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editorial
Happy October, you beautiful people.
What a whirlwind few weeks it’s been.
Coming at you live from Sneinton
Market, it is I, LeftLion’s Editorial
Assistant and designated biscuit scoﬀer,
Emily Thursﬁeld. How do you do?
Last month, Bridie decided to lay down
her keyboard and boggered oﬀ on
holiday, leaving me, an overdramatic
worryguts, in charge of the whole
operation. While she was sunning it up
in Lisbon and eating her weight in pastel
de natas, I was trying my hardest to
keep it together and not have a tantrum.
Luckily for you, copious amounts of
peppermint tea and a few quick pets
of the oﬀice dog kept me sane long
enough to produce this rag for your
lovely lot.
Welcome to LeftLion’s most spine-chilling edition yet; the spooky special, if you will. The
cooling down of the country’s climate inspired us to channel our love of eerie autumn
festivities, and tap into the undiscovered world of the weird and wonderful for a magazine
full of ghosts, haunted histories and a demon pug in Bishop’s clothing. Creepeh.
Let’s start with the cover. This pile of cutesie creatures you see before you was dreamed up
by Farah Kandaker, illustrator and all-round evil genius. Known for her ability to make even
the scariest of monsters look endearing, Farah had plenty of fun conjuring up critters to
lord over the city for the next month. It’s best you keep an eye on ‘em, mind; they’re unruly
boggers, and have a tendency to leap oﬀ the cover and go running around the pages,
looking for treats. Find out about Farah’s graphic novel, Cat Ghost, on page 26.

#LookUpDuck

Grim is as grim does.
photo: Tom Morley

After a spot of digging, we found out there’s been plenty of paranormal happenings
going oﬀ at Newstead Abbey, so we stuck on our investigation cap and got right into the
building’s gruesome history on page 18. We even managed to track down the White Lady
of Newstead for a chat; she’s been ﬂoating round the place for yonks and has let us in on
her story. We’ve also got an exploration of Notts’ secret caves by Joseph Earp, and our
City Archaeologist Scott Lomax gives us a heads-up on the developments surrounding the
underground kingdom.
Continuing with the phantasmal vibes, you can discover your life’s fortune over on page
21 with your very own set of Nottingham tarot cards, and our Literature Editor LP Mills got
more than he bargained for when his mate told him about a “spooky door” discovered
in an old cinema in Mapperley. Read all about it on page 15. LP’s been a busy beaver this
month, as he’s been working hard on the next best thing to hit the airwaves. LeftLion
proudly presents to you: History of the Weird Midlands.
A few months back, LP and I got chatting over a pint of lime and soda, and he conﬁded
in me his plans to record a spooktacular podcast to accompany this issue. After twenty
seconds of careful consideration, I agreed to be his co-host and things soon got freaky.
With the help of our tarot card master, Benjamin Knight, and our faithful driver, Becky
Brealey, we began recording a four-part series bound to get your hairs raising.
Since then, we’ve been ghost hunting on the A616, pondering the possibility of aliens
in Clifton, linking up with Bigfoot in Cotgrave, and laughing jubilantly at the thought of
romance between humans and fairies. It’s good stuﬀ, I promise.

#LeftEyeOn

The aliens are coming.
photo: John Ahmed

LP’s been dreaming of this his whole life, and is chuﬀed to see the fruits of his labour ﬁnally
reaching the public’s earholes. It’s dead sweet, really. Each episode will be released weekly
on our website, starting on Friday 5 October. Big love to local artists Jamie Haﬀield and
Laura Neilson who dobbed in the artwork, and Meddla, who donated a theme tune; we’d
be far less sinister without you lot.
For any of you faint-hearted folk, we reserved some room in this rag for some more
PG stuﬀ, like words from local poet extraordinaire Lytisha Tunbridge, and birthday
celebrations for both Just The Tonic, the city’s prime comedy promoters, and MissImp, the
improv comedy troupe. Make sure to head over to page 34 to check out what our Ed Bridie
and our Young Poet Laureate Georgina Wilding have been gerrin’ up to at their poetry
workshops around the city, too.
Any road, time for your lot to scare yourself silly. As for me, catch me down Forest Rec
with some coppers in me pocket. Goose Fair is back in town, and I can’t resist a ride on the
ghost train.

Emily Thursﬁeld, Editorial Assistant
emily.thursﬁeld@leftlion.co.uk
#LocalBobtech
/leftlion
@leftlion
@leftlionmagazine
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I’ll take the gray, please.
photo: Bridie Squires

Want to get featured? Send your high-res photos and social
media links to editorial@leftlion.co.uk

Metronome is Nottingham’s new national centre for music,
moving image, videogames, live performance, spoken word.

FRIDAY 5 OCTOBER
David Buckingham

FRIDAY 19 OCTOBER
Arun Ghosh

WEDNESDAY 24 OCTOBER
BCUC

Wednesday 31 october
The Seshen

wednesday 7 november
Anchorsong

Friday 9 november
The Breath

WEDNESDAY 21 november
GameCityNights

THURSDAY 29 NOVEMBER
The Oscillation

THURSDAY 13 DECEMBER
Iglooghost

For more information and to
buy tickets visit: metronome.uk.com

AYUP
DUCK

“What’s been gooin’ off?”

illustrations: Rikki Marr

GREEDY BOGGERS
The Crofter’s Mill in Hockley has closed after
sixteen years of being in the cob business cos
the landlord doubled the rent. The couple who
owned the gaﬀ put all eﬀorts into running it, and
are now facing early retirement. Innit sad to lose
another independent to dosh-guzzlers? Bob oﬀ,
you bleeders.

SECOND MATCH

FRESH PRINCE IN NOTTS

Did yer see all that black stuﬀ foggin’ up the
city centre in August? Stoney Street car park
caught ﬁre, and they ain’t found the culprits. But,
get this, it lit up on the same month last year
too. I’m thinkin we’ve got a conspiracy sorta
situation on our hands. P’rhaps more arson prat
than ﬂat earth.

The city got all in a ﬂap after a local news rag made it
look like that Hollywood star Will Smith was in Notts. The
freshest of actor-types was snapped “working” in Boots,
helping to promote his son’s new eco-friendly water
bottles. Don’t think yer would get my dad doin’ that, so
good on him. Turns out, the whole thing actually happened
miles oﬀ in London, and the words had been fudged to
make it sound like it’d happened here.
If the story were true, it might’ve been more exciting than
when that posh ginger lad occasionally turns up. But it
weren’t. Your lot have gotta stay vigilant; clearly fake
news is on the rise in our city. Still, we would have happily
welcomed the chap, and maybe bought him a meal deal if
he were lucky.

words: Adrian Reynolds
illustration: Corrina Rothwell

8

leftlion.co.uk/issue106

SUPER CITEH
The Council are drawing up plans to mek
Stapleford, Gedling, Arnold, Wezzy B and ‘Ucknall
part of the city centre. The proposal will also scrap
district and borough councils to mek room for one
Nottinghamshire “super council”. Looks like it’s
time to start being nice to our neighbours.

City Stylin’

interviews: Emily Thursﬁeld
photos: Georgianna Scurﬁeld
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“When I get dressed in the morning, I think about feeling good. I usually buy my
clothes from charity shops; I bought this skirt in West Bridgford for three quid. It’s
easy to get some really good stuﬀ.
I keep myself busy: I’m a musician, I paint, I write poems, I write songs, I’m a mother
and I busk around Nottingham and other local cities playing my own original songs.
You need to just keep pushing. No-one just ‘arrives’. You’ve got to work at what
you want.”

Marita Metelia, Musician
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Nottingham’s most opinionated grocers on...
“My clothes represent my moods. Today, you can tell I’m feeling good, so I was like
‘Let’s put funky clothes on.’ I don’t tend to go shopping; usually people give me stuﬀ.
Often I’ll go round to my friends’ houses and try something on. They’ll often say ‘If
you want it, you can take it.’ So loads of my clothes are basically free.
I used to dye my hair a lot but now I’m just staying with green. It’s a calming colour. I
used to change my hair every month; it’s been red, green, blue, pink, purple. But I like
green, it’s my colour. When I feel that something looks right on me, that’s when I’m
going to wear it. That’s my secret.”

Natalia Ciotka, Vegan Chef

Goose Fair
It’s always exciting to see the Goose go up isn’t it? He looks a little bit diﬀerent this year
though, is his mouth open now? When we were young the rides like the Magic Carpet
and the Baskets seemed exciting and a bit scary. Nowadays they’re all totally mental. We
wouldn’t go on any of them. You’ve got to have some mushy peas though. We heard they
ran out last year.
Nottingham Beer Festival
It’s not at the Castle anymore is it? It’s at the Arena. That will be alright, it could even be
better as there’s more space. We might have to pop along. We remember when it was at
Sneinton Leisure Centre. It was only a quid or two in those days and the drinks were all like
treacle. Yeah, we might go along.
Halloween
We’ll be selling pumpkins in the shop. We’re not sure for how much yet though, we’ll have
to see what we can get them in at. On a personal level we’ll probably both just hide. It’s not
really our kind of thing, it’s all a bit American. The only time we’ve ever dressed up like that
was when we went to the Rocky Horror Show. We even wore stockings and suspenders.
How women wear those all the time is beyond us, they’re so uncomfortable.
leftlion.co.uk/issue106
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As Mike & I Wander Lenton
Dear Lenton, lovechild of the Leen,
you new, you old, you bridging the gap,
you fourteen thousand identities
in concrete communities,
tell me – how do we capture your heart?
“It’s quarter past nine. Best make a start.” We finish our pints
and depart, begin our beat through the veins of your streets.
Sun sets overhead, colours explode as loud and bright
as old man Fiat beating boy racer to the lights.
We leave behind a Crown, pass stubbed cigarette
warehouse, wander under a Concrete Enterprise,
student crews yearning for learning,
wondering where tomorrow’s frontiers lie.
Scratched up brick next to modern monoliths,
steel needle piercing the sky. A jogger blurs past,
under streetlight tapestry, brake lights smearing
crimson off Triumph Road where the 36
slices through, lifeline to nightlife,
flashing green men and amber strobe lights.
We peer down over bridge over edge of world over
Earthbound comets in distant night horizon.
Above, flights skim patchwork fields & inner-city concrete & Mike and I
(ants to those sky eyes) shuffle past Faraday Road and tucked away homes,
down the boulevard in August, an almost-autumn whisper,
doorway with seven religious signs, some I don’t recognise.
Fancy dress disappears up alleyway for midnight piss,
two young doves in love, under streetlight spotlight, share a kiss.
Authentic Jamaica sign on a street of church, leftover student screams,
2am soliloquies, green bins wait hungrily on street corners
for morning rise, for hands to pull them open, to empty their guts.
Tinted window creeps along silent side streets, scent of burning herb.
Life-size celebrity cut-outs in windows of students digs, terraced
stain glass porches, left at roundabout toward city silhouette
as we join the domino souls passing T’Gove,
once a luscious grove, gone the way our hubs go…
Dear Lenton, lovechild of the Leen,
you life blood, arteries turned toward Arboretum,
you student helping mother & pram onto bus,
you melting pot, you open door,
you Jubilee, you QMC, I’m scared to ask, you see,
but tell me – did we capture your heart?

If you would like to follow this poem – or even better,
write a response to our journey – follow the directions below:
Start at The Crown on Western Boulevard
Walk East up Wollaton Road, turning right onto Triumph Road
At the end of the road, turn left onto Derby Road
Turn right onto Lenton Boulevard
At the end of the road, turn left onto Castle Boulevard

Snap Notts #6
Location: Lenton
Poem: Chris McLoughlin
Photos: Mike Zimorski
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I love escape rooms. Since I first started doing them in 2014, I’ve never
had a bad experience, but I have played bad rooms. There was just
something missing from the whole experience. You could be told that
you’re heading into a sunken galleon to find Blackbeard’s treasure,
only to find yourself in a derelict office with lackluster Halloween
decorations, cheap pirate costumes and Wilko’s padlocks. It broke
the immersive nature of the experience. If I’m going to promise you
something, it’s got to feel like your own personal adventure and it has
to be believable.

illustration: Alex McDougall

I used to create team-building exercises for corporate events, so
I’ve always been very creative in coming up with games and ideas.
My mum always says I’m Peter Pan; the boy who never grew up.
I’m 44 now. I got sick of going out for dinner and seeing people on
their phones; it made me realise that there’s nothing tangible in the
world anymore. That shaped my ethos, so I tend not to get too techy.
Technology will always let you down, whereas old-school theatricalstyle magic never gets old. Our rooms are very tangible; I want you
to feel like you’re in your own little movie for an hour.

I’d say [Nottingham] is the
escape-room capital of the UK
I come up with all of the room concepts. It can happen when I’m
playing with my kids, watching the news or looking at my chickens out
the window; something will just pop into my head. I regularly wake up
in the night with an answer to a puzzle that I’ve been trying to work
out. It never stops. Even when I go on holiday, I’m constantly seeing
things that inspire me; I’ll just grab a napkin and start scribbling. It
makes my brain tired, and it can be impossible to step away.
When I was creating one of our rooms, the fictional character the story
is about, Curio, was in my peripheral vision all the time. One night I
couldn’t sleep because he just wouldn’t stop rambling on. It was his
home, and he was trying to tell me exactly where things should be.
That room just won a Golden Key award, where it was named one of
the twenty best escape rooms in Europe.
I like to push the boundaries. There are ideas I’ve tried over the years
that I just haven’t been able to get done. I wanted to electrify a gate,
but I was told I wasn’t allowed. I also want to create a room that fills
with water, so people are literally gasping for air at the top. That’s
proving very difficult, but never say never.
There’s no such thing as a normal day, or “that Monday-morning
feeling”. People always ask me if it’s boring watching people do
the same rooms over and over again, eight times a day, seven days
a week, but every group is different. One of our biggest fans is 86
years old. She’s played every single room, she’s wrestled a serial
killer, retrieved a chemical sample from an earthquake, been in an
eighteenth-century crypt, all while wearing her slippers. We have one
room in particular, Butcher, that one in five people quit. It’s scary, and
they don’t know what they’re getting themselves in for. As soon as we
shut that door, we hear them shouting their safe word.
We get people who don’t understand the concept at all. When we
first opened, 95% of people had no idea what they were. People
freak out and think they’re going to get locked in, or they’ll become
claustrophobic. We get a bad review every now and again, but so
does the Eiffel Tower and Disney Land. We had one bad review from
a guy who played a room that was set in a chemical research centre
during the aftermath of a massive earthquake. Everything in there is
broken, and the object is to fix things in order to retrieve chemical
samples and save humanity. His review said: “It was rubbish, I just sat
on a filing cabinet the whole time, and everything was broken.”
Well yeah, that’s the point; you’re in the aftermath of an earthquake,
you idiot.
Some customers have told us that they get a weird vibe in our rooms.
I contacted a medium and asked for a quote to come check us out.
I’m on the fence with that whole thing, but when he said it was £250,
I thought “Why not?” The moment I opened the door, he told me that
there was so much energy present, he was happy to do it for free. He
saw the spirit of a guy in our corridor that hated me, and wouldn’t
stop shouting and swearing. One of our staff members found it
hilarious, and started trying to rile this spirit up. As he was doing it,
he literally tripped over nothing and faceplanted the wall. He said he
couldn’t put his hands up because something was stopping him, and
ended up scraping his face quite badly.
The medium also told me that there was the spirit of a murdered sex
worker called Jo in one of our rooms, and even pointed to a spot on
the floor where she’d been buried. He let me know that his presence
would have likely stirred up these spirits, and that I should expect
some activity as a result. For that entire weekend, our camera took
nothing but blank, black photos, and on the Monday morning I got
a call saying that on the exact spot Jo was buried, a perfectly square
hole opened in the ground. It was all very bizarre.
Escape rooms have been labeled as the biggest entertainment
trend since cinema. Is it going to slow down? Who knows? When we
opened in May 2015, there were only 25 in the UK, now there’s over
1000. The Nottingham scene is thriving, and I’d say it’s the escaperoom capital of the UK, so I’m not going to stop just yet. “If you build
it they will come” doesn’t always apply, but if people want more, I’m
going to deliver.
leftlion.co.uk/issue106
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As with all good ghost stories, it happened on a dark and stormy night in Mapperley. Actually, the
weather on the night of Friday 6 June 2018 was fairly standard for that time of year; balmy, with a light
breeze rustling through the detritus of shopping receipts and discarded plastic carrier bags from the
nearby Aldi. However, in this otherwise unassuming neighbourhood in central Nottingham, something
truly strange was afoot; something that would go on to blur the lines between fact and ﬁction,
education and entertainment, and perhaps even the living and the dead.
On Friday 6 June 2018, paranormal investigators from UK Ghost Hunts, an
event organiser based just outside of Broxtowe, discovered a mysterious
hidden door in the abandoned Majestic Cinema, Mapperley. The door, which
was uncovered behind a fake wall in the upper levels of the building, looks to
be a fairly standard piece of infrastructure. It is around two metres in height
and barred shut. There are a few scuﬀ marks and visible ﬁngerprints on the
surface of the door, and the apparent years of neglect have dusted the door in
a coat of cobwebs. However, despite the seeming mundanity of the discovery,
the door is beset by an intangible aura of creeping dread.
“The reaction of the group is divided,” says Christopher Charles, the
paranormal investigator who discovered the door. “Half of us feel ﬁne around
the door and want to open it, while the other half said that the door makes
them feel uneasy and sick.”
The discovery was made during one of the group’s routine “vigils” in which
members of the UK Ghost Hunt team explore the building in search of the
paranormal. “We were standing in the attic room […] when the thought got
in my head that there should be another attic,” Chris tells me. After some
searching, he came across what appeared to be a hollow, plaster wall and,
upon taking a hammer to it, found that there was indeed something
behind it. “It was fantastic, like being an adventurer stumbling across an
ancient land.”
There is some mystery as to what the door is, and why it’s been barred. “We
can’t ﬁnd any information on it at all,” Chris says, and this coupled with the
sense of unease felt by some investigators has lead many to believe that
something sinister lurks behind it.
The discovery has made headlines over the last few months, and the
Twittersphere has been ablaze with speculation. Many commenters have
urged the team to bust the door open and reveal whatever mysteries it
conceals, while others have stated that in doing so the investigators are
taking their lives into their own hands. I myself ﬁrst learned of the door when
a friend told me in breathless tones that a “spooky door” had been discovered
a mere ten-minute walk away from my home.
However, as with any mystery, this case may not be quite so clear-cut
as it seems. While UK Ghost Hunts is, on the face of it, an investigative
organisation with a distinctly scientiﬁc methodology behind it – “We’re not
mediums,” to quote Chris – it cannot be denied that UK Ghost Hunts and
its contemporaries are also part of Nottingham’s long-standing industry of
paranormal entertainment.
“There’s something very exciting about facing this other form of existence,”
says Dr. Brendan Walker; more commonly known by his stage-name Dr.
Brendan Dare. “There is an element of risk, of spiritual jeopardy, in the
paranormal that is very intriguing, and it allows us to explore human mortality
and morbidity.”
I ﬁrst found references to Dr. Walker during my initial Googling around
paranormal investigations in and around Nottingham. A self-described Thrill
Engineer, Walker specialises in the quantiﬁcation of human experiences, with
a speciﬁc interest in the thrilling or horrifying. In 2010, Walker conducted an
experiment that touched upon the public’s fascination with the paranormal.
He assembled a team of four paranormal investigators and had them conduct
a vigil in what was, at the time, the basement of Lee Rosy’s Tearoom. The
experiment was to be broadcast live to the nearby Broadway Cinema a-la the
1992 BBC mockumentary Ghostwatch, and would involve live edits of footage
captured using infrared and low-visibility cameras. The catch? Lee Rosy’s was
never haunted.

“In essence I designed a ghost,” Brendan tells me over the phone. In order
to get the entity – which he named “The Sobbing Boy” – legitimised by the
National Paranormal Society, he devised fake newspaper clippings and
websites to build a myth that seemingly stretched back decades. When it
ﬁnally came to the night of the experiment, a séance was conducted and the
paranormal investigators – who had been seeded with information regarding
the ghost by Brendan and the production team – claimed to make contact
with the ﬁctional entity. “When I debriefed them, one of the investigators
claimed that often a ghostly apparition, who are quite cheeky by nature, will
adopt elements of a story so as to trick the medium in question,” Brendan
tells me. “In eﬀect they have a strategy designed to debunk the debunkers.”
One might think that Brendan himself is sceptical of the paranormal, but he
is in fact a believer. “There were many unexplainable things that occurred in
my childhood home. Strange, unseen presences, plates ending up smashed
without explanation. It really does come down to faith.”

Despite the seeming mundanity of the
discovery, the door is beset by an intangible
aura of creeping dread
It is hard to deny the current zeitgeist of the macabre that is sweeping
pop culture at the moment. As proven by Brendan’s experiments and the
popularity of UK Ghost Hunts’ programming, the paranormal is the subject of
fascination for many thrill-seeking culture junkies. Of particular interest is the
trend for many of these events and institutions to be rooted in what amounts
to the scientiﬁc method, as best encapsulated by the recently-opened
Haunted Antiques Paranormal Research Centre in Hinckley, Leicestershire.
“My original idea for Haunted Antiques was to record our evenings at the
antique centre then edit and produce a series of highlight videos,” says Neil
Packer, founder of the research centre which opened its doors in March of
2018. “It was in this format that our ﬁrst two evenings were done, and I have
produced two videos based on our ﬁrst two nights: The Boy in the Photograph
and the Bronze African Statue.”
Following the success of the ﬁrst two videos, Neil was able to open a
combined research facility and haunted museum that focuses on supposedly
supernatural artefacts and objects. Donated by interested antiquarians, many
of the objects kept at the centre have been cited as the focal point around
which unexplained phenomena have occurred, and the centre has received
support from local mediums, ghost hunters and parapsychologists. Described
as the culmination of a childhood dream, some ghost-hunting equipment and
a desire to ﬁnd the truth, the research centre takes a very diﬀerent approach
to many of the paranormal investigation and entertainment venues across
the county. Rather than leaning into the more horror-tinged elements of
paranormal research, Neil wishes for his investigations to be subject to
stringent rules. “We’re not going to see ghosts if we’re all sitting in the dark!
These sessions are not about fear or screaming.”
I began researching this article as a sceptic, and in truth that position has
not changed. Regardless of one’s personal beliefs about the supernatural,
however, there is a deﬁnite place for paranormal investigation as a form of
entertainment. Perhaps it oﬀers us a way to challenge the ﬂeetingness of
existence, as Dr. Walker suggests, or perhaps by investigating the unknown
we are able to escape the drudgery of simply knowing stuﬀ. Either way, with
the Majestic Cinema now having opened as a museum of the paranormal, it
looks like ghost hunting is set to haunt us for some time.

words: Adrian Reynolds
illustration: Mark Leary

Rex barges out in his dressing gown.
He’s a lardy mess, heart racing as he
watches a tall woman get into his car.

out, in a world that’s got some weird
canine thing going on. Here, him and
Denise are together and they’re oﬀ
to Tokyo, and he’s got a ﬂash motor,
but he’s still gone and bollocksed
everything up.

“What are you doing?”
“You cancelled the payments. That hurt
the ﬁnance company’s feelings.”

The bishop brings his head closer to
Rex, and sniﬀs. Rex looks at those wet
nostrils as the pug ﬂares them and
breathes him in.

“How will I get to work?”
“Look at this as an opportunity to ﬁnd a
higher paying job.”

“I’ve smelt your sort before, demon.
You’ve possessed this good boy. Made
him do your bidding.”

Rex goes back to the door. He’s locked
himself out. Looks a right bellend
stood there in slippers. Wouldn’t have
happened if he could land a decent gig,
but there’s always some tosspot with
a degree edging people like him out.
Rex is dwelling on that when he hears
the smoke alarm from his ﬂat. Bastard
toaster. Place is going to the dogs.

Rex wants to tell the bishop it’s not
like that, but he realises it kind-of is.
The pug raises a bleeding paw, makes
a solemn ballet with it in the space
between them.
Rex feels waves of overwhelming
sadness. The cleric, expressing a mix of
anger and sorrow in its voice, says “Be
gone from this place.” Rex somersaults
without actually moving, and the
dogstench goes from his nostrils.
He starts crying, feels something
being taken oﬀ from around his neck.
The Goose Fair amulet. It’s all back:
glasses, dressing gown, bonus chin,
wasted life.

He’s still chuntering a few minutes later
when Denise, the nurse with the ﬂat
above, rolls up, smiling like she does.
“Lost your key again?”
He follows her inside, up the stairs.
“Come to mine,” she says. “Got
something you should check out.”
Over a brew, Denise hands him some
kind of shrivelled thing on a silver
chain. “Got it at Goose Fair from this
old woman in a caravan. Said she’s
descended from the Queen of the
Witches. Had a photo with her and
Jamie Oliver.”

Denise dangles the charm by its chain.
“Sorry to interrupt, but someone’s
popped round.” Rex gets his focus
back. With him and Denise is a
familiar-looking ﬁgure from wherever
Rex has just been; muscular chap with
a pug on a leash, wearing a no-frills
pet-shop version of the bishop’s outﬁt.

Rex is all WTF, but he half-fancies
Denise so nods. She puts it round his
neck.

The newcomer looks straight at Rex
while speaking to Denise. “How about
we take Bishop here for walkies?”

“You’re to think about what you want in
life and it’ll come to you.”

“Rex, this is Manny.”

He feels kind of woozy with it on, shuts
his eyes. Rex thinks about how things
could be instead and, as he does, he
gets more and more into it, like he’s
coming up on a pill. The rush grows,
then seems to stop. His face feels
diﬀerent. No glasses, just the one chin.
Instead of the dressing gown, he’s in
a Paul Smith shirt. Denise’s ﬂat looks
bigger, brighter, and she’s wearing a
suit, ﬁst pumping as she ﬁnishes on the
phone.
“Fancy coming to Tokyo, see me speak
at a conference? I managed to blag
tickets for you, too.”
Rex is all up for crossing the Witch
Queen’s palm with silver. This must be
how Jamie Oliver got lucky. “Top, yeah.
Sounds great.”
“You can thank me properly tonight,”
she says on her way out. “And
remember to take your car to the
garage!”
Rex takes a look round. That big photo
of Wollaton Park with the snow is gone.
Instead, there’s a picture of a dog; a
pug. Only, it’s standing up and wearing
what looks like bishop’s gear. Random.
The car’s bigger and better than his
old one. He hopes the garage is in the
same place in Sneinton, and it is. Bloke
running it is new. Manny; big geezer,
works out. Manny asks Rex to get the
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While she gets a jacket, Manny eyes
Rex with hostility, unseen by Denise.
The pug gives him attitude too,
growling.
paperwork done while the mechanic
sorts things. Won’t take long.
On one wall there’s a smaller version of
the pug painting. A print.
“Ha! It’s the same!”
“What’s the same?”
“Neighbour’s got one. Dog in a frock.”
Manny glares at Rex proper upset, does
something like he’s crossing himself;
drops the forms he’s been ﬁlling,
steps out of the oﬀice. Rex hopes he’s
calming down, but Manny gets a key,
locks Rex inside. Looks at him like he’s
Jimmy Savile.
Half-hour later, a couple of cops turn
up. Cops with beagle heads, uniforms
sort of priesty. Manny unlocks the oﬀice
and they slap handcuﬀs on Rex. Then
they head outside, bundle him into a
van.
Few minutes later they get out by
Market Square, but instead of the
Council House there’s some kind of
messed-up cathedral with all these
doggo-related carvings. The dog cops
yank Rex out, and people are staring at

him, parents turning kids’ heads away.
Inside, it’s a goth opera house, polished
stone columns and tiled marble ﬂoors.
A dalmatian with a monocle plays the
biggest organ Rex has ever seen, bass
notes churning his stomach even more.
Scented candles can’t hide the smell
of dog.
In the central area there’s an altar.
Rex is dragged over to it, and the
cops stand either side of him. The
air changes over to his left. A brassclasped door opens, and through it
comes the brooding ﬁgure of the pugfaced bishop.
The cops bow their heads and howl.
The bishop is about ﬁve feet tall with a
mournful head, wearing pretty much the
same as in the picture, silk vestments
with gold and crimson thread. He’s
dripping blood from an outstretched
paw. With every step, another drop falls
to the ﬂoor. Bishop Pug’s got
stigmata.
Rex looks into those big soft brown
eyes, and sees his reﬂection. Only, it’s
not him. He’s existing in another body;
a version of Rex where things worked

Manny stretches out his hand,
squeezes Rex’s knuckles. “Good to
meet you. Looks like we’ll be seeing
more of each other.”
Leaving Denise’s apartment, Rex nearly
trips on his dressing gown cord and
down the stairs. He’s thinking of friends
who gave up on him, how he’s let mum
and dad down, the way he’s turning
them away too, the way he blames
them for it, all the things he’s messed
up, and the stuﬀ he never got around
to. Behind him, as they ready to take
Bishop for a walk, he can hear Denise
and Manny.
“Does he always dress like that?”
“Rex is harmless. Just never really had
his day.”
Back home, Rex slumps in his
Playstation chair, gets ready to crank up
Bioshock, but changes his mind. He’s
been in a screwed-up alternative reality
today already, and however many
mutants there are on that screen, it’s
never going to be enough for him to kill
how he’s feeling.

Abbey Endings

words: Natalie Mills

The phrase is more burned out than the promiscuous Lord Byron’s pants, but Newstead Abbey is a “hidden gem”. Ten
miles north of Nottingham and with over 800 years worth of history, this extraordinary estate may put a spell on you.
With acres of romantic gardens and architecture to delight your inner goth, Newstead attracts many visitors; outside
of Byron’s escapades, its monastic origins and centuries of spooky goings-on have fascinated many. From artefacts to
ghost-story evenings, Byron is just the beginning of what this mysterious place has to offer. Buckle up for a history lesson
that’s stranger than fiction...
The Curse of the Black Canons

Lyons, Bears and Boatswain

Known as The Black Canons, some believe the black-robed monks were the inspiration
for Friar Tuck. When Henry VIII dissolved the monasteries, he handed over their home
to the Byron family. Apparently, this resulted in a curse on all who lived at Newstead.
If you dare go up to the Haunted Room, you’ll see a painting of a monk who’s sombre
enough to give anyone nightmares, and inspired Byron to write about several ghostly
encounters. The “Goblin Friar” was said to turn up scowling at happy events, and grinned
whenever a Byron died.

The tomb near Newstead’s Great Garden is the last resting place of a Newfoundland
dog named Boatswain who Byron risked catching rabies to look after. You can admire
a life-size portrait of him in the house. Boatswain’s tomb actually has room for three, as
Byron planned to be buried beside his beloved dog and his valet Joe. Understandably,
Joe wasn’t keen on the idea and luckily outlived being buried with his boss.

Newstead’s story began in the twelfth century, when it was a priory for a group of
Augustinian monks. You can walk around the atmospheric ruins of their old church, where
many original features remain. Look out for the medieval cloisters where the monks
studied and a cutaway panel in the Grand Drawing Room that reveals the old wall. Lord
Byron even used this crypt as a plunge bath.

The Wicked Lord

There were actually six Lord Byrons. Before the famous poet, there was his equally
eccentric great uncle, William Byron. Byron V had a violent temper – even killing his
own cousin in a duel – and a fondness for the occult; the stone satyrs he erected in the
grounds earned him the nickname “Devil Byron”. One legend involves him hurrying
home from Nottingham one night, throwing his coachman in the back and working the
horses to death. After one of Newstead’s ghost evenings, a visitor swore he heard horses
and felt something rush past him…
The fifth Byron owned a fleet of miniature ships, complete with canons, for battles on
the lake. The fort he built remains, but his folly castle, where he hosted the odd orgy, was
demolished. He probably wasn’t as bad as rumours suggest, but he did leave Newstead
in a real mess. At his death, a cricket infestation left the building.

Mad, Bad and Dangerous to Know

The sixth Lord Byron was the biggest celebrity of his day, with scandals including
numerous, well-publicised affairs and sympathising with the Luddites. He inherited
Newstead in a state of disrepair, and actually spent more time living in Nottingham, but
Newstead’s faded Gothic splendour was the perfect backdrop for Byron’s lifestyle, and it
became his “party palace”. Blessed with a fine profile, an extravagant fashion sense and
a way with words, Byron and his poetry still attracts fans to this day. You can still see a
replica of his infamous skull cup, created from a large human skull his gardener found in
the grounds. It was a favourite at gatherings, where he and his friends would dress up as
monks and drink bottles of claret from it. Mrs Webb, a later resident, hated Byron’s skull
cup so much that she had it blessed and reburied in a mystery location on the estate.

Newstead had some historic animal residents, not to mention its peacocks. After
seeing a tame bear mistreated in London, Lord Byron saved it and took it with him to
Cambridge; there was nothing in the college rulebook against bringing one. Back at
Newstead, you would have to get past his bear, a wolf-dog called Lyon and Byron’s
pistols if you wanted to meet him. He also often used the dilapidated Great Hall for
target practice.

The Victorian Webb Family

After Lord Byron died, his friend Thomas Wildman took over Newstead. Then the
impossibly tall, big-game hunter William Webb, nicknamed The Giraffe, outbid Queen
Victoria to get his hands on the estate. The Webbs were keen travellers, and added their
mark to Newstead with exotic gardens and the gorgeous Japanese room.
The Webbs carried on Wildman’s tradition of allowing Byron fans to visit, and installed
heating throughout the house. However, the attics were left cold and this was where
the Webb children slept. It was nippy enough to write their names on windows, and
Newstead staff swear that they can sometimes hear children up there.

What’s next for Newstead?

Newstead is no stranger to change. While the Byron memorabilia has attracted millions
of people, it has had to adapt to modern audiences. The estate recently redeveloped
two rooms with digital tools and immersive games, making its story more accessible
than ever. Curator Simon Brown says: “This gallery is the start of opening out the rest
of the house, making it more accessible to people who wouldn’t normally come. We
wanted to make sure the places that could be seen on the ground floor gave as great an
introduction as possible.”
As a seasoned culture vulture, Newstead feels much more interactive and familyfriendly than many other historic houses. Don’t forget to take a selfie in the well-stocked
dressing-up room, try to play a tune on a harp and enjoy a picnic in your favourite
garden. Just watch out for the ghosts…
						
newsteadabbey.org.uk

White Lady Chat

We caught up with one of Newstead’s shyest ghostly
inhabitants, Byron super-fan Sophie Hyatt aka The White
Lady of Newstead…
Hello Sophie, why do you choose to
haunt Newstead Abbey?
Well, I wanted to be closer to my dear
Lord Byron. When he died, his friend Tom
Wildman bought Newstead from him
and let me wander the lovely grounds as
much as I desired. I don’t think he was sure
about me at first, but when the Wildmans
saw how pleased I was, they let me walk
the dog that Byron left behind. I liked to
wander in Byron’s footsteps and write
my own poetry. I think Lord Byron would
enjoy it.
Sorry if this is a sore subject, but how
did you die?
It was in Nottingham actually. I couldn’t
make a living by myself, so when the
relative who supported me died, I decided
to seek help from other relatives in
America. I was making my way down to
London when a horse and cart crushed me.

I couldn’t hear, you see. It was only until
after I died that I discovered the Wildmans
were going to let me live in the grounds at
Newstead for free. Such awful luck, but I
did come back, I suppose…
Do you get along well with the other
Newstead ghosts?
I stay out of their way, mostly; I used to
jump into bushes to avoid people when
I was alive. The Goblin Friar occasionally
turns up looking for Byrons to torment. I
think he’s still bitter about being kicked
out all those years ago. And the Rose Lady
wears too much perfume, you’ll smell her
before you see her. I’m still hoping to run
into the ghost of my Lord Byron. I think I
may have a chance with him yet…

Newstead Abbey is open 9am - 5pm on
Monday to Friday, and 12pm - 4pm on
Saturdays, Sundays and bank holidays

Realm of Darkness
words: Joseph Earp

You all know this already, but, spanning the length and breadth of the underground of our city
are a system of caves said to be at least a few years older than your nan. Better yet, there’s
still some that are supposedly undiscovered; who knows what other mysteries lie beneath your
toes? Fortunately, we’re about to shine a light onto the deep, dark tunnels that populate the
hidden depths of the citeh...
Ayup. I’m Joe Earp, the old LeftLion Street Tales columnist and
member of the Nottingham Hidden History Team. I’ve named this
article Realm of Darkness after the late Paul Nix; a man of many
talents and interests, and a founding member of the original
Nottingham Hidden History Team. One of Paul’s life passions was
the exploration of what he called his “realm of darkness”: the caves
which supposedly gave Nottingham the name “Tigguocabauc” or
“House of Caves”.
One of Paul's favourite sayings and a warning to visitors of the city
was: “Don't stamp your feet too hard, as you never quite know where
you’ll end up.” This was his little joke, but in reality Nottingham is built
above a labyrinth of caves, all of which are artificial. Outside of Turkey,
Nottingham is the largest urban conurbation in the world built over a
network of entirely man-made caves.
A recent survey found that there are over 500 prime rock-cut caves
and cellars within the city limits. The area bound by Parliament Street,
Maid Marian Way, Canal Street, Bellar Gate and Cranbrook Street has
the highest concentration of separate caves not linked by tunnels or
passageways in the city, with an estimated 400 alone. It’s possible
that a further 75 have been lost or destroyed, and it’s thought that at
least another fifty are waiting to be found.
Nottingham is uniquely built upon a high ridge of sandstone.
Geologically speaking, the ridge is made up of 230-million-yearold rocks of the “old red sandstone” group. Once called “Bunter
Sandstone”, the local formation is now referred to as Nottingham
Castle Rock sandstone, after its most visually obvious example:
the massive, 40m-high Castle-Rock outcrop, itself full of caves and
passages. Under the city is a layer of sandstone around 61m thick
which “outcrops” over an area of approximately 4km to 4.8km,
broadening out as it goes north of the city.

So, just how old are the Nottingham caves? As artificial holes in
the ground or cliff faces, the question is rather “When were they
first excavated?” The simple answer is that no-one really knows.
Archaeological finds within a cave can only tell us when they were
first and last occupied. Any dating that arises from the analysis of
tool marks or architectural features do not take into account that a
particular cave might modify or extend an early excavation. All the
historians can tell us is when the Nottingham caves first entered
the records.
The first historical reference to the Nottingham caves is Asser's
“Tigguocabauc” of 885 AD. In 1639, a record of an anonymous visitor
speaking about Nottingham notes: “A great many of the inhabitants,
especially of the poorer sort, dwell in vaults, holes or caves which are
digged out of the rock, so that anyone possessed of a mattock could
easily provide himself with a house.” Neither of these references tells
us for certain when the caves were first cut or excavated.
The Antiquarian Charles Deering is more precise in his speculation.
He attributes them to the “primitive” Britons from a time before
the Romans. In 1751, he said: ‘‘It is highly probable that as soon as
these people were provided with tools for the purpose, finding in
these parts a yielding rock, they might improve their habitations
by making their way into the main rock and framing to themselves
convenient apartments in it.” We must remember that Deering and
the Antiquarians held a limited view of prehistory, and classified any
monument built before the Romans came to Britain as Ancient British.
If we accept the three historical records as accurate, there is one thing
we can say for certain; there have been caves under our fair city for
at least 1,200 years and, for much of that time, they were being used
as domestic dwellings. Unless we find clear, dated evidence, we will
never be sure as to when the first cave was excavated in Nottingham;
until then, it will remain a secret.

Save the Caves

words: Scott Lomax

The City Archaeologist for Nottingham explains what he has seen in regards to development of
the caves since 2008...
I first began working as an archaeologist in Nottingham in 2008,
and it was my job to map and record all the known archaeology
within the city centre. In 2008, the City Council only had records of
approximately 450 caves. By April 2010, that had risen to almost 540.
I’ve been carrying out the role of City Archaeologist since March 2016,
and locating previously unrecorded caves has been a high priority for
me. All too frequently caves were destroyed because they were only
identified during construction work and it was decided they couldn’t
be preserved within the new development. I became determined to
find where caves are located so they can be considered and protected
at the very early stages.
The forthcoming new Local Plan, due to be adopted in 2019, has a
dedicated policy that emphasizes the need to preserve caves. Only in
wholly exceptional cases will the destruction of a cave be permitted
and if it is destroyed, it will have to have been fully recorded. But, with
the continuing research, I’m confident that future loss of caves will be
a rare occurrence.

There’s a massive need to open up more caves to the public, where
they’re safe to explore. I was delighted to open up the Peel Street
cave (the city's largest cave system) in May 2018, for the first time
since the nineties, for tours. There are also plans by private cave
owners to open up other caves, and that’ll be great for the city. Then
there’s the annual cave festival that’ll help promote the caves and
encourage tourism.
Great progress has been made over the past two years and I hope,
working with colleagues, to continue this well into the future. I’m
passionate about the city's caves, and it’s a priority of mine to ensure
their future conservation, to better understand them and to let people
know about them.
In recent years, there’s been a lot of renewed interest in these unique
features of Nottingham's past. People are recognising more than
ever before that the caves are special and are a key part of the city's
heritage. Too often I have heard it said that "It’s only a nineteenthcentury cave, it’s not that important." But every cave, no matter how
old, contributes towards the story of the city and every effort needs to
be made to protect them.
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HORROR, SCIENCE FICTION AND CULT CINEMA

UNDER-

25S

£ 4.50

11-14 OCTOBER 2018
BROADWAY CINEMA, NOTTINGHAM NG1 3AL

MANDY

FEATURING:
ANNA AND
PROSPECT
THE APOCALYPSE

ONE CUT
OF THE DEAD

+ DIRECTOR Q&A

THURSDAY 11

FRIDAY 12

SATURDAY 13

SUNDAY 14

7.30PM - ANNA & THE
APOCALYPSE+Q & A
10.00PM - NIGHTMARE CINEMA

2.15PM - THE WHITE REINDEER (1952)
3.45PM - PIERCING
6.15PM - NIGHTSHOOTERS+Q & A
8.30 PM - PUPPET MASTER:
LITTLEIST REICH
10.30PM - MANDY

12.00PM - ONE CUT OF THE DEAD
2.00PM - PROSPECT - UK PREMIERE
4.00PM - NUMBER 37 - UK PREMIERE
6.45PM - SHORT FILM SHOWCASE
9.00PM - THE DEVIL’S DOORWAY +Q & A
11.00PM - DEMONS (1985)

12.00PM - INUYASHIKI - UK PREMIERE
2.30PM - THE FIELD GUIDE TO EVIL
4.45PM - THE WITCH IN THE WINDOW
6.15PM - THE FLINTERROGATION
7.15PM - THE NIGHTSHIFTER
9.30PM - WHAT KEEPS YOU ALIVE

PLEASE NOTE MAYHEM FILM FESTIVAL FILMS HAVE AN
ADVISED 18 CERTIFICATE UNLESS OTHERWISE STATED ONLINE.

#MAYHEM2018

FOR TICKETS AND FURTHER INFORMATION:

WWW.MAYHEMFILMFESTIVAL.COM

THURSDAY PASS £ 11
FRIDAY PASS £ 28
SATURDAY PASS £ 33
SUNDAY PASS £ 28

FULL FESTIVAL PASS £ 75
INDIVIDUAL TICKETS:
FULL £ 9 / CONCESSIONS £ 6.90
BROADWAY MEMBERSHIP DISCOUNTS ARE ALSO AVAILABLE.

words: Benjamin Knight
illustrations: Raphael Achache,
Leosaysays, Jenny Mure

The ancient wisdoms of tarot have been utilised in the foretelling of soul destiny for bleddy yonks. We hath dug out some
of Nottingham’s occult cards for yorn ducks to cut out and play with in the last remaining local boozers, or Temples of the
Divine, if you like. Pay heed to the stories told, interpret the knowledge imparted in your own, true way. Just mek sure you
charge a decent few quid for any readings given, and sling us 10%...

CAREFREE • DECISIONS • NEW
BEGINNINGS • PAWNSHOP

EXPLOITATION • IMPRISONMENT
OPPORTUNITY • TWYCROSS

SHADOW SELF • ATTACHMENT
FAG BUTTS • RESTRICTION

HARMONY • SPRECHGESANG
RELATIONSHIPS • TWITTER

The bailiffs came for Gotham one
day, but howling laughter slipped
them free of taxes. “Hee hee ha!
Ho ho ho! Off with yersens you
go!” they cried, and a new life
began for the Gothamites. Make
like The Fools themsens, and
ignore those who exploit; live
an existence where one is left
in peace to govern one’s self.
Without making any appearances
on Can’t Pay? We’ll Take It Away!

We become wild things when it
comes to opportunity, and when
a star that shines bright and
influential extends a hand, we
foam at the mouths to take it. Our
delusions mask the pain of when
the same star burns us, shackling
us in iron and forcing us to dance.
For this is the way of the rich and
heartless; it is their beastly nature
to see those below them as ripe
for exploitation.

We forget that rubbish is an echo
of our lives. We’re quick to step
straight over it and let detritus
tumble from our pockets, but
it can tell of our manifesting
patterns through a music of skin
flakes and Maccy D cups. We can’t
stop now; the solar maw invites
your smelly life inside. Pay heed
to the pesky handle born by lips,
and do not get sticky stuff upon
your digits.

Whether we live as an infamous
lover, or spend our lives alone
and without touch, we will still
know love. It doesn’t always
manifest in relationships; it is in
everything. We can adore ideas
and, hopefully, ourselves. For it is
as the old poets told us: “We've
run foul of the hidden hatred /
That festers in dogs like you /
Tripwire taut that makes way for
the vacuum / Ya piece of
f**kin' sh*t.”

GOOD LUCK • KARMA
DESTINY • PETER RABBIT 50Ps

INTROSPECTION • ALONE
BUSKING • INNER GUIDANCE

COURAGE • PERSUASION
COMPASSION • NETFLIX BINGES

RISK • AFTERLIFE
SWEETNESS • APOCALYPSE

A totem signifying the arrival of
many a wish-laden tuppence.
Predating Victoria Centre itself,
t’Emett is a conduit of wealth and
capitalism that drew businesses
to roost like moths to a flame.
Yet, the ungrateful soddes shifted
it from its original home, ferreting
it away by the upper doors; the
bigger beast swallowing the
centre intu its devilish gobhole.
Admire the glint of copper hope
in fountain waters, ducketh, but
fall not into its greedy sog.

An ancient sentinel spirit sits
musical in the high street spot.
He plinketh and plonketh on his
tod, listening only to his wooden
tones, with the glue of wisdom
fixing both beanie to bonce,
and legs to patch. What eldritch
knowledge was bestowed on
him so that he mastered the song
of the African trees? Wouldst
thou giveth 20p for the song to
guide your shopping journey? Ask
yourself twice, and draw again.

We stand together, true and
real, like the bricks and mortar
of Clifton estate. Strength does
not come simply from being a
true child of Snottingham, but the
valour to tear oneself free of the
lion’s grip and transcend into the
media plane. Seers and precogs
have seen this will happen,
happening long into infinity, but
they have also seen this; there will
never be a sequel to John Carter,
because nobody saw it.

Sting once, and die. The bee must
make their rage count before they
make such a tremendous sacrifice,
before dropping from the air to
park benches and hedgerows.
Their husks become forgotten,
not taken as prizes, for they are
not bronzed nor taste sweet like
honey. Someone watches them,
however; a keeper who guides the
buzzing souls home, to the town of
their own name, where the blessed
offer sugar water to the thirsty
and meek.

WARMTH • VIBRANCY
MALWARE • DETERMINATION

MANIFESTATION • EXPLOSIONS
RESOURCEFULNESS •ACTION

ROMANCE • FLOOR KEBABS
CHARM • IMAGINATION

Be mindful on your streaming
quest, for not everything we
clicketh is what it seems. Still, it
was determination indeed that
deciphered Babbage’s number
wheels, and determination further
that made it work. The Queen’s
codebusters break the black ice
of her father’s sordid shadow,
reprogramming the family legacy
to a vision of the future glowing
vibrant with the screens of
countless monitors, all having a
little scroll on the Facebook.

There are whispers that the wizards
forwent their pointed hats to grow
out their hair wild and white. Today,
there is no denying that they still
lie in our midst; largely in university
chemistry departments, mixing
potions of power and sharing
findings with YouTube apprentices.
But beware the seeming invincibility
of knowledge, young mixir of elixirs!
Oh, young cooker of ketamine!
Bunsen burners can kill, and/or
singe yon eyebrows.

We must give thanks to the cats
who support us in hardship, and
vommeths following too many
Harvest Pales. A tale as old as
time unfurls every night atop
the lion’s back, for the pisshead
imagines themselves either a
brave lioneer or a totally original
funnyman. Though we must not
judge – we cannot judge – and
simply find that little student in
our hearts. For who among us
doth not have a drunken photo of
themselves on the lion?

ENDINGS • TRANSFORMATION
TRANSITION • TRAFFIC
Foretold by the crumbling walls
of thine nearby NCP,
‘twas poetry that knocked out the
first brick of the past, and a sour
history of piss and asbestos came
to a crumbling end. But lo, a seed
grows from the dirt there, ready
to flower and shift into something
new. Such a pity that it will bloom
into the same thing, and when
that one falls, we’ll have to reuse
this accursed article.

UNDER
COVER
ARTIST

Gul Bains-Khosa
Henna Tattoo

interview: Emily Thursfield

We grabbed a few words from the creator of
graphic novel Cat Ghost, Farah Kandanker,
who treated LeftLion Magazine to a cover
and poster this month...
Tell us a bit about yourself...
I do conceptual and sequential
illustrations; my style ranges
from dark figures to cute cartoon
characters, being heavily
influenced by Tim Burton’s early
works. I’m from Bangladesh,
but I came to Nottingham for
my Masters degree. As a child, I
had difficulty expressing myself
through words and had an early
inclination towards using visuals
as a communicative tool; I love
telling stories and showing new
perspectives through art.
What is Cat Ghost?
Cat Ghost is a story about
a supernatural being who
influenced cats into being the
unpredictable assholes they
are today. There’s more to
the universe that Cat Ghost
lives in, and the story revolves
around it coming to terms
with its situation. This was
my first attempt to write and
illustrate a longform story; it
was intimidating at first, but I
couldn’t be happier with what I
learned about storytelling.
How do you create your
illustrations?
Although most of my works
are digital, my first step is to
create several rough sketches
on paper as I find it difficult to
brainstorm and experiment
on the tablet. Then, I take my
sketches and redraw them on
the tablet and add colours. My
process can be time consuming,
and I’m still working on evolving
it. However, transitioning the
drawings from traditional to
digital is my favorite part.
What is your favourite type of
illustration to do?
Illustrating my graphic novel
was something new to me, and
I loved swimming around in my
imagination. I think that’s the
magic of creating stories; you
get to be fully immersed in your
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own universe and illustrate it bit
by bit. Seeing it come alive is
the best part.
Tell us about your LeftLion
cover and poster...
I was thrilled to illustrate for
the Halloween issue as I love
anything dark and scary with a
cartoony twist. It was a lot of fun
creating the characters for the
cover. For the poster, I wanted
to reimagine Nottingham. I love
both the Arboretum and the city
centre, so I merged those two
with Newstead Abbey to create
a town very popular among
ghoulish creatures.
I knew I wanted to include
Newstead Abbey for the centre
spread as it’s a well-known
haunted spot in Nottingham
and it features in the issue.
As with all my works, I began
with several sketches and tried
different themes. Choosing
the colours for the cover was
challenging as there were so
many characters, so I decided
to pick a palette and work
around that.
What do you think of
Nottingham's creative scene?
I couldn’t have been happier
picking Nottingham for my
studies. The art scene is vivid
and there is always something
going on. From zine fairs at
Rough Trade to exhibitions at
Nottingham Contemporary,
I love the range of art that’s
available.
What do you have planned for
the future?
I plan on focusing on my career
as a freelance illustrator, but
would also like to create comic
strips and stories on the side.
I plan to get Cat Ghost
published, and while I’m
working on that I want to start
illustrating other stories.
@fkhart

I’ve been interested
in henna since I was
a child. It used to be
a hobby, but after
training in India and
doing a five-day henna
course in 2008, I
decided to develop my
skills and create my own style. I’m influenced by
pioneering henna and tattoo artists such as Mary
Ginkas, Veronica Krosovska and Anais Chabane,
preferring more contemporary henna designs.
I think it’s a great way to help people feel
beautiful in their own skin and celebrate the
human form. I’ve spent up to three hours
completing designs, but this sternum design took
one hour. Although I plan in advance, I add new
ideas on the day, as I like the freedom of being

able to create something that flows with the body
I’m working on. Henna is beautiful; it’s suitable for
everyone regardless of shape or age, and it’s the
perfect medium for making people feel confident.
Henna is made from plants which are dried into
powdered form. Water and essential oils are
then added to the powder, creating a paste with
a toothpaste-like consistency. I love that henna is
a natural product that doesn’t contain any nasty
chemicals; it’s been used for centuries, including
on Cleopatra's iconic eye flick. Traditionally, it’s
used to adorn the hands and feet of brides, but
it’s become popular with all cultures and can be
used anywhere on the body.
I have a home studio in Wollaton and do most of
my work there. I do this full-time and henna is part
of my company, Beaut-ology. Recently, clients
have wanted me to design permanent tattoos for
them as henna is a great way to trial what a real
tattoo would look like.
instagram.com/wearebeautology

Art Works
Robert Lever
Watson Fothergill’s
Office
This is done in
mixed media, mainly
charcoal. In total, it
took around twenty
hours. CV-wise, I'm
mainly self-taught
and just paint or draw
whatever I feel like at the time. I don't usually
adhere to any particular category, theme or
style; I don't go in for competitions and don’t
have a formal artist's statement. I find this
great for artistic freedom, but it isn't great
“professionally” as it's not really aligned with
the way most agents, galleries and art markets
work. It's a dilemma.
I’m not from Nottingham originally, but I was
inspired by the quality of the local architecture
and the fact that so much of it is well preserved.
I passed this particular building a few times
and went through a transition from “What a
great building”, to wanting to photograph it,
to “I’m going to draw it”. Even though I use
photographic reference, I think this really
highlighted a profound difference between
casual appreciation, photography and drawing.
The slow process of observing the details and
committing to paper meant I had to really look
at the building. The more I looked, the more
impressed I became. The attention to detail is
incredible; the angle of the bricks above the oriel
window, the ironwork, the terracotta panels... I
could go on.
Luckily, I’m not the only one to appreciate
buildings such as this one on George Street, as
there are dedicated walks and websites. The

fact that this building is being “restored” as
opposed to “repaired” or “demolished” is also
encouraging.
For me, architecture is a large part of the unique
identity of a town or city; part of its cultural
fabric. It would be a pretty depressing world if
every town centre was just a slightly different
arrangement of McDonalds and Starbucks.

Robert’s Watson Fothergill picture can be
viewed from Saturday 22 September to Thursday
27 October at Espresso Gallery.
leverart.co.uk

words: Hazel Ward

illustration: Emmy Smith

Improv. Getting up on stage with no script and just the directive to “be funny.” We’d warrant a guess
that most people would ﬁnd their bits instinctively shrivelling at the idea. For the past twenty years,
MissImp, a Nottingham comedy troupe, have been showing locals that improv is much more about fun
than fear, and have encouraged plenty of folk to step out their comfort zones and onto centre stage...
Before this interview, I decided to go along to Sketchshop, a monthly
MissImp workshop held above the Cross Keys bar. When I arrived late, I
found myself dropping in on the middle of a sketch and sheepishly made
my way to the back, nodding to our editor Bridie who’d also nabbed a seat
for the workshop. During the ﬁrst part of the evening, participants were
encouraged to share sketches and scenes they’ve been working on, which
were acted out by fellow workshoppers or willing volunteers. Being a bit of a
chickenshit, I declined.

also good for people who think they can’t act or be funny, because everyone
can already do it. Life isn’t scripted.”

The second part featured some creative collaboration, with organisers Ben
Macpherson and Liam Webber guiding us through prompts designed to
spark absurd and novel ideas. In this instance, the results included ﬁrst drafts
about stinky washboard players and evangelical John Lewis assistants. The
vibe is comfortable and informal, and no-one is made to participate, but
once you get a feel for how friendly and supportive the other performers are,
you may ﬁnd – as I did – that you actually want to pitch in and join the fun.
After the workshop, three more members – Nick Tyler, Marylin Ann Bird and
Emily Brady, who Skypes from the US – join us for a chat about MissImp.

As we talk about MissImp, it’s clear that a sense of community is important
in the wider scene, as well as within the group; Marilyn jokes about her
dual group roles performing and feeding people, and Liam points out
they also have a resident improv baker. MissImp has built up an audience
of fans who are regulars across the group’s shows and like to show their
appreciation when they see members out and about. “It’s wonderful, I love
being recognised in Primark,” Nick says wryly. During the interview, each
person sparks oﬀ the other, and there seems to be a real camaraderie
among everyone. There are even two couples within the group of ﬁve being
interviewed.

Formed in 1998 as an adult education resource by local writer Andy Barrett,
MissImp – nee Mission Improbable – has turned into an improv tour-deforce. Right now there are three regular rehearsing teams comprising over
forty performers. Their ﬁrst meeting took place on 20 October 1998, and
this year they’re celebrating their twentieth anniversary. They’re kicking the
celebrations oﬀ with an opening night jam on Thursday 18 October, at the
momentarily-defunct-but-recently-resurrected Malt Cross; the original site of
that inaugural performance. As Liam says: “It’ll be like going home.”

Once you get a feel for how friendly
and supportive the other performers are,
you may ﬁnd – as I did – that you actually
want to pitch in and join the fun.

On Friday 19 and Saturday 20 October, Nottingham Playhouse will host four
further shows, all designed to showcase the breadth and depth of improv
comedy, with MissImp members working their magic by weaving sketches,
scenes and even a musical from just a few audience suggestions. Some
original members of MissImp, dubbed aﬀectionately as the “ghosts of improv
past” by Marilyn, will also be making appearances during the sets.

What about plans for MissImp’s next twenty years? “We’ll take Derby!” Nick
declares, before mentioning that they’d ideally like to do more corporate
and teaching work. According to Ben, they’re also looking for a place to call
home, something that has yet to materialise despite some close misses, so if
anyone knows of a free ﬁfty-seater black box theatre, you know who to call.
Future plans also include bringing across renowned comedy personalities for
the MissImp courses, and continuing to oﬀer the Colin Barnfather Memorial
Scholarship, which provides free places on their improv courses to successful
applicants, in an eﬀort to further increase inclusion and diversity in the scene.

Of particular interest is The Vortex, an all-female comedy troupe from
MissImp. Asked why it’s important to feature women in improv comedy,
Emily, the director of The Vortex, notes that “a lot of time you are inspired by
the other people on stage; seeing people like yourself on stage encourages
you to do it too, and that’s what I want to do for future generations.”
Marilyn, meanwhile, points out that women and girls are often seen as
unfunny, taught instead that they should aspire to being “nice.” She says: “We
need to have a platform to show we can be funny, smart and outspoken.”
With a proud grin, she explains that one recent course was the ﬁrst time they
had more women than men sign up, and Liam adds that the group is getting
closer and closer to ﬁfty-ﬁfty male and female group members.
So, why improv? I ask. Each person eagerly shares what makes the format
great, and the love they have for the art is obvious. Marilyn enthuses about
the connections improv creates between people, especially bringing
together those from diverse backgrounds. She adds that improv “gives you
greater ﬂexibility in your thinking, and it’s a great way to meet people. It’s

It’s Ben who brings up the important connection between mental health and
creativity, particularly as improv has been used in the treatment of illnesses
such as anxiety, depression and Alzheimer’s. “When we’re children we play
so easily,” he says. “The real world grinds that out of us.” Liam agrees, noting
that improv is essentially adults being able to play together once more.

Currently, if you want to try your hand at improv, there are plenty of
opportunities with MissImp. There’s a weekly drop-in, which once a month
turns into the awesomely-named Gorilla Burger, described by Liam as “a
step-up from beginners, and more like a show with fancy lights” although the
team stress that you’ll never be forced to take part; they’re quite happy for
you to sit there and soak up the comedy. Or get a bit leery, if that’s your bag.
Nick’s tip is to bring a mate, who can sit and watch, and maybe get lured
in themselves. If my experience is typical, they probably will. Creativity,
collaboration and comedy make for a hell of a combination.

MissImp’s Birthday Celebration Jam takes place at Malt Cross, on Thursday
18 October, 7pm. Tickets are £5. Drop-in sessions are every Thursday, 7pm, at
The Lacehouse. Entry is £3/£5.
missimp.co.uk
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We’ve got bleddy birthday fever this month. Just The Tonic, Nottingham’s prime comedy promoters, have been
bringing the funnies to the city for 25 years. From Johnny Vegas to Ross Noble, Darrell Martin has booked some
right belly-twisting boggers, so we asked him to take a look back at his time over the years as the don of standup around these parts...
I’ve been told to sift through the drunken memories, the lows and highs. I guess
the opening night would be a high, but it was so long ago that I’d be lying if I
claimed to remember much. I think booking Phil Kay in the spring of 1995, and
actually making some money, was good.
That summer, I bumped into Jo Brand at the Edinburgh Festival and said: “You
don’t know me, but I run a crappy little comedy club in Nottingham where I
underpay all the acts. Do you want to do it?” She agreed. She was selling out the
Concert Hall at the time, and when I asked her how much she wanted, she refused
to take more than a “normal act” fee. It was my first taste of the generosity in the
world of comedy, and we rammed it full that night.

Ricky Gervais did his first stand-up ever at
Just the Tonic
If I had to pick a favourite memory, it’d have to be the time Johnny Vegas came
to do a Christmas Special in the downstairs room at The Old Vic (now Das Kino);
he was stopping off in Nottingham while moving from London back to St Helens.
On the way, his van set alight, and all his possessions were burnt out. I talked him
into doing the gig anyway, and he came on stage in a Santa outfit to tell everyone
about it. The audience thought it was an act, but the whole thing was true.
Then there was the time Ross Noble was compering, which ended up in a haircut
competition with two members of the audience. Ross was being quite careful with
his participant, but I was slightly worse for wear and hacked away at the guy’s
barnet. Although he did walk away with a fistful of cash, I’d probably get sued
nowadays.
Successful satirist and Beeston native Matt Forde recently told me that him and
his mates used to get into Just the Tonic when they were just fifteen. What? It
wasn’t my licence, I just took the door money. Plus, it makes me smile to know
that those nights helped him get into comedy.
Ricky Gervais did his first stand-up ever at Just the Tonic. I bumped into him in
London when I was compering a gig and, after a night on the town, I talked him
into giving it a go in Nottingham with the promise of “I won’t tell anyone you’re
on, it’ll be anonymous.” I told everyone, and it was heaving.

In 2006, after a successful New Year’s Eve event, the owner of Cabaret (previously
the Old Vic) acted like he was up for giving us Saturday nights. Next thing,
he announced he was flogging the business. We were looking homeless, so I
asked for a few backers, and Ricky Gervais was one of them. He offered to do a
fundraiser, which ended up with two mixed-bill nights at The Dominion and The
Lyceum in London with people like Ricky, Jimmy Carr, Russell Brand, Sean Lock,
Stewart Lee, and Tim Vine. They all gave their time for nothing to help Just The
Tonic out.
Once the events had happened, the owner of the venue must have thought I was
rolling in it, and stuck a stupid premium on the sale. It turned out the venue was
tied to a very inflexible brewery and the whole thing was, financially, a nonstarter. We started a management company and took over a venue in Leicester
instead. That was quite a moment.
It's all great fun. The club has allowed me to run events all over the country, and
even in Shanghai, where I booked myself and got away with it. I’ve blagged my
way into festivals, run bars, compered strange events, toured with Ed Byrne, Rich
Hall and Johnny Vegas, booked and managed comedians, visited LA, and died on
my arse before driving home feeling like the biggest idiot in the world.
It’s quite unbelievable that it all started out as a shambolic Sunday night in
Nottingham in 1994 while I was living in a rented room in Sherwood. We’ve now
got a massive presence at the Edinburgh Fringe, and have just come back from
doing almost 150 shows a day for 24 days, in fifteen venues, two of which were
our own bars.
Back in Nottingham, Just the Tonic now run Fridays in Bunkers Hill and Saturdays
in The Masonic Lodge. We have a nice office in Hockley, and also have clubs in
Leicester, Reading, Birmingham, Watford, Camden and Edinburgh. It was quite
nice nicking four venues from the last remains of Jongleurs before they ceased to
exist.
It all adds up to a good thing, and I love it. Thanks to Just the Tonic for
letting me get away with it for 25 years, and thanks to Nottingham for
helping to make it possible.
justthetonic.com
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Last Biscuit
You hid my last biscuit for a lark
you knew I’d be upset
But when I cried
you laughed
It was a bit extreme
but I thought you were being mean
Then you gave it back
but kept the tale to tease me
for years to come
If you were here now
I’d give you every last biscuit
First Published in Every Last Biscuit by Lytisha
Tunbridge, Green Feather Books, November 2017.

interview: Aly Stoneman
photo: Mann Hans

Lytisha Tunbridge won the Expanding Horizons Award 2018 at Nottingham Writers’ Studio, for her work supporting
World Jam, DIY Poets, Poetry Aloud, Poets Against Racism, Social Model Writers, Sisterhood and Solidarity, Support the
NHS, Young Voices, Reading with Dementia, and We Shall Overcome. Somehow she managed to ﬁnd the time to share
some words with us, and tell us her story...
My mum inspired my love of poetry from a young age, mainly because she didn’t
want to read children's books and recited poems to me instead. I doubt I’d have
contemplated my current career path if I hadn’t volunteered in the Rotherham Pop
Up Story Shop. I delivered workshops and creative writing sessions, which even six
months earlier I would never have believed I could do. I then went on to coordinate the
Rotherham Story Festival in 2013.

I have been delighted and honoured to meet,
listen to and read so many talented local writers,
and I feel that Nottingham really deserves its
UNESCO City of Literature status
I’m indebted to the DIY Poets for their encouragement and support in getting me to
initially share my poems at the Festival of Words back in 2014, and to writers Maresa
Mackeith and Mina Fatemi, who introduced me to World Jam. I subsequently joined an
MA in Creative Writing and the timing proved to be really good for me, as I lost both my
mum and brother in the ten months just after the course began. Having the support of
my colleagues and tutors, plus the focus on the course, helped me enormously at a very
diﬀicult time.
In 2015, Henry Normal and Tommy Farmyard were starting to organise the ﬁrst
Nottingham Poetry Festival; when I received a call from them, I thought they were prank
callers. I’ve been involved in the festival in a number of guises, and I love it; so much
poetry in such a short time sends the head swirling with images, ideas and awe.
One of my poetry-career highlights was sharing the stage with poets Atilla the
Stockbroker and Henry Normal, both of whom I’d seen perform years earlier in
Edinburgh. Since 2017, I’ve read at literary events in Edinburgh, Glasgow, Brussels,
Australia and New Zealand. I’m also in Two Seda, a multilingual performance group.
We’ve performed at several events, including Nottingham Poetry Festival, Refugee
Week, and Hockley Hustle. I have been delighted and honoured to meet, listen to and
read so many talented local writers, and I feel that Nottingham really deserves its
UNESCO City of Literature status.

I was delighted to have my pamphlet, Every Last Biscuit, published in 2017. Lost family
members have been the inspiration for some of the poems, but I promise they aren’t
all miserable. Often, my poems reﬂect on mental health or are triggered by imagined
conversations, phrases overheard on the bus, or something I’ve read. I use a variety
of forms, including free verse; I prefer to let each poem dictate the form rather than
force it into a format. Last Biscuit was voted runner-up Poem of the Year by members
of Nottingham Writers Studio, which was very humbling considering the competition.
It was inspired by a moment of sibling teasing, which became family lore. Only when
you lose your baby brother (aged 37) to a daft accident, does it take on a greater
signiﬁcance. Held was inspired by something that happened to me in the Arboretum
that made me think about what diﬀerences we can make, when too often we feel
overwhelmed by the scale of injustices. I was proud to have it selected and included in
the ﬁrst We Shall Overcome Anthology in 2017.
I used to work in social housing and was increasingly angered by the policy and beneﬁt
changes that were making life incredibly diﬀicult for those least able to manage. Far
too many people exist in poor mental and physical health precipitated by precarious
incomes, housing, and access to regular decent food. The ﬁrst We Shall Overcome event
in Nottingham took place at The Running Horse in 2015, and brought musicians, artists
and community organisers together to raise awareness and help those who have been
adversely aﬀected by austerity policies. Proceeds from WSO events this year are going
to The Friary, WalkersNotts, and Emmanuel House.
Recently, I’ve been working on a project on the living history of Clifton Storeys, together
with Creative Paths and Rachel Scanlon Allsobrook. I collected stories from people
who live there, and wrote a pamphlet of poems entitled No Edges. I learnt a lot about
the people of Clifton and how diﬀerent life was before and after the “new estate” was
built. I’m also editing the next Word Jam anthology and working on a series of longer,
novella-length stories. The style is totally diﬀerent to anything I’ve written before. Nigel
Mazlyn Jones, the songwriter, gave me this advice: “Write and write. Put it away. Leave
it. Read and read. Later, edit. Then get feedback and edit again.” I think those are wise
words.

Lytisha will be reading at We Shall Overcome events including: Acoustic Punks and
Poets at The Sumac Centre on Saturday 6 October; Emmanuel House on Sunday 7
October; and Hockley Hustle at Emmanuel House on Sunday 28 October.
lytishapoet.co.uk
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Over the past couple of months,
LeftLion Editor Bridie Squires and
Nottingham’s Young Poet Laureate
Georgina Wilding have been writing
poems with loads of people in the city.
From Bulwell to Sneinton, there have
been workshops cracking off here,
there and everywhere, to celebrate
Nottingham, with the aim of bringing
different communities together.

After playing around with poetry skills
and techniques with attendees, and
exploring what everyone loves about
our city, Georgina and Bridie created
a poem inspired by words written in
the workshops. A Nottingham version
of The Sound of Music song, My
Favourite Things. No less.
Nottingham City Council’s initiative
Nottingham Together have been

St Ann's Allotments and Bromley House Library
Market Square lions, the pride bus through Highbury
Owls on shoulders and Little John dings
These are a few of our Nottingham things
Ice cream van jingles and skateboards in Sneinton
George the Gorilla, and Garvey in Lenton
Fish and chip dinners, we’re eating like kings
These are a few of our Nottingham things
Goose Fair in Autumn and shopping in Hockley
Curries, jerk chicken, all cooked good and prop'ly
Peacocks in Newstead and coots on the Leen
These are a few of our Nottingham things
When the goose bites
and there's no pudding
or the brew’s too sweet
We simply remember our Nottingham things
And together we feel... Alright, duck
Ayups in Radford and Colwick Park swimming
Monkeys in Broadmarsh who never stop spinning
Poetry pub nights, the Arb in the spring
These are a few of our Nottingham things
Our city's got good films and local bands playing;
think This is England and Sleaford Mods’ slaying
Bless up Jah Digga and Nina Smith too
These are a few of our Nottingham crew
Robins in Sherwood and horses in Clifton
Bulwell Bogs paddlin’ and carnival visions
Castle Rock Brewery, and Forest Rec swings
These are a few of our Nottingham things
When the beer's froff'd
our chips are freezing
or we can't find a seat
We simply remember our Nottingham things
And together we feel... Alright, duck
Nottingham Together presents Our Nottingham Things
at Antenna, on Thursday 4 October, from 5pm. To check
out the video, follow the link below.
leftlion.co.uk/nottinghamthings

supporting the project, and LeftLion
videographer Georgianna Scurfield
has whacked together a video that
sees local faces belting out the
collaborative poem good and proper.
There’s a celebratory event for the
project at Antenna on National Poetry
Day (Thursday 4 October) where you
can learn more about the making of
the poem, and check out the anthology
and video. Here’s a little taster...

SUNDAY
28TH
OCTOBER
2018
35 Venues, 300 Artists, 1 Wristband.
Supported by castle rock brewery

hockleyhustle.co.uk
gigantic.com

Juga-Naut x Sonnyjim
The Purple Door (Album)

If you’re from Nottingham and want to get
added to our music writers list, or get your
tunes reviewed, hit us up on:
editorial@leftlion.co.uk
Paul Ibbotson
Consolation for Violin & Piano /
Prelude for Piano (Album)

Sonnyjim once said that there were
only a few rappers in the UK that
he truly liked. On The Purple Door,
Juga-Naut demonstrates why he’s
one of them. An excellent pairing of
boisterous and witty personalities,
this release is a highlight of
Sonnyjim’s career as EatGood
records head honcho. Both are well known by their fans as
lovers of the ﬁner things in life, yet they shrug oﬀ their lavish
brands and instead inject wordplay into a variety of ﬂows.
However, their similarities end there. While they both excel in
gluttonous bravado, Jugz reminds listeners of the proactive,
positive message of hip hop on Look Around, a highlight of the
album. Whereas Sonnyjim’s verse on Duck Season is a belter,
with searing punchlines delivered by his signature nonplussed
demeanour. Ashwin Balu

Chloe McShane
Butterﬂy (EP)

The delicate level of rhythm coming from
Paul’s mix of violin and piano is ﬁt for a
meditation, a slow dance and a drift-oﬀ,
all rolled into one. With each track played
so beautifully and carefully, there’s time to
admire the pace changes between slow and speedy, shown best on
the Violin and Piano Mix, which builds with some slight suspense.
The album has a wonderful blend of artistry, sound and general
musical brilliance, played with passion and pleasure. It’s the type of
album that you could listen to on repeat. Invigorating to the brain,
and riddled with that other-wordly wooze; if you’re looking for
something to relax your bones after a long day, Paul’s therapeutic
melodies will do just the trick. Hanna Mawla

Chloe McShane made her ﬁrst mark on the
Nottingham music scene back in 2012, when
she provided vocals to various underground
producers. In 2013, she started writing her
own music and recorded her debut EP,
Singing Red, comprised of four hard-hitting
tracks showcasing the best of her singing ability. Chloe’s velvetysmooth vocals are back out to play on latest release Butterﬂy,
reminiscent of early noughties r’n’b classics. The track was played
on BBC Introducing in December, and has been making waves on
Spotify and Apple Music since. A jack-of-all-trades, Chloe’s songs
successfully venture into pop, indie and electronic genres. Inspired
by her own personal experiences, her lyrics provide an outlet for the
singer to “express herself without being judged.” We can’t wait to
hear what’s next. Alexandra Chrysotomou

J. Cooper
Malignant Spectres (Album)

Theorist
Ghosts (Album)

J. Cooper returns with an album full of
impressive experimental tracks, and no two
sound the same. His lyrics are sung with
a soft touch and come complemented by
mind-soothing accompanying instruments.
Whether it’s the press of a key or a guitar
string plucked, the music empowers the vocals, creating an
alternate, experimental-indie style that can't be compared to
anything else. It's not just the songs and lyrics that showcase
Cooper's alternative tendencies; even the album's eerily atmospheric
artwork matches the experimental style of the tracks. When men are
dressed as goats, you know things are going to get strange. Get past
the goats though, and Malignant Spectres will transport you. Soft
and peaceful, it’ll lift your mood in an unconventional way.
Ryan Muress

Appropriately named, Ghosts is a haunting
album by Theorist. Smudges of blurry
vocals are interspersed with jarring pauses
and static to give the tracks a chilling feel
that had me looking over my shoulder to
check I was alone. No genre can describe
the unique, unnerving atmosphere these songs create; listening to
Ghosts is like watching a horror ﬁlm that doesn’t stop when you
turn the TV oﬀ. Each song is utterly diﬀerent to the next, possessing
distinctly addictive and morbid personalities, yet the tracks still
share an identical underlying tension. This album feels more like an
experience than just music; Ghosts will plunge you into something
resembling fear, then rip you back out at the end before turning oﬀ
the lights. Hannah Beresford

NUSIC
BOX

Your new Notts music tip sheet, as compiled by Nusic’s
Sam Nahirny. Want more? Check out the fortnightly
podcasts and live sessions on the Nusic website.

Tilly Greentree

True Colours

Ever think back to when you were a wee lad or lass at school
and how you did absolutely nothing productive? Tilly Greentree
is ﬁfteen years old, and has already written and released three
banging pop songs that wouldn’t sound out of place on an early
Dua Lipa EP. Soulful and diverse, mixing between vibey summerpop and melodic acoustic numbers, it’s crazy to think that Tilly has
crafted these beauties at such a young age. Where she’ll go next
musically, we don’t know, but we are deﬁnitely intrigued to see
what slick productions drop next.
facebook.com/tillygreentreemusic

This is the new project of former Adelphia frontman Nick
Crampton, and if you loved the epic guitars and monstrous
choruses of Adelphia, you're in for a treat. This proper exciting
project takes all the best bits of that band and ruﬀs it up around
the edges with added ferocious screams, while still maintaining
that beautiful pop sheen that could see them take on the Rock City
stage one day. Get your best fringe cut and prepare yourself for
the best emosh-mosh of your life.
facebook.com/truecoloursmusic
leftlion.co.uk/issue106
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My ﬁrst plate - or starter, if you will - was a
roast dinner. After receiving my hand-carved
turkey from the chef, I adorned my plate
will all the appropriate accompaniments:
roast potatoes, yorkshire pudding, carrots,
cranberry sauce and gravy. Lovely.

The standout dish was the paneer ka
sholay, which came marinated in mildly
spiced yoghurt, lightly charred but soft
and juicy in the middle.

Lagan
Nature of the feast
Recently opened in the old Post Oﬀice
on Beeston high street, Lagan oﬀers
a tapas-style starter selection which
provides much more than just samosas
and onion bhajis. You can select three
dishes for £14.95, or £12.95 if they’re
vegetarian.
We opted for the pan puri; a crispy,
open-topped shell of pastry ﬁlled
with potato, chickpeas, spices and
tamarind that sits atop a shot glass
of water ﬂavoured with green chilli
and coriander. Pour the liquid into the
case and eat whole so the ﬂavours
can explode in your mouth. The prawn
lollipops came as two prawns
skewered head to toe, yin and yang
style, in a crispy batter and with a
sweet chilli sauce.

To sample all the diﬀerent ﬂavours,
we ordered a vegetarian thali (£14.95)
and a Lagan Feast (£15.95). Our thali
included a spinach and potato curry,
lentil dhal, mixed vegetable curry, raita,
nan, rice and a sweet gulab jamun; a
doughnut-like ball, soaked in sweet
syrupy rose water and cardamom. It was
all exceptional, and would traditionally
be replenished with no limit until your
guests were satisﬁed; shame really, as
we could have sat there for hours.
Mixed grills have their place but it’s all
a bit “lads-lads-lads” for me. The Lagan
Feast is a more reﬁned version with
a selection of salmon tikka, chicken
tikka, lamb chops and sea bass. This
assortment is light and, unlike a mixed
grill, they’re ﬁnished in the tandoor,
meaning it’s lightly charred and
succulent instead of indiscriminately
blackened.
The service is excellent and included
the occasional philosophical anecdote.
Beeston’s a quick tram ride away for
one of the best Indian restaurants in the
city. Ash Dilks

Cosmo World Buﬀet
Space jam
With nineteen locations dotted around the UK,
Cosmo World Buﬀet know what’s up when
it comes to the all-you-can-eat aﬀair. Their
Nottingham joint has been open since 2015,
and it’s clear the place is still a ﬁrm favourite
for many, as it was positively buzzing when we
sat down to stuﬀ ourselves with food.
There are eight live cooking stations where
you can grab a plate and serve yourself as
much scran as your heart desires for £14.99,
or £16.99 at the weekend. They also oﬀer a
reduced menu at a reduced price of £8.99
at lunch times. I was determined to get my
money's worth, so made it my personal
mission to sample food from each cuisine
available.

Things turned Asian, and we tucked in to
sweet and sour chicken, muscles in black bean
sauce and mixed sushi tempura. I squeezed
in a forkful of mac and cheese and a bite of
margherita pizza before turning attention
to dessert, chasing lemon cheesecake and
strawberry mousse down with coconut sago
and a dip in the chocolate fountain.
In the end, I managed to scoﬀ six plates
and approximately 33 items in miniscule
quantities, which I don’t think is too bad for a
ﬁve-foot-four human. Before tucking in, I was
very aware that these buﬀet-type scenarios
tend to lead to stuﬀed stomachs and an
overwhelming sense of regret, but I left
Cosmo feeling nicely satisﬁed and happeh.
Emily Thursﬁeld

29A Milton Street, NG1 3EN. 0115 950 7755
cosmo-restaurants.co.uk

6A Chilwell Road, Beeston, Nottingham,
NG9 1AA. 0115 967 7288
laganindiantapas.co.uk

For the starter, me and my eating
partner ordered two diﬀerent pork pies
(£4.95): a classic Melton Mowbray and
a pork with stilton, both served up with
some insanely good plum chutney.
While the starter options were a bit
lacklustre, the melt-in-your-mouth
quality of the pies more than made up
for it.

Kean’s Head
Treat ‘em nice
After stumbling in from the rain, I was
greeted at the Kean’s Head with that
cosy and warm atmosphere you expect
when entering a proper, local pub. It
was a packed Friday evening; loud and
boisterous, but all the better for it.
I was struck by the wide range of drinks
on oﬀer, all with a reasonable price
tag. With over sixty diﬀerent gins and
whiskeys from all over the world and
a vast selection of both craft and local
beer, there really is something for
everyone at the Kean’s Head. While
I could have had a strawberries-andcream sour beer, I opted for a 360 Best
Bitter (£3.80), a local Sussex favourite
that I rarely see anywhere outside of my
home city of Brighton.

I ordered a pub classic, ﬁsh and chips
(£10.95), and my friend had the Philly
cheesesteak sandwich (£10.95), with
both dishes being good on the whole.
My friend told me that the cheesesteak
could have done with a bit more cheese,
but the steak was amazing; the ﬁsh also
had a nice, delicate texture but wasn’t
overly ﬂavourful. The one thing that we
both loved, however, were the chips.
Triple-cooked and thick-cut, these are
some of the best chips I’ve ever had. The
mushy peas were excellent, too.
Kean’s Head oﬀers some good oldfashioned pub grub. Make sure you
order some pork pies or a bowl of chips
with your pint and you’ll have a ball.
Dan Lyons

46 St Mary’s Gate, Nottingham,
NG1 1QA. 0115 947 4052
castlerockbrewery.co.uk
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Where? Djanogly Theatre, Lakeside Arts
When? Saturday 20 October, 7pm – 8.15pm
How much? £8 – £10
The innovative lot over at Maison Foo have messed
with the boundaries of theatre once again with their
inexpensive new production: A Thing Mislaid. Blending
visual storytelling, humour, miniature puppetry and live
cameras to explore themes of migration and home, the
production’s set to be proper interesting like. It’s surreal
and suitable for all ages.
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Why Black/Afrikan History is
Hidden from British Society

Where? New Art Exchange
When? Monday 15 October, 6.45pm – 9pm
How much? Free
An interactive presentation
highlighting the propaganda
and other complex measures
that white Europeans have
historically used to undermine
and discredit black and
African history. It’s sure to
be fascinating, and topics
range from music, inventions,
Windrush and the royals to
name a few. Go and bust your
historical preconceptions.

As a continuation of our fifteenth-birthday
celebrations, we’ve teamed up with Castle Rock to
brew a bleddy beer. Earlier in 2018, we saw Annie’s
Burger Shack string up the magazine bunting and
kick out a LeftLion Special. We also saw Boilermaker
stirring up the LeftLimon cocktail, and Doughnotts
frying a very gluttonous LeftLion treat. We’re running
out of holes on our belt straps, to be honest.
But prepare to plough another bogger through the
leather, because we’re nuff excited about this brew.
As a nod to the local fruit, and the Nottingham
lexicon, we’ve dubbed the beer Guzzgog. It’ll be sour
and pale as owt, and Castle Rock are just as excited
as us about getting the tabs laughing. Find it at this
year’s Nottingham Beer Festival, youth. That’s where
we’re launching the bogger.

tury

en
1st C

Nottingham Robin Hood Beer and Cider Festival
2018 takes place at Motorpoint Arena, Wednesday
17 - Saturday 20 October
castlerock.com
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Long Live The Malt Cross!
Your lot can rejoice, as
the Malt Cross is back
in action after shutting
shop a couple of months
ago and causing outcries
across the city. As well
as being a popular
pub, it’s one of the only
Victorian music halls still
standing, so no wonder
there’s a lotta love
forrit.

Although a load of
people offered to
help the venue, it was
Nottinghamshire YMCA
who managed to swoop
in and save the day.
The old staff were paid,
welcomed back, and
the venue announced
a reopening date of
Friday 28 September.
Happy days.
maltcross.com

Halloween All Nighter

Where? Rock City
When? Saturday 27 Oc
tober, 8pm – 6am
How much? £5 – £8
Rock City are throwing
an all-nighter on the lon
gest and
spookiest night of the
year. It’s sure to be a sel
l-out, so
make sure you snap up
tickets in advance and
keep an
eye out for the dress the
me. Halloween decora
tions and
tunes most likely includ
ing Thriller will keep thin
gs
quaking into the early
hours.
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What’s on?
MONDAY 1 OCT

WEDNESDAY 3 OCT

THURSDAY 4 OCT

FRIDAY 5 OCT

SATURDAY 6 OCT

🔧 Unusual Creativity Tools:
The I Ching for Writers
Nottingham Writers Studio
£12 - £18, 7pm

🎥 Rope
Nottingham Contemporary
£5, 6.30pm

🎭 The Winters Tale
Savoy Cinema
£11 - £13.50, 7.15pm

🎩 Invisible Music:
Variations on a Theme
Djanogly Recital Hall
£8 - £13, 2.30pm

♫ Elephant Trees
The Chameleon Cafe Bar
£5, 7.30pm

👪 WSO Fundraiser for
Emmanuel House
The Running Horse
Free, 7.30pm

📖 The All Night Bookshop
with David Belbin
Five Leaves Bookshop
Free, 8.30pm – 9.45pm

📣 Alice Short
The Angel Microbrewery
£4 - £6, 7pm

🎨 Painting the Plaza
Blend Coffee Shop
Free, 12pm

♫ Valafar + Beyond Grace
+ Blood Oath + Thirteenth Sign
The Chameleon Cafe Bar
£5, 8pm

🔧 Improvers Silver Smithing
Focus Gallery
£80, 10.30am

♫ Triple Cooked
Stealth
£10 - £13.20, 10pm
♫ Pale Waves
Rock City
£13 - £14.30, 7pm
♫Crywank
The Maze
£5, 7.30pm

TUESDAY 2 OCT
♫ Dirty Sound Magnet
The Maze
£6, 7.30pm
📣 Social and Ethical
Business Network
THINK Creative Space
Free, 6pm
🔬 The James Webb Space
Telescope: Astronomy Now
and In The Future
Nottingham Mechanics Institute
£53.90, 1.30pm

📖 Islam in the River of
Wisdoms, with Wendy Shaw
Five Leaves Bookshop
Free, 7pm
📣 Illustrating The Tales of Beedle
the Bard with Chris Riddell
Nottingham Trent University
£6 - £12, 7pm
♫ In the Tune with False Heads
+ Luna Rosa + Youth Hotel
The Chameleon Cafe Bar
£5.50, 7.30pm
🔧 Writing Together:
Collaboration and Co-Authorship
Nottingham Writers Studio
£30 - £40, 7pm
♫ The Undercover Hippy
The Bodega
£10 - £11, 7pm

🎨 Intaglio Print
Debbie Bryan
£38, 6.15pm
👣 You Sit There by
Katherine Hall
Dance4’s iC4C
Free, 3.30pm
🎭 Out-Spoken
Nottingham Playhouse
£10 - £12, 8pm
♫ Way Out West
Rescue Rooms
£18.15, 6.30pm
📖 An Introduction to
World Literature
Nottingham Mechanics Institute
£53.90, 1.30pm
📣 Architecture in Conversation
Nottingham Contemporary
Free, 6.30pm

♫ Connan Mockasin Playback
Forever Records
Free, 5pm
♫ Zofia + FES + Goddesses
JT Soar
£5, 7pm
♫ Black History Month
Live Music Special
The Maze
£5, 9.30pm
📣 Extreme Violets with
Miggy Angel
Waterstones
Free, 6.30pm

😂 Nottingham Comedy Club
Bartons
£10, 8.30pm
🎨 Exhibition Launch: Digging
Deep
New Art Exchange
Free, 2pm
📣 Other Worlds Convention
Nottingham Writers Studio
£20 - £25, 9.30am
♫ No Hate Festival
Rescue Rooms
£22, 3pm
♫ The Shakes
The Southbank Bar
Free, 9pm

SUNDAY 7 OCT

MONDAY 8 OCT

TUESDAY 9 OCT

WEDNESDAY 10 SEPT

THURSDAY 11 AUG

😂 Dylan Moran
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£25, 8pm

🔧 Life-Writing: An Introduction
with Graham Caveney
Waterstones
£118 - £122.98, 6pm

♫ Cliff Richard
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£70 - £80, 7.30pm

📣 The Hard Road to Everest
Broadway Cinema
£13 - £15, 7pm

🎭 Rip It Up the 60s
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£22.50 - £100, 7.30pm

🎨 Seasonal Scarf
Debbie Bryan
£50, 6.15pm

📣 James Martin
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£37.50, 7.30pm

🔬 Robin Ince’s Chaos of Delight
Djanogly Theatre
£12 - £16, 7.30pm

🔧 Life Drawing with
Oliver Lovley
Focus Gallery
£13, 6pm

😂 NCF Comedy Night
Canalhouse
£1, 8pm

👣 Open Class with Katye Coe
Dance4’s iC4C
£5, 10am

🎤 Crosswords Open Mic
The Cock and Hoop
£2, 7.30pm

😂 Tom Binns
The Glee Club
£10, 8pm

📣 Archaeology Now Talk: The
Portable Antiques Scheme
Djanogly Theatre
Free, 1pm

📣 Taking It to the Max
Book Launch
Nottingham Contemporary
Free, 6.30pm

🎭 Amplify 18: The Panic
Broadcast and Pink Lemonade
Nottingham Playhouse
£5, 7pm

🎭 Amplify 18: The Distance
Nottingham Playhouse
£5, 7pm

🎥 Film Screening: Blade
National Justice Museum
£12.50, 7pm
📣 Dear Evelyin
Five Leaves Bookshop
£5, 4.30pm
♫ Chastity Brown
The Running Horse
£12, 7.30pm
🎥 Aida (Giuseppe Verdi)
Broadway Cinema
£13 - £20, 12pm
😂 Desi Central Comedy Show
The Glee Club
£15, 7.30pm
♫ A Hundred Crowns +
Miscreant + With Silent Eyes
The Maze
£5, 7pm
♫ The Shrives
Rough Trade
Free, 5pm
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🎥  Interrogating Film Noir
Broadway Cinema
£35 - £70, 7pm
👣  Professional Class
with Katherine Hall
Dance4’s iC4C
£5, 6.15pm
🔧 How to Approach Galleries
Focus Gallery
£25, 10.30am

🎥 Dark Origins: The History
of Fairy Tales in Film
Broadway Cinema
£35 - £70, 7pm

♫ Acoustic Rooms:
Poisonous Birds and Open Mic
Rescue Rooms
Free, 8pm

👣 Katherine Hall
Carers’ Workshop
Dance4’s iC4C
Free, 10am

♫ Fatherson
Rock City
£8 - £8.80, 7.30pm

📣 Nottingham Does Comics
Nottingham Writers Studio
Free, 7.30pm

🔧  Improvers Spanish
Nottingham Mechanics Institute
£61.60, 1.30pm

📣 Blue Stockings’
Mental Health Special
THINK Creative Space
£15 - £20, 10am

👪 Creating a Toolkit for
Wellbeing: Part 1
Nottingham Central Library
Free, 5.30pm

♫ Nick Aslam Single Launch
Rough Trade
Free, 7pm
📖 Poetry in the ‘Fall’
Five Leaves Bookshop
£3, 7pm

What’s on?
FRIDAY 12 OCT

SATURDAY 13 OCT

SUNDAY 14 OCT

MONDAY 15 OCT

TUESDAY 16 OCT

🎥 Nightshooters + Q&A
Broadway Cinema
£4.50 - £9, 6.15pm

♫ The Longcut + Purple Heart
Parade + The Holy Orders
The Angel Microbrewery
£7, 8pm

♫ Fibromyalgia Relief
Sound Bath
Earthtones Sound Therapy
£10, 10.30am

🎥 The Band Wagon
Broadway Cinema
£3.90, 1.30pm

♫ The Proclaimers
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£32.50, 7.30pm

👪 The Parenting Village Expo
Antenna
Free, 10am

♫ Acoustickle Indian Summer
The Maze
£6 - £12, 7pm

♫ Seprona
The Chameleon Cafe Bar
Free, 7pm

♫ Young, Gifted and Black
New Art Exchange
Free, 7pm

♫ Oxjam Takeover
Beeston Town Centre
£6 - £12, all day

♫ Italian Inspiration
The Albert Hall
£5 - £18, 3pm

🏫 Life-Writing: An Introduction
with Graham Caveney
Writing School East Midlands
£118 - £123, 6pm

♫ Rammel Club #93: Mark
Morgan + Marie Thompson +
Rebecca Lee + Lindow Moss
The Chameleon Cafe Bar
£8 - £10, 8pm

♫ Joe Bonamassa
Motorpoint Arena Nottingham
£51.30 - £167.90, 8pm

🎥 Mayhem 2018:
Short Film Showcase
Broadway Cinema
£4.50 - £9, 6.45pm

❤ Wedding Fayre
The Embankment
Free, 11am

♫ Childcare
Rescue Rooms
£7.70, 6.30pm

♫ Nibiru + The Medea
Project + Even Vast
The Old Salutation Inn
£5 - £6, 8pm

♫ Acoustic Rooms:
Siobhan Mazzei
Rescue Rooms
Free, 8pm

😂 Stewart Francis:
Into the Punset
Nottingham Playhouse
£21.50, 7.30pm

♫ G Flip
The Bodega
£8.80, 7pm

📣 Sleep Well: Horror Tales
for Late at Night
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£7.50, 10.30pm

🎭 Amplify 18: The Bee Project
Nottingham Playhouse
£8 - £10, 8.30pm
♫ Camille Christel New York
Single Release
Free, 7pm
♫ Reverend and the Makers +
Red Faces + Sophie & The Giants
Rock City
£18.50 - £20.35, 6.30pm

♫ Redlight + Ice Cream Jungle
The Brickworks
£13.50 - £17.50, 10pm
♫ Rattle: National Album Day
Forever Records
Free, 3.30pm
♫ Deli Quartet
Peggy’s Skylight
£8, 8pm

🏃 UKBFF British
Championships 2018
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£25, 10am

👣 ROH: Mayerling
Savoy Cinema
£11 - £13.50, 5pm

🎥 They Shall Not Grow
Old + Satellite Q&A
Broadway Cinema
£13 - £15, 6pm
🎤 Poetry is Dead Good
Fox and Grapes
£3, 7pm
♫ Boy Azooga + The Howl
& The Hum + Superego
The Bodega
£10 - £11, 7pm
♫ Crossfaith
Rock City
£15 - £16.50, 7pm
♫ Connah Evans
Rough Trade
£6, 7pm

WEDNESDAY 17 OCT

THURSDAY 18 OCT

FRIDAY 19 OCT

SATURDAY 20 OCT

SUNDAY 21 OCTOBER

📖 Everyone Knows I
Am a Haunting
Five Leaves Bookshop
£4 - £5, 7pm

🎭 The War on Terry
The Television Workshop
£5 - £6, 7.30pm

♫ Lucy Spraggan
Rock City
£18, 6.30pm

😂 Comedymania Mega Tour
The Glee Club
£18, 8pm

♫ Richard Thompson
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£25 - £35, 7.30pm

🎥 Outdoor Film Screening:
The Rocky Horror Picture Show
Blend Coffee Shop
£11.50 - £13.50, 7pm

😂 MissImp 20th Anniversary
Weekend: Rhymes Against
Humanity
Nottingham Playhouse
£7 - £9, 7pm

💪 Ashtanga Yoga
The Dragon
£8 - £10, 6.15pm
♫ Naropa + The Memoirs
The Chameleon Cafe Bar
£7, 7.30pm
🎤 Open Mic Night
The Maze
Free, 8pm
♫ Villagers
Rescue Rooms
£19.25, 7.30pm
♫ Anteros
Rough Trade
£8.80, 7pm
♫Rudimental
Rock City
6.30pm

♫ Graham Fitkin Piano, Ruth
Wall Harp & Sacconi
String Quartet
Djanogly Recital Hall
£10 - £18, 7.30pm
🎤 All Sorts of Folk
The Running Horse
Free, 8.30pm
♫ Rafiki Jazz Up Close
New Art Exchange
£10, 7.30pm
♫ Fan Club & Default This
Present: Speedy Oritz + Doe
Rough Trade
£11 - £12.10, 7pm
♫ Arun Ghosh
Metronome
£10, 7.30pm

♫ Arun Ghosh Sextet
Metronome
£10 - £11, 8pm
👣 Cabaret: Let Them Eat Cake
Canalhouse
£5 - £8, 8.30pm
😂 MissImp 20th Anniversary
Weekend: The Vortex
Nottingham Playhouse
£7 - £9, 7pm
🔧 Autumn Seeds
The Harley Gallery
£85, 10am
♫ Brooders + Don’t Forget
Rupert + Kynch + The Chase
Rough Trade
£6, 7pm

🎥 Samson Et Dalila
(Camille Saint-Saens)
Broadway Cinema
£13 - £20, 5.45pm
♫ CBSO: The Music of Star Wars
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£15.50 - £37.50, 7.30pm
🔧 Glass Fusing Taster
Focus Gallery
£38, 2pm
😂 Just The Tonic
Nottingham Special
The Belgrave Rooms
£12 - £17.50, 8pm
♫ Farstock 2018
The Maze
£14, 2pm
♫ BBC Gospel Choir of the Year
The Albert Hall
Free, 6.30pm

🎨 Macramé Lampshade
Debbie Bryan
£40, 10am
🎥 Samson Et Dalila
Broadway Cinema
£13 - £20, 12pm
♫ Binns Organ Recital
The Albert Hall
£10, 2.45pm
😂 No Such Thing as a Fish
Nottingham Playhouse
£20, 7.30pm
♫ Autumn Jazz: A Night
of Big Band Classics
The Federation Club
£6 - £8, 7.15pm
👣 ROH: Mayerling
Savoy Cinema
£11 - £13.50, 2pm
🎭 The Snow Queen
Djanogly Theatre
£8 - £8.50, 1pm

THIS MONTH’S EVENTS TO HELP OUR FRIEND LEE BEAT CANCER

Belly Squad - 12 October
London afro beats trio Belly Squad have collaborated
with the likes of Young T and Bugsey,
Section Boyz and Headie One.
This is going to be a lively vibe one for Lee
TRADE (formerly Market Bar)
£10 - £15

www.gofundme.com
/help-us-save-lee-from-cancer

Live at Lillie's - Every Thursday
With Musicians from the East Midlands and beyond.
All proceeds go to With Lee We Fight
Free - Lillie Langtry's

Tony Lane Football Ground Run - 13 October
The third installment of the arduous 18 mile trek
from Field Mill to the City Ground
£20 - All proceeds go to With Lee We Fight
leftlion.co.uk/issue106 43

What’s on?
MONDAY 22 OCT

TUESDAY 23 OCT

WEDNESDAY 24 OCT

THURSDAY 25 OCT

FRIDAY 26 OCT

😂 Rich Hall’s Hoedown
Nottingham Playhouse
£17.50, 7.30pm

📣  Theatre During the Wars
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
Free, 7.30pm

♫ Any Other + Dacodac
JT Soar
£5, 7.30pm

😂 Jimeoin
The Glee Club
£17.50, 8pm

🎨 Little Gems Creative Keyrings
Focus Gallery
£45, 1.30pm

🎤 Poetry from Hazel Smith
Five Leaves Bookshop
£3, 7pm

📖 Rod Madocks and John Lucas
Five Leaves Bookshop
Free, 7pm

📣 Women’s Suffrage up to 1928
Djanogly Theatre
Free, 1pm

♫ Wendy Kirkland: Piano Divas
West Bridgford Library
£8 - £10, 7.30pm

♫ Kacey Musgraves
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£27.50 - £39.50, 7.30pm

♫ Warmdscher + Girls in
Synthesis + Mold
The Chameleon Cafe Bar
£8, 8pm

♫ The Owd Boots Present
Buttons and Bows
The Embankment
£12.50, 7.30pm

♫ BCUC
Metronome
£10.50, 7.30pm

♫ Josh Schofield 4 and Morpher
Bonington Theatre
£5 - £12, 8pm

♫ International Teachers of Pop
Metronome
£7 - £9, 7pm

♫ Wendy Kirkland: Piano Divas
Beeston Library
£8 - £10, 7.30pm

♫ Wendy Kirkland: Piano Divas
The Worksop Library
£8 - £10, 7.30pm

🎥 Funny Girl: The Musical
Broadway Cinema
£13 - £15, 7pm

♫ Wartoad + The White Skull
Death Snakes of Death
The Maze
£5, 8pm

👣 Sally Doughty
Improvisation Masterclass
Dance4’s iC4C
£10, 10am

♫ The Lovely Eggs
The Maze
£12, 7.30pm

♫ Unwelcome Guests, Thee
Mightees, George Gadd
+ Eric H. Fry
JT Soar
£7, 7.30pm

📣 Talk: SHEAfriq Art Dates
Bonington Gallery
Free, 6.30pm

😂 Rob Newman’s Total
Eclipse of Descartes
Nottingham Playhouse
£13.50 - £16.50, 7.30pm

🏫 Family Drumming
Stonebridge City Farm
£2, 11am
♫ Smokey Brights + Guests
Rough Trade
Free, 7pm
♫ Eric Martin
Rock City
£15 - £16.50, 7pm

♫ Andy and the Odd Socks
Nottingham Arts Theatre
£12 - £15, 5pm
♫ Black Honey
Rescue Rooms
£12.10, 6.30pm

♫ Wendy Kirkland: Piano Divas
Southwell Library
£8 - £10, 7.30pm
😂 Ruby Wax: The Monk
and the Neuroscientist
Nottingham Playhouse
£23.50, 7.30pm

♫ Goat Girl
Rescue Rooms
£12.10, 7pm

👪 NottsSoup: Arts and
Mental Health Special
THINK Creative Space:
Free, 6pm

♫ Husky Loops
The Bodega
£8.80, 7pm
♫ Idles
Rock City
£16 - £17.60, 6.30pm

♫ Motown Goldrush
Vat and Fiddle
Free, 9pm
♫ Nactus Kunan + Shiftwork
The Bodega
£4.40, 7pm

SATURDAY 27 OCT

SUNDAY 28 OCT

MONDAY 29 OCT

TUESDAY 30 OCT

WEDNESDAY 31 OCT

♫ Reasons to be Cheerful
The Rose of England
Free, 8pm

♫The Musicians of Bremen
Djanogly Theatre
£8 - £8.50, 3pm

🔧 Model a Mammoth
Lakeside Arts Centre
Free, 11am

😂 Smash Night!
The Angel Microbrewery
£3 - £5, 7.30pm

♫ Sunrise Mass and
The Lark Ascending
Southwell Minster
£5 - £17, 7.30pm

♫ Sunday Morning Piano Series:
Julian Clef
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£10.50, 11am

😂 Dr Phil Hammond:
Happy Birthday NHS?
Djanogly Theatre
£11 - £16, 7.30pm

♫ Vienna Tonkünstler Orchestra
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£10 - £35.50, 7.30pm

♫ The Seshen, Geographer
+ Rituals of Mine
Metronome
£9, 7.30pm

📷 DSLR Photography
Beginners: One Day Course
Broadway Cinema
£80 - £90, 10am

🎥 La Fanciulla Del West
(Giacomo Puccini)
Broadway Cinema
£13 - £20, 12pm

🎨 Fold Formed Jewellery
Focus Gallery
£80, 10.30am

♫ Hockley Hustle
Hockley
Donations for ticket, all day

😂 Saturday Night Comedy
The Belgrave Rooms
£3.50, 8pm

🎭 ROH: Die Walkure
Savoy Cinema
£11 - £13.50, 5pm

📷 Exhibition Launch: Off Centre
New Art Exchange
Free, 2pm

♫ Corrosion of Conformity
& Orange Goblin + Fireball
Ministry + Black Moth
Rock City
£22.50 - £24.75, 7pm

♫ Stepback: The 80s
Motorpoint Arena Nottingham
£55 - £125, 7.30pm
♫ Nerina Pallot
The Bodega
£17.50 - £19.25, 7pm
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📣 Women’s Circle: Explore the
Sacred Feminine
Earthtones Sound Therapy
£15, 10.30am

👪 Lunch Club
Birchover Community Centre
£3.30, 12pm
📣 Michael Connelly
Broadway Cinema
£5 - £20, 6pm
😂 Elis James and John Robins
The Glee Club
£17.50, 8pm
🎨 Clay Day
The Harley Gallery
£7, 10am

🎨 Free Machine Embroidery
Curious? Nottingham
£38, 10am
🔧 Creative Hero T-shirt
The Harley Gallery
£10, 11am
🎥 Ballad For Syria
New Art Exchange
Free, 6.30pm

📣 Based On A True Story
Nottingham Arts Theatre
£5 - £10, 6pm

📣 Necrobutcher in
Conversation with Eva Prinz
Rough Trade
£30, 6pm

♫ Snail Mail
The Bodega
£10 - £11, 7pm

♫ Rolo Tomassi
Rescue Rooms
£10 - £11, 8pm

♫ Raye
Rescue Rooms
£12 - £13.20, 7.30pm

😂 NCF Comedy Night
Canalhouse
£1, 8pm

🎨 Badge Making
The Harley Gallery
£2.50, 11am
♫ Siobhan Miller
Djanogly Theatre
£10 - £17, 7.30pm
📣 NWS Halloween Camp In
Nottingham Writers Studio
7pm
♫ Palace Winter + Bessie Turner
The Bodega
£10 - £11, 7pm
♫ Dr and the Medics:
Halloween Special
The Southbank Bar - Nottingham City
£10 - £11, 7pm
👾  Halloween
Southbank
£10, 7pm

WEEKLY STUFF
MONDAY

TUESDAY

WEDNESDAY

THURSDAY

FRIDAY

👣  Jazz Roots and
Charleston Dance
Class
St Christopher’s
Church Hall

🎲  Boardgames and
Tabletop Games
Vat and Fiddle

👣  Salsa Class
Bunkers Hill

♫ TNT
Tap and Tumbler

♫ Live Music
The Grosvenor

🎲  Pub Quiz
The Lion at Basford
Rescue Rooms
The Hop Pole
The Golden Fleece
Ned Ludd

🎨  Paint a Pot
The Harley Gallery

♫ Unplugged
Showcase
Bunkers Hill

🎤  Open Mic
Bunkers Hill

♫ Live Jazz
The Bell Inn

🎨  Life Drawing
Focus Gallery

🎲  Mega Drive
Monday
Bunkers Hill

🎤  Open Mic
Pepper Rocks

🎲  Backgammon
The Lion at Basford

🎲  Pub Quiz
The Bodega
Sir John Borlase Warren
Annies Burger Shack

👣  Argentine Tango
The Orange Tree

💃  Pressure
Rescue Rooms

🎲  Pub Quiz
Ned Ludd

🔧 Open Hack Night
Nottingham Hackspace
💃  Indie Wednesdays
The Bowery Club
💃  Pounded
Propaganda

♫ Acoustic Rooms
Rescue Rooms
😆 Comedy
The Glee Club
Just The Tonic

🎤  Open Mic
JamCafé
The Bell Inn

SATURDAY

👪  Family Activities
Nottingham Contemporary
♫ Saturday Night Jam
Southbank City
💃 Stealth VS Rescued
Stealth and Rescue Rooms

🎤  Open Mic
The Golden Fleece

😆  Comedy
The Glee Club

💃  Tuned
Rock City

🎤  Open Mic
The Hop Pole

💃  Disco Inferno
Bierkeller

👪  Friday Freelancers’
Workspace
The Hop Pole

💃  Dirty Stop Out
Propaganda

💃  Get Lucky
Rock City

🎲  Pub Quiz
Kean’s Head

💃  The Pop
Confessional
The Bodega

♫ Live Music
Lillie Langtries

SUNDAY

💃 Bopp
Bar Eleven

🎲 Poker Night
The Grosvenor

💃 Industry Sundays
The Bowery Club

🎨 Saturday Art Club
New Art Exchange

♫ Live Jazz
The Bell Inn

🎲 Pub Quiz
The Trent

💃 Aces
The Bowery Club

🎲 Music Quiz
The Lion at Basford

💃 Sunday Sessions
Propaganda

💃 Hey Hey Hey
Rock City

👣 Lindy Hop Dance
Classes
St Christopher’s Church Hall

🍺 Hangover Tavern
The Bodega

ONGOING STUFF LIKE EXHIBITIONS AND PLAYS AND THAT

🎨 Laid: Laura Ellen Bacon
The Harley Gallery
Free
Mon 24 Sep - Sun 7 Oct
🎨 Helena Tyce Exhibition
Focus Gallery
£20 - £400
Mon 24 Sep - Sat 27 Oct
👣 Kathak
New Art Exchange
£6 - £8 , 10am - 12pm
Mon 24 Sep - Sat 10 Nov
🎨 A Selection of Elections: Votes,
Suffrage and Reform
Lakeside Arts Centre
11am - 4pm
Mon 24 Sep - Sun 2 Dec
🎨 House of Wisdom
Bonington Gallery
Free
Fri 28 Sep - Sat 27 Oct
🎨  Africa State of Mind
New Art Exchange
Free, 10am -5pm
Sat 29 Sept - Sun 16 Dec
🎩 Nottinghamshire Unearthed
Lakeside Arts Centre
Tue 2 Oct - Fri 25 Jan
🎠 Goose Fair 2018
Forest Recreation Ground
Free, 11am – 11.30pm
Wed 3 Oct - Sun 7 Oct
👣 The Three Musketeers
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£10 - £45
Thu 4 Oct - Sat 6 Oct

🎭 The Fishermen
Lakeside Arts Centre
£8 - £16
Thu 4 Oct - Fri 5 Oct
🎭 Kindertransport
Nottingham Playhouse
£8.50 - £37.50, 7.30pm
Fri 5 Oct - Sat 20 Oct
🐩 Walk Your Dog Week
Vat and Fiddle
Free
Mon 8 Oct - Sun 14 Oct
🎭 Dracula
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£14 - £31.50
Tue 9 Oct - Sat 13 Oct
🎨 Hoodwinked: Farewell to the Flock
Nottinghamshire Hospice
Free - £12.50
Fri 12 Oct - Sun 14 Oct
🎨 Remembering Baby: Life,
Loss and Post-Mortem
Surface Gallery
Free
Fri 12 Oct - Sat 20 Oct
🎨 University Autumn Exhibition
Djanogly Theatre
11am - 5pm
Sat 13 Oct - Sat 27 Oct
🎭 Shakespeare In Love
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£18 - £38.50
Tue 16 Oct - Sat 20 Oct
🍺 Nottingham CAMRA
Beer and Cider Festival
Motorpoint Arena Nottingham
£10.80 - £21.60, 11am
Wed 17 Oct - Sat 20 Oct

🎭 Lord Arthur Saville’s Crime
Bonnington Theatre
Wed 17 Oct - Sat 20 Oct
👪 Luminarium
Highfields Park
Sat 20 Oct - Sat 27 Oct
👪 Jurassic Kingdom
Wollaton Hall
£9.50 - £38
Sat 20 Oct - Sun 4 Nov
🎭 Rebus: Long Shadows
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£15 - £35.50
Mon 22 Oct - Sat 27 Oct
🎭 Les Ballets Trockadero
de Monte Carlo
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£15 - £34.50
Tue 23 Oct - Wed 24 Oct
👾 Old Market Scare
Old Market Square
Free
Fri 26 Oct - Wed 31 Oct
🎨 Still I Rise: Feminisms,
Gender, Resistance
Nottingham Contemporary
Sat 27 Oct - Sun 27 Jan
🎭 October Family Fest
Nottingham Playhouse
Mon 29 Oct - Fri 2 Nov
🎭 Joseph And The Amazing
Technicolor Dreamcoat
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£13 - £24
Tue 30 Oct - Sat 3 Nov

Embrace the Mayhem
words: Ash Carter

I always looked at horror the same way I did couscous. I
was aware of its existence, I knew people that were really
into it, but it just never seemed like it was for me. A part of
that was down to my older sister showing me the original It
when I was eight years old, which led to my refusal to go to
the bathroom alone for far more years than I’d care to admit,
and then, well into adulthood, forcing my then girlfriend to
hide all the clowns in her grandma’s house before I would
enter it.
I’ve never even seen The Texas Chainsaw Massacre, The
Exorcist or Dawn of the Dead. I had a myopic view of what
horror films actually consisted of: they existed simply to
scare the shit out of the viewer, and as an easily spooked
fat guy who is never more than scare’s-breadth away from
a heart attack anyway, nothing I thought I knew about the
genre made me want to delve any deeper.
It was during an interview ahead of the 2015 Mayhem
Festival that Steven Sheil, one of the festival’s organisers,
said something that really affected the way I thought about
the genre. “The two main topics of horror films are ‘What
happens when we die?’ and ‘Why do people hurt each
other?’” He told me, “If you can’t see a place for those two
themes in the world of today, I cannot understand you.”
It wasn’t until I attended my first Mayhem screening that
I realised what he meant, and that the horror genre was
far wider and more eclectic than my previously parochial
viewpoint had allowed me to believe. Horror films could be
funny. Horror films could be insightful. Horror films could
be heartbreaking. There were horror documentaries and
animations, and even the films that were more traditionally
terrifying were an incredible experience because of the
atmosphere.
And what an atmosphere. Partly due to the nature of the
films selected, but mostly owing to the inherent likeability
of the festival’s co-curators, Sheil and Chris Cooke, the
atmosphere within those screenings is unlike anything I’ve
experienced in a cinema. The type of people that Mayhem
attracts seem to get exactly what it’s about; Chris and
Steven have seemingly built up a relationship of trust over
the years where their audiences know that, even if they’re
not digging a particular film, they’ll enjoy the experience of
being there anyway.
So if, like me, you’ve avoided Mayhem because you didn’t
think you liked horror, give it a chance this year. They’ve
got a Christmas-themed horror musical in Anna and the
Apocalypse, a Japanese zombie comedy set in a WWII
bunker in One Cut of the Dead and of course, Mandy,
the beautifully batshit-looking Nicholas Cage vehicle. I
personally can’t wait to see what new experiences Mayhem
2018 has in store. Just as long as it isn’t couscous.

Ash Carter is LeftLion’s Screen Editor. Want to get signed up
to our Film Writers list? Email Ash on the address below.
ash.carter@leftlion.co.uk
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What’s on?
FRIDAY 12 OCT

SATURDAY 13 OCT

SUNDAY 14 OCT

MONDAY 15 OCT

TUESDAY 16 OCT

🎥 Nightshooters + Q&A
Broadway Cinema
£4.50 - £9, 6.15pm

♫ The Longcut + Purple Heart
Parade + The Holy Orders
The Angel Microbrewery
£7, 8pm

♫ Fibromyalgia Relief
Sound Bath
Earthtones Sound Therapy
£10, 10.30am

🎥 The Band Wagon
Broadway Cinema
£3.90, 1.30pm

♫ The Proclaimers
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£32.50, 7.30pm

👪 The Parenting Village Expo
Antenna
Free, 10am

♫ Acoustickle Indian Summer
The Maze
£6 - £12, 7pm

♫ Seprona
The Chameleon Cafe Bar
Free, 7pm

♫ Young, Gifted and Black
New Art Exchange
Free, 7pm

♫ Oxjam Takeover
Beeston Town Centre
£6 - £12, all day

♫ Italian Inspiration
The Albert Hall
£5 - £18, 3pm

🏫 Life-Writing: An Introduction
with Graham Caveney
Writing School East Midlands
£118 - £123, 6pm

♫ Rammel Club #93: Mark
Morgan + Marie Thompson +
Rebecca Lee + Lindow Moss
The Chameleon Cafe Bar
£8 - £10, 8pm

♫ Joe Bonamassa
Motorpoint Arena Nottingham
£51.30 - £167.90, 8pm

🎥 Mayhem 2018:
Short Film Showcase
Broadway Cinema
£4.50 - £9, 6.45pm

❤ Wedding Fayre
The Embankment
Free, 11am

♫ Childcare
Rescue Rooms
£7.70, 6.30pm

♫ Nibiru + The Medea
Project + Even Vast
The Old Salutation Inn
£5 - £6, 8pm

♫ Acoustic Rooms:
Siobhan Mazzei
Rescue Rooms
Free, 8pm

😂 Stewart Francis:
Into the Punset
Nottingham Playhouse
£21.50, 7.30pm

♫ G Flip
The Bodega
£8.80, 7pm

📣 Sleep Well: Horror Tales
for Late at Night
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£7.50, 10.30pm

🎭 Amplify 18: The Bee Project
Nottingham Playhouse
£8 - £10, 8.30pm
♫ Camille Christel New York
Single Release
Free, 7pm
♫ Reverend and the Makers +
Red Faces + Sophie & The Giants
Rock City
£18.50 - £20.35, 6.30pm

♫ Redlight + Ice Cream Jungle
The Brickworks
£13.50 - £17.50, 10pm
♫ Rattle: National Album Day
Forever Records
Free, 3.30pm
♫ Deli Quartet
Peggy’s Skylight
£8, 8pm

🏃 UKBFF British
Championships 2018
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£25, 10am

👣 ROH: Mayerling
Savoy Cinema
£11 - £13.50, 5pm

🎥 They Shall Not Grow
Old + Satellite Q&A
Broadway Cinema
£13 - £15, 6pm
🎤 Poetry is Dead Good
Fox and Grapes
£3, 7pm
♫ Boy Azooga + The Howl
& The Hum + Superego
The Bodega
£10 - £11, 7pm
♫ Crossfaith
Rock City
£15 - £16.50, 7pm
♫ Connah Evans
Rough Trade
£6, 7pm

WEDNESDAY 17 OCT

THURSDAY 18 OCT

FRIDAY 19 OCT

SATURDAY 20 OCT

SUNDAY 21 OCTOBER

📖 Everyone Knows I
Am a Haunting
Five Leaves Bookshop
£4 - £5, 7pm

🎭 The War on Terry
The Television Workshop
£5 - £6, 7.30pm

♫ Lucy Spraggan
Rock City
£18, 6.30pm

😂 Comedymania Mega Tour
The Glee Club
£18, 8pm

♫ Richard Thompson
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£25 - £35, 7.30pm

🎥 Outdoor Film Screening:
The Rocky Horror Picture Show
Blend Coffee Shop
£11.50 - £13.50, 7pm

😂 MissImp 20th Anniversary
Weekend: Rhymes Against
Humanity
Nottingham Playhouse
£7 - £9, 7pm

💪 Ashtanga Yoga
The Dragon
£8 - £10, 6.15pm
♫ Naropa + The Memoirs
The Chameleon Cafe Bar
£7, 7.30pm
🎤 Open Mic Night
The Maze
Free, 8pm
♫ Villagers
Rescue Rooms
£19.25, 7.30pm
♫ Anteros
Rough Trade
£8.80, 7pm
♫Rudimental
Rock City
6.30pm

♫ Graham Fitkin Piano, Ruth
Wall Harp & Sacconi
String Quartet
Djanogly Recital Hall
£10 - £18, 7.30pm
🎤 All Sorts of Folk
The Running Horse
Free, 8.30pm
♫ Rafiki Jazz Up Close
New Art Exchange
£10, 7.30pm
♫ Fan Club & Default This
Present: Speedy Oritz + Doe
Rough Trade
£11 - £12.10, 7pm
♫ Arun Ghosh
Metronome
£10, 7.30pm

♫ Arun Ghosh Sextet
Metronome
£10 - £11, 8pm
👣 Cabaret: Let Them Eat Cake
Canalhouse
£5 - £8, 8.30pm
😂 MissImp 20th Anniversary
Weekend: The Vortex
Nottingham Playhouse
£7 - £9, 7pm
🔧 Autumn Seeds
The Harley Gallery
£85, 10am
♫ Brooders + Don’t Forget
Rupert + Kynch + The Chase
Rough Trade
£6, 7pm

🎥 Samson Et Dalila
(Camille Saint-Saens)
Broadway Cinema
£13 - £20, 5.45pm
♫ CBSO: The Music of Star Wars
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£15.50 - £37.50, 7.30pm
🔧 Glass Fusing Taster
Focus Gallery
£38, 2pm
😂 Just The Tonic
Nottingham Special
The Belgrave Rooms
£12 - £17.50, 8pm
♫ Farstock 2018
The Maze
£14, 2pm
♫ BBC Gospel Choir of the Year
The Albert Hall
Free, 6.30pm

🎨 Macramé Lampshade
Debbie Bryan
£40, 10am
🎥 Samson Et Dalila
Broadway Cinema
£13 - £20, 12pm
♫ Binns Organ Recital
The Albert Hall
£10, 2.45pm
😂 No Such Thing as a Fish
Nottingham Playhouse
£20, 7.30pm
♫ Autumn Jazz: A Night
of Big Band Classics
The Federation Club
£6 - £8, 7.15pm
👣 ROH: Mayerling
Savoy Cinema
£11 - £13.50, 2pm
🎭 The Snow Queen
Djanogly Theatre
£8 - £8.50, 1pm

THIS MONTH’S EVENTS TO HELP OUR FRIEND LEE BEAT CANCER

Belly Squad - 12 October
London afro beats trio Belly Squad have collaborated
with the likes of Young T and Bugsey,
Section Boyz and Headie One.
This is going to be a lively vibe one for Lee
TRADE (formerly Market Bar)
£10 - £15

www.gofundme.com
/help-us-save-lee-from-cancer

Live at Lillie's - Every Thursday
With Musicians from the East Midlands and beyond.
All proceeds go to With Lee We Fight
Free - Lillie Langtry's

Tony Lane Football Ground Run - 13 October
The third installment of the arduous 18 mile trek
from Field Mill to the City Ground
£20 - All proceeds go to With Lee We Fight
leftlion.co.uk/issue106 43

What’s on?
MONDAY 22 OCT

TUESDAY 23 OCT

WEDNESDAY 24 OCT

THURSDAY 25 OCT

FRIDAY 26 OCT

😂 Rich Hall’s Hoedown
Nottingham Playhouse
£17.50, 7.30pm

📣  Theatre During the Wars
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
Free, 7.30pm

♫ Any Other + Dacodac
JT Soar
£5, 7.30pm

😂 Jimeoin
The Glee Club
£17.50, 8pm

🎨 Little Gems Creative Keyrings
Focus Gallery
£45, 1.30pm

🎤 Poetry from Hazel Smith
Five Leaves Bookshop
£3, 7pm

📖 Rod Madocks and John Lucas
Five Leaves Bookshop
Free, 7pm

📣 Women’s Suffrage up to 1928
Djanogly Theatre
Free, 1pm

♫ Wendy Kirkland: Piano Divas
West Bridgford Library
£8 - £10, 7.30pm

♫ Kacey Musgraves
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£27.50 - £39.50, 7.30pm

♫ Warmdscher + Girls in
Synthesis + Mold
The Chameleon Cafe Bar
£8, 8pm

♫ The Owd Boots Present
Buttons and Bows
The Embankment
£12.50, 7.30pm

♫ BCUC
Metronome
£10.50, 7.30pm

♫ Josh Schofield 4 and Morpher
Bonington Theatre
£5 - £12, 8pm

♫ International Teachers of Pop
Metronome
£7 - £9, 7pm

♫ Wendy Kirkland: Piano Divas
Beeston Library
£8 - £10, 7.30pm

♫ Wendy Kirkland: Piano Divas
The Worksop Library
£8 - £10, 7.30pm

🎥 Funny Girl: The Musical
Broadway Cinema
£13 - £15, 7pm

♫ Wartoad + The White Skull
Death Snakes of Death
The Maze
£5, 8pm

👣 Sally Doughty
Improvisation Masterclass
Dance4’s iC4C
£10, 10am

♫ The Lovely Eggs
The Maze
£12, 7.30pm

♫ Unwelcome Guests, Thee
Mightees, George Gadd
+ Eric H. Fry
JT Soar
£7, 7.30pm

📣 Talk: SHEAfriq Art Dates
Bonington Gallery
Free, 6.30pm

😂 Rob Newman’s Total
Eclipse of Descartes
Nottingham Playhouse
£13.50 - £16.50, 7.30pm

🏫 Family Drumming
Stonebridge City Farm
£2, 11am
♫ Smokey Brights + Guests
Rough Trade
Free, 7pm
♫ Eric Martin
Rock City
£15 - £16.50, 7pm

♫ Andy and the Odd Socks
Nottingham Arts Theatre
£12 - £15, 5pm
♫ Black Honey
Rescue Rooms
£12.10, 6.30pm

♫ Wendy Kirkland: Piano Divas
Southwell Library
£8 - £10, 7.30pm
😂 Ruby Wax: The Monk
and the Neuroscientist
Nottingham Playhouse
£23.50, 7.30pm

♫ Goat Girl
Rescue Rooms
£12.10, 7pm

👪 NottsSoup: Arts and
Mental Health Special
THINK Creative Space:
Free, 6pm

♫ Husky Loops
The Bodega
£8.80, 7pm
♫ Idles
Rock City
£16 - £17.60, 6.30pm

♫ Motown Goldrush
Vat and Fiddle
Free, 9pm
♫ Nactus Kunan + Shiftwork
The Bodega
£4.40, 7pm

SATURDAY 27 OCT

SUNDAY 28 OCT

MONDAY 29 OCT

TUESDAY 30 OCT

WEDNESDAY 31 OCT

♫ Reasons to be Cheerful
The Rose of England
Free, 8pm

♫The Musicians of Bremen
Djanogly Theatre
£8 - £8.50, 3pm

🔧 Model a Mammoth
Lakeside Arts Centre
Free, 11am

😂 Smash Night!
The Angel Microbrewery
£3 - £5, 7.30pm

♫ Sunrise Mass and
The Lark Ascending
Southwell Minster
£5 - £17, 7.30pm

♫ Sunday Morning Piano Series:
Julian Clef
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£10.50, 11am

😂 Dr Phil Hammond:
Happy Birthday NHS?
Djanogly Theatre
£11 - £16, 7.30pm

♫ Vienna Tonkünstler Orchestra
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£10 - £35.50, 7.30pm

♫ The Seshen, Geographer
+ Rituals of Mine
Metronome
£9, 7.30pm

📷 DSLR Photography
Beginners: One Day Course
Broadway Cinema
£80 - £90, 10am

🎥 La Fanciulla Del West
(Giacomo Puccini)
Broadway Cinema
£13 - £20, 12pm

🎨 Fold Formed Jewellery
Focus Gallery
£80, 10.30am

♫ Hockley Hustle
Hockley
Donations for ticket, all day

😂 Saturday Night Comedy
The Belgrave Rooms
£3.50, 8pm

🎭 ROH: Die Walkure
Savoy Cinema
£11 - £13.50, 5pm

📷 Exhibition Launch: Off Centre
New Art Exchange
Free, 2pm

♫ Corrosion of Conformity
& Orange Goblin + Fireball
Ministry + Black Moth
Rock City
£22.50 - £24.75, 7pm

♫ Stepback: The 80s
Motorpoint Arena Nottingham
£55 - £125, 7.30pm
♫ Nerina Pallot
The Bodega
£17.50 - £19.25, 7pm
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📣 Women’s Circle: Explore the
Sacred Feminine
Earthtones Sound Therapy
£15, 10.30am

👪 Lunch Club
Birchover Community Centre
£3.30, 12pm
📣 Michael Connelly
Broadway Cinema
£5 - £20, 6pm
😂 Elis James and John Robins
The Glee Club
£17.50, 8pm
🎨 Clay Day
The Harley Gallery
£7, 10am

🎨 Free Machine Embroidery
Curious? Nottingham
£38, 10am
🔧 Creative Hero T-shirt
The Harley Gallery
£10, 11am
🎥 Ballad For Syria
New Art Exchange
Free, 6.30pm

📣 Based On A True Story
Nottingham Arts Theatre
£5 - £10, 6pm

📣 Necrobutcher in
Conversation with Eva Prinz
Rough Trade
£30, 6pm

♫ Snail Mail
The Bodega
£10 - £11, 7pm

♫ Rolo Tomassi
Rescue Rooms
£10 - £11, 8pm

♫ Raye
Rescue Rooms
£12 - £13.20, 7.30pm

😂 NCF Comedy Night
Canalhouse
£1, 8pm

🎨 Badge Making
The Harley Gallery
£2.50, 11am
♫ Siobhan Miller
Djanogly Theatre
£10 - £17, 7.30pm
📣 NWS Halloween Camp In
Nottingham Writers Studio
7pm
♫ Palace Winter + Bessie Turner
The Bodega
£10 - £11, 7pm
♫ Dr and the Medics:
Halloween Special
The Southbank Bar - Nottingham City
£10 - £11, 7pm
👾  Halloween
Southbank
£10, 7pm

WEEKLY STUFF
MONDAY

TUESDAY

WEDNESDAY

THURSDAY

FRIDAY

👣  Jazz Roots and
Charleston Dance
Class
St Christopher’s
Church Hall

🎲  Boardgames and
Tabletop Games
Vat and Fiddle

👣  Salsa Class
Bunkers Hill

♫ TNT
Tap and Tumbler

♫ Live Music
The Grosvenor

🎲  Pub Quiz
The Lion at Basford
Rescue Rooms
The Hop Pole
The Golden Fleece
Ned Ludd

🎨  Paint a Pot
The Harley Gallery

♫ Unplugged
Showcase
Bunkers Hill

🎤  Open Mic
Bunkers Hill

♫ Live Jazz
The Bell Inn

🎨  Life Drawing
Focus Gallery

🎲  Mega Drive
Monday
Bunkers Hill

🎤  Open Mic
Pepper Rocks

🎲  Backgammon
The Lion at Basford

🎲  Pub Quiz
The Bodega
Sir John Borlase Warren
Annies Burger Shack

👣  Argentine Tango
The Orange Tree

💃  Pressure
Rescue Rooms

🎲  Pub Quiz
Ned Ludd

🔧 Open Hack Night
Nottingham Hackspace
💃  Indie Wednesdays
The Bowery Club
💃  Pounded
Propaganda

♫ Acoustic Rooms
Rescue Rooms
😆 Comedy
The Glee Club
Just The Tonic

🎤  Open Mic
JamCafé
The Bell Inn

SATURDAY

👪  Family Activities
Nottingham Contemporary
♫ Saturday Night Jam
Southbank City
💃 Stealth VS Rescued
Stealth and Rescue Rooms

🎤  Open Mic
The Golden Fleece

😆  Comedy
The Glee Club

💃  Tuned
Rock City

🎤  Open Mic
The Hop Pole

💃  Disco Inferno
Bierkeller

👪  Friday Freelancers’
Workspace
The Hop Pole

💃  Dirty Stop Out
Propaganda

💃  Get Lucky
Rock City

🎲  Pub Quiz
Kean’s Head

💃  The Pop
Confessional
The Bodega

♫ Live Music
Lillie Langtries

SUNDAY

💃 Bopp
Bar Eleven

🎲 Poker Night
The Grosvenor

💃 Industry Sundays
The Bowery Club

🎨 Saturday Art Club
New Art Exchange

♫ Live Jazz
The Bell Inn

🎲 Pub Quiz
The Trent

💃 Aces
The Bowery Club

🎲 Music Quiz
The Lion at Basford

💃 Sunday Sessions
Propaganda

💃 Hey Hey Hey
Rock City

👣 Lindy Hop Dance
Classes
St Christopher’s Church Hall

🍺 Hangover Tavern
The Bodega

ONGOING STUFF LIKE EXHIBITIONS AND PLAYS AND THAT

🎨 Laid: Laura Ellen Bacon
The Harley Gallery
Free
Mon 24 Sep - Sun 7 Oct
🎨 Helena Tyce Exhibition
Focus Gallery
£20 - £400
Mon 24 Sep - Sat 27 Oct
👣 Kathak
New Art Exchange
£6 - £8 , 10am - 12pm
Mon 24 Sep - Sat 10 Nov
🎨 A Selection of Elections: Votes,
Suffrage and Reform
Lakeside Arts Centre
11am - 4pm
Mon 24 Sep - Sun 2 Dec
🎨 House of Wisdom
Bonington Gallery
Free
Fri 28 Sep - Sat 27 Oct
🎨  Africa State of Mind
New Art Exchange
Free, 10am -5pm
Sat 29 Sept - Sun 16 Dec
🎩 Nottinghamshire Unearthed
Lakeside Arts Centre
Tue 2 Oct - Fri 25 Jan
🎠 Goose Fair 2018
Forest Recreation Ground
Free, 11am – 11.30pm
Wed 3 Oct - Sun 7 Oct
👣 The Three Musketeers
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£10 - £45
Thu 4 Oct - Sat 6 Oct

🎭 The Fishermen
Lakeside Arts Centre
£8 - £16
Thu 4 Oct - Fri 5 Oct
🎭 Kindertransport
Nottingham Playhouse
£8.50 - £37.50, 7.30pm
Fri 5 Oct - Sat 20 Oct
🐩 Walk Your Dog Week
Vat and Fiddle
Free
Mon 8 Oct - Sun 14 Oct
🎭 Dracula
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£14 - £31.50
Tue 9 Oct - Sat 13 Oct
🎨 Hoodwinked: Farewell to the Flock
Nottinghamshire Hospice
Free - £12.50
Fri 12 Oct - Sun 14 Oct
🎨 Remembering Baby: Life,
Loss and Post-Mortem
Surface Gallery
Free
Fri 12 Oct - Sat 20 Oct
🎨 University Autumn Exhibition
Djanogly Theatre
11am - 5pm
Sat 13 Oct - Sat 27 Oct
🎭 Shakespeare In Love
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£18 - £38.50
Tue 16 Oct - Sat 20 Oct
🍺 Nottingham CAMRA
Beer and Cider Festival
Motorpoint Arena Nottingham
£10.80 - £21.60, 11am
Wed 17 Oct - Sat 20 Oct

🎭 Lord Arthur Saville’s Crime
Bonnington Theatre
Wed 17 Oct - Sat 20 Oct
👪 Luminarium
Highfields Park
Sat 20 Oct - Sat 27 Oct
👪 Jurassic Kingdom
Wollaton Hall
£9.50 - £38
Sat 20 Oct - Sun 4 Nov
🎭 Rebus: Long Shadows
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£15 - £35.50
Mon 22 Oct - Sat 27 Oct
🎭 Les Ballets Trockadero
de Monte Carlo
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£15 - £34.50
Tue 23 Oct - Wed 24 Oct
👾 Old Market Scare
Old Market Square
Free
Fri 26 Oct - Wed 31 Oct
🎨 Still I Rise: Feminisms,
Gender, Resistance
Nottingham Contemporary
Sat 27 Oct - Sun 27 Jan
🎭 October Family Fest
Nottingham Playhouse
Mon 29 Oct - Fri 2 Nov
🎭 Joseph And The Amazing
Technicolor Dreamcoat
Theatre Royal and Royal Concert Hall
£13 - £24
Tue 30 Oct - Sat 3 Nov

Embrace the Mayhem
words: Ash Carter

I always looked at horror the same way I did couscous. I
was aware of its existence, I knew people that were really
into it, but it just never seemed like it was for me. A part of
that was down to my older sister showing me the original It
when I was eight years old, which led to my refusal to go to
the bathroom alone for far more years than I’d care to admit,
and then, well into adulthood, forcing my then girlfriend to
hide all the clowns in her grandma’s house before I would
enter it.
I’ve never even seen The Texas Chainsaw Massacre, The
Exorcist or Dawn of the Dead. I had a myopic view of what
horror films actually consisted of: they existed simply to
scare the shit out of the viewer, and as an easily spooked
fat guy who is never more than scare’s-breadth away from
a heart attack anyway, nothing I thought I knew about the
genre made me want to delve any deeper.
It was during an interview ahead of the 2015 Mayhem
Festival that Steven Sheil, one of the festival’s organisers,
said something that really affected the way I thought about
the genre. “The two main topics of horror films are ‘What
happens when we die?’ and ‘Why do people hurt each
other?’” He told me, “If you can’t see a place for those two
themes in the world of today, I cannot understand you.”
It wasn’t until I attended my first Mayhem screening that
I realised what he meant, and that the horror genre was
far wider and more eclectic than my previously parochial
viewpoint had allowed me to believe. Horror films could be
funny. Horror films could be insightful. Horror films could
be heartbreaking. There were horror documentaries and
animations, and even the films that were more traditionally
terrifying were an incredible experience because of the
atmosphere.
And what an atmosphere. Partly due to the nature of the
films selected, but mostly owing to the inherent likeability
of the festival’s co-curators, Sheil and Chris Cooke, the
atmosphere within those screenings is unlike anything I’ve
experienced in a cinema. The type of people that Mayhem
attracts seem to get exactly what it’s about; Chris and
Steven have seemingly built up a relationship of trust over
the years where their audiences know that, even if they’re
not digging a particular film, they’ll enjoy the experience of
being there anyway.
So if, like me, you’ve avoided Mayhem because you didn’t
think you liked horror, give it a chance this year. They’ve
got a Christmas-themed horror musical in Anna and the
Apocalypse, a Japanese zombie comedy set in a WWII
bunker in One Cut of the Dead and of course, Mandy,
the beautifully batshit-looking Nicholas Cage vehicle. I
personally can’t wait to see what new experiences Mayhem
2018 has in store. Just as long as it isn’t couscous.

Ash Carter is LeftLion’s Screen Editor. Want to get signed up
to our Film Writers list? Email Ash on the address below.
ash.carter@leftlion.co.uk
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live Music
Moving image
performance
VIDEOGAMES
SPOKEN WORD
Metronome is a new, national centre for music, moving
image, videogames, live performance and spoken word.
Anchored around a 350-capacity venue, Metronome will
deliver an ambitious, diverse and contemporary crossmedia programme. Metronome is leading the conversation
in creative technologies both live and online.

metronome.uk.com

