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TT No.78: Andrew Gallon - Tues 28th November 2006; Wellingborough Town v 

Desborough Town; UCL Premier Division; Res: 3-0; Att: 180 (h/c); Admission: £4; 

Programme: £1 (28pp); FGIF Match Rating: ***. 

Born-again Wellingborough will be a worthy addition to the Southern League if, as 

seems inevitable, they clinch promotion at the end of the season. They have a 

good set-up at their charmingly named Dog & Duck ground, a squad packed with 

experience, the biggest - and most vocal - fan base in the United Counties League 

and a progressive administration.  

The Doughboys (so nicknamed because of the presence of Whitworth's bakery at 

one end of the stadium) went into this derby looking to avenge a shock 4-0 League 

Cup drubbing at Desborough a fortnight previously. And, boy, did they accomplish 

that aim. A lively opening on a heavy pitch produced a glut of chances at each end 

but Wellingborough took control with three goals in the first 38 minutes - an 

uncanny reversal of events in the Waterworks Field cup tie. Two of them came 

from the unerring boot of Jon 'Scouse' Mitchell, who also created the other for 

Malcolm Ndekwe and is surely one of the most exciting talents in the division. 

Desborough were much better in a ding-dong second half and only an offside flag 

prevented former Nottingham Forest and Scotland U21 striker Lee Glover grabbing 

what would have been a deserved consolation for Ar Tarn. 

Like the town of Wellingborough itself, the Dog & Duck ground, though tidy, is 

rather uninspiring. The entrance is down a narrow lane by the side of the pub, 

opening out into a smallish car park (arrive early if you want a space and be 

prepared to be blocked in at full time) behind the goal. Taut blue netting, 

suspended from poles, protects cars from stray shots. The social club and dressing 

rooms, painted brightly in the team colours of yellow and blue, are in the near 

right-hand corner, along with two refreshment huts and a paved area for burger 

consumption and conversation. Inside the smart clubhouse are a number of 

interesting photos and cuttings which tell the story of the original club's demise in 

2002 and of its subsequent rebirth, rebuilding and reintroduction to senior football 

by August 2005. The revamped ground may lack sparkle and character but, given 

the circumstances, perhaps we should be grateful it is here at all. The main - and 

only - stand straddles the halfway line on the far side. It is painted white with blue 

tip-up seats, has a propped cantilever roof and is named after local lad made good 

Peter Ebdon, the snooker professional, who is also the honorary club president. 

From here, the view is of the pub and its spartan accommodation block, the sort of 

retail park which makes one despair over the homogenisation of Britain's towns and 

cities and, to the right, a drab-looking factory. Behind the perimeter fence 

(wooden but, in other parts of the ground, either concrete or corrugated iron) is 

the ground of Whitworth's, who play in the First Division of the UCL. The remainder 

is open hard standing, with the pitch surrounded by a white-painted post and rail 

fence. The amount of space, with a grassed area at the far end, in front of the 



looming hulk of the bakery, is a legacy of the land once having been shared with 

cricket, tennis and athletics.  

The Dog & Duck is on the south side of town, which makes access easy from the 

adjacent A45. Come off at the Wellingborough turn, negotiate a couple of mini-

roundabouts, pass Tesco on the left, bear left at a large roundabout 

and the ground is 300 yards on the right. Wellingborough's programme is definitely 

worth adding to your collection. 

Editor Steve Whitney is an old hand at this sort of thing and produces one of the 

best issues in this league, though the four-page repetition of the home team's pen 

pictures week after week after week must be excruciatingly dull for the regulars. 
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