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TT No.35: Brian Buck – Saturday 23rd September 2017; Team Northumbria v 
Durham City; Buildbase FA Vase 2nd Qualifying Round; Result: 2-0; Attendance: 85.  
 
This could have been a really nice day out. I left home to start my 501 miles round 
trip shortly after 8.30am, not realizing, that it would be about 19 hours before I 
would finally get home. The outward journey was fine. Train to Peterborough and 
then another one to Newcastle. From here it was a short walk to the bus stop 
where I picked up the Stagecoach Number 1 bus which took me direct to about 50 
yards from the pitch, which was in the Coach Lane Campus, which forms part of 
Northumbria University. No bar here though and the ground wasn’t open yet. So, I 
nipped off to a pub, some ten minutes-walk away and had lunch. By the time I 
returned, about 25 minutes before kick-off, they were just opening up and I was 
the first in, getting a programme free with my admission, despite it carrying a 
cover price of £1.  
 
The ground ticked all the boxes for football at this level. It had a 200 approximate 
Atcost stand and a small bit of cover on the same side of the pitch. Both of these 
sides play in the Northern League, with Durham playing in the lower division. The 
game was full of energy and both sides did their best. But the hosts made up of 
University students (I assume) looked to have more stamina than the visitors and 
goals on 2 and 45 minutes were enough to give them a lead they never looked like 
losing after the break. The only irritants present both came from the visitors. One 
was an adult, who stopped moaning at the ref at half time and one teenage kid, 
who didn’t! He must have thought that he was the manager, but overall, he was 
just frustrated really.  
Then the fun and games started. As I waited for the match to finish, I noted two 
buses waiting to leave. Just like to old Football Specials I thought. So, I ran over 
and got on the first one to leave. I was soon joined by another spectator! Had it 
left straightaway then I may have been able to catch the 5.26pm train from 
Newcastle and so get back indoors by about 10pm. But this 25-minute bus journey 
inexplicably took 40 minutes as the diver was in no hurry and so I missed the train. 
So, I got on the 6.30pm train instead. Things went well until it suddenly stopped 
halfway between Grantham and Peterborough. And there we waited for something 
like three hours. Apparently, a train coming the other way had brought down the 
overhead wires. When they finally decided what to do about it, we reversed to 
Grantham, where we joined an already full diesel train. We then headed towards 
Peterborough, but coming to a halt where we had come to a halt earlier. 
Eventually we crawled into Peterborough, arriving at 2.20am. From here a taxi was 
provided to get me to my starting station and I was indoors at 3.45am. I just got in 
three hours sleep until it was time to get up to get ready for Church. Apparently, 
the Dover Athletic team were somewhere on the train, coming back from their 1-1 
draw at Guiseley! 
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