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TT No.50: Brian Buck – Saturday 28th October 2017; Fry Club v Odd Down 

Reserves; Somerset County League Premier Division; Result: 1-0; Attendance: 40 

approx.  

The lure of today’s game was that this is a club on the up. Fry Club is located 

about a five-minute walk from Keynsham railway station and they issue 

programmes. I travelled to the game by train changing at Bath, which seemed to 

be overrun by tourists. There could have been a rugby match going on there as 

well, as I heard a modicum of chanting going on outside the station as I briefly 

waited for my connection back to London after the game. Meanwhile back at my 

game and I arrived here about an hour and a quarter before kickoff. The club have 

moved grounds recently and as Fry’s have sold off a lot of their chocolate making 

complex for housing and there was a lot of building work going on here. I 

eventually found the ground, with the floodlight pylons being of assistance. Here I 

soon bumped into the club’s chairman and their secretary, the latter relieving me 

of £2 for the programme. Nice four-pager, but there was no value in it except that 

you were paying for your admission at the same time. Next it was time for food 

and drink and the plush looking The Pavilion satisfied my needs. I had fish & chips, 

washed down with a couple of pints. This part of the complex also incorporates a 

Fitness Centre, or something to do with exercise. In these places the only part of 

my body which gets exercised is my drinking arm! So, onto the match. In addition 

to floodlights the club also have a railed off pitch and their long-term ambition is 

to play in the Western League. Today it was very windy again and after Fry scored 

the only goal of the game on 19 minutes, I decamped to behind the top goal which 

backed on to the aforementioned Pavilion, where it wasn’t quite so windy. In fact, 

try as they might neither side could really deal with it. Odd Down were probably 

the more comfortable side when Fry scored, but as the match wore on so Fry were 

in the ascendancy by the end, playing with the wind at their backs and downhill. 

Afterwards a brisk walk saw me catch the 16.56pm train back to Bath. 
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