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Welcome to Series 3 Episode 8 of the 
Alphabet. I’m a little disappointed 
to be honest, as I do ordinarily try 

and produce original content. So, whilst I 
shouldn’t be surprised that I’d already cov-
ered HEREFORD United and Martin HIRST, 
I have decided that on this occasion original-
ity should fly out of the window. 

HEREFORD hit the news again recently 
with the passing of a Ronnie more famous 
than me, Ronnie Radford (for those who are 
unaware, our Alphabet columnist and club 
snapper Mr Taffel is also otherwise known 
as Ronnie Raffle -Ed).  
    Radford scored the goal that set Her-
eford on their way to a major FA Cup upset 
against 1st Division Newcastle in 1972, a 
win that also propelled his team into the 
Football League. 

Having earned themselves a reputation as 
giant killers, Hereford’s first taste of losing as 
a Football League club against a non-league 
club was against the mighty Stones in the 
1977-78 season. This was one of the most 
famous nights in Wealdstone history, a 1st 
round replay win under the lights at Edgar 
Street that will live long in the memory of 
all those lucky enough to have been there. 
Having held them to a goalless draw at 
home, Hereford were firm favourites to com-
plete the job on their own patch. 

But this was our night, a rare night of FA 
Cup enjoyment in the competition proper. 
Everyone knows the newspaper headlines 
from the following day as schoolteacher Pat 
Ferry’s brace of goals was described as Fer-
ry Ferry Good. The late great Bobby Moss 
headed our other goal on what the Hereford 

BY JON TAFFEL The Stones    Alphabet
If it’s the Letter H this sad week it’s 
gotta be a tale of Hereford 1977 and 
the more famous of the Two Ronnies

up to the level required. However he gave 
everything, and when we were in a winning 
position, he was the go-to player to come on as 
a sub and take the ball into the corner to waste 
time. The chants of ‘Harry, Harry….’ would ring 
around the ground as he came on to the pitch, 
gathered the ball and ran to the corner. The 
chant remains valid today every time we want a 
player to run to the corner to waste time.

I do tend to focus on away trips in this column, 
so it is with sadness that our only ever trip 
to HARTLEPOOL came during the Behind 

Closed Doors season. Our fans were deprived 
of a trip to another great part of the country, and 
even though I was fortunate enough to be there 
on camera duty, it wasn’t the same without the 
Stones family around me. More importantly the 
pubs were still in lockdown, so arguably there 
was no excuse for my pictures to be blurred. 

Despite the best efforts of Josh Umerah, I do 
hope they stay in the bottom two this season, and 
give us a grand day out next season. I really need 
to do the pubs there! 

H is also for the HUDDLE, the perfectly formed 
circle that the players and management team 
form at the end of each match. This is where the 
manager usually delivers a motivational message 
to the team, regardless of whether it has been a 

successful day or not. 
Our former manager 
Dean Brennan intro-
duced an interesting 
variation on this theme, 
when he brought his 
team to the Vale last 
season. This consisted 
of a non-perfectly 
formed circle that lost 
its sense of direction 
in heading back to the 
changing rooms. 

H is also for HELEN, 
a chance to remem-
ber a much loved and 
missed supporter,  
Danny Helen. It is 
many years ago that we 
lost Danny but mention 

H

Above: The Daily Mail gets a good balance in its report of the Stones cup shock 
in 1977. And right, Harry Goodger was ripe for a spoof story in the Stones pro-

gramme five years ago as he helped bludgeon our way to the Trophy semi-finals

manager John Sillett described as the worst night 
of his life. My seated ticket for the match (pictured 
above) cost me £1.50. Why I wasn’t standing I 
really don’t know. Maybe I just felt that I wanted a 
better view of what turned out to be such an historic 
event, given that changing ends at half time wasn’t 
an option in a ‘big’ ground. 

We went on to reach the 3rd round that season 
for the first and only time in our history, something 
that really needs to change. Watching other 
non-league teams on telly 
in the cup at this time of 
year,when we have again 
made an early exit, really 
does grate.

H is for ‘Harry, 
Harry……’  The 
Wilkinson era wasn’t 

my favourite, we clashed 
for sure. Nonetheless, his 
final few games with us 
will certainly live long in 
the memory amongst great 
games of recent times. 
Less great was one of his 
signings, a certain Harry 
Goodger. 

No disrespect to Harry 
as you knew what you got 
with him, he was a plumber 
from Whitstable, a large 
chap with ability not really 

WEALDSTONE v WHITEHAWK
OFFBEAT CORNER

THINGS WOT WE 
LIKED THIS WEEK

Life can be more sociable 
for a goalkeeper in the North 
West Counties League. 
Instead of fending off abuse 
from the crowd (or even cane-
wielding senior citizens) the 
Bootle FC goallie was spotted 
having a chat - not just with 
the crowd behind the goal, 
but IN the crowd behind the 
goal - as the ball was up the 
other end. Cue the sudden 
counter-attack and the keeper 
desperately throwing his 
Bovril at the ball as it ends up 
in an unguarded net. Thanks 
to Bootle Bucks on Twitter for 
this one.

The League Magazine carried 
this picture back in the 80s 
with the caption ‘Elderly spec-
tator canes a goalkeeper’. 
Kids wouldn’t believe it nowa-
days but this sort of thing 
went on all the time in second-
ary schools. Might put you off 
taking a goalkick though.

Well, we all had a laugh when Whitehawk pitched up at the Vale last week with a ‘6ft 10.5in’ Norwegian goalkeeper, Simon Jorgensen. I’ve put the 24-year-old’s height in quote marks as he was reported as being just 6ft 9in when he made his debut in English football for Accrington Stanley against Preston in the Carabao (League) Cup in August. Maybe he’s grown and inch and a half since then? Or maybe the ‘Awks just fancied having the world’s tallest goalkeeper? 
    Even at 6ft 9, Jorgensen would have been 
in danger of banging his bonce on the cross-
bar if he’d been in goal in our famous game 
at Grays Athletic back in 1998 when the 
goals were discovered to be just 7ft 6in high, 
and the match was abandoned at half time.
   The keeper certainly wasn’t quick getting 
down to Danny Green’s penalty a fortnight 
ago, or Abo Eisa’s winning strike come to 
think of it. As Northy could tell you, there are 
benefits to being 5ft 6.

Not that we’d condone 
this sort of behaviour  
at the Vale, but...

By VAL GROSVENOR 
PEP GUARDIOLA took a 
lot of flak this week for his 
statement that Tottenham 
were ‘The Harry Kane team’, 
suggesting that Spurs were 
simply a one-man operation. 
Tottenham boss Mauricio 
Pochettino was particularly 
outraged by the comment.
   But yesterday Guardiola 
explained to The Mirror that 
his comment was in  
reaction to the news that 
Harry Goodger had signed 
for Wealdstone.
   “What I actually said was 
in response to a query 
about John Stones’ injury” 

explained Guardiola. “I was 
asked in the Press Confer-
ence ‘What about Stones?’ 
and naturally my first 
thought was about their big 
signing from Whitstable.
    “Frankly I was annoyed 
that we hadn’t managed to 
get that transfer over the 
line before the end of the 
summer deadline - imagine 
Goodger, Aguero, Jesus and 
de Bruyne!
   “What I actually said was 
‘They will be the Harry Team’ 
but that was taken out of 
context for some reason. 
Why bring Kane into it?  
Pochettino got it all wrong”.

Pep: I was talking 
about OTHER Harry
CITY BOSS MEANT GOODGER, NOT KANE

Press cuttings corner
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of his name always brings a smile. He 
served on the Supporters Club committee 
for many years and is remembered for his 
soft Irish accent and slow delivery of words. 
At every club AGM without fail he’d interject 
with something along the lines of ‘Mr Chair-
man, on behalf of the floor, I’d just like to 
say how grateful and thankful we are for 
all the hard work you’ve done for the club’. 
He’d pass on his thoughts to officials and 
opposition players too, particularly when 
it came to timewasting. He was also often 
seen at Lord’s with his fellow Wealdstone 
chums cheering on Middlesex. Danny is just one 
of so many Wealdstone faces that we lost too 
soon, but none of them are forgotten.

H is also for HAVANT, and harking back 
briefly to the Dean Brennan years, our 4-2 
win there in the promotion season of 2019-

20 (see picture below) was another awayday to 
last long in the memory. Although we were ahead 
in the league at that time, this was the win that 
made Stones supporters believe that we really 
did have a great chance of winning the league 
and getting back to the top table of non-league 
football. The 7-0 demolition of Bath City the week 
after certainly cemented that view.  
   Whether or not we would have gone on to win 
the league in ‘regulation’ manner we’ll never 
know, but up we went on ‘points per game’ with 
Havant finishing 2nd. We were three points 
ahead with a game in hand, just nine matches to 
play and a superior goal difference. It was in the 
bag. I hope to repeat this paragraph under W for 
Waterlooville.

It’s illogical I know, but why do I have such a 
dislike of HAMPTON & Richmond Borough FC? 
Their ground is one that I really hate going to, not 
helped by the fact that our record against them 
is poor. They’re not a club with an edge of any 
sort but maybe it’s a reflection on the 
area in which they 
are based that their 
supporters manage 
to come across as 
rather smug, even in 
tweets that posted by 
anyone else would be 
considered normal. 
The Beavers also 
had a club chaplain, 

Stones Alphabet contd.... H

Above: It’s Danny Green scoring at Havant! The perfect win double (for some of us anyway)

Gone but never forgotten: Danny Helen  
(centre) is pictured with the similarly 
 lamented, late and lovely Mim Goodman. 
On the right is the rarely missed (for decibel 
reasons) Mike Megaphone Vincent  :)
I’m unsure whether this is still the case. Now I 
don’t have anything against chaplains per se, 
but again I found myself rather irritated reading 
articles about football only for them to turn into 
articles about Jesus, not really my bag. In addi-
tion, I never trust a club that changes its name. 
They were merely Hampton FC, until 1999 when 
they made the change designed to draw wider 
support from around the Borough. It met with 
some success to be fair, particularly after Alan 
Devonshire joined them as manager. 

I recently read that despite the current finan-
cial mess the country is in, houses with gardens 
near HORNCHURCH FC are increasing in price. 
This is due to the value of second hand footballs 
that are now in plentiful supply with the arrival 
of Danny Green on free kick duties. Seriously 
though, Hornchurch is another one of those 
places that no right-minded Wealdstone support-
er would ever want to go to again. Our last visit 
there was for another one of our famous FA Cup 
disasters, a 6-1 hiding in 2013. It appears that 
since leaving us, Danny has decided to make a 

habit of going to horrible 
places to ply his trade, 
having first left us to go 
to Concord Rangers. I 
predict Hampton next.

So that’s your lot for 
today, and I never even 
got to trot out more 
Martin Hirst nonsense! 
Maybe under T  
for Tanning shops....
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Good afternoon all, and welcome to another 
Incredible edition of the alphabet. Today 
it’s the turn of the letter I, and I’ve been 

racking my brains trying to think of original con-
tent not already covered in seasons 1 & 2. I’ve 
pretty much given up as we haven’t played many 
teams or had players beginning with I. So, whilst 
some headlines may be repeated, I write afresh 
with hopefully a different slant.

On the back of our visit to York last month, I 
must start with INDICATOR signs. In the case of 
the Indicator sign for the No 9 bus at Stonebow, 
then this wins an award for the most useless Indi-
cator sign of the year. Many Stones fans would 
have read the information on York’s website and 
decided this would be the best option to travel to 
their new out of town ground, ‘The most frequent 
First Park and Ride service 9 departs every 10 
minutes from York City Centre’. 

Now, I had planned to get the ground a bit 
early as club photographer to capture some of 
the home fans’ wrath following the sacking of 
John Askey... but an extra pint scuppered that. 
Nonetheless, having arrived at said Stonebow 
bus stop at around 1.50 pm I thought I’d be OK. 

I’d just missed one bus and although it was full 

and a few people didn’t get on, I was near the 
front of the queue and didn’t envisage a problem. 
After all, there were plenty of home fans joining 
the queue too. The Indicator was still showing 
regular buses, but perhaps the alarm bells should 
have rung, as the ones due ‘now’ simply dropped 
off the board one by one. 

Lots of twitchy fans were hastily trying to ar-
range non-existent taxis to compound their woes, 
some simply gave up and returned to the ale. 
I eventually decided to walk the two and a half 
miles at about 2.50 p.m. I was resigned to miss-
ing most if not all of the 1st half, and laden with 
my camera equipment this was not in the plan. 

However, a rare moment of INSPIRATION 
and I bowled into a hand car wash to see if one 
of the workers was free to provide a lift in return 
for £20. Bingo, 5 minutes later he had downed 
his rags and was transporting myself and the 
Lloyd brothers to the match. I have no idea of his 
name, but to him a huge ‘thank you’ – he even 
refused to take any money (if you’re reading this 
Mark & John then you can apply to me for the 
refund of your £10 contribution). So, I arrived in 
the ground half an hour late after what seemed 
to be a leisure centre tour, but it could have been 

BY JON TAFFEL The Stones    Alphabet
All the indications are 
here for yet another
irresistible episode of 
the irritating, often 
quite irascible but  
always inspirational 
Wealdstone alphabet

I

No buses for 50 
minutes! The 
indicator from 
hell at York’s 
Stonebow bus 
stop a few 
weeks ago. But 
it didn’t spoil a 
great afternoon

worse. To those who gave up, the moral of this 
tale is don’t!

Anyway, back to the point of this: Thanks again 
to York City Council or whoever is responsible for 
the Indicator sign. The Indicator sign used by the 
4th official showing four minutes of added time 
was much better received.

Of all the clubs swallowed up by the  
Dagenham and Redbridge monster, the 
one ground that I never visited was the old 

ILFORD club’s home in Lynn Road. Ilford were 
hugely successful and notched up 4 FA Amateur 
Cup wins, as well as losing in a few finals – the 
last of which was the very last Amateur Cup final 
in 1974. Stones played Ilford 23 times mostly in 
the 1960’s, with our last match at Lynn Road in 
April 1971 as our amateur years came to an end. 
The crowd of 250, was a far cry from their record 
of 17,000 (see pictures above). The ground also 
hosted a couple of matches during the 1948 
Olympics, including France beating India 2-1 
with a late goal. Interestingly, matches were 
also played in that tournament at Walthamstow 
and Dulwich - both great non-league grounds 
of the day, alongside the larger Football League 
grounds and Wembley.

A familiar tale for Ilford: it all went wrong when 
they sold their ground for redevelopment. There 

wasn’t enough money left for their planned new 
ground and they ended up ground sharing and 
then merging with Leytonstone in 1979. 

Leytonstone & Ilford then merged with 
Walthamstow Avenue before changing their name 
to Redbridge Forest in 1989 and the famous Ilford 
name was lost. A new Ilford FC was formed in 
1987, their website club history would suggest 
they are the same club as that founded in 1881, 
but we know the truth....

INJURIES can make or break a team as we 
found out during our poor run of form leading 
into November. There is no doubt about it, any 

run of games with such little return including the 
inevitable F A Cup defeat was bound to attract the 
attention of some knockers.  
   In our case, missing such influential players 
such as Max, Ashley and Nathan was never go-
ing to be easy to absorb with our relatively small 
squad. Nonetheless we still should have done 
better regardless. We have had our fair share of 
regular sicknotes over the years which just adds 
more pressure to a club on a tight budget. The 
very unlucky Connor Stevens and Rhys Browne 
are just two that spring to mind, typically more 
unavailable than available - so much as I loved 
them both when playing it was very frustrating 

Left: It’s February 
1974 and Ilford (wear-
ing red) take on Dul-
wich Hamlet at Lynn 
Road in the quarter 
final stage of the Ama-
teur Cup. Ilford had 
already put out King-
stonian, Brockenhurst 
and Highgate Utd and 
are defending the Ley 
Street end. Left: that 
end ten years later. 
Above: the cavernous 
main stand at Lynn 
Road, now long gone



when they weren’t. None falls into 
this category more for me personally 
than Andrew Eleftheriou who never 
played again after I sponsored him. 
Lesson learned so I’ve sponsored 
Rachel this year, but even she keeps 
disappearing to go to weddings, and 
we always lose when she does! 

Moving on, and another honour-
able mention for Bob ILES, featured 
again despite having appeared in the 
2004 version of this alphabet - this 
by virtue of him making a reappear-
ance at our infamous FA Cup tie at 
Brockenhurst in 2015. 

Iles was of course our keeper in 
our 1984-85 double winning side, 
but he graced us that day with 
his presence for one of those 
rarest of things, a Wealdstone 
FA Cup win. He wasn’t the only 
ex-Stone there that day, Johnny 
‘H’ Henderson from our 1973-
74 Southern League Champi-
onship winning team was also 
chatting away to fans. 

In truth I remember more 
about talking to those two than 
I do the actual match, which 
was extremely high on the 
scale of the very best boozy 
Stones awaydays. Two lovely 
guys. Iles was not my No 1 
Stones keeper in fifty-some-
thing years as a supporter, 
that accolade has to go to Ray 
Goddard, but Iles was not far 
behind. Bob, you must come to 
another cup tie some time.

Something that caught my 
eye this week (written 
two weeks ago) was the 

detail released about the new 
National League streaming deal. The revenue 
distribution model adopted appears to be 
very odd, but we should be re-assured by the 
fact that it was recommended to the National 
League Board by an ‘Independent Revenue 
Committee’ that included a representative from 

The Stones Alphabet contd...

the Football Supporters Association. 
In theory, Independence is a good 

thing, but like in so many situations, what 
does this mean in reality? Who are these 
people, who appointed them, what are 
their backgrounds, what do they know 
about football, what was their remit, and 
do they have any club affiliations? A bit 
of transparency wouldn’t go amiss here. 
Given the criticism levelled at the method 
used to allocate lottery grants to the Na-
tional League during COVID (highlighted 
again in the recent ‘Gate Money’ docu-
mentary), one would have thought that 
some lessons might have been learned 
by those in authority. 

It all seems rather rushed, so as a 
supporter I want to know more about the 
committee, more about whether the rec-
ommendations were accepted in full or in 

part and why? And how do I put myself forward 
for this committee?

Enough of this nonsense, early programme 
deadlines for the New Year means I have to 
start on J forthwith. Hope you’ve all had a great 
Xmas!

best friends was a guy called Hugh Swift who had played for them. When I was looking around for a club my dad asked Hugh if Wednesday would be interested but Hugh didn’t reckon I was good enough.
“That day we won 3-2 at Kettering, not far from where we lived at Bedford, who should walk into the changing room after the game but my dad and Hugh! I like to think my goal that day changed his mind about me!”

It certainly helped John when he came to leave the Stones at the end of the ‘75-76 season, when The Ks player-manager Derek Dougan quickly stepped in to sign him.

WHaT were the circum-
stances around Johnny 
H’s sudden disappear-ance from Lower Mead? 

“We had a poor second half to the ‘75-76 season and Eddie Presland was under pressure to bring new players in. I thought my performances were still good but the club signed Kenny Halliday from Dartford, another winger. I turned up for an evening game at Hillingdon Borough and was told 

I was being dropped. I’d only missed two league games in three years!
“Kenny wore my shirt and we lost 4-1. Eddie and Terry Dyson were sacked after the game, and the chairman brought in Geoff Coleman and alan Fogarty from Nuneaton - and although I played out the rest of the season (only missing that one game) the new managers didn’t really fancy me. 

“But I had an offer from the chairman at Kettering and decided to leave that summer. It was closer to home and made sense - but Kettering already had a couple of wingers so I found myself playing mainly at centre-forward! I’m not the biggest, 5ft9 or 10, but was wearing the 9 shirt. a lot of the time I was in the reserves, but Dougan seemed to play me in the firsts at obscure far-away grounds in midweek and then played himself in the more glamorous home games at Rockingham Road. I suppose that was his prerogative.
“I only played a dozen games at Kettering as they were pushing for the Southern League title but a highlight was our Fa Cup run. 

I played at centre-forward against Oxford United at Rockingham Road in the the First Round (in front of 6,000) and we drew 1-1”.

I  HaD earlier asked John if he remembered the ‘End of the Wall’ freekick routine at Weald-stone, when he lurked at the end of the defensive wall and the ball was slid down the side for him to chase to the byline and cross.“Yes! That was clever move, Terry Dyson’s idea, and always caused problems for defenders. We used it at Kettering too and in the Oxford game it almost came off near the end as we drew 1-1... I actually mishit the cross and it could have won us the game.” John was replaced by Dougan for the replay, which Kettering won with a goal from ‘The Doog’. 
“I wouldn’t have scored that goal” admitted John. “Dougan was so slow coming back from an offside position but the ball rebounded to him just a few yards out and he couldn’t miss!”

John was back in as Kettering put out giantkillers Tooting & Mitcham in the second round to 

John Henderson: The
real star of that great
Stones team of the 70s

WHERE ARE THEY NOW? CONTD

continued overpage

John beats the andover keeper in the air to find the net in the 3-0 away win in april 1974, as the Stones marched to the div one South title. right: Match report from the game against his old Bletchley ‘mates’
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Above: Bob Iles (left) and John Hen-
derson, now in their 60s, take in the 
FA Cup game at Brockenhurst. Below 
left: the pair in action for Stones

FROM PREVIOUS PAGE
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So here we are, our first JANUARY home 
game of the season. It looks to be a busy 
one that is sure to test our trusty ground 

staff, with home league matches scheduled 
against Eastleigh, Chesterfield, Oldham and 
Gateshead. On top of this, potentially a couple 
of cup ties too, with Brentford due to visit in 
the Middlesex Senior Cup and hopefully an FA 
Trophy tie.  
   The latter is of course subject to the unlikely 
double of a) us winning at Chelmsford and b) 
being drawn at home. By the time you read this 
you will know the answers - the perils of having 
to write an article just after the Bromley game 
because the printer is selfishly taking a holiday 
and setting silly deadlines!  
    Since our return to the National League, we 
have only won one League match in JANUARY, 
and that was against rock-bottom basket-case 
Dover, and they could count themselves unlucky 
that day.

JANUARY is often a month for postponements 
with waterlogged or frozen pitches in abundance. 
On occasion we have incurred the wrath, dare 
I say even ridicule from some opposition fans 
daring to suggest that our postponements are 
in some way concocted to allow injured players 
to recover. Hence the coining of the much-used 
phrase, ‘JOLLY’S injured.’ For the uninitiated 
newbies, Richard Jolly is revered for his time at 
Wealdstone, a shining goalscoring light when 
sometimes it seemed that no-one else was ca-
pable. So when Jolls was injured, then naturally it 
could benefit us were we to adopt this underhand 
tactic. The phrase has lasted post-Jolls, and 
remains in common use every time we announce 
a postponement.  
   False postponements are nothing new, and 
most famously for Stones this was used against 

us by Wycombe in JANUARY 
1983. Their pitch was remarkably 
waterlogged despite no rain all 
week in Buckinghamshire - a story 
which later became a tale of sprin-
klers being left on by mistake. It 
later transpired that their tower-
ing centre back Anton Vircavs 
was unavailable for the FA 
Trophy tie that Saturday - and it 
was a Brucie Bonus for Wander-
ers when our own skipper Paul 
Bowgett was away on business 
for the Tuesday night 
rearranged date. Of 
course Mr Vircavs 
scored one of the goals 
in our 2-1 defeat.

Christmas has now 
passed, nonetheless the 
popular JINGLE Bells 

song can be heard throughout 
the year, ‘Oh what fun it is to 
see Wealdstone win away!’ 
This is a good thing - as I 
write this pre the festive 
fixtures, the majority of our 
league wins have come away 
from the Vale. Whilst I want the 
win ratio at home to increase, 
there’s something very special 
about wins on the road. This 
season we’ve recorded 
great wins at Oldham, York, 
Gateshead, Altrincham 
and Aldershot, so with the 
exception of the latter this 
would suggest the extra 
time together pre-match is 

BY JON TAFFEL The Stones    Alphabet
Jubilation! It’s the letter J and our head
alphabeteer revisits Jolly, Jonah... and 
those wonderful stickman cartoons

J

Above: Brian ‘Jonah’ Jones is the subject of the Junior Stones football card. Better than Panini!

beneficial. Maybe an ad-
ditional chance to discuss 
tactics and plans? Our 
next away league match 
is at Halifax, another 
club famous for post-
ponements. It’s another 
weekender for me and a 
great place to visit, bring 
the points home boys – 
JINGLE Bells!

Given that we now 
have VAR to rule on 
things (thankfully not in 
the National League), 
how trusting were we as 
kids when we played with 
JUMPERS for goalposts? I 
don’t recall the arguments 
we see on the telly these 
days, we just got on with 
it. Depending how many 
jumpers were piled on the 
ground it could be difficult 
to establish whether a goal 
was scored or not, and who 
cared if perhaps the ball 
had in any event crossed a 
non-existent line during the 
build up? The lack of proper 
goalposts when playing at 
an early age may account 
for the number of dread-
ful off target free kicks we 
witness week in week out 
these days. With Jumpers 
for goalposts, Greenie was 
on target every time!

Stones have only ever 
played 2 teams beginning 
with the letter J, a JERSEY 
FA XI at home in 1991, and 
a rather more interesting 
looking friendly away to 
JS AUDUN-LE-TICHE in June 
1960. I had to look further into this, the history 
website lists the fixture as ‘Auden-le-Tiche’ but 
if Google maps is to be believed then it should 
read Audun-le-Tiche. Indeed, Mick Fishman 

and Pete Worby’s book talks about this match 

as part of a six-club 
tournament held in and 
around the Luxembourg 
/French border area 
along with Hounslow 
and Hendon. We played 
three matches in three 
days over the Whitsun 
weekend with just a 12-
man squad, also playing 
US Jarny and Selection 
Du Bassin De Briey. I’m 
not sure why this isn’t 
an annual event, sign 
me up for the next one 
please, I suspect a few 
others might be up for 
this too….

I don’t know about 
everyone else, but 
for the first time in 

many years I was a 
tad concerned as to 
what the final score 
might end up being 
when Notts County 
visited the Vale this 
season. Most in atten-
dance thought that the 
visitors were outstand-
ing, and when they 
hit their 5th just after 
the break and a 6th 
on 55 minutes, I was 
fearful of the dreaded 
ten. Thankfully six it 
remained, no such luck 
for Cowdenbeath when 
I went to watch them 
eight years ago. Where 
does this fit into the 
letter J I hear you ask? 
Well this was my first 
visit to Tynecastle to see 
the JAM Tarts of Hearts. 

Fellow Stone Megaphone Mick dragged me away 
for an Edinburgh weekender, choosing to miss 
the Stones trip to the overpriced Stale Buns, or 
put another way Hearts over Herts. Hearts had 

It’s Richard 
Jolly, our 

impish  
sharp-shooter 

of a decade 
ago
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fallen on tough times and 
had been relegated to the 
Scottish Championship, 
Cowdenbeath playing at a 
fairly elevated level by their 
standards. In three mad 1st 
half minutes Genero Zeefuik 
scored a hat-trick whilst the 
visitors had a man sent off. It 
wasn’t much of a spectacle 
to honest as Hearts romped 
to a 10-0 win, condemning 
Cowdenbeath to their joint 
heaviest defeat in history.

J is also for JULES RIMET 
and as I’m writing this 
the day after England’s 

defeat in the World Cup, the 
Jules Rimet Trophy remains 
the only major one that 
England have secured in my 
lifetime. I arrived home from 
Bromley too late for the start 
– thanks to Bromley for a) not 
agreeing to a change in kick 
off time and b) not bothering to 
check the goal nets prop-
erly causing the kick off to be 
delayed. 

Nonetheless, whilst I have 
enjoyed watching the World 
Cup and I want to see England 
win, I just don’t have the same 
emotional investment watching 
the global stars compared to 
watching the Stones. I can’t 
even tell you who they all play 
for anymore - I’m completely 
out of touch with the top level 
and I’m happy with that. Has 
the current World Cup trophy 
even got a name? Fair to say 
that I can name more JOCK 
LAW trophy winners than Jules 
Rimet winners.

My mood for the week ahead 
will never be set by an England 
result. Disappointed we lost, 
yes, but more so that we took 

Stones Alphabet contd... J
the lead three times at Bromley 
and didn’t hold out for the win. 

J is also for JEALOUSY. 
In the home programme 
with ‘Wood, I touched on 

the fact that I was JEALOUS of 
their cup exploits, and of course 
we went there the following 
week and were duly dumped 
out of the competition again. 
They have since progressed a 
further couple of rounds and are 
now in the 3rd round yet again, 
banking the money that comes 
with it. Whilst we welcome 
Eastleigh’s players officials and 
supporters to the Vale today, I’d 
rather we were in Wood’s shoes 
away at Accrington Stanley. 
Maybe not a glamour tie, but 
one that still pockets them a 
sizeable sum win or lose. 

Finally this week, a quick 
mention for Brian ‘JONAH’ 
Jones. We’ve done Jonah 

before, but he is another player 
for whom I have a player card in 
my collection so meriting a re-
entry (see previous page). Apart 
from being an amazing talent 
and joy to watch at times, he was 
always one to express his emo-
tions, sometimes getting a little 
carried away in the process. This 
made him very easy to portray in 
my matchday stickman drawings 
on Jack’s Wealdstone website 
(left) - this became a popular part 
of Stones post-match analysis 
back in the late nineties (in my 
house anyway). No live streams 
or video replays back then, so 
this was the closest you could get 
to seeing what actually happened 
if you weren’t there. I think that 
I only upset a few players with 
these, there was no social media 
back then to call me out on the 

unfairness of the in-depth analyses. That’s your 
lot for today, Up the Stones!

Left and above: A couple of Jon’s famous stickman cartoons which are now (amazingly) 22 years old. 
Whatever happened to Mr Prutton?
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I’m writing this the day after our win over 
Eastleigh, so the first K to come into my 
mind is Max KRETZSCHMAR having 

scored our 2nd goal from the spot in a fantastic 
win. The signing of Kretzschmar in the summer 
was seen as a bit of a coup for us, a regular 
high performer in the Woking side and undoubt-
edly a thorn in our sides when both there and at 
Hampton. Most notable was of course our play off 
match at the Kingfield at the end of the 2018-19 
season, where Woking turned round a 2-0 deficit 
to snatch a 3-2 win at the death. From our very 

BY JON TAFFEL The Stones    Alphabet
Okay, it’s really 
kicking off as Jon
gets stuck into 
kebabs, kits and 
....Kretzschmar! 

K

The Kodak ad in the Stones programme. See what they did there?

Max Kretzschmar gets upset when kitman Brett 
makes fun of the number of consonants in his name

Jon tries out 
his new Kodak 
Instamatic and 
captures Chris 
Kinnear posing 
in front of the 
Elmslie End in 
the 1970s. Two 
Wealdstone 
icons!

lutely no recollection of this 
player, but the record books 
show that he made 1 ‘other’ 
appearance in 2011, having 
joined us from  
Lithuanian side FK Alytis  
Alytus. The Isthmian League 
was a step too far for 
Kacinkevicius, he left us and 
joined Kentish Town which 
is a good thing as I really 
wouldn’t have wanted to  
caption his photos too often.

Growing up as good 
Jewish lad, I was 
brought up only to 

eat KOSHER meat, this in 
essence meant that I only 
ever ate meat at home or at 
relatives’ houses. I didn’t really 
feel I was missing 
out despite the 
rave reviews for 

the ham rolls served up at the Lower 
Mead tea hut, I had to stick with the 
cheese and onion variety - not all bad 
news. This all changed however on 
a freezing cold February evening in 
1975 when I found myself at Craven 
Cottage for an FA Cup 4th round 2nd 
replay between Fulham and Brian 
Clough’s Nottingham Forest. I was 
so cold and hungry I felt that I had 
no option but to part with my money 
and invest in a hamburger. These 
were things of mystery to me, I had 
absolutely no idea what to expect. 
Suffice to say I didn’t enjoy the experi-
ence one bit, I suspect that there was 
very little meat content in whatever it was I was 
served with, it was certainly not a patch on what 
is served at the Vale nowadays. For the record, 
the match ended 1-1, 2nd Division Fulham with 
Bobby Moore in their line-up incredibly won the 
3rd replay (they’d already won after two replays in 

the 3rd round) on their road to reaching the final.
This leads on nicely to one of the great  

experiences known to man, the late-night  
KEBAB. Having ditched my Kosher principles, 
my first introduction to the Kebab was at the sadly 
departed Stavros establishment in North Harrow 
courtesy of fellow fan Duncan Towell. Much in 
the way that my first ever curry at the Bina in 
Northwood High Street shaped my life (and body) 
in years to come, this was a very good experi-
ence. North Harrow was a car ride away, so as 
an Eastcote lad Manor Kebabs would quickly be-
come a regular haunt and it remains there serving 
delicious healthy food to this day. Stones fans can 
often be seen eating Kebabs when they are not 
even hungry for reasons unknown.

Every shot a winner on KODAK film’ pro-
claimed the advert in our programme in 
our Lower Mead days. Kodak was a major 

employer in Harrow and most 
people knew someone who 
worked there. For my part I had 
a summer job in their South 
Ruislip office in the summer of 
1979. Conveniently working 
nights so I didn’t miss football, 
this was one of my more lucra-
tive roles, not least because 
I was only there six weeks 
but received a pay increase 
backdated eight months. My 
boss told me to keep it quiet, it 
took me a further eight months 
in my first proper job to earn 
as much again! Two of us had 
a summer job in the computer 
department that year, the 
other is currently serving a life 

sentence for murder in the US!
More importantly, my Kodak Pocket Instamatic 

was my very first camera. Received as a Bar 
Mitzvah present I believe in December 1973, 
this enabled me to take my very first snaps at 
Lower Mead during that great 1973-74 promotion 
season.Being ‘K’ week I’ve chosen Chris Kinnear 
in front of our beloved Elmslie Stand, a shocking 
photo taken directly into the sun!

The KIT we wear is often a bone of contention 
amongst some supporters, and colour choice 
has certainly caused consternation from time to 

own club match report, “Everything positive for 
Woking in the second half was courtesy of 
Kretzschmar,” he delivered the corner for  
Woking’s first and then it was he himself who 
scored the late equaliser.

We’ve probably yet to see the best from Max 
due to injuries and illness limiting his appear-
ances, however I’ve really enjoyed watching him 

in a Stones shirt. Some of the flicks and 
assists have been top drawer, and his 
experience in drawing fouls is as joyous 
for us to see as it must be irritating for the 
opposition – not dissimilar from what Ross 
Lafayette used to do so well. Even off the 
pitch however he can be seen and heard 
motivating his teammates, kicking every 
ball as he does. 

More importantly given my love of all 
things alphabet related, Kretzschmar 
contains an impressive tally of six suc-
cessive consonants! I can’t immediately 
think of any Stone that comes remotely 
close to this. It’s way more impressive 
than Eleftheriou with his six vowels last 
season, they weren’t even in succes-
sion. A lesser-known K and lesser-known 
Stone of six vowel alphabetical interest is 
Arvydas KACINKEVICIUS. I have abso-
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time. I started watching the Stones in the late 
60’s, so playing in blue shirts and white shorts is 
fine by me. The blue and white quarters I enjoyed 
too, it was the drastic changes that annoyed me. 
Firstly, Morritt arrived and decided that we should 
ditch white and play in blue and yellow stripes 
- and worse was our change strip of the abomi-
nable all red. Then in our final throes at Lower 
Mead we adopted the white shirt. We might as 
well have called ourselves Enfield.

So we’re back with blue and white, the only 
problem that most of the older spectators 
have is in finding a shirt that fits. I’ve lost 

count of the number of replica shirts that I have 
purchased and never worn, thinking that one day 
I might grow into them. On top of that, I hope 
that the Kelme pink 
never finds it’s way 
onto the shirt itself. 
I’m on notice from 
the missus that if 
I’m seen wearing 
that colour then I’m 
on borrowed time.

The KITMAN’S 
role is to ensure 
that all things player 
equipment wise is 
spick and span, 
so we’ve struck 
gold with the new 
man in the role this 
season. Filling the 

Stones Alphabet contd...

Stones’ skipper Paul Bowgett wears red at Wycombe. Is 
this is the most unpleasant picture we’ve ever published?

Tony Kelly in action at the turn of the 90s wearing 
Stones’ white shirt of those times. Just yuck

boots of Tony was never 
going to be easy but Brett has proved a popular 
choice all around. His military background (when 
did they ditch the height requirement?) ensures 
that nothing goes unchecked and he has added 
post-match dancing and water collection to this 
key role.

Finally today, K is for KICK OFF, and on the 
back of the matches against Chelmsford and 
Eastleigh I’d like to remind the team that the 
match starts at the same time for both teams, 
and not a minute later for us. Thankfully the early 
setback against Eastleigh didn’t cost us, but the 
Trophy defeat definitely hurts – we had a great 
chance to win this competition. Undoubtedly the 
goal at Chelmsford should have been ruled out 
offside - clearly the linesman (I refuse to call them 

referees’ assistants) had 
also forgotten to switch 
on. 

KICKING OFF is also 
a term that can apply 
when players or sup-
porters lose control of 
a situation, nowadays 
we see more handbags 
than full scale kicking 
off as we may have 
witnessed in the 70s in 
games against Wimble-
don for example.

Enjoy the game, and 
hopefully when I write 
‘L’ it will not be about 
a Loss.
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L is for LOSING. I hate Losing, so writing this 
as I am just after our defeat to Gateshead, 
I’m not in the best of moods. That’s the thing 

about being a football fan, what happens in that 
ninety minutes can shape the mood of a whole 
day, weekend or week. 

A win against Gateshead and we’d have been 
sitting in a play-off spot against all odds, and I 
was mug enough to take a sneaky look at the 
league table just before the Heed scored their 
equaliser. Twenty minutes later and our winning 

BY JON TAFFEL The Stones    Alphabet
This week, our man with the
Wealdstone dictionary looks
at Liverpool, Losing, League 
Ladders and the Lease...

L

Above: Jack’s Wealdstone Website back in the 2000s and 
its terrific alternative League Ladders (see opposite page)

L is for LONGSHOT, and a late and unlikely 
contender for inclusion this week is John 
LOUGHLAN. Younger readers may ask who 

on earth is John Loughlan? I must admit I had for-
gotten all about him until I was browsing through 
my 1970-71 Soccer Stars Gala Collection the oth-
er day – the equivalent of the modern day Panini 
sticker albums. Panini was already in existence 
but back then I don’t recall them being on the UK 
market. Anyway, John Loughlan appeared on the 
Crystal Palace page next to former Stone John 
McCormick (pictured above). I was very struck 
with his haircut and sideburns... in later seasons 
the Soccer Stars Collections included pictures of 
players ‘in action’. I wish there had been a version 
with pictures of players in civvies, I’m sure John 
would have been wearing a tonic suit. 

Various images from my Soccer Stars collec-
tion may well feature in future editions, my par-
ticular favourites being the publisher’s amateurish 
attempts at image editing - no sophisticated 
photoshop tools back then. Back to Scotsman 
Loughlan, after his football league career was 
over he did play non-league for Wimbledon and 
Kettering as well as managing Corby so he did 

cross paths with the Stones.

L is for LEAGUE LADDERS, popularised 
by Shoot magazine in the 70’s. These ap-
peared every summer at the commence-

ment of the new season and involved a pull-out 
card with slits for all English & Scottish League 
Divisions, and another sheet of card with tabs 
for each team that popped out and enabled the 
owner to move teams up and down the ladders 
each week. These multicoloured items were 
must-haves for any self-respecting lad back 
then, but were far from ideal if like me you sup-
ported a Southern League team. The answer 
was simply to turn the multicoloured tabs around 
and write the names of non-league teams on the 
beige reverse. Did anyone else other than me 
do the same? So good were these Ladders that 
a version was reproduced on Jack’s Wealdstone 
website back in the nineties and these were very 
popular (in my house at least!)

L is for LEASE, probably one of the most 
relevant L’s at this time in the determination of 
where our club’s future lies. Incredibly it is over 
thirty years since we left our Lower Mead home, 
a period which has seen some massive ups and 
downs. Undoubtedly with the resources at our 
disposal we are riding on the crest of a wave at 
the moment. We all love the Vale, but our future 
here is reliant on our current LANDLORDS and 
LEASE. 

Understandably developments in this area 
can’t always be made public, but if the club is to 
continue its remarkable progression then we’re all 
hoping for some good news on this front. Rory’s 
programme notes for the Gateshead match 
certainly gives us cause for optimism here. L is 
also for a different kind of LEESE, referring to an 
unsuccessful experiment involving Andy Leese 
trying to share Gordon Bartlett’s job.

Last week saw Stuart and Matt complete 100 
matches in charge of the Stones, and one of 
the keys to our success has been use of the 

LOAN MARKET. Last season it was no coinci-
dence that an upturn in our fortunes coincided 
with the recruitment of some key loan signings to 
supplement our squad. In George Wickens and 
Connor McAvoy from Fulham we were already 
doing OK, but the signings of Charles Clayden 
and Aaron Henry from Charlton Athletic took 
things to another level. This season we currently 

position had be-
come a defeat, and 
whilst disappointing 
it cannot be argued 
that on the balance 
of play the visitors 
didn’t deserve it. 
Two post-match 
pints were enough 
for me, that’s what 
a Loss does. With 

a win, I’d still be 
guzzling my ale rather than writing 
this, so there is a benefit not just to 
my health, but also in that I’m more 
likely to meet the Daggers programme 
deadline. And that’s before I even start 
to sort the match photos out.

L is also for LIMBS, a term used 
to describe an exceptional moment 
amongst fans when something out-
standing occurs, most likely when as 
a result of a special goal or moment. 
Arms and legs go absolutely every-
where with a complete loss of control, 
and we’ve had a few of those mo-
ments this season. Sadly participation 
in Limbs moments are a thing of the 
past for me now I’m stuck behind the 
Lens, the best I can do is try and cap-
ture others in the act. Top contenders 
for Limbs moments this season have 
to be following our goals at Oldham 
and York, particularly Captain Cook’s 
stoppage time winner in the latter. 
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have Charlie Barker also from Charlton as well 
as Miguel Freckleton from Sheffield United and 
Brooklyn Ilunga from MK 
Dons.

This is not a com-
pletely new thing, we 
have had some cracking 
loanees in days gone by. 
Britt Assombalonga and 
Theo Robinson immedi-
ately spring to mind. This 
new crop are experienc-
ing a high standard of 
football that will only en-
hance their professional 
development whilst also 
helping us to compete in 
a predominantly full time 
league. It’s a win-win: 
Keep the conveyor belt 
rolling!

With Dagenham as 
our visitors today, 
I was really hop-

ing that this week would be 
‘M’ not ‘L’ as it would be an 
opportunity to shoe-horn 
LINCOLN Manderson into 
the article. Now I could do 
this anyway simply by using 
Lincoln, instead I will do so by 
bringing in my favourite position 
of LEFT BACK. Left back is 
synonymous with the No 3 shirt 
worn by many Stones over the 
years, but none less so than 
Stuart Pearce. Fast forward 
then to 1985 and the Stones 
were in a two-legged FA Trophy 
semi-final against Enfield. 
Sandwiched between these two 
matches was a Capital League 
match at Victoria Road, so to 
avoid injuries Brian Hall asked 
the Supporters’ team to provide 
players to ‘bolster’ the side. 
Yours truly was lucky enough 
to don the No 3 shirt that night, 
my proudest football moment 
where despite losing 3-2 I had 

The Alphabet contd Lthe aforementioned Mr Manderson in my 
pocket for the evening. He may still be there. 
Anyway, if you’ve read this far, if Daggers fan 
has any press cuttings from the evening I’d 

love to see them!

L is also, of course, for 
LIVERPOOL, it was 
just over nineteen 

years ago that our club’s 
greatest-ever FA Youth 
Cup run (under the sadly 
and recently departed 
Francis Joseph) took us to 
Liverpool for an unforget-
table evening. Whether 
on the Kop or in the Direc-
tor’s Box, it was a slightly 
surreal experience for our 
fans, never in my lifetime 
did I really think I’d see a 
Stones team at Anfield. 
I enjoyed seeing the 
scoreboard when it was 
Liverpool 0 Wealdstone 
0... though sadly it wasn’t 
to last. 

So that’s almost it for 
this week, other than 

to mention one of 
the biggest traves-
ties of all time. 
This was February 
1982, and almost 
41 years ago 
today we faced 
Dagenham in 
the FA Trophy. 
The referee that 
day was a Mr 
D LETTS from 
Basingstoke (he 
doesn’t deserve to 
be referred to with 
his first name) and 
he single-handedly 
gave the game 
to the Daggers 
on a plate. (see 
left) It still hurts to 
this day, I’ll leave 
it there with no 
further comment.

Enjoy the game!
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BY JON TAFFEL The Stones    Alphabet
Mmm.. a marvellous edition 
of the Alphabet as Jon delves 
into Mullin, Mim, Maynard,
Met Police and micropubs!

M

A reminder of MET POLICE... an M that also stands for Mickey Mouse. What is the 
point of this taxpayer-funded club? Here, Sean Cronin is pictured missing a pen-
alty against the Met at Imber Court a dozen years ago, another reason to feel angry A face in the crowd at Margate as we won promotion in 2014.. it’s the wonderful Mim Goodman

Paul Mullin is an M who just 
couldnt get the better of Jack 
Cook when the teams met at 
the Vale. Though he managed 
to head the opener at Wrex-
ham last Saturday...

motion as a failure, I really hope they fail! So far 
this season we have seen Scunthorpe, Oldham, 
York, Yeovil, Aldershot and Maidstone contribut-
ing to the Merry-go-round, a mere 25% and that’s 
with the season less than two thirds complete. 
Some of the casualties may have moved on by 
that mysterious term ‘Mutual Consent’ which usu-
ally means absolutely nothing of the sort.

One of the league’s  
MANAGERS still very much 
in situ is our very own Stuart 
MAYNARD. Now I’m not one 
of those ‘I told you so’ people, 
but I was very much behind 
Maynard’s appointment two 
years ago when many were 
sceptical. Under his astute 
stewardship we’ve seen a 
steady improvement in our 
fortunes against all the odds. 
I know I shouldn’t do, but I’ll 
happily quote a couple of forum 

posts after his first game in charge at Darlington:  
 “Maynard clearly a big part of the problem, 
NEXT!!!!!” 

“No desire, no shape, no pattern of play. 
I have no doubt Rory will be fuming and SM 
has done himself no favours at all.”

“That’s SM’s credibility finished.”
“Rory needs to get his finger out and 

appoint a new manager ASAP because as 
things stand it will just be one disaster after 
another.”

I’m not defending the performance at  
Darlington by the way, it was an absolute  
shocker, but the above merely demonstrates 
some of the kneejerk nonsense that is all too 
easy to write by both those that should know  
better and those that don’t.

M is also for one of our much loved and 
much missed supporters, MIM Goodman. 
A stalwart of the Supporters Club com-

mittee and the familiar face and voice of ‘Golden 
Goals’ on entering the ground, Mim was simply 
one of the loveliest people anyone could ever 
hope to meet. None of us can reasonably hope to 
be liked by everyone all of the time, but I honestly 
can’t imagine anyone not liking Mim. Passionate 
about the Stones, Mim would be there home and 
away, giving lifts if she could to fellow Stones 
whether young or old. Always encouraging the 
team, always discouraging bad language on the 
terraces she was a great example to us all. Never 
shy to start singing when others were quiet, 
her ‘Give me a W’ renditions always brought a 
smile to one’s face. Unfortunately Mim’s untimely 
passing meant that she was unable to see the 
Stones reclaim their position at non-league’s top 

table, and COVID restrictions 
put paid to her being given the 
send-off that she so thoroughly 
deserved. We miss you Mim.

M is also or one of the best 
things to have happened in 
my lifetime, and that is the 
advent of the MICROPUB. 
Lager drinkers can move on to 
the next section, but for those 
that prefer a varied offering of 
traditional cask ale over mass 
produced fizzy piss, then these 

our trip in Novem-
ber was preceded 
by John Askey 
leaving the club, 
and today’s news 
is that David Webb 
is also no more. It 
is a fact of life that 
in any division of 
24 teams there will 
be a number of 
casualties during a 
season. Not every 
team can be suc-
cessful and some teams will 
always fail. What the measure is for success 
or failure will depend on a number of factors 
unique to each club.  Most people at Weald-
stone whilst gladly accepting our current posi-
tion would have taken avoiding relegation as a 
reasonable measure of success at the start of 
the season. Most people at Wrexham on the 
other hand will see anything other than pro-

There’s only one place to start this week, and 
given my love of coincidences (contrived or 
otherwise) today M is for the MINSTERMEN 

of York. For Stones fans the addition of York to 
our fixture calendar for the first time this season 
was certainly a mouth-watering one, particularly 
the away fixture. Sadly York left their Bootham 
Crescent ground in 2021, one which was rather 
easier to get to than the current out-of-town  
version. 

I was fortunate enough to visit York for a Rugby 
League match a few years ago and the match day 
experience then was somewhat easier than our 
nightmare trip there in November. An easy walk 
from the city centre to Bootham Crescent, who 
wants that when you can wait for non-existent 
buses and taxis? Our consolation for missing 
a large part of that match was of course Jack 
Cook’s last gasp winner... but it still rankles.

As I write this before our trip to Wrexham, the 
Minstermen have again hit the news with their 
latest contribution to the MANAGERIAL Merry-
go-round. There must be something in the air 
when their match v Wealdstone approaches, as 



establishments have been gamechangers when 
it comes to match day beer planning. The very 
first Micropub opened in 2005, and the Isle of 
Thanet quickly became the epicentre for the 
micropub explosion. MARGATE holds dear 
memories for Stones fans, and on the Tuesday 
night that we clinched the Ryman League Cham-
pionship in 2014, the Harbour Arms was the 
perfect place to celebrate staying open well into 
the night. Since then they have been springing 
up nationwide and is a trend that I embrace – in 
Ruislip we are fortunate to have the outstanding 
Hop & Vine. That’s not to say that I don’t have 
time for the traditional pub (York is one of the best 
examples of an away trip with so many fantastic 
pubs such as the Swan and the Golden Ball 
that I really enjoyed), but so many offer a bland 
unchanging and undrinkable option – the big 
brewers and pub chains have a lot to answer for. 
     M is for MICKEY MOUSE, a slang term for 
something not deserving to be 
taken seriously. This can be 
applied in many ways, some 
to individual acts or omis-
sions, or perhaps to clubs in 
general. Supporters of some 
of the clubs in our league 
certainly seem to think that the 
Vale, our home, is somewhat 
Mickey Mouse. That claim 
may have had more gravitas 
before some of our ground im-
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Stones Alphabet contd M

Ah, the pleasures of Margate! Top and above : The splendid Harbour 
Arms... what better place to celebrate a long-anticipated promotion?

provements, but those very same supporters 
need to understand that they wouldn’t need 
to experience said Mousedom had they not 
produced Mickey Mouse performances that 
got them relegated in the first place. For me 
the best example of a Mickey Mouse club is 
the METROPOLITAN POLICE football team. 
Currently playing in the Southern League, no-
one supports them, they live off the taxpayer 
and are a completely pointless club. My hope 
is that we never have to play them ever again.
Finally this week, M is for MULLIN. Paul Mul-
lin seems to be the darling of the press play-
ing for ‘underdogs’ Wrexham this season on 
a reported salary of £4,500 a week. I’ve seen 
him on the television a few times now this 
season, most recently in the FA Cup replay 
at Sheffield United. I grant you he looks quite 
useful, but I’ve yet to see him perform in the 
flesh. That’s because when he did come to the 
Vale in November, we kept him so quiet that 
that it was only when I got home that evening 

to sort out my photos 
that I actually realised 
that he was on the 
pitch. I’m hoping that 
the return game at the 
Racecourse was also a 
quiet one for Mullin, if it 
wasn’t then the hope is 
that the editor might cut 
this paragraph out!

Enjoy the Match!
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BY JON TAFFEL The Stones    Alphabet
N-n-n-n 1979 was the 
first season of the 
National League.. it’s 
now uNrecognisable
from those early days

N

Netstretcher magazine wasn’t sophisticated but it was a bit of a first in the mid-1970s, with 
its bizarre pictures (above) from the furthest reaches of the game. What a back-drop!

N is for NETS and we all love to see 
them billowing, just as long as it’s a 
Wealdstone player sticking them in 
the onion bag. Our old ground, Lower 
Mead, had some quirky goalposts and 
nets that hung down just behind the 
keeper’s back, causing defenders to  
often get tangled up when trying to 
clear balls off the line. Then with the 
advent of hooliganism the club was 
instructed to have close-mesh nets 
that frankly were a disaster for anyone 
wanting to stand behind the goal and 
watch the game. The incident (left) must 
have been from the goalless Stones v 
Leamington Southern League game in 
October 1977. Give the man a tent peg 
someone!

course still Non-League, something that we don’t 
hold back on reminding some of the ‘bigger’ clubs 
that we come up against us. We were founder 
members of the original version, the Alliance 
Premier League in 1979. 

Up until that point we weren’t allowed North 
of Telford unless cup draws took us further 
afield, but for those of us interested in 

football further afield the excellent Netstretcher 
magazine was much valued. In its early form it 
was dedicated to North West Non-League soccer, 
principally the Northern Premier League and 
Cheshire League.  I was flicking through some old 
copies and I could fill an entire article with some 
interesting snippets. The August 1976 edition for 
example reports the end of Fleetwood from the 
Northern Premier League and the world of Non-
League soccer altogether. A Blackpool coach firm 
registered a legal petition claiming £587, it went 
to court and the magistrate wound up the club 
with no Fleetwood official present to defend the 
case. Their crowds were barely three figures at 
the time... look at football in Fleetwood now!

Older Alty fans reading this will remember Net-

stretcher I’m sure, and might be interested 
in this snippet from the Easter 1976 issue, 
focussing on survival. 
“At Altrincham, traditionally one of the 
most financially sound clubs in the 
region, the problem was more a crisis of 
confidence. After years of success the 
supporters were very dissatisfied with 

a mediocre season and let their opinions be 
known. Attendances dropped to around 500 
which began to hit the club where it hurts 
most – in the pocket. Constant rumours 
of player unrest and no confidence in the 
manager led to Les Rigby’s resignation after 
less than a year in the job. The management 
has also implemented economic cuts which 
means that cash for players and high wages 
will be less forthcoming.”

The article on survival ended by stating that 
“even if the Football League were ever to sanc-
tion the formation of a National Football Alliance, 
at the present time it would be plain financial 
suicide for most clubs.” 

Three years later, the Alliance was formed 
regardless, and Netstretcher changed its cover-
age from North West to a general Non-League 
and Alliance Premier League review. With Alty’s 
financial position improved, the November 1979 
edition reported the signing of Barry Whitbread 
from Runcorn, the fee of £6,400 (not unsubstan-

fans new and old have embraced it with open 
arms as we find ourselves competing against 
big name clubs in big grounds in front of 
sizeable crowds - the size we would not have 
believed possible when we were languishing 
in Isthmian Division 3. That would only be pos-
sible if we had genuine and realistic ambitions 
of progressing into the Football League. Now 
I for one was always happy to be competing 
at a decent Non-League level, did I ever want 

to see Wealdstone in the 
Football League? 

The answer has his-
torically been no, hesitant 
perhaps of travelling away 
and being segregated and 
banned from town centre 
pubs. I think that these 
perceived obstacles have 
been blown away with our 
experiences in the National 
League, neither has been a 
problem and the experience 
has been good wherever 
we go. Would this change if 
we somehow found a way to 
get promoted at some point 
in the future? Probably not 
and I am comfortable with 
progression up the ladder.

The National League is of 

N is for the National League. It’s fair to say 
that most Stones fans are enjoying life in 
the NL, the top table of Non-League foot-

ball. Our return at the start of the 2020-21 season 
was a bit of a damp squib as COVID put paid 
to any degree of normality that season, a huge 
disappointment given that we 
hadn’t played at that level since 
relegation in 1988.  
   I say most fans are enjoying 
it, I do still hear a few Numpties 
complaining which I find rather 
bizarre given the season we’ve 
had. We still don’t go forward 
enough, we pass backwards 
and sideways too much appar-
ently. Heaven help us if we do 
have a bad season, all I can 
really do is refer them to P for 
Process later in the series.

Back to the subject matter, 
the National League has been 
a fantastic one to be part of, 
the standard of football without 
doubt higher than that we left 
behind us in the 1980s. Stones 



FROM PREVIOUS PAGE

Stones Alphabet contd...

dropped from our side to play Colchester in 
the FA Cup in 1983 for being ‘too small’, a  
terrible decision that meant we never saw 
Fred in a Wealdstone shirt again. 

Back to Northy, he was incredibly brave too, 
coming back from a horrific injury at Canvey. 
He was brutally taken out with a boot in the 
face in our play-off win at Bath in 2019, and 
that ultimately cost us dearly in the semi-final 
at Woking. Looking back, that non-promotion 
was probably a blessing in disguise, we 
weren’t ready for it then and are in a far better 
place today.

Finally this week, with the crowds we now 
experience and the feel good factor we 
have at the Vale, maybe it’s a good time 

to reflect on one of our groundshares and 
our stay at Northwood. Local yes, compared 
with horrible Yeading, but I really didn’t enjoy 
playing there. Apart from the stand at the club-
house end it offered nothing, the graveyard at 
the other end said it all. On winter evenings 
the walk either through the park or up the 
driveway from Chestnut Avenue was pretty 
unpleasant and the unlit car park was a delight 
for car thieves as Andy Leese amongst others 
found out. It makes us realise how lucky we 
are now, if some of the clubs visiting the Vale 
think it’s bad here then they really haven’t 
seen anything!

Enjoy the match/es, let’s hope it’s not N for 
Nil-Nil!

tial even back then).

N is also for Null and void. Wind 
back to season 2019-20 when 
COVID hit the world, and with 

Stones at the top of the National 
League South we faced the prospect 
of the season being declared N & V.  
   In an unprecedented situation, the 
administrators really had no idea 
what to do, and there was a real 
danger that our successful if incom-
plete season would go unrewarded.  
   Our last match was played on 
14th March at Chippenham, and 
with nine matches to go we were 
three points ahead of Havant & 
Waterlooville with a game in hand 
and a superior goal difference. It 
would be three months before we would learn of 
our promotion on points per game.  
   Meanwhile our challengers were left with  
nothing.... no playoffs, nothing. We’d done the 
hard work, whether we’d have won the league 
we’ll never know, but the history books say that 
we did. 
    The following season was arguably worse, 
for all intents and purposes with the shambolic 
funding then non-funding of clubs during COVID 
overseen by the National League meant that it 
may as well as have been Null and void for the 
teams not challenging for promotion.  
   There was no relegation so we were safe in that 
respect, but it was an awful time for Stuart and 
Matt to be cutting their managerial teeth. With 
players on furlough we took some horrible beat-
ings, and with disillusioned fans having to watch 
via a streaming service, this is the season that 
should have been Null and voided.

Apart from up North, N is also for Jona-
than North our multiple player-of-the-year 
winner. A worthy further mention also for 

Northy (pictured above in his glorious golden top 
which matched his thatch) who was a recent  
winner of an on-line poll for the all-time favourite 
Stone of the Ruislip years. 

A brilliant shot stopper, some said he was too 
small to be a success at National League level. 
We’ll never know the answer to that as a certain 
Mr Brennan didn’t fancy him. Fred Barwick was 



CONTINUED OVERPAGEAn angelic-looking J.Taffel on his arrival at Nottingham Trent 
Polytechnic. I’m surprised he was served in the pubs

The students on my 
course were largely 
from overseas with no 
football interest what-
soever, but amongst 
my fellow would-be ac-
countants we had ‘sup-
porters’ of West Ham, 
Stoke City, Chester, 
Mansfield, Cambridge 
Utd and one supporter 
of Notts County – are 
you reading this Tony 
Jackson? The revelation 
that I supported a non-
league team – Weald-
stone – seemed to cause some amusement... 
the standard ‘Weald-who’ response a tedious if 
predictable one.

My initial intention was to visit some non-
league grounds in the area, but travelling to watch 
the Stones at every opportunity was a tough habit 
to break. Nonetheless, I did manage to take in 
some football at Arnold, Alfreton, Gainsborough, 
Worksop, Heanor, Matlock and famously Ilkeston. 

More of that later. 
Many of my friends amongst the 

student population were less enamoured 
by the ‘lure’ of non-league football, they 
were more interested in what they saw 
as ‘proper’ football. Meadow Lane was 
certainly the venue of choice ahead of the 
City Ground, with County very much the 
city underdog having been promoted to the 
old Division 1 (now the Premier League) in 
the 1980-81 season. Their near neighbours 
Forest had been champions of Europe in 
1979 and 1980.

And so it was that I ventured to Mead-
ow Lane on 4th December 1982 for 
the County v Forest match. What 

a match it was too, with the legendary 
managers Jimmy Sirrell and Brian Clough 
on their respective benches. Both teams 
were in reasonably good form, with Forest 
3rd in the league and County 13th. The 
ground was very different to the current 
all seater version, and I was stood on the 

vast open terrace 
behind the goal in 
a crowd of 23,552 
– nearly 7,000 
more than for the 
previous match v 
Liverpool and over 
3.500 more than 
the current day 
National League 
capacity. The 
atmosphere was 
electric, County 
were never 
behind and pulled 
off a fantastic 3-2 
win - I recom-
mend watching 
this match on 

YouTube, all captured by the Match of the Day 
cameras. 

Whereas Forest featured European winners in 
their line-up such as Gary Birtles and John Rob-
ertson, the County line-up featured the rather 
more ‘agricultural’ Brian Kilcline at the back and 
bruising striker Iain McCulloch. The latter scored 
the opener and was also sent off after they went 
3-2 ahead, with Paul Hooks and Trevor Christie 

Good evening all, and welcome to this 
evening’s non-alphabet column. For the un-
initiated, I’m working my way from A to Z in 

each programme, and tonight it should have been 
the turn of ‘G’.  With the visit of Notts County I was 
trying to find a way to shoehorn them in, and to be 
honest I was struggling to the extent I have taken 
the easy option and instead decided to focus ex-
clusively on the City of Nottingham, a place where 
I was a very content ‘student’ back in the 80’s.

The nearest I can actually 
get to the letter G would be 
the GULSHAN restaurant 
on the Alfreton Road, an es-
tablishment where I passed 
many a happy hour before 
passing on the contents 
the following day. The first 
thing I noticed about the 
Gulshan was that according 
to the menu the Madras was 
hotter than the Vindaloo, 

the complete opposite of what I was used to at the 
Shapla in Eastcote amongst other local establish-
ments. The Gulshan featured twice in my record 
of four rubies in three days... we were hard up, us 
students.

Anyway, back to the beginning. It was in 
September 1982 that I arrived in Nottingham as 
a student at Trent Poly. Most of my friends had 
headed off to university three years earlier, but 
my football obsession meant I chose a job to earn 

enough money to feed 
my habit with the op-
tion to study part time. 
3 years and several 
failed exams later, full 
time became an attrac-
tive option, and I had 
built up a nice credit 
limit on my Access 
card to enjoy myself 
without a financial care 
in the world.

BY JON TAFFEL

No Wealdstone 
Alphabet this week 
...instead our man 
behind the lens
looks back at his
student life, trips  
to Meadow Lane... 
and Ilkeston idiocy!

Forest’s Ian Wallace faces up to Notts’ 
keeper Raddy Avramovic during the epic 
game at Meadow Lane 40 years ago. The 
visitors were twice European champions 
but County won 3-2!

WEALDSTONE FC 

2022-23My life in  Nottingham

Love the 80s’ pastel colours on the fashion 
ad adorning the Notts programme cover!



Above: the programme cover fromn the Ilkeston-Enfield game, a little less sophisticated 
than today’s glossy publications. And right: Jon’s contribution to the Enfield Gazette report

scoring the others. It was quite simply a brilliant 
day. Looking back, it is incredible to see how so 
many were crammed into the 3-sided ground. 

It was a different story for the Stones that day, 
taking on Frickley Athletic in front of 641 at our old 
Lower Mead home in the Alliance Premier League 
– now known of course as the National League. 
Playing for Wealdstone that day was a certain Stu-
art Pearce, himself Nottingham bound a few years 
later. I would have been there had my not very 
reliable student car not broken down en route to 
Runcorn the previous week (I got to that game with 
10 mins to go just in time to see Runcorn’s winner.

Back then, it seemed somewhat improbable that 
one day Wealdstone v Notts County would be a 
league fixture. 

So onto the next memorable game of my 
student times - something I’ve written about 
before - and that is the infamous Ilkeston 

Town v Enfield FA Trophy 3rd round tie in February 
1983. I had never witnessed anything quite like it 
before, a day of unpleasantness only 
matched by Wealdstone v Boreham 
Wood in the FA Cup at the White Lion 
Ground in 2004. Ilkeston fans had been 
involved in crowd trouble in the previ-
ous round at Barnet, one falling through 
the roof of the stand. This was a huge 
tie for Ilkeston against the holders, and 
though it hurts me to say it, one of the 
best non-league teams in the country.

I arrived in the town by car and was 
confronted by the sight of a small army 
of local youths regaled in green berets 
walking in the middle of the road. The 
small ground was ill-equipped to cope 
with the sizeable crowd of 2,080. When 
Ilkeston took a surprise 1st half lead, 
their fans surged down the grass bank behind one 
goal and broke the perimeter barrier. Order was 
restored and the game continued, with the home 
side holding their lead at half time. 

Everything changed when Enfield equalised. 
Soon afterwards youths spilled onto the pitch 
resulting in the referee taking players off the field 
whilst the youths brawled with the outnumbered 
police. When play finally resumed, the E’s rattled in 
a quickfire four goals to lead 5-1, but that was the 
end of the football. Another pitch invasion, more 
brawls and nets ripped down with youths hanging 
from the goalposts. The referee had no choice but 

to abandon the match, and in a rare moment 
of common sense the FA awarded the tie to 
the E’s. Whilst the game was in progress, it 
was a wholly unpleasant experience for E’s 
fans as the locals were intimidating to say 
the least. Enfield went on to lose away to 
Harrow Boro by the same score line in the 
next round. Does anyone remember what 
happened in the semi-final that year? The 
clues are ‘Telford Utd’ and ‘ 5-1’.

I will mention one other game during my 
student days, and that was Stones’ trip to 
Frickley, this was a Tuesday night in April 

1984. Not necessarily an evening trip to rel-
ish for everyone, but for me this was a mere 
50-mile hop from Nottingham, and what a 
night it was. Stones ran out 5-2 winners with 
Mark Graves notching 4 goals at the ground 
where the prolific Dylan Evans debuted for 
us a few seasons earlier.

To finish my Nottingham memories, it 
would be remiss of me not to mention the 

two main brewers in the city 
back then, Home and Ship-
stones. For a beer lover, Home 
Ales were simply undrinkable. 
‘Shippos’ was certainly different, 
an acquired taste for sure but 
one we had to get accustomed 
to. My first pint of ‘Shippos’ saw 
my very first pint in Nottingham 
at the Clinton Arms on Shake-
speare Street. However, this was 
not possible until we’d paid our 
50p entrance fee, requested with 
a gruff voice from the doorman. 
This fee covered the unexpected 
‘entertainment’ that pretty much 
consisted of the overweight 

landlord’s wife doing a striptease; to say 
she was middle-aged and well built would 
be generous on both counts, but there you 
go – welcome to Nottingham lads! 

So, warm greetings from us all at the 
Vale, Notts supporters – your club has a 
soft spot in my heart, and I look forward to 
returning to your city over Easter weekend 
- it will be nice to visit you in daylight for a 
change. 

I’ll be pitchside with my camera tonight 
so do say hello!

My life in Nottingham     continued...
FROM PREVIOUS PAGE
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BY JON TAFFEL The Stones    Alphabet
Oh crikey! Our man 
with the Oxford (City) 
English Dictionary 
goes overboard on
O’Brien & overloads

O

The perfect illustration of an overload, apparently. In reality of course there would be  
opposition players covering, tackling, falling over and trying to buy freekicks

Above: The impressive Alan O’Brien gallery playing for Eire, Hibs, Swindon and Newcastle Utd

five years ago. Became 
a professional after his 
apprenticeship, put on the 
paid role (sic) in March 
1964.’ He was very popular 
at Upton Park as a player, 
and he had wonderful 
sideburns then too.

Cast your mind back 
to COVID and 
lockdowns in 2020. 

Unable to see friends in 
person, one thing that 
became very popular 
amongst many people 
was to get together for 
Quizzes on Zoom. Now if 
I was being clever, I might 
wish to save these for the 
potentially problematic Q 
and Z articles. 

However, some fellow 
Stones and I indulged in 
this articular activity, and 
a regular subject of many 
questions was a certain 
Alan O’BRIEN. Alan will be 
remembered by many as 
‘Unlucky Alan’ principally due 
to the injuries he suffered 
that set back his career in its 
erly stages, but also by virtue of the 
fact that nothing ever seemed to run 
particularly well for him in a Stones 
shirt. 

Alan’s career stats for the Stones 
(thanks Pete Worby) were 3 starts, 
8 substitute appear-
ances and 0 goals. 
He never completed 
90 minutes as he 
was substituted in all 
matches that he start-
ed. His debut was as 
a substitute in a hor-
rendous 1-5 defeat at 
Weston-Super-Mare 
and he also came on 
as a substitute in our 
ill-fated F A Cup defeat 
at Burgess Hill Town. 

Anyway, for those who 
missed out, here we are 
delighted to exclusively 
reproduce some Alan 
O’Brien questions relat-
ing to his pre-Wealdstone 
days...
1) In 2006 Alan O’Brien 
made his International 
debut for the Republic 
of Ireland against the 
Netherlands, Who was 
the opposing manager?
2) According to Wikipe-
dia, Alan O’Brien made 
a total of 100 appear-
ances in the Premier 
League, the Scottish 
Premier League, and the 

English Football League. 
How many goals did Alan 
score in those games? (Clue: 
It’s less than 10).
3) In Alan O’Brien’s last match 
for Newcastle United in 2007, 
which famous England striker 
did he replace as a 67th min-

ute substitute?
4) How much did Hibs pay 
Newcastle United for Alan 
O’Brien in 2007? A) Noth-
ing, B) £50k, C) £100K, D) 
£200k or E) 250k?

Answers are at the end of 
this article.. no cheating! !

O is also for OLDHAM 
Athletic, the once 
Premier League team 

who suffered the ignominy 
of becoming the first team to 
have played in that league to 
become a non-league team. 

For Wealdstone fans there was a 
tinge of disappointment when the 
fixtures came out and it became ap-
parent that both our matches against 
them would be played midweek. 
However, it could have been worse, 
and the away fixture was just our 

probably covered in a previous edition of my 
alphabet thanks to Matt Perry’s famous Over-
lap at Bognor many years ago. The problem 
young Matt faced was that he didn’t have the 
pace to complete the Overlap, and to the best 
of my knowledge it still hasn’t been completed 
as I pen this article.

In the olden days, the Overlap may have 
involved an OUTSIDE Right or an OUT-
SIDE Left. Like most people of my vintage, 

these were established positions in any team 
and held shirt numbers 7 and 11 respectively. 
Nowadays of course we may refer to them 
as wingers or wide men and they probably 
wear silly numbers such as 23 and 36. In 

years gone by these positions would be 
printed next to the players’ 
names in the match day 
programme. A good ex-
ample is from my 1970/71 
Soccer Stars Picture Stamp 
Album (above), where  
Harry Redknapp was 
described as a ‘Former 
England youth international 
Outside-right who found his 
first senior opportunity in a 
friendly match in Germany 

O is for OVERLOAD, a term that I really hadn’t 
heard until a few years ago. Nowadays 
it’s nigh-on impossible to hear a manager 

interviewed without some mention of OVERLOAD, 
and in some cases it’s a matter of OVERLOAD 
OVERLOAD particularly if you listen to Dorking’s 
Marc White. In my simple world an Overload is an 
excessive amount of something. It’s not a word 
heard much in everyday language, so we’re more 
likely to hear about having One too many naan 
breads or beers than an Overload. That was until 
the football coaches hijacked the word, and if I’ve 
correctly understood it now means when a team 
has more players than the other team in an area of 
the pitch.

An example might be when the ball is on the left 
side of the pitch, but when the ball is played into 
the opposite side of the pitch quickly, the team is 
able to create a numerical advantage on the op-
posite side. If anyone is in any way confused as to 
what an Overload actually is or how a team creates 
it, then the easy to follow diagram (below) should 
help.

The Overload often 
involves an OVER-
LAP, where a football 
player passes the ball 
to another member of 
their team then runs 
beyond that player so 
that they are ready to 
receive the ball again. 
The Overlap was 
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Above: Seeing as we mentioned the shocking Burgess Hill FA Cup game earlier, here’s our 
centre back Matt Day proving that you can still be non-conformist and effective. Well, sort of

Disbelieving Stones fans witness our win at former Prem side Oldham
that Bromley get promoted via the play-offs 
with Dorking and Maidstone going in the other 
direction. 

Plastic pitch aside I have other reasons to 
hope that Oxford don’t come up. The ground 
is horrible and we have a shocking record 
there, but more importantly they voted against 
us in our bid to get promoted in 1999. Their 
secretary wrote ‘Every club (including 
Wealdstone) are very aware of the rule as 
it stands and as you state in your letter it 
had to be their responsibility to ensure all 
work was completed by the date stipulated 
in the rules. With respect, the fact that they 
did not do so is no reason to 

change the rules.’  
   Well thanks for that 
Oxford, completely  
ignoring the verbal  
assurances that the club 
were given.

So that’s Os ex-
hausted, I’d better mind 
my Ps and Qs for the 
Barnet programme! 
Those Quiz answers...

third match of the 
season. For many of us 
it was an overnight trip 
not to be missed, but 
for all fans that travelled 
it was one of the memo-
rable matches in our 
great season.      
    Fresh from a horrible 
game at Eastleigh (isn’t 
it always), off we all 
went by car, coach and 
train to witness the 
Stones in full Brazil kit 
for the first time. We 
were rewarded with a 
fantastic display that 
saw us rip the opposi-
tion to shreds, silence 
the crowd and deliver 
a couple of top quality 
goals from Rhys Browne and Tarryn Allarakhia, 
the second a move involving all 11 players and 26 
touches. Yes Oldham fought back after our domi-
nant first half, but we held on comfortably and the 
win was thoroughly deserved. Two matches later 
we were briefly top of the league! It was fun whilst 
it lasted.... and we haven’t done too badly since.

O is definitely for OLUFELA OLOMOLA, who 
like Max Kretzschmar makes the alphabet 
by virtue of the letters making up his name. 

An impressive four Os and a total of eight vowels 
outnumbering the paltry six consonants. Sonny Blu 
Lo-Everton with three Os and six vowels pips both 
Micah Obiero and Dominic Hutchinson with two Os 
and six vowels into second place 
in this particular grammatical 
event.

Finally this week let’s talk 
about OXFORD City F.C. Now 
my dislike of plastic pitches 
is well known, so the idea 
that Oxford City are currently 
holding a playoff position in the 
National League South  and 
may get promoted is of great 
concern. Every season I hope 
that we lose plastic pitches 
from our playing schedule, so 
this season’s ideal scenario is 

1) Marco Van Basten. 
2) one goal, whilst on 
loan at Carlisle. 3) Mi-
chael Owen. 4) £200k. 



appears on these pages it’s 
hardly surprising. 

Back in those playing days, the 
young Mr Parks kept the players 
amused with regular ‘scandal 
sheets’  (below) – which were 
basically a mix of Couch-esque 

I was most disappointed 
with Mr Parks a few years 
ago when he nonchalantly 
dismissed what I though was a 
perfectly good idea for a new 
programme feature. 

Yes, I’m sure Pets with 
Memorabilia would have 
been a fantastic addition, so I 
take great pleasure in including 
a picture of Ella, one of my cats 
that I adopted a couple of years 
ago. she quickly developed an 
interest in a lot of my weald-
stone goodies collected over 
a number of years, particularly 
when spread over a table in 
the name of programme article 
research. 

so don’t be afraid to bombard 
the programme with your con-
tribution, otherwise you may 
be forced to read even more 
Programme articles about 
football Programmes!

I was delighted many years 
ago with the wide-ranging 
collection of nicknames that I 

acquired during my own play-
ing days with the wealdstone 
supporters’ team. whilst Ronnie 
Raffle has obviously stuck more 
than most, Tom Piffle is the 
one that I am most fond of, and 
with the kind of nonsense that 

The Fabulous wealdstone alphabet

Today, Mr Piffle
explains his
favourite
moniker and 
no, it’s not
Monica
(sadly)

IT’s        FoR..P

By Jon Taffel
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BY JON TAFFEL The Stones    Alphabet
Pitches, progs &
pink...our literary 
editor goes off  
piste this week, not 
for the first time

P

Pinky or perky? Ross Lafayette (above) models the grey and pink kit that we wore 
as a change strip in the Covid season. Luckily not many people saw it live

Just to prove this programme’s originality... here’s Jon’s Letter P from the 2013 series

Pitch perfect? Well, the groundstaff at Torquay 
two weeks ago were forking marvels...

...and here’s the pitch at White Hart Lane for the Chelsea-
Watford semi-final in 1970 that Jon talks about. Mudtastic!

stop for an unnecessary journey break at Watford 
Gap or the like to witness the miracle that was 
the Pink. Barely had ninety minutes passed since 
our game ended on a Saturday afternoon, and a 
whole Pink newspaper had been produced and 
hit the shelves full of match reports and results 
from the day - including all the local non-league 
clubs. 

If there was a flaw with 
this must-buy publication 
it was that the non-league 
match reports seemed to 
get as far as about 70 min-
utes due to the deadlines. 
This meant that a match 
report might report that 
in the 70th minute Steve 
Briscoe scored to put AP 
Leamington ahead (yeah 
right), only to look at the 
final score and see that 
his team had lost. Com-
pare this with what we had 
in the South, a Saturday 
evening that gave us a 
late edition of the Evening 
News if you could find 
one. That paper was 
totally Football League 
focused, you might get 
a couple of non-league 

results in the stop press section 
if you were lucky. No internet or 
teletext back then, so for a south-
ern based non-league fan it was a 
long wait for the Sunday morning 
papers.

More nostalgia and P is also 
for PITCHES. Apart from the 
PLASTIC horrors we come across 
these days, for the most part the 
playing surfaces are very good 
and conducive to good football. 
This has been tested in recent 
weeks with trips to Halifax and 
Torquay, and at Plainmoor in par-
ticular it may have been tempting 
for the referee to postpone the 
game such was the state of it 
after heavy rain. All a far cry from 

PITCHES in days gone by, one of the 
earliest ‘big’ matches that I attended was the FA 
Cup semi final at White Hart Lane in 1970: Not a 
blade of grass to be seen! Apart from the playing 
surface itself, I do miss the unique characteristics 
of lost Pitches such as the unique slopes we 
found at Underhill, Loakes Park and Huish to 
name but three. 

P is for the PROGRAMME, and long live the 
PRINTED PROGRAMME. 
If you’re reading this in the 
ground, in the pub, in the loo 
or wherever, then thank you 
for taking the time to do so. 
I would hate our club to go 
down the digital-only route - 
our Programme is always jam 
packed with original content 
that has deservedly won 
many awards over the years. 
For me I rarely read it on the 
day so I can’t as some people 
claim that it is an essential 
part of their matchday experi-
ence. It’s more something I dip 
in and out of often over several 
days, particularly now that I 
have the burden of contribut-
ing to it hanging over my head. 
Writing is more time consum-
ing than reading for sure, and 

Beyond the National League I may 
watch the occasional Cup tie whether FA Cup 
or Scottish Cup, usually favouring the under-
dog, but I draw the line at Champions League 
nonsense.

Moving on and P is also for PINK - and 
here are a couple of Pinks for you. Firstly, 
the worrying trend of Pink club garments. I 
really don’t do Pink, I’m under threat from the 
missus that she’ll bin me if I ever wear Pink. 
Firstly we had the Pink and grey kit a few 
years ago, the socks were particularly garish 

and unpleasant. Now we have 
Pink in our tracksuits, and 
whilst the physical specimens 
that are our playing staff wear 
it with some aplomb, I’m not 
convinced it suits some of our 
more portly supporters. Let’s 
hope that this a short term blip 
and we can resume palatable 
colours in due course.

More importantly for me 
growing up was the PINK 
newspaper. This was some-
thing that I first experienced 
on our travels to the Midlands 
in the seventies. Our coach 
would be returning home on 
a Saturday evening and we’d 

P is for the PREMIER LEAGUE. Now 
maybe I’m in the minority here, but I 
have absolutely no interest in this over-

priced overhyped football competition that our 
media obsesses over as if no other football exists. 
The recent row over Match of the Day really didn’t 
bother me one iota as I can’t remember the last 
time I watched the programme. If I ever inadver-
tently stumble across football at that level on the 
telly, I don’t recognise the majority of the names 
and have no idea as to their backgrounds. The 
amount of money floating around is obscene, and 
that includes what BBC license payers pay for the 
privilege of watching overpaid Pundits. 

As far as watching football 
on TV is concerned, I really 
don’t go much beyond the BT 
Sport National League cover-
age (which is excellent)and I’m 
not just saying that because 
they are here today covering 
our game live. I do get annoyed 
on weeks where there is no 
highlights show, particularly 
when we win! Today is non-
league day, there is no Premier 
League football so hopefully 
today’s televised match here 
at the Vale will be a good one 
that attracts more punters to the 
Vale to watch the Stones again. 
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Jon gets a bit 
Queasy as he 
tackles the  

hardest letter  
so far...

Q

Rangers fans (above) enjoy baiting the plucky QoS supporters... what
makes fans of the bigger clubs want to do this? Insecurity I guess...

Above: the three gentlemen in the frame for Question 1 above! (Messrs Krais, McNulty and Rumens)

Queen of the South fans at their cup final

A glorious Quiz Ball 
picture from 55-odd 
years ago with a WBA 
team of Alan Ashman 
(manager) and coach 
Jeff Smith, and play-
ers John Osborne  
and Ray Wilson

In Quiz Ball world, tackling meant answering 
the opposition’s question to gain possession, get-
ting it wrong meant an own goal conceded. The 
list of celebrity supporters that appeared on the 
programme is impressive, such as Magnus Mag-
nusson for Kilmarnock, Jon Pertwee for Dunfer-
mline, and Percy Thrower for West Bromwich Al-
bion. This was quality TV, and if you’re too young 
to remember it the good news is that the very first 
episode is available to view on BBC iPlayer.

Back to Stones-related matters, and as 
mentioned in ‘O’, the lockdown Quiz 
became a bit of a thing during COVID. A 

good way to keep in touch with friends that one 
would normally meet up with week in week out to 

discuss all sorts of 
nonsense, the on-line 
Quiz was a bit of an 
outlet in an otherwise 
fairly miserable period 
with no football. For 
my particular cohorts, 
topics covered were 
multi-faceted, but 
Stones related stuff 
was always my favou-
rite. Some Questions 
were rather extreme in 
the level of anal knowl-
edge (not literally, 
thankfully) required, 
such as ‘name num-
bers 1-11 in our start-
ing line-up in a random 
match 20 years ago’. 
Anyway, here are a few 
that you may or may not 

enjoy from that summer of 2020.... 
1) Which one of the following resigned their posi-
tion because of allegations about their expenses?
a) Former Wealdstone Chairman Howard Krais;
b) Former MP for Harrow East Tony McNulty; or
c) Wealdstone President Paul Rumens
2) Which manager gave unlucky Alan O’Brien (ex 
Wealdstone winger) his Newcastle United debut? 
a) Bobby Robson,   b) Graeme Souness, or   
c) Glenn Roeder
3) “What about the big questions. Is there a 
heaven, does God exist, and Did Jesus really 

rise from the dead after three 
days?” Who asked this prior 
to their match v Wealdstone in 
season 2019-20?
4) Who wrote the following 
on the club forum? “The next 
appointment has to be spot 
on; if we go for the likes of 
Brennan and Maynard we will 
be looking for a new manager 
by Xmas…
5) Who responded to 4) 
above with “Great post”?
6) In 2019, Notts County 

Queen of the South section just yards from 
the opposition Rangers fans. It was a lively 
affair, but just why so many Rangers fans felt 
the need to bait the fans of my adopted team 
for the day is a bit of a mystery. ‘We’ gave a 
good account of ourselves going down 3-2, 
and despite great wins en route to the final 
including a semi-final victory over Aberdeen, 
this particular fairy tale didn’t have a happy 
ending.

Q is also for QUIZ BALL, one of the great-
est TV shows ever invented. This ran from 
1966 to 1972 and was must watch TV for all 
football fans. Presented originally by the great 

David Vine and then 
later by the disgraced 
Stuart Hall, this was a 
quiz game between two 
teams, each comprising 
three players or of-
ficials of that club and a 
celebrity supporter. The 
teams made their way 
up the pitch by answer-
ing questions of varying 
difficulty (Route 1 being 
the hardest), scoring if 
their opponents failed to 
tackle them. 

So here we go - we’ve reached the17th in-
stalment of this alphabetical adventure, and 
with it the most difficult letter to date, it’s Q! 

In time honoured tradition I’m desperately trying 
to rule out any repetition from series 1 and 2. 

So that rules out QPR, and even though Loftus 
Road was the scene of our only ever appearance 
in the FA Cup 3rd round way back in 1978..... any 
mention of that particular cup competition is too 
painful to bring up given our woeful record over 
the years.

Instead we’ll head north of the border and 
bring QUEEN OF THE SOUTH into the equa-
tion. I love Scotland and whenever I visit I try and 
take in a new ground.  
Whilst I haven’t been 
to their home ground 
in Dumfries, their 2008 
adventure in reaching 
the Scottish Cup final for 
the first time ever meant 
that getting a ticket for 
Hampden Park proved 
very easy, they aren’t 
that well supported. Off 
I went for the weekend, 
and my seat was pretty 
much on the edge of the 
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Above: the three gentlemen in the frame for Question 1 above! (Messrs Krais, McNulty and Rumens)

These late-night kebab-scoffers 
look rather familiar. Amazing that 

they’ve kept their figures

fact I was generally speak-
ing a very lazy student who 
tried to get by with doing 
the absolute bare minimum. 
For most of my life that has 
worked well, but in 1978 this 
was to become a massive 
problem. Mr Quillfeldt clearly 
felt that my progress was not 
as it should have been, and 
whereas the rest of my class 
had to sit internal exams in 
June, I was made to sit an 
‘O’ level – fail and I would be 
kicked off the course. That 
wasn’t a problem in itself, but 
what was a problem was that 
the exam in question clashed 
with the dates of the Stones 

participation in the Italian leg of that season’s 
Semi-Professional Anglo-Italian tournament. 
My parents were fine with me missing school, 
and I was all set to be in the hired van from 
Jafvans with fellow supporters Kevin Bright, 
Duncan Towell, Mark Chamberlain, Dave 
Heath and Dave ‘the Dog’ Thomas. To this 
day I remain gutted not to have been there for 
the matches against Reggiana and Arezzo. 
Whilst it could be argued that this was all of 
my own doing, thanks for nothing Mr Quillfeldt. 
I duly passed my exam as well as the A level 
the following summer, but I’d have rather 
been in Italy, probably a never-to-be-repeated 

experience.
So that’s that for this  

edition, Roll on the R’s next 
time!
QUIZ ANSWERS:  
1) Tony McNulty MP  
2) Graeme Souness - in Jan 
2006, he was sacked within 
a month and never managed 
again  
3) Paul Barker, Hampton 
& Richmond Borough’s 
chaplain  
4) “Bornundertheelmslie” 5) 
“Breakspearstone”  
6) Swindon Town  
7) 2000 (blimey!) 
8) Great Portland Street

became a non-league club 
when they were relegated 
after losing to which of un-
lucky Alan O’Brien’s former 
clubs on the final day of the 
season? 
7) A Which? Survey in 
2014 found that an aver-
age doner kebab contained 
how many calories? An-
swer to the nearest 500. 
8) Which London Under-
ground Station contains all 
5 letters in the name Pratt 
and in the correct order?

Good luck with these, 
answers at the end!

Q is for also for QUILLFELDT. Who, or what 
I hear you ask? Well this was Mr Quill-
feldt, my A-level economics teacher from 

1977 to 1979 at St Nicks in Northwood. A couple 
of things of note here, he was a good teacher 
who generally enjoyed a laugh and a joke with 
his pupils. He soon became aware that I was a 
Wealdstone supporter and even more aware that 
Wealdstone had a striker by the name of George 
Duck,,, and this seemed to amuse him. Nonethe-
less, first lesson of the week he would always ask 
how we got in and in particular whether George 
Duck had scored, I liked his interest. 

Sadly I was less interested in economics, in 

The trip that Jon missed out on... From left to right: Duncan Towell, 
Mark ‘Potsy’ Chamberlain, Dave The Dog, Kev Bright and Queenie 
Heath pose at Lower Mead before jump-starting the white van en 
route to Europe forWealdstone’s only-ever competitive trip overseas
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Re-election and of 
course relegation!
It’s the Rs-end of 
the Alphabet today

R

Yeovil and Wimbledon set their stall for promotion to the League in the 1970s with these glossy 
publications. No expense spared. And my, that Wimbledon physio room looks well equipped Peter John Baptiste on his usual voluntary litter-picking round after 

a Stones game. His least-favourite chant: what a load of rubbish!

Dartford met the ground criteria either, so 4th 
placed Bath City went into battle for RE-ELEC-
TION with Northampton, Stockport, Torquay and 
Halifax. They scored 8 votes out of 208 available 
and that was that, as predictable as was the case 
most years.

Roll on to 2022-23 and because Notts County 
and Wrexham are doing so well, the predictable 
BELT clamour for more automatic promotion 
places is at fever pitch. If only the old boys voting 
act was still in place then they wouldn’t be here 
in the first place. You shouldn’t have agreed to 
automatic promotion chaps!

Intrinsically linked therefore to Re-election is of 
course RELEGATION. Wind back to the start 
of this season, and for some and maybe the 

vast majority of our supporters, success for 2022-
23 would be achieved by avoiding Relegation. For 
those with long memories, the Relegations that 
we have suffered from this league are painful. 
In 1981 we had a very good team, there was no 
way we should have gone down, but go down we 
did on the final day of the season at home to AP 
Leamington who survived by virtue of the most 
unlikeliest of wins at Lower Mead. Compare that 
with 1988 when we simply very 
poor, the club was in decline 
and just five league wins all 
season tells its own story.

So the fact that we are com-
fortably safe going into the final 
stretch of this season has cer-
tainly meant a stress-free time 
for us. Who’d swap places 
for those involved in the fight 
at the bottom? It’s nice to be 
looking up! There’s still some 
work to do for our visitors 
today but I think they’ll be OK. 
The original Aldershot club 
when in the Football League 
survived the RE-ELECTION 
process on multiple occa-
sions.

On the subject of 
RELEGATION, it 
does look as if we 

are going to be joined in the 
National League next season 
by ROCHDALE. Ten points 

adrift of safety with just eight matches remaining, 
it’s looking rather bleak for ‘The Dale’. So another 
new ground tick is on the horizon for the Stones, 
hopefully on a Saturday. 

Unlike neighbours Oldham, Rochdale does 
have a train station and this is a good thing. Ro-
chdale have played at their Spotland ground for 
over 100 years, and hold some rather interesting 
records if Wikipedia is to be believed. Firstly, they 
have played the most seasons of any club in the 
English Football League without reaching the top 
two tiers or being relegated to non-league – this 
is their 95th season. Their run of 36 consecutive 
seasons in the bottom division between 1974 and 
2010 is also a record to be proud of. They sur-
vived several Re-elections (see above), including 
by just a single vote ahead of Altrincham in 1979-
80 after a 2nd successive bottom place.

RUBBISH has featured before, but only in the 
context of team performances, some of the worst 
of which were during our Yeading years. Today 
we’ll focus on a few other varieties, starting with 
the litter version of Rubbish. 

At the risk of sounding like an old person taking 

clubs out of the league in favour of something 
new and different, in essence it was the classic 
Turkeys voting for Xmas situation, it was rarely 
going to happen. Clubs lying in the bottom four 
of the fourth division would be the subject of 
the Re-election process. 

Much as in the way that Eurovision voting is 
to say the least suspect, then dodgy deals and 
handshakes between member clubs to make 
sure they voted for each-other and harnessed 
support from elsewhere was the order of the 
day. The result was that things barely ever 
changed. 

As it happened in our title winning year, 
neither 2nd placed Nuneaton or 3rd placed 

Good afternoon all and today it’s the turn 
of R to be put through the alphabetical 
wringer.

R is for RE-ELECTION, the method by which 
Football League clubs used to preserve their 
status at the expense of ambitious non-league 
clubs. That was the case until automatic promo-
tion was introduced in the 1986-87 season. This 
was of course two years too late for the Stones - I 
wonder how much our recent history would have 
differed had this been introduced earlier? As it 
happened, our Lower Mead ground did not meet 
the minimum requirements, but would money 
have been spent had it been in place before-
hand? 

For the younger audience, the basic principle 
was that the Football League clubs would vote 
whether they were happy to vote one of their own 

Roy of the Rovers: An R (or two) not 
to be missed. The Melchester Rovers 
striker must be in his Nineties now



Stones Alphabet contd... R

Sam, have a word with Brett the kit man! Red is unacceptable. Don’t 
we have a nice yellow kit for when we face the Yeovils of this world? 

FROM PREVIOUS PAGE a thing nowadays, but when I was a kid play-
ing football in the park we’d often have the 
situation where there was an odd number of 
players. So for example if six were playing 
against seven, the six would have a Rush 
goalie. In essence this meant that the goalie 
would spend more time out of the penalty area 

than usual playing a more active part 
in the game, then rushing back to 

his area when required to defend. 
This could often lead to the Rush 
goalie being hopelessly out of 
position. The weird thing here 
was that it would be announced 
that a Rush goalie was in place, 
all rather pointless given that 

the laws of the game allowed 
the goalie to do what he wanted 

anyway.
Did the former Wales & Liverpool 

striker IAN RUSH (above) ever play in goal? 
That would have been mildly amusing 

Finally this week, we’ve touched on this 
before, but if you are reading this Sam Howes, 
please can you stop wearing RED, the devil’s 
colours? Thank you.

Next up is S, when we face SOLIHULL. It’s 
a SHOO-IN!

to a child, when you eat food at home do you 
throw the packaging on the floor or put it in the 
bin? There are plenty of bins at the Vale, use 
them! If you don’t someone else has to do it for 
you, it’s not fair and not necessary, so please play 
your part! 

Secondly, the written version of Rub-
bish, of which you may consider this 
article to belong. I am a regular user 
of social media and there’s some 
really good and worthwhile stuff out 
there, but there’s a lot of RUBBISH 
too. All too often it spills over from 
being simple RUBBISH to being 
downright vile and nasty. Whatever 
happened to being nice to people? 

Maybe I’m stretching things a bit 
here as this is football not croquet, but last 
weekend we played Barnet and there’s a lot not 
nice about that. Unfortunately having such a large 
crowd brings its own problems, and as with any 
section of society the numbers game tells you 
that there will be some ROTTEN apples in there. 
So whilst I am disappointed to read about ac-
cusations of racism towards a Barnet fan (totally 
abhorrent), the way that this has been sensation-
alised and jumped on by a few idiots and used 
to tar all of our fans 
with same brush is 
simply RUBBISH. 
The name of Weald-
stone is a good one, 
rightly so, and the 
respect that we have 
gained throughout 
this league won’t be 
tarnished by a few 
social media Rotten 
apples from Barnet. 
For the record, I am 
sure that the vast 
majority of Barnet 
fans are good people 
who share our values.

Who remembers 
RUSH goalie? I 
have no idea of 
whether this is still 
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Our literary editor wears a 
sad face for all those who 
have suffered in semi-finals. 
Some quite recently actually

S

A section of the excitable 600 or so Stones fans who filled the away end at the  
FA Trophy semi-final at Newport 11 years ago. Balloons? Whatever next! The bright garish mastheads of the Southern League monthly were a beacon 

of excitement 50 year s ago. Though not all the stories were welcome...

Stones fan Paul  
Franklin is pictured with 
the Solihull mascot  
earlier this season. 
That’s Paul on the left 
(I think)

with Newport 
County proved 
a step too far. 
Some calamitous 
defending handed 
Newport a 3-1 
1st leg lead that 
we never looked 
like overturning at 
the Vale. I’ve just 
watched the 1st 
leg highlights on 
YouTube again, 
the moment where 
Jolly scored gave 
me goosebumps. 
I’m not sure how 
that temporary 

stand housing our fans survived, it was truly 
bouncing up and down with us. One other thing 
I liked about that match, a white ball with black 
spots on it!

Roll on six years and we made the SEMI 
finals again as a National League South 
side. We certainly had luck on our side, 

every draw was against sides at our level or 
below. The highlight of that run was a 5-2 
win at Glenn Tamplin’s plaything Billericay, 
but we sadly came unstuck in the Semi-final 
against Brackley. Having lost the 1st leg by 
a single goal in freezing conditions (contrast 
this with shirtsleeves weather at Newport), 
we were full of optimism for the 2nd leg at 
the Vale. But we never looked like threat-
ening the visitors and there was a lack of 
urgency until it was all much too late, one 
of the great let downs of our time.

I digress, Gateshead v Barnet last 
weekend, and as one Stones fan put it 
on twitter, ‘Don’t think I’ve ever followed 
a game, rooting for a team I don’t really 
support so avidly.’ All of Wealdstone 
were Heed fans for the day, for my part 
I decided to tune into the rather excit-
able commentary as the match entered 
the last ten minutes. Sitting in the Sutton 
Arms with my pint and earphones, I was 
nervous. Barnet had just pulled the 3-0 
deficit back to 3-2. 

STOPPAGE time, twelve minutes 

added. Surely not? 90+12 and Barnet equalised, 
S is for S**T. Penalties. Absolutely glorious, 
Gateshead take it 4-1, substitutes Kabamba and 
De Haviland fluff their lines. Okimo having experi-
enced Semi-final defeat with us now feels further 
pain. I’ve a smile like a Cheshire cat: other pub 
goers must think I’m an incredibly happy chap. 

Meanwhile Dean Brennan in his post-match 
interview seems more bothered by Monday’s 
game at York. The interviewer fails to ask why De 
Havilland and Kabamba didn’t start... he’s been 
bitten by DB’s responses before and is perhaps 
intimidated. To me it would have been akin to 
 excluding the Cordice brothers from our Semi-
final v Enfield in 1985. Surely you have to give 
your club the best chance of getting your fans to 
Wembley? I’m not complaining as it all worked out 
just fine, up the Heed!

S is also for the SOUTHERN LEAGUE 
MONTHLY, probably the earliest non-
league magazine that I ever came across, 

it was somewhat of a novelty to have something 
relevant to the team I supported beyond the 
match day programme. Full of snippets that 

Like many 
Stones fans 
robbed of 

their Saturday 
afternoon live footy fix I found 
myself following events up in Gateshead. We’re 
talking SEMI-finals here, and we know from our 
own recent experiences that losing in an FA 
Trophy Semi-final can be painful. We are lucky 
in that we’ve been to Wembley before and won 
it, but we have a new generation of fans coming 
through, how good would it be to do it all over 
again? Our recent Semi-final defeats were 
disappointing but then again we were playing at 
a lower level, making it that far was an achieve-
ment. Our run in 2011-12 as an Isthmian League 
club is up there with providing some of my best 
memories watching the Stones. Wins over higher 
ranked clubs such as Barrow, Dartford and 
Cambridge United provided some epic never-
to-be-forgotten moments. We were pinching 
ourselves that we may be able to go 
all the way to Wembley, but 
sadly the two-legged affair 

S is for SUNSHINE, hopefully and finally. After 
a miserable March of rain, rain and more 
rain that has caused havoc for the ground 

staff, I can confidently predict that today’s game 
will go ahead. 

Today we welcome SOLIHULL Moors hoping 
that we might finally take three points off of them 
at the sixth time of asking. All of our away games 
there have been midweek, thus depriving our 
supporters of the chance to fully take in the local 
area. There is more than an airport and a mo-
torway network there, trust me, with some good 
local pubs and lovely canal side walks to boot. 

And for those of us who like to make a day 
of things, nearby Birmingham also has much to 
offer. From my perspective as someone brought 
up in Eastcote (Ruislip), it is also exciting that 
Solihull has an Eastcote just a few miles away. 

The recent postponement against Aldershot 
was disappointing but inevitable, for me this pro-
vided an opportunity to catch some early season 
cricket with SURREY taking on Middlesex at the 
Oval in a pre-season friendly. I always 
feel a bit dirty going South of the 
river to that place, al-
though roaming a pretty 
much deserted pavilion 
and the museum was 
very enjoyable. A few 
hours in the cold was 
enough for me before 
I ventured off in 
search of some new 
(to me) pubs back 
on the right side of 
the river.
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Calm down ladies! Looking magnificent in their 1970s retouched glory are (from left) 
Palace’s Jim Scott and John Sewell, and Ajax keeper Eddie Treytel. Nice hairstyle!

you’d often be hard pushed to find elsewhere, I’ve 
had some fun looking back at some of the articles 
from over fifty years ago. 

For example reading how Nuneaton Borough’s 
David Pleat had given up playing to concentrate 
on managing, and how Ron Atkinson had changed 
from thinking a top five finish at Kettering Town 
would be good to believing they could actually win 
the league. I wonder what happened to them? In 
later years, the Southern League Monthly became 
a newspaper with sister publications covering the 
Isthmian League.

I can’t finish S’s without returning to my SOCCER 
STARS collection. I had my Esso World Cup 
coins collection from 1970 when I had constantly 

nagged my parents to fill the car up at a garage 
nowhere near home, but this was my first experi-
ence of collecting stamps for an album. Most of my 
pocket money was spent on buying these. Back 
then I knew all the players, very different to today.

Somehow I have a full set! The album itself was 
two shillings and sixpence, or twelve and a half 
pence in new money. As I’ve mentioned before, 
these particular stamps were produced pre- 
Photoshop or the like, so where players had 
perhaps recently transferred between clubs, this 
gave rise to some astonishingly poor touch up 
jobs. I’ll break the rules slightly by going beyond 
‘S’ in the case of Ajax’s Eddy Treytel. Eddy is 
described as a 24 year old 
goalkeeper of promise 
and the picture (far 
right) certainly makes 
him look a bit older, 
and why the paint job 
is red and white not a 
goalkeeper’s jersey I 
don’t know.

That’s all until next 
time when we may 
have to skip quickly 
through all of the re-
maining letters – a few 
double programmes 
and lack of cup ties 
have played havoc with 
my planning!
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BY JON TAFFEL The Stones    Alphabet
It’s T and sympathy for our  
man of letters as the Stones 
alphabet nods off long before 
we get to Zzzzzzzzzzzzz 

T

The toilets at our old Lower Mead ground were a particular horror: Any visitors  
would know that lack of loo rolls was the least of their problems

Goalkeeper Eddie Treijtel could easily have been a matinee idol, but instead he is famous for having 
brought down a seagull (above, in the museum) with a goalkick... though the claim is contested by rivals

German fans at Mainz have turned loo-roll  
tossing into a Bundesliga art form

The letter T is also for TREIJTEL, Eddy 
TREIJTEL. Now you might think I’m a bit 
obsessed with Eddy had we not suffered 

some recent postponements and you were read-
ing these articles in chronological order. However 
with the Solihull waterlogging disaster, my first 
planned mention of Eddy is now this coming 
Tuesday! In that article, he is spelt as TREYTEL, 
that’s all I had to work with when I penned it cour-
tesy of my 1971/72 Soccer Stars album. How-
ever, further research shows me that he should 
have been spelt Eddy Treijtel and that he has a 
massive claim to fame. Eduard Willem Treijtel 
played 322 times for Feyenoord, then 170 times 

for AZ67, as well as representing Netherlands 
five times and being a non-playing member of the 
1974 World Cup squad. This however is not his 
main claim to fame: On 15th November he took 
down a gull with a goal kick during the Rotter-
dam derby. Supposedly, the now stuffed gull sits 
proudly in the Feyenoord museum. However this 
is subject to a dispute as opposition Sparta fans 
claim that the gull in question couldn’t have been 
the gull hit by the ball as it was the wrong time 
of year for the species. They claim to have the 
‘real’ stuffed gull in their museum. I don’t know 
what to believe but I’m keen to visit the respective 
museums to find out more.

Twitter, I enjoy it. There, I’ve said it. Despite 
all the rubbish and bile that’s spouted there 
(see R), for me it has become an addic-

tion. An unhealthy one arguably in that I spend 
too much time on it, but good in that there is so 
much content that is genuinely informative and 
entertaining. As a football fan it is a great medium 
to find out what is going on around other clubs, to 
listen to interviews and insights as well as engage 
in friendly banter. Sometimes that can spill over 
and become a bit unnecessary, but on the whole 
the positives outweigh the negatives. I wish I 
would spend less time on it, but there’s always 
the chance of missing out on some crucially point-
less statistic or nugget of comedy gold. I clearly 
need to set myself a target for Twitter activity 
reduction as there are plenty of better things to 
waste my time on (until Barnet lose in the play-
offs anyway).

T is for TRAINS, my preferred form of transport 
to away games. Train, beer, football as a slogan 
sums up a perfect day for me, or at least it did 
until I took on photo duties. I’m carrying enough 

excess baggage anyway 
without the added burden 
of all my camera equip-
ment. Our recent trip 
to Nottingham, what a 
great day it was despite 
the result. The TRAIN 
to and from Nottingham 
was the easy bit, getting 
to and from St Pancras 
a different matter due to 

that the nutrients 
contained in eggs 
are good for keep-
ing hair thick and 
healthy. Nonethe-
less throwing eggs 
was not something 
that could ever be 
condoned, oh no.

Another practical use of Toilet rolls at football 
matches is of course for the purpose for which 
it is intended. Facilities generally are better 
nowadays than they once were, but most people 
tend to avoid No 2’s at football. Historically facili-
ties were sub-standard and unclean, but worse 
for those in need, Toilet roll was very often in 
short supply – presumably stolen for the purpose 
outlined above.

Moving on to the late seventies, the 1978 
World Cup in Argentina to something a bit differ-
ent on the paper greeting front, the Ticker tape 
welcome. This was quite spectacular to view and 
rather made toilet roll spectacles appear rather 

amateurish. Streams of 
paper would rain down 
from all over the stadiums 
to greet the Argentinian 
football team, certainly 
creating a lot more mess 
than toilet rolls. I remem-
ber a small band of visiting 
supporters to the Vale 
creating a dreadful mess 
with their version of a 
Ticker Tape welcome and 
asking them to clear it ... 
which they did!

T is for Toilet rolls. I’m not sure when the act of 
throwing TOILET rolls on to football pitches 
started, but this was certainly a big thing as 

I was growing up in the seventies. There was an 
art to throwing a Toilet roll: do it correctly and the 
roll would unwind as it flew through the air, ideally 
landing with  the tissue ending up draped over 
goal posts and goal nets. This act would usu-
ally follow a goal being scored, meaning that an 
already grumpy goalkeeper would have to clear 
up said paper from the goalmouth before play 
could continue. 

Toilet roll throwing can be seen on old match 
replays on TV, but this was certainly not confined 
to big matches. I can confirm that I am guilty 
of throwing a couple of loo rolls on the pitch at 
Lower Mead although these were poor efforts - 
the rolls didn’t fully unwind and the cleaning up 
exercise was very straightforward.

The good thing about Toilet rolls is that I’m not 
aware anyone was ever hurt by them. Compare 
that with eggs which made a one-off appearance 
at Lower Mead for the visit of Harrow Borough 
in the early eighties. 
Given that the distance 
between the Elmslie End 
and the target, Borough 
keeper Les Currell was 
fairly small, and that 
eggs were more lobbed 
than thrown (not by me 
I hasten to add), there 
was actually no hurt in-
volved other than pride. 
For sure there was a 
practical matter here in 
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Earlier in the feature we mentioned eggs being thrown: This was the game 
when the yolk was on Harrow Boro keeper Les Currell... skippers Paul Bowgett 

and Harry Manoe show the simmering tension even before kick-off

would have been unfair and seriously 
undermined his outstanding achievements for 
us. Earlier this season I was asked to attend 
TRAINING to take some pictures of new signing 
Miguel Freckleton, so I took the opportunity to 
watch the bulk of the session. I have to say I was 
mightily impressed. This was just prior to our 0-0 
draw with Wrexham and the intensity and speed 
of footwork I found quite mesmerising at times, 
as well as seeing first hand how much of what 
we see on a Saturday was on show. Given the 

time available, the amount 
of it given to specific 
threats Wrexham might 
pose was fairly limited. 
This principally focussed 
on the Tozer throw to 
Hayden, rendered a bit 
irrelevant given Hayden 
was ruled out through 
injury, but we were not to 
know that. 

So that’s my lot 
for this series, 
you’ll just have to 

wonder what may have 
been included under U 
(underdog story?), V, 
W, Y and Z. Maybe next 
season…..Thanks for 
reading!

engineering works. 
By the time I 
crawled in through 
my front door some 
fifteen hours after 
I’d left, I was posi-
tively creaking and 
desperate to unload 
my 9.5k of photo-
graphic gear. My 
worry now is next 
weekend and our 
trip to Southend. 
The late kick off is 
concerning, beer 
intake will have to 
be carefully man-
aged given that 
we are bound to arrive by lunchtime anyway. It’s 
the end of the season and I need to capture the 
fans the team, the management in full (hopefully) 
celebratory swing.

T is for Training. All managers have their own 
favourite phrases for interviews, and on 
numerous occasions after an inexplicably 

poor performance, the legendary Gordon Bartlett 
would trot out the ‘we were good in training’ line. 
This did cause amusement at times and perhaps 
would have been a good title for his book, but that 

Stones practice defending long 
throws before the visit to  
Wrexham earlier this season


