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TT No.36: Keith Aslan - Saturday 30th September 2017; SWALLOWNEST v 

Glasshoughton; Northern Counties East League Division 1; Kick-Off: 15.00; Result: 

3-5; Admission: £4; Programme: £1.50p; Attendance: 68 (56 home, 8 away, 4 

neutral) 

 
What better way to celebrate 'National Poetry Day' than a tidy up of the North-East 
Counties League, or as it has inventively been renamed, the Northern Counties 
East League. Swallownest is a ride from Sheffield, with the X5, X54 and X55 
providing a 15-minute service from the bus interchange. It is a long time since I 
last visited the 'Steel City' and they have built a waterfall feature outside the 
station which I can best describe as Wow! Well worth a visit if you happen to be in 
these parts. The club play at Swallownest Miners Welfare, which is thriving 
considering there aren't any miners left. The bus went through Oregrave scene of 
some of the worst violence during the miners’ strike. I always think it's sad that 
the mining industry in this country has disappeared, but I might have a different 
viewpoint if I'd actually had to work in one. The Welfare appears to be the main 
attraction in the village with a pool table and dartboard and anybody who’s been 
in a coma for the past 50 years would instantly recognise the place, with the only 
change in that time being a screen showing the football. From the bar I picked up 
a sixteen-page programme from Swallownest Beighton Ladies recent match against 
Malet Lambert YC. An unexpected issuer, but given the pile left over, not a best 
seller. 
 
Plenty of food here with the meat pies proving popular, the ground has undergone 
a transformation to bring it up to spec. with newly built cover behind the goal 
providing a very welcome respite from the weather. Only two sides open, with the 
grass banking along one touchline out of bounds for spectators presumably due to 
health and safety. As it's the first season of programme production a few tips for 
them. A current table would be good, rather than last season’s final North-East 
Counties tables when Swallownest weren't even in it. Last season’s top league 
goal-scorers weren't particularly useful either and a list of all previous Cup winners 
and League champions would suggest the editor has carried out a mining 
expedition on the North-East Counties Website. And the team page was blank. 
Quite understandable if you can't get the away side but surely somebody could 
have taken a punt on the home line up? Surprisingly the officials were named, and 
if the referee really did come from Cambridgeshire the home club are going to be 
hit with a rather large bill for travelling expenses. 
 
The match was top quality entertainment, 2-2 at the break surprisingly the visitors 
ran away with it a bit in the second half with Swallownest's third of no 
consequence coming as it did in the time referees add on at the end because their 
wives have told them not to get home too early. To add to the fun, we had the 
usual mass brawl and after a long consultation with both linesman the ref. only 
sent off two players (one from each side wouldn't you know). I didn't envy him the 
task of sorting it out, from where I was standing, he could have picked any two to 
go from about a dozen. 



 
Among the neutrals today was legendary blind hopper John Stancombe and his 
guide dog Eric. (Eric?). It is beyond me how he manages to travel all over the 
country on his own by public transport from his home in Norwich. He used to be a 
regular programme producer until his sight went completely and I have got many 
of his excellent issues in my collection. I salute you John. 
 
Good game, good grub, good company, cheap lager and the trains behaved 
themselves. It's days like this that make life almost worth living. 
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