
TT1617-20 

 

TT No.20: Keith Aslan – Sat 31st December 2016; Old Wulfrunians v Wyrley; West 
Midlands League Division 1; Kick-Off: 12.02; Result: 4-1; Admission: Free: 
Programme: £2; Attendance: 52 (22 home, 3 away & 27 neutral) 

For the second successive Saturday groundhoppers outnumbered locals at my 
chosen game. As at Stokenchurch seven days ago, Old Wulfrunians were all geared 
up for the influx (infestation?) of itinerants and extra programmes were printed. 
The game attracted many big hitters of the groundhopping fraternity with 
representatives of Felixstowe, Cheltenham and Stockport among the crowd. For 
pedestrians, the ground is a 200-yard walk through the trees from A.F.C. 
Wulfrunians, but nearer half a mile by road. It is a completely separate complex 
and not as one person disparagingly put it, an outside pitch. There is a welcoming 
clubhouse which also serves hot drinks but no food today and half-time 
entertainment was provided by a big screen showing the Celtic Rangers match. The 
ground is fully enclosed, railed on two sides with an interesting brick-built stand, 
double sided which formed another stand facing an adjacent pitch. In a previous 
life this structure used to be dugouts, but it is still large enough to keep all of Old 
Wulfrunians’ average crowd sheltered. Getting here is easy with the no. 3 bus 
running from Wolverhampton City centre (not the bus station) every 15 minutes to 
the Castlecroft terminus which is opposite the entrance to A.F.C. and a 6-minute 
walk from their neighbour’s ground. 

Although I read the club history in the programme, I am still none the wiser with 
Old Wulfrunians, formed in 1922, joining the West Midlands league in 2005 as 
A.F.C. Wulfrunians, while continuing in a lower league under their previous name? 
And why does one club play in the Midland Combination and the other in the West 
Midlands League when they are only a couple of hundred yards apart. You would 
need Sherlock Holmes to sort this one out. Whatever the set-up is, it seems to be 
working for both clubs. 

The middle of the table clash at Old Wulfrunians was a comfortable win for the 
home side, they were set on their way with a deflection that will need to be 
referred to the West Midlands League dubious goals panel as to whether it was an 
own goal or not. The answer to this was very important to some of the hoppers 
present. Not me. A.F.C. were also home today with a noon-(ish) kick-off and the 
driver of the bus back into town didn't know what had hit him with two games 
turning out their comparatively large crowds simultaneously. Virgin Trains must 
have surprised even themselves by running their trains as per. the timetable and I 
was back in the Las Vegas of Kent in plenty of time to go out partying. Only 
problem was, like every other New Year’s Eve, I wasn't invited to one. 
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