
 

 

WILKOS OVER AND OUT? 

 The Beestonian    
ISSUE 5: Keeping Spellcheckers in Buisness Since 2011 

The news broke a week before Christmas, and the out-

cry was unanimously baffled and angry. Wilkinsons, a 

long term and popular presence on the High Street, was 

to be demolished and had no new home to go to. 

The first part is hardly news. The tram route has sug-

gested that Wilkos would be a casualty for around a 

decade, so it was assumed a new site would be found for 

it. But when the tram got the final thumbs up in mid-

December, triggering a batch of Compulsory Purchase 

Orders, it suddenly became apparent that Wilkos had 

still not found a new site. 

There have been suggestions of new locations: the old 

fire station being just one, but despite fair notice, time 

has now run out : as such, Wilkos staff will be offered 

redundancy or relocation, and there will be a „hiatus of trading‟.  

„Relocation‟ is hardly an option for most of the staff. Those who work on  part-time con-

tracts will not find travelling around, and possibly outside the county ,economically feasible.  

Staff have not been given any sort of timeline on when this will happen, and how long this 

„hiatus‟ will last for. If the inaction and incompetency of the parties concerned in originally 

finding a site continues in the same manner it has done for the last few years, no one should 

be holding their breath. 

However, there maybe some hope. Since the announcement broke, a huge groundswell has 

developed, attracting, and thus being perpetuated by, media interest in the form of the BBC 

Radio Nottingham and The Nottingham Post. A petition was swiftly put together by myself, 
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It’s possibly Beeston’s best loved shop, employs 

56 people and is, while retail takes a hit through 

the downturn, one of the real high street suc-

cess stories. Yet, from April, it will be no more. 

We look into how this has been allowed to hap-

pen. 

 

and with the help 

of Cllr. Janet Patrick  and 

other helpful volunteers, took in over 2,000 signatures in 

just a few hours, a true example of a community pulling 

together  to ensure that Beeston has a voice, and not 

merely at the mercy to the whims of developers, planning 

committees and chain-store head offices.  

If you would like to make your voice heard, write to your 

MP/local councillor, and sign the online petition at http://

www.ipetitions.com/petition/savewilkos/ .  

Story: Lord Beestonia 
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their academic-related skills to 

carry out research or run activities 

in schools or it might be hands on 

physical support such as decorating 

a community building. Examples 

include History students running 

sessions focusing on particular 

periods in time in secondary 

schools; Business Studies students 

supporting a group with its market-

ing plan; and students with an in-

terest in the environment establish-

ing eco-projects in schools. 

Staff also share their skills in many 

different ways. Local schools par-

ticularly benefit from the input of 

academic staff who support extra 

curricula activities such as after 

school clubs or help for children 

who don‟t have English as a first 

language. Staff from the School of 

WHO  IS YOUR  BEST 

BEESTONIAN? 

LET US KNOW AT 

info@beestonia.org 

BESTonians: Beeston’s Finest. 

HORACE’S HALF HOUR  

University of Beestonia 
Pharmacy have been running an after 

school science club for six years and 

most recently, staff and students from 

the Department of Philosophy have 

come together to deliver sessions in 

schools based around Philosophy. Away 

from schools, a partnership with the 

charity Rural Community Action Not-

tinghamshire has led to staff delivering 

basic IT skills to adults over the age of 

55 based at the King‟s Meadow Cam-

pus. 

This is just a flavour of ways that the 

University engages with the community 

and further details can be found at 

www.nottingham.ac.uk/

community<http://

www.nottingham.ac.uk/community> 

Please contact the Community Partner-

ships Team on 0115 846 6442 if you 

would like to know more. 

5.How many pounds are in 

a hundredweight? 

6. Anson’s Corner is a set-

ting in which TV soap? 

7. What name is given to 

the score of 111 in cricket? 

8. In the Beatles song Lady 

Madonna, what arrives with-

out a suitcase? 

9. Which of the London tube 

1. The makers of which iconic 

sauce, invented in Notts,  have 

changed the recipe to the an-

noyance of shoppers? 

2. What do the rings on the 

Olympic flag represent? 

3. Reg Smythe created which 

Daily Mirror cartoon character? 

4. What Beeston pub doubled 

as Jimmy Nail’s local in Auf 

Wiedersein Pet?    

lines connects with all the 

others? 

10. True or False: DJ Steve 

Lamacq exists on a diet 

solely composing of 

crisps? 

11.Which animals raced 

at the White City in Lon-

don?  

 

known back then. 

At the time, Gandhi was a massively 

controversial figure, campaigning for 

an end to British Imperial occupation. 

Just months before, he had led the 

Salt March protest which cemented 

his reputation in non-violent civil 

disobedience that so enraged the Raj 

they imprisoned 60,000 Indians; and 

just a year after he had unilaterally 

declared the 26th January as „India 

Independence Day‟, still celebrated on 

the sub-continent as „Republic Day‟. 

While in Beeston, Gandhi also de-

Ok, he wasn’t actually born 

here—Porbander in India takes 

that accolade– but Gandhi makes 

the grade as a Bestonian as, for a 

few days in October 1931, one of 

the most famous icons of the 20th 

Century resided in the Rylands. 

Linden Grove, to be precise. An 

unassuming house on an unassum-

ing street, it nevertheless housed  

the  future „Father of India‟ when 

he decided to pay a visit to his 

nephew, JV Joshi, who was study-

ing at Nottingham University 

College, as the University was 

   T H E  B E E 4 T O N I A N     

Jacqui Storey, Skills Sharing 

and Knowledge Exchange 

Manager , tells us how the 

University of Nottingham en-

gages with the local commu-

nity. 

The University of Nottingham is 

one of the biggest employers in the 

City with over 7,000 staff. Coupled 

with 33,000 students, one way or 

another, the University impacts on 

the Beeston area in a significant 

way. What may be less well know 

about staff and students is the con-

tribution they make to the local 

community through volunteering 

and community engagement. Thou-

sands of students give their time 

each year to a wide range of chari-

ties, voluntary sector organisations 

and schools. This might be sharing 

Mohandras Gandhi 

.  

cided to take in a visit to Ericssons, 

where his nephew was undergoing 

work experience. A crowd of Bee-

stonians gathered, silently, seemingly 

mystified at the presence of such an 

important global figure popping in 

for a nosey. Imagine Mandela drop-

ping into the Boots staff canteen for 

a brew. 

In 1982, Gandhi‟s life was made into 

an epic biopic, directed by Richard 

Attenborough, whose family hail 

from Long Eaton, Stapleford and, of 

course Attenborough. Strangely the 

scene where Gandhi gets lairy after 

a five pints in the Vic was left on the 

cutting room floor. 

B E E S T O N ’ S  T O P - Q U I Z Z E R  P U M M E L S  Y O U R  G R E Y  M A T T E R   



THE BEESTONIAN ASKS: 

Debra Urbacz, via Facebook: 

Wilkos to takeover Tescos...? 

Amy May, via Facebook: 

McDonalds to rise again. 

Sean Colluney :Anna Soubry(MP) 

to be given a high profile cabinet 

position in recognition of all her 

hard work on behalf of her con-

stituents. Oh! Wait! Sorry, that 

was a cheese induced nightmare 

from last night. Forget I suggested 

that. 

Purves Grundy, Chilwell: The 

stump statue is found to  be an 

alien artefact that will become 

active this year and call down the 

MotherShip. 

BEESTON BEATS 
Beeston not only creates legends, it also attracts them. Our music 

correspondent, Jimmy Wiggins from The Guitar Spot, Chilwell High 

Road, grabbed his notepad and a bottle of scotch and met the anec-

dote-stuffed Brian Golbey... 

Predictions of Beeston becoming the new Nashville in 2012, take an inter-

esting turn in this edition of the Beestonian. Whilst there have been previ-

ous references to the likes of Edwin Starr and the woman from Swing Out 

Sister, Beeston also has a British country music legend in its ranks. 

“I‟m a guy that you‟ll see walking around with a cowboy hat on”- it could 

almost be a country song. It is however one of the plethora of quotes 

gleaned from Beeston‟s own country singer in residence Brian Golbey. 

If I was a songwriter I would write a song about Golbey- as well as being 

considered by some as a British Country music pioneer, he is a raconteur 

of the highest order. Over the six years I have known him, he has regaled 

with me with many anecdotes and opinions, and even sung me songs (not 

in the wrong kind of way though). How many other musicians do you 

know who possess a gold capo? He also once booked Paul Simon to play 

at a folk club in Brighton for £25.00. In all seriousness the man 

is a walking authority on country and folk music, and Beesto-

nian‟s should be honoured to have him here (more on this in 

part 2 of the interview) Being as the current trend on Radio 6 

is  for pretending you‟ve been into roots music all along (bitchy 

but true- Lauren Laverne and Cerys Matthews take note), I 

should maybe be contacting them about a a Brian Golbey pro-

gramme. 

With all this in mind I finally managed to get Brian to sit down 

and be interviewed by me. In the finest Gonzo journalism traditions we 

managed to do this with the aid of some light refreshment at The Bar on 

Chilwell Road and further help from some Lidl blended scotch. Much of 

this interview was off the record, so included here in part one of our Bee-

stonia epic is – Golbey : The early years and printable stuff…. 

Brian‟s list of achievements in the field of  British  Country and Folk music 

are numerous- he has released many albums under his own name and 

recorded with the likes of Paul Jones (The BBC radio presenter and Man-

fred Man and The Blues Band) and members of Steeleye Span. But lets 

hand it over to Brian, who I interviewed for this article, to tell us how it all 

began 

“I grew up in rural Sussex, and by God was it rural! I began listening to old 

country records bought by my Father and my Grandfather, they both liked 

that kind of thing, they could relate to it, they were rural people, the kind 

of humour you saw in Western movies they could identify with, they 

weren‟t riding on the range! But somehow a lot of this was instilled in me” 

“So I really grew up with country music. My Father used to sing the old 

Jimmie Rodgers songs to me. In fact my Dad and I thought we were the 

only people left in the world who had ever heard of him” 

During our interview we also touched on a story of an infant Golbey 

breaking 78rpm records over his head… Note to younger musicians- 

maybe this helps? 

These early influences set a young Golbey on the path of become a musi-

cal triple threat of guitar, vocal and fiddle (although not all three at once 

mind) 

Moving forward a few years, Brian moved to London and became a profes-

sional musician in 1967. During this period Brian was involved in various 

residencies at clubs around the area, including a period in Hammer-

smith with Ralph Mctell. Brian was also regularly mixing with the likes 

of Bert Jansch, Roy Harper and members of Pentangle (Radio 6 would 

love Brian). Judging by some of these guys' pedigrees a fair amount of 

drinking might have also gone on. 

During 1967 Brian formed a partnership with Banjo virtuoso Pete 

Stanley (some of you may know him as the poor guy who had to 

teach Frank Skinner to play the banjo, for the TV series Play It Again).  

In between huge amounts of UK touring Brian also found time to 

guest on Paul Jones‟s album “Love me Love my friends”. Brian was 

hired as a fiddle player and background vocalist, over to Brian to one 

of those anecdotes that could only come from the 1960‟s. 

“We did that record in EMI 2, I remember walking up there with my 

fiddle case under my arm, there were all these girls sitting on the 

walls outside the studios, I thought, 'well they‟re not here for me, 

who are they here for?' I didn‟t know until about ten minutes later 

when the door opens and the Beatles walk out! They‟d been in studio 

1 next door doing Sgt Peppers” 

See what I mean, all I could ever muster was I once 

sold a guitar to Johnny Marr‟s guitar tech. 

Due to the informal nature of our interview (scotch 

plus trying to interview = fun), you will have to wait 

until the next issue of the Beestonian for part 2… In 

which we learn about Golbey the solo years, winning 

an award from Billboard Magazine,  hanging out in 

Nashville and his friendship with Tex Ritter (Country 

music singer and film star), the Martins Simpson slide story and why 

Golbey came to Beeston. Stay tuned....                                        

Jimmy Wiggins can be found selling guitars and all things guitar based at 

The Guitar Spot, Chilwell High Road, and most pubs on an evening. 

Chris Stevens, ria Twitter: I 

predict a bright future. A Bee-

ston full of joy, happiness and a 

Wilkos. 

Kaiser Chiefs, Toton: A riot. 

Richard Paul Bradshaw: the 

clock in the square will not be 

working. 

Tamar Feast, contrarian: A lot 

of bright orange, Wilko with-

drawal for all in Beeston, Anna 

Soubry will go in a small scandal, 

brothel creepers will overtake 

brogues; getting a seat in The 

Crown will become increasingly 

rare and 20 Chilwell Road will 

actually turn out quite nice. 

What do YOU predict for Beeston in 2012? 



Happy New Year, we’re all going to die! No, this it‟s time for 

real. Ever wondered who all those people camping out in the tents on 

Nottingham City Centre are? They‟re last year‟s imbeciles who gave 

all their worldly possessions away to Harold Camping in order to be 

accepted into the prestigious gentleman‟s club known as Heaven. I kid, 

they‟re actually the heroic embodiment to 99% of the world‟s popula-

tion and they are clearly making a difference. Sitting there. In tents. 

Being martyrs.  

 But what about this “we‟re all going to 

die” business I so intrigued you with 

earlier? A very reliable website on the 

internet has helpfully informed us that the 

Antichrist will arrive on Earth on the 

22nd December. In a spaceship. Think I‟m 

joking? Why don‟t you check out 

www.satansrapture.com and then call me 

a liar. It‟s even equipped with a helpful 

countdown clock and poses the question 

“Where will You be when the screaming 

starts?” Well, I‟ll tell you where I was last 

year – in my kitchen, drinking copious 

amounts of alcohol so I wouldn‟t have to 

spend as much on drinks in the night 

clubs, you know, just in case the world 

didn‟t end and I had to go out. And where 

will I be this year when the world ends? Praying to be accepted into 

heaven, while sipping on some vodka obviously.  

 However, before we proceed to the end of the world, we must 

struggle through the entire year first, starting with your New Year‟s 

Resolutions. Take it from me, there are 2 types of people in this 

putrid world: Ones who half heartedly believe that this year they will 

finally lose 40 stone and be able to see their own feet again despite it 

being medically dangerous and probably very unlikely, and the ones 

who actually go through with the empty promises made while still 

drunk from the previous night. I‟d like to focus on the 2nd type – the 

people who get some sort of sick satisfaction from their daily jog, 

while sweating like James Murdoch during the Commons inquiry. Do 

you people have nothing better to do than stop me in the street and 

tell me about your amazing Zumba class? Next time I‟m hungry I 

should just drink a glass of water, shall I? If there isn‟t a law against this 

kind of harassment then civilisation has failed.  

 “Keep it coming, Nora” I hear you say. “Inspiring words just ooze 

from your mouth like some sort of sweet nectar for the soul.” Next 

stop, the Olympics. At first I was rather excited about it all as it 

brought back lovely memories of watching the previous games with 

my family, in a swanky hotel by the beach. And then realisation hit me 

– I‟m not even sure if I‟m going anywhere other than work this sum-

mer. This trauma was closely followed by walking into John Lewis and 

setting my eyes on this year‟s mascots. Those one eyed things, you 

know the ones, they look like mutated plant cells and are actually 

called Wenlock and Mandeville. Why not throw a Tarquin and Jasper 

in there, make a whole monstrous family to scare the tourists away.  

 My list of why this year will be just like the last one, if not a little 

worse, can go on for pages, books even. However, I‟ve been told to 

leave some space for the lovely and optimistic Tamar to convince you 

otherwise. And hey, maybe this year summer will actually last more 

than the usual 6 days of sunshine, who am I to go around making 

questionable predictions like some sort of younger, better looking and 

female Harold Camping? Just in case you are willing to believe my 

weather predictions for this year and would like to donate some 

money, cars, your house etc, I‟ll be at The Crown. 

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 THIS YEAR 
Blimey. Before you all start stock-piling bed socks, loo roll 

and baked beans - let me put your minds at rest. We are not going 

to die... well, we ARE, but not this year... probably. What I mean 

to say is that most of us are not going to die this year - and cer-

tainly not in some sort of Armageddon scenario. The Mayans, it 

appears, couldn't tell their arse from their elbow; never mind 

Venus from a meteor. And, 

much as I'd like to believe that 

well-read fellas with a pen-

chant for acrostics can find 

useful things hidden in the 

bible texts ('cos how funny is 

that) I can't get away from the 

fact that you can also find 

pretty much ANYTHING 

hidden in the bible texts. I 

found my address once; and a 

recipe for flapjacks. So put 

that from your minds, folks, 

and go plan another Christ-

mas knees up. We're golden. 

 Now, Nora, I'm going to have 

to put a spanner in the works 

here: "lovely" and "optimistic" 

are two words rarely levelled at me. To prove it, I'm gonna agree 

with you on the Olympic mascots thing. All we need is a tri-eyed 

fish and we have an episode of The Simpsons. However, despite 

being one of the least sporty people I know, I think the Olympics 

will be pretty splendid. All that spandex, gold 'n' silver; blood, 

sweat and tears should make for a generation of inspired boys and 

girls; a whole population of women suddenly quite interested in 

cycling now actually ("Ooooh, isn't HE... 'talented' "), and a gamut 

of blokes being forced to talk about Something Other Than Foot-

ball. I, for one, am also looking forward to being able to get a seat 

in The Crown any time a main event's on. So, thanks, Lord Coe, 

thanks for that. 

 I also agree with you on Person Types 1 and 2. However, I think 

you're going to have to stretch to a 3rd type of person, as I fear I 

am 'iii) None of the above' (as usual). While I, too, would like to 

again see my own feet when standing, I've pretty much realised 

that the likelihood of this is in direct correlation with amount I pile 

on my plate and drink beer in pints. I cannot, and should not, seek 

to outdo men twice my size in portions or pints, but I do. Ho 

hum. It's a tricky dilemma; but my feet are pretty ugly so maybe 

not...  

 I would suggest you tell them girls (I'm assuming girls here) that 

nobody loves a whiner - even a thin one. Clear not toofat people 

who say to me "oh, I'm so faaaaat; I need to LOSE WEIGHT" soon 

learn to shut up when I say " yes, maybe you are. But you are 

much more shallow, vain and surprisingly stupid; so maybe work 

on that first, eh?".  

 Maybe 2012 will be pretty much the same as 2011; maybe it will 

be a little bit worse. But, what with 2012 being a year sans News 

Of The World; David Cameron apparently fattening himself up to 

a level enough to make for a possible New Year's Mr Creosote-

style explosion, and the (much belated, granted) conviction of two 

racist murderers I think it's shaping up pretty bloody marvellous 

so far!!  

 p.s. I have hidden in this text a recipe for the perfect Dirty Mar-

tini. Enjoy! [sips Gin from mug; raises glass] 

THE DREAMY TEAM 

Editing, writing, sobbing, produc-

tion, puns, Statesmen Like Ambas-

sadorial duties: Lord Beestonia. 

Assistant Editor: Rish1865. Univer-

sity Liaison/ Gentle Yorkshire 

Burrs: Prof J. IT support and gen-

tle 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 anyone who has 

picked this up , even if it’s in 

error cos they thought it was the 

latest edition of Private Eye. TA! 


