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TT No.3: Keith Aslan – Mon 29th August 2016; Worthing United Leisure v Ferring; 

Southern Combination Division 2; Kick-Off: 11.03; Result: 18 (eighteen)-1 (one); 

Admission & Programme: £2; Attendance 35 (28 home, 1 away (he deserves a 

medal) & 6 neutral). 

The programme pointed out that Ferring have had a 'difficult' start to the season, 

which as understatements go is right up there with 'the Atlantic Ocean is a bit 

wet'. Played 4 lost 4 and racking up an awe-inspiring goal difference of minus 56 

these are troubling times for the away side. 

The 11a.m. kick off, or as near as the ref could manage, meant leaving my 

Broadstairs dacha at silly o'clock and not for the first time did I pine for the noise 

and squalor of London and it's a wonderful transport system. Worthing United's 

Palatine Park base is a 17 minutes stroll from Durrington-on-sea station, but 

looking at the map, I would think Goring-on-sea is probably about the same 

distance. For younger readers, maps are paper things that people used to use to 

find places in olden times before the advent of Sat-nav’s! New into the league this 

season there is an enthusiasm about the place with top notch facilities including a 

large clubhouse (closed today), half a dozen changing rooms and the all-important 

tea bar selling hot and cold drinks (but no food today) throughout the 

morning.  They played on the furthest pitch from the building so they didn't go 

in at half time. Clearly the logistics of supplying half time refreshments need a bit 

of tweaking with two young girls arriving with giant beakers of orange squash just 

after the second half had kicked off. At the interval a hopper decided he needed 

to go to the toilet and we jokingly suggested as he was walking all the way to the 

amenities block, he could bring us all back the half time teas. Lo and behold he 

returned with a tray full of welcome beverages for his thirsty colleagues. 

Groundhoppers are such nice people (well most of them!) 

Ferring are deep in the manure and all credit to them for turning up. They played 

the game properly and kept going 'till the final whistle. One player who 

particularly caught the eye was their no7 I think, who looked like Eamon Holmes 

after a heavy session at the all you can eat bar, and seemed to be trapped in the 

centre circle by some invisible forcefield. But, like his teammates he made the 

effort to turn up and I wish them well for the future. I've never seen an 18-1 

before, or anything like, and you can add to that 5 direct hits on the metalwork. 

But the morning did produce one unexplained mystery. Why did the referee add 

two minutes on to each half? Referees are strange people. 
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