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TT No.31: Brian Buck - Saturday 16th September 2017; NUFC Oilers v Crouch End 
Vampires; Southern Amateur League Senior Division 2; Result: 0-2 
 
I was due to watch a match on the previous evening, but on the way to Boreham 
Wood, to see the Woolwich Nomads play, the gear stick on my car suddenly 
wouldn’t move and I got stuck on the southbound A1(M) and so I invited the AA to 
come and see me and my companion. An hour and a quarter later they accepted 
and I was towed to my garage. But there was good and bad news to follow. The 
bad news was that I missed not only my Friday night match, but also my intended 
Saturday morning game. The good news was that they identified the problem and 
got my car fixed, free of charge, after admitting to a mistake they’d made two 
days earlier and I was back on the road by 12.30pm.  
 
So, I reached my chosen afternoon match at The Hive with time enough for a quick 
slurp in the club’s bar which they like to call The Pecking Order. Didn’t see any 
chickens cross the road though! More drink needed! Anyway, this game was played 
on the most northerly of the 9 full size pitches they have here, which was handy 
for later on as it was only a short walk from there to Canons Park Tube station, 
making it easy get to Wembley Stadium for my evening match. This was the fifth of 
the 9 pitches that I‘ve seen games played on here and that doesn’t include Barnet 
FC on the main pitch, who were away today.  
 
I tried to find out more about the name NUFC Oilers. The first bit was easy, NUFC 
stands for Nottingham University and they are really their Old Boys side. But no 
one seemed to know where the ‘Oilers’ part came in. I was fobbed off with the 
fact that it was their nickname. Then one chap said it was because they played 
slick football and I suggested that it might be because they looked a greasy bunch 
to me. I know how to make friends easily you know! Anyway, this wasn’t a great 
game. It seems that the visitors, newly relegated, play their best stuff in midweek 
games at the end of the season, just as it is getting dark! They spent a lot of time 
trying to wind up the ref. I’ve seen him ref quite a bit and I like him, especially as 
he can be just as awkward if he doesn’t get respect he should have. So, on a 
decent but exposed pitch on a raised plateau it was the hosts who won this rather 
ordinary match with goals on 18 and 26 minutes with the second one going in off 
the post and the keeper. While this game was going on, I kept my eye on 
another match being played out two pitches down which was Old Garchonians 1 
Polytechnic 1, which was a bit of a surprise as the hosts usually play their home 
games at the London Lions complex. 
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