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FullerFlavour Blues fan KARL FULLER with his weekly 
take on Town from the terraces

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

Stalwart Forrest played more than 300 games
To this week’s A-Z feature of  
celebrating the watching of  my 
300th different player to wear a 
Town shirt, we are now at the 
letter F.

Of  the five players whose 
surname begins with this letter 
I’ve seen play, three of  them are 
goalkeepers. 

The first was Ron Fearon who 
played 31 games for us in the late 
1980’s. Craig Forrest vied for the 
number one shirt at the same 

time as Fearon at the start of  the 
Canadian’s career with the club. 
A member of  our 1991/92 Second 
Division Championship winning 
side, Craig was a great stalwart 
for the club playing more than 
300 games. I liked him so much 
that I named my son Craig after 
him!

The other goalkeeper was 
Marton Fulop, who did not have 
the best of  spells at the club. I 
recently found out that he is the 

son of  Ferenc Fulop – the 
German war camp prison officer 
who scored twice against the 
Allies in the film Escape to 
Victory.

The only two outfield players 
to mention therefore are striker 
Nicky Forster and our forgotten 
man of  this week, Sean Friars 
who made one substitute appear-
ance against Crewe in November 
1999 when replacing Micky 
Stockwell in a 2-1 win.  � Craig Forrest in Town colours. 
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Loving that Watford result 
and loving Beattie’s ‘rocket’
E

xactly one-year ago, I 
wrote about my trip to 
Blackpool and how that 
game etched itself  onto 
the list of  one of  my all-
time favourite Ipswich 

games, purely because of  the way it 
ended.

Suffice to say that the second 
Saturday in November this year also 
brought equal joy as we finally won 
a home game against Watford. Ok, it 
will not ultimately make that same 
list of  favourite games but when 
you’ve waited ten home games span-
ning ten years, seven months and 19 
days to finally beat what has very 
obviously become a bogey side, it’s 
worth enjoying.  

The only sour note was losing 
Jonny Williams to what can only be 
described as a disgraceful foul by 
Joel Ekstrand.

This was the final such challenge 
that Williams had to endure all 
afternoon and as I tweeted on 
Saturday, one day, somewhere, a refe-
ree will deem it not right to allow 
Williams to be kicked to pieces all 
afternoon.

So a great week culminated with 
three wins and nine points from 
three very competent performances 
and hopefully some fans that 
attended Portman Road on Saturday 
for the first time this season, might 
come back for a bit more soon.

Did you realise Paris Saint-
Germain’s win last Wednesday in 
the UEFA Champions League saw 
them equal our record of  31 consecu-
tive unbeaten home matches in 
Europe (we’ve never lost at home of  
course).

One home tie we have just passed 
the anniversary of  was a game 
against Bohemians Prague in 1980, 
who were one of  the crack Czech 
sides at the time.

Town won the first-leg at Portman 
Road 3-0 as John Wark scored twice 
and the crowning moment of  the 

night which ultimately helped Town 
to win the tie was a ‘rocket’ of  a free-
kick from substitute Kevin Beattie 
that went in off  the upright.

Town fan Malcolm Thompson was 
at the game and recalled the win: “I 
remember Beattie’s thunderbolt 
free-kick and to be fair, remember 

that more than most.  It was a great 
result on the night!”  

It was just as well Town scored 
those three goals as they went down 
to a 2-0 defeat in the return leg on 
Bonfire night in 1980.

We were without Paul Cooper, 
Frans Thijssen and Paul Mariner, 
while Beattie was a man-mountain 
as ever at the back.

Light snow fell on the night as 
temperatures reportedly dipped to 
-16!

Two fans that went to the return 
leg were sisters Pat Edwards and Jill 
Lewis from Clacton – Pat recalled 
the trip fondly.

“Jill and I went on a five-day boat 
and coach trip to Prague,” she said.

“We left Ipswich on Sunday, 
November 2 and returned on the 
following Saturday. I remember how 
very cold and snowy it was, crossing 
the “Iron Curtain” where the scary 
border guards had guns.

“Jim and Chris, our coach drivers, 
were fined twice in the first hour 
after crossing the border between 
Germany and Czechoslovakia for 
parking in the wrong place when we 
stopped in Pilzen (famous for its 
lager) to change our money. The 
fines were £3 and £8 - a lot of  money 
34 years ago.

“We sat with the local supporters 
at the game and they were eating 
some form of  sausage that they 
offered to share with us. It tasted 
awful. We reciprocated and gave 
them Cadburys chocolate.

“On the way home at the border in 
a dark forest, our coach was 
searched from top to toe whilst we 
had to stand around in the snow.”

 � Kevin Beattie 
celebrates his 
‘rocket’ shot 
against 
Bohemians 
Prague in 1980 
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Gary’s car
gave me
the frights!
I was able to help four people 
gain a ticket for Saturday’s 
game and all thoroughly 
enjoyed the win over Watford.

One such person who joined 
me in the Sir Bobby Robson 
lower tier was Sunderland fan 
Gary Keeys from 
Frinton-on-Sea.

In all the years that I have 
been supporting the Town, 
I’ve never travelled to games 
with anyone crazier than 
Gary. Back in the mid to late 
1980’s, Gary was a great 
source for me getting to 
Ipswich from Kirby-le-Soken 
as I was not old enough to 
drive and public transport 
was patchy.

Gary, being a year older 
than me, had started driving 
and loved football so much 
that as he could not get to his 
beloved Sunderland as often 
as he would have liked, he 
would come to Ipswich 
instead with me but would not 
always stand with me.

He would stand with those 
fans nearest to Sunderland. 
So I would be one side of  the 
fence in the old North Stand, 
and if  we were playing say 
Bradford, he would be just the 
other side of  the fence with 
them.

His car was a yellow Robin 
Kitten, much like Del Boy’s in 
Only Fools and Horses, only 
with four wheels.

It had Sunderland stickers 
on the back, and one night he 
picked me up with just a driv-
ers’ seat and no carpet.

The car had a leak and he’d 
remove the seats and carpet to 
dry them out. 

We got to the A12 and it 
started raining and lorries 
were overtaking us spraying 
the windscreen. 

When I enquired as to why 
Gary had not put his wipers 
on, he said they were not 
working as the leak had 
affected some of  the electrics 
too!

I feared that I wasn’t going 
to make the game that night 
or any others thereafter for 
that matter!


