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TT No.116: Paul Roth - Saturday 13th January 2007; Wessex League Division 1; 

Hythe and Dibden vs. Verwood Town; Res: 3-2; Entry: £3 with programme (28 

pages); Att: 50 or so. 

Resisting the temptation to snuggle back into bed next to the wife and our Persian 

cat Ben, I have to say it was an effort to get up and get going yesterday morning 

but as is often the case, effort is rewarded. 

By 12.15 I had arrived at rain-drenched Southampton and was again anxious about 

whether my chosen game would be on or not. Every week seems the same at 

present. A couple of GBG pubs 'ticked' and off I set to Hythe on the No.8 bus which 

departs from outside the railway station. This is the Solent Blue Line service and 

stops outside Hythe & Dibden's Ewart Recreation ground in Jones Lane. I carried on 

into the small town only 400 yards further away and had a pint in the Lord Nelson 

which is also GBG listed and is an interesting multi-roomed hostelry. On a nicer day 

than today Hythe must be a lovely place to visit.  

Back at the ground I ventured into the quaint old clubhouse and got chatting to the 

band of workers therein and what an ebullient lot they are too. I could not have 

been made more welcome. The secretary Mr Moyst, the aptly named on such a wet 

day as this, introduced himself and I was easily recognisable as the 'madman' from 

Margate who had telephoned him the night before enquiring about the game.  

Like my bank account at this time of year the club's 28-page programme is 

similar...there's not much in it! The ink in the printer had actually run out so to 

get any offering was a good effort and I thank Vanessa Cox, the producer, for 

getting something out.  

The ground is a delight, being fully railed off with shorter than usual floodlighting 

poles and unique small covered stands on either side of the pitch. Green and white 

goal nets billow in the gusting wind. Although being on the cricket ground, the 

place has a real atmospheric feel.  

The game was a real cracker with Verwood quickly going one up with a well taken 

header and then midway through the second half adding another with a disputed 

goal (looked like a handball to me). That seemed to be that but back came the 

men in green and white and amazingly with virtually the last kick of the game they 

had somehow managed to turn the 2-nil deficit into a stunning 3-2 victory.  

After saying my goodbyes, I opted to go back to Southampton by ferry. What a 

super way to travel this is too. First you go out to the end of the pier by means of 

an ancient, wood-cladded, train before picking up the ferry. Back in town a free 

bus speeds you up to the station.  

All in all, it was well worth the effort of getting out of bed earlier this morning.  

FGIF Rating 4*; Train day = 6822 steps. 
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