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Swansea one Wigan six. Yes, thera
are times when your devotion to the
club is put to the test. And well done

to Wigan for outplaying, nay thrashing

us on that April afternoon., But even in the
aftermath of that dark day there's still a
huge pap between ourselves and clubs L%ke
Wigan. For they are destined to years in the
lower divisions. Swansea City, I am convinced,
aren’'t. Confused? Let me elaborate...

It is now ten years to the month since we
gained promotion to division one, so our curr-
ent league position is a bitter pill for us
toe have to swallow. The last eight years have
been a bumpy downward ride on the roller-
coaster Lhat is football. We've been subj-
ected to some embarrassing defeats, and on
a few occasions those embarrassing defeats
have added up and developed inte embarrass-
ing seasons. Buf even in this eipght year
long tale of ‘woe there's always been an
exciting airv of unpredictability at the
Vetch Field. A 'not knowing what's around the next ?erney“
feeling, and that gives you hope for the future. It's th%s that
makes you [eel, through all the bad times, glad to be'a Swansea
supporter. Unfortunately, under Terry Yorath we weren't going to
turn any corners, and for the first time in that eight vear
pericd Swansea City threatened Lo become stagnant, one o? thse
clubs that spends years in the wilderness of the lower divisions.

We've parted company with Yorath, .and so § feel we're a great
deal nearer to turning the corner.

Swansea maglstrates' returned a not gullty verdict on Yorath
when he appeared on a drink driving charge last mcngh._Eveﬂ
though Police said he was "glazed and unsteady on his feet" when
stopped in the city last Christmas. He would have been glazed,
dazed, and very unsteady on his feet
if any one of four thousand Jacks
had got hold of him after that
nine-match losing seguence. E— . P s SEIPN TN
Yorath had beceme a liability. ‘ Uup - HINKING GOD
He joined us in 1986 asgs a
managerial noviece and put his
all inte the jeb as any young
manager should. Then along
came the Welsh job and he was
a burden to us. I still can't
believe we were gullible to
take him back. Managing Wales
was his interest, Swansea City
were Lhe wmugs who he paid his .
bread and butter. A lovely set-up from Terry's point of'V}ew.
Cushty. [ feel compelled te wish him all the hest as the interests
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HAVE U EVER WOKEN

of our mational team are in his hands, but make no sec-
ret of the fact thal we're all glad he's our of our
hair. Terry Yorath's association with Swansea had become
something of a saga, but 1 think we‘ve seen the last

of him now.

Frank Burrows was recognised as a passionate, committed
manager in his days at Cardiff (we'll forgive him this
littie misdemeanour). He's arrived at the Vetch vowing
to "work very hard for Swansea® and, barring any app-
roaches [rom the Scolttish Foothall Association when
Andy Roxburgh packs his job in, if he can bring some of
that commitment, along with his obviuos ability, down
here then we're going up next season. On Lhe field, it
was an inspiraticnal decision to move Terry Counor into
midfield. He's been played up fromt all season, and,
whilst doing a useful job for us in that position, his
true place is in the heart of midfield commanding our
every move, dropping deeper to collect the balt and
raid forward, and generally looking after the rest of
the team. He was so influential at Fulham last month,
we would have profited if he'd been used in widfield
all season. Eagle-eved 'Jackmail' readers may remember
us saying in our issue 15 editorvial that this might be
a wise move - does this suggest Frankie has been reading
up on our back issues and taking our advice?!?

Although we haven't seen as many geals at the Vetch this
season as woe'd like to, there has been a marked improve«
ment in the quality of goals scored, and one of the
players responsible for this is Andrew Legg. He's struck
a couple of sweet goals this season, none more so than
the one against Stoke in March. Andrew's proving he's
not such "dead" wood after all. A new manager often
gives players whose careers have been faltering a new
lease of 1ife, so keep it up Leggo and make Yorath have
to.eat his words by picking vou for the Welsh team.

On the sebject of the Stoke game, it has te rank as one
of the best pervformances by any téam this season. Coming
after a run of ten games without victory, to beat one

of the divisions better teams in such style is a real
show of character. Mark Harris' goal, together with
Legg's strike were Lthe sort of stuff we were accustomed
to ten years ago. Chopper ran sixty yards to drill it
past Pelter Fox, one of the best keepers in the third. It
was momentum es much as anyrhing that cavried him up-
field, but o superb goal. Another goal which Ffalls inte
the classic category was David Pennrey's against Preston.
He's proved to be a wise capture, he's giving us the
depth on the wing which atlows Conpor to drop back and
do the supplying. He cost Oxford £175,000 from Derby,
but has apparently been a disappointment. 1Lf the Swans
can pick him up [or around a hundred grand then it'l]l be
an inspired move. It's going to he interesting to see if
Doug Sharpe is prepared to flash his cash this summer.




U can't help wondering whather
Frank Burrows will have just a
hint of dread when the month of
March arrives naxt year. For
this is the time whern Doug
Sharpe carries out his spring
cleaning of the Vetch Field
ranks, and if history is to re-
peat itself, then God help
Burrows if things aren't going
well, come March 1992. Doug's
first decision as Chairman was
to sack John Toshack; this came
in March '84. He dismissed Ian
Evans in the same month six
years on; and axes Terry Yorath
ore year later. Can we expect
our next dose of national pub-
licity in March of next year?

1 sincerely hope not. Because
each managerial change has been
controversial in the extreme.
But Doug wouldn't have
it any other way - he
thrives on controversy
and doesn't do anything
by the book. The March
1981 episode gained
headline status on
Radio One, but Swansea
City are only ever in
the headlines as a
result’ of Sharpe's
unconventicnal methods
of running a2 foothall
club. Bul as well as being un-
- conventional, the way in which
he chops and changes managers
is grossly unprofessional.
Sharpe claimed he asked Yorath
to resign, Yorath alleged
Sharpe had sacked him. I think
somewhere down the line the
thought of compensation was
foremost in both men's minds.
We'll never know what went on
in Sharpe's office when the
whole thing happened, but boy
would I havs loved to have
been a fly on the wall! Whar I
am tryipg to get at is, could
the Chairman please try and
conduct the affairs of our
club with just a touch more
professionalism, without this
element of buffconery? We're
not questioning his decision,
certainly not. Yorath had to
gae. He had lost all interest
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in managing Swansea City, we
were just a stepping stone for
him, and I'm convinced he would
have got us relegated. As for
the appointment of Burrows, I
confess to being a little
sceptical at first, but he's
staked his claim by halting an
embarrassing run of nine daf-
eats and motivating the team
to three wins and a draw out
of his first five league games
in charge. He's brought with
him a well-respected coach in
Bobby Smith, and 1 feel if we
can hold on to our wain assets
and add a couple of quality
players to the team then pro-
motion nmext tervm is a distinct
possibility.

Another event which left a bad

taste in the mouth was the

handling of Tommy
Hutchison. Sharpe
claimed Tommy had not
been "facing up to his
responsibilities”
(don't you just love
these Sharpe quotes!?)
T.H. had come out of
retirement at the age
of 43 to play for the
team during that los-
ing sequence, so I
can't see how the Chairman can
justify that statement. As well
ag this, Tommy has served Lthe
club for six years in various
roles on and off the pitch, so
is this any way to treat such

a man, who has proved inval-
sable to Swansea City during
his time here. As one of the
last survivers from the dark
days of '84/85, the loss of
Tommy Hutehison is something
of an end of an era. Anyway,
our lesz is Merthyr's gain,

so good luck T.H,

Other back-room changes at the
Vetch in March saw Doug employ
his son, Robin, in the 'Chief
Executive' role. If young Rob's
coptribution to the programme
{26 words on one count) is any-
thing te go by, then we've

got a reg)l findt

So Young Cameron,

You've joined Cardiff City

And the Press love you.
You look like your Dad,
Big Jobm.

You even hang your kit on

The same peg in the changing

Room as he did.

And you play just like him too, I'm sure.

Banging them in from all angles.

But hold on

Has anybody actually seen
you play yet?

Because after all you
couldn't make the Swansea
team, éould you?

Oops, I'm‘forgetting.

Wﬂé are we to judge you?
For you are 'Son of Tosh'
The second coming.

The Next Big Thing.

I bet you're dreading
the day when you get
found out.

Good luck 'Son of Tosh'.

Vou need it.

1L[_ Fog
A BiG cLuB, ban

NO, BUT YoulL PLAY |
FoR CARDIFF, SON,




EUROPEAN

B Never again will I leave these shores. That's the decision at
least five Welsh fans have made in the wake of a disastrous trip
to Brussels in March - and I'm one of them. Coming from someone
who was involved in the Athens business in '89 you may be a little
wary of my account, but believe me when I say that five of us arr-
ested in Belgium were totally innocent.

I witnessed the louts running amok in Brussels Square on the Tues-
day night, and they were justifiably deported - you can't behave
like that in any country, especially Belgium and other central
European countries. They just simply haver't forgotten Heaysel.

We aren't Welsh when we're in these ignorant countries - we're
English, and we are footbail hooligans. No matter how inpocent and
law-abiding pecple we are, it goes out the window in these count-
ries. Myself and the four who were arrested with me hadn't looted,
hadn't threatened, abused or attacked Belgians or caused damage.
What we had done was flee from police horses who were bolting and
threatening to trample all over us as we were being escorted to
the Anderlecht Stadium just one hour before the kick-off. Police
were grabbing the Fleeing Welsh fans at random and throwing them
into rict vans. "What have we donel™ I'd enguire, "Nothing. You
stay here until the frouble stops then we let you go to the game."
Was the reply. Okay, sounds reasonable encugh I thought, but socon
the handcuffs were going on and we were embarking on a twelve-hour
spell in a police cell.

8 a.u. Thursday, the game is long since finished and many Welsh
fans will be heading home., We are desperalely brassed off. The
thought of simply being sent home is very appealing now, but the
Belgian police have another trick up their sleeves - we are to
spend another 24 hours in $t.Gillis Prison. Now feeling frustrated,
confused and desperate we are demanding a British Consul. We are

" denied this basic liberty. We spent those 24 hours in cells, then
at 6 a.m. Friday we are informed that we will be taken to Brugges
where we will get "iiberty". So it's stage two of the magical mys-
tery tour and a one hour dvive to Dendermonde Prison, Brugges.

Here followed ancther period of uncertainty with some police saying
we would be let out that afterncon, and others saying we would Dbe
kept for a week. So it's an hours wait a cell whilst they decided
what to do with us. The little window on the cell is cpened and a
grinning policeman informs us, "this is worst prison in Belgiom -
we have rapists here, faggots, one Liverpool supporter.’ 1'm just
about cracking up when another appears, opens the door and declares

TG ENGLAND!". Much to our relief we're back in the van and headed
for Ostend. However, our ferry and rail tickets, passports and
baggage are still in our hotels in Brussels - this didn"t concern

the pelice though - they even took £23 out of the thirty quid I'd
had on me when I was arrested to pay for new ferry tickets. This
left us with about five pounds each to get from Dover to Cardiff

irn three cases, Dover Lo Bangor in another and dover to Fort Talbot
for yours truly!

The facl of the matter is that British football supporters- are

targets in these lawless foreign countries., When you end up spend-
ing 36 hours im a cell for doing nothing it's time to consider
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whether it's worth following f ; : i i

. g footbhall abroad again. I sincerel
hoPa that more Jacks will turn out for Wales in Germany later ’
this year. But this Jack wor't be there.®

M Apart from the peried of Wednesday night - Fri i
our stay in Brussels was thoroughly enjzyab%e andF¥}$a£12222§ﬂ%é
report that at least scme of the barriers between ourselves and
other Welsh supporters have been broken down as we mixed with
people from all over the principality. Acknowledgements are in
ordgr? so well done to the Jacks who were the first Taffs to set
f?OL in Brussels on Sunday night - Tracy, Stacke, Jonmesy Crofty
Steve, Beefy (and his twe toasties!), Dai, Millsy, Divy "Wallis
and Gail. Not quite Stacko's ten thousand target ﬁut de%initely
a stark, Hello te Prickett from Newport, Mark and Simon from Pont-
ypoel, Chris from Porthmadog, lan, Haydn and Spencar and the sixt
ar sc other Swansea fans whe made the trip. And last but not Iaaé%

three Bluebirds (or should the RSt ; ;
Macnamara. d that be jailbirds?) Alan, Wokko and

Mot forgetting Thamas fram Port Talbot, "Peeping Thamas as he's tow know,
ardl Roy the "Blaengwnfi Jack." s y  LOCPITE as be's now koown,

Secondly, I was not at the

Gnoll at Saturday, largely as

a result of my desire to enjoy

This was clearly ignored a match and not be subjected

given the deplorable highly . i to the frenzied, hooligan

dangerous ‘tackle’ (i that is i here generated these

what #t was) on Newport 5

full-back  Mark Yeadie.

CQuite frankly it was disgust-

ing — outright thuggery from

a player already disciplined
once this season.

 However, not content with
inflicting such injury, the
player was guoted in one
Sunday newspaper: “If I was
a dirty player intending to
take Mark out of the game,
he would not have feft hos-

pital.”
Such an attitude is predicﬂ
table but enough o sicken

Newport supporters, Welsh FLASHBACK TO The Gooll lnst Saturday . . . treatment fini
rugby and any self-respecting for Mewport full-back Mark Yendle after the Phit oy
Neath supporter. But no, stift Incident. i

more insult as the player
backed by his coach con-
siders an appeal.




" KENNEDY o

Now you know us. We never turn up
opportunity to give Ray Kennedy

a ear-bashing. One such Kennedy
Klanger which hasn't been ment-
joned in past Jackmail's is my
personal memory of a meeting I
had, by chance, with the Great
Useless Cne in 1983. I'm standing
outside the 'S.C.F.C.' gates
hefore a Football Combination
game with Leicester, collecting y
autographs, as I shamefully con- b
fess that's what L was into in .
those days (each to his own - Ed.).}.0

Anyway, as the first team weren't —

in action, Ray turned up to spectate and duly obl}ged when
requested his signature. Nothing unusual about this, but to
add more spice to the situation, to my amazement Ray is re-
fused entry to the ground!l A trio of stewgrds hastily adv-
ising him not to go in because the Vetch Fle@d was the
subject of .a Bomb-scare! Myself, and about five other fans
are huddling around Ray, who simply smirkg and brushes past
three open-mouthed stewards, in awe of this act of bravery
on Ray's part, and strides onto the pitch.

At the time I was unbiased towards Ray as 1 didn't realise
he was going to be a total dick for us, but had I'known he
was going to lambast Tosh in a "News of The World' expose
(remember 'TOSH WAS LIKE GESTAPO LEADER!'? a year later, 1
would quite gladly have sacrificed a section of the Centre
Stand if Ray had gone up in the blast as weli!.As it trans-
pired, there was no bomb (surprise surprise), just ancther
little Kennedy anecdote for the book.

Sometimes, although not
very often, 'Jackmail'
comes under fire from
readers who take issue or
cbject to something we've
printed. A letter printed in
the 'Going Underground' letters
clum in issue 15 has come in for
some stick, with various readers
complaining we shouldn't have pub-
lished it. The letter in question
is the one regarding a possible .
revenge attack in Brussels by some
Jacks after Cardiff supporters

. Bad?

ripped down a Swansea flag in
Luxembourg. These are two letfers we received, both from
Cardiff fans...

Dear Jackmail, After producing some damn fine issues why do
you recently appear to be going out of your way to get your-
self a bad name? What's all this nonsense 1've been told re-
garding a fabricated letter (the letter was a genuine one sen
anonymously) threatening a Brussels confrontation? Apparentliy
Alun Evans wanted to see you sued for incitement after readii;
it. Bryn Dobson, O Bluebird of Happiness, Cardiff fanzine.

Dear Jackmail, I'm writing in response to your letter signed
"Anon. Swansea' in the April issue, which concerned the teaii
dowm of a Swansea flag in Luxembourg. It is the threatening
tone of the letter and your response which concerns me. Whils
the general trend of footbsll fans has been to move away frow
hooligan behaviour, Swansea seem to have just caught on to tl:
idea. Your comments 'no rabbit punches now lads'" serves only
to encourage the behaviour and is irresponsible. Andy Bvans,
CCFC 1927 Club, London.

Ckay, so perhaps our response was & little bit tactless, but

the idea of printing the letter was to bring to our readers
awareness the moronic mentality of some Swansea followers - |



HATEVER HAPPENED

Egver wondered, during these long, dull periods when the Swans
are conceding six goals, what happened to ex=5wans, Lhose players
who passed through our ranks in seasons gone by? No? Then don't
bother reading on...

éklright, I confess. 1'm a 'groundhopper'. Living, as I deo, in
"axile” in Gloucestershire, I don't pget to see the Swans as often as
1'd like, but my appetite for football is such that ['11 watch it
anywhere, anytime; thus my time is spent at va¥ious grounds lecally,
and wherever [ happen to be. Even holidays are not exempt from this
passion for the game, as will be revealed shortly. On my iravels
this season, it seems to have been difficult to avoid seeing Swansea
veterans in various guises on various grounds...

u probably don’'t have to remind the faithful of Dudley Lewis'
return to ifhe Veteh last September with luddersfield Town. I still
woender whers Dudley's carser went wrong; all those years ago, he
seemed such a bright prospect, and I remember his first Welsh cap
against the Brazilians al Ninian Park with pride. Still, that was then
and this is now, and Dudley's future holds only the prospect of foot-
balling backwaters.

ﬁT;lking of which... My visit to Gloucsster City for their F.A.
Trophy Second Qualifying round match against Llanell A.F.C. was a
real eye-opener, in more ways than one. The lure was not only the

= = . fact that the Reds are my home=-town club, but
they are managed by the one~and-only Wyndham
Evans (see Jackmail #15). The Llanelli team
was astonishing; they've always had somathing
of an uncfficial reciprocal arrangement with
the Swans, so that promising young Reds have
endad up with the Swans, and our cast-offs
have joined the Reds; but here was a team
almost entirely comprised of men who had worn
the white jersey, with varying degrees of
pride and success. Goalkeeper Glan Letheran,
a Llanelli boy, was perhaps the saddest
casualty of the game on show; a promising
carear, seemingly enhanced by a move to

tLeeds United, came to nothing, and Vetch
supporters will remember his horrendous mis-
takes and shattered confidence. Also on show
that Saturday last October: Gary Emmanuel,
Tony Cottey, Phil Fisher, Keri Andrews,
Andrew Webber and Alan Waddle, who had two
spelis at the Vetch in the late Seventies and
mid-Eighties, I have to say that the match
was one of the worst it has ever been my mis-
fortune to witness. Cloucester were bad but
Liznelll were worse, and they lost 3-0 in what the football press
usually call a "bruising physical encounter.' Hope it was a one-of £!

= {? i

Gary "Go Ahead
Punk, Slap My
Head" Emmanuel.

Tﬁ\e away trip to Shrewsbury last October yielded up' another
former Swan... this time a manager. John Bond was coaching the Shrews
at the time, theugh he's back behind a desk now following Aga Havt-
ford's delusions of wmanagerial ability.
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£§ll you Jacks who made the krip to
the Arms Park Ytast October won't need remind-
ing of what we lost when we let Dean Saunders
go. Deanc came into the Swans side at a very
difficult time, and I'm glad that he's made
it into the big time, as he was always a
talented player. He was brilliant against
the Belgians, and I can watch that video
again and again...

Eﬁae other international I made it to
this season was the 'B' fixture against
England at the Vetch, and again I won't need
YV to remind the faithful of Sean McCarthy
%&g X {local boy makes bad and goes to Plymouth}
- - é and Andrew 'Superstar' Melville. With hind-

S sight, the move away was the best thing for
o Melville and the Swans, as he loocked jaded
and disinterested at the end of last season; but why Oxford, fox
Chrissakes??!? Did he feel compelled to visit Charle's graveyard?
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U menticned holidays earlier; a brief socjourn in Yorkshire a
couple of months age gave me the chance to watch Scarborough take
on Burnley in the fourth division promotion race (I must mention my
wife Alisen at this point, a wonderful and long-suffering woman!).
The John Bond connection surfaced again, as there in the 'Boro dug-
cut was Ray McHale, whe had & brief spell at the Vetch {(but not

. brief enough - Ed.) in the Eighties as one of the battle-hardened

veterans that Bond brought in to put the brakes on our slide down
the league. Scarborough, a team sponsored by chips and vodka, conce-
ded & goal in the fourth minute, Burnley adopted a sweeper system
(??7), and the match finished 1-0 to the Lancastrians.

D've saved the best till last. I'm standing on the compact
terracing in front of the stand at Whaddon Road, home of Cheltenhan
Town in the GM Vauxhall Conference. It's a conference match against
fellow relegation strugglers Yeovil Town, and as the teams run out,
who is that ¥ see wearing the Yeovil no.5 jersey? I check my prog-
§am?e for confirmafion that I am not dreaming...
it is pone other than Nigel Stevenson, hero/ . :
villain of many a campaign during a decade at the WA %&{;ﬁ T
Vetch Field. I hadn't realised he'd left Merthyr, ) o
but here he was, and I limbered up for some prime
ﬁbuse, walting for the opportunity Lo scream

Stevenson, you're like a duck!"™ in my time-
%onoured manner; [ never got the opportunity, as

Speedy' played a blinder against a poor Chelten-
ham side, and was unlucky unot te get on the score
sheet from a set-piece. Yeovil lost 1-0, but I
couldn't fault Speedy. Five minutes from time,
and Cheltenham decided to send on a substitute,
and on came the familiar, rounded Phil Williams,
still a Cult figure (I said 'cult', folks!) at
the Vetch. Phil got stuck ia straight away and got
booked for his first challenge; comforting, in a
way, don't you think?

The mean, moodsy
Phil Williams.



It's that time of year again when o "

we call upon our readers to put their thinking caps on ?nd
provide us with the answers to our 1991 Poll. gour O%%RL
ons will be gratefully received, and results will follow
in issue 17 (start of season).

1. JACK OF THE YEAR.

2. YOUNG JACK OF THE YEAR/PROSPECT FOR THE 90's.
3. BEST GAME OF THE SEASON.

4. WORST GAME OF THE SEASON.

5. BEST GOAL OF THE SEASON.

6. MOST OBVIOQUS CHOICE FOR CAPTAIN (Harris, Comnor or
Gilligan).

7. PLAYER YOU'D MOST LIKE TO SEE BACK AT THE VEICH (must
still be playing).

8. BIGGEST CHANGE YOU'D LIKE TO SEE MADE AT THE CLUB.

Get your entries off to us by late July. Wby not stick
your answers to the poll in with your answers to 2ur .
kit questionnaire on page 22, and save on postage? Handy
or what?!?

1 Jackmail

i2

Subscribe to 'Jackmail' now and receive the
next six issues (17-22) through the' post.

A cheque or postal order for £4.50 and your
Favourite mag will come floating through your
letterbox. You know it makes sense!l

Back issues currently available are:-

No.8 August 1989 - Euro Special Cover Dudley
Lewis diary/The Doug Sharpe Years/Dundee/
Class of '84/Adventures of Frank Burrows/Ante
No.9 October 1989 - Athens Jail Cover Our Hell
Way Forward for Swansea/T~-Shirts/Welsh journos/
No.10 December 1989 « Scottish
Compercial Breaks/The Board/Che

in Greece/Sleuth/
Are Programmes Shit?

Signings Cover Saturdays Heroes/
pper Harris/Great British Constabg.
No.11 February 1990 ~- Ian Rush Cover Anfield report/Vetch charac-
tevs/Pantotime/Racism/Twerton Park Poem/Are Stewards brain~-dead?

No.12 April 1990 - Ian Evans Cover Joe Allon Interview/Ball Boy
Bdnglers/Halifax/Milk/Andy Leitch/Soccear Yobs?

No.l4 December 1990 - Weird Cover Wight of the Dragon/Hcoliganism/
Attley/Ray Kennedy/Buzzcocks/Indecent Exposure/Gladys & Joyce

No.15 April 1991 - Dog Cover Eurapean Preview/Adventures of Agh-
urst/Ante/Wyndham Evans/SuperTed/Sgoric/Wales 'B'/Drugs Scam
All back issues S50p & s.a.e,, Nos.1-7 and 13 sold out.

JACKMAIL STOCKTISTS

The Comix Shoppe, Shoppers Walk Arcade, Swansea.
Uplands Bookshop, Uplands Square, Uplands, Swansea.
Beynon's Newsagent, Eversly Road, Sketty, Swansea.
Pat's Newsagent, Cockett Road, Cockeltt, Swansea.
Spiller's Records, The Hayes, Cardiff.

T
Sportspages, Charing Cross Road, Londen WCZ. oﬁd © B@
Hostalgia & Comics, Smallbrook Queensway, gt Y
Birmingham.

Free 'Proud To Be A Jack' badge to all sub- JACK
scribers and with all back issues sent out.

ALl cheques payable to 'Jackmail'. Sc. .o
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THE WAY

With the recent popularity of Swansea's black and white hooped shirt
and the amount of Wales away tops being sported down the Vetch, we
feel a look at our sporting attire over the past fifteen years is
necessary., Tarzan of Oxford Street explains how Swansea City have long
been footballing trendsetters...

My first Swansea shirt was a stylish
1578 Bukta item which had a crinkly trim
running down the arms with lines of
Bukta badges. I pulled that shirt on for
school games lessons as a six year old,
and sad to say, I'm damned if I know
where that shirt is now. I loved its big
black collars which typified the greovy
moods of '78, and its rubbery badge a
plain and simple floating Swan. (I wonder
how many pecple prefer the floating Swan
to today's both-wings-out Swan? Answers
on a postcard please). The away strip of
that era was a distinctive yellow shirt
with distinctive red and blue diagornal
stripe cutting across the chest, most
people will associate this design with
Crystal Palace. Another predominant
feature of this shirt was its extremely
tight v-neck colilar, which, when worn

by burly Jacks like Alan Waddle or Pat
Lally, could seriously alfect Lhe resp-
iratory system. This was a popular shirt
though, and if the commercial department
had it's head screwed on then they could
cash in with a re=issue of this shirvt.’

Gary Moore strikes a pose
in this 1978 shirt.

Promotion to division one was achieved in the famous Adidas "three
stripes down the shoulder, v-neck top. The home shirt was, of course,
white, with the away being a navy blue body/sky blue arms effort.

At the time Adidas was the gig name and they were marketing a t-shirt
very similar to our away-shirt, minus the Swansea badge, which was on
general sale in most sports sheps. This design was ahead of its time

in 1980 and if you hit the Kingsway on a Saturday night in an ordinavy
Adidas t-shirt your pulling chances were good, but in a genuine Swansea
dark blue/light blue top your pulling
power increased ten-fold (especially
with gold chain hanging over the neck
a la Leighton James%. The Swans have
never played in those colours since
that day in Preston when we achieved
the unthinkable.

So what of our contemporaries then?
Well, whe can forget that classic
little number the Welsh team of '79
were modelling. Mo, I'm not on about
Joey Jones' jockstrap, but that 'odd'
two yellow and green stripes down the
“chest with Admiral badges on flarey
collars. I had one, and the badge
flaked away after a couple of months.
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Messrs Medwin, Toshack &
Chapell in the Palace look.

: g — You may remember Goventry City adopting
' this style in sky blue a few years later.

Cardiff's offering was a sad Roy of the
Rovers inspired blue shirt with a lene
yellow and white stripe rumnning down one
side and crinkly umbro-badges down the
arms. If this shirt was a building then
Prince Charles would have probably called:
it an atrocious carbunkle. Definitely the
work of a mad-man, he was promptly sacked.
by Umbro for his handywork.

The kit we wore to take on the might of
the first division was introduced in the
summer of 1981 and remained our attire
until May 1984. Name a team (except Fver-
ton) and you can bet your bottom dollar

we beat them in that famous, remarkably
plain Patrick shirt. Everyone in my schoul
had either the red or blue one, and [
think I was the only kid to have the whits
one. Personally I only ever huy the white
shirt because @ feel it is the only shirt
people can identify with Swansea City.
Stil}, the change strips have always been
equally, if not more popular on the Vetch
terraces. By the end of the disastrous
"83-'84 season we were glad to see the
back of that shirt.

Danny Bartley in the inf-
amously tight-necked top.
Tommy Smith is passing
cut in the hackground.

With the unwelcome arrival of the third division came the Hummel strip.
Qur first sponsored shirt and easily the most trendy item of sports
clothing of its time. Never mind that-we had a shite Lteam, we had the
ultimate fashion accessory on our backs. It had like two-tone white
stripes which you noticed in the sun, and 'V's running down the arms
and waist. Also the introduction of a new more intricate crest, the

Swan with both wings out. Only Spurs and Norwich had this exciting new

brand - we didn't play like Spurs, but we suve as damn it loocked like
them. It's just a shame we can only
identify this shirt with doom and gloom.
We suffered one relegation and a winding
up order in it! I've still got mine tucke.
safely away in my cupboard for posterity.
Although Hummel's designs have become a
bit stagnant over the last couple of year
we were glad to be trendsetters in their
gshirt back in '84.

For such a fashion~conscious club then,
the 1986 kit was something of a backwaxd
step. Mainly because it was an Admiral
product. Admiral made & surprise return

A))

to football-strip marketing after a six o
seven year lay-off. We couldn't hid eur
horror at seeing this new top as Admiral
in the '70s were to footie tops what Golu
were to footie boots. You were a definite
non-starter in the fashion stakes when yo

Hard
have

luck Roy, Cardiff
just copied your kit,

15



Good player, Great shirt,

crest which definitely made it worth buying. But I'm not
twentyfour quid for the felt-badge effort. No sir.

pulled this one on. The designers at Admiral

seem to be stuck in a time-warp, their
latest efforts still resemble their late-
sevenlies eyesores. Also, this shirt looked
tight on absolutely anyene. Didn't anybody
tell these people that the 'loosa-fit' was
all the rage? Alan ¥nill could have suff-
ocated in it. Robbie James returned te the
club on the solid assurance that they change
the strip at the end of the season because
it didn't conceal his beer gut,

It holds some greal memories for Swansea
though. West Brom in the F.A. Cup, North-
ampton away to name bult a few.

And what of today's offerings? The current
white shirt will be twe seasons old soon
and up for change, but it's simple neat
look is popular with the Fans, Befinitely
one of Spall's better inventicns. As is
the Yellow top which was worn quite freqg-
uently last season - this never went on
sale in the club shop for some strange
reason. The 'zebra' look shirt is proving
a big seller, although I wouldn't buy one
because of its felt badge which will peel
off in time., The first batch on sale in
the club shop had & skilfully embraidered
parting with

Apyway,'we've had our say, now you tell us your favourite Swansea
City shirt. Choose from these categories.

= Yes, I think we should re-instate that Crystal Palace-style
L] shirt, as modelled in the Iate seventies by Cally and Sm{thy.

[T just lurrrved that Preston '81 shirt. It sure is the best.

. You can't beat the first division shirt. It made even Dudley

Lewis lock a hunk,

- The Hummel '84 shirt was ace. What more can I say?

- We may have been stuffed eight-nil in it, but today's shirt

ig still blimmin'

Okay, and which colour would you like to see the Swans

Go on, say,

Blue {1 Red [} Yellow [ "} Dark Blue/ .

Tick appropriate boxes and send to us.

your. levely Jackmail

smart.

away strip?

Zebra L“::i

Light B8lue

If you don't want to disfigure

then simply jot your opinions down on a scrap

of paper. Results will follow in issue 17.
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THE TRUTH ABOUT

“Why didn't you ke this bloke?"

"He's a Swansea Jack.”

“Well, look at another Swansea Jack herel"”

This litte interchange took place many years ago, when 1 was interviewing a witness al @ Works, nat a hundie
miles west of here. | usually tried to be tactful {never knew when you'd need the witness’ help again), but § couiibs
help making that retort,

s there any major ground as close 1o the sea as St Helen's? Behind the Stand, on the Prom., is the litthe mersd.
to the famous dog. '

in its context of describing Swansea people, | don’t think | was famitiar with the phrase more than thirty vea
agor and for 3 tong time affer, | thosght it originated in the animal’s name. Thal is quite wrong. :
“*Swansea Jack' is shorl for “'Swansea Jack Tars”, which nickname goes back some hundred and fifly yuai
There were pienty of other saitors in the South Wales ports. Why were Swansea Jacks special?

Copper used to be mingd in Cornwall, Then it had to be smelted. It look a hundred tons of coal to smeft ona
ol copper. The pearest place with abundant coal, and an ample harbour? Swansea. So came the Vivians, s,
their waka, many Comish folk, so that names like Trehasne avd Penhale seem almost Welsh.

The smelting process was set up in the Lower Swansea Valiey. But the supply of Cornish copper begas [o tal
Swansea now had all the smelting facilities. Copper had to be obtained further afield. Chile, on the Pagific coaut «
Scuth America {an “'emergent” nation, we should now call it}, had copious deposits. It needed manufactured giax
sadly; British coal desperately. So a tralfic was established; coal from our Docks: copper back from Chile.

But there was a serous difficulty; Cape Horn, at the sputhern tip of South America, where the Pacific and Afli
Oceans mel. In those days, sleam had sot really begun fo supplant sail in merchant shipping. From the wesie
quarler, inle which Chile bound ships had to sall, storms, fierce and terrible, blew.

{ had an oid relative who, as a mere boy, sailed before the mast in a Swansea crewed bargue, skippered by b
eldest brother, Attempling the fearsome Cape, their ship, heavy faden with Welsh coal, foundered, with some s
of life. Returning to Swansea, the sams skipper and crew iried again: successiully. The young tyro was dreaih
Ihe return voyage from Chile; but to hig delighted surprise, they were round the Horn and back in the South Atlant
i a brace of shakes, such was the force of the gale biehind them

So that was why Swansea Jacks were special. Buf what about the dog?

Somne eighl years ago, | was writing here abaut Charity matches at S1. Heten's, and made brief references i
big black dog, Swansea Jack.  remember him coming round the shops in the Uplands, when | was a bay living G
With his collecting box round his neck, quite ynaccompanied, he would come, each Friday and Saturday. isio
shop after another he would push his way, and patrol the pavernents as well. Rattling the box, he would confio
customers and would/be passers by, making such a racket that you had to pay up, out of sheer embarrassiie
if nothing else. He was also, of course, a tremendous life saver, ' _

| described him, al the time, as a Relriever, but a littie while later, one of our members, a vet., told me this
a wrang description. In fact, he was a much bigger dog, @ Newfoundiand (of which breed V'd never heard). ak
said my friend, these dogs had been carrisd aboard the Swansea ships I've mentioned. These ships, incldenis
were of two different types, Originally, clippers were ysed, and later, barques, which were larger vessels, up (o 30
tonnage. At any rate, i a crew member fell overboard (not surprising in those terrible seas), in would jump the «
1o rescue him.

This led me to visil the moenyment on the Prom., and sure enough, Swansea Jack is there described as a Retrigs
5o not only } was wrong! Anyway, with my vague mermories of Swansea Jack's size, | had always doubled whaii
a Relriever could save & full grown person.

A lew years fater, my doubls were resolved. One summer evering. on the Prom., a young chap appearad, lesd
an enormowus back creatyre. Yes, said he, it was a Newfoundland, Very gentle and iriendly the dog proved {u
His awner told me that there was still a few about in Swansea and district; adding that it cost €12 5 week 1o &
this refative of Swansea Jack.

The monurment says that Swansea Jack was ondy 7 when he died; but, on Swansea beach, he saved an incrodi
27 humans; and two dogs! Only two dogs? There must have been a ot more, only they were too embarrassed
report it

it's sad that *'Swansea Jack'” has often been used in a derogatory sense against us. But whether it describes
saflors, or our wonderlul dog, ¥'m proud to be called @ “"Swansea Jack'".

And 1 bet you are oo

BILL Gt
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part 2978[1]

the Past.

55 B.C.ENGLAND O iTALY 5

An Italian team, nicknamed 'The Romar Army' totally everrun
tﬁe finglish., This, incidentally, was the last Ttalian team
with an attacking policy.

Staged at the impressive 'Hastings
Stadium', the French, who were guite
remarckably all called Norman, noLLhed a
late winner when DIngland couldn't play
agalnst Lhe slope, anmd that was one in
the eye for Harold, their player-
manager. There wis o programmee printed
for this event, commonly known as the
Bayeux Tapestry. Programme dealers
are very interested in sparve copies of
this publication.

1918 GERMANY O
BRITAIN 1

Aodour struggle ia the wmud with both
stdes forced to hattle for every inch
of the 'No Mans Land Ground'. Not a

lot went on in the midfield, which had
been reduced Lo a guagmire after a
previous meeting at Christwas, when
both sides fielded 23,000 men. Britain
came away winners with the invention of
the btank.

i8

FAMOUS FACES IN
WORLD HISTORY :

AHirler

The much anticipated visit of a Britain team containing such

stars as Churchill and Mentgomery saw Lhe Germans, stitl cel-

ebrating wins in Poland, Austria, Hungary, Belgiom, France

amd Holland, launch an offensive to take an early lLead.

But manager Hitler made @ tactical error when he stopped his

men overrunning the British so early and allowed them back

in. Receiving great suppert from the boys bacl home in a Ltough

mateh with the ref allowing the Germans Lo geb away with murder,
Britain hit a late

1945 JAPAN O UsaA2 e

Audie Murphy played in starring role in the 1945 encounter and
in the proceeding films, but it tnok bwo own goals from bumbling
full-backs Miroshima and Nagasaki to seal victovy as Japan
cogpitted Hari-Kivi in defence.

1966 ENGLAND 4 WEST GERM. 2

Some people over the border consider this match vastly important
but the kEnglish only won for three reasous:
(i) 'they were playing at heme.’

(it A dubiious third goal,

(iiL) er... they wore playing at home.

1977 England 0 Wales 1
1981 Wales 4 England 1 TNuff said.

PRESTON 1
SWANSEA 3

One of Che srcal moments in Woerld History,
which should be hronght to the attention of
Hiasod tobloid hoacks wha think Wolves arce

the anly ciub to climb quickly up the league.

Swansea 5 Leeds 1; Swansea 2 Liverpeol O
Swansea 2 Man.Utd O; Arsenal 0 Swansea 2
Swansea 1 Soton 0; Swansea 2 Spurs 1.

Ua oamall selecltion of victoriouws battles
from the campaivn Divigion 1 1981/82"

SWANEEA O
ERIFTOL |

MNewver. .. in the field of human conflict....
o oso el boon owed o, o by soomany ... Poe .. iy Rimmor, "

FAMOUS FACES IN
WORLD HELSTORY:
J.RIMMER
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Dear 'Jackmail', I must put pen
to paper with regards the Frank
Burrows issue. Now without app-
earing like a "Disgusted of
Mumbles" type letter, I still
feel I must condemn the fans on
the North Bank who booed and
jeered Burrows at the Grimshy
game. I confess I was no fan of
his in his Cardiff days, I
detested the man actually, but
to barrack somecne solely on
the grounds he was once assoc-
iated with Cardiff City is not
on (stop me if I'm beginning

to socund a bit like E C Stew-
ard!). 1 know he got on every-
one's wick with his emotional
rantings from the dug-out on
his wisits here, but if he can
bring some of that passion and
commitment to Swansea then that
can only be a good thing.

Frank may have orchestrated our
Littlewoods Cup exit and inf-
licted a couple of miserable
defeats on us, but it was
nothing personal. Yorath, on
t@e other hand, wust have gen-
ulnely hated Swansea as he
valked cut on us when we were
on a roll, then had the nerve
to slither back in and destray
us. If you managed to find it
in your hearts to forgive and
applaud Yorath, then surely

we can raise a cheer for Frank.
U'm not saying he's going to
solve our problems, but he
needs our support if he's
going to make & go of it.
Ihe day he converts Hugh Johns
into a Jack is the day he'll
deserve some stick. Yours in

the Black & White of Frankie
Burrows' Army,
Colin Booth,Clydach,Swansea,

20

Dear 'Jackmail', So Doug Sharpe,
with the aid of club captain
Jimmy Gilligan, decided to pick
the team for the Grimsby game.
I think I would. trust a curry
from a well-known recently~
publicised Swansea curry house
before I'd trust a Doug Sharpe
team selection. Yours in bad
‘taste",
E.Harries,Mayhill,Swansesn.

Dear 'Jackmail', I am one of a
large number of peDPla who rue
the day 'Sportfolio' left our
screens. Welsh football report-
ing, if not already in a rut
then, has gone from bad to
non-existence?? All we have now
is the HTV Media Mafia (namely
Bob Symonds and Hugh Johas)
tearing into the Jacks every
Monday night, repgardless of
whether we won on the previous
Saturday. What have us viewers
done to deserve this dastardly
duc? At least Auntie Beeb used
tovwhet our appetites on a
Friday evening with 'folio.
['ve no complaints about BBC's
sporting task force. Alan Wil-
klng and Peter Jackson, in all
their smugness, remain neutral
and unbiased, whilst I remember
ng Humphreys dounning a Swansea
City pullover on 'Sports News
Wales' a few years back! If we
go back even further T remember
how I used to relish the very
occasional 'Soccer Special'

on a sunday afternoon, a low
budget footie programme with a
dead corny theme tune which we

-

were served up in Wales. We
could gither watch highlights
of three first division games
on 'The Big Match' with Brian
Moore, or half an hours cover-
age of some insignificant
Cardiff fixture and whoever
County were being beaten by.
And if we were lucky, very
lucky, short highlights of
whichever top first division
club the Swans were playing.
Welsh media's slant towards
Cardiff was evident in those
days. There we were, contest-
ing the league championship

and the Bluebirds would be
involved in some second div-
ision relegation dog-fight,
but, sure as eggs, when it

came on you'd see those lwm-
ortal words 'WELSH SOCCER
SPECIAL', the camera fixed on
the Ninian Park Grandstand,
¢hen the naff music followed

by 'CARDIFF CITY v CAMBRIDGE'! -
But at least we had some cov-
erage in those days. T7d love
to see a Sunday luchtime reg-
plar with all the action from
Swansea, Cardiff and Merthyr,
perhaps devoting twenty minutes
ta each club. This might gen~
erate some interest among Our
armchair fans ('fan' in Merth-
yrs case) and be a positive
move for Welsh football. Cheers,
J.Goodall,
Pontard-
ulais.

Dear
*Jackmail',
Picture the
gcene,
you're
sitting
comfort-
ably in
your fav-

: curite
armchair on a Wednesday night.
Midweek Sport Special has just
finished and you're staying up
to watch Welsh Championship
Boxing. You're eyes are starting
to narrow as its half past

midnight, then, to your absol~
ute amazement, ROorror even,
you notice who the presenter
is, for there slouched back in
his ringside seat at the New-
port Leisure Centre alongside
Colin Jones is Hugh Johns!llill
smazed? You could have knocked
me over with a Swansea City
Matchday Programme (and that's
no mean feat considering how
thin and Flimsy they arel).
Just answer me this - What the
nell does lugh Johns know
about Boxing? I don't think he
knows anything, but I'd be
quite willing to teach him a

" thing or two about the sport,

in the ring, gloves on of
course! Honestly, Hugh must
rank as one of the most naus-
eating people or British tele-
vision. Right up there with

- Cilla, Jeremy Beadle and that

Trish bloke off Coronation
Street. L shall be writing to
*points of View' about this.
Yours,

Nick, Mayals, Swansea.

Dear 'Jackmail', T bought
issue 14 and just recently
issue 15 from Spillers in
Cardiff., In order tc save me
from embarrassment, I had to
place the fanzine in between
the pages of Penthouse in
order to be able to read it

on the bus home, in case any
friends or relatives noticed
me, and also to stop chiidren
pointing -and giggling. I'm
writing in reply to your reply
to a letter you received from
Intifada. For you to say that
Cardiff City fans are jealous
of Swansea City is really sad,
but then that's your mentality
for you. Really speaking the
only emotion Cardiff fans have
for Swansea Gity FC is hatred
not jealousy. In the same con-
taxt as I hate Maggie Thatcher
and Gyles Brandreth, I dislike
them but there is no way I am
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jealous of them. I hope this
cleared things up for you.
Yours in Blue,

Alan, Cardiff.

Jackmail Reply: Thanks Al, for
putting the record straight.
You hate us? Really?? Well I
never knew that! To end this
littie debate I ask Swanses
fang to send off for a copy
of Intifada No.7 (40p plus
s.a.e. from ldc Conway Road,
Pontcanna, Cardiff CF1 9NT).
Turn to page 26 for "Are You
a Jack?" article, and decide
for yourself whether it's the
work of someone who tosses
and turns in bed at night
worrying about Swansea's
status ag top Welsh club.

Dear 'Jackmail', I hope you
print this letter and I hope
Vetch Field officials take
note of my problem. I am 14
years old and therefore qual-
ify to anter the Vetch at the
ijuvenile rate. So why is it
that game after game 1'm
quizzed about my age? On two
occasions this season I've
been refused entry through

the juvenile turnstile. Are
the Swans so hard up they have
to resort to making under 1i6s
pay £3.807 I can't afford to
pay this and I've also seen
other younger fans turned

away because some turnstile
attendant thinks they're

over 16. Who needs thils hassle
when you're going to the game?
Thanks,

Angry Young Fan, Burry Port.

Dear 'Jackmail', 1'd like to
veice my dismay at the news of
Terry Connor's possible move
to Bristol City. As if the
arrival of Frank Burrows was
not horrifyin$ enough, for the
'Fvening Post' to break the
news of Connor's impending
sale on Lthe same day is surely
the work of a sadist., T just
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didn't feel like going down the
Vetch for the Grimsby game after
i'd read that paper. although I
don't feel he's reached his peak
at Swansea yet, he's been the
one jewel-in-the-crown this
gseason, and he re-paid every
penny of his transfer fee in

Terry Connor. Either jumping for a
high ball or somecne's just placed a
hot poker where the sun don't shine.

that memorable 2-0 triumph over
Brum City. I fear we'll lose
Terry this summer, but I plead
with Burrows to think long and
hard before accepting any offers.
TERRY CONNOR CAN GET US OUT OF
THIS DIVISION! The worse thing
that can happen is fer Gilligan
to leave as well., 1 agree we're
a crap Leam, but without these
two wa'd be right up the creek.
Gilligan's performances this
season have reminded me of Bob
Latchford, always poaching

about looking liable to net a
couple. Jimmy's the first true
goalscerer we've had since
Latch, losing him would be
suicide. Anyway, did anyone else
notice David Hough sportiong the

black arm-band at Barry in the
semi? From my seat in the main
stand I certainly did. Had some-
one died? -I hastily checked the
other players Lo see if they
were all wearing one, but no,
se I figured Duffer had been
handed the captainship in
Jimmy's absence. My initial
veaction was one of shock and
surprise, but then I cast my
mind back tof5/87 when dudley

lewis was made skipper. This

extra responsibility brought

the best cut of him, and at
times before his injury against
Hull he was our most reliable
player. Whether vice-captainship
will make Duffer a better

player is yet to be seen. I
conclude my letter by saying

_that Burrows' first duty this

Summer will be to bring a
midfield anchorman to the Vetch,
Someone with courage, guts and
leadership qualities...anyone
for Robbie??

Yours,

Glyn Baker, Trebceth, Swansea,

Dear 'Jackmai}.'t Who is E.C.
Steward, he of 'Jackmaii' and
'Evening Post' letters page
fame. Lordy, [ wouldn't like
to meet him down a dark alley
with my "I hate Frank Burrows"
t-ghirt on.

Yours nerveously,

An East Stander.

Dear 'Jackmail', Many thanks for
Jackmail#15 and your letter.
Also really, really sorry to
hear of your hassle in Belglum;
I feared the worst when 1 savw
the bloody tabloids going on
about "Welsh Ricts', but I never
thought you'd be unlucky

enough to get banged up. I'd
expected any trouble to occur
between Swans and Cardiff
yobbos, but ail that newspaper
crap about riots was unbel-

ievable. What happened? Who
stitched who up? I'm working
on a controversial article

for a future 'Jackmail'’ reg-
arding burying the hatchet
(metaphorically speaking!)
with Cardiff, as I'm sick and
tired of the centinual baiting
that goes on between our twoe
clubs. I've nothing against
the derby match atmosphere,
but the midless violence and
rivalry is getting a bit much,
as is the Swans/Cardiff€
chanting that regularly spoils
a unified Welsh support at
internationals. I reaiise that
such an article isn't geoing to
be very popular, so I won't
gsubmit it unless you feel
'Jackmail' is an appropriate
putlet for it. In these hard
vimes of Welsh football, I
believe the time has come to
stand together. Talking of
"Jackmail', can I be a pain

in the arse and point out a
few inaccuracies in the piece
on the 'B' international. The
goal was scorad by Paul Davis
not Michael Thomas, and who-
ever your correspondent is,

I sugpest he sees an optlcian
and/or gives up ille%al drugs
as Colin Pascoe wasn' t play-.
ing! I was there {try keeping
me away from a game against
the English), sat amongst a
good natured bunch of Wolves/
Z2reve Bull fans (I didn't know
there were any good-natured
Wolves fans - Ed.), though the
scum from Chelsea over to my
right made me sick.

As for. Burrows...well, I
cheered when the lizard Yorath
went, though not at the way
he went, in an embarrassing
nationaily-publicised debacle.
But Burrows! Frank "go out
there and be rally average,
tads" Burrows!! Oh dear.
Regards,

Jonathan Taylor, Tewkesbury,
Glos.
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Swansea’s last

If ever a Swansea City player was worthy
of the ultimate Welsh sporting accolade:
To be immortalised in clay and become
part of the Grogg collectlon, then that
man is Bob Latchford. Fer here is the
enly truly ace goalscorer to play for a
Welsh league club in the last twenty-
five yeara..,.

'Big Bob', as well as being hung like
Champion the Wonder Horse, came to the
Vetch in the Summer of 1981 with an
2 , excellent footballing pedigree. Starting
N with his native Bivmingham City as a '
t:]: % . 4 bearded youngster he is still regarded
as one of their favourite sons, second
only in the St.Andrews Hall of TFame to
Trevor Francis. An ex-Brum manager
quoted in 1974, "Sell Latchford? 1'd
rather get the sack." The manager in
question, Freddie Goodwin, was obvoiusly
not a man of his word though as he did actually
sell Bob four months later - I den't know whe-
ther he got the sack - but this didn't concern
bitter Brum fans, they simply wanted Goodwin beheaded and some very
unsavoury deeds carried out on his private parts for this dreadful
act of treason. The Blues fans had hoped that Bob and Trevor Francis
would make Sirmin%ham City F.C. the finest Black Country exponent
since 'Crossroads’, but it wasn't to be.

It was on to Goodison Park
transfer deal, and he soon
John Toshack was doing for

for Bob in a British record £350,000
started doing for Everton what a certain
their Merseyside rivals. Seven years and

seme truly memorable goals later after an accomplished career at
Everton where he became the first divisions top scorer on more Lthan
one occasion, Big Beb was contemplating a move to Wales, and so the
-obvious move was to ancther blue-shirted team, but.... unfortunately
for that blue-shirted Welsh team (I forget their name}, Bob knew
of only one team in the Principality, and keen to try out another

colour scheme, decided to pull on the majestic white jersey of
Swansea.

fle endeared himself to the North Bank with a hat-trick on his debutl.
It was the first of a few trebles for Bob, but one of my favourite
memories was a magic header at Maine Road in October 19B2 apainst
Manchester City. From the moment the ball left Bob's head, way out
on the edge of the box, it was going only one way - in the net. Bob
came up with a magnificent total of thirty-four geals in that rele-
gation season. But in between that term and our lousiest seascn on
record, 1983/84, he put in for a Lransfer. Some say it was a legacy
of Toshack's ailing relationship with his squad, but Latch patched
up his differences with the club, and being a true professional
turned dowh approaches from Leicester and Chelsea, vowing he'd see
cut his career at Swansea. '

Come early 1984 though, and our last remaining star was on his way.
It was impossible for him to stay at the Vetch with the club in
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Superstar

such a state, on and off the field. He was gimply too gogg, izegai1
the age of 33. Believe me, this was one hell of a cr?p Séag nothin@
Local league team Siliconix think they re bad,‘but they 2 thi 9
on this bunch. The class of '84 as they became known, just sev n
wins from forty-two games, and a points total of twenty-nine, ©
worst ever. Not even an Tan Evans team could have
emulated that! Isn't it odd how the two managers
who made such a hash of team affairs that term,
Tosh and Doug Livermore, have managed Real

Madrid and become assistant manager at Spurs
respectively?

£
Tt wasn't the last we'd be seeing of Bob %§X

mind you, for he popped up against the
Swans a few years on for Newport County,
Lincoln and Merthyr, after spe}ls at
Coventry and a Dutch club..l find it really
upsetting to see former heroes turning
out for our rivals, they always seem to
1ook sad and overweight, and it makes you
wish for their sake they'd packed it

in a few years earlier.

Hlad it not been for the financial state
the club was .in, 1'm convinced he would
have been happy to stay at Swansea and
see his playing days out. As it was, he
still stuck it out longer that Robbie,
Leighton and Curt, and thatg as well as
his superb goals, is why he'll always

be special to many Swans fans.

‘Bob Latchford. Swansea's last Superstar.

“it wasn’t the last
‘we'd see of Bob,

he popped up for
Newport Iooking
sad and overweight.”
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FACKMATL BACK ISSULS 4 'WHEN SATURDAY COMBES'T o+ 'V

AR MUCH MUCH MORE.

RON AND REG ARE FREE 4l
AND WORKING FOR A SOUTH
WALES FOOTRBRALL CLUR,

These are worrying times for everyone. If it

isn't the ozone layer then it's something
else. The media warns us that AIDS is now a

family problem bordeving on plague proportions,

and thab one in three of us has got cancer.
it's a comforting thought then, that only

three thousand of us support Cardiff. Whilst

all other diseases are on the increase,
there's no chance of this affliction bhecom-
ing an epidemic!

DARLING BUDS OF MAY - JACK STYLE

At last it's May, hip hip hooray
It's time to cheer up.

Wrexham, Wrexham here we come
We're going to win the cup.

We're still the best team in the land,
We proved 1t on our way.

By beating mighty Barry Town

And those gilants Colwyn Bay.

Now we're off to Cordilf Avms

To pive our lads a cheern.

And we'll have more fans inside the ground
Than Wales will have next year.

So let's bombard the Wrexham goal,
With shots like swerving scuds,
Then, I'm sure Frankie's boys

Will be our darling buds.

And when we vaise thalt trophy high,
Which we will without a doubt,
Barcelona, A C Milan,

llere we come - Watch outlt!

May 19th 1991 - the day we're
crowned Champions of Wales.

*Jackmail' was edited
and designed by The
Tarzan of Oxford Street.

Contibutions from
Jonathan Taylor, Bill
Green, FEddy Chapren

and Gerallt Rosser.
Thanks to Paul Hollinsg-
head, Gary Pugh, ILlltyd,
E.C. Steward and Jeremy
Blewetl.
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