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TT No.118: Keith Aslan – Saturday 14th April 2018; HORBURY TOWN v Pool; West 

Yorkshire League Premier Division; Kick-Off: 14.34; Result: 3-0; Admission: Free; 

Programme: £1; Attendance: 22 (19 home, 2 away & 1 neutral) 

The sun is shining, it's the first day of the year that the epithet 'warm' would not 

be an exaggeration, and I'm off to make my 6th (sixth) attempt to visit Hilton 

Harriers. I get to London before receiving a text from their chairman, who has 

been a star, to inform me that the match is off yet again so time to put plan B into 

operation. My plan B's involve blind panic and frantic mobile phone action. Luckily, 

I came up trumps with my first call and so it was off to Yorkshire for me today. 

Horbury Town have been prolific programme producers for many a year and 

continue to be the only issuers in the West Yorkshire League. A ten-minute bus 

service from Wakefield station will get you to this one, can't tell you anything 

about the town as I didn't have time to visit it with the consistently appalling 

Virgin trains rolling into the station at 13.09 rather than the 12.34 shown in the 

timetable. Congestion in the Doncaster area just one of the myriad excuses for this 

one. Horbury play at the Slazenger Centre, three pitches with a glorious backdrop 

of the Yorkshire Moors and the famous Emley Radio Mast visible in the distance. 

The main pitch is fully railed with Perspex dugouts, and like many of the teams I 

visit these days plans are afoot to build a small stand that they don't need with 

money they haven't got. Ground grading, don't you just love it? There is a tea bar 

which if you get there early enough also serve bacon rolls (really crispy just like 

they should be).  The secretary immediately ‘sussed’ me out as the person who 

had phoned him up that morning, although arriving 50 minutes before kick-off and 

clutching the programme in a Perspex folder was probably a bit of a give-away. 

The visitors are bottom of the table and I was expecting a very one-sided match 

given the original fixture was abandoned due to injury after 12 minutes, enough 

time for Horbury to score three goals. Pool were a revelation and gave as good as 

they got throughout the first half. Five minutes before half time it all went wrong 

when their goalkeeper got himself sent off for calling the linesman a retard. Can't 

understand it, I thought this type of abuse had been eradicated by the pre-match 

'Respect' handshakes. Surely if they aren't working the FA would stop them. ha! ha! 

A man down and a rookie keeper meant Pool succumbed to three second half 

goals, but if their potty mouthed idiot of a goalkeeper had kept quiet it would 

have been a different story. 

A different slant to today’s late start. Ref. and linesmen at the ground when I 

arrived, but it was only 8 minutes before kick-off they decided to go out on the 

pitch for their pre-match workout. Both teams out of the changing rooms and lined 

up and ready to go 3 minutes to kick off. Officials still pottering around doing their 

pre. match exercises. Seeing the players out they sauntered back to their changing 

rooms before eventually emerging to lead both teams onto the pitch for their pre. 

match 'respect' routine. And why when they were trotting past the goals didn't the 



linesman check the nets rather than delay the game even further. I'm sorry but this 

attitude to punctuality really winds me up. Not-withstanding, the official’s 

tardiness this was a wonderful, and unexpected, day out in the Yorkshire sunshine 

and long may the programme editor continue to shine a beacon for the league. 
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