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Hood "theme parks" in the
north of the county some-
where near Mansýeld Wood-
house

Mr Kliszewicz 1S prepared
to spend at least three mill-
ion pounds, while the county
council hopes to raise ten to
twenty millions by persuad-
ing large companies ("house
hold names") to invest in its
scheme.

Theme parks are new to
this country. The most
famous is Disney World in
Florida - and Mr Kliszewicz
has promised something com-
parable.

Centre piece
The centre piece would be

an authentic medieval castle
with armoury, dungeons,
torture chamber, banqueting
hall (medieval banquets
evenings only) and the head-
quarters of a children's
"Outlaws' Club". Outside
would be a reproduction
medieval village with
peasantsó huts, execution  
blocks , gallows , stocks ,
pillories and ducking stools.

Visitors would be invited
to draw a longbow or stand
in the pillory and be pelted
with rotten vegetables.
Nearby would be an "inter-
pretation" of Robin Hood's

hoping to set up giant Robin legendary camp. Amenities
would range from a cafeteria
and a bureau de change to a
motel and a caravan park,
Mr Kliszewicz hopes that
visitors would "leave the
modern world behind and
enter a land where fantasies
are realised".

But, harmless though this
seems, we are living at a
time of eco1Eic restraint.
Can the citizens of Notting-
ham afford to see money
invested elsewhere in the
county to exploit a legend
many of whose key episodes
take place in their own city,
and which relies heavily for
dramatic effect on the wicked-
ness of their own Sheriff?

Unfortunately, short of
turning the whole city into an
urban theme park (and many
would welcome the chance to
replace the castle with some-
thing older), it would be
difficult to compete directly
with this sort of thing.

However, where legendary
and semi-legendary figures
are concerned, the city has
more strings to its bow than
Robin Hood - Bendigo,
Feargus O'Connor, the
Luddites and the Nottingham
Lambs, for example.

Here, perhaps, could be
the makings of a theme, if
not for a park, at least for
an imaginative tourist prom-
otion scheme which house-
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hold names might be persuad- romantic and unhistorical
ed to invest in. capers of Robin Hood. This

For these heroes of Nott- is the robust ancestor of all
ingham's not-so-distant
past do have something in
common: in one way or
another, they were all at
odds with the establishment.
Bendigo and O'Connor were
imprisoned, the Luddites H
(those the authorities could

that grwnbling and self-
detraction which drizzles
from local radio óphone-ins
and the letter columns of the
local press (a sort of
ingrowing toenail of the civic
psyche).

So why not stage a festival
catch) were hanged or trans- which attracts visitors to _
ported, and the Lambs (the

ever they could.
In fact, if Nottingham has

a personality and a tradition, into little more than a verbal
it is this rather than the

spend their money in the_city
Nottingham mob) were always and at the same time revives
at hand to make trouble when- that boisterous and independ-

ent spirit so abundant in our
forebears but dwindled now

tic ?



Much of the programme
could take place in front of
huge and potentially riotous
crowds in the Market Square,
the traditional gathering
place for the rowdy and
rebellious , and many of the
events could be competitive
to encourage people to join
in instead of writing to the
Evening Post.

Prizes could be based on
appropriate characters and
incidents from Nottingham ' s
history.

Enraged
For example, the opening

ceremony could be based on
the famous Great Cheese
Riot of 1766, when a mob
enraged by high prices bowl-
ed cheeses down Wheeler
Gate and Peck Lane and
knocked over the Mayor ,
who was trying to restore
order.

If the current Lord Mayor
were sporting enough to
offer himself as a target, the
festival could open with a
skittles contest. There
would be prizes for everyone
who knocked him down, and
a special award for the high-
est number of direct hits.

There could be a munber
of other trophies. A Feargus
O'Connor Golden Fist, for
example, could be based on

' ' * * T

the most famous of Notting-
ham's election riots - a
pitched battle in the Market
Place in 1842, when the
volatile Chartist leader
Feargus O'Connor personal-
ly led a charge which captur-
ed his opponents' platform
and forced them to take
refuge in the Bell Inn.

The Golden Fist would go
to the political speaker who
aroused the liveliest res-
ponse from a crowd in the
Old Market Square. Contest-
ants would compete in pairs
speaking simultaneously
from platforms placed close
together, and the winner
would be the ýrst speaker to
incite the crowd to assault
his opponent and force him to
take refuge in the Bell Inn.

There could be a Ned Lud
Hammer , named after the
weapon used by the Luddites
to smash the stocking frames
of employers who exploited
their workers or damaged  
the trade by producing infer-
ior goods. (In Yorkshire,
the hammers were known as
"Enochs", after Enoch
Taylor of Marsden , near
Huddersfield, who made both
hammers and machines, o
giving rise to the Luddite
cry, "Enoch made them,
Enoch shall break them.")

The Hammer would be
awarded to the contestant
with the best scheme for
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obstructing the tide of pro-
gress, such as knocking
down the Broad Marsh
Centre, or turning Concorde
into something more useful
like lumps of scrap metal.

And there could be a
Bendigo Belt, given to the
most conspicuously reformed
drunkard. The story of
Bendigo is well-known. '
Bare-knuckle champion of
England and all-round
sportsman, he later became
a champion drinker too and
was sent to the House of
Correction twenty-eight
times for being drunk and
disorderly. Then, at the

age of sixty-one, he was
unexpectedly converted and
joined the Ebenezer Lodge
of Good Templars.

Psychologically, his new
life was not so different from
his old, however, the Church
Militant being in Bendigo's
eyes more of a Church
Pugilistic, and he was quite
likely if faced with a rowdy
audience to leap down from -
the platform and employ some
of his old skills in the
service of his new master.

The Bendigo Belt would
go, therefore, to the reform-
ed sinner who managed most
successfully to confuse new _
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life and old ("Hello , sinner.
Want a divine time?" etc. ).

It would be a pity to miss
out Robin Hood completely,
so the closing ceremony
could be based on a pictur-
esque episode from the
outlaw' s adventures.

Despite the cosy jollity
with which the legend is
usually treated nowadays ,
the medieval stories are a
pretty bloodthirsty lot , and
although various ballads
differ about how the Sheriff
of Nottingham met his end,
none of them lets him die in
bed. The most dramatic
says that Robin Hood caught
up with him in the streets of
Nottingham and, after putting
an arrow through him, chop-
ped off his head just to make
sure.è

Symbolic

What better way to end a
festival than ceremonially
decapitating the Sheriff of
Nottingham? Procedure
could be varied depending on
how the Sheriff had behaved
in his year of office. If he
had not ground down too
many peasants and had given
most of his money to the poor,ó
the ceremony could be purely
symbolic. But black marks
would obviously go to a

recent Sheriff who landed in
court after a fight with some
old-age pensioners who
made rude remarks about
ratepayersó money as he got
out of the civic Rolls Royce.

The last night of a festival
traditionally includes a spec-
tacular firework display.
Nottingham has a ready-made
set-piece in the famous burn- ' '
ing of the castle which follow-
ed the rejection of the 1831
Reform Bill. Not many
people have a good word for
the present-day castle, and
a great deal of innocent
pleasure would be given if
the awesome spectacle could
be repeated:

from all the windows of the
building; the dun-coloured
smoke rose mist-like in roll
ing masses, amongst the

ñVolumes of þame issued

pelting rain; showers of
sparks were falling in all
directions; the roofs were
dissolving in streams of
molten lead; on the terraces
and walls men might be des
cried by the light of the fire,
hurrying to and fro , like
restless spirits at some
infernal incantation, while
the blazing Castle glared on
the atmosphere from its
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DRAMATIC NEWS from the
county council, where rough
tough Herbert Bird has
replaced wishy-washy Peter
Wright as leader of the
ruling Conservative group.
Clearly, this is symptomat-
ic of something - but what?
Punk rules O.K.?

But what's a nice party
like the Conservative Party
doing with a wild bird like
Herbert? I

Sheer funk is the most
likely answer. Shattered
at the cuts demanded by the
headmistress in Downing
Street (remember, this is
the group that already
prided itself on "good
housekeeping" - i.e. cuts),
appalled at what this might
mean at the elections in
eighteen monthsó time, the
party has decided that

. Herbert is the man to gorocky steep, amidst the dark- into the jungle with  
ness of the night, as a trem-
e"dÁñS Sacriýce "9the demÁñ 0111: Bird described himselfof anarchy and cr1me."

In the flush of success

as "progressive, somewhat

left of centre". This is I-3.
bit like Attila the Hun
claiming to work for Oxfam,
but at least Cllr Bird is a
far cry from the lisping
public schoolboys who popul-
ate the present cabinet.
More to his taste is a
common-man bluntness, often
indis tinguishable from
plain rudeness. (In Tory
party terms, perhaps this
is progress.)

Few doubt his basic
ability, but he iÄ_inclined
to get a little bit over-
excited, especially when a
long'morning at County Hall
is followed by an afternoon
committee meeting. It is
times like these which pro-
duce his more controversial
pronouncements, such as his
ludicrous "morals of a pig"
attack on the county's
teachers (though this also
diverted attention very
effectively from the dread-
ful hash the council had
made of its inquiry into
















