
 

 

2012 could bring many things to Beeston: we should see the 

tram works begin  in earnest; Beeston BID‟s „Let‟s Go To Bee-

ston‟ campaign will hopefully give the High Street a jolt, and, 

depending on who you ask, Tesco could be anything by this time 

next year, but most probably still a Tescos, in case their lawyers 

are reading. One thing we will stick a hard-earned fiver on is 

this: the incredible growth of Beeston as a local musical Mecca 

will continue to rocket.  

We were taken aback by how October‟s Oxjam festival high-

lighted the potential of venues in the town, from soloists strum-

ming on an acoustic guitar in a tiny cafe to full-blown bands with 

amps that went up to eleven stomping their way round huge 

stages to the joy of those watching. The Beestonia has been lob-

bying the organisers of Oxjam to let Beeston host it again, but 

it‟s hardly hard work: they too were massively impressed and it 
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will hopefully be happening again in 2012., and actively persuing the prestigious title of „Small Festival 

of The Year‟ at the National Festival Awards.  

We could also see the birth of new venues, ones which could be on a scale unprecedented for Bee-

ston. Barton House, a long time sleeping giant, has awoken and 2011 saw it give hints of its potential., 

as attendees of the ‟Carnival of Monsters‟ art exhibition could testify. A cavernous space, with great 

acoustics and a bizarre backdrop of vintage buses, it surely would take little to turn it into a power-

house of local, and even national, music.  

We at The Beestonian will be charting Beeston‟s transformation into a music hub throughout 2012, but 

as the editor has Van Gogh‟s ear for music we‟ve going to be letting others tell us whats happening: 

check out page 3 for  the  first of a regular new column by  Jimmy Wiggins, guitar maestro and co-

owner of Chilwell Road‟s Guitar Spot.  We also are looking for reviews, news of exciting new acts 
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As the New Year hurtles towards us, we decided to don 

our Nostradamus hat (Note to sub-editor: did 

Nostradamus have a hat? ) and give you our prediction 

on why Beeston will be transformed into the centre of  

the musical world in the next twelve months..... 

and anything 

else that 

will eventu-

ally lead to foot-tapping, head-nodding, and maybe, 

just maybe, rump-shakin‟. If you‟re half decent with 

a tune, or know someone who is who should be 

bigged up in these pages, get in touch.  

When musical historians reminisce about  „60s 

Merseyside, 70‟S Birmingham and 90‟s Seattle in 

the same breath as 2012 Beeston, you know you 

read it here first.  

Story by Lord ‘of the dance’ 
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will also be offered the chance to 

apply for the University‟s high-

profile Summer School Pro-

grammes that offer £1,000 per 

year towards study at Notting-

ham! 

David Woolley, Deputy Head of 

the Widening Participation Team, 

said, „These programmes are key 

for young people to realise the 

opportunities available to them. 

Students need to make sure that 

they‟re making the right decisions 

about their future and these 

classes give them an opportunity 

to try-before-you-buy‟. 

On the Programme students will 

gain an insight into the types of 

subjects and options available 

with subjects ranging from DNA 
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in Forensic Science to Economics and 

Business. It also offers students the 

opportunity to work with some of the 

country‟s leading academics, current 

university students and participants 

from across the East Midlands. A 

student on the Programme in 2011 

said, „It‟s allowed me to try out my 

course and understand what I‟m sign-

ing up for at Uni – it‟s a really fantastic 

experience‟. 

This is an excellent opportunity for 

local students to understand what 

higher education can offer and if you 

are interested in taking part in this 

scheme then please visit the website 

www.nottingham.ac.uk/ambition . 

Lucie Whitfield and the Widening Partici-

pation team can often be found running 

events in Beeston. 

7.How many of Santa's rein-

deers start with  „D‟? 

8.In A Christmas Carol who 

said, “God bless everybody”?  

9. Which Christmas anthem 

song-smith is a Beestonian: a)
Slade‟s Noddy Holder b) The 
Pogue‟s Shane MacGowan c) 
Wizzard‟s Roy Wood?   

10. Which (sort of) Christmas 

film involves Dan Ackroyd stuff-
ing a side of salmon down his 
santa-suit? 

11. In a leap year, Christmas 

1.According to the song, what is 

given on the seventh day of 
Christmas?                                                                      

2.What is the name of the period 

leading up to Christmas?   

3.Which English actor starred in 

the Muppet Christmas Carol?                                                                                          

4.Where is it always winter but 

never Christmas?      

5.Which song begins with “Are 

you hanging up your stocking on 
the wall?”                                                      

6.What is it lucky to find in your 

Christmas Pudding?”                

is which number day of the 
year? 

Think you know the answers? 

Well don’t be shy then, pipe up 

and drop us an email at 

info@beestonia.org and if you’re 

right we’ll print your name and 

present you with our least favour-

ite present / cracker gift  as a very 

rubbish but mercifully cheap 

‘prize’. Horace can be found quiz-

zing every Sunday afternoon and 

Tuesday and Thursday evening at 

The Crown Inn.  

Dead Man’s Shoes. Not seen it? 

Then do so, and wonder no more 

why Matlock stands with Elm Street 

and Amityville in the terrifying 

addresses league. 

He’s also responsible for one of the 

better telly shows of recent years: 

the compelling, nostalgic and bril-

liantly written ‘This is England...’ 

Series, the next instalment, ‘This Is 

England ‘88’ on your screens right 

now.  

Although originally from Uttoxeter, 

Meadows is now happily settled in 

Chilwell, and is a familiar sight 

round Beeston, especially in certain 

pubs. He could probably grab a 

So I’m having a pint on a Septem-

ber fine afternoon, and as I wait at 

the bar to get my pint of  hoppy 

boozy goodness, I realise I’m 

standing next to a genius who has 

made cinema visits an estimated 

375% more exciting since he 

picked up his first camera. It’s 

Shane Meadows, the man behind 

celluloid classics as This is Eng-

land (partly filmed in Bramcote), 

Twenty Four Seven (in which Bob 

Hoskins pulls off that near-

impossible task of  doing a credible 

East Midlands accent) and my per-

sonal favourite, the utterly terrify-

ing visceral punch in the guts that is 
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In our latest guest spot 

Lucie Whitfield from the 

University of Nottingham‟s 

Widening Participation-

Team tells us all about Am-

bition Nottingham. 

“Local Year 12 students are being 

offered the opportunity to taste 

University life. The prestigious 

Ambition Nottingham scheme at 

the University of Nottingham 

delivers a wide range of opportu-

nities all designed to give students 

a real taste of university life. Par-

ticipants are able to run experi-

ments in the QMC, use the Uni-

versity telescope and visit the 

world-renowned MRI Centre, 

amongst other activities. Students 
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sprawling pad in the Hollywood 

Hills with infinity pool and P.Diddy 

popping round for a cup of sugar, 

but no, Mr Meadows knows that a 

Beestonian life is perfect for him. 

He also doesn’t mind when semi-

drunk fans approach him in pubs 

and blab on how much they think 

he’s dead good, and for that we 

award him the ultimate accolade of 

BESTonian.  

We’ve informed Spielberg and Fran-

cis Coppola that there is a nice little 

semi on Humber  Road they could 

move to if they also want to be in 

contention for the next edition. Look 

forward to having you here, guys! 

http://www.nottingham.ac.uk/ambition


Beeston On The Buses 
As befits a place which lies at 

the heart of the United King-

dom, Beeston is well-served by 

public transport; with the con-

troversial plans for the tram 

getting the go-ahead, this will 

likely improve. 

However, for the time being, we 

are served by a number of bus 

routes, and while the Rylands is 

served by the number 18, most 

Beestonians will use one of the 

three competing services which 

follow the arterial route as they 

wend their way to the bus sta-

tion and beyond. 

NCT‟s 36 is probably the most 

established service, and little 

has changed over the years. 

Distinctive for its use of double-

deckers, unfortunately the ser-

vice loses some points for its 

“exact change only” policy, and 

its habit of employing grumpy 

drivers caged behind Perspex. 

Fare: £1.70. 

Trent Barton‟s Indigo is a fa-

vourite around these parts, and 

recently added another string to its 

bow with the introduction of an all-

night service. Friends visiting recently 

were impressed with the leather 

seats, air-con and (mostly) friendly 

drivers who give change. The fare is 

£1.70. 

The new pretender is the confusingly-

monikered Y36. This follows the 

same route as NCT‟s 36 (up Derby 

Road from the Priory Island, whereas 

the Indigo which follows University 

Boulevard before heading towards 

the QMC roundabout), but offers the 

bonus of giving change. In the last 

few months, YourBus have in-

vested in new rolling stock, and the 

Y36 benefits from German engi-

neering with the new fleet of Mer-

cedes buses. Fare: £1.50. 

Naturally, in competing for market 

share, all offer discounts if you buy 

a pass, and the 36 and Y36 offer a 

£1 cash fare if you have an NUS 

card. Whether Beeston can sustain 

three bus services for ever remains 

to be seen, but in the meantime, 

enjoy the ride! 

We don’t ever advocate leaving Beeston: 

whats the rest of the world got that we 

haven’t, eh? But the few of you who insist 

on leaving town for the questionable 

thrills of Nottingham, Rish1865 coaches 

you through the choices.... 

THE BEESTONIAN ASKS: 

What Can Beeston Ask 

Santa to Bring? 

Tracy f1971, via Twitter: ask him to re-

duce business rates a tad so that some of 

the empty shops can be filled with some-

thing other than charity shops.                                       

Roshan Rai, via Facebook: A singer/ 

songwriter night at a lovely venue on a 

Saturday night. Tamar Feast, via Face-

book: Clock hands.                                            

Amy Goulden via Facebook: Weeknight 

late opening of the butcher and grocer 

shops so we can avoid supermarkets and 

keep our high st open.                  Sean 

Colluney, via Facebook: A new MP?                                                

Lisa Clarke Went there tonight and was 

saying you really need a new square 

and pedestrianised area. It looks very 

dated and scruffy now. That's proba-

bly a bit too obvious though isn't it?? 

BEESTON BEATS 
As part of a regular series celebrating the burgeoning 

Beestonia Music Scene that will one day see us twinned 

with Nashville, local(ish) maestro and co-owner of Chilwell 

Road’s The Guitar Spot Jimmy Wiggins explains why those 

of us with a functioning pair of ears can count ourselves 

very lucky indeed... A Hucknall man writing about 

live music and related matters in Beeston? Could 

there be parallels between Ben Caunt taking on your 

beloved Bendigo? No probably not, however when 

your not from a town you tend to notice its good 

points. When I set up shop (no pun intended) in Bee-

ston six years ago, all I knew about it was the occa-

sional trip out on a Sunday to pub cum Islington din-

ner party The Vic. 

Imagine my surprise when it quickly became apparent 

that there is a lively music scene in Beeston, and it 

has nothing much to do with university students play-

ing songs of woe and despair about how they can‟t 

get a shag….. In fact you are more likely to see Uni-

versity staff playing similar songs in more of a Folk 

style. 

Being serious about the Folk for a second, there is 

quite a lot of it in Beeston, according to my good 

friend and expert on all matters folk 

Dave Mann (of Dave Mann  music shop 

fame) there always has been. So if you 

are of the persuasion that likes Ewan 

Macoll and sticking one finger in your 

ear there are great folk sessions at The 

Hop Pole on Chilwell Road (sitting in a 

circle unamplified, nice vibe) and a 

monthly session on Sunday afternoons 

in the Crown. I may be wrong but I think there is 

also some Folk action in the Commercial Inn. 

So you say what if I don‟t like folk….. Well the mul-

tifaceted musical diamond that is Beeston has more 

for you. Do you like rock? you know metal, tribute 

bands original bands cover bands, Did you ever 

frequent Nottingham‟s Tap and Tumbler? If you are 

still reading this (maybe unlikely) and answered yes 

to the two previous then The Greyhound on The 

High Road could be worth a visit. Again like other 

venues it also runs an open mic and you can some-

times find members of Beeston‟s finest bizarre 

metal outfit, Satanic Death Pit knocking around. 

So already you have Folk and rock/metal/alternative 

covered. Now I realise if you just had this you may 

as well be in Sutton in Ashfield (your sister would 

probably be your mum as well). We haven‟t even 

mentioned yet the likes of local Jazz stalwart Teddy 

Fullick putting acts on at the aforementioned Vic. So 

if you want to drink real ale, have a  read of the 

Guardian and listen to some trad Jazz, you could go 

there. I remember living in the city centre and hav-

ing to travel to The Lion in Basford to do this 

(managed not to read the Grauniad 

though). 

There are probably venues and people 

I haven‟t mentioned, be patient Bee-

ston, all will be revealed. But remem-

ber you have a great live music scene, 

take advantage others don‟t you could 

be some Caunt from Hucknall……  



Do you appreciate the annual perversion of so called „religious 

expression‟, otherwise known as Christmas? Truth be told, some-

times I feel like I would much rather be hanging out with the Wests 

than have to deal with it.  

 Luckily I don‟t have the problem of big family meals as most of my 

family live thousands of miles away (ha!) but I have heard horror 

stories of grannies getting drunk and passing out face down in the 

turkey.  

 I do however take issue with Christmas usually being the time of 

year people decide to collectively re-enact scenes from well known 

Zombie films and form slow moving hoards while shopping for their 

„loved ones‟. Once I was even kicked by a toddler in a pram be-

cause I picked up the last Hello Kitty pillow, but that‟s an incident I 

do not wish to recall.  

 Should I even mention cheesy Christmas films about miracles, a fat 

man who most probably will die due to some variation of coronary 

disease and of course, love? Let‟s talk about the sudden Christ-

massy feeling of love felt toward the people you would quite hap-

pily shin during the rest of the year. I won‟t deny my guilt of what I 

like to call a “Holiday Truce” – the only time of the year I don‟t 

wish death onto those I feel have wronged me or who‟s faces I 

simply dislike.  

 Finally, think about how much you like snow and then about how 

buses don‟t when it snows. Merry Christmas.  Nora Dimitrova 

This page is for you, yes 

YOU, to fill. Spill the beans, 

vent your spleen or merely 

tell us how lovely we are at  

info@beestonia.org : Get 

your voice out there. Con-

tributors views very rarely 

match those of the editors. 

WHO ARE WE?: We are a locally run, lo-

cally based fortnightly(ish) free paper for 

Beeston and its environs. We are inde-

pendent 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,  shops, pubs, and 

other places of which we approve. 

Beeston's Brilliantly Belligerant Bulgarian Barmaid vents spleen exclu-

sively for the Beestonian; Tamar Feast explains why she‟s misguided 

FLAMIN’ NORA! 

Beestonia’s Bulging Postbag 

 VS CHRISTMAS 
Well, firstly, when I say "Christmas" I mean December. I 

didn't celebrate Christmas as a kid, so my grown-up love for 

the seasonal sparkliness of the build-up to Christmas is be-

cause I cherry-pick all the good stuff and conveniently omit 

anything that'd make it shit - Jesus and sprouts, for example. 

I'd recommend this approach. It frees you up to enjoy things 

like: having a REAL tree actually in the house; lying to children, 

setting food aflame... with alcohol, lights strewn everywhere - 

even over the cooker; drinking more than medically advised; 

eating more than thought physically possible, dressing up to a 

degree normally reserved for celebs at the OSCARS just to go 

to Amores. Basically, anything you bloody like.  

BECAUSE IT'S CHRISTMAS!! 

 It's also the only time SOME people think of others - those 

worse-off than themselves (and, let's face it, that's an awful lot 

of people). The rest if the year will find lonely elderly people, 

or children with only the clothes on their back, largely forgot-

ten; so get rid of Christmas and you'd basically have lonely, 

threadbare miserableness all year. 

 Basically, I think I like it more each year because I get better 

at making what I want of Christmas. This year, if I can get 

Scrooge Nora to do that too... well, I may just explode with 

glee. Tamar Feast 

As we seem to have made within this issue a clar-

ion call to blast out our message that Beeston is 

the New Nashville, we must also humbly acknowl-

edge the reverse, and tell you the tale of when 

Nashville came to Beeston.  

He‟s a Starr, and he‟s not Ringo. Nope, this is 

Edwin, the honey-voiced soul legend that in the 

midst of a dazzling career, decided to establish 

himself in Beeston. It had been three years since 

his incredible 1970 hit single „War‟: yes, that one 

that when you hear the title spontaneously in-

duces you to switch your vocal cords to bass and 

deeply intone „huh, yeah, what is it good for, abso-

lutely nothing, uh huh”. Which, in a few breathy 

beats espouses the benefits of pacifism a billion 

times more effectively than a wide-eyed drippy 

Californian flower-child handing you her anthology 

of tedious poetry. 

Why he moved to Beeston isn‟t entirely clear, 

though I suspect it‟s a lot to do with the era‟s bur-

geoning Northern Soul scene, a genre within he 

THE DREAMY TEAM 

Editing Production, Nervous 

Breakdowns, Statesmen Like 

Ambassadorial duties: Lord 

Beestonia. Assistant Editor and 

Shameless Radio 5 Live Promo-

tions:Rish1865. University Liai-

son/ Gentle Yorkshire Burrs: 

Prof J. IT support and gentle 

encouragement: Luke / Baron 

Von Headband/ Queen Weasel. 

Cats and General Feline Matters: 

Lottie. Quiz by Horace. Printing 

by Nottingham OffFset Printers, 

A Beeston Company. Huge 

thanks to our contributors, 

sponsors, stockists and the 

bloke in the pub who said we 

were ace. You too, bloke in  the 

pub! 

became a behemoth. It‟s often assumed this genre 

was confined to Wigan and its infamous Casino, but 

veterans hold our sacred town in almost equal rev-

erence as the place to talc-up the dancing shoes: 

Beeston Youth Centre, aka The Shed is still en-

dorsed by the late Edwin‟s entourage as a fantastic 

place to exhibit one‟s stuff while shaking. 

Edwin sadly met his demise in the same way as Jim 

Morrison, seeing out the transition between life and 

oblivion whilst relaxing in the bath. However, unlike 

The Doors lead singer, Starr wasn‟t a bloated em-

barrassing parody of his former self when he died, 

rather a man on the cusp of his second recognition 

of genius. The horrible months running up to the 

2003 invasion of Iraq were soundtracked   by „War‟ 

and rightly so.  Starr briefly became a voice of a 

movement. But in the April of that month, just a 

few weeks before the idiocy of Blair and Bush piled a 

billion tons of ballistics into Baghdad, death quelled 

that powerful voice of pure soul. 

It‟s heartening to think that such a humanist, such a 

man bestowed with such talent, found our little 

nook to set root in. Nashville born, Soulville Bred, 

Beeston passed. Raise a glass and be proud that our 

music scene can boast such an utter soul genius. 

STARR QUALITIES 


