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TT No.34: Keith Aslan – Saturday 23rd September 2017; Lutterworth Town v 
Teversal; FA Vase 2Q; Kick-Off: 15.00; Result: 7-0; Admission: £4, Programme: £1; 
Attendance: 68 (48 home - including 7 WAG’s, 8 away & 12 neutral) 

There are only two teams in Lutterworth and the Town have made very rapid 
strides over the past 12 months to bring themselves up to the same level as the 
Athletic with both just a couple of points apart in the United Counties League. 
Having won the Leicestershire Senior last season without losing a game they really 
went for it, carrying out major ground improvements including floodlights. All very 
neat and tidy, but closely surrounded by houses on three sides leaving no space for 
added infrastructure the small metal stand (no seating) is behind the goal, as is 
the changing rooms and a very cheap clubhouse. An unusual set up here with the 
club leasing it out as a business which is open non matchdays as a pub and has a 
loyal group of regulars. Given the prices they charge it deserves to be a success. 
There was a welcome barbecue which apparently takes place at every home game. 
I was surprised there weren't problems with the floodlights given the close 
proximity of houses all-round the ground. This was rather smartly circumnavigated 
by telling the locals that the club was only willing to take out a 29 year- lease on 
the land if they could erect floodlights, otherwise they were off and the council 
would be building houses on the site. Suddenly all floodlight protests magically 
vanished. Nice one. 

On arrival, I was greeted with 'You must be a groundhopper' I really do need to 
change my image. When I proffered my entrance money the gateman tactfully said 
'That'll be £2, you're obviously a concession' There was a small pile of programmes 
that clearly weren’t going to last the distance and a 2.15 sell out left a lot of 
unhappy punters, and not just groundhoppers either. I'm sure I keep reading that 
programmes are obsolete and nobody buys them anymore? The game was 
enlivened by a rather succulent bevy of Lutterworth WAG’s who I'm told follow 
their men home and away (young love eh, that won't last!). I'm ashamed to say 
that certain groundhoppers paid rather more attention to the young ladies than 
they did to the football. 

Lutterworth’s previous forays into the Vase have been short and not very sweet 
and up to now haven't made it past the preliminary stage while todays match sees 
them in the third qualifying round.  The large margin of victory, while partly down 
to the home side playing some pretty good stuff, owed more to Teversal missing 
six first teamers who were in Prague on a Stag weekend. When did stag nights turn 
into a weekend away in a foreign country? It used to be a local pub crawl then 
tying the condemned man naked to a lamppost. Job done apart from popping into 
the police station next morning to bail out the groom so he made it to the 
wedding. We knew how to enjoy ourselves in those days.  

The ground is a twelve-minute walk from the centre of town, unlike Lutterworth 
Athletic which is in the middle of nowhere. The nearest railhead is eight miles 
away at Rugby and it's the X84 you want. While the timetables on the local bus 



stops tantalisingly showed a 5 o'clock bus back, this is just a tease and in reality, 
you're stuck in Lutterworth after the match for an hour and a quarter. The place is 
pretty drab and while there are worst places to kill time there are certainly a lot 
better. I ensconced myself in the town’s main pub, appropriately called 'The 
Shambles' which has a large banner festooned across the outside proudly 
announcing it was Marstons Pub. of the year in 2015. All I can say is the 
competition can't have been up to much. I won't dwell on the fraught journey back 
to my Kentish dacha, let’s just say that railway privatization is a big pile of 
manure. 
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