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FullerFlavour Blues fan Karl Fuller with his weekly 
take on town from the terraces

twitter: @fullerflavour email: tff25@hotmail.co.uk 

We were poor, and 
yes, they were poor!
IT IS fair to say that the lower the 

opposition we face at Portman Road, the 
worse the entertainment is and akin to 
the Sheffield Wednesday and 
Peterborough games, Saturday’s dour 

draw against Bristol City was no exception. 
We were poor, they were poor and a draw 

was without a doubt a fair result. 
You could see why they had conceded more 

goals than us, their defence and goalkeeper 
were awful, as too on the day was our 
midfield and I could single out one or two 
players in particular but the season of 
goodwill to all men will prevent me from 
doing so on this occasion!

We are now entering what is considered by 
many as their favourite part of the season as 
festive football is upon us.

For the third year in a row, Town are away 
on Boxing Day and not even at home three 
days later.

You have to go back five years to find the 
last time Town won on Boxing Day, with a 2-1 
win at Coventry City. And the only other 
Boxing Day win Town have had in the last 
eight years was another 2-1 away win, this 
time at West Ham, which must rank up there 
as my favourite Boxing Day win –  any win 
against the Hammers is great for me. 

It was also a great Boxing Day back in 1989 
when we beat the Hammers 1-0 at Portman 
Road in an old second division game.

If you’re looking for a Boxing Day omen 
against Charlton, then I recall a 2-0 home win 
in 1991 and two Premier League Boxing Day 
encounters I saw Town play saw defeat 
avoided in both games as Leicester were 

beaten in 2001 and then there was a great 
game as we drew 2-2 with Chelsea in 2000.  

Not so great was a trip to Fulham in 1999 as 
it was a terrible 0-0 draw and best remem-
bered for a friend who I travelled with on a 
supporters coach from Clacton, who was 
desperate for a toilet within ten minutes of 
leaving the sunshine coast and having to wait 
until we arrived at Craven Cottage.

He ran off into the adjacent park at the 
ground, probably relieved himself in the 
Thames and I never saw him again until we 
were back on the coach afterwards.

And while on the topic of Town at Fulham 
on Boxing Day, probably the blackest day in 
the club’s history came in 1963 when Town 
lost 10-1 at Craven Cottage for a record defeat.

I’m not sure what the players had for lunch 
on Christmas Day that year as it obviously 
affected them so much to go down to such a 
heavy defeat.  Bizarrely, whatever it was had 
clearly vanished from their systems 48 hours 
later as the reverse fixture at Portman Road 
saw Town win 4-2.  I’m sure Fulham must 
have had an off day to be honest as it was only 
one of nine league wins all season for Town 
as they went on to finish bottom of the first 
division just two years after they had won it.

My worst trip on a Boxing Day never saw a 
game played as we got halfway to Leicester in 
1995 before the game was called off due to a 
frozen pitch and even the rescheduled game 
had its own problems. 

In March 1996, we had just got on the M25 
when our coach started smoking on the inside 
and we got off very quickly after expecting it 
to go up in flames.

After waiting an eternity for a replacement 
coach, we just made it to Filbert Street in 
time to see Town win 2-0 thanks to goals from 
Alex Mathie and Ian Marshall. 

It just leaves me to say that I wish all 
readers of the column a very Merry 
Christmas and here’s hoping for wins at 
Charlton and Wolves before I speak to you 
again – have a good one!

I was once a 
member of the 
clacton branch of 
ITFc supporters 
and in the late 
1990’s, I was on 
their committee in 
a role as the 
branch’s player 
liaison officer. 
This was mainly 
because at the 
time I was 
undertaking 
player interviews 
for an Ipswich 
fanzine and the branch felt that I might be able 
to use my small book of contacts to attract a 
player or two as a ‘star guest’ at the annual 
christmas disco held at Highfields Holiday camp, 
clacton. 
I was entrusted with luring a player or two to 
support what essentially was the main 
fundraiser for the season and needless to say, it 
was not really possible for me to attract players 
so I was more involved with looking after those 
that did turn up.
In the glory days, bobby robson used to bring 
most of his squad each year to the disco and I’m 
sure a cracking time was had by all.  we had 
richard naylor visit one year and the following 
year, Lee bracey was our guest. 
we were also presented with Kevin beattie 
another time and in christmas 1995, we had 
three gifts sent to us in the shape of richard 
wright, pictured above, Kevin ellis and Lee 
norfolk. 

An unhappy memory
Town facing charlton on wednesday reminds 
me of my worst moment following Town, which 
came in May 1998 when we lost 2-0 on 
aggregate in the play-offs, and it wasn’t the 
scoreline that was the worst thing to happen.
all was seemingly going well until a moment at 
half-time occurred that will stay with me forever. 
I had gone to get some refreshments and on 
returning into the stand, I had to use the 
stairway between charlton and Ipswich fans to 
make my way back to my seat.  I was blocked 
off due to a little scuffle between the two sets 
of fans being sorted by stewards and police.
In the ensuing melee, I got grabbed hold of by 
three stewards and was led out of the ground.  
To say I was bemused and in total shock was an 
understatement.  
on being led out, the chief steward explained to 
me that he had seen that I had done nothing 
wrong but had to act on the final say from his 
boss watching on ccTV in the control room.
The next day I phoned and spoke to his boss to 
seek an explanation of his take on the events 
and when he asked if I was wearing a green 
shirt at the game, I replied that I had worn my 
blue Town top and he then said he had never 
asked anyone wearing a replica shirt to be 
evicted and concluded it was mistaken identity. 
I received no apology and no refund on my 
ticket. charlton athletic imprinted a very sour 
impression of themselves on me that night and I 
vowed never to return there again.  
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