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TT No.18: Andy Gallon - Tue 17th September 2013; Llanidloes Town v 

Llanrhaeadr-ym-Mochnant; Cymru Alliance; Res: 5-0; Att: 124; Admission: £5; 

Programme: £1.50 (8pp); FGIF Match Rating: ***. 

THE HOP: This was our second attempt at spending a day exploring the pretty Elan 

Valley and its impressive collection of Brummie thirst-slaking reservoirs. Again, 

torrential rain forced us to abandon that plan. The weather improved markedly 

after lunch, however, enough to consider making the 45-mile trip from Dolgellau 

to Llanidloes. Football was meant to be the secondary concern, an evening adjunct 

to daytime sightseeing, but ended up being our main activity.  

THE PLACE: Plenty will tell you that Llanidloes is the most attractive town in Mid 

Wales - and it’s easy to see why. Dubbed ‘The First Town on the Severn’, its 

centrepiece is the seventeenth century Market Hall, raised on stilts over cobbles 

and one of several timber-framed buildings in Llanidloes. From here, the town’s 

four main streets - Long Bridge, Short Bridge, Great Oak and China - radiate north, 

south, east and west. Pleasingly, multi-national chains are absent. I’m not a great 

one for browsing, goodness knows, but even I enjoyed probing about the book, 

antique and other shops, which provide a varied ‘retail offer’ to visitors and locals. 

Llanidloes has a reputation for attracting the arty, crafty crowd and alternative 

lifestylers. We heard more English accents than Welsh. The track-bed of the 

town’s railway line, part of an aimless cross-country ramble, closed in 1967. It now 

forms the A470 bypass, leaving Llanidloes pleasantly free of traffic. The Georgian-

esque station, designed as the headquarters of the Cambrian Railway, which in the 

end opted to base itself in Oswestry, survives as a business centre. Llanidloes is 

built at a point where the Clywedog flows into the Severn. The confluence can be 

viewed from a footpath a short walk from the centre. Smashing little community: I 

could see myself living somewhere like this.  

THE CLUB: Formed in 1875 and now on the up. Llanidloes are bouncing back 

following a stunning fall from grace. Founder members in 1992 of the League of 

Wales (known these days as the Welsh Premier League), they plummeted into the 

Montgomeryshire Amateur League 16 years later. The club’s lowest ebb, we were 

told. Five years of hard work under inspirational manager Antony Griffiths saw 

several promotions secured. The Daffs are new to the Cymru Alliance this season. 

Such a shame Griffiths chose to quit after the previous game, a 2-0 defeat at local 

rivals Rhayader Town. We were told he had been badly affected by the death in 

tragic circumstances of a close friend. Llanidloes run several teams, including a 

very successful women’s side, but all have to use the sole Victoria Park pitch, 

which suffers as a result. Chief amongst the club’s achievements are Welsh 

Amateur Cup triumphs in 1922 and 1964.  

THE PEOPLE: Most welcoming. The chap manning the pay hut - “Llanidloes born 

and bred” - was happy to chat, as were home supporters in the social club. Shortly 



before kick-off, we were greeted as if old friends by Phil Roberts, the affable 

Llanrhaeadr chairman, whom we had met nine days previously.  

THE WEATHER: Perfect for football. A drizzly day was succeeded by a dry, mild 

and still evening.  

THE GROUND: Victoria Park, five minutes’ walk from the town centre, is a bonny 

set-up. Llanidloes’s green and yellow colours are everywhere and complement the 

scenic surroundings. The main stand, large and low, is on the near side. Its roof 

overhangs to such an extent that only the pitch can be seen from the top two rows 

of seats. Dug-outs and a paddock - of sorts - are positioned in front. The social 

club, a cosy affair, is next door. Seldom have I seen such a superb display of 

memorabilia. Pride of place goes to international shirts and caps from the 1920s 

and 1930s. A kit-type stand is located opposite. Clearly erected to meet grading 

requirements, its tread depths are ludicrously mean. Anyone over 5ft 5in would 

struggle to sit in comfort. There are floodlights but extremely limited parking. 

Most punters leave their vehicles on Victoria Avenue, which cuts past the ground at 

its north end en route to the bypass. Mature trees fringe all but this section, 

lending Victoria Park an enclosed atmosphere. The pitch, in fine condition, is 

railed. The entrance, via a pay hut, can be found in the north-west corner.  

THE GAME: The best of the five we saw during our Welsh fortnight, though the 

competition was hardly stiff. I suspect lack of pressure allowed both teams to relax 

and play progressive football rather than, as seems customary in the Cymru 

Alliance, charging about the pitch with neither rhyme nor reason. Any pressure was 

lifted by the 12th minute. At this stage, Llanidloes were 3-0 up. Llanrhaeadr, 

already missing six first-choice players, had their goalkeeper sent in the 24th 

minute for handling outside the penalty area. His replacement’s first task was to 

pick the ball out of the net as the resulting free-kick whizzed past him. The hosts 

scored all their goals in the first half, and really should have had a few more.  

After the break, the visitors were at least organised and played with a hitherto 

undiscernible steely resolve. I suspect the half-time words of advice from their 

manager went like this: “OK, lads, we’ve lost this one. So, let’s pretend it’s 0-0, 

start again and try to get a ‘result’.” If anything, in spells during the second half, 

it looked as though Llanrhaeadr had the extra body. They knocked the ball around 

nicely. Clive McNamee, Llanidloes’s new manager, successor to Griffiths, watched 

from the main stand. Scorers for the Daffs were Will Thomas (2, 11 & 24min) and 

Jamie Bleese (12 & 30min).  

THE PROGRAMME: A rip-off, to be frank. The promise of an eye-catching cover was 

not capitalised upon by the contents. Just four of the inside pages contained 

editorial, which amounted to a welcome, Llanrhaeadr’s pen pictures and the two 

squad lists. Charging 50p for an issue as poor as this would be more realistic. 

Hardly surprising few appeared to have been printed; why would savvy regulars 

pay so much for so little?  

THE VERDICT: The football itself wasn’t a total let down. Shock! 
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