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WOLLATON PARK residents
are gearing themselves up for
a road inquiry whose result t
could aýect the whole west
side oi Nottingham. On Jan-
uary 8th in the Albert Hall
Institute , an independent

M. Wood , will
open an inquiry into the Dep-
artment oi Transport's plans
to turn the junction between
Derby Road and Cliiton and
Middleton Boulevards i.nto an
eight-lane expressway with a
þyover and underpass .

 Although the Department
argues that the work is neces-
sary to cater tor increasing
traþic þows , opponents claim
that the existing junction is
adequate tor the foreseeable
future , and that the scheme
would not only destroy the
cityó s attractive boulevards ,
with their mature trees and
broad grass verges, but would
simply shunt congestion on to
junctions further down the
system, making similar
schemes necessary for the
entire ring road.

Misleadingly, the inquiry is
being held by the Department
of the Environment - although
the Department oi Transport
is simply a twin of the
Department of the Environment
and any appearance of impart-
iality is illusory .

At least the inspector has
been appointed by a genuine

party, the Lord Chancel-
lor. But suspicion remains v
that the Department is acting
as judge and jury in its own
case.

And it will be important tor
the inquiry to seem lair. Oi
all types oi public inquiry,
those into roads have fallen
into greatest disrepute, pro-
voking harsh words from Lord
Denning in a recent Appeal V  
Court judgment on a section of
the M42:

"There has been a deplorable
loss oi conýdence in these
inquiries . It is thought that
those in the departments
come to them with their minds
made up, and that they are
determined to build the road ,
no matter how strong or how
convincing the arguments
against them. The inspector
is regarded as the stooge of
the department. He is just
there to rubber-stamp the
decision already made . . . "

Conýdence is indeed at a low
ebb. It was not increased at a
public exhibition of the propos-
als , when a representative of
the Department oi Transport
was reduced to pencilling in a
pedestrian crossing on an
artist's impression oi the new
junction alter it was pointed
out to him that it showed no
provision tor pedestrians what-
soever.

CLAUS ANALYSIS
SANTA IS A MUST at Christ-
mas for any self-respecting
child, although what children
make oi the Yuletide mish-
mash of myth, gluttony, selli-
indulgence, religion, messages
irom the Queen, not to mention
some oi the presents they get,
it's difficult to imagine.

Surely parents lay on the
annual charade of good will
and bonhomie year alter year
only because it's expected.
Who, after all, would have the
steely nerves to ignore it all,
buy only sensible, usable
presents and keep the choco-
late and tinsel ýrmly at bay?

Battleships
And this Christmas who

would have the nerve to say no
to computerised Battleships
and yes to pads and pads of
graph paper and pencils -
which is how the game has been
played ior generations ?

S0 a visit to Santa/Father
Christmas/St Nicholas is a
must - all those embodiments
of generosity and kindliness,
those benign old gentlemen
with rosy cheeks, big white
beards crying out to be
cuddled up to and mischievous
chuckles like cosmic uncles.

We sampled three.
Santa's Grotto in the
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Victoria Centre Lower Market
was in the broom cupboard
under the stairs. Well, at 40p
and all for charity you can't
blame the Market Tradersó
Association tor not going
berserk and actually pre-
empting any useful trading
space. Or for not providing
any "ho ho hos" to precede the
inevitable "And what are you -
having for Christmas , little
girl?" ("I haven't a clue,"
came the dett evasion.)

It was that and three colour-
~ing books (the printer who dis-
covered that colouring books
could be produced in black and



white if you make them do-it-
you:rsel.f must have long since
retired) and a set of crayons.

Upstairs, the grotto was
even less grotto-like with
Father Christmas ýrmly sitting
behind a wooden table surround-
ed by cardboard boxes of pres-
ents.

"You can tell he's not a
proper Father Christmas .
He's got brown hair," was the
scornful comment. And sure
enough the wig was so evident,
the cheeks so unrosy, the ho
ho hos so obviously left behindó
in the pub last night that only
the totally naive could fail to
spot the substitution.  

We had the usual "And what
are you having for ..." , but if
"Black Arrow" by Robert

idea of a book for a six year
old, then I'm a publisher's
agent flogging off remainder .

Debenhams had tried to
enter into the spirit of the
occasion - "Gone to feed the
reindeer: back at 2 p.m." read
the sign. More grotto here ,
too, as befits an up-market
Santa , although no more ho ho
hos than before, just the '
customary "And what are you
you .. ."

And Debenhams provided a
needlework set with needles so
brittle that the whole thing had
to be thrown away shortly after
getting home.

"Isn't Santa kind?" was the
stunmary from our expert. It
was the most generous gesture
of the afternoon.

Louis Stevenson is Santa's

s

BABES AT ARMS
 

THE MOST STRIKING scene
in the otherwise unexciting film
of "Barbarella" shows an army
of carnivorous mechanical
dolls tearing bloody little
chunks from Jane Fonda's legs
with pointed steel teeth, watch-
ed gloatingly by their owners,
a posse of angel-faced identical-
twin children.

This is far more insidious
than "Lord of the Flies". The
latent savagery of children is
more widely recognised than it
was, but we still like to think
of their toys as entirely innoc-
ent , however closely modelled

on the corruptions of the adult
world. The dolls in "Barbar-
ella" are disturbing because
they really do hurt people,
whereas in real life even toy
weapons don't do that.

In fact, the more realistic
toy weapons get, the more
their makers insist on how
harmless they are.

This Christmas, for instance, è
you can buy an Airfix Tommy
Gun or an Airfix F.N. Riþe
which look quite nasty enough
to get you shot if you waved
them around in the Pakistani
Embassy or the streets of
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Belfast.
But the Tommy Gun is label-

led, "Adjustable Sling, Twelve
Shot Magazine , Twelve Safety
Bullets", and the label on the
F.N. Riþe reads, "Adjustable
Sling, Nine Shot Magazine,
Flexible Safety Bayonet". j

Interesting concepts, the
safety bullet and the safety
bayonet. They could have
saved thousands of lives in two
world wars . Will the safety
hydrogen bomb also be invent-
ed too late?

Equally innocuous is the Tin
Can Alley Electronic Rifle
Range and Target - "For real
riþe range action. Looks,
feels and sounds like a real
target riþe. Perfectly safe -

shoots only a beam of light".
This is even more intriguing

than the safety bullet, suggest-
ing a whole new gernqe of war
books and ýlms - "All Dark on
the Western Front" , "The Dam
Illuminators" , "Light up the
Bismarck", "The Strobes of
Navarone" .

Strange, though, this insist-
ence that the one thing which is
the whole point of the original
is the one thing the imitation
won't do. Imagine selling a .
junior chemistry set with chem-
icals guaranteed not to react,
or a silent tin drum (good idea,
though), or a rubber duck
guaranteed to sink in the bath.

Clearly, there is something
odd about the relationship



between children and these
lethal but impotent toys , in
which the childó s imagination
is encouraged to go where the
child mustn't follow.

Isn't this rather dangerousô?
Not according to the experts.

"In recent times," writes
Leslie Daiken, author of
"Children's Toys throughout
the Ages", "war games and
soldier-play have been critic-
ised by educationalists as
fostering a militaristic spirit,
but psychologists , and those
who have done special
research into this question,
have concluded that the incul-
cation of militarism is largely
a matter of home environment
and not a direct result of such
game-patterns. "

Peaceful place
In other words , as long as

children continue to be brought
up in ordinary , decent, non-
militaristic homes , the world
will remain the peaceful place
it has been for the past few
thousand years . v

Just as reassuring is Hugh
Jolly, author of the "Book of
Child Care" , who is especially
impressed by Action Man dolls
because they very neatly solve
an age-old problem:

"Boys have always liked
playing with dolls, and now the
toy industry has recognised the
fact and made it respectable.
Manufacturers have produced
the óAction Manó which can be
dressed up and equipped with
all the latest astronaut,

military, skiing and other out-
fits. These masculine dolls
notonlyhelpaboytoplayin
the way he finds most enjoyable
and meaningful, they also help
those fathers who think their
sons are in danger of becoming
effeminate because they want to
play with dolls . I have been
able to unravel serious con-
flicts between fathers and sons
with this problem by persuad-
ing the father to buy an Action
Man for his son."

This certainly takes care of
the father's problems, but it's
harder to see what's in it for
the son, apart from getting his
father off his back.

And aren't there other
dangers ô? What if daughters
also show an interest in Action
Man ?

Should they be diverted to
the "Tiny Tears" doll ("Three
times winner of the girlsó toy
of the year"), which is "just
like a real baby - she drinks,
cries and wets her nappy" ?

This is as different as could
be wished from Action Man,
with his "new dynamic physique
for more action poses",
"moving eagle eyes" and "grip-
ping hands" (shown on the box
grasping variously a knife, a
pistol, a rope and a hand
grenade).

The only doubtful point about
Tiny Tears is the typically
female concern with realism
(though why stop at wettingô?).
Not the least heroic thing S
about Action Man is that, for
all his perilous adventures ,
none of his changes of costume
includes a pair of underpants .

FOOD FOR THE
THOUGHTLESS

IT ISN'T A JOKE, of course,
that if you could sell plain air
and water somebody would.
Somebody does . Bottles of
I-lighland burn water - the
connoisseur's way to dilute
Scotch; and cans -of heather-
scented Highland air - a
pulmonary souvenir of Bonny
Scotland. (Do you sniff it
through two straws or just
stick your nose in and gasp?
And what about quality con-
trol in the manufacture?
What if somebody farted?)

Plain food
Extreme examples , these,

but the food industry will do a
lot to avoid selling plain,
simple food.

The reason is obvious.
More proýt. If a local farmer
sells fresh sprouts in the local
market, there isnó t much in it
for anybody else. If , on the
other hand, you can deep
freeze vast quantities of
sprouts and persuade people
they want semi-fresh sprouts
the whole year round, then you
have transformed a perishable
food with limited sales potent-
ial into a marketable product
which can be stored, brand-
named, packaged, and advert-
isedinthesamewayasany
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other industrial product, like
soap powder, carpets or
cigarettes.

But this is the fairly rational
end of the market. A packet of
frozen veg. is still raw food,
more or less - mucked about
with but still recognisable, and
obviously useful if you want to
store it, prepare it quickly or '
eat it out of season.

After that, things get barmier
and barmier. A trip round
almost any supermarket reveals
the British as a nation of lethar-
gic culinary illiterates who
would be hard pressed to unzip



a banana (no tab marked "pull")
or break into an egg (no
instructions saying "open other
end") - and who find completely
beyond them the subtleties of
slicing bread, peeling potatoes ,
shelling peas , dismantling
cauliþowers and chopping the
ýngers off ýsh.

Even less can they cope with
such tricky dishes as omelettes
Yorkshire puddings , ginger
cakes and sausage rolls.

Traditional
Instead , they getefully over-

load their trolleys with Camp-
bell's Omelette Mix ("just add
eggs"), Findus Yorkshire
Pudding Batter ("pour ón' bake
- dripping is used traditional-
1y") , Candola Caribbean Ginger
Cake Mix ("the cake you mix
and bake in the box: ONLY ADD
WATER"), and a few yards of
Jus-rol lmcooked sausage rolls
("cut to size and bake").

Or, even more sophisticated,
there are what might be called
the chuck-ins and the throw-
ons: Homepride "Cook-in
Sauce" (Sweet and Sour,
Chilli, White Wine with Cream,
Red Wine, Curry, Tomato and
Onion); or Crosse and Black-
well "Pour Over Sauce"
(Bolo aise, Sweet and Sour,
CllIóIój%r.l,

But the ultimate sign that our
civilisation is doomed is surely
the gradual disappearance of
milk. Yes, you can ýnd a few

cartons of pasteurised hidden
away somewhere in most super-
markets, but they occupy a
fraction of the space devoted to
milk derivitives , whose relat-
ionship to the cow grows more
and more speculative.

Admittedly, raw milk is
pretty yukky stuff - a warm,
thick, white, þuid which
would probably m e you vomit
if they didn't refrigerate it and
take out most of the cream
before they sold it to you. But
a bottle of pasteurised is
inoffensive enough , preferable
surely to the plastic bottles of
dried skimmed milk now multi-
plying on the supermarket
shelves (one brand announcing
with understandable surprise ,
"Newl It's good enough to
drink! ") .

Will this anaemic white dust
eventually replace the natural
product altogether, as white
bread has largely replaced
wholemeal? After all, the
economics are the same: by
taking out all the cream and
freeze drying wható s left, the
manufacturers can sell two
products instead of one, just
as bran can be separated from
flour and sold as an entirely
separate product - often, iron-
ically, to cure the constipation
caused by eating gooey white
bread.

Perhaps it's only a matter
of time before cream - and why
not chocolate, white sugar and
sticky buns as well? - is
marketed as a health food, _
making up the dietary deficien-
cies of dried milk.

FOUR WEEKS 4
.

Council houses
IT SEIMS INCBEASINGLY likely
that the great council house
"sale of the century" conduct-
ed by the city's 1976-79 Con-
servative administration was
a financial disaster.

Ã18 million was raised on
the sale of just over 5,000
houses (though most of this
sum is still owed to the coun-
cil as mortgage repayments
over the next twenty years or
so). But the long-term loss
of income from rents could be
as high as Ã75 million.

This conclusion was reach-
ed in a report published by a
local housing group ("Where
have all the assets gone?" by
Jim Battle, Roger Critchley &
Nigel Lee). It was immediate-
ly dismissed by former Conser-
vative finance chief Bill
Bradbury as "the biggest load
of rubbish I've heard in my

8".

Unfortunately for Cllr
Bradbury, the local findings
were almost immediately con-
firmed in their broad outline
by a paper prepared for the
last Labour government by
senior civil servants at the
Department of the Environment

and leaked to the Guardian
(reported on 26 November). ñ

The paper estimated that
for every property sold
between now and the end ofthe
century, losses could vary
between Ã8,555 and Ã2,755.

How do local Conservatives
hope to refute these seeming-
ly unarguable conclusions?
Difficult to say, since their
statements so far have concen-
trated mainly on avoiding the
issue.

Cllr Bradbury insists on
believing that the essence of
the argument is that council
houses were sold at below A
market value - and he is
easily able to deny that this
happened except in a few
isolated cases.

As a natural extension of
this method of defence, he
also dismissed the authors of
the Nottingham.report as
"left-wing extremists" who '
"think that everyone should
live in a municipalised
palace".

Similar tactics were
employed by Martin Brandon-
Bravo, the vociferous council-
lor for Wollaton ward, who
















