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SMALL ADS

Rates: 2p per word. Box
numbers 10p. Other rates
available on request, for
column inches or sections of a
page. Bargains struck with
impecunious good causes.
Tel. Nottm 411676.

nigel pert

Nottingham Voice photographer

available for
WEDDINGS

PORTRAITURE
COMMERCIAL
Contact Box No.1
Nottingham Voice
or Tel, 411676

URGENTLY REQUIRED!

VOLUNTARY
QUALIFIED OR
PART QUALIFIED
ACCOUNTANT

to spend one hour per week on
People's Centre accounts

JUMBLE WANTED!

GOOD QUALITY JUMBLE REQUIRED
BY PEOPLE'S CENTRE
FOR CHRISTMAS JUMBLE SALE
PLEASE CAN WE HAVE YOUR UNWANTED
TOYS, BOOKS, CLOTHES, ETC.

Most families in
Nottin ham*

membershlp
pays!
* And n JZ#MI/, Yo

Sandiscre, mk.s'hgxs\

Application forms m 3ll shops,
orp?i'om Grealer Nottinghsm (\
Co-operative Society,

Pbiic Relations Deparémyé,
243 Derby Boad, Lenton,
No&ingham.?é/gvhmevMOZ/.
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ANY SMALL BUILDING JOBS?

LET THE PEOPLE'S CENTRE GIVE YOU A QUOTATION!

'PHONE 411227 - PROFITS TOWARDS CENTRE FUNDS

SOME OF SOCIAL SERVICES STAFF MOVE
TO STRELLEY ROAD, NOTTINGHAM

From Tuesday, 19th August, 1975, a new office of the Notts.
County Social Services Department will be open to the public
on 14 Strelley Road, Nottingham, at the corner of Bradfield
Road, Telephone No. 296331/5 (in the same building as the
Housing Department branch office).

If you live in Aspley, Beechdale, Bells Lane, Bilborough,
Broxtowe or Strelley Estates and you want to get in touch with
the Social Services Department from 19th August, telephone or
call at this Strelley Road Office instead of the present office at
108A Mansfielcl Road, Nottingham.

PATHFINDER BOOK CENTRE!

93 Goldsmith Street, Nottingham. Tel. 45689

for a selection of exciting and colourful

paperbacks for the very young

SALE: OCTOBER 18th ONWARDS!

THE TALE OF THE DEAD THE FISHERMAN & THE GOLD-
PRINCESS & THE SEVEN FISH, by Alexander Pushkin.
KNIGHTS, by Alexander 10p.

Pushkin. 20p. THE GIFT, by Vladimir Sute-
RAINBOW FLOWER, by Valen- yev and others. 10p.

tin Katayev. 20p. GOOD MANNERS, by S.Mar-
THE FOX AND THE HARE, by shak. 10p.

Irina Zheleznova. 15p. HELPLESS CAN'T DO, by
THE WHITE DEER. A Latvian Y.Akim. 10p.

Folk-Tale. 15p. HOW VOVA CHANGED HIS
WHOSE IS THE SUN? by WAYS, by Agnio Barto. 10p.
Y. Averenkov. 15p. LITTLE STRAW BULL. A
THE SUN PRINCESS & HER Ukrainian Folk Tale. 10p.
DELIVERER. A Lithuanian MAGPIE, MAGPIE! Russian
Folk-Tale. Drawings by A. Folk Rhymes. 10p.

Makunaite. 15p. MASHA'S AWFUL PILLOW, by
STORK SCHOOL., by M. Plyat- Galina Lebedeva. 10p.
skovsky. 15p. MASHA & THE BEAR. A Russ-
THE WOLF WHO SANG SONGS, ian Folk Tale. 10p.

by Boris Zakhoder. 15p. NINE WHITE SWANS, by

THE ANT & THE ASTRONAUT, Sergei Voronin, 10p.

by A. Mityayev. 10p. PETERKIN, by R. Kudashova.
BUSY TRUCKS, by L. Kondra- 10p.

shenko. 10p. WASH 'EM CLEAN, by Kornei
CLEVER MASHA, by N.Gernet. Chukovsky. 10p.

10p. WHY TUPPY DOESN'T CHASE
DANCING PERCH. Folk Songs BIRDS, by Y. Charusin. 10p.
and Ditties. 10p. THE SUN SAT DOWN TO SEW
DIFFERENT SIZED WHEELS, A SHIRT. Lithuanian Rhymes.
by Viadimir Suteyev. 10p. 10p.

FOR HELP WANTED...
WITH READING People who care
CONTACT WE CAN PUT YOU

IN TOUCH
WITH GROUPS WHO NEED
VOLUNTARY HELP

The Voluntary Work Agency,
Nottm Council for Voluntary
Service,
31A Mansfield Road,
Nottingham.

Tel. 46714.

PEOPLE’'S CENTRE DIRECTORY

THE PEOPLE'S CENTRE, 33 Mansfield Road, Nottingham

(Tel. 411227), gives advice on legal, welfare, housing and other
rights, and also acts as a centre for a number of organisations.
It is open from 10 a.m. to 8 p.m., Monday to Friday.

The following organisations can be contacted through the
People's Centre (call, write, or 'phone 411227), Specialist
legal advice is given by the Response group on Monday, Tues-
day and Wednesday evenings from 6.30 p.m. to 8 p.m.

Alcoholics Anonymous
Thurs. 7.30 - 10 p.m.

Campaign for Homosexual

Equality
Thurs, 6 p.m, - 8 p.m,

Child Poverty Action Group
Weds. afternoons,
Fri, evenings.

Pachwork (organises volun=-
feers to decorate homes and
do gardening for old and dis-
abled people)

Refuge for Battered Wives

ampai
Most Eues%\ays at 8 p.m,
Response
iqua%iﬁa legal advice)

Mon., Tues., Weds,
6.30 p.m, - 8 p.m,
Shelter

Weds. afternoons,
Fri, evenings.

Claimants Union

Monday afterncons.

Gingerbread

(one-parent families)

Mon. 7.30 p.m. - 10 p.m.

National Council for Civil
Liberties

TUes, 6 p.m. - 8 p.m.

Nottingham Community
Planning Group

Off the Record

(young people's problems)
Weds, & Fri, 7 - 9.30 p.m.

Student Community Action

Women's Liberation Group
Advice on women's rights:
Fri. 6 p.m. - 8 p.m, Group
meetings: Thurs. 8 p.m.
Newcastle Chambers, near
Bell Inn, Market Square.
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IF THERE'S A CONSISTENT THEME running through the Festival Hall/Theatre Royal
epic, it's the City Council's amazing ability to collide with themselves marching smartly
in the opposite direction. Added to this is a destructive urge which apparently makes it
impossible for them to plan any new building without first knocking another one down. The
latest target is the County Hotel, a building which should clearly remain standing. But
before looking at this in detail, a brief summary of the story so far.

First there was the LLace Market fiasco. It will be recalled that although the Council
already owned two vast chunks of waste-land in the middle of the Lace Market (relics of the
urban motorway planned in the sixties and scrapped in the seventies), it was decided that
the only thing to do was to obliterate even more of the area by building the Festival Hall
not on them but next to them - which, of course, meant buying up more land and turning
out the businesses happily prospering there (thus adding the cost of compensation to the
cost of land). This was described as "livening up the Lace Market".

Amid prognostications of economic doom from all sides, this policy was pursued with
admirable stubbornness, until one day (when Len Maynard, Chairman of the Leisure



Services Committee and chief advocate of the scheme, happened to be on holiday) the
Evening Post reported that the whole thing was off: at £3.6m it was too expensive in the
present financial climate. (It would be nice to know what Cllr Maynard said when he got
back and heard the news.)

Meanwhile, another swift about-turn was cooking at the Theatre Royal.

The Theatre Royal had been bought by the Council in 1969 from Moss Empires Ltd, a
poverty-stricken subsidiary of Associated Television, who said the only way they could
afford to keep the place going was by flogging it off to the Council and renting it back
again at a knock-down £3,500 a year. Nevertheless, by April this vear the theatre was
in dire straits., It was not only losing money, but was so badly in need of repair that
major touring companies were refusing to come any more. The Arts Council were willing
to meet £40,000 of the £100,000 repair bill if the City Council and other bodies could find
the rest, but John Carroll, leader of the City Council, and Hugh Lawson, the City's
Director of Leisure Services, were quite definite that they had no money to spare.

Violent reaction

There was a violent public reaction - possibly Nottingham people had at last had
enough of councillors, planners and developers pilfering their city. A "Save the Theatre
Royal" campaign was launched, 25,000 signatures were collected, and a stream of irate
letters dropped into the Evening Post's "Postbag'". Perhaps Cllr Carroll and his friends
were a little taken aback by all this, perhaps they suffered a miraculous conversion (a
blinding vision of good publicity, maybe), perhaps it's election year next year - but soon
we were confronted by a brand new Council production called "Stop the Theatre Royal, I
Want to Get On", with hand-on-heart John Carroll in the leading role and supporting
chorus of thousands.

Proving that Houdini lives, Cllr Carroll revealed that he had "always been concerned
about keeping the Theatre Royal"; and while we were still rubbing our eyes Jack Green,
leader of the Tories, joined his voice to the swelling song: "I was chairman of the
committee which bought the theatre for the city," he carolled, "and it is good news to hear
that it will probably be preserved."

Before the whole City Council rides off into the purple sunset, it might be a good idea
to jog Cllr Green's memory a little, For the record, the agreement which Clir Green
presided over in 1969 as chairman of the Estates Committee was that an undertaking
should be given to Bentray Investments L.td - the property wing of ATV and Moss Empires
- that "in due course they will be given the opportunity of redeveloping the sites of the two
theatres" (i.e. the Theatre Royal and its neighbour the Empire, since demolished) "and
the adjoining lands . . . or alternatively the adjoining lands alone'". Even more revealing-
ly, the City Estates Surveyor and Valuer advised the committee that the price to be paid
for the freehold of the theatres should have regard to its development potential: "with this
acquisition the Corporation will own the whole of the property bounded by Theatre Square,
South Sherwood Street, Burton Street and Goldsmith Street, with the exception only of the
County Hotel and one other small property. In his view the time is nof immediately ripe
for any redevelopment here." (Estates Committee Report, April 24th, 1969)

In other words, Cllr Green's committee was not so much saving the Theatre Royal as
opening the way for a lucrative development of its site - when the time was finally "ripe".
But back to Cllr Carroll, who in an astonishing theatrical coup now drew together
three of the thorniest strands in city politics over the last two years: the '""Theatre Point"
office block would finally be abandoned; a feasibility study would be commissioned to see
whether a Festival Hall could be built on the site instead; and the Theatre Royal would be

preserved as part of the scheme. Thus neatly did Clir Carroll wriggle off the L.ace
Market hook onto the Theatre Royal bandwagon.

Well, the performance may not have convinced everybody, but it was welcome all the
same. Within twelve weeks a glossy feasibility report (cost £15,000) was in the hands of
the press and a glossy leaflet in the hands of the public.

And a very nice report it is too. ("Bold, ambitious": Evening Post. "Excitingly
simple'": Artefact. '"Interesting": Nottingham Arrow.) There is a rather dotty idea to































































