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TT No.97: Paul Roth - Saturday 16th December 2006; UCL Division 1; Irchester 

United vs. Sleaford Town; Res: 2-6; Att:  50 or so; Programme: 8-pages with entry. 

If it were not for my love affair with association football, I probably would never 

have visited the Northamptonshire town of Wellingborough. Nothing against it - it's 

not the best place I have ever visited and it's by no means the worst. It is just an 

ordinary place with nothing particularly outstanding to commend it. Football, 

though, has brought me to the town and Saturday was my fourth train journey here 

due to my chosen football match. It only takes 50 minutes on the train from St 

Pancras and being in town just before noon gave me lots of time to visit a few GBG 

listed pubs. In fact, the best hostelry was the recently refurbished Coach and 

Horses in Oxford Street and although it is of course not GBG listed (having only just 

reopened), it is a definite bolt-on for inclusion in next year’s guide.  

After an hour and a half in the town, famous only as far as I know for the 

production of footwear, I caught the X46 bus(an 1/2 hourly service this) from bay 

'A' in Church Street to the small village of Irchester where the local football club 

are due to play Sleaford Town in the UCL Division I. The bus passes right by the 

ground in Woolaston Road. Walk up Alfred Street and the ground is in front of you.  

At this moment I admit to a slight reticence. Irchester United are perennial non-

issuers of matchday programmes and given my past experiences in this league I 

was fully expecting not to get one even though their secretary, Glyn Cotter, had e-

mailed me to say they would be issuing for this game. After a 15-minute delay they 

duly arrived. The 8-page edition, selling for £1 including admission, was actually a 

very decent effort.  

Now floodlit, the small ground is a tidy place to watch soccer. Residential houses 

border the right-hand side, a small concrete stand lays behind the home goal and 

the arena is fully railed off. The jewel in the crown here, without doubt, is the 

superb clubhouse. Real Ale is available and this cavernous building is a comfortable 

place to linger, both before and after the match. A Northamptonshire Skittles 

table takes pride of place just inside the entrance. Hot food is also on hand here 

and all in all the clubhouse is the focus of activity, not just for the football club, 

but for village life as well.  

Irchester United are bottom of the league and Sleaford are in second place. This 

showed as the game panned out and although the visitors from Lincolnshire were 

worthy winners by the impressive margin of 6 goals to 2, I never felt 'The Romans' 

were ever being thrashed; it was more that Sleaford took every chance that came 

their way. By 4.45pm I felt I had been royally entertained.  

Afterwards I strolled back to the bus stop which is right opposite the ground 

entrance and only had to wait a couple of minutes for the X46 bus back into 

Wellingborough. By 6.30pm I was back in London.  



8 goals, a programme where I had feared there might not be one, good beer and a 

thoroughly enjoyable day out in Northamptonshire. What more could one want? I 

wonder when I will next be back alighting from a train on platform 1 at 

Wellingborough station?  
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