ON THIS DAY..
November 30th 1977 Probably

the greatest night in WFC history~

But not for four of us fans, stuck in a layby near Oxford

Wednesday November 30th
1977, FA Cup First Round
Proper replay: Hereford Utd 2
Wealdstone 3

OW WEALDSTONE, as
Wthe headline in the next
moming’s Daily

Express trumpeted!

On this day 30 years ago the
mighty Stones recorded their
first-ever win over Football
League opposition in the ¢lub’s
then-77-year history. And it was
the club's only away conquest
of League opposition in all our
115-years. When Pete Worby
and | were chatting about
Wealdstone's frankly
lamentable Cup giant-killing
record - just two victories in all
those years - last week it was
particularly heartfelt as we both
missed the game at Hereford!

Fellow fan Dave Heath volun-
teered to drive me, Wobs and his
dad to the Welsh borders
although we all had cars.
‘Queenie’ Heath’s mini was reck-
oned to be the most reliable but it
was misplaced trust...

Dave met us at Uxbridge tube
station at 4.30 that dark
Wednesday afternoon,
just three hours to cover
the 150-odd o
miles. And
haif an hour
later the
engine
caonked out,

as Stones knocked giantkillers Hereford out of the Cup ) T

e
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i Completely stopped. None of us
i being mechanically minded, we

: didn't notice that one of the leads
! to the distributor head had

i popped out when we peered

i under the bonnet.

The AA were called, a precious

i half an hour passed, and then
¢ Queenie tried restarting the car.
! Bizarrely, it worked! From the
: emergency roadside phone (no

mobiles in those

3 1o cancel the
\ AAand and
0, offwe

a mile further on. Grrrr!
Another call to the AA and
the realisation sunk in that we
weren't going to make it to the
game. Although, thinking back
| clearly remember not being

too disappointed. Why not?
Well, we had drawn 0-0 with
mid-table Third Division outfit
Hereford (the league equiva-
lent to Colchester today) in
what was the club’s first-gver
home game against full-time
opposition. Previous big-time
games against Port Vale
(1949), Millwall (1965), Alder-
shot (1975) and Reading (1976)
had all been away.

As this year, the team weren’t
firing on all cylinders despite
having been unbeaten for 13
games. Sounds familiar? And
we appeared a bit overawed as
the big game at Lower Mead

i kicked off in front of a 2,200

i crowd. Hereford had the ball in

i our net after just 10 minutes,

: former Barnet striker Holmes

! beating our keeper Chris Lightfoot
i but the goal was disallowed for

; offside. And then followed 80

i minutes of almost constant Bulls

! possession - heroic defending and
i goalkeeping kept them at bay

¢ however, and | remember thinking
days) he called { that it was an achievement to

i even create a crossing opportunity
i against far superior opposition.

Hence the fact that every one of

! the Stones fans who travelled to
i the replay - especially those who
i arrived - did so with a huge sense
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of trepidation. Yet, again
a1ih the benefit of hind-
sight (and according to
our winger Keith Furphy,
who | interviewed the
“ollowing week) that
Stones team were
weighted down with
expectation after the club
had finally landed the
chance of glory on home
turf.

‘We played with the
defensive shackles on,
and it was only when we g
conceded a goal very ]
early in the replay that
we could go for broke.
We had nothing to lose’ he said.

That certainly seemed to be the
case at Edgar Street. As the
ttached reports show, Hereford's
eenage winger Kevin Sheedy

who went on to have a stellar
career with Everton and the
Republic of Ireland) blasted the
Bulls ahead from the first attack
of the game and the home crowd
relaxed, thinking victory was now
2 formality.

Unbeknown to them, and our
iitile band of four stuck in a mini
on the Bicester bypass, so did
the Stones relax - and finally
began to play the sort of expan-
sive football that had

e o

'ones’ keeper CF
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Wealdstone necame

heir FA

o

; rattled many of our Southern

i League Premier Division rivals.

i Mid-70s heroes Bill Byme and

i John Henderson had departed,

i but we still had the incomparable
: George Duck up front in tandem :
; with newly-signed Romford striker
i Pat Ferry (another with that

i uncanny knack of knowing where
i the goal was) and clever wide

{ men Furphy and Steve Brinkman.
! ‘Brinks’ was an ex-Arsenal junior

i while Furphy, son of Watford and
i Sheffield Utd boss Ken, had

i played reserve team football for

i the Blades as well as Ipswich and
: QPR. Crucially, he had a fantastic
! left foot and the ability to make

=

s E ightfoot comes to punch this cross from the head of team mate Pat
Ferry while Hereford’s Julian Marshall lurks during the first drawn game at Lower Mead.

ute naid the
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182335-‘? In 13 minyges, 3
. M8 part in bot
famaous Cup in the 50ip ;ﬂmu
MECIves aftay (rossed for Bobby p
éWcastle severa; head past Mellor ang
B0 when » nop. conppoct iater another ¥
team, were stun. Ferrnt Was turned hop

The goals shockeq

: the first 1 ‘hen  Weates forg i o ;
?%@tﬁgﬂé b to bear Here. 6q when  Wealstone Holtnes | Yz'i}t", »'Xé;éonba,;
[iTS 8% home in the Cup in reduced arrears j 1

Jodrs, naat Fery neatly turneq  mipni Sl
Kevin Sheedy, aged 17, got i;::..m}:2 .2 10% cross from @ Leeds beat Bolton gt
ey ¥d Gff [0'a Aying srarr FWrphy. gouls from Arthur

De found the net in 26 Wealdstone shooked w Joe Jordan ang

L ford on the restar: ‘v~ Gary Jones scored a 1y

With two  solation Boal for Bolto

. half a yard of space. Those quali-
i ties destroyed Hereford and their
¢ veteran manager John Sillett

i admitted that he’d never had as

: bad a night in his long career.

Hereford had forged their own
reputation on being giant-killers,

¢ gaining admittance to the ‘closed
: shop’ Fourth Division on the back
: of a famous run to the Fourth

i Round in 1972.

While still Southern Leaguers,

i they had knocked top flight
¢ Newcastle United out of the Cup
i 2-1in a replay (remember that

Ronnie Radford 35-yard wonder
strike?) and then drawn at West

;f‘ W

Wealdstone’s Bobby Moss and Paul Thomas blockl tyhe goalline (right) with Fred Barwick

y
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Hup

Ham, only losing narrowly in another
replay.
The Bulls then took the League by

storm, winning promotion firstly to Division

Three and then to Division One (today’s
Championship).

They were then relegated back to Div
Three, and thus it was that they found
themselves having to start in the First
Round... and being ‘giant-killed’ them-
selves!

Back to Edgar Street and that replay.
George Duck, although not scoring
himself, played a key role as he dragged
Hereford’s giant defenders Julian
Marshall and John Layton out of the
danger zone, allowing Pat Ferry (twice)
and Bobby Moss to convert Furphy’s
devastating crosses.

urphy was the real hero, but also in
that team were the underrated

Bobby Mass (ex Fulham and Orient
pro) who had a vital ‘ratting’ role in
midfield alongside the terrier-like but
foot-perfect Fred Barwick, the ex-Spurs
youngster. The evil genius of John
‘Willie' Watson - who had been schooled
at West Ham but allied a vicious streak
to his undoubted ability - was now
deployed in a sweeping role but in him
we had a player who could win the ball
almost at will, and also pass and shoot
with unnerving accuracy. When we sold
him to Alliance Premier League top
dogs Scarborough in 1980 it cost them
arecord fee between non-League
cubs: 10,000. He was worth every
penny.

Alongside Watson, we
looked pretty average but
Dave Parratt (converted
from being a limited centre
forward the previous season) .
Paul Thomas and Alan ?
Fursdon were much, much
greater than the sum of their
parts. To deny Hereford and
then Reading (in the next
round} fo just three goals
over three games speaks
volumes.

Goalkeeper Chris Lightfoot,
a teacher at the same Essex
secondary school as Pat
Ferry, was the essence of
solidity. He achieved a bit of

i
.

1977

 CUP HISTORY FOR
 THELTTLE MEN

;Wealdston

Daily Maﬂ, Thursday, December 1.

s S N S b s

night of glory

Hereford . 2 |
e N e Wealdstone ]
LITTLE Wealdstone mag s oy :
TR LY P il - e And af ki
club history  last night they hadt?o t&g@ﬁ;ﬁ‘ zal?:gi

when they qualified for the
FA Cup secong

the fGrst time, i
_And the

mendous Rereford onsizye:
alter Steve Davey had puﬁgg
a goal back in the 66th minute.

But no one plaveq a bigger

Seuthern
Slde achieved it agaﬁ%gu:

rd Division side who know hoss, B their siccoss than
all about FA jantkiey  Keith  Furphy, son of i
€2 t Cup giantkilling former Shee: c{,}:lii;?

oS A noneague clup g SO2N28Cr Keng 3y, who
1972 Hereford beat Neweso 24 @ hand in goals.
tol% ;i"BW With West Ham be. Wealdstone

ihe replay. Fogarty said ;

their hearts

deserved  the

g&ymg tbem an” z
OUr way b

cohonk way back home

goals from Pat Ry
S av Ferry

Hereford’s chier chn Sitlett
Said: Tt Syas .a nightmare. T
have never been so depateq in

Ry dife. It is the sort of ex-
JPerience that you dread!

Above: The Daily Maif’s report on our glory
night and (left) Keith Furphy hares off with
the ball during the goalless game at home

local fame when the pair made a weak excuse
to their headmaster to bunk off for the Here-
ford replay... only being found out when The
Beak spotted their names in the sports pages
the following day. He wasn't too happy!

WHAT HAPPENED NEXT?

Well, as so often happens a tearn loses its
focus in the middle of a Cup run - ag
happened after the Colchester game this year
- but this was taken to extremes 38 years ago.

CONTINUED OVERPAGE
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JANT WEALDSTONE
. MAKE HISTOR

BRILLIANT Welliitom?i)edmttheshukofmnwdhglsodmmsﬁmm

¢ n act when they defeated Third Division H,
E:mdm&kmgandm&FAConﬁukmnduphyouwgmw&;‘:ﬁf

The Southern League club looked set for a hiding when Kevin Sheedy netted
s z . fi
Hereford with their first serious attack. But they camcgbank in tremendous s!t(yfeta bogf:

It was the first time that
I&lereforﬂ had Io]st an F A,
Cup tie to a non-league club
y Bt gl,y@r Street since 1947,
and it is the first time that

Wealdstone have made the

round m their

| A jubilant Wealdstone
manager Alan Fogarty saxd
afterwards “I am absoluzely
over the moon. The boys
played their hearts out and

thoroughly deserved 1o win.

“We won on merit. The
als were superb and I will

: by everyone a well-
IMM on the way
home.”

John

manager
nightm

h
FickoH3p m.

EA Cup

First Rezond Froper
WEALDSTONE
v,

HEREFORD UNITED

Sy o et
Fates Mebor
2 StevmEmery

e e Wealllstone stuck 1o thesr
g guns with a brlliant team
performance to stretch their
undefeated run to 15 games.
Hereford had a dream
start when they went ahead

jafter 86 seconds. Kenny
55hcphms collected a throw
in and squared the ball to
Sheedy who planted 5 20
yard drive into the back of
the net. )
The 17yearold Eire
Youth international came
close with a couple of similar
efforts in Saturday’s goalless
draw at Lower Mead and
the Wealdstone side should
have known better than 1o
have given him shooting
space.

Pat Ferry and George
Duck were left to plough a

Above: The Royal Blue Review
(Stones programme) for the
home game with Hereford,
which finished in a goalless
draw. And (right) the Harrow
Observer report from the
replay which mentions ‘the
few loyal Wealdstone
supporters who went home
cheering’. Well, some of us
may not have made it but 'm
told we had one full coachload
of fans plus as many again
who travelled independentiy

2 second round home tie with Fourth Division Readin

2.

Hereford Utd.

2, Wealdstone 3

Ihﬁ? furrow in the United
in the first 30 minutes,
But Wealdstone gradually
grew in confidence and got
men forward to support
them

_The I17yearold Eire
Youth international came
close with a couple of similar
efforts in Saturday’s goalless
draw at Lower Mead and
the Wealdstone side should
have known better than to
have given him shooting

space,
Pat Ferry and George
Duck were left 10 plough a

long furrow in the United
hal? in the first 30 minutes.
But Wealdstone gradually
grew in confidence and got
men forward to support

The only times of worry
for Hereford m the opening
half-hour came when Duck
headed into the side netting
from close range and then
goalkeeper Peter Mellor mo-
ved sm
iInswingm, corner  from
Furphy thet threatened to
sneak m at the near post.

But Wealdstone rocked
their Football League oppo
nents  with an equaliser
completely out of the blue in
the 37th minute.

Furphy drove a low free
kick mto the Hereford pen
alty area and Pat Ferry beat
the defenders to the ball and
turned st into the net,

Five minutes after the
break the home fans were
stunned  into silence when

artly to take an

Wealdstone snatched their
second goal

Furphy was again invol-
Vl:d.mge centred deep the
Hereford  goalmouth and
Bobby Moss outjum
ehmyonc to head powerfully

OmIe.
The Hereford players loo-
ked on in disbelief when
ain _for

F; scored
wﬁmgne in i hsgﬂth
minute. Furphy, whe an
©utstanding game, and had 2
hand in Taff three goals,
fioated a freekick to the
near-post and Ferry glanced
in a great header that had
Mellor beaten gll the way.
Hereford every
thing 1nto attack i the fast
half hour aud sreduced ar-
rears w Steve  Davey
turped the ball home from
close range in the 66th mine

te.

But Wealdstone held out
well u strong pressure
and survived eight comers in

- the last 15 minutes,

Goalkeeper Chris Light-

| foot produccd sonie fine

il Davey, Holmes,
| sav:sctqfo / ¥ Eushar

| and Cane :
& when

CONTINUED OVERPAGE



ON THIS DAY..

Between October 17 and
February 18th the Stones’ only

oo Wealdstone striker
Maidstone (4th Qual Rd),

. . o ——
wesemen 1S fit to drop! [

Round at Lower Mead. That o i
was an awesome afternoon. A P W ey

crowd of around 7,000 (though b b

officially 4,400) jammed our old
ground and a goal direct from a
corner by that man Furphy, and
a George Duck penalty (taken
a heart-stopping three times)
saw off the Fourth Division side
2-1. That is to date our only win
over a Football League side at
home.

Then, of course, in the trough
of an awful run of league
defeats we were off to Loftus
Road to meet top-flight QPR in
the Third Round... and what
might have happened had not
Lightfoot allowed a soft Don
Givens header to sneak under
his body in the opening
minutes?

W

We fought valiantly and s : S a— : s
Furphy brought a terrific save Above: An article in the Evening Standard before the second round
from Rangers’ England keeper tie with Reading featured our two Romford teachers Chris Lightfoot
Phil Parkes, but a late flurry and Pat Ferry (pictured with their pupils. Both players tipped us to
saw us bow out 4-0. beat the Fourth Division side.. .and we did/

And so, 38
years later, we &
still only have |

those wins over
Hereford and
Reading to
savour. But our
day in the sun
will come
again...
Wealdstone
line-up at
Hereford: Light-
foot, Thomas,
Fursdon,
Watson, Parratt,
Barwick,
Brinkman, Moss,
Furphy, Duck,
Ferry. Sub:
Mickey Griffiths
(for Furphy, 89
mins)

!

George Duck (darkl mrt) tries aacrobauc overead kick but‘i's beate}t by -+
Hereford No.3 Bourroughs during the goalless game at Lower Mead



Rewind: . continued

FERRY

T

FERRY
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Teacher nets Cup double
for Wealdstone glory

By STEVE ALLAN ]
Hereford 2, Wealdstone 3 :
TEACHER Pat Ferry got t;.-‘?C:I\é_
of ‘Leu for accuracy from
2 ight. o ;
e seored. fwo gosls in 3 dramatie
&L‘ugfz first-round replay v.lli\jx.“b;
“‘b‘ orv lesson for both CSnuthern
® 1t was the first time the outtiers
Ieaﬂt}e pari-timers had reach
eag i

;‘T? n{iva;n;;ihe first time in 31 vears

by a
it ford had becn beaten

by H?:'e'agrclub in the Cup. il

it 1m)lk'ecl ar-old Ke\;;r\

vhen T-year- .

dy cl.-'-ho‘t“hl?lEI'e\‘ord in front after

She
86 seconds.

Pressure
O i

he
§ rd Division side piled on th
The Tmi:gt.Dae‘aljﬁslona Dassedq t}‘;é:
heir defence to :\}sl
lise through Ferry in

£ kick by Keith
free-kick by

5 laris?] had a LT!'anlﬂ in the

hgth“-'d goals in the A0th

nodded in. i
se Cup past 1“C1{‘{re§t

Hereford, w

i feweastle and taking
bgal_lug ‘\;e“rhe?)‘ia\. pulled one b%!é%ﬁ
e ? Steve Davey in the 66th

A THE SUN WOT WONIT ..
No in fact it was Pat Ferry, but
our striker revelled in the head-
lines from the tabloid papers
after his heroics at Hereford.
Right, long-time Stones fan
Cardew (The Cad) Robinson
takes time out from shooting
an Ealing comedy to eulogise
over the win

‘Stones, I'm proud of
you says Cardew

TWO things a man never forgets. His first sweetheart and his first football team. Even
if L had moved too far from Lower Mead 1o ever actually see The Stones again, T would
at the drop of a whistle be able to recall those first seasons, 1

I'am none too keen to actually pinpoint the first year I started watching Wealdstone,
but doubtless some other supporters of long standing will get some idea when I remjnd
them that the colours then were black and white hoops, and that the captain was a

half-back named Joe Arcl e

ner.

e Stones played in the.
Spartan League in those
days and cant have enjoyed
uninterrupted  success e
cause I have a vivid memory
of a-critical voice calling out
plaintively on more than one

-occasion,  “What  aboyg
some changes Joe?" (“He
can't be as old as that!" “Of,
yes, he can!™)

course I was very
young. Honestly, [ caught
the footbal] by very early
indced; long before I went to
Harrow ounty  Schoal,
where they played Rugger.
But the uvar bail had Tittje
chance with me, ] played it,
and cven got into the fiest
XV 85 a wing threequarer,
but my  heact ined

by a Land Mine. This had
fallen on our camp on a
parachute the night before

and hud beej

n taken away hy

the bomb disposal boys and
detonated in a field near the

fodtball ground,
It went

off with a

sickening crash just as |

took a corner.

e entirg

field, teams and spectators,

were as if turned to stone by
the awful sudden shock of if.
This included the police

guaikeepc( 45 my inswinging
corner sailed straight aver

his head into the net,

Alter the war it was the
two
remember best. Mikrut and
Wesscyk, two really brilliant

Polish forwards |

round shaped.

In this I was not alone,
and  we even had an
unofficial  schoal  Socger
team, which played several
matches inchiding one
against our traditional rivals,
John  Lyon, | layed
left-back and the right-back
was Don Oakley one of the
well  known Gaytonian
cricketing brothers,

But - the  biggest thrill
around this time was when
the Harrow Scouts organ-
ised a Football Cup. We had
a School Troop, the dth
Harrow, organised on 1
House. basis and our house,
captained  feom  centre.
orward by yours  trul
actually reachéd the ﬁna{
Alas we went down 5-2 and

ugh I got on the score
sheet it was a sad end to my
one and only Cup Final.
\

RARITY

During this perivd  the
Wealdstone names I remem_
ber from my Saturday visits
were ampion, a clever
lile wing half, Hannam an
amusing looking inside-left
with long shorts and a good
football “brain, Hoslins, a
tiny terrier of a centre-
forward, and 3 marvellous
outside-right and he
really was an outside-right
<alled Maskell. T pot only
remember with gratitude his
electric dashes up the wing,
but “also his abbreviated
shorts, a real rarity in those
days. Later came Loveday,
and the wonderful Charlie
Bunce.

During the war [ played a
few games for my unit No.
11 Group, before Jjoining the
RAF (.lr:ang Show with
Ralph Reader, In one game
%gmr:st the Service Police —
i you'll pardon the expres-
sion) I scored what is I
believe the anly goal assisted

Cardcw  (“The
Robinson, was brought up
in Harrow, went to Harrow
County School for BHoys,
and has had a life-lon,
interest in Wealdstone FC,
When  his  actlviffes a5
comedy actor/script writer-
/fradio comic permit, he can
still be seen at Lower Mead,
and was there for the drown
cup-tie against Hereford,

layers. I remember their
aces, belter than their
srdlinﬁ.’ Over the r‘years the
club had gone from the
Spartan to the Athenian
League and thence 1o the
Isthmian. Among the giants
of more recent times stilf
treasurc the images of pyr
Wo internationals Charlje
Townsend and Hugh Lind-
say. And the games against
our rivals Hendon, especial-
ly the holiday fixtures were
tﬁe real blood tinglers.

As far as the Cup
Amateur I think — there
was an incredible 7-7 score
against Dulwich Hamlet
before losing the replay 3-1.

course o  Stones
su'?porters the Amateur had
taken on some of the
clusiveness  of the Holy
Grail. Year after vear we fall
at various stages. At last
after helping t~ cheer the
lads to victoFy in the

Cad”) .

semi-final how disappointing
1 was 1o be filming in Venice

instead of cheering g
Wembley,
But we did it didn’t we,

and how appropriate it was
that we should at last win
the Cup at the cxﬁ"u of
the old enemy, endon.
Sadly, T recall the subse.
quent  unsuccessful semj-
fmal against Chesham. We
had all thought it was Buing
10 be a cinch.

What a contrast to the
recent unbelicvable events, I
was one of a not very
imspired, or inspiring crowd
at the first Hereford match
and quite honestly I thought
not only that our chance had
gone, but that we were more
than a little fortunate ta get
another one; luck and great
defence.

1 wasn't able 10 get down
to Hereford and “when [
heard the result on the car
radio 1 whooped out loud
and nearly drove into a wall,
I have been fecling thrilled
out of my mind ever since,

BIGGER CROWD

© All those previous frus-
trating odd-goal dismissals
from “the Big One, always
away, can now be fargotten.
Port Vale 1-0, Aldershot 4-3
and — Reading 1-0, What
an unbelievable opportunity
for a quick revenge. Let's
that if it is a single
margin that this time the odd
goal goes the way of
Wealdstone,

Let’s hope, too, that our
crowd will be a lot bigger
than the 2,500 of the rst
game v Hereford. And that
we'll make a lot more nojsc.
Because we're proud of the
Stones aren’t we?

If we do get through who
would I like in Round 37 1
hope it isn’t Arsenal because
they are “my other lot™ and
IWo scarves do get a bit
uncomfortable. Not only
that, “Stonc-hearted” as 1
.am, I wouldn'’t like to think
of The Gunners falling at
their first hurdle, Let’s face
it, after Hereford, anything’s
possible isn’t it




