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TT No.122: Brian Buck - Saturday 14th March 2020; East Ruston v Hickling; 

Walcott Lighthouse Inn North East Norfolk League Division 2 Section 1; Result: 3-1; 

Attendance: 20 approx.  

With most of fixtures at Step 6 and above called off because of the dreaded 

Coronavirus, it was down to one of the feeder leagues to get my fix today. So, not 

wanting to catch anything on public transport, apart from a train or two of course, 

I elected to drive to my game and I picked one that is, as far, as I know, very 

difficult to do by public transport. It took me just over two hours to get here and 

the ground is adjacent to the village hall, not that they really need one, as this is a 

very small village. The changing rooms are wooden and here I bumped into the 

jovial home management team, who pointed me in the direction of the local pub.  

After my recent experience of paying £4 for a pulled pork roll at the Hampshire FA 

ground, I thought that I couldn’t do any worse here. I was wrong. The chilli con 

carne with pasta with garlic bread (two slices) for £4.50 looked tempting and when 

it arrived it tasted nice. Problem was that it came in a large coffee mug! Back at 

the ground I mentioned this to my ‘trip advisor’ who told me, “I forgot to tell you 

that the food’s not very good!" Perhaps the clue was that no one came around to 

ask me if I was enjoying my meal, possibly because I didn't give them time, as I ate 

it in a few mouthfuls!  

Anyway, by now we were ready to go and once the rotund ref had finished off his 

fag the game soon got underway. The pitch, a bumpy one, was rather hemmed in 

on all sides, but it was not unattractive and daffodils dotted around made it look 

quite pleasant. They also have a small wooden stand here, but recently its roof got 

blown off! Eventually though I watched the match sat on a tree stump. It was a 

good honest game contested by players of varying ages and ability. But both sides 

gave their all and this was an enjoyable afternoon. The first half saw Hickling start 

well, but without being able to score from the chances they created. Then the 

hosts took over and they took the lead on 31 minutes with a close-range effort. In 

the second half I was joined by the home lino who offered me some of his biscuits! 

‘His’ side saw off the game with two goals in a minute on the 60-minute mark, the 

first of these coming from a good one touch passing movement, difficult on a pitch 

like this. On 79 minutes Hickling got the goal they probably deserved, from the 

spot, given for what I would call, an ordinary foul, but in the ref’s eyes serious 

enough for the perpetrator to be shown a yellow card. Soon the game was at an 

end and after having a farewell chat with the home manager and a visit to the WC 

in the away dressing room, where I might have caught the virus off this lot, I made 

my way home. As I left the ref was having another fag! When will my next game 

be? 

http://footballgroundsinfocus.com/TTREPORTSINDEX1920.pdf


contributed on 17/03/20 

TT No.121: Keith Aslan - Saturday 14th March 2020; AFC STONEHAM v Solent 

University; Wessex League Premier; Kick Off: 14.59; Result: 2-2; Admission & 

programme: £3 for ancients (a bargain); Attendance: 108 official – (131 

accurate(ish) - 118 home, 4 away & 9 neutral) 

Plane tickets; check. Accommodation booked; check. Jersey here I come. Westside 

however didn't fancy the trip and less than 24 hours before kick-off they decided 

to stay at home to 'protect players safety'. Visiting an island with no cases of 

Coronavirus is dangerous. Let’s just spend the day shopping, going to the pub, 

travelling round on public transport etc. Far less risk there. So, my marquee trip of 

the season went down the chute and I found myself in more prosaic surroundings. 

Although Stoneham is about a mile from Southampton Airport Station as the crow 

flies, unless you've got wings it's a very long, circuitous walk. Eastleigh is the 

station you want with a door to door bus service, number 2, every 15 minutes. 

Waterloo was in meltdown with a signal failure closing three quarters of the 

station and cancelling the same ratio of trains. You'd have thought that the 

number of weekends the place is shut for 'Rail improvement work', they might have 

improved the signals a bit. On the underground an announcement came over the 

‘tannoy’ that Waterloo has fourteen escalators. All very interesting but hardly 

relevant to my journey. 

Stoneham only moved into their current ground a couple of months ago. It's a 

sports complex, like Skelmersdale last weekend there's nothing wrong with it, just 

a bit samey from the neutrals point of view. Much has been made about not being 

allowed entrance unless you've filled out a form on a computer and printed off a 

bar code to scan yourself in. 'Not working today mate' so people were freely going 

about their business without hinderance. Does it ever work? Once inside, the cafe 

was the selling point for me. Food, drink and chat with hoppers I hadn't seen for 

ages while you can watch the lunchtime football on a big screen, or you could if 

there was any to watch. The ground is surrounded by a green fence with an Atcost 

stand, you get the picture. No handshakes of course, but the players all went into 

a pre-match homo-erotic huddle, no chance of catching an infection there then. A 

good sporting contest (in spite of missing out the 'Respect' bit), a draw just about 

the right result although Solent’s equalizer came in the time referees add on to 

the end of games for no particular reason. Stoneham are going great guns in the 

league, two points behind the leaders, not that it matters much now. They were 

formed in 1918 and in their very thorough history highlighted in the programme, I 

learned this was previously the old Ordnance Survey club. I have fond memories of 

visiting them because the programme had a photograph of an Ordnance Survey 

map on the cover, I'm really into that sort of thing. Can't remember anything else 

about the trip though. Must look up the programme. 

Waterloo back to normal on my return so an early arrival home. Shocked to find 

Match of the Day has been replaced by Mrs. Browns Boys. Things really are getting 



serious. I shall be spending the week ensconced in my country dacha. This isn't 

self- isolation, I just don't have much of a social life. 

contributed on 15/03/20 

TT No.120: Brian Buck - Saturday 7th March 2020; Hazlemere Sports v 

Stokenchurch; ulhsport Hellenic League Division 2 South; Kick-Off: 3pm; Result: 1-

0; Attendance: 7.  

My second game was an unhurried 25-minute drive away and not too far from 

Holmer Green. On my arrival, shortly before 1pm, there weren’t too many people 

around. This was a situation which didn’t get much better for the whole of my stay 

here! I was concerned that the game might not be on, so I found a door which took 

me to the first-floor bar. There was a bloke here, behind the bar with the shutters 

down. He might have been in the process of robbing it for all I know, but he didn’t 

know if the match was on or off! Anyway, I went and sat in the car and about half 

an hour later a few people started to arrive. One home person said that he was 

going to leave it to the ref to decide if the match was on or not. I asked him if he 

was the secretary and he told me that the pitch had passed an inspection on the 

previous evening. He replied, “Oh no, he’s away watching football today. We’ve 

got about ten people missing today, both players and committee!” Soon the ref did 

arrive. He was a late appointment and was slightly put out that his golf had been 

interrupted. He also added that, he was more used to officiating at ‘proper’ 

grounds rather than at recreation grounds like this. Anyway, he inspected the pitch 

in his shiny brown shoes and as he came back without any mud on them, so it was 

game on.  

At this point I headed off to the pub, for what was now a truncated slurp, before 

returning for the match on a pitch, roped off on two sides. Most of the ‘crowd’ sat 

on the two subs benches, which had vacant spaces because neither side had any 

subs! Furthermore, the visitors didn’t even have a lino. That was until soon after 

the match started and the visiting goalkeeper noticed a father and son taking their 

dog for a walk and he offered the latter, (no not the dog!) to run the line for £20. 

This he did and for such a young lad he was very good. The game was awful. 

Eventually I found a park bench to sit on some distance from the pitch and from 

here I had more fun stroking passing dogs. No goals by the break and Stokenchurch 

and the ref stayed out. The hosts went in. I went to the bog, but I also noted some 

tea and coffee making equipment and I made myself a cup of coffee. While I was 

doing this all the home team, bar one, returned to the pitch and I was left talking 

to the bar one! He seemed a little agitated. Then it dawned on me. He was waiting 

for me to come out so he could lock up. Thus, I personally had delayed the start of 

the second half! This period wasn’t much better, but there was a goal, which went 

the hosts’ way on 55 minutes, a speculative 30-yard effort, not hit particularly 

hard, but hard enough to beat the sleepy keeper. That was enough to win one of 

the poorest games I’ve seen this season. By the end the ref had been seriously 

under challenged as there had been little for him to do and by the time I got back 

into the car after talking to him players were already leaving to go home! 



contributed on 12/03/20 

TT No.119: Brian Buck – Saturday 7th March 2020; Gold Hill v Christchurch Ware; 

Herts & Borders Churches League Division 2; Kick-Off: 10.30am; Result: 2-4; 

Attendance: 15 approx.  

Two new grounds today and I’d had my eye on this double for some time, as the 

respective grounds weren’t that far apart. Gold Hill is in a suburb of Chalfont St 

Peter and it’s quite rural. I arrived here in good time for the kick off, despite my 

Sat nav twice sending me down dead ends. As I got out of the car, I could see the 

home players carrying out the goal frames from Gold Hill Baptist Church across the 

road, where the players also change. The pitch is on the sloping common and is cut 

out of it to give a banked view on one side, on top of which are some park benches 

and I sat on one of these. My view from here was slightly obscured by a dog poo 

bin, which became useful when on 40 minutes some was noticed on the pitch. 

Anyway, the game started near enough on time and was well ‘reffed’ by a cheery 

gentleman, unless you got on the wrong side of him. The visitors took the lead on 6 

minutes when the scorer unintentionally beat an unintended offside trap. The 

equaliser arrived five minutes later, from the spot following a foul, the scorers 

name being supplied to me by his girlfriend, sitting next to me on ‘our’ bench. But 

by the 19th minute Christchurch had regained the lead and that’s the way it 

remained until the break. In this period the visitors had generally been the better 

side, but were a bit undisciplined. They got worse after the break! On 61 minutes 

they added a third goal, before their genial sub got himself sin-binned on 72 

minutes. I know him quite well and he told me that he had come out of retirement 

to play in this game! He had spent most of it lining and had only just come on 

when he upset the ref. On 84 minutes Gold Hill scored to reduce the arrears, but 

the visitors got the final goal of the game five minutes into added on time to send 

them to the top of the table. Overall an enjoyable game at Gold Hill. No crocks of 

gold here, just a load of crocks on the pitch! 

contributed on 12/03/20 

TT No.118: Keith Aslan - Saturday 7th March 2020; SKELMERSDALE UNITED v 

Charnock Richard; North West Counties Premier Division; Kick Off: 15.00; Result: 

2-4; Admission: £4 for oldies; Programme £2; Attendance: 192 (161 home, 25 away 

& 6 neutral) 

Skelmersdale is a new town (at least it was when it was built) which has all the 

architectural splendour of Corby. A bleak dystopian nightmare it was created to 

accommodate the Liverpool overspill, although I suppose if you've lived in 

Liverpool then Skelmersdale doesn't seem so bad. A half hour bus service from 

outside Wigan station takes you to within 10 minutes of the ground on the western 

edge of town. Don't get off at the bus station or you'll have a very long walk. The 

ground is a work in progress but what’s there, is all good. Covering the length of 

the far touchline are seven rows of terracing, some covered, broken only by the 

obligatory Atcost stand. More terracing is under construction behind the goal. The 

turnstiles have yet to be built and as things stand at the moment you can easily get 



into the ground for nothing through the clubhouse. The secretary said the club 

relied on people’s honesty, in my experience not usually a big money spinner. The 

clubhouse has a wide range of food to satisfy the hungry hopper as well as hot and 

cold drinks. A place to relax pre match and watch the lunchtime football on TV. On 

the wall is a framed, world cup winner’s shirt signed by all of the players. That 

was in 1966 in case you'd forgotten. The ground is part of the JMO Sports Park 

which also contains another full-sized plastic pitch which had a West Lancashire 

League game on it, as well as a number of 5-a-side pitches. Not the most 

attractive of locations but I don't suppose scenery was uppermost in Skelmersdale's 

thoughts when they were looking for a new ground. This is the third venue I've 

seen Skelmersdale play their home games at. They join a long list of clubs who I've 

previously seen on a brand-new ground, full of expectation, only to see them 

thrown out for one reason or another a few years later. Hopefully this one will last 

longer than their last 'new ground'. Northwich Victoria, Slough, Witney and 

Aylesbury immediately spring to mind but there are many other short stay 

examples. Nothing is forever. 

The FA have decreed respect handshakes are a ‘no-no’ at the moment but they 

still force teams to walk past each other in a line before kick-off, just no physical 

contact! Is it only me who thinks this is completely insane? Skelmersdale have been 

without their manager for the past five weeks as he is away in India working for 

Liverpool football club. Presumably he's checking to make sure the sweat shops are 

fulfilling their quota of 'unfair trade' shirts. Replica football shirts: Made for 

children, by children. The game was thrilling in parts, not quite so thrilling in 

others with some fine goals amid the six witnessed this afternoon. Although the 

match started dead on time it still didn't end until 5 to 5. Oh, how I pine for the 

good old days when a 4.45 finish meant there had been a bucket load of injuries. 

Next day in the Non-League Paper, the 'Groundhopper' had a report on his recent 

visit to Skelmersdale. He gives marks out of 10 on various aspects of his trip, and 

football being a game of opinions, I disagree with most of his. Food '4', I'd have 

given it 8. Programme '6', definitely an 8 from me if only for giving a name check 

to Zimbabwean defender Danger Fourpence. Home fans '8', I can only assume, as 

he saw a night match, the group of foul-mouthed yobs at my game were all on 

asbo’s for his visit. Facilities '6'. Why only 6, all the facilities you could expect or 

want at this level were in place. What must they have done to get more than a 6? 

A five-star restaurant? A spa? An Ed Sheeran concert at half time? Come on. The 

one aspect he didn't grade was the trains. Today I'd have given them a 9, were that 

it always so. 

contributed on 08/03/20 

TT No.117: Steve Hardy – Saturday 7th March 2020; Mickleover Sports Reserves v 

Ripley Town; Central Midlands League Division One South; Kick-Off: 2.00pm; 

Result: 7-0; Admission: £3; Programme: No; Attendance: 14* h/c 



Football on grass returns! Although not for me, obviously. Not feeling too clever, I 

decided I didn’t want to travel too far for my fix today and settled for a return trip 

to Derby, and to watch Ripley Town again, who I had seen the previous Saturday. 

This week’s venue was the floodlit 3G pitch in a cage at Derby University. I had 

seen a good, few matches at Derby University before, but all on the various grass 

pitches on the site, so this was yet another new 3G pitch to add to my collection. 

Not a very good 3G pitch either. Loads of squares and strips on the pitch have been 

removed and replaced by brand new pieces in a different colour to the rest of the 

pitch. These new pieces also stood proud of the rest of the pitch as well, and its 

age is definitely showing. 

For once an admission charge was made by a very kind lady standing by the only 

entrance to the cage. It was £3 for adults and OAPs alike, but as I only had £1 in 

loose change on me, she very kindly took that and waved me in as an OAP. Result. 

The match itself was as one-sided as the score-line would suggest. Ripley were 

much worse than last week’s performance, and seemed to be arguing amongst 

themselves from the off. Sports scored at will in the first half, with the Town 

keeper not helping their cause with several errors resulting in a 4-0 half time lead. 

After the break Sports seemed to take their foot off the gas a bit by bringing on 

several very young lads who took a while to get into the flow of things. The 5th goal 

duly arrived in the 66th minutes, before the last two came in the last 5 minutes of 

the game to give Sports a thoroughly deserved 7-0 win. 

Sports have played a few games here when the main ground pitch has been 

waterlogged. Today, the first team were at home, so they were happy to move to 

the University again, and record their 2nd 7-0 win on the trot here. 

Note: *The crowd I recorded as 14 was made up of 9 people who paid the 

admission charge, and 5 who refused to, and watched through the green wire mesh 

fence. 

contributed on 08/03/20 

TT No.116: Brian Buck – Saturday 29th February 2020; Kensington & Ealing 

Borough v Godalming Town; Cherry Red Records Combined Counties League 

Division 1; Venue: played at Club des Sports, The Park Club, Ealing; Result: 4-2; 

Attendance: 71.  

This was my first Saturday game on the 29th February for 28 years. On that day in 

1992 I was at Wellington 3 Devizes Town 3 in a Great Mills Western League Division 

1 match (Attendance: 80 approx). Having endured visiting County FA grounds on 

the two previous Saturdays to get my fix, with questionable degrees of enjoyment, 

things were nearly back to normal today, but not quite. To get to this ground I 

elected to drive to Carpenders Park and go by Overground to Acton Central, 

changing at Willesden Junction. This brought back memories of leaving my car at 

the first named station, when I went this way to watch Spurs play at Wembley up 

until almost a year ago now. From here it was a pleasant walk past some expensive 



houses and a lovely park, none of which seem to have changed much for many 

years, before I found the ground, which was equally salubrious.  

I have called it as the Combined Counties League have, in giving their permission 

for Kensington to play here, but dotted around were plenty of signs referring to it 

as the Wetherby Sports Ground. The first thing I noticed on my arrival that the 3G 

pitch was not inside a cage. Hurray, or even hurray! It was open to walk round all 

four sides and only enclosed by a standard size metal fence. Above the changing 

rooms was a balcony and many watched the match from there. Soon I found the 

club bar, but left again quickly when I found that the prices of food and drink were 

similar to the last two Saturdays. Also, they were selling a beer called Corona and 

you never know what I could have caught had I drunk that stuff. So, as I had time, I 

re-routed back to the station and more particularly to the pub right by it to satisfy 

my needs.  

I was back well in time for the match and as I took my place on the far side of the 

ground and stared around, I realised just what a pretty place this is. I suspect that 

in summer when all the many trees are in leaf then this would be a lovely peaceful 

place to do whatever you come here to do. Having said all that, the weather did 

play a part in proceedings. Although it was mainly sunny, I had encountered a hail 

or snow storm driving to Carpenders Park and we were graced with one during the 

game as well. On my way to the game I had spotted nine young away fans, 

probably all in their late teens. I thought that they might be here to cause trouble, 

but later we were told that they were Godalming Town fans who follow their team 

everywhere by public transport. They were noisy, but genuinely here to support 

their bottom of the table side.  

Things didn’t go their way initially as they were 2-0 down by the 19th minute. But 

on the day, they turned out to be not that bad and by the 42nd minute they had 

equalised. However, just before the break the hosts regained the lead. The second 

half was reasonably even, but on 64 minutes the visitors sealed their win with a 

fourth goal, which came direct from a corner, possibly wind assisted and it went in 

off the far post, thus completing the scorers hattrick. Overall, as a fellow Hopper 

put it, this ground was a bit of a gem. The game wasn’t bad and apart from it 

being cold, this was a decent day out. 

contributed on 05/03/20 

TT No.115: Steve Hardy – Saturday 29th February 2020; Ripley Town v Wirksworth 

Ivanhoe; Central Midlands League Division One Cup; Kick-Off: 2.30pm; Result: 2-3; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 16 h/c 

Yet more plastic fun for me today, and for once I was spoilt for choice by having at 

least three new venues to choose from. One in Walsall or two in Derby. In the end I 

went for the one that I thought was the least used, and that was at the Lees Brook 

Community School in Chaddesden, Derby. Once again, a club that was fed up with 

not playing week after week due to the rain, had proactively gone out looking for a 

3G pitch they could use to get a game played. Ripley to Derby isn’t exactly close, 

but I understand this was the most reasonable cost they could find, with some 



Leisure Centres seemingly upping their prices to take advantage of desperate 

clubs. 

The venue is the usual floodlit 3G pitch in a cage. No spectator standing area here, 

but the Referee kindly allowed those hoppers that wanted to, to come in and stand 

down one side. Strangely, only four people bothered, with the rest peering through 

the mesh from the outside. What we got was an excellent end to end game with 

Ivanhoe much the better side in the first half where they led 2-0 at the break. 

Their twitter account says it was a good win for them, although the overall 

performance was poor, with plenty of room for improvement. It certainly was in 

the second half, as they allowed Ripley, who had offered very little up front all 

game, to get a couple of goals back before squeaking a 3-2 win. 

Driving home after the game my depression suddenly returned with a vengeance. It 

is amazing how quickly my mood can change, and I felt really miserable once again 

having been quite happy at the football just half an hour earlier. Sarah Satnav 

tried to cheer me up by not sending me home via Truro for a change, but to no 

avail unfortunately. Ho hum, it will soon be next Saturday, and maybe, just 

maybe, a game on grass. 

contributed on 01/03/20 

TT No.114: Keith Aslan - Saturday 29th February 2020; KENSINGTON & EALING 

BOROUGH v Godalming Town; Combined Counties Division One; Kick Off: 15.02; 

Result: 4-2; Admission: Free; Programme: On line nonsense but 'a friend' printed 

one off for me; Attendance: 58 (27 home, 19 away & 12 neutral) 

Considering they've only been going since 2012 Kensington have certainly got 

around. They began life as AFC Hillgate playing at the West London Stadium. Then 

a move to Viking Sports old ground, no idea how they got that up to standard, it 

was falling to pieces the last time I saw it. Next up was Amersham, then Bedfont 

followed by Leatherhead and finally they were playing home games at Raynes Park 

Vale, except that they weren't due to the pitch being in a permanent state of 

unplayability. This has prompted them to see out their remaining fixtures this 

season at the Club Des Sports in Acton causing much excitement among the 

groundhopping fraternity. Although not quite up to Combined Counties standard 

(Mr. Atcost seemed to be the only thing missing), the league has given Kensington 

special dispensation to use the ground for the rest of the season to enable them to 

fulfil their fixtures. This is what is called common sense - it will never catch on! 

Being in London there are plenty of transport options but Acton Central was most 

people’s station of choice, a 10-minute stroll from the ground. Coming from Euston 

requires a change at Willesden Junction whose signage boasts that not only is it 

the London Borough of Culture 2020 but also the alighting point for Harlesden 

Town Centre, neither of which is much of an incentive to get off a train. On the 

way to the ground I stopped off in the park for a cuppa and such is the vagaries of 

the weather, I drank it alfresco with the sun beating down on my bronzed body 

while most of the rest of the day was pretty gruesome. My Dad used to take me 

round this park but it is very much changed, as I suppose you would expect in 60 



years. Although spending much of my life in the locale the ground had passed me 

by and as all the hoppers agreed, here is a little gem. Although 3G it is a 'proper' 

ground' with the green chain link fence gloriously absent. Spacious surrounds and a 

raised viewing platform with an overhang which as we all discovered isn't much 

good for keeping out the hailstones when the gale is blowing in the wrong 

direction. This ground should be on every hoppers bucket list. Behind the goal is a 

very comfortable café but even the Premier League wouldn't charge the prices in 

here. The coffee was delicious, but not £2.90p delicious. 

As well as the great and bad of groundhopping, Godalming bought a large following 

with them including a group of youngsters who sang and shouted throughout the 

match and apparently follow them everywhere. And this for a team that's bottom 

of the league. The programme was an online only abomination. From the JMA 

stable the club could have made a few ‘bob’ today by printing a few copies off. As 

soon as it went up on the net on Friday night, I was phoning all my friends (not 

really friends but people who haven't blocked my number yet) to see who was 

going to the game and also knew how to print off the programme.  Alan Wiggins 

progeny meant I had a black and white paper version in my clammy hands with the 

promise from another source of a full-blown colour one to follow in due course. Oh 

happiness. 

The match was captivating with Kensington going two up which against bottom of 

the table, should have been it, but Godalming fought back to draw level amid wild 

celebrations from their younger fans. The home side eventually won through in a 

game containing some good goals but Kensington's 4th came direct from a corner. 

'I've been practising that in training'. Who are you kidding? 

Another joyful day out apart from, you've guessed it, the train journey. For the 

first time in 5 weeks we actually have trains running through Broadstairs (I'm 

getting rail replacement bus withdrawal symptoms) but so as to make sure their 

'customers' are still stuffed, the fast line to London was closed meaning it took 

even longer to get to the capital. And the trains were packed with anybody getting 

on beyond Sittingbourne having to stand up. It does make me cross. 

contributed on 01/03/20 

TT No.113: Brian Buck - Saturday 22nd February 2020; AFC Stoneham v Hamble 

Club; Sydenhams League (Wessex) Premier Division; Venue: played at Hampshire 

FA Stoneham Lane Football Complex; Result: 3-2; Attendance: 83.  

With the weather still an issue, but not as bad as on previous weekends, my trusty 

chauffer decided to visit the Hampshire FA’s Stoneham Lane Complex, where AFC 

Stoneham have taken up residence on one of the 3G pitches they have here. Our 

journey to the ground, by car, was OK apart from near the M25 where an exit lane 

to the M4 was closed for roadworks. We didn’t go straight to the ground, as there 

was a pub which needed doing first. We could have had some food here, but as it 

looked too expensive for our needs, we decided to wait until we got inside the 

ground. This was to turn out to be a big mistake!  



On arrival at the ground, which is in the same road as that of Eastleigh, but under 

and on the other side of the M27, we parked up without any problem. So, I'm not 

sure how easy it is to walk to this ground from the nearest station, Southampton 

Parkway. It may be that Swaythling is a better option. We did notice a bus passing 

the ground every half hour. Maybe it came from Eastleigh. Then came the small 

issue of getting into the £9 million complex. To do this you need to have a QR 

code. I was lucky in that my chauffer had already arranged this for me, but if you 

don’t have a computer along the ability to cut and paste a mug shot of yourself on 

the application form, then you aren’t going to get in here, unless you can persuade 

the staff to do it for you. In other words, if your face doesn't fit, then you can't get 

in! The other alternative is to watch the match through the metal grill from the 

car park. But once you are in then you are free to roam around, until you reach 

the part where you have to pay to get in.  

First stop was the bar, where you could buy food & drink. But beware, it’s a rip 

off. I was tempted by the pulled pork roll, priced £4, the pork element of which 

we were told had taken twelve hours to cook. When it came it was about the size 

of a burger and was demolished in seconds. A 300mls bottle of Magners cost £3.50! 

So why did we need to register? The Hampshire FA say that the FA and Sport 

England require the data generated from registrations and the reception turnstiles 

to analyse trends and participation. Furthermore, they say that registration is 

compulsory to meet their safeguarding requirements, saying that they need to 

know you have consent and or are fit and well to participate in activities within 

the club. Each registration is sent a unique QR code that will give them access via 

the turnstile. Maybe so, but when we went to the Middlesex FA’s version at 

Rectory Park on the previous Saturday there was none of this except that their 

food may have been just as expensive, but we didn’t try it. Non-League football is 

supposed to be about everything that league football isn’t, not trying to imitate it.  

Stoneham may well be playing in facilities which will see them gain access into 

Step 4 football, which they look like doing because they top this league, but having 

to go through this process every time you want to watch a game will surely drive 

the fans away, especially visiting fans. Furthermore, as they hire this place either 

short or long term, they can’t progress financially because from what I see they 

can’t make any money for themselves. Having said that, the set up was better than 

the one-sided Middlesex FA ground. You could walk around all four sides here and 

furthermore they had a decent sized stand.  

Today the hosts struggled to beat their spirited visitors. They went into a 2-0 lead 

by the break, but Hamble pulled that back to 2-2 by the 53rd minute. But 

Stoneham scored the winner five minutes later from a deflected shot. By the end 

some light rain had started to fall, which we only noticed when we left the stand. 

Also, we had been sheltered from the din of the nearby M27 traffic, because the 

wind was in the right direction. Overall this was an enjoyable but unmemorable 

day and I can’t wait to get back to visiting a club with their own ground and 

clubhouse, when it stops raining, of course! 

contributed on 26/02/20 



TT No.112: Steve Hardy – Saturday 22nd February 2020; Asfordby v GNG; 

Leicestershire Senior League Premier Division; Kick-Off: 2.00 pm; Result: 2-4; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 12 h/c 

I had anticipated a mad dash after my first match, with the Charnwood Leisure 

Centre in Loughborough being six miles away from East Leake. However, with the 

first match kicking off early and only having a five-minute half time, I was able to 

get there without breaking the speed limit and with 10 minutes to spare in fact. 

Very sensibly, Asfordby had switched their game to the 3G pitch here as their 

normal pitch was flooded, and a good few hoppers took advantage of a game that 

was always going to be on. The venue is a typical 3G pitch in a cage, with half of 

one side being set aside for spectators. The rest was out of bounds as I discovered 

whilst trying to walk round the pitch to take some pictures, only to be turned back 

by one of the lines-people. 

The wind made it bitterly cold inside the cage, and at one point when I was 

pointing my camera in the right direction for once, I managed to snap a goal going 

in. Unfortunately, my hands were so cold by this point that they were shaking, so 

my super snap was blurred out of all recognition, and had to be deleted. Please 

don’t tell anyone, but I watched the second half from the warmth of my car, and I 

don’t regret making that decision one bit! 

The game itself was very good I thought, although it did get a bit feisty at times, 

and the Referee took a lot of stick from both teams for the strange decisions he 

met. Yes, he was poor, but he was poor to both teams, so neither team had 

anything to complain about really. The ‘home’ team took the lead against the run 

of play on 20 minutes, but GNG soon got their noses in front with two goals of their 

own on 31 and 33 minutes to lead 2-1 at the break. From what I could see through 

my misted-up car windows, the second half was all GNG, and they looked really 

good going forward and deserved their eventual 4-2 win. 

The cold obviously affected Sarah Satnav on our way home, as she kept telling me 

the traffic situation had changed and she was sending me on a new route which 

seemed to involve a detour to Norwich. Despite that, our new year’s truce is still 

holding, mainly because I switched her off! 

contributed on 23/02/20 

TT No.111: Steve Hardy – Saturday 22nd February 2020; Thorpe Acre v Quorn 

Rangers; North Leicestershire League Championship Division; Kick-Off: 12.00 

noon; Result: 1-2; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 2 h/c 

With the deluge the Midlands has suffered over the last few weeks, grass pitches 

that weren’t flooded were at a premium today. I decided that 3G was the way 

forward early on, and it cut out all the stress of ‘is it on or off’ straight away. 

There was quite a choice of 3G doubles I could have gone to in Manchester, 

Nottingham at here in Loughborough, but I eventually plumped for this one. 



Well done to Thorpe Acre, who realised their normal venue was unplayable early in 

the week, and booked the 3G pitch at the East Leake Leisure Centre. With normal 

tenants East Leake Robins playing at 2.00pm, Thorpe were more than happy to 

play at noon, and I was more than happy to visit them. 

The match was 3rd v 2nd in the league’s ‘Championship’ Division. That is Division 

one to you and me, and it turned out to be a very keenly fought game indeed. With 

the game starting early, Quorn actually took the lead before the game should have 

started with a somewhat dubious penalty in the second minute. Thorpe equalised 

in the 9th minute before Rangers retook the lead in the 19th minute, and that was 

the end of the scoring. The second half should have seen a few more goals, I 

reckon, but it wasn’t to be. 

The early start, and a five-minute half time, gave me an extra 15 minutes to get to 

match two. Just as well too, as the back roads were flooded and took careful 

driving to navigate. Not that that mattered to the 4x4 drivers who just accelerated 

and ploughed through at 60mph, splashing everyone else in the process. 

contributed on 23/02/20 

TT No.110: Keith Aslan – Saturday 22nd February 2020; PONTYPRIDD TOWN v 

Llantwit Major; Cymru South; Kick Off: 14.30; Result: 1-1; Admission: £4 for old 

people; Programme: £1; Attendance: 78 (50 home, 18 away & 10 neutral including 

three recognisable hoppers and a few unrecognisable ones as well). 

Fourth Saturday on the trot with a rail replacement bus topping and tailing my day 

out, hey-ho. The line up the valleys follows the River Taff and recent storms have 

left their mark with fallen trees all over the place and wet stuff where it shouldn't 

be. Much of the town of Pontypridd itself is still under water and as if things 

couldn't get any worse for the poor people who've lost their homes, on Thursday 

Jeremy Corbyn (remember him?) paid a visit. Then it got weird as next day Prince 

Charles rolled up. Why is everybody coming here, with lots of flooded towns to 

choose from for a photo opportunity what's the attraction of Pontypridd? Does it 

have a good Pizza Express, sorry, wrong prince. You've lost your home and all your 

possessions, but on the up-side you get to meet royalty (and Prince Charles). 

Had they still been based at their old ground on the banks of the Taff this match 

wouldn't have taken place. After two homeless years Pontypridd have recently 

moved to a brand-new state of the art residence a few miles south of the town at 

the University of South Wales Sports Complex. Trefforest Estate is the station for 

this one, a 12-minute walk away passing 'The Pottery' which doesn't look much 

from the outside but does a mighty fine steak and chips which set me up for the 

rest of the day. The Sports Complex has changed beyond all recognition since my 

last visit. Bridgend's old ground is still in situ at the far end but what used to be 

just a couple of pitches to the left of the entrance now has a massive building 

containing a Conference Suite, Gym, Café (shut at weekends) and a full-sized 

indoor football pitch. Must go back for that one ha! ha! Outside, the ground is 

everything a ground grader could desire, a concrete walkway round the entire 

pitch, floodlights and not one but two Atcost Stands, very welcome today as the 



rain rained and the wind winded. The heady combination of plastic grass and bits 

of vulcanised rubber made for a perfect playing surface and the whole ensemble is 

surrounded by the ubiquitous green chain link fence. A burger van is parked 

outside the ground and hot drinks can be obtained from a machine in the café 

which pretends it takes cash but will only give you what you want if you have a 

credit card. 

With the Pontypridd secretary having the same public profile as Lord Lucan, for 

Programme reassurance I tweeted media manager, the lovely Anna, not her 

twitter handle, just a personal observation. After checking she came up with the 

goods but five minutes after I'd sent it, I got a big heart back from her which 

apparently means she liked my tweet. What's to like about asking if there's a 

programme? Although I'm on social media I wouldn't advise any of my many fans to 

follow me as I never put anything on it. I only use twitter to find out football 

details and Facebook to see where other people have gone. One well known 

hopper who’s into those strange sounding beers not only puts photos of the pubs he 

visits on Facebook but also the beer pumps. And people think I'm sad. I introduced 

myself to the lovely Anna at the match and thanked her for her reply to my 

enquiry. As I was making my way to the exit at the end of the match, she flashed 

me a smile and said 'See you again'. If only! 

Not a bad match considering the conditions. Although the draw was a fair result a 

Llantwit player with nobody near him managed to shoot wide two yards out from 

an empty net. As some poor bloke was getting soaked up on the TV gantry filming 

the match the miss should be on You tube. If Ronnie Rosenthal takes a look, he'll 

feel a lot better about himself. 

That's the Cymru league squared up for me as it stands. But Welsh non-league 

football is halfway through a major restructuring programme so who knows what 

next season holds. The Welsh League, currently reduced in size, will be gone, the 

Cymru Alliance has already disappeared and the only result of this nonsense seems 

to be to encourage clubs to get stands and floodlights they don't need and can't 

afford to stay at the same level. To paraphrase a well-known flour advert 'Graded 

Grounds make finer football'. Except they don't. 

contributed on 23/02/20 

TT No.109: Brian Buck – Wednesday 19th February 2020; Cambridge University v 

University of Derby; BUCS League Midlands Tier 1A; Venue: played at Queens & 

Robinson Sports Ground (incorporating Kings & Selwyn Sports Ground), Barton 

Road, Cambridge; Kick-Off: 2pm; Result: 1-6; Attendance: 10 approx.  

Today didn’t get off to a good start and come to that, it didn’t finish on one 

either! This match was not my first-choice game, but when I arrived at Girton 

Recreation Ground to watch Anglia Ruskin 2nd play, there was no one about, so I 

diverted to here instead. I’d chosen the other match because it would have started 

and ended half an hour earlier, which would has assisted me greatly in getting to 

Spurs for my evening game.  



Anyway, on my arrival here one of the first people I saw was one of the match 

officials, or so he believed! Soon he was on his way home though, as for some 

reason I thought it best not to go into, there were already three match officials 

getting changed for the game. The match was played on the furthest pitch away 

from the dressing rooms, the Kings & Selwyn bit, which had the added luxury of a 

clubhouse balcony in one corner of the pitch and I watched the game from here. I 

was in the company of a genial gentleman, who was filming the game for You Tube 

and also did their Twitter account. The Blues, or more of a bluey green these days 

if you looked at their shirts, aren’t doing that well this season. I was told that 

these shirts reflect the colours they used to play in. Well, I’ve been watching them 

for close to 40 years now and they’ve always played in light blue and white. Of 

course, everything prior to then was in black and white!  

Anyway, they are well bottom of their league and seemingly the only thing that 

can save them is if the league applies some of its quirky rules over un-played or 

postponed games. Today they were up against a visiting side who can still win the 

league and without giving that impression totally during the match they were still 

good enough to put three goals past the Blues in each half. They would have made 

it four goals in the first half had it not been for a brilliant save from a spot kick. 

Frustratingly for the hosts it was awarded after the ref denied them two equally 

good claims for their own spot kicks minutes earlier. They did get a consolation 

goal on 73 minutes though. The last Derby goal, on 84 minutes was interesting. The 

ref was going to give Derby another spot kick for hand ball, but the eagle-eyed lino 

had spotted that although there was a hand ball it came after the ball had crossed 

the line, so he gave a goal instead. Not a great day for the Blues then, but it was 

good to have a brief chat with Dr John Little, now retired, but has been part of the 

Blues set up, seemingly from the day he was born! Afterwards my day did not 

improve when I went on to Spurs for my evening match, who lost 1-0! 

contributed on 20/02/20 

TT No.108: Brian Buck – Saturday 15th February 2020; St Panteleimon v New 

Salamis; Spartan South Midlands League Division 1; Venue: played at Middlesex FA 

Rectory Park Facility, Northolt; Result: 1-1; Attendance: 85.  

Today storm Dennis was being a right menace, so with the strong wind and heavy 

rain coming from all angles, it was difficult to know where to go and even more 

difficult if visiting a new ground was part of your equation. In the morning on 

Twitter, games were being declared either on or off with equal frequency. But 

there were two big players in this. Firstly, the weather forecasters, ever anxious 

not to get their knickers in a twist since Michael Fish did in 1987 and secondly, 

would the match officials themselves over react, like one at Edgware did when he 

postponed a game right on kick-off time because on the 3G pitch one corner flag 

kept blowing over!  

Anyway, we settled on this game and on our arrival, we were hopeful that 

everything would be okay because there was already a girls’ game taking place on 

our 3G pitch. After getting some assurances that the game would go ahead, we 



nipped off to a nearby pub for refreshments. On our return we were met by a load 

of Groundhoppers hanging around in the foyer. This could mean only one thing. 

The arrival of some programmes was imminent, even though I thought that they 

did them on line only here. Ultimately, they produced about 150 of them, which 

was complete overkill and they turned up just as the match was about to start.  

The facilities here were in one respect better than I had expected in that they had 

two seated stands, each seating about 50 spectators. There are two 3G pitches 

side by side here and I had thought that each pitch would get one stand each, so 

that was a bonus, as most of the crowd fitted quite nicely into the stands. The 

down side was that this is a one-sided ground. This facility was built in the middle 

of the large Rectory Park, so they could have easily made it four-sided.  

As for the match, it was wind and probably rain affected, but conditions were 

never as bad as forecasted. However, when top of the table St Panteleimon took 

the league on 4 minutes with a 50-yard direct free kick, it was wind assisted, as 

the scorer just touched the ball and it flew into the net. For some strange reason 

they then tried to defend this lead for the remainder of the game, without 

seriously trying to score again. Perhaps this was not the best of ideas, as their 

opponents were second in the league and eventually, they paid the price and New 

Salamis equalised on 90(+5) minutes. Soon after the game finished there was an 

incident. I suspected it just started out as some kind of teasing, but soon it 

developed into a full scale punch up and from what I saw, this didn’t involve many 

players, or for that matter any Groundhoppers! But bearing in mind that these two 

sides used to compete in the KOPA (Cypriot League) punch ups in games involving 

these sides aren’t so unusual. Despite this we could hear the police arriving, just 

after we left the ground, glad to have got a game in. 

contributed on 20/02/20 

TT No.107: Brian Buck - Tuesday 11th February 2020; Stotfold v London Lions; 

Spartan South Midlands League Division 1; Venue: played at New Roker Park; 

Result: 0-0; Attendance: 158.  

Tonight, I took in the second game to be played at the hosts new ground, the first 

being on the previous Saturday when in bright sunshine, 644 spectators turned up 

to watch Stotfold win 5-3 against Shefford Town & Campton. There were not so 

many people here this evening, but being easy to walk to from Arlesey railway 

station, some of the ‘big hitters’ on the Groundhopping circuit were present. 

Sadly, one of those wasn’t the legendary Mick Burt who sadly passed away a few 

days earlier.  

My first visit to the old Roker Park was for a friendly match on 24 July 1979, when 

Stotfold were beaten 6-0 by Barnet. Overall, I saw 258 matches there and it is 

currently my fourth most visited ground, but now it will soon have houses built on 

it. Like most of the committee and spectators alike, some of whom didn’t really 

want to move, we have come to accept that although it will be missed, the time 

had come to move on.  



The new ground exceeded my expectations. I drove past it a few times while it was 

being built and never expected the end result to look like this. In fact, the 

doubters at the old ground seemed to have quickly changed their minds now! It has 

a grass pitch, flanked on either side by two stands, the seated one holding around 

150 seats and the non-seating stand, I would guess holds about 100. Obviously, it’s 

very clean looking and the floodlights are bright. The clubhouse is spacious and it’s 

going to serve the club very well for many years to come. Like nearby Biggleswade 

Town’s ground, space has been left to expand if they become really successful. 

The club also do an informative programme, which includes regular articles by a 

very well-known Groundhopper! The problem I had tonight though was, sitting in 

the seats, I got frozen, even with my full complement of winter clothing on for the 

first time this season. At one point I even had to tie up my shoe laces as my feet 

got cold. But the club recognise this and I believe that as time goes on, they intend 

to plant some trees outside the perimeter fencing to try and make the ground feel 

more enclosed, as the previous one was, but this will take time.  

As for the match, well, it didn’t yield a goal. Stotfold had the wind behind them in 

the first half and preferring to play a long ball game, the ball ran away from them 

too often. They did better after the break and for about twenty minutes they had 

chances they nearly scored from. But ironically the visitors had the best chance of 

the evening, hitting the crossbar on 81 minutes. Better days will come on the 

pitch, but off it the Stotfold committee can relax a bit now as most of the stresses 

over getting the new ground built are over and they can get on and enjoy it. 

contributed on 13/02/20 

TT No.106: Brian Buck - Saturday 8th February 2020; Beeston v Robin Hood Colts; 

Samba Notts Senior League Division 1; Venue: played at Leyton Crescent 

Recreation Ground, Beeston; Result: 4-2; Attendance: 20 approx.  

As I had provisionally arranged to meet someone here today, this was my chosen 

match. He didn’t show though and this didn’t surprise me really, but I needed the 

ground anyway. I travelled to the match by train via Peterborough and Leicester 

and on the train between these two stations I encountered one of life’s strange 

quirks of fate. A nice lady chose me to sit next to and as we got talking, so it 

transpired that we found out that we were both born on the same day in the same 

year!  

Anyway, I eventually arrived at Beeston station and before going to the ground I 

popped into The Victoria pub for another revisit. It is easy to get to. Instead of 

walking out of the station the conventional way, you walk back down the other 

end of the platform, where there is a small gate. You go through and hey presto, 

you are in the pub grounds! From here it was about a ten-minute walk to the 

ground and for the sake of clarity it’s actually at 127 Leyton Crescent, although 

woe betide, if anyone with muddy boots tries to walk through the occupants living 

room to get to the pitches! There are two of them, which back on to each other. 

The buildings housing the dressing rooms and the community centre next to them 

won’t win any prizes for architecture. The only spectator facility was a public WC. 



That apart if you focused on the recreation ground, rather than the buildings it 

was rather rural and good dog walking territory. I was hoping to meet the league’s 

Rob Hornby here to today. He’s been with the league for years and used to 

organise the Hops, but I was told that at present he is not well.  

This was a keen game which improved as it unravelled and was controlled by a 

young ref who initially looked like one who would have to ask permission before he 

gave a free kick, but as the match the teams and he got on quite well and they 

gradually realised that they will encounter a lot worse refs than him this season. 

The visitors took the lead on 9 minutes but were pegged back two minutes later 

with a 30-yard direct free kick. The hosts went on to take the lead on 31 minutes, 

extending it 20 minutes later. The visitors then pulled a goal back on 68 minutes, 

but although having a player sin binned didn’t help the hosts cause much they 

made sure of the points on 89 minutes when a clearance from the visitors keeper 

hit the scorer, who put it back over him from some 40 yards out. I then joined the 

players in a nearby pub and helped demolish some of their post-match food, until 

it was time to go home. Overall on this early spring day out, I enjoyed myself. 

contributed on 13/02/20 

TT No.105: Keith Aslan - Saturday 8th February 2020; EARSHAM v Castle Acre 

Swifts; Hadley & Ottaway Anglian Combination Division 3; Kick-Off: 13.59; Result: 

2-2; Admission: Free; Programme: Donation; Attendance: 26 (21 home, 0 away & 5 

neutral)  

It’s a weekend so Broadstairs station is shut again, oh joy the opportunity for 

another excursion to and from Ramsgate on a Rail Replacement Bus. Oh, and just 

so you’re up to date, it’s not called ‘engineering work’ any more it’s ‘Rail 

improvement programme’. Improvements! They’re having a laugh.  

Earsham requires a 581 from Diss station, also the service you want for Harleston 

and Bungay, although when I did them there were a lot more buses. You either got 

to Earsham three hours before kick-off or 22 minutes. I chose the latter option 

which didn’t present any problems with the ground a three-minute walk from the 

bus stop. The return couldn’t be better with a bus at 3.58 which I made with ease 

thanks to a punctual start and a 10-minute half-time. Just as well as the bus was 

three minutes early, arriving back at Diss 5 minutes early. Methinks the driver was 

booking off when he got back to the bus station. Had I missed it only 41 hours to 

wait for the next one.  

Didn’t have time for any sightseeing in Earsham but the Queens Head does food 

and has lots of those strange sounding beers that people seem to enjoy. It had an 

advert in the programme and boasted of a ‘real fire’. I wonder what a pretend one 

looks like? The ground was just what a village ground should look like with a rope 

along the nearside being the sum total of spectator facilities. Hot drinks were 

available from a hatch in the changing room block served by ‘Gyles’, programme 

editor and ground hopper who regularly appears on hops. With storm Ciara still 

pottering round the Atlantic the sun shone gloriously throughout the match, a day 

when it’s almost good to be alive.  



This lived up to its billing as match of the day round these parts. Top v second, 

Castle Acre Swifts started, and ended, six points in arrears but with two games in 

hand. They were 1-0 up at the 10-minute half time, Earsham turned it round to 

lead 2-1 then with 10 minutes to go Swifts got a penalty and something I’ve never 

seen before occurred, although as it was at the far end of the pitch, I didn’t see it 

very well. The penalty was ‘scored’ and the referee pointed to the centre circle. 

The club linesman, pointed out that it was a ‘double hit’. The ref. Changed his 

mind, disallowed the goal, and gave a free kick to Earsham. Surprised the referee 

didn’t spot it himself. From my distant vantage point the penalty didn’t look quite 

right but I couldn’t tell why. Fair play to Castle Acre who didn’t whinge about it 

and five minutes later they scored a cracking equalizer.  

In spite of the rail replacement bus I was still home in time for ‘Casualty’ so 

another good day. 

contributed on 09/02/20 

TT No.104: Steve Hardy – Saturday 8th February 2020; The Empress v Waterloo 

GSOB; Liverpool Premier League George Mahon Cup; Kick-Off: 1.00pm; Result: 4-1; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 14 h/c 

From the sublime to the ridiculous. After the beauty of Oughtibridge War Memorial 

last week, it was off to inner city Toxteth in Liverpool for yet another 4G pitch in a 

cage. 

My day didn’t get off to a good start when after catching a train at silly o’clock I 

arrived at my first match in the Merseyside Christian league to find the place 

deserted. This is getting boring now, as this was my third attempt to see a game at 

the St Nicholas Academy, and I have yet to see one. 

With 3 hours to kill before my second match I decided to get on the bus that would 

take me there and hope there were earlier kick offs taking place. Unfortunately, I 

got on a bus going in the wrong direction and ended up at John Lennon Airport! 

Still, it killed an hour or so and I was then able to catch the correct bus and head 

for Toxteth. 

The venue is a work in progress. It has just one floodlit 4G pitch and a portacabin 

for changing rooms at the moment. There is no reception and seemingly no staff on 

site, although I did see a very young girl moving the mobile goals around after the 

kiddie’s games had finished at 12.30pm. 

The Empress are new to the Liverpool Premier League and are named after a pub 

of the same name elsewhere in Toxteth. They play in the bottom division of the 

league, and today were facing Premier Division side Waterloo GSOB in an internal 

cup competition. The result might look as if it was a shock, but it wasn’t, as The 

Empress were really impressive and thoroughly deserved their 4-1 win. It wasn’t as 

if GSOB were poor either. They had their share of play, but their defence just 

couldn’t handle to Empress front line. 



The road the ground is based in, had a plethora of restaurants covering just about 

every nationality you can imagine. One that took my eye was a Malaysian one. 

Can’t say I have ever eaten Malaysian food and the menu looked very appetizing. 

Unfortunately, I had a train home to catch, so it was goodbye to cosmopolitan 

Toxteth and back through howling gales and horizontal rain to darkest 

Staffordshire. 

contributed on 09/02/20 

TT No.103: Brian Buck - Saturday 1st February 2020; Broadbridge Heath v 

Saltdean United; Southern Combination Premier Division; Venue: played at High 

Wood Hill Sports Ground; Result: 2-0; Attendance: 175. (120 approx. head count!)  

This was my destination today, as soon as I found out that the Peterborough to 

Horsham trains were running. My one arrived about ten minutes late and thus I 

missed a bus I may not have been able to catch anyway, had my train run to time. 

An hourly service, Bus 63 runs from Bay A at 51 minutes past the hour at the bus 

station to Tesco Broadbridge Heath gets you there and the last return bus leaves at 

5.28pm. When I visited their previous ground on 20 April 1991 to see them lose 3-1 

to Chichester City in a Unijet Sussex County League Division 2 match, (Attendance: 

35 approx.), I walked it from Horsham station, but although I could have done so 

today, 29 years later, the legs weren’t quite so willing!  

Anyway, by now I had latched onto Barry from Crawley, who I haven’t seen for a 

few years now, but once you have met him you don’t forget him and between us, 

we found the ground. It wasn’t that easy to find either. First of all, we found the 

hosts previous running track ground, which is still there, complete with dugouts. 

Then we headed through the car park in a southerly direction and soon we spied 

the ground. There was a gate in the fence near the Leisure Centre and soon we 

were inside.  

After some ample refreshments we were ready for the action. I walked round to 

the far side and sat in the seats there. From here the view was pleasant. There 

was some covered standing behind one goal, but most people stood on the 

clubhouse side, which would look attractive outside of winter, as there are a 

number of trees dotted around. However, had I stood on the clubhouse side then 

the view wouldn’t have looked so pretty as behind the seats and at a distance was 

the raised dual carriageway where the A264 meets the A24.  

The match was between two lower placed sides in the league and at times the 

game reflected this. The first half saw little to excite, even though it wasn’t for 

the lack of trying. On 24 minutes though a Heath player was sin binned and on 37 

minutes a lino became injured and was replaced by a seemingly qualified 

spectator. Oh yes, the club welcomes well behaved dogs and the two I met here 

were! It seemed that neither side were capable of scoring from open play and so it 

proved. Therefore, it was fitting that both the Heath goals came from the spot, 

firstly on 52 minutes after the keeper barged a player illegally and on 73 minutes 

after a gentle push. Saltdean did make an effort towards the end though, but 



overall there was little between the sides and on another day the visitors may have 

won.  

After more refreshments it was time to go home. Barry was also helpful here as he 

knew where to get off the bus to make it easier to get to the station and the 

17.55pm train was caught, as it would have been had we walked from the ground. 

Overall, I enjoyed the day out. For a new ground, it was well designed and the 

people and facilities were smashing. It seems that the pitch drains well, as I’m told 

that others came here after their games were postponed today. 

contributed on 06/02/20 

TT No.102: Steve Hardy - Saturday 1st February 2020; Oughtibridge WM v 

Frecheville Davys; Sheffield County Senior League Premier Division; Kick-Off: 

2.00pm; Result: 6-1; Admission or programme: None; Attendance 14 (h/c) 

My second match today turned out not to be Hallam, but Oughtibridge War 

Memorial FC. I had forgotten just how hilly Sheffield is, but as we approached 

Oughtibridge from the Ecclesfield direction, I found the car on a near vertical road 

that meant first gear all the way. We wheezed in to the car park and I was able to 

take my first look at a ground that has immediately entered my list of favourites in 

the top ten. 

Not sure why I like it so much, but it had everything I love. The beautiful river Don 

flows round 2 sides of the ground with a weir just behind the far goal from the car 

park. The ground is also home to the village cricket club, so the joint clubhouse is 

top notch with a bar and café open inside today. The café had hot food served by 

the chap who told me he used to be the programme editor for the club. No issues 

for 5 years now he told me as people just aren’t interested in them and with a 

crowd of just 14 (most of whom were supporters of Frecheville) you can see why. 

No kids to pass on our love of programmes either, as I think I was probably the 

youngest person there, and I am in my 60s now! 

The ground has a very unique couple of stands too. One could hold 4 people at a 

pinch, but neither have seats, just a single plank of wood in each. Absolutely 

wonderful. 

Visitors today were bottom club Frecheville Davys. They had the look of a club who 

have already accepted relegation to me. They found themselves 4-0 down by half-

time with barely a whimper and despite actually scoring in the second half, they 

still ended up losing 6-1. Oughtibridge aren’t doing that well in the league 

themselves, so to lose this badly to a team only a few places above you, does not 

bode well for their future in the top division. 

Sarah Satnav and I are still maintaining our New Year truce too, and she navigated 

us home superbly, despite suggesting we went home via Brussels at one point. She 

is obviously missing the EU already! 

contributed on 02/02/20 



TT No.101: Steve Hardy – Saturday 1st February 2020; Sheffield Trinity v Treeton 

Terriers; Sheffield Fair Play League Division Four; Kick-Off: 10.30am; Result: 1-5; 

Admission or programme: None; Attendance 1 (h/c) 

When I set off for Sheffield at silly-o-clock yesterday morning, the plan was 

Sheffield United U18s followed by Hallam. Quite how I ended up at neither game is 

typical of my butterfly brain, but in the end, I reckon I made two good choices. 

Firstly then, Sheffield Trinity, who play at Hinde House School in the Shiregreen 

area of the people’s republic of Sheffield. Facilities wise there are a couple of 

grass pitches and a floodlit 3G pitch in a cage on offer, with the 3G pitch hosting 

several kiddie’s games this morning. 

Trinity are mid table in the fourth division, whereas Treeton are third and looking 

for promotion. The difference showed today as Treeton were in control for 89 

minutes and 20 seconds. When Trinity bossed the first 40 seconds of the game, and 

amazed everyone by scoring a cracking goal, it didn’t look to be Treeton’s day, but 

they soon settled in to their rhythm and duly equalised from a penalty when the 

home keeper hacked a Treeton player down and wasn’t even booked for his 

troubles! Treeton took control after that, scoring again just before half time, 

followed by three more on 48, 73 and 88 minutes. 

I see the league website has Treeton winning by just 4-1, but I can confirm it was 

definitely 5 and should have been a good few more as their youthful forwards 

missed umpteen very easy chances. A word of praise too for the Ref, who let the 

game flow and kicked-off early. So early in fact that we started the second half 

before the first half was scheduled to finish! It certainly gave me more time to get 

to my second game though, so thank you Sir. 

contributed on 02/02/20 

TT No.100: Keith Aslan - Saturday 1st February 2020; CORWEN v Bangor City; 

Cymru North; Kick-Off: 14.00 on the dot; Result: 1-1; Admission a fiver for old and 

young alike; Programme: £1; Attendance: 102 official or 83 my headcount, take 

your pick. (45 home, 34 away & 4 neutral) 

Missed out on this one during their solitary season in the Cymru Alliance in 1999/00 

and with only two early kick off opportunities left to do them this season, here I 

was. A problematical one if like me you are ‘automotively’ challenged and for a 

2.30pm start you might as well book a hotel for the weekend, and while the bus 

back fits in nicely with a 2 o'clock it's a fraught filled five minute connection at 

Ruabon Station (which I made). I got a joyfully unexpected new Greggs tick in 

Ruabon, it's on the outskirts of town opposite Aldi with a bit of a sweetie on 

serving duties this morning. The bus goes from outside the station, a T3 and when I 

asked for a return to Corwen I was expecting to say goodbye to most of next 

week’s dinner money. 'The route is free at weekends' said Mr. Bus driver. Wow. 

Apparently, it's paid for by the Welsh Assembly. I think I'll start a campaign for 

devolution for Thanet if it means free buses, although hardly anybody apart from 



me pays on them anyway. A terrific ride through the Welsh mountains the bus was 

well filled for a country route as you would expect for a freebie. 

Plenty of food emporiums on arrival which I didn't avail myself of having already 

refilled in Greggs, Corwen is dominated by a statue of Welsh folklore hero, Owain 

Glyndwr who hails from the area. He spent his life fighting the English, a sort of 

thinking man’s Nicola Sturgeon, and he led the Welsh uprising in 1400. Although 

eventually losing due to the English's superior firepower he gave Henry IV's army a 

good few pastings against the odds, and also, he wiped out a good portion of 

Shropshire (no great loss). Still revered today nearly every town in Wales has a 

road bearing his name and 'The Sons of Glyndwr' is a nationalist group whose MO is 

burning down English holiday homes in Wales.  I'm sure the great man would 

approve. 

Corwen’s ground, a 5-minute walk from the bus station, is a cracker with a brand-

new stand behind the goal, built for their elevated status without the help of 

Atcost. Sparsely filled, most people chose to watch the match from the long-

covered veranda outside the clubhouse where inside hot drinks were available, but 

no food. The ground is surrounded by the magnificent Welsh mountains. Bangor 

City are managed by Pedro Pasculli who won the World Cup with Argentina in 1986. 

Not many World Cup Winners managing in the Cymru North league I would imagine 

and I wonder when he was running around with the Jules Rimet trophy if he ever 

imagined 35 years on that he would be sitting in a dug out at Corwen. His team 

contains a couple of Argentinians the rest being Italians with one token Welshman. 

Numbering teams 1-11 is passe these days and Bangor had a wide numerical 

variety, including 72, 81 and 95. I'm assuming the players choose their own 

numbers and I wonder what their significance is? Bangor's fall from grace has been 

swift, it was only 2 years ago they were still playing in European competition, and 

while their ambition is to return to former glories, they are still a long way short at 

the moment. 

The first half was a tale of two spot kicks, Corwen scored theirs, Bangor's missed 

by a mile. Their penalty was mis-hit without the mi! Bangor had the better of the 

second half and once they'd equalised Corwen very much settled for a point. It all 

got a bit frisky with a few naughties and a mass brawl, but what can you expect in 

a pagan country that doesn't do 'Respect' handshakes. It was all very entertaining 

but not necessarily in a good way. 

With 'Virgin' now just an unhappy memory, newbies Avanti West Coast have wasted 

no time in repainting all the trains. Twenty years ago, it cost £60,000 to repaint 

one train and there are an awful lot of them. I wonder who pays for all this. The 

return fare from Broadstairs to Ruabon is £146 which might offer a clue. 

contributed on 02/02/20 

TT No.099: Brian Buck - Wednesday 29th January 2020; Anglia Ruskin 

(Cambridge) University v Cambridge University Falcons; BUCS Play League 

Midlands Tier 3 Division 3B; Venue: played at Girton Recreation Ground; Kick-Off: 

1.30pm; Result: 0-1; Attendance: 10 approx. 



Taking a break from my usual midweek trip to The Arena at Baldock, mainly 

because there were no games taking place there today, I took the opportunity to 

do a University game instead, picking this one out because it meant that I could 

get home earlier. Also, one of my ‘uncles’ is buried in the churchyard adjacent to 

the pitch.  

The game started and finished on time and for the first 15 minutes or so the 

visitors were the better side. Then Ruskin came into it and they dominated for a 

period. Then things settled down and the match became roughly even, although 

the hosts perhaps shaded it in terms of possession. Un-denyingly though the 

Falcons (Cambridge University 2nd) seemed to have the technically better players. 

This feeling was supported by a glance at the league table when I got home, which 

showed Ruskin as being bottom with no wins and the Falcons joint second. The 

second half was pretty much one-way traffic, although Ruskin should have done 

better with an effort on 64 minutes. Two minutes later and questions were being 

asked about the suitability of the Ruskin lino for this half, initially by the Falcons 

players and then by the referee. He not only didn’t seem to speak English, but his 

interpretation of the facts left a bit to be desired! The main problem in this half 

was the inability of both sides to hit a barn door, even when it was left open! 

Ruskin had two and Falcons eleven shots. Even I could have gone in goal! However, 

just when all hope of seeing a goal seemed to have gone, the Falcons eventually 

did score on 89 minutes after a shot hit a defender, coming back to the scorer who 

finally managed to hit the onion bag, thus denying the hosts their first point of the 

season. It was enough to make them cry! 

contributed on 30/01/20 

TT No.098: Brian Buck – Saturday 25th January 2020; City of Liverpool v 

Droylsden; BetVictor Northern Premier League North West; Venue: played at 

Bootle; Result: 0-1; Attendance: 322.  

Today I was fortunate to be given a lift for which, as always, I was very grateful to 

my driver. It took us about three-and-three quarter hours to get to the ground, 

which under its unsponsored title is called New Bucks Park. I’d visited Bootle’s 

previous ground, Bucks Park, on 31 August 1985 when I watched Bootle draw 1-1 

with Eastwood Hanley in a North West Counties League Division 1 match, 

(attendance: 70 approx.).  

35 years later and they still play in that league today. Having located the ground, 

we had time enough to visit a Wetherspoons pub in nearby Maghull, or so we 

thought. But we got stuck in a traffic jam on the way, so our visit was a short one. 

The beer was good though. Back at the ground, it turned out that the gateman and 

I had mutual friends as he was the brother of a long time Spurs and Wealdstone fan 

I know and along with their father they ran Ruislip Manor before that. Two meat 

and potato pies later, which weren’t as good as the Bolton ones and we were ready 

for the start of the game.  

This ground is in an unattractive industrial estate. Parking was limited, if you 

obeyed the law, but most people parked on double yellow lines and so did we. The 



ground itself was not the most attractive you’ll ever see, but it was better than 

some of the bland new grounds you see now days. It had two sections of seating 

behind one goal and there was shallow cover behind the other goal. No seats on 

the clubhouse side, but it did have a raised veranda and that’s where we stood to 

watch the match. On the dug-out side, there was narrow flat standing although my 

driver did tell me that they might be able to put a stand in there one day.  

The game was a decent one, once it got going, but neither side looked like scoring. 

On 60 minutes we had a problem. A Droylsden player became injured and spent 

some time on the floor whilst a stretcher was found. There was one, but it 

belonged to Bootle and they had locked it away and so eventually the player got 

up and with help, walked off the pitch. On 80 minutes, with an assist by my driver, 

as he walked round the ground for a second time, we got a goal, by way of a 30-

yard direct free kick. Finally, the match kicked into life as City searched, in vain, 

for the equaliser.  

We left the ground with a good feeling about our visit here. City of Liverpool have 

only been going for four years and unlike another recently formed side, AFC 

Liverpool, they have no leanings towards either Everton or Liverpool. To make the 

point they play in purple although in today’s match they looked a little marooned 

at times. They are a community club and the locals have taken to them. They must 

be doing something right as their average attendances are three times higher than 

their landlords. Good luck to them. 

contributed on 30/01/20 

TT No.097: Steve Hardy – Saturday 25th January 2020; Leafield Athletic v 

Sporting Sandwell; Birmingham & District League Division 5; Result: 13-0; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 2 h/c 

It’s good to be back! After my recent galavanting in Southampton, it was back to 

my favourite league in the world today, for what I think was my penultimate 

ground before recompleting the league. 

Leafield Athletic are new to the league this season, after the long-established 

junior club of the same name decided to add an adult men’s and women’s team to 

their repertoire. It is quite a strange set up really. They are based in Rumbush 

Lane in Dickens Heath, but have two separate entrances. One for the Men’s team 

and another for the Ladies set up, despite the fact that the two pitches used are 

adjacent to each other. 

There was a girls U16 match going on at the rear of the set up when I arrived with 

a fairly large crowd watching them too. Both parties have excellent changing room 

facilities and there is also a very large café inside the men’s one. 

The match itself was typical of the Brum AFA. Bottom of the table Sporting have 

played just three league games this season, and are on -3 points with a goal 

difference of -29. At kick-off time they had just 8 players on the pitch but an 

injury to the Leafield keeper in the pre-match warm up meant a 25-minute delay 



whilst an ambulance was called. By the time we managed to start the game, 

Sporting had got a bare 11 together and off we went. 

As you can see from the score-line, Sporting were never in it. They had a stand in 

keeper who refused to dive, several players who had to be introduced to each 

other as they had obviously been dragged along to make up the numbers, and a 

variety of different kit, none of which had numbers on their backs.  It was 9-0 by 

half time and I did wonder if Leafield might hit 20, but they managed just the 4 

more in the second half. 

On the plus side, the Leafield captain had a strong word with his players when they 

started showboating in the second half. He told them that the opposition deserved 

respect and should be accorded it. For their part, Sporting never gave up, and 

didn’t argue with each other either, so I do hope things improve for them as the 

season progresses. 

contributed on 26/01/20 

TT No.096: Brian Buck - Saturday 18th January 2020; Casterton v Kings Cliffe 

United; ChromaSport Peterborough & District League Cup 3rd Round; Kick-Off: 

1.30pm; Venue: played at Casterton College Rutland, Great Casterton; Result: 2-1; 

Attendance: 14.  

Today didn’t go quite according to plan. Although I’d found myself a game on a 

pitch which I was told, doesn’t waterlog, I received a message at 9.15am telling 

me that it was still off, because the visitors couldn’t raise a side! This gave me 

plenty of time to find an alternative game, but being a fussy ‘big’ devil, I didn’t 

want to resort to a 3G cage unless I really had to. I also wanted a game at a place 

which was on grass and had some identity. But I struggled to find somewhere which 

I hadn’t been to before and which was on. I was not helped by Mrs Buck who 

wanted me out of the house because I was invading the space; she normally has to 

herself at this time of the day. But eventually I found this fixture and I was on my 

way by about noon. If there was a good thing about driving today was that it gave 

me a chance to use the new A14 Huntingdon by-pass, which worked well for me.  

I arrived at the ground just over an hour later. The slight down side to this was 

that it was in a school, just off the A1, north of Stamford. But where else locally 

could Casteron play? Anyway, I had limited time for a quick slurp in a nearby pub, 

before returning for the game, which kicked off a few minutes late. They played 

on the pitch furthest pitch away from the dressing rooms, which was very bumpy, 

even though it had been landscaped a bit. But because it was slightly raised you 

could get some good scenic views of the local country side and to make it even 

more appealing there were some flowering daisies by the hedge where I was 

standing. The hedge also served to keep me out of the wind. This was a Division 4 

versus Division 1 match and so the visitors were expected to win it with something 

to spare. Perhaps that’s why they just strolled out of the dressing rooms at the last 

minute, whilst the hosts, top of their division, had warmed up for some time 

beforehand. Just a note on Kings Cliffe at this point. They are actually called Kings 



Cliffe United and always have been and their correct name appears on their shirts, 

but the leagues website has ‘dropped’ the ‘United’ bit.  

Anyway, Casterton started the game with the sun on their backs and by the 17th 

minute they were winning 2-0, firstly through a 30 yarder and then two minutes 

later by a 25 yarder. Not sure if the visiting keeper was wearing a hat or not as the 

bright sun slowly started to sink. For the remainder of the half the visitors were 

probably the better side, but could only pull one goal back, on 34 minutes, when 

the ball was pulled back for the scorer to shoot home. In the second half the sun 

was now so low, Kings Cliffe struggled to see where the actual goal was, especially 

as another goal frame, for an adjoining pitch, was close to it. The hosts seemed to 

sense victory, as the visitors seemed to accept that this wasn’t going to be their 

day today far too early!  

After this match had finished, as it was too early to go home, I went on to Bourne 

Town, a 20-minute drive away, and watched the second half of their UCL match 

against Burton Park Wanderers. This wasn’t much better than the previous match, 

if at all. It was 0-1 on my arrival. Bourne looked unenthusiastic and missed two 

good chances to score. BPW weren’t much better, but when they weren’t giving 

the ref a hard time, they looked the more solid side. Overall a decent day out, 

given my late change of plan. 

contributed on 24/01/20 

TT No.095: Steve Hardy – Saturday 18th January 2020; Denmead v Michelmersh & 

Timsbury; Hampshire League Division One; Kick-Off: 3.00pm; Result: 7-0; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance 19 h/c 

Denmead are newcomers to the Hampshire league this season, having been a 

Sunday club for many years previously. They don’t actually play in Denmead any 

more, as the village pitch was not up to scratch, so they have decamped to Havant 

and are now playing a 4G pitch in a cage built by the Hants FA on the site of the 

old Havant Leigh Park ground I was told. HLP went through a number of mergers 

etc and are now Havant & Waterlooville of course. 

Spectators have an area set aside along one side of the pitch but I noticed that a 

local photographer had just strolled on to the pitch and was snapping away from 

all angles. Good enough for me, I thought, so I did the same. No spectator facilities 

inside the cage at all but the ground does have floodlights, which duly came on 

just after half time. There is also a café inside the changing room block, which 

didn’t seem to be doing much business to me, so I did my bit by buying a cup of 

coffee to warm me up as the sun started to sink and the temperature plummeted. 

I had no idea what to expect here, as I haven’t seen a Hampshire league game for 

over 30 years. Turned out to be quite a high standard from what I saw. Despite the 

score-line, the first half was pretty close with Denmead taking their chances to 

lead 2-0, whereas M&T missed theirs. After the break it was completely different 

with Denmead running away with it for a 7-0 win, which took them up to 3rd in the 

table. 



There were a good few hoppers in attendance in the crowd of just 19 today, most 

having decided to play it safe with a 4G pitch, as I had. 

Sadly, that was the end of my brief break in Southampton, and it is now back to 

the foggy Midlands for me. 

contributed on 20/01/20 

TT No.094: Steve Hardy – Saturday 18th January 2020; Portsmouth U18 v Bristol 

Rovers U18; EFL Youth Alliance South West Division; Kick-Off: 12.00 noon; Result: 

3-2; Admission: Free; Team-sheet: No; Attendance: 47 h/c 

After the drenching the county got in the week leading up to this Saturday, it was 

pretty obvious that very little would be played on grass, so I looked around for yet 

more plastic pitches. Luckily, this game was switched on Friday from the usual 

Pompey venue to a 4G pitch at the University of Portsmouth so it fitted the bill 

perfectly. The University of Portsmouth have a huge footprint at their Furze Lane 

sports ground in Southsea, including 3 x 4G pitches, grass football pitches and grass 

rugby pitches as well. My match today was played on one of the 4G pitches with 

hockey being played on a second pitch nearby. After the game I noticed a football 

game was just starting on a grass pitch behind the pitch we were on. Turned out to 

be Baffins Reserves v Christchurch Reserves and I did consider staying to watch it, 

but eventually stuck to my original plan, more of which later. 

I thought this U18s game was very good indeed. It looked as if Portsmouth were 

going to run riot at one stage, as they raced into a 3-0 lead with a penalty on 7 

minutes and 2 more on 14 and 28 minutes. Rovers got more into the game after 

that and managed to pull one back just before half time on 40 minutes. 

After the break it was game on when Rovers scored a second on 52 minutes, and 

with plenty of time left they looked the more likely to score to me. They gave it 

their everything though, missed a couple of chances, but just couldn’t find an 

equaliser, as Pompey made a plethora of substitutions to waste time. 

The noon kick-off gave me just enough time to drive up to Havant after this game 

finished for match number 2. 

contributed on 20/01/20 

TT No.093: Steve Hardy – Tuesday 14th January 2020; AFC Stoneham v Sholing; 

Hampshire Senior Cup 3rd Round; Kick-Off: 7.45pm; Result: 1-1 (4-5 on pens); 

Admission: £3; Programme: £1; Attendance: 226 

Only a complete idiot would have ventured out this evening! The weather was 

dreadful, with high winds lashing horizontal rain across Hampshire, and just about 

every other fixture off that evening. However, as it was only four miles from 

where I was staying, and on a 4G pitch, I really couldn’t turn the opportunity to 

see the first Stoneham match at their new ground, now could I? 

The new set up is a 4G pitch, although not in a cage which was a bonus. There is a 

sizeable stand down one side of the pitch which had its back to the hurricane, so 



quickly filled up with spectators looking for some relief from the elements. Entry is 

gained by firstly going through some turnstiles in the reception area of the 

changing room block, and then paying your entrance fee at a normal set of 

turnstiles outside the ground itself. The first set of turnstiles require entry by using 

a QR code only. I discovered when trying to register for this code the day before 

the match, that it is exactly the same as the ones introduced at similar projects in 

Sheffield and Liverpool, so if you have one of these already, you don’t need to 

register again. 

On the pitch, the last thing any of us wanted was a draw. Naturally, that is what 

we got, as Sholing took the lead on 43 minutes through a goal that the poor old ref 

didn’t see in the gloom. Luckily his Linesman had seen it, so the goal was awarded 

and Sholing went in 1-0 up at the break. After much huffing and puffing, Stoneham 

deservedly equalised on 79 minutes and that is how it finished. Thank goodness we 

missed out on extra time and went straight to penalties where Sholing eventually 

won 5-4. I am not sure what sort of team they put out but I understand there were 

quite a few first teamers included, so well done to Stoneham for holding them. 

There was then just the simple matter of swimming back out to the car and driving 

the four miles back to base on flooded roads in a howling gale. Idiocy! 

contributed on 20/01/20 

TT No.092: Steve Hardy – Sunday 12th January 2020; Southampton FC Women v 

Chesham United Ladies; FA Women’s National League Division One South West; 

Kick-Off: 2.00pm; Result: 8-2; Admission: £2; Programme: No*; Attendance: 308 

This match was played at AFC Totton and, as you can see, attracted a huge crowd 

of 308. I went there initially to just get a copy of their match programme. Sadly, I 

was told they don’t issue by the man at the gate. When I asked what the small 

sheet of paper everyone was carrying actually was, I was told it was just a free 

team-sheet but they had all gone. You don’t put me off that easily, so I followed 

my usual maxim. If in doubt, head for the press-box. No problems there as I was 

given one of the elusive sheets of paper and a proper team-sheet too with full 

details of the match and teams on it. Result! 

Saints FC Women are running away with this division, with their only competition 

coming from the confusingly named local rivals Southampton Women FC. Today it 

was really easy for them as the score-line would suggest. That said, Chesham 

played their part and never gave up, so I was pleased when they managed to pull 

two goals back on 66 and 80 minutes. It was 3-0 at half time with the crowd and 

home players getting increasingly frustrated by the lines-lady who gave offside 

after offside against them to keep the score down. I took a photo of her in my 

album on here, in a typical pose. It was almost as if she was frozen in that 

position! 

Embarrassingly, I discovered later that I had actually never been to this ground, so 

it was a new tick. The last time I went to watch Totton was in 1983 when they 



were playing at a different ground in Totton, and I hadn’t noticed the switch in 

2011. Shameful record keeping that is. Don’t tell anyone will you? 

contributed on 20/01/20 

TT No.091: Steve Hardy – Saturday 11th January 2020; Fawley v Andover New 

Street; Wessex League Division One; Kick-Off: 3.00pm; Result: 0-5; Admission 

including programme: £3; Attendance: 47 h/c 

My plan today was, firstly, Solent University, secondly Baffins Milton Rovers and 

thirdly, panic! The dreadful weather in the Southampton area meant that the first 

two were off by 9.00am on the Saturday morning, so where to go? Most other 

games in the area were also off, but a positive tweet from Fawley saved my day. 

In the shadow of the vast oil refinery at Fawley, I really loved this ground. Perfect 

for step six, with a super stand down one side of the pitch, and two covered 

standing areas along the other side. The clubhouse is next to the entrance, behind 

one goal and the people there were lovely. 

On the football side, things just never got going for Fawley and the visitors from 

Andover made it nine straight wins whilst hardly breaking in to a sweat. The first 

goal came on 23 minutes and was followed by a penalty and an unfortunate own 

goal on 40 and 41 minutes, making it a 3-0 half time lead. 

The second half was much the same with New Street getting their 4th on 56 

minutes and completing the rout on 89 minutes. 

I have recently heard discussions over whether this is a new ground or not. I had 

never been here before, so can’t really comment, but I did take a couple of photos 

of what remains of the stand on the old pitch which is behind the main stand here, 

and is still in use today, I was told. Have a look at the photos, and let us know 

what you think, will you? 

contributed on 20/01/20 

TT No.090: Keith Aslan - Saturday 18th January 2020; Ecclesfield Red Rose v 

North Gawber Colliery; Sheffield Senior Premier Division; Kick-Off: 14.03 (officials 

and away team good to go at advertised kick off time, home team not so); Result: 

2-2; Admission: Free; Programme: £1; Attendance: 18 (16 home, 0 away & 2 

neutral) 

You never know where this hobby is going to take you. Contentedly sitting on a 

train on my way to Chesterfield I got a phone call from a fellow hopper telling me 

there wasn't going to be a programme today at my destination and so alternative 

arrangements had to be made courtesy of 'Traveller'. Already zooming through the 

Leicestershire countryside my options were limited to one that was new and paper 

filled so Ecclesfield it was. They play in the north of Sheffield and my orienteering 

skills were tested to the max. with no maps or bus timetables and certainly not 

one of those magic phones that tells you where to go. A visit to the bus 

interchange information desk set me on my way, a 7 or 8 from the City Centre 

drops you literally right outside the ground. They play at Chaucer School, but the 



pitch is a bit different from what you would usually expect at an educational 

establishment. 

Ideally situated next door to the Asda superstore where I was able to partake of 

dinner served by a very friendly lady who appeared to really enjoy her job. 

Working for a pittance and treated like dirt by the management, what's not to like?  

Well sustained I entered the school buildings and came out the other side 

confronted by a large raised garden with a lot of steps (at least it seemed a lot to 

me in my current state) leading up to the playing fields. It is a long climb from the 

changing rooms and although I've known teams make it back at half time to 

dressing rooms that are a bus ride away (Yes, I'm talking about you Worcester 

Raiders) common sense prevailed today and the break was spent out on the pitch 

requiring only a five minute interval. If teams only need five minutes for their 

team talk when staying out, why do they need 16 or 17 minutes when they go in? 

The raised playing field also includes a running track and a 3g pitch which 

Ecclesfield sometimes use when the weather is dodgy. No problems today though 

and the game took place on the more aesthetically pleasing grass. 

The game was a frisky, over-frisky at times, the two-all draw being about the right 

result. Highlight of the match for me was the teenage lines-girl, Caitlin O'Grady. 

Can't understand why she should want to spend her Saturday afternoons having 

abuse shouted at her by a bunch of footballers. Oh, I was forgetting, that doesn't 

happen anymore - thanks to pre match handshakes and sin bins. One thing to bear 

in mind here, wrap up warm. At this elevated point when the sun went down the 

wind blowing across from the Pennines made for some shivery weather. 

The bus back went past Hillsborough and one thing I hadn't factored in was the 

crowds coming out of Sheffield Wednesday. The reason this wasn't on my radar was 

because we went past the ground five minutes into the second half. People were 

streaming out. Why would you pay a lot of money to see a football match then 

leave just after half-time? Football fans are strange people. I assume the mass 

exodus was because Wednesday were 4-0 down at the time but I still can't 

understand why you would leave so early. Mind you I shouldn't think they would 

understand why I'd travelled the best part of 500 miles to watch a game on a 

playing field. 

contributed on 19/01/20 

TT No.089: Brian Buck - Saturday 11th January 2020; Norsemen v Dorkinians; 

Southern Amateur League Senior Cup 3rd Round; Kick-Off: 1.30pm; Result: 4-2; 

Attendance: 15 approx.  

After the previous game had finished, I arrived at my next game with just under 

half an hour to go before kick-off. In the old days the upstairs bar would be 

thriving on match days before games started but today although part of it was 

open, to allow people to watch the lunchtime footy on the TV, the actual bar 

wasn’t open. I was hoping at the very least to get some food down me before the 

start of the match. I was going to watch the game from the balcony, but didn’t 

because I was fearful that I might get blown over by the strong wind. So, I went 



down pitch side and lo and behold I found that there was a mobile food bar here 

instead. Soon my needs were satisfied and I then watched the match from the 

overhang to the changing rooms, also pitch side.  

Norsemen are a well-established Southern Amateur League club and they still run 

at least seven Saturday sides. Perhaps their most famous player, for me at least, 

was Richard Blanchflower, son of Danny, the skipper of the Spurs Double side in 

1960/1. I’m pleased to say than I’ve seen both of them play over the years. As for 

today’s game the visitors took the lead on 4 minutes from close range but the 

hosts were level three minutes later after the keeper was lobbed from the edge of 

the area. Then on 25 minutes we had a problem which took some time to resolve. 

One of the Dorkinians’ players suddenly went down on the other side of the pitch 

and there he stayed for at least five minutes. Dorkinians had one sub and no other 

officials whatsoever, except perhaps a spectator who was no more than that. 

Eventually he was persuaded to walk off the pitch, but no sooner had he done this 

then he lay prostate, face down, for ages as the game then continued. Someone 

soon took a chair around for him and later he was wrapped in tin foil. The latter 

seemed to work, and fearful of getting roasted he eventually got up and sat on the 

chair. I was told that he declined the offer of an ambulance and he reckoned that 

he had cracked a rib. He'd done this before apparently! Part of me wondered if he 

actually had a National Insurance number, but while this was going on there was a 

game to be watched. On 36 minutes a 30-yarder put Norseman into the lead and in 

the second half further goals on 73 and 83 minutes sealed the hosts passage into 

the next round although a goal from the tiring visitors two minutes later made the 

margin of victory for the hosts about right. After the match had finished, I partook 

of some refreshments in the now open bar, before going on to my third match of 

the day, Spurs v Liverpool, a 5.30pm kick off. 

contributed on 17/01/20 

TT No.088: Brian Buck - Saturday 11th January 2020; Latton v Soul Survivor 

(Watford); Herts & Borders Churches League Open Cup 1st Round; Venue: played at 

Presdales, Ware; Kick-Off: 10.30am; Result: 0-3; Attendance: 5 approx.  

Three games today starting with a revisit to Presdales and a chance to get my car 

completely mudded up in the car park. Just as well then that I haven’t washed it 

since I bought it 18 months ago! Anyway, with lots of kid’s games going on here it 

was difficult to find a space, so I parked up where there wasn’t one really and 

then donned my wellies. The match kicked off a bit late and initially I put this 

down to the visitors arriving late. But rather annoyingly I found out during the 

match that that it was actually the hosts players who were offending side. Then 

the start became further delayed because some dog poo had to be cleared off the 

pitch first of all.  

The fact that I got the teams mixed up was presenting me with some problems 

because the team I perceived to be Latton, started the match well, whereas their 

opponents were holding on, thus living up to their Soul-Survivor name. With light 

horizontal drizzle falling at the start no goals were forthcoming initially, but on 34 



minutes the real Soul Survivor broke their duck when a header from a corner was 

scrambled in almost on the line. Then a well hit shot from 20 yards on 40 minutes 

saw them double their lead. By now the sun was out, although it was still blustery. 

The third goal arrived on 56 minutes and as the scorer latched on to a through ball, 

he looked offside to me but the half-awake club lino on the far side kept his flag 

down. The visitors then eased off a bit allowing Latton to see a bit more of the 

ball, but they made no serious impact on the match. On 80 minutes there was an 

interesting incident when the otherwise average ref decided to book a player from 

Latton for a foul, which in my opinion was debatable. But because Latton had no 

numbers on their shirts he had to call the Latton captain over to confirm with him 

who he was booking. Meanwhile behind his back, not out of earshot and in true 

Inspector-Clouseau mode, some of the opposition players were launching all kinds 

of obscenities towards him, including just about all your favourite words. He must 

have heard them as he was closer to the players than I was, but he did nothing. 

Apart from this most of the crowd, consisting mainly of a spectator following one 

side, two children, partially attentive, another Groundhopper and myself, went on 

their way after the match had finished, having been roughly fulfilled. 

contributed on 17/01/20 

TT No.087: Keith Aslan - Saturday 11th January 2020; CLYST VALLEY v 

Witheridge; Devon League; Kick-Off: 14.19; Result: 2-4; Admission & programme: 

£2 for old people; Attendance: 22 (13 home, 3 away & 6 neutral) 

No fast trains to London for the previous two weekends but joy of joys today the 

High-Speed Line has reopened. Too easy so they shut the line through Broadstairs 

instead. After a long day what could be better than being ‘turfed-off’ the train at 

Ramsgate on a Saturday night for some heavy-duty rail replacement bus action 

through Thanet's dark underbelly. That's enough complaining about the trains. No, 

it isn't. When I got off at Exeter so did everybody else. No trains between Exeter 

and Plymouth either. I hobbled to Clyst St. Mary by walking from Newcourt on the 

Exmouth branch (although locals said the previous station, Digby and Sowton, is 

slightly nearer). There are buses to the village from Exeter but in a perfect 

example of unintegrated transport the walk from the train station to the bus 

station in the city is almost as long and much hillier. I managed to walk both ways 

from Newcourt station without collapsing in a heap which was good, but it took me 

somewhat longer than the 28 minutes Mr. Multimap said it should for normal 

people. 

A nice ground, fully railed, wooden dugouts and changing rooms with an overhang 

that would shield spectators from any precipitation. A homely portacabin served 

hot drinks with pictures of bygone teams on the walls. Pride of place went to a 

certificate proclaiming Clyst as the 'Sunday Independent's team of the day' for 

February 18 2006. An accolade I doubt they've come close to emulating since. 

Room for improvement on the playing front, they've lost all their games so far this 

season with a couple of 0-6's, a 0-7, 0-8 and 0-12 among their results. Witheridge 

aren't that much better but considering these are the two most rubbishy teams in 

the league they produced an entertaining game of football. Clyst didn't look at all 



bad and they had high hopes of getting their first win this afternoon. Alas it was 

not to be. 

A glossy programme here including 28 adverts, I counted them going home, it was 

a long journey.  I bow to no one in my admiration of the person who went around 

getting them. Clyst seem to think they have to issue in the Devon League. News to 

me but if true it's opened up a rich new seam of paper for the collector. On the 

subject of programmes, a year ago I went to Lampton Park in the Middlesex County 

League and they didn't issue. Last week they folded, that's what you call karma. 

The Clyst number six was a headcase. At one stage in the second half he was 

adamant the ball went out of play screaming abuse at the poor linesman for not 

giving a throw on (yes, a throw on). All he received for this outburst was a trip to 

the sin bin, a pointless exercise on a par with pre-match handshakes. Still fuming 

when he got off the field, he was kicking the advertising boards and throwing 

water bottles around while the rest of the bench tried to calm him down. Now 

here's the thing, the neutrals were much closer to the incident than he was and we 

all agreed the ball not only didn't go out of play, it was nowhere near. After he's 

visited an anger management counsellor, I would suggest that this lunatic pops into 

Specsavers on the way home. Whatever he does he shouldn't be playing football. 

On the bus home from Ramsgate Station a young mother got on and said to her 

five-year-old 'Isn't this exciting'?' Surely the first time in world history that anybody 

has described a rail replacement bus as 'exciting'. 

contributed on 13/01/20 

TT No.086: Brian Buck – Saturday 4th January 2020; Hambledon v Lightwater 

United; Surrey Intermediate League (Western) Premier Division; Result: 1-4; 

Attendance: 25 approx.  

Today, with grateful thanks to my chauffer, I got a lift. I was going to save this 

ground, which is not far from Godalming, for another day, as you can walk it in 

under half an hour from Milford station, but when we drove this way to the ground, 

I was pleased that I didn’t walk it. But this didn’t phase-out one of my 

Groundhopping friends, who did walk along the largely unpaved roads. We bumped 

into him pre-match in the nearby attractive looking Merry Harriers pub. We all 

arrived back at the ground in plenty of time for the kick off, then my chauffer 

departed for his game at Alfold.  

Hambledon, not to be confused with either the Hambledon in Hampshire or the 

Hambleden in Buckinghamshire, is a very pleasant scenic ground. The club own the 

ground, bought for £40,000 from the adjacent landowner some years back now and 

they then tried to level the pitch. To a degree they succeeded, but it still slopes a 

bit from side to side and up and down. I watched the game on the raised banking 

between the two wooden dugouts. From here not only did I get a good view of 

proceedings on the pitch, but also of the scenery beyond.  

This was a first versus fourth match and in his pre-match assessment on Twitter 

the writer reckoned that the visitors were the title favourites. By the end that 



statement may have been true, especially as from what I saw, the hosts aren’t. 

Despite this it was they who took the lead on 12 minutes, by way of a header from 

a corner. But seven minutes later it was all square, following a spot kick, given for 

a ‘modern’ handball. By now the ref was being frequently moaned at by both sides 

and on 31 minutes he spoke to both captains. At half-time I told him that both 

sides were taking out their failings on him. He told me that this didn’t worry him 

as he had been given the all-clear from a cancer operation six and a half years ago 

and to him, every day now is a bonus. However, after the break he did get his 

cards out, as the hosts soon capitulated and by the 58th minute they had conceded 

three goals in eleven minutes. Things got worse for them as on 61 minutes they 

had a player sin binned and two minutes later they had another player initially sin 

binned. But that card became red when he threw a ball at a player as he started to 

leave the pitch. The game, a decent one generally, then passed without further 

incident. Afterwards I adjourned to the bar to wait for my lift home. Here I 

managed to pinch a few unwanted sandwiches from the players and as the ref 

didn’t come in for his post-match refreshments, I was given permission to eat his 

sandwiches as well! Overall, I shall remember the day most for the scenery and 

general hospitality. This was one of my better days out this season. 

contributed on 08/01/20 

TT No.085: Steve Hardy – Saturday 4th January 2020; Willington v Burton United; 

Midlands Regional Alliance Division One; Result: 5–0; Admission: Free; Programme: 

No; Attendance: 2 H/C 

This season has seen MRA side Willington leave their home at the Marston Brewery 

Sports club in Burton, and move 5 miles out of Burton to the small village of 

Hatton. Not wanting to drive too far for my fix today made this an easy choice, 

and once the game was confirmed as still on, off I set. 

The venue was the Hatton Sports and Social club, where behind the super looking 

social club there is a bowling green, a kiddie’s play area and two football pitches. 

After all the recent rain the pitch was extremely heavy, with the ball not bouncing 

at all, and not travelling very far either as the grass hadn’t been cut for months. 

The match itself featured two mid-table teams in Division One of the MRA, but 

only one club actually turned up this afternoon, and it wasn’t Burton United, who 

were really poor. After a slow start, Willington finally took the lead on 22 minutes 

and scored a second on 28 minutes. In between those two goals the Burton number 

9 got himself sent off for a two footed lunge at an opponent who was very lucky he 

didn’t have his ankle broken. That was the end of any serious challenge from 

Burton who I don’t think had a shot on goal during the entire 90 minutes. 

The Willington bench had a long running dispute with the Burton linesman, who 

also happened to be their Manager. His interpretation of the offside rule meant 

flagging for offside before a through ball had even been kicked. The ref was asked 

to change him several times, but as Burton only had a bare 11 players and no subs, 

that was out of the question. Ironically in the second half when Willington scored 

their 4th goal on 65 minutes, the player who scored it was yards offside, but the 



chastened Lino kept his flag down! Willington scored their 5th on 79 minutes, and 

then played the game out for the easiest 3 points they will get this season. 

So, a good start to 2020 for me, and at a venue only 40 miles from home too. Sarah 

Satnav and I have called a New Year truce in our ongoing dispute, and she behaved 

immaculately for once. Wonder how long that will last for? 

contributed on 05/01/20 

TT No.084: Keith Aslan - Saturday 4th January 2020; ROWSLEY '86 v Mickleover 

Royal British Legion; Central Midlands South Division; Kick-Off: 14.02; Result 5-1; 

Admission: Free. Programme: £2; Attendance: 28 (16 home, 0 away & 12 neutral 

including 10 hoppers) 

Great minds think alike as do senile ones judging by the number of hoppers that 

pitched up at this one. Can't think why it was so popular unless word had got out 

that I would be there. Rowsley is a 25-minute ride from outside Matlock station, it 

would be somewhat shorter if the bus didn't deviate through the Matlock 

hinterland. Like most villages in the Peak District it's very touristy with a surprising 

number of visitors about today considering the time of year. On arrival I made 

straight for the ground, programmes available 2 hours before kick-off, a quite 

staggering 28-page glossy production, wonderful for someone like myself, but a bit 

over the top for their average crowd. Today’s issue was avidly snatched up by my 

brethren and was a sell-out, not a normal occurrence I would guess. I then made 

for the adjacent 'Caudwell's Craft Workshop', not for some tips on local 

craftsmanship but for its excellent cafe, not cheap but good value, from where I 

could gaze out lovingly at the ground while contentedly stuffing my face, and due 

to my penchant for weak tea I wrung out four cups from my pot for one. Result. 

Washed the meal down with a pint of the amber nectar in the 'Grouse and Claret', 

as posh as it sounds but with surprisingly low prices. 

I bet you can't guess what year Rowsley '86 were formed. And you'd be wrong, it 

started up in 1981. They rebranded themselves in 1986 when they moved into their 

current ground having been the 'Duke of William' and 'Matlock Horseshoe' in 

previous lives. The director, manager and secretary have all been with the club for 

periods ranging from 27 to 30 years. Impressive. The ground boasts two very ornate 

wooden dug outs and wooden changing rooms with tea and coffee available from 

within at inflation busting prices of ten bob a cup. It goes without saying round 

here that the surrounding hills made a wonderful backdrop. Nobody expected this 

result at half time with the game goalless and looking like remaining so. Top marks 

to the man in the middle, Ian Jackson, who used his common sense and played 

dead on 45 minutes in the second half deciding it would be silly to add any time on 

with the score at 5-1. If only all your mates down the referee’s society were so 

enlightened. 

The Central Midlands chairman was at the match and he kindly gave one of our 

number a league handbook from which I quote 'The home club shall publish a full 

match programme, A5 size, consisting of at least 3 double sided A4 pages for all 

league and cup competition matches. The programme should be available prior to 



kick off'. Leagues higher up in the pecking order should read that and feel 

thoroughly ashamed of themselves. 

Still proving problematical getting around but the visit to Rowsley '86 was well 

worth the effort. 

contributed on 05/01/20 

TT No.083: Brian Buck - Monday 30th December 2019; Barkingside v Wormley 

Rovers; Eastern Senior League Division 1 South (or Thurlow Nunn League Division 1 

South); Venue: played at Cricklefields Stadium, Ilford; Result: 2-1; Attendance: 

179 (or 145, according to the Barkingside chairman!).  

This was my 3,596th and last match of the decade.  I don’t get here as much as I 

would like, as on a normal working day the traffic is horrendous in these parts. For 

irregular visitors the entrance to the ground isn’t easy to find. It’s in Cricklefields 

Place, off the High Road, Seven Kings. You drive under a block of flats and park up 

here. Parking is free after 6pm. The pitch is in the middle of a running track and is 

lit up by sodium lights, all of which seemed to be working tonight. The only other 

place I recall watching a match under these ‘street’ lights was at Congleton Town, 

back in the 1980’s. However, once your eyes get used to them, they were 

perfectly acceptable. Overall this is a decent ground and in part it has substantial 

concrete terracing.  

Tonight, I took my seat early as there were some German Groundhoppers present 

and you know what they are like at putting towels on seats and then buggering off! 

Well, actually not here tonight. So, on a very bumpy pitch, goal scoring chances 

were at a premium in the first half. Because of the state of the pitch, ball control 

was difficult, which seemed to be the excuse as to why so many shots went high or 

wide. Barkingside were the most-guilty here. But finally, on 48 minutes, we got a 

goal and surprisingly, it came from Wormley, but way of a spectacular 40 yarder. 

But although they weren’t bad, Barkingside were still the better side and on 54 

minutes they equalised with a narrow angle shot. But the piece-de-resistance came 

on 89 minutes from a free kick. The taker slipped it to his mate standing near him 

and he unleashed a powerful 25-yard shot, which was curling away from the 

keeper, but not enough to prevent it from entering the net. Overall a good night 

out with the East End Boys! 

contributed on 03/01/20 

TT No.082: Brian Buck - Saturday 28th December 2019; Needham Market 

Reserves v Cornard United; Thurlow Nunn League Division 1 North; Result: 4-1; 

Attendance: 126.  

I wouldn't normally tick off a ‘new’ ground when the reserves are the home team, 

but this was unusual, in that the hosts reserves play just about all their home 

games on a 3G pitch, some 90 degrees adjacent to the first team pitch. I say ‘just 

about all’ because another Groundhopper told me that they play their midweek 

games on the main pitch.  



Anyway, the day went well. Needham Market is a town I’ve never really looked 

around before, despite having visited the hosts previous ground when they were in 

the Suffolk & Ipswich League and of course their current first team pitch. So, after 

a lovely meal in one of the many pubs and a look round the local church, we were 

back well in time for the game. The ground is not dissimilar to that of Haverhill 

Borough. Today spectator access was limited to one side and behind one goal. Like 

Borough they have a stand inside the ground, but this one is slightly more central. 

You could also watch the game from the balcony to the upstairs bar from where 

you can also watch a first team game. No paper programme available today, but 

apparently, they did a nice one on line.  

As for the match, amidst rumours that the game at nearby Stowmarket Town had 

been called off ten minutes before kick-off, it got off to an explosive start when 

Cornard took to lead after just 49 seconds and that’s the way things stayed under 

after the break. Both sides were creating chances, but both keepers had very few 

direct saves to make. The hosts had more shots though. If Cornard had been fading 

a bit as the first half wore on, so it became a bit more obvious in the second 

period. But despite this Needham Market were still struggling to find the net. But 

on 68 minutes they finally equalised, from a rebound after a Cornard clearance 

had come back off the bar to the scorer. Ten minutes later the hosts took the 

lead, stabbing home a cross. Then on 84 minutes someone called ‘Santa’ added a 

third goal and the fourth one arrived in injury time. Overall, I had a good feeling 

about the place and with plenty of people around the atmosphere was great and it 

didn't feel like a reserve game. 

contributed on 03/01/20 

TT No.081: Steve Hardy – Saturday 28th December 2019; Anstey Town v Greenhill 

YC; Leicestershire Senior League Division One; Venue: Aylestone Park FC 3G; Kick-

Off: 2.00 pm; Result: 1 – 1; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 13 h/c. 

My second match today was a mere 5-mile drive across Leicester to the Saffron 

Road ground of Aylestone Park FC. Very sensibly, Anstey Town had booked the 3G 

pitch at the rear of the grass pitch Aylestone Park use, as their own ground was, 

once again, unplayable. 

Frankly, I didn’t even know there WAS a 3G pitch here, so once I discovered the 

match had been moved here it was a no-brainer really. The pitch is the usual 

plastic pitch in a cage job, although there is a dedicated area for spectators to 

stand in and even a small stand to sit in. You have to sit in the back row of the 

stand to watch the game however as there is no view at all from the bottom row. 

You will notice that I haven’t mentioned the football yet. There is a reason for 

that. It was dire. Greenhill scored with the last kick of the first half, and Anstey 

equalised in the second half, and frankly that was it. A couple of things happened 

during the game that did alleviate the gloom though. Firstly, the Greenhill half 

time team talk was held up by one of their players taking himself off to a spot on 

his own where he proceeded to pray for ten minutes. And do you know what? 



Nobody complained or shouted abuse at him to hurry up and just waited until he 

had finished before holding the team-talk. Respect at its best there I reckon. 

The second thing was when the mobile of one of the club linesmen went off during 

the game. Rather than ignore it until there was a break in play, he just answered it 

and started chatting to a mate whilst the game went on around him. Priceless. 

So, that it the end of my travels for 2019. My mental health problems have meant I 

haven’t been able to go to as many matches as I would have liked this year, so 

let’s hope things improve in 2020. A Happy New Year to both my readers. 

contributed on 29/12/19 

TT No.080: Steve Hardy – Saturday 28th December 2019; Allexton & New Parks 

U21 v Nuneaton Borough U21; Midland League U21 Division East; Kick-Off:10.30am; 

Result: 5-2; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 12 h/c. 

A cheeky 3G double in Leicester for me today, starting with a visit to the New 

Parks area of the city for this U21s game in the Midland League. 

The club address is New College Leicester, although the football club are based 

next door to the College and a very impressive set-up they have indeed. Turning 

off the Glenfield Road you enter a decent sized car park with the clubhouse and 

changing rooms in front of you. Directly behind the clubhouse is the floodlit 3G 

pitch we used today, and to the right of that is a floodlit grass pitch which is fully 

railed off with a concrete path all the way round it. My guess is that the Senior 

Allexton team use the grass pitch as a default, and switch to the 3G when the grass 

pitch is unplayable as it was today. 

The match itself was excellent with Allexton racing to a 3-0 lead by half time, 

including a route one goal that Wimbledon would have been proud of. A long punt 

upfield from the keeper was met perfectly by the Allexton attacker who deftly 

chipped it over the keeper’s head. It was 4-0 immediately after half time before 

Nuneaton pulled one back on 57 minutes. No chance of building on that goal 

though as Allexton scored their 5th two minutes later before Nuneaton got a second 

on 67 minutes. 

Spectators were allowed inside the cage, so I was able to take a few photos from 

different angles, and my thanks go to Secretary Maurice Allen who was really 

helpful in confirming the game was on during the week. 

contributed on 29/12/19 

TT No.079: Keith Aslan - Saturday 28th December 2019; WORCESTER RAIDERS v 

Black Country Rangers; West Midlands Premier Division; Kick-Off: 14.05; Result: 2-

4; Admission: £3 for old people; Programme: £1 (get there early); Attendance: 46 

(41 home, 2 away & 3 neutral) 

There's only one team in Worcester, with City exiled to Bromsgrove it's left to the 

Raiders to keep football going in the town. Not at their home ground though which 

is currently undergoing improvement works and they are currently playing at the 



Nunnery Wood Sports Complex in the south of the city for a period of time that 

might be a few weeks or might be for the rest of the season. This temporary venue 

has not been without its problems with the league giving them special dispensation 

to play here. An early kick off (not as early as it should have been) as the 

floodlights aren't up to standard, although I recall previous tenants Athletico 

Worcester playing midweek games under them. And the dressing rooms are in a 

different postcode. Two Bedouin tents by the half way line acted as temporary dug 

outs while two stands were provided for spectators. The pitch is surrounded by an 

unobtrusive running track. Hot drinks and sweeties were available as they were 

from a machine in the adjacent leisure centre. 

Magic engineering works on the high-speed line from Thanet that stopped all my 

trains from running but somehow didn't affect the Eurostar services so it was a 

slow drag into London stopping everywhere along the North Kent Coast. For the 

second week running the railway was in disarray but my trains ran almost 

faultlessly, perhaps God is trying to make it up to me for screwing up my knee. The 

45 bus takes you from the bus station to the ground, a ten-minute journey that 

cost a ridiculous £2.90p. Last week I travelled halfway across Suffolk for £2.50p, 

but 40p more today for a journey I could have comfortably walked in three 

quarters of an hour had I been fully fit. My infirmities meant a taxi after the game 

with the company of a fellow hopper defraying the cost it was 10p more than the 

bus! 

This was a really good game and an excellent advert for the West Midlands League. 

Lots of action (not all of it legal), 2-2 at half time with Black Country Rangers 

deservedly pulling away in the second half. Summed up well on the Raiders twitter 

feed 'We were beaten by a very good team' Downside, as is so often the case these 

days, was the timekeeping. Five minute-late start for no reason whatsoever, come 

half time the home side inexplicably traipsed all the way back to the dressing 

rooms keeping the away team and the spectators waiting as the interval was 

protracted to twenty minutes. What on earth was the point? O.k. if it's raining or 

freezing cold but today was dry ad as warm as it's ever going to get in December. 

Second half didn't start until 3.16pm and they could still be playing now for all I 

know. Myself and Mr. Dodd left before the end so we could get home the same 

night. It might not be groundhopping at its most professional, but dragging games 

out for well over two hours strikes me as a bit amateurish as well. 

contributed on 29/12/19 

TT No.078: Brian Buck - Saturday 21st December 2019; Walton Casuals v 

Blackfield & Langley; BetVictor Southern League Premier Division South; Venue: 

played at Elmbridge Sports Hub, Walton on Thames; Result: 2-3; Attendance: 164.  

Some heavy rain in the preceding days saw many games wiped out to today, so it 

was time to play the 3G card I was thinking of playing on the previous Saturday. 

Getting here by public transport wasn’t easy. Many of those nice people who work 

for South West Trains were on strike, but there was a skeleton service in 

operation. I elected to go via Kingston station and then get a 411 bus to within a 



half hour walk to the ground. Kingston is in the Travelcard area, whereas Walton 

on Thames station, isn’t and although it’s also a half hour or so walk to the ground 

from there, it would have cost me nearly £8 more if I went that way. Anyway, I 

factored all this into my travel arrangements and I got to the ground in plenty of 

time.  

This was the third venue I’ve watched football in this complex. I saw Walton 

Casuals play on their original ground, which is behind the current ground and is 

now an athletics stadium. In fact, the stand, housing the current ground, also 

doubles up as a stand for the athletics. The third venue I’ve seen a game on is on 

the 3G pitch you see as you come into the complex.  

As for the match the first half wasn’t great, although we did see two goals in this 

period. Firstly, on 21 minutes the visitors took the lead with a shot which went in 

off the far post. It was unexpected as up until this point neither side had looked 

like scoring. Then eight minutes later Casuals equalised via a header from a 

corner. At this point the game was there for the taking. It looked like it might be 

Casuals day, when on 47 minutes they took the lead. But it was an own goal, with 

a cross being stabbed home by a player with no one near him. But despite this the 

visitors were already upping their game in this period and on 62 minutes they 

equalised with header from a cross from the left and four minutes later they 

scored what would be the winning goal, by way of an angled shot after the scorer 

had made space for himself. Thereafter the game livened up and reached the 

standard I was hoping for before a ball was kicked. Overall, I liked the ground. You 

get a good view from the seats and just as importantly for me the bar was at the 

back of them. I was going to have some food here, but it was vastly overpriced. 

Getting home was more problematical. I returned the same way, initially having to 

walk along an unlit road to my bus stop. (Others are allowed to use it as well!) I 

lost 15 minutes waiting for the bus to turn up and go. I had to wait over 40 minutes 

for the train at Kingston (running 12 minutes late) and my connection at Finsbury 

Park ran 18 minutes late. So at least I can claim for that part on Delay Repay! A 

Merry Christmas to all my readers. 

contributed on 24/12/19 

TT No.077: Keith Aslan - Saturday 21st December 2019; SOUTHWOLD TOWN v 

Coddenham; Suffolk & Ipswich Division 1; Kick-Off: 13.59; Result 0 -0; Admission: 

Free; Programme: Donation; Attendance: 46 (23 home, 22 away & 1 neutral) 

Having fell over on it, my dodgy knee has become a whole lot dodgier and I've been 

limping around on crutches for the past fortnight which has meant a temporary (I 

hope) cessation to my ground hopping activities. Oh, and the next person who says 

of my fall 'been drinking had we' will face instant death. The sensible thing to do 

today would, like last week, have been a short trip down the road to Ramsgate, 

but sense is not something I am particularly well endowed with so Southwold it 

was. 



The privatized railway was its usual pre-Christmas mess with a wide range of 

excuses including flooding, staff shortage, a broken a down train and the perennial 

favourite, signal failure. But there was a Christmas miracle with all my trains 

behaving themselves perfectly and all connections easily made while my fellow 

passengers (customers) were staring at the departure boards in shocked disbelief 

wondering if they'd be home in time for the New Year. The Ipswich to Lowestoft 

train had a party on it put on by the 'East Suffolk Line Community Rail Partnership' 

The carriage was decorated with paper chains and there was singing and fancy 

dress with a lot of the passengers just on the train for the festivities. Not normally 

my scene, but how could I refuse the free goody bag, mince pies and 'Quality 

Street' (Does anybody ever eat Quality Street outside of Christmas)? Halesworth is 

the nearest station to Southwold with the very infrequent bus from outside the 

station taking 45 minutes. Coming back after the game they fit in well with a 3 

o'clock kick off but a dead loss for the 2 o'clock start which this was. Buses here 

are very cheap £2.50 one way but they don't do timetables round these parts with 

notices at all stops just telling you to look them up on your phone. Am I the only 

person whose mobile phone only makes phone calls? 

Travelling up everywhere was flooded with the bus on the last leg of the journey 

aquaplaning through the Suffolk lanes. I wondered if Mrs. Southwold was having me 

on when she told me there was no problem with the weather and the game would 

definitely be a goer. I felt guilty at my lack of faith on arrival at the ground which 

was pitch perfect, not even any mud and it was in the same state at the end of the 

match. 'We've never had a game called off through rain, Good drainage' which is 

somewhat of an understatement. Only 5 games in the five divisions of the Suffolk 

& Ipswich League managed to start, and my bet is most of the other four were on 

the plastic but here you wouldn't believe there'd been any rain at all. 

Having done my pitch inspection, I went for a limp around the town. A lovely place 

and a favourite home for artists, actors, writers and the like. It also has cliff top 

walks and a pier. I would have liked to have done more exploration but my knee 

said no. Definitely a place to spend a bit of time. I filled my face at one of the 

many eating houses and was then good to go for the football. 

This is the coldest ground I've ever visited (and I've been to Lydd). The wind blows 

straight in off the North Sea with the rope offering little protection. They're proud 

of their freezing credentials round here and I was regaled with tales of playing 

cricket in thick woollen jumpers in the middle of summer. Never has the half time 

cup of tea in the warm clubhouse been more welcome. There is a bench on the 

halfway line which proved helpful to me in my delicate state but that's about it 

spectator wise. Nice views of the North Sea so you can see where the freezing 

wind is coming from but just a tad bleak. 

Coddenham used this trip as their Christmas outing with their supporters forming 

half the attendance. This lot made the average darts crowd seem like a village 

garden party, drunk to a man and very noisy they were a nuisance rather than 

troublesome. Now I'm not adverse to the odd injection of alcohol myself but even 

in my 'lost years' I did manage to maintain a certain decorum which is not a word 



applicable to the away support today. Mrs. Southwold came around with the 

programmes accompanied by what I assumed to be her daughter. One of the very 

few clubs that issue in this league the 12-pager was everything a programme 

should be and top marks to whoever does it. This wasn't the worst match I've ever 

seen but it takes its place in the pantheon of games instantly forgotten. Southwold 

had most of the chances which they missed with varying degrees of ineptitude and 

in the few opportunities Coddenham created they showed themselves equally 

useless in front of goal. I suppose 0-0 was about right. 

No money for Christmas dinner now as I spent it on a taxi back to Halesworth 

station. Not for the first time the internet, so good for so much, came up short 

with the Taxi info. Fares from £26. Rubbish. If you need a taxi back to the station 

it is 'Southwold Cabs' you want. A one-man band who charged £15. The driver was 

an Ipswich Town supporter and we had a good chat about football on the journey 

although I did have great difficulty explaining why I was watching Southwold. I 

think he got it in the end. 

I'd overreached myself and the walk back from Broadstairs station to my country 

dacha was not good (you won't get a taxi in Broadstairs on a Saturday evening). I 

shall be spending Christmas recovering by not moving very much. But who needs to 

go out when there's a two part 'Mrs. Browns Boys Christmas Special' on TV as well 

as a 'Mrs Browns Boys New Year’s Special' and, I kid you not, 'Mrs Browns Boys - 

The Movie' which somehow passed me by when it was on at the Broadstairs 

Multiplex cinema. Add to that a  'Gavin and Stacey Christmas Special', you just 

can't have too much of James Corden, and it's going to be a fun filled festive 

season for me in spite of my infirmities. 

contributed on 22/12/19 

TT No.076: Brian Buck – Saturday 14th December 2019; FC Petrocub v London 

Cranes; Essex Alliance Premier Division; Venue: played at Noak Hill Sports 

Complex; Result: 4-0; Attendance: 15 approx.  

When I looked out of the window after I got up, the weather was as I expected it 

to be for the whole day. But just before I left home some light rain fell. I didn’t 

think much of it at the time, but as I reached the station, with the intention of 

seeing a game in Southend, the rain intensified. Despite this I still bought a train 

ticket. But then while I was waiting for a tannoy announcement came telling us of 

delays because someone had jumped on the line at Welwyn Garden City. By now 

the rain was very heavy. So, I got a refund and went home to re-plan my day. Then 

just as I was thinking of playing my Walton Casuals/Walton & Hersham joker, the 

sun came out. I then checked the rainfall radar and realised that there would be 

no more rain today. So, as I didn’t now need to be under cover, I went for a game 

on 3G, rather than on grass, because I knew that it would be on, without the need 

to check it out.  

This was a first v third match and for some reason it had been allocated linos, the 

only one in the league to have linos. So, I went for it, getting there about 45 

minutes before kick-off. The ground is in the northern suburbs of Romford, not far 



from Harold Hill, although I’m not sure if the famous comedian lives there. 

Anyway, I had time for a quick pint before I returned to the ground, by which time 

a like-minded Groundhopping friend of mine had turned up.  

You can get inside the cage to watch proceedings here, but although there is a 

designated spectator viewing area, it isn’t very big and when the game started our 

viewing was partially obscured by the number of management people and subs in 

front of us. Also, the sun was in our eyes and the wind was blowing in our faces. 

So, we made the executive decision to enter the playing arena ourselves and we 

went and stood on the other side of the pitch. No one challenged us, possibly 

because I was making notes and may have been mistaken for a league official, 

which made a change for being mistaken for either a scout, a reporter or an 

assessor (observer these days). It seems that the linos were present because some 

possibility of trouble was expected. But apart from the usual behaviour in games at 

this level, the only real problem the ref had was with the aforementioned benches 

and that never got out of hand. Both teams weren’t actually English. FC Petrocub’s 

players hail from Moldova and London Cranes are made up of players from Uganda, 

who also represent their country in the African Nations Cup UK. This was a physical 

competitive match which was close until FC Petrocub scored their first goal on 56 

minutes. Thereafter the younger visiting side quickly fell away and conceded three 

more goals by close of play. Later I was surprised that the names of all the goal 

scorers I was given were correct, apart from the fact that the provider told me 

that he had scored twice and that the score was 5-0. But when I met up with the 

team in the pub later on, he admitted his deception! Overall a better day out than 

I first imagined, helped slightly by the fact that the pub was both warm and 

welcoming. 

contributed on 18/12/19 

TT No.075: Steve Hardy – Saturday 14th December 2019; Hartford v Lord Raglan; 

The Northern Cup Round 1; Kick-Off: 1.30pm; Result: 2-3; Admission: Free; 

Programme: No; Attendance: 1 h/c 

The Northern cup competition flies very much below most people’s radar, I think. 

Have you ever heard of it? No, well there you go then. It is a competition for clubs 

who are way down the pyramid below step 7 in the north of England and I enjoy it 

because it features clubs from leagues that I am not familiar with. Today was a 

fine example with Lord Raglan playing in the Blackburn & District combination, a 

league that I know absolutely nothing about. 

The home team were Hartford. They are newcomers to the Cheshire league this 

season, and are currently bottom of the bottom division. They play all their home 

matches on a 3G pitch at the rear of the Cheshire FA headquarters at Moss Farm in 

Northwich. The whole area is vast, as the football is shared with Northwich Cricket 

Club, a huge gymnastics hall and Northwich rugby club. The rugby are the biggest 

users here by far, and have two floodlit grass pitches, and a super clubhouse on 

site as well. 



The rugby team were at home to Vale of Lune this afternoon, and there was a 

sizeable crowd in attendance, including a few from Lancaster who had come on 

the team coach. My match wasn’t quite so well populated, and my initial 

headcount was 1. Following the example of last Thursday’s election, I demanded a 

recount, but I still came up with same number, 1. 

Hartford looked really poor initially and were 2 down inside 9 minutes. Somehow, 

they pulled one back on 23 minutes, but in truth Raglan were much the better side 

throughout. After half time Raglan got their 3rd on 49 minutes when the Hartford 

keeper palmed a cross into his own net, and that looked to be game over. It wasn’t 

though, and Hartford started to play some good football, and duly scored their 2nd 

on 68 minutes. Amid extensive time wasting from Raglan, Hartford tried everything 

to get an equaliser, but just couldn’t break through and in the end Raglan more 

than deserved their narrow victory. 

And what about Sarah Satnav I hear you say? Well once I ignored her very first 

instruction and turned right out of my drive instead of the left she was advocating, 

it all went to pot. Basically, she just gave up on providing any information 

whatsoever, and sulked. Women eh? 

contributed on 15/12/19 

TT No.074: Brian Buck - Monday 9th December 2019; Letchworth Garden City 

Eagles v Hitchin Town; Vince Paige Memorial Trophy; Result: 0-5; Attendance: 60 

approx.  

This game has become an annual fixture between the two clubs, held in memory of 

a former stalwart of this club. This was my first visit here for a few years and in 

the intervening time the club have erected some very bright floodlights and have 

shifted the dugouts over to the other side of the pitch. Furthermore, they have 

removed the benches and chairs from the stand and have replaced them with some 

smart blue tip up seats and I suspect that in order to satisfy the ground grading 

boys, there are at least 50 of them here, although I didn’t count them. There is an 

outside chance that the club make get some reclining chairs, because from where I 

was sitting there was an advertising board right in front of me, which asked the 

question, ‘are you sitting comfortably?’  

At the end of last season, the club were denied permission to join SSML Division 1 

because of some ground grading issues, but tonight everything seemed OK to my 

unofficial eyes and when the time comes, they will be a welcome addition to the 

many floodlit clubs close to where I live. As for the game, it was ultimately a bit 

one sided, but not in the first half when there was little to choose between the 

sides. I tend to find that friendlies in mid-season are a bit more competitive than 

pre-season ones. Probably because the players are fitter and have more stamina. 

Hitchin were giving some of their squad some game time and they also fielded a 

few triallists, none belonging to the randy Mrs A. Triallist though! Hitchin took the 

lead on 28 minutes and then after some welcome coffee in the spacious clubhouse 

at the break they added four more goals, concluding with the last one on 86 



minutes, by which time the refs watch fast forwarded to 90 minutes and he blew 

the final whistle at this point. 

contributed on 10/12/19 

TT No.073: Steve Hardy – Saturday 7th December 2019; AFC Alsager v Congleton 

Vale; Crewe District FA Cup 1st Round; Result: 2-0; Admission: Free; Programme: 

No; Attendance: 31 H/C 

AFC Alsager have left their home at Alsager Leisure Centre, and moved in to this 

brand-new Sports Complex on the site of the now demolished MMU Alsager 

complex. The new site is impressive. 2 x 3G pitches in cages, and several grass 

football pitches are laid out around a shiny new changing room/clubhouse building. 

My only problem was to work out if I had been there before! Many years ago, I 

went to watch the MMU Alsager team in the BUCS leagues, and the photos that I 

took there that day seem to show the pitch used then is now under a new housing 

development. Phew, another case of ARS avoided. 

On paper the match today promised to be a cracker. AFC are top of the Staffs 

County league with a 100% win-record, with Congleton Vale being top of the 

Cheshire league at the start of play today. For once, the game lived up to the 

hype, and I thoroughly enjoyed it. Both teams played excellent football, with AFC 

taking the lead on 21 minutes following a lack of communication between the Vale 

keeper and his defender. The defender thought his keeper was coming out to 

collect a high goal kick, so he ducked under the ball. The keeper wasn’t coming 

out at all, so the AFC forward just ran behind the defender and headed the 

bouncing ball over the keeper. 

It was 2-0 4 minutes later, when some slick passing sent the AFC forward clean 

through from the half way line, and he made no mistake at all. 2-0 at half time 

then, and that is how it stayed, although Vale had a lot of the play in the second 

half, but just couldn’t score. 

 AFC Alsager are so far ahead in the Staffs League that they could probably hand 

them the title now. What happens then is less clear though. There are absolutely 

no facilities at all on the pitch they use, so promotion to the NWCL is probably not 

an option unless to look to groundshare somewhere better. 

Bright sunshine, an excellent tea hut and a clear M6. What more could I ask for? 

contributed on 09/12/19 

TT No.072: Keith Aslan - Saturday 7th December 2019; YNYSHIR ALBION v 

Newport City; Welsh League Division 2; Kick-Off: 14.02; Result: 0-2; Admission & 

programme: £3; Attendance: 53 (44 home, 6 away & 3 neutral). 

This one is a 20-minute walk from Porth station on the valley line from Cardiff. As I 

approached the ground, I thought to myself 'this looks familiar' with good reason, 

I've already done it. How I laughed. Easy mistake to make if you're old and senile. 

Who hasn't gone back to a ground without realising it's already a ‘tick’. So that's 

just me then. A quick scan of Traveller revealed I wasn't going to get anywhere 



new so with a shrug of the shoulders I went into town for diner at Ynyshir's only 

café. Having discussed the game, the previous evening with a fellow hopper a third 

party told him he was almost certain I'd done the ground, not information 

considered important enough to pass on to me. 

If you're going to do a revisit there can't be many better grounds than this one. 

Chunky terracing that would send the health and safety brigade into paroxysms, an 

old stand and changing rooms, everything a proper ground should be with glorious 

views of the surrounding hills. A table was set up with hot drinks and sweeties but 

if you don't like your drinks black, best get stuck in before half-time which is when 

the milk runs out. 

Spoke to the Newport City (nee LLanwern, nee Spencer Works) secretary who said 

bookings in the Welsh League are at an all-time low. Not because players are 

behaving themselves but because the referees have to report them to the league 

on an App. (And I've no idea what an app. is).  Because the process is so 

complicated most refs. don't know how to do it, so they don't book anybody. The 

match itself falls into the category of 'funny old game'. Ynyshir had most of the 

chances, at least three quarters of the play yet still managed to somehow lose 2-0. 

When I got home, I mused on the fact that I must be the only person in the world 

with two Ynyshir Albion programmes in my collection. Must try and find a ground I 

haven't already been to next week. 

contributed on 08/12/19 

TT No.071: Keith Aslan – Saturday 30th November 2019; IDE HILL v Stansfield 

Oxford & Bermondsey Reserves; Kent County Premier; Kick Off: 14.00 on the dot; 

Result: 2-3; Admission: Free; Programme: Free but everybody made a donation; 

Attendance: 41 (23 home, 8 away & 10 neutral). 

Definitely well up in the Top Ten of scenic places to watch football, situated in the 

middle of the picture postcard village of Ide Hill this is the highest football ground 

in Kent, 708 feet according to Wikipedia, with the glorious panorama of the 

Kentish Weald as a backdrop. Which makes it strange is that most home games are 

played in a 3G cage 8 miles away at Wrotham. Not finding favour with the ground 

graders the original move was forced upon them, but having now built brand new 

dressing rooms to bring the ground up to speed they still chose to play most of 

their home games on the plastic. The players prefer it apparently. Well stuff them, 

Ide Hill is the only place a club called Ide Hill should be playing and while the pitch 

allegedly doesn't drain very well it looked ok to me considering the rain we've had. 

There were nearby games called off. The eight-page glossy colour programme was 

Issue 1, there will be more to follow but I hope they don't expect the same take up 

rate as today’s game. Disappointingly their next home fixture is shown as being 

played back on the 3G. Have you no soul? 

If travelling by public transport you can't. Ide Hill has a few buses Mon-Fri but 

nothing on a Saturday. For the athletic hopper (surely an oxymoron) it's a five mile 

walk from Sevenoaks station which three of our number actually did. Good luck to 



them, some quality grovelling obtained a lift for me. They all found lifts back 

which is just as well as walking down footpath-less unlit lanes in the dark does not 

make for a long life. On the subject of buses, or lack of, Ide Hill has two ornate 

wooden bus shelters which would have one hopper I know reaching for his camera. 

Ide secretary Keith McGinn is wonderfully helpful with his daughter running the tea 

bar. He's been at the club for 37 years which must have made him about 10 years 

old when he joined. As for the opposition it gets a bit complicated. Technically 

they are the reserve side of South East Counties League team Stansfield. But they 

have their own reserve team playing in a lower division of the Kent County League. 

The real first team aren't allowed to call themselves Stansfield O & B, so they are 

just Stansfield. Can't have Oxford or Bermondsey in your name but calling yourself 

after a Mr. Stansfield is ok? That's just weird. 

One of the linesmen had major mobility problems. He made me look like Usain Bolt 

(or at least Usain Bolt with dodgy knees). He could barely hobble from the 

changing room down onto the pitch and running wasn't an option. His lack of 

movement was of much debate, the general consensus was that limping the line 

probably wasn't his best option for a Saturday afternoon activity. I hope he gets to 

the top of the NHS waiting list soon as I suspect do the players. 0-1 at half-time 

there was a bucket load of action in the second half with the away manager 

seemingly rehearsing for his other job as a Gordon Ramsey tribute act. 

Another lovely place visited which I wouldn't have known existed without this 

wonderful hobby, and to cap it all the day was filled with sunshine both 

metaphorically and metrologically. 

contributed on 01/12/19 

TT No.070: Brian Buck – Saturday 23rd November 2019; Buckingham United v 

Pitstone & Ivinghoe; Spartan South Midlands League Division 2; Venue: played at 

Lace Hill Sports & Community Centre, Buckingham; Result: 0-3; Attendance: 72.  

Today I selected this game, partly because of the weather, as the host club are 

known to have a good draining pitch and partly because I didn’t want to encounter 

fans of Spurs, their near neighbours and West Ham United if I went into London by 

train. So, although I could have driven to this ground in little over an hour, to 

please Mrs Buck I made the day much longer by travelling most of the way by using 

the X5 Bus, which runs from Cambridge to Oxford. Using my bus pass. I joined the 

half hourly service at Great Barford and after it negotiated Bedford and Milton 

Keynes I alighted at Tesco Buckingham, Stop B just under two hours later and my 

journey wasn’t quite as tortuous as I thought it might be.  

The ground was little more than a five-minute walk from here, but after 

confirming that my match was on, I was on my travels again, this time to The Mitre 

pub. I had rung up Lace Hill Community Centre on the previous afternoon to 

ascertain if the community centre had a bar. The well-spoken lady told me that it 

hadn’t, but then offered to email me a map of Buckingham, showing every pub 

marked. I gratefully accepted and she particularly recommended The Mitre, not 



only because it was a good pub, but because you could walk along the disused 

Bletchley to Banbury railway line to get to it and this I did. No chance of getting 

run over by a passing train here as the line was closed to passengers in 1964 and 

altogether two years later. By now it was raining and walking along the tall tree 

lined track, with the last of the autumnal leaves falling, it was a bit like walking 

through the English version of the Amazon Rainforest. Soon I reached the pub and 

here I encountered a rarity in that no sooner had I grasped my pint than I saw 

Spurs score in the live TV Match. Usually the opposite happens, which is why I 

don’t watch them play on TV too much. Accompanied by a like-minded 

Groundhopper, we were back at the ground in plenty of time for the start and by 

now a goodly number of other hoppers had also appeared. There were enough 

programmes to go around although a few people had to wait for some more inserts 

to arrive as they had run out due to the high demand on the day.  

On the pitch the hosts, joining the SSML from the North Bucks & District League 

this season, were no match for top of the table Pitstone and although they played 

better after the break they were comfortably beaten, conceding initially after just 

87 seconds. Further goals on 36 and 83 minutes finished them off. The match was 

played out in wet and uncomfortable conditions, but the pitch, on top of a hill, 

held up well. After the game had finished, I stayed on. Despite the Community 

Centre saying that there isn’t a bar here, the club improvised and on top of food 

and drink they also brought in a TV to show Final Score. Then it was a wet walk 

back to the bus stop before making the reverse journey home to find that I’d 

missed nearly all of Strictly. Almost the perfect day then! 

contributed on 26/11/19 

TT No.069: Keith Aslan - Saturday 23rd November 2019; WOMBWELL TOWN v New 

Bohemians; Pete's Patisserie Sheffield County Senior League Division 1; Kick Off: 

14.04 (late start due to Bohemians reluctance to leave the changing room); Result: 

3-0; Admission: Free; Programme: £1; Attendance: 38 (37 home, 0 away & 1 

neutral) 

It's a Saturday and that can only mean one thing. Rain. It's a good job I don't suffer 

from hydrophobia or I'd never go anywhere. Network Rail dropped a brick today. 

High Speed line to London shut of course but normally when this happens, they 

block the slow line as well to cut Thanet completely off from the rest of 

civilization (or London, which is much the same thing). Today they left the slow 

line open so I could still escape even if I lost the will to live by the time I arrived in 

the capital. It was magic engineering work on the high-speed line which only 

stopped my trains running with the Eurostar nipping along it as normal. The best 

thing about this fiasco is you pay an additional supplement to use the high-speed 

line, a supplement you still pay on the Rail Replacement Bus from Ebbsfleet to 

Ashford. Privatization eh? 

For those who appreciate the architecture of football grounds this is the one for 

you. Having hosted North East Counties football for six seasons in the last century 

this has a wonderful large old stand, dilapidated but beautiful, the rain won't get 



to you in here. Should you choose you can stand inside the running track which has 

also seen much better days. This is everything a proper football ground should be 

with 'Atcost' conspicuous by its absence. Floodlights too which were switched on at 

3.13 as darkness descended prematurely. The clubhouse served hot and cold drinks 

and hot pies, worth waiting for but they took an awful long time to heat up. The 

pitch had stood up well to the floods round these parts and could best be 

described as 'a bit squelchy'. And don't be fooled by the address of Station Road. 

It's a 25-minute walk from Wombwell Station, all uphill going back. 

Wombwell Town were only formed last year, mainly by the people behind Shaw 

Lane Aqua Force after it's premature demise. I hope this lot last a bit longer. They 

have an understandable antipathy towards AFC Wakefield who were parachuted 

into the top tier while Wombwell had to start in the bottom division and work their 

way up. No friends in high places is my guess. Baring a disaster, they should be 

playing each other next season with the home side top of the division and 

unbeaten. Should be interesting. With a record of 8 wins and 1 draw this was 

surprisingly Wombwell's first clean sheet.  Eight home games so far in league and 

cup todays programme was numbered 'Issue 8' suggesting you won't miss out on the 

paper here. Although they won relatively comfortably the third goal only came 

near the end and although outplayed for most of the match Bohemians always 

looked like they could get something out of the game from breakaways. Pitch 

lasted the distance and looks to be a good place to go in wet weather when plastic 

surrounded by a green fence just isn't enough. 

To go with the old school ground, we had an old school referee. The exotically 

named Danish Khan (How many Khan's are there in Denmark?) played two halves of 

football each lasting exactly 45 minutes, coincidentally the same length of time it 

says in the rule book. It's a nice change knowing when the game you are watching 

is actually going to finish. 

contributed on 24/11/19 

TT No.068: Brian Buck - Saturday 16th November 2019; Watlington Sports & 

Social Club v Wells Town Reserves; Norfolk Primary Cup 3rd Round; Result: 3-4; 

Attendance: 20 approx.  

With bad weather from earlier in the week still part of the equation in deciding 

where I went today, I waited until I got the nod from the Watlington chairman 

before I left home. Confirmation that the game was received at about 10.30am 

and I arrived at Cambridge North station about 25 minutes before it was due to 

depart. Then I hit a problem. There’s no ticket office here so you have to buy your 

tickets from a machine, but I couldn’t make it work and with a queue forming 

behind me I had to press the ‘help button’ and eventually a human being spoke to 

me, loudly, and guided me through the screens, in effect taking it over.  

Anyway after alighting Watlington near enough on time I then walked the ten 

minutes or so it took to get to the ground, made slightly quicker because I had 

spotted a paved footpath on Google Street View the previous night, which brought 



me out right be the social club, which was already open for food and drink. Here I 

holed out until kick off time.  

This is quite a large complex, which includes the village hall, crown green bowling 

and a multiuse netball/football/basketball court. Obviously, it has a football pitch 

as well and this could be found behind the village hall. Apart from where it backs 

on to this building the rest of the bumpy playing area is surrounded by trees and 

bushes and has a bit of an echo to it when proceedings get noisy.  

The ref today, a Daniel Craig lookalike, was hot on dissent. But initially he didn’t 

follow this up, until he was forced to when the match reached the ‘business’ end. 

The home keeper looked dodgy at the start, preferring to kick the ball away rather 

than pick it up and there was a cheer when he finally did so for the first time. This 

roughly coincided with the hosts taking the lead on 11 minutes. This was doubled 

on 30 minutes. But the visitors, clearly the better side at this point, despite 

conceding twice, pulled a goal back on 34 minutes and they equalised on 58 

minutes. Then on 63 minutes, in an increasingly exciting match, Watlington 

regained the lead with a Bobby Smith type goal, where the Wells keeper was 

almost flattened as the scorer seemed to barge him out of the way as he headed 

home. But within a minute Wells were level and as the players of both sides were 

visibly tiring it was now anyone’s match. But on 90(+1) minutes Wells had a player 

yellow carded twice within seconds of each other, both for ‘verbals’. But despite 

this, from the free kick Wells claimed the winner. A great game which was worthy 

of extra time.  

After the game I went back in the bar for a while and here I was made to feel most 

welcome by officials and players alike, although the Wells players stayed longer 

than those from Watlington did, for some strange reason! Then as the time passed 

by so the hosts reserve players arrived and at one point there must have been 

about forty or so young people, in here, all behaving in a mature way. By the time 

I left to catch my train home, I couldn’t help but think what value there was today 

in visiting this small club, from the North West Norfolk League Division 2, which 

just goes to prove that not all the best days out are in higher level football. 

contributed on 20/11/19 

TT No.067: Steve Hardy – Saturday 16th November 2019; Southam United v Old 

Bradwell United Development Hellenic League Division 2 North; Kick-Off: 2.15pm; 

Result: 5-2; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 13 h/c 

With more clubs booking 3G pitches during this non-stop rain fest, I was actually 

spoiled for choice today. I eventually plumped for a match in the Hellenic league 

at one of its most northerly outposts, Southam. 

Southam United are just completing a brand-new ground, and with that not yet 

ready, and with there being no chance of playing on their current venue, they very 

cleverly switched this match to nearby Southam College and its ubiquitous 3G pitch 

in a cage. Unfortunately, no spectators were allowed to watch from inside the 



cage, so I had to take all my photos from the outside and hope they weren’t too 

boring. 

The match itself was excellent. Bradwell tried really hard, but every time they 

missed a chance, Southam went up the other end and scored. 2-0 at half time 

following goals on 20 and 33 minutes, soon became 4-0 with a couple more on 52 

and 58 minutes. There then followed a Southam sending off and a sin binning to 

leave them with 9 players, and Bradwell took their chance to reduce the arrears 

and make it 4-1. Any thoughts of a comeback quickly disappeared though as 

Southam scored their fifth on 73 minutes before Bradwell scored a late consolation 

goal on 80 minutes to round thing off. 

The official attendance, I see, is given as 30. That must include both sets of 

players I reckon as I just about scraped to 13 including four WAGS from Bradwell. 

Southam officials were most welcoming, and the free cup of coffee from the tea 

bar they had set up in the clubhouse was a kind gesture on yet another damp and 

soggy afternoon. 

contributed on 17/11/19 

TT No.066: Keith Aslan - Saturday 16th November 2019; HATFIELD UNITED v 

Glenn Sports; Herts County League Division 1; Kick Off: 14.04; Result: 0-2; 

Admission & programme: £3; Attendance: 39 (30 home, 7 away & 2 neutral) 

A Saturday without rain, a nice change for my visit to Hatfield United who today 

were playing at Roe Hill due to a fixture clash at their usual home at the 

Birchwood Leisure Centre. What did surprise me was that the league allocated 

them this ground rather than the club finding it themselves. Roe Hill is a 25-minute 

stroll from Hatfield Station and has all the facilities you would expect in the Herts 

county League. None. There was a building with a large banner saying 'Coffee 

Lounge' which stayed resolutely closed. With a football match and a Rugby match 

taking place this afternoon if it doesn't open now, I can't see when it would. 

People who know about these things say a number of Herts County League teams 

have used this as their home ground but to date it has passed me by. 

They put their excellent programme on line. (I've no problem with e programmes 

providing clubs also do a real one). What stunned me was the last time I looked it 

had 199 hits. Who are these people?  If all the players of both teams logged onto 

it, it wouldn't come to that figure and, how many players are interested in 

programmes anyway (even the ones that can read!)? It's a pity that a few more of 

the 199 aren't tempted to come and watch the match. At the ground the two 

hoppers were singled out by a director with the programmes but he didn't 

approach anybody else and we appeared to be the only people with the paper. 

Surely the club could have made a few ‘bob’ hawking them around. Today’s issue 

was in memory of former player Jamie McVeigh who committed suicide six years 

ago at the age of 19. His mother and sisters were in attendance. There is a terrific 

photograph of Hatfield's 1937 Bingham-Cox Cup winning team on the back page of 

the programme, probably the last silverware they won. Also, the ubiquitous player 



profile which made me feel I really know Mike Alderman with such hard hitting 

questions as Favourite colour? Favourite meal? and the old favourite: Which three 

people would you invite for a night out? At least one of them was dead which I 

would have thought would have put a bit of a downer on the evening. 

There was a rugby match adjacent to the proper game and while the football 

kicked off four minutes late the rugby kicked off 4 minutes early. The rugby also 

only had a five-minute half time with the players staying on the pitch. The football 

was entertaining enough with the second half an improvement on the first and 

with the players giving so much flack to the referee it was not for the first time I 

wondered why anybody would want to do the job far less spinning out the aggro. 

by playing pointless extra minutes at the end. 

With the early kick off and faultless train connections I was back in my country 

dacha in time for 'Strictly Come Dancing'. I'm glad I don't get home this early most 

Saturdays. 

contributed on 17/11/19 

TT No.065: Brian Buck - Saturday 9th November 2019; Christchurch Ware v Holy 

Rood; Herts & Borders Churches League Division 2; Venue: played at Broxbourne 

Recreation Ground; Kick-Off: 10.30am; Result: 2-5; Attendance: 7.  

The email I sent to the ref on the previous night paid dividends, as he didn’t reply, 

actually meaning that either the game was on, or it was off because he had 

forgotten to tell me. Luckily, my first observation was correct! However, had it 

been off then it might have been for fog rather than waterlogging! Apparently, 

when the captain of the home side arrived some 90 minutes before kick off the 

ground was covered in fog. Even by the time I arrived, it was still misty. But 

eventually the sun came out for a while, until it clouded over, the prelude for 

afternoon and evening rain.  

Anyway, the other surprise here was the width of the pitch, which must have been 

down to the bare minimum and you could see where the lines were from my 

previous visit here in late September. The club share the ground with two other 

sides and it was marked out by one of those, rather than the Council. The match 

started a few minutes late because both I and the ref got stuck in a queue of 

roadworks traffic on the way to the ground. Because it was, a misty yellow ball 

was used.  

A home victory was expected today but only because the visitors had yet to win a 

game this season. So Holy Rood couldn’t believe their luck when they took the lead 

on 3 minutes. They scored again on 6 minutes and another one went in on 14 

minutes. Suddenly life was great for them. Then after they went 4-0 up by the 

30th minute, a deflated Christchurch side had a further set back on 45(+1) 

minutes, they had a goal disallowed. I never found out why, as from my angle, 

behind the other goal waiting to head off to the café to get a cup of tea, it looked 

as though someone headed the ball home. But I was in no position to judge, 

although Christchurch were still discussing it with the ref during the half-time 



break. On 52 minutes there was an unusual incident, when a home player was 

asked by the ref and friend, ex-Spurs player, Bobby Scarth, to book himself! Bobby 

is almost completely deaf, but not totally as some players find out from time to 

time! Today he showed the player concerned a yellow card and then gave him his 

notebook (and a pen!) to write down his name. Three minutes later Holy Rood 

scored their fifth goal. Thereafter they seemed to declare and suddenly the hosts 

came to life, far too late though. On 74 minutes they scored from the spot 

following a handball and then on 83 minutes with a header. Overall a decent 

mornings entertainment. 

contributed on 14/11/19 

TT No.064: Keith Aslan - Saturday 9th November 2019; SHARPNESS v Patchway; 

Gloucester County League; Kick-Off: 14.01; Result: 6-0; Admission and programme: 

Donation; Attendance: 35 (28 home, 6 away & 1 neutral) 

I woke up this morning in Swindon which I must emphasise was pre-planned, I 

didn't just go out on Friday evening and get lost. As I was already three quarters of 

the way there only one place to go today, refinishing the Gloucester County 

League for the zillionth time at Sharpness. It's a Saturday so of course it was 

raining. I got soaked but not a unique experience for me. 

The 62 from Bristol Bus Station is a funny route. Every two hours most buses go 

straight up the M32/M4/M5 and arrive in Berkley in no time. There are two buses a 

day that go the scenic route through the intermediate villages but part of the 

diversion is that it stops right outside the ground after the game. It goes the one 

and half miles from Berkley turns around at the entrance and returns from whence 

it came. The bizarre thing about this detour is the ground is in the middle of 

nowhere and I can't imagine anybody would ever want to use the stop (apart from 

me of course). The outward journey had two passengers, me and a freeloader, and 

the subsidy on this route must be enormous, can't see it lasting much longer. I was 

puzzled as to how my bus was due to leave Bay 19 at the bus station at exactly the 

same time as another service. We got around that by the 62 leaving three minutes 

early. Naughty. The buses fit in perfectly with either a 2 or 2.30 kick off but do it 

quickly while the council are still throwing money at the service. 

It's a one and a half mile walk from Berkley to the ground down a country lane. It 

was pouring with rain I was drenched and with no guarantee the game would 

actually be on when I arrived, I had one of my 'What am I doing here' moments. 

Got to the ground in time to see the ref. coming in from his pitch inspection, no 

problems, and five minutes later I was clutching my programme drying out in front 

of a wood fire in the clubhouse with a cup of coffee and a cheese and onion roll 

and 'What am I doing here' metamorphosed  into ' this is the only place in the world 

I want to be'. Football can do that to you. 

Indicative of how this match went, Patchway’s man of the match was their 

goalkeeper. As part of the FA’s useless 'Respect' campaign the league are operating 

a points system for players sin-binned, booked or sent off for dissent with cash 

prizes for teams with the lowest number of points at the end of the season. I've got 



a better idea, why not just tell referees to strictly apply the laws on dissent and 

send offending players off. Or am I missing something? As Patchway at one stage 

had two players in the sin bin I would suggest the 'lack of points mean prizes' 

system isn't working. Mention for Greg Wentland, the referee, who added an extra 

three minutes onto the match. With the score at 6-0 I wonder what he felt the 

purpose of this was. The rain had abated during the match but if you do need to 

keep dry, and this looks a good pitch in wet weather, the spacious smoking area 

outside the clubhouse has a roof and is a perfectly adequate vantage point to 

watch the match. As already stated, this is one of the most remote grounds in the 

league with some fine views across the River Severn of the mist shrouded Forest of 

Dean. A funny place to build a football ground but Sharpness FC has been around 

since 1900. 

Waiting for the bus after the game with gathering gloom in the middle of nowhere 

with no actual bus stop, I couldn't help wondering what I would do if it didn't turn 

up. It did and I was happy. 

contributed on 10/11/19 

TT No.063: Brian Buck - Saturday 2nd November 2019; Shefford Town & Campton 

v Cranfield United; Beds Senior Trophy 2nd Round; Result:3-3 (Cranfield United 

won 4-2 on penalties); Attendance: 32.  

Domestics seem to follow me around when I visit this ground. In September I was 

violently ill on the way to a game here and only recently have I started to feel 

much better. Didn’t stop me watching football, including a week in Devon & 

Cornwall though! Today I also had problems, as two days earlier our overweight cat 

developed a swollen paw and my wife booked him in for a 12.30pm visit to the 

vets, leaving me with no time to find a new ground today. I didn’t have a leg to 

stand on, but at least the cat had three!  

So, it was off to Shefford Town & Campton to witness their first ever home 3pm 

kick off in November, due of course to them now having floodlights. Admission was 

with a slim programme and once inside the ground I was able to renew 

acquaintances with my friends from the Beds County League and later on all three 

match officials.  

The ground is pleasing on the eye. On the car park side there is a stand, giving 

spectators a decent view of proceedings and with it was well used today. Next to it 

there is space for a seated stand to be put in, soonish I believe. Behind one goal 

there is a gentle banking. The clubhouse, offering minimal shelter from the 

elements and on the far is some steep banking and behind that are the remnants of 

the disused Hitchin to Bedford railway line, which by coincidence also banked 

Shefford's old ground in Ivel Road.  

Last season both of today’s sides were vying for the Beds County League Premier 

Division title, which was eventually won by Shefford, by virtue of them having a 

seven goal better goal difference after the sides finished level on points. So, as 

Shefford now play one step higher than Cranfield in SSML Division 1, they were the 



favourites to win today and in the first half it looked as though they might just do 

that. As the rain started to intensify goals on 8 and 17 minutes put them into a 

convincing lead. But they seemed to sit on this a bit and gradually Cranfield 

worked their way into the match, especially after they pulled a goal back on 21 

minutes, causing a lady Cranfield fan to get rather excited. She had believed the 

game to be a 2pm kick off, but once she was told it was a 3pm start she 

announced, “We’re going to have this!” Ultimately, she proved to be right and 

‘her’ side equalised just 83 seconds into the restart. Then on 59 minutes the 

visitors took the lead from the spot, although had the ref been standing in the 

stand with us, he may not have given it. But he would have given what he saw. At 

this point it seemed that Cranfield would hold out, but on 87 minutes Shefford 

managed to equalise. So, onto penalties and Cranfield scored all four they needed 

to take. Shefford missed their second kick, which had to be retaken with both of 

the players efforts being saved and their fourth effort went wide. Overall an 

enjoyable afternoon out and if I ever stop travelling around the country in the 

quest for new grounds to visit, this is the kind of place I’d like to come to more 

frequently on Saturdays. Answer? Get more cats! 

contributed on 03/11/19 

TT No.062: Steve Hardy – Saturday 2nd November 2019; Keele University v Milton 

United; Staffordshire County League Division One; Kick-Off: 2pm; Result: 2-5; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 10 h/c 

With most of my part of the world under 2ft of rain, yet another 3G pitch was the 

order of the day. One that I have been trying to get to for ages is the floodlit one 

at Keele University, so off I went for my fifth attempt to finally tick it off. The 

club’s twitter account said ‘game on’ before I set off, and I have been there so 

many times I didn’t need the services of Sarah Satnav at all, much to her chagrin. 

When I arrived, I could see players warming up on the plastic pitch, but something 

didn’t look right. Turns out they were the University lacrosse teams who had 

booked the pitch earlier in the week for training. Not another wasted journey, 

surely? Well no, actually. The football was indeed still on, but it was on one of the 

many grass pitches the University has, and one that I had visited before (or was 

it?). 

Speaking to the team’s Manager it turns out that the pitch I saw a game on before 

had been deemed surplus to requirements a few years ago now, and had been torn 

up. As is always the way, the University then realised they had made a mistake, 

and rebuilt the pitch and surrounds in an almost identical position, so, new pitch 

or not? 

On the pitch, it turned out to be another excellent game. The first-half was very 

even with the homesters taking the lead on 18 minutes. For me, the turning point 

of the whole game came next, when the geriatric linesman failed to spot an 

obvious offside and allowed the move to continue and result in a penalty for Milton 

on 34 minutes. They scored with aplomb and we turned around at 1-1 with the 

Keele lads really disappointed. 



After the break it was a totally different game. Milton bossed it from start to 

finish, scoring two in a minute on 49 and 50 minutes, before running out 5-2 

winners over a visibly deflated Keele team. Great shame that the linesman, who 

got several more decisions badly wrong, should have ruined what could have been 

a really close game. 

So, another soggy day out in west Stoke, and, a sixth attempt to tick off the plastic 

pitch will have to be made. 

contributed on 03/11/19  

TT No.061: Keith Aslan - Saturday 2nd November 2019; AFC WAKEFIELD v 

Wombwell Main; Sheffield Senior League Cup; Kick-Off: 13.32; Result: 1-4; 

Admission & programme: £3 for the elderly, includes, free tea and cakes before 

the game and more free tea and cakes at half-time; Attendance: 38 (29 home, 7 

away & 2 neutral). 

Football in Wakefield hasn't exactly been a raging success, there was the short 

lived Wakefield College who played at the rugby union ground and Emley's brief 

sojourn at Wakefield Trinity's  massive stadium, the latest attempt to galvanise the 

local populace is new kids on the block AFC Wakefield currently playing in the 

village of Cudworth which isn't really very near to Wakefield. They are negotiating 

to groundshare with the Rugby League club back in town club but I fear it will all 

end in tears.  

The Dorothy Hyman Stadium is named after Cudworth’s most famous daughter who 

people of my vintage will remember as a sprinter who won medals at the 1960 and 

'64 Olympic Games. Dot was also BBC Sports Personality of the year in 1963. Back 

in those days most female athletes were sprinters as women weren't allowed to run 

further than 800 metres. Believe it or not it was a widely held belief that if women 

ran any longer distances, they wouldn't be able to have babies! An idea that is 

inconceivable today. The stadium is an excellent place to watch your football with 

an elevated 510 seat stand a great vantage point and today providing shelter from 

the incessant rain. Wakefield have been playing their recent games on the 

adjacent plastic pitch to protect the grass which was destroyed by a Sunday 

League game played on it. Probably not the day they would have chosen to return 

to the real stuff but the reserves having a home game as well left them no option. 

The going was soft at the start of the match and a ploughed field by the end. 

A frequent 15minute bus service from Barnsley takes you door to door from the 

station, just as well in view of the deluge. The trains were doing  weird and 

wonderful things, the third 60 mph speed limit in a year (always on a Saturday!) on 

Southern Trains because it was a bit windy, a raft of cancellations on Northern 

Trains due to crew shortages, spurious engineering work meant no trains Sheffield 

to London or Doncaster to London, and to avoid any misery on my return journey 

home I had to travel via Stockport which is a bit silly. Stockport at night looked a 

lot better than Stockport in daylight. 



Wakefield got a lot of stick for charging admission from the other teams in the 

league which are free. So one is greeted with a sign saying 'Voluntary Donation 

£5/£3' As with my 'voluntary donation' I got a free programme, free tea and cake 

before the game and at half-time I would have thought it would have been more of 

a money spinner not to charge in the first place. There's nowhere else in the 

country you'd get that little lot for just three quid. A very friendly club with 

seemingly plenty of helpers they are giving it a real go and good luck to them. The 

team wear 1970's Crystal Palace shirts although by the end it was difficult to tell 

after sploshing around in the mud for an hour and 36 minutes. The home team 

were reduced to ten men in the first half after a bit of injudicious off the ball 

activity which passed nearly everybody by except the linesman and although they 

still gave it a good go the numerical disadvantage proved to be too much. 

I kept dry throughout the storms, I was presented with my paper copy of last 

week’s Needham market programme which was really good and totally wasted 

languishing on a computer. I stuffed my face in Barnsley's cheapo café as well as at 

the game and in spite of doing a tour of the north of England on the way back all 

the trains I used were spot on so I got back in time for Match of the Day. And I met 

some very nice people. Good day. 

contributed on 03/11/19  

TT No.060: Brian Buck - Saturday 26th October 2019; Little Clacton v Lawford 

Lads Reserves; Essex & Suffolk Border League Division 3; Venue: played at Little 

Clacton Parish Fields, Plough Corner; Kick-Off: 3pm; Result: 2-6; Attendance: 15 

approx.  

I arrived at my other game today about 20 minutes before kick-off. The sat nav 

(and my car!) took me very close to the ground of Colchester United on the way 

and as the rain got a little heavier. But on my arrival in the area, I had a 

temporary problem. I missed the entrance to the ground and had to ask a man, 

taking his dog for a walk, where it was. He pointed across the road and then 

added. “It’s there, but there’s no game on today. There’s a man locking the gate!” 

My heart initially sank, but when I drove up to him, he immediately opened the 

gate, telling me that the match was on. He was just checking the lock on it!  

No spectator facilities here, but I needed the loo, which I was almost frog marched 

to by an 8-year-old boy. On my return he asked me which team I was supporting. 

When I told him neither and explained why, he seemed to be very impressed, 

telling me that I should get paid for watching all these games. I agreed with him of 

course and asked him who should pay me? His reply was, “The Clubs!”  

The match was played out on the pitch furthest from the dressing rooms and so it 

was a welly job for me. As I passed the goal the hosts were warming up in their 

keeper pulled off one tremendous save. Unfortunately for him this was to be the 

highlight of his afternoon. I parked myself under some trees and tall bushes and 

kept relatively dry during the game. As the match unfolded so the hosts gradually 

capitulated. By half-time they were not only 2-0 down, but in the later stages of 

the half they also had two players sin-binned, although they never went down to 



nine players. During the break two of the crowd came around to my side of the 

pitch and when they reached me, I was asked if there was “Any room at the Inn?” I 

wasn’t sharing my tree with them and told them to “Bugger off,” adding that there 

were trees further along. Not perhaps the reply Mary and Joseph would have been 

given in biblical terms, but why is it that other people want what you have? The 

second half saw the hosts improve a bit and on 58 minutes they pulled a goal back 

adding another one twenty minutes later, but after Clacton had scored a third. 

The visitors then scored their fourth and 5th goals before Clacton got in trouble 

with the ref again, on 90(+2) minutes, when their keeper took out an attacker and 

Lawford scored from the spot. Luckily for him he only got a yellow for this, but a 

team mate was sent off for asking the ref how much he was getting paid? I think 

that the going rate is excess of £30 these days! Getting home was unpleasant as by 

now I had run into the heavy rain moving south from the Midlands. 

contributed on 30/10/19 

TT No.059: Brian Buck - Saturday 26th October 2019; Sudbury Sports v Mersea 

Island; Essex & Suffolk Border League Division 1; Venue: played at AFC Sudbury; 

Kick-Off: Noon; Result: 6-0; Attendance: 35 approx.  

With heavy rain in the Midlands forecast I abandoned plans to watch a game in that 

area and selected a more south easterly location to get my day’s fix instead. My 

decision was helped when I spotted this noon kick-off and the thought of being 

able to sit down and watch the match, get a cup of tea and something to eat, were 

all plus points. But having to pay £3 to watch in effect a Level 8 match wasn’t!  

Nonetheless I like this ground a lot, along with the people who run the club. The 

pitch is a 3G one and while this game was in progress Harrow Borough turned up 

for their 3pm kick off in the FA Trophy. Furthermore, the ground is clean and tidy 

and very pleasing on the eye, even in autumn. Also, the club officials and there 

were a lot of them today, were all very pleasant, polite and welcoming. Sudbury 

Sports are in effect AFC Sudbury U18 Academy, first year students, but to get into 

this league they had to disguise this fact, hence the different name.  

The first 20 minutes of the match were rather disjointed, due mainly for lengthy 

stoppages, even though Sudbury took the lead on 6 minutes. The ref, wearing a 

shirt, which actually looked older than him, preferred to talk to players, rather 

than book them. Later it transpired that this was his last game, for the time being. 

Aged 63, he admitted that he was finding things a bit of a struggle, but he looked 

quite fit to me! Perhaps he needs to get his eyes tested as well it seemed to me 

that it was the visitors doing the most fouling, but the Sudbury players were 

getting spoken to mostly. It was 3-0 to the hosts at the break. The start of the 

second half was delayed slightly as we waited for the visiting manager to amble 

across the pitch at snail’s pace. Their club lino was even slower and he reappeared 

after the new half had started without him. Sudbury scored thrice more in this 

period and would have scored a load more had it not been for Mersea Island 

packing their defence.  

contributed on 30/10/19 



TT No.058: Keith Aslan - Saturday 27th October 2019; Needham Market Reserves 

v Wisbech St. Mary; Eastern Counties League Division One North; Kick Off: 15.00; 

Result: 2-2; Admission: £3 for the elderly; Programme: one of those awful e - 

programmes, that you need a degree in computer science to run off; Attendance: 

66 (52 home, 12 away & 2 neutral). 

Second attempt to do Garstang this season, second failure, stymied once again by 

ark building weather in Lancashire. I know God moves in mysterious ways but I 

don't understand why he doesn't want me to go to Garstang. Plenty of plan B's all 

going to be off due to the rain so it was plan Z for me and a trip to Needham 

Market Reserves to tidy up the Eastern Counties League. I've always refused to go 

to clubs that do e - programmes on a matter of principal, but like our politicians’ 

self-interest is going to trump principals every time. My decision was helped by a 

fellow hopper volunteering to print the programme out for me although a certain 

amount of coercion was involved. The programme would have been very good if it 

actually had been one and not a website. Just because you have the technology to 

do something doesn't necessarily mean you should do it (phones that take 

photographs and the family filter on computers are two other examples). 

I was very impressed with the set up here. The reserves play on an adjacent 

ground to the first team but an entirely separate entity, a bit like Haverhill. It has 

the necessary Atcost furniture but most people, including myself, watched the 

match from the superb viewpoint of the first-floor clubhouse balcony with the roof 

offering protection from the constant drizzle. The clubhouse had a full range of 

hot and cold drinks plus a full food menu to satisfy even the most-greedy of 

hoppers. The lunchtime footie was showing on a big screen and the windows 

offered a panoramic view of both grounds. The reserves ground is 3g so there's the 

added bonus of a green fence round part of it. The first team ground meant 

nothing to me, I remembered not it, or the walk from the station or anything 

about the town. Somewhere there is a box with a programme for my visit and I 

once again promised myself to try and get my collection in some semblance of 

order but I just don't think I'm going to live long enough to complete the task. The 

ground is only a six-minute walk from the station with a footpath taking you 

virtually door to door. 

Wisbech's record prior to this match was played 12 lost 12 which didn't bode well 

but in an entertaining game they managed to get a point, which was nearly three, 

and on this display a first win can't be far away. It only took the visitors 45 seconds 

to go ahead, they were 2-0 up at the break and in a frenetic second half the 

'Market' equalized 5 minutes from the end. Needham had a player sent off and at 

one stage Wisbech had two players in the 'sinbin' I guess the pre match Respect 

handshakes didn't work. This was the first game I've seen where a side started to 

waste time in the second minute and no amount of cajoling from the referee made 

any difference. A stern talking to the goalkeeper and one yellow card was the sum 

total of the punishment for their dilatoriness (and yes that is a word). Good job 

they only had one substitute or the match could still be going on now. In spite of 

this I thoroughly enjoyed the game. 



I had a long wait for my train home but languishing in a local hostelry supping the 

Amber Nectar and watching the Chelsea match on a big screen wasn't the worst 

hour I've ever spent. I had such a good day out that I can almost forgive Needham 

Market for doing e - programmes. Almost. 

contributed on 27/10/19 

TT No.057: Steve Hardy – Saturday 19th October 2019; Selly Oak Colts v Tipton 

Town Reserves; Birmingham & District League Division 6; Result: 2-6; Admission: 

Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 9 h/c 

After really enjoying my return to the Birmingham & District League last week, I 

decided to go to another game this week. This was the 2nd of the 4 new grounds I 

have discovered I need from perusing the shiny new handbook, which was finally 

published last midweek. 

This week it was off to Castle Bromwich and the Brockhurst Road Playing Fields. 

Sarah Satnav got me to the exact location brilliantly, but, once again, we couldn’t 

find a way in. We drove around all four streets surrounding the ground, before 

eventually realising there just wasn’t an entrance anywhere. Instead it turned out 

that everyone was parking in the Tesco superstore next door and hoping that Tesco 

security wouldn’t put parking tickets on our cars. 

Selly Oak are newcomers to the league this season, and are currently bottom of 

the bottom division with no wins at all so far. Early days yet, of course, and on this 

showing, they should pick up those elusive three points sooner rather than later, I 

would have thought. It didn’t look promising at the start yesterday, though, with 

Tipton scoring after just 8 minutes, and following that up with a second on 13 

minutes after a shocking, defensive shambles, allowed the Tipton forward to just 

stroll through unchallenged to score. 

Credit to Selly Oak though, who pulled one back on 28 minutes, and looked the 

better side up to half time. HT 1-2. 

After the break Tipton seemed to have weathered the storm when they scored a 

third on the hour, only for the Colts to pull one back almost immediately. A shot 

cum cross hit a Tipton defender and ballooned over the stranded keeper to make it 

2-3. Sadly, that was as good as it got for the Colts, as Tipton scored 3 more by the 

end of the match for an easy 2-6 victory. 

So, just two more grounds to recomplete this wonderful league. Think I will leave 

them until next year so that I have something to look forward to during the long 

winter nights that are fast approaching. 

contributed on 24/10/19 

TT No.056: Keith Aslan – Saturday 19th October 2019; BUCKINGHAM UNITED v 

Milton Keynes Robins; Berks & Bucks Senior Trophy. Kick-Off: 15.05 (is it really that 

difficult to start on time?); Result: 1- 3; Admission: Free; Brochure masquerading 

as a programme: £2; Attendance: 60 (41 home, 9 away & 10 neutral). 



When Buckingham Town FC lost their original ground, I saw their first match on a 

temporary pitch in Winslow. In the programme was a map of where they hoped 

their new ground would be back in the town. It was Lace Hill Community Centre, 

today’s venue but now home to Buckingham United FC with Town now further 

away than ever from their roots having metamorphosed into today’s opponents 

Milton Keynes Robins. I did try to get to the bottom of what happened to no avail. 

Thanks to the wonderful Doctor Beeching the large county town of Buckingham has 

no rail links anywhere near with a bus from Milton Keynes required (Aylesbury is an 

alternative railhead). Two different bus companies running a half hourly service 

each at the same times covering a virtually identical route from Milton Keynes to 

Buckingham, no wonder bus fares are so ridiculous. Not that it affects anybody else 

but the return of £11.40p was more expensive than the train fare from London to 

Milton Keynes. What happened to the days when the bus was a cheap method of 

travel for the poor (like me)? Still at least it's free for everybody else, so that's all 

right then. 

Lace Hill is a brand-new estate built with young families in mind and looks to be a 

pleasant place to live. The Community Centre is the hub of everything and apart 

from the football there is a wide variety of activities. When we arrived it was 

Gymnastics, when we left it was Judo. Table Tennis to Yoga, Zumba to Learning 

Italian it's all catered for here but I'm not so sure about the 'Adult Floristry Class'. 

What is it about flower arranging that isn't suitable for children? The ground is fully 

railed surrounded by the Buckinghamshire countryside with a grass bank on one 

side slightly raised giving a good view of the match. At the interval hot drinks and 

crisps were available in the 'directors lounge' with the half time scores being shown 

on TV.  

Buckingham don't actually do a programme although rather naughtily they pretend 

they do. In spite of advertising it on twitter with a photo of the cover stating 'The 

Official Buckingham United Matchday Programme' it is in reality a glossy brochure 

about the club, very nice if you want a glossy brochure about the club but not so 

good if you were expecting a programme. There were a number of disappointed 

hoppers including myself and some made their feelings known to a club official 

pointing out that a matchday programme usually includes a little something about 

the match. It will look ok in my programme collection when I've run off a team 

sheet to put inside but it's not what I spent £11.40p on bus fares for. Come on 

boys, don't say you are issuing programmes, if you aren't. 

The Robins from a higher division dominated the match and should have won by a 

bigger margin, although the goal of the game was the one scored by Buckingham. 

The game was held up for six minutes in the first half due to a serious head injury 

to the home side’s number six. When he eventually got patched up, he carried on 

playing for the rest of the match. Clearly the F.A. protocols for head injuries don't 

apply at this level. Football appears to have suddenly developed all manner of 

'protocols' which everybody seems to ignore. Nice word though. 



Back at Milton Keynes I got a new Greggs tick and grabbed the last chocolate éclair 

only for the young boy serving to drop it on the floor and I had to make do with a 

glazed donut instead. Not the day’s biggest disappointment. 

contributed on 20/10/19 

TT No.055: Brian Buck - Saturday 12th October 2019; Lancot Park v Luton 

Allstars; Bedfordshire County League Division 3; Venue: played at Dunstable 

Cricket Club; Kick-Off: 4.15pm; Result: 5-1; Attendance: 118.  

We arrived at our last game of the day at 3.53pm, just about on sat nav time and 

here they were just about ready to go on the refreshments front as we walked into 

the clubhouse. I had a delicious chicken curry, washed down with a pint of cider. 

Many other Hoppers took advantage of either that or a vegetable curry. I have to 

say that it was just about the first time I had seen so many Hoppers in one room 

also silent as they tucked into their meal. Problem was that unlike myself, some of 

them were slow eaters and they either arrived at pitch side, or close to it, as they 

kicked off or a few minutes later. In this respect it would have been better had the 

previous match kicked off at 1.30pm as the extra 15 minutes it would have given 

the Hoppers more time to get prepared.  

I previously visited this ground back on 31 August 1995, when it was home to Old 

Dunstablians, before they became AFC Dunstable and they lost 6-1 to Leighton 

Athletic in a Minerva Footballs South Midlands Division 1 match (att. 35 approx). 

Today the whole setup, just across the road from Totternhoe’s ground, looked a 

lot smarter. You had to walk round the roped off boundary of the cricket ground to 

get to the pitch. From here there were pleasant scenic rural views to be had.  

As for the match, it turned out to be rather one-sided score wise, but until they 

faded at the end the visitors fought for every ball. Indeed, it was they who took 

the lead on 34 minutes before the hosts equalised four minutes later, before 

taking the lead three minutes after that. A converted spot kick, given for a trip, 

saw Park increase their lead on 57 minutes before they put the game to bed by 

scoring twice in the last quarter. If I had a grumble about this game is that 

someone with an amplifier decided to do a commentary on the game. This was not 

needed, nor was the commentators over excited celebrations each time a goal was 

scored. If I’d been the opposition then I’d been totally hacked off by this. That 

apart, everything was great here and the organisers of the Hop are to be 

congratulated for successfully bringing it altogether. 

contributed on 17/10/19 

TT No.054: Brian Buck – Saturday 12th October 2019; Stopsley United v 

Harlington Juniors; Bedfordshire County League Division 3; Venue: played at Luton 

6th Form College, Bradgers Hill Road, Luton; Kick-Off: 1.45pm; Result: 2-3; 

Attendance: 128.  

After the previous match was over most of us moved on to our second game, which 

took about half an hour to get to and here there were some problems. Being in a 

school, there wasn’t much for the Groundhoppers to do pre-match. Most of us 



were hanging around for refreshments and the all-important programme before the 

organisers turned up. Onnce they did we had to wait patiently while they got 

themselves organised. Eventually this happened and our needs were satisfied by 

the good-natured club officials. They even provided some toasted sandwiches, 

which I didn’t know about until we were leaving at the end. There was another 

problem, it that there was a dispute about the kick-off time. When details of the 

Hop were originally released this game was down as a 1.30pm start, but somehow 

in the weeks/days leading up to the match it got changed to 1.45pm. No one 

present in my earshot could explain why and eventually a Brexit type compromise 

was agreed and we started a few minutes before 1.45pm.  

As for the ground itself it was a pleasant eye-opener for the Hoppers as it had 

three steps of concrete terracing down one side, cut into a bank. The pitch was 

well maintained as well and one person thought that it might be a former crown 

bowling green, whilst someone else suggested that rugby could have been played 

here. My research later revealed that the whole site was once the home of Luton 

Grammar School, the latter theory is probably right. Unfortunately, that got 

knocked down and is now the car park, to be replaced by the 6th Form College, 

which to me looks like a Russian prison.  

As for the match, it was keenly contested, too keenly at times. The visitors took 

the lead on 7 minutes but the hosts equalised two minutes later before Harlington 

regained the lead just before the break. At half-time the ref became ill and was 

unable to continue. Luckily David Snaith the supremo of the now Defunct Luton 

District and South Beds League was present and more importantly (today) he was a 

serving referee. Although in plain clothes he borrowed the ref’s cards and soon put 

them to good use, sending off a player from each side after a punch up on 61 

minutes. He later booked two players from each side. It was the best refereeing 

performance I’ve seen by any referee this season and if a video of it was made 

then I suggest that it is sent to all referees who don’t deal with problems or abide 

by the laws of the game. It was a masterclass. On 76 minutes the visitors increased 

their lead before Stopsley scored right at the end. Then with the grateful thanks 

for our attendance by the hosts officials ringing in our ears as we left, we then 

moved onto the last game of the Hop. 

contributed on 17/10/19 

TT No.053: Brian Buck – Saturday 12th October 2019; Real Haynes v Blunham; 

Bedfordshire County League Division 3; Kick-Off: 10.30am; Result: 7-0; 

Attendance: 196.  

This was the day of the 8th annual Bedfordshire County League Hop and I was able 

to take in all three games. However, for a while it looked like rain was going to 

spoil things, especially for the first match. But it didn’t really, although I suspect 

that a few more people might have turned up had it been a sunny day. Of the 

three matches which took place this one was given the most publicity and someone 

posted flyers through the letter boxes of all 500 houses in the village to try and 

people to come along. The club were also raising money for cancer research.  



So, we arrived in the rain and after parking up I looked for somewhere to sit down 

in the dry. I thought that the village hall itself might be the answer, but 

apparently it was being used for dog training. In fact, there was a lot going on 

generally as vehicles going on to a local steam rally passed the ground both before 

and during the match. Furthermore, there was some loud ‘music’ blaring out for a 

while at one point. Also, I enjoyed the cheerleaders impressively going through 

their routines throughout the match. On the negative side I heard rumours that 

they were initially charging £2 for a cup of coffee and although I’m told they later 

halved the price, I dipped out of partaking. Some of the Groundhoppers present 

had come a long way to watch these games and without exception they knew what 

the going rate should be!  

As for the game, it was very much one-way traffic and I felt a tinge sorry for 

Blunham, as being the away team for the first game of the day can be a thankless 

task. But there were no complaints from them and they got on with the job of 

losing and hopefully they would have taken comfort from the fact that they were 

playing in front of so many people. Real Haynes were 4-0 up by the break and 

despite missing a penalty, given for handball by the excellent always smiling Derek 

Osborne, they added another three goals before close of play. It would have been 

more had it not been for the heroics of the Blunham keeper. 

contributed on 17/10/19 

TT No.052: Brian Buck - Wednesday 9th October 2019; Callington Town v 

Dobwalls; South West Peninsula League Premier West; Result: 0-2; Attendance: 55 

approx.  

This last of my six matches in the South West was the most problematical. I was 

told that Callington’s pitch is not the best, although League secretary, Phil Hiscox, 

did cheer me up when he told me that there had been no postponements in the 

league so far this season and that he thought that the game would be on. I tried to 

speak to the home secretary, but it transpired that he was away, probably the 

reason as to why there was no programme tonight, my first failure down here. One 

the other hand it absolutely chucked it down with rain on my way to the game. But 

everything was alright when I got there, even though the ground is called 

Marshfield Park!  

I was grateful to the Wendron secretary for pointing out to me that the entrance 

to the ground is in the grounds of Callington Community College. But it is not part 

of the college itself and has its own identity. It’s a bit hemmed in though. The 

pitch slopes from side to side, with the clubhouse being on top of a bank in one 

corner. I didn’t spend long in there though as I had noticed the 50-seater stand on 

the opposite side and I want to bag a seat in it to keep me dry from the rain. I’m 

glad that I did as I was soon joined by the majority of the crowd! The main plus 

tonight though was the exceedingly bright floodlights.  

Dobwalls were generally the better side throughout, especially in the first half. 

They took the lead on 5 minutes when the ball sat up nicely for the scorer to shoot 

home from 18 yards. The second goal followed on 42 minutes, when the scorer 



wriggled his way round some defenders inside the area before shooting home 

cleanly. The hosts centre half was subbed at this point! The second half started in 

a deluge and the pitch, which was actually flat at the start, gradually became 

saturated without attracting any surface water. Callington played better in this 

period but not well enough to deprive Dobwalls of victory. The main amusing 

moment came when Dobwalls brought on a sub. Once on the pitch the ref allowed 

him at least a minute to do his boot laces up, which annoyed the hosts fans a bit. 

Then when the said player kicked the ball for the first time in went straight out of 

play. “Undo your laces!” shouted out someone! Then it was back to base again, 

thankfully facing the 19 miles diversion for the last time. 

contributed on 16/10/19 

TT No.051: Brian Buck – Tuesday 8th October 2019; Wadebridge Town v Wendron 

United; South West Peninsula League Premier West; Result: 2-2; Attendance: 62.  

This game was my furthest trip, taking just over an hour and three quarters from 

my Exmouth base. I wasn’t quite sure what to expect here ground wise, but on my 

arrival, I was pleasantly surprised. I parked behind the stand behind one goal and 

headed off to the clubhouse. Here I noted plans on the wall for a new ground. My 

heart sank immediately, because I don’t get to do too many grounds in this part of 

the country, then when I’ve done one, they go and move! This has happened to me 

with Camelford, a few miles up the road. I’ve been to their old ground, but not 

their present one. However, the jovial bar lady told me that these plans have been 

here for years and there’s no sign of anything happening yet. If they do move then 

it will be just over the road from the entrance to this ground.  

Anyway, I then moved my way into the stand and took my place in the back row of 

the three rows of seats. This stand is quite impressive and the seats are high up 

above the dressing rooms below. From here you can see the substantial banking 

behind the uncovered goal. On the other side of the pitch, there is also substantial 

double banking. The first tier houses the dugouts and the next tier up is where 

they have another pitch and also where some people park their cars to watch the 

game or chat. As I waited for the match to start, I was joined by the chairman of 

Wendron and his dog. The former told me all about the improvements to his sides 

ground, including the installation of floodlights about a month earlier. He has been 

the driving force behind this as his friend and equally jovial secretary told me later 

on.  

As for the game, it was ultimately one low on quality but high on excitement. 

Wadebridge, yet to win a home game this season at this point, took the lead on 3 

minutes with a 25- yard direct free kick. But really Wendron were having more 

possession for the remainder of the half. But their reluctance to get the ball 

upfield more quickly was frustrating their fans. They don’t have to tell me about 

this. Spurs do it every week. However, it did pay dividends when on 42 minutes a 

loose ball spun to the scorer, who finished from 5 yards. Then two minutes later 

they scored again via a header from a free kick. Wadebridge were sent out early 

for the second half and they played better in this period. This caused the Wendron 



officials to think about Murphy’s Law, the one which aptly states - ‘Anything that 

can go wrong will go wrong’. And it did. On 89 minutes a trip in the area saw the 

hosts equalise from the spot. Then it was time to head back to base, once again 

having to deal with the 19-mile diversion. 

contributed on 16/10/19 

TT No.050: Brian Buck - Monday 7th October 2019; Crediton United v Holsworthy; 

South West Peninsula League Premier East; Result: 3-1; Attendance: 76.  

Tonight, I revisited a ground I have been to quite a few times in the past, the first 

being on 8 February 1992 and the most recent, on 5 September 2011. Part of the 

reason for this is that the club play very few home games on Saturdays, preferring 

to play on Fridays and Mondays, which are often barren nights when you are 

staying in the vicinity for a few days. Tonight, I trusted the sat nav too much and 

instead of going to the ground in the conventional way it started to take me up 

another single-track road. It would have been quicker had I been able to keep up a 

decent speed, but this wasn’t going to happen and so I reverted to my original 

choice of route. I still arrived half an hour before kick-off, taking advantage of a 

new, to me, local bypass, which brought me out right by the ground.  

Once inside the ground I renewed my acquaintances with the league secretary Phil 

Hiscox and also with one of my groundhopping friends who I’ve known for years. 

Phil doesn’t drive, but he’s still managed to visit 22 out of the 40 clubs in the 

league so far this season. As for the game, the second under Crediton’s new lights, 

the first half was not that exciting and it really needed a goal. This finally arrived 

on 53 minutes, by way of a 30 yarder and this was Crediton’s first home league 

goal since 11th September. By now the visitors had been getting on the ref’s tits a 

bit and on 68 and 71 minutes they had players sin-binned. Unfortunately for them 

they conceded two goals while they were down to ten men. However, they did pull 

a goal back on 87 minutes. Afterwards the Holsworthy chairman asked my 

groundhopping friend and I for our views on the match. My friend didn’t hold back 

in telling him why they lost. I of course was a little more reserved! 

contributed on 16/10/19 

TT No.049: Brian Buck - Saturday 5th October 2019; Beer Albion v Chagford; 

Macron Devon & Exeter League Premier Division; Result: 3-5; Attendance: 60 

approx.  

I’ve been wanting to visit this ground for some time, especially as me and the 

missus stayed in Beer for our honeymoon many moons ago now. So, whilst visiting 

my auntie in Seaton, this was the ideal opportunity to get it ticked off. So, I 

sneaked out with my nephew and we arrived at the ground about 15 minutes 

before kick-off.  

The ground is not an easy place to get to. I suppose you could get a bus to Beer 

and walk, but we drove, with the last bit being along an uphill single-track road, 

with passing places. When we found the ground, the gateman extracted £2 from us 

each in exchange for a decent programme. We could have parked pitch side but 



the gateman advised us to park in a small field behind the bottom goal, which we 

did. He’d obviously assessed his sides ability to keep the ball on the pitch during 

games!  

The ground was actually quite nice. It had a stand on the halfway line with a few 

chairs in it and behind the goal where we’d come in there was a pleasant bar and 

tea bar, which became more well used as the weather turned. There were also 

pleasant views of the sea available when it wasn’t raining. The pitch was a bit 

bumpy and it sloped as well.  

Generally speaking, this was a day the hosts won’t want to remember too much on 

the pitch. Although they took the lead on 7 minutes when the ball was side footed 

home from a corner, the equaliser followed a minute later when a defender 

headed the ball into his own net trying to keep it out. Chagford then went into the 

lead on 18 minutes before scoring again on 32 minutes when the ball diverted off a 

defender into the path of the scorer. Then, as the rain started Chagford scored 

again on 41 minutes before Beer pulled a goal back a minute later. The start of the 

second half was delayed because the fairly poor ref forgot to bring the match ball 

out with him. In this period Beer played much better and they deserved their third 

goal on 74 minutes. But on 90(+7) minutes as they were pushing for the equaliser 

Chagford broke away and claimed a fifth goal, which of course was slightly unfair 

on the hosts, but perhaps not overall. 

contributed on 16/10/19 

TT No.048: Brian Buck - Friday 4th October 2019; Bodmin Town v Wadebridge 

Town; South West Peninsula League Premier West; Result: 2-1; Attendance: 134.  

Friday and suddenly I had a new set of problems to deal with. I suddenly realised 

that I had forgotten to bring my medication with me. To keep me going, I take four 

lots of tablets a day. Sometimes I put them in a bowl, pour milk on them and have 

them for breakfast! So, most of the day was spent either in Boots Pharmacy in 

Exmouth or on the phone, trying to get a prescription from my doctors faxed to the 

chemists, so I could get my tablets. I finally achieved this just as I was about to set 

off for Bodmin.  

It took me about 90 minutes to get there from Exmouth. The journey is mostly dual 

carriageway driving and you don’t need to go into the body of the town to get to 

the ground. All you need to do is to remember where the turning to the car park is 

when you get there. I’ve been to games here before. My first visit was on 24 

October 1994 and my most recent visit came on 2 September 2009. The ground was 

much as I remembered it. You get an excellent view from the large main stand and 

it’s in a kind of bowl with steep banking behind both goals, with the clubhouse 

being behind one of them.  

There was a good atmosphere here tonight, especially as the hosts are well 

supported. I was a bit surprised that they only did a four-page programme though. 

The match got off to a feisty start but the decent ref didn’t book anyone and soon 

things settled down. Wadebridge started the game well, but they lost their way a 



bit after Bodmin took the lead against the run of play on 26 minutes. But by the 

time Bodmin doubled their lead 8 minutes later it was deserved. The second half 

saw Wadebridge play better, especially after they pulled a goal back on 48 

minutes. I was sitting next to their chairman who was hoping that his side would 

bring on two of their ‘whippersnapper’ subs. He told me that one of them had got 

two feet! In added on time there was a mini punch up, but the ref just booked the 

protagonists. Then it was time for the journey back and a 19-mile detour because 

the A30 was closed for roadworks at one point. Nice! 

contributed on 16/10/19 

TT No.047: Brian Buck - Thursday 3rd October 2019; Exeter City U23 v Aston Villa 

U23; Premier League Cup Group D; Result: 3-0; Attendance: 520.  

Time for a week’s break! This was my wife’s idea and I wasn’t too fussed if we 

came or not. All I had to do was to find half a dozen matches to watch and so I 

managed to find a week where there were plenty of games to choose from. 

Actually, I got lucky with this one tonight, as it was only arranged about ten days 

before it took place, otherwise I would have had nothing to watch tonight.  

So, after having a trouble-free drive down to our B & B in Exmouth, which brought 

back memories of watching Fawlty Towers all those years ago, I set off for the 

game, by car. I could have gone by train, getting off at St James Park, right next 

to the ground, but I noted that the return train departed at roughly the time I was 

due back at the B & B. This was nearly a big mistake, as when I arrived at the 

ground it was extremely difficult to find a parking space in the narrow streets 

surrounding the ground and at one point, I got held up for five minutes when a DPD 

van blocked the road while he tried to make a delivery.  

Anyway, eventually I did find somewhere to park and with rain falling I then made 

my way to the main stand, where the whole crowd sat tonight. Team sheets were 

available, by donation, with the profits going to the Youth Academy. There was 

excitement on the seller’s face when I offered a pound coin, quickly followed by a 

frown when I asked for 80p change! There again, they did charge £4 to get in for 

OAP’s! My only previous visit to this ground occurred on 7 March 1990 when I saw 

Exeter City beat Halifax Town in a Barclays League Division 4 match (att. 5,528). 

Since then most of the ground has changed beyond recognition and the chap who 

built the original structure on the side of a hill in the middle of a residential area 

should been given a medal if he is still alive. Quite how he achieved it is beyond 

me, but I doubt if they ever have any games called off for waterlogged pitches 

here. 

Perhaps the most amazing thing about tonight’s match was that some visiting fans 

turned up to watch their side. Full credit to them, but their heroes weren’t 

interested at all and they were beaten by a side which contained young players 

with youthful enthusiasm. Exeter took the lead on 43 minutes when the ball was 

slotted home after confusion in the Villa area. The lead was doubled on 48 minutes 

from the spot, with the reason for it being awarded unclear to me and the third 

goal came on 71 minutes when the scorer rushed in unchallenged to head home a 



corner. By now the Villa keeper was having a nightmare and was having the mickey 

taken out of him by the home fans. 

contributed on 16/10/19 

TT No.046: Steve Hardy – Saturday 12th October 2019; Hillfields v Birmingham 

Medics; Birmingham & District League Senior Cup 1st round; Result: 1-7; Admission: 

Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 3 h/c 

After touring the country over the last couple of months it was good to get back to 

my watching roots, and my first match of the season in the wonderful Birmingham 

& District League. The reason it has taken me so long is that the B&DL have still 

not issued their handbook, so I have no idea where everybody is playing this 

season. I spotted a couple of new names in the bottom division though, and a quick 

trawl through the inter-web gave me a facebook page for Hillfields FC. That was 

quite up to date, and provided the details of where today’s game was taking place, 

and what time it was starting. 

The match was an internal league cup affair, with Division 6 side Hillfields 

entertaining Premier Division side Birmingham Medics. Hillfields started the game 

with just 9 men, and by the time a couple more players arrived the damage had 

already been done. Medics scored in the first minute and by half-time they were 

coasting at 4-0 up. A fifth followed just after the break before the homesters 

finally got on the board with a wonder goal of their own. Game on? Not a chance 

as Medics scored two more in the 56th and 73rd minute for a very convincing 

victory. 

The venue for the game was the Solihull 6th Form College. At the rear of the 

buildings there are three grass football pitches and one rugby pitch, plus a cricket 

square which sits in the middle of two of the football pitches. No spectator 

facilities at all, of course, and none were needed as the crowd was 1 at KO, and 

rose to 3 by half time. 

Good to be home again! 

contributed on 13/10/19 

TT No.045: Keith Aslan – Saturday 12th October 2019; Bedfordshire League 

Groundhop 2019 – Match 1: REAL HAYNES v Blunham; Bedfordshire County League 

Div. 3; Kick-Off: 10.28; Result 7-0; Admission: Free; Programme: £2; Attendance: 

196 (mostly neutral). 

The hop season draws to a close as always with the excellent Bedfordshire 

extravaganza, another organizational triumph for the flame haired Craig Dabbs. 

Transport for the carless was in a fleet of four private cars, it was a sign of my 

importance that I was allotted a spot in the leader’s car. In case the Sat. Nav. 

broke down I had my trusty 1961 edition Ordnance Survey Map with me, a snip at 

6/6 (that's 32 and a half pence for youngsters). 

The village of Haynes was the first port of call and they'd really pushed the boat 

out for this game with advertising on social media and radio interviews as well as 



sticking flyers in local letterboxes. They were hoping for a crowd of 500 which they 

were never going to get but they should be well satisfied with an attendance 

pushing 200. Now I'm all for clubs making money but I declined a can of Coke when 

the young lady tried to charge me £2 for it. When I pointed out that's not what it 

costs, I was told with a completely straight face that it was due to the 'Sugar Tax'. 

Do I really look that stupid? Probably. They soon sussed they weren't going to sell 

any at that price and halved it, so I re ordered my fizz asking how they managed to 

get around the Sugar Tax. Sarcasm is a waste of time around these parts. The large 

slice of coffee and walnut cake for £1.50 was a much better deal, as were the 

bacon rolls, with the bacon burnt and crispy just as God intended. 

The match was somewhat one sided with the home team top of the league and 

very good with the away team down the bottom and not so good. It turned out to 

be an unequal struggle between Haynes and the Blunham goalkeeper who after 

allowing the first goal to slip through his hands made amends by keeping the score 

down to single figures. 

then it was on to: 

Match 2: STOPSLEY UNITED v Harlington Juniors; Bedfordshire County League Div. 

3; Kick-Off: 13.40; Result: 2-3; Admission: Free; Programme: £2; Attendance: 128 

(mostly neutral). 

Bit of a dispute with the kick-off time, it should have been 1.30 but the league had 

it down as 1.45 so there was a compromise. It was the league’s fault and not 

Craig's as he kept telling everybody. The ground was a revelation, it had three tiers 

of terracing running the full length of the touchline. With a row of plastic seats for 

the subs. etc. Harlington chose not to use theirs but they didn't go to waste and 

proved a welcome respite for the elderly. Stopsley took a bit of time to sort the 

catering out, but when it got going the cheese toasties proved to be a winner. 

This was the best game of the lot, plenty of action, not all of it involving the ball, 

with a cracking fight breaking out in the second half. When the melee eventually 

subsided the two number eights got sent off. Unfortunately, I had to rush away at 

the final whistle for my transport so didn't get to see if the Stopsley miscreant 

made good his threat to see his opposite number after the game (and I don't think 

it was to discuss the finer points of the match). 3-1 to Stopsley, Harlington got a 

goal back late doors which resulted in additional naughtiness as they went for the 

equalizer, more bookings plus an assault on the Harlington goalkeeper which 

amazingly went unpunished. The referee got taken ill at half time, running around 

a football pitch when you are seventy is never a good idea, with a substitute 

referee fortunately available to try and control the second half brawling. All-in-all 

excellent entertainment. 

then it was on to: 

Match 3: LANCOT PARK v Luton All Stars; Bedfordshire County League Div. 3; Kick-

Off: 16.17; Result: 5-1; Admission: Free; Programme: £2; Attendance: 118 (mostly 

neutral). 



People kept telling me that I've probably done this ground, but with nothing in my 

records, I was quite confident I hadn't. I had of course, with the fact I didn't get a 

programme meaning I didn't count it. Now it's well and truly counted. We were a 

bit tight for time getting to this one which meant I had to rush my Chicken Curry. 

It deserved better. Still managed to get through some more homemade cakes 

afterwards. Lancot Park play at Dunstable Cricket Club with the pitch being a 

lengthy yomp from the clubhouse. Tottenhoe were playing next door, in fact their 

pitch is far closer to the changing rooms than the home sides. A relatively 

straightforward win for Lancot Park brought the days goal tally to eighteen. As for 

the food consumption, best not to think about it. A few real keenies went on to a 

fourth game with the evening kick off at British Airways FC. I returned to my 

country dacha well satisfied with my day out. 

contributed on 13/10/19 

TT No.044: Steve Hardy – Saturday 5th October 2019; Chesterfield Town v 

Boynton Sports; Central Midlands League Division One North; Kick-Off: 3pm; 

Result: 3-2; Admission: Free; Programme: £1.50; Attendance: 14 h/c 

Chesterfield Town are one of several new clubs in the Central Midlands League this 

season, having joined from the Midland Regional Alliance. News that they are also 

new programme issuers clinched this visit for me, and the fact that they tweeted 

me back to say ‘game on’ was also a welcome sign. 

The club play at a sports ground in Langer Lane to the south of Chesterfield. I was 

told that Chesterfield College own the venue, but don’t actually use it, instead 

giving Town an annual lease to play there. The pitch is partially roped off before 

each game, and the club have also set up an excellent tea room inside the 

changing room block, from where the shiny new programmes are to be purchased. 

The game itself was really competitive I thought, with Boynton perhaps unlucky 

not to get a draw. Chesterfield raced in to a two-goal lead through goals on the 

13th and a penalty on 28 minutes, before Boynton pulled one back through a 

penalty of their own on 41 minutes. The first goal of the second half was always 

going to be crucial I thought and whilst Boynton scored it, it was actually an own 

goal to give Town a 3-1 lead. Credit to Boynton though, as they never gave up and 

pulled one back right at the death from their second penalty. 

Sarah Satnav managed to get to exactly where the ground was supposed to be 

located, but I just couldn’t find a way in. After driving up and down Langer Lane a 

couple of times I spotted a set of green metal gates with no markings on them at 

all, and this turned out to be the entrance. I have taken a photo of these gates in 

my photo album to help other visitors get in, and would like to apologise to Sarah 

for doubting her obvious professionalism, even though she did try to send me home 

by going north instead of south! 

contributed on 05/10/19 



TT No.043: Steve Hardy – Saturday 5th October 2019; Lichfield City U21s v Wyrley 

Titans; Staffordshire Challenge Cup 2nd Round; Kick-Off: 10.30am; Result: 3-2; 

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

Just what the doctor ordered this one. A 10.30am start not that far from home and 

a chance for a simple double if the wretched rain would just hold off for a while. 

The match was played on the main 3G pitch at Lichfield City and turned out to be 

the most one-sided one goal victory I have ever seen. Wyrley Titans are the 

reserve side of Wyrley United and play in the Staffs County League, whereas the 

home team are in the U21 division west of the Midland League. 

It is difficult to stress just how superior Lichfield were on the day, and massive 

credit must go to the Titans who just never gave up, despite being completely 

outclassed. Lichfield bossed the first half and scored goals on the 13th and 28th 

minutes (the second being a penalty), before Titans pulled one back on 32 minutes 

with their only shot on target. 

The second half was much the same with Lichfield missing umpteen chances before 

slotting home a third on 76 minutes to wrap proceedings up I thought. I was wrong. 

Titans had a good spell of pressure towards the end of the game and scored a 

second on 88 minutes to give the result a very flattering appearance indeed. 

I then sat in my car briefly to decide where to go next, and a quick check of any 

positive replies I had received to say ‘game on’ led me up the A38 to Chesterfield. 

contributed on 05/10/19 

TT No.042: Keith Aslan – Saturday 5th October 2019; CINQUE PORTS v Folkestone 

Town; Kent Junior Cup; Kick Off: 14.00 on the button; Result: 5-3; Admission: 

Free; Programme: £1; Attendance: 26 (19 home, 2 away & 5 neutral) 

Now pay attention as this gets very complicated. Nine years ago, Deal Town 

Rangers were formed. They changed their name to Deal Community Sports and are 

no relation to the Deal Town Rangers currently playing in the Kent County League. 

Next name change was to Deal Sports, the club was a hopper’s dream having 

played at three different grounds in Deal and Walmer. At the beginning of last 

season, they became Margate Sports in a surprise move to groundshare at Margate. 

The chairman wanted the club to progress into the South East Counties League, the 

secretary and founder Bob Chivington, more of whom anon, didn't. So, while 

Margate Sports first team became Thanet United Bob took the reserves back to 

their spiritual home in Walmer under the name of Cinque Ports. And if you 

understood all that you should be on the Krypton Factor. 

The club play at Markewood recreation ground which is a 20-minute walk from 

Walmer station. They are currently renovating the dilapidated changing rooms and 

creating a tea room inside the building but astonishingly are getting complaints 

from their neighbours. Apparently, they think the land should be for the exclusive 

use of dog walkers and the like. Playing football on a recreation ground, whatever 

next! I'd have thought the word 'recreation' was a bit of a giveaway. Bob Chivington 



has been with the club since its inception and does more or less everything except 

play, when I arrived an hour and a half before kick-off he was walking up and down 

the pitch cleaning up the doggy doos having already put the corner flags out and 

the goal nets up. He also edits the 36-page glossy programme, todays issue was 

Volume 9 number 4. Without people like Bob football at this level would simply 

cease to exist.  Their opponents Folkestone Town play in the Ashford and District 

League, one of the few local leagues still going around these parts. 

Pre match I took a stroll along the seafront with a fellow hopper to Walmer Castle. 

The town is steeped in history, most famously it was the landing point in 54AD for 

the Roman Invasion of Britain. You can see why they chose this spot to land with 

its castle and High-Speed rail link to London.  There is a monument in the town to 

commemorate the invasion, the surprising aspect of it is that it was erected in 

1946. I would have thought the local council would have had more pressing matters 

to attend to one year after the end of the war. It was the first of only two 

successful invasions of England, if only I could remember where the other one took 

place, or even the year.  

A good turn-out of hoppers from all over England, and Stockport. I felt a bit of a 

fraud only travelling half an hour down the coast. The referee made the secretary 

put up a rope along the nearside of the pitch 'to give the linesman a bit of 

protection' (from 26 people?) Spectator comfort is well catered for with seats 

dotted around the ground for the infirm and the lazy, so that's me on both counts. 

But be aware if it rains you will get wet. Plenty of on pitch action, 25 minutes and 

the 'Ports' went 1-0 up, by 28 minutes they were 2-1 down before going in for an 

eight-minute half time 3-2 to the good. Match finished up 5-3, a bit disappointing 

for me as with no trains for a while after the match I was hoping for extra time, 

not a desire shared by my compatriots who were travelling in the opposite 

direction with much less waiting time involved. 

Back in my country dacha before six, if only all ground-hopping was this easy. 

contributed on 05/10/19 

TT No.041: Steve Hardy – Tuesday 1st October 2019; Totton & Eling v Andover 

New Street; Wessex League Cup 2nd Round; Kick-Off: 7.45 pm; Result: 1-0; 

Admission: £3; Programme: No; Attendance: 12 H/C 

Up until today, I had always thought that the two closest grounds to each other in 

the UK were the Dundee clubs. A drastic revision of that thinking is now called for 

as Totton & Eling and AFC Totton are as close as you can be, and actually share the 

same complex. 

I was mightily relieved to see a tweet from T&E saying ‘game on’ after their 5pm 

inspection, as a good few games in the area had been called off much earlier. It 

turned out the pitch was in a superb condition, although the gateman told me it 

had been touch and go. 

After all that build up, the game itself was really rather poor. Visitors New Street 

had lost 9-1 the previous Saturday, and seemed determined not to have a repeat of 



that score-line at any cost. Three of their players were booked in the first half for 

overzealous tackles, although I thought the first two bookings were both for their 

number 8 who may have got away with it there. The only goal came from an own 

goal when a cross was turned into his own net by the New Street number 6 on 25 

minutes, and that was it really. 

No programme tonight, because (1) It’s a cup game and we don’t have to or (2) 

Frankly we didn’t think the game would go ahead so didn’t bother. A rather bazaar 

touch from officials when people started asking for the non-existing programme, 

was to give everybody a copy of the programme from the league match between 

the two sides back in August! 

No official attendance figure was given on Full-time tonight either. Discounting the 

visiting officials and several blazers from the Wessex league, none of whom paid, 

my headcount was just 12. Indeed, there seemed to be more people watching 

training at AFC Totton next door. That must be heart-breaking for T&E officials 

who give their all for the club they love with no reward at all. 

contributed on 03/10/19 

TT No.040: Steve Hardy – Saturday 28th September 2019; Hythe & Dibden v US 

Portsmouth; Wessex League Division One; Kick-Off: 3.00 pm; Result: 2-1; 

Admission: £3; Programme: £1; Attendance: 71 H/C 

After my morning game at Canford Magna, it was an easy half hour drive to 

Claypits in Dibden, and the new home of Hythe & Dibden FC. I say ‘new’ but it was 

probably only new to me as the club moved there back in 2014. 

I really liked the ground in an eccentric sort of way. It has a very small stand on 

one side of the pitch (holding about 20 people at a guess), a row of corrugated iron 

cover on the opposite side and a strange block of uncovered seating near the 

entrance. That was more than was needed today though as the official attendance 

was 71 (my headcount was 25!) and included seemingly nobody from the visitors. 

The match featured 2nd v 1st in the table and it turned out to be a very tight game 

indeed. The visitors took the lead on 25 minutes following a keeper error, and they 

looked the better side right up to the break. After half time Hythe got back in to 

the game via a lucky deflection on 66 minutes and then took the lead on 78. The 

sending off of the US number 6 effectively ended their chances, but I thought they 

were probably worth at least a draw. 

Other results this afternoon meant that Hythe stayed in second place with USP 

dropping to fourth. It is very crowded at the top of the division and will take some 

steady nerves to win the division this year. 

contributed on 03/10/19 

TT No.039: Steve Hardy – Saturday 28th September 2019; AFC Bournemouth U18 

v Newport County U18; EFL Youth Alliance South West Division; Kick-Off: x; Result: 

6-0; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: n/k 



Another weekend down in Southampton for yours truly, and with the weather only 

causing my planned Sunday fixture to be called off, it turned out to be a very 

pleasant break indeed. 

First stop was the Canford Arena in Canford Magna for the new home of the lads 

from AFC Bournemouth. No problem getting in here as I was just waved in and 

shown where to park. There were a good few games taking place here today, 

including the U16s game between the two sides, and several girl’s matches too. 

Facilities wise the main pitch was on grass, fully railed off with spectators only 

allowed along one side of the pitch. The TV gantry and dug outs are on the far side 

of the pitch and seemed to be the place where the assembled scouts had gathered. 

They would have been mightily impressed with the Bournemouth players I would 

have thought, although not so much with the lads from Wales. 

Not much to say about the game itself. The score tells its own story perfectly, and 

it should have been much bigger for Bournemouth in reality. They scored just the 

two in the first half, with four more after the break, the last 3 coming in the 85th 

86th and 87th minutes though, and were no more than AFC deserved. 

All credit to Newport, who had a good few supporters with them, for not giving up. 

They tried right to the end, but Bournemouth were in a different class.  

A large burger van did a roaring trade throughout on a surprisingly chilly morning, 

and my Southampton break got off to a great start. 

contributed on 03/10/19 

TT No.038: Martyn Girdham – Saturday 14th September 2019; Epworth Town 

Colts v Linby Colliery Welfare Reserves; Central Midlands League Division One 

North; Result: 5-0; Admission: No; Programme: Yes, £1.50; Attendance: N/K 

On Saturday 14th September, I decided to stay local and went to see Epworth 

Town Colts FC play Linby Colliery Reserves in the Central Midlands League Division 

One North. In order to be able to make the necessary ground improvements which 

would allow progression up the pyramid, Colts have moved to Carrside (DN9 1DX), 

the old home of now defunct Epworth Town FC - formerly of the Scunthorpe & 

District and Lincolnshire Leagues. The club gained possession of Carrside during the 

summer months and have worked wonders resurrecting the overgrown area and 

revamping the changing rooms and tea bar. Their second team - Epworth Town 

Colts Blues - were playing on the second pitch in a Scunthorpe & District League 

game against Honest Lawyer, named after a Scunthorpe real ale pub (that game 

ended 2-2).   

Their first team easily beat a young Linby side 5-0 but the opposition put up a 

brave fight, especially in the first-half on a warm and sunny afternoon. Drinks and 

a glossy match programme which sold for £1.50 were available from the tea bar. 

Both the first team and reserve team pitches (they run back to back with a large 

space in between) were roped down one side and both had dugouts for the 

respective management teams and substitutes. Colts still use their South Axholme 

Academy ground in Burnham Road, Epworth, for their many youth and ladies’ 



teams. I was told there are plans for hard standing and a small stand at the 

Carrside ground. I wonder if the promotion during the summer of close rivals 

Crowle Colts has perhaps inspired Epworth to attempt to follow suit? Crowle, by 

the way, continue to issue for their Central Midlands League games. 

contributed on 03/10/19 

TT No.037: Keith Aslan - Saturday 28th September 2019; NEWARK TOWN v Sutton 

Rovers; Central Midlands Division One North; Kick-Off: 15.00; Result: 8-2; 

Admission: £2 for the elderly; Programme: £1; Attendance: 61 (50 home, 2 away & 

9 neutral) 

Today I find myself in Newark, the only town in Britain that is an anagram of Piers 

Morgan (think about it). Originally, I was making for Lancashire but Mrs. Garstang 

sagely suggested I didn't venture in that direction so a plan 'B' was called for. First 

port of call is obviously the Traveller but second is the 'non-league programmes' 

twitter feed a must see for anybody with a penchant for paper. Here was a 

photograph of Newark Towns programme for the next day and my course was set. 

That's the Central Midlands Programme of the Year sorted then. 28 pages choc full 

of everything a programme should be choc full of. A tremendous effort. 

Newark play at the brand-new YMCA Activity Village not a good name for someone 

such as myself, 'Young Man', nope not any more, 'Activity', not if I can help it. It's a 

35-minute walk from the station, a bonus is you don't touch a road with the whole 

thing being along a footpath that was an old railway line which leads directly off 

from the station car park. We're once again in plastic territory and while I fully 

appreciate that clubs don't build their facilities bearing groundhoppers in mind, 

I've seen more than enough green wire fences already this season. As these things 

go this ground one was one of the better examples, plenty of standing room on all 

four sides a long pathway to the changing rooms and refreshment shack was 

bordered by an aesthetically pleasing wooden fence. Changes are afoot to appease 

the evil ground graders which include moving the changing rooms nearer the pitch, 

and cover, the latter would have been very welcome today. The BBC Weather 

forecast was spot on as usual, mostly sunny but with a few heavy showers, the wet 

stuff here came in the first half of the game and not for the first time, or last, I 

got drenched. Hot drinks and rolls were served by two obliging young girls and the 

ground must have the best tannoy in the world, you wouldn't be able to claim you 

couldn't hear it. Oh yes and it's floodlit. 

This was top v bottom and as the score-line would suggest top comfortably won 

through. Sutton were promoted last season but are finding things pretty tough at 

the higher level while Newark are clearly a club on the rise with plenty of officials 

which is always a good sign. There was great interest in the Dinnington score who 

are in second place behind the home club. There was a particular reason for this, 

Dinnington have yet to concede a goal this season in six games. Their 3-0 win today 

made it seven, some kind of record? 7-0 up at half time Newark declared at the 

break with the final two goals of the game coming from the visitors who 



celebrated them possibly a bit more than they should have done given the 

circumstances, but fair play to Sutton for not giving up. 

Today the trains did exactly what it said on the timetable so all good then. And my 

sometime girlfriend tells me Wednesday is 'Old Peoples Day' in Mongolia. Now why 

can't we have one of those over here? 

contributed on 29/09/19 

TT No.036: Brian Buck - Saturday 21st September 2019; Bedrics Worth v AFC 

Yourshirts; Suffolk & Ipswich League Division 2; Venue: played at Great 

Whelnetham Community Centre; Result: 7-2; Attendance: 25 approx.  

Today was apparently the last day of summer and temperatures were in the mid 

20’s. Having not been feeling that great earlier in the week I decided not to go too 

far today and I arrived at this little village, about four miles south of Bury St 

Edmunds, just over an hour after leaving home. I’d seen Bedrics Worth play at 

home before, on a very cold day in February 2017, when they beat Thurston 

Reserves 9-0 in a St Edmundsbury League match at their previous Oakes Road Open 

Space ground, in Bury St Edmunds.  

This season they have moved to Great Whelnetham and as Community Centre 

grounds go, this one was up with the best of them. As you enter the spacious car 

park the pitch is on a gentle raised plateau in front of you. Then when you get 

pitch side there is a gem to behold. First though you take in the panoramic views 

of the countryside and the roof tops of the houses below. You then head uphill to 

the halfway line where you eye catches an impressive, well looked after stand (no 

seats) which I would guess could accommodate about 100 spectators. The moss 

cover roof makes it look a lot older.  

Bedrics Worth was the original name for Bury St Edmunds, which began as an 

Anglo-Saxon settlement called Bedric's worth. Worth was a Saxon word meaning an 

enclosure such as a farm or hamlet surrounded by a stockade. I’m wasting my time 

here. Perhaps I should have been a travel writer for Thomas Cook, but perhaps 

they will just tell me where to go now! As for the match, this was a game between 

two out of the three teams with 100% records after two matches. It’s safe to say 

that they won’t be inviting each other to their Christmas parties after this match 

finished. The mature looking visiting side were aggressive from the start and I 

think that they came here expecting that they would win. Indeed, on 4 minutes, 

they took the lead when the ball was bundled into the net from a corner. But at 

this point they had yet to have serious dealings with the ref. Beware of the man 

holding the whistle who looks like Desperate Dan and has tattoos down both arms! 

On 8 minutes he ‘sin-binned’ the visitor’s scorer. That didn’t go down too well. 

Then after Bedrics Worth equalised just before he came back on, the visitors had a 

player sent off for a headbutt. On 30 minutes the game was stopped for a drink’s 

break, but I think that had as much to do with the ref moving his bag from the 

visitor’s side of the pitch to next to me. Did he trust me more than he did them? 

Anyway, on this hot day the hosts tore into the visitors and they were winning 4-1 

at the break. Two goals soon after the break made it 6-1. The visitors then got and 



scored from a spot kick on 81 minutes before Bedrics Worth scored the final goal of 

the game on 87 minutes to bring to a close an eventful afternoon out. 

contributed on 25/09/19 

TT No.035: Keith Aslan - Saturday 21st September 2019; CROMFORD & 

WIRKSWORTH TOWN v Thorne Colliery; Central Midlands League Cup; Kick-Off: 

15.00; Result: 3-2aet (2-2 after 93 minutes); Admission: Free; Programme: £1; 

Attendance: 29 (18 home, 5 away & 6 neutral) 

Always been a top-quality league for paper the Central Midlands has gone 

programme crazy this season.  Issuing is not compulsory in the lower divisions but a 

load of clubs seem to be bucking the current trend with Cromford & Wirksworth 

offering an 8-page full colour programme at the moment. The two villages 

amalgamated at the beginning of the season to produce one super team. Ok 

perhaps 'super' is putting it a bit strongly but they are doing very well in the 

league. 

Cromford was full today, a touristy village with a mill and boat trips along the 

canal being two of the many attractions on offer surrounded by the magnificence 

of the Peak District, the hot September sunshine bought the day trippers out in 

force. Cromford station is on the Derby to Matlock line and is apparently famous 

for being on the sleeve of 'Some might say', a record by Oasis. Whilst I am 

unfamiliar with the tune, I have actually heard of Oasis proving that in spite of 

what people may say, my knowledge of pop music didn't end when the sixties did.  

The ground is about a 10-minute stroll from the station and is adjacent to the 

railway line with a terrific backdrop of the Peak District. Hot drinks sweeties and 

crisps were on offer from a dinky changing room block which unusually only had 

the one toilet with 'ladies' on it but men were allowed to use it as well, no problem 

for me as I spend much of my time in women's toilets even when there is a male 

alternative. Technically there is seated cover with a Perspex construction and a 

bench inside it. I think this was a large dug out in a former life and could 

comfortably hold 8 or 9 people if the weather turns dodgy. No such problems today 

with sunshine all the way. 

The Thorne secretary immediately had me down as a groundhopper. Is it that 

obvious? Alas yes. She must have been at Thorne for some time and asked me if I 

was one of those on the coach when it got stuck in the ground on a hop, this must 

have been 15-20 years ago. I think she is a bit of a hopper herself. As the 

programme said this will be a good test for the home side with Thorne being from 

a higher division which is where Cromford aspire to be next season. They weren't 

found wanting and twice came back from a goal down to send the game into extra 

time. This is an anachronism as far as I'm concerned. Back in the day extra-time 

was useful to try and sort things out and save a replay, but with replays now 

consigned to history if you're going to end up with a penalty competition you might 

as well have it after 90 minutes as 2 hours. However due to a long wait for a train, 

on this day the added 32 minutes was most welcome. Eight minutes from the end 

the Thorne full back received a second yellow for a dodgy tackle and as he was 



trudging round the pitch (top marks to the referee who made him go off at the 

nearest point) he got a good view of the ball going into the net for a well-deserved 

winner from the resultant free kick. Couldn't make out why both teams hiked back 

to the distant changing rooms at half time. It was only 14 minutes most of which 

was taken up with the walk there and back. 

The car park was also the starting point of the Cromford Park and Ride bus which 

went into Matlock for the famous 'Matlock illuminations'.  Must admit they've 

passed me by but are obviously pretty big potatoes round these parts. 

contributed on 22/09/19 

TT No.034: Steve Hardy – Saturday 21st September 2019; Golcar United v AFC 

Darwen; North West Counties League First Division North; Kick-Off: 3.00pm; 

Result: 3-1; Admission: £2 (oap); Programme: £2; Attendance: 271 

Match two today was a 40-mile drive from Lancashire to Yorkshire across the 

beautiful moors to Golcar, which is just outside Huddersfield. Golcar are one of a 

number of new clubs in the NWCL following its expansion this season, and they 

have joined from the West Riding Amateur League. 

It would be fair to say the ground is a work in progress at the moment. It is, in 

effect, just two-sided now, with work ongoing to run cables to the new floodlights 

along one side of the pitch and behind one goal. The pylons are already in place, 

and I was told that work would be finished this coming week with the first match 

under them in October. Facilities-wise there is a very small covered standing area 

and bar next to the entrance, with a tea bar behind the one goal that spectators 

can access.  

The new league seems to have captured the imagination of the Golcar public. 

There was a crowd of 271 there today, with seemingly nobody from Darwen, 

judging by the complete silence that accompanied their opener on 26 minutes. 

They still led 1-0 by half-time, but after the break Golcar really got going as 

Darwen faded. They equalised in 48 minutes and things got much worse for Darwen 

as they had a player sent off on 65 minutes for a second yellow. Golcar got their 

second on 75 minutes and clinched the game with a third on 84 minutes as their 

supporters went crazy. 

Getting to Golcar from the M62 is really difficult. It seemed far too difficult for 

Sarah Satnav, so we switched her off on the way there and relied on my 

passenger’s superb navigational skills. Getting out was just as tricky and we spent 

what seemed like hours going around and around in circles before turning her off 

again and relying on good old human navigation to get us home. 

contributed on 22/09/19 

TT No.033: Steve Hardy – Saturday 21st September 2019; Salford City U18 v 

Rochdale U18; EFL Youth Alliance U18 North West; Kick-Off: 11.00am; Result: 3-2; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 61 h/c 



This is the first season in the EFL Youth Alliance for the Salford City lads and they 

play their home games at the Partington Sports Village in Partington, which is a 

small village to the south west of Manchester. This is a multi-pitch set up which 

includes a 3G pitch in a cage, although today’s game was played on a grass pitch to 

the right of the entrance to the ground. Partly roped off, but with spectators 

directed to the side of the ground that wasn’t roped off, for some reason. 

In glorious sunshine, the 61 spectators present were treated to a really slow 

burning match which had a huge sting in the tail. In a nutshell, it was 0-0 at half 

time after both sides had had plenty of goalscoring opportunities, but hadn’t taken 

any of them. The second half saw Rochdale take the lead on 55 minutes, and then 

double it from a penalty just 3 minutes later. That seemed to knock the stuffing 

out of Salford and as we approached the 6 minutes of extra time that had been 

added on for all the time wasting the Rochdale keeper had done throughout the 

game, it was still 2-0 to Rochdale. Then all hell broke loose, and Salford scored 3 

times in 5 minutes to clinch a very unlikely victory, and one that was very tough on 

Rochdale. 

The lesson to be learned from this, I guess, is that it is OK to slow things down and 

waste time when you are 2-0 up, but not to the ridiculous extent the Rochdale 

keeper did and which saw him ultimately booked for his troubles. 

contributed on 22/09/19 

TT No.032: Steve Hardy – Wednesday 18th September 2019; Stafford Grammar 

School U18 v Wolverhampton Grammar School U18; ISFA Cup 1st Round; Kick-Off: 

2.30pm; Result: 4-3; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 26 H/C 

I saw a quote on twitter this morning, saying that the ISFA cup was invented so 

that retirees could attend a game on a Wednesday afternoon. How true this is, and 

where better to start this season’s competition than the A449 derby between 

Stafford Grammar School and Wolverhampton Grammar School. 

There is quite a contrast in history between these two schools. Wolverhampton 

were founded way back in 1532, and Stafford are relative new kids on the block 

dating only as far back as, er…1982. The Stafford campus is full of red brick 

buildings with the football pitch located at the far end of the grounds behind the 

6th form science block. No facilities at all by the pitch, of course, although it was 

roped off as per competition rules. 

The match itself was excellent, I thought. The pitch resembled a farmer’s field, 

which made passing along the ground a lottery. Eventually both teams realised this 

and started to pump high balls forward at every opportunity. Stafford took the 

lead as early as the 3rd minute, but credit to Wolverhampton who fought back 

immediately to take the lead by the 8th minute! The equaliser duly came after 34 

minutes and we turned around with a 2-2 score-line. The second half was much the 

same with all-out attack from both teams, with Wolverhampton retaking the lead 

on 57 minutes. It looked as though that might be enough to win them the game 



until Stafford managed 2 very quick goals in the last 10 minutes to clinch a 4-3 

victory. 

Bring on the second round, I say. 

contributed on 19/09/19 

TT No.031: Keith Aslan - Saturday 15th September 2019; DUCKLINGTON v Wootton 

Sports; Witney & District League Division 2; Kick-Off: 16.31; Result: 2-3; 

Admission: £4; Programme: £1; Attendance: 178 (24 home, 4 away & 150 neutral) 

We're in the middle of the 'hop season' and on a joyfully warm day there can't be 

any better way of spending a Saturday than riding round the Cotswolds watching 

football matches. Three cracking games and the football didn't appear to be of a 

lower standard than a lot of the stuff I watch each week. The first two games were 

at the deliciously named Milton-under-Wychwood and Minster Lovell with the final 

stop being Ducklington which as everybody knows is a village just south of Witney. 

I was travelling around in the back seat of a well-known Stockport hopper’s car 

cuddling up to Lucy who spent much of the journey licking my face. Not as erotic 

as it sounds (well I suppose it depends on which websites you look at!) as Lucy is a 

canine who is actually older than me in dog years so she's the median age for 

groundhopping. 

A nice clubhouse here but while normal people were trying to watch the football 

scores one dick kept changing the channel to the tedious sport of cricket, although 

any game that lasts five days would find favour with today’s referee. I bet you can 

guess what’s coming up shortly. As with these events plenty of food and drink was 

available and it's nice to spend a sociable afternoon with my friends. Perhaps the 

word friends is putting it a bit strongly, let’s say acquaintances. Perhaps 

acquaintances is also putting it a bit strongly as well, let’s just say these are 

people who don't run away when they see me, at least not all of them do. 

Obviously if you attended Ducklington for a normal match you won't pay to get in, 

won't get a programme, won't have a variety of face filling options and you 

certainly won't be surrounded by 177 like-minded souls. 

Let’s talk about Alan Stanley, the referee. Now this is a job I would never do, I 

can't understand why anybody would want to, but there are a couple of bits of it I 

reckon I could handle without any problem. Starting a match punctually is one of 

them and timing two periods of 45 minutes is another, the latter being totally 

beyond todays man in black. First half, 50 minutes, nobody knew why, but he 

excelled himself in the second, playing 16 (sixteen) added minutes for no apparent 

reason. The Wotton bench were going as berserk as was I. What was he doing? He 

kept looking at his watch so he hadn't forgotten the time, there was no possible 

reason he could have thought there were 16 minutes of stoppages that needed to 

be added on. The rules need changing, the line about 'time may be added on at the 

referee’s discretion' needs to be changed as they don't seem to have any. I missed 

a train I should have easily caught and thanks to this man I spent 55 minutes 

wandering aimlessly around Kings Cross. How am I supposed to fill the time?  I 

could have availed myself of a woman of easy virtue but that would only have 



taken up 30 seconds so I opted to spend the time in McDonalds, a dismal place on a 

Saturday night. The referee was probably sitting at home with a cup of tea and a 

cigarette watching TV or phoning up his mates telling them how he messed 

everybody about by taking 1 hour 51 minutes to play 90 minutes football. 

Notwithstanding Mr. Stanley this was a wonderful day out in a lovely part of the 

country, superbly organised as all these things are, by Groundhop UK. And I like to 

think Lucy's day was enhanced by my presence as well. 

contributed on 15/09/19 

TT No.030: Steve Hardy – Saturday 14th September 2019; Wythenshawe 

Amateurs v Selby Town; FA Vase 2nd Qualifying Round; Kick-Off: 3.00pm; Result: 1-

3; Admission: £2 OAP; Programme: £2; Attendance: 205. 

Match two today was just a short nine-mile bus journey from Stockport to 

Wythenshawe, and a chance to visit the new ground of Wythenshawe Amateurs. 

The ground has been built at the northern end of Hollyhedge Park with the 

entrance being off Altrincham Road and conveniently right in front of the 11A bus 

stop that I was travelling to. 

I really liked the set up, and the behind the scenes staff were really friendly. As I 

walked in to the club house, one of the officials said ‘He looks like one’ to his 

friend. I look like one what? ‘A groundhopper’ he replied. Oh, the shame of it…and 

not a corned beef sandwich to be seen. 

My match featured 2 Step-6 clubs from different leagues, which was just what I 

always want to see. Visitors Selby, of the Northern Counties East League, brought a 

good few fans with them and pre-match they huddled around the telly supporting 

Newcastle in their noon kick-off at Liverpool. That was to be their only 

disappointing result of the day though as they thoroughly deserved their win in this 

Vase tie and never looked like losing, despite going behind. 

Amateurs took the lead on 37 minutes following a breakaway from a Selby corner, 

but Selby soon equalised on 42 minutes with a well worked goal of their own. 1-1 

at half time then, with the second half following much the same pattern with all-

out attack from both sides. Selby scored their second on 62 minutes before 

wrapping things up with a penalty on 83 minutes. 

The official attendance today was 205, which was over a hundred more than my 

head count made it. Hmm. I also asked the home officials why they don’t refer to 

themselves as ‘Amateurs’ any more on the club signage or programme. They told 

me that whilst they are still officially Amateurs, as they are a Step-6 semi-

professional club now, they are not really Amateur anymore, so have hidden the 

name in becoming Wythenshawe AFC. 

contributed on 15/09/19 

TT No.029: Steve Hardy – Saturday 14th September 2019; Hazel Grove v Brownley 

Albion; Manchester Saturday Morning League Division One; Kick-Off: 10.15am; 

Result: 5-0; Admission charge: No; Programme: No; Attendance: 1 h/c 



I let public transport take the strain today, starting with a silly-o-clock bus to 

Stafford, and then a train to Stockport. First match was some four miles out of 

Stockport in the suburb of Offerton, which is where Hazel Grove FC have 

decamped to this season after many years at Torkington Park in the middle of 

Hazel Grove itself. The new venue is at Offerton Parish Park on Half Moon Lane. 

This is just a public Park really, with a kiddie’s play area, a dilapidated changing 

room block and a football pitch at the bottom of a suicidally-steep hill at the far 

end of the park. 

My match today featured two Champions. Current Division One champions Hazel 

Grove v last year’s Division Two champions Brownley Albion. The Brownley pre-

match team talk was very positive, and ended with the Manager telling his team 

that whilst Hazel Grove are the current champions, man for man his boys were far 

better than them. And then the match kicked-off! 

Brownley tried really hard, but were eventually overwhelmed. Grove took the lead 

on 6 minutes with an un-marked header at the far post, and then doubled the lead 

just before the break when the Albion keeper handled the ball outside the area 

with the resultant free-kick sailing past him as he stood motionless. 

The second half was one-way traffic really with the 3rd (miles offside) goal coming 

on 63 minutes, followed by two more on 74 and 84 minutes. The last one was a 

penalty and was no more than Grove deserved. 

So, a quick dash to the bus stop and back into Stockport for another bus to match 

two. 

contributed on 15/09/19 

TT No.028: Brian Buck - Saturday 7th September 2019; Bush Hill v Fleetlands; 

Hampshire Premier League Senior Division; Result: 0-2; Attendance: 80 approx.  

Today I let the train take the strain and it certainly did. The 11.22am from 

Waterloo crawled its way as far as Woking and then after a few minutes of nothing 

an announcement came across to the effect that there was a body on the line at 

Hook. We were told by the guard, who seemed to know a lot about these things, 

that we would be here for at least 45 minutes.  

But as I started to flick through The Football Traveller magazine for possible other 

fixtures, I noticed that a train to Portsmouth Harbour was due in on an adjacent 

platform. Noting that it stopped at Havant on its way I decided to get on that 

train, as I knew that I could get a connection to Southampton from there. I did this 

and while I was waiting for my connecting train at Havant, I visited the water 

closet. When I re-emerged, there was another train on the platform and although 

it wasn’t advertised on the board, I found out that it was going to Southampton 

direct. When I alighted at my destination and asked, I discovered that this was 

actually the same 11.22am train I was on earlier! Anyway, from here I immediately 

caught a bus to the ground which stopped literally by it.  



After confirming that the match was definitely on, I adjourned to the nearby The 

Saints pub which was about a goal kick away. On my return I ordered some food 

and as the provider found out that I was a Groundhopper, he kindly put a bit extra 

in for me. He told those in earshot that all products he uses are sourced locally, 

namely Tesco’s, Lidl and Aldi! This fully railed off ground is actually in a public 

park, but with a mixture of trees, a tarmacked footpath, a block of flats and the 

main road surrounding it, the venue felt more enclosed than it is. There is one club 

building, painted brightly in the club colours of red and black, but it houses the 

dressing rooms and the tea bar only. The ground is a few hundred yards away from 

that of Solent University (formerly Team Solent) of the Wessex League. No chance 

of floodlights here though, although someone from Fleetlands told me that they 

had recently been given permission to erect theirs.  

This was a match between first and third and Bush Hill were not only the reigning 

champions, but they had won the league two out of the past three years. You got 

the impression that they are not too keen on losing and they gave the young ref a 

hard time. He was being observed by someone who looked almost as young as him 

and I thought that he stood up well to the pressures. After an even first half of few 

chances from either side things hotted up after the break. On 61 minutes 

Fleetlands took the lead. The home lino had his flag up for offside, but the ref 

rightly or wrongly refused to consult him. For me the goal wasn’t offside. This 

caused temperatures to rise on the home front as soon they had a player ‘sin-

binned’, quickly followed by one of the management team getting a straight red. 

Then on 76 minutes Fleetlands doubled their lead and a minute later Bush Hill had 

another player ‘sin-binned’. Fleetlands would have got a third goal right at the 

end, but again the lino’s flag was raised and this time the ref did consult him and 

he disallowed the goal. Immediately the game finished I dived on to a bus waiting 

outside the ground and once back at the station I decided to abandon South West 

trains and return home via Reading instead. An eventful day out! 

contributed on 11/09/19 

TT No.027: Steve Hardy - Thursday 29th August 2019; University North Carolina 

Women v Coastal Carolina; Colonial Athletics League; Kick-Off: 7.00pm; Result: 3-

1; Admission $7; Programme: Free; Attendance: 564  

A family wedding in Wilmington, North Carolina, and by an amazing coincidence, I 

spotted this match at the University of North Carolina grounds was taking place, 

close to our hotel. 

Just like every other school, college and University we passed whilst we were in 

the States, the UNCW set up is vast. A full baseball ground, athletics track, 

American football stadium as well as the ‘Soccer’ stadium which were all floodlit 

and played on a 4G pitch. Admission was a flat $7 for everyone, and an unexpected 

free double-sided single sheet was issued from a stall which was also giving all 

children those awful clapper boards to try and create an atmosphere! 

In fairness, they didn’t need artificial help creating an atmosphere. The home 

crowd (there were no supporters from Conway in South Carolina which is where 



the Chanticleers come from) managed to make quite a lot of noise, although it did 

seem to me that they began getting excited when nothing seemed to be happening 

on the pitch. 

The match itself was very good I thought. The Seahawks took the lead just before 

half time, only for Coastal to be awarded a dubious penalty a minute later. This 

was brilliantly tipped round the post by the home keeper leaving us with a 1-0 half 

time score. UNCW doubled their lead on 53 minutes and should have had several 

more until Coastal shocked everyone with an 86th minute goal of their own. No sign 

of last-minute nerves from the home team though who rounded off the game with 

their 3rd of the night, two minutes from the end. 

So, an unexpected bonus game for me, and very good it was too. Just a shame 

about the heat. When this game finished at 9.00pm, it was still 88 degrees as we 

dripped our way back to the sanctuary of our air-conditioned hotel. 

contributed on 10/09/19 

TT No.026: Keith Aslan - Saturday 7th September 2019; BROMLEY HEATH UNITED 

v Frampton United; Les James Cup; Result: 2-3; Kick-Off: 14.58; Admission: Free; 

Programme: £1; Official attendance: 93 but whoever came up with that figure 

must have been on drugs! Actual attendance: 40 (33 home, 6 away & 1 neutral) 

1966 was a great year for English football, Bromley Heath United were formed and 

now 53 years later they have issued their first ever programme and at 16 glossy 

pages a mighty fine effort it was. New into the Gloucester County League the club 

play in the village of Mangotsfield which today was a sporting hub. First you pass 

Mangotsfield's ground, home today in a rather forlorn FA cup tie, next door is the 

rugby club, also at home with a somewhat larger attendance than their footballing 

neighbours, and then it's Pomphrey Park the delightful setting for today’s 

entertainment. A large cultivated open space with the football ground near the 

entrance it's a popular spot for the locals to exercise. Set on top of a hill behind 

the goal is the clubhouse selling food and drink and the lunchtime football showing 

was Koz v Cze. Even when I'd worked out who they both were this one didn't set 

the juices flowing. I can recommend the made to measure cheese salad rolls at a 

bargain £1. You get a superb view of the match from the clubhouse, handy if it's 

raining but of course you wouldn't be able to count the game. 

With Craig Britton the manager, Ross Britton his assistant and Phil Britton the 

secretary the club is very much a family affair, Bromley has been a youth team for 

most of its existence, with Gary Mabbutt being its most famous old boy. Only in 

2014 did they start a grown-up’s section and they very quickly rose through the 

leagues. The ground is fully railed in a glorious rustic setting in complete contrast 

to the enervating bus journey out from Bristol City Centre. The match was a 

cracker, Bromley had played 3, lost 3 while Frampton had played 3, won 3, but 

league form means nothing in the cup except it did and Frampton won. The home 

side gave as good as they got and I was at a loss to understand when they made it 

2-2 midway through the second half why they started time wasting and playing for 



penalties. Maybe they've got some fantastic penalty takers but I'll never know with 

Frampton getting the winner on 90 minutes. 

An enjoyable day out enhanced by the bus fares in Bristol having some semblance 

to reality unlike their Hertfordshire counterparts! 

contributed on 08/09/19 

TT No.025: Brian Buck - Friday 6th September 2019; Eynesbury United v Cherry 

Hinton; Kershaw Premier League; Venue: played at Eynesbury Rovers FC; Result: 0-

4; Attendance: 70 approx.  

Today it was my wife’s birthday, so I made sure that she had plenty of time to 

enjoy it in peace as I went off to see another match.  

Since the end of last season, the fencing on the side you come in has been 

completed and thus the club now have an enlarged car park. Eynesbury United are 

in effect a new club, playing at Eynesbury Rovers FC. They have their own 

committee and bank account and to doubly make sure that they have no 

connection with Rovers they play in pink shirts! Having said that, the players 

making up their side is in effect the Rovers reserve side from last season. Rovers 

Reserves still exist though and they now play in Beds County League Division 1. The 

club also issued a well set out 16-page programme for this game.  

Tonight, they were up against their top of the table opponents, even though 

they’d played just five matches so far this season. Meanwhile tonight was only 

United’s third game and they had won one and lost one before tonight. They were 

never really going to win this one either, try as they did. Cherry Hinton had bags 

full of confidence and it was going to take something special to beat them and 

United didn’t have it. The opening goal came on 12 minutes when a blocked shot 

was followed up from close range. The second goal, scored by the same player, 

arrived on 40 minutes when after a bit of ping pong in the six-yard box the ball was 

headed home from close range. It was soon time for our half time cuppa and near 

the tea bar inside the clubhouse we noticed a list of forthcoming events. If you are 

into maths and science then their ‘Physic evening’ on 3rd October is to be 

recommend! The second half started off in a dramatic start when on 49 minutes 

United had a player sin binned. This was to cost them dearly as while they were 

down to ten men Cherry Hinton scored twice, with one of the goals giving their 

earlier scorer his hattrick. This was effectively game over now, so it was a bit silly 

for a Cherry Hinton player to get sin binned as well on 77 minutes. A further 

United player suffered the same fate right at the end. Overall a decent relaxed 

evening out. 

contributed on 06/09/19 

TT No.024: Brian Buck - Saturday 31st August 2019; Stonewall v Larkspur Rovers; 

Cherry Red Books Middlesex County League Premier Division; Venue: played at 

Barn Elms Sports Trust (Stadium Pitch), Barnes; Result: 2-1; Attendance: 9.  



With South West Trains apparently on strike, I elected to get here by using the 

North London Overground line from Highbury & Islington to Richmond. From here I 

was prepared to get a bus the rest of the way, but some South West Trains were 

running so there was no need. I caught a train to Barnes and walked the half mile 

or so to the ground from there. Then once I confirmed that the game was 

definitely on, I continued my walk, shorter this time, to the nearby Red Lion pub, 

where I holed out until near kick off time. Here I forsook my usual cider and 

returned to the locally brewed (since 1958) London Pride, shared with some dried 

roasted peanuts. In this upmarket area I know how to mix in with the locals!  

I was back at the ground in time for kick off. In their Club History I was informed 

that Stonewall were the first ever LGBT side to be formed in the UK and that ‘the 

club was originally established in 1991 as a safe environment for gay players to 

play football’. On the next page of the programme I noted that Larkspur Rovers 

didn’t have a Club History as such, but instead had an Historic Timeline, which in 

effect amounted to the same thing.  

I’d been to a game here before, on Saturday 26th February 2011, but it was a wet 

day and a ‘game off’ pitch inspection had just been completed as I arrived. So, 

Sutton United got my custom that day instead, a 5-1 win against Maidstone United. 

Today’s match was played on the Stadium Pitch, which is in the middle of a six-

lane running track, but viewing was not so distant as you might think. Also, it had 

a covered stand, no seats, but I reckon you could get 50 or so in there at a push. 

This was partially tested when we had a very heavy rain shower late in the match. 

I sat on the glossy covered top step, next to two other spectators and we seemed 

to be the only three people there not directly involved with either club. The only 

fly in the ointment today was the presence of three young brats who got on the 

t***s of just about everyone, seemingly apart from their ‘owner’.  

As for the match, it was fairly entertaining, although I suspect that both sides will 

finish up in the lower reaches of the league. Stonewall took the lead on 15 

minutes, perhaps undeservedly, with a shot which went in off the post. But a 

header from a left side cross saw the visitors equalise on 24 minutes. But five 

minutes later Stonewall got what would prove to be the winner with a header from 

a deep free kick. Thereafter the game was even for the most apart, except for the 

last ten minutes or so when Rovers piled on the pressure in a vain search for the 

equalizer.  

Afterwards it seems that the teams went off to the Red Lion pub, rather than use 

the relatively newish Barn Elm Sports Trust building, which not only housed the 

dressing rooms but it also had an unopen bar when I looked inside it, maybe today 

for later use by the cricket people playing outside it. Stonewall's dressing rooms at 

the time of my previous visit are still there, but are now in an extremely 

dilapidated and can no longer be used. 

contributed on 04/09/19 



TT No.023: Keith Aslan - Saturday 31st August 2019; ORACLE COMPONENTS v St. 

Margaretsbury Reserves; Herts County League Division 1; Kick Off: 14.59; Result: 2-

1; Admission: Free; Programme: £1; Attendance: 15 (6 home, 0 away & 9 neutral) 

They'll be dancing in the streets of Oracle tonight after their third victory on the 

trot even if one of them has been expunged due to Bedmond's untimely departure 

from the league. For the hopping contingent though a lot of the magic went from 

the game with the non-appearance through injury of Lee Hattersley, son of Harlow 

Dave. 

Goffs Academy is a 40-minute walk from Cheshunt Station. There are no direct 

buses but a regular service covers the middle part of the walk. Got this back as the 

12 minutes it saved translated into an hour earlier arrival back at my country 

dacha. Not that I'm bitter about being the only person in the universe who pays bus 

fares but £2.70p for a one-mile journey. Come on that's just plain silly. The pitch is 

plastic and guess what, it's surrounded by a green fence, surprise, surprise. There 

is a covered area with seats just outside the enclosure which at a pinch would give 

you sight of the match and keep you dry. The secretary tantalized the crowd with 

tales of hot drinks and snacks being available at future games but not yet on-line. 

A couple of us went next door to the Broxbourne Borough clubhouse, who were at 

home in the vase, but sustenance was only available from inside the ground so a 

bit of a downer for the greedy hopper (that's all of us then!). 

Standing between the two managers, the pair of them who came across as 

thoroughly nice blokes before the game, spent the whole match slagging off the 

referee. All very sad especially as he didn't do much wrong except mis-time the 

length of the game, the one thing he wasn't criticized for. The players certainly 

didn't make it easy for him and if I had been the referee (no chance) there 

wouldn't have been 22 players left on at the end. But like nearly all of his 

colleagues Panos Fellas (what a fab. name) is unable to time a football match. 45 

minutes gone in the first half, lets add on another sixty seconds for no reason. It 

was in that spurious minute St. Margretsbury took an undeserved lead. Plenty of 

action in part two, not all of it legal, with a couple of goals winning Components 

the points. We had seven minutes tacked on to the end of the second half, it 

started off as five before more added time was added to added time for time 

wasting. Clive Thomas, we miss you. 

Oracle have started issuing this season and are very pleased with sell outs at their 

first three games. I hope they appreciate that with two thirds of today’s crowd 

being hoppers who are attending specifically for the paper accompaniment, 

programme sales will be pretty perky. It's when the hoppers start evaporating that 

you won't shift so many. A little tip, if the best question you can come up with for 

the player profile is 'What is the best biscuit for dunking'? maybe you should think 

of something else to fill the programme. According to centre forward Paul Stevens 

it's McVities caramel digestives in case you were wondering.  

Thanks to my £2.70p bus journey I was home in time to see 'Britain's Got Talent: 

The Champions'. The fun never stops. 



contributed on 01/09/19 

TT No.022: Brian Buck - Wednesday 28th August 2019; Towcester Town v City 

Colts; North Bucks & District League; Result: 5-1; Attendance: 60 approx.  

This match was played at The Recreation Ground, Islington Road in Towcester and 

as recreation grounds go, this was not an unattractive venue. It was well used in 

addition to the football match taking place and most of the bench seating around 

the ground was taken up by people either watching the match or just socialising. 

There was activity in the kiddies play area as well. This was the third venue I’ve 

seen the hosts play at. I first saw them at their original London Road ground, now 

demolished I think and on my visit, they beat Olney Town 2-1 in a Nene Group 

United Counties League Division 1 match on 1 January 1987 (attendance 50 

approx.). More recently, on 12 April 2016 I saw them beat Brackley Sports 4-2 

(attendance 20 approx.), also in the North Bucks League and this game was played 

at Pattishall Parish Hall, Astcote.  

Now they are back in the town and in the centre of it at that and although they 

will never be able to develop this recreation ground and move up the pyramid 

ladder once more, this venue seems to suit their needs for the time being and 

tonight there was some enthusiasm about the place. Indeed, a Theresa May 

lookalike turned up to watch the game. At least I assume that it was just a 

lookalike! It seems that they change in some rooms between the Peacock pub and 

the playing area.  

As for the match, it was eventually rather one-sided. Towcester took the lead on 9 

minutes, Then, after City Colts had a player sin-binned on 22 minutes Towcester 

doubled their lead a minute later, which came by way of an own goal with the 

defender only succeeding in kicking the ball into the net as he tried in vain to keep 

it out. Then the ref got a bit card happy, booking a player from each side when a 

stern word would have done the trick. After the break Towcester completed their 

scoring for the evening with further goals on 50, 60 and 85 minutes and they were 

all 30 to 40-yard efforts. However, on 83 minutes City Colts also scored with a 

long-range effort to bring to a close an enjoyable evening, even though it rained a 

bit towards the end, causing most spectators to head for the adjacent trees! 

contributed on 28/08/19 

TT No.021: Brian Buck - Saturday 24th August 2019; Dereham Taverners v 

Watton United Reserves; Barnes Print Central & South Norfolk League Division 1; 

Venue: played at Scarning Playing Field; Result: 5-2; Attendance: 15 approx.  

Although there were no trains today from London to Peterborough and Cambridge, 

there were trains from Cambridge to King’s Lynn and I joined one at Cambridge 

North. Then from the bus stop right outside King's Lynn station I picked up one of 

the half hourly Peterborough to Norwich buses. But it ran late and was almost half 

an hour late by the time I got off at Dereham. The bus actually passed through 

nearby Scarning on the way, but there are no pubs in Scarning. So, I got my fix in 



Dereham and then returned. But because I thought that the return buses might run 

late as well, I took no chances and I got there much earlier than I needed to.  

As there was nothing to do at the ground, I nipped into the church across the road, 

which was not only cooler, but I could sit down there as well. After having some 

prolonged words with God, I was back at the ground well before kick. One of the 

questions I asked him was how come a side with Taverners in their name play at a 

place where there’s no pubs? I’m still waiting for an answer! With temperatures 

into the thirties today I was fortunate that there was some shade to stand in here 

under some trees.  

Bearing in mind the conditions and with questions over both teams’ match fitness 

they did well to put on something of a show here. The first half wasn’t great, 

despite someone from Dereham claiming that just about every pass his side made 

was “Quality!” They did take the lead on 19 minutes though when the scorer 

chased a lost cause and scored from close range. They also seemed to have the 

ball over the line again on 43 minutes. But the local VAR expert here, the ref, 

decided from his inconclusive positioning that it hadn’t crossed the line. The 

second half was much better. Dereham doubled their lead on 47 minutes, but 

Watton, playing better now, pulled a goal back on 62 minutes, only for Dereham to 

score again two minutes later. A second Watton goal on 74 minutes made the 

closing minutes interesting, especially as the Dereham keeper made a meal of 

playing on with an injury. But two goals in added on time secured Dereham the 

points.  

Then I caught the bus back to King’s Lynn, which ran precisely to time, as had the 

others I watched while the game was in progress. This is a useful bus to know 

about if you want to also visit, Narborough, Necton, Hockering and Easton by 

public transport. Overall an enjoyable day out although I was a bit sapped by the 

heat when I reached home. 

contributed on 28/08/19 

TT No.020: Steve Hardy – Saturday 24th August 2019; Llanymynech v Newtown 

Wanderers; Montgomeryshire League Division Two; Kick-Off: 2.30pm; Result: 0-2; 

Admission: Free, Programme: No; Attendance: 8 H/C  

Match two today was a 20-mile drive from Shrewsbury into Wales, and the 

beautiful village of Llanymynech. It was a close-run thing though as the village is 

only ‘dwy fodfedd’ across the border and only just in Wales. 

The club plays on Station Road in Llanymynech and behind the village hall. No 

spectator facilities at all of course, just an un-roped pitch in the local park. I 

suspect the railway has long gone too as there is nothing shown on the local map in 

front of the village hall. 

The Montgomeryshire League is not part of the Welsh Pyramid and consists mainly 

of Reserve teams. My match was in Division two of the league and featured two 

first teams, both of whom had made a decent start to this fledgling season. After 

my goalless draw this morning, I was delighted when the visitors scored after less 



than a minute and sat back to await the expected deluge of goals. Fat chance! I 

must have caught the home team on a bad day, as they were shocking. Passes 

went astray, shots on goal headed across the English border, and they seemed to 

play the whole game in a state of lethargy which they seemed unable to break. 

Newtown, on the other hand, couldn’t believe their luck. They stuck to their 

limited game plan and scored a second before the end to round off a very easy 2-0 

win. 

As with just about everywhere else in the country, it was absolutely roasting 

today, and I spent the game watching from any available shady spot to avoid 

melting. I don’t ‘do’ heat so found all the shady trees an absolute bonus. 

A perfect day was rounded off when Sarah Satnav and I discovered the A5 was 

closed in Shrewsbury, and we had to follow diversion signs that seemed to take us 

in totally the wrong direction. Still, Sarah has always wanted to visit Carlisle. 

contributed on 25/08/19 

TT No.019: Steve Hardy – Saturday 24th August 2019; Shrewsbury Town 

Supporters v Bury Supporters; Internet Football League; Kick-Off: 10.30am; 

Result: 0-0; Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 10 H/C  

The IFL is a national league for supporters’ clubs to play each other on a home and 

away basis. There are two leagues, one for Scotland and one for England, with all 

clubs taking part in the National Supporters Club cup during the season. 

Shrewsbury have recently returned to the IFL, after a few years out. They claimed 

their match was being played on the Bayston Hill Playing Fields in Bayston Hill. It 

turned out, after much driving around looking for it, that the venue hasn’t been 

known as this for some time, and is actually called the Lythwood Sports Complex, 

and which consists of a bowling green and two football pitches. 

The troubles at Bury FC are well documented and despite the encouraging news on 

Saturday morning the Bury Supporters team weren’t getting their hopes up from 

what they told me. As a gesture of support, the Shrewsbury team had arranged for 

every member of the travelling Bury team to be given a free ticket for the 

afternoon’s Shrews v Burton game. A wonderful gesture in my opinion and I really 

hope there is a future for Bury FC. 

The match itself provided a first for me. Goalless draws in this league are as rare 

as hen’s teeth, but as the Bury twitter account said, it was a case of two excellent 

defences cancelling each other out. Most 0-0 draws are really boring, but there 

was always plenty going on in this game to keep the ten spectators interested. 

contributed on 25/08/19 

TT No.018: Steve Hardy – Thursday 22nd August 2019; Stone Outlanes v Canal 

Tavern; Pre-Season Friendly; Result: 3-1; Admission: Free; Programme: No; 

Attendance: 6 H/C 



Here is a starter question for you. What is the most difficult to find ground you 

have ever visited? My answer is this one! The match featured Uttoxeter & District 

Sunday League side Stone Outlanes against Coors Sunday League Stoke outfit Canal 

Tavern, and the venue was the Outlanes Sports Ground on Old Road in Stone, 

Staffordshire. A postcode was helpfully provided on the club’s Facebook page, so 

Sarah Satnav and I set off anticipating a very easy trip to north Stone. Trouble 

was, when we reached the said post-code, we were in the middle of nowhere on a 

narrow country lane with no room to turn around and a large tractor in front of us! 

Turns out that the area is so remote it doesn’t have its own postcode, so the one 

given had taken us to the general vicinity and we were on our own from there. 

Once we found the ground by following the equally lost match Referee, it turned 

out to be rather good. Two teams play there, with Stone Town being the other 

Sunday side using it, and it consists of a single pitch with an excellent changing 

room/clubhouse building in one corner. The pitch resembled a farmer’s field and 

meant any passing along the ground was doomed to failure, so every pass was 

hoofed up in the air as the ball just stopped dead when it fell. 

The match itself was very enjoyable, if a bit low on skill. Outlanes led 3-0 at half 

time with three almost identical free kicks beating the immobile Tavern keeper 

easily. The Cavern half time team talk suggested a move to a 4-5-1 formation 

would be better, and so it proved as they pulled a goal back on 53 minutes. With 

both teams tiring on the heavy pitch the game eventually fizzled out, but not 

before I had seen my first sin-binning. The geriatric ref let the game flow for most 

things, but he wouldn’t tolerate back chat. After sin-binning a Canal player for 

swearing at him, the player just didn’t stop, so after he told the Ref to F*** O**, 

the Ref told him he was now red carded and wasn’t to come back on. Quite right 

too. 

I am writing this article in my car, as Sarah and I still haven’t found out how to get 

out of Stone, and had to spend the night in the club car park, until help in the 

shape of a dog with a barrel of brandy around its neck turns up to help us. 

contributed on 23/08/19 

TT No.017: Brian Buck - Saturday 17th August 2019; Bottesford v St Andrews 

Reserves; Everards Brewery Leicestershire Senior League Division 2; Result: 3-1; 

Attendance: 35 approx.  

I was going to travel to this game by train, changing at Grantham and then walking 

the mile or so to the ground from there, but when I checked out the train times for 

my return journey I not only figured that I might struggle to catch the 5.14pm 

train, but I also noted that the next two trains, hourly, were already cancelled due 

to a strike. So, I decided to drive to the game instead, although later I realised 

that I could have got there and back by a long bus journey bus from Melton 

Mowbray. Anyway, since my only other visit to Bottesford, on 15 May 2004, when I 

saw them lose 4-0 to DH FC in a Notts Alliance Division 1 match, at their old 

Belvoir Road ground (att. 35 approx.), they have moved to their newish 



Nottingham Road ground, which is outside the western boundary of the village and 

completely in the countryside.  

It’s a rather large complex and there were at least four or five full sized pitches in 

it. However, the one today’s game took place on was fully railed off, just ten days 

prior to this game, as a surprised home official told me. They also have a decent 

sized refreshment area here with tables and chairs. They had a ‘well stocked’ tea 

bar here as well, serving hot food. No bar though, so I had to nip back to the 

village centre to get my fix. The Bull was recommended, and rightly so, as it was 

the only pub with live TV football. I was back at the ground in good time for the 

start. Today was a largely sunny day with a warm wind blowing when the sun was 

out, but a bit chilly otherwise. I wouldn’t recommend anyone to come here on a 

wet day, as there is no cover whatsoever, save perhaps for the overhang of the 

clubhouse if the wind is blowing in the right direction. But overall this venue is a 

vast improvement from the recreation ground they played on in the village and 

they should be able to develop it without objection if and when they move up the 

pyramid ladder. The pitch was immaculate.  

As for the game and early on it looked like the visitors might win it. But by the 

time Bottesford, which is actually in Leicestershire, just, took the lead on 36 

minutes they were just coming into the game. An in-swinging direct free kick on 59 

minutes, saw them double their lead. Then on 65 minutes St Andrews pulled a goal 

back. Then on 90(+1) minutes the hosts got the winner from the spot. Their keeper 

was taken out and needed about five minutes of treatment before he could 

resume. So was it really worth a St Andrews player arguing about it and getting sin-

binned. The match finished almost at 5pm, so my decision to drive here was the 

right one. Overall an enjoyable day out, because everything was better than I 

expected it was going to be. 

contributed on 21/08/19 

TT No.016: Steve Hardy – Saturday 17th August 2019; Madeley White Star v 

Cheadle Town Reserves; Staffordshire County Senior League Division 2; Result: 5-1; 

Admission: Free; Programme: 4pp; Attendance: 37 h/c 

Madeley White Star are making their debut in the Staffs League this season, and to 

celebrate their first home game they issued a fairly basic four-page programme. 

News of this programme spread throughout the groundhopping community like 

wildfire, and I would guess that at least 30 of the 37 spectators were hoppers. 37 

was my head count, incidentally, but other headcounts are available. 

Madeley is a lovely village between Crewe and Stoke. A few years ago I went to 

watch the football team on their old ground in the village, but I was told that this 

old pitch didn’t have the required facilities for the Staffs League, so they have 

moved to Madeley High School and use the grass pitch at the rear of the school. 

This one is roped off before each match, and the club also left a table with tea 

and coffee on it for spectators to buy using an honesty box. The programme was 

given away for free and several hoppers suggested to them that by charging a £1 

each they could have helped towards the official’s fees. They hope to issue for 



every game this season, but I can’t help thinking they missed a trick today, as they 

are unlikely to get crowds of 37 for the rest of the season I would have thought. 

On the pitch this was the Kieran Brown show. The Madeley number 4 was head and 

shoulders above anyone else on the park, scored four of the five goals himself, and 

general ran the show. He scored his hat trick on 12, 43 and 72 minutes before 

letting someone else have a go for a 4-0 lead on 86 minutes. Amazingly, Cheadle 

managed a consolation goal from a penalty on 88 minutes, but normal service was 

resumed when Brown scored his fourth with the last kick of the game. 

When I arrived at the ground, I was under the impression that this was my final 

ground to recomplete the league. When I left, I had discovered it wasn’t, so I still 

have one more to visit in this wonderful league. 

contributed on 18/08/19 

TT No.015: Keith Aslan - Saturday 10th August 2019; SOUTH LIVERPOOL v 

Maghull; West Cheshire League Division1; Kick-Off: 15.02; Result: 2-1; Admission: 

£2; Programme: £1; Attendance: 44 (42 home, 0 away & 2 neutral). 

Wednesday 24th April 1985 South Liverpool v Marine in the Lancs. Floodlight 

Trophy. An important game in the history of South Liverpool football club, this was 

the last competitive first team match they didn't issue a programme for. 

Impressive or what. As their excellent website recounts, it was their 5th match out 

of eight played over 10 days, 5 of which were at home and programmes were 

issued for the other four. I'm willing to forgive them so long as it doesn't happen 

again! So, having taken a programme as read, my pre-match enquiries centred 

around whether I'd actually be able to get in, with the Liverpool Sports Hub, like 

Stoneham's new ground, originally requiring all sorts of computer work filling in 

forms to ensure I'm a fit and proper person to enter a council run sports complex 

(although I could be a serial killer and still be able to get in as long as I applied for 

a magic code). Anyhow, they've scrapped this in Liverpool because, and I could 

have told them this, it doesn't work. Hopefully the nonsense at Stoneham will soon 

go the same way. 

A bit windy in the morning so all Southern Trains were slowed to a maximum of 50 

miles an hour causing chaos. This is becoming a regular event down our way 

(always at weekends!) public safety apparently although there is something very 

wrong with our railway if a gentle zephyr blowing across the hop fields is 

dangerous to trains. Can't quite sus how having pootled along to Ashford at sub 50, 

the rest of the journey along the high-speed track to London was done at 140 mph. 

Does it have magical wind resistant properties, or would South East Trains get sued 

if they held up the Eurostar's for non-existent health and safety reasons? Arrival in 

Liverpool and the weather really was awful, gale force winds and incessant rain, in 

fact much the same as it was the last time when I was here four months ago. 

Either I'm unlucky or they have a very dodgy climate round these parts. Good news 

is they've returned the statue of Ken Dodd to its rightful place on Lime Street 

station. Aigburth is the station you want, three stops on the metro. South 



Liverpool's new home is just a couple of hundred yards from their old ground, and 

the 15-minute walk alongside the River Mersey was today, somewhat bracing. 

You can get a picture of what the ground is like, plastic of course, so it has to be 

surrounded by a green mesh fence. Plenty of spectator room on three sides with a 

stand due to be erected when finances permit. Could have done with it being 

there today though. There are two other full-size pitches in the complex, so I'll 

have to come back to do them. Ha! ha! The on-site café was most welcome, a 

place to dry out and watch the lunchtime football. According to the programme 

this was the first game since May 1991 they've charged admission with all money 

raised going towards paying for a stand. The proggy was a mine of information and 

a quite wonderful production. The reserves are here next week, and they'll be 

issuing for them as well. 

Both teams deserve credit for a cracking game of football in appalling conditions 

which kept the crowd down. Maghull spent most of the second half going for an 

equalizer but just falling short. We only had a 10-minute half time. Everybody 

went back to the changing rooms so no idea why it was so short, but most welcome 

all the same. Match still didn't finish till 10 to 5 though. South Liverpool have a 

long-standing enthusiastic committee who have done sterling work keeping the 

club not just alive but prospering after they lost Hollybush Park, the iconic ground 

they used to play at in the Northern Premier League. The future is always going to 

be bright with this crew running things. 

Having got a good soaking, I had plenty of time to dry out on the journey home 

thanks to my mate Richard. Virgin Train 1 hour 17 minutes late back into London, 

signal failure at Lichfield wouldn't you just know? 

contributed on 11/08/19 

TT No.014: Steve Hardy – Saturday 10th August 2019; Charnock Richard v Lower 

Breck; FA Cup Extra Preliminary Round; Kick-Off: 3.00pm; Result: 2-1; Admission: 

£3 OAP; Programme: £1; Attendance: 185 

Match two today involved a simple 9-mile drive through a torrential downpour to 

the town of Charnock Richard. It was absolutely belting it down when I arrived at 

1.30pm, but the friendly parking steward told me they rarely have games called 

off here, and it was game on. 

The same chap told me they have big plans here at Mossie Park. At present they 

have a decent sized stand along one side of the pitch, with a covered standing area 

behind the goal nearest the entrance. They are looking to put another stand down 

the other side of the ground, and another area of cover behind the far goal too, 

which will make it a really impressive venue if they do. 

Today’s cup tie involved two teams from the NWCL. I normally try for games 

between teams from different leagues, but as I have a soft spot for Lower Breck 

this match was too inviting to miss. And what a cracker it turned out to be, as 

well. Breck started off really well, hitting the bar early on as they dominated. 

Charnock gradually started to take over though and their pressure told exactly on 



half-time as they took the lead. After the break Charnock doubled their lead on 62 

minutes and it looked like game over, but credit to Breck who pulled one back on 

81 minutes and then pressed for an equaliser in the last ten minutes, sadly to no 

avail. 

So, another excellent day out in Lancashire despite the dreadful weather. For once 

even Sarah the Satnav girl behaved herself, and we managed to avoid drowning on 

the M6 into the bargain! 

contributed on 11/08/19 

TT No. 013: Steve Hardy – Saturday 10th August 2019; Bolton Wanderers U16 FC 

v Watford U18; U18 Professional Development League – North; Kick-Off: 11.00am; 

Result: 1-4; Admission and Team-sheet: Free; Attendance: 36 H/C 

I know what you are thinking. The silly old buffer has put the wrong age group for 

the Bolton team, hasn’t he? Well, no actually, he hasn’t. The problems at Bolton 

are well documented, and it turns out that the Bolton U18 team were drafted in to 

play for the first team v Coventry today, as they have so few senior players signed 

on. This left the U16s to step up to play Watford U18s, and whilst they tried very 

hard, the 2-year age gap at this level left the result never in doubt. 

Just like the main stadium, the Bolton Academy set up is also in Horwich and, 

indeed, the floodlights can be seen in the distance. Or at least they could have 

been if it hadn’t been raining heavily throughout. No problem getting in here, 

although with the car park flooded, parking was an issue. Luckily the terrible 

weather kept the attendance down, and those that did seemed mostly from 

Watford. 

I was really impressed by this Academy. Loads of pitches available, including a 

floodlit 3G pitch next to lake car park. I saw people coming back from the office 

area with cups of tea, although getting back to the pitch would have turned the 

tea into rainwater, so I didn’t bother. 

Despite the rain, the grass pitch was immaculate. Visitors Watford took the lead on 

16 minutes with an unmarked header from a corner, and it was one-way traffic 

after that as they scored three more by the 63rd minute for a comfortable 4-0 

lead. Credit due to Bolton though as they intercepted a cross-field pass for a one 

on one run through on goal which the lad scored with aplomb on 80 minutes. 

I have never been much of a Bolton fan ever since my partner and I were abused 

by several drunken Bolton fans in the stand whilst we were watching my beloved 

Reading winning 3-1 in the Premier League a few years back. The stewards did 

nothing to help us and it left a very sour taste in our mouths. That said I do hope 

they can sort this current mess out and not get thrown out to the EFL, as seems 

increasingly likely, at the moment. 

contributed on 11/08/19 



TT No.012: Brian Buck – Wednesday 7th August 2019; RAF Regiment v Thetford 

Town Reserves; Friendly Match; Venue: played at RAF Honington; Result: 10-1; 

Attendance: 140 approx.  

This was far more than a friendly as in reality, as the colourful 8-page programme 

revealed, this was a Fund-Raising Match for one of their brethren, who has a brain 

tumour and he is likely to die within two to five years if it is not removed. His 

private healthcare insurance company won’t pay up, nor will any other insurance 

company touch him. It seems that the operation he needs can only be done in 

Canada or the USA and his friends and everyone on the base are trying to help him 

get there and this match was one of the fundraising events for him.  

RAF Honington is roughly between Thetford and Bury St Edmonds and access to the 

sports ground was straight forward if you could find the right entrance to it, which 

I did eventually, with grateful thanks to my Groundhopping friend from near 

Sudbury, who had got there before me. By kick off there were about a dozen of us 

present, which was good because we had plenty of time to kill before we got under 

way. I had arrived early, but Thetford hadn’t and the kick off was delayed by half 

an hour. I elected to sit in the away dugout and overhead their players mumbling 

about how many they might get beaten by here as they warmed up.  

Their fear turned out to be justified, contrary to the comments in the programme 

saying ‘we hope that Thetford can give us a competitive game!’ Well, they might 

have had Thetford first team not played a league game on the previous night and 

in fact it would have probably been very competitive. Because of the reasons I 

have already explained, there was a good crowd for the game. It was a nice night 

and many people just walked to the pitch from their houses on the base. But as a 

contest this was very soon one-way traffic and by half time it was 4-1 to the hosts. 

Quite how Thetford managed to score was a mystery. Soon after the restart three 

Thetford players turned up, one of whom (one of the subs alleged) was their 

manager and when he decided to get changed and play, they groaned! His 

presence made no difference as the RAF rattled in another six goals in this period, 

but it was more about the reasons for playing this game tonight than it was about 

the match itself. 

contributed on 08/08/19 

TT No.011: Brian Buck - Tuesday 6th August 2019; Badshot Lea v Frimley Green; 

Cherry Red Records Combined Counties League Premier Division; Result: 5-0; 

Attendance: 210 approx.  

With the M25 behaving properly we arrived here about an hour before kick-off, 

thanks once again to my trusty chauffeur. The ground is actually in Wrecclesham, 

which I’m told is a good half an hour’s walk from Farnham railway station. On the 

way we passed a sign pointing to Badshot Lea, which I later discovered is an actual 

place. For one horrible moment I thought that the football club was named after a 

former player who wasn’t very good at scoring goals!  



Although this is a new football ground, it actually had a bit of a ‘lived in’ look 

about it. This is because it was the former home of Farnham Rugby Club and I’m 

guessing that the major change to make the ground suitable for Step 5 football was 

the provision of some perimeter fencing. But overall this ground ticks all the 

required boxes and it is not exactly an unpleasant place to watch football.  

Tonight, I sat next to the ref’s Observer for the whole match and I found that we 

got on very well and we agreed on most things. In fact, I find that since they have 

stopped being called Assessor’s I do get on better with most of them. Anyway, the 

ref did have a good game and at one point I saw him run faster backwards than I 

can forwards!  

As for the match, after a slow start the hosts took the lead on 19 minutes, which 

they almost deserved. But soon Frimley Green were creating and missing a whole 

host of chances, which would eventually cost them dearly, even though their 

manager claimed that the goals would come as they walked off the pitch at the 

break. The Observer went off for his free cuppa and asked me to look after his 

seat. “I’ll guard it with your life!” I told him. If there had been any doubt as to 

who was going to win this match in the first half them Badshot soon made sure 

that it was going to be them in the second half, as on 54 minutes they doubled 

their lead. Frimley had a couple of efforts either side of this goal, but none 

thereafter. Badshot got their third goal on 62 minutes, cue some entertaining 

acrobatics from the scorer and then two further goals in the last fifteen minutes, 

to bring to a close a great night for them and an enjoyable evening for us. 

contributed on 08/08/19 

TT No.010: Brian Buck – Saturday 3rd August 2019; Bakewell Town v Pinxton; 

Abacus Lighting Central Midlands League Chairman’s Cup; Venue: played at 

Burton Rugby Club - Peel Croft; Result: 1-5; Attendance: 269.  

Today I was grateful to get a lift to this game and we arrived here without any 

major hiccups, which meant we were able to nip into a few local hostelries before 

proceedings got under way. Parking was a bit of a problem though. When we 

arrived, an earlier game was nearing completion and a CML official told us that the 

parking inside the ground was for players and officials only. So, we parked in the 

retail park opposite the ground instead, which is free parking for two hours. When 

we returned after our enjoying refreshments, we now noticed that the gate into 

the ground was now open and unattended, presumably to allow the folk to depart 

from an earlier game here. So, we took advantage of this.  

Our reason for coming here today is that there are strong rumours that Peel Croft 

is set for demolition within the next year. Normally, if you haven’t been here 

before then you might be tempted to just let it go. But the reason why a load of 

‘senior’ Groundhoppers turned up for this one is that the ground is of major 

historical significance, in that it once staged League football.  

At present it is the home to Burton RFC and has been since 1910. In fact, Peel 

Croft opened in 1872 as a Rugby venue, by 1891 codes changed at Peel Croft when 



Burton Swifts moved in and the Association game was played their instead. Swifts 

gained entry in the Second Division of the Football League a year later with their 

first game at home resulting in a 7-1 win against Crewe Alexandra. Also, in town 

there was another club, Burton Wanderers who were making their own way 

forward and they themselves became members of the league in 1894 playing home 

games at Derby Turn. It wasn't long before the realisation set in that it would be 

better to pool resources and the two clubs merged to become Burton United and 

this joint venture lasted from 1901-1907 as a Football League club before folding in 

1910 having played six matches in the Southern League thus ending Association 

football at the ground with the venue returning to its former use with only a few 

football matches played here since then.  

So, today’s game had a bit of a nostalgic feel to it. Unfortunately, it was a bit one-

sided and after 33 minutes Pinxton were winning 3-0 and deservedly so. With 

Bakewell seemingly unable to alter the situation I spent much time gazing around 

the ground, trying to picture men with black moustaches and baggy shorts running 

around here over 100 years ago! But this was a bit difficult because there was the 

noise of the passing traffic around three sides of the ground to contend with. 

Bakewell played better after the break, pulling a goal back on 56 minutes. But 

although Pinxton eased off a bit they still managed to score twice more before the 

end. A great day out. 

contributed on 08/08/19 

TT No.009: Keith Aslan – Saturday 3rd August 2019; HERNE BAY v Witham; Pre-

Season Friendly; Kick-Off: 15.02; Result: 3-1; Admission: £3 for ancients; 

Programme: Nope, but begging produced a team sheet; Attendance: 118 (109 

home, 8 away & 1 neutral) 

The first day of the season and I'm doing a local friendly for a revisit without a 

programme which will have my fans asking - what's going on? I should have been at 

Burton for the last chance to do an ex. football league ground but life seldom pans 

out as planned and a call from Ashford hospital to inform me they had a space on 

Friday night to perform long awaited surgery on my nose meant I wasn't very perky 

when they let me out on Saturday morning.  

I had strict instructions to go straight home and stay there but I don't ever do what 

I'm told unless there is no alternative. I was also told that my nose would be 

bleeding continuously for a few days and they weren't wrong there. Sitting on the 

bus to go back to the station I was still contemplating zipping up to Burton when I 

sneezed and the back of the bus turned into a film set from a Quinten Tarrentino 

movie. Blood everywhere, it hasn't stopped since and due to the operation. I can't 

put anything up my nasal passage to stem the crimson tide. Decided to go home. 

Still wasn't going to stop me going to football, but of a more local variety, so 

armed only with an industrial quantity of extra strength Kleenex for men I bled my 

way along the coast to Baywatch! The logic was if I am going die at least I'll snuff it 

doing something I enjoy. 



Herne Bay has two claims to fame. It had the second longest pier in the country 

(after Southend). You can see how far it reached with the end out at sea just 

visible in the distance, alas no longer connected to the rest of it. The other fact to 

know is that Herne Bay is the only place in England to have a block of flats named 

after a 1960's Australian female tennis player with Margret Court two minutes from 

the ground. Winches Field or Altera Stadium as it is now known is a 12-minute walk 

from the station, plenty of seats and cover on three sides of the ground all built 

without recourse to the Atcost shop. There has recently been talk of the club 

folding with no money or players but there wasn't anything amiss today apart from 

the Golden Goal tickets being £2 a throw. You won't be selling many at that price 

boys. I spent most of the game responding to the question 'Do you know you're 

bleeding?' and I had many kind offers of cotton wool to stuff up my nose (at least I 

presume that's where they wanted me to put it). It's good to have the scores back 

to watch at half-time in the clubhouse and the return of the theme music to Sports 

Report meaning that it's the first day of the season and all is well with the world. 

The match was unremarkable, highlight of the first-half was an eighteen-man 

brawl resulting from the Witham No. 6, a graduate of the Joey Jones charm school, 

performing a two-footed drop kick on a home player, and when everything had 

settled down the referee showed undue leniency in only booking two players. It 

may just be a friendly but the 'tackle' was horrendous. The goals all came in the 

second half with Witham taking the lead before Herne Bay came back to take the 

points, or would have done if there'd been any on offer. Best goal came in the 91st 

of the 90 minutes with a goalkeeping boo-boo that was really very funny. 

Most of the afternoon’s entertainment came from the Witham Ultra, wearing a 

replica shirt that really did have 'Ultra' printed across the back, a Witham baseball 

cap, Witham scarf and armed with six (6) flags which he festooned behind the goal 

at the 'unpopular end' of the ground. It must have taken him ages to put them all 

up and take them down again. All on his own he sang, chanted and generally made 

a noise throughout the game and got far more excited than he really should when 

Witham scored, totally oblivious to the fact he was being a bit of a dick, albeit a 

harmless one. Without wishing to be cruel here is a man who would do well to type 

the words 'Girlfriend' and 'how to find a..' into Google. Witham did have a few 

other supporters but they all gave him a wide berth. 

Having drifted in and out of consciousness due to blood loss I just about made it 

back to my country dacha and I can now spend the rest of the weekend bleeding 

out in the privacy of my own home. At least if I'm overwhelmed by blood loss I'll 

die with a smile on my face. In the letters page in todays 'Non-League Paper' a 

Brian Thompson from Hendon was complaining about long journeys for away games 

with the line 'The travelling time is certainly an incontinence' What a load of ____! 

contributed on 04/08/19 

TT No.008: Steve Hardy – Saturday 27th July 2019; Wyrley United v Coven 

Athletic; Pre-Season Friendly; Result:1-0 (abandoned 75 mins); Admission: Free; 

Programme: No; Attendance: 26 



Yet another PSF at a venue that I had never visited before, despite it being only 4 

miles from home. The Cheslyn Hay Leisure Centre, on the outskirts of Cheslyn Hay, 

houses a floodlit 3G pitch in a cage, yet isn’t used by any local clubs as I 

understand it is too short for FA approval. The venue was the only reason I took in 

this match and I won’t be returning any time soon either, as it turned out to be a 

thoroughly depressing afternoon all round. 

For a start, it rained continuously, and as there is no cover of any sort there, we 

spectators got drenched (apart from the sensible punters who sat in their cars to 

watch). Then there was the football itself. Two really poor teams struggled to 

create anything much, with Wyrley scoring the only goal on 24 minutes. After half-

time things got out of hand with crunching tackles going in from both sides, several 

bookings, a Wyrley player taken off after the ref said ‘sub him or I send him off’, 

and a mass brawl on 75 minutes which saw a Coven player sent off for assault, 

before the Referee decided he had seen enough and abandoned the game. This 

came as an immense relief to most of us spectators who wondered why he had 

taken so long to do so, but all credit to him for trying to let the football continue 

despite all the abuse he was getting. 

I haven’t seen a PSF as depressing as this for a long time, but with proper football 

starting again next Saturday let’s hope there are no more matches like it for the 

next 8 months. 

contributed on 28/07/19 

TT No.007: Brian Buck - Saturday 20th July 2019; Ongar Town v Buckhurst Hill; 

Friendly Match; Venue: played at Fyfield Village Hall; Kick-Off: 2.30pm; Result: 1-

5; Attendance: 25 approx.  

After my previous game had finished it took me about an hour to get to my other 

match today. Time for some unhurried refreshments in the nearby pub, but no 

time to sample their tasty looking food, which judging by the menu looked as those 

it was going to cost me about a pound a mouthful. My fault for having such a big 

mouth I suppose! Back at the ground the main car par was full so, with permission, 

I parked in the adjacent Scout Hut car park instead. I’d seen a game on Ongar 

Town’s proper ground, which is a few miles south of Fyfield, but that was so long 

ago that you could still get a Central Line tube train to and from the ground.  

Fyfield’s ground is quite a nice venue for football. The modern and spacious 

looking village hall flanked the football pitch, which was very green and flat. 

There were no spectator facilities inside the hall, except for toilets and 

somewhere to sit if you wanted to, but no one did. Most people sat around the 

various trestle tables, mainly to get out of the sun, which by now was becoming 

very warm. This was apart from one couple, who arrived late and decided to roam 

around in front of everyone else, blocking all of our views from time to time. Their 

very young son even ran onto the pitch twice! Eventually the father blocked my 

view of one of the goals. I politely asked him to shift his bum, which he did 

immediately. But within ten minutes the three of them had disappeared. For some 

strange reason this was a 3 x 35 minutes match. Buckhurst Hill were easily the 



better side, but perhaps not quite by the margin they won by. They were also the 

side that gave the ref the most hassle, causing him to sin bin one of them at one 

point! 

contributed on 24/07/19 

TT No.006: Brian Buck – Saturday 20th July 2019; Weston v Foxton; Friendly 

Match; Kick-Off: 11am; Result: 1-4; Attendance: 25 approx.  

A revisit here was long overdue as my only other appearance occurred on 4th April 

1989 when I saw the then called Weston United lose 8-0 to Peartree in a North 

Herts League Division 2 match. I recall that the game was played out in dreadful 

conditions and it snowed throughout the whole match. I was hoping that it would 

get abandoned but they just played on.  

Today I arrived with about fifteen minutes to spare. There’s no car park here, so it 

was street parking and then a long walk down a track by the village hall until I 

arrived at what was basically a pitch hewn out of a field full of long grass. In one 

corner there were some newish looking wooden changing rooms, complete with an 

overhang, to shelter under should there be rain. It nearly did but gradually the 

dark clouds disappeared and it got warmer. This was a rather one-sided match. 

Weston were unable to match the abilities of Foxton and they only had a few subs. 

The fact that they argued with each other from time to time didn’t help either. 

Foxton were 3-0 up at the break. However, Weston did start the second half better 

and pulled a goal back, despite the mother of one the Foxton players claiming that 

there was an offside in the build-up. Then two minutes before Foxton got the final 

goal of the game, on 66 minutes, we witnessed an unusual incident in that when 

Foxton were awarded a spot kick for handball the player taking it hit the post with 

his shot. The ball rebounded to him and this time he tucked it away. The ref 

rightly disallowed the goal because the same player had touched the ball twice. 

One law of the game which hasn’t changed this season! 

contributed on 24/07/19 

TT No.005: Steve Hardy – Saturday 20th July 2019; Eastwood Hanley 

Development v Leek CSOB Reserves; Pre-Season Friendly; Result: 2-3; Admission: 

Free; Programme: No; Attendance 11 H/C 

Hands up all those of you who remember Stoke based Eastwood Hanley FC? They 

were a top club back in the 1980s, playing in the Northern Premier League and 

vying with Leek Town for the title of top club in Staffordshire. It all started to go 

wrong for them when continual vandalism at their Trentmill Road ground in Stoke 

forced them to move out in the early 1990s, and after a couple of years ground-

sharing with other local clubs they eventually folded in 1997. 

The new club started in 2014 when an existing club changed their name to 

Eastwood Hanley and joined the Staffs County league. The old Trentmill Road 

ground was still there, but in a very dilapidated state, so the club have spent the 

last five years getting it back in order, whilst playing all their games at various 



other local venues, including the 3G pitch at Northwood Stadium in Stoke, where 

they are currently based. 

Today their Reserves were entertaining Leek CSOB Stiffs at Trentmill Road in a 

pre-season friendly, so I decided to see how much progress they have made on 

renovating the site. I never got to see the old club, and can’t actually find any old 

pictures of the ground anywhere on the inter-web, so have no way of comparing 

the old with the new. I suspect several bits of terracing are original, as is the small 

roofless stand down one side, but that is probably it. 

The match itself was really rather good. Two VERY young teams (including at least 

one 15-year-old) gave it everything, and the fun started with an Eastwood penalty 

on just 10 minutes. Loads more huff and puff produced no more goals in the first 

half, but after the break CSOB were much the better side. They equalised on 

51minutes and they took the lead 6 minutes later. Back came Hanley to equalise 

following a very short back-pass interception before CSOB finally won it with a 

mile’s offside 3rd on 74 minutes. 

Quite when the club will be able to start playing all their games at Trentmill Road, 

I don’t know. It looks pretty good to me already, with a railed off pitch, a tea bar 

and a super clubhouse. No floodlights as yet, of course, but the club are only doing 

what they can afford to do. Quite right too. 

contributed on 21/07/19 

TT No.004: Keith Aslan – Saturday 20th July 2019; HORSHAM v Crawley; Pre-

Season Friendly; Kick-Off: 15.02; Result: 3-1; Admission: £6 for old people; 

Programme: £2; Attendance: 1080 (500 home, 500 away & 80 neutral) 

Previously the pre. season games here were all ticket, but changing it to pay on 

the gate reaped a rich reward for Horsham, a visit from me! Clearly whoever 

decided to make the match's all ticket in the first place has spent too much time 

listening to 'Optimism F.M.' with their first two games attracting 328 and 223 

spectators. A few more at this one for the 'Official Ground Opener', somewhat of a 

misnomer with it being the third match played here in the past week. 

I liked the ground, a very large clubhouse behind the near goal, two small 

examples of Atcost architecture along the left-hand side and another one behind 

the far goal but the piece-de-resistance is the capacious stand straddling the right-

hand touchline built without recourse to the Atcost Shop. Surrounded by a wooden 

fence it is pleasantly situated adjacent to a golf course in the middle of the Sussex 

countryside, although I'd have preferred it to be situated in the middle of 

Horsham. Here lies the rub, great on a summer’s day like today but how many 

people will traipse out here on a cold November night. It's two miles to the south 

of the town, but in fairness there is a regular bus service from outside the station. 

The Camping World Community Stadium has a plastic pitch with Crawley using it as 

their training ground, and after eleven years groundsharing you can sense the pride 

and relief of all Horsham's officials and supporters at their return with the 



programme detailing the trials and tribulations of their homecoming. I wish them 

well. 

I travelled cross country to get to this one, it took most of the weekend but was 

much cheaper than going via London. Must offer my congratulations to the hard 

working managers on the privatized railway who have actually managed to come 

up with another name for the Guard with passengers on Southern Trains being 

greeted over the tannoy by an 'On Board Supervisor' They may be the world’s worst 

railway company but boy do they have inventive titles for their staff. Horsham is a 

very pleasant well to do town,and home to one of Groundhoppings most eccentric 

practitioners. Fortified by a scrumptious Steak and Chips in a town centre hostelry 

I walked out to the ground. Although it took me 45-minutes, it should take anyone 

with two fully functioning knees a bit less. Inside the stadium there were massive 

queues for food and drink but fortunately the club house had a drink’s and a 

sweetie machine. If you hear any stories about me stuffing my face with chocolate 

before the game ignore them, its Flake news. 

 Crawley had had a match with Brighton the previous evening meaning they didn't 

exactly field their strongest eleven here, with the ubiquitous A. Trialist appearing 

at regular intervals on both team-sheets. An average pre. season friendly with 

Horsham going a goal down before getting better the longer the game went on 

while Crawley ran out of steam. The programme was a really good read and 

excellent value, but you can't say the same about the admission prices advertised 

therein. £11 for adults but £60 for the over sixties. A bit steep, if I go again I shall 

have to adopt a subterfuge and pretend I'm under 60 and just led a hard life. The 

programme also referred to Crawley as a former new town, but surely you could 

say that about everywhere? It did raise a serious point however, how old does a 

place have to be before it ceases to be a new town? I spent much of the journey 

home mulling this over in my mind. Note to self, must get a life. 

contributed on 21/07/19 

TT No.003: Steve Hardy – Tuesday 16th July 2019; Gornal Athletic v Coven 

Athletic; Pre-Season Friendly; Result: 3-1; Admission: Free; Programme: No; 

Attendance: 29 (h/c) 

The attraction of this game was, once again, an obscure venue that I had never 

heard of before. This time it was the Hilton Park Community Centre in the 

Lanesfield area of Wolverhampton. Whilst I had never heard of it, it has obviously 

been around for some considerable time as a friend who was watching the game as 

well claimed to have played there as a 16-year-old, some 40 years ago. 

It seems Gornal Athletic FC have been playing all their PSFs here this season 

although when the Referee hadn’t turned up by KO time, it looked as though we 

might all have had a wasted journey. Luckily somebody from the Community 

centre stepped in and despite not leaving the centre circle he controlled the game 

really well.  



It was actually a fairly evenly contested game. Coven looked the better side in the 

first half and duly took a deserved lead on 32 minutes, only to be pegged back 

three minutes later. The second half saw Gornal impose themselves to better 

effect, and they won the match with goals on 71 and 85 minutes. 

Once again, the perfume of several ‘herbally refreshed’ young lads wafted across 

the pitch to complete another splendid evening out in the West Midlands sunshine. 

contributed on 17/07/19 

TT No.002: Brian Buck - Wednesday 3rd July 2019; Ampthill Town U18 v Ampthill 

Town Development; Friendly Match; Venue: played at Ampthill Town Youth & 

Junior Section, Abbey Lane, Ampthill; Result: 0-2; Attendance: 15 approx.  

This game was a rarity for me in that I was able to pick up a 'new' ground in 

Bedfordshire. I’m told that it is or was known locally as the ‘Tidy Tip’ ground, 

because of its close proximity to the local Tidy Tip and I recall that Ampthill 

Athletic FC used to play here. A ‘Google’ search reveals that they seemed to go 

out of existence after about 2012. Of course, I would have preferred not to have 

seen an inter-club match here, but in truth if you hadn’t known who the teams 

were on arrival then it would have just been a normal match. Furthermore, we had 

a decent ref in Dean Carney in charge and he oversaw a match in which very few 

fouls were committed.  

This was a 40-minutes each way encounter and as you can see from the score it 

was a fairly even game. Most of action came in the first half and on 10 minutes the 

Development side took the lead with a 30 yarder. They then doubled their lead 

from an effort just inside the area when any number of about five players could 

have claimed the goal, but I gave it to the chap who had the original shot. The 

second half was much quieter and few balls ended up in the adjacent field. By the 

end the two players who impressed me most were the respective keepers, who 

both pulled off some fine saves, especially the U18 keeper. 

contributed on 10/07/19 

TT No.001: Steve Hardy – Saturday 6th July 2019; Birmingham Tigers v Bolehall 

Swifts; Pre-Season Friendly; Result: 1-6; Admission: Free; Programme: No; 

Attendance: 5 (h/c)  

The good thing about early season PSFs, is that they are often played at grounds 

that don’t host regular football matches. This was the case today and I was 

delighted to find out that Birmingham Tigers are playing all their PSFs at 

Heartlands Academy in the Heartlands area of Birmingham. 

Unfortunately, this turned out to be yet another 3G pitch in a cage, but none the 

worse for that. The crowd of 5 were able to watch the match from a balcony 

overlooking the pitch, or, in my case, were allowed to go inside the cage and 

wander to all four sides to take photos. 

I wasn’t expecting much of a game, in all honesty, as Tigers had finished bottom of 

the bottom division in the Midland League last season, with Swifts next to bottom 



in Division 2. In that respect I was pleasantly surprised, at least by Bolehall, who 

have a new management team in place for this season, and an entirely new squad 

of players as well. They looked pretty sharp I thought, even though this was their 

first PSF of the season. 

Tigers, on the other hand continue to look very poor. They conceded a penalty 

after just 4 minutes and 3 more goals before the break saw them 4-0 down. After 

half-time they seemed really fired up and managed to pull a goal back on 49 

minutes. Several chances followed and were wasted, before normality was 

restored when Swifts scored their 5th on 70 minutes and a sixth followed just 

before the end. 

Also present at the game was an elderly hopper from Leicester. He had come by 

train, and had gone to Tigers normal ground at Hadley Stadium first, being 

unaware of the switch of ground. A very expensive taxi ride from Smethwick to 

Heartlands saw him arrive only ten minutes late and we spent the rest of the game 

putting the non-league world to rights. 

contributed on 08/07/19 


