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  ‘We owe a great deal to Everton. No matter where they play and no matter whether they are well or badly placed in the League table, they always manage to serve up

  football of the highest scientific order. Everton always worship at the shrine of craft and science and never do they forget the standard of play they set out to achieve.’




  

    —Steve Bloomer, 1928


  




  ‘I’m 28 years old now and I’ve played over 100 times for my country, I’ve also played a lot of league games in different parts of the world.

  But I’ve never met a fan base like this, either playing for them or as an away player. Forget about football for a moment, this is an experience I’ll never forget.




  

    —Landon Donovan, 2010
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  To Dad,




  

    for showing me the way.


  




  




     

  




  James Corbett is European Correspondent of World Football Insider and writes about football for FourFourTwo. He was previously Contributing Editor of

  the award-winning Observer Sport Monthly. He is also author of England Expects: A History of the England Football Team. deCoubertin Books will publish his Everton Encyclopaedia

  in 2011. Born in Liverpool, he now lives with his wife and children in London.
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  Note on the Second Edition and Acknowledgements




  Seven years is a long time by any stretch of the imagination, but in the history of a football club it is almost an epoch. So much has happened since the first edition of this book was published

  in October 2003 that it was only right that I brought the Everton story up to date. It has been hard work, but a labour of love in every sense of the term.




  

    Completing a work of this size would simply not be possible without the help of many individuals and friends. I have been writing about Everton Football Club for more than half my life, first

    as a teenage fanzine editor, then as an author, then as a journalist. The roles of some may be more apparent than others, but to each and every one of the following I owe a debt of gratitude.


  




  At Gwladys Sings The Blues, the fanzine I edited in the 1990s: David Pearson, Rory O’Keeffe, Daniel Hignett, Claire Redhead, Stephen Masterson, Dave Kelly, and Rolant Ellis. Dr Kirsten

  Schulze, Dr Anita Prazmowska, Dr Robert Singh and Professor Mark Mazower educated and nurtured me as an historian. Various people have helped my career as a journalist over the past eight years. At

  the Observer, Jason Cowley, Nick Greenslade, Tim Lewis and Robert Yates; at FourFourTwo, Matthew Weiner, Louis Massaralla and Hugh Sleight; at World Football Insider, Mark Bisson, Ed and Sheila

  Hula. Travelling the world on the trail of Sepp Blatter and friends has been made more fun by the company of my friend and rival Andrew Warshaw.




  Huge developments in the accessibility and sharing of knowledge of Evertonia have taken place since 2003. At the forefront of this has been Dr David France, author, collector, guiding presence

  behind the creation of the magnificent Everton Collection, expert and friend. Blueblood editor George Orr; Steve Johnson, author of Everton: The Official Complete Record; Max Dunbar of the

  Everton Collection; broadcaster John Keith; and the author and journalist John Roberts have all added to my knowledge of Merseyside football.




  Toby Eady, William Fisher, David North and Ursula Doyle all ensured that the first edition of this book could happen; Jamie Coleman helped make the second edition a reality, as did my sister and

  colleague Anna Corbett, and deCoubertin Books’ brilliant designer Allen Mohr. Alex Young provided a memorable foreword to this book, and I was lucky enough to spend some time with him after

  the first publication of this book in 2003 when I came to understand just why he is so adored by Evertonians. Family members Lucy Mills, Tom Mills, Charles Mills junior and senior and Peter Mills

  all added their memories to this narrative, as did a great family friend, Dick White. Leslie Priestly produced the brilliant cover for the Everton Encyclopaedia, which will be published next year

  and can be previewed at the back of this book. At Goodison Park Darren Griffiths helped set up an interview with David Moyes, which appeared in the November 2009 edition of FourFourTwo and which is

  quoted in the final chapter of this book.




  

    Friends and family were instrumental to encouraging me with the two editions of this work and others. In addition to those already mentioned I would like to thank Mary Corbett, David Corbett,

    Andrew Corbett, Michael Corbett, Anne and Joe Wright, the Millers of Vicarstown, Mukul Devichand, James Macintyre, Daniel Lewis and Aline Conus. It is an understatement when I say that my wife

    Catherine helped and supported me every step both on this journey and many others. My children, Joshua and Eleanor, lived without their father for a few crucial weeks as this edition neared its

    conclusion. Hopefully, in a few years, they will read this book and understand the Everton madness that so afflicts their family.


  




  Two people very dear to me passed away whilst I was in the final stages of completing both the first and second editions of the book. Neither my grandfather, Anthony Corbett, nor my beloved

  aunt, Penny Corbett, were Evertonians but they lived their lives to the full and with a Nil Satis Nisi Optimum ethos. I am very proud to have known and been inspired by them.




  The book is dedicated to my father, who set me down the venerable path of being both an Evertonian and a historian. My deepest thanks.




  With such a team of support – and I would rate them with Catterick, Kendall or Moyes’s finest – it seems astonishing that any work could still have shortcomings. Unfortunately

  it does, and they are mine




  JAMES CORBETT, November 2010




  




     

  




  Foreword by Alex Young




  I left Everton Football Club in 1968. But I can honestly say that Everton has never left me.




  Most professional footballers embrace some sort of superstitions. But I am the sort of person who can walk into a room and immediately sense vibes about a place – and when I first walked

  into Goodison Park in November 1960 I could feel something almost spiritual.




  People may say that that’s just so much mumbo jumbo, but I still get that feeling whenever I go back. Everton possesses a kind of magic – and it is a magic generated by the quality

  of players who have graced the stadium over the past 125 years.




  I was fortunate enough to be accepted by the Evertonians when I arrived from Scotland, even though I hardly played for two or three months. Maybe they knew the kind of player I tried to be. I

  was immediately made aware of players of the calibre of Dixie Dean, Tommy Lawton and Joe Mercer who had already enriched Everton – and the unique philosophy Evertonians revelled in, the

  almost mystical Soccer School of Science. I later learned that the phrase was first coined by a legendary pre-First World War goalscorer, the great Steve Bloomer.




  ‘Everton always aim to serve at the shrine of craft and science,’ he said. ‘They always try to serve up football of the highest scientific order.’




  Collecting trophies may have been enough for the Manchester Uniteds, Liverpools and Arsenals of the football world; Evertonians wanted their teams to do that, but to do it with a certain

  artistry, too.




  Even though I left Everton thirty-five years ago – and even though I started my career at Hearts in Scotland, I still regard myself as an Evertonian.




  The relegation-haunted seasons of recent memory have left me pacing the floors at night, just as the glory years left me walking on air.




  They are all covered in this wonderful book which I am delighted to endorse, even though the author hadn’t even been born by the time I hung up my boots. But then Everton truly is the

  people’s club, spanning all ages, creeds and nationalities.




  I am proud to call myself an Evertonian, and have enjoyed reading once again about the club’s 125 years of drama, colour, spectacle, history and tradition. I hope you

  enjoy it just as much, and can share just a little of the very special magic which makes up Everton Football Club – the first and still the only School of Soccer Science.
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    Everton show off the 1887 Liverpool and District Cup. Less than a year later they were invited to be the city’s representatives in the inaugural Football

    League.


  




  




     

  




  From St Domingo’s to the Football League




  IT’S MATCH DAY in Liverpool 4. Even though kick-off is still two hours away, there is already a buzz of excited anticipation. The street sellers are out in force, hoping

  to do a brisk trade in scarves, hats, badges, shirts, newspapers, fanzines, programmes and burgers. The pubs are filling up too, and although it’s late December, patrons are spilling out on

  to the streets around Goodison. Walking down Goodison Road, I see familiar faces; I don’t know these people, but over the years we have shared moments of glory and despair, sung in the same

  chorus and added our voices to the unmistakable Goodison roar.




  At the gates to the Park Stand, a steward is politely telling the ticketless hopefuls that it’s a full house. Someone asks: ‘Is he playing?’ The nameless individual could in

  the past have been a Dean, or a Young, a Latchford or even a Ferguson – the anonymity is not a barrier. He is a hero and the reverence is such that need not be named. He evokes instant

  recognition.




  ‘Team’s not been announced yet,’ replies the steward. ‘But I think he will.’




  The great unnamed of the early twenty-first century is the club’s most promising youngster since the war. For the uninitiated, his name is Rooney. I walk on past more hot-dog sellers and

  the Megastore, where queues double back round its corner, over Walton Lane and across Stanley Park alongside a steady stream of fans, mostly wearing blue, although some Christmas Lacoste and Stone

  Island sweaters are also in evidence. I carry on across the park, through the shadow of the decaying splendour of former merchants’ houses and then Liverpool’s ground, Anfield. A bench

  has been daubed in honour of Everton’s current number nine.




  Stretched out in front of me are the hills of South Lancashire, distant high-rise flats and, nearer, coaches lined up along Priory Road. And football pitches. Row upon row of muddy fields,

  marked out with white paint and crooked goalposts at either end. Here, on this southeastern corner of Stanley Park, in the winter of 1878, the parishioners of St Domingo’s Methodist Church first began kicking a football around.




  Then St Domingo’s was just eight years old. It was an amalgamation of three Methodist churches – Bevington Hill, Chatham Place and Hotham Street. The prominent families of this new

  church bore names that would resonate for the first few decades of Everton Football Club’s history: the Cuffs, the Mahons and the Wades.




  The church was far more than a place of worship – indeed, work began on the building of St Domingo’s School in 1869, a full year before it began on the chapel. Parish societies

  included an athletics club, and later on a cricket team. And in the winter of 1878, under the guidance of its parish priest Ben Swift Chambers, cricketers took up association football.






  Although the Football Association had been formed in 1863, and the FA Challenge Cup inaugurated in 1871, the game was still to penetrate Liverpool. Rugby Union was the winter

  game of choice of the middle-class families who formed the most influential part of St Domingo’s congregation – Liverpool Rugby Union Club had been founded in 1862.




  St Domingo’s Football Club did not play in any organized competition. Instead they took part in exhibition matches against other local parishes. There was no dressing room, no stands and

  few spectators. There were certainly no gate receipts and any expenses were paid by the members. Early matches, wrote Thomas Keates (1849-1928), the first chronicler of Everton’s history,

  were played in ‘a very crude character’, the ball being kicked around in an ‘every-man-for-himself scramble for possession’. But despite these humble beginnings, the

  fledgling St Domingo’s team began to acquire a reputation as one of the better local sides, poaching a number of players from its rivals and developing a following of fans.




  Liverpool then had one of the most reforming and active local corporations of the day, and much of the proud civic architecture that adorns the city dates from the middle fifty years of the

  nineteenth century, when Liverpool was at the height of its wealth and influence. Stanley Park came at the tail end of this burst of construction. Taking the lead from a host of mid-century

  governmental investigations into the industrial living conditions and the plight of the urban poor, public parks were increasingly seen as an antidote to the filth and smog of Britain’s

  cities. The country’s first – Birkenhead Park – was opened to the public in 1844, and Sefton Park followed at the end of the 1860s. In 1870 the hundred acres of

  Stanley Park to the north of the city were opened, the land acquired at a cost of £115,566.




  Little more than a year after its formation, St Domingo’s was attracting a considerable following of ‘outsiders’, and the decision was taken – in the interests of

  inclusiveness – to change its name. At a meeting held at the Queen’s Head Hotel in November 1879, Everton Football Club was born. (A plaque that today adorns the wall of the Sandon

  Hotel states that it was the founding place of Everton Football Club. This is incorrect. The Queen’s Head was Everton’s first headquarters and the site of its renaming. Nevertheless,

  within three years, the Sandon was adopted as Everton’s new base and remained so until ‘the Split’ of 1892.) A month later, on 23 December 1879, the new club played its first

  match.




  Despite the change of name, ties remained strong with St Domingo’s. Arthur Riley Wade, whose father Joseph Wade was one of St Domingo’s original trustees and had laid the foundation

  stone of the chapel in 1870, was an early player and later director of the club. Will Cuff – a key figure in the club’s first sixty years as manager-secretary, then chairman – was

  later both choirmaster and trustee of the church. George Mahon, its organist, was a leading proponent of Everton’s move to Goodison. Today, St Domingo’s is no more. After celebrating

  its centenary in 1971 it amalgamated with another local church to form Oakfield Methodist Church. Its site and buildings were sold and the new church moved to the junction of Oakfield Road and

  Oakfield in Anfield, where it remains. The role of the church in providing the founding stone for Everton Football Club was short but crucial; the influence of its congregation, as we shall see,

  was to live on.
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  Although the foundation of the English Football League was still a decade away, the Lancashire Football Association was founded in September 1878. Under the presidency of the Marquess of

  Hartington, it was characterized by in-fighting and the clashing of vested interests, but provided an organizational structure of sorts and, in 1879, inaugurated the Lancashire

  Senior Cup. Shambolic though the association often was, its founder members, Blackburn Rovers, Bolton Wanderers and, from 1880, Everton, might not have prospered without it.




  Everton practised the dour tactical orthodoxy of the day, boasting a 2-2-6 formation, but on the Lancashire stage it yielded them little success. Their first foray into the Lancashire Senior Cup

  in 1881 saw them drawn away at Great Lever, a strong Bolton-based team – the first time the club travelled by train to an away match. After emerging from the game with a surprise and highly

  creditable draw, which Keates claimed was ‘entirely due’ to a virtuoso display by the Everton goalkeeper George Bargery, a local bank clerk, they succumbed to a heavy defeat in the

  replay, losing 1-8 at Stanley Park.




  Closer to home, Everton were enjoying more success. Victories over Liverpool (5-0), Birkenhead (7-0) and their greatest and most formidable rivals Bootle added to the new club’s growing

  reputation.




  Off the field, strong leaders were emerging. J. W. Clarke, proprietor of the Queen’s Head, was the club’s early secretary and treasurer and proved an energetic, effective presence in

  securing fixtures against the region’s most illustrious teams, an important role when most were friendlies and exhibition matches. In 1882 he was succeeded by Tom Evans, a ‘modest, yet

  enthusiastic and genial’ Derbyshire all-rounder, who was vice-captain of the Everton team and as renowned for his ability with a cricket bat as he was with a football.




  On the field, the services of Jack McGill, a brilliant forward and coach, were secured from Glasgow Rangers. He was soon elected captain by his peers and provided much of the inspiration behind

  Everton’s performances, which earned him representative honours for both Lancashire and his native Ayrshire. His presence contributed to an impressive 1881/82 season, which saw

  Everton’s record standing as follows: played 22, won 15, lost 3, drawn 4; goals for 70, against 16.




  It was the ambition of the club’s management that carried Everton forward though. The limitations of playing on a public park were clear, and with a burgeoning reputation and following,

  which usually numbered between 800 and 1500, the necessity of moving to a private ground where admission fees could be charged became pressing. In March 1882, at a meeting in

  the Sandon Hotel, soon to become the club’s headquarters for the next decade, a Mr Cruitt of Coney Green offered the club the use of a field that adjoined his house off Priory Road, and in

  1883 the club moved. Its time at Priory Road, after four seasons in Stanley Park, was short-lived and unhappy. It was a ‘long long walk to Priory Road,’ complained Keates, ‘and no

  buses come near it.’ In an effort to raise Everton’s profile, at a time when newspaper coverage of football matches was almost non-existent, a declaration was circulated among

  Liverpool’s well-to-do:




  

    

      

        Allow us to introduce to your notice the position attained by the above named organization [Everton Football Club] and to solicit your most valued sympathy and

        support.




        Established in 1879, it has gradually improved in strength and importance, until it now occupies a position second to none in the district; nor do its claims to consideration rest here,

        for as the club has, season by season, grown in strength, its effect upon the public has been both marked and encouraging, so much so, that at any of its important fixtures there are large

        gatherings of persons numbering 500 to 2,000 seeking the Saturday afternoon’s recreation which the public parks are intended to provide for.




        In order to popularize the game we are this year playing a number of clubs of considerable renown from long distances.’


      


    


  




  Despite such hype the first match at Priory Road yielded receipts of just fourteen shillings – not nearly enough to sustain a new ground. Yet the club had a number of benefactors, and

  money was somehow raised for railings around the playing area, some seats, a small grandstand and dressing room. The Scottish educational pioneer Samuel Crosbie, a leading light in

  Liverpool’s educational and musical establishment, boosted the club’s sagging bank account by arranging a benefit concert at the Hand-in-Hand club on Foley Street.




  Everton’s year-long stay at Priory Road did, however, yield them their first ever trophy, the Liverpool and District Cup, in January 1884. Having beaten St Peters in the first round and

  seen off Liverpool Ramblers in the second, they triumphed over Earlestown in the final. At the Sandon Hotel, the players were presented with commemorative silver medals, and the

  club president, John Houlding, guaranteed the cup’s safety. Indeed, Everton were practically its custodians, winning it 17 times over the first 40 years of the competition and sharing it on a

  further two occasions.




  At the General Meeting that followed, Houlding was re-elected president. The 52-year-old landlord of the Sandon Hotel was a prominent local businessman. With only a rudimentary schooling behind

  him, Houlding had started out as an errand boy in the Custom House, later working as a ‘cow keeper’ with his father. An outbreak of cattle plague forced another change, and he took a

  job as foreman in W. Clarkson’s brewery, rising to chief brewer before setting out on his own. He later became Lord Mayor of Liverpool. In 1884 he was best known for his role as

  Everton’s fixer-in-chief – ‘King John of Everton’.




  One man who did not take pleasure in Everton’s success was their landlord, Mr Cruitt. Not liking his ‘pastoral serenity’ disturbed he gave Everton leave of notice to depart his

  Priory Road field. A new ground, however, was soon discovered.




  Just outside the city boundary, on Walton-Le-Hill, there were two fields owned by Orrell Brothers’ Brewers. On one, John Orrell had built himself a house fronting Anfield Road, with a

  cottage and stables at the back. His brother Joseph’s field, however, was still undeveloped. He agreed to loan it to the club on the terms ‘That we the Everton Football Club, keep the

  existing walls in good repair, pay the taxes, do not cause ourselves to be a nuisance to Mr Orrell and other tenants adjoining and also pay a small sum as rent, or subscribe a donation each year to

  the Stanley Hospital in the name of Mr Orrell’. John Houlding arranged to be the club’s representative tenant and to collect the annual monies.




  Everton looked forward to playing in their new Anfield Road home. It was closer to the Sandon Hotel than Priory Road, where committee meetings were held and the players changed, and, as Keates

  recalled:




  

    

      

        The members and players turned themselves into a gang of labourers, with spades and barrows, boards and hammers and nails. A hoarding of boards was fixed on the walls and

        rails around the playing pitch. Spectators stood on the intervening sods, a very humble stand crouching on the east side for officials, members, pressmen and

        affluents.


      


    


  




  Everton began their sojourn at Anfield in style. A team captained by Tom Marriott defeated the previous season’s Liverpool Cup Final opponents, Earlestown, 5-0, on 28 September 1884 in an

  exhibition match, but it was the cup contests that still attracted most attention. When Everton met Bootle, at the end of January 1885, they took gate receipts of £39 3s., of which they kept

  half. By contrast, in the whole year at Priory Road, they had taken just £45.




  A contemporary report of the Bootle game gives an idea of the sort of passions football had by this time begun to unleash.




  

    

      

        This match will ever be memorable in the annals of the Club. After playing an hour and a half in ding-dong fashion without either side scoring, the referee ordered an

        extra half-hour to be played. The excitement became intense, especially so when Bootle, after ten minutes’ play, scored the first goal. ‘There goes the Cup!’ gasped a

        prominent Evertonian Vice-President, and this was the general feeling all round. Upon starting the last quarter of an hour’s play, Parry and his team played harder than ever, and when

        Whittle equalized, the cheering was tremendous – the pent-up feelings of the supporters finding relief in all manner of extravagant antics. But when Parry added another goal, just on

        the call of half-time, the wildest scene that can be imagined took place. Parry was seized by those who were nearest and carried shoulder high from the field to the Sandon Hotel, and the same

        treatment would doubtless have been meted out to all the team, had they not hurried away to the but and waited till the crowd dispersed. It was a glorious victory!


      


    


  




  Later, Everton met Earlestown in the Liverpool District Cup Final for the second year running. Here, they believed themselves to have been robbed of an equalizer when the ball seemed to have

  passed between the posts. Goal nets, to be invented by J. A. Brodie, engineer to the City of Liverpool, were still five years away, and disputes as to whether a ball had gone

  under or over the bar, or inside or outside the goalpost, were frequent.




  Cup Final disappointment aside, Everton’s record in their first season at Anfield was a proud one. In 32 matches they won 18, lost 10, drew 4, scoring 80 goals and conceding just 13.

  Income for the season totalled £200, and even then it was suggested that ineffective gate management had reduced receipts. They were more than ready to take on football’s next

  developments.
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  THE EXPANSION OF football from a contest between public schoolboys to a game involving crowds often numbering thousands meant that its progress towards professionalism was

  inevitable. Its emergence as a genuinely classless sport that transcended economic and social boundaries pushed the case further for professionalism. Clubs with working-class players did not want

  to see them using up all their physical strength on a dockyard or railway during the week. Although payment beyond compensation for lost wages and expenses was outlawed by the Football Association

  in 1882, a series of kickbacks undermined the ruling. Players’ wives or a nominee often received payment instead; alternatively a footballer was sometimes engaged by a sympathetic fan in a

  ‘job’ that did not really exist. The Football Association’s refusal to relent led to the widespread phenomenon of ‘sham amateurs’, discovery of whom in the teams of

  Preston North End, Great Lever and Burnley in 1884 resulted in their expulsion from the FA. But across the country genuine amateurs were struggling against men whose exclusive occupation was

  practising, training and playing the game. It was only when the FA was faced with disintegration in 1885, and the northern clubs threatened to break away into a renegade ‘British

  Association’, that they relented, and in July of that year professionalism was legalized.




  The storm of protest caused by the inclusion of professionals in football teams soon died down. Professionalism raised the standard of play, increased attendances and paved the way for the

  Football League three years later. Poor clubs were saved from extinction by transfer fees, which enabled them to secure and improve their grounds. Within a few years, those

  teams that did not embrace professionalism – the likes of Darwen, Earlestown, Bootle and Great Lever – had slipped into obscurity. One needs only to look at the wooden dressing rooms

  and basic fields in Moor Lane, Crosby, of one of Everton’s strongest rivals back then, Liverpool Ramblers, to realize what would have become of the club had they not turned professional.




  ‘Everton,’ wrote Keates, ‘followed the light.’ They signed their first professionals in time for the 1885/86 season. George Dobson came from Bolton Wanderers and Alec

  Dick, ‘a daring, reckless full back’, from Kilmarnock. Dobson was quickly elected captain, and along with Dick formed a formidable line of defence, although in its initial stages the

  partnership was hampered by injury to Dobson and a two-month ban for Dick as a result of violent play. They were joined by a third professional, George Farmer from Oswestry, a tricky left-sided

  forward.




  The new professionals earned wages of 30s. per week, while the amateurs received around half that. With the onset of full-blown professionalism and the subsequent increase in crowds, wages

  advanced. By the 1891/92 season, twelve of Everton’s players received three pounds per week, a decent wage when a coal-miner could expect to earn around 30s. and a labourer 13s.




  Dick, Dobson and Farmer brought Everton more success. They regained the Liverpool District Cup in 1886, beating Bootle 2-1, and retained it the following season, defeating Oakfield 5-0.




  Everton’s fledgling professionalism and their dominance of the Liverpool and District Cup saw them enter the FA Cup for the first time in 1886. Their first match in the competition came

  that autumn, against Glasgow Rangers, but on the arrival of Rangers at Anfield, Everton discovered that they had an ineligible player and forfeited the tie. A friendly was played instead, which

  they lost 0-1. A year later they tried again. This time they were drawn away at Bolton Wanderers, but what followed epitomized the petty bickering that plagued local football at the time.




  On 15 October 1887, Everton travelled to Pikes Lane, Bolton, where they lost 0-1. Afterwards, the Everton secretary Alexander Nisbet wrote to the Football Association complaining bitterly about

  the credentials of Bolton’s best forward, William Struthers. The FA found that he had been registered three days late for the tie and ordered a replay. On 29 October, the

  two teams met at Anfield in front of a crowd of 5000, who watched a 2-2 draw. The return at Pikes Lane, two weeks later, in front of 6000, ended in ‘darkness and a draw.’ A week later,

  at Anfield, Everton finally won 2-1 and went on to play Preston North End on 26 November, succumbing to a 0-6 defeat.




  By then Everton, too, were under investigation. Bolton’s officials had lodged a protest against the use of professionals and the FA subsequently ruled against the club, declaring that they

  had registered seven professional players as amateurs. Unable to demand a further rematch, they ordered Anfield to be closed for a month as punishment. And the matter did not end there. In a fit of

  self-righteousness the Liverpool Football Association withdrew the Liverpool and District Cup. Its chief, Robert Lythgoe, was dispatched to the Sandon Hotel, where, to howls of derision, he seized

  the trophy.




  When the ban expired, Everton played some of the mightier teams of the Midlands, beating Port Vale, drawing with Derby County and West Bromwich Albion, and losing narrowly to Aston Villa in

  mid-March.




  Everton’s worthy performance that day may well have attracted the attention of one of Aston Villa’s committee members, William McGregor. McGregor, a 41-year-old Scot, was the owner

  of a Birmingham drapery, with a tidy sideline in the manufacture of football jerseys. Like many of his counterparts at Everton, he was a staunch Methodist, and also a prominent Liberal. Inspired,

  perhaps, by both his political beliefs and his religious faith, as well as by Birmingham’s reputation as the thriving centre of Victorian reform, McGregor was one of the first men to realize

  the sociological importance of football: it kept men off the streets, enhanced civic prestige and inspired loyalty in the community.




  McGregor was aware of the limitations of football’s organizational structure. The system was ad hoc and riven by petty arguments, as demonstrated by Everton’s experience with Bolton.

  Games were frequently cancelled when one or other team was lured into a fixture that promised a higher gate. (The ‘scratch’ teams sometimes sent in their place were often responsible

  for the rugby-like scorelines of the time.) The disorganization of the fixture list was exacerbated by the interruption of unscheduled cup matches. When a fixture was cancelled,

  not only did it mean a loss of income but, for less established clubs, a loss of potential support. In the days before professionalism was legalized, players commonly switched allegiance to whoever

  could offer them a game or financial inducement. Keates was all too aware of the problem: ‘The contrast in the attendances at cup ties and ordinary matches, the trifling interest taken in the

  latter by the public and the insignificance of the takings had long vexed the souls of club managers. How can we vitalize the torpid? That was the question.’




  William McGregor had the answer: a regular competitive system of fixtures involving only the top clubs, along the lines of the County Cricket Championship. The season would allow for local cup

  competitions and the FA Cup, but interest would still be maintained after a team had been knocked out in their early stages.




  McGregor toured the country during the 1886/87 season, seeking the support of his colleagues at other clubs. The response he got was not always favourable: concerns were voiced about upsetting

  the FA, and about the cost of regularized fixtures. McGregor made his first formal move on 2 March 1888, writing to five clubs – Blackburn Rovers, Bolton Wanderers, Preston North End, West

  Bromwich Albion and Aston Villa – laying out his ideas: a division of 10 or 12 clubs, who would play each other in home and away matches under FA rules, and a formal association to be managed

  by representatives of each member. He also asked them to suggest additional members. Of the two replies he received, neither advocated Everton’s inclusion. And at the end of March, when

  several representatives from prospective league members met in London prior to the FA Cup Final between West Bromwich Albion and the mighty Preston North End, Everton were not present. A further

  meeting was scheduled in Manchester’s Royal Hotel in mid-April. Here the Football League was formally created. Its credo, according to McGregor, was:




  

    

      

        The League should never aspire to be a legislating body . . . by the very nature of things the League must be a selfish body. Its interests are wholly bound up in the

        welfare of its affiliated clubs, and what happens outside is, in a sense, of secondary importance . . . The League has work to do; the Association has its work to do and

        there need be no clashing.


      


    


  




  This time, surprisingly, Alexander Nisbet was present to sign up Everton as a founder member, along with Accrington, Aston Villa, Blackburn Rovers, Bolton Wanderers, Burnley, Derby County, Notts

  County, Preston North End, Stoke City, West Bromwich Albion and Wolverhampton Wanderers.




  Everton’s inclusion at the eleventh hour was a surprise, and the chain of events leading up to it remains a mystery. Certainly they were not there exclusively on merit – in fact,

  they were considered one of the weaker members. Bootle felt that they had a better case for inclusion than their great rivals, while noted, sneeringly, that ‘Some of the “twelve most

  prominent” Association clubs, who are to form the new league, have been knocked into smithereens by teams who, so far, have been left out in the cold.’ That, perhaps, did not apply in

  Everton’s case, although it is worth noting that two of that season’s FA Cup semi-finalists, Crewe Alexandra and Derby Junction, were not part of the league.




  McGregor’s attitude was perhaps the deciding factor. He was interested only in professional clubs and favoured representatives from the major towns and cities (although that did not

  preclude Accrington’s inclusion), both of which worked in Everton’s favour. If it was a race with Bootle, Everton had embraced professionalism more fully and Anfield was closer to the

  city boundaries, while Marsh Lane was technically in Lancashire. Everton’s dominance of the Liverpool and District Cup competition would also have helped, as would the strong performance

  against McGregor’s Aston Villa, at a time when his plans were taking shape.




  But perhaps it was Everton’s roots that clinched it. It had, after all, been just 10 years since the cricketers of St Domingo’s had begun kicking a ball around Stanley Park during

  the winter months. Everton’s ties with the church had remained strong, and McGregor’s Methodism underpinned all that he stood for. Maybe, just maybe, St Domingo was smiling down on

  Everton, as the club that had once borne his name stood on the brink of a new era.




  




     

  




  

    2
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    George Mahon, the guiding presence behind Everton’s move to Goodison Park in 1892.


  




  




     

  




  The Split




  THE ENERGETIC EFFORTS of Everton’s members on and off the field had seen the club rise from a church team who played on their local park to one of English

  football’s elite dozen in the space of a decade. Those behind the scenes at Everton were in many respects visionaries: they had recognized the limitations, first, of remaining a church team;

  second, of playing on municipal grounds; and, latterly, of retaining amateurism. Whenever they had reached a crossroads between consolidation and progress, they had always taken the road forward.

  The club had a number of benefactors who had bailed it out in its fledgling days with either services or hard cash. Their part in the development of Everton Football Club was crucial, but for the

  most part they remain anonymous figures, their names lost to the collective memory of the club and fans.




  John Houlding is the most conspicuous figure from this time – he ‘found’ Anfield, he advanced money for the construction of its stands, and it was he, perhaps, who talked

  Everton into the Football League.




  While the credit for gaining the use of Joseph Orrell’s field was all Houlding’s, it was a situation he quickly turned to his advantage. For a nominal amount Everton had been given

  almost unencumbered use of Anfield and allowed to maximize their profits – vital at this stage. It was an act of municipal altruism on the part of the Orrell brothers. Houlding’s status

  as ‘representative tenant’ did not cause any problems during the early days of Everton’s Anfield residency, but the onset of league football and the subsequent increase in gate

  revenues saw him change the rules. He became the club’s landlord and began charging rent. From paying £100 annually, Everton found themselves suddenly paying £240 in 1888, and

  £250 a year later. Their new ‘landlord’ also insisted on having a nominee on the club’s executive.




  The executive responded by requesting a lease in July 1888, adding that work on the construction of new stands would be suspended until the matter was decided. Houlding refused, cheekily adding

  that as ‘landlord’ he was taking sole rights for the sale of refreshments to Anfield’s patrons. The age of the exploitative football chairman had arrived.




  Houlding had Everton over a barrel. As landlord, even though Anfield was sub-let, he could charge whatever he pleased. On the verge of league football and with the costs of professionalism to

  pay for, Everton’s resources were overstretched. They needed a new stadium, but the task of finding one was far more formidable than it had been when Houlding had acquired the use of Anfield

  in 1884, and a field had been turned, almost overnight, into a venue. League football had seen crowds rise fivefold since those early days at their current residence, which had evolved to meet its

  growing needs. A boycott of the Sandon Hotel was feasible; an embargo on Anfield was not. As Keates put it:




  

    

      

        The constructive responsibility entailed was intimidating; the finding of a new ground, the drudgery and expense of levelling, draining and sodding; the formidable items

        of stands, offices, dressing rooms etc., and of incalculable (in advance) tons of bricks, woodwork, roofing etc., were enough to scare average men from the undertaking


      


    


  




  Everton’s members were furious, but their attention was soon diverted by the start of the Football League. Under the new secretaryship of William Barclay, Everton set out to put together a

  team capable of challenging for honours in this new competition. Alf Milward, a pacy eighteen-year-old outside left, arrived from Great Marlow. Along with another new arrival, Edgar Chadwick, an

  inside forward one year his senior, he was to develop a potent left-sided partnership. Chadwick had come from his native Blackburn, having turned out for both Olympic and, latterly, Rovers. He was

  to put together a prolific decade-long Everton career, which saw more than 300 appearances and 110 goals. He was also to be among Everton’s first internationals, earning seven England caps,

  the most famous of which came against Scotland in 1892 when he turned out in front of a typically hostile Ibrox crowd and silenced the Glaswegian tumult, scoring after a mere 10 seconds –

  before a Scotland player had even touched the ball – in a famous 4-1 England victory.




  Chadwick was preceded on the international stage by Johnny Holt, another arrival who hailed from Blackburn but had found his way to Anfield via Bootle. A fine centre half who

  stood at just five foot five inches, he earned himself the nickname the ‘Little Everton Devil’ from the discerning faithful, who quickly adopted him as a favourite. As guardian of

  Everton’s back line, he was known for his ability to outwit and outhead opponents, despite his diminutive frame, and had a knack of securing a last-ditch tackle or block. Keates described him

  as ‘an artist in the perpetuation of clever minor fouls. When they were appealed for, his shocked look of indifference was side-splitting.’




  The new signing that attracted the most interest was Nick Ross, a genuine superstar and paid as such, earning the then huge salary of £10 per month. He had risen to fame in Scotland,

  captaining Heart of Midlothian at the age of just twenty. In 1883 he moved south, finding ‘work’ as a slater in Preston, home to the mighty North End, England’s finest team, which

  he joined. At Preston he converted from a forward to a defender, and became captain. In his five years at Deepdale, he gained a reputation as the finest defender in the game.




  Ross’s signing was a genuine coup, but he lasted only a season with Everton. Elected as captain, he played in all but three of the club’s league fixtures, turning out in defence and

  his previous position in attack, which yielded him five goals. But he was underutilized. An anonymous article in the Liverpool Review – a weekly politics, news and culture digest

  – entitled ‘Everton Fiascos’ bemoaned the fact that although Ross knew more about football than all the members of the committee combined, he had no voice in team selection. If

  ‘Ross had an entirely free hand in the picking and placing of players,’ the article said, ‘the teams selected for matches would be much more efficient and the combinations much

  better.’




  Everton opened the Football League era on 8 September 1888. Ten thousand people – twice as many as had been expected and the day’s biggest crowd – filled Anfield to see Everton

  play Accrington. Everton had by now adopted a somewhat more conservative formation – evidently seeing the need to pack the midfield – and lined up 2-3-5: Robert Smalley in goal; Ross

  and Alec Dick the backs; George Dobson, Holt and Bob Jones half backs; George Farmer, Chadwick, William Lewis, Dave Waugh and George Fleming the forwards. Everton came into the match off the

  back of a friendly defeat at Bootle a week earlier and were desperate to prove themselves to the large crowd.




  On a clear late-summer afternoon the visitors won the toss and elected to kick off. It was the home side, though, who made the first attacks, and early on Farmer brought out the best in

  Accrington’s goalkeeper, Horne, then clipped the visitors’ crossbar with a header. Despite the fast pace and the shouts of the Anfield crowd, Accrington made a good game of it, and only

  the timely defending of Dick and Ross repelled their counter-attacks, keeping the score goalless at half-time. With only a five-minute interval to recuperate, Everton came out strongly in the

  second half and were rewarded on the hour mark with their first-ever league goal. Dobson intercepted a break from Lofthouse and spread the ball to Waugh. He played in Farmer, whose cross-shot was

  met by the head of Fleming, who scored, reported the Liverpool Daily Post, ‘amidst tremendous cheering and waving of hats’. Shortly after, Horne left the field with a fractured

  rib after a collision with Chadwick. He was replaced by Accrington’s back, McLellan, and Everton soon took advantage when Fleming swept home Farmer’s cross. Accrington launched a late

  assault and were rewarded with a consolation goal from Holden, but Everton held on for a 2-1 win.




  A week later 7000 people turned out to see Everton win 2-1 again, this time against Notts County. By early November they were riding high in the league, sitting in third place, but thereafter

  their form dried up. Out of their remaining 13 matches they won just three. Of particular contention to the Everton faithful was the lack of consistency in team selection: no fewer than 35 players

  turned out in a season of just 22 matches, a record that was not exceeded until 2009/10 – when Everton had seven substitutes to chose from in a lengthy league season, that also included

  League Cup, Europa League and FA Cup commitments.




  Everton finished their debut league campaign in a disappointing eighth place, but high enough to avoid applying for re-election. At the season’s end Ross returned to Preston North End, who

  had earned the tag ‘the Invincibles’ after romping to a League Championship and FA Cup double without having lost a single match. He went on to win a League Championship medal the

  following season, but tragically he died early in 1894 from pulmonary tuberculosis aged just 31.




  Now the Everton board looked to bolster their team, particularly the forward line, which had been weak the previous season. From Grimsby Town they brought in the whippet-like

  21-year-old Fred Geary, and from Dumbarton the Scottish international Alex Latta. Geary, at just five foot two, made up for his physical limitations with lightning bursts of speed. Indeed, the new

  centre forward went to great lengths to cultivate his pace, even insisting that his boots had the thinnest possible soles. The moustachioed Latta was tall and stocky, but his size did not impede an

  impressive turn of pace and mercurial dribbling skills.




  Off the field, the battle with Houlding took on new proportions with the arrival of George Mahon and Dr James Baxter on the management board, significantly strengthening the anti-Houlding

  faction.




  George Mahon came late to football, but once he had been introduced to the game by Sam Crosbie – whose concert at the Hand-in-Hand club six years earlier had helped secure Everton’s

  future – he caught the bug and became the staunchest of Evertonians. Perhaps his early reticence was a reflection of his social standing: he was a middle-class member of St Domingo’s

  congregation, an impeccably dapper man who headed a North John Street firm of account-ants; some members hoped that his position among Liverpool’s elite might ‘popularize “the

  great game” amongst the better classes of the community’. Later he brought his business acumen to the Everton boardroom, and used it to secure the club’s position among the

  English football elite with the finest ground in the country. Back in 1889 he saw immediately that Everton could not prosper in the long term either without their own home or under the profiteering

  Houlding.




  While Mahon was a mainstay of the local Methodist community, Dr James Baxter was similarly revered by the city’s Catholics. Educated at St Francis Xavier College, the physician was well

  known among the local Irish community, who were beginning to form Anfield’s core constituency. Like Houlding, he made a name for himself as a local politician, representing the Liberal Party

  on the City Council from 1906 to 1920, and he became Everton’s medical adviser and later director and chairman. His most tangible contribution, however, came when the dispute with Houlding

  climaxed in 1892.




  Soon after Baxter and Mahon’s arrival onto the management committee they attempted to form the club into a limited-liability company for the express purpose of

  acquiring Anfield. Their demand was put in the form of an official resolution at a special committee meeting. The opening shot in the civil war with Houlding had been fired.
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  THE RUMBLINGS OF backroom dissent did little to impair progress on the field, and Geary gave birth to the legend of the Everton centre forward: he scored twice on his debut in a

  3-2 home victory over Blackburn Rovers, and ended the 1889/90 season with 25 goals to his name, from just 20 league and FA Cup appearances. Alf Milward, who had hardly been given a chance in

  Everton’s first league campaign, struck up a formidable left-wing partnership with Edgar Chadwick that soon came to be regarded as the most electrifying and productive in the country; it

  provided Anfield, then Goodison, with eight years of excellence. With the arrival from Sunderland in November 1889 of the free-scoring Alex Brady, who complemented Latta on the right,

  Everton’s forward line was the best in the league.




  With an 8-0 win over Stoke City in November, a 7-0 win over Aston Villa in early January 1890 and an 11-0 friendly victory over Notts Rangers, one of Geary’s old teams, a week later,

  confidence was booming in Everton’s attacking play. A week after their demolition of Notts Rangers, on 18 January 1890 Everton met Derby County in the first round of the FA Cup at Anfield.

  Derby were no pushover: playing on a sodden pitch they took an early lead through Goodall. After Geary had equalized for Everton, Derby regained the lead when Higgins’s shot slipped through

  Smalley’s grasp. The Derby defence clearly had its deficiencies though, and before half-time Milward had put Everton 3-2 in front with a brace. Defensive shortcomings or not, none of the

  Anfield crowd could have predicted what was to happen after the interval. Derby County simply capitulated. Milward scored his third goal, and Geary added a brace to complete his hat-trick. Alex

  Brady’s excellence perpetually confounded the beleaguered Derby defenders, and he added three goals of his own to make a hat-trick of hat-tricks, while Doyle and Kirkwood each added a goal

  apiece. The 11-2 scoreline that wet January afternoon remains an Everton record.




  Yet with the baffling and frustrating inconsistency that will be familiar to many modern-day Evertonians, the team that had scored 30 goals in three January games lost at the

  start of February in the next round of the FA Cup, 2-4, to Stoke City. Such lapses also cost Everton the League Championship. Topping the league in mid-November Everton had met the

  “Invincibles” of Preston North End at Anfield. The encounter drew a crowd of 20,000, who roared Everton to a 1-0 half-time lead, secured by the omnipresent Geary. Yet they could not

  sustain the momentum in the second half and collapsed, Preston North End ‘making rings around them, point after point, and won in a common canter so to speak’.




  Preston North End returned to Lancashire 5-1 victors at the top of the Football League. From then they held on to their lead, and not even a 2-1 Everton win at Deepdale a month later could

  supplant them. They finished the 1889/90 season top with 33 points to Everton’s 31 – but the “Invincibles” had shown chinks in their armour.




  During their first two seasons of league football Everton’s main weaknesses had gradually been eradicated. One area for improvement lay in goal, and at the start of the 1890/91 season

  Robert Smalley, who had kept goal in 35 of Everton’s first 44 league matches, was replaced by Jack Angus. Strengthened at the back, the club strode to the top of the league, winning six of

  their first seven matches and drawing the other. After a mid-season trough, Angus was replaced by Bootle’s Lockerbie-born goalkeeper David Jardine. The new goalkeeper combined, wrote Out

  of Doors magazine, ‘the mental and muscular qualities which does leave one little cause for wonderment at his popularity’. Inspired by his presence, Everton regained the top spot,

  with just five matches remaining.




  Wins over Burnley (7-3), Aston Villa (5-0) and Notts County (4-2) meant that Everton went into the penultimate match of the season on 29 points. They were playing Preston North End, in second

  place on 25, and a draw would be enough to secure them their first League Championship.




  Preston North End, however, were not yet willing to relinquish their crown. In front of a 15,000-strong Anfield crowd, they stole away with a 1-0 victory, leaving them with a glimmer of hope in

  their own title quest.




  There followed a two-month gap in the league programme before the concluding match of the season. Inclement weather and the interruption of the FA Cup meant that it was not

  until 14 March 1891 – when they played Burnley at Turf Moor – that Everton could finish their season. In the interim, they had embarked on a three-game tour of London, which had been

  enthusiastically received – although the capital would not field a top-flight club for a further 14 years.




  When the big day came, around 2000 Evertonians made the trip to Lancashire. On a sleety afternoon, kick-off at Turf Moor was delayed until four o’clock because of crowd congestion, but

  when play got under way, Everton took the game to their hosts, several times going close, and twice hitting the bar. But at half-time the scoreline was still goalless. Then, within five minutes of

  the onset of the second half, Burnley shocked the visitors: against the run of play, Haresnape gave his team the lead. His goal stunned Everton, but within two minutes they were level when

  Geary’s low shot crashed into the Burnley goal and sent the visiting fans wild. Ten minutes later, a mix-up in the Burnley goalmouth saw McFetteridge turn the ball into his own goal and give

  Everton the lead. The title was almost theirs.




  But – as only Everton can – they contrived to give up that lead with just five minutes remaining, when Bowes headed Burnley level. A point would still be enough, but Everton seemed

  determined to give that up too: the cheering had barely died down when Stewart shot Burnley in front. Everton rallied desperately, and a goalbound shot agonizingly stuck in the mud of the Burnley

  goalmouth and was hacked clear. Then the referee blew his final whistle, and it was over.




  Team and fans trudged despondently back to Merseyside, furious that the title had seemingly been thrown away. It was only later that evening that news came through that Sunderland had defeated

  Preston North End, thus securing Everton’s two-point margin at the top. League Champions for the first time, they had, recorded Keates, ‘reached the zenith of football distinction

  – achieved the ambition of the management and drove its supporters wild with delight!’
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  OFF THE FIELD, the battle between Houlding and the management committee was about to climax. On 15 September 1891 a General Meeting was held at the Royal

  Street Hall, close to Everton Valley. Houlding outlined his plans for the formation of a limited-liability company, and produced a prospectus that suggested the purchase of Mr Orrell’s and

  (bizarrely) Mr Houlding’s land, plus the stands and offices, for £9237 10s. William Barclay – in the chair – proposed that the scheme be adopted, and was seconded.




  George Mahon’s moment of destiny had come. He got to his feet and put forward the following amendment:




  

    

      

        That the scheme proposed be not entertained, and that the committee have authority from this meeting to negotiate with Mr Houlding as to the renting of such further land

        as may be required, subject to Mr Houlding’s making the necessary arrangements with Mr Orrell.


      


    


  




  It was carried. Once more, it was time for Everton to seek pastures new. The crux was, firstly, that Everton had no new venue. Secondly, the forfeiture of the stands was costly enough to be

  almost unthinkable, yet retention of them was clearly an obstacle.




  A Special General Meeting was convened in the college on Shaw Street on 25 January 1892. It started with Houlding’s prospectus again being rejected. The loss of Anfield was now virtually a

  certainty. Mahon took the floor and began to address the need for a new ground. His ‘judicial and dignified reasoning’ had, until then, wrote Keates, been ‘enthusiastically

  applauded’. But the mention of a new ground caused one heckler to shout, ‘Yer can’t find one!’, to which Mahon responded, ‘I’ve got one in my pocket.’




  He was referring to Mere Green Field, an area of land on the other side of Stanley Park on which he had gained an option to lease. Today it is known as Goodison Park.




  With his tenants absconding, Houlding attempted to create another Everton Football Club at Anfield Road, even registering a company called ‘The Everton Football Club and Athletic Ground

  Company Limited’. Naturally there could not be two Evertons. The case went to the Football Association for arbitration, and the council ruled against Houlding, adopting the following

  resolution:




  

    

      

        The Council, in accordance with its past decisions, will not accept any membership of any club bearing a name similar to one affiliated with this

        Association in the name of the Everton club, and will only recognize the action of a majority of its members at a duly constituted meeting.


      


    


  




  George Mahon and his supporters had won the day.




  At a committee meeting on 15 March 1892, Houlding and Nisbet were ejected from Everton’s ruling council, and at the end of the following month, under FA arbitration, it was agreed that the

  club would receive £250 compensation for the cost of Anfield’s stands.
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  WORK SOON BEGAN ON MERE GREEN FIELD, which was surrounded by the terraced streets that still stand today. The new ground had to be cleared and levelled, turf laid and a basic

  drainage system put in place. A Mr Barton was contracted to do this on 29,471 square yards at 4 1/2d. per square yard – ‘a formidable initial expenditure’. A Mr J. Prescott was

  engaged as architect and surveyor, and Kelly Bros, builders, were appointed to erect two uncovered stands to accommodate 4000 each and a covered stand to accommodate 3000 at a cost of £1640,

  with a penalty clause in the event of non-completion by 31 July. Two weeks later another contract was agreed with Kelly’s to erect outside hoardings for £150. Twelve turnstiles were

  ordered at £7 15s. each. In August a third contract was signed for gates and sheds, to be completed by 20 August at a cost of £132 10s.




  The task facing the builders was formidable, but they stuck to their deadlines. Their construction was the finest club stadium in the country and, less than two years later, host of the 1894 FA

  Cup Final between Notts County and Bolton Wanderers. It opened officially as Goodison Park on 24 August 1892. An inaugural lunch at the Adelphi Hotel, at which the chief guest was Lord Kinnaird,

  president of the Football Association, was followed by a procession of open carriages to Goodison, the streets lined with flag-waving crowds. The opening ceremony was watched by 12,000 spectators and concluded with a firework display.




  On Friday 2 September 1892, Goodison witnessed its first match, a friendly, kicked off by George Mahon, against Bolton Wanderers, ending in a 4-2 win for Everton. The following day Everton met

  Nottingham Forest in the opening league fixture of the season. Fred Geary and Alf Milward goals secured a 2-2 draw in front of 14,000. Three weeks later, Goodison saw its first league win, a 6-0

  trouncing of Newton Heath.




  Nevertheless, the fastidious Mahon lived uneasily with the barrenness of the club’s bank account after all the outlays on Everton’s new home. With little in the way of assets and

  before transfer fees were generating serious revenue, a bad season could have put Everton’s future in doubt. Knowing of these concerns, Mahon’s ally, Dr Baxter, stepped in. He advanced

  the club a £1000 loan, free of interest or security, which established Everton’s future.




  The decision to buy Mere Green Field was taken three years later at an outlay of £8090; ten years on, the mortgage had been cleared, and Everton’s nomadic period was over.




  The off-the-field fighting eventually took its toll on the players. In an expanded division that numbered 14 members, Everton slumped to a disappointing fifth place at the end of the 1891/92

  season and dropped out of the FA Cup at its first stage. They clearly missed the impish brilliance of Geary, who had been injured for much of the campaign, although the irrepressible Alex Latta

  shouldered the goal-scoring burden, laying in with an impressive return of 17 goals from 25 starts, including hat-tricks against West Bromwich Albion and Notts County. Further brushes with glory,

  however, were not far off.
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  JOHN HOULDING, left with an empty football ground, decided to start all over again. With William Barclay, who had been deposed during the divorce proceedings, he made a

  £500 loan available for the purpose of creating Merseyside’s second Football League club, and Liverpool Football Club was born.




  Initially, attendances at Anfeld Road were meagre. As the Liverpool Daily Post pointed out, although it had been the most popular ground in the country, it was not the

  stadium but ‘the high class quality of the football detailed out to the patrons that has made it a favourite rendezvous’. Nevertheless the city soon proved able to support a second

  team, and under the directorship of John McKenna, Liverpool embarked on a speedy rise to the First Division. During the 1892/93 season he arranged a series of friendlies and entry into minor

  competitions for the new team before a piece of luck fell Liverpool’s way. Accrington resigned from the league, and Bootle, who could not come to terms with the cost of professionalism,

  forfeited their place in the year-old Second Division. McKenna applied for the vacant places, and to his surprise, was successful; Liverpool gained entry to the Second Division for the start of the

  1893/4 season. In only their first season of league football they won promotion to the top tier of English soccer, alongside Everton.




  The first league derby took place on 13 October 1894 at Goodison Park. A then record league attendance of 44,000, yielding gate receipts of £1026 12s. 10d., assembled at Goodison. It was a

  gripping spectacle, and the contrasting styles of the two sides – Liverpool ‘kick and rush’ and renowned for their abrasive tactics; Everton already established as footballing

  aristocrats – made an intriguing contest. Everton were initially taken aback by Liverpool’s confrontational tactics but survived an early onslaught. Foul followed foul until McInnes

  lifted the hosts above the tumult with a perfectly timed header that soared into the Liverpool net and gave Everton a 1-0 half-time lead. When hostilities resumed after the break, Everton’s

  superiority began to tell, and Latta and Bell increased the margin to 3-0. The return match at Anfield, on 17 November, ended in a 2-2 draw. At the season’s end, the gulf in class ultimately

  showed: Everton finished second, Liverpool bottom.




  The Merseyside derby is the oldest top-flight derby in English football and, arguably, the most famously heated of such fixtures. Houlding’s bitter creation of Liverpool Football Club has

  caused Evertonians much anxiety — and, indeed, the team has often directly blocked Everton’s path to glory. They have met Everton three times in FA Cup semi-finals, twice in the Final

  and once in the League Cup Final, and each time Liverpool have emerged victorious.




  But the rivalry sparked by the birth of Houlding’s monster has perhaps been good for football on Merseyside. Nowhere else in England does interest and passion for the

  game run so high. Other cities – Leeds or Newcastle, for instance – are the poorer for not having their football played against such a backdrop of local rivalry. And those who can lay

  claim to such rivalries – Birmingham, Sheffield, Manchester and (north) London – have seen the intensity of passions and the standard of local derbies diluted by the prolonged

  mediocrity of one or both teams.




  Within a few years the wounds created by ‘the split’, at least at boardroom level, had healed. Yet the perception that Liverpool had come to exist only off the backs of Everton in

  unseemly circumstances never went away. They were thought to have tried to buy success in their early years, and their style of football seldom won the same plaudits as Everton’s, even when

  they were winning championships. Their comparatively late arrival on the Merseyside football scene is reflected even now in their local fan base. It has generally been the rule – and not just

  on Merseyside – that a son’s allegiance will follow his father’s. In 1892, Everton’s crowds already exceeded 20,000, and the club’s head start in establishing family

  traditions was unquestionable. Until 1970 Everton’s average attendance was nearly always higher than their neighbours. Then came Liverpool’s unprecedented run of domestic and European

  success. With it the gloryhunters arrived. Suddenly ‘the split’ no longer mattered. Liverpool became the first team whose constituency extended well outside their locality (and the

  footballing deserts of North Wales and Ireland). Coachloads of Kent Kopites, Basingstoke Reds and Thames Valley Liverpool supporters’ clubs converged on Merseyside. It is a phenomenon that

  has persisted and grown, and while a contemporary survey of the city’s residents would probably reveal a 50/50 split of allegiance, how many of those Liverpool supporters ever attend Anfield

  is a different matter. A mid-1990s study revealed that Everton had the most localized support in the Premier League, Liverpool one of the least. Apparently the implications of the split live on.

  Regardless, Houlding’s actions altered the complexion of football on Merseyside forever.
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  Early star William Balmer dressed in a knitted Everton shirt.




  




     

  




  Early Stories, Early Glories




  FIFTEEN MILES down-river from Glasgow, on the confluence of the rivers Leven and Clyde, lies the town of Dumbarton. It has a long and rich history that extends back to the

  eighth century when it was capital of the Celtic kingdom of Strathclyde. The growth of shipbuilding and marine engineering on the banks of the Leven gave a dramatic boost to the town’s

  development, and in the latter years of the nineteenth century it was at its peak – as were its football teams. Its premier club, Dumbarton, won the two inaugural Scottish League

  Championships (1890/91, 1891/92), and in the latter two decades of the century made the Scottish FA Cup Final five times, winning it in 1883. Yet as professionalism took hold on the Scottish game,

  Dumbarton’s members were reluctant to embrace it. The club declined, and by the end of the century they had failed to gain re-election to the league.




  For Everton, Dumbarton provided a fertile poaching ground. In the Football League’s early years, four of their players made the journey south to Liverpool, and a fifth joined after a spell

  with St Mirren. For more than twenty years these men were to dominate the ranks of Everton Football Club and play telling parts in Goodison Park’s early stories and occasional glories.




  The first of these Scottish recruits had been Alex Latta in the 1888/89 season and he was followed a year later by Richard Boyle. A cultured half back who had made his name playing for Dumbarton

  Episcopalians, Dumbarton Union and then Dumbarton, Boyle was, like Johnny Holt, physically small, but a nevertheless commanding presence on the field of play, and similarly went on to captain

  Everton. Yet it was to take him until Goodison Park’s opening day, in September 1892, to make his debut, although once that first game had been played he was a regular fixture in the Everton

  line up for the remainder of the decade. Later on that season he was joined at Goodison by two of his townsmen, Abraham Hartley and John Bell. Hartley, an inside right and sometime centre forward,

  spent the majority of his Everton career as a reserve, but when called upon proved a highly able, if not prolific, deputy, scoring 28 times in his 61 appearances, which were

  usually interspersed with lengthy periods in the reserves. Later, in December 1897, he was to cross Stanley Park and joined Liverpool.




  Bell had been the young star of Dumbarton’s 1891/92 Scottish Championship team: a winger of great skill, he made 199 Everton appearances, spanning two spells and 10 years. He scored 70

  goals – an impressive haul for a man regarded as a master dribbler rather than a goalscorer. ‘One swallow does not make a summer,’ noted Keates, ‘but one player of

  outstanding ability in a football team makes a great difference in its aggregate results.’ Highly respected by both the footballing establishment — he won 10 Scotland caps – and

  his peers, Bell was elected chairman of the first attempt to inaugurate a players’ union. Remarkable stories of his playing feats abound, but two in particular show what he was made of. Sam

  Crosbie – he of the Hand-in-Hand concert – wrote: ‘At one game we noticed a player circling around as if very dizzy. Jack Bell ran to him, took hold of his head, put his shoulders

  between his knees, pulled his head with all his might, and in a few minutes the player joined in the game. It turned out he had dislocated his neck, and would have been a dead man in a few minutes

  had not Jack Bell adjusted the dislocation.’ On another occasion Bell was run over by a cab on the Strand in London on the eve of an England—Scotland meeting at the Crystal Palace. He

  brushed himself down and turned out the next day. Scotland won 2-1.




  Goodison’s first season saw an expanded First Division of 16 teams, but despite the anticipated dilution in standards, Everton struggled to thrive. An early injury to David Jardine had

  seen three goalkeepers tried in his place, without much success, before the fourth, Richard Williams, who had occupied the posts before Jardine, had recovered from a long-standing injury. Everton,

  placed thirteenth on 3 January 1893, suddenly found their form. ‘The sun chased the cloud away and smiled sweetly on the depressed team,’ wrote Keates. ‘Everything had gone wrong,

  now everything went right.’ Of Everton’s remaining 12 matches they won 10, to finish the 1892/93 season third, one point behind second-placed Preston North End, although 12 behind

  champions Sunderland.




  Their good form carried over into the FA Cup. On 21 January 1893, a week after beating West Bromwich Albion with a solitary Geary goal in the league match at Goodison,

  Everton met them in the first round, once more at home, and cruised past their opponents with a 4-1 victory. Two weeks later they put four past Nottingham Forest to progress to a quarter-final

  meeting with yet another top flight team, Sheffield Wednesday. As had happened in the opening round, they met their opponents in the league days before the Cup tie and ran out 2-0 winners. Buoyed

  by that victory, Everton went one better in the FA Cup and won 3-0.




  Victory over Sheffield Wednesday sent Everton back to the Steel City, on 4 March, to meet the mighty Preston North End in the semi-final at Bramall Lane. In front of 28,000 people, the tie ended

  in a 2-2 draw with Edgar Chadwick and Patrick Gordon grabbing the Everton goals. The replayed semi-final – staged in front of 30,000 at Blackburn – ended in a 0-0 draw. Finally, in the

  third meeting between the Lancastrian rivals on 20 March in Nottingham, Everton won 2-1, courtesy of strikes by Alan Maxwell and Gordon.




  The protracted nature of the semi-final meant that Everton had only five days to prepare for their first FA Cup Final against Wolves at Fallowfield, Manchester. Despite such a short period,

  Everton had every reason to feel confident. Just two days before the second replay with Preston, they had gone to Molineux and, fielding a team that included eight reserves, recorded an easy 4-2

  victory. For the final Everton were at full strength: six Scots, five English, including six internationals – Bob Kelso and Alex Latta of Scotland, Johnny Holt, Bob Howarth, Edgar Chadwick

  and Alf Milward of England.




  Yet the afternoon was one of confusion and, ultimately, disappointment for Everton. Fifty thousand people crammed into a ground suitable for no more than 15,000, and several barriers broke,

  spilling spectators on to the pitch. Many were injured, some seriously. Eventually, with play under way, Everton had an early goal disallowed, and could not subsequently break down the

  Wolverhampton rearguard. The match was won by a single, fortuitous Wolves goal. The Midlanders’ centre half, Harry Allen, let fly with a long, high, seemingly innocuous shot, yet Williams was

  blinded by the sun and the ball bounced into his goal. Everton battled back, but the Wolves defence were defiant. As the game neared its end, ‘The funeral card purveyors did a roaring trade

  during the closing stages at Fallowfield,’ noted the Wolverhampton Express and Star. ‘Long before the game was over hawkers were pushing the sale of

  “Everton’s Deathcard”, one specimen taking the form of a monumental slab, with the words “Departed from this life in the English Cup”.’ Another recorded:

  ‘In memoriam of Everton Football Team, who departed from the Cup Competition through a severe attack of Wolves, and whose hopes were interred at the Football Cemetery, the same day’.

  Three verses followed:




  

    

      

        They came in all their glory,




        From that noted Toffy Town,




        To fight the famous ‘Wolves’,




        A team of English renown.




        The ‘Toffys’ came on boldly,




        Their victory for to seek;




        But now they go home gravely




        O’er their troubles for to weep.




        Farewell, farewell, dear old Everton,




        No more for the Pot you will dribble;




        You have lost it to-day through difficult play




        And we’ll shout farewell for ever and ever.’
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  WITH THE COFFERS BOOSTED by the FA Cup run – receipts for the 1892/93 season totalled £8815 19s. – the Everton directors embarked on a spending spree. Their

  main purchase was Blackburn Rovers’ England centre forward Jack Southworth for £400. At Ewood Park he had become something of a legend, winning the FA Cup in 1890 and 1891 and earning

  the sobriquet, ‘The Luck of the Blue and Whites’. He joined Everton in September 1893 and scored on his debut against Derby County. Yet it was on the penultimate day of 1893 that he

  made history: he became the first player to score a double hat-trick in the Football League. The game, a 7-1 win over West Bromwich Albion, was described by the Liverpool Daily Courier as

  ‘exceptionally interesting’. A crowd of 25,000 braved the foggy weather and, within a minute of kick-off, had been whipped into a frenzy after John Bell had put

  Everton ahead. By half-time they were 4-0 up, thanks to Southworth’s first hat-trick: Latta and Bell had combined to give him his first goal; his second came when Reader, the Albion keeper,

  failed to hold a shot from Bell, and Southworth scooped home the rebound; the third came with a brilliant solo effort. He added his fourth shortly after the break, and although Albion battled

  gamely throughout the second half; Southworth was unstoppable. His fifth came after Bell had beaten three men to set him up, and he finished off the rout after Latta played him through. His tally

  might have been as high as seven had not Latta rushed in and finished Southworth’s late goal-bound header – for which he was ruled offside.




  Southworth ended the 1893/94 season with 27 goals from his 22 starts, but Everton finished only sixth, even though they were top scorers with 90 goals, an average of three per match. For

  Southworth it was his only full season at Goodison – although he added another nine goals in nine matches the next – before injury forced his premature retirement.
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  EVERTON BEGAN the 1894/95 season – the first in which Houlding’s Liverpool were in the top flight – in irresistible fashion. They won their first eight matches

  and continued to set the pace at the top of the division. By Christmas they were still top and had only been defeated once, but thereafter lost their way and finished runners-up to Sunderland, five

  points off the pace. Some solace was derived by the relegation of Houlding’s Liverpool, who had rounded off a miserable season bottom.




  Goodison Park was now the finest ground in the country: it had played host to the FA Cup Final a season earlier and on 6 April 1895 to the England v Scotland match. More than 30,000 spectators

  – the biggest-ever attendance for the fixture – roared the home nation on to a 3-0 victory.




  The remainder of 1895 was plagued by more off-the-field controversy. There was minor uproar when Fred Geary was allowed to join Liverpool, although through injury and loss of form he never again

  scaled the heights of his Everton days. On 5 June, at a stormy Annual General Meeting at the Picton Lecture Hall, George Mahon spoke of how the club’s balance sheet ‘must command

  respect both in the sporting and commercial world’. He went on to describe how, in the three years since departing from Anfield, the club had made £6319. Most

  pleasingly, he added, should any adverse circumstances arise in the future, the club had substantial wherewithal to fall back on before calling upon members or shareholders for their support. He

  then announced his own resignation as chairman, along with those of four other board members. Keates – who was elected to the Everton board two years later – spoke of an ‘acute

  administrative difference’, but the news was still a shock.




  Dr Baxter took Mahon’s chair ‘reluctantly’, said Keates, ‘but was relieved later on by learning that overpowering manifestations of regret by the shareholders had induced

  Mr Mahon to promise resumption’. The other vacancies were filled by J. C. Brookes, J. M. Crawshaw, A. Leyland, J. Prescott, Edward Bainbridge – who also served as director of Liverpool

  — and a further board member joined the team, Will Cuff. The election of Cuff, the most venerable and respected of St Domingans, was to mark the beginning of an administrative association

  with the club that spanned more than half a century and encompass not only the role of director, but later those of secretary and chairman.




  The new board soon got to the bottom of a problem that had been troubling the club for some time. It had long been suspected that there was a not inconsiderable disparity between the crowd

  numbers estimated by journalists and the official attendance tallied at the turnstiles. ‘A vague suspicion developed into a disagreeable conviction of misappropriation by somebody,’

  commented Keates. Yet the starting numbers on the machines were noted each week by one or more of the directors before the gates were opened, and again at half-time when they were closed. The

  takings from each turnstile were invariably correct, so any discrepancy between the official attendance and the estimated crowd was surely a trick of the eye.




  Or was it? When Everton met Sunderland on 16 November 1895, one of the directors, as usual, accompanied the groundsman on the weekly inspection to note the turnstile numbers half an hour before

  the gates opened. Then, twenty minutes later, two other directors inspected them. To their consternation they found that at several of the gates the figures had been clocked back by 200 units. Only

  the groundsman had the key. He was promptly arrested. Seven turnstile men caught wind of what had happened and each brought in £5 more than their turnstiles registered.

  None could account for the irregularity. They pleaded ignorance and were allowed to go. Meanwhile, police questioning had unmasked a conspiracy. The result was that the following Monday a dozen

  turnstilemen, the club mechanic and the groundsman appeared in Dale Street Court. All, save for the instigators, were treated leniently by the stipendiary magistrate and new turnstiles were

  subsequently installed.




  The furore over the ‘Everton turnstile fraud’ had barely died down when another blew up. On 28 December Everton played Small Heath (later Birmingham City) at Goodison. Since

  Christmas Day heavy rain had fallen and the ground was a swamp; it was still raining on the afternoon of the match, too, and attendance was just a third of its average. But the referee, James West

  of Lincoln, decided that the pitch was fit to play. After 37 minutes, with Everton leading 1-0, West called the players together and told them that the ground was now unfit for further action. The

  players protested that they could continue, but West stood firm and the match was abandoned. Then officials of both clubs agreed that play was possible. West consented to a resumption. Now the

  players protested; many had taken baths and the delay had been such that it was absurd to proceed. While the club management and the players argued, West left without anyone noticing. But the

  Everton officials were not so fortunate. As Keates recorded:




  

    

      

        Quite a crowd remained, and, recruited by an army of street loafers who had entered, a howling mob fronted the office demanding their money back. The Secretary tried to

        appease the brawling but in vain and retreated when a stone was hurled at him. George Mahon did manage to get a hearing, and, pointing out that it was impossible to tell who had paid and who

        had not, a free ticket was offered to all the demonstrators for the re-played match.


      


    


  




  They were not appeased:




  

    

      

        ‘The howling intensified, with the clamour for money. Stones were thrown at Mr Mahon, one of them smashing the thick glass of the clock over his head.’ As the

        situation worsened the policemen on duty called for assistance. While they waited for reinforcements to arrive, ‘Showers of stones flew about, every pane of glass in

        the office windows was broken, and the woodwork was smashed and used as weapons. A crowd made for the grandstand, and a cry of “Fire the stands” was heard . . . Pandemonium

        reigned and dreadful damage was imminent.’


      


    


  




  Finally two contingents of police arrived. They ‘drew their batons and at once attacked the mob. A momentary show of resistance was made, but batoned heads and bodies soon affected a

  panic-stricken rush to the gates, with a clearance from the ground and its vicinity.’




  Keates’s account is almost certainly exaggerated. Yet the disturbance also shows that football hooliganism is by no means a modern phenomenon, and that such incidents pepper the history of

  all major clubs.




  Everton had begun 1896 at the top of the league but, as they had a year earlier, fell off the pace in the latter half of the season and ended the 1895/96 campaign third, six points behind

  champions Aston Villa. That summer they added yet another former Dumbarton player to the side. Twenty-four-year-old Jack Taylor was signed from St Mirren, having started out with his home-town

  club. He became another early legend at Goodison Park, an archetypal Victorian sporting hero willing to adapt to any position to benefit the team. His Everton career lasted 14 years. Keates

  lavished praise on his ‘high standard code of life, mentality and lingual purity’, adding that he ‘played anywhere readily, and played well everywhere’. Indeed, ‘no

  player has left Evertonians a more fragrant memory.’




  Yet Everton opened the 1896/97 season inconsistently. Although they beat Liverpool 2-1 at the start of October, other results were less favourable and they ended the year in seventh place

  – the previous two years had seen them end top. Nevertheless, their fortunes were about to change. Although by the season’s end they had risen no higher than their New Year position, an

  epic FA Cup run had been strung together.




  It started with a 5-2 first-round victory over Burton Wanderers on 30 January 1897, which was followed a fortnight later with a 3-0 win over Bury. Blackburn Rovers were next up, and

  Everton’s Dumbarton connection came good: Abe Hartley grabbed both Everton goals in a 2-0 victory, which set up a semi-final meeting with Derby County at the Victoria

  Ground, Stoke-on-Trent. Everton went into the game favourites, and although Derby made a good match of it, the Everton half-back line took hold of the game and saw the team through to their second

  final in four years with a 3-2 win. Edgar Chadwick, Hartley and Alf Milward were the Everton goalscorers.




  Faltering in the league – they had lost their last six league matches – Everton took off to Lytham St Anne’s to prepare for the big day, this time to be staged in London, at

  the Crystal Palace. In Merseyside wild rumours flew around that the team had vanished. It was left to the Liverpool Mercury to calm anxieties:




  

    

      

        ‘Contrary to the original report, it has since been established that Everton arrived safely in the metropolis, and are put up at a quiet resort in the neighbourhood

        of the Crystal Palace . . . They have left their training quarters at Lytham in high spirits and in the pink of condition.’


      


    


  




  65,204 spectators turned out at the Crystal Palace, where the pitch had recently replaced a former lake. It was a new record attendance and those lucky enough to be there witnessed one of the FA

  Cup’s great finals. An end-to-end start set the pattern for the game, with each defence proving resolute enough to prevent either goalkeeper being seriously troubled in the early stages.




  Then, on 17 minutes, after some sound Villa build-up play, Charlie Athersmith let fly with a shot that flew beyond the reach of Bob Menham in the Everton goal. Everton were shaken, but although

  they could have slipped further behind they held firm. Then the game turned. Abe Hartley played John Bell through, he waltzed past a defender and, with only James Whitehouse to beat, waited for the

  Villa goalkeeper to advance and struck the ball past him: 1-1. Shortly afterwards Everton took the lead from Dickie Boyle’s free kick. Ten minutes later Fred Wheldon brought equilibrium for

  Villa who, inspired by their equalizer, pressed hard and were rewarded when Jimmy Crabtree headed past Menham to make it 3-2 in the Birmingham club’s advantage.




  Five goals in the opening 35 minutes: this was football of the highest quality. Though the tempo was maintained and chances continued to fall the way of both sides, no

  further goals came, and again the FA Cup had eluded Everton.




  Great game though it had been, Keates – who was rare to criticize or put the blame at anyone’s door – was blunt in his analysis of where the fault lay: ‘In the season

  1896/97 the club had got together an array of talented players for every position except in goal, and the weak link in the chain cost the side dearly.’ He added that Everton had lost the FA

  Cup Final ‘as was generally admitted, through feeble goalkeeping. The League position, too, was also weakened.’ Indeed Bob Menham played Everton’s remaining three games of the

  season but never again turned out for the club, having been sold to Wigan that summer.




  Billy Muir, the Kilmarnock goalkeeper, came in the hapless Menham’s place. He was a more suitable choice for director Keates, who described him as ‘not a showy, but a most effective

  custodian’. Yet Muir’s arrival did not prevent an inconsistent start to the 1897/98 season and soon the irritated Keates had found a new target to lambast: ‘[Peter] Meacham, the

  right-back, the best paid man in the team, played wretchedly. In a difficulty, the directors put in his place a not very imposing, but sturdy and resolute local player, W. Balmer, a stranger to

  First League games.’




  William Balmer emerged as one of Goodison’s finest early footballers and his arrival on the scene marked the start of a family dynasty. Born in West Derby, he had begun his career with

  South Shore (Blackpool) and was picked up by his home-town club during the summer of 1897. Although he was never the most cultured of full backs, he had, one historian noted, ‘the other major

  pre-requisites of a reliable defender at the turn of the century — powerful shoulder charges, crunching tackles and hefty clearances’. His brother Robert – four years his junior

  – made his debut some five years later on the opposite side of defence and shone in almost two hundred Everton appearances. Later, the Balmer brothers’ nephew, Jack, played as an

  amateur with Everton before attaining fame with Liverpool. Keates was now happier with the state of defence: ‘No further trouble was experienced in the full back position. The same half backs

  maintained their great reputation.’ Now he turned on the attackers: ‘The forward line failed to work satisfactorily, its personnel being greatly changed.’

  Hartley had followed Geary to Anfield, and Milward had joined Southampton, thus ending his brilliant 10-year association with Chadwick on the Everton left. John Bell and Ellis Gee, a recruit from

  Chesterfield, were left to labour on the flanks with weaker colleagues at the heart of the attack. ‘Sometimes they played well,’ admitted Keates, ‘sometimes they were at

  sea.’ Despite the patchy form, though, Everton finished the 1897/8 campaign a creditable fourth, a feat that was repeated in the following season.




  But the forward line still laboured to make an impression. Its cause had not been helped by the departure of John Bell to Tottenham Hotspur during the summer of 1898, although he returned three

  years later for a second spell at Goodison via Glasgow Celtic and New Brighton Tower and made a further fifty appearances for Everton. In the first season without him, the club tried all number of

  journeymen in his place, yet it was clear that further buys were necessary.




  First through the Goodison doors, in April 1899, was Bury’s Jimmy Settle. Already a veteran of Bolton Wanderers and Halliwell Rovers, the tough, stocky inside forward was capable of

  explosive pace and a devastatingly accurate finish. A native of Millom, Cumberland, Settle was a star of the Everton attack for nearly a decade, scoring 97 times in his 269 league and FA Cup

  appearances and within months of his arrival he made the first of three appearances for England.
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