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To Charlie Walker, fellow Wealdstone FC and racing fan, a pal from way back who was always there until, shockingly, he no longer was.
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INTRODUCTION





We may not all be participants in sport, but most of us are quite happy to take part vicariously, giving advice and criticism from the sidelines, enjoying what’s going on if it is going our way, moaning, ranting or raving a bit if it isn’t. That is generally the full extent of our input. We rarely contemplate becoming more involved in the event ourselves, becoming part of the action, even influencing the outcome, or creating a situation in which the fan becomes the story.


‘Fan’ – of course, the word is commonly used to describe a supporter or follower of various sporting events. But where did this usage come from?


Most, if asked for an opinion, would probably suggest it has become an accepted abbreviation of the word ‘fanatic’, originally from the Latin ‘fanaticus’, meaning ‘insanely but divinely inspired’, illustrating a rather extreme form of interest in something, above and beyond that of the usual casual viewer.


Another suggestion, which is rather intriguing, is put forward by Graeme Kent in his book Boxing Shorts, where he tells of his suspicion that the term ‘is derived from the “Fancy”, the name given to the aristocratic backers of the early prize ring’.


But those early days are so long ago – back in the eighteenth century – that it is more than possible that the already well-used description was lazily applied to the followers, aristocratic or otherwise, of other sports as they were invented.


The reasons that people become fans, and in particular sports fans, have been studied by psychologists such as Dan Wann at Kentucky’s Murray State University, one of four authors of Sports Fans: The Psychology and Social Impact of Spectators.


Wann and his fellow scholars attribute people becoming fans to a number of factors: one element is entertainment, because sports spectatorship is a form of leisure. But sport is also a form of escapism, and being a fan provides an excuse to shout and rant at something and/or someone, an activity that may be constrained in other areas of one’s life.


Fan activities offer participants a combination of euphoria and stress (usually about the potential for their team to lose) for which the word ‘eustress’ was coined. Fans experience euphoria during moments when play is going well for their team, and stress when play is going against their team. This tension between the two emotions generates an unusual sense of pleasure or heightened sensations.


Wann also points out that those not involved in sport as fans often ‘hold a negative view of sports fans and spectators. They perceive them as beer-drinking couch potatoes, with a pathological obsession with a trivial and socially disruptive activity.’


I’m pleased to tell you that this is the type of fan you’ll find well represented in this collection.


Very few of us live up to the fanatical aspect of being a fan. As Patrick Collins of the Mail on Sunday put it in a December 2012 column about fans in sport, we usually ‘recognise the convention by which the watchers watch and the performers perform’.


But not all do. And these are the rare animals this book will introduce you to, from the benign to the malign. From the wonderful Erika Roe to the loathsome Aaron Crawley; from the barely believable Michael O’Brien, to the literally incredible James Jarrett Miller.


All they have in common is that they should not have been part of an event but somehow imposed their presence on the spectacle and either enhanced or traduced it.


We’ve all seen this happen, I’m sure. I remember being at the Swiss Derby at a racecourse near Zurich when one of the runners broke loose and ran a couple of circuits of the track watched by thousands, all of us wondering when he’d tire and slow down to be caught.


One race fan wasn’t prepared to wait for that to happen. He swaggered slowly and ostentatiously down to the rails, ducked under them, waited patiently for the runaway colt to head back in front of the stands, raised his hands confidently to stop him – and was promptly mown down as the horse sped up, trampled over him and set off for another circuit, leaving the local medics to rush over with a stretcher on which our battered, bruised and bleeding wannabe hero was carried off…


I mentioned Erika Roe – those of, er, a certain age will be aware of the impact of this young lady who decided to enliven the action during a rugby union international between England and Australia. I was at the game, which was played at Twickenham, when Ms Roe made her bid for immortality. I’d already been staggered by the different attitude between opposing supporters at rugby, compared with football. Having ended up alongside some hefty Aussie fans, I’d feared the worst when I trod on the toes of one particularly burly specimen during an exciting passage of play – only to have my breath taken away, not by an Antipodean punch, but by his apology for getting in my way. As for Ms Roe – well, she brightened up a dull afternoon by stripping off and streaking across the pitch; although I was at the opposite end, where we had to stand on tiptoe and crick our necks to see past the idiot dancing in front of us dressed as a gorilla in order to glimpse Erika in all her glory…


The pal I had gone to the game with, John Maule, a Brit turned Aussie, told me of another fan intervention incident he had witnessed: ‘I was on the hill at the Sydney Cricket Ground when they put a piglet over the fence, wearing a little Botham jumper – he took some catching!’


One of the earliest examples of a fan finding himself making as much news as the sport he was following occurred in 1882, when Australia beat England by seven runs at the Oval – the match which would lead to the inauguration of the Ashes phenomenon – and an England fan was so overcome by the excitement of the whole thing that he suffered a heart attack and perished.


Even earlier than this, it is recorded that Roman Emperor Theodosius had to abandon the Olympic Games of 393 AD when spectator riots broke out after Greek athletes alleged that Roman competitors were professionals.


The previously mentioned Mail on Sunday writer Patrick Collins’s Among the Fans was short-listed for the prestigious William Hill Sports Book of the Year Award. The excellent volume dealt with several sports, including tennis, cricket, speedway, greyhound racing, darts, rugby, golf and snooker, with Collins defining fans as ‘people who make our sports both possible and pleasurable’ and asking, ‘What are they doing there? How do they behave? Are they there to see or be seen?’


Fellow sports writer, Roger Alton, executive editor at The Times, also proffered a plausible explanation for foul football fan behaviour in October 2012: ‘Once footballers started being paid obscene salaries … it broke the link with communities and warped any sense of duty and responsibility. Players and managers now seem to operate (with) little concept of responsibility, and the moral boundaries of barbarians. And this sets an example to the fans.’


In this book we will be looking at the fans who are very much there to be seen, heard or even to participate in the event and by doing so influence what is happening on the pitch, track, court or in the arena.


When they do so as individuals, the outcome is sometimes unpredictable, but usually relatively easily contained.


But when groups, gangs or mobs of fans form, their influence over the outcome of an event or even on whether it actually takes place or plays out to a conclusion is often of a malign nature.


It is difficult ever to imagine a time when sportspeople would pay to encourage fans to support them, but for all that, major sporting events would be pointless without fans – and the presence of supporters, spectators, fans is essential to create the atmosphere from which the sportspeople feed.


Although he clearly did not like it, Rafa Benitez, then Chelsea’s interim manager, was clearly suffering from the effects of the fans’ opinion of him when he let rip at them in February 2013 after he had seen his side win at Middlesbrough in the FA Cup.


A large contingent of Chelsea fans had made their antipathy towards the appointment of Benitez obvious since his arrival and virtually every game was marked by booing and singing of anti-Rafa songs.


He bore it stoically until snapping and letting his true feelings come out, which is very unusual as most bosses are well aware that once they ‘lose’ the fans the risk of losing their job increases exponentially. This time, though, the fans had got to the boss – which, of course, is the ultimate objective of such behaviour.


However, Benitez got off lightly: in October 2013, fans of Levski Sofia stormed a press conference held to unveil new boss Ivaylo Petev, whom they believed to be a supporter of rivals CSKA. Petev was stripped of his club top and forced out of the room. He resigned.


With the ever escalating cost of admission to major sporting events one can envisage fans eventually being priced out of the market – but without them, watching televised events would be much diminished.


So perhaps the inevitable consequence of rising prices and fan disillusionment will be computer-generated crowds for TV sport – and then the days of fan misbehaviour will be well and truly over!


But for now, let us delve into the long tradition of fan madness that has enriched sporting experience since balls were first kicked, racquets swung, and races contested…

















GREAT COACHING


After suffering a 3–2 defeat at the hands of Accrington Stanley in 2012–13, and facing up to potential relegation, it can hardly have been a jolly journey for Barnet’s die-hard devotees on the 200-plus-mile drive home – and the thirty-six fans on the supporters’ club coach felt even worse when they broke down on the M6.


But help was at hand from an unlikely source – Dutch player-manager Edgar Davids.


When the Barnet team’s bus spotted the stranded fans shivering on the hard shoulder waiting for a replacement coach, Davids ordered the driver to stop at the next service station and told his players to disembark.


The former Champions League winner, who had earlier been red-carded, then sent the team bus back up the M6 to collect the Barnet fans and bring them to the service station, where he bought them coffee while they waited for their transport home to be repaired.





MORT-IFIED


A grandmother was banned from supporting her village rugby club for ‘loutish behaviour’. A passionate fan of Pyle Rugby Club, near Bridgend, South Wales, for more than fifty years, Lillian Mort, seventy-four, brought her team into disrepute with her frequent foul language and abusive outbursts directed at the unfortunate referee. When her behaviour earned the club a £50 fine in March 2013, enough was enough, and they barred Mort from watching the side for three months. Not to be put off, the pensioner took to watching matches through the steel railings around the field.


BORUC HAS BOTTLE


Southampton keeper Artur Boruc said racist abuse from his own fans resulted in him throwing a water bottle at them during a match in 2012. It happened on his home debut against Tottenham Hotspur as the Saints went down 2–1. The club took no action after Boruc told them, ‘I won’t say I regret it, because I heard insults from the stands. Racist ones.’





DEADLY SHOOT-OUT


Who knew that watching a penalty shoot-out can kill fans? That’s what was claimed in 2000 by researchers at the University Medical Centre in Utrecht, Holland, after they looked at deaths on the day in June 1996 when the Dutch were beaten on penalties by France, thus being knocked out of the European Championships. They compared death rates with the five days before and after the match, and compared the same period with other years.


Deaths from heart attacks or strokes in men, but not women, rose 50 per cent.


In the British Medical Journal, Prof. Diedrick Grobbee said that unusual mental or emotional stress and high alcohol consumption are recognised triggers for strokes and heart attacks. However, suicide as a result of sporting event is rare. But the death of a thirty-year-old man who fell 65ft at the Atlanta Braves’ Turner Field baseball park in August 2013, during a rain delay in a game, was ruled a suicide by the Medical Examiner’s Office.


TASTY BURGERS


Fans of German side Hamburger SV received a unique gesture from their club following their 9–2 defeat to Bundesliga leaders Bayern Munich on Saturday 30 March 2013.


As an apology to supporters who had had to endure the drubbing, the club invited fans to a barbecue at their training centre, all paid for by the players.


Any hamburgers on the menu, one wonders?


BADLY LET DOWN?


Lifelong Cleveland Browns fan Scott E. Entsminger left one final request for the somewhat unsuccessful club he had followed for so long when he passed away aged fifty-five in Ohio in July 2013.


In an obituary published in his local newspaper, Mr Entsminger’s last wish was quoted: ‘He respectfully requests six Cleveland Browns pallbearers…’


However, his request to the American football club carried a sting in the tail: ‘…so the Browns can let him down one last time.’


The Browns are not noted for their triumphs these days – their last NFL Championship was gained in 1964, and among supporters their First Energy stadium is known not as the ‘Theatre of Dreams’ but as the ‘Factory of Sadness’.


Unsurprisingly enough, the club was not keen to go along with Scott’s dying wish, but to show they bore him no ill feeling, they presented his family with a team shirt bearing the name of his favourite player, Lou Graza.


ALL TOO TRAGIC


It reads like the script for a violent Hollywood horror movie, but the events played out during a football match in Brazil in June 2013 were apparently all too true.


The game was taking place at a ground in the state of Maranhão in north-east Brazil, and the flashpoint began after referee Otavia Jordão da Silva, 20, sent off player Josenir Abreu, 30.


The red card resulted in official and player becoming involved in a fist fight – at which point, according to a report by the Press Association, Mr Silva ‘took out a knife and stabbed Mr Abreu, who died on his way to hospital’.


At this point, fans watching the game ‘rushed into the field, stoned the referee to death and quartered his body’.


Local media reports alleged that the spectators also decapitated the arbiter ‘and stuck the referee’s head on a stake in the middle of the football field’.


Police reportedly later arrested a 27-year-old suspect. Police chief Valter Costa was quoted as saying, ‘One crime will never justify another.’


FAN JUMPS TO IT


Roger Federer was leading 6–1, 2–1 against Sweden’s Robin Söderling at the 2009 French Open when, as Federer prepared to serve, a spectator dressed in red and white and brandishing a Barcelona FC flag climbed over the courtside wall, rushed up to him – and tried to place a red hat on his head.


Security guards chased the fan, who ran off before eventually being brought down and carried from the court.


As he was being taken away he was heard claiming that he had wanted to pay homage to Federer and make a gesture against dethroned Spanish champion Rafael Nadal, a fan of Barcelona’s arch-rivals Real Madrid.


Federer, who still managed to win the match, remembered that it had not been the first time such an incident had happened to him during a match, recalling similar intrusions at Wimbledon and Montreal.


‘I didn’t know what had happened until I heard the crowd react,’ he said. ‘So that gave me a fright seeing him so close right away. Normally they look at you and say “sorry, I have to do this”, but this guy looked at me and I was not sure what he wanted. He seemed to want to give me something. It was a touch scary.’


The fan was revealed to be a serial intruder at sporting events, going by the name of Jimmy Jump (real name Jaume Marquet i Cot), who boasts his own self-promotional website on which he sells T-shirts with his own logo on it.


His dedication to the Barcelona cause has taken him far and wide. During the UEFA Euro 2004 final between Greece and Portugal in Lisbon, he threw a Barcelona flag at the Portuguese captain, Luís Figo, who had left that team to join Real Madrid four years earlier. He has invaded the pitch at Champions League, Euro and World Cup semi-finals and finals in England, Switzerland, South Africa and Hungary, to name just a few.


Not a man to limit himself, Jump doesn’t confine his appearances to Barcelona-related events. During the 2006 Champions League semi-final between Villareal and Arsenal, he ran onto the pitch just before the second half began. When on the pitch, he tossed a Barcelona jersey at Arsenal striker Thierry Henry, with Henry’s name and number 14 printed on the back. (On 25 June 2007, Henry was transferred to Barcelona from Arsenal and given his lucky number 14.) Jimmy was apprehended and taken into custody by stadium security, and later fined by Spain’s anti-violence commission.


Another one of his ‘raids’ was at the end of the Euro 2008 semi-final match between Germany and Turkey in Basel, Switzerland; this time he had a Tibetan flag and wore a T-shirt with the slogan ‘Tibet is not China’.


Nor indeed does Jimmy restrict himself to disrupting football games. He ran through the starting grid during the parade lap of the 2004 Spanish Grand Prix; entered the court during a basketball game between Memphis Grizzlies and FC Barcelona Bàsquet, attempting to confront a player; and invaded the pitch at the start of the second half of the 2007 Rugby World Cup final between England and South Africa.


He is also one of the few pitch invaders, fans or streakers to interrupt a water polo game, making his aquatic debut when he jumped into the CN Sant Andreu pool during the 2010 Copa del Rey final between CN Sabadell and CN Barcelona.


In 2012, his friend and Irish musician Rob Smith (who is also a well-known fan of Barcelona) wrote and recorded a song about him called ‘Salta Salta (The Jimmy Jump Song)’, which featured a small part of Barcelona FC’s anthem ‘El Cant del Barça’ during the outro.





PEAR STOPS PLAY


A Swedish league football match was abandoned after a player was hit in the stomach by a pear.


Gbenga Arokoyo, a Mjällby defender, doubled up in pain after being hit by the flying fruit as he and his teammates celebrated a goal at Djurgården’s home stadium in Stockholm in April 2013.


The game was called off as a hail of bottles, coins and fruit was hurled at players by the home fans.


FANS SUPPORT WITH PRIDE


The Chicago Cubs flew the flag for Gay Pride when they hosted nearly 350 gay and lesbian fans for the Cubs’ game against the Los Angeles Dodgers in August 2013. A feature of Out at Wrigley, the largest LGBT-attended major league sports event, the game marked the thirteenth year in a row that the Cubs had taken on hosting duties for the event.


Laura Ricketts, Chicago Cubs co-owner, board member and Chicago Cubs Charities chair, said before the game: ‘We’re immensely proud to be flying the Pride flag above Wrigley field.’


Ricketts became the first openly gay Major League Baseball owner when her family took ownership of the Cubs from the Tribune Company in 2009.


‘The LGBT community happens to be a big part of the Cubs community. We have a lot of LGBT fans and, of course, it’s important to me personally because I happen to be a part of the LGBT community,’ said Ricketts. ‘Owning a team itself is a bit surreal and a big responsibility, but I feel an even greater responsibility because I’m a woman, an out woman. For me it’s an incredible source of pride and it’s very humbling.’


TALEFANS


Brazilian football champions Fluminense intervened when, in an apparent excess of fighting spirit, fans launched the ‘Be a Taliban Warrior’ campaign. Disgusted with their team’s loss in a Copa Libertadores match, the Fluminense fans had taken to Twitter to ask players and fans to take and post photographs of themselves dressed as Taliban fighters to ‘show their warrior spirit’.


Several players, among them Brazil striker Fred, posted photos with their faces partially covered by scarves in club colours, while some Brazilian fans started turning up to matches carrying flags depicting controversial figures such as Ayatollah Khomeini, Saddam Hussein and Osama bin Laden in the colours of their clubs.


But with Brazil preparing to host the 2014 World Cup, the football authorities were beginning to fear that the fans’ attitude could damage the country’s image. In a statement, they denounced the campaign, which they said would only glorify terrorism.


The statement read: ‘The intentions of those who began this movement and have joined it clash with the Taliban’s image, who are terrorists and not healthy warriors.’


The club described the ‘Be a Taliban Warrior’ campaign as a ‘call for violence’.


PHIL-THY HABIT


A spectator who spat at sixteen-time World Champion Phil Taylor during a Premier League darts match in Glasgow in March 2013 was immediately banned by the sport’s governing body.


Taylor had been walking to the stage to take on Raymond van Barneveld and expressed his ‘disgust’ at being hit on the ear when a fan spat at him. ‘I wanted to give the fans a show, so it is a shame if one tries to spoil it,’ said Taylor. Darts chief Barry Hearn said, ‘It was disgraceful, cowardly behaviour – the guy was ejected immediately and won’t be back to watch darts. There were 8,000 people there but you always get the odd idiot.’


RED-FACED RIDE


Liverpool defender Martin Skrtel was the victim of fan fury in March 2008. Having jumped into a cab in Liverpool and asked to be taken home, the Slovak defender was stunned to be thrown out of the taxi by the cabbie, who told him he was an Everton fan!


POWERFUL FAN


Notorious trickster Karl Power from Droylsden, Manchester, gained himself a reputation as a true fanatic when he began inveigling his way into sporting events by pretending to be a player. He first came to attention when he appeared in the Manchester United team photo before a UEFA Champions League match against Bayern Munich in 2001.


Power gained access to the pitch by pretending to be with a TV crew, then took his place in the stands again afterwards to watch the game.


When the England cricket team played against Australia at Headingley in 2001, Power walked out to bat with the team. Moments after entering the field, he removed his helmet and was immediately recognised.


At Silverstone in 2002, he beat Michael Schumacher to the winners’ podium at the British Grand Prix.


Power managed to get onto Centre Court at Wimbledon in 2002 and began to hit balls to an accomplice, Tommy Dun, prior to a Tim Henman match.


On 5 April 2003, Power and several friends invaded the Old Trafford pitch ahead of Manchester United’s game with Liverpool. Dressed in full United kit, Power and company re-enacted a goal scored by Diego Forlán against Liverpool at Anfield earlier that season.


Following this stunt Power was banned for life by Manchester United.


YOU’RE KIDDING…


A band of young cricket fans found themselves the centre of unexpected attention when they started an impromptu match among themselves during a rain break at the third Ashes Test match at Old Trafford in August 2013.


Shortly after play commenced behind a stand at Old Trafford, the young amateurs were warned by stewards to stop on ‘health and safety’ grounds.


But their supporters weren’t standing for it: hundreds of adult fans backed them up, showing their disapproval by chanting ‘Are you Aussies in disguise?’ at the heavy-handed officials.


‘People were singing at the stewards,’ said BBC journalist Ian Shoesmith, who was among those watching the game.


He said one adult fan was ejected from the ground for bowling at one of the children during their game.


‘People were telling them, “This is ridiculous – Old Trafford is a home of cricket”,’ said Mr Shoesmith. ‘Eventually a club official in a suit came up to them and told them to turn a blind eye.’


FANTASY GIRL


Fans of American football star Manti Te’o, playing for Indiana’s Notre Dame University, were ‘heartbroken’ to hear that the player’s girlfriend was dying from leukaemia. And even more so when they discovered that not only was she not dying, but that she didn’t really exist at all!


After Te’o took his team to sporting victory on the very evening of his girlfriend’s funeral, his story made national news. Te’o gave a series of interviews telling how his grief had spurred him on to victory, and the inspirational tale was held up as an example of achievement in the face of adversity. But when the media investigated further, they discovered that his so-called soulmate, ‘Lennay Kekua’, had never existed.


According to Te’o’s team, the 21-year-old had been ‘duped into an online relationship’ with a woman whose illness was ‘faked by perpetrators of an elaborate hoax’.


FANS IN A FINE MESS


A sneaky sheriff used match day to good effect when he spent the time investigating the cars parked outside an August 2013 Aussie Rules game at Melbourne Cricket Ground between Collingwood and Essendon.


In total, twenty-seven cars were found to have fines attached to their registrations, including speeding tickets and parking infringements, when Victorian sheriff Brendan Facey used an automatic number plate recognition system to detect offenders at the game, attended by 68,821 people.


One driver, reportedly owing almost AUD$26,000, had his car clamped and Sheriff Facey said ‘there was a very stern conversation had before the car could be returned’.


Mr Facey said it was an ‘honourable draw’ between Essendon and Collingwood supporters for outstanding fines.


BANKING ON IT


After being charged with robbing twenty-four California banks during 1991, Claude Dawson Jones admitted that he had pulled off the raids in order to finance his trips to watch his favourite American football team, the Los Angeles, er, Raiders.


RALLY UNUSUAL


Not a sport one might associate with fan skulduggery, perhaps, but the 1994 RAC Rally was rocked by allegations of chicanery designed to help land a British win, which was eventually achieved by Scotland’s Colin McRae.


During the final day of the competition, two tree trunks were placed across the path of contender Carlos Sainz of Spain – and when he duly went into a ditch, the spectators who came to help somehow took all of thirty minutes to haul the car and driver out, drawing a wry comment from former winner Juha Kankkunen that ‘a lot of people were trying to help – but I’m not sure how hard’.


ICE-SCALATING VIOLENCE


It started with the suspension of top Montreal Canadiens ice hockey player Maurice Richard, after he whacked a match official over the head with his stick – and ended with a full-scale fan riot with looting, a blaze and millions of dollars’ worth of damage as fans’ protests about Richard’s suspension at the end of the 1954–55 season got somewhat out of hand.


DIVORCED FOR BEING A FAN


A woman identified only by the name Rowley brought her marriage to an end in 1981 on the grounds that her husband was too big a fan of cricket to be a good husband.


She told Wolverhampton Divorce Court that she had initiated the proceedings on the basis of her other half’s ‘excessive obsession with cricket, both participatively and statistically’.


The court accepted the claim and permitted the divorce.


SINKING FEELING


‘The friends of competitors sometimes manoeuvred large boats or barges into their opponents’ paths or positioned themselves on bridges over the racecourse in order to drop heavy stones into their opponents’ boats as they passed underneath.’


– Author Daniel James Brown, in his 2013 book The Boys in the Boat, on eighteenth-century boat races among London watermen on the Thames, in which unscrupulous fans helped out their favourite crew.


FAN INVASION


When England played Scotland on 6 April 1891, the game took place at Blackburn Rovers’ Ewood Park ground, with the home side prevailing narrowly by 2–1.


But when the local paper, the Northern Daily Telegraph, wrote about the match, they were more concerned with the crowd than the result – and, in particular, with the activities of the visiting Scotland fans. Interestingly enough, local football fans were not that concerned with the match as they were still smarting from the fact that no members of the Rovers side, which had recently won the FA Cup, had been deemed good enough to play for the nation, and the majority of the 10,000 crowd was from north of the border.


As the Northern Daily put it,




It is estimated that about 5,000 men travelled by the excursion from Glasgow and Edinburgh and they commenced to arrive as early as four o’clock in the morning.


Soon after this hour, sleeping townsmen were alarmed by shrieking war whoops and riotous singing, accompanied in several places with the crash of glass and smash of door panels.


One tradesman in a principal street on drawing aside his blind to see the occasion of the blood-curdling tumult, was startled to perceive a ‘braw Scot’ perched on the top of the pole supporting one end of his sun-blind, and coolly smoking a cigar; while another gentleman was making vigorous efforts to climb up the other standard.


In King William Street a stubbornly contested football game was in full swing before six o’clock, every kick being signalised by a perfect storm of howls and shrieks.


Scores of householders found drunken men asleep in their doorways and passages when they came down to breakfast. Long before dinner time drunken men were staggering about the streets in all directions, and the accommodation afforded by the police cells was tested to the bursting point.


Soon after midday, the majority of the visitors went off to Ewood Park to witness the match, and the remarkable spectacle was witnessed by scores of Scotchmen, in all stages of intoxication, sprawling on the seats of the stands, either asleep or sleepily quarrelsome.


The return train got away at about midnight after indescribable scenes, many of the passengers having to make distressing spurts to cover the distance between police stations and the railway in the short time allowed them by the guardians of the peace. Large numbers never caught the trains at all.





FANS WITH HEARTS IN THE RIGHT PLACE


In August 2013, a group of Hearts fans with an interest in the side’s links to the First World War uncovered long-standing debts owed by the club to the Lady Haig Poppy Factory … and settled them out of their own pockets.


Papers from the club’s administrators showed that Hearts owed £185 to the poppy factory for wreaths bought before the Tynecastle side went into administration. But officers from McCrae’s Battalion Trust reportedly paid over £400, the extra sum covering wreaths which had been ordered in advance, never to be delivered.


The trust commemorates the 16th Royal Scots, which suffered heavy losses during the First World War, with casualties numbering many football players from Hearts and other Scottish clubs, including Raith Rovers and Dunfermline.


Antony Kozlowski, officer of McCrae’s Battalion Trust, said that he and colleagues had decided to settle the debt with their own money, as it would not be appropriate for the trust to foot the bill. ‘We stepped in because we knew that nobody else could by law.’


GOLF FANS PIN PLAYERS DOWN


Golf fans were recently offered the unique opportunity of having a say in a major tournament’s pin placement.


Over 92,000 fans voted for one of the four offered placements of the fifteenth hole on the final day of the 2013 US PGA, being held at the Oak Hill Country Club.


And with commendable lack of concern for the dignity of the players, they voted for the most difficult of the placements for the 175-yard par three – to the back right of the green, four yards from the right edge, twenty-five yards from the front.


‘Miss the green and it’s bye-bye golf ball. Miss left and the golfer might not be able to stop their chip from going into the drink,’ wrote USA Today sportswriter Kevin Oklobzija.


Voting took place via a website, Twitter and Facebook, and player reaction seemed positive, with Graeme McDowell tweeting to encourage people to vote – ‘We require a lot more fan interaction than we have’ – while Zach Johnson added, ‘Any way we can incorporate the fans is good.’


ALMOND A RUGBY NUT?


Watching a sporting event at which H. H. Almond was a spectator must have been an extraordinary affair.


The nineteenth-century schoolmaster, who reigned over activities at Edinburgh’s Loretto educational establishment from 1862 to 1902, was reportedly incapable of watching any sporting contest without becoming outrageously exercised.


Author David Randall said of him, ‘His excitement when watching even a junior house football match reached such a violent pitch that in later life he had to be restrained by force from spectating lest a seizure overwhelm him.’


Hely Hutchinson Almond, who attended Balliol College, Oxford, was among those responsible for introducing the game of rugby into the Edinburgh area of Scotland.


ANTI-FAN


The Rev. Samuel Ashe was a late-eighteenth-century English clergyman based in Langley Burrell in Wiltshire, who objected to sport being played on the Sabbath, so used to spend his Sunday afternoons hiding in the trees by the local sports field.


He would bide his time until a ball came near him, when he would catch any errant football or rugby ball and pierce its bladder with a large pin. He could then go home rejoicing that he had stopped his parishioners from sinning.


However, sinners they may have been, but they weren’t about to stand for such treatment and soon took to bringing an extra ball with them, thus leaving the Rev. ashen-faced as his efforts were scuppered.


MARIA BROWN-ED OFF?


Brian and Susan Brown from Wolverhampton were keen boxing fans.


So keen that when they had a daughter in April 1974 they decided to name her Maria Brown.


But not only Maria – her middle names were Sullivan Corbett Fitzsimmons Jeffries Hart Burns Johnson Willard Dempsey Tunney Schmeling Sharkey Carnera Baer Braddock Louis Charles Walcott Marciano Patterson Johansson Liston Clay Frazier Foreman – a real heavyweight selection.


HIGH DRAMA


Tranmere’s match against Mansfield in April 2003 was abandoned ‘for safety reasons’ after a supporter, who was later charged, climbed high above the heads of the crowd up a floodlight and then onto the roof of the ‘Cow’ stand – and refused point-blank to come down.


With Tranmere winning 2–0, the referee decided the game could not continue at half-time and the 7,000 fans had to leave the ground while police endeavoured to talk the man down, which they managed after the best part of half an hour. If he was a disgruntled Mansfield fan, his actions achieved nothing as results elsewhere meant they were relegated.


The incident had echoes of a time when, during the 1920s, Watford’s then Cassio Road ground used to be so packed that fans used to watch from nearby tree-tops. One regular was Joey Goodchild, who would jump onto the main stand roof and entertain those inside and out with a display of tap dancing.


However, at one game Joey lost his balance and tripped and fell on to a man and a woman below. The man had his glasses broken and the woman later won £25 compensation from the club. Joey was barred from returning to the roof.


DOWNHILL ALL THE WAY


As drivers Vincenzo Lancia and Felice Nazzaro battled it out in their Fiats to win the 1900 Padua–Treviso race, contested over 136 miles, both were disqualified ‘because spectators pushed them up a hill’.





DRAC-DELLER


Keith Deller knew his life was about to change when he won the 1983 Embassy World Professional Darts Championship – but he didn’t think it might involve joining the undead into the bargain. However, one of his fans apparently did, for she wrote to him explaining that she thought when he smiled he ‘looked just like Dracula’.


Oh, and she wondered whether ‘you would like to sink your teeth into my neck?’


It was an offer Deller was able to ignore – as, I imagine, did tennis star John Lloyd when he received mail from a male fan requesting that Lloyd should wear a headband on his next visit to the tennis court, as a signal to his correspondent that ‘it would be all right to come to his hotel room after the match’.


The golfer Sandy Lyle also once received an offer he could refuse through the post, when, having been selected to play in the USA for Britain’s Walker Cup team, an elderly gentleman sent him a cheque, suggesting he might use it to buy himself ‘chewing gum and chocolate’ while he was in the States.


Flamboyant 1960s British wrestler Adrian Street had gathered fans galore with his colourful and unusual-for-the-times appearance – but even he was surprised when an airmail envelope arrived from Germany, containing within a proposition from his fans in a Hamburg brothel, who were extending an ‘open invitation’ to visit the ladies of the house and sample their wares for free.


Soccer boss Lawrie McMenemy was on good terms with his postman, who, he said, brought him plenty of fan mail: ‘I get lots of letters from women – between the ages of 80 and 100. My wife has no problems on that score.’


John McEnroe’s postbag once contained a gift from a Japanese fan, a doll of himself, which was immediately grabbed by his then girlfriend, Stacey Margolin, who installed it at the side of her Beverly Hills bed – and used it as a punch-bag every time Mac irritated her in some way, which was a not uncommon occurrence.


NUN OF THAT


When Holland scored against Argentina in the 1978 World Cup final, a truck driver who shouted ‘hooray!’ attracted the attentions of Sister Collette Duveen, a nun from the Order of Merciful Sisters who, for reasons best known to herself, then took it on herself, as it was reported at the time, to ‘kick in the teeth’ of the shocked – and now toothless – man.





FED-UP FAN


John Robinson was a loyal West Ham fan who turned up for a 1975 game hoping to see his heroes triumph. Unfortunately, those fans behind John in the turnstile queue as he prepared to enter the stadium soon realised they could be in for quite a weight – sorry, wait.


For John, who tipped the scales at 35½ stone and was proud of his status as Britain’s second heaviest man, had become jammed in the innards of the turnstile.


He could neither move forward nor retreat backwards. He was well and truly stuck in the no man’s land between entrance and exit. As the situation began to look likely to last past kick-off time, drastic action was called for and with the assistance of ‘four blokes’ who pushed and shoved, John was finally able to get into the ground.


‘I usually go to the games in my platform heel shoes, which leaves ample room for my stomach to clear the turnstile,’ he said later. ‘But I kept my working boots on and got stuck.’


TATTOO TOO MUCH?


Andy Murray’s historic 2013 Wimbledon triumph sparked a rush to the tattoo parlours by delighted fans.


First off the block and under the ink was 41-year-old father of three Richie Callaghan from Broomhall, Edinburgh, who endured a three-hour session with tattooist Paul Slifer in his Red Hot + Blue Tattoo establishment, who waived his usual four-month waiting list as he was so enthused by the opportunity of honouring Andy.


The result was a large, striking image of Andy kissing his Wimbledon trophy, now forever gracing the left-hand side of Callaghan’s chest, just above his nipple.


‘I chose the picture because you can see how much lifting that cup meant to him.’


Craig Gourlay, a 28-year-old painter and decorator from Glasgow, decided to have his own leg decorated with a Wimbledon badge along with a thistle, Andy’s name and the date – duly delivered by 26-year-old Clydebank woman Megan Wilson of Black Pearl Tattoos, who confirmed that Andy tattoos had become ‘a very popular idea’.


HOGETTE THE LIMELIGHT


No strangers to attention, a group of Washington Redskins fans made a reputation for themselves by turning up to games attired in women’s dresses, garden party hats, and pig snouts – as you do! Calling themselves The Hogettes, this band of superfans, founded in 1983, were spurred on not only by their love of the team but by their urge to raise money for charity.


Over the course of their fan-tastic career, which spanned almost thirty years, the posse managed to raise a whopping $100 million for charitable causes, including Children’s Miracle Network, Ronald McDonald House, and March of Dimes. When they announced their retirement at the end of 2012, they numbered twelve active and fifteen former members, including three inducted into the Pro Football Hall of Fame as part of the VISA Hall of Fans.


BAILING OUT THE CLIPPERS


Meet Darrell Bailey – or, as he’s better known, Clipper Darrell. Hailed by the New York Times as the ‘unofficial biggest fan’ of the NBA’s Los Angeles Clippers, Darrell began his superfan career under somewhat inauspicious circumstances. In 1984, when being fired from his job as an electrician, our hero was told he would ‘never amount to anything’. Not long after, he heard an announcer say exactly the same thing about the Clippers – and so a fan was born.


Labouring under the name ‘Dancing Man’ for his initial appearances, Bailey soon changed to the moniker ‘Clipper Darrell’, racking up a score of 386 consecutive appearances before his streak was ended by a hospital visit to treat his high blood pressure.


His act includes dancing, cheerleading and – above all – taunting the opposing team at home games, all while decked in the Clippers’ team colours, red and blue. Among his repertoire of chants are the upbeat ‘Let’s go, Clippers!’ and the rather more severe ‘U-G-L-Y, you ain’t got no alibi, you ugly!’ – the latter usually directed at opposing players when they shoot free throws.


And his colour scheme isn’t limited to his clothes: Bailey, a married father of four, drives a customised 1995 BMW 740i with red, white and blue throughout both exterior and interior. His home, meanwhile, is also painted in the team’s colours, with a red, white and blue basketball court in the driveway and a Clippers logo on the pavement. The front door is red and the living room is white and blue with Clippers logos prominent from the walls to the floor tiles.


Surprised he didn’t open a ‘Clipper’ joint!


A SMALL CHOICE


Willie Crilley – known by fans, inevitably, as ‘Wee’, due to his short stature – was a 5ft 1in. forward who, in the 1921–22 season, hit forty-nine League goals in the Scottish Second Division for Alloa, whose other players managed just thirty-two between them.


But his love affair with the fans was cemented when, in a game against King’s Park, Crilley found a way past the defenders and was left with just the keeper to beat – at which point he stopped and indicated to the supporters to decide which corner of the goal he should score in – and duly did as they requested.


GIVING CLUB THE BIRD


With his club in a financial crisis just two years into their existence, one Sunderland fan decided in 1881 that he must make the ultimate sacrifice to help ensure their survival.


So he sold off his prize canary – along with its cage – in a raffle raising what was then the decent amount of one pound, which was then handed over to grateful club officials.


BEER BATTERED


Laurie Lee made his name with his 1959 book Cider with Rosie – but Lee found himself affected by a different kind of alcohol when he attended a cricket match in Sydney. The British author was felled and rendered unconscious by a beer bottle flung by one of the famously rowdy occupants of the ‘Hill’ area of Sydney Cricket Ground.


‘If I go back I’ll wear a tin hat,’ commented Lee on coming round.


NET LOSS


Desperate to stop fights being disrupted by rowdy French fans, promoter Jeff Dickson, active in Paris after the First World War, came up with the idea of suspending a heavy meshed net over the ring, in order to be able to lower it if necessary to stop the bottles, coins and other objects that were being flung into the ring from endangering the fighters.


Sure enough, when the atmosphere became somewhat heated during one thrilling scrap, down came the net, which duly prevented missiles reaching the ring – but also left the pugilists and the crowd in the dark and unable to see much.


The ‘net result’ was that the solution caused too many problems and was promptly ditched.





TOUGH FOR TAFFS


Following complaints from Welsh fans that they had been arrested for no apparent reason while in Paris to see their side take on France in the 1985 Five Nations tournament, a forthright French gendarme spokesman admitted to newspaper Le Figaro that in fact they were right on the money – explaining that it was ‘so that they could go home and tell their friends what to expect’.


DEAD CERT


Racing fan Alan Rix of Truro, Cornwall, brought new meaning to the phrase ‘die-hard fan’, managing to show his appreciation for the sport even after shuffling off this mortal coil. When the 62-year-old died in May 1989, he was cremated in a coffin containing betting slips and a copy of the Sporting Life racing newspaper – then his ashes were scattered at Newton Abbot racecourse.


FASHION STATEMENT


The scene: New York’s Madison Square Garden. The occasion: the New York Knicks playing the Toronto Raptors one Monday evening in March 2003. The stars: the Knicks’ small forward Latrell Sprewell … and Calvin Klein.


Apparently mistaking the court for a catwalk, the world-famous fashion designer couldn’t contain himself during the game, and left his courtside seat to strike up a conversation with the Knicks star just as Sprewell was about to make a play.


Klein caught Sprewell by the arm and tried to engage him in conversation – although Sprewell later said he couldn’t understand what sixty-year-old Klein was saying or asking him.


‘I wasn’t nervous. I was a little surprised, like, “Is security going to come over here at some point or what?” I didn’t know that was him.’


Klein was eventually escorted back to his seat, but with his ardour seemingly undiminished – as he sat back down he let out a cry of ‘Sprewell!’


OH, BABE


After being ejected from a May 1922 game at the Polo Grounds in New York City for throwing dirt in the eyes of the umpire, baseball legend Babe Ruth chased a heckler through the stands.


When the fan outpaced the pursuing superstar, the raging Ruth returned to the dugout roof and challenged any fan in attendance to fight him – ‘Come on down and fight! Anyone who wants to fight, come down on the field! Ah, you’re all alike, you’re all yellow!’


Ruth was suspended for seven games and fined $200 for the incident.


NASTY PROTEST


Taking part in the 1982 Dutch Open, the always volatile Romanian tennis star Ilie Nastase became upset with a linesman who had ruled against him on a crucial point.


Rather than take it out on the linesman, Nastase, usually a crowd favourite, registered his outrage by grabbing a vendor’s load of ice cream cones and hurling some at fans.


He then returned to the court, daubed the linesman with ice cream, and played on as though nothing had happened.


BELLE STRIKES


Albert Belle, who disliked being called by his nickname, ‘Joey’, was in the Cleveland Stadium outfield during a 1991 game when fan Jeff Pillar yelled to him from the stands, ‘Hey, Joey, keg party at my place after the game, c’mon over.’


That might seem to have been a friendly enough invitation, unlikely to prompt any adverse response.


But at the time, it was a virulent jibe, as Belle had spent much of the previous summer in an alcohol rehab programme.


Belle promptly picked up a foul ball and threw a perfect strike at Pillar’s chest from about 15 feet away, leaving the fan with a weltering souvenir.


Belle had the clear support of the fans for his action, and they gave him a round of applause for nailing the heckler, though he was later suspended and fined.


KINN YOU BELIEVE IT!


Long-time Cardiff fan and former leader of the Labour Party Lord Neil Kinnock appeared to have forgotten his manners while watching a Premier League football match at Fulham’s Craven Cottage ground in September 2013.


He was sitting among home supporters in the Ernie Clay Stand when his team scored the opening goal of the game in the twelfth minute, and was unable to contain his glee.


Most regular football followers are well aware that to celebrate audibly and/or visibly while in the midst of supporters of the opposite team is poor form at best, tantamount to a suicide note at worst. Not, it seems, Lord K, 71, who made his delight that Cardiff had taken the lead only too obvious to the Fulham fans around him.


They, not to labour the point, despite being famous for their mild manners and bonhomie, did not take too kindly to this infiltrator demonstrating his approval of the goal their team had just conceded.


A quick-thinking steward intervened and politely ‘suggested’ the Kinnock party may wish to relocate to a different part of the ground, where they would be able to mingle with like-minded Cardiff fans.


They made a strategic withdrawal – ‘coincidentally’ just after the goal was scored, according to a later comment from a Kinnock spokesperson.


However, it appears likely that even from his place with the away supporters his reaction when Cardiff clinched the game with another goal deep into added time could be heard and enjoyed by every member of the Fulham faithful.
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