
 

 

Is the Trent soon to be spanned and Bee-

ston to be opened to the south? We got 

out our best deer-stalkers and magnifying 

glasses and had a close look on what 

could be Beeston’s next controversy...  

In our last issue we reported on the seemingly 

bizarre proposal to include Gotham within Brox-

towe‟s new boundary, a plan now under review for 

two years.  Why so bizarre? While Gotham is, as the 

crow flies, not too far from Beeston, any journey 

there necessitates a massive detour to cross the 

Trent: either through Clifton  or Sawley, the nearest 

two crossings. The practicalities of this are boggling: 

while the further northern reaches of the constitu-

ency may feel far away, they are easily and speedily 

reached.  

Let‟s also consider a couple of other, seemingly unre-

lated issues that are pretty hot in local politics right 
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now. The widening of the A453, long proposed but never acted on, now seems an inevita-

bility with Kay Cutts‟ County Council  pumping  a load of cash, seemingly from nowhere, 

into greasing the wheels of the project.  

  The need for new housing is al so a battleground between parties right now, with  recent 

protests by Toton residents succeeding in getting  a proposed site for new builds dis-

missed, and the site effectively ring-finced from development.  The success of the Toton  

campaigners lobbying  will embolden other such movements that will inevitably spring up 

round the Borough.  So what better solution than  to suddenly tack on a huge chunk of 

prime-site, easily purchased agricultural land in the much-less crowded fields south of the 

river? 

Both of the above would mean the demand for a bridge over to Beeston, potentially 

straight from the A453 would rise. Traffic from the widened  road could be filtered 

through to Nottingham via Beeston: and it seems there are proposals on the table to do 

just this. Can we see these recommendations? Apparently not.  

What would a bridge do to Beeston? Now we are spared the worst excesses of urban 

sprawl by the natural barrier of the Trent to the south of the town, and Highfields / Uni-

versity Park. The gravel pits of Attenborough keep urban creep sneaking in the other side, 

from Long Eaton.  

. A bridge would seriously change all of this, and with its proximity to local amenities and 

in-built infra-structure it‟s being  looked on with hungry eyes by developers. Opening up 

Beeston to the South is therefore a very real possibility.  
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And with it, what will come? The building of a sophisti-

cated flood prevention system, now in its final stages for a 

huge stretch of the Trent, may very well  free up land that 

would previously be deigned flood plain. As planning laws 

are relaxed and concerns regarding the paucity of housing 

in the locale grow, a tarmac and concrete artery to 

Clifton could be a very real possibility.  

These are heady days for Beeston, with development 

seemingly springing up in the form of  new flats, super-

markets and soon, a new square and wind-turbines, and 

building on the tram set to start soon. We at The Beesto-

nian want to canvass opinion from YOU on what you‟d 

like to see in our town. What should be changed, what do 

we need? Equally, what should we be against? Let us know 

by dropping us a line at info@beestonia.org.  
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University of Beestonia 
walls, scurrying out of your path, or 

lurking about hoping you‘ll drop part 

of your lunch (hence the tomatoes – 

we use them for bait). Called Gallotia 

galloti, these lizards and their cousins 

on the nearby islands are found no-

where else in the world.  But this is 

not what has attracted a geographer/

evolutionary biologist from the Uni-

versity of Nottingham to this island.   

Instead, it is for the same reason that 

millions of tourists flock to Tenerife 

each year: the climate.  But while 

most visitors are interested in the 

pleasant ‗eternal Spring‘ temperatures 

in the island‘s lowlands, it is Tene-

rife‘s extremes that interest me most.  

Tenerife‘s environments vary from 

warm and wet at low northern eleva-

tions, to cool mid-elevation cloud-

covered pine forests, to the 3700m 

peak of the Teide volcano which ex-

periences temperatures of almost 40 
oC in the summer and humidity as low 

as the not-so-far-away Sahara desert, 

6) In which British county would 

you find the elevated beauty spot 

that is Lord Hereford‘s Nob? 

7) Slade lead singer and National 

Treasure Noddy Holder holds the 

World Record for speed-eating 

crisps: True Or False? 

8) What colour is Noddy‘s hat? 

9) There are no absolute truths. The 

truth of a theory is merely its power 

to produce predictions that are con-

firmed by observations. However, 

different theories can produce simi-

lar predictions without one of them 

1)Who was the famous son of Uther 

Pendragon ? 

2)What creatures gather in a crash?    

2a)Whose real name was Farrokh 

Bulsara? 

3)Which character did Eric Twinge 

of 29, Acacia Road often become? 

4)Whose autobiography, and tales of 

bird-watching, is titled ‘Bearded 

Tit‘?   

5)What bloated bigot of a comedian 

once guarded Rupolph Hess at Span-

dau Prison? 

being right and the other wrong. 

"True" knowledge is the one that 

best survives the natural selec-

tion for predictive power. Bear-

ing this in mind, what is the 

capital of Venezuela?                                                   

10) American rap star 50 cent 

used to be one half of 80‘s pop 

act Dollar. True or false? 

Send your answers to 

info@beestonia.org. We’ll 

do the winner a prize, pos-

sibly sweets, or some cake. 

to his ambitions, so bruised, broken 

and dreams in the gutter,  he did 

what any right-minded person 

should do, and went to the pub. 

Here, he started mixing with art and 

design students from the city col-

leges, who turned his fancy away 

from derailleur gears and punctures 

to cloth cutting and fine stitching. A 

phenomenal  rise up the fashion 

ladder followed on, and by the end 

of the sixties George Best was 

rocking his designs. This is before 

Best became a bloated mess of a 

man, and was regarded as the very 

height of all things suave and hip.  

International success made him 

famous and rich throughout the 

world, with shops from the Middle 

East to Notting Hill, Japan to Not-

tingham. Unlike the usual dysfunc-

tional designers that straddle the 

fashion world—think the cringing 

awfulness of John Galliano and Karl 

Lagerfeld-Smith radiates an unflap-

pable urbane cool. Well of course he 

does. He‘s from Beeston, and that‘s 

what we do.  

So Sir Paul, we doff our (cerise/ 

spearmint blue pinstripe) cap to you. 

A great Beestonian indeed. 

The Beestonian would like to point 

out that if Sir Paul is reading this, 

we are very willing to take a few 

shirts off your hands for penning 

such a glowing hagiography. Ta! 

Stripes. Everyone loves stripes, 

and everyone loves stripy things. 

Zebras are better than horses, 

tigers out-cool  lions and French 

onion sellers are superior to their 

British counterparts. And who is 

the King of the Stripe? Step 

forward Sir Paul Smith, a Bee-

stonian who made good, and the 

world better dressed. 

Born in Beeston 65 Years ago,

(as was my mum, who he was 

friends with) the young Smith 

was far more interested in cy-

cling than fabric, and would be 

seen avidly chugging round 

Chilwell and Toton atop his 

racer. A bad accident put an end 

   T H E  B E E S T O N I A N     

. I admit that hiding under a 

bridge to escape the noonday 

heat, covered in, to put it deli-

cately, animal waste and wishing 

that the smell of over-ripe, rotting 

tomatoes was just a bit stronger so 

that it would mask the even worse 

odour of whatever had died just 

upwind is probably not how most 

people picture spending their 

summer on the Spanish island of 

Tenerife.  The largest of the Ca-

nary Islands, about 200 miles off 

the coast of north west Africa, 

Tenerife is best known as a fa-

vourite destination for UK tour-

ists.  But I hadn‘t sat squashed 

onto a no-frills flight from East 

Midlands Airport for cheap 

drinks, ocean views and sunbath-

ing. No, I had come for the liz-

ards.   

If you‘ve been to Tenerife, then 

you‘ve probably noticed the liz-

ards - poking their heads out of 

Sir Paul Smith 
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yet is below freezing and covered by 

snow in the winter.  In short, almost a 

world‘s worth of climates are packed 

onto an island slightly smaller than 

Nottinghamshire.  And the lizards?  

They manage to live through it all. 

Usually, biogeographers talk about 

how different species have evolved to 

match different environments – some 

species thrive in the cold, others in the 

heat, some prefer deserts and others 

rainforest. But on Tenerife, one single 

lizard species has managed to conquer 

all of these environments – and I want 

to discover how.  My hope is that 

figuring out what has allowed these 

lizards to adapt to such a wide variety 

of conditions can help us predict how 

lizards worldwide will be affected by 

on-going climate change.  To do this, 

I am examining how the lizards in 

Tenerife‘s varied environments differ  

in size, (CONTINUED ON PAGE 

FOUR)                                                                                  

 



 

Prof. Stan Heptinstall, Lib Dem Councillor for Bramcote 

(left):There are many: Attenborough Nature Re-

serve and Centre, Bramcote Hills park and the Hem-

lock Happening, numerous other parks and nature 

reserves including the Bramcote Ridge, Beeston 

Civic Society and various Conservation societies and 

history groups do a good job. Broxtowe Borough 

Council which, despite what some others might say, 

does a really good job (but as a member of the 

Council‟s Cabinet I would say that, wouldn‟t I?). All 

in all I think Beeston and surrounds is a good place 

and I am really happy that I live here. I understand there is something 

about bees (nope, all a myth-ed), but I have never really understood why! 

Gill Watts, via Facebook: Frenchies on Chilwell Road. Divine menu 

for adults and kids. 

Tejinder Johal, Beestonian exiled in London I love beeston.. be-

cause you whether you go to the library, the doctors, the dentist, church 

or shopping (not in Tessco) there is still a good ale house 1 min away. 

Dr Nick Johstone, former Orcadian and now naturalised Bee-

stonian: I like turtles! 

Tamar Feast, Beestonian: If you were talking to me about a great 

little place to live just outside the City – by bus (seriously, too much 

choice), bike (again with the choice), on foot (a multitude of scenic 

routes) or, yes, stress-free by car (if you must) – and say how tree-y and 

pretty it was; how multicultural and diverse; how it was quiet but also 

housed CAMRA‟s East Midlands‟ Pub of The Year near-a-pretty-church-

near-a-mini-Wilko. I‟d be pretty impressed (who doesn‟t like Wilko?). If 

then, when you were still gushing about this place, you listed all the nice 

cafes and delis, the great pubs… the restaurants… joked at its cuteness 

(“its clock has no hands!”, “it has „Bees‟ in its name!”)… no, actually, 

The Oxjam Takeover:Beeston Shines 

THE BEESTONIAN ASKS: What Makes Beeston Special? 

We often get asked by people, generally from West Bridgford, why are you so obsessed with Beeston? „Pah!‟ they dismissively 

remark, “what do you have that any other suburb in Notts, nay, Britain, nay THE WORLD doesn‟t have?”. Well, all Beesto-

nians know why we‟re great, but for any newcomers or out-of-towners, we asked Beestonians to answer our question:  

What do you think? Get your two –bits in by sticking an email to info@beestonia.com 

Anna Zehetmeier, Bavarian Beestonia Fan: Beeston is pretty cool 

- better Pubs than Stapleford... ;) 

Dave Briody, The People‟s Republic of Attenborough: I've been 

told that you can only really love Beeston when you've been away from 

it for some time. 

„Weasellepie‟, via Twitter: A long autumnal walk round Attenbor-

ough Nature Reserve and along the Marina, followed by a cosy pint in 

The Crown. 

„Benjiboy‟, via Twitter: Pubs, cats, birds...errr, more pubs. 

Steve Barber, Labour Councillor for Beeston 

Rylands (right): It‟s got to be the people and the 

fact that it‟s not a pretentious town. There is abso-

lutely no shame about visiting charity shops and 

discussing what you‟ve bought. There‟s no telling 

whether the person standing next to you at the bar 

in the Wetherspoons or the Vic is a University 

professor or a street cleaner, everyone has respect 

for both (our local street cleaner always has a 

smile, a good word and cheer). Whenever I go 

anywhere else, especially London that is something I miss. Everyone up 

here has time for you. 

Becky Dearden, West Beeston, via Facebook: Don‟t big up Bee-

ston or everyone'll want to move here!  

Next Issue: we want to know your opinions on Beeston’s shops. Is Tesco a 

boon or a boo-boo? Are there too many charity shops on the High Street or 

do they keep the place vibrant? What shop is missing from Beeston? Tell us 

at the address below. All opinions will be considered for publication, even ones 

that don't answer the question and instead express an opinion on shelled 

aquatic reptiles. 

Oxjam, Oxfam‟s coun-

try-wide fund-raising 

festival, descended  on 

Saturday 22nd October, 

moving from its usual place 

in Nottingham City centre 

to our hallowed suburb. 

This was a move naysayers claimed 

couldn‟t work: Beeston didn‟t have the 

venues, the artists and the interest. 

The naysayers were wrong. Silly nay-

sayers. 

For 12 hours, venues from Barton 

House to Belle and Jerome swelled 

with wrist-banded punters eager to 

witness top-class music, comedy and 

poetry. From twinkly acoustic sets to 

arms aloft DJ sets, Beeston rocked. It 

was impossible to see everything, 

without having sixteen heads on very 

long necks, so The Beestonian did what 

most people did, circulating between 

the venues and picking off morsels as 

if we were at some cultural all-you-can-

eat buffet. 

The weather smiled that day too, so 

trekking round was a pleasure, not a 

chore. We even mucked in too, our 

deputy editor backing the folky twang-

ing of Roshan Rai with bass guitar, and 

presenting a massively eclectic poetry 

and the spoken word event in the cav-

ernous and atmospheric environs of 

Barton House. We may have even 

danced a little later on, but have de-

stroyed all evidence.  

So,how did it go? The total raised at 

the time of going to press had already 

smashed through the target, and the 

feedback has been full of delight at 

how well Beeston hosted an event 

more used to the expanses of Not-

tingham. Will it come back next 

year? We do hope so, and we‟ll 

badger Oxfam until they confirm. 

But for now, take a bow Beeston, 

we all made it a very special day, and 

raised a heap of dough while at it. 

Well done Beestonians, without 

YOU it couldn‟t have happened. If 

you didn‟t turn up, don‟t worry: 

there are two Oxfam shops in Bee-

ston you should go into RIGHT 

NOW and cram a fiver into their 

collection box. Go on. A warm glow 

will be yours. 



Singer-songwriter Martin Jackson only moved to Beeston in 

the last year or so, but has quickly made a name for himself 

with a series of scintillating performances at The Grey-

hound‘s Open Mic night. Martin recently launched his solo 

album ―The Kind Of Man‖ at The Ropewalk. 

Martin likes to combine his influences: ―Whilst my roots lie 

in rock, I actively listen to and incorporate blues, jazz, 

grunge, folk, metal, funk, soul, reggae, industrial, trip-

hop...the list goes on! I try to combine strong, memorable 

tunes with unconventional songwriting techniques that give 

each song its own distinctive flavour.‖ 

When quizzed about moving to Beeston, Martin is im-

pressed by the passion for live music (―it‘s exactly what I 

have been looking for‖); this explains the rapid rise leading 

to his album launch last week (supported by Daniel Ison 

and Hugh Cunningham, who were also spotted by Nick 

Lowe at The Greyhound). As for Oxjam, ―this will have 

helped to raise Beeston's status as a musical town....Any 

event that brings musicians and songwriters together and 

positively exposes them to the general public is going to be 

a good thing for a town's music scene. 

Martin plans to continue plugging his album through his 

solo work, but also hopes to form a band to showcase his 

album: ―I miss the chemistry and energy of a full ensemble 

so I'm looking to find musicians that are eager to collabo-

rate and make some of these acoustic tunes come to life 

electrically‖. As if this were not enough, Martin has re-

cently joined a band as lead vocalist and lyricist and says 

they are all ―very excited‖ about performing their original 

material. 

Find out more about Martin at http://www.martinjackson.webs.com, or listen 

to his album at http://soundcloud.com/fallenash/sets/the-kind-of-man. Open 

mic at The Greyhound is on Tuesdays from 8.30pm 

Beestonia’s Bulging Postbag 

. 

Spill the beans, vent 

your spleen or merely 

tell us how lovely we are 

at  info@beestonia.org 

shape and (strangely) the size of their scales – however, I‘ll spare you the gory (and, yes, maybe boring) 

technical details.  It will be, without question, a long-term endeavour, meaning that next summer I‘ll be back 

under that bridge, a lizard in one hand and a ruler in the other. And yes, I will still probably smell like rotting 

tomatoes – but that‘s a small price to pay for scientific progress. 

Dr. Algar almost lives in Beeston and has been known to drink beer there. We would like to make it clear 

that no lizards were hurt in the production of this article; the same 

WHO ARE WE?: WHO ARE WE?: We are a locally run, locally based fortnightly

(ish) free paper for Beeston and its environs. We are independent in all ways 

and not-for-profit, so if we say that we like it, we really mean it. If we don’t 

like it, we ignore it. You’ll find us in all good coffee shops, cafés, pubs, and 

other places of which we approve. 

Beeston’s Got Talent. 

Corrections and Clarifications. 
*French Fancies have not, as we suggested, been 

proven to be evil and banned in most countries. 

We apologise for any embarrassment and awk-

wardness this might have caused.*We mistak-

enly attributed a quote to Les Dennis in Issue 2. 

As perceptive readers will have recognized, it 

was actually Marcel Proust. * ‗17‘ is the next 

number after ‗16‘, not ‗47‘ as we insisted bellig-

erently and with an ill-advised threat of violence 

to those who thought otherwise in Issue 2* 

Many apologies, we will do better next time.  

Fancy writing for us? 

 
  Are you a Beestonian with a pen and an idea? 

Are you an undiscovered Byron, a latent Law-

rence, a shadow-dwelling Silitoe? Or just know 

some salacious gossip? We need you. Drop us an 

email at info@beestonia.org , preferably with a 

little sample of your writing, and become part of 

the team. It‘s unpaid, but the warm glow you‘ll 

get seeing your name in print is priceless. Appar-
ently.  

University of Beestonia-Continued. 

Martin Jackson:plays the gui-

tar like a Hendrix-Octopus 

Dear Editor, It‘s me, your housemate Ben. Do you 

still want me to send in some letters to pad out the 

letters page? Let me know. B. Clarke, Beeston 

Ed: Yes please. Anything. We’re struggling. Can you 

also bring the wine through? 

Dear Editor 
No, I shan‘t, and you shall not make me. I refuse to, and 

abhor the idea that somehow I should ‗Be Estonian‘. I 

was born and bred in Britain, and British I shall remain. 

Your insistence that I throw this away and become a 

citizen of the Baltic state is a searing indictment of the 

promiscuous liberal political-correct madness sweeping 

this blighted nation. Good day, Sir. 

Major Peppington-Gout, Attenborough. 

Dear Editor, 

I would like to complain about the way editorial teams 

of local free-sheets refuse to get a proper office and 

instead hold all their (often drunk) meetings in my front 

room when I‘m trying to watch Kirsty Allsop and (letter 

cut for space restrictions) B.Clarke, Beeston 

S O D  T H E  S H O W C A S E :  C H I L W E L L  G E T S  A  

C I N E M A  

Lets face it, a trip to the cinema these days is rubbish. Popcorn 

that tastes of dust with the price of gold, a ton of cringe-worthy 

ads beforehand, then a film that will be a remake of something  

that didn‟t need making in the first place, let alone a second; 

and the nagging feeling that their hasn‟t been a good film made 

since Ghostbusters ....how great would it be if you could just pop 

down the road, pay just a fiver and see films of tried and tested 

splendour? Well, now you can. Chilwell Arts Theatre, which 

takes over Chilwell Comp. on Boundary Road, is now up and 

running; and on Friday 11th November will be showing „Oh 

What a Lovely War!‟ (which is a top film) . We‟ll let you know 

about any future showings. Get down and enjoy proper cinema. 

Compliments of the season. 
I know that you do not know me, i do not know you in 

person but i got your contact from a business consult-

ant in Dakar-Senegal. I have a business proposal for 

you, please get back to me for more details if you are 

interested. You may reply to me at my email address:

(meemeluka@yahoo.com) 

Regards, 
Miss Meeme , Senegal (probably) 
 


