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TT No.76: Paul Roth - Saturday 25th November 2006; Hunts Senior Cup; 

Huntingdon Town vs. Hemingford United; Res: 2-1; Att: 60; Programme: No 

(although I did get an old copy). 

The only other time I have visited the town of Huntingdon was for a football game 

at Huntingdon United, when they were themselves in the UCL and were enduring 

their own 'Annus Horribillis', losing every match by a cricket score. I saw them 

murdered 1-13 by Blisworth then but in fact that wasn't the most unusual part of 

the game that day. Before kick-off and with Huntingdon only having 7 players the 

Ref walked over to me and asked if I would like to play! For those of you who know 

me, hold that image for a second...... my mind whirred into action back then.... 

Signing on fee--Match fee--No agent--Running--Tackling--Heading--Tight shorts--

Heart attack. "No", I told him, I was not quite match fit and wouldn't be playing.  

On the way up I had stopped in the picturesque town of St Ives for, yes, you've 

guessed it, a couple of beers and to 'tick off' the Floods Tavern and the Oliver 

Cromwell, both GBG listed. Both are worth a detour. My favourite hostelry of the 

day though was the King of The Belgians in Hartford, only a couple of miles, if 

that, from the where I was heading to, Huntingdon Town FC.  

Jubilee Park, the home of the present UCL representative from the area, is 

situated a long way out of town and is on the Kings Ripton Road and is truly in the 

middle of nowhere. I would guess it would be at least 3 miles walk from the 

railway station and no buses pass that way. If walking in winter it would be a 

dodgy journey back into town at night as the road is not lit. Luckily, I had driven 

and, after finding the ground, parked up in the cavernous area dedicated to that 

purpose. At the gate I paid £2 to get in and although one had been promised, no 

programme was issued for today's game. This is about the 5th or even 6th time this 

has happened to me in the lower Division of the UCL. No programmes were 

available anywhere on the ground but luckily the gateman had an old one stuffed 

in his anorak pocket which he said I was welcome to keep. This was a 24 pager 

with little to engage the avid reader of such productions. The colourful front and 

rear covers were about all that is commendable to it. I suspect this is their usual 

standard issue. Much better than nothing let me hasten to add.  

The arena is fully enclosed by a metal barrier and a small covered stand is situated 

on the 'town' side. Red and black goal netting sets the tone for a smart little 

ground. There is a portacabin affair which is where the small tea bar and 

clubhouse can be found. Only tea and an assortment of crisps were available 

therein. Plans are afoot for a proper clubhouse which the place desperately needs. 

Being out in the wilds the winds screech across the ground and even though it 

wasn't that cold today, I was glad to get into the car and turn the heater full on at 

the end of 90 minutes. The place is a bit reminiscent of Ely City's not so new 

ground.  



My first encounter with the Hunts. Senior Cup was a very enjoyable one with 

Huntingdon only just scraping past their local rivals from Hemingford by the odd 

goal in three. Ryan Francis had stroked the home side into an interval lead which 

they doubled when the same player again scored with a well taken header. The 

visitors pulled themselves together and Tom Wyatt got them back into it with ten 

minutes left with a well taken shot on the turn. Fortuitously for me they didn't 

manage to equalise and I didn't have to endure that bane of Groundhoppers, extra 

time.  

All in all, an enjoyable day out and after the torrential rain that hit the area a 

couple of hours before kick-off, I can count myself lucky to have got a game in at 

all. Lucky for those watching also that my name didn't appear on the starting 

team-sheet today!  

FGIF Rating: 3*. 
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