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The following fifty business ideas (actually there are 51) are
drawn from real news stories during the 1980’s. They are presented
here to act as a spark for your own imagination. There are no ‘how
to’ sections or ‘step by step guides’ but occasional guidance about
how to proceed. Most of these ideas are businesses that have been
carried out successfully but a few failures are included in the
hope that everyone can learn something from someone else’s
disaster; and turn that into a success story. Some ideas should be
treated with no little caution. Proceed with care as the legality
is not ensured and experiment with others at your own
risk.
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The Leisure Business


Start a dating agency

Washington’s lonely hearts were using BMW’s and Saabs, and in
some cases their ample chests, to entice the opposite sex. From New
York to Los Angeles, from Dallas to Atlanta, bumper sticker
pick-ups have become the highway to heavenly bliss.

 


In New York, Bumper Date Inc. founded by a prosperous former
IBM systems analysts, Mr Elliot Rais, did a roaring
trade.

 


For five dollars Mr Rais sold a bumper sticker with his phone
number which will allow a fellow cruiser to get in
touch.

 


To avoid “discriminating against pedestrians” he designed a
button which looks like a licence plate for walkers.

 


Buttons became very popular.

 


“If you see someone you like in the elevator it may not be
opportune to talk to them. Why not write to Bumper Date and let us
put you in touch with them?” says Mr Rais.

 


Fender flirting requires a new range of skills. While any
single can sidle up to a quarry in a bar not every driver has the
finesse on seeing the right bumper sticker to pull alongside on the
Los Angeles freeway system and take a look at the
quarry.

 


“You have to play around with the wheel to get a look
inside.”

 


Of course, the car can tell you a great deal about the social
status and wealth of the driver; but trying to get down the
telephone number on the back bumper can be difficult.

 


Elliot Rais had been surprised by the high educational level
of his clients, “There have been lot of doctors and PhDs,” he said.
“This appears to be a very well educated group. People are incensed
by the decibel level in discotheques and enjoy spending time in
their cars cruising the freeways.”

 


He believed that his button has also helped people who meet on
the street but never have the courage to stop and talk. Far better
to drop them a line, via his service.

 


Hint: Now a website address would be used instead of a
telephone line. Back to Index

 


Create a board game

 


The Mafia was the subject of a new Italian parlour game for
children and adults.

 


The game sold more than 80,000 sets throughout Italy during
one Christmas season.

 


Played by up to five players with dice and cards on a map of
Sicily, the game pits four Mafia families against one another and
the State for control of the island.

The four Mafia bosses were caricatured wearing bulging, three
piece pin-striped suits and pencil line moustaches, and moved about
the island protected by two hit men with sawn-off rifles that were
the hallmark of the traditional Sicilian Mafia.

 


By landing on a certain square or drawing a certain card, the
bosses kill their rivals and police and try to gain control of
Sicilian cities.

 


They are aided by cards signalling a shipment of guns from the
US mob, an informer at police headquarters, or the arrival of a hit
squad from Las Vegas.

 


The State gains with the discovery of a Mafia hideout, a
telephone tap that leads to an arrest, the discovery that a boss’s
mistress is trafficking heroin, or when a mobster is trapped at a
police roadblock. Back to Index

 


Living off the land

 


 


A handful of self styled “wild life ecologists” took groups of
New Yorkers on walks though the 26,168 acres of city parkland and
showed them how to live off the land.

 


They picked wild berries and dandelion greens and watercress
from the banks of clotted streams. They burrowed for ginkgo nuts
and other caches the squirrels have laid up against winter’s
hardship. They dig up edible shoots, weeds and sprouting
seeds.

 


Mr Stephen Brill who advertises himself as “Wild Man Steve”
took people on a four hour foraging tour and taught them “survival
techniques”.

 


The urban rangers who work for the Parks Department and try to
protect the parks were always on the look-out for Mr Brill and they
have given him a number of summonses for robbing park
property.

 


He became as adept at covering his tracks as he is at
uncovering the treasure of nuts and seeds.

 


Mr William ‘Dalton, the head of the park’s rangers, regarded
Mr Brill more as a public enemy than a wild life enthusiast. “We
have such limited green areas that it’s just not fair for people to
strip them.”

 


Mr Brill, a 36 year-old New York City native did not allow his
students to pick from sparse plants or uproot them.

 


“Most of these edible plants are common weeds that are mowed
down by the thousands,” he insisted. “The wild life only gets
hungry in the winter. We are just taking small amounts of what is
abundant.” Back to Index

 


Local phrase book

 


Sheffield City Council has published Sheffieldish, a
beginner’s phrase book on the local dialect.

 


It tells visitors going into pubs how to say, for example,
“Geeusapintluv” (“Please give me a pint, my dear”).

 


It includes a conversation heard between two women on a bus to
show how impenetrable is spoken Sheffield.

 


To help southerners the guide points out that the word “you”
can be rendered as “thee”, “tha”, “da,” or “dee”. This phrase
contains an example of the “thi “ usage

Shutthigoboralshuttitforthi - “Shut your mouth or I’ll shut it
for you “

Greetings worth remembering by a stranger are Othaoreight
“(are you alright?) and “Nade nod agoin” (“ Now then, how are you
going? “),

“Lerrus gurratpikchers (“Would you like to go to tile cinema?
“). If the person invited cannot afford it he replies
“Amskintageean” (“I have no money again”).

 


Strange sounding Sheffield words and phrases are explained in
a glossary. “Nesh” is “sensitive to cold”; “Mardy” is “ Easily
upset” and “Eyup” is “Excuse me.”

 


Some phrases, seen in print, look almost like dog Latin:
“Corferus arpastate intmornin” means: “Would you be kind enough to
call for me at 5.30 a.m.?”

Once visitors have mastered “Eezgoinooamn “ (“ he is going
home “) and “‘(Geeit Mester” - (“ Give it to ‘the gentleman “),
they begin to think that they know the strange dialect of
Sheffield. It is a delusion. The phrasebook reckons that it takes a
stranger 40 years to learn. Back to Index

 


Boot-a-Gram

 


Skinhead productions based in Hornchurch, Essex offered a
service to enliven Christmas office parties. For £30 it will send a
‘bootagram’, two massive tattooed skinheads skilled in the arts of
debt collecting and security work to terrify the Managing
Director.

 


A director explained the details: “Generally a lot of people
in the office gang up on their managing director. Usually they buy
a Christmas pudding or something, so we come carrying a large bag,
looking a bit conspicuous, and we go and give him the ‘once over’
like. We have a word with him. After a bit of chat usually the poor
old managing director is terrified, and then we give him the
Christmas pudding.”

“We’re not into anything illegal. We’re trying to keep within
the law.” Back to Index

 


Rickshaw taxi service

 


Mr Drew McDowell, pedalled his rickshaw round Dublin city
centre declaring that the environmentally pure form of transport
offered untold benefits for the city and its unemployed.

 


His inspiration came from the west rather than the east via
the kind of small newspaper ads that offer unique business
opportunities.

 


Pedicabs, the official name for the vehicle, were the fastest
growing business in North America he said. His came from Canada and
he holds the European agency for the manufacturers.

 


He plans to assemble them in Dublin and is seeking financial
aid from the Irish Government.

 


A spokesman for the Industrial Development Authority said Mr
McDowell had contacted them through one of their “walk in” centres
but had yet to put detailed proposals.

 


He launched the idea by inviting the Lord Mayor of Dublin to
have a look at the two-person vehicle complete with weather
protection and stereo radio.

 


“I would hate to visualise it in O’Connell Street, in the
height of our traffic,” said the Mayor. “But I could see some
situations where people might be attracted to travel in that
leisurely style.”

 


Mr McDowell has also set his sights on holiday resorts like
Blackpool and Brighton.

“They also work very well in places like airports,” he added.
“I could see them at Heathrow where people would call for a pedicab
and put their cases in the back instead of looking for a
trolley.” Back to Index

 


Paying to enjoy leisure time

 


A Bath restaurateur and occasional actor, Mr Bill
Forbes-Hamilton paid unemployed people to live a life of
leisure.

 


He offered one day’s work in the leisure field, ‘no experience
required’; £10 to each to six unemployed, provided that they
undertake to spend the day at theatres, art galleries, and leisure
centres or perhaps go on a coach trip, all expenses
paid.

 


Mr Forbes-Hamilton was prepared to invest almost £200 on his
experiment.

 


“As technology increases there are going to be many thousands
of young people who will never get a job, and that applies to many
who are out of work now,’ he says.

“Are we going to leave them idle and on the dole, risking
trouble and unrest?”

 


“We must start to pay them to be entertained, as a job. Not
only will this be good for the leisure industry, the one growth
area of the future, but it will in the end be cheaper than paying
out dead money. I shall instruct those who take up the offer where
they have to go, and they will be issued with passes.”

 


The Department of Employment warned Mr Forbes-Hamilton that
his ‘employees’ might not be too keen if their ‘wage’ means a
reduction in benefit.

 


He received £70 in small donations towards the cost of his
experiment, including a compulsory visit to the ballet.

 


“I’m not asking them to enjoy it. I don’t care whether they do
or not. They’re doing a job and I want them to sit down and get on
with it. If they do enjoy themselves, so much the better, as with
any other work.”

 


Mr Forbes-Hamilton, a professional actor and former holiday
cruise director who also ran a restaurant in Gay Street, Bath,
believed that increasing technology will mean permanent
unemployment for many thousands of people.

 


Hint: There are many avenues for corporate sponsorship
here. Back to Index

 


Start an orchestra

 


Trevor James advertised in a local Manchester newspaper: “Bad
musicians wanted to form world’s worst orchestra. Got an instrument
and can’t play it? Great! You’re in!”

 


Mr James got more than 40 replies and has now built up an
orchestra of 24 players.

 


A member of the new orchestra who plays the recorder, is not
sure how seriously or light-heartedly it is being received. “At the
first concert last week some of the audience sat quite solemnly.
They did not understand what we were trying to do.”

 


The new Hyde Orchestra’s conductor Mr James has worked out a
technique to get the worst out of his players.

 


“I try to find play who can play least at all, what pitch
they are in, then I find who plays the piece least badly and gets
near the tune. Gradually the music decays into a morass of
cacophony. We only have one or two sessions, otherwise we might get
too good. A man who thought he played the French Horn badly
performed so well that I had to tell him we couldn’t use
him.” Back to Index

 


Become a writer

 


A deceased English historian, an eastern gent called Ging, a
Scandinavian called Sybil, a Persian named Jasmin, and an
unemployed interior decorator are writing a novel.

 


The latter, Mr Peter Froude from Bournemouth, is claiming
funds under the Enterprise Allowance Scheme, but he says the four
spirits are writing the book.

 


The novel, provisionally entitled The Demonic, is about a
young woman mental patient possessed by a demon. “The spirits write
it through me and have a distinctive personalities,” says Mr
Froude.

 


His great-grandfather, a historian, appears to be doing most
of it, but an “oriental gentleman” called Ging, along with Sybil
and Jasmin, are lending a hand. They will all get a credit on the
jacket when the book, written in the style of Dennis Wheatley is
finished.

 


Britain’s first state-sponsored psychic works himself into a
trance using a pendulum. His hand then automatically writes from
left to right as the spirits indicate each chapter to his
subconscious.

 


“Then I make a cup of tea and go back in a trance again,” says
Mr Froude. “Sometimes every other line comes out in reverse. It
means I have to put a mirror on it to read what I have written and
then I type it out.”

 


He has been receiving enterprise allowance since last month,
after applying to his local job centre for a grant to do “psychic
creative writing




















































































































































































































































































































































































































Working with animals
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