	have	any	veg	
shaped	like	genitals	when	we	last	went	in	
to	their	shop	on	Haydn	Road,	but	they’re	
got	a	blinding	deal	on	balsamic	vinegar

No.263: Whycliffe’s Birthday
“So	I	was	down	the	Cattle	Market	–	bought	meself	some	lovely	faded	jeans	-	and	I	bumped	into	
Donovan.	He	said;	“It’s	my	birthday,	Rob	-	can	you	get	me	a	drink?”	So	I	said,	course	I	can,	but	I	want	
you	to	come	to	the	Arboretum	with	some	cans,	and	I	want	you	to	sing	for	me.	Not	for	change,	for	me.	
So	we	go	down	there,	and	he	opens	his	mouth,	and	Jesus	Christ.	This	beautiful	voice.	I	had	to	beg	
him	to	stop,	because	the	tears	were	streaming	down	me	face.	I	says;	“How	many	birthday	cards	have	
you	had?”	and	he	says;	“None,	Rob”,	so	I	says;	“Ee’yar	–	have	these	jeans.	And	I’ll	never	ever	ever	do	
this	again	as	long	as	I	live,	because	I	know	what	you’re	gonna	spend	it	on,	but	here’s	a	tenner.	Hey,	
do	you	know	he’s	coming	back?	He	turned	up	at	this	open	mike	thing	in	town,	got	someone	with	a	
guitar	to	back	him,	and	he	killed	‘em.	These	kids	were	walking	away,	shaking	their	heads,	saying;	
God,	I’ll	never	think	of	him	in	the	same	way	again…”
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Pisces (February 20 - March 20)
Juxtapose obviously deviant youths. Rather often the heroes evade raw attention. I see alliances 
making a zoo inside national government. Inside we are now thinking that overzealous bulbous 
egos will instinctively take hold. Hereafter erosive redemption restricts idiocy. Good humour 
talking never overcomes walls.

Aries (March 21 - April 20)
Your life is like a personal library. Contained within it are a few books which you wrote yourself, 
but most of them were written by others for you. Somewhere in the corner of the library is a copy 
of Anthea Turner’s autobiography. It’s never been read. Keep it that way. Sssssshhhhhh!

 
Taurus (April 21 - May 21)
Existence is random. It has no pattern apart from what we imagine after staring at it for too long 
and no meaning except that which we choose to impose. This rudderless world is not shaped by 
vague metaphysical forces. It is not God who kills the children. Not fate that butchers them or 
destiny that feeds them to the dogs. It’s us. Only us.

 

Gemini (May 22 - June 22)
To paraphrase Edgar Allan Poe: “The boundaries that divide life and death are at best shadowy 
and vague. Who shall say where one ends, and the other begins?” This is particularly resonant 
in a world where Margaret Thatcher hasn’t yet died. Hurry up, love - I’ve got my party ready and 
everything. 

Cancer (June 23 - July 23)
Part of you might be wondering why you’re living as you are and your friends and family seem to 
reject you. You may need to realise that certain ways of behaving are no longer acceptable. For 
starters, your family would feel more comfortable bringing their children around to see you if you 
put some clothes on. 

Leo (July 24 - August 23)
Yet another financial hurdle is about to be presented. This time it will come in the form of a loved 
one declaring that they can no longer afford to subsidise something you see as being important. 
It’s time for you to either kick the horse or become single again. Neigh bother. 

Virgo (August 24 - September 23)
You are undertaking a new challenge and it can be difficult. So when an old friend offers to show 
you the ropes, it seems like a good offer. However the ropes he has are brait and a non-rotating 
alternative to laid three-strand ropes. Only then do you realise he meant it literally. A teeth-
clenchingly dull evening awaits. 

Libra (September 24 - October 23)
Just how passionately some colleagues feel about your recent endeavours will be made clear 
by Thursday. They could buy you flowers or chocolates, but instead they choose to show their 
admiration in a totally different way. Expect fluid growth from the front bottom.

Scorpio (October 24 - November 22)
A wagging tail means your cat is either indecisive or angry. It either wants to do two things at 
once and cannot make up its mind which action to take, or it wants you to stop holding it down so 
it can scratch your eyes out. 

Sagittarius (November 23 - December 22)
Nearly 1000 years ago the Maya simply walked away from their civilization and to this day no-
one really understands why. But before they left they predicted that the world would change on 
Sunday 23 December 2012. Jot down the date and make the most of the next fourteen months! 

Capricorn (December 23 - January 19)
We have this idea that love is supposed to last forever. But it isn’t like that. Love is an energy that 
comes and goes when it pleases. Sometimes, it stays for life; other times it stays for a second, a 
day, a month or a year. So don’t fear love when it comes simply because it makes you vulnerable. 
But don’t be surprised when it leaves either. 

Aquarius (January 20 - February 19)
Sometimes strong emotions can get the better of you. It’s important to take time to reflect and 
breathe before you act. The wisest decisions are made after a good nights sleep. If you still feel 
angry in the morning then your decision is made. But before you embark on a journey of revenge, 
dig two graves.

Gordon The Gnome

Never seen without: 
His toadstool-seat

gave away: Lucky bingo beans

Scotland’s Tallest Man

Never seen without: 

A massive trainer, nailed to the tent

Gave away: Postcard

Amidst the mayhem of fruit sellers, hawkers, storytellers and snake charmers in Jemaa el-Fnaa, 
Marrakech’s main square, aged water sellers from the Atlas Mountains gather to admire each 
others LeftLion stickers and wait for the kebab stalls to open, so they can pretend that they’re 
on Mansfield Road. This touching ritual of communal Nottingham-envy was captured by our 
Photography Editor, Dom Henry.

TOTALLY REMIXED

COMPLETELY 
REMASTERED

DUE FOR RELEASE 2 
DECEMBER 2011

If you happen to be going away anywhere nice, don’t forget to pack a copy of LeftLion, tek a 
picceh, and e it to abroad@leftlion.co.uk. Better yet, take two and set them free into the wild – 
before too long, they’ll start mating, and their spawn will breed like wanno and start eating their 
elephants and penguins, ha ha!

LEFTLION ABROAD
Jemaa el-Fnaa, Marrakech, Morocco

Mini-related ability: 

Could step over one

Had to deal with: Drunk trollops asking 

how big his tadger was

Mini-related ability: 
Could limbo under one

Had to deal with: Drunk trollops asking how big his tadger was





WHAT : 
BAR
LIVE MUSIC
FREE WI-FI
FRESH HOME-COOKED FOOD 
LOCAL CASK ALES
COCKTAILS
ROASTS TO SHAME YOUR MOTHER ON SUNDAY
AMERICAN CRAFT BEERS
COMFY SOFAS
VINTAGE FAIRS

EXPECT TO HEAR : 
THE VACCINES
ODD FUTURE
JAMES BLAKE
DEVO
THE KILLS
THEE OH SEES
STEVIE WONDER
TY SEGALL
SALEM
THE XX
YUCK
WILD BEASTS
WHITE DENIM
PJ HARVEY
AEROPLANE
ARIEL PINKS HAUNTED GRAFFITI
FACTORY FLOOR 
BLACK LIPS
BELLE AND SEBASTIAN
SBTRKT
TENSNAKE
CARIBOU
DOLLY PARTON
WARPAINT
ELECTRELANE
FLEETWOOD MAC
JULIO BASHMORE
KATE BUSH
THE WHITE STRIPES
ANIMAL COLLECTIVE
LAURA MARLING
LCD SOUNDSYTEM
KRAFTWERK
THE HORRORS
DAM MANTLE

SPANKY VAN DYKE'S
17 GOLDSMITH ST 
NOTTINGHAM NG1 5JT
SPANKYVANDYKES.COM 
TWITTER.COM/SPANKYVANDYKES 
FACEBOOK : SPANKY VAN DYKES
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