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updated on 05/07/19 

TT No.166: Brian Buck - Saturday 29th June 2019; Foulsham v Longham; Friendly 

Match; Result: 3-3; Attendance: 35 approx.  

My match selection today was influenced by the need to be certain that my chosen 

match was actually on. I was going to go to a game at Bourne Town, but the Lincs 

FA, I suspect, put a stop to that, invoking the ‘no football’ in June rule. Having 

seen a game at one of the Norfolk FA’s own Development Centres earlier in the 

month I knew that I was on fairly safe ground here, although they told them that 

this was a combination of a training game or a Charity Match to ‘get away’ with it. 

In truth it was neither.  

We’d arrived here early enough to spend some time in the local pub. I had to wait 

to be served as the bar man seemed to be serving a lady sitting at the bar. But he 

stopped when he saw me and asked me what I wanted. “I’ll wait until you’ve 

finished that lady off.” I told him. She interjected and said in a rather assertive 

manner, “He’s not finishing me off!” “OK then, I’ll have a pint of cider!” I told the 

barman. I’d been to this ground before, on a very cold day on 8 January 2011 when 

I saw Foulsham beat Downham Town Reserves 4-2 in a Gleave & Associates Anglian 

Combination Division 2 – attendance: 25 approx.  

Today the weather was almost completely opposite with temperature hovering 

around the 30 degrees mark. As a football club, Foulsham don’t exist anymore, but 

today they put out a side, wearing Aylsham FC shirts, featuring many of the 

players who helped them win the Norfolk Junior Cup in 2010. The match was 

played over four lots of twenty minutes and bearing in mind the weather, this was 

sensible. The first half saw Foulsham being the better side. They led 2-1 at the 

break and their players looked as though they are still playing regular competitive 

football. They made it 3-1 within a minute of the restart, but thereafter they 

seemed to tire, thus allowing Longham back into the match. Goals on 47 and 79 

minutes saw them get a draw, but perhaps ultimately, they deserved to win. On 

the way home we stopped off to look at a couple of stations on the Mid-Norfolk 

railway line. North Elmham was nothing special, but County School station about 

two miles further north was a gem. Three platforms, a station building, a level 

crossing and a DMU train parked in the station was a sight to behold, even for non-

train spotters like me. A decent day out to finish off my season, despite the 

unbearable temperatures. 

contributed on 04/07/19 

TT No.165: Brian Buck - Saturday 22nd June 2019; Chatham Town Reserves v 

Rochester City Reserves; Friendly Match; Venue: played at Victory Academy, 

Magpie Hall Road, Chatham; Result: 6-1; Attendance: Attendance: 25 approx.  

With there being little choice today I settled for this game, which, as I went by 

public transport, not only gave me a break from all the driving I’d been doing 

earlier in the week whilst on holiday in Anglesey (5 matches watched there), but 



gave me a relaxed day out. However, the walk from Chatham railway station was a 

rather arduous, mainly uphill one. When I got there, was there a pub near the 

ground? No there wasn’t. A couple of people gave me directions to one, but they 

seemed to conflict and anyway I was tired of walking. So, it was something to eat 

and drink from a nearby shop instead.  

Then it was into the Academy, which was rather a large one. Eventually I found the 

3G pitch the match was to take place on and fortunately it had a spectator viewing 

area once you were inside the cage. Apart from the fact that these 3G pitches 

pretty much guarantee that the match you have come to see will be on and give 

you a ‘new’ ground tick, I find them rather soulless places. Once inside one of 

these cages you could be anywhere in the country. Not only that but most of them 

have no cover to keep you dry when it rains, or on days like these anything to keep 

you out of the hot sun and wind. So, during the actual season I now try to avoid 

them, unless things get desperate of course! The pitch today had been booked by 

Rochester who also paid the ref. So, it was a shame for them that they were easily 

beaten by a vibrant Chatham side, who scored thrice in each half, with their goal 

coming on 54 minutes. Nonetheless the match was quite watchable and the walk 

back to the station afterwards was far less demanding! 

contributed on 04/07/19 

TT No.164: Brian Buck - Thursday 20th June 2019; Ynys Môn (Anglesey) v 

Shetland; Huws Gray Inter Island Games Ynys Môn Men’s Semi Final; Venue: played 

at Llangefni Town FC; Kick-Off: 7.30pm; Result: 2-1; Attendance: 1,506.  

After the previous match had finished it was supposed to be about a ten minute 

drive to the final game of my ‘tour’ but my sat nav had other ideas and although I 

still arrived at the ground with plenty of time to spare it did take a bit longer to 

get there than I had anticipated. With respect to Holyhead Hotspur FC where both 

the men’s and women’s final were played next day, this was the best ground on 

the island and it had substantial seating on both sides of the pitch and pitch width 

covered terracing behind both goals. My landlady’s husband even turned up for this 

one. Having known nothing about even the existence of this tournament until I told 

him about it, he had been on the phone to the local newspaper earlier in the day, 

lambasting them for not even mentioning it in their paper! Once again, the 

attendance was announced, but as people just walked in to the ground, it was 

impossible to verify. However, looking around the ground I didn’t particularly 

disagree with it.  

As for the match the hosts were generally the better side in the first period, going 

in two nil up. Shetland did manage a few attacks, but they came to nothing. The 

second half saw Shetland play with a bit more discipline as the hosts faded a bit. 

Shetland pulled a goal back on 57 minutes but couldn’t quite manage to get 

another goal and the hosts held on albeit rather uncomfortably. In the final next 

day though they eventually beat Guernsey, after extra time. I enjoyed my time 

watching these matches and seeing people I knew from ‘the circuit’ as well, 

helped a lot as well. 



contributed on 01/07/19 

TT No.163: Brian Buck - Thursday 20th June 2019; Guernsey v Isle of Man; Huws 

Gray Inter Island Games Ynys Môn Men’s Semi-Final; Venue: played at Gwalchmai 

FC; Kick-Off: 4.30pm; Result: 3-2; Attendance: 280 approx.  

Thanks to the generosity of my wife, I was able to see two matches today and this 

particular one was probably the best of all the games I saw on my trip. The ground 

is behind what looked to be a small council estate and it was OK. I had three areas 

of substantial covered standing accommodation, one on the changing rooms side 

and the other two on the dugouts side. Toilets were at a premium here and I had 

to join the queue with a couple of the Isle of Man women’s team who had come to 

support their team. I spotted their captain and centre half. I mentioned the goal I 

saw her score on the previous Monday, commenting that not much gets past her. In 

fact, I suspect that in a dark alley in Douglas on a wet Thursday night, nothing 

would! She told me that she was the oldest player in her team. I wasn’t surprised, 

but her comment did worry me. Have I now reached the age where women tell me 

how old they are, rather than how young they are? Anyway, her side eventually 

beat Ynys Môn in the final. In this match Guernsey were winning 2-0 by the break. 

Seemingly game over, but no! Goals on 48 and 69 minutes, saw IOM level things up. 

Then it became desperate and frantic, but on 85 minutes it was Guernsey who 

snatched the winner. 

contributed on 01/07/19 

TT No.162: Brian Buck - Wednesday 19th June 2019; Ynys Môn (Anglesey) v 

Jersey; Huws Gray Inter Island Games Ynys Môn Women’s Semi-Final; Venue: 

played at Amlwch Town FC; Result: 1-0; Attendance: 760.  

By now player fatigue was beginning to set in and this was the third game for both 

sides since Sunday. In terms of spectator accommodation this was the least best of 

all the grounds I visited and it had one, perhaps two, small areas of cover in one 

corner. Otherwise the was plenty of standing room behind the clubhouse goal and 

very little behind the other goal. It was very narrow down the flanks and some 

people sat on a wall on one side and some grass banking on the other side. The 

attendance was officially announced, but would have difficult to be precise about 

it as, with all games in this tournament, admission was free.  

The first half mainly belonged to Jersey although the hosts came into it from time 

to time. During the break someone got hold of the tannoy mike and tried to gee-up 

the home fans. Well Llanfairpw etc, has 58 letters, so when he started chanting 

“Give us an L” and so on, we knew we were in for the long haul! The game needed 

a goal to kick start it into action and this arrived just 12 seconds into the restart 

when the ball was lobbed over the advancing keeper from the edge of the area. 

Thereafter the match picked up and some gamesmanship ensued not least when a 

home played hacked down a Jersey player behind the ref’s back, but not 

necessarily that of the lino, standing almost in front of me. One thing this lino 

didn’t see though occurred on 81 minutes. The ball went out of play, hit a lamp 

post outside the ground and then came back into ground hitting the said lino on 



the back of his head! Ultimately the hosts held on, much to the joy of the home 

fans. 

contributed on 01/07/19 

TT No.161: Brian Buck – Tuesday 18th June 2019; Orkney v Western Isles; Huws 

Gray Inter Island Games Ynys Môn Men’s Group A; Venue: played at Cemaes Bay 

FC; Result: 2-1; Attendance: 70 approx.  

I was intending to visit Llanerchymedd tonight, but having been there on the 

previous night I elected to go to Cemaes Bay instead. This was a similarly rural 

ground to the previous one. It had a slightly bigger main stand with two rows of 

red plastic seats. It also had long covered accommodation behind both goals. The 

pitch though sloped from side to side and up and down. The players seemed to 

change in two run-down portakabins. But an added bonus was that the game was 

watched by about a hundred bleating sheep in a field on the far side of the ground.  

This was a match which the Western Isles (The Outer Hebrides) should have won at 

a canter, especially after they took the lead on 27 minutes. By now their women’s 

team had turned up to watch. But although they dominated proceedings in the 

first half, they couldn’t get the all-important second goal. Nonetheless it was still 

a surprise when Orkney equalised on 45(+1) minutes. It was an even greater 

surprise when they took the lead two minutes into the restart. Western Isles never 

recovered from this setback although at the end they did through everything they 

could at Orkney in this all Scottish clash played in Wales! 

contributed on 01/07/19 

TT No.160: Brian Buck – Monday 17th June 2019; Gibraltar v Isle of Man; Huws 

Gray Inter Island Games Ynys Môn Women’s Group C; Venue: played at 

Llanerchymedd FC; Result: 1-2; Attendance: 70 approx.  

I don’t know how my wife does it. She always seems to book our holidays in places 

where there’s football to watch not far away. So it was that we found ourselves 

joining in the biannual Island Games, the body of which takes place in Gibraltar 

this year. But as they hadn’t got enough football grounds there Ynys Môn (aka 

Anglesey) stepped in, with the intention of trying to prove that they can stage the 

whole games in 2025. The tournament actually started on the previous day, but 

Sunday’s are generally Church days for me, so I dipped out.  

I had timed my walk from where we were staying to get to this ground. It would 

have taken 32 minutes, but this was not my first-choice match for tonight, because 

when I arrived at Bodedern I discovered that they had kicked off two hours earlier 

than the time I had listed. This was no real problem as I got back to 

Llanerchymedd with plenty of time to spare. Bearing in mind that this was a very 

hilly area the playing surface was very flat. It also had a nice stand on one side 

with some bench seating in it. Furthermore, there was an additional pitch behind 

this stand, separated by a rather dilapidated caravan.  



Gibraltar started well, opening the scoring on three minutes, but IOM soon grew 

into the match and they equalised on 17 minutes. They then assumed control for 

the remainder of the half. For some strange reason Gibraltar picked up a lot of 

injuries after the break. Initially it seemed just bad luck, but as the game 

progressed there were too many to continue to support this theory. They seemed 

to be hold out for a draw. But they didn’t get it because on 83 minutes IOM won it 

with a 35-yard direct free kick, which the keeper, perhaps blinded by the low sun, 

could only push into her own net. Then at the end I attempted to return my cup to 

the tea bar, but I was verbally restrained as the door was opposite the players 

dressing rooms. So, I gave my cup to the official concerned and said “Thank you” 

and “Goodnight” to him and walked off! 

contributed on 01/07/19 

TT No.159: Steve Hardy – Sunday 16th June to Friday 22nd June 2019; Inter Island 

Games 2019 – Football Tournament played on Anglesey. 

The Inter Island games are held every two years on some of the smallest Islands in 

the world. This year’s tournament is being held in Gibraltar, but as they only have 

one football pitch there, they were unable to host the football section of the 

games. Instead, Anglesey offered to host it in a sort of practice run for 2025 when 

they are due to host the full games themselves. 

Rather than bore you with details of all the matches I saw, I will just give a brief 

summary (of my itinerary) and a few comments to end on. 

Sunday 16th June 2019:  Clever staggering of the kick off times enabled the 

groundhopping hordes to see four men’s games: 

Jersey 5-0 Orkney - 11am Kick-Off at Llangefni Town FC (Attendance: 247). 

St Helena 1-6 Shetland Islands - 2.00pm at Aberffraw FC (452) 

Ynys Mon 2-1 Western Isles - 5.00pm at Holyhead Hotspur FC (1025) and 

Alderney 2-4 Hitra - 7.30pm at Cemaes Bay FC (206) 

Monday 17th June 2019: 

Guernsey 2-1 Shetland Islands - 3.30pm at Bodedern FC (208) and 

Jersey 7-0 Western Isles - 6.30pm at Glantraeth FC (91) 

Tuesday 18th June 2019: 

Western Isles Women 1-0 Hitra Women - 12 noon at Bro Goronwy FC (116). 

Sadly, I had to come home after this game. I would have loved to have stayed until 

the end and seen the semi-finals and finals of the Men’s and Women’s games, but 

it wasn’t to be. 

Overall it was a wonderful holiday for me, with, seemingly, the whole island 

turning out to watch the Ynys Mon boys and girls in action. The national anthems 



played before each game caused much confusion, there was a dreaded team sheet 

shortage at the first game at Llangefni, the horizontal rain and wind at the Cemaes 

Bay game meant that even though the ground has cover on three of its four sides, 

every single spectator got absolutely drenched. The official crowd sizes were, shall 

we say, generous, I thought. My final match at Bro Goronwy for instance, had an 

official crowd figure of 116. My headcount was 51, with a large proportion of these 

being groundhoppers. 

The warmth of the locals was superb, the scenery staggering and the banter with 

the groundhoppers I knew was top notch. 

I will conclude by asking this question. Only one team had ‘God save the Queen’ as 

it’s national anthem. Which one do you reckon? 

contributed on 19/06/19 

TT No.158: Brian Buck - Saturday 8th June 2019; Stalham Town v Thorpe Village; 

Friendly Match; Venue: played at FDC at Flegg High School, Martham; Result:5-0; 

Attendance: 10 approx.  

This match turned up on Twitter a few days before it took place and although it 

was obviously out of season it felt more like a mid-winter’s day as I set off. It was 

raining and not that warm. To get there I caught a train to Norwich and then 

another one to Great Yarmouth, which was not exactly packed out with holiday 

makers. On arriving there I recalled the days in the 1950’s when this station was 

known as Vauxhall and loads of people did use it. From here it was about a 40- 

minute bus ride to Martham and I alighted in the village centre, with the bus which 

passed the ground just pulling out as my one stopped behind it. So, it was a 20-

minute walk to the ground instead. I made a slight mistake in not stopping off for a 

pint or two here as there were none near the ground.  

When I did arrive at my destination there seemed to be a problem in that the 

school gates were locked with cars outside waiting to get in. But this was soon 

resolved when the genial chap who manages the FDC on behalf of the Norfolk FA 

appeared with the keys. Turned out that the school caretaker had locked the 

premises not knowing that there was a game on here. Anyway, the match did take 

place and kicked off slightly early. It transpired that Thorpe Village have a new 

manager this season and he wanted to get an early look at his side. The game was 

keenly contested but had to be stopped on 4 minutes after someone spotted some 

dog poo on the 3G pitch. Seen this happen on grass before, but not on an artificial 

surface. This was a strange game because Thorpe Village, losing 2-0 at half time 

were not necessarily the inferior side all the time and by the end you felt that they 

deserved a couple of goals for effort at least. By the end of the match the rain had 

stopped but as I waited for my bus to turn up outside the ground in a bus shelter, 

it was still very windy. Overall a decent day out with the main bonus being that I 

now know how to get to nearby Hemsby by public transport! 

contributed on 13/06/19 



TT No.157: Brian Buck - Saturday 18th May 2019; Slough Heating Laurencians v 

FC Beaconsfield; East Berks League Premier Division; Venue: played at the Polish 

Association; Result: 1-0; Attendance: 30 approx.  

This was a cloudy day, with a hint of light rain around. I travelled to the match by 

train and then walked the two miles (approx.) to the ground, via the home of Singh 

Sabha Slough, who were putting up the goal nets as I walked by at 12.40pm. Ten 

minutes later and I had arrived at the Polish Association, although I had to be a bit 

nifty as the electronic gates to the car park were in the process of shutting. As 

promised, the clubhouse was open for food and drink and I was able to partake of 

both before the match started. The facilities here are very clean and tidy and the 

part where I ordered the food from looked very posh. The grounds were well kept 

as well.  

There was a bit on the match today in that the winners had a chance of finishing 

second. But the better match was at Singh Sabha where visitors, Delaford Colts 

would win the league had they won. The problem with this game was the lack of 

goals. You couldn’t fault either side for effort and in fact they seemed to be trying 

too hard. Halfway through the half the attendance was swelled by some wedding 

guests, who were attending a function here. It was good to see where their 

priorities lay. If you ask me it’s always better to get married in the morning, as if 

it doesn’t work out then at least you haven’t wasted the whole day!  

Anyway, after the break things started happening. Firstly, we had a bit of rain, 

which saw the wedding guests depart and then on 73 minutes we had the only real 

friction in the match when one of the away management team was sent off for 

making a racist comment. At first, he refused to go but after a long pause he 

finally did. Then four minutes later his side conceded a spot kick, which was 

converted, following a handball. The game then came to a natural conclusion. On 

FA Full Time it had the Singh Sabha game down as a 3pm kick off and so we set off 

to watch the second half. But on our arrival, there we found the game over, with 

Delaford winning the league. The ref told me that the game was in reality a 2pm 

kick off but even then, they had started 15 minutes early. So, we walked on back 

to the station instead. 

contributed on 22/05/19 

TT No.156: Keith Aslan – Saturday 18th May 2019; HEYFORD ATHLETIC v 

Garsington; Oxfordshire Senior League Premier Division; Kick Off: 12.30; Result: 8 – 

1; Admission: Free; Programme: Donation; Attendance: 91 (44 home, 9 away & 38 

neutral) 

The station for this one is, no surprises here, Heyford which is a couple of stops 

north of Oxford. A picture postcard village with thatch being the prime roofing 

material and a canal choc-full of brightly painted barges running through the 

middle.  Think Midsomer without the serial killing. The ground is a 15-minute stroll 

from the station, either through the village or along the canal towpath. The 

changing rooms/clubhouse is obviously a new build made with wood. The ground is 



in a very rustic setting, not that it could be anything else round these parts, with a 

'respect' tape along one side of the pitch being the only spectator luxury. 

Let’s hear it for the unashamedly ginger Craig Dabbs who for the past three 

Saturdays has got previously paperless clubs to issue a programme with the simple 

ploy of contacting them and saying 'How about doing a programme?' I must try that 

one. The plus for teams like Heyford is a larger than usual attendance and the 

chance to make a few bob, although unlike teams higher up the pecking order they 

weren't in the business of ripping people off. Programmes for a donation, Teas & 

Coffees £1 and at half-time some scrumptious home-made cakes appeared, at only 

ten bob a slice it would have been churlish not to go back for thirds. The club was 

very happy with proceedings as of course were the hoppers, so, well done Craig. 

Second from top playing second from bottom was always going to be a bit of a 

drubbing but the hoppers all agreed Garsington were worthy of praise for turning 

up, something many clubs can't seem to manage this time of year.  The referee, 

for reasons only he will know, added 4 minutes onto the first half. With the score 

at 5-1 after the regulation 45 minutes he must have got a warm feeling knowing 

that Heyford got a sixth in the time he added on. The match could still be going on 

now for all I know as all the hoppers with a train to catch were already limping 

towards the station as the second half just went on and on. With the score at 8-1 

why did the ref. keep on dragging the game out, was he giving Garsington the 

chance to score seven quick goals and get a point or was he just being a bit of a 

dick? 

The early kick off meant I was home in time to watch the Eurovision Song Contest, 

the UK came last of course, no-one likes us, we don't care. With the European 

Parliamentary elections just around the corner it's an exciting time to be English. 

contributed on 19/05/19 

TT No.155: Brian Buck - Wednesday 15th May 2019; CS Rovers v Houghton 

Athletic; Bedfordshire County League Division 2; Venue: played at Chalk Hills 

Academy, Leagrave, Luton; Result: 2-1; Attendance: 10 approx.   

This was easier to get to than we expected. But having parked up close to the 3G 

cage the game was played in, it took some us some time to negotiate getting into 

it. This necessitated walking the length of the car park to find the entrance to the 

Academy and then having to walk down endless corridors until we found an 

entrance to the sporting part. Fortunately, we were assisted by a couple of late 

arriving players.  

Like the previous night the pitch was bounded on two sides by roads, but unlike 

the previous night there were no dogs to view. I can’t work out why the Academy 

is called Chalk Hill. Perhaps it was built before computers were invented! There 

was an interesting statistic tonight in that CS Rovers paid £110 to hire this venue 

and of course £30 to the ref, which was pretty decent of them considering that 

there was nothing on the game!  



Things didn’t start off too well for them either as they were a goal down on 21 

minutes. But just before the break CS Rovers equalised and the got the winner on 

56 minutes. There were just two concerns. Firstly, would they have enough balls to 

complete the match? They did but no one seemed to be retrieving the ones kicked 

out of the cage. Secondly, would the boots on one particular player last until the 

end of the game? The mouth of one boot had completely opened up and he had to 

put a load of Sellotape round it so he could play on, which he did. Overall a decent 

game because both sides just wanted to play. 

contributed on 17/05/19 

TT No.154: Brian Buck - Tuesday 14th May 2019; West Winch v Marshland Saints; 

UK Van Solutions Norfolk West Norfolk League Charlie Day Cup Semi Final; Result: 

2-3; Attendance: 35 approx.  

This was one of shall I go or not evenings, but as the ground, a mile or so south of 

King’s Lynn was within my radar area for evening games, I decided to give it a go, 

leaving home at 4.30pm. Things went well apart from the section between the A14 

and Ely, where it was one long crawl. However, I still arrived at the ground some 

20 minutes before kick-off, the last part being along Watering Lane, a narrow one-

way road which actually had a puddle in it half way along. I was soon joined by my 

friend from Norwich who spent most of the first half devouring the contents of his 

lunch box, which judging by the time he took to eat his food must have been made 

by the makers of Doctor Who’s Tardis!  

The ground was bounded on two sides by roads and behind the bench we watched 

the match from what was open countryside, but not open enough the see the 

railway line which passed nearby. There was a high dog count here tonight and for 

no particular reason I now wish that I had recorded just how many there were. 

Both of the teams tonight were well supported and passionate about their 

respective sides and on a bright and warm sunny evening, until the sun went down, 

they provided us with an entertaining game. In the first half, the visitors, third 

from bottom in Division 2 of this league were the better side, save for s short while 

in the middle of the half, when the Division 3 title winners got into it. Marshland 

took the lead on 30 minutes, but goals on 60 and 62 minutes saw West Winch go 

into the lead. Ironically, they were down to ten men when they scored these goals 

as one of their players was in the sin bin at the time. However, after he came back 

on, Marshland regained the lead and they snatched the winner on 79 minutes and 

this sent their fans wild, well as wild as they get in these parts! 

contributed on 17/05/19 

TT No.153: Brian Buck - Saturday 11th May 2019; Linby Colliery Welfare v 

Welbeck Lions; Abacus Lighting Central Midlands League Black Dragon South; Kick-

Off: 11am; Result: 0-2; Attendance: 95 approx.  

My chauffer from the previous Saturday kindly consented to cart me around again 

today, so I must have behaved myself! Part of the deal was that we had to get 

there early, but while I waited in the clubhouse, I was allowed to devour my un-



freshly made sandwiches I’d brought with me and was able to wash this down with 

a cup of coffee, which was freshly made. Rather quirkily, bearing in mind that I 

live about 100 miles from this ground, this was my third visit here, the last coming 

on 17th May 2003 when I saw Linby lose 4-0 to Keyworth United in a Notts Alliance 

Senior Division match (attendance: 60 approx).  

Since then the place has been spruced up and given a lick of paint. Furthermore, 

the pitch has been moved closer to the clubhouse. This was the bottom of the 

table visitors last ever game as we were told that they were to fold. Perhaps I 

should have watched them more often as when I visited them in August, they drew 

1-1 with Mickleover RBL and they should have won that. The game today kicked off 

precisely at the time the nearby church bells struck 11 o’clock, but we didn’t 

really get the ‘ding- dong’ match we would like to have got. But the players were 

a bit silly from time to time. What’s the point at this level lads? Anyway on 41 

minutes a Welbeck player suddenly hit a 30 yarder to put them 1-0 up and then on 

50 minutes a quick one two passing movement saw them score again. Then 6 

minutes after that there was a punch up which saw both sides having a player red 

carded. Welbeck had no subs but they easily saw the game out, leaving us to 

wonder why they are quitting the league. 

contributed on 17/05/19 

TT No.152: Keith Aslan - Saturday 11th May 2019; CASTLE DONINGTON v 

Mayfield; Midlands Regional Alliance; Kick-Off: 14.08; Result: 2-5; Admission: Free; 

Programme: £1.50p; Attendance: 38 (18 home, 2 away & 18 neutral) 

Usually a ten-minute bus ride from Long Eaton gets you to this one, but not this 

weekend with rail replacement buses between Bedford and Corby making an 

Antarctic expedition the easier option. So today it's a ride all over the midlands in 

a desperate search for trains that are actually running and ends up with a bus from 

Derby. As with most buses round this part of the world it's an excellent service but 

£7.50p return is just silly. Castle Donington is a quaint market town where you will 

never go hungry or thirsty and strolling down the sleepy high street it's hard to 

believe that within a mile radius is the Donington Park Race Circuit, and East 

Midlands International Airport. 

The one-off programme turned this match into a Groundhoppers’ jamboree, and 

while I don't have many friends most of the ones I do have were here. Among the 

luminaries, present were the Groundhop UK supremo and all three regular 

contributors to 'Travellers Tales' I thought it would be a good idea if we all did a 

report on the match giving three different perspectives, my fellow scribes decided 

I should do one on my own. The programme is worthy of note, 20 pages of quality 

reading material with plenty of interesting stuff. Which was the only Cup Final to 

be played with an orange ball? Who is the only footballer to appear on The Sgt. 

Pepper's Lonely-Hearts Club Band album cover? The answers are here and the 

report on the deciding match for this season's Midland Alliance Championship defy 

credibility. Perennial no-hopers Allestree won it and in the second half of their 

final match, a 4-3 win over Moria, they lost and regained the championship five 



times. Their 4th goal deep into injury time gave them first place above Melbourne 

Dynamo by virtue of having scored one more goal with points and goal difference 

being identical. 

Today's match was played at Donnington Castle FC's headquarters which although 

where all their other teams are based, isn't the location of most first team fixtures 

and is only used during the cricket season. They want to move back here 

permanently as the facilities are much better than where they usually play over 

the other side of town, but the pitch is better. They want to bring the pitch here 

up to standard so they can return. I must say it looked ok to me. Tea and Coffee 

was on sale for a bargain 60p. a cup. Sandwich's and cake were available for a 

donation, not the best pricing structure when groundhoppers are your main 

customers. While I always avoid clichés like the plague this really was a game of 

two halves. Donnington cruising, 2-0 up at half time, they somehow managed to 

lose 2-5. Many thanks go to the secretary whose hospitality was exemplary and a 

good day out was had by all. 

The police decided to escort the Leeds United supporters to their evening match at 

Derby just as my bus was coming back into town. They blocked the road and meant 

the last part of my journey was completed at walking pace and I missed my train 

which on top of my Magical Mystery Tour round the midlands made for a much 

later than anticipated arrival back at my country dacha. I shall genuinely miss all 

this over the summer when Saturdays don't have the same meaning. 

contributed on 12/05/19 

TT No.151: Brian Buck - Monday 6th May 2019; Old Bradwell United v Pitstone & 

Ivinghoe; Spartan South Midlands League Division 1; Kick-Off: 3pm; Result: 1-0; 

Attendance 104.  

I started off the day by watching an entertaining local cup final at Colney Heath. 

Next it was off to Milton Keynes and this amazing unspoiled village within it. This 

was my third visit here with the last one coming on 28 August 1995 when today’s 

hosts lost 3-1 to De Havilland in a Minerva Footballs South Midlands League Division 

1 Match (attendance: 45 approx). I must have had a lot of energy in those days as 

by 3pm that afternoon I was at Bromyard Town, which is about 15 miles west of 

Worcester!  

By contrast today was far more leisurely and after a slow pint I was ready for the 

start and I stood on the railway side of this railed off three sides ground. As it was 

the last game of the season for Bradwell they decided to alter some of their teams 

playing positions and for example their keeper played up front. I got talking to one 

of their fans who’d seen every game this season and he told me that he didn’t 

recognise three of their players. So, what we got was a no friction game as the 

visitors entered into the spirit of the afternoon as well. However, after the break 

both sides seemed to take it more seriously and on 63 minutes, we witnessed the 

only goal of the match when from a ball nodded down from a cross was stabbed 

home by the scorer with the outside of his boot. 



contributed on 10/05/19 

TT No.150: Brian Buck - Saturday 4th May 2019; Alcester Town v Enville Athletic; 

Total Motion Midland League Division 3; Result; 6-1; Attendance: 64.   

Today once again I was very grateful to get a lift to this game, as I am starting to 

find that driving long distances is becoming a bit of a problem for me, although a 

round trip of 157 miles from my pick up point doesn’t exactly constitute ‘long 

distance’! Anyway, we arrived at the ground some 75 minutes before kick-off and 

with no ‘proper’ bar here we walked to the town centre, where we found more 

than enough pubs to satisfy our need. This 15-minute walk seemed a bit ambitious 

when we set off as the ground is in the middle of some countryside and there was 

no sight of any serious housing at all.  

We were back in good time for the kick off though, time enough to study the 

substantial covered accommodation they have here, which actually constitutes a 

gigantic overhang from the clubhouse. In fact, in a previous life this place was a 

nine-hole golf course and the overhang used to be part of a driving range. The 

current clubhouse was opened a few years back now, but there is a plaque on a 

wall to reflect that it was opened by a local dignitary. However, most of them 

must have been on holiday that week as the lucky person selected was Robert 

Holdcroft from McDonalds! I’d been to an Alcester Town home game before, on 

Easter Monday morning 20 April 1992, when I saw them beat Highgate United 2-1 in 

an Influence Combination Premier Division game (attendance: 75 approx.) at their 

old Conway Playing Fields ground in St Faiths Road, but obviously  this wasn’t a 

‘real’ game as of course as far as Sky are concerned football wasn’t invented until 

the 1992/3 season!  

As for the match it was an end of the season romp for the hosts. They’d just about 

won the league a few days earlier and the visitors were merely here to fulfil the 

fixture, which they did willingly. Alcester were 4-0 up at the break and they eased 

through the second half before being presented with their title winning trophy at 

the end of the game. Overall a decent, relaxing day out for me. Statistically 

though it broke an unimportant season long record, as today was the first Saturday 

I’d visited the same league twice for a new ground this season, having done 

somewhere around 30 different ones until today. 

contributed on 10/05/19 

TT No.149: Keith Aslan – Saturday 4th May 2019; NEWCASTLE BLUE STAR v 

Newcastle University; Northern Alliance Premier Division; Kick-Off: 14.29; Result: 

0-2; Admission: Free; Programme: £2; Attendance: 61 (47 home, 0 away & 14 

neutral) 

Probably the only club in the world to be named after a brown ale, Newcastle Blue 

Star have an illustrious history. Formed in 1930 they have won the Vase and 

reached the Northern Premier League before losing their smashing Wheatsheaf 

ground and as one of the hundred or so who packed into the 12,000-capacity rugby 

stadium to watch them it was obvious this was a business model doomed to failure 



and in 2009 they folded. They lasted longer than the brown ale from which they 

took their name which ceased production in 2003 because according to Scottish 

and Newcastle Brewery 'beer drinkers’ tastes are changing'. Well that and the fact 

it tasted like sick.  In 1992 a consortium was formed to bring Maidstone United to 

the north east to form a merger with Blue Star and thus take the Stones place in 

the Football League. Jim Thompson, the then chairman of Maidstone didn't think 

this was a very good idea and put the block on it. Can't see what his problem was! 

Back to today and step forward Stephen Best who last year decided to revive the 

club and boy has he done a spectacular job in a short space of time. Although only 

starting up this season if you didn't know you'd think they've been part of the local 

football scene for years. 

You can't miss the ground with a massive banner declaring this is home to 

Newcastle Blue Star outside the brand new 'Bobby Robson Lounge' opened by his 

missus only six months ago and a very cosy place to enjoy a drink. Plenty of hot 

food also available. The ground is fully railed with permanent dugouts, the Blue 

Star crest emblazoned on them. Mr. Best clearly has much money and gets things 

done. At the moment the players are changing in the adjacent boxing club but at 

the current rate of building it should only take a few weeks to tack on a new 

changing room block to the bar. Also, it's very easy to reach for the carless with a 

20-minute door to door bus service covering the 4 mile journey from Central 

Station. 

Loads of groundhoppers at this one and I didn't know any of them, all northern 

brethren who presumably don't venture south. Also present was Peter Beardsley 

who must be at loose end on Saturdays these days after his dismissal from 

Newcastle amid allegations of bullying and racism. He seemed a thoroughly decent 

bloke and I find it very difficult to believe any of it is true. I can pay him no 

greater compliment than to say he's as nice a person as I am. He stayed until the 

final whistle, was genuinely interested in the club and the game, and was happy to 

talk to anyone and pose for selfies. Top man. 

As for the match, Blue Star must be wondering how they lost it. So many chances, 

so many misses while the opposition took theirs. The University still have an 

outside chance of winning the league but according to the programme have 

already been accepted into the Northern League for next season ground sharing at 

Prudhoe. As for Blue Star I would expect them to go from strength to strength on 

and off the pitch. 

contributed on 05/05/19 

TT No.148: Steve Hardy – Saturday 4th May 2019; Willington Reserves v 

Wirksworth Ivanhoe Reserves; Midland Regional Alliance Division One; Kick-Off: 

2pm; Result: 9-0; Admission; Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 1 h/c 

At the start of the season I wrote a brief list of the grounds I really wanted to visit 

during 2018-19. Now, with the dying embers of the season upon us, I did a quick 

check to see how many I had actually done, and, more importantly, those I hadn’t. 

One that stood out like a sore thumb for me, was the Marston Brewery Sports 



ground in Burton-On-Trent where MRA side Willington have decamped to this year. 

A quick glance at the fixtures showed that whilst the first team had finished all 

their home games, the Reserves still had a couple to play. I am never averse to 

watching a reserve team, unlike most of my friends, so off I went. 

The ground is on the Shobnall Road in Burton, right next to the giant Marstons 

brewery, and exactly opposite the Shobnall Leisure Centre where a whole host of 

club’s play including Derby Athletic of this league. I must say I was very impressed 

with the whole set up with the football pitch located at the furthest end of the 

ground. No spectator comforts, of course, and not even a rope round the pitch, but 

none of that mattered today as I was, once again, the only spectator. 

On the pitch, Willington are currently in 3rd place and could possibly win the 

division if they win their last two games. Presumably they couldn’t get promoted 

though, as their first team are in the division above, although struggling near the 

bottom. Visitors Wirksworth Ivanhoe’s first team had a cup semi-final this 

afternoon, and I can only assume they were struggling to field two teams as those 

that turned up in Burton were very poor. The match itself was a complete rout, as 

Willington scored four in the first half and five in the second. From a purely selfish 

point of view, when the ninth goal went in on 70 minutes, I was willing Willington 

to make it ten in the final 20 minutes, but it wasn’t to be. 

Another top afternoon out and home in time to watch Cardiff being relegated on 

the TV. What a shame! 

contributed on 05/05/19 

TT No.147: Brian Buck - Wednesday 1st May 2019; Elstow Abbey v Sporting 

Lewsey Park; Bedfordshire County League Division 2; Result: 5-2; Attendance: 40 

approx.  

This game attracted a goodly number of groundhoppers from around the country, a 

fact which surprised Elstow’s chairman when he found out where some of them 

had come from, Leicester and Bournemouth being the furthest, I think. The fact 

that the club are serial programme issuers helped and they have been for many 

years. But also, there was something on the game tonight in that if Elstow won 

then they would win the league. If they lost then Lewsey still stood a chance.  

As the game kicked off the visiting manager told one of his players that he wanted 

him to be an annoying **** tonight. He probably failed though, as he was subbed on 

67 minutes! The first half was extremely feisty and it was amazing that the ref 

didn’t book anyone for dissent. The hosts took the lead on 5 minutes, doubling it 

on 19 minutes, although Leswey had missed a good chance to make it 1-1 before 

then. But they did pull a goal back on 27 minutes when a looping header seemed to 

go in off a defender’s shoulder. However, it was 3-1 to Elstow by half time. Lewsey 

were fuming at this point as they felt that a lot of marginal decisions had gone 

against them. After the break they played well for a while, as the game became 

less feisty. But as we moved to the last 15 minutes of the match Elstow scored 



twice in two minutes to put the outcome beyond doubt, although Lewsey did get 

the final goal of the evening on 86 minutes.  

When all was said and done Elstow were well worth their win and once they 

calmed down Lewsey accepted this with good grace. By the end the league 

secretary had turned up to present Elstow with the trophy and they hope that this 

is the springboard to further success as they aim to be back in the premier division 

before they celebrate their centenary in 2020/21. The whole of Bedford and 

beyond will be invited to that party! 

v2 contributed on 03/05/19 

TT No.146: Steve Hardy – Tuesday 30th April; 2019; Woolpack v Seighford ‘A’; 

Stafford Sunday League Premier Division; Kick-Off: 6.30pm; Result: 5-1; Admission: 

Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 17 h/c  

More midweek Sunday League footie fun for me yesterday in the beautiful village 

of Weston, just outside Stafford. This is the archetypal chocolate box country 

village for me. The players change in the village hall, cross the road past lovely old 

cottages with wisteria around the door, through the miasma of cannabis smokers, 

to the village green. 

Tonight’s match was billed as a championship decider, as top played second. In 

truth though it was nothing of the sort as Woolpack have won every game they 

have played in this season, and Seighford couldn’t possibly have caught them even 

if they had won their last game this evening. They did give it a good go though, 

and took the lead on 20 minutes with a delicate lob over the advancing home 

keeper. Normal service was soon restored though with a keeper fumble giving 

Woolpack a simple tap in just 6 minutes later, and a second coming after 35 

minutes. 

The second half was very one sided as Woolpack scored a third just after the 

break, made it 4 with a thunderous shot from their right back from distance on 58 

minutes and rounded things off with a 5th on the hour. Cue mass celebrations from 

the home faithful as the Championship was finally confirmed. 

The Woolpack is a fine pub in Weston, and it manages to support two clubs in the 

Stafford Sunday league. Despite being bottom for long periods this season, the 

second club, Woolpack United, could still finish in second place. This is mainly 

because there only being seven clubs left in the Premier division, and shows the 

gulf between Woolpack and everyone else. 

contributed on 30/04/19 

TT No.145: Keith Aslan - Saturday 27th April 2019; LOWER BRECK v Carlisle City; 

North West Counties Division 1 North; Kick Off: 15.00; Result: 2-2; Admission: Free; 

Programme: £1.50p; Attendance: 70 (64 home, 5 away & 1 neutral) 

How fitting that hurricane denier Michael Fish should be celebrating his 75th 

birthday today to coincide with the arrival of Storm Hannah which made for some 

unpleasant conditions round these parts. As the headline in the 'Liverpool Echo' 



screamed 'Storm Hannah wreaks havoc in Liverpool' followed by an article that 

began ' A cruise visit was cancelled and a football match postponed as blustery 

weather hit Merseyside'. We don't do weather very well in this country! After being 

in danger of 1st degree sunburn last Saturday, hyperthermia was the problem 

today and I got very cold and very wet. C’est la vie. 

Disappointed to find the statue of Ken Dodd has been temporarily removed from 

Lime Street Station due to 'modernization works' which fortunately didn't entail 

any coffee outlets having to be uprooted. The only 'professional Scouser' to 

actually live in Liverpool all his life Doddy's best joke came when he was in court 

for tax evasion and he said he ignored the letters for payment as they all came 

from the Inland Revenue and he didn't think they applied to him because he lived 

on the coast. I would estimate the ground is about a 45-55 minutes-walk from the 

station but due to adverse weather conditions I took the frequent bus from around 

the corner of the station to within a 7-minute walk from Lower Breck. A ludicrous 

£4.50p. not that that will bother anybody else! 

What a club. On arrival I was greeted by the secretary who said how nice it was to 

see me. Nobody has ever said that to me before. Prior to kick off the manager 

walked down the touchline shaking hands with spectators thanking them for their 

support over the season. They certainly appreciate people coming to watch them 

here. Situated in a very deprived area of the city just a brick’s throw away from 

Anfield there is a community café where I could dry out and stuff my face with pie 

and mushy peas, the only downside to the day was that they'd run out when I went 

back for seconds at half time.  

Today was free to get in 'because the weather is so bad' and the match was 

accompanied by a superb programme, recently voted best in the league and it's 

not difficult to see why. There was a feature on the referee, and an article 

containing a dig at the evil scumbag club’s (my words not theirs) who don't issue, 

plenty about the club, the league, the opposition, and the obligatory player 

profile. Who'd have thought Thomas Robinson is nicknamed Tommo and his 

favourite drink is lager. Mr. Secretary came around with free team-sheets for 

anybody who wanted them. The pitch is plastic, surrounded by a green fence of 

course, with spectators only allowed down one touchline. A small seated stand and 

another small area of cover is the only football furniture, all you need as it was 

sufficient to keep the spectators dry. 

Considering the conditions both teams should be applauded for a fine match with 

the gale force winds not being conducive to good football. Carlisle turned out in 

Neon, must admit that's a new colour to me, think Lime Juice Cordial. Carlisle 

were most pleased with a draw as indicated by their time-wasting substitution two 

minutes after the game should have finished. It will be a happy coach journey back 

to the 'Don Marks Carpets Stadium'. And talking of happy journeys, that nice Mr. 

Branson’s trains were spot on in spite of the weather. 

contributed on 28/04/19 



TT No.144: Steve Hardy – Saturday 27th April 2019; Amanah v Wake Green 

Amateurs B; Birmingham & District League Division One; Kick-Off: 2.30pm; Result: 

4-2; Admission/Programme: None; Attendance: 2 (h/c) 

As I was already at the Aston University Sports Ground, I didn’t have far to go for 

my second game today. There are umpteen pitches here and I have seen games on 

a good few of them, but I finally got a bit of luck when today’s game of choice was 

played on a pitch I had not previously visited. 

The game was a fairly typical end of season affair, with Amanah playing their final 

game of the season against Wake Green B who were one place below them in mid 

table. Wake Green turned up with just 11 players and when one of them was 

injured early on, they had no subs to bring on, so the lad had to swap with the 

keeper and play on in agony. Amanah took full advantage of his misfortune to 

score twice in a minute on 26 and 27 minutes, and the poor lad had to go off, to be 

replaced by his manager who didn’t exactly look in the first flush of youth to me! 

Wake Green had tried to play some good stuff despite their problems, and I was 

pleased to see them get a goal back on 34 minutes, but Amanah soon restored 

their advantage with two more goals for a 4-1 half time lead. I thought they might 

pull away in the second half, but not a bit of it and the only goal of the half 

actually went to the visitors from a blatantly offside effort on 57 minutes. It was 

no more than they deserved too. 

The game was played in an excellent spirit with hardly any fouls and certainly none 

of the histrionics I had witnessed at the morning match. Ananah have to be the 

politest team I have ever watched in my favourite league in the world and they 

were a joy to watch. 

contributed on 27/04/19 

TT No.143: Steve Hardy – Saturday 27th April 2019; West Bromwich Albion U18s v 

Manchester City U18s; FA Premier Academy League U18 North Division; Kick-Off: 

Noon; Result: 3-1; Admission/Team-sheet: None; Attendance: 38 (h/c) 

After last week’s fiasco, I was looking for something a lot easier this week. Sadly, 

it looked as if it was to be more of the same when I arrived at the Baggies training 

ground to be told I couldn’t be admitted as my name ‘wasn’t on the list’. There 

were a good few of us trying to talk some sense into the jobsworth on the gate, 

but he was having none of it and threatened to call the police if we didn’t leave! 

Then I thought of a cunning plan. My afternoon game today was next door to the 

Baggies training ground at the Aston University Sports Ground. I have been there 

before and was sure that the pitch furthest away from the changing rooms had a 

perfect view of the Baggies pitch, and so it was. Several other locals had had the 

same idea, and a group of us huddled together on the top of a bank that gave a 

splendid view of the whole set up. 

The last time I saw the Baggies U18s, they were dreadful in a 4-1 defeat at 

Blackburn Rovers. Today they were much the better team and it was visitors 

Manchester City who looked devoid of any ideas (and it isn’t very often you can say 



that!) City did take the lead on 29 minutes but it was all square just 5 minutes 

later and that was how it stayed until the break. 

After half time, the big Baggies number 7 ran through a fairly static City defence 

immediately after the restart to put them 2-1 up, and the job was completed on 

78 minutes when the City keeper dropped the ball for a simple tap in. 

Highlight of the day for me was when the ball was hoofed out of the ground 

towards us exiles. The Baggies Manager asked if one of us could pass the ball back 

to him to be told ‘Let us in and we will!’  

contributed on 27/04/19 

TT No.142: Brian Buck - Wednesday 24th April 2019; Houghton Athletic v Sporting 

Lewsey Park; Bedfordshire County League Division 2; Venue: played at Parkside 

Drive Recreation Ground, Houghton Regis; Result: 0-4; Attendance: 15 approx.  

This ground can be found just off the new Junction 11A of the M1 as you go on 

towards Dunstable. After avoiding the Houghton Regis Leisure Centre, where you 

got the impression that none of tonight's players had ever set foot, you eventually 

find the ground on your right and it’s right behind the Go Houghton Bar & 

Restaurant. I have to say that if I was a patron of this establishment then watching 

a load of sweaty, un-shapely men kicking a ball around while I ate my evening 

meal would probably put me off my food though! But viewing the game whilst 

eating was possible.  

This was a friction free evening and the match was played out on a bumpy pitch 

which in parts looked like a dried out river bed. There were loads of cracks in the 

pitch, but they were not wide enough to prevent the game from taking place. 

After a few days of hot weather this was a rather cold evening and furthermore 

the low setting sun was a problem for the players at times. There were other 

activities going on around us, such as some kiddies football training. In the first 

half few chances were created and for the first 20 minutes or so the hosts seemed 

to have the better of things. But it was the visitors, going for the title, who took 

the lead on 34 minutes via a header from a corner, with the goal coming as they 

were just starting to get into it. Their second goal came on 60 minutes, from 

another header, immediately after their manager had made a substitution and a 

tactical change, a fact which seemed to surprise him when I told him he’d done 

this! The third goal came on 76 minutes after a defender miskicked the ball to the 

scorer and the same player got the final goal on 81 minutes, although some might 

credit the goal to a defender. The visitors had played well once they settled down 

whilst it was a disappointing night for the hosts who finished the evening in fourth 

place. 

contributed on 26/04/19 

TT No.141: Brian Buck - Saturday 20th April 2019; Chesterton v Hanborough; 

Oxfordshire Senior League Division 1; Kick-Off: 2pm; Result: 2-1; Attendance: 90 

approx.  



By the time I arrived here I’d already seen a game today, at Stokenchurch, which 

was one of the Hellenic League Hop games. Originally, I hadn’t intended to come 

here, favouring visiting Premier Division, Freeland instead. There was something 

on that match, but I figured that I might not make kick off there on time if the 

traffic on the Oxford Ring Road played up. So, I chose this game instead, although 

initially I struggled to find the place as even my trusty new sat nav didn’t 

recognise it and sent me into a housing estate instead. But a young lad redirected 

me, not successfully but when I finally found the ground, which was in another 

new housing estate, I could see what he meant. There was an added bonus today 

as my good friend from Stockport had produced a programme for the game.  

By now I was a bit thirsty but although there was a pub close by, I had no time to 

visit it. But there was a clubhouse. However, I was initially put off by a sign which 

read, ‘No studs in the tea room’. But I ignored it, went in and made myself a cup 

of coffee. There was something on this game today in that if either side won it 

then they would win the league. The match was played out on a rock-hard bumpy 

pitch. The visitors adopted an aggressive approach in the first half and wearing the 

same colours of the Woolwich Nomads their physical attitude didn’t surprise me at 

all! But their expectations were controlled well by an experienced ref. It was they 

who took the lead on 4 minutes, by way of a 20-yard direct free kick and it was the 

first scoring chance from either side. But after about 20 minutes Chesterton 

started to get into the match and on 42-minutes they equalised with a 30-yard 

direct free kick, which was taken from right in front of where we were standing 

and was probably meant more as a cross really as it eluded everyone before going 

in off the far post. After the break the hosts took the lead when a cross from the 

left was stabbed home from close range. Then the physical nature of the game 

died down as both sides focused on the game more. Ultimately the hosts seemed 

to demonstrate the qualities which saw them start the day as league leaders and in 

particular their keeper pulled off one great save. So, the title probably went to 

the right club. 

contributed on 25/04/19 

TT No.140: Steve Hardy – Saturday 20th April 2019; Connect Sports v Clarendon; 

West Midlands Christian League Division One; Result: 4-2; Admission: Free; 

Programme: No; Attendance: 3 h/c 

Well, what an unmitigated disaster yesterday was! The plan was to visit Connect 

Sports to recomplete the WMCL again, before going on to FC Wickhamford of the 

Stratford Alliance in the afternoon. 

Connect Sports play in the Sheldon area of Birmingham, so for the third time this 

season I arrived at the school which they use, and for the third time I found the 

place deserted. A quick text to their Manager advised me that they were playing at 

the West Midlands Travel Stadium in Kings Heath some 6 miles away. Luckily, I 

have been there many times before, so I knew how to find it, and arrived just as 

they were kicking off. 



This was a big match in the title race with 3rd placed Connect Sports entertaining 

2nd placed Clarendon. Clarendon were much the better team, I thought, and they 

deservedly took the lead right on the stroke of half time. That lead was doubled 

immediately after half time and they seemed set to go on and clinch the title, but 

the Connect keeper had other ideas. He told his teammates to target the right side 

of the Clarendon defence, and every kick he took was pumped downfield to the 

right side of the defence to brilliant effect. A very short back-pass from the right 

back let Connect in for their first goal and their keeper obligingly dropped a cross 

for a tap in on 59 minutes to square things up. 

The 3rd goal duly arrived on 71 minutes and with Clarendon pressing for a deserved 

equaliser a breakaway 4th goal came in the 90th minute to wrap things up for 

Connect Sports. The situation now is that Clarendon are 3 points behind the top 

two with 2 games in hand over them as they have both finished their fixtures. 

Hope they do it. 

Talking to the Referee after the game it turns out that this venue is the new home 

for Connect Sports so I have once again completed the WMCL by default. Woo-Hoo! 

Then on to Wickhamford to, once again, find a deserted ground. No idea why the 

game wasn’t played but luckily for us we have a superb account of the place from 

the Stephen Fry of non- league journalism, Keith Aslan, in TT124 (see below). 

All very frustrating, but these things happen in our hobby, don’t they? 

contributed on 24/04/19 

TT No.139: Keith Aslan - Friday 19th April 2019; BERE ALSTON v Plymstock; South 

West Peninsula Division 1 West; Kick-Off: 10.59; Result: 1-5; Admission & 

Programme: £2; Attendance: 53 (36 home, 2 away & 15 neutral). 

The railway line from Plymouth to Bere Alston goes through some magnificent 

scenery and one wonders how that nice Doctor Beeching missed out on this one 

with his popular line closure programme. The station is about a 20-minute walk 

from the ground through the cutesy village which not only looks pretty but has the 

added bonus of a 'Premier' supermarket and a chippie, both of which got my 

patronage on the return journey. The ground is what you would expect around 

here best summed up by the word 'nice'. The rail was wooden, my favourite 

material, and covered all four sides of the pitch. The dressing room block in one 

corner contained a small tea bar which today did a roaring trade as it was 

inundated by travellers, the match being a veritable who's who of the 

groundhopping fraternity with totally blind hopper John Stancombe amazingly 

having made the trip from Norwich although his dog Eric decided to give this one a 

miss. Guest of Honour was the legendary hopper and league secretary Phil Hiscox 

who spent most of the match fielding questions about who is coming into the 

league next season. 

The programme was a 12-pager with Luke Edwards being the subject of the player 

profile. I felt like I knew him. Favourite Sport - football. Favourite hobby - 

football. Here's a man who doesn't know the meaning of the word 'diversification'. 



At least his favourite film wasn't Escape to Victory (Harry Potter in case you were 

wondering). As for the match, Plymstock were always the better team but the 

score didn't start to mount up until the latter stages as Bere Alston's players’ 

thoughts were turning to the post-match drinks. Standing in the hot bank holiday 

sunshine watching a village football match in the company of like-minded 

individuals, this is what it's all about. 

With time to wait for my train back to Plymouth, I travelled in the opposite 

direction to complete the line up to Gunnislake. The train was reasonably full, but 

without exception everybody was just joy riding, I wonder how many people use 

the service in winter? Bere Alston station has a fully operational payphone on the 

platform which is unusual these days. My trains to home were all spot-on time, 

also unusual these days. 

contributed on 22/04/19 

TT No.138: Keith Aslan - Thursday 18th April 2019; Kentisbeare v The Windmill; 

Devon Senior Cup Final @ THE F.A. GROUND NEWTON ABBOT; Kick-Off: 19.14; 

Result: 2-2 a.e.t. (2-2 after 95 minutes) Windmill win the shoot-out 4-2; Admission 

& Programme: £3 for old people; Attendance: 230 (80 Kent, 80 Windmill & 70 

neutral) 

Up until the arrival of my 'Traveller' one day earlier I was intending to have a night 

of alcohol fuelled debauchery in the Plymouth Badlands but when flicking through 

the aforementioned periodical this fixture leapt out of the page and grabbed me 

round the neck. I was billeted a three-minute walk from Plymouth station (the 

'Caprea' if you're ever down that way) so it was an easy train ride to Newton Abbot 

for this game. 

A 17-minute walk from the station I'd like to tell you of all the improvements that 

have been made to the ground since my last visit but as I can't remember a thing 

about it that won't be possible. The new Devon FA headquarters building was 

opened in 1995 by Bert Millichip, who must have been a very busy boy given the 

number of inaugurations he attended. So that was new to me. The large stand 

along the touchline was about the same vintage so the only the clubhouse would 

have been there on my last trip whenever that might have been. I did try to dig 

out the programme from the game but when you've got over 5,000 of them and a 

non-existent filing system, that was never going to happen. 

The Devon F.A. organized the whole evening seamlessly and the numerous Cup 

Finals played here are all joyful 7.15 kick offs. The usual football fayre was 

available from when I arrived an hour before the start. The match was what I 

would call a proper football experience especially with the number of 'crowd 

safety stewards' in attendance. The programme was a glorious 36- page glossy 

production and was given away free with entry. 

Kentisbeare have been going for 111 years and do their thing in the Devon and 

Exeter League while the Windmill are a mere 109 years younger with just two 

seasons behind them in the Plymouth & District League. Between them they 



produced a classic. I can't remember ever having seen a match with so much 

goalmouth action, I can't understand how there were only four goals in the game. 

1-0 up at half time, Windmill had the wind taken out of their sails with two second 

half goals by Kentisbeare before a 88th minute equalizer sent the match into 

overtime. No more goals but the frantic pace continued right to the end of and 

both teams should take great credit for their efforts in this match. 

With extra time and penalties this match finished about the same time as a normal 

90 minutes in the Isthmian League and with the trains on their best behaviour I was 

back in Plymouth well before 11. Still time for some drunken debauchery, but 

these days a cup of Horlicks listening to a 'Book at Bedtime' is more my scene. 

contributed on 20/04/19 

TT No.137: Brian Buck - Sunday 14th April 2019; Hitchin Town Ladies v Hitchin 

Belles Ladies; Bedfordshire and Hertfordshire Women's League Division 2; Result: 0-

0; Attendance: 130 approx. 

With my wife deciding to allow me to watch football for the second Sunday in a 

row, because she wanted to visit a friend, I chose this game to watch. Hitchin 

usually play their games at Offley these days, but I suspect that because the pitch 

was in good condition and the fact that there was something on the game it 

persuaded the host club to allow them to play at Top Field instead.  

That something was that the Belles needed a point to win the league. If they lost 

then Town could technically still win it. This was the view on the day, but earlier 

in the week it had been put about that Belles had already won it. In truth barring a 

miracle they had really! I’d seen the Belles play earlier in the season, but although 

they won that day, I had no idea that they were good enough to win the league. 

Town used to have the sister of their ex-striker Jonny McNamara playing for them 

and she was a prolific goal-scorer, but she has now left the club, for St Albans City, 

I think.  

Today the teams seemed to largely cancel each other out. In the first half the 

match was fairly even, but Town had the better chances. At half time I had a long 

chat with Hitchin Town and Southern League chairman Terry Barratt, who told me 

that he’s been offered and accepted the chance to extend his chairmanship of the 

Southern League. He then went home because he was getting cold. So was I, but I 

stayed! In the second half Belles saw the match out without panicking and 

celebrated wildly at the end when they got the point they needed. I think that this 

may have been my first ever 0-0 draw in Ladies football! 

contributed on 18/04/19 

TT No.136: Brian Buck - Sunday 7th April 2019; Blacksmiths v Everett Rovers; 

Herts Sunday Intermediate Cup Final; Venue: played at the Herts FA County 

Ground, Letchworth; Result: 1-3; Attendance: 100 approx.  

With my wife going to lunch with friends it left me free for the afternoon. I saw 

this match listed in a programme from an earlier game here. But unfortunately, 



unbeknown to me, since then they had changed the kick off time from 2.30pm to 

3pm. So, having arrived at the ground at about 2.10pm, hoping (in vain) to get a 

car parking space in the main car park, I found myself hanging around for 50 

minutes waiting for the match to start!  

This was my first visit here since they made all the ground improvements. They 

now have a 3G pitch, new surrounds, including floodlights and an enlarged 

clubhouse. The 3G pitch has lots of 'crumbs' on it and after it looked completely 

green when the match started, by the end it had the look of a 'muddy' pitch after 

the 'green was replaced by the 'crumbs'!  

The game was attended by two police ladies, for whatever reason, but they never 

went anywhere near the one mouthy sod in an otherwise well-behaved crowd. 

Blacksmiths were ultimately the inferior side here, but perhaps this had as much to 

do with some of their players turning up shortly before kick-off. I did ask them if 

they'd ever shoed a horse before. One of them said that they hadn't, but they did 

tell a donkey to go away once! Everett were winning 2-0 at the break and added a 

third goal in the second half before Blacksmiths got a consolation goal just before 

the end. 

contributed on 18/04/19 

TT No.135: Brian Buck – Saturday 6th April 2019; CS Rovers v Black Swan (Luton); 

Bedfordshire County League Jubilee Cup Semi Final; Venue: played at Lea Manor 

Recreation Centre, Luton; Result: 5-0; Kick-Off: 2.30pm; Attendance: 30 approx.  

After our previous match had finished it was a stress-free drive to our next game 

and after ascertaining that there was no bar here we adjourned to a nearby pub 

for a while. We were back at the ground in plenty of time for kick off.  

The match was played on a 3G pitch and the only problem we had was gaining 

access to it as it seemed to be locked on the inside. But this was soon resolved. 

This game was a re-run of the abandoned game on 27th March after the CS Rovers 

keeper broke his arm in four places. Perhaps in future he shouldn't go to those 

places! I asked what the 'CS' of CS Rovers stands for and was told that officially the 

club are actually known as Champagne Super Rovers!  

The game got off to a strange start when one of the players told a lino to 'have a 

word with himself'! Two minutes after this Rovers took the lead and by the 33rd 

minute they were winning 3-0 with in our opinion all the goals being scored by the 

same player, but later when the match details were forwarded, he was only 

credited with two. After the break the visitors played much better, limiting the 

hosts to just two more goals. In fact, by the end, despite the score-line, they had 

had almost as many goal attempts as the hosts and therefore they deserved a goal 

in this decent game. 

contributed on 18/04/19 



TT No.134: Brian Buck – Saturday 6th April 2019; ZimStevenage v London School 

of Theology; Herts & Borders Churches League Division 1; Venue: played at Tower 

Playing Fields, Wymondley; Kick-Off: 10.30am; Result: 1-2; Attendance: 4.  

At kick off time the visitors were top of this league and assuming that both they 

and their main rivals, Ruislip Baptists, won today then deciding who would be 

league champions would go down to the wire when the two sides met each other 

two weeks later. We were made to feel most welcome by the hosts who told us 

that we could make our own tea and coffee if we wanted to.  

The first half saw LST go in to an early lead, with what looked like an offside goal 

to us, but the home lino never raised his flag. LST then scored again on 18 

minutes, this time with a well hit across the face of the keeper shot from near the 

edge of the area. For the remainder of the half they seemed to sit on this lead, 

thus allowing Zim back into the game.  

At the break we did avail ourselves of the coffee and if the truth be known we 

could have got really pissed here as there were so many bottles of booze in crates 

that what was here would be clearly too much for the players to dispose of after 

the game. While we were drinking our coffee the overly rotund Zim number 16 

passed us on the way into the dressing rooms. Minutes later a new slim line number 

16 appeared, causing us to muse, 'whatever he's on, we want some of that!'  

The second half saw Zim continue their improvement and on 47 minutes they 

pulled a goal back by way of a header from a corner. Thereafter they did enough 

to deserve a draw, but they couldn't get the vital goal. Then as we made our way 

to the car at the end the LST players started to roll all over the place with 

excitement. Ruislip Baptists had lost and they had won the league! 

contributed on 18/04/19 

TT No.133: Brian Buck - Wednesday 3rd April 2019; Tottenham Hotspur v Crystal 

Palace; Premier League; Result: 2-0; Attendance: 59,215.  

So today was the day and after nearly two years after leaving White Hart Lane, 

Spurs were back here. But would it feel the same? Early indications were that it 

would as I got just about the same parking space near Cheshunt station as I always 

used to get. Then it was off to Northumberland Park on the train, which ran a few 

minutes late. No change there either then! But after I alighted from the train, I 

encountered a seemingly endless number of ramps to go down before I finally hit 

the street. Then the walk to the ground was pretty much the same. By now it had 

started to rain a bit. My next task was to get a programme. There were none on 

sale around the ground. I was told that I could either get one in the Spurs shop or 

inside the ground. With time getting on and not wanting to miss the opening 

ceremony I opted for the latter.  

Getting in was quite easy. My season ticket was scanned by a steward and then I 

had to walk past a fully body scanner and after scanning my stadium access card I 

was suddenly in the ground! I looked for a programme seller and told that I could 

get one at Level 2. I managed to get in here and after I was told that they had run 



out and that they were free in this section I suddenly realised that I was rubbing 

shoulders with the £6,000 a season ticket-holders, where everything, including 

food is free! Eventually I found my way to Level 5, where my seat is and found a 

programme queue. But after waiting a few minutes they ran out. I did have 

another opportunity to get one at half time, but it would have taken too long in 

this cashless stadium to get one. So, after finding a toilet, which wasn't easy, I 

made my way to my seat.  

I have to say that the view from my front row seat in the top tier, halfway inside 

one half, was very impressive, as of course was the ground as a whole and it wasn't 

so different from my view at the old ground. Good thing for me is that I no longer 

get people standing up in front of me every time Spurs score or look likely to 

score. The LED floodlights were already on and were used to great effect during 

the ten-minute opening ceremony when after a brief hailstorm, the guy from the 

Compare.com adverts sang 'Glory Glory Halleluiah' and I have to admit this brought 

a tear to my eye. Then after an impressive load of fireworks were let off from the 

roof the match started.  

Whether it was just the fact that the emotion of the evening got to Spurs, or not, 

but they looked rather jaded throughout, although you couldn't fault them for 

effort. No goals in the first half then. I tried to search out a toilet at the break. 

But there were loads of people in the concourse, buying up every last morsel of 

food and drink, almost like they haven't eaten for these past two years and I 

couldn't find a toilet in time! The second half eventually saw Spurs do the business 

with Son getting the opening goal, via a deflection. Eriksen got a second later on.  

Getting home wasn't so bad. There was the usual bun fight at Northumberland Park 

station, but despite the queue I got my intended train. Overall a wonderful 

experience at a brilliant new ground, which will get even better once everything 

settles down. PS. as I write, the £10 (plus £4.99 postage) commemorative 

programme I ordered on line after the match has still yet to arrive some 15 days 

later!  

contributed on 18/04/19 

TT No.132: Steve Hardy – Wednesday 17th April 2019; Jacks Bar v Three Cups; 

Wolverhampton Sunday League Division Four; Result: 3-9; Admission: Free; 

Programme: No; Attendance: 7 h/c 

You can always tell when the silly season starts, and that is when Sunday league 

games are played on a Wednesday. My start to the silly season took me to a brand-

new facility in Wolverhampton where an area of waste land has been turned into a 

huge sports ground. The Barnhurst Playing Fields have up to 8 full size football 

pitches, a couple of kiddie’s pitches and allegedly a Gaelic Football pitch, although 

I couldn’t see where that was tonight. 

There were three games planned in division four this evening, but this game was 

the only new ground I needed. Good job I didn’t head for any of the other grounds 

as it turned out that all three games were being played here. 



My match pitched mid-table Jacks Bar against already champions Three Cups and, 

once again, I was hoping for a hatful of goals. This time I wasn’t disappointed, 

though, as Three Cups ran riot in the first half and led 8-1 at the break. I 

anticipated more of the same in the second, and dreamed of perhaps seeing 20 

goals in total. Totally wrong of course as Three Cups seemed to take their foot off 

the pedal and, indeed, they lost the second half 2-1. 

The game was played in a fairly good spirit, apart from one batch of handbags near 

the end, and I thought the Referee handled it all very well. When the fighting 

started, he just stood to one side and let them get on with it. Once everything had 

calmed down, he booked all the perpetrators and that was that. 

contributed on 18/04/19 

TT No.131: Keith Aslan – Saturday 13th April 2019; Old Carthusians v Old 

Meadonians; AFA Senior Cup Final @ THE BANK OF ENGLAND SPORTS GROUND; 

Kick Off: 14.59; Result 3-1 to Old Carthusians a.e.t. (score after 101 minutes 1-1); 

Admission: Free; Programme: Donation; Attendance: 212 (90 O.C.; 70 O.M & 52 

neutral incl. 3 hoppers). 

The facilities at the Bank of England Sports Ground in Roehampton are second to 

none, a restaurant which I took full advantage of and bar showing the lunchtime 

footie. Indoor swimming pool and Gym (I gave them a miss), a cricket pitch, 

various football pitches, and a raft of grass tennis courts where the Wimbledon 

qualifiers are held each year. The main football ground has a huge piece of 

Victorian architecture at the top of the bank behind one goal giving the feel of a 

country estate to the set up. While fiscal constraints mean many of these Sports 

Grounds are being sold off for housing, and in this area the land is worth a large 

fortune, the Bank of England don't seem to have any money problems for some 

reason! 

Barnes is the station for this one followed by an interesting 23-minute walk. First 

bit is across Barnes Common, then past the Priory Clinic, a detox establishment for 

the rich and famous. Eric Clapton, Robbie Williams, and Amy Winehouse are just a 

three of a long line of inmates while football is well represented by George Best, 

Paul Gascoigne and Arsenal’s favourite wino, Tony Adams. A bit of football trivia 

for you, Adams can claim a unique record, he is the only player in the history of 

the Premier League to be substituted for being drunk. Apparently, nobody noticed 

before he went on the pitch. Next door to the clinic is the new headquarters of the 

Lawn Tennis Association where the next generation of plucky English no hopers are 

being trained. 

When I had my meal I wittily asked if I would get a discount for using the Bank’s 

product as payment. The girl on the till obviously didn't have a sense of humour 

and gave me a look that I've seen many times before that said 'how did this person 

get past security?' While I was chomping away fellow hopper Harlow Dave was 

watching Tottenham on the TV. He was making a rare trip by public transport as 

his car was misbehaving and he had the additional joy of my company back into 

London. 



The game was frisky, or dirty depending on your viewpoint, let’s just say the pre. 

match 'respect' handshakes weren't a total success. This was the one hundredth 

final and it was fitting that Old Carthusians were taking part as they participated 

in the very first one. Surprisingly, although entering all of them, this was the first 

time they've won it, with only 4 more losing finals to their credit prior to this one. 

Old Meadonians made it two in a row, having lost last year’s final as well. It was 

the referee rather than the match that was the talking point for the hopperati. 

Punctual start - good, but he played over 5 minutes injury time in the first half. 

There quite clearly wasn't 5 minutes of stoppages of any kind so I really don't know 

what he got out of it. I know what Old Meadonians got out of it, they scored on 92 

and a half minutes when the teams should have already been back in the changing 

rooms enjoying their half time oranges. 17-minute half time, 96 for the second 

half, and of course the obligatory extra 60 seconds onto each half of extra time. 2 

hours 37 minutes to play 2 hours of football, what's that all about? 

The Bank of England ground is well worth a visit just to see the sort of facilities 

you can have if you print your own money. 

contributed on 14/04/19 

TT No.130: Steve Hardy – Saturday 13th April 2019; AFC Bull Farm v Old Boots 

Midland & Notts Alliance Junior Cup Semi-Final; Kick-Off: 2.00pm; Result: 5-4; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 21 H/C  

Match two today was just 1000 yards down the same road as the Mansfield 

Academy and marked my debut is this brand-new league. They are a result of a 

merger between (wait for it) the Midland Alliance and Notts Alliance last summer 

and today’s cup semi-final was between two clubs in Division Two. 

The ground is in Bull Farm Park just outside Pleasley, and is just a mole hill 

infested, un-roped off pitch, in a public park. I confess I chose this one because I 

thought Old Boots would score a hatful. How wrong I was. Old Boots won the 

division two weeks ago, and with the pressure off they lost their first game of the 

season last Saturday. It seemed they had lost that edge today too as despite taking 

the lead on the 27th minute they were never able to run away with the game. A 

mile’s offside equaliser was given by the geriatric linesman who wouldn’t counter 

any criticism from the visitors’ bench. I was in line with the through ball, and it 

wasn’t just offside, it was yards offside, and this seemed to knock the stuffing out 

of the Boots. 

Anyway, we had goals aplenty after that, with Boots finally making it 4-4 in the 

88th minute. With the prospect of extra time looming, Bull Farm pulled out one last 

attack, and scored the winner in the 90th minute, to the obvious disappointment of 

the Boots supporters, and the excitement of the home fans. 

And with that it was back to doing battle with Sarah the Satnav girl, who once 

again tried to send me north on the M1, when I really wanted to go south. I also 

managed to miss my exit on the M1 as I was too busy cheering the result from the 

MadStad, and you could hear Sarah chuckling to herself as I did it! 



contributed on 14/04/19 

TT No.129: Steve Hardy – Saturday 13th April 2019; Mansfield Town U18 v 

Bradford City U18; Football League Youth Alliance North East Division; Kick-Off: 

11am; Result: 1-2; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 68 h/c 

Mansfield Town have a brand-new Academy set up this season, in the village of 

Pleasely, just north of Mansfield. This comprises of a 4G floodlit pitch in a cage, 

plus a plethora of grass pitches spread around the changing room complex and 

canteen. Having deposited my better half at our local railway station, I had an 

hour and a half to do the 70 odd miles to Mansfield and the last thing I needed was 

Sarah the Satnav girl getting shirty with me. Things went swimmingly until I got to 

my exit on the M1, which I knew was just a mile from the ground. Sarah was having 

none of it though, and tried to get me to turn around and go back down the M1 for 

some reason known only to herself. I switched her off and made my way to the 

ground with 15 minutes to spare. I knew that would prove to be a mistake though, 

and that she would get her revenge later. 

The North East division of the EFL Youth Alliance is really tight this year. The top 

five clubs are separated by just 2 points and today’s game saw 2nd place Mansfield 

entertain 5th place Bradford, who have 2 games in hand on the other clubs around 

them. The match was played on the 4G pitch (groan) and it turned out to be a 

cracker. In truth, Bradford were much the better team, and deserved their 2-0 half 

time lead through a penalty on 21 minutes and a second just before the break on 

43 minutes. For some reason though, Bradford started wasting time from the start 

of the second half. As the bookings for timewasting added up, Mansfield seized 

their chance to reduce the arrears on 65 minutes, and it looked as if they could 

well sneak an undeserved draw. Bradford held their nerve though and threw the 

title race wide open in the process. 

It could have been so much easier for them if they had continued to play their 

attacking game throughout, but a win is a win and this one was well deserved. 

contributed on 14/04/19 

TT No.128: Steve Hardy – Saturday 6th April 2019; Whalley Range v Old 

Stretfordians; Lancashire & Cheshire Amateur League Premier Division; Kick-Off: 

2.00pm; Result: 5-0; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 7 h/c 

Just half a double today. I arrived at my planned morning match to find the place 

locked up and deserted. This left me with nearly 4 hours to kill in southern 

Manchester until match two, and I can tell you that it was the longest 4 hours I 

have ever had! 

Anyway, the gates to the Whalley Range ground were finally open when I looked in 

again at 12.30, and I was warmly welcomed in to the clubhouse where a 

committee meeting was in full swing. It was getting quite heated too, so I took the 

free cup of coffee they had made me, and went and ate my lunch outside in the 

sunshine. 



Whalley Range used to play in the Manchester league, and are currently looking to 

return to either that league or the Cheshire league, as a means to progress up the 

pyramid. They have a new pitch being laid over the summer, but the stumbling 

block will be no floodlights or any cover or terracing. By only spending what they 

can afford to spend, though, they are certainly doing things in the right way. 

The match itself saw 3rd top Range entertain second bottom Stretfordians. Range 

are guaranteed to finish at least 3rd in the table, and today they made very short 

work of the visitors who offered very little indeed. Their 5 goals came after 2 and 

30 minutes before half time, with a wicked deflection for an OG making it three on 

the hour. Number 4 came just three minutes later from a direct free kick and the 

rout was concluded with a penalty on 75 minutes. 

I really enjoyed my trip up to Manchester, (apart from the wasted 4 hours) and the 

folk at Whalley Range were lovely. I hope their promotion application goes well, as 

they deserve it. 

contributed on 05/04/19 

TT No.127: Brian Buck - Saturday 30th March 2019; Sandbach United v Carlisle 

City; Hallmark Security League (NWCL) Division 1 Cup Semi Final 2nd Leg; Result: 

5-1; Attendance: 70 (115 headcount).  

Today I was once again grateful to get a lift. We got here in good time to nip into a 

micro-brewery, a very small pub, beforehand. Then my friend dropped me off at 

the top of the Nantwich Road before he went on to Runcorn Linnets. From here it 

took me about ten minutes to walk to the ground, the last part being along a 

disused railway track, part of which splits the car park from the ground.  

Today’s match was played on grass but behind the clubhouse there was a 3G pitch 

complete with a seated stand on the halfway-line. There was also a vet’s match 

taking place on another pitch.  Before the match started there was time for 

further refreshments from the cosy bar while I waited for the game to start. 

Facilities are at a premium here. The required 50-seater stand is placed behind the 

goal, close to a corner flag and along this side there are also two wooden stands, 

which look home made to me. The other three sides of the ground are hard 

standing and the far side was out of bounds.  

Sandbach were 4-2 up from the first leg, but City gave it a go and were deservedly 

winning 1-0 at the break. However, in the second half the hosts responded by 

rattling in five goals without reply. Just one amusing incident in that in this period 

City appealed for a handball. Everyone could see that it was, but the ref said that 

it hit the players knee! After the match I returned to the bar and suddenly the 

place came alive. By the end of the day this had been a decent day out in rural up 

market, Cheshire. 

contributed on 05/04/19 

TT No.126: Steve Hardy – Sunday 31st March 2019; Southampton Saints Girls & 

Ladies v Cheltenham Town Ladies; FA Women’s National League Division One SW; 



Kick-Off: 2.00pm; Result: 0-2; Admission charge incl. programme: £2; Attendance: 

26 h/c 

The action today, took place at Sholing FC, a ground I last visited in 1992, when 

they were still known as Vosper Thorneycroft. I have no recollection of that visit, 

so they might even be playing at a different venue by now, for all I know. I think 

not though, as there is still a sign on the side of the clubhouse wall welcoming you 

to VTFC. 

Today’s game saw third place Cheltenham Town Ladies visiting, and a good few, 

very vociferous, fans they brought with them too. It’s a fair old journey from 

Cheltenham to Sholing, so well done them I say. 

I normally enjoy watching Women’s footie, and taking into account the level I was 

watching today, it wasn’t too bad a game at all. Cheltenham were always the 

better side, and the home supporters were saying at the end that they didn’t think 

Saints had had a single shot on goal all game. Cheltenham had several and they 

won today with 2 second half goals. The first on 61 minutes was a far post header 

from a lass who went on to collide with the post itself. Luckily after a prolonged 

spell of treatment she was able to carry on, and continued to cause havoc in the 

Saints defence. The second on 85 minutes came from a delicate chip over the 

advancing keeper and it was no more than Cheltenham deserved. 

So, with a chance to keep in touch with my feminine side, duly taken, my holiday 

in Southampton came to an end. 

contributed on 02/04/19 

TT No.125: Steve Hardy – Saturday 30th March 2019; Hamble Club v Cowes Sports; 

Wessex League Premier Division; Kick-Off: 3.00pm; Result: 1-2; Admission: £3; 

Programme: £1; Attendance: 51 h/c 

A trip to the south coast for me this weekend, starting on the Saturday in Hamble 

Le Rice. The village itself was beautiful and after a brief sit down at one of the 

numerous cafes that are spread around the harbour, it was off to the Hamble Club 

for the visit of Cowes Sports. Cowes arrived in a third bottom position and with 

Hamble doing really well in 6th place, I don’t think even their most optimistic 

supporter could have seen this result coming. 

According to the locals, Hamble’s big match had been the previous midweek, when 

a huge crowd watched them lose 1-0 to the newly crowned champions, Sholing. 

They gave it their all apparently, and were extremely unlucky to lose. Today was 

the complete opposite, and the whole team looked lacking in confidence and 

downright knackered throughout. 

Cowes took the game to Hamble from the start, and had a good few chances to 

take the lead before they finally did right on half time. A response was needed 

from Hamble, but despite being yelled at for the whole of the half time period by 

their Manager, it was still a lack lustre performance that followed. Cowes started 

playing for time on the hour mark and with Hamble seemingly incapable of 



breaking them down, the play got slower and slower. Luckily, Cowes scored from a 

penalty on 79 minutes after a very quick breakaway was ended with an agricultural 

challenge, and that was almost that. Hamble roused themselves for the last 10 

minutes and did manage to pull one back, but it was too little, too late. 

So, a well-deserved win for Cowes and it was a shame that the gloss was taken off 

this win by their drunken fans, who spent the whole game shouting abuse at the 

very young Hamble number 2. Congratulations lads, you must be very proud of 

yourselves. 

contributed on 02/04/19 

TT No.124: Keith Aslan – Saturday 30 March 2019; FC WICKHAMFORD v Welford 

on Avon; Stratford Alliance Division 1; Kick-Off: 14.30 to the second; Result: 2-3; 

Admission: Free; Programme: £1; Attendance: 26 (24 home, 1 away & 1 neutral). 

It's been my lifetime’s ambition for the past two months to visit Wickhamford and 

today that dream came true, and what groundhopper doesn't want a Stratford 

Upon Avon Football Alliance 'Aquaid' Division One match on their CV. The village is 

three and a half miles south of Evesham, but the two hourly bus service doesn't fit 

in with the trains and the match finishes about 2 hours after the buses do. A nice 

warm sunny day so I walked there, my knee doctor would have been proud of me, 

but I bottled the return and spent a large portion of next week’s food budget on a 

taxi. 

A smashing set up on the outskirts of the village there is a large clubhouse with a 

TV that was disappointingly showing horse racing but a tempting range of filled 

rolls were available with the Cheese and Onion being particularly heavy duty. No 

hot drinks though. The walls are adorned with photographs of Wickhamford teams 

through the ages. There are seats outside from which you can watch the football, 

most welcome after my exertions getting here. This must be the only team in the 

history of the Stratford Alliance to regularly issue programmes, a glossy colour 4 

pager containing the teams, league tables, results and fixtures, everything you 

could want really. Underneath the table was the line "Redditch Borough have 

withdrawn from the league, their only win against Claverdon gets wiped. Lucky 

sods." Clearly the programme editor has a sense of humour. 

As for the match, this was quality entertainment proving that a good game is a 

good game no matter what the level. Fifteen minutes into the second half the 

home team were 2-0 up and cruising when Welford upped their game (while 

Wickhamford downed theirs), and banged in three to win the match much to the 

chagrin of the home manager. Wickhamford thought they'd won it at two all when 

the referee awarded them a goal only to un-award it after a long discussion with 

the linesman who was adamant the ball hadn't crossed the line. Couldn't see from 

where I was standing but controversies like this will be a thing of the past when 

the ground graders insist that all clubs at step 8 must have VAR. 

Another great day out in a place I wouldn't have known existed if it wasn't for this 

wonderful hobby. And I exploded the myth that the M25 is the largest car park in 



England. It isn't, that accolade belongs to Evesham High Street on a Saturday 

lunchtime! 

contributed on 31/03/19 

TT No.123: Brian Buck - Saturday 23rd March 2019; Newcastle Benfield v Ryhope 

Colliery Welfare; EBAC Northern League Division 1; Result: 2-1; Attendance: 112.  

With the weather being fine I chose today to use up some of my rail vouchers 

before they expire. No chance of claiming for any more today, as the trains ran 

pretty much to time, although coming home I only just caught my connection at 

Peterborough. After the train pulled in at Newcastle it was a short walk to pick up 

the Number 1 bus, which took me very close to the ground. I’ve used this bus 

before, last season when I travelled on a few stops to do Team Norhumbria and 

earlier this season when I went to the west of the City to tick off Newcastle Blue 

Star.  

I arrived at the ground just over 90 minutes before kick-off, but the intervening 

time was easily filled, as the bar was open and they had some welcome hot food 

on the go. I washed this down with a couple of pints whilst reading the match 

programme. Then I was joined by the match officials and the ref’s observer and I 

had interesting chats with them all. Then it was time for the match and I took my 

seat in one of the two seated stands they have on each side of the pitch to make 

up the 200 plus seats they have here. Also, both of these stands are flanked by 

some covered standing, making it into a very pleasant ground indeed. One of the 

covered stands had some artificial grass in it although there were some ‘keep fit’ 

machinery in here as well. In fact, everything went well, apart from one thing, 

namely the Benfield mascot, Benny the Bear, I think his name is. Now, bearing in 

mind that there were next to no children in the ground, is it not a bit stupid to go 

around growling at everyone throughout the whole match? Perhaps he should get 

out more, or at least keep quiet!  

As for the match, Benfield took the lead on 9 minutes when the ball was prodded 

home from close range with the keeper unsighted. But Ryhope kept plugging away 

and by the time they equalised on 29 minutes, the goal had been coming. The ball 

was powered home from a corner which was not properly cleared. But within two 

minutes Benfield were back in the lead by way of a header from a corner and 

that’s the way things stayed. Ryhope did try hard for a further equaliser but 

without success and by the end you tell that these were two midtable sides. 

Overall a day which went better than I expected, at a ground of which I had no 

prior expectation. Also, off the pitch they were well organised and efficient at 

everything, except the bear unnecessities of life that was! 

contributed on 27/03/19 

TT No.122: Steve Hardy – Saturday 23rd March 2019; Nottingham v Crowle Colts; 

Central Midlands League Division One North; Kick-Off: 3.00pm; Result: 0-3; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 10 h/c 



It was a mere 10-minute drive from University Boulevard to the Apsley district of 

Nottingham for match two. Nottingham FC are new to the Central Midlands League 

and are playing their games at Melbourne Park. This is a fairly large sports facility 

with umpteen grass football pitches spread around a super looking changing room 

complex. As we arrived by 1.00pm, we were really hoping that some other local 

games would be played at Melbourne Park, with a 2.00pm start, but it was not to 

be, as ours was the only game played there this afternoon. 

The pitch we were on was railed off, with an area of high banking along the 

complete length of one side. That is where the six groundhoppers in attendance 

made for and much putting the football world to rights took place. 

The attraction for my colleagues today was that Nottingham were playing league 

leaders Crowle Colts. Most of my friends won’t watch reserve teams, so this was 

one of their last chances to see a first team playing at Nottingham. 

The match started fairly evenly with mid-table Nottingham more that holding their 

own, and it took Crowle until 35 minutes to score their first goal. The second half 

was a different matter though, and with Nottingham flagging the visitors missed 

several easy looking chances before scored twice more on 60 and 77 minutes to 

seal a fairly routine victory. Having played more games than the rest of the chasing 

pack, Crowle really have to keep winning and hope their rivals slip up. I hope they 

make it. 

A word, lastly, about the Referee. We discovered that he had been an emergency 

linesman at our morning match, having only been asked to run the line about an 

hour before kick-off. I thought he had a super match, and if both teams were 

having a go at him, he must have done something right, mustn’t he? 

contributed on 24/03/19 

TT No.121: Steve Hardy – Saturday 23rd March 2019; Notts County U18 v Burton 

Albion U18; Football League Youth Alliance North East Division; Kick-Off: 11.00am; 

Result: 1-1; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 36 h/c 

A tale of two penalties. 

Today’s fun and games in Nottingham started with a revisit to the University of 

Nottingham Sports ground on University Boulevard. This is really the sporting 

quarter of Nottingham, with the impressive Beeston Hockey club facilities next 

door, and Nottingham Tennis Centre after that. There are a great many grass 

pitches here, and it was unfortunate that today’s game was on the one pitch I had 

already visited! 

The sun made a brave effort to come out for once, but it was still coat, hat and 

gloves weather for me, and the 35 other folk who turned out to watch the U18’s of 

Notts County and Burton Albion do battle. After a fairly dull first half had ended 

goalless, visitors Burton finally broke the deadlock on 47 minutes when they were 

awarded a fairly blatant penalty. Plenty of huff and puff followed from both teams 

before County were awarded their own penalty on 87 minutes, to snatch a point at 



the death. County are joint second bottom in the table and looked it. We heard 

someone in the crowd saying this was the best he had seen them play in 6 weeks at 

the end of the game. They must have been really poor during that spell, is all I can 

say about that. 

Access to the ground was not a problem, and I was able to walk round all four sides 

taking photographs, including the area where all the scouts had congregated. 

During the more-dull spells of play, I had positioned myself in just the right spot to 

take an action match photo with two trams crossing each other as a background. 

For one reason or another I never quite managed it. That is the trouble with 

modern footballers, isn’t it? They never are in the right place when you need them 

to be. 

contributed on 24/03/19 

TT No.120: Keith Aslan - Saturday 23rd March 2019; WHITKIRK WANDERERS v 

Knaresborough Town Reserves; West Yorkshire League Premier; Kick-Off: 14.29; 

Result: 1-2; Admission: Free; Programme: £1; Attendance: 36 (32 home, 2 away & 

2 neutral, me and the assessor!) 

Cross Gates, the first station out of Leeds on the York line, is the alighting point 

for this one and it's around a 15-minute walk from there. Leeds Station is 

undergoing a major renovation project which when completed will transform it 

from a bit of a tip into a bit of a tip with lots more franchised coffee outlets. 

Leeds is nature’s way of telling me how lucky I am to live in the south of England, 

but I did get a new Greggs’ tick out of today’s visit. 

By contrast to the City centre, the suburb of Whitkirk is very pleasant, almost 

rural, and Whitkirk Sports Club contains cricket, tennis and bowls as well as the 

football. Pre-match was spent in the clubhouse watching the lunchtime footie on 

TV - a pint of the amber nectar in one hand, my programme in the other. Life 

doesn't get much better than this. The football ground is set slightly apart from the 

rest of the complex, railed and fully enclosed, one of the better set ups in the 

league. The changing rooms have recently been enlarged to conform to ground 

gradings and if you don't want to traipse back to the clubhouse at half time, hot 

drinks and sweeties are available from a hatch. 

Knaresborough have come a long way since my visit there. Back then their first 

team were playing at this level, while Whitkirk have been happily plying their 

trade in the West Yorkshire League for many years, just a well-run friendly club. 

With the home team 6 places and 16 points above their visitors, today’s result was 

a bit of a surprise with the locals all agreeing this has to be put down as a bad day 

at the office. They were outplayed in the first half, only some quality goalkeeping 

and two metalwork strikes kept the score down to 0-2 at the break and there was 

some top entertainment listening to the Whitkirk manager’s half time team shout. 

The gist of his rant was that they weren't playing very well although that's not 

quite how he phrased it. They improved slightly in the second half, but never 

enough to get something from the game. And they had a player sent off, I'm 

getting a lot of those lately. 



A pleasing punctual start which might have had something to do with the presence 

of an assessor, an enjoyable match played in pleasant surroundings on a warm 

spring afternoon, what's not to like? And to round the day off nicely there was no 

wind which unlike last week meant the trains could run at more than 50 miles an 

hour without falling off the tracks. 

contributed on 23/03/19 

TT No.119: Brian Buck – Saturday 16th March 2019; Desborough & Rothwell 

United v Wollaston Victoria; Northants Combination Premier Division; Venue: 

played at Mawsley Community Centre; Result: 7-4; Attendance: 20 approx.  

With there being heavy overnight rain, it seemed prudent to wait until Saturday 

morning before deciding where to go today. So it was that my preferred mode of 

travel, by train, was ruled out and therefore today was a car job. I was further 

handicapped by the fact that I am quickly running out of grounds I have been to 

within 90 minutes of home. Also, these days it’s becoming difficult to get hold of 

some club secretaries because leagues are starting to withhold their contact 

details. So, I actually checked out one match with a helpful ref. But then I got a 

call back telling me that one of my selections was actually on and so that’s where I 

went.  

Perhaps slightly surprisingly the hosts these days don’t play in either Desborough or 

Rothwell, as the league have decreed that their ground, in Desborough I think, 

does not meet the leagues requirements. So, they now play in Mawsley, some five 

or six miles south of Kettering. “it’s a bit of a bugger really,” commented a home 

official! Mawsley didn’t exist 17 years ago and is just shown as fields on my 1979 

Ordnance Survey map. Then the local farmer sold a chunk of land, to developers, 

big enough to create a small village and so Mawsley was formed. It’s very pleasing 

on the eye, even if it’s a sad state of affairs when these days large housing estates 

can be built almost anywhere with no regard whatsoever to the environment or the 

countryside in general.  

Anyway, I found the Mawsley Community centre easily enough, which also doubles 

up as anything you want really. It has changing rooms, meeting rooms and just as 

importantly (to me), a bar, of which I was here early enough to make use of. The 

game was the most extraordinary one I’ve seen for some time and was played out 

in an extremely strong wind. In fact, at one point I nearly got blown over, but that 

might have had something to do with the cider I’d been drinking beforehand! 

Anyway, the wind was behind Wollaston in the first half, who were playing their 

last match of the season and after 20 minutes they were leading 4-0. There was 

seemingly nothing the hosts could do about it, because the wind was so intense. If 

Wollaston made a mistake it was in thinking that they had the game won. But they 

were wrong as by the time 20 minutes of the second half had been played the 

score was 4-4! But things got worse for the visitors as on 69 minutes the hosts 

keeper scored with a long-range clearance and four minutes after that an overhead 

kick made it 6-4 to Desborough. This was too much for one Wollaston player and 

two yellows in a matter of minutes, both for fouls, saw him dismissed. Then the 



hosts scored their final goal on 81 minutes, thus evoking memories of the Southern 

League match I saw at Underhill on Cup Final evening 1972, when Cambridge City 

were leading Barnet 3-0 after 15 minutes. It was 5-3 to Barnet by half time and 

they went on to win 8-3! Dreadful conditions today, but a cracking game of 

football. 

contributed on 17/03/19 

TT No.118: Steve Hardy – Saturday 16th March 2019; Kings Heath Rangers v AFC 

Sutton Phoenix; Birmingham & District League Supplementary Cup; Kick-Off: 

2.30pm; Result: 1-1; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 3 h/c 

This was always my intended game for this afternoon, but I took a bit of a risk by 

driving there after my morning match, as the Kings Heath Secretary couldn’t 

confirm it was on or off. ‘It is up to the Referee to decide’ he told me. 

Luckily the referee was all for it, so I was, once again, able to complete the 

Birmingham & District League for another season. The action took place at the vast 

Cofton Park in the Longbridge area of Birmingham. Apart from myself, the only 

other person of note to visit here was Pope Benedict XVI who spoke to thousands of 

his followers in 2010. My visit didn’t quite attract thousands of my fans, in fact my 

headcount reached just 3, and one of them was four legged. 

With most teams in the league now having finished their league fixtures, a 

supplementary cup has been introduced to try and give them a few more games for 

the rest of the season. Both of these teams are in Division 6, which is the bottom 

division of the B & D league, and despite the howling wind that had followed me 

down from Telford, I thought both teams tried very hard to play good football and 

try to win the game. 

Phoenix took the lead from a breakaway on 35 minutes, and they held that lead 

until half time. Rangers came into the game a bit more in the second half, and 

deservedly equalised on the hour mark. At this level, players often have non 

matching kit, and I noticed that one chap was playing in glasses. That was 

something I hadn’t seen since Chelsea v Jeunesse Hautcharage in the Cup Winners 

cup of 1971. 

So, my favourite league completed for another year. Let’s hope a good few new 

teams join next season so I can continue my love affair with this wonderful league. 

contributed on 17/03/19 

TT No.117: Steve Hardy – Saturday 16th March 2019; Wellington KB United v Red 

Star; Midland Junior Premier League U18 Division; Kick-Off: 10.30am; Result: 2-2; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 13 h/c 

This wasn’t supposed to be my match of choice this morning. Sadly, that was 

called off on Friday evening, giving me plenty of time to find an alternative, 

preferably on a 4G pitch due to all the rain we have had here. 



Ticking all the boxes was this match. The venue was a brand new floodlit 4G pitch 

in a cage at the Telford Ski Centre in Madeley, a venue I didn’t even know existed 

until yesterday. Spectators are allowed inside the cage, but limited to one side 

only, so that is where the 13 attendees huddled for warmth in a howling gale. 

The wind turned out to be the deciding factor in the match itself. Wellington 

kicked off with the wind at their backs and completely bossed the first half with 

Red Star barely able to kick the ball over half way. Wellington scored twice in the 

35th and 44th minutes, and could have had many more with a bit more composure 

in front of goal. 2-0 at half time then, but now the roles were reversed and it was 

Red Star who had the wind at their backs. 

They wasted no time in squaring the score up, scoring immediately after half time 

and again on 59 minutes. Once again, they had loads of opportunities to win the 

game, but just didn’t have much luck, actually, as shots rained in only to be 

deflected wide by the keeper and his defenders. I reckoned a draw was a fair 

enough result in the circumstances, but the Wellington Manager was furious. He 

spent the entire game haranguing his players and shouting abuse at them, to the 

extent that when they scored their first goal, nobody celebrated, as he was still 

shouting instructions of what to do next. Not a single word of encouragement or 

praise left his lips, and you have to wonder how on earth he thinks his team will 

prosper if they are scared stiff of him. 

contributed on 17/03/19 

TT No.116: Keith Aslan – Saturday 16th March 2019; COPTHORNE v Westfield; 

Southern Combination (nee Sussex County) Division 2; Kick-Off: 13.59; Result: 1-2; 

Admission: Free; Programme: £1; Attendance: 18 (12 home, 0 away & 6 neutral). 

Six trains, all six late, the railways in meltdown because there was a gentle zephyr 

blowing across the Kentish hop fields. Yes, it was the wrong kind of wind and 

unsafe to travel at more than 50 miles an hour apparently. They enforced speed 

limit produced pandemonium everywhere particularly at Ashford International with 

passengers (when things go wrong it's always 'passengers') wondering why if it was 

dangerous for trains to travel more than 50 miles an hour in the wind, how comes 

Eurostar's were zipping through the station at over 140? 

Today I followed in the footsteps of the sublime Brian Buck to finish off the Sussex 

County League again. On his visit there was a problem with the programmes. I am 

acquainted with the 'concerned hopper' and am happy to report a copy arrived 

through his letterbox the following Tuesday. Much kudos to the club for that. 

Incidentally I'm still waiting for a reply to the stamp addressed envelope I sent the 

Middlesex League Secretary in December regarding Lampton Park’s failure to issue. 

Perhaps it got lost in the post. No paper problems today with the usual top-quality 

issue from the 'JMA programmes' stable. They issue for a number of teams in the 

area, a southern version of Barnes Print. Not much happening at the ground but 

hot drinks were available throughout. The pavilion was holding a children's disco so 

out of bounds. The pitch was roped off and.... well that's about it really, but you 

could watch the game unaffected by the persistent drizzle from the pavilion 



overhang.  A rural setting with a good view of the planes landing at nearby Gatwick 

Airport, unlike the trains they seemed to be unaffected by the wind. This is 

Copthorne's third game back in the village after a lengthy spell away while the 

pitch was being reseeded. With most leagues reverting to 3 o'clock kick offs in 

February or March at the latest, the Sussex County hang on to the early starts until 

the clocks go forward, much appreciated by the travelling contingent. The 48 that 

attended Brian's game had decreased to 18 for this one, probably due to the 

weather. I managed to get the right bus from Three Bridges station to the match 

with the drivers in both directions somehow spot on with their timekeeping in spite 

of the wind! A ridiculous £5 return which, unlike everybody else, I had to pay. 

Not the best game I've ever seen with all the goals coming in the last 10 minutes. 

My record of sending's off came to an end with a promising confrontation between 

the Westfield centre forward and the Copthorne goalkeeper being disappointingly 

broken up by team mates before the fisticuffs could start. Copthorne started the 

day in pole position but were overtaken by Rustington who are certain to win the 

league having five games in hand. Nobody is likely to get promoted, the ground 

graders will see to that. 

Trains home still in complete chaos because of the strong breeze. However, thanks 

to getting a late running train from Three Bridges I only arrived back at my country 

dacha 15 minutes later than anticipated. What a way to run a railway. 

contributed on 17/03/19 

TT No.115: Brian Buck – Saturday 9th March 2019; Copthorne v Brighton 

Electricity; Macron Store Southern Combination Division 2; Result: 2-1; 

Attendance: 48 (consisting of 32 visible people with the other 16 probably hiding in 

bushes somewhere!). 

Today I had a domestic! So, I was unable to go out until the plumber had finished. 

But I had a number of options in mind. As things turned out he finished early, thus 

allowing me to settle on what was pretty much my first-choice match, which 

allowed me to re-complete the whole league. I travelled by train to Three Bridges 

and caught a bus from there, the wrong one actually. I was on the 400 which did 

not go into Copthorne itself. So, I had to walk an extra mile once I had realised my 

mistake! I should have caught either the 281 or 291, which between them form a 

half hourly service.  

Anyway, on arrival at the ground I encountered a few other Groundhoppers. The 

club have just returned here after a lengthy exile to nearby Smallfield whilst a 

massive new clubhouse was built for them and judging by the drainage marks, the 

pitch has had work done to it as well. There were no spectator facilities on site 

though, apart from a bog perhaps and when I asked a Copthorne player if they had 

a bar here, he replied, “I dunno mate, it’s only our second game back here.” So, a 

friend and I re-routed to the Prince Albert, where I found out later is the place the 

players themselves go back to after matches.  



Back at the ground in time for kick off it had now transpired that there would be 

no programme today, even though one had been prepared, causing great concern 

for at least one hopper! Although this was a very sunny day, that and the cold wind 

combined made it unpleasant to watch football on the clubhouse side, so I went 

around to the other side. While I was doing this, second from bottom ‘Leccy’ took 

the lead on 6 minutes as I was passing the goal at the other end. Gradually the top 

of the table hosts got their act together and they became the better side. The 

second half saw the hosts become even more dominant and on 58 minutes they 

equalised. They continued to press and finally on 87 minutes they deservedly got 

the winner. One of my colleagues suggested that the visitors deserved a draw 

because they had held out for so long. But I don’t think so, as apart from their goal 

they only had one other shot in the whole match.  

Overall a decent match because it held my attention. Then it was back to the 

Prince Albert to watch the final scores. Here I encountered the jovial landlady and 

another chatty lady who had just returned from watching Palace play Brighton. But 

it was also a bloody rugby day and as the TV got turned over before the games had 

finished, I caught an earlier bus back to the station instead. 

contributed on 11/03/19 

TT No.114: Keith Aslan - Saturday 9th March 2019; KIVETON PARK v Penistone 

Church Reserves; Sheffield & Hallamshire Cup Semi-Final; Kick-Off: 14.00; Result: 

1-2; Admission: Free; Programme: £1; Attendance: 49 (36 home, 12 away & 1 

neutral). 

Due to a heady combination of line closures, over running engineering work and 

signal failures it took over 3 hours to make the hour and twenty minutes journey 

from Broadstairs to London by which time my train north (and the next one) was 

long gone. In spite of the late hour I decided to take a chance and still made a 

beeline for Kiveton. The trains now all needed to be spot on, they were, and the 

programmes needed to last out until 20 minutes before kick-off, they did. The 

previous week, with an almost identical attendance, they had sold out by this 

time, all bought up by those pesky groundhoppers. You got a free hot drink with 

every programme, but as the drinks were the same price it seems a strange offer. 

The team play a 12-minute walk from Kiveton Bridge station, (don't get off at 

Kiveton Park or you'll have a long walk). The train passes by their old ground which 

has acquired a new stand since my visit and is now home to Central Midlands side 

Renishaw Rangers. Kiveton' s current ground at Wales High School has a raft of 

large containers housng the essentials including a tea bar with plenty of hot food 

and sweeties to keep you going. In it there is a framed photograph of a 

resplendent looking Herbert Chapman, Kiveton’s most famous son. Spoke to the 

chairman before the game who admitted there is much needing to be done to 

progress upwards but the stumbling block is, no surprises here, financing it all. 

This was Kiveton Park's biggest game for 13 years and they were hoping for a crowd 

approaching 200. This was wildly optimistic although the heinous weather probably 

kept the attendance down. They did have the advantage of a few away supporters 



when Penistone's first team game was called off in the morning. I was able to 

maintain my record of sending's off, that's the fourth consecutive Saturday I've 

bagged at least one, and today it was double helpings. 15 minutes into the second 

half, with the all the scoring done and dusted, a Kiveton player got first dibs at the 

'Wash and Go' thanks to a tackle Hannibal Lecter would have been proud to call his 

own. 12 minutes later his teammate followed him for a delicious head butt. From 

then on it was all Penistone but some doughty defensive work meant they were 

unable to build on their lead. In the first half a Kiveton player unchallenged, was 

about to cross the ball when play was halted as a Penistone player was prostrate in 

the penalty area. Rather than restart the game with a drop ball the referee gave 

what amounted to an unchallenged free kick to Penistone, their keeper kicked the 

ball upfield to his own player who then hoofed it virtually the length of the field 

back to the Kiveton goalkeeper. I can never understand why referees do this, and 

even more surprisingly why Kiveton didn't complain (they complained about 

everything else). Football really is a funny old game sometimes. 

My return home was 3 hours shorter than the outward journey in spite of a glorious 

rail replacement bus journey from Canterbury when I miraculously transformed 

from a customer into a passenger! 

contributed on 10/03/19 

TT No.113: Steve Hardy – Saturday 9th March 2019; Mossley Hill Athletic v Upton 

AA; West Cheshire League Division One; Kick-Off: 3.00pm; Result: 2-3; Admission: 

Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 25 (H/C) 

Match two today, and after a VERY swift walk from Allerton, I managed to reach 

Mossley Hill just as the two teams were coming out. 

I have wanted to come here for some time, and the venue didn’t disappoint. They 

are based on Mossley Hill Road, and have a large car park and a super club house 

which was packed this afternoon with people watching the football on TV. With 

live football just outside the clubhouse window, you have to ask just one question, 

don’t you? Why? 

The pitch here has a very pronounced slope from one side to the other, but it was 

perfectly playable despite all the recent rain. Mossley Hill got the perfect start 

when a cross was bundled in after just 2 minutes, but Upton responded with a 

scrambled goal of their own from a corner on 17 minutes. After that it was pretty 

end to end until the Upton keeper flapped a cross in to his own net to give the 

homester’s a 2-1 half time lead. 

The second half saw Mossley squander loads of chances to increase their lead, but 

the game looked to be meandering towards a home win. Then Upton scored twice 

in the last ten minutes to completely turn things round, and you have to say ‘well 

done them’ for staying in the game. 

The league table shows that 3rd place Mossley have probably blown any chance of a 

top 2 finish now, whereas Upton have now risen to 5th with games in hand. 



So, another top afternoon out in Liverpool, and with the trains and buses behaving 

themselves for a change I made it home without being rained on once. 

contributed on 10/03/19 

TT No.112: Steve Hardy – Saturday 9th March 2019; Mossley Hill Athletic Reserves 

v South Mersey; Liverpool Old Boys League Division One; Kick-Off: 1.00pm; Result: 

1-5; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 2 (H/C) 

With bad weather decimating football on grass pitches in Liverpool, I had planned 

another of my visits to one of the brand-new football hubs that have been built 

recently, as there were three 3G pitches there and games were scheduled for 1pm 

and 3.15pm. 

The venue this time was the Heron Eccles sports ground in Allerton. It turned out 

to be identical to the last one I visited at the Simpsons sports ground, with several 

grass pitches as well as the 3 3G pitches I was relying on. There was also an 

excellent café on site too, where I was able to wait for the first match to start out 

of the howling wind outside. Honestly, standing in the cage with the wind blowing 

hard, sounded like a scene from Ice Station Zebra. 

First match was Mossley Hill Athletic Reserves playing South Mersey in the 

Liverpool Old Boys league. South Mersey were one of the teams I watched at the 

Simpsons ground, and, once again, they showed what an excellent team they are. 

They were always in control of this match and took the lead on ten minutes when a 

wind assisted corner was headed in with aplomb. After that it was one-way traffic 

apart from a Mossley goal on 16 minutes, but Mersey led 4-1 at the break, and I 

was looking forward to a few more in the second half. 

Sadly, it wasn’t to be, and Mersey missed loads of chances whilst only taking one 

of them to eventually win 5-1. 

At half time I received a text from my good Lady to tell me that my hoped for 

second match at Mossley Hill was actually still on, so at the end of my first match 

it was a very swift walk to Mossley Hill. 

contributed on 10/03/19 

TT No.111: Steve Hardy – Saturday 2nd March 2019; Milton Keynes Gallacticos v 

Berkhamsted Raiders; Spartan South Midland League Division 2; Kick-Off: 3.00pm; 

Result: 0-3; Admission Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 9 h/c 

After my morning match in Woughton, it was a near 3-hour wait until my second 

game started. What could I do for 3 hours in MK? Well, the answer was to take a 

tour of every roundabout in the city trying to find the North Furzton Sports 

Ground, that’s what. Sarah the satnav girl was still sulking, and I am convinced she 

deliberately sent me the wrong way so that she could prove her worth to me by 

eventually getting me to the right location. Joking aside, I find places like MK and 

other new towns like Telford, very confusing to navigate. It seems you are 

continuously turning left at a roundabout when you are sure you should be going 

right. 



Anyway, the second match today was my first in the South Midland league for 

about 25 years. The feature of games in MK is that every venue is the same. 

Gallacticos play on a council owned pitch with an identical changing room block to 

every other council owned set up in the City. Nothing wrong with that, of course, 

as they are at least proving sporting facilities for a great many locals, but a bit of 

variety wouldn’t go amiss, would it? This one is just a roped off pitch in a field, 

with no spectator facilities at all. Why would you need any though as this is at best 

step 7 or 8 football, with little or no interest from the local population in watching 

them. 

After the excitement of the morning’s match this was definitely a case of ‘after 

the Lord Mayor’s show’. When the Raiders took an easy 3-0 lead by just 28 

minutes, I had high hopes of a much larger final score. It wasn’t to be though, and 

the Raider’s twitter account summary of ‘a very disciplined performance’ sums it 

up perfectly. The overall lethargy rubbed off on me too, and when I got home, 

after Sarah tried to take me via Bolton, I realised I had taken very few photos 

indeed.  Mea culpa! 

contributed on 03/03/19 

TT No.110: Steve Hardy – Saturday 2nd March 2019; Milton Keynes Dons U18 v 

Leyton Orient U18; Football league Youth Alliance Merit League 2; Result: 5-2; 

Kick-Off: 10.30am; Result: 5–2; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance 36 

h/c 

Milton Keynes was the destination for yesterday’s double, much to the annoyance 

of Sarah my satnav girl. She was fed up as it meant another 85-mile trip solely on 

the A5, with nothing for her to do except ‘stay on the A5 for 85-miles’. 

First off, it was the U18’s of MK Dons, who play at The Pavilion in Woughton on the 

Green. The Pavilion is actually a Chinese Pagoda, although I suspect it probably 

isn’t the real thing imported from Imperial China to live out it’s days in MK. 

The match itself turned out to be an absolute belter. In a nutshell, on 83 minutes 

Orient were cruising at 2-0 up, and were attempting to just play the game out. The 

ref then awarded the Dons a debateable penalty, which they scored and then all 

hell broke loose as Dons scored 4 more goals in the last 6 minutes for an unlikely 5-

2 win. 

Spectator access is easy, but we were only allowed to watch from the far side of 

the pitch, which made taking photos a rather limiting business. I saw people 

coming back from the pagoda clutching tea and coffee cups at half-time, so I am 

guessing there may have been a vending machine of some sort in there. I spent my 

half-time watching a group of red kites flying over the ground, probably trying to 

work out which of the players looked the weakest for their lunch. 

contributed on 03/03/19 



TT No.109: Keith Aslan - Saturday 2nd March 2019; COLDEN COMMON v Liphook; 

Hampshire Premier League; Kick-Off: 15.00; Result: 2-2; Admission: Free; 

Programme: £1. Attendance: 44 (40 home, 2 away & 2 neutral). 

Third ground I've seen Colden Common play at, and having been turfed-off their 

pitch in the centre of the village they've spent a few unhappy years at 'Boyes Lane' 

which was unsuitable for a number of reasons, not least it's remote location, 

before their debut today at Otterbourne's old ground just a mile from their home 

village. A place to call home at last and they seem to have settled in already with 

team photographs adorning the clubhouse walls including one of their Wessex 

League Div. 3 championship wining side of 2005 which was just before the ground 

graders lost the plot and it was Hampshire League football from then on. If you 

look at Colden's twitter feed there is a diagram of the new ground, drawn by 

somebody who must have been on drugs at the time, with three covered stands 

and details of the home and away supporters’ entrances. If you believed that you 

would be disappointed, I didn't and I wasn't. A rural setting, railed on one side, 

roped on two others, with the far goal being off limits. The cosy clubhouse serves 

hot and cold drinks with some very welcome hot dogs appearing at half-time. 

The grounds may change, the programme doesn't with Ian Steele, the magnificent 

secretary/ programme editor, issuing his usual 32-page colour matchday 

accompaniment. A fantastic effort which I only fully appreciated just how good it 

is when reading it on the train going home. Ian has been doing the programmes 

here since 1984, long may he continue. The nearest station is Shawford, with an 

hourly fast train from London, with the ground a half-hour-walk.  Alternatively, 

there is a frequent bus service from Winchester that drops you 4 minutes away. 

The referee phoned up at 2.25 to say his Sat Nav. had taken him to Kings Somborne 

which is miles away. You don't get this problem with maps! I was anticipating the 

dreaded late start but he turned up at 20 to 3. Now here's the thing, he started the 

game bang on time. How did he do this in 20 minutes when most of his colleagues 

can't manage it in an hour? There were two stoppages in the first half for the 

removal of doggy doo. There is a notice outside the clubhouse warning dog-

littering carries a £1000 fine, but I suppose it's difficult to prove. Some people 

shouldn't have pets.  

The game was a cracker, and having lost the previous league meeting 9-1, I 

suppose Colden were happy with the result in the end. A home side sending off 

early in the second half, my third on consecutive Saturdays, changed the course of 

the game, and from two goals up, they were left clinging on to a draw, although 

still having a number of chances to win the game on the break. Colden Common 

has just about the smallest goalkeeper I've ever seen, he can't have been more 

than five foot four, but he did the job proving that size isn't important, at least 

that's what all my girlfriends tell me but I've never understood why. 

Timed my return home to just avoid those nice West Ham fans after their evening 

kick-off. Guess what, the train was cancelled and I ended up right in the middle of 

them. Oh, how I laughed. 



contributed on 03/03/19 

TT No.108: Brian Buck - Saturday 23rd February 2019; Mountsorrel Amateurs v 

Sporting Markfield; Uptonsteel North Leicestershire League East Goscote Plumbers 

Premier Division; Result: 2-3; Attendance: 30 approx.  

Although I’d been to some of the grounds in this league, I’d not seen an actual 

game in this league before. So today saw me continue my aim of visiting a 

different league on every Saturday when I’m not watching Spurs play. Today I 

travelled by public transport, alighting at Leicester railway station. From here it 

was about a ten-minute walk to St Margarets bus station from where I caught the 

127 bus, when runs every 15 minutes. About half an hour later I had arrived at the 

stop nearest the road leading to the ground and it was a short walk to the playing 

area from here.  

On my arrival, some 75 minutes before kick-off, there weren’t many people 

around. The clubhouse looked as though it consisted of just changing rooms from 

the outside, shared with cricket, but inside it was a bit of a Tardis. I asked 

someone if the bar was open, as it had been advertised on twitter. The chap I 

asked said it would be during the game but that he was just going home for his 

dinner! But he was prepared to serve me a drink before he went. But then we 

agreed that it would be better if I went to the pub nearby instead. I did this and 

left just as the Markfield players were arriving. No sign of the hosts yet! At the pub 

the apathy continued as I ordered a sandwich at the bar to go with a couple of 

pints of 5.2% cider, strong enough for me to forget what it was called! The lady 

advised me that I could get a sandwich cheaper in the café across the road! I 

declined and nearly apologised for making someone go out of their way to serve 

me with what I asked for.  

I was back at the ground well in time for the match. The bar might have been open 

now, but no one was drinking. The game commenced and this was the hosts last 

home match of the season. Their final match of the season was due two weeks 

later in this 8-team division. They could neither win the league or get relegated, 

so they weren’t wildly motivated today. The visitors were as they could still win 

the league. But surprisingly it was the hosts who took the lead on 4 minutes when 

in this ‘Plumbers’ Premier Division the ball was ‘tapped’ home following a knock 

on from a corner. Later on, I spotted an impressive looking monument on top of a 

hill in the distance. It wasn’t going to ruin my life completely if I couldn’t find out 

what this was all about, but I’ll have to wait because when I asked the home lino 

about it, he didn’t know of course.  

The match continued and the visitors equalised on 15 minutes, direct from a 

corner and then they took the lead just before the break, by which time they 

should have been winning about four or five one. But they seemed to sit on their 

lead and were made to pay for it when on 70 minutes their keeper stupidly pushed 

a long throw into his own net for the equaliser. How lucky could a non-enthusiastic 

team get? But in the second minute of added on time Markfield finally got their 



reward when the ball was side footed home for the winner, thus sending the hosts 

chances ‘down the drain’.  

Afterwards I did make use of the bar and the TV was changed so that I could see 

the final scores come through. The visiting team soon appeared, but not the hosts. 

Then after I downed another pint of cider, so completing three out of my five a 

day, on the assumption that my cider was made out of apples, I entered into the 

spirit of apathy and left before the final scores did come through, especially as I 

already knew that Spurs had lost at Burnley! Actually, I do everyone a bit of a 

disservice here. In reality it was a warm, nice sunny day and I was well 

overdressed. The ground was in a pleasant public park and in reality, the football 

wasn’t that bad at all and as usual the friendly people who run the club all put in a 

good shift. It’s just that my day overall didn’t feel that way! 

contributed on 28/02/19 

TT No.107: Steve Hardy – Saturday 23rd February 2019; Boynton Sports v Millmoor 

Juniors; Sheffield County Senior League Division 1; Kick-Off: 2pm; Result: 4-1; 

Admission charge: No; Programme: No; Attendance: 8 h/c 

After my morning match in Dore, it was a simple 11-mile drive to match 2 at the 

Killamarsh Juniors ground on Sheffield Road in Killamarsh. Those of you with long 

memories will probably remember visiting this ground for Killamarsh Athletic FC 

when they were playing in the Central Midlands League. Well, I never got there, so 

this was a good opportunity to tick another step 7 venue that I had missed before. 

The ground is behind the Killamarsh Institute, and has just one football pitch as 

well as a cricket square which had one boundary VERY close to the clubhouse 

indeed. One of the reasons I had chosen this fixture was that visitors Millmoor had 

a 100% record. Played 20, lost 20 and -95 goal difference. Yes, it was blatant goal 

whoring, but after a couple of 0-0 draws recently I really needed to boost my GPG 

average back up. 

On the pitch, Boynton dominated from start to finish, but somehow failed to turn 

their dominance in to goals. They missed a penalty after 9 minutes but then scored 

a couple on 15 and 35 minutes for a 2-0 HT lead. More missed chances followed, 

with the 3rd going in on 71 minutes when a tentative shot from outside the area 

seems to just pass through the goalie as if he wasn’t there. Millmoor, who had 

tried really hard throughout the game, managed to pull one back before Boynton 

scored their 4th near the end. 

Overall another top day out, in blazing sunshine and with Sarah the satnav girl 

behaving herself impeccably. 

contributed on 24/02/19 

TT No.106: Steve Hardy – Saturday 23rd February 2019; Olympic Crookes v 

Langsett Pumas; Sheffield Fair Play League Division 3; Kick-Off: 10.30am; Result: 

0-3; Admission charge: No; Programme: No; Attendance 1 h/c 



The Sheffield Fair Play league is Sheffield’s answer to all the various Churches’ 

Leagues that are dotted around the country. It consists of 4 divisions and today’s 

game saw the bottom two in division 3 in action. Neither had won a game so far 

this season so I reckoned that would probably change today. 

The venue was the excellent HSBC Sports ground in Dore. There are 4 full-sized 

grass pitches, a 3G pitch in a cage, plus a cricket square, a bowling green and a 

tennis court, with dressing rooms and a large club house in the middle of 

proceedings. The 3G pitch had loads of kiddies training this morning and the large 

car park was rammed when I arrived, with mums and dads coming to watch little 

Jonny or Joanna play football. 

Despite the score-line, I thought this was a pretty even game. After the diving and 

cheating at last week’s game in Melksham, it was a relief to see two teams who, 

although rather low on skill, both tried to play the game fairly and enjoy 

themselves. Everyone was very polite, apologising to teammates for a poor pass, 

and to opponents who they might have fouled in some way, and I doubt the 

referee will have had a quieter game all season. 

Langsett broke the deadlock to score their first on 25 minutes and led 1-0 at the 

break. It was still very even in the second half though, until, with Crookes all 

upfield pressing for an equaliser, Langsett broke away twice in the 71st and 75th 

minutes to seal their 3-0 win. 

I have only seen a handful of games in this league, but have enjoyed all of them. 

More soon please. 

contributed on 24/02/19 

TT No.105: Keith Aslan - Saturday 23rd February 2019; FOLEY MEIR v Alsager 

Reserves; Staffordshire County League Premier Division; Kick-Off: 14.31; Result: 1-

1; Admission & Programme: £2; Attendance: 38 (37 home, 0 away & 1 neutral) 

The train up to London was packed with passengers/customers going to the 

'Peoples Vote' March in London. Apparently, these strange folk want another 

referendum on Brexit on the basis that we were all 'mislead' in the first one! 

Actually, the technical term is 'lied to' but by that criteria there should be a re-run 

of every election in history. 1987, rail privatization will give a better rail service 

and cheaper fares! 1992, we will renationalize the railways! etc. So, they are 

marching for a 'peoples vote' (presumably the same people who voted last time). 

Same politicians telling the same lies, and nobody having a clue what to do 

afterwards. Yep that will sort things out, sounds like ‘deja-vu’ to me. Hope they 

enjoyed their day as much as I did. 

Foley Meir is not the easiest place to get to by public transport with buses in Stoke 

all radiating out from Hanley Bus Station meaning you can't get anywhere from 

Stoke Station (except Hanley of course). Longton is the nearest station to the 

ground from where there are buses but the trains don't fit in coming back from a 

2.30pm kick off. I walked it from Longton because my knee doctor says it's good for 

me, I'm not so sure. It took about 45 minutes. Not hard to see why the area is 



called the Potteries with almost every sign post pointing in the direction of 

earthenware-based treats. Gladstone Pottery Museum, Wedgewood visitors centre, 

and many more. If porcelain is your bag this is the place for you. 

Foley Meir's ground is why I do what I do, it's everything a non-league ground 

should be. Enclosed, fully railed with a dinky metal stand in one corner with 5 very 

rickety wooden seats. The tin roof provided welcome shade from the blazing sun, 

not a sentence you are likely to see very often about a Saturday afternoon in 

February. Behind one goal is a raised grass bank with some very rusty crush 

barriers suggesting there is some terracing buried beneath. The more modern 

changing room block contains a large clubhouse with hot and cold drinks and pies 

(Give the pies a miss). The TV was showing the Stoke v Aston Villa match live, don't 

know what channel it was on but I wouldn't have thought this dead rubber was 

much of a ratings grabber outside of Stoke and Birmingham. 

Plenty of penalty area action in this one, both goals coming in the second half. A 

melee, late doors, saw Foley numerically deficient for the last few minutes but all 

in all a good afternoon’s entertainment. And my Virgin train was only 14 minutes 

late back into Euston. Result. 

contributed on 24/02/19 

TT No.104: Brian Buck – Saturday 16th February 2019; Old Rutlishians v Battersea 

Ironsides; Surrey Intermediate Cup Quarter Final; Result: 1-1 (Battersea Ironsides 

won 4-2 on penalties); Attendance: 30 approx.  

This was a rather easy game for me to get to as the ground was a flat ten-minute 

walk from Morden tube station. I was there early enough to quaff a few pints and 

partake of a hot sausage roll from the bar. Had the rugby team been at home 

today then free food would have been provided as well, but then again, I might not 

have got a seat!  

Before we got underway the ref gave both club lino’s their instructions but then 

ran off back to the dressing rooms. He had forgotten his whistle! The match was a 

keenly contested one, even though the hosts started with ten men for the first 

four minutes because one of their players hadn’t arrived. Then when he did, he 

threw a tantrum because all of his kit wasn’t laid out perfectly for him. Perhaps he 

should have brought his mother with him! Another player, a second half sub 

arrived even later. Rutlishians were the holders of this cup and are also top of the 

Surrey South Eastern Combination. Their visitors are in the Surrey Elite 

Intermediate League and if things go well for them then they might win it. 

The first half was fairly even without there being much likelihood of a goal. The 

visitors though seemed to have the better strikers, a fact which seemed to be 

supported by a home fan, not quite sure if he was sober or not, who told me that 

his sides front two don’t work hard enough. Soon after half time proceedings 

finally got a bit of bite to them when Ironsides took the lead on 56 minutes when 

the scorer was left unmarked at the far post. Gradually the tension mounted up 

and on 74 minutes the hosts had a player sent off for retaliating to a hard tackle. 



It took some time to get him off the pitch, but finally he went. I was also pleased 

that he went as just after half time, when he was in another of his angry moods, 

he nearly decapitated me when he booted the ball out of play with some venom, 

when a decision didn’t go his way. Then five minutes later a visiting player was 

sent off for getting a second yellow. Two minutes later the Ruts were given and 

missed a penalty for handball, with the resultant shot being saved. Then on 88 

minutes play was briefly halted because the ref had a nose bleed. But finally, in 

the 90th minute the Ruts did equalise, with a 20-yard direct free kick. After at 

least 8 minutes of stoppage time we went into penalties. Ironsides scored with all 

the four efforts they needed to take, but perhaps the hosts undoing was when they 

came to take their last spot kick. The taker trotted up to take his kick. However, 

the ref noticed that he wasn’t wearing his shin pads. So, he had to find a pair 

before being allowed to take his kick. This must had bemused him as he missed! 

contributed on 19/02/19 

TT No.103: Keith Aslan - Saturday 16th February 2019; SWANSEA UNIVERSITY v 

Garden Village; Welsh League Division 2; Kick Off: 14.07! Result: 4-0; Admission & 

Programme: £3 for matures; Attendance: 48 (42 home, 4 away & 2 neutral). 

I took advantage of the early kick-off's (too early for the referee) to complete the 

Welsh League while it is still there. To all intents and purposes the Welsh League 

will cease to exist next season in line with the FA of Wales two-year reorganization 

masterplan. A diagram of this brave new world is on their website which Alan Turin 

would understand but I didn't. Basically, you will be higher up the pecking order if 

you have a 200-seat stand. No problems for Swansea University with a large raised 

stand straddling the half-way line with an excellent view of proceedings 

notwithstanding the running track. This is a 'sports village' with 3 plastic hockey 

pitches and a leisure centre with an Olympic-size swimming pool that today was 

hosting a gala, and judging by the crowds it's pretty big potato's round these parts. 

Easy to get to with plenty of buses to the ground from outside the gorsaf, which 

for the less linguistically dexterous than myself is Welsh for station. Get off at 

Singleton hospital, the stop after the University, and it's a three-minute walk. As a 

money saving tip the cheaper option would probably be to hire a chauffeur driven 

limousine. Hot drinks available at half time, 3 of the 4 vending machines in the 

leisure centre were out of order, with cold drinks being the only option, although 

you must be pretty desperate to pay £1.20 for a small bottle of water. 

While the homesters were always the better team, Garden Village helped them out 

in the second half. When the third went in Villages' No. 4 didn't think it should 

have been allowed, looked o.k. to me, and forcibly expressed his views to the 

referee. Booked for dissent. Undeterred he carried on whingeing and got himself 

sent off. Ten minutes later the number 10, having just seen what happened to his 

team-mate, also had a go at the referee about something, again no idea what, and 

surprise, surprise off he went as well. Footballers eh? They don't have the pre-

match 'Respect' handshakes in Wales which must have been the cause of all the 

trouble. Ha! Ha! Ironically Garden Village played some of their best stuff when 



down to 9 men. The referee controlled the game well, the hard part I would have 

thought, but his timekeeping was a disgrace. A seven-minute late start; two 

minutes added on to the first half when there were no stoppages whatsoever; 17 

minutes for half time and I've no idea how long he dragged the second half out for, 

as I wasn't there at the final whistle. Fellow hopper, Fred Flood from Fulham, is a 

professional so he stayed until the end, catching a later train. As far as I was 

concerned, missing a few minutes football in exchange for getting home an hour 

earlier was a good deal. The referee was Ben Williams and if you see him 

officiating at a game you go to be prepared for a very long afternoon. 

Regular readers will now be looking forward to my weekly rant about the state of 

the railways. Sorry to disappoint you but today the train service was excellent. 

Fast, punctual, not overcrowded, with all connections comfortably made, today’s 

journey was a pleasure. This is how it should be most of the time. The xx-billions 

(insert your own figure here, currently 80 but rising every week) being wasted on 

HS2 should be spent on improving the network we already have rather than 

knocking 20 minutes off the journey time from London to Birmingham. 

contributed on 17/02/19 

TT No.102: Steve Hardy – Saturday 16th February 2019; Melksham Town v 

Blackfield & Langley; Southern League Division One South; Kick-Off: 3.00pm; 

Result: 2-3; Admission: £6 OAP; Programme: £1; Attendance: 406 

Melksham Town moved to their new ground on the eastern side of the town in 

2017. Before that they had played at the old Conigre ground since 1920, and I was 

pleased to see they had brought their old wrought iron gates from the Conigre and 

placed them at the Players and Officials entrance. 

They share this new facility with the local rugby club. As they were also at home 

today, the car park was rammed, but the club must be pleased that in their first 

season at step 4 they are still getting crowds in excess of 400 for each game. 

I wish I could enthuse about the game itself, but I can’t. When the two teams 

actually stopped diving, waving imaginary cards in the ref’s face, moaning and 

berating the ref, and a spell of football broke out, then it was excellent, but these 

spells were few and far between. Blackfield are league leaders at this stage, and 

you could see why when they finally played some football, but why all this 

aggressive nonsense that surrounded it? 

In a nutshell, Melksham scored after just 13 minutes, with B & L equalising on 38. 

They then took control with two goals in a minute to lead 1-3 before Melksham 

scored from a penalty on the stroke of half time. This penalty was awarded after a 

blatant dive that Tom Daley would have been proud of. It was so obvious that you 

could understand why the B & L players harangued the ref to find out why he 

hadn’t spotted it. 

The side behind the goal nearest the car park is out of bounds at the moment, as 

the club are having to install a small covered area to meet league requirements. 

What nonsense. 406 people were there today and there was plenty of room for all, 



especially as a good few decided to watch from the excellent clubhouse on top of 

the main stand, or from the viewing platform next to it. 

Rant over. 

contributed on 17/02/19 

TT No.101: Steve Hardy – Saturday 16th February 2019; Swindon Town U18 v 

Portsmouth U18; Football League Youth Alliance Merit League 1; Kick-Off: 

11.00am; Result: 3-2; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 33 h/c 

Once their league fixtures are finished, the top 6 clubs in the two southern based 

divisions of the Youth Alliance go in to a 12 team Merit League 1, with the 

remaining 10 clubs forming Merit League 2. Both Swindon and Portsmouth 

squeaked into the top 6, and today they met in the first match of the Merit League 

1. 

Swindon Youth don’t play in Swindon, but at the Stanley Park Sports Ground in 

nearby Chippenham. This is an absolutely massive complex with several 3G pitches 

in cages and tons of grass pitches too. Today’s match was played on pitch 10, with 

the corresponding match between the two club’s U16 sides next door on pitch 9. 

The home team started really well and scored after just 2 minutes, but Portsmouth 

came back into it, and deservedly equalised on 44 minutes. Two goals in a minute 

on 52 and 53 respectively got us to 2-2, before Swindon scored what proved to be 

the winner on 71 minutes. Portsmouth pushed hard for another equaliser, which 

they probably deserved, but none of their pressure in the last 10 minutes was to 

any avail. 

My pre-match prediction of a 5-6 score-line didn’t quite happen, but we were soon 

back on the road again driving the 8 miles to our afternoon fix at Melksham Town 

FC. 

contributed on 17/02/19 

TT No.100: Brian Buck - Saturday 9th February 2019; Yelverton v Fakenham Town 

Reserves; Hadley & Ottaway Anglian Combination Division 1; Result: 2-3; 

Attendance: 20 approx.  

Heavy rain on Friday afternoon not only scuppered my football watching plans that 

evening, but meant that I decided to wait until Saturday morning before deciding 

where to go. Fortunately, I got the heads up on my first-choice match and duly 

arrived at the Garrick Field an hour and three quarters later.  

The ground is named after Mrs Y Garrick following a generous bequest from herself 

and other grants allowed the ground to be built in 2002. However, you would 

struggle to find it without prior research, as it is down a long track running parallel 

with the south side of the adjacent churchyard. In fact, in years gone by the 

chairman of the football club was the vicar at the time! No parking is allowed on 

site so you have to park at the nearby village hall instead.  



There was hardly anyone at the ground on my arrival, but I soon learned that the 

local pub had neither food or Sky Sports. Then I suddenly remembered that when I 

visited Poringland Wanderers FC, a couple of miles away, (on 21 April 2001 - v 

Bungay Town, 2-1, Lovewell Blake Anglian Combination Division 1 match, 

attendance c.65), there was a chip shop nearby and so, headed over to see if it 

was still there. It was and I found a pub which had Sky Sports as well.  

When I returned, shortly before kick-off, there seemed to be just as many non-

playing people as there were when I first arrived, an hour earlier. But come kick-

off the locals and some visiting fans appeared.  

Yelverton are top of this division, but they can be caught, especially after losing to 

their lower mid-table visitors today. They got off to a poor start and were put 

under immediate pressure before Fakenham deservedly took the lead on 5 

minutes. From then onwards they were chasing the game throughout. Fakenham 

deservedly scored a second goal on 19 minutes and were technically superior to 

Yelverton. After a welcome cup of coffee from the pavilion, built in 2016, at half 

time, the hosts brought on their number 14, who managed not only to blast a 

penalty kick over the bar, given 88 seconds into the restart, but soon missed a 

chance so simple that even I could have scored it! At the time of the spot kick a 

Fakenham player was sin binned for ten minutes and booked for saying some 

naughty to the ref. On 54 minutes a clever back heel saw Yelverton reduce the 

arrears. But just before the sin-binned player came back on his side got a third 

goal and this left Yelverton frantically looking for goals. They attacked persistently 

and did manage to score again on 83 minutes. But it was all very disorganised and 

really Fakenham, who had a few first teamers in their side coming back from 

injury, did everything right, didn’t employ gamesmanship and deserved to hang on. 

If you ask me, Yelverton’s biggest problem was that they play in the same colours 

as the Woolwich Nomads. So, what can you expect! 

contributed on 10/02/19 

TT No.099: Steve Hardy – Saturday 9th February 2019; Solihull Armada v 

Netherton Tigers; Birmingham & District League Division Six; Result: 2-10; 

Admission: Free; Programme: £1; Attendance 19 h/c 

Today’s fix was an easy choice to make. This was Solihull Armada’s last home 

league game of the season, and as they are rock bottom of the whole league on -1 

points I really wanted to be there to see if they could actually gain their first win 

of the season. 

They are based at the Light Hall School in Shirley, just outside Solihull. Behind the 

school is a 3G pitch which appears to be used for hockey, a grass rugby pitch, and 

way off in the distance are two grass footie pitches. That is where we trudged 

today, to be met by a heavy, but perfectly playable pitch which was never likely to 

see the game postponed. 

Armada had put a lot of stuff on their twitter account encouraging their supporters 

to get down to see them achieve their long overdue first win, and in fairness a 



good few people did. Visitors Netherton Tigers had beaten Armada 10-1 in the 

reverse fixture just 2 weeks ago and they started the match in a fashion which 

suggested they just thought all they had to do was step on to the pitch to repeat 

that victory today. 

Armada bossed the first 20 minutes and took a deserved lead on 17 minutes to 

send their supporters in to delirium. Unfortunately for them though, Netherton 

then realised they would have to work for their victory and they duly equalised on 

25 minutes. At that point you could see the Armada lad’s heads go down and they 

immediately reverted to the low on confidence bottom of the table side they had 

been all season. 

Tigers scored twice more before the break to lead 3-1 and scored another 7 by the 

85th minute for a 10-1 lead. Armada kept going though and scored their second on 

88 minutes to half-hearted cries of ‘we’re going to win 11-10’ from the home fans. 

And that was that, except that the school staff had locked all the school gates so 

nobody could get out of the sports field and back to their cars. Ho hum.  

contributed on 10/02/19 

TT No.098: Keith Aslan - Saturday 9th February 2019; WAVENEY v Beccles; Anglian 

Combination Premier Division; Kick-Off: 14.01; Result: 0-1; Admission: Free; 

Programme: £1; Attendance: 48 (43 home, 3 away & 2 neutral) 

More red-hot rail replacement bus action for me today as with most weekends for 

the past three years the line was shut from London to Ingatestone. The return 

journey was pretty awful, more of which anon, but this is what 21st century travel 

on the privatized railways is all about. The train stopped at Beccles on the way up 

and I was expecting to be inundated with away fans travelling to the match. My 

expectations were unfulfilled. 

Waveney's ground is a half hour walk from Lowestoft station, there are plenty of 

buses. Neat, tidy and fully railed, next to the characterful pavilion is a small 

portacabin selling hot drinks, snacks and a 20-page glossy full colour programme. 

The ground is adjacent to the old Lowestoft to Great Yarmouth railway line. Long 

gone of course, this part of the track has been turned into a road. Somebody has a 

sense of humour, it's called Beeching Drive. Mention for the referee, Matthew 

Hudson from Thetford who today was officiating his 500th match and I believe 

there was some sort of presentation after the game. Beccles won the toss and 

elected to change ends to have the wind at their backs. This proved to be a shrewd 

move as the only goal on 20 minutes was a lob from nigh on the half way line that 

was very much wind assisted. A cracking first half the game lost its way a bit in the 

second but still overall a good 96 minutes entertainment. Mr. Hudson even 

celebrated his milestone by having a proper drop ball (you know, the type it says 

you should have in the rule book). 

Shared a taxi back to the station with a fellow hopper, so in good time for my train 

home. Cancelled. How I laughed. We spent an hour in the Weatherspoons, next 

train delayed, arrived at Ipswich one minute after onward connection was due to 



leave, no problems here, that was late as well. Turfed out at Ingatestone for a bus 

to Newbury Park. Tootling down the A12 at night on a Rail Replacement Bus isn't as 

romantic as it sounds. Eventually arrived home somewhat later than expected. Did 

meet a group of about a dozen young Amish on the train from Stratford, you don't 

see many of them about. Apparently, teenagers are sent out to travel Europe 

unchaperoned to get a taste of the outside world to see if they want to spend the 

rest of their life in the Amish community. What stunned me was that most of them 

seemed to want to go back to their 17th century lifestyle. I suppose after 

travelling round on England's trains a horse drawn buggy would seem to be a pretty 

effective method of transport. Never got to the bottom of why God doesn't want 

them to have electricity though. 

Changing trains at Stratford I have to walk through Westfield Shopping Centre 

which was teeming with people. Not for the first time I wondered what sort of 

saddo does their shopping at 9 o'clock on a Saturday evening. Probably the same 

sort of saddo that spends 12 hours travelling to watch an Anglian Combination 

game! 

contributed on 10/02/19 

TT No.097: Keith Aslan - Saturday 2nd February 2019; SOUTHEND ACADEMY v 

Exeter City Academy; EFL Youth Alliance Cup Southern Section Final; Kick-Off: 

11.02; Result: 1-2; Admission: Free; Programme: £1; Attendance: 138 (129 home, 6 

away & 3 neutral). 

Something a bit different here, but having watched a number of youth cup games I 

knew U 18 football is often as entertaining, if not more so, than the grown-up 

version and todays match did not disappoint. Possibly the 16- page programme 

played a part in swaying my decision. Day started off on a bit of a downer with my 

train cancelled (dodgy engine) so a lengthy, but scenic detour round the Kent coast 

was called for. The boys play at the Southend training ground, 'Boots and Laces', a 

20-minute walk from Prittlewell, which is a key station in Network Rail's weekend 

line closure project meaning I had a tedious 40-minute slog from Southend Central. 

Worse was to come when I found two of the three Greggs in the High Street have 

shut down, with the one remaining being the only one I've done. Life can be so 

cruel. 

Boots and Laces has three pitches, an admin. block and most importantly 'Carmel's 

Kitchen' which served drinks and hot food throughout the morning, but Carmel 

could have done with a bit of assistance to cope with the half time rush. The 

middle pitch is where Youth games are played and standing is only allowed behind 

the goals. I can see why you can't stand along the same side as the players benches 

but I couldn't understand why supporters on the opposite touchline were driven 

back to the ends. The reason, I later found out, was at an earlier game this season 

a spectator standing along the side was injured by a ball so they made it out of 

bounds on Health and Safety grounds. Presumably you can't get hit by a ball if 

you're standing behind the goal! 



The one-off programme was 16 pages of undiluted pleasure, perfectly laid out, no 

adverts and plenty of reading material with a colour photograph on the front of 

Freddy Eastwood Junior, a dead ringer for his dad but hopefully with more 

mainstream accommodation arrangements! The accompanying game held the 

interest with Exeter's winner coming deep into the second half. With no injuries or 

stoppages of any kind as far as I could see, the referee added on five minutes just 

because he could. The 'injury time' gave Exeter the opportunity to fill it up with a 

couple of substitutions and here the players showed their naivete. When their 

number was shown the trotted off the field. O.k. Usain Bolt hasn't got anything to 

worry about but I'm sure the coach will be telling the players when you're 2-1 up in 

stoppage time and substituted you don't trot off the pitch, you walk in a zig zag 

incredibly slowly. Why do these youngsters think the substitutions were made? 

With most of the crowd going on to Southend United's match (same result) a fellow 

hopper invited me to join him at a nearby Southend Combination game. I'd rather 

spend the afternoon watching a box set of Mrs. Browns Boys, life is just too short. 

So, a rare Saturday evening for me luxuriating in my Broadstairs dacha. I soon got 

over the trauma of cancelled trains and closed Greggs to reflect on another 

Saturday well spent. 

contributed on 03/02/19 

TT No.096: Brian Buck – Saturday 26th January 2019; Castle Cary v AFC 

Brislington; uhlsport Somerset County League Division 2; Result: 4-1; Attendance: 

20 approx.  

Once again, I was fortunate to be given a lift today, with my driver and co-

passenger going on to watch Street play, I was dropped off here instead. January is 

a good time for driving and there were no traffic jams either on the M25 or at 

Stonehenge where there were quite a lot of people circling around waiting for the 

match to start! No pre-match food today, but the bar was open and I made use of 

it whilst I watched Accrington Stanley play Derby County on the TV. Their pitch 

looked awful, but it was nowhere near as bad as the one I was about to see today’s 

match take place on.  

Meanwhile on this cold blustery day rain was imminent and I was told that if you 

can’t see Glastonbury Tor, about 8 miles away, you should head to the clubhouse 

immediately, as it was about to rain. This turned out to be correct in that in the 

first half I could sometimes see it, but not at all in the second half. As the game 

started so I walked round the pitch, looking for the best view of the game. The 

sensible place to stand would have been along the side where the permanent brick 

dug outs were. On this side there was a paved footpath and at one point a wall to 

lean against. The footpath was a public right of way and was frequently used by 

people going to and from the town centre. However, I couldn’t get a clear view of 

all of the pitch from here, so I walked back round to the clubhouse side. As I did so 

I saw the full nature of this undulating pitch and from one corner it was a struggle 

to see all of the diagonally opposite corner flag. Also, at this end the pitch sloped 



dramatically down from the penalty area to the goal. The other half of the pitch 

was flatter. Well, as flat as you are going to get in these parts!  

Castle Cary opened the scoring on ten minutes when a blocked shot was followed 

up and it seemed for a long while that the worsening wet and very windy 

conditions would prevent any more goals being scored. But on 63 minutes the hosts 

doubled their lead and then tripled it five minutes after that when a wind assisted 

free kick was parried by the keeper to the scorer who nodded the ball back over 

him. A further five minutes later Castle Cary concluded their scoring for the day. 

Brislington then deservedly pulled a goal back with a curling 25-yard direct free 

kick which kept low and out of the sight of the keeper. Afterwards it was back into 

the bar to wait for my chauffer to reappear. While I waited my genial hosts 

brought me some of the hot food the players were having and this was 

exceptionally well appreciated. This was washed down with a couple of cans of 

Scrumpy Jack to bring to a close an enjoyable day in awful conditions, but also one 

in which I was thankfully well looked after by my hosts. 

contributed on 31/01/19 

TT No.095: Steve Hardy – Saturday 26th January 2019; KCC Old Boys v Liobians; 

Liverpool Old Boys League Division Two; Venue: Football at Simpson, Hillfoot Road, 

Woolton, Liverpool, L257UJ; Result: 2-3; Admission: Free; Programme: No; 

Attendance: 1 h/c 

Liverpool has recently agreed a deal with the FA for the building of 4 ‘football 

hubs’ around the city, at a cost of some £17m. Each hub consists of 3 floodlit 4G 

pitches in cages, lovely new changing rooms and even a café. All of these hubs 

have now been completed, so I decided yesterday to visit one of them, at the 

Simpsons Ground in Woolton, and attempt a very audacious triple. 

Before the revamp, the Simpsons ground had been home to MSB Woolton and all 

their various aged teams. Even with the new hub now built, there are still at least 

8 grass pitches left on the site, although all of them were waterlogged today so no 

matches could be played.  

My epic trip didn’t get off to the best of starts, when my morning game 

disappeared from the fixtures list on Friday night.  I eventually did get my treble, 

but only on 2 of the pitches and not all three as I had hoped. 

Rather than bore you all with details of 3 matches that you have probably no 

interest in at all, here is a quick summary: 

Match One: KCC Old Boys 2-3 Liobians - Liverpool Old Boys League Division Two. 

Bottom of the table Liobians in their wonderful red and green quartered shirts 

pulled off a shock, but well deserved, win over their mid table opponents. 

Match Two: MSB Woolton Reserves 2-1 Old Xavarians Reserves - Liverpool Premier 

League – Division Two. A match that had 1-1 written all over it was won in the 90th 

minute by a blatantly offside poke in following a goalmouth scramble. 



Match Three: South Mersey 1-0 MSB Woolton 3rds - Liverpool Old Boys League 

Division One. Apparently, Woolton beat South Mersey 4-1 in the reverse fixture last 

week. Difficult to see how they managed that as they never looked like scoring 

today. 

Then the fun and games started. On my way back to South Liverpool Station after 

the game, to save time and ensure I made it in time for my booked train, I decided 

to take a short cut down a public footpath that I had noticed on my way up in the 

morning. Not the most sensible decision I have ever made, as this involved a 

trudge along a muddy waterlogged path, through the middle of Springwood 

Cemetery, in fading light and pouring rain. There were some strange noises 

emanating from the surrounding headstones, I can tell you, and several ghostly 

shapes passed me on the path. Of course, they could have been dog walkers taking 

Fido out for his evening constitutional, but we know better than that, don’t we 

readers? 

Just one question remains to be answered now. I was the only spectator at all 

three games today. Does that mean my total attendance figure today was 3 or one? 

contributed on 27/01/19 

TT No.094: Keith Aslan - Saturday 26th January 2019; CAISTER v Scole; Anglian 

Combination Premier Division; Kick-Off: 13.58 (yippee); Result: 4-2; Admission: 

Free; Programme £1 with a free slice of cake for every one purchased; 

Attendance: 39 (37 home, 0 away & 2 neutral) 

If like me football programmes and wanton greed are your two primary lifestyle 

choices then this is the club for you with a free slice of cake issued with every 

programme (what am I going to do with six programmes?). It proves you can have 

your cake and eat it but I wouldn't hang about paying Caister a visit as it can't be 

long before they sus that a 16-page proggy. and a slice of cake for a quid is never 

going to be a money spinner. 

Great Yarmouth is the railhead for this one with frequent buses travelling three 

miles up the coast to Caister. The ground is part roped, part railed with a new 

changing room block containing a comfortable refreshment room that doubles as a 

village hall. There is a large banner outside advertising that here is the 

headquarters of the 'Darling Cat Lounge' providing 'Cat therapy in your local 

community'. They meet on Thursdays if you're ever up this way but it seems you 

have to bring a cat along, a safe environment for them to interact with other 

felines apparently. Their facebook page is a wonder to behold with lots of 

photographs of the cats Christmas party and this wonderful institution is summed 

up by one poster 'It's a great way to meet cats'. 

Back to the football, twice league leaders Caister took the lead only for Scole to 

equalise before the third went unanswered, the fourth was a penalty in the 93rd of 

the 90 minutes. Prior to the match I visited a nearby pub the 'Never Turn Back' 

which is adjacent to the site of Caister’s original ground. Situated on the edge of a 

whopping great Caravan Park the place must get packed in the summer but today 



there were just two of us (plus two very sociable dogs) enjoying the thrills of 

Accrington Stanley v Derby County on the big screen. The somewhat unusual pub 

name is the motto of the local Lifeboat crew - Caister men never turn back. 

With the Non-League Paper having an in-depth article on ground grading by the 

Head of the National League System now is an appropriate time for a rant. Top of 

the league, Caister will never be allowed promotion with this ground (getting 

promotion by winning football matches isn't an option). They have a site 

earmarked for a new ground on the outskirts of the village (you pass it on the bus) 

but of course finding the money to build it is a different matter. I told them they 

were better off staying where they are, promotion just wouldn't be worth the 

expense and hassle. I could write a thesis on what's wrong with the article on 

ground grading in the N.L.P. but to quote the sentence relevant to Caister "People 

who pay to watch football want to watch football in good facilities". Rubbish. 

Caister is a village club and proud of it. They provide a local football team for 40 

or so local people to watch on a Saturday afternoon and the spectators are getting 

the facilities they expect from a club living hand to mouth that's kept going by a 

host of hard-working volunteers. Yes, the fans wouldn't say no to a covered stand, 

but unlike the F.A. they live in the real world where they understand the money 

isn't there to build them for clubs like Caister. In the unlikely event the new 

ground, enclosed with stands and floodlights, is ever built I would expect it would 

still only be the same 40 or so that turn up every week. Caister are a wonderful 

club, just keep on doing what you're doing at this level, serving the local 

community. Rant over (until next week). 

contributed on 27/01/19 

TT No.093: Brian Buck - Saturday 19th January 2019; Morecambe v Stevenage; Sky 

Bet League 2; Result: 1-2; Attendance: 1,422.  

Today I travelled with the Stevenage Supporters Association, as I ticked off one of 

my few remaining football league grounds. Unlike many of my Groundhopping 

friends I have never been in a rush to complete ‘the 92’. Although this was a very 

long day it was easy, because for the most part all I had to do was sit there and I 

doubt if I walked more than 100 yards all day!  

So, it was that the coach departed the Lamex Stadium at 8.30am, which roughly 

coincided with the moment I realised that I had left my sandwiches at home! There 

were just 25 fans on board, with two more intended passengers never showing. 

The journey both ways was free of traffic problems and the only issue was one 

passenger who never shut up during the whole journey. He must have been on a 

sponsored yap! Within the hour we pulled into Peterborough Services where we 

swapped drivers. Soon afterwards for some unexplained reason I sustained a nose 

bleed. I had no idea that sitting around doing nothing was so stressful! Anyway, I 

managed to sort that out without troubling anyone and our next pit stop was 

somewhere on the M62 where we encountered fans from Ipswich Town, Gateshead 

and of course Manchester United, this lot coming from Lincoln. Do they have any 



fans who actually live in Manchester? Around this time, we passed by the snow 

covered Saddleworth Moor.  

Eventually we arrived at the ground shortly after 1.30pm and there weren’t many 

people around. With time to kill before kick-off we went into the pub by the 

entrance to the ground. We wondered if we would be let in here as we expected it 

to be heaving with home fans. But basically, such was the local enthusiasm here it 

was almost empty. We still had to drink out of plastic glasses though.  

Then it was time for the match. All Stevenage fans were put in the seats and our 

coach load were joined by another 20 fans, who had made their own way to the 

game. We were housed in one end of the stand, but we got a good, high, view 

roughly level with just outside the penalty area. I’d been to Morecambe’s old 

Christie Park ground once before, on Tuesday 11th October 1983, when they beat 

Worksop Town 5-1 in front of a 250 crowd (approx.). The early 80’s were my 

halcyon days of Groundhopping and on the previous Saturday I’d seen Wigton (on 

the Carlisle to Workington railway line) play in an FA Vase match. Then on the 

Monday I was at Easington Colliery for an early evening FA Cup 2nd Replay and the 

night after the Morecambe game I was at Eastwood Town. I’d done all four of 

these games by public transport, returning home to Cheshunt after each game.  

Meanwhile back to this game and after they played ‘Bring me Sunshine’ by 

Morecambe & Wise, the game started and Stevenage had a good first half, playing 

as well as I’ve seen them play this season. However, when they went into the lead 

from the spot on 25 minutes one wondered if the ref had made the right decision. 

Morecambe briefly came into it just before the break. In the second half it was 

largely the reverse of the first half. Now Morecambe piled on the pressure and 

when they equalised on 70 minutes with a hugely deflected shot it was well 

deserved. Furthermore, they had a better penalty claim turned down than the one 

that Stevenage were given. But Stevenage got the ball forward as much as they 

were allowed to and just when it seemed that a draw would be the likely outcome 

and rightly so, Stevenage got the winner on 90(+4) minutes when the ball was 

headed home from a corner. Even then Morecambe had a chance to equalise.  

Afterwards we were soon all back on the coach and after stopping once we were 

back in Stevenage shortly after 10pm. This was a decent if tiring day out and it 

made a pleasant change from watching Step 7 and below football, although I’m not 

sure if I’d want to do this every week! 

contributed on 23/01/19 

TT No.092: Steve Hardy – Sunday 20th January 2019; Bloxwich Rangers U21 v 

Dudley Rangers United Beacon League Division 2; Result: 2-1; Admission; Free; 

Programme: No; Attendance 18 h/c 

The Beacon League is quite a rarity amongst Sunday leagues, as they play on a 

Sunday afternoon, and not the traditional Sunday morning. Absolute boon for 

groundhoppers, of course, as you can do 2 matches in a day without much 

travelling involved either. 



Today’s game meant a mere 7-mile trip down the A34 to the ‘delightful’ town of 

Bloxwich, and the venue of the Stafford Road Sports Club where I had previously 

seen Bloxwich Cricket Club in action. The pitch is one of several at the rear of the 

club, and is reached by walking across the cricket square and through a hole in the 

fence. 

Bloxwich Rangers U21s are top of the table, with Dudley Rangers in mid table, and 

a great many goals were anticipated by the crowd of 18. Sadly, it wasn’t to be, as 

neither team seemed remotely interested in being there. In summary, Dudley took 

the lead on 10 minutes when the Bloxwich defence parted like the Red Sea and 

allowed the Dudley forward to run through and pick his spot. Bloxwich then 

equalised on 39 minutes, when the Referee overruled the Dudley linesman who 

was flagging furiously for offside, and awarded a debatable equaliser. 1-1 at half-

time then. 

As the two teams came to the touchline to have their half-time orange segment 

and pep talk, we noticed that the home keeper had joined three of his friends on 

the far side of the pitch. After a few minutes chatting the four of them just left 

the ground and disappeared in to the nearby housing estate and were never seen 

again. This left Bloxwich without a keeper for the second half, but in truth the 

substitute was rarely troubled as the second half was even more dire than the 

first. Bloxwich eventually scored the winner on 83 minutes and with the fog getting 

worse we were really relieved to hear the final whistle, and get back into our 

warm cars and go home. 

contributed on 20/01/19 

TT No.091: Keith Aslan - Saturday 19th January 2019; PARK VIEW v Bedford (they 

dropped the United bit 10 years ago without telling me); South Midland League 

Division 1; Kick-Off: 15.03; Result: 0-1; Admission and programme: £5 for young 

and old alike; Attendance: 16 (3home, 10 away & 3 neutral) 

Park View don't actually have any supporters, the three 'home' spectators were the 

secretary, the programme seller and a WAG who turned up 28 minutes into the 

match. 

I awoke this morning to see the winter sun beating down on my Thanet dacha but 

in the far-off land they call 'The North of England', snow was sweeping across the 

Staffordshire tundra, putting paid to my first choice of Foley Meir. But unlike our 

wonderful politicians I had a plan B and this was it.  

Park View, a 15-minute walk from Wood Green tube station, play at a ground 

graders wet dream. A 2,000 seat stand down one touchline with a massive bank of 

terracing along the other, just what you need for 16 people. The 'New River Sports 

Stadium' is also home to Rugby League Club London Skolars, which with that 

spelling they obviously aren't. The view from the top of the stand must be one of 

the best vantage points in non-league football, it's just a pity there weren't more 

to people to enjoy it. If you came to a match against a team without such a large 

away following (by South Midlands standards) you could get very lonely.  There is a 



spacious on-site café with hot drinks and nibbles served by a very obliging young 

lady. 

I last saw Park View 5 years ago during their brief spell in the Middlesex Premier 

League. Same ebullient secretary, they played on the adjacent pitch, about the 

only 3g 'cage' I've come across containing a substantial amount of terracing. They 

only played a couple more games after I watched them before being thrown out 

after some injudicious tactile activity between one of their players and a referee. 

When the club refused to identify the offending player, the league took the view 

of collective culpability and expelled them. For some reason the detailed club 

history in the programme didn't mention any of this.  

The real victims were the groundhoppers who were saving the ground for a rainy 

day and missed out. The programme then, as now, contained much about anti-

racism, all very laudable but I'm not so sure about Park View's diversity 

credentials. I don't think you'd get very far in their team if you weren't Ghanaian. 

They pottered around the footballing backwaters for a few seasons before 

resurfacing in the South Midland League and gaining promotion at the first 

attempt. They are obviously thriving, but I can't imagine where the money comes 

from to keep the club going. A great set up, they even have a 'programme’s officer' 

although a fellow hopper told me it doesn't mean what I think it does.  

Harringay Borough’s ground is only 400 yards down the road and you could hear the 

cheers as they beat my local bunch of no-hopers, Margate. When I did Harringay 

you couldn't even hear the crowd when you were in the ground. Good to see them 

progressing. Today's mid table match mirrored the one I watched a week ago with 

the away side snatching the only goal a quarter of an hour from time. Park View 

are a great little club creating a top notch matchday experience but I can't help 

thinking that a 2,000-seat stadium, programme and a café for an attendance of 16 

isn't sustainable in the long run. 

contributed on 20/01/19 

TT No.090: Steve Hardy – Saturday 19th January 2019; Netherton Tigers v Armada; 

Birmingham & District League Division Six; Result: 3-0; Admission: Free; 

Programme: No; Attendance: 4 h/c 

Back to watching my favourite league in the world, this week. During the previous 

week I had been delighted to discover that two of the league’s clubs had moved to 

new grounds, making 4 that I now need to recomplete the league. Two of those 

were at home today, so I decided to go to the club that first responded positively 

to my ‘is it on?’ text. That was Netherton, so off I went. 

Their new ground is in Cradley Heath, at the Bearmore Playing Fields. This is 

basically a local park, with kiddies play area, a large car park, dressing rooms and 

two full size football pitches. As I drove in to the car park, my phone went off, and 

it was Shahid, the Secretary of Netherton, kindly ringing to tell me the game was 

definitely on. What a lovely man he is. He does everything for the club, even 



paying for equipment etc out of his own pocket, and we soon bonded over such 

things as both of us having Mo Salah in our fantasy league teams! 

The match itself had been billed as the runners up spot showdown, with the two 

teams in 3rd and 4th places in the division 6 table. The result looks like a one-sided 

match, but Armada played their part, and if they had anyone to finish off their 

many chances, they could well have taken something from the game. As it was, 

Netherton scored on 4 minutes, and after a long spell of Armada pressure, they 

scored a second on 44 minutes, for a 2-0 half time lead. The Armada manager 

reminded me at half-time that the last time I had watched his boys play, they had 

been 3-1 down with 10 minutes to play, and won 4-3. Could they do the same 

today? Well, no, is the answer to that one, as Netherton defended very well, 

before scoring the 3rd goal after 80 minutes. 

Finally, a brief word about our diminutive lady referee today. She was superb, and 

even a 22 man punch up didn’t faze her. Can’t give you her name, but she 

certainly wasn’t Bob Griffin as the fixtures would have you believe! 

contributed on 19/01/19 

TT No.089: Brian Buck - Saturday 12th January 2019; Denver v Birchwood; UK Van 

Solutions North West Norfolk League Division 1; Result: 2-0; Attendance: 10 

approx.  

Although I could have reached this ground within about an hour from home by car, 

I elected to do the greater part of it by public transport instead. So today I used 

Cambridge North station for the first time, primarily because street parking here is 

easier than in Central Cambridge. My only gripe here was that they don’t actually 

have a ticket office and it’s all done by machines, although there was a man sitting 

at a table selling tickets. Anyway, 35 minutes later I was in Downham Market. 

From here it was a mile and a half walk to the ground which is right by the turning 

into the village of Denver off the southern bypass. With 75 minutes to kick off I 

was the first to arrive. Then someone else did and having confirmed that the 

match was on I headed off to the pub, a few minutes-walk-away.  

Here I encountered four Denver players, to whom I said, “I hope what you are 

drinking isn’t going to affect your performance as I’ve come to watch you lot 

play.” They said that they weren’t drinking alcohol, a fact supported by the 

barmaid. I then bought a pint of cider and ordered some food. However, while I 

was in the process of paying for it, I accidentally knocked over my pint, which 

partially went over the barmaid. Luckily, she was wearing black. This caused one 

of the Denver players to suggest to me, “Perhaps it’s you who should stick to the 

orange juice!” 

Anyway, I was back at the ground well before kick-off and already my reputation 

had gone before me! However, having seen the Tweet about this match I’d sent to 

both sides on the previous day I was warmly greeted by officials of both teams. 

The Birchwood manager told me that they were five key players missing with long 

term injuries. Meanwhile the hosts had been picking up some useful points in their 



past few games. Also, today we had a National League ref in charge, although as 

he explained to me, he usually only does lines and on the previous afternoon he 

was one of the lino’s for Watford’s U23 match at Wingate & Finchley.  

So, a keen contest ensued and by the break things were evenly balanced. The 

second half saw Denver get on top and soon they were creating chances when 

Birchwood weren’t. Then on 73 minutes the hosts number 7, having a couple of 

unsuccessful chances earlier, finally scored at the second attempt. However, in 

scoring his head came into contact with the keeper’s knee. It was a complete 

accident. He collapsed to the ground with blood gushing everywhere. An 

ambulance was called, but it never came while I was at the ground. Eventually the 

player was carried off. For a while the bleeding stopped, by the end of the match 

it had started again. But both sides wanted to carry on playing and so after a 16-

minute injury break they did. On 86 minutes Denver scored a second goal and the 

game finished at about 4.12pm with the light still OK. Then it was back into town 

to watch the scores come through in a pub before catching the train home. 

contributed on 15/01/19 

TT No.088: Keith Aslan - Saturday 12th January 2019; TREHARRIS WESTERN 

ATHLETIC v Trefelin Boys & Girls Club; Welsh League Division 3; Kick-Off: 14.02; 

Result: 0-1; Admission: £3; Programme: £1; Attendance: 89 (82 home, 6 away & 1 

neutral). 

Quakers Yard is the station for this one, a few stops down the line from Merthyr 

Tydfil and having visited this awful place a few weeks ago how my spirits rose 

knowing I wasn't having to go back to the 'Mad Max Heritage Site'. Treharris's 

ground is a half hour walk from the station, no buses. It is superbly situated in the 

middle of the local Parc Taff Bargoed regeneration scheme with the former 

colliery site being turned into a fabulous country park, well worth a wander round. 

They've made a very good job of this. Having said all that, the ground itself is 

pretty standard. Atcost architecture of course, floodlights which I don't believe are 

in use yet, and surrounded by a fence that you can watch the game through for 

free. No cheapskates at today’s match. The changing rooms are a long way from 

the pitch with the tea room doubling as a tourist information centre for the park 

with photographs of the old coal mine adorning the walls. Still a work in progress a 

canteen with hot meals will be coming on line in the summer, too late for me, I 

had to suffer malnutrition having failed to find a Greggs locally. 

Three times in the programme opposing forward Lee Trundle was described as a 

'Swansea Legend'. Surprisingly therefore that out of a 24-year playing career he 

only spent 4 seasons with the Swans. He has played for 17 (seventeen) clubs which 

makes him the playing equivalent of a groundhopper in my eyes. In his 45 games 

for Llanelli he scored 68 goals which is going it a bit. Today he is greyer, porkier 

and slower than his days as a 'Swansea Legend' and I'd be very interested to know 

how much he's getting paid. 

Treharris Football Club is steeped in history. Formed by miners in1889 they were 

one of the original members of the Welsh League and have had unbroken 



membership since its formation in 1902 although they've never managed to win it. 

By comparison Trefelin are new kids on the block, coming into being in 1984. 

Currently walking away with the league there is obviously someone at the club 

with a bit of spare cash. 

I felt a bit sorry for Treharris who I would like to have seen get a point from the 

game, an ambition that was scuppered 15 minutes from time with a Lee Trundle 

assisted goal. The home side had Leighton James playing for them but I doubt it's 

the same one. No 'Respect' handshakes here, the Welsh think they are a waste of 

time. Believe me, so do the English. Down to 10 a side by the end, the Trefelin 

player was sent off with a second yellow for kicking the ball away. I doubt he'll be 

applying for membership of Mensa any time soon. The referee, who had an 

excellent game, looked about the same age as me, although obviously more 

mobile. Much kudos to him when the home side inexplicably decide to traipse the 

long distance back to the changing room at the break, he followed them and got 

them back out and playing for a 13-minute half time. 

The trains all did what they were supposed to do, I spent my afternoon watching a 

tubby 42-year old 'Swansea Legend', and I got a programme. Perfick. 

contributed on 13/01/19 

TT No.087: Steve Hardy – Saturday 5th January 2019; Corwen v Pwllheli; FA of 

Wales Trophy Round 5; Result: 6-1; Admission: £2; Programme: No; Attendance: 48 

h/c 

The A5, is one of the UK’s longest roads. Today I was able to get on it about a mile 

from my home, and get off it, 86 miles later, at Corwen. Sarah the Satnav girl was 

bored to tears. ‘Follow this road for the next 80 miles’ etc. 

This was a minor champagne job for me, with the Wrexham Area league being 

finally completed after about 40 years of trying. I had deliberately avoided going 

to Corwen as it seemed like a super set up to end on, although it turned out to not 

quite as charming as I had hoped. The pitch is basically a railed off part of a public 

park, with a kiddie’s play area near the entrance, then the footie pitch, and then 

what looked like a cricket square behind that. Huge changing room/clubhouse 

complex along one side of the pitch, which also provided a veranda type covered 

walkway, which kept most of the crowd dry in continuous drizzle. 

The match itself certainly started with a bang, as Corwen were awarded a penalty, 

missed it by miles, and nearly conceded themselves with barely a minute on the 

clock. That seemed to knock their confidence a bit, and it was no surprise to 

anyone that Pwllheli opened the scoring with a well worked goal on 7 minutes. 

Slowly but surely though, Corwen took control of the game after that and the 

equaliser came when the Pwllheli keeper flapped at a cross, and only presented 

the Corwen forward with a simple tap in. 

1-1 at half time then. More of the same please, was the general feeling of those I 

spoke to for the second half. It wasn’t to be though as it was virtually one-way 



traffic, unfortunately for Pwllheli, as Corwen ran them ragged with 5 more goals, 

the last one of which came in injury time at the end of the game. 

I felt a bit sorry for the Pwllheli players and their coach load of supporters, as they 

were never 5 goals worse than Corwen. Still, that is why we all love non-league 

football. You just never know what is going to happen next. 

contributed on 12/01/19 

TT No.086: Brian Buck - Saturday 5th January 2019; Marsh Rovers v Alford Town 

Reserves; East Lincs Combination Division 3; Result: 6-0; Attendance: 10.  

My chauffer kindly dropped me of at this ground, which is in the village of 

Marshchapel, before he and our mutual friend headed off to Cleethorpes together, 

about 10 miles further north, although I’m not sure that they took the quickest 

route to get there! Now, I don’t know what your definition of grassroots football is 

but for me you can’t do much better than coming to a place like this. To start 

with, the ground is in the back garden of the White Horse pub and furthermore the 

club’s secretary is Fiona, the landlady of the pub.  

So, after a pre-match I headed off to the pitch. There was no sense of urgency to 

start especially after I pointed out to the ref that there were no corner flags. This 

was soon remedied. Then the match nearly started, but it was decided that there 

wasn’t enough air in the balls. So, one of the away team returned to the changing 

rooms in a potakabin, brought back a pump, gave it to the ref and it was he who 

pumped up the balls. Eventually we started twelve minutes late, but no one was 

fussed really. Then the aforementioned Fiona appeared, with at least three bottles 

of Smirnoff Ice jangling in her coat pocket. In fact, as the game progressed, I held 

one of them for her as she retrieved a stray ball out of the adjacent dyke with a 

fishing net!  

She told me that the current Marsh Rovers had only been formed two years ago 

after another side, Marshchapel folded. But years ago, her father played for the 

original Marsh Rovers. At that time, they couldn’t afford any shirts, so Grimsby 

Town gave them a set. So, in forming this club Fiona insisted that they were called 

Marsh Rovers and played in Grimsby Town colours, in respect of how things were 

when she watched her father play. Today she was a bit worried that as the first 

team of Alford Town didn’t have a match, they might play a few first teamers in 

their reserves here. But although that looked a possibility in the first half when the 

game was fairly even, as the game panned out after the break it soon became 

obvious that this wasn’t the case. In fact, one of their players looked even older 

than me and he was one of their better ones.  

Rovers took the lead by way of a direct free kick from the edge of the area with 

just about the last kick of the first half. Then after the break things remained 

much the same, with Rovers being well on top, but being unable to score. Then on 

63 minutes someone called Holland doubled the lead. Two minutes later he scored 

again and Fiona said that she would buy him a pint if he got a hat-trick. Well he 

didn’t get the fourth goal, but he did get the fifth and sixth ones and by now he 



was demanding two pints! But he was lucky to avoid the ref’s eye when he got his 

third goal, as he dropped his shorts and if there was anything to see then he 

flashed it at the keeper!  

After the match had finished, I then returned to the pub to kill an hour or so 

before my driver came to pick me up to bring to a close a really enjoyable day out 

here with some lovely people on a day when I didn’t have to do any driving at all, 

which was pure heaven! 

contributed on 09/01/19 

TT No.085: Brian Buck - Wednesday 2nd January 2019; Walthamstow v Redbridge; 

Essex Senior League Errington Challenge Cup 2nd Round; Venue: played at Wadham 

Lodge Stadium; Result: 5-0; Attendance:81.  

I’d been meaning to revisit this ground for some time as my only other time I’d 

seen a game on this particular pitch in the complex was on 21st August 1985 when 

I watched Pennant beat Crown & Manor 3-1 in a London Spartan League Premier 

Division match (att: 50 approx). However, I have seen a few matches on the 

adjacent 3G pitch in the meantime. In those days the ground was rather basic, but 

I’m pleased to report that it now looks much smarter, even if it has a lived-in look 

about it.  

There is full length covered terracing behind both goals, a bit of uncovered 

terracing in between the dugouts on the far side and a decent size main stand with 

good viewing sightlines. In short, the place has character. Walthamstow are last 

season’s Waltham Forest, not to be confused with the other ground-sharers here, 

Leyton Athletic, who are last season’s Wadham Lodge. It seems that around this 

part of East London no club keeps their name for very long.  

As for the match, it was initially full of huff and puff with much of the talk 

amongst the Groundhoppers around me being about the sad passing of Les Bull and 

Colin Kempster, both well respected Groundhoppers. The former would have been 

in his element here tonight. Then on 28 minutes the game finally kick-started into 

action when the ball was bundled in almost on the line from an in-swinging corner. 

The hosts then doubled their lead on 47 minutes from the spot following a difficult 

to see handball. The same player then hit home an impressive 30 yarder on 65 

minutes and then seven minutes later a visiting player was red carded after getting 

a second yellow one. The game was now over but when the next goal went in on 74 

minutes the home fans behind the goal apparently started shouting out, “We want 

four!” seemingly oblivious to the fact that their heroes had already obliged! 

However, when Walthamstow did get a fifth goal on 82 minutes, no more demands 

were made on the team. Overall a lovely return to a venue in an area East London 

I don’t get to as much as I would like these days. 

contributed on 09/01/19 

TT No.084: Keith Aslan – Saturday 5th January 2019; LAMPTON PARK v Larkspur 

Rovers; Middlesex League Premier Division; Kick-Off: 15.00; Result: 3-1; Admission: 

Free; Programme: ha! ha! Attendance: 28 (10 home, 17 away &1 neutral) 



Having often ‘bigged-up’ the Middlesex County for its programme issuing 

credentials I came unstuck here. Programmes 'sold out'. Do I really look that stupid 

(no need to answer that!). If you haven't done one just 'fess up. I trust the league 

will be taking action, demotion would be an appropriate response. I put that idea 

on the back burner in my letter to the league secretary in which I asked if they 

could send me a photocopy when the club sent them in a programme for the game. 

I enclosed a stamped addressed envelope and ten-bob to cover the cost of 

photocopying and I await the reply (if any) with eager anticipation. 

Lampton Park play at the brand-new Middlesex FA ground, Rectory Park. Northolt 

on the central line is about an-half-hour’s walk away but as this is London buses 

from outside the ground are flying around to everywhere every few minutes. The 

set up here is very impressive. Two plastic pitches with the main one containing 

not one but two Atcost stands, floodlights and of course the reassuring green 

fence. There is a grass pitch 100 yards away that had a lower division Middlesex 

League match taking place. For me the on-site café was the big selling point with 

hot and cold drinks and meals available. A comfortable venue to relax while 

waiting for the game to start, watching the cup scores coming through on TV. With 

the games in blocks of 7 or 8 and three different kick off times I couldn't build up 

any interest in the FA Cup. It's been done for foreign television, but if I don't care 

how Cardiff City reserves are getting on why should anybody from the other side of 

the world? 

Local derbies don't come any more local than this one with Larkspur Rovers playing 

just a mile away as the crow flies, but a bit further using the mean streets of 

Northolt. Having seen Larkspur a few weeks ago I couldn't make out why they had 

over 4 times as many supporters at this one than at their home fixtures. Clearly a 

big game (but not big enough to do a programme). A good match with the home 

side worthy winners. 

All in all, another good day out. Apart from one aspect. 

contributed on 07/01/19 

TT No.083: Steve Hardy – Saturday 5th January 2019; Balsall & Berkswell v 

Gurdwara GNP; Coventry Alliance Division One; Result: 4-0; Admission: Free; 

Programme: No; Attendance: 11 h/c 

A definite case of CBA today, as I really didn’t want to travel any great distance 

for my fix. Luckily, the Coventry Alliance is only about 30 miles away and the 

football served up is generally very good. 

I eventually chose Balsall Common as my destination. The two villages that make 

up this merged club are midway between Coventry and Solihull and the team are 

the adult side of a very successful junior outfit. Their Lavender Hall Lane ground is 

most impressive for the level they play at, with an FA funded clubhouse/dressing 

room block, a huge car park, and several grass pitches for all ages. 



Today’s visitors are rock bottom Gurdwara GNP. They have only won once all 

season, and the 3 points they gained then have been taken away for an 

infringement of some sort. 

The match itself looks to have been one-way traffic doesn’t it? In fact, though it 

wasn’t until late in the second half that B & B scored their last two goals to make 

the game safe. I thought GNP tried very hard, but just didn’t ever look like 

scoring. In fact, I don’t think they had a shot on target during the entire 90 

minutes, so that is obviously why they are bottom of the division. 

With two very zealous club linesmen, we had a great many debatable offside 

decisions throughout. Ironically, one that wasn’t given, on 12 minutes, led to B & B 

taking the lead, and they lead 1-0 at half time. Just 5 minutes for the break and 

off we went again. The second half was more comfortable for B & B really. Despite 

missing a penalty on 55 minutes, they did manage a second on 66 minutes, and 

then a couple more in the last 10 minutes wrapped things up. 

Overall, excellent entertainment. When I arrived, I was mistaken for the Ref, as he 

hadn’t turned up by then. Luckily, the real Ref turned up 10 minutes before KO, 

and was very good, I thought. He handled all the moaning and abuse very well, and 

even earned praise from B & B on their twitter account. 

contributed on 06/01/19 

TT No.082: Steve Hardy – Saturday 29th December 2018; Barnton v Cheadle Heath 

Nomads; North West Counties League First Division South; Result: 2-0; Admission: 

£3; Programme: No; Team-sheet (full colour): Free; Attendance: 34 h/c (60 

officially) 

Match two today followed a speed limit-breaking 12-mile drive to Barnton. I have 

always had a soft spot for Barnton. No idea why, they just have always seemed like 

a nice friendly club from afar. And so, it turned out, with everybody very friendly, 

a super tea bar selling all kinds of hot food, and free biscuits with my coffee too. 

The ground is loveably eccentric too. Four unmatching covered areas, one with 

seats that are all at the same level, so those on the back row can’t see a thing. 

None of this mattered today though, as the crowd was tiny, but for a bigger game 

it might be a bit claustrophobic. The far end of the ground is off limits to 

spectators too, but for a basically 3-sided ground I loved it! 

I wish I could say the same about their players though, but I can’t. Throughout, 

their language was dreadful, they were completely disrespectful to their 

opponents and the poor old Ref, who seemed used to the 90-minute tirade they 

gave him. 

They won thanks to an own-goal on 18 minutes, where the unfortunate Cheadle 

player simply couldn’t get out of the way of a cross shot, and a second right near 

the end of the 90 minutes. I thought this was a bit harsh on Cheadle actually, but 

for all the passing play on a really heavy pitch, they didn’t actually have anyone to 

score a goal. 



No programme today, ‘due to printers being on holiday’, but there was a free full 

colour team-sheet available at the turnstiles. 

For a change, the M6 behaved itself in both directions, making for another top 

afternoon out for yours truly. 

contributed on 30/12/18 

TT No.081: Steve Hardy – Saturday 29th December 2018; Holmes Chapel 

Hurricanes v Winnington Avenue YC 94; Cheshire League Division Two; Result: 0-5; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 11 h/c 

Part one of today’s double was an easy choice. Holmes Chapel play on a 3G pitch 

at Holmes Chapel Leisure Centre, and with the Centre closing at 4.00pm during the 

festive period an early kick off was agreed upon to ensure the game finished early. 

Both these teams are new to the Cheshire League this season. The visitors came 

from the Crewe & District league, with Holmes Chapel being a newly formed adult 

side for the very successful youth team set up here. 

The match itself was as one sided as the score-line suggests. Winnington led 3-0 at 

the break with their third goal being a comical error by the home keeper. 

Attempting a clearance on the edge of his area he accidentally hacked the ball 

back across his area to a Winnington forward who had the simple task of tapping 

into an empty net. After the break a response from Holmes Chapel was essential, 

but it never looked like coming. Avenue scored a couple more around the hour 

mark and that was that. 

So, another 3G pitch to add to my already large collection of them. Spectators are 

allowed in a standing area along one side of the pitch with the eleven present 

today being predominantly groundhoppers, judging by the conversations I 

overheard. 

contributed on 30/12/18 

TT No.080: Keith Aslan - Saturday 29th December 2018; LONGRIDGE v Cleator 

Moor Celtic; North West Counties League Division 1 North; Kick-Off: 15.00; Result: 

4-0; Admission & Programme: £4 for geriatrics: Attendance: 131 (120 home, 10 

away & 1 neutral) 

It's a half hour bus ride for this one with a 12-minute service from Preston city 

centre. Preston looked much the same as it always does. Dispiriting. By contrast 

Longridge is a pleasant town, anywhere that has a glazing business called 'A touch 

of Glass' is ok by me. The old station has been turned into a heritage centre with a 

café and would have been the ideal place to tarry a while had it not been closed 

for Christmas. 

The match was played to the stunning backdrop of the Forest of Bowland Fells with 

two stands, one older and the other an Atcost structure erected to please our old 

friends the ground graders. The clubhouse has a TV and hot drinks with free 

biccy's, plus everything a hungry hopper could desire. The meat pies were a treat 



and they didn't run out in spite of some greedy individuals (well just me actually) 

scoffing two of them.  

While some clubs fail to issue over the Christmas period, no problems here with 

the glossy programme, free on entry, bang up to date with a report on their 

previous home game on Boxing Day. Richard Allen was the subject of the player 

profile and he supports, hold the front page, Manchester United. Playing North 

West Counties football at least he should know where Manchester actually is, 

which gives him an advantage over most of their 'fans'. I also liked the page with 

the latest news, and a map of the clubs, from the South West Peninsula League! It 

was written by someone who calls himself Zimmerframe Zidane. 

The match was a strange one, I don't ever recall seeing a more one-sided match 

that didn't involve Ferring. And yet the home side failed to score for an hour and a 

quarter of the game. For the first 29 minutes they contented themselves with 

belting shots into the next postcode before finding their range and scoring four 

before the interval. At half-time (17 minutes for some reason) the talk was all 

about how many more Longridge would get in part two. None as it happened with 

another 45 minutes of total dominance producing more misses than the latest 

Applejacks’ single on Juke Box Jury (If you're under 60 you won't get that one). 

The approach play was superb and it's not hard to see why they are top of the 

league, but the finishing was woeful. Give credit to the Cleator Moor goalkeeper 

who was on the top of his game, but really Longridge should have got double 

figures. The crowd became increasingly restless, not the usual reaction when your 

team is 4-0 up. 

Longridge are a club on the up. Ten years ago, they were strutting their stuff in 

the Preston and District League, now they are red hot favourites for promotion to 

the North West Counties Premier Division. Surprisingly their reserves in the West 

Lancashire League are bottom of the table and have yet to win this season. 

Walking back to the station all the Christmas lights were on in Preston. Still 

dispiriting though. 

contributed on 30/12/18 

TT No.079: Brian Buck - Saturday 22nd December 2018; Shipston Excelsior v 

Castle Vale Town; Total Motion Midland League Division 3; Result: 1-1; Attendance: 

35 approx.  

With many leagues below Step 5 & 6 declining to play today the best area to go for 

my fix was the Cotswolds and so we decided to visit what I believe is the most 

southerly ground in the Total Motion Midland League. I was a bit worried about the 

leagues sponsors, but investigation later on revealed that they are a car and van 

leasing company and not anything to do with resolving constipation problems as I 

had first feared! The ground can be found in the delightful town of Shipston-on-

Stour, which is about 10 miles south of Stratford-upon-Avon. We arrived here early 

enough to have a wander around the town first of all, something I don’t do enough 

of on my days out. Then it was time for lunch before returning to the club to wash 



it down with a pint before the game started. The bar is upstairs in the social club 

and here we encountered a lot of non-playing players. Later I was told that this 

was the Sunday side, getting ‘warmed up’ before they headed out for a night in 

Stratford-upon-Avon later on that night. I wasn’t expecting too much from this 

game. The hosts are bottom of this division and the visitors were only a few places 

above them. But as we watched the match from the decent sized stand (no seats) I 

was pleasantly surprised as both sides expounded a lot of energy and they both 

gave it a go. However, both sides gave the ball away a lot and you could see why 

they were where they are in the league. But they both created a number of 

chances, the visitors more so. Back to the clubhouse at half time and my unasked 

question of why don’t some of the Sunday side turn out and play for the Saturday 

side to help them climb the league was soon answered. They were in no fit state to 

do so. Back to the game and on 55 minutes Castle Vale took the lead on 55 

minutes. The shot took a big deflection and the keeper stood no chance, even 

though he decided not to move for it anyway. Two minutes later there was a punch 

up, right in front of not only us, but also the referee observer standing next to us. 

So it wasn’t too surprising that the two protagonists got sent off. Further bookings 

followed later on, by which time the hosts were starting to look worthy of a point, 

which they got by way of a 20 yard direct free kick on 84 minutes. The visitors 

offered nothing in reply and as the players walked off at the final whistle, they 

were cheered off the pitch by the Sunday side, still in the bar, but now hanging 

out through some open windows. It was like they’d won the league. Soon we were 

on our way home and as we left the bar staff were hoping that the rat-arsed 

Sunday side would soon be on their way as well! Another really enjoyable day out. 

contributed on 26/12/18 

TT No.078: Keith Aslan - Saturday 22nd December 2018; ROCKLEAZE RANGERS v 

Patchway; Gloucester County League; Kick Off: 15.00; Result: 1-2; Admission: 

Free; Programme: £2; Attendance: 31 (18 home, 3 away & 10 neutral) 

This one brought out a sizeable slice of groundhoppers with some of our more 

loquacious brethren in attendance and the lift back to Reading Station from a well-

known postman was much appreciated. The brand-new ground is a 45-minute walk 

from Bristol Parkway with no buses. I liked the place much more than I was 

expecting. Two plastic pitch's adjacent to each other with a covered stand (no 

seats) running along one side acting as a viewpoint and shelter for spectators for 

both pitches. Although the second one is primarily for rugby, the reserves have 

played some games here. The changing rooms and dugouts are wooden, which is 

far more aesthetically pleasing to the eye than brick-builds, with the whole 

caboodle surrounded by the ubiquitous fence, but with an exciting twist. This is 

the first one I've ever come across that isn't painted green. Black is the colour 

here.  

Andrew Myland is the main man. Ex-Manager; current Chairman; Programme 

Editor; Tea Boy and everything else. In a conversation regarding programmes I 

learnt that they are still very much compulsory in this league with fines for non-

issuing. Something the Isthmian League should take note of with a website that 



weekly praises member clubs that can't be bothered to produce the paper as 

though it's something to be proud of. You'll get 20 pages of glorious colour at 

Rockleaze. 

Formed in 1976 as Nat, West Court, previous names have been Avon Court, B & W 

Avonside and Rockleaze Avonside before taking on their current moniker in 2010. 

Patchway were formed a bit earlier in 1954 and were founder members of the 

Gloucester County League in 1968. Today’s local derby produced some quality 

entertainment which as well as the goals the metal work was pinged 4 times (3-1 

to the home side). One all with 5 minutes to go it was never going to end in a draw 

with both teams only having one stalemate between them all season and a 

Patchway goal late doors gave them the points. 

Another good day out in good company and I didn't get wet. Result. 

contributed on 23/12/18 

TT No.077: Steve Hardy – Saturday 22nd December 2018; Foley Meir v Ashbourne; 

Staffordshire County League Premier Division; Kick-Off: 2pm; Result: 2–0; 

Admission: Free; Programme: £1; Attendance: 23 (h/c) 

Once again, all the matches I had pencilled in for a visit, bit the dust by mid-

morning. A great many phone calls later and I was off to Meir, near Stoke, for a 

revisit to Foley Meir FC. They were just plain Foley last time I visited them in 2004, 

and there have been a good few changes to the ground since then too. The remains 

of terracing behind one goal, and along the side where the dugouts are now 

placed, are still visible, as are a couple of the old safety barriers as well. 

Inside the clubhouse I was shown plans of the improvements they hope to make 

when money allows, with promotion to the North West Counties League their aim. 

After a great start to the season, Foley have lost their last five matches in all 

competitions, and seemed rather short of confidence initially today. Luckily for 

them, visitors Ashbourne offered very little up front, giving Foley a fairly 

comfortable win. I reckon they scored their opener on 18 minutes, but the club 

twitter page says 31 minutes. The chap who scored it tried to convince everyone 

his mis-hit cross was deliberate, but whatever it was it sailed over the Ashbourne 

keeper’s head and in to the top corner and Foley lead 1-0 at the break. 

To their credit, Ashbourne got a bit more involved in the second half, without ever 

looking like scoring though. With bookings a plenty, but not much skill from either 

side, Foley doubled their lead on 76 minutes, and that was that. 

Very friendly folk at the club, and I was delighted to find they have introduced a 

programme this season, which is either included with the £2 admission, or £1 if no 

admission is charged. The rain held off for most of the afternoon too, so another 

top afternoon out, just 25 miles from home. 

contributed on 22/12/18 



TT No.076: Steve Hardy – Wednesday 19th December 2018; Tamworth U19s v 

Boldmere St Michaels U19s; National League U19’s Alliance Division H; Kick-Off: 

1pm; Result: 2-1; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 23 (h/c) 

More ‘let’s make the most of our retirement’ football for most of the 23 hardy 

souls at this afternoon’s fix on the 3G at Tamworth. The weather was actually 

stunning sunshine throughout. So much so, that I had to leave the main stand and 

walk to the opposite side of the ground to be able to stand in the shade at one 

point! 

The Lamb has seen better days, it must be said. It all looks splendid at first glance, 

but most of the areas behind all the stands and terracing are starting to look 

shabby. The 3G pitch is a Godsend though, as despite the recent heavy rains, 

everybody knew the match was sure to be on. 

Today’s match featured 5th place Tamworth against next to bottom Boldmere St 

Michaels, and whilst Tamworth deserved their win, they wasted so many easy 

chances that BSM’s 77th minute penalty, which brought the score back to 2-1, 

made the last ten minutes a bit more-nervy than it should have been really. 

Like most midweek leagues, the National U19 league now closes down until 

January. Suffice to say I will be back as soon as it reopens again. 

contributed on 20/12/18 

TT No.075: Keith Aslan – Saturday 15th December 2018; EASTWOOD HANLEY v 

Hanley Reserves; Leek Cup; Kick-Off: 14.03; Result: 0-1; Admission & programme: 

£3; Attendance: 30 (24 home, 4 away & 2 neutral). 

A truly miserable afternoon, this was one of those 'what am I doing here?' days. 

Suffering a debilitating bout of Man Flu and making a round trip of over 400 miles 

to stand in the freezing cold and driving rain watching a game of football in a cage 

is not the action of a sane man, but sanity has never been my strong point. 

Eastwood Hanley play at the Northwood Stadium, I would guesstimate it's about a 

45-minute walk from Stoke Station. No buses, they all to go to Hanley bus station, 

which is where I went and cut out about two thirds of the walk. My orienteering 

skills were tested to the max. getting to the ground with only a 50-year old 

Ordinance Survey Map to help me. Coming back, I splashed out (literally) on a taxi 

which was only £1.90p more expensive than the bus. Taxis are pretty cheap in 

Stoke, bus fares most certainly aren't. Northwood Stadium has a large stand that 

would provide shelter from the deluge, unfortunately the adjacent 3g pitch where 

Eastwood actually play has nothing but a rail to lean surrounded by the ubiquitous 

green fence. Boy did I get wet. 

With the clubs playing only a mile apart this was the last chance to watch this 

local derby until, well next Saturday actually when they meet again in the league. 

They've already played each other in the 'Hanley Cup' so not exactly strangers. The 

last time I saw Eastwood Hanley play they were in the Northern Premier League, 

but repeated vandalism saw them go out of business. The revived club are hoping 

to move back to their original ground, and made an unsuccessful attempt to get 



into the North West Counties this season. The leisure centre, which contains the 

changing rooms, has tables and chairs and central heating where I made a futile 

attempt to get dry while giving the hot drinks machine a good workout. A 20-page 

glossy colour programme is included in admission and was available at the gate 

with the poor chap selling them trying to take some shelter from the upturned 

boot of his car. Eastwood are one of the very few Staffordshire League teams that 

issue. 

The Under 9 team were acting as mascots and part of the deal was that they had 

to watch the match and I felt sorry for the parents who stoically stood with the 

little sods, I mean offspring, throughout the match. As we all got pneumonia 

together at least I had the consolation that my martyrdom was through choice. 

This was an awful afternoon with the will to live diminishing the wetter I got. This 

is no reflection on the football, both sides gave it a good go in spite of the 

conditions and I will be forever indebted to Jordan Hall for scoring the second half 

goal that spared everybody the abomination of extra time. 

I got back to my country dacha miserable, cold, wet and flu laden. After I'd dried 

out, I immediately got stuck into my double issue 'Traveller' to see where to go 

next week. 

contributed on 17/12/18 

TT No.074: Brian Buck - Monday 10th December 2018; Haringey Borough v 

Bishop’s Stortford; Bostik League Premier Division; Result: 3-1; Attendance: 296.  

With my being informed early enough that my chosen youth game tonight was off, 

because the opposition couldn’t raise a side, I re-routed to Coles Park, where I am 

a season ticket holder. Thus, admission to league matches here is free for me and 

many others! In fact, the club encourage people to take up their offer and they 

kind of get some of their money back through people buying programmes and 

refreshments and seemingly some merchandise as well.  

Anyway, it seems to be working and with the team moving up to second place in 

the league after tonight’s win, the fans are flocking in and there was an excellent 

atmosphere here. It reminded me of Monday nights at Dagenham in the 1970’s 

when many Groundhoppers would assemble, not only to watch the matches but in 

pre-internet days to swap fixtures as well. Tonight, Borough got off to a good start 

when on 10 minutes they took the lead after the ball was stabbed home from close 

range. After this under the leadership of the legend that is player manager Jamie 

Cureton, Stortford grew into the match, creating several chances. But in truth the 

game faded a bit. But the second half was much more-lively, and, on 49 minutes a 

trip inside the box saw Borough double the lead from the spot. Then three minutes 

later a well-placed header saw Stortford reduce the arrears. But on 66 minutes 

Borough restored their two-goal advantage with a shot which went through the 

keeper’s legs. This set off some chanting from the home fans, both in the stand 

and behind the goal, the main one being, “We’re just a bus stop in Tottenham!” 

It’s a big step forward from the days, not so long ago, when they were watched by 

two men and a dog, especially after the dog died! 



contributed on 12/12/18 

TT No.073: Brian Buck - Saturday 8th December 2018; Wortham v Tattingstone 

United; Touchline Suffolk & Ipswich League Division 3; Result: 2-2; Attendance: 4. 

With checking time limited because of the time I spent watching two games on the 

previous day I got home from the first of them to find that my intended game had 

been called off. This scenario also applied to my next choice when I got home from 

my evening game. I decided to sort it all out next morning, knowing that today was 

now going to be a car job. I chose the only ground in the Suffolk & Ipswich League 

where from those sides playing today, I hadn’t seen a game on. Once I’d confirmed 

the fixture, with the away secretary, I set off and about an hour and a half later I 

had arrived at Wortham, which is a small village just before you reach Diss, if you 

come in via Bury St Edmunds.  

I’d passed through here many times before on my way to other grounds in the 

vicinity and I think that there used to be a fish and chip wagon here as well. 

Anyway, the ground wasn’t difficult to find. It was on the common and therefore 

rather exposed. As I’d left enough time to go elsewhere if things went wrong, I 

now had time to kill. So, I left the car where it was and I went to the tea shop 

from where I procured a very tasty sausages and chips takeaway, which was 

roughly half the price I’d paid had I bought it in the pub it visited after devouring 

it. Then after having something to wash it down and confirming that the TV would 

be showing the football results on my return, I then returned to the ground and sat 

on a bench outside the clubhouse to wait for the game to start. Soon a lady 

appeared and initially I thought that she would be serving me my half time cuppa, 

but she was waiting for her mate to appear so she could serve a tennis ball in the 

nearby court instead. Then the game started. Although this is a sand-based pitch it 

still waterlogs in some areas sometimes. Furthermore, it is affected by moles and 

today there were two un-flattened ones visible. But the home manager seemed to 

accept this. His third from bottom side had lost 12-0 away last week and he was 

complimentary about the moles, saying. “At least they turn up every week. In fact, 

I might sign them on. If they can force their way out of the ground then they might 

just be able to head a football!” Today they were up against the second placed 

visitors and with the strong wind behind them it was they who took the lead on 5 

minutes with their fourth attempt of the game. But somehow Wortham equalised 

five minutes later. But Tattingstone kept pressing and really should have scored a 

hatful in the first period, but their shooting was awful and they only scored once 

more before half time. Meanwhile at one point the game was stopped when some 

dog poo was found on the pitch. The home players, knowing shit when they see it, 

could tell that it came from the same dog that always craps here. After the break 

the wind was in favour of the hosts as was some rain and although their keeper 

made some fine blocks Wortham were now playing better, helped by the fact that 

they had stopped arguing amongst themselves. On 69 minutes they managed to 

equalise. Then after some minor handbags a minute later the hosts set about 

holding on. This became more difficult when on 88 minutes they lost their keeper 

due to an injury. They did have another ‘proper’ keeper to bring on. But he looked 



rather like a younger looking Jack Duckworth formerly of Coronation Street, 

complete with glasses. Although he took them off to go in goal, his side held on for 

a deserved draw. Then it was back to the pub to bring to a close a day low on 

quality, apart from the food, but one high on endeavour. 

contributed on 12/12/18 

TT No.072: Keith Aslan - Saturday 8th December 2018; STAPLEFORD TOWN v 

Keyworth; Notts Senior League Premier Division; Kick-Off: 13.58; Result: 3-1; 

Admission: Free; Programme: £1; Attendance: 20 (14 home, 4 away & 2 neutral). 

Brian Bucks report on Stapleford set my juices flowing, and a copy of the 

programme on the home club’s website sent my hormones into overdrive, this was 

the only place to be today. Brian got a bus from Nottingham, but if travelling from 

London, Long Eaton is the station with a 15-minute door to door service operated 

by 'Trent Barton', my favourite bus company. I have always had good experiences 

travelling with them although I do realise that having a favourite bus company is 

probably a sign that I should get out less. I read with interest that Brian 

temporarily lost his bus pass on the return journey. Not a problem I ever have as I 

think I might have mentioned before, they won't give me one. 

Stapleford have recently returned to their home town and are intending to 

upgrade the facilities here with the plans, and more importantly, the finance, in 

place for permanent barriers and dugouts. Currently roped off, there are two 

Perspex dugouts that are unusable because a) they aren't anywhere near the pitch 

and b) Ronnie Corbett would have found them too small. There is a tea bar 

offering hot drinks and sweeties with a signed photograph of Kenny Burns on the 

wall from his heyday when he still had hair and was going around maiming people. 

It was spoilt by the awful music being played at full blast from the adjacent 

dressing room. 'It inspires them' explained the secretary. The only thing it would 

inspire me to do would be to cut off my ears. I was joined by amazing hopper John 

Stancombe, now totally blind but managing to make the journey here solo by train 

and taxi from his Norwich base. Kinda’ puts my problems into perspective. 

1-1 at the end of a bitchy first half it all kicked off in the second with Keyworth 

being the major culprits, whingeing at the referee at every decision that went 

against them. I guess the pre. match 'Respect' handshakes didn't work then? 

Keyworth’s hopes of victory went the same way as Ant McPartland’s no claims 

bonus when they had a player sent off midway through the second half. We then 

had a four-minute timeout while they argued about it, Stapleford scored direct 

from the free kick, then another three-minute break while they argued about it 

some more. 'You've ruined the game ref.' screamed the opposition. Apparently, 

nothing to do with the players, the problem is all down to the referee sending a 

player off for committing a sending off offence. A man disadvantage and much 

more interested in admonishing the referee than playing football, Keyworth went 

down to a well-deserved defeat. 

This was my third match on the trot that kicked off on time, and two of them were 

correctly timed at just 90 minutes, although I suspect todays 3.43 finish was down 



to the referee deciding 45 minutes aggravation was quite enough. It meant I 

reacquainted myself with the joys of 'Trent Barton' buses 15 minutes earlier than 

anticipated. On the train back to London the buffet staff went through the train 

handing out free raffle tickets. They announced the winning numbers with prizes 

ranging from free teas and coffees to bottles of wine and first-class upgrades for 

your next journey. What a nice idea and it was well received by all of the 

customers (nee passengers). Obviously, I didn't win anything. 

contributed on 10/12/18 

TT No.071: Brian Buck - Saturday 1st December 2018; Stapleford Town v Newark 

Flowserve; Notts Senior Cup 3rd Round; Result: 1-3; Programme: £1; Attendance: 

120 approx.  

Today this was the place to be for me as seeing a match here enabled me to 

complete the top division of the Notts Senior League. Travel was fairly 

straightforward and fairly easy, but not without a few minor hiccups. I travelled by 

train from Peterborough to Nottingham, fully aware that I would be sharing the 

train with some Ipswich Town fans, who were on their way to watch their side lose 

2-0 at Forest. They were loud and chanted a lot. Bearing in mind that they are 

rock bottom of the Championship then they really had nothing to boast about. The 

train would have got in ten minutes early, but for some secret reason, known only 

to the Nottingham station staff, we were held up for 25 minutes just outside the 

station and thus arrived 15 minutes late. This meant I missed my intended 

curiously numbered i4 bus to the ground. No big deal, as they run every 10 

minutes, but it was 10 minutes lost drinking time!  

Anyway, I arrived at the ground about 45 minutes before kick-off and picked up my 

£1 informative programme. No bar here. So, I shot off to the nearest pub. Here it 

took me a good five minutes to get served. The young bar maid seemed insistent 

on refilling existing customers glasses first. Then when I did get served, she didn’t 

seem to know what two bottles of Newcastle Brown Ale looked like and when she 

did find them it took her an age to find a suitable glass to drink it from. By now 

cactuses were starting to grown on my tongue and so I instructed her to give me 

any glass capable of holding liquid!  

My hurried stay here lasted less than twenty minutes and I was back well before 

kick-off, only to find that they weren’t playing on the pitch in front of the 

changing rooms like I thought they would. In fact, it was played out on a semi 

enclosed pitch, slightly divorced from the rest of the recreation ground. I still had 

time for a quick hot dog before I followed the players and the match officials out 

as we all made this short walk to the pitch. The club hope to relocate permanently 

to here, enclosing it more fully to make it more suitable for higher grade football, 

I wish them well, but it’s not going to be easy to do this in a public park!  

The match was a feisty one. The lovely Zoe, secretary of Flowserve, who’ve I met 

several times before, told me that they were three players short today. I was 

tempted to tell her to get some taller ones. But in a first half devoid of many pots 

at goal, they did score on 35 minutes. However, the hosts equalised just 44 



seconds into the restart, but Flowserve were ahead again five minutes later. On 75 

minutes there was a punch up which saw a player from each side dismissed. There 

should have been more! Now Flowserve were struggling to see off a spirited home 

side and it was in the 90th minute before they made the game safe, from the spot, 

following a handball. Overall a decent game in front of large crowd for a public 

park match.  

Then came the getting home experience. The bus stop was merely two minutes 

away and one came almost immediately. I got on it only to find that I’d mislaid 

some of my travel documents where I keep my bus pass. So, I got off the bus to see 

if I could find them. I walked back to the ground without success, gave up and 

caught the next bus back to Nottingham. Suddenly I found them. They were in my 

coat pocket rather than my jacket pocket. The bus got back early enough to allow 

me to catch the 4.24pm train back from Nottingham, thus avoiding those nice 

Ipswich Town fans, or so I thought! Just before the train left, I was joined by four 

of them. These ‘loyal’ fans must have left soon after half time by which time their 

side was losing 2-0. They’d be better off focusing on air ventilators and becoming 

ex-tractor fans! 

v2 contributed on 07/12/18 

TT No.070: Steve Hardy – Wednesday 5th December 2018; Shrewsbury School v 

Millfield School; ISFA U18s Cup Quarter Final; Kick-Off: 1.30pm; Result: 0-0 AET (7-

8 on penalties); Admission: Free; Programme: Free; Attendance: 250+ 

Well, what a cracking way to spend a Wednesday afternoon. There may have been 

no goals, but there was no lack of effort from both sides who entertained us 

regally for the whole 100 minutes. In the end it came down to penalties, and after 

both sides missed early on, we got to 7-7 before the home keeper missed his 

effort. The Millfield player overcame his obvious nerves to bang home the winner, 

and that was that. 

The action took place at the beautiful Shrewsbury School which has a couple of 

grass football pitches, a floodlit 3G pitch where a ladies’ hockey match was under 

way this afternoon, and an immaculate cricket square where, I was told, 

Shropshire CCC play some of their Minor Counties games. Despite the heavy rain 

throughout, the pitch was superb, and only began to cut up near the end of extra 

time. 

A final comment has to be made about the crowd. The main pitch has a few 

bleacher type benches along one side and these were occupied from the start by 

the Shrewsbury Ultras, who sang, chanted, cheered the home team and booed the 

visitors throughout. By the final whistle there were nearly 300 of them cheering 

away, and the atmosphere they created was fabulous. 

Absolutely top afternoon out. 

contributed on 05/12/18 



TT No.069: Keith Aslan - Saturday 1st December 2018; WHITE ENSIGN v Holland; 

Eastern Counties Division 1 South; Kick-Off: 15.00; Result: 2-3; Admission: £2 for 

old folk; Programme: £1; Attendance: 59 (37 home,12 away &10 neutral) 

Oh, the glamour of groundhopping, one week it's Merthyr Tydfil, the next it's 

Basildon, most people can only dream about visiting these exotic tourist hotspots. 

Changing trains at Stratford, Westfields was packed with Christmas shoppers, what 

sort of saddo spends their Saturdays shopping? Basildon was its usual welcoming 

self with the overcast drizzle adding to the charisma of Essex's premier town. 

Basildon Bowl as it should still be called, is a 25-minute stroll from the station, and 

has officially changed its name to the pretentious 'Basildon Sporting Village' 

Building a leisure centre next to the ground doesn't make it a village. The 

aforementioned leisure centre has a fabulous café with full meals available where 

you can enjoy your food amid lots of fit and healthy people, apart from the 

groundhoppers who were out in force for this one. The programme was dated 

Tuesday December 1st, so half right then. Don't be put off by the running track, 

although a bit of a distance from the pitch the gargantuan stand, running the 

entire length of the touchline, provides an excellent view of proceedings. 

White Ensign have been forced to move here from their Southend base because 

their pitch was too small. It really beggars-belief that in the bonkers world of non-

league football you need a bigger pitch to play in the Eastern Counties League than 

the Essex Olympian. They will only be allowed to play here for one season 

because, among other reasons, the pitch is too small here too! This was only 

discovered after they'd been playing here a few months. Now I would have thought 

that those wonderful ground grading people would have noticed this when they did 

their inspection, but apparently not. I assume they were so overawed with the 

massive stand they didn't bother with anything else. At last they've found a club 

with the same vision as the FA, a stand with 25 seats for every spectator. One day 

all non-league grounds will be like this. Another problem is the pay box. Built 

specially to please the ground graders, at no small cost I would imagine, this 

wooden building is apparently no good because it's moveable. Yes really. How it 

must spoil the matchday experience for spectators when they enter the ground 

knowing that if a few of them got together they could move the paybox. As well as 

spending more money bolting it to the ground turnstiles and presumably a Doric 

arch are musts for next season, I'm sure the 37 home supporters will appreciate it. 

If I was in charge at White Ensign, I wouldn't bother with all this nonsense and just 

carry on playing in the Essex Olympian. 

White Ensign was formed in 1951 by, among others, current chairman Alan Day who 

is retiring at the end of the season. That's 67 years-service during which time he's 

filled every post at the club. With that nice Mr. Scudamore getting a £5-million-

pound payoff for a few years of well-paid employment negotiating TV deals, Alan 

Day’s contribution to football should be worth much more on his retirement, but if 

I was him, I wouldn't go booking that world cruise just yet. 

The match was excellent with two teams fighting out an honourable and deserved 

draw after 90 minutes. The referee had other ideas and kept the game going to 



give one of the teams a chance to score a winner, which Holland did in the 95th 

minute. This gave the game an unfair and false result. Why do referees do this? 

Oh, for a Clive Thomas today, so misunderstood for correctly timing a football 

match. 

White Ensign have taken the step up in their stride and at the start of play were 

top of the league, but achieving promotion just by winning football match's is so 

last century, much more important to get that pay box bolted to the ground. 

contributed on 01/12/18 

TT No.068: Steve Hardy – Saturday 1st December 2018; Brocton U21s v Cheadle 

Town Reserves; Staffordshire FA Challenge Cup Quarter-Final; Result: 3-0; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 32 h/c 

As all of my planned fixtures disappeared one by one, I texted 5 local clubs with 

the intention of going to the first club that replied positively. That turned out to 

be a very easy choice, as only one club bothered to reply, and that was Brocton. 

What the club didn’t tell me though, was that the match wasn’t being played on 

the main pitch, but on the one that is next to it! Didn’t bother me that, as I hadn’t 

seen a game on the second pitch before, but I can think of several groundhoppers 

who would have driven away once they discovered that. 

This match was in the quarter finals of the Staffordshire Challenge Cup. This is the 

lowest of the three county cups organised by the Staffordshire FA, and features 

plenty of reserve teams, several U21 sides as well as clubs from the lower divisions 

of the Staffs Senior league. Brocton play in the under 21 division of the Midland 

league, and Cheadle Town Stiffs are in the Staffordshire Senior league. 

The match itself turned out to be a comfortable win for the Brocton team. They 

took the lead through a penalty in the 27th minute, when a Cheadle defender 

decided to jump up and punch a cross away for no apparent reason, and led 1-0 at 

the break. Their second goal came on 71 minutes when a corner was headed in and 

the 3rd arrived on 77 minutes to wrap up a decisive victory. Cheadle gave it a good 

shot, but their heads went down once the second goal went in, and that was that 

really. 

I always enjoy visiting Brocton, a club who do things correctly both on and off the 

pitch. A top afternoon out and only 10 miles from home too! 

contributed on 01/12/18 

TT No.067: Brian Buck - Saturday 24th November 2018; Old Lyonians v AFC 

Oldsmiths; Southern Amateur League Senior Section Division 3; Result: 3-2; Kick-

Off: 2pm; Attendance: 2.  

Ironically had Spurs not been at home to Chelsea at Wembley Stadium after this 

game had concluded, where my friend and I were headed next, then there would 

have been a zero attendance for this game. Who said that the big boys don’t help 

out grassroots football?! We got here from the previous game by way of a train 

from Carpenders Park to Wembley Central, from where we took about a 15-minute 



number 92 bus ride to practically outside the ground. But on our arrival at the 

ground, the John Lyon School Playing Fields, Sudbury Fields, as we found that the 

bar wouldn’t open until Silvia arrived at half-time, we rerouted to a pub a couple 

of minutes away instead.  

We returned shortly before kick-off, or I did, as my friend had left me to it! I’d 

seen an Old Lyonians home match before, on 5th April 1983, when I saw then beat 

Broomfield 2-1 in precisely the same division of the league as was todays match. 

So, you can see just how far the club has come on in 35 years! That game was 

played at 74 Pinner View. Oh, how the occupants must had hated the players 

walking through their house with muddy boots every week! The big thing about 

that ground though was the fact that it had a substantial stand and if you go onto 

the Old Lyonians website you can see a home movie of a 1963 match with the said 

stand in the background.  

Anyway, back to today’s game and it was played out on an immaculately prepared 

pitch. Something that John Lyon, the founder of the John Lyon School would be 

proud of today. He wouldn’t have known what was going on though as he died in 

1592 before football was invented! The match was refereed by a smiling chap who 

looked not unlike Kenneth Clark the MP, wearing a black wig! He didn’t really have 

that much to do. The players near enough totally behaved themselves and without 

the aid of any linos, which is customary in this league, he got right everything that 

could be expected of him, including most offsides. As for the game what we got 

was an old-fashioned game of good honest graft and with no gamesmanship 

(cheating). After 12 minutes the score was 2-2 and the winning goal game the 

hosts way on 64 minutes and was a miscued own goal. Then there was just time to 

grab a quick cup of coffee and to make sure that the Silvia here was not another 

Silvia I know, before setting out for the final game of the day. Looks like the 

players are well fed here as well. Apart from the fact there was no TV this was a 

lovely old-fashioned place I could come back to again! 

contributed on 29/11/18 

TT No.066: Brian Buck - Saturday 24th November 2018; London School of 

Theology v Ruislip Baptists; Herts & Borders Churches League Division 1; Venue: 

played at South Oxhey Playing Fields, The Pavillion, Green Lane, South Oxhey; 

Kick-Off: 10.30am; Result: 0-1; Attendance: 25 approx.  

Although this was a twelve-hour day out for me today, it was a rather easy way to 

pick up three matches. I parked the car close to Carpenders Park, as I usually do 

when I’m on my way to watch Spurs play at Wembley and from there it was a short 

walk to the ground, which is in part of a former golf course. What I hadn’t realised 

before my arrival was that this was a game between the top two sides in the 

league, both of whom had won all of their opening five matches. On a pitch which 

was truly dreadful in the middle part, both sides went at it from the start. On six 

minutes the visitors changed their lino. I had no idea that he was wearing nappies! 

There was plenty going to hold the ref’s interest, but he did have a habit of 

seeming to scratch his tits whenever he looked like he was going to book someone 



though! In the first half you couldn’t really pick a winner, even from the tame 

coming together in the 40th minute. Talk about fight the good fight! As the match 

moved through the second half so you could see subtle changes taking place. 

Ruislip began to seem more organised, whereas the hosts started to look more 

disjointed, especially up front. So, it wasn’t a total surprise when Ruislip took the 

lead on 71 minutes, by way of a well-placed header from a corner. Then, although 

possession was still roughly equal, Ruislip saw the game out using a new tactic to 

me, something called ‘Game Management’. I’ll have to pop into my local book 

shop and get a copy! Anyway, this was an excellent mornings football. 

contributed on 29/11/18 

TT No.065: Steve Hardy – Wednesday 28th November 2018; Newman University 

1sts v Aston University 1sts; BUCS Football Division Midlands 3A; Result: 1-7; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 6 h/c 

More joys of retirement. A 1.30pm KO at Newman University which is in the Bartley 

Green district of south Birmingham was just the ticket. Parking was a huge 

problem, but I managed to find a spot and hike round to the brand new 4G pitch by 

1.15pm, only to find the game in progress, having started at 12.55am I was told. 

Spectators are allowed inside the cage, and there is a small viewing area set aside 

down one side of the pitch, where we 6 spectators huddled in the driving rain. 

On the pitch, Newman are rock bottom of their little six team group with minus 3 

points after 4 games. Visitors Aston are a couple of places above them on four 

points, and by the time I arrived, Newman were already 1-0 up with a shock on the 

cards. That was as good as it got for them though, as Aston soon equalised on 28 

minutes and an excellent first half finished all square. 

After the break, Aston took advantage of the strong wind at their backs to score 6 

more goals with the last one coming on 86 minutes. I felt this was a little harsh on 

Newman, who had more than held their own in the first half. Sadly, once Aston 

took the lead again, the Newman heads went down and they looked a well beaten 

side by the end. 

So, my never-ending quest to visit every ground in Birmingham continues. My 

fellow attendees were both off to watch another BUCS game at Birmingham 

University in the evening, but I had had more than enough of the driving rain by 

then, so went home to a nice cup of coffee and some parkin. 

contributed on 28/11/18 

TT No.064: Steve Hardy – Saturday 24th November 2018; Wirksworth Town v 

Holbrook St Michaels Reserves; Central Midlands League Division One South; Kick-

Off: 2.00pm; Result: 6-0; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 5 h/c 

Match two today, meant a slow drive up into the beautiful Derbyshire Dales, to the 

lovely town of Wirksworth. For such a small town, it is perhaps a surprise that 

there are two Central Midland league clubs based here, with Ivanhoe also 

scheduled to be at home today, although I see their game was actually postponed. 



Town play at the rear of the Anthony Gell School, although the changing rooms etc 

are in the Wirksworth Leisure Centre on the same site. The venue has a couple of 

adult pitches, plus one small school’s pitch and a floodlit 3G pitch in a cage. There 

were several hockey matches on this pitch today, with three games being played 

one after the other. 

Town’s pitch is roped off before each game, but they have no spectator facilities 

at all. I did see people coming back after half-time with cups of coffee though, so 

they were presumably available from the Leisure Centre. 

Just like my morning match, this was one-way traffic from start to finish. Holbrook 

Stiffs tried very hard though and I thought 6-0 was a bit harsh on them. 3-0 at the 

break with the highlight of the second half being an old steam train with several 

vintage coaches, chugging past the ground on the adjacent railway track. I didn’t 

see any normal trains go past though, so perhaps this line is not in service any 

more. 

So, all in all, another top day out with either 16 or 17 goals to savour as well. 

contributed on 25/11/18 

TT No.063: Steve Hardy – Saturday 24th November 2018; New Life Christians v 

Grace Church; Derby Churches League; Kick-Off: 10.30am; Result: 10 (or 9)-1; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 1 h/c! 

Today’s Derby double started at the vast Rolls-Royce complex in the Allenton 

district of the City. There have been a few changes to the area since I last saw a 

game here, including a road that is so new it doesn’t appear on any maps or, more 

worryingly, my Satnav. I eventually found the ground though, with the help of the 

match ref, who was equally as lost as I was. 

The venue is actually the Rolls Royce Rugby club. Three rugby pitches and one 

football pitch are served by 4 small portakabins, housing the changing rooms and 

an equipment store. Absolutely no spectator facilities at all, but none were 

needed today as I was, once again, the only spectator. 

On the pitch, visitors Grace Church started the day in rock bottom place, with NLC 

just a few places above them following a points deduction. From the start though, 

NLC were in complete control, possibly because their shirts say they are sponsored 

by Jesus. The only problem I had was the final score. I made it 9-1, but the league 

web site has it down as 10-1. Still, what is one goal between friends, and I am 

more than happy to take the extra goal to boost my flagging goals per match total. 

contributed on 25/11/18 

TT No.062: Keith Aslan - Saturday 24th November 2018; PENYDARREN BOYS & 

GIRLS CLUB v Ynystawe; FAW Trophy; Kick-Off: 13.24 (6 mins early wow!); Result: 

7-1; Admission & programme: £3; Attendance: 59 ( 41 home 12 away & 6 neutral) 

A recent Channel 5 survey made Merthyr Tydfil the third worst place to live in the 

UK (Hackney and Tower Hamlets filled the top two spots); I don't want to be too 



unkind but the town is a total tip. Boarded up shops and houses, everywhere 

vandalised, sky high crime rates and drug taking, eloquently summed up on the 

internet "If you have forgotten who you are, where you live and can hold your 

head high while drinking cider and smoke ten packs of fags a day, Merthyr Tydfil 

is the pace for you". The town is a vision of hell but on the upside the Christmas 

Lights were good and I got a new Greggs tick. 

Penydarren Boys & Girls (grown-ups too) Club is about a 40- minute uphill walk 

from the station, but considerably quicker coming back. There are buses. Here is 

one bit of Merthyr that is actually thriving with numerous kids’ sides and the first 

team going places with this their debut season in the Welsh League. A brick-built 

stand with seats, and further cover along the side means you won't get wet here. 

The tea bar does hot food with old photos adorning the walls. 

Penydarren reached the semi-final of this competition last season and today’s 

result would appear to indicate their opponents from the Swansea Senior League 

took a bit of a pasting from their higher ranked opponents. That doesn't tell the 

whole story, half-time it was only 2-1 and Ynystawe could consider themselves 

unlucky to be losing in a very even 45 minutes. It was only in the second bit that it 

all went wrong and quietened down the vociferous away support. Seven of the 

Penydarren team have been playing in Bulgaria for the South Wales FA team in the 

UEFA Regions Cup with the stand out player being one Christopher Colvin-Owens. 

Stand out because he was completely bald and sported a full beard that players 

seem to think are so cool these days (they aren't). Half-time in this game he was to 

be found outside the changing rooms enjoying a cigarette, a proper non-league 

footballer. Testament to the health-giving properties of nicotine he scored two 

goals in the second half. 

A 1.30 kick off that finished at 7 minutes past 3. Oh joy. I would like to think this 

was the referee’s usual modus operandi on the time-keeping front but I have a 

suspicion he just wanted to get home in time to watch the Welsh Rugby 

International. Whatever, I was not the only groundhopper present who remarked 

how much better football would be if all games were like this one time-wise. One 

major plus was that I got out of Merthyr Tydfil a bit sooner. 

contributed on 25/11/18 

TT No.061: Brian Buck - Wednesday 21st November 2018; Unite MK v Aston 

Clinton; Spartan South Midlands League Division 2; Venue: played at MK Irish 

Centre, Manor Fields, Bletchley; Result: 2-3; Programme: 16pp, £1; Attendance: 

22.  

I have come here rather intermittently over the years, since my first visit on 8 

August 1978 when I saw Spurs Reserves beat Milton Keynes City 4-1 (Micky Hazard, 

Alan Cochrane, Mark Falco and Paul Bowgett) in a pre-season friendly. Since then 

many clubs have made this ground their home and the current users are 

Buckingham Town and Unite MK (formerly Wolverton Town). In recent years the 

ground has been spruced up and these days it compares favourably to my first 

visit. The floodlights were fine and the pitch was in good nick. But the ground 



came with a stern warning for spectators in that there was a board which included 

the words: ‘This is an all-seater stadium. Standing may lead to ejection from the 

stadium and possible arrest’. Well in the first half 10 of the spectators complied 

and by the end only I would have avoided the attentions of the police, who of 

course never showed up! Actually, I think that this sign and another one may have 

made its way to this ground from the now demolished MK Hockey Stadium. In fact, 

his ground has about 350 seats, spread over stands on each side of the pitch, most 

of them being down one side.  

Admission here was free, unless you wanted to lash out a quid on a well presented 

16-page programme, all in colour. The game was entertaining but it was a bit like 

watching a load of primary school children playing in the school playground, as 

players would often not release the ball when decisions went against them. So, it 

was that there were quite a lot of stoppages to sort out the friction and the ref did 

quite well not to send anyone off. Under the old laws he could have done so on 17 

minutes when the rotund home keeper flattened an attacker in the area. But his 

only punishment was a yellow card and having to pick the ball out of the net after 

the resultant spot kick was smashed past him! Unite equalised on 29 minutes but 

conceded again three minutes later, but it was 1-3 by the 50th minute. However, 

three minutes after that a Unite player ran through the visiting defence to make it 

2-3. Unite dominated the remainder of the half and probably deserved a draw. 

Also, I need to report that Clinton didn’t receive any cards in this match! 

v2 contributed on 22/11/18 

TT No.060: Brian Buck - Saturday 17th November 2018; Bromleians v Peckham 

Town; Andreas Carter Kent County League Premier Division; Result: 2-6; 

Attendance: 10 approx.  

This was quite an easy ground to get to and thus ‘complete’ the Kent County 

League Premier Division. It involved catching a tube to Victoria and going from 

there to Bromley South by train. Then it was a 15-minute bus ride to Bromley 

Garage and finally a 5-minute walk down Lower Gravel Road, onto a private road, 

past a shabby looking small industrial area before suddenly finding myself in the 

middle of some picturesque countryside. This walk actually took slightly longer as 

knowing that there would be no food at the ground, I stopped off at a local chip 

shop beforehand. There weren’t that many people around beforehand, or during 

the day actually. There seemed to be just the bar and tea-bar lady, her 

unenthusiastic son and also the club president, 92-year-old John Cooper, whom the 

ground is named after.  

The club have been here since it opened on 2 October 1954 and was formed by the 

alumni of Bromley County School. The only other active person within the club was 

possibly part of the management team. He came into the clubhouse, opened in 

1992, to fix the TV, which was no longer there! This came as a surprise to the lady 

in the tea bar who had only seen it on the previous Wednesday! Anyway, the man 

fixed the overhead projector so the picture shined on the wall.  



As for the game, it was a good physical encounter between the second and fourth 

placed sides in the league. Bromleians were expected to win as I was told that 

Peckham were “three players light” today. But it didn’t work out that way and by 

half time Peckham were winning 4-0. Lovely Jubbly!  Peckham started the second 

half with ten men. I suggested to one of their fans that the missing player was 

probably having a number two, but she said, “Oh no, he’s praying!” The second 

half was more even and the hosts pulled a goal back on 69 minutes, but six 

minutes later they had a player sent off (second yellow). Despite this they scored 

again on 84 minutes. 2-4 would have been about the right result but Peckham 

scored twice more in injury time and this enabled our ‘praying friend’ to complete 

his hat-trick. Overall a disappointing day for the home players and management 

but the long serving president wasn’t particularly phased by the result as he’d seen 

it all before. 

contributed on 22/11/18 

TT No.059: Steve Hardy – Saturday 17th November 2018; Albrighton v Prees 

United; Shropshire Premier League; Result: 0-3; No admission charge or 

programme; Attendance: 3 h/c 

With a trip to the theatre planned for tonight, I really needed a local game that 

would get me home by 4.30pm. Albrighton seemed the perfect choice and even 

though this was a revisit, it was still my first look at the newly formed Shropshire 

Premier League. 

Football in Shropshire is in a bad way at the moment. The County league has just 

11 teams in it now and, unless new teams are found very soon, I can see it going 

the way of two other local leagues, the Worcestershire league, and Kidderminster 

league and disappearing altogether. 

Today’s game was a mid-table battle between two teams who seem to be going 

nowhere, and it showed. Nothing much happened on the pitch with Prees 

deservedly winning with a goal on 11 minutes, and two more on 76 and 83 minutes 

for an easy 3-0 win. The word I am looking for is ‘boring’. Things were so torpid 

that I actually fell asleep in my car at half time and was only woken up by the cries 

of the two teams at the restart. 

On the plus side, the ground in Loak Road is very good, and perfect for this level. 

Fully railed off with an excellent clubhouse/changing room block behind one goal. 

No floodlights of course, but they don’t need them as there are so few clubs in the 

league that no midweek games are ever necessary. 

So, what is the future for this league.  Well, frankly, unless there is a change in 

policy from the Shropshire FA, I can see it staggering along for a couple more 

seasons before drifting into oblivion. Great shame. 

contributed on 18/11/18 



TT No.058: Keith Aslan - Saturday 17th November 2018; WALDON ATHLETIC v 

Torridgeside; South West Peninsula East; Kick-Off: 14.16; Result: 1-3; Admission & 

programme: £2; Attendance: 31 (22 home, 4 away & 5 neutral) 

Torre is the station for this one followed by a 20-minute walk that would find 

favour with mountaineers. The last time I was at Torre station was in the seventies 

and Hillingdon Borough had just pulled off an FA Cup shock beating Torquay, who 

were quite good in those days. The team came back by train and their manager, 

one Barry Fry, jumped onto the track and ran up and down the line doing a dance 

of celebration. What a character, easier to get away with in the days before CCC 

TV. On the return journey when the train stopped at Taunton a young boy walked 

down the platform selling classified papers. These were good times. 

If you like quaint stands and beautiful views then Waldon probably won't be for 

you. Austere would sum it up. On top of a hill and roped with the old, very old, 

dressing room block also containing hot drinks and sweeties. The sunshine 

elsewhere in the country didn't reach this part of the world and a cold overcast 

afternoon enhanced the bleakness. The home team's dug out was completely 

empty for the first 25 minutes before a substitute and his girlfriend strolled up and 

sat in it. For the second half the manager appeared from somewhere to fill it up a 

bit more. The away team dominated the match but somehow only managed to go 

into the break 1-0 up with Waldon surprisingly equalizing the other side of half 

time, but Torridgeside eventually won comfortably and also missed a penalty. 

Torridgeside bought a bevy of loquacious supporters with them with their loud 

potty mouthed leader having the same hairstyle and vocabulary as Alf Garnett. In 

the second half the referee, somewhat perplexingly, instructed them to move 

further away from the goal, a strange order given they were behind the rope and 

at the end they were defending. The home manager and his substitute went 

around to act as enforcers and there was an exchange of unpleasantries before the 

offending spectators moved a few yards down the goal line where 'Alf Garnett' was 

free to carry on his tirade. Like I say, all a bit strange. 

The magnificent programme, 20 glossy pages of wonderfulness, had the vital pen 

picture of electrician Gareth McEwen. Which 3 people would he most like to be 

stuck in a lift with I hear you ask. Michelle Keegan (I'm with him on that one), 

Romesh Ranganathan (a bit odd but I suppose his jokes would keep your spirits up 

until help arrived) and, and here it gets really weird, James Cordon. What sort of 

person would want to be stuck in a lift with James Cordon? In my list of people 

who I wouldn't want to share a lift with he's right up there with Richard Branson 

and Piers Morgan. Footballers are very strange people. From the programme I also 

learnt that the club, like so many, was formed after the war in 1945 and they've 

been playing at their current ground since 1974. 

Another cracking day out in Hiscox's Kingdom where a warm welcome is assured 

but remember to take an oxygen mask, the ground is called 'Windmill Hill' while 

Windmill Mountain would be more appropriate. 

contributed on 18/11/18 



TT No.057: Brian Buck - Saturday 10th November 2018; Chesterfield v Billericay 

Town; Emirates FA Cup 1st Round; Result: 1-1; Attendance: 2,952.  

When I discovered that it was only a fiver to get in here for old boys like myself, I 

jumped at it, slowly! The only other time I’ve seen a Chesterfield home match was 

at their old Saltergate ground on 24th July 1985, when Spurs won there in a pre-

season friendly (Waddle (2) Roberts & Chedozie – att: 5,495). But the highlight of 

that day was watching the last half hour of Derbyshire playing Yorkshire at cricket 

beforehand, which remains the only time I’ve ever seen any county cricket. But I 

did get to see Geoff Boycott fielding! They moved to their current ground in the 

summer of 2010 and outside of the sponsors name for the new ground it doesn’t 

seem to have a proper name and the best I can come up with is the Chesterfield FC 

Stadium, 1866 Sheffield Road, the name they use when International games are 

played here.  

Today I travelled to the game by train and then walked a mile and a half to the 

ground, where I picked up my match ticket. I thought that my luck was in when I 

opened the envelope as there was a fiver in it as well as the match ticket. Turned 

out that they’d charged me twice for the game! Then it was off to the pub across 

the road, The Spireite. But as good and handy as it was, there was only one real 

cider available, Mango Cider. I didn’t like it, but it took me three pints of the stuff 

to be sure. Then it was time for the match. Most of the crowd were housed either 

in the main west stand or the south stand of this 10,505-capacity stadium. The 

Billericay fans, about 250 of them were in one end of the east stand. Overall, I 

thought that there were more people here than was stated. As for the game, it 

wasn’t great. Chesterfield took the lead with a headed goal on 17 minutes and 

Billericay equalised with a well hit 20-yarder on 52 minutes. They could be pleased 

with their afternoons work, but not their timewasting. The hosts meanwhile 

seemed incapable of responding to manager Martin Allen’s encouragement and 

perhaps they never will. They only looked like scoring when he brought on two big 

lumps to play up front later on and one of them should have started. But this was 

all the ref’s fault according to some fans who believed that he was just as crooked 

as the famous church spire! After the game I nearly got locked in as I was 

engrossed in watching the final scores come through on the TV, not noticing that I 

was last to leave. Luckily a steward came along and let me out through a side 

door. Overall a decent day out watching higher level football for a change! 

contributed on 15/11/18 

TT No.056: Keith Aslan – Saturday 10th November 2018; BOLDMERE SPORTS & 

SOCIAL FALCONS v Earlswood Town; Midland League Division 2; Kick-Off: 14.05; 

Result 4-1; Admission & Programme: £1 for old people; Attendance: 17 (12 home, 2 

away & 3 neutral) 

I am indebted to the Treharris secretary for informing me their game was called 

off 36 hours in advance giving me plenty of time to formulate a plan B. And what 

better than to spend a day than Birmingham? Practically anywhere but that's the 

downside of Groundhopping. Chester Road Station is a 15-minute ride from the City 



Centre with the ground a further 10-minute walk. Railed with a concrete walkway 

on three sides the area behind the far goal a no-go area. The complex contains two 

full-size pitches and a mini one and when I arrived it seemed like the entire child 

population of Boldmere had just finished their morning exercise. A large clubhouse 

with the lunchtime football on show supplied hot and cold drinks but no food. 

There was a chuck wagon set up adjacent to the pitch which drove off half an hour 

before kick-off! Obviously just there for the kids. Admission is by programme, a 

basic 4-pager a-la-Middlesex League, but most welcome given the sparse nature of 

the attendance. Amazingly there was a TV gantry and even more amazing one of 

the players was actually filming the match which he said was going to be put on 

You Tube. Now I don't know much about computer speak but I know what going 

viral means, and this won't. 

Before kick-off there was a silence in honour of the war dead, so much more 

dignified than people clapping like seals for a minute which is so prevalent at 

games these days. If football fans are so ignorant, they can't stand in silence for a 

minute then don't bother with it. The weather was warm sunshine punctuated by 

showers, the BBC was spot on with its forecast, but why did most of the rain have 

to come down while the match was on. No cover of course. The game was adorned 

by a female referee and lineswoman who added greatly to the spectacle from my 

point of view. Very un-PC but women officials really do look great in all-black. 

Boldmere are top of the tree with Earlswood much closer to the roots but it wasn't 

all one way with the outcome always in doubt until the home side hit their fourth 

deep into the time added on for no reason. The fourth goal went in at one minute 

to five and was my signal to leave as I wanted to get home the same weekend. The 

game could still be going on now as far as I know. Can anybody tell me why these 

days it takes over two hours to play an hour and a half of football? Apart from the 

females on show, the other stand out feature of the match was the home side’s 

number 10. Think Peter Crouch only taller and thinner. His all-important nickname 

was 'Matchstick' which was highly appropriate. 

My day was topped and tailed with a Rail Replacement bus as South East Trains 

couldn't be bothered running any trains to Broadstairs this weekend. Whilst Virgin 

ran on time both ways, half the train was missing going up meaning it was jam 

packed especially with the Classic Car Show on at Birmingham International, and 

the seat reservation system didn't work coming back leaving some 'customers' 

mighty displeased. The joys of privatization. 

contributed on 11/11/18 

TT No.055: Steve Hardy – Saturday 10th November 2018; Bush Vikings v Rugby 

Town Juniors; Midland Junior Premier League U18 Division; Kick-Off: 10.30am; 

Result: 2-2; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance; 19 h/c 

I really like this league, although only venture to U18 games and no lower. Today’s 

game was chosen as it featured two clubs at the bottom of the table, and I thought 

I might get a good few goals. I was totally wrong on that count though, as the two 

sides put everything in to the 90 minutes, and neither side deserved to lose. 



The fun took place at the Veseyans Rugby Club, which is in the village of Streetly, 

near Walsall. The rugby club has two rugby pitches laid out, one floodlit, and one 

football pitch which is home to both Bush Rangers, as well as FA Sunday cup 

entrants Hundred Acre FC. The clubhouse was open this morning too, with hot 

drinks on offer and the smell of cooking bacon, which turned into bacon butties by 

half time. 

On the pitch it was a nervous start from both teams, and after a lot of huffing and 

puffing, we reached the break goalless. At this point I jumped in to my car and 

drove the 1.5 miles up to the village of Aldridge and the home of Walsall Phoenix 

FC to pick up a copy of the Walsall Phoenix U12s match programme, before 

zooming back to watch the second half at Bush Vikings. Naturally, when I got back, 

Rugby had opened the scoring, and I arrived just as the Vikings scored an equaliser 

after a mix up in the Rugby defence. Things got even better for the Vikings as they 

took the lead on 75 minutes from a long -range belter of a strike, and from then on 

it was ‘how much longer Ref’ from the Vikings players every 30 seconds. 

The equaliser duly came on 81 minutes from a free kick taken some way out, 

which sailed in to the top corner of the net leaving the Vikings’ keeper stranded. 

Both sides then tried to get a winner, but it wasn’t to be, with a draw the fairest 

result I thought. 

And that was it for my footie. I crawled the 11 miles down to Sheldon, near 

Birmingham Airport to watch a match in the Birmingham Amateur cup, only to find 

the venue locked up and deserted. No result is shown on the Birmingham FA 

website, and no suggestion of what went wrong. Oh well, these things happen I 

suppose. 

contributed on 11/11/18 

TT No.054: Brian Buck – Saturday 3rd November 2018; Rainham Working Men’s 

Club v Inter Plaistow; Essex Alliance Division 2; Result: 9-2; Attendance: 15 

approx.  

For some time now, I’ve fancied visiting this club, partly because of the sound of 

the club’s name, partly because there aren’t that many Working Mens Clubs with a 

football pitch next door in the south of England, partly because it’s uncommon 

these days, in the London area at least, for clubs this low down the pyramid to 

have their own facilities. Anyway, I was attracted to it and so off I went by public 

transport, catching a train to Rainham from Fenchurch Street. From here it is 

about a five-minute walk to the ground. On my arrival though, some 45 minutes 

before kick-off, it looked like the match might not be on. I found the pitch next to 

the Working Mens club alright and spotted the permanent dugouts they have here. 

But the goal posts weren’t up and the grass looked a tad long. But I soon confirmed 

that the game was going to happen and headed to the adjacent Working Mens 

Club. The door was locked but almost immediately someone appeared behind me, 

pressed some buttons and the door opened. He held it open for me and I followed 

him in. Next, I encountered the steward on the desk who told me that this was a 

private members club. I told him that I’d come to watch the football and he said 



that because I had a nice face, he’d let me in. So be warned. I was lucky! You 

might not be if you try! In some respects, I felt a bit of a fraud going into a 

Working Mens Club as I retired eight years ago! Anyway, after my alcoholic and 

dining needs were satisfied, I was ready for the game. There’s not much to the 

ground, but it’s basically enclosed with buildings on three sides and a car park and 

entrance on the fourth side. It’s this side which has a raised step from the said car 

park to the pitch, giving the impression that there might have been a bit more 

here in days gone by. In fact, some old maps I looked at later on suggests that the 

pitch was partly railed off in years gone by. Only down side was that there was a 

lot of uncollected littler lying around from previous games. The game was not 

quite as one sided as the score-line suggests and despite getting thrashed the 

visitors had plenty of goal scoring chances during the match. But by the 25th 

minute they were 3-0 down. Then on 34 minutes the home lino gave an offside, 

which he later unsportingly admitted to a team mate and out of the earshot of the 

ref, “I had to do that or he would have scored otherwise!” By halftime the hosts 

were winning 5-0. Things weren’t quite so friendly after the break. Early on there 

was a disagreement between a home player and the visiting lino, which was 

smoothed over. Then as the goals continued to come, from both sides now, there 

was a big incident on 83 minutes, not seen by the ref or me. The ref didn’t see 

much all afternoon and booked no one at all and for the most part he didn’t need 

to. But here one player apparently punched another in the face and he was 

apparently elbowed in the face in return, necessitating lengthy treatment. The 

'elbower' then subbed himself and went to his car, never to be seen again! But the 

match finished with handshakes and I then returned to the club, repeating the 

access situation with the Steward, where I watched the pirate (paid for) live West 

Ham United v Burnley game, but the picture kept freezing. Either that or that’s 

the way the Hammers play their football! Then it was back home with no serious 

transport problems to bring to a close a decent day out. 

contributed on 08/11/18 

TT No.053: Keith Aslan - Saturday 3rd November 2018; ANGMERING SENIORS v 

Westfield; Southern Combination (nee Sussex County) Division 2 Cup; Kick-Off: 

13.35; Result: 5-4; Admission: Free; Programme: £2; Attendance: 32 (28 home 

including 5 wags, 3 away & 1 neutral) 

Today is the most important day of the year, it's my birthday (I'm two hours 

younger than Adam Ant if you're interested) and the postman delivered a sack full 

of mail this morning. Unfortunately, it was just the usual bills and hate mail but I 

have a dream that one day I'll have a friend who'll send me a birthday card. 

Another year older and I still don't get a free bus pass like everyone else got at 60. 

Life can be so unfair. 

Decided to cheer myself up with a dip into one of my favourite leagues and 

Angmering Seniors didn't disappoint. A 35-minute walk from Angmering station - 

there is an hourly bus service which didn't fit in with a 1.35pm kick off but would 

dovetail nicely into a 2 or 3 o'clock start. Angmering is a typical Sussex picture 

book village, albeit a large one, and it was good to see one shop already had it's 



Christmas display up! The scenic ground has a large wooden clubhouse (wood is so 

much more pleasing to the eye than brick) which contained the changing rooms, 

tea bar and clubhouse with the lunchtime footy showing on a big screen. It has a 

spacious, slightly raised veranda which would keep the entire crowd dry in the 

event of rain. Hot food was served throughout with the serving hatch in view of 

the pitch so I didn't miss any of the action while my Cheese Burger and Chips were 

being prepared. 

I spoke to the programme editor who confirmed paper is still compulsory in this 

league with a £25 fine for non-compliance. So, programme enforcement in the 

Southern Combination but football league clubs can please themselves. It doesn't 

seem right somehow. Highlight of the reading matter was a coloured chart 

produced by the FA 'explaining' the concept of the sin bin. The editor had titled it 

'Sin bins...how they work!’. The exclamation mark would suggest that he, like 

myself, couldn't make head nor tail of it and unless you possessed a degree in 

advanced mathematics it was all a load of nonsense. 

The game itself was a corker. The lead changed hands four times and when 

Westfield went 4-3 up with ten minutes remaining, I thought that would be that. 

But two goals late doors by the home side meant that it is Angmering who go on to 

further Macron Store Division Two Cup glory. In spite of the mess the Football 

Association have made of the sport a match like this is a reminder of why football 

is still the greatest game in the world. 

contributed on 05/11/18 

TT No.052: Steve Hardy – Saturday 3rd November 2018; Euxton Villa v 

Vickerstown; West Lancashire League Premier Division; Result: 1-2; Admission: 

Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 25 (h/c) 

I found it difficult to understand why I had never seen a game in this league 

before. After the Blackburn Rovers U18s game, I had a choice of six clubs I could 

have visited, and I chose this one simply because they were the first to reply to my 

text confirming the game was on. 

Euxton (pronounced Exton I understand) is just outside Chorley. Today they had a 

nice local derby with Vickerstown, who hail from Barrow and had probably taken 

about two days to get there. They certainly didn’t bring any supporters with them, 

probably due to problems in getting a visa to leave Barrow. 

The ground is excellent, although a bit basic, I thought. Perfect for step 7 though, 

with a fully railed off pitch and concrete walkway all the way round. The 

clubhouse is super with hot and cold food and drinks available from the tea bar 

and there was talk of a huge casserole having been prepared for the visitors for 

after the game. Behind the car park, there is another full- size pitch, and behind a 

hedge in the distance I was told there were two more pitches for the use of their 

numerous junior teams. 

On the pitch it was pretty close in the first half, with neither side able to make a 

breakthrough. The second half was lots better, with Euxton taking the lead on 52 



minutes when the unfortunate Vickerstown number 2 placed a perfect header in to 

his own net. They weren’t behind for long though, as a breakaway from the half 

way line saw them equalise from a very acute angle on the hour mark. 

After that it was end to end stuff, and I really thought a draw would have been the 

fairest result. It wasn’t to be though as Vickerstown won it on 86 minutes to the 

dismay of the Euxton faithful. 

So, a long and tiring day out, and I got home just in time for Strictly. Result. 

contributed on 04/11/18 

TT No.051: Steve Hardy – Saturday 3rd November 2018; Blackburn Rovers U18s v 

West Bromwich Albion U18s; FA Premier Academy League U18 Division; Result: 4-1; 

Admission and team-sheet: Free; Attendance: 44 (h/c) 

Definitely one of the poshest places I have seen a game at, this one. Blackburn 

Rovers training ground and academy are based in a gated community called 

Brockhall Village, which is in the village of Old Langho, just north of Blackburn. 

You have to drive through a couple of barriers to get to the Academy, but this was 

no problem as they just automatically raise as you approach them. In fact, there 

was no problem getting in to the Academy at all. Staff are really friendly, there 

are free hot drinks in reception for all spectators, and the team-sheet was also 

available from there too. 

There are several immaculate pitches outside the changing room block, and today 

we had two games being played as the U16s, of the two teams, I watched were 

playing on an adjacent pitch. 

The football was a bit different to normal too. Academy matches are often sterile 

affairs with technically gifted lads cancelling each other out. Not today though, 

and that is probably due to the Baggies kids not really being that organised I 

thought. Blackburn scored on 22 minutes as the Albion keeper spilled the ball for a 

simple tap in, and again on 38 minutes for a 2-0 half time lead. 

What we needed in the second half was an early Baggies response. We didn’t get it 

though, as Rovers scored a 3rd on 53 minutes and bossed the game thereafter. A 

flurry of substitutions led to an unlikely Albion goal on 62 minutes, but that was as 

good as it got for them, with Rovers scoring a fourth on 75 minutes to complete 

the scoring. 

Most of the spectators left at half time to get to Blackburn in time to watch the 

first team play QPR and this made it a lot less hassle for me to set off for my 

second game of the day. 

contributed on 04/11/18 

TT No.050: Brian Buck - Saturday 27th October 2018; Newcastle Blue Star v 

Whitley Bay ‘A’; Northern Alliance Bay Plastics Premier Division; Venue: played at 

Scotswood Sports Centre, Newcastle-Upon-Tyne; Result: 7-0; Attendance: 30 

approx.  



Today it was time to use up my rail vouchers, gleaned after my last visit up here 

saw the train arrive back into Peterborough some six hours late, due to overhead 

wire damage. As I also had a voucher for the precise amount the fare had gone up 

by since then my public transport travelling expenses were zilch today. Before 

going to the ground, I spent a bit of time in a pub in the city centre and 

unwittingly caught site of Glen Hoddle trying to beat Robbie Savage at table 

football on TV as the credits rolled at the end of a programme. I knew that 

something was wrong the minute he mis-controlled a ball. Moments later and off 

screen he had his heart attack from which he is now thankfully recovering.  

Anyway, I then caught the number 38 bus from outside the station to near the 

ground and then walked a short distance to it from there. However, the number 1 

bus would have dropped my off right outside the ground. Anyway, I arrived at the 

ground just as they were putting up the goals and soon the manager appeared and 

opened up the clubhouse. This until recently housed the boxing club, but has since 

relocated inside the sports centre and only days earlier it had been opened by the 

widow of Bobby Robson. Newcastle Blue Star are last year’s Hazlerigg Victory but 

the owner wants to get the club going again as he has fond memories of the 

original club when he used to play for them. He’s pumped a lot of money into the 

club. I’m guessing that he’s paid for the pitch railing and dugouts and also all the 

sports clothing which appears in the club-shop inside the clubhouse, where there’s 

a bar, teas and coffee’s and limited hot food available. The club also issue a glossy 

four-page programme and todays was issue 8. As the clubhouse was out of sight of 

the pitch it was handy that they had a webcam inside the clubhouse, so you could 

see when the players returned to the playing arena at the start of the second half. 

I too have fond memories of Newcastle Blue Star as they were the only team I have 

ever ‘scouted’! This was when I was living in Cheshunt and they were drawn away 

to them in the FA Vase Quarter Final. So also, with my Groundhopping hat on, I 

watched them play Stockton away a week or so before the big match took place on 

13 March 1982 and I reported my findings back to the then manager John Drabwell, 

with whom I became good friends, although I haven’t seen him for some time now. 

Cheshunt did well in the Vase tie and got a creditable draw there, att: 605. I spent 

that day with an extremely attractive reporter from the Newcastle Chronicle and 

my biggest regret was that I was out when she phoned me at home during the 

following week. I was out watching football of course and Spurs were at home on 

the date of the replay, which Cheshunt lost 1-0.  

Today on a sunny but very cold day, the hosts won as easily as the score-line 

suggests. Although Whitley Bay add the suffix ‘A’ to their name, this was in fact 

their reserves, strange in the fact that they don’t actually have an official reserve 

team! Star were winning 4-0 by the 31st minute and their task was made even 

easier when a visiting player picked up a second yellow just before half time. 

Highlight of the day? Being nutmegged by a dog at half time. It ran between my 

legs! 

contributed on 01/11/18 



TT No.049: Keith Aslan - Saturday 27th October 2018; WYTHENSHAWE AMATEURS 

v Stone Old Alleynians; North West Counties First Division South; Kick-Off: 14.59; 

Result: 3-3; Admission: £2 for the aged; Programme: £2; Attendance: 125 (111 

home, 10 away & 4 neutral) 

Thirty-one minutes late into Stockport, stuck behind a train waiting a guard at 

Milton Keynes. But good news for Dickie's "customers", it was a London Midland 

train and not Virgin's fault so that makes it all ok then. A half hourly bus service, 

11a, from Stockport Bus station drops you outside the ground (If you are the other 

person in the universe who pays bus fares I was charged £3 going and £2 coming 

back, work that one out!). This is a brand-new stadium which was only opened for 

business earlier this year.  Bit of a delay with the lighting, the floodlight opener 

was due to take place the Tuesday following my visit. There is a stand along the 

half way line with, I assume, seating to be put in at some stage, but all in all a 

good-looking ground. The inviting clubhouse was opened by Brian Robson and has 

many interesting photographs on the wall including one of Wythenshawe's 1956 

Whittaker Cup Final winning team which contained Shay Brennan, Wilf McGuiness 

and Bobby Charlton. That must have been one heck of a team. You can watch the 

lunchtime football on a big screen, a pleasure that was denied me due to Virgin 

trains tardiness. Food and drinks were readily available. 

Stone Old Alleynians are so called as they were formed in 1962 by Dave Bonnet 

who was a teacher and former pupil of Alleynes Grammer school in Stone while the 

Amateur moniker in Wythenshawe is self-explanatory. I wouldn't think there are 

many teams in the North West Counties League that don't pay their players but 

obviously money isn't everything (in spite of what the Premier League may think) 

and Wythenshawe currently stand third in the table. 

The match was a cracker, but, and it's a very big but, Wythenshawe should be 

ashamed of their time wasting which they took to levels I've never seen before. 1-

0, 2-0, 2-1, 3-1 then 3-2 was the signal for the home side to stop playing football. 

Every throw in and free kick was taken by the player furthest away and an integral 

part of their training must be to see how slow a player can walk without actually 

stopping. Twice they took so long making a substitution that the referee prevented 

them making the change meaning they could waste more time again just a minute 

later. This was quite pathetic and as they are not getting paid and only playing for 

enjoyment one wonders what enjoyment they derived by trying to prevent a 

football match happening. Bet you can't guess what action the referee took? It was 

a relief as much as anything else when Stone equalized 5 minutes from the end. 

This was the signal for Wythenshawe to resort to playing football again and we had 

an entertaining last 11 minutes. The time wasting hadn't worked, perhaps if they'd 

tried to get another goal they could have won the game, but hey ho, what do I 

know. It's good to see the F.A. have suggested a fool proof plan to speed the game 

up. They have just discovered that teams are using the three substitutions rule to 

waste time (who'd have thought it?) so they aren't going to allow any changes to be 

made in the time referees add on to the 90 minutes for no reason. Well that'll 



work, stand by for a shed load of 89th minute substitutions. About as useful as the 

Respect handshakes. 

As I've said, overall this was a very good game and the referee’s punctual kick off 

meaning there was no stress catching the 16.56 bus after the match. Virgin ran to 

the timetable going back to round off a thoroughly enjoyable day. I wish 

Wythenshawe well, they are a lovely club, but a little tip, if you're 3-2 up with 20 

minutes to go, try continuing to play football, you might be pleasantly surprised at 

the result. 

contributed on 29/10/18 

TT No.048: Steve Hardy – Saturday 27th October 2018; Armada v Bluepool; 

Birmingham & District League Division Six; Result: 4-3; Admission: Free; 

Programme: No; Attendance; 3 h/c 

When I left home to drive to this match, it was snowing. When I arrived, the snow 

had stopped and had been replaced by driving rain. Now it is well known in my 

family, that I don’t ‘do’ rain, so I did contemplate watching the match from my 

car. However, ever the professional, and not wanting to let down my adoring 

readers, I donned my galoshes, sou’wester and camera and set off. 

The action took place in Balsall Heath in south Birmingham at Calthorpe Park. As 

my photos show, this park is very close to Edgbaston Cricket ground with its very 

distinctive floodlights a wonderful backdrop. Armada are a relatively new club and 

decided to try their luck in the Birmingham & District league after a spell as a 

Sunday club. They have been placed in Division Six (the bottom division) for their 

debut season, and today’s match was an absolute belter. 

Visitors Bluepool started much the better side, and took the lead with a cheeky 

backheel on just 10 minutes. Armada equalised six minutes later when a shot was 

parried, giving the home forward a simple tap in, but after that it was all Bluepool 

with an Armada corner being pumped upfield and the very quick Bluepool forward 

racing the length of the pitch to shoot home from a tight angle on 42 minutes. This 

was then followed by another breakaway goal on 44 minutes, and a very deserved 

3-1 halftime lead for Bluepool. 

After the break, Armada stopped their internal bickering and started to play as a 

team again. They were rewarded with 2 penalties on 49 and 58 minutes and found 

themselves back in the game at 3-3. The first penalty actually hit the bar and 

bounced out, but in the ensuing scramble, the same chap who had taken the 

penalty managed to toe poke the ball in to the corner. 

Credit to Bluepool after this though, as they really gave it a go, but they were 

finally undone on 82 minutes when Armada scored their 4th, and, winning goal. 

All in all, another top, if a tad soggy, afternoon in my favourite league in the 

world. Armada were a very welcoming club and I felt sorry for them that their 

changing room block was being used for drug dealing throughout the match. 

contributed on 28/10/18 



TT No.047: Brian Buck - Saturday 20th October 2018; Herstmonceux v Icklesham 

Casuals; Macron Store Hastings East Sussex League Division 1; Result: 3-6; 

Attendance: 10 approx.  

Today I took my wife to see her auntie who lives in Woodingdean, near Brighton, 

which had the advantage in that I was well fed both before and after the game I 

went to see while the pair of them were yapping away in my absence. Initially I 

chose this match because not only is there a very attractive castle not far away, 

which I never got to see, but the hosts were allegedly issuing programmes. 

However, when I confirmed the game on the previous night I discovered that this is 

no longer the case. I was told that the club have had a change of management, 

which equates to the fact that the editor has left the club! Anyway, despite this 

setback I decided to go with it anyway.  

You can get here by bus, an hourly service from either Polegate or Bexhill. I 

arrived at the ground just under an hour before kick-off and saw that things were 

on the move. Icklesham were getting changed from their cars, as there are no 

dressing rooms on site. There was no sign of the hosts. I was told that they walk up 

from The Woolpack Inn, a pub in the village, about a third of a mile away. But as I 

drove to the said pub I neither passed them or saw them in the pub. Later I was 

told that there are some dressing rooms between the two venues. So, it was now 

time for a relaxed slurp and to watch the end of the Chelsea v Man United game at 

the same time, with the former equalising in the last minute of injury time. This 

must have upset the landlord’s dog as it immediately crapped close to the dining 

area!  

I then returned to the ground where they were just about to start. The club 

committee, which seemed to be made up of three people, had erected a gazebo 

from under which hot tea, coffee and biscuits were sold. There was also a 

connection between the two clubs in that they are both sponsored by Littlewood, 

a local fencing company, seemingly run by two brothers. They each sponsor one of 

the teams! No wonder we got a catalogue of disasters during the game! Then it 

was time for the match to start, on this undulating pitch, which slopes in all 

directions. The visitors went 2-0 up against the bottom of the table hosts within 6 

minutes. But by the 21st minute it was all square and then the hosts took the lead 

on 35 minutes. However, on 45(+2) minutes Icklesham equalised. The second half 

was fairly even until the 72nd minute when the ref decided to give the visitors a 

spot kick. But I and the ‘unbiased’ home coach thought that the foul was 

committed just outside the area, but the ref ‘won’. This displeased the home 

players and after Icklesham scored again, five minutes later one of their number 

was sin binned. But the bloke (the goalie actually) who called the ref an ‘effing 

you know what’, wasn't carded at all. He had to let that one go, because he 

couldn’t find out who swore at him, as no one would admit to it! Then on 85 

minutes Icklesham scored their 6th goal and then another home player was sin 

binned! When I went to get their scorers names at the end I was described as “the 

man from the papers wants to know!” Overall probably just another Saturday in 

deepest East Sussex! 



contributed on 24/10/18 

TT No.046: Keith Aslan - Saturday 20th October 2018; ASHLAND ROVERS v Pinxton; 

Central Midlands League Cup; Kick-Off: 15.02; Result: 1-4; Admission: £1! for old 

people; Programme: £1; Attendance: 53 (34 home, 18 away & 1 neutral) 

Most Saturdays the closest you can get to this one by train is Bedford, so it would 

be churlish not to take advantage of East Midland railways kind gesture of running 

trains all the way to Nottingham today from where Kirby-in-Ashfield is a half hour 

ride on the Mansfield branch. The ground is a 10-minute stroll from the station and 

for my pre. match entertainment I found a pub. in the towns cultural quarter to 

watch the second half of the Chelsea Man. U. match. Chelsea's equalizer coming in 

the sixth Fergie minute which I found very ironic and very funny. 

The ground is in the pleasant setting of Kingsway Park. Although spectators are 

only allowed down one side that's quite sufficient for Ashland's crowds and there is 

still plenty of room for any 'Atcost Action' the club might want to undertake in the 

future. There was a hockey match taking place on the adjacent plastic pitch 

(Ashland is grass) but it didn't distract me from the football due to the sex of the 

participants. The ground has floodlights and is enclosed by a tall fence through 

which cheapskates can watch the game from outside the ground. The café is the 

selling point here, it is closely connected to, but not owned by, the football club 

and has a wide range of comestibles at very cheap prices. Change from a quid for 

teas and coffees and double cheesburgers for £2. It deservedly did a roaring trade. 

Only a pound to get in and another pound bought an excellent programme. Ashland 

were forcibly transferred into the Central Mids. this season from the Notts. Senior 

League. "The F.A. in London decided to alter the boundaries of local leagues" 

quotes the programme with the word 'London' in that sentence suggesting Ashland 

aren't too happy with the reorganization. (Don't think they’re alone on that one). 

Any programme worth its salt has a player profile with defender Danny Smith 

featuring in this one. His favourite restaurant is the Harvester wouldn't you know, 

but the highlight of any profile is 'What four guests would you invite to a dinner 

party' You get some really weird foursomes turning up in these and Danny's guest 

list is no exception. His four were: Karl Pilkington, Bob Marley, Ricky Hatton and 

Paul Gascoigne. Apart from anything else I wouldn't expect Bob Marley to 

contribute very much to the evening, dead people generally don't have a lot to say 

for themselves. 

Pinxton are top of the table with six wins out of six but this is the cup and league 

form counts for nothing today. Well it does actually and the league leaders 

comfortably won this tie although Ashland were one up at the break. How fitting 

that a goalkeeper playing for Pinxton should play in all Pink, an interesting 

contrast to the day-glow orange his team mates were sporting. I would venture to 

suggest whoever chose their match day apparel is colour blind. 

You can be sure of a warm welcome at this club although I fear the constraints of 

playing on a council owned ground will prevent any further upward mobility. But 



they seem comfortable where they are as long as the 'F.A. in London' don't decide 

to dump them somewhere else. 

contributed on 21/10/18 

TT No.045: Steve Hardy – Saturday 20th October 2018; Leamington Hibernian v 

AEI Rugby; Birmingham FA Saturday Vase 1st Round; Kick-Off: 2.00pm; Result: 0-1; 

Admission charge/Programme: No; Attendance: 8 h/c 

This was the third ground I had seen the Hibs play on, and they are currently based 

in the small village of Cubbington, just outside Leamington Spa. The venue is the 

Cubbington Playing Fields which is exactly that. A park with a kiddie’s play area to 

one side and a roped off pitch outside the excellent clubhouse/changing room 

block. The club also have a tea bar set up in the clubhouse, although I felt sorry 

for the lady running it as she would hardly have broken even with the crowd 

numbering just 8. 

I chose this match as I was looking for a shock result. I didn’t get one though, as 

bottom the Midland league Hibs never looked like beating bottom of the Coventry 

Alliance Premier division visitors AEI Rugby. The game was strangely fascinating 

though, and I couldn’t take my eyes off it. The visitors had a forward line of 2 

chaps whose weight and age would probably be the same, 40 plus. They also had 

the pace of a very elderly snail, with 0 to 60 in about 4 weeks. Their winning goal 

came in the 29th minute when the Hibs keeper very kindly fumbled the ball into 

the path of the more rotund of the AEI forwards, and he just had to tap it in. 

Hibs seemed a team at war with themselves really. Literally at one point, when, as 

the two teams emerged for the second half, a fight broke out between the Hibs 

keeper and one of his forwards. They exchanged blows before being separated by 

team mates and the second half continued with the Hibs forward concerned, 

screaming at his team mates to ‘pass me the f***ing ball’ which they steadfastly 

refused to do. 

On a serious note, Hibs seem rather a pointless club to me. Nobody can be 

enjoying what they are doing on the pitch, surely, with constant abuse for one of 

their black players and each other, from both the team and management. That 

said, the Midland league is probably better for them than returning to the Coventry 

Alliance, say, as the Alliance standard is far higher that Midland League Division 3 

and their weekly thrashings would be much more severe. 

contributed on 21/10/18 

TT No.044: Steve Hardy – Saturday 13th October 2018; Chasetown v Lincoln 

United; FA Trophy Preliminary Round; Result: 2-1; Admission: £6 for an OAP; 

Programme: £2; Team sheet: Free; Attendance: 223 

At 6am on Saturday morning, this match wasn’t even in my top ten of potential 

games to watch. However, a mixture of CBA, torrential rain and having to travel by 

bus, meant a revisit to the beautiful Scholars ground was in order. It is one of my 

favourite grounds anyway, so this was no hardship at all. 



Chasetown are in a spot of bother at the moment. Joint bottom of the NPL West 

division, they have recently changed their Manager, and were looking to start their 

revival against NPL East rivals Lincoln United. Lincoln brought a good few 

supporters with them, which was good to see, and the official crowd was 

announced as 223 although my headcount was just over the 100 mark! 

The football was, how can I put this… poor. One team who are very low on 

confidence, against another who couldn’t hit a barn door with a banjo. In the end 

it was decided by three penalties. A dire first half came to life right on 45 minutes 

when Chasetown won the first of their penalties, which was duly dispatched for a 

1-0 half time lead. The second half was slightly better, with Lincoln equalising 

straight after the break from the second penalty, after a Chasetown handball in 

the area. It was then end to end, without either team looking like scoring, until 

Chasetown were awarded a second penalty on 70 minutes, and scoring what 

proved to be the winner. 

Chasetown are always a very friendly club to visit. The clubhouse is excellent and 

now houses what remains of the club shop. Just club merchandise on sale now, so 

what happened to the huge collection of programmes they used to have, is 

anybody’s guess. 

contributed on 15/10/18 

TT No.043: Keith Aslan - Saturday 13th October 2018; BEDFORD ALBION v Sandy 

(Albion free since 2001); Bedfordshire County Division 1; Kick-Off: 11.01; Result: 9-

0; Admission: Free; Programme: £2; Attendance: 149 (20 home, 0 away & 129 

neutral). 

Another hop, another social occasion, and while I don't have many friends, most of 

the ones I do have were here. Everybody on my train got off at Bedford, but I was 

one of the few that actually wanted to. Rail Replacement buses for the poor sods 

who needed to go any further north, Bedford to Leicester by bus? Oh joy! An 

hourly-service runs from the bus station to outside the ground but I don't quite 

know why. 4 hoppers on the outward journey and 1 hopper (me) on the return and 

that was the lot. In Thanet the council are threatening to remove all bus subsidies 

on routes people are actually using while Bedford Council are putting their money 

into running empty ones. Arrival at the ground was in pouring rain which the B.B.C. 

had neglected to tell anybody about but it was soon over and I was able to dry out 

in un-October-esque temperatures of 24 degrees during the match. 

Everything you would expect from a hop match (unless it's an Eastern Counties 

one). Programme, hot food, drinks and the teams written on a large whiteboard. 

The homemade Walnut and Coffee cake was absolutely scrumptious but you 

needed to get in quick as some greedy people (well just me actually) had three 

slices. Whoever made it should be on 'The Great British Bake Off': I quote from the 

chairman's history of the club "We were very fortunate after (the) 2nd game of the 

season last season’s top scorer Challi got injured which ruled him out for a full 

season" If I was 'Challi' I'd be a bit miffed about that sentence. Sandy have gone a 

long way down in the world, when I visited them they were riding high in the South 



Midlands League in the days before the evil of ground grading took hold. Their 

manager has recently done a runner taking a shed load of players with him, hence 

todays result. 

Top v bottom this was a rerun of David and Goliath only this time Goliath came up 

trumps. 7-0 at half time Bedford took pity in the second half while the referee did 

his bit in keeping the score down by not awarding the home side the most obvious 

penalty you will see in your life. He had a big grin on his face as he indicated play 

on after the blatant foul and waved away the understandable protests from players 

and groundhoppers alike by forming a square with his fingers suggesting it should 

be referred to v.a.r. but as there wasn't any there's nothing anyone could do about 

it. The ref. was a bit of a character! 

Having done the next two Hop games, I had the choice of doing a revisit with a 

programme, doing a new ground without one or going home. I went home. 

contributed on 14/10/18 

TT No.042: Steve Hardy – Saturday 6th October 2018; Punjab United v Little Eaton 

Reserves; Midland Regional Alliance Division One Cup; Kick-Off: 2.00pm; Result: 4-

1; Admission charge/Programme: No; Attendance: 3 h/c 

My second match of the day came at the Derby Moor Community Sports Centre, in 

Littleover, and followed an interesting trip through the back streets of Derby. 

Those of you who watch such programmes as Police Interceptors, will be familiar 

with the term TPac. Well, I found myself in the middle of one on my trip to Derby 

Moor as six police cars descended from all directions and stopped the car in front 

of me at a set of traffic lights. Two gentlemen were dragged from the car, 

handcuffed and driven away, before you could say ‘strewth’. Quite scary really. 

When I got to the venue, I had a strange feeling of déjà-vu. Had I been there 

before when it was known as something else? Well, not according to my records, 

but it did have a familiar feel to it, I must say. The Academy is vast, with a 3G 

pitch in a cage at the back, plus several grass pitches, one of which being the 

venue for this afternoon’s fun and games. 

A couple of weeks ago, Little Eaton Ressies had won 3-0 here in a league match. 

On today’s performance though it is very difficult to imagine how on earth they 

managed that, as they were dreadful. Punjab themselves aren’t pulling up any 

trees in this league and are next to bottom, but they were still far too good on the 

day. They lead 2-0 at the break, scored two more in the second half, before a very 

late consolation goal from the visitors on 86 minutes gave the score-line an 

undeserved air of respectability. 

At half time, I had a look at the goings on in the 3G pitch, where a training session 

was in full swing for both the Derby men and women’s American Football teams. 

Not a pretty sight I can tell you. 

contributed on 11/10/18 



TT No.041: Keith Aslan - Saturday 6th October 2018; CLEETHORPES TOWN v 

Guiseley; FA Cup 3rd Qualifying Round; Kick-Off: 15.01; Result: 2-2; Admission: £4 

for old people; Programme: £2; Attendance: 285 (225 home, 56 away & 4 neutral) 

'New Linden' hosts the biggest match in its history' blazed the Cleethorpes website. 

Undoubtedly true, but not a particularly impressive accolade given the ground has 

only been open for just over two months. A new build with not one, not two but 

three Atcost structures with the stand-out feature as far as I was concerned, a 

large digital clock, the first one I've come across that actually keeps going until the 

end of the match and doesn't automatically stop on 45 minutes. A spacious and 

well filled clubhouse contained all the food and drink you could wish for all 

enjoyed while watching Brentford v Leeds on a large screen. The teams came out 

to the magnificent football anthem - Liquidator by Harry James and the All Stars. 

Took me back to my days on the terraces at Stamford Bridge and I believe Chelsea 

still enter the field today to this piece of music. The matchday experience is 

certainly top of the range here and I wonder how big the crowd would have been if 

Grimsby Town hadn't been playing a mile up the road. 

A 25-minute walk from the station you alight from the train to be greeted by a 

large sign boasting "Cleethorpes - welcoming visitors since 1863". Presumably 

before then they just told people to push off. If like me you're into maps the 

framed pre-Beeching Ordinance Survey map in the booking hall is a must see. 

Cleethorpes wasn't at its best today with the continuous drizzle curtailing my walk 

along the prom. but not before I'd found a café with a glorious view of where the 

sea would be when the tide came in. 

Cleethorpes league form is pants, they're bottom of the table, but they're virtually 

unbeatable in knockout football. By Tuesday they will have played 7 games in the 

FA Cup, probably more than the team that actually wins it. Also, through to the 

next round of the 'Trophy' and for good measure they've beaten Grimsby and 

Scunthorpe in the Lincolnshire Senior Cup, although I suspect the league teams 

might have used what is euphemistically called the squad rotation system for these 

games. This was corker of a match, with the home side matching their higher-

grade opponents shot for shot. When Guiseley got their second midway through the 

second half word on the terraces was that would be that, but with 10 minutes 

remaining Cleethorpes scored two quick goals for a replay. Even I got quite excited 

about the equalizer, but obviously not as excited as the home fans. In the last 

round they drew the home game with Bamber Bridge but won the replay (and what 

a fun journey that must have been midweek) 5-0, so don't write them off just yet. 

The coach fare for Guiseley is a remarkably cheap £5. I wish them well. 

contributed on 08/10/18 

TT No.040: Steve Hardy – Saturday 6th October 2018; Sherwin v Loughborough 

Emmanuel; Derby Church League; Kick-Off: 10.30am; Result: 7-1; Admission 

charge/Programme: No; Attendance 3 h/c 

When I first started going to games in the Derby Church league it had two divisions 

and about twenty clubs participating. You could still complete the league in a 



couple of visits mind, as just about every game was played at the Derby 

Racecourse, which is a multi-pitch job almost on the scale of Hackney Marshes. 

Today, the league is down to one division of just 10 clubs but the good news is that 

a couple of new venues have been added. 

One of these new venues was the setting for my fix this morning. It is the Darley 

Playing Fields on the Old Chester Road in Derby, and it is, once again, a multi pitch 

job. Sherwin are named after a Saint, Sir Ralph Sherwin and were formed back in 

1973. Today’s visitors are perennial strugglers Loughborough Emmanuel and, once 

again, I admit I chose this game as I fully expected a hat full of goals! 

After the players gathered in the centre circle for a group prayer, we got on with 

the game. It soon became apparent that Loughborough didn’t have a proper 

goalkeeper, and Sherwin eased to a 4-0 lead at the break. An outfield player 

swapped with the goalie for the second half, but it made no difference as Sherwin 

scored three more. The only highlight for Emmanuel came on 56 minutes, when, 

with the score at 5-0, they managed a goal of their own. The two Managers spent 

most of the game chatting with each other about the local football scene, and 

everything seemed very friendly and trouble free apart from one Sherwin player 

being booked for swearing, which is a big no-no in this league. He was immediately 

substituted by his Manager. 

Even the rain stopped just as we were kicking off, so an excellent start to my 

Derby double. 

contributed on 07/10/18 

TT No.039: Brian Buck - Saturday 29th September 2018; Cromer Youth Old Boys v 

Gimingham United; Walcott Lighthouse Inn North East Norfolk League Sanders 

Coaches Division 1; Venue: played at Bodham Playing Field; Result: 2-2; 

Attendance: 10 approx.  

Today I ‘cherry picked’ this game, as on this day Gimingham were top and Cromer 

second, both with a 100% playing record. To get here I travelled by train from 

Cambridge to Sheringham, via Norwich for a very reasonable £12.35 using my 

senior railcard. Trouble was that a lot of other people fancied a trip to Sheringham 

as well and the train from Norwich to Sheringham was crowded and included one 

annoying family, complete with an irritating kid, who chose me to sit near me on 

the trains to and from Norwich. Anyway, once the bucket and spade brigade had 

buggered off, I had enough time for a quick sausage & chips before my bus 44 

arrived, 15 minutes late. They are run by Sanders Coaches, who sponsor the only 

division in this league.  

Anyway, I was still at the ground with at least 45 minutes to spare. There’s no 

social club here so it was off to the Red Hart, about five minutes-walk away, time 

enough to knock back a couple of pints of 6.25% Norfolk Raider cider. They do food 

here, but I didn’t partake. Dogs are also catered for and they have their own menu 

under the heading of ‘Dogs Dinner’! Anyway, back at the ground they were nearly 

ready to start when I returned. I did enquire about Gimingham’s name, as last 



season they were referred to as Gimingham United, but this season the ‘United’ 

part has been dropped. They say they are still known as Gimingham United.  

With that sorted I moved round to the tin stand, a very small affair. It has two 

steps at the back of it, made out of railway sleepers and I sat on the top one of 

them. The league will have new champions this season as previously it had been 

won by Runton United every season since season 2012/13, the last three seasons 

without dropping a point. But now they have folded and the management team 

and some of the players have moved on to nearby Holt United of the Anglian 

Combination. Gimingham were winners of this league in season 2011/12, but today 

they got off to a poor start when they conceded an own goal on 12 minutes. They 

went further behind on 30 minutes from a 25-yard direct free kick. Then 

Gimingham got going and played a bit better. I heard their team talk at the break 

and they didn’t seem overly concerned about their situation. On 52 minutes they 

pulled a goal back when a loose ball was thumped home from the edge of the area. 

Although they were the dominant side in this period I thought they’d run out of 

ideas, but on 86 minutes they proved me wrong when from a corner they forced 

the ball home from close range. Overall a decent game. Then it was time to catch 

the bus back to Sheringham and reunite with the family from hell, who finally 

departed the train from Norwich at Wymondham, thus leaving me in the more 

peaceful company of some Wigan Athletic fans, returning home from their 1-0 

defeat at Norwich City! 

contributed on 04/10/18 

TT No.038: Keith Aslan - Saturday 29th September 2018; TRIMLEY RED DEVILS v 

Benhall St. Mary; Suffolk & Ipswich League Senior Division; Result: 2-0; Kick-Off: 

14.30; Admission: Free; Programme: £1; Attendance: 32 (27 home, 2 away & 3 

neutral) 

The first thing that hits you as you enter the ground is the large brick-built 

structure on the far side of the pitch, I wasn't expecting a stand. I didn't get one, 

but Trimley must have one of the largest, most ostentatious dug outs in the 

country. A joy to behold for dug out spotters (believe me, they exist) and if it 

rained you could just ask the subs. to budge up a bit and there'd be plenty of room 

for the entire crowd. 

A ten-minute walk from the station I arrived at the ground 2 hours before kick-off 

just as the man in the tea bar was changing the price list from morning tariff to 

the afternoon one. Tea 20p extra for the afternoon football. Asking the obvious 

question, I was told that it's china cups in the morning but they must have paper 

ones in the afternoon which they have to pay for. This is because they would be in 

big trouble with the FA if there was any pitch side aggro. and the china ones were 

used as weapons. I did suggest the likelihood of any china related violence was 

pretty small but the club aren't prepared to take the chance! Why 'Red Devils' I 

hear you ask? The answer I was given, which I very much doubt, not least because 

it came from the same source as 'The China Syndrome' was when the club was 

formed they didn't know what to call it. Trimley perhaps? They put all the first 



division clubs into a hat, randomly picked out Manchester United, and hence the 

name. Seems a bit unlikely to me.  Talking of the Salford branch of the Glazier 

Business Empire, the vital part of any programme, the player profile, was of 

Suffolk born and bred Sam Osborne whose favourite team was of course 

Manchester United. Of much more interest to Trimley fans was that his favourite 

food is Pizza. I myself went for steak and chips in nearby pub 'The Mariner' which I 

bet my Trimley contact would assure me was named after Ipswich legend, Paul. 

With all three home goalkeepers unavailable for varying reasons they had their 

centre half between the sticks, and if I hadn't been told that I wouldn't have known 

it wasn't his regular position. The usual first team keeper was at the match but 

nursing an industrial injury when he did his back in on a swivel chair. It's a laugh a 

minute at this club. The game itself was pretty average, Benhall were the better 

team, Trimley scored the goals. Three officials in this league with Novak Djokovic's 

twin brother running one of the lines. I'll end this report like all the others, a great 

day out. 

contributed on 01/10/18 

TT No.037: Steve Hardy – Saturday 29th September 2018; AFC Woods United v 

Bulkington S & S; Coventry Telegraph Challenge Cup; Kick-Off: 2.32pm; Result: 0-

3; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 31 h/c 

The Coventry Telegraph cup is a big deal in these parts, and is taken very 

seriously. My match today featured two Coventry Alliance clubs, but the 

competition also includes several Coventry clubs from the Midland league lower 

reaches too. 

I must admit, this wasn’t my first choice for the afternoon’s fun today. After my 

morning match I had chosen a match just 3 miles away for RS Sports of the 

Coventry Alliance. When I arrived there, I realised it was a 3G pitch in a cage job, 

so decided to save that for a rainy day, and drove off to the leafy suburb of Binley 

Woods instead. 

The match featured teams just 3 places apart in the league. Top of Division One, 

AFC Woods v 2nd bottom in the Premier division, Bulkington. A close encounter 

with maybe a shock result was on the cards, surely? Unfortunately, not, as in truth 

Bulkington played a very clever game by soaking up all the Woods’ pressure, 

before striking brilliantly on the break. They scored first on 20 minutes, totally 

against the run of play, and followed this with two more breakaway goals in the 

43rd and 80th minute to seal a comfortable 3-0 victory. 

The Binley Woods Recreation ground does exactly what it says on the tin. Just an 

un-roped pitch in the local park, with a kiddies’ play area just next to the 

excellent changing room block. The only problem they have is a lack of a car park. 

This resulted in cars being abandoned in front of all the surrounding houses, and 

the locals coming out in force to take photos of the offending cars to show to the 

council. 



Once again, we were on ‘Coventry time’ too. The supposed 2.15 KO time came and 

went as the referee hadn’t arrived, ironically because he couldn’t find anywhere 

to park his car! 

contributed on 30/09/18 

TT No.036: Steve Hardy – Saturday 29th September 2018; Holy Trinity v HERC 

Saints; Coventry & District Church League Division 2; Kick-Off: 10.01am; Result: 3-

2; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance 1 h/c 

I do enjoy my visits to the various Church leagues that are spread around the 

country. Each has their own peculiar quirks though, and with the Coventry League 

it is finding out where the games are actually being played, as venues are a closely 

guarded secret. Luckily, a couple of clubs have twitter accounts, so I was able to 

trawl through these and eventually settled on Foxford School in the north of 

Coventry, and close to the Ricoh, which is the home of Holy Trinity FC. 

I arrived at 9.50am and wandered over to the pitch to see if anyone had turned up 

yet, and found the match just about to kick off. Seems several of the players 

wanted to get to the Coventry City early kick off, so an early start, no half-time 

break, and an early finish was just the ticket. 

On the pitch, the Trinity took an early lead on 20 minutes, and then nothing much 

seemed to happen for the next 65 minutes really. Then, bang! Trinity scored twice 

in a minute to lead 3-0, before Saints scored 2 of their own in the final two 

minutes, to leave us with a 3-2 score-line. 

Facilities-wise, there were none. This was just an un-roped off pitch in the middle 

of a school sports field. As I was the only spectator again though, it didn’t matter 

one jot. 

contributed on 30/09/18 

TT No.035: Brian Buck - Saturday 22nd September 2018; Fillongley v AFC Woods 

United; Coventry Alliance Division 1; Kick-Off: 2.15pm; Result: 1-4; Attendance: 30 

approx.  

Fillongley is about a fifteen-minute drive from Christ The King and I arrived about 

75 minutes before kick-off, at roughly the same time the visitors did. I then left 

the car here and then headed off down the hill and about five minutes later I’d 

arrived at Fillongley Social Club and this is where the Fillongley players were 

congregating and watching the football on the TV. I had to almost force my way 

through them to get to the bar. In fact, I was right behind one player who after 

paying his subs was also fined one pound for being late. Luckily the manager didn’t 

mistake me for a player, although looking at some of them it would be an easy 

thing to do! Anyway, once they disappeared to get ready for the match I had a bit 

more space and had plenty of time for a slurp and something to eat. Nice people in 

here. I was back at the ground well in time for kick off. The rain from the morning 

game had followed my here, but it wasn’t intense or windy, so a brolly did the 

trick.  



This is quite a scenic ground and the pitch slopes quite severely from top to 

bottom where the changing facilities are. Although Fillongley have made a decent 

start to the season today they were up against their top of the table visitors, who 

were well supported, a sure sign that they are doing well. They went a goal up on 

37 minutes when a cross was ‘passed’ into the net with power. They scored again 

on 44 minutes when with no one around him the keeper dropped the ball and was 

taken away from the scorer. The Fillongley half time team talk didn’t go well and 

their captain got annoyed and walked away from the group. But he was persuaded 

to re-join them by a sub, before walking away again. In the second half the ref 

missed a potential game changing incident when he failed to pick up an obvious 

push on a Woods player inside the area on 58 minutes. Then 11 minutes later the 

hosts pulled a goal back and suddenly the game became closer than it should have 

been. But goals on 76 and 90(+2) minutes saw the points deservedly go the visitors’ 

way to end a really enjoyable day out. 

contributed on 27/09/18 

TT No.034: Brian Buck - Saturday 22nd September 2018; Christ The King v 

Coventrians (Holy Family); Coventry & District Church League Division 2; Kick-Off: 

10.30am; Venue: played at Bablake Playing Fields, Norman Place Road, Coventry; 

Result: 2-4; Attendance: 10 approx.  

I was up early to get to this one, but still didn’t arrive in time to get a cup of 

coffee when I got there. The last one, before they temporarily closed up, was 

taken by the visitor’s secretary and she had to make it herself! I didn’t know about 

this particular league until the previous day when the aforementioned lady put 

details of her club’s weekend games onto twitter. One of the things she cares a lot 

about is giving all her clubs team’s equal publicity. Anyway, I moved over to the 

other side of the pitch to watch the match, thinking that I would be free from the 

respective benches, but I was only half successful and the hosts contingent soon 

appeared as well. Nonetheless I found myself a nice bench to sit on.  

This is also the venue where Christ The King of the Coventry Alliance play and their 

pitch was behind the top goal and was tree-lined on three sides. They have a long-

term lease here, having already done 50 years I’m told. But they do share the 

facilities with other clubs and sports. Soon I was joined by the visiting secretary 

and we spent most of the first half talking and soon found that our ideals for 

football in general matched. She has a tremendous vision for ‘her’ club and I hope 

that her plans come to fruition.  

The match started late because the appointed ref failed to show. But the league 

vice-chairman was present and so he reffed it. The visitors took the lead on two 

minutes and things remained that way until after half time, when some light rain 

had started to fall. But the nearby trees were leafy enough to stop me from 

getting wet. The host’s keeper did their half-time team talk. I doubt if anyone 

understood what he said as he seemed to talk at about 100mph, faster than a 

racing commentator! Anyway, it did no good as Coventrians doubled their lead on 

49 minutes and tripling it on 73 minutes. Then came the moment when the ref 



nearly sent off his own son! He was about nine or ten, but as the rain intensified 

he was overly keen that his father should put on his rain-jacket. His father politely 

ushered him away. The hosts pulled a goal back on 78 minutes, before both sides 

scored again before the end. 

contributed on 27/09/18 

TT No.033: Keith Aslan - Saturday 22nd September 2018; LARKSPUR ROVERS v 

Pitshanger Dynamo; Middlesex County League Premier; Kick-Off: 15.03; Result: 0-

2; Admission & Programme: Free; Attendance: 18 (12 home, 2 away & 4 neutral). 

Today was of course 'World Car Free Day'. Just like every other day for some of us! 

The idea was everybody will save the planet by leaving their cars at home and 

travelling by public transport. Like that was ever going to happen! From what I saw 

it was about as successful as the 'Respect' handshakes. Leaving my imaginary car at 

home I caught the Central Line to Northolt for this game, it's about a 20-minute 

walk although it took me a tad longer to navigate my way through a large housing 

estate that wasn't on my somewhat retro map. 

There is a clubhouse here to shelter from the incessant rain and at another match 

you might be lucky on the hot drinks front, no milk or sugar today. The pitch was 

half surrounded by the ubiquitous 'Respect' tape before someone lost the will to 

finish the job. I was protected from the worst of the elements from Harlow Dave's 

umbrella which was the only cover available. Middlesex League means 

'programme'. No on-line nonsense here and Larkspur produced a basic 4 pager that 

contained everything you need. The teams, both clubs’ histories and a league 

table. Just the job. With teams with vastly more resources whinging that issuing 

programmes costs them money here's a tip for you. Instead of glossy colour 

overpriced magazines do something like this and charge a few ‘bob’ for it, I can 

guarantee it would more than pay for itself. Once again well done the Middlesex 

League and, well done Larkspur Rovers. According to their club history Pitshanger 

Dynamo were formed in 2010 although I suspect that should read 're-formed'. I saw 

them play at their wooden railed ground in the last century and their badge on the 

front cover of the programme has 1972 on it. Larkspur were founded in 1950 but 

only recently started to move up in the world. 

Dynamo are top of the league and didn't have any problem accounting for 

Larkspur. With everybody wet-through (did I mention it rained all afternoon) the 

referee added 4 minutes onto the second half when there were no discernible 

stoppages. Why do they do this, what's the point, what do they think the game will 

lack by just playing 45 minutes. The spurious 4 minutes produced 1 booking and 

nothing else of note. Even the linesman couldn't understand why the match was 

being dragged out so long. 

I acquired a lift back to the station but as it was 'World Car Free Day' I felt very 

guilty. Not really. 

contributed on 23/09/18 



TT No.032: Steve Hardy – Saturday 22nd September 2018; Manchester City U23 v 

Derby County U23; Elite Football Development League; Kick-Off: 1.00pm; Result: 

3–2; Admission: £1; Programme: Free; Attendance: 65 H/C  

Match two today was at the Manchester City Academy stadium. For those that 

don’t know the layout of the various City grounds, the Academy is on the opposite 

side of the Ashton New Road from the Etihad Stadium. Having seen the U18s 

playing on one of the numerous grass pitches in the Academy, I had long wanted to 

see a match at the main Academy stadium, so today, with its 1.00pm start was just 

perfect. 

The Academy stadium is massive. It has a 7500 capacity, and is also home to the 

Women’s team, the City U19 team in the European Youth League as well as this 

side which I think might be the Reserves in old money. 

Admission is by ticket only, with my OAP ticket for just £1 being bought from a 

portacabin ticket office on the other side of the ground. Team-sheets are handed 

out freely at the electronic turnstiles and everybody seems very friendly and 

relaxed. The crowd are restricted to just one of the massive stands though, and I 

was politely told I couldn’t wander around the ground to take photos, as I am wont 

to do. 

The football itself was more like a training exercise in all honesty but I was really 

impressed by the City team. Slowly passing the ball across the defence, back to 

the keeper, more slow passing in the defence, and then bang. Four really quick 

passes later and they have scored. In summary they were 3-0 up by the 80th 

minutes, having missed umpteen chances, before an unlikely Derby revival netted 

them 2 goals in the last five minutes. If Derby had got anything out of the game it 

would have been a travesty, but their rally came just too late really. 

Another super day out in Manchester and two very different levels of football 

watched. 

contributed on 23/09/18 

TT No.031: Steve Hardy – Saturday 22nd September 2018; Brendon Bees v George; 

Manchester Saturday Morning League Division Two; Kick-Off: 10.15am; Result: 1-7; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 8 h/c 

Two matches in rainy Manchester for me today, at opposite ends of the football 

hierarchy. Starting at 10.15am in Droylsden for another chance to watch my 

favourite MSML side, George. It must be said here straight away that I follow 

George simply because they are terrible, and you are always guaranteed a hat full 

of goals when they play. They are the Denso of the MSML if you like. 

New club Brendon Bees are based at Droylsden Academy. Sports-wise, the 

Academy has several grass football pitches, and two 3G pitches in cages which 

were in constant use this morning by umpteen junior clubs. George came in to the 

game in their usual bottom position in the table, with the Bees third bottom. It 

took the Bees just 14 minutes to open the scoring, and I sat back and waited for 



the inevitable deluge of goals. Well, they came alright, but not even the most 

optimistic of their supporters would have predicted that they would all come from 

George. They scored three quick goals in five minutes from the 26th minute, and 

the Bees just simply couldn’t believe it. Four more followed in the second half, 

and George were actually showboating by the end after recording an amazing 7-1 

win. 

A word of praise for the Referee too. Despite arriving 30 minutes late he managed 

the game splendidly. There were a couple of bouts of handbags and several nasty 

fouls, but he never brandished a card once, preferring to talk to the offenders 

instead. Very sensible. 

With my bus stop right outside the ground, I watched the last five minutes from 

there as I waited for my number 231 bus to take me to match number two, just 

five stops down the line. 

contributed on 23/09/18 

TT No.030: Keith Aslan - Saturday 15th September 2018; COVENTRY PLUMBING v 

Bartestree; Midland League Division 3; Result: 2-1; Kick-Off: 15.00; Admission: £2; 

Programme (24pages, colour): £1; Attendance: 20 (13 home, 3 away & 4 neutral) 

The Plumbers, no idea where that nickname comes from, play at the Coventry 

Sporting Ground which is not the ground Coventry Sporting used to play at. There 

is an hourly bus service from the city centre but I opted for the half hour stroll 

from the nearest station, Tile Hill. The walk goes through a very rich area, and 

judging by much of the architecture the Luftwaffe gave this part of Coventry a 

miss when they made a flying visit a few years back. There are three adjacent 

pitches, all part, or completely, enclosed with the match being played on the 

furthest away. The first one has a rather dinky bus shelter type cover but that 

pitch is too small for Midland League football. The dressing rooms are in the same 

building as the tea room with hot drinks and cold snacks available throughout the 

afternoon. Worth visiting the toilets to see the Coventry Plumbing mirrors. 

The match was thoroughly enjoyable for all the wrong reasons, malevolent sums it 

up. The scoring was all over in the first half hour, but the action was just 

beginning. A violent first half culminated 5 minutes before half time with as good a 

mass punch up as you're ever likely to see. The Bartestree supporter next to me 

was shouting at the ref. "It's all your fault, you've lost it" I did ask what he thought 

the referee had actually done wrong but he was a bit vague on the matter. I even 

suggested that maybe the players might take some responsibility for their actions 

but no, it was definitely all the refs. fault. Two home and one away were sent off 

with one of the home miscreants not leaving without a fight and as his teammates 

led him away he was threatening sort out one of the away players at interval. Alas 

the half time entertainment never materialised. The second half began with the 

referee getting the two captains together and suggesting they calm their players 

down. He might as well have been speaking Latin for all the good it did. Barestree 

laid siege to the Plumbers’ goal and the fouls (from both sides) kept coming. Near 

the end Coventry went down to eight players as another one bit the dust, this one 



for dissent. I didn't count the bookings but they must have hit double figures. Two 

Barlestree players share the honours for the stupidest yellow cards, one player 

managed to get himself booked for dissent directly after his team had scored a 

goal, while with five minutes remaining and Coventry desperately time wasting, 

the young Barlestree substitute was booked for kicking the ball away. Footballers 

eh? 

I quote from the programme on the previous weeks win over Birmingham Tigers   

'...a convincing away win but 2 sent off isn't the way we do things' I think it is boys, 

5 off in two games, can you spot a pattern emerging here? Coventry Plumbing are 

flying high with 5 wins from 5 but the big question is will they have enough players 

that aren't suspended to field a full team every week. I thoroughly enjoyed this 

match even though I know I shouldn't have done. I doubt the ref. walked off the 

pitch thinking 'This is what I became a referee for' Don't worry mate, we both know 

it wasn't your fault in spite of what Sun reading Barlestree supporters might think. 

contributed on 16/09/18 

TT No.029: Steve Hardy – Saturday 15th September 2018; Boldmere St Michael BFL 

v Naija; Birmingham & District League Division Two; Kick-Off: 2.30 pm; Result: 0–0; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 11 (hc) 

It is only 13 miles from my morning match in Rowley Regis to this second game on 

the outskirts of Sutton Coldfield. However, when you add in the ‘Birmingham 

traffic’ equation, you end up sitting in your car for over an hour and finally arrive 

stressed and vowing ‘never again’. 

Boldmere St Michaels have entered a team in to the Birmingham & District league 

this season. Not sure what level it is, (Reserves, ‘A’ team?) but they are not 

playing on the Mike’s 3G pitch every week for sure. This game was played at the 

Braemar Road playing fields, which after driving up and down Braemar Road 

several times, I found is accessed up a narrow drive marked Highclare Sports Field 

immediately on your left as you enter Braemar Road, from Stonehouse Road. 

Quite a good set up really, with a changing room complex at the end of the drive, 

plenty of room for parking, and at least three grass pitches available. On one of 

these other pitches, the Mike’s Veterans team were in action, and I soon spotted 

that a small tent had been erected next to this pitch where teas, coffees and 

sweets were available for a small donation. 

I have put off talking about the match itself, as my long run without a 0-0 draw 

was always going to end with a bump here. It could have been salvaged when 

Boldmere won a penalty just before half time, but an excellent save by the Naija 

keeper put an end to any hopes I had of a goal. 

I thought Naija were the better team in reality, but they really must stop being so 

selfish when presented with two or even three one-on-ones with only the keeper to 

beat. At least three times the winger broke though and selfishly shot at goal, when 

he had two unmarked colleagues standing in front of an empty net. According to 

Wikipedia, Naija is a Nigerian word for Freedom. Well, they certainly played with 



freedom today, although losing their discipline towards the end when they had a 

player sent off for, well, being a pratt basically, could have cost them the game, 

but a draw was the least they deserved. 

contributed on 16/09/18 

TT No.028: Steve Hardy – Saturday 15th September 2018; Living Hope Church 

United v Delph Athletic; West Midlands Christian League Division Two; Kick-Off: 

10.30 am; Result: 3–2; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 6 (hc) 

Back on home turf this week and a first look at the West Midlands Christian league 

for this season too. Living Hope Church are based at St Michaels C of E School in 

Rowley Regis according to the league web site, but upon arrival I discovered it is 

now known as the Rowley Learning Academy. Looks an excellent set up too, with, 

outdoors, a 3G pitch in a cage, plus two grass pitches as well. Indoors, we had a 

judo tournament in full swing today with several really beefy men and women in 

action. 

On the pitch we were treated to an excellent game of football. It is early days, of 

course, but this was top v bottom with bottom club Delph much the better team 

for most of the game in my opinion. In summary, Delph took the lead from a 

penalty after 13 minutes, and were then awarded a second 3 minutes later. This 

one smashed against the bar and was cleared and LHC started to get more into the 

game without actually looking like scoring. In the final minute of the first half 

though a shot from some distance beat everyone, hit the post and went in, to give 

LHC an unlikely equaliser and a 1-1 half time score. 

The second half was much the same as the first, with Delph regaining the lead 

after 65 minutes and seemingly on course for a first win of the season. Credit to 

LHC though, as they equalised on 71 minutes and then scored what proved to be 

the winner on 76. The final whistle brought much fist pumping from the home 

team, but I felt for Delph who deserved to get at least a draw out of the game, I 

thought. 

contributed on 16/09/18 

TT No.027: Brian Buck - Saturday 8th September 2018; Melksham Town v Merthyr 

Town; Emirates FA Cup 1st Qualifying Round; Result: 1-4; Attendance: 304.  

Today I managed to get a lift to the game and as always, I was exceptionally 

grateful to my chauffer for the day. After having a relatively clear run we stopped 

off at a watering hole quite close to the ground before setting off to the match. 

Although they have been at their new Oakfields Stadium for a while now, you still 

can’t see it yet on aerial views on either Google or Bing Maps, but the street 

signage is good and so it was easy to find. This was my third Melksham Town home 

match, the first being in 1986 and more recently on Saturday evening 10th April 

2004 and in front of a 245 (approx.) crowd I watched them get beaten 3-0 by 

Paulton Rovers in a Screwfix Direct League Premier Division game at their old 

Conigre Ground.  



The facilities at the new ground are fine, but at present it has the feel of being 

plonked into a field on the edge of town. In the distance you can see some new 

houses and I suspect that in the next few years they will quickly creep closer. The 

ground is also geared up for expansion should serious success come their way. I had 

enough time for another pre-match pint in the bar upstairs before the start, which 

meant that I had to walk down to my seat rather than up! From here you could see 

cars and people coming to the match along the dusty track, which must have been 

built by the same contractors who built Biggleswade Towns ground, which I 

understand has recently been improved. I would have thought that when any new 

stadium is built this should include a tarmac access way as well.  

Anyway, on this cool and windy day, there was little going on in the first half. 

Someone had a shot on target in the first half but I can’t remember from which 

side it came. On 30 minutes there was a handbags incident, which generated a 

booking for the visitors. The game desperately needed a goal and this was 

forthcoming on 50 minutes when the unmarked striker hooked the ball home from 

a cross from the right. Then the game really came to life. On 73 minutes Melksham 

were denied a spot kick for handball, which only I seemed to see. Then two 

minutes later a dreadful challenge saw a home player sent off. Then two minutes 

after that Merthyr doubled their lead with a spectacular shot from former St Neots 

player Tom Meechan. This was all too much for Melksham who quickly crumbled 

and conceded again on 81 minutes, although a well taken 20-yard direct free kick 

on 87 minutes gave them false hope, before another Merthyr goal on 90(+1) 

minutes finished them off. No football scores on the TV afterwards as they were 

showing cricket. So, we went straight home, to bring to a close, an interesting day 

amongst nice people. 

contributed on 13/09/18 

TT No.026: Keith Aslan - Saturday 8th September 2018; NEWENT v Malmesbury 

Victoria; Hellenic League Division 1 West; Kick Off: 12.59; Result: 0-2; Admission & 

Glossy programme: £2; Attendance: 41 (33 home, 2 away & 6 neutral). 

With Newent's promotion to step 6 it appeared on my must do list, but logistics 

dictated an early kick off was needed so with today’s 13.00 start there was only 

ever going to be one destination for yours truly. Why such and early kick off I hear 

you ask. Today was of course the Newent Onion Fayre. Like myself up to a few 

days ago I suspect that wouldn't mean much to anybody (other than onions are 

likely to be involved), but this is a major event round this part of the world. 

Fifteen thousand turn up crammed into a village with a population of just over five 

thousand. I realised just how big it was at Gloucester Bus Station with the queue 

for the Newent Bus stretching for 30 yards. The bus was chocker with people 

standing on the upper deck, I dread to think what it was like downstairs, and well 

done to the driver for letting everyone onto the bus which ran well above its 

capacity. Incidentally Gloucester's new bus station is still being built, the local 

council could raise funds by running a sweepstake on what year it will actually be 

finished. 



The hourly bus from Gloucester stops right outside the ground but I stayed on for 

another one and a half miles to visit the Onion Fayre in the village. I've never seen 

so many stalls plus live groups, a massive funfair and of course a truly awe-

inspiring display of onions. Alas I had to leave for the match before the onion 

eating competition got going. Newent's ground is a little gem. Neat, tidy with nice 

views, and a comfortable clubhouse that sold hot food and drinks throughout, and 

in keeping with local events, I was asked if I wanted onions on my hot dog. How 

could I refuse. The foundations are in place for a paved walkway, stand and 

floodlights all of which are completely pointless for a home attendance of 33. 

Indeed, there is a large area of cover outside the clubhouse with tables and chairs 

which would comfortably accommodate the entire crowd if the weather turned 

nasty. This is everything a village club should be and why are the FA, who should 

be helping teams like this, forcing them to spend money they haven't got on 

facilities they don't need. Long may clubs like this prosper in spite of having to 

belong to such a clueless organization. They will be celebrating their centenary 

next season and have managed quite well without floodlights for the first 99 years 

of their existence. 

The home manager was not happy that 4 of his players were on holiday, why 

couldn't they go in June he moaned, and with a weakened team they were always 

going to come out second best to unbeaten Malmesbury. The game ended on a bit 

of a downer when a player received a serious looking injury in the 92nd minute. 

When a stretcher was called the referee blew for full time, if only he had finished 

the game on 90 minutes the player could have spent the rest of the afternoon 

enjoying the Onion Fayre rather than spending it in the A & E. Lovely club, lovely 

people, lovely programme and lovely onions. 

contributed on 09/09/18 

TT No.025: Steve Hardy – Saturday 8th September 2018; Knaresborough Celtic v 

Tingley Athletic; West Yorkshire League Division Two; Kick-Off: 2.30pm; Result: 2-

4; Admission/Programme: No; Attendance: 1 h/c 

Well, what an excellent set up they have at Knaresborough Celtic. Primarily for 

junior teams, they have a superb looking club house/dressing room block (which 

didn’t open today) and four immaculate pitches which showed no signs of the 

recent drought at all. The men’s senior side are unfortunately struggling on the 

pitch, and this defeat leaves them next to bottom of the table. 

In torrential rain throughout, visitors Tingley looked much the better team for 

most of the game. They scored on 20 minutes after a howler by the Celtic keeper, 

and deservedly led 1-0 at the break. After the break though, Celtic managed to get 

their act together briefly, and scored twice on 51 and 57 minutes to take a surprise 

lead. It didn’t last long though, and normal service was quickly resumed with three 

more Tingley goals to give them a well-earned 4-2 victory. 

Surprisingly, there are no spectator facilities at all at Celtic’s Thistle Hill ground. 

Not even a rope around the pitch. I was the only spectator today though, so it 

didn’t matter one jot, and I was told that with neighbours Knaresborough Town at 



home in the FA cup as well (they won 7-3 v Kendal in front of 315 people), then 

the attendance here was always going to be tiny. 

Celtic are a very friendly club and I was given a very warm welcome indeed. As 

usual, they couldn’t understand why anyone would come so far to watch them, 

when a far bigger match was going on in Town. For me though, it was a splendid 

day out despite the weather! 

contributed on 09/09/18 

TT No.024: Steve Hardy – Wednesday 5th September 2018; Bedlington v Red Row 

Welfare; Northern Football Alliance Division One; Kick-Off: 6.15pm; Result: 8-1; 

Admission/Programme: No; Attendance 5 h/c 

Bedlington FC are a comparatively new club, formed in 2017 when three local 

junior clubs merged. The adult teams are a recent addition, and the men’s first 

team have been placed in Division One of the Northern Alliance this season, where 

they are really setting the pace at the top of the table. 

The senior teams play on a 4G pitch in a cage at Bedlington Community School. 

Spectators are allowed inside the cage although they are restricted to just one side 

of the pitch. This is why all my photos are so boring as they are all taken from the 

same position! 

Kick off on the league web site was (and still is) given as 7.00pm, but as it was 

practically dark by that time the day before the match I contacted the helpful club 

Secretary who advised me that KO had been brought forward to 6.15 for just this 

reason. The venue does have floodlights however, and these came on for the 

second half as the gloom descended. 

The match itself was as one sided as the scoreline would suggest. Visitors Red Row 

Welfare brought 4 of the five people in the crowd today, and they were actually 

pretty game in the first half. An early penalty and a second after 18 minutes gave 

Bedlington a 2-0 half time lead, but unfortunately for Red Row the barrage 

continued after the break with six more goals coming at regular intervals for the 

home team. The only highlight for Red Row came on 69 minutes with an absolutely 

belter of a goal, but they hardly celebrated it really as they knew they had been 

well and truly hammered. 

I really enjoyed this match, with Bedlington playing an excellent passing game 

really well. Good luck for the rest of the season, Lads. 

contributed on 09/09/18 

TT No.023: Steve Hardy – Saturday 1st September 2018; Craster & Embleton 

United v Wooler; North Northumberland League; Kick-Off: 2.00pm; Result: 1-2; 

Admission/Programme: No; Attendance: 25 h/c 

Craster and Embleton were two separate clubs last season, but have merged during 

the summer with home games being played in the tiny village of Embleton. Except 

today! I arrived at Embleton’s Creighton Memorial Hall ground to find a cricket 



match in full swing and was told that until the cricket season ends, they are 

playing back at the old Craster ground some 3 miles away. 

No problem there as I knew exactly where the Craster ground was, although I did 

miss the first few minutes of the game as KO had been brought forward to 2.00pm 

instead of the advertised 2.30pm. 

The North Northumberland League is struggling again this year. Now down to just 

one division of eleven clubs there is still a great deal of travelling involved for 

teams like Wooler in the north and FC Bedlington in the south. The standard of 

play is pretty low still, and I wasn’t surprised that the first half was terrible, with 

Wooler deserving their 1-0 lead, scored on ten minutes. After a stiff talking to 

from their Manager, Craster & Embleton started much more positively in the 

second half and very quickly found an equaliser. The game then seemed to be 

meandering towards a 1-1 draw, until with just 4 minutes left, Wooler broke away 

to score a rather fortuitous winner. 

Absolutely no spectator facilities at the ground, as you would expect from a league 

at step ten in the non-league pyramid. The last time I saw Wooler they were 

playing in the Northern Alliance, but the huge amount of travelling involved, soon 

saw them drop back to the familiarity of the North Northumberland League again. 

Craster is a lovely little village to visit, and, in the end, this turned out to be a top 

afternoon out. 

contributed on 09/09/18 

TT No.022: Brian Buck - Wednesday 5th September 2018; Wilstead v Marston 

Shelton Rovers; Bedfordshire County League Premier Division; Venue: played at 

Bedford International Athletics Stadium – Outside pitch; Result: 3-0; Attendance: 

25 approx.  

Because the pitch at Wilstead hadn’t recovered sufficiently from the summer’s 

drought, this match was switched here the day before. We found the pitch alright. 

It was behind the athletics track and the rugby pitch next to it, so it was a bit of a 

walk to get there. Once we reached the pitch we realised, as everyone else 

present did, that there was one important component of the evening missing, 

namely the ref. When he finally arrived, he told us that he had got stuck in a 

traffic jam on the way to the game. Fair enough but some of my Groundhopping 

friends had come from further afield and wanted to see some football before it got 

dark. So eventually we started at 6.36pm and the game became a 40-minutes each 

way affair. This could have been the first time that football had ever been played 

on this pitch, as the rugby posts behind both goals suggested. The first half yielded 

no goals but Wilstead looked slightly the better side in what was a close 

encounter. The only noteworthy incident was when two Rovers players incurred 

the wrath of the ref at the same time and were booked. Perhaps they should have 

realised that in being annoyed at himself for being late for the match, he was 

going to be in no mood to tolerate their indiscretions when he had continued to 

make the effort to come for their benefit. In the second half it got dark quickly, 



although the setting sun had made a brief appearance during the break. But now 

we had goals. On 48 minutes the ball was helped into the net with the outside of 

the scorer’s foot, from a cross from the left, for Wilstead’s opener. Meanwhile 

behind us it seemed that the phantom vegetable nicker had arrived as he climbed 

over a locked gate to the allotments by standing on his getaway bike. But just as 

we were about to dial 999, or even 101, because we really weren’t that 

interested, he returned with some keys and unlocked the said gate. We then 

averted our eyes because Wilstead were just about to score their second goal on 

57 minutes. Then as the light seriously faded Wilstead deservedly claimed their 

third goal five minutes from the end. By now the light was so bad it took some 

time to see the scorer’s number. Overall an enjoyable but unusual evening. 

contributed on 06/09/18 

TT No.021: Brian Buck - Monday 3rd September 2018; Unite MK Reserves v 

Kempston Athletic; Bedfordshire County League Division 2; Venue: played at 

Brooklands Community Sports Pavilion, Milton Keynes; Result: Match abandoned 

after 71 minutes – serious injury with score at 0-6; Attendance: 25 approx.  

It’s probably fair to say that Unite MK Reserves life in the Bedfordshire County 

League hasn’t got off to the greatest of starts. On the previously Saturday they not 

only failed to raise a team, but their first team were busy losing 10-0 away to 

Leverstock Green in the FA Vase. But tonight, initially promised to be better, 

having since signed on eight or nine new players over the weekend. The venue was 

quite an intriguing place, in that it formed part of the ever-expanding Milton 

Keynes, a settlement which is still being built, but nonetheless already possesses 

two schools, plus this Community Sports Pavilion. Obviously, its creator likes 

football as the pitch is landscaped and thus offers a little banking on one side. 

Apparently, there is a big pond behind one goal and along the far side the pitch 

slopes down dramatically once it departs from the footpath which runs parallel 

with the pitch. Although there are some good country walks to be taken close by, 

your eyes are also directed to some giant warehouses in the distant, which have 

been painted in cloud colours to try and mask their presence. So overall this 

wasn’t an unpleasant place to watch football. Unite had their own club lino and 

although he was kitted out in refs gear and gave an impressive display, he says 

that he has no intention of becoming an actual ref! Then the match started and 

within four minutes the hosts were a goal down, with a shot which went in off the 

keeper’s boot, or at least one of them! Then on 19 minutes last year’s Division 3 

champions doubled their lead. This became 0-3 on 25 minutes when the keeper 

just failed to push a 40-yard shot over the bar. By half time it was 0-4 and the fifth 

one went in on 50 minutes. On 68 minutes the final goal of the evening was scored 

from the spot and then three minutes later the game came to an abrupt halt when 

a Unite player accidentally seriously damaged his hip as he fell to the ground. An 

ambulance was required and so the game had to be abandoned. My best wishes for 

a full recovery go to the player concerned. 

contributed on 06/09/18 



TT No.020: Brian Buck - Saturday 1st September 2018; Old Southendian v Bishop’s 

Stortford Swifts; Prokit UK Essex Olympian League Premier Division; Kick-Off: 

2.30pm; Venue: played at Garon Park; Result: 1-2; Attendance: 70 approx.  

After the previous match had finished I was soon at my second game, staged in this 

large complex. I don’t know how much of it belongs to Old Southendian, but in 

addition to having a leisure centre, from where I purchased my pre-match food, 

they also have a golf course, rugby pitches, a massive purpose-built cricket arena, 

where Essex Cricket Club have played from time to time and a dog training 

section, which was on the go when I arrived. Obviously, they play football here as 

well and on my arrival a youth match was taking place. They are intending to lay a 

3G pitch here soon as well. Later I was told that it costs about £45,000 a year to 

have a groundsman here, but when pushed I was told that not all of it goes into his 

pocket as some of this goes on the equipment he needs as well! I watched some 

cricket whilst I ate my food. No hot dogs of course though. Then it was into the 

bar, shared between the football and cricket, but with separate entrances. Here I 

encountered a ‘Budleigh Salterton’ type barmaid, which meant that it was very 

difficult to look her in the eye, as I found out when I visited the aforementioned 

club some years back, leading to some difficulty in watching the match that 

evening. Today I was much more sensible, as I was driving!  

The match was a very physical one. It was well attended and from what I gathered 

it was because some of the ‘true’ Old Southendians had been having a pre-match 

meal in a large marquee before the game and they came out to watch with their 

drinks. It seems that in their 119-year existence today was the highest level they’d 

ever staged a home league match at. Both teams gave the ref a hard time, the 

visitors more so. They had the greater experience, whereas the newly promoted 

hosts struggled a bit in the first half. They were architects of their own down fall 

in this period. An intercepted clearance from the keeper saw the ball put back 

behind him for the first goal on 17 minutes and despite cries of “Leave it” by the 

keeper a defender managed to head the ball over him for 0-2, 6 minutes later. The 

hosts played better after the break and pulled a goal back from the spot on 54 

minutes. On 70 and 78 minutes there were ‘comings together’ which saw a player 

from each side dismissed in each incident. There should have been more red cards 

shown here. The hosts tried hard for the equaliser and although they eventually 

played well they weren’t quite good enough to beat the visitors. 

contributed on 06/09/18 

TT No.019: Brian Buck - Saturday 1st September 2018; Southend United U18 v 

Stevenage U18; EFL Youth Alliance U18 South East Division; Kick-Off: 10.30am; 

Venue: played at Southend United (Boots & Laces) Training Ground; Result: 2-3; 

Attendance: 50 approx. 

I was originally going to just ‘do’ the game at Old Southendian, as detailed above, 

but then I saw that Southend United Youth were at home as well and the two 

grounds are about ten minutes-walk apart. But today I drove because I didn’t fancy 

getting up at silly o’clock to get here by train. Nor did I fancy making the return 



journey home in the company of those nice Southend United and Charlton Athletic 

fans, who were playing each other at Roots Hall. Anyway, I arrived here with just 

under half an hour before kick-off. Luckily, I’d found the entrance on Google 

Street View the previous night as it’s very easy to miss. I got what I thought was 

the last parking space here, but for heaven’s sake, I was in Essex and when I 

returned to my car at the end of the game I found that there were loads of spaces! 

I then managed to have a cup of coffee before setting out to watch the match. I 

kept wondering what all this metal scaffolding was stacked up all over the place. 

Then Peter Miles, (he of Groundtastic Magazine) and a life-long Southend United 

fan, turned up and he explained to me that all this was part of what was the David 

Beckham Academy in London, where I once saw an indoor game. It’s parked here 

because if Southend’s plans come to fruition then not only will the Academy be 

recreated here but also the new Southend United ground will be built here too. 

There is plenty of land available for it, but things seemed to have stalled at 

present. I’d been here once before for a game, on 29 July 1995 when I saw a 

goalless draw in a friendly between Southend United U18 v Spurs U17 (or Juniors as 

they were then known) with an attendance of 40 approx. Since then this training 

ground has been extended, apparently courtesy of the fee Southend received from 

Nottingham Forest for the signature of Stan Colleymore!  

Today we weren’t allowed to watch this match from the side-lines. It seems that 

halfway through last season someone got hit by a ball and now everyone has to 

watch from behind the goals, which to most people eyes is even more dangerous! 

As for the match, it was a good one and against their slightly younger looking 

opponents Stevenage had a good first half, to the point where the Southend 

photographer gave up and moved towards to the end Stevenage were attacking. 

Stevenage took the lead on 19 minutes with a shot which went in off the crossbar 

and doubled it on 34 minutes with a curled shot into the top right-hand corner, 

which no keeper would stop. The game was seemingly won, but within 41 seconds 

of the restart Southend pulled a goal back. On 60 minutes Stevenage missed a 

penalty, saved, following a push and to make matters worse for them they 

conceded a headed own goal for the equaliser on 70 minutes. Were Stevenage 

going to buckle? Well no, because as I saw from them on the previous Tuesday they 

now have that determination to work harder when things go wrong and the winner 

came on 78 minutes. The ball was won deep right and passed. The receiver hit a 

hard five yard cross into the area, which was met with a close- range header.  

contributed on 06/09/18 

TT No.018: Keith Aslan - Saturday September 1st 2018; SKEGNESS TOWN v Clay 

Cross (nee Parkhouse); FA Vase First Round Qualifying; Kick-Off: 15.00; Result: 4-1; 

Admission: £3 for the senile, £5 for everybody else; Programme: £1; Attendance: 

195 (142 home, 34 away & 19 neutral) 

So many grounds so few trains, with Railtrack closing much of the railway network 

and strikes infecting many of the lines still open. I'm a staunch trade unionist, but 

striking on a Saturday and messing up the football is taking things too far. Skegness 



was the best option today and I had plenty of company on the train from like-

minded hoppers. 

Skegness is a proper seaside resort and those visiting the town for the first time 

were unanimous in their praise for the place. As one hopper put it, 'everybody 

seems to be enjoying themselves' (not something you would say about Margate!). 

The glorious weather helped. You won't go hungry here and a massive roast pork 

dinner set me up for the afternoon. The new ground is like, well a new ground, 

actually. Railed, enclosed, floodlights and two stands courtesy of 'Atcost' At the 

back is another fully railed pitch where the reserves were playing. The clubhouse 

didn't have any beer which I would have thought obviated its purpose. There was a 

dramatic underprint on the programme front, a not particularly large crowd saw 

the paper run out 45 minutes before kick-off causing much consternation. And 

some people ask me why I get to grounds so early. The Vertigo stadium is named 

after their sponsors, but it does seem a somewhat inappropriate name for a 

scaffold company. 

 Strangely this was the third Saturday from four that my chosen game was 1-1 at 

the break before one team runs away with it, with Skeggy's three second half goals 

being supplemented by two crossbar strikes. This game illustrated the differing 

standards between two leagues with Skegness, having lost 5 of their first 6 North 

East Counties games comfortably beating Clay Cross, 4 wins out of 4 scoring 28 

goals, from the Central Midlands League. 

Let’s hear it for 'Hull Trains' whose magnificent run from Grantham to Kings Cross 

enabled me to catch a train that was booked to leave 2 minutes before my train 

was due to arrive. I made it from platform 1 at Kings Cross to platform 13 at St. 

Pancras in a breath taking (quite literally), sub 4 minutes. On the downside I was 

throwing up for most of the journey back to the Kentish Gold Coast, a small price 

to pay to get back to my country dacha an hour earlier. 

contributed on 02/09/18 

TT No.017: Brian Buck - Wednesday 29th August 2018; Gamlingay United v Orwell; 

Kershaw League Senior ‘A’ Division; Result: 2-2; Attendance: 55 approx.  

Even though this ground is close to home I only come here infrequently. Since my 

last visit, a couple of years ago, not only has the car park been tarted up, meaning 

that more cars can now park in it, but they have turned the pitch round 90 

degrees, meaning that if I was a ‘pitch Groundhopper, then I would be seeing a 

match being played on a third different pitch, albeit tonight’s pitch overlapping 

with the other two. But I prefer to keep things simple, so I’ve counted just one 

pitch, although I did count another pitch here when they played over the fence in 

the Village College for a while!  

Gamlingay were originally down to play in the Beds County League this season, but 

being a Cambridgeshire based side and having played in the Cambs League for 

many years, they rejected this idea and renounced their Step 7 status, thus 

meaning that they were relegated from the Kershaw Premier League and put into 



the Kershaw Senior ’A’ Division. This doesn’t seem to have upset the club too 

much and a goodly number of locals turned up to watch tonight. We were also 

‘entertained’ by three ‘Red Arrows’ type planes regularly passing overhead, except 

that they weren’t actually red! But if they were doing impressions then it all 

looked pretty dangerous to me. Trouble was that they were a bit noisy.  

As for the match, played out on a pitch still recovering all of its grass following the 

recent drought, it was a good one. But there was a problem. Gamlingay were 

playing in predominantly dark red shirts with black stripes on their fronts. Orwell 

were playing in cherry red shirts. After five minutes had elapsed the ref had had 

enough. Gamlingay found some fluorescent green and yellow bibs, which Orwell 

had to put on because, as the away side, they had brought the wrong kit with 

them! But it did them no harm and they took the lead on 25 minutes. It was the 

first goal I’d seen scored in the Kershaw Leagues this season with the previous two 

finishing as 0-0 draws! Gamlingay then stepped up a gear, equalising on 32 minutes 

and taking the lead on 53 minutes. They then looked comfortable in the lead. But 

Orwell kept nagging away and they equalised on 86 minutes. Gamlingay will feel 

that they dropped two points here, but for the neutral it was probably the right 

result. 

contributed on 30/08/18 

TT No.016: Brian Buck - Tuesday 28th August 2018; Great Shelford v Cambridge 

City Reserves; Kershaw Premier League; Kick-Off: 6.15pm; Result: 0-0; 

Attendance: 65 approx.  

This is getting beyond a joke! Last week I went to see a match at Needingworth 

United because I hadn’t been there for a few years and I got a nil-nil draw. 

Tonight, not having been to Shelford for six years, I did the same and it was 

another nil-nil draw. I don’t think I’ll bother anymore! Since my previous visit 

Shelford have built, or completed, building an impressive looking sports pavilion, 

which has a generous overhang so you can keep dry, if you want to, when it rains. 

They also served refreshments and hot food at half time.  In fact, as recreation 

grounds go in this area, it's one of the better ones. I wasn’t sure if I was watching 

Cambridge City Reserves or Cambridge City Development, as it says ‘Reserves’ on 

the league table and ‘Development’ on the fixtures list! So being an old 

traditionalist, I’ve gone with the former.  

I thought that this match might turn out to be a challenging one for the ref as on 

16 minutes a City player put in a very hard challenge for the ball. The ref deemed, 

rightly in my opinion, that the tackler got the ball. This opinion wasn’t shared by 

the Shelford people and everyone bundled in. Ultimately only City centre half was 

booked, for bundling in from a distance. The ref from my Monday match would 

have surely got his red card out for this! He showed 12 yellows in the match I saw 

at Royston Town! The remainder of the match passed without any further 

problems. Shelford, sometimes referred to locally as the Manchester United of this 

league, weren’t at their best. City looked as good as them, which was more than I 

was expecting, given that their first team had played on the previous day. So, a 



draw was about the right result. It was also a good night for dogs and I stroked 

several! 

contributed on 30/08/18 

TT No.015: Brian Buck - Saturday 25th August 2018; Paulsgrove v QK 

Southampton; Hampshire Premier League Senior Division; Result: 3-1; Attendance: 

35 approx.  

I travelled to this game by trains and for once they behaved themselves, both 

ways. Eventually I alighted at Cosham and then walked the half hour or so it took 

me to get to the ground. Based on what others had told me about this place, I 

wasn’t particularly looking forward to coming here, in particular about the lack of 

spectator facilities. However perhaps no one had told them about the thriving 

social club they have here. But then again, they may not have spotted it as 

although it’s right next to the ground, it’s hidden by some trees.  

Anyway, my pre-match needs were satisfied here and then I set about watching 

the match. Paulsgrove won this league last season but couldn’t go up, because 

their ground isn’t suitable for Wessex League football. Although the pitch is fully 

railed off there is very little space to stand on three sides of the ground, the 

exception being behind one goal where the players enter the pitch and where 

there seems to be another shortcut to the clubhouse. There is no cover here 

either, but there were enough trees to stand under if it had rained, which 

unfortunately isn't one of the criteria for entry into the Wessex League! I stood on 

the ‘school’ side of the pitch, which sloped downwards and so during the match I 

could watch the trains pass by right next to the pitch. The first half was without 

goals. Bottom of the table QK (formerly Queens Keep) defended quite well but 

never looked like scoring. Paulsgrove did though, but only after they grew into the 

game. It was they who deservedly took the lead on 54 minutes. However, the hosts 

were stunned when QK equalised ten minutes later, against the run of play. This 

galvanised Paulsgrove to up their game and further goals on 69 and 84 minutes 

sewed up the match for them. Then after a slow post-match pint it was time to go 

home. I was going to walk, but a half hourly bus number 18 was due and so I 

caught it back to Cosham. 

contributed on 30/08/18 

TT No.014: Steve Hardy – Saturday 25th August 2018; Cheadle Heath Nomads v 

New Mills; North West Counties League First Division South; Kick-Off: 3.00pm; 

Result: 2-3; Admission: £3 for an OAP; Programme: £1.50; Attendance: 76 

Cheadle Heath Nomads are one of a number of new clubs in the expanded North 

West Counties League this season, and they are based about 4 miles from 

Stockport. I arrived at 2.15pm and was immediately spotted as being a 

groundhopper by the gateman, who told me they are really enjoying their new 

challenge this season. Strangely, nobody could tell me what had happened to the 

other half of their now demerged club, Linotype FC, though. 



The visitors today were New Mills, who brought a fair few supporters with them, 

resplendent in their yellow and black tops and scarves. According to the CHN 

twitter account, this was the proverbial game of two halves, and I have to agree. 

The first half was all CHN and they thoroughly deserved their 1-0 lead. After the 

break it was a complete turnaround with league leaders New Mills dominant from 

start to finish. They equalised on 50 minutes and then scored the two further goals 

in the last 10 minutes that their play had thoroughly deserved. An injury time 

penalty for the homesters made the score look a lot closer that it had been in 

reality. 

The official attendance was announced as 76. Yeh, right! My headcount at kick off 

was 12, and whilst a few more turned up as the game went on, it didn’t reach 50 

by any stretch of the imagination. 

So, overall another splendid day out. When the only thing you can find to criticise 

is that the coffee at Stalybridge Celtic in the morning was too expensive and 

tasted like dish water, then you know you have had a really good day! 

contributed on 26/08/18 

TT No.013: Steve Hardy – Saturday 25th August 2018; Rochdale U18 v Fleetwood 

Town U18; EFL Youth Alliance Northern Cup Group 4; Kick-Off: 11.00am; No 

admission charge or team-sheet; Attendance: 51 h/c 

Up at silly-o-clock again for today’s long planned trip to Manchester and, for once, 

all the public transport worked perfectly. Three buses and a train journey later I 

finally arrived at Stalybridge Celtic, which is where Rochdale U18s have been 

playing for the past couple of years now. I really liked Stalybridge’s ground, I must 

say. The whole ground was open for the 51 punters who attended, which meant I 

could wander round taking photos from every angle I wanted. 

Observant readers of my drivel will have noticed that I quite like watching U18 

football on a Saturday morning. I find that the better academies haven’t drummed 

any cynicism into the young lads in their charge, so there is none of this diving, 

cheating or snide fouling that is such a feature of the modern game. Both these 

teams just wanted to play football today, and both were technically very skilful, 

but with just a lack of finishing ability holding them back. 

The first half ended 0-0, but that wasn’t for the want of trying by both teams. We 

desperately needed a goal, and it duly came just after the break when Rochdale 

finally scored a beautifully worked opener. I thought things might open up a bit 

after this, but they didn’t, although Fleetwood had a chance to equalise right at 

the death, but blazed a simple looking chance over the bar. 

After the game it was back on the buses again for the hour-long trip to my second 

game at Cheadle Heath Nomads. 

contributed on 26/08/18 



TT No.012: Brian Buck - Wednesday 22nd August 2018; Needingworth United v 

Great Chishill; Kershaw League Senior B Division; Result: 0-0; Attendance: 45 

approx.  

This game wasn’t great! No changes whatsoever have been made to anything here 

since my last visit a few years back. So, you still park in what looks like a 

Crematorium car park and then that feeling continues as you then walk 50 yards or 

so down a tarmacked path until you reach the ground, which suddenly opens up in 

front of you. You soon see the clubhouse and within it is the tea bar. The pitch is 

still railed-off on two sides and the floodlights were all working, six lights on each 

side, which illuminated the pitch quite well.  

It was a warm night tonight with no wind, but with no covered accommodation, 

save perhaps the overhang of the clubhouse if the wind is blowing in the right 

direction, it would be no fun here on a wet and windy night! The match was a 

curious one in that initially it seemed it would be a good one. The teams were 

evenly matched, ultimately too evenly matched and in the first half possession was 

roughly even. The visitors build up play was just slightly better, but they were 

rebuffed by the hosts who had a more physical presence about them. The only real 

noteworthy happening was on 36 minutes when the ref seemed to get hit in the 

face by the ball. He was on the floor for a few minutes but eventually got up and 

was able to complete the match. Don’t know what happened to his whistle but 

every time he farted it was a free kick!  

At the break I got myself some coffee and chocolate. This was surprisingly cheap. 

The chap serving me, the club secretary I think, said that he only deals in 

multiples of 50p. Therefore, my two items cost £1! The second half panned much 

the same way as the first half, although I think that there was a bit more urgency 

about both sides play now. But ultimately, they tired and moaned at the ref a lot. 

This led to lots of mistakes being made, by the players and the ref. Most of it 

though was the normal stuff we regrettably see too much of these days and I don’t 

think that the ref took it personally. So, a poor game, but there was enough going 

on to hold my attention, just! 

contributed on 23/08/18 

TT No.011: Brian Buck - Saturday 18th August 2018; Barnet v Milton Keynes Dons; 

EFL Youth Alliance U18 South East Division; Venue: played at Barnet Training 

Ground, The Hive; Result: 2-0; Kick-Off: 10.30am; Attendance: 60 approx.  

I stopped off here on the way to watch Spurs play at Wembley afterwards and 

managed to park quite close to the ground. Barnet first team played Ebbsfleet 

United later on here and I was surprised that there were no street parking 

restrictions. Since my last visit here, during last season, the club have erected a 

250-seater stand on the side of their ‘Showcase’ pitch. It wasn’t an ‘Atcost’ one 

either and I counted ten rows of seats. There was a tarpaulin cover for the roof. 

This is the first time I have encountered a club at this level doing this for 

spectators, made even more surprising that some clubs won’t even let you in to 



watch their youth games! That is except for FA Youth Cup ties where they can 

extract some money from you.  

Anyway, I watched the game from the new stand and at this stage of the day it 

was a bit on the chilly side. From here I could see ‘Flagman’ going about his 

business. I’ve seen him here before when Barnet first team are at home. For 

reasons unknown he attaches flags from loads of nations along a fence, his idea of 

bringing people from different countries together I suppose. Anyway, as for the 

game, it was watchable, but it never reached any great heights. Barnet took the 

lead on 34 minutes with a long, low shot which the keeper saw late. Prior to that 

the Dons had just shaded it as being the better side, but in truth there wasn’t 

much in it. But the goal spurred Barnet on and they became the better side for the 

remainder of the half. After the break the Dons gave it a real go, but Barnet, aided 

by their irritating timewasting keeper, held firm. The visitors’ real problem though 

was that they seemed to be in too much of a rush and it got them nowhere. A 

second Barnet goal on 76 minutes, a far post header, finished them off and by the 

end Barnet had picked up their first win of the season with the Dons yet to break 

their duck. 

contributed on 23/08/18 

TT No.010: Brian Buck - Thursday 16th August 2018; Watford Ladies v Stevenage 

Ladies; Friendly Match; Venue: played at Kings Langley FC; Result: 3-1; 

Attendance: 243.  

The first time I saw a Kings Langley home match it was at their old Buncefield 

Road ground in Hemel Hempstead. They are now at Gaywood Park, Hempstead 

Road and my only other visit here occurred on 19 August 1997 when I watched 

Kings Langley lose 3-2 to Chipperfield Corinthians in a Herts Senior County League 

Premier Division match (att- 65 approx). Since then the club have moved through 

the ranks and in recent years they have been promoted several times and now play 

Step 3 football in the Southern League. Unsurprisingly the ground has changed a lot 

since then, although I later found some older pictures on the internet which jogged 

my memory a bit.  

The attendance here was surprisingly big and I was unable to park in the club car 

park, despite arriving very early for the game. However, it seems that a lot of the 

spaces were taken up by the Kings Langley men’s side who were here training. So, 

I decamped to a nearby layby instead. We sat in the sizeable main stand and just 

before kick-off what seemed to be the club’s academy side turned up with 

notepads and their mentor/coach. For one moment I thought we were going to get 

a running commentary on the match. But although Watford and Stevenage for that 

matter, were decent sides, they didn’t do that much worth trying to imitate!  

On a lush pitch there was early drama when on about ten minutes the Stevenage 

keeper suffered an injury, possibly to her hand, which prevented her taking any 

further part in the game. She was replaced by a sub off the bench, who clearly 

wasn’t a keeper. Within two minutes she had conceded a goal and was beaten 

again two minutes after that. Then a third one went in four minutes later. At this 



point double figures seemed likely. But once the new keeper settled she handled 

the ball well and hers and the team’s confidence grew, to the point where 

Stevenage pulled a goal back on 45(+2) minutes. After the break Stevenage seemed 

to change their keeper again with their captain taking over. Later during the half, 

she too was replaced. In this period Stevenage saw as much of the ball as Watford, 

although I think that the hosts were still just the better side. But we left the game 

thinking that Watford might not have scored all of those three goals in quick 

succession had the original keeper been able to stay on the pitch! Overall a good 

night out and with all the inter changing of goalkeepers it was also a good even for 

connoisseurs of sports bras! 

contributed on 23/08/18 

TT No.009: Keith Aslan - Saturday August 18th 2018; CROWLE COLTS v Welbeck 

Lions Reserves; Abacus Lighting Central Midlands League Macron Store Stoke 

Division 1 North; Result: 5-1; Kick-Off: 15.03; Admission: Free; Programme: £1; 

Attendance: 68 (67 home, 0 away & 1 neutral) 

The death of football programmes has been somewhat exaggerated. Having won 

the Scunthorpe & District League last season Crowle have started to issue in the 

Central Midlands even though it isn't, or ever has been, compulsory in this division.  

A superb effort, 16 pages in colour and a worthy addition to any collection. 

Welbeck Reserves, also new to the league, took a different path to promotion 

which didn't involve the tiresome aggravation of actually having to win games of 

football. They finished last season 12th of 15 in the Notts League Division 2 but 

they do have a good ground which in the FA's exciting vision for non-league 

football is far more important than sporting excellence. 

The station for this one, and no shocks here, is Crowle, but there is a surprise 

element to the journey in that alighting at the station, a 2-mile walk is then 

required to actually get to Crowle. A pleasant town/village with most of the 

population wealthy enough to be able to afford not to live in Scunthorpe. I was 

very taken with the fish and chip shop which somebody had set up in their front 

room. I trust their house has good ventilation. Standing at the ground is all down 

the near side, with new portable dugouts opposite. There was a good vibe to this 

Central Midlands opener with, I suspect, a far larger crowd than they were getting 

in the Scunthorpe League. Didn't see any refreshments, but a couple of people had 

cups of tea in their hands suggesting I didn't look hard enough. The game was 

almost identical to the match I saw last week, 1-1 at half-time with one side 

running away with it in the second period. The 4 goals Crowle (pronounced Crole) 

scored in the second half barely did justice to their total domination in the last 52 

minutes. The Colts must be hoping for a bad winter with plenty of postponements, 

if all their games take place on the allotted dates their final match will be on 

February 9th which will make for a very long summer break. 

Once again, I was indebted to the kindness of strangers with the programme editor 

giving me a lift back to the station enabling me to get home one and a half hours 

earlier. Made the 5 o'clock train in spite of the best efforts of the referee. The 



obligatory late start was compounded when he added 7 minutes onto the second 

half. What do refs. get out of this non-sense? The rule book clearly states a half of 

football is to be of 45 minutes duration. Time MAY be added at 'the referee’s 

discretion' Clearly for Paul Vallis, in company with most of his compatriots, 

discretion is in very short supply. What did he think was going to happen by 

dragging the game on for another 7 minutes with the score at 5-1? When the 

trainer was called on to tend to an injured player in the 93rd minute he even 

added on injury time to injury time. 

Crowle is a smashing club with an infectious enthusiasm about the place. Note to 

the FA: This is what grassroots football should be all about, not floodlights and 

Atcost stands. 

contributed on 19/08/18 

TT No.008: Steve Hardy – Saturday 18th August 2018; Birmingham Tigers v 

Inkberrow; Midland Football League Division 3; Result: 0-1; No admission charge or 

programme; Attendance 25 h/c 

When will I ever learn? I am too gullible by half really. Let me explain. At the start 

of last season, Birmingham Tigers issued programmes for their first three games 

and then stopped. Naturally I turned up at their 4th game last year to discover they 

no longer issued, but, never fear, they promised to send an old copy on to me. A 

year later and I was still waiting for that programme, so when I spotted a copy of 

yesterday’s programme on their twitter account I contacted them straight away 

and was told that, yes, I would definitely able to pick up a copy yesterday. You can 

guess the rest. 

Tigers have now moved to an athletics stadium in Smethwick, called the Hadley 

Stadium. It is just what it says on the tin really. A running track with a large stand 

down one side and terracing on two other sides. Plenty of room for the crowd of 25 

yesterday, who were whipped up to a frenzy by the American style announcer. All 

rather surreal really, but they are keen to attract more spectators from the local 

community and seem to think all this razzmatazz will do the trick. 

The more observant amongst you will have noticed I haven’t mentioned the match 

itself yet. There is a reason for that. It was absolutely dire. Inkberrow were 

slightly the better of two really poor teams, and they deserved their winner which 

came on 38 minutes and was, I think, the only shot on goal from either side. 

Once again, the Tigers have promised to send me a copy of yesterday’s programme 

in the post. I am not holding my breath. 

contributed on 19/08/18 

TT No.007: Brian Buck - Saturday 11th August 2018; Hunslet Club v Wyke 

Wanderers; West Yorkshire League Premier Division; Result: 6-0; Attendance: 40 

approx.  

Apart from the fact that the ticket office at Sandy railway station was closed, this 

was a very enjoyable day out. I arrived at Leeds station on time and from there it 



was about a 25-minute walk to the ground, mainly along industrial roads. But 

before stepping inside the ground I ventured to the nearby café which the 

secretary had told me was always open. It was closed! I pointed this out to him 

when I met him inside the ground and low and behold a free plate of sausage, 

chips and gravy soon appeared. I didn’t think much about it at the time, as I was 

washing it down with a few pints (not free) but the sausage was cut into chunks 

and although I was presented with a proper fork, no knife came with it. Perhaps I 

was deemed to be a security risk!  

Anyway, after squirming my way through watching Spurs struggle to beat 

Newcastle United on the TV, I set about watching the game. After ‘washing my 

hands’ I noticed that not only do they play rugby here, the non-league version, but 

within this social club, they also have a boxing ring and what looked like a 

badminton court. The match was excellent, if a tad one sided and seemed better 

than what I had just been watching on the tele. The pitch was well kept and was 

mainly green. It was fully railed off and I decided to watch the game on the far 

side, well away from the dugouts. The hosts took the lead on 38 seconds, thus 

continuing my recent trend of seeing goals scored very early on in matches. On 12 

minutes the visitors, competing, but struggling to make an impression, were 2-0 

down. Having finished in third place in the division below last season they had 

been promoted, but today they had difficulty keeping up with a rampant home 

side, who were leading 4-0 by the break. The second half was more relaxed and 

after adding a fifth goal on 51 minutes, both sides went through the motions a bit 

before Hunslet added the last goal close to the end. Afterwards I stayed on for 

another pint before making the walk back to the station, from where I had a quiet, 

trouble free journey home. A great day out and one in which the hosts officials 

were all polite, pleasant and helpful. 

contributed on 17/08/18 

TT No.006: Steve Hardy – Wednesday 15th August 2018; Ball Haye Green v 

Staffordshire Moorlands; Staffordshire County League Division One; Kick-Off: 

6.30pm; Result: 3-2; Admission; Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 31 h/c 

At the end of last season, Ball Haye Green looked like they were folding. They had 

just lost the use of the ground they had called home for the past 80 years, all their 

players had left, and things generally looked bleak. Some of their committee were 

determined to keep going though, so they scratched around for a new venue to 

play at and eventually found one on the other side of Leek at Westwood College. 

Sadly, they had to take a demotion as the new facilities are not up to the desired 

standard for the Premier Division of the Staffs County League, but at least they 

were still playing. 

Today was their first home game at Westwood College and it was fitting that the 

visitors would be local rivals Staffordshire Moorlands, who, I discovered have left 

their lovely old ground in Waterhouses and are also playing at Westwood College 

this season. 



I thought the match was excellent, once it got going after a nervous start from 

both teams. BHG took the lead after just 6 minutes, but SM were much the better 

team after that, and deservedly equalised through a penalty just before half time. 

The second half was much better, with BHG again taking the lead after an error by 

the SM keeper on 61 minutes, before SM equalised again on 83 minutes. A 2-2 draw 

would have been a fair result in my opinion, but credit to BHG who kept going 

forward and were awarded a last-minute penalty themselves which was dispatched 

with some aplomb, for a 3-2 win. 

A top evening out in North Staffordshire, and I really hope Ball Haye Green can 

make a success of their new home and get a bit of stability back, after their 

traumatic summer. 

contributed on 16/08/18 

TT No.005: Keith Aslan - Saturday 11th August 2018; CORFE CASTLE v Hamworthy 

Recreation; Dorset Premier League; Result: 1-7; Kick-Off: 15.00 on the dot; 

Admission: £2; Programme: £3; Attendance: 47 (34 home, 6 away & 7 neutral) 

It was the Margate Gay Pride Festival today but alas I had to give it a miss this year 

as it clashed with the opening day of the football season. Well not really, the 

season started last week but apparently that doesn't count as there were no 

Premier League fixtures! Those nice people at South West Trains were intending to 

go on strike today but called it off on Friday, news which obviously didn't percolate 

through to the shunter at Bournemouth who didn't turn up leaving us with a 20- 

minute wait for someone to come and split our train. There is an hourly service 

from outside Wareham Station to Corfe Castle (a ludicrous £6 return if you are the 

other person who pays bus fares). It ran 18 minutes late which a local told me was 

pretty good for a summer Saturday. Much like 'Stagecoach East Kent' buses then. 

Corfe Castle was bursting at the seams with tourists but the plentiful eateries were 

well out of my price range. As football grounds go they don't come much more 

pictures-que than this one with the castle forming a dramatic backdrop. This was 

one of William the Bastard's (and yes that really was what he was called before the 

Battle of Hastings, I bet he was pleased he won as the moniker 'Conqueror' has a 

bit more gravitas). His reign heralded a boom time for castle builders, and even a 

thousand years later quite a bit of it is still standing. Given the large hill that I 

would have been required to climb to visit it, and the £11.50p admission charge, I 

gave it a miss. The football ground is railed on two sides with a newish building 

behind the goal containing the changing rooms and tea bar with hot sausage rolls 

making a welcome appearance at half time. 

This was Corfe's debut in the Dorset Premier League and to mark the occasion they 

issued one of their glossy programmes. They normally issue two or three times a 

season, but they publicized this one in advance which they don't usually do. It's the 

first match I can recall going to where I've paid less for admission than for the 

programme but it was worth the money just for the full-page colour photograph of 

Talksport's Tony Incenzo. Should be a nice little earner on Ebay if I can get him to 



autograph it. Some top of the range groundhoppers at this one with the lift back to 

Wareham station after the match being much appreciated. 

Corfe Castle shouldn't be too despondent at this result, Hamworthy Rec. are far 

and away the best team in this division and at the interval the score was one all. It 

all fell to bits in the second half, but from what I saw I don't think the 'Castle' will 

struggle too much in this league. 

contributed on 12/08/18 

TT No.004: Steve Hardy – Saturday 11th August 2018; Penistone Church v Bootle; 

FA Cup Extra Preliminary Round; Kick-Off: 3pm; Result: 2-1; Admission: £3 (OAP); 

Programme: £1.50; Team sheet: 20p; Attendance: 165 (official) 

The magic of the FA Cup has returned! After my morning match in Barnsley it was 

an easy 8-mile drive to Penistone Church for this Extra Preliminary round tie. I 

always try to watch matches between teams from different leagues in cup 

competitions, so this one, with Northern Counties East v North West Counties 

leagues was an easy choice. 

The Penistone ground is fairly typical of NCEL set ups that I have visited over the 

years. Superb clubhouse and dressing room block behind the goal nearest to the 

entrance, a small stand covering half of one side of the pitch, floodlights and, er… 

that’s it. It’s all very neat and tidy, and more than adequate for a club at step 5 in 

the non-league pyramid. 

It was good to see an official crowd of 165 turning up for this one, including a good 

few from Liverpool. Their pithy comments throughout were extremely funny, 

although a lot of the locals couldn’t understand their Scouse accent, so missed out 

on the humour. 

I thought Bootle were the better side for most of the game actually, but they just 

couldn’t score. Church took the lead completely against the run of play on 24 

minutes, before Bootle got a deserved equaliser just before half time. The second 

half followed much the same pattern, with Church re-taking the lead on 75 

minutes and managing to hold out for a fairly lucky victory. 

The journey home was basically a running battle between Sarah the SatNav girl 

and me. She wanted to send me totally the wrong way several times, and got more 

and more annoyed as I ignored her. Women eh? 

contributed on 12/08/18 

TT No.003: Steve Hardy – Saturday 11th August 2018; Barnsley U18 v Watford U18; 

U18 Professional Development League; Kick-Off: 11.00am; Result: 3-2; Admission 

charge: No; Team sheet: Free; Attendance: 58 h/c 

I was long overdue a return visit to Barnsley’s Academy. A couple of years ago I 

turned up to watch their U18s play Birmingham U18s and found the place deserted. 

Turned out the game had been played the previous day, and I hadn’t spotted it! 

Doh! 



No such problems today though, as I arrived just as a large bus from Watford was 

spilling its players out by the dressing rooms. The Academy set up is very 

impressive indeed at Barnsley, and is situated directly behind the Palmer stand at 

Oakwell. On entering the facility, there is a 3G pitch straight in front of you which 

has a huge stand along one side. I seem to remember that breakaway club AFC 

Barnsley played there during their brief spell in the Central Midlands League a few 

years back. Beyond that is the pitch we used today, where there is a large area of 

seated terracing behind one goal, and which was the only area we spectators could 

use. 

No admission charge, of course, and a full colour team sheet was widely available 

from the Academy reception building. 

On the pitch, this one turned out to be excellent entertainment. Visitors Watford 

looked much the better side in the first half, and had taken a deserved 2-0 lead 

after 25 minutes. Just before the break, though, Barnsley pulled one back, and it 

was then ‘game on’. The second half was all Barnsley and they duly equalised from 

a corner after 53 minutes, before popping in the winner on 77 minutes. Cue scenes 

of great excitement from the players, management team and most of the crowd of 

58! 

So, a great start to my Yorkshire trip, and it was off to the second game. 

contributed on 12/08/18 

TT No.002: Brian Buck - Saturday 4th August 2018; Welbeck Lions v Mickleover 

RBL; Abacus Lighting Central Midlands League Black Dragon South; Result: 1-1; 

Attendance: 20 approx.  

Travel-wise this was a very poor day. I should have arrived at the ground 90 

minutes before kick-off, but a series of trains cancelled by East Midland Trains 

meant that I got there just as they were tossing up. The fact that I had to leave 

immediately after the final whistle blew, to catch the Number 11 bus back to 

Mansfield, meant that this was the shortest amount of time I’d spent at a ground 

on a Saturday since 27th August 1983 when something similar happened when I 

watched Merthyr Town v Shepshed Charterhouse (Southern League Midland 

Division); result: 0-2; attendance: 400 approx!  

I picked out this match because I figured that it would be cooler the further north I 

went and I also suspected that they’d had a tad more rain up there than they had 

in the south of the country. This proved to be a good choice and after struggling to 

find the entrance to the ground the afternoon was quite pleasant weather-wise. 

I’d actually been in this vicinity before, on 1 September 1998 when the club were 

known as Welbeck Colliery Miners Welfare. That evening they beat Radford 3-1 in a 

Referns International Removers Central Midlands League Premier Division match, 

attendance 50 approx. But subsequently they lost their facilities when the colliery 

closed down. So, they moved to the top pitch and nearer the village, effectively 

next door to the old pitch, which was used by the club’s reserve team today for a 

friendly match, but you can’t see one pitch from the other.  



The club’s new name has something to do with the fact that they go to the Three 

Lions pub after games. As for the match, the first half was poor, memorable only 

for the fact that the home keeper started time wasting from the outset and a ref 

who was too frightened to stand up to him. The visitors were on top but couldn’t 

score. After the break Mickleover missed a good chance to score on 56 minutes 

when a lob came back off the post and into the keeper’s hands, lob to gob! But 

after this Welbeck gradually got better and on 87 minutes a header from a corner 

gave them the lead. After having only won four games in the past two years was 

this to be another one? Well, no as with the last action of the game a cross came in 

and the ball was headed over the keeper for the equaliser and probably overall the 

right result. My journey home was equally fraught when my train from Nottingham 

ran 40 minutes late. A decent but tiring day out. 

contributed on 05/08/18 

TT No.001: Steve Hardy – Saturday 4th August 2018; Cheltenham Town U18 v 

Forest Green Rovers U18; Football League Youth Alliance; Kick-Off: 11.00am; 

Result: 1-1; Admission: Free; Teamsheets: available; Attendance: 55 h/c 

Quite what possessed me to use the M5 on a Bank Holiday weekend, I shall never 

know. The continuing road works at Junctions 1 and 2, plus huge volumes of 

holiday traffic, meant I screeched in to the car park at Cheltenham Town’s training 

ground with minutes to spare. 

The Academy is based to the north of Cheltenham in an area called Swindon 

Village, on the wonderfully named Quat Goose Lane. Today saw the first round of 

games in the FLYA for this season, with Forest Green’s U18s and U16s the visitors. 

The games were played on adjoining pitches and spectators were allowed to stand 

down one side of each pitch. 

I thoroughly enjoyed this game, although it did take a while to get going. 0-0 at 

half time, with both sides having hit the post, the deadlock was eventually broken 

after 51 minutes when Cheltenham took the lead. FGR had brought a good few 

parents/supporters over with them, and it looked as if they were going to go home 

disappointed, until they scored a deserved equaliser after 83 minutes. 

A couple of things happened that you really don’t expect at youth team level 

football. Firstly, three Cheltenham players got booked, which is almost unheard of 

in my experience. Secondly, and far more seriously, play was held up for 10 

minutes after a linesman flagged the referee over to say he had been threatened 

by an FGR supporter after he had ruled an FGR goal out for offside. Security were 

called, and the gentleman concerned was escorted away, although I noticed he 

came straight back in again soon after. 

Free admission as usual, with copies of the two team sheets available to anyone 

who wanted them. An excellent tea bar in the clubhouse building too, selling hot 

food to the grateful masses. A super start to my season proper. 

contributed on 08/08/18 


