
 

 

If you’re reading this after picking it up at Fresher’s 

Fayre, you’re probably wondering why you’re reading this 

rather than going out and exploring this strange new place 

you’ve decided to call home for the next few years. We 

shall explain.  Just outside the West Gate of the University 

lies the fabled town of Beeston. Here you will find delights 

galore, from sprawling nature reserves to some of Britain’s 

best pubs; from esoteric shops to some very strange bits of 

history.  We’ve been here for some time, and love the 

place enough to celebrate it with The Beestonian, Bee-

ston’s newest and most informative news organ. We want 

to spread that love ... that’s why you’re reading this. Thus, 

you’ll find our top tips on Beeston, some seemingly absurd 

but utterly true facts about the town; and other such stuff 

that will only enrich the time you spend here 

and make you rue being born and growing 

up elsewhere.  The Beestonian welcomes 

you, and hopes you will pop over and have a 

Ayup, Students. 

   The Beestonian    
There Is Life Beyond The West Gate 
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 You’re in Good Company 
There have been many esteemed individuals pass through 

the University, from that polariser of the literary establish-

ment D.H.Lawrence to gold medal winning Olympian Tim 

Brabants. However you probably aren’t aware that the 

world’s greatest physicist once graced the campus. Yep, 

Einstein is a Beestonian. Not as a student, but to give a 

guest lecture to a mix of German students and physicists. In 

German.  Apparently, the German speakers didn’t under-

stand physics, and the physics students didn’t understand 

German, yet the one German speaking physicist in atten-

dance had the foresight to realise the importance of the 

event. He or she persuaded the University to preserve the 

blackboard Einstein used by varnishing it, protecting it from 

history-destroying blackboard erasers.  So yep, Einstein was 

a Beestonian. As was Gandhi, but that’s a whole different 

story. 

F A Q S  

Freshers’ Awkward Questions 

1. Where can I buy a cheap 

microwave or other white 

goods?  

 

2. Who makes the best coffee 

in Beeston? 

 

3. Where can I spend a Middle-

Eastern night, chuffing on a 

shisha pipe? 

 

4. The Vic, The Crown or The 

Greyhound...does the Hop Pole 

count as Beeston? 

 

5. Why would I want to spend 

some time in a Flying Goose? 

 

6. I MUST eat some ostrich. 

And some crocodile. Surely I 

can’t find this in Beeston? 

 

7. Who is The Beeman? 

 

8. I need super cheap cleaning 

products. Then some sweets. 

Where do I go? 

 

9. What time is it in Beeston 

Square? 

 

10. Is there really an award win-

ning Nature Reserve on my 

doorstep? 

FREE! 

 



 

How to speak Beestonian 

 

What are your first 

impressions of 

Beeston? Tell us at 

info@beestonia.org 

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

 

Answers to FAQs: 

 

1. Beeston Market, just off 

the High Street every Friday 

and Saturday 

2. Make your own choice—

there’s loads, notably The 

Bean, Metro, Belle & 

Jerome, Cafe Nero, Mason & 

Mason, and many, many 

more 

3. The Charcoal Grill, just 

near Broadgate 

4. These are all pubs. All are 

excellent, but which will be 

YOUR favourite? Find out in 

future editions of The Bee-

stonian, found in these pubs 

5. It is Beeston’s top vege-

tarian cafe, and a sublimely 

relaxing place for an after-

noon cuppa 

6. Barnsdale’s the butchers 

7. Coo coo ca choo 

8. Beck’s Bargains 

9. 1962 

10. Yes, down the Beeston 

canal at Attenborough. 

Trust us, it will be worth it. 

If a certain Danish lager did 

nature reserves...   

 

 

You like music? You like comedy? You like poetry and the spoken word? No? Then I’m sorry to break it 

to you, but at some juncture you’ve sold your soul and are now but a husk of a human. You do like one, 

two of all these things? Hurrah, you’re human. And to celebrate this, while raising a big chunk of cash for 

Oxfam, Beeston will be host to an all-day festival on the 22nd October around Beeston. That means you 

have Glastonbury practically on your doorstep for a day. A mud-free,  much easier on the wallet, Glas-

tonbury that even allows you to go back to your snug Halls of Residence flat than try and get comfy in a 

leaky tent you mistakenly pitched on a cowpat.  

Tickets are a staggeringly good value £5; this gets you entry to all the evening activities (they’ll be lots of 

free stuff in the day too), with all proceeds going towards Oxfam and the great work it does. The acts 

are all top notch local artists, lending their not inconsiderable talents for free for the evening. You need 

to be there. Get to know Beeston and its wondrous plethora of venues, while doing something really 

nice for charity. Come and take Beeston over for the day.  

More info is available at http://www.oxjambeestontakeover.org/  and on the Oxjam Beeston Takeover 

Facebook group. 

mention ‘duck’ is a term of affection 
here, not some odd slight at 
your possible resemblance to water 
fowl. Its not just bus drivers either. 
You may be initially unnerved when 
locals chat to you apropos of nothing 
in pubs, cafes, shops...worry not, 
we just like to chat, and have a curios-
ity about anyone from outside the 
East Midlands.  
Before long, this friendliness will 
become the norm for you, so be vigi-
lant when returning home for the 
holidays. Calling an absolute stranger 
‘My love’ to their face can illicit some 
less friendly responses. 
Its also vital you learn what a ‘cob’ is. 
Known variously round the country 
as a ‘roll’, ‘bap’ ‘stottie’ and other 

One of the most striking 

things that will happen to you 
when you first arrive in Nottingham 
will most likely happen when you first 
catch a bus. As you alight, fumbling 
for change, the bus driver will be 
unfailingly polite, and possibly call 
you either ‘duck’, ‘love’ or ‘my owd’. 
Do not panic, they don’t fancy you / 
They aren’t having a nervous break-
down. We just have astonishingly 
good public transport ( frequently 
rated the UK’s best), and the politest 
bus drivers. 
They seem almost pathologically 
overjoyed you have decided to use 
their vehicle, provided you don’t try 
to pay by debit card or commit an act 
of arson on the back seats. I best also 

aberrations of the English lan-
guage, this word for a round bit 
of bread is the only one to be 
used when purchasing a sand-
wich. 
There are many, many other ver-
bal challenges to face in the com-
ing weeks. Make sure you pick up 

a copy of The Beestonian on a 
regular basis to train yourselves 
up. Before long, you’ll know your 
twitchell from your mardarse, 
your yoff from your Rokciteh.  
 
Disclaimer: years of recon-
structive speech therapy may 
be required in later life.  
 
Happy chelping! 

We are a locally run, locally based fortnightly free paper for Beeston and its 

environs.  

We are independent in all ways and not-for-profit, so if we say 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, cafes, pubs and other places we ap-

prove of. 


