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I have two things in common with young Daniel: our love of football and a mild obsession with golf. I know he has to be a bit more serious these days when he sits on the sofa for BBC Breakfast, but he’ll never lose that passion for sport.


He is annoyingly good at golf and has even – scandalously – won his own charity golf day. We are currently an unbeaten partnership, with a 100 per cent record. He’s a great presenter, really understands his football, but is nowhere near as good at playing the game as he thinks.


We were on opposite sides in a charity game at Wembley a few years ago. He was attempting to mark me and just before kickoff remarked that I would spend the entire game in his pocket. I know it was tongue-in-cheek, but I did enjoy leaving him for dead on a couple of occasions and I may have elbowed him in the neck by accident in the first minute – just to let him know I was there and nowhere near his pocket.
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Wor Al and I at Golf de Saint-Cloud. No, I am not wearing long white socks.








Dan sent me a copy of his first book – The Thronkersaurus – and I don’t mind telling you that it has a home in the Shearer toilet. I look forward to reading this one all about the highs and lows of cup football.


The FA Cup was always a frustrating tournament for me. I got to the final twice and lost twice. We felt we had a good chance in 1998 against Arsenal, but it wasn’t to be. I hit the post in the second half, but the Gunners got another and that was that. The following year we got there again, but this time were beaten by the Manchester United Treble winners. I’d like to say we were robbed on both occasions, but it’s probably not true.


I have much fonder memories of Wembley in Euro 96. I know we lost in the semi-final, but I can genuinely say we couldn’t have given any more and that was the highlight of my England career.


It wasn’t my first taste of a major tournament. In 1992, I was one of the turnips who lost to the Swedes. There were rumours of discontent between Gary Lineker and the boss, Graham Taylor. Graham actually told me I was going on for Gary in that game against Sweden, but he must have told Alan Smith the same thing. Alan got the nod and the rest is history. That was followed by the miserable qualifying campaign for the 1994 World Cup. I was out for eight months of that through injury, and looking back I like to think I could have made a difference. Whenever I play golf with Ronald Koeman, I still bring up that free kick!


We made the next World Cup under Glenn Hoddle and again it was penalties. That game against Argentina was amazing. I remember shouting at Michael Owen to ‘pass it’ a few times, but then just watching him carve their defence to pieces. David Beckham’s sending off was a big moment, but we still had the chance from the spot. I have a photograph of me on the pitch at St Etienne before that shoot-out, looking up at my family in the ground. I love it because it looks like I’m excited and enjoying myself, though the reality was I was absolutely bricking it. I couldn’t even speak.


I was so happy to score, and remember talking to David Batty on the half-way line and telling him: ‘Whatever you do, don’t change your mind.’ He said he was going to smash it. I wish he had. A few hours after we lost, I asked him why he put it to the keeper’s right instead of smashing it. He said he changed his mind in the last second of his run-up. That uncertainty killed him.
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The photo that hangs in the Shearer house. All is not quite as it seems.








The image that I can’t get out of my head is the Argentinian team celebrating on the bus afterwards. We were waiting for our transport while watching them banging on the windows and taunting us. I’m sure we would have done the same, but I can still see Gabriel Batistuta smiling at me. I feel it should have been us. And I still think I should have wiped the smile off his face!


My final major tournament came two years later. Losing 3-2 to Portugal was a disastrous result from being 2-0 up, and then we had the elation of beating the Germans in a major tournament for the first time since 1966. The less said about the final game, against Romania, the better. Dan loves a stat, and when he reminded me that that is still the only game Romania have ever won at the European Championships it didn’t go down well. Let’s just say it was up there with Batistuta.


That time it didn’t come down to penalties, but spot kicks have always been crucial in my career. Plenty of my goals have come from 12 yards, and it was something I always worked on. I never missed one in a major tournament.


I remember doing a piece with Dan in Brazil about how to best prepare for them. It was about 30 degrees and we were both sweating like pigs, but I talked to him about how I always used to put the ball down the same way. The valve had to be pointing up and the writing had to be facing the goalkeeper. Don’t ask me why.


To go back to that game against Romania, I’d been told that they had a spy watching us when we were training in the stadium in Charleroi the night before the game. So I took ten penalties and made sure I put every one of them in the same place – to the keeper’s left. The next day it worked a treat. Bogdan Stelea was already going the wrong way in anticipation and I went to the keeper’s right instead. That was to be my last goal for England.


I should also point out that I don’t just remember the ones that ended up in the back of the net. It still annoys me that I never scored at Birmingham City. St Andrew’s remains the only league ground I played at where I drew a career blank. I missed a penalty there once.


I scored one at Highbury – the only one I ever scored there. We turned up for the game in December 2001 just 25 minutes before kick-off because of horrendous traffic. We had only five minutes to warm up and then it was straight out onto the pitch. Somehow we won 3-1. I had a great record against Arsenal when we played them at our place, but Tony Adams was one of the few defenders who was able to match me physically. Ninety-six per cent of them – just like Dan at Wembley – I could budge with a nudge. Adams was unbudgeable and we had some great duels over the years. He was also a great leader for England, and I wish that together we’d been able to win something with our country.


As for 2016... well, I loved working on the Euros as a pundit and it was great to see all the home nations make the last 16, but ultimately it was another disappointing summer for England. I know people are always quick to blame the academy system that pampers young professionals, but until we learn to settle on a system and pick the people to fit it we are never going to succeed.


Look at what Wales did in that tournament. They may have lacked the individual talent of some of the more established nations, but they were truly a ‘team’ who followed a clear plan where everyone knew what was expected of them at both ends of the pitch.


Anyway, enough about the misery, it has been a real pleasure for me to write this foreword and take a brief look back at my life in football. I really hope you enjoy reading the book. Dan has brought together some brilliant stories from his impressive career and, let’s be honest, who doesn’t love a stat or a bit of trivia (as long as it’s not about Romania)?
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Well. Here we go again. A huge and significant ‘thank you’ to all those who read The Thronkersaurus, talked about it, enjoyed it and took it to the toilet.


It was lovely to meet many of you at various book signings, and a particular thank you to John, who came to the festival in Cheshire and told me that he was going to go and read it on the bog that very night. The thought of John on the John has haunted me ever since.
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This second tome has been bubbling away for a while. I love cup football and this is a collection of stories, tales, facts and trivia from many of the wonderful domestic and international competitions around the world.


At last count, I have been to 13 FA Cup finals and a host of World Cups and European Championships and various other bits and bobs around the globe. I am currently writing this introduction sat in Nice airport, waiting for a flight back to Paris hopefully in time to watch Northern Ireland take on Germany. The flight has already been delayed for three hours and I am sitting next to a rather distressed German fella clad in lederhosen and a Lothar Matthäus shirt.


I need to talk to you about the title of this tome. Quite a few of my suggestions were sadly rejected. Thronkersaurus Next and ThronkerMOREus didn’t get past the initial phone call, and when I dipped into social media for suggestions there were some rare beauties. Game Of Thronks came from Ron Chakraborty, Gordon Wallace was the first of many pointing me towards Thronky McThronkface and Sacred Coo’s offering of Englebert Thronkerdink was sadly met with a firm ‘no’ from the head honchos at Simon & Schuster.


Other rejects included: Thronkersaurus Reloaded, Beyond The Thronkerdrome and Thronkersaurus 2: Tokyo Drift.
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And so to Magic, Mud and Maradona. As you delve into this, please remember I am not attempting to put right all of the sport’s wrongs. It is not my intention to preach to you about my take on football, but merely share some stories about the game we love. I may have to wear a tie on BBC Breakfast these days, but the sporting heart still beats with the same passion as ever.


I know some people will read it cover to cover, but you are more than welcome to adopt the dip-dip technique and synchronise your sessions with toilet visits. If it’s good enough for Shearer, it’ll do for the rest of us. I also need to thank Wor Al for penning the foreword.


Don’t tell him, but I still remember working with him for the first time just after he’d signed for the BBC many moons ago. When he called me ‘Dan’ while we were discussing a World Cup draw, the little kid inside me who’d wept over England heartache whispered ‘Alan Shearer actually knows my name’. It’s my absolute privilege to now know him as a friend, karaoke compadre and golfing comrade.


I’ve even forgiven him for elbowing me in the throat during that charity match at Wembley. That wasn’t my immediate thought as I lay twisted on the floor gasping for air but, after years of physiotherapy, I’ve come to realise what an honour it was to get ‘Shearered’.
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Welcoming Shearer into the National Football Museum Hall of Fame alongside Iain Dowie.








As well as Al’s words, you’ll see that many of your Friday Team News pun suggestions have made it on to these pages. Thanks again for all the effort that goes into those each week. It still makes me laugh when people collar me at a train station wondering why their suggestion of ‘Jesper Donkeyar’ only made the bench of the #SeasideXI.


It’s also been lovely to meet so many parents who gave the first book to their kids, children who bought it for their mums and dads, and other humans who selfishly purchased it for themselves. I really hope you enjoy this one too and I look forward to chatting to you about it. Just don’t give me too much toilet detail. I’m talking to you, John.
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When people talk about the ‘magic of the cup’, what they normally mean is a little tiddler of a team taking down a giant. There is something beautiful about the Sutton United, Warrington Town and Blyth Spartans of this world.


Every one of you reading this could probably name a player who will be forever etched in your FA Cup memory. It might go back 50 years, five years or five months, but they still mean something however much the competition has changed since then. As a religious watcher of Ceefax and Teletext, Roy Essandoh always held a special place for me. The fact that Wycombe signed him following an advert on Teletext still makes me giggle to this day. The fact that he scored the winner against Leicester City in the FA Cup quarter-final makes it even more special. I know Roy was released soon after, but that was his moment in the sun, that was his 15 minutes and we are all able to share in that.
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Roy the Boy. He may have been a one-game wonder – but what a game.








I mentioned the mighty Spartans and it’s the north-east warriors that I want to shine a little light on here. They have a rich history in the competition that goes back many years. They’ve made the first round on 31 occasions and the heady heights of the third round four times. One of those happened in 2014 when Tom Wade’s side managed to see off Hartlepool on a freezing cold second-round Friday night in the north-east. I hosted the game on the BBC and it sticks in my memory for a number of reasons:




1   We got in trouble with Jeff Stelling for allowing Alan Shearer to go into the Blyth dressing room before the game. Shearer told the players ‘one of you can be a hero out there’ and subsequently Jarrett Rivers delivered the goods. We did offer the same Shearer service to Hartlepool, but they understandably turned us down.


2   The fact that Mr Shearer and fellow pundit Trevor Sinclair turned up dressed like Brian Harvey from East 17 and Inspector Gadget.


3   The fact that some fella with a tinfoil helmet jumped over the hoardings at half time and accidentally broke our big screen, which had taken hours to wheel into position.




Blyth marched on into round three and were drawn at home against Birmingham City. Football Focus decided to use their Croft Park ground as its base that weekend and we received the warmest of welcomes from the Northern Premier League team. They opened every door and gave us access all areas. On one wander through the home team dressing room we stumbled upon a laminated piece of paper which was quickly put on social media and subsequently shared and retweeted millions of times over the next few hours. It’s easy to see why:
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It was chilly that night in the north-east. Alan now has a new coat. Trev still rocks the hat.
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You’ll struggle to find a better list anywhere in the land.








There is so much to enjoy about this list. I love the fact that someone has urinated in the shower enough times for it to make the list in the first place, although £2 seems nowhere near enough to deter potential pee-ers. Failure to wear flip-flops is also frowned upon, and most of the fines relate to issues around kit, uniform and behaviour in the shower. Perhaps it gives us all an insight into the importance of team spirit that non-attendance at a team night out carries double the fine for missing a match.


I know Blyth Spartans are a non-League football team, but I think there are life lessons in here for all of us. We could all do with a bit more Blyth in our lives. We’d be much happier and our showers would be a lot cleaner.
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DRESSING ROOM DUST-UPS


What goes on in a dressing room should stay in a dressing room, so the unwritten code of the entire sporting industry tells us. But that’s not much fun. Strolling around the Blyth Spartans changing room was great, and reminded me of the shroud of secrecy that usually protects these holiest of holy football Meccas – and how brilliant it is on those rare occasions where we are privy to the showdowns that have taken place in the heart of the footballers’ workplace. Here are my favourites:




DID ANYONE ORDER A PIZZA?




FIGHTERS: Pizza v Alex Ferguson





DO THEY HAVE PREVIOUS? No, Fergie is more of a red wine, meat and potatoes man.


THE INCIDENT: Arsenal’s 49-match unbeaten run was ended at Old Trafford so Cesc Fàbregas (allegedly), and others, hurled their dressing-room pizza slices at Sir Alex when he came in to say ‘well played’ (or something similar).


FINAL SCORE: Pizza stain 1 Fergie’s suit jacket 0


WHAT HAPPENED NEXT? Arsenal have never bothered winning the league since, Fergie won it plenty more times, pizza got eaten more than it was thrown.
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DINNER TIME




FIGHTERS: John Sitton v Leyton Orient





DO THEY HAVE PREVIOUS? Yes, in the dressing room every week throughout Sitton’s tumultuous reign of terror at Brisbane Road.


THE INCIDENT: Trailing at home to Blackpool at half time, Sitton could take no more and promptly challenged two of his players to a fight and advised them to ‘bring your dinner because you’ll need it by the time I’m finished with you’.


FINAL SCORE: Sitton 1 Orient players Terrified


WHAT HAPPENED NEXT? Sitton was sacked, Orient were relegated and everyone lived happily ever after.




PUTTING THE BOOT IN




FIGHTERS: Fergie v David Beckham





DO THEY HAVE PREVIOUS? Let’s just say Sir Alex wasn’t exactly a big fan of Beckham’s showbiz lifestyle.


THE INCIDENT: Manchester United lost to Arsenal in the FA Cup, Fergie got a touch miffed and kicked a boot, which cut Beckham above the eye.


FINAL SCORE: Fergie 1 Beckham 0


WHAT HAPPENED NEXT? Beckham appeared in the papers the next day with wound clearly in shot and eventually moved to Real Madrid to pursue his career away from the hairdryer.




HANDBAGS




FIGHTERS: Wayne Rooney v David Beckham





DO THEY HAVE PREVIOUS? None that we know about.


THE INCIDENT: Rooney took exception to being told to calm down by Becks after some on-pitch petulance earned him a yellow card during England’s infamous 1-0 defeat away to Northern Ireland. He told the skipper to, ahem, go forth and multiply, then allegedly called him a ‘flash so-and-so’ in the tunnel before the pair squared up in the dressing room. All this, and it was only half time.


FINAL SCORE: Team-mates stepped in to separate the warriors, leaving us with a stalemate of Rooney 0 Beckham 0


WHAT HAPPENED NEXT? England lost but qualified for the World Cup. Rooney eventually calmed down, then everyone opined he wasn’t the same player without that fire. Beckham, not the sort of bloke to get into a fight, regained his composure, straightened out his hair and found his Zen.




WHO YOU CALLING CHICKEN?




FIGHTERS: Brian Laws v Ivano Bonetti





DO THEY HAVE PREVIOUS? Not one jot.


THE INCIDENT: After Grimsby lost 3-2 to Luton, player-manager Laws launched a dressing-room tirade and Bonetti hit back. Literally. By throwing sandwiches and a punch, according to Laws. What followed depends on who you believe. Either way, Bonetti ended up with a broken cheekbone. Whether it was inflicted by a plate of chicken wings or a right hook, both thrown by Laws, remains a mystery.


FINAL SCORE: Laws 1 Bonetti 0


WHAT HAPPENED NEXT? The press had a field day, as the incident filled the back pages. Bonetti was moved on to Tranmere on a free, Laws left the club later that year. No one knows what happened to the chicken wings.
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RED RAG TO A BULL




FIGHTERS: Joey Barton v Alan Shearer





DO THEY HAVE PREVIOUS? Barton definitely has previous, although not necessarily with Wor Alan.


THE INCIDENT: As Newcastle fought to avoid relegation, Barton was sent off at Liverpool. Temporary manager Shearer bravely laid into him after the game, but Barton countered by telling his boss that he was a ‘s**t manager with s**t tactics’.


FINAL SCORE: Shearer 2 Barton 2 (Shearer gets an extra goal for writing the foreword to this tome)


WHAT HAPPENED NEXT? Shearer suspended Barton, Newcastle were sadly relegated and both men wound up in pundit land.




EARLY BATH




FIGHTERS: Lawrie McMenemy v Mark Wright





DO THEY HAVE PREVIOUS? Quite possibly, but nothing documented.


THE INCIDENT: At half time during a Milk Cup tie against QPR, centre-half Wright exchanged strong words with team-mate Steve Williams and his Saints gaffer McMenemy. As the team returned to the pitch, McMenemy pushed Wright into the shower room and punched him, so the defender retaliated by shoving his manager across the room and into the bath, before McMenemy came back for more. Proper Laurel and Hardy stuff.


FINAL SCORE: McMenemy 1 Wright 1


WHAT HAPPENED NEXT? Wright wanted out, saying: ‘That punch-up was the last straw for me.’ But he stuck around to help Southampton finish fifth and went on to score a famous World Cup goal for England against Egypt in Italy. McMenemy also ended up with England as assistant manager to Graham Taylor – but the less said about that, the better.
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A CLOUGHIE JEM




FIGHTERS: Brian Clough v Nigel Jemson





DO THEY HAVE PREVIOUS? Cloughie had previous with everyone. Jemson, not so much.


THE INCIDENT: Jemson showboated during the first half of a reserve-team game, so Clough rebuked him with a half-time punch in the stomach and the killer line: ‘Don’t you ever try those fancy tricks again while your mum and dad are in the stand.’


FINAL SCORE: Clough 6 Jemson 0


WHAT HAPPENED NEXT? Cloughie’s legend lived on long after him, while Jemson went on to score more than 100 goals, without any party tricks, before becoming Ilkeston Town player-manager.
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FOOTBALL’S MOST UNIQUE NAME ENDINGS


Any team can be a United, City, Town or Rovers, but it takes something special to be a Spartan. Here’s a quick look at some of the great team-name endings in British football, with one South American classic thrown in for good measure.


BLYTH SPARTANS


Club founder Fred Stoker thought naming the north-east club after the formidable Greek army would inspire them every time they went into battle on the pitch.


LEYTON ORIENT


The team was formed by members of the Glyn Cricket Club, and the story goes that one of them was employed by the Orient Shipping Line and asked for that to be reflected in the name. And so it was.


HAMILTON ACADEMICAL


The South Lanarkshire club was formed by the rector and pupils of the local school Hamilton Academy – the only professional British club to start off life as a school team.


TOTTENHAM HOTSPUR


The club, originally called Hotspur FC, were named after 14th century knight Sir Henry Percy, whose bravery and attacking instincts earned him the nickname Hotspur – you do the math(s).
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SHEFFIELD WEDNESDAY


The Wednesday Cricket Club (named after the day they played) needed something for their players to do during the winter so formed a football club. Turns out they were better footballers than cricketers.
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CREWE ALEXANDRA


The Alex were named after Princess Alexandra. Who? She was the Princess of Wales in the 19th century who went on to become Queen Consort to Edward VII. You did ask.


ACCRINGTON STANLEY


When Accrington resigned from the Football League in 1893, local team Stanley Villa took the town’s name and added part of their own, which was named after the Stanley Working Men’s Club on Stanley Street.


KIDDERMINSTER HARRIERS


The Midlands club were formed out of an athletics and rugby club, hence the whole Harrier thing.


PLYMOUTH ARGYLE


Nobody knows for certain the origins of Argyle other than the club were part of general sports outfit Argyle Athletic Club. Theories include the name coming from army regiment Argyll and Sutherland Highlanders, nearby pub The Argyle Tavern, or the famous Argyle diamond pattern on the kit. You decide.
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DEPORTIVO WANKA


Stop giggling at the back. The Peruvian Andes outfit were named in honour of the indigenous Wankas people who used to dwell nearby.
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NON-LEAGUE’S GREATEST CUP TEAMS


Spartans have a tremendous history – as I detailed earlier, in case any of you weren’t paying attention – so I thought this would be an apt moment to celebrate some of the cup achievements of our greatest teams from outside of the professional game.


SPURS


Stop laughing Arsenal fans, they were once a non-League team and one so good that they won the FA Cup back in 1901, the equivalent of Enfield winning at Wembley in today’s era. Probably. Spurs were a Southern League club at the beginning of the last century, but still beat Sheffield United after a replay (they only scrapped those in 1993) to lift the trophy.


HAVANT & WATERLOOVILLE


The 2007-08 cup run which culminated in the minnows twice leading Rafa Benítez’s Liverpool in the fourth round was utterly ridiculous. After coming through around 20 qualifying rounds, the Hawks beat York City and Notts County in rounds one and two (proper) before defeating Swansea, who were on their way to the League One title, 4-2 in a third-round replay. Then came Anfield where 1-0 and 2-1 leads couldn’t be sustained and they eventually bowed out 5-2.


WOKING


Tim Buzaglo and Woking shot to fame in 1991 when the non-Leaguers stunned Second Division West Bromwich Albion with a 4-2 third-round away win, before losing 1-0 to Everton in round four. Trailing 1-0 to the Baggies at half time, Woking’s second-half performance tore Albion to shreds as Buzaglo notched a 15-minute hat-trick to steal all the cup headlines for himself. Not that he enjoyed the limelight that followed. Asked a decade later for his reflections on the aftermath of that tie in which he appeared on Match of the Day, he said: ‘I hated it.’


BLYTH SPARTANS


They are getting a lot of love in this chapter, but with good reason. We’ve touched on their recent exploits, but let’s go back to 1978, when the Northern League club managed to reach the fifth round of the FA Cup. They overcame eight hurdles to get there, including a fourth-round win over Stoke City, who had been playing in the top flight the season before. In the last 16, Blyth should have beaten Wrexham 1-0, but a controversial thrice-taken late corner saw the Welsh side equalise. That led to a replay which was held at St James’ Park in front of 42,000 fans, including Sunderland and Newcastle die-hards who had all come together to get behind Spartans. Despite the extra support, the north-east side lost 2-1 to end an extraordinary adventure. And for Spartans’ Steve Carney and pit worker Alan Shoulder the dream continued as the cup run earned them contracts with Newcastle United. Fairytale indeed.


CHASETOWN


The Staffordshire club became the lowest-ranked side to reach the third round of the FA Cup in 2008. The British Gas Business Southern League Midland Division side played ten ties in all that season, defeating Port Vale in round two to earn a game against second-tier Cardiff, who were six leagues above them. Incredibly, the minnows – whose team included a postman, customs officer and decorator – took the lead but eventually succumbed 3-1, having won a whole load of new fans.
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AYLESBURY UNITED


They may not have achieved as much as other non-Leaguers on this list, and plenty of others not on this list, but their 1995 duck walk at QPR secured the club’s place in cup history. Making their eighth first-round appearance in 11 seasons, the Ducks defeated Newport IoW and launched a goal celebration that got the nation talking, mainly because elaborate goal celebrations were still in their infancy back then. The players got down on their knees and waddled in a line together in a move that was repeated in the second-round win over Kingstonian and, even though they lost 4-0 to Rangers in round three, they still treated their fans to another rendition of the duck walk.
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SUTTON UNITED


In 1987, Coventry City won their only FA Cup. Eighteen months later, they were humbled by Sutton United as the non-Leaguers triumphed 2-1 in one of the most famous cup shocks in history. Goals from Tony Rains and Matt Hanlan won the game for Sutton, but let’s not dwell on their subsequent 8-0 hammering by Norwich in round four.


ALTRINCHAM


There was a time when the Greater Manchester club were the finest non-League side in the country. Between 1979 and 1982, they reached the third round of the FA Cup every season, and also hold the record for knocking out the most league clubs in the competition’s history, with a total of 16 including famous names such as Blackpool, Birmingham City and Sheffield United.


EYEMOUTH UNITED


Back in 1960, East of Scotland side Eyemouth shocked Scottish football, or fitba as I believe it’s spelled up there, by reaching the quarter-finals of the Scottish FA Cup, the first non-League side to do so. After receiving a bye in round one, Eyemouth overcame league clubs Albion Rovers and Cowdenbeath before losing 2-1 to eventual finalists Kilmarnock in the last eight.
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WHAT HAPPENS AFTER THOSE 15 MINUTES OF FAME?


Roy Essandoh enjoyed his amazing moment in the sun thanks to his text-based televisual information service-inspired heroics for Wycombe Wanderers. But what happened next for Roy – and the other temporary stars who experienced a taste of FA Cup glory? Let’s find out.


ROY ESSANDOH


After heading Wycombe into the FA Cup semi-finals, Essandoh became a non-League journeyman moving between the likes of Bishop’s Stortford (twice), Billericay, Kettering, Grays and Cambridge City. Towards the end of his career, the Ceefax striker became a personal trainer and is available for hire right now.


TIM BUZAGLO


Woking’s hat-trick hero was also a decent cricketer and represented Gibraltar in World Cup qualifiers several times until 2001. He went on to work as a porter at a school for Americans in Cobham, close to Woking where he still lives, and is constantly reminded about the West Brom game.


MICKEY THOMAS


The Welsh wonder scored a tremendous free kick to help Wrexham knock out Arsenal in 1992, capping off a career in which he’d enjoyed more than his 15 minutes as he’d also been a Manchester United player at one point. But he was soon enduring an 18-month sentence in prison after a counterfeit currency scam in which he laundered money through Wrexham trainees. As Thomas later quipped: ‘Roy Keane’s on fifty grand a week. So was I ’til the police found my printing machine.’
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RONNIE RADFORD


The scorer of arguably the most famous FA Cup goal ever, for Hereford against Newcastle in 1972 (it was an equaliser as you will soon find out), went on to become the Worcester City player-manager and Bath player before retiring in 1975. He worked as a joiner and carpenter before retiring to spend time with his grandchildren in Wakefield. Sweet.


RICKY GEORGE


Radford scored the equaliser, but it was George who struck in extra time of the third-round replay to create one of the cup’s greatest ever shocks and send Newcastle tumbling to defeat at the non-Leaguers’ Edgar Street ground. George went on to own a share in the horse Earth Summit which won the 1998 Grand National, before releasing a 2001 autobiography summing it all up, called One Goal, One Horse. Not as good as The Thronkersaurus, but a decent effort nevertheless.
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MATT HANLAN


The scorer of Sutton’s winner against Coventry in 1989 was a self-employed bricklayer who was back at work on the Monday straight after the game. He also played for Wycombe, Dorking, Molesey and Carshalton before romantically finishing back at Sutton. Hanlan is currently a director of a property company who regularly makes his long-suffering children sit through the DVD of Sutton v Coventry.
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RAY CRAWFORD


Crawford scored hundreds of goals in a career that saw him play for the likes of Ipswich and Wolves and even England twice, but he will always be remembered as the man who notched a brace in Colchester’s 3-2 win against Leeds in 1971. He eventually became the Portsmouth youth team coach and brought through the likes of Steve Foster, Graham Roberts and Chris Kamara, whoever he is. Crawford is retired and lives in Portchester.


DUDLEY ROBERTS


In the 1969 fifth round, the centre-forward scored the first goal of Third Division Mansfield’s amazing 3-0 humbling of a West Ham team containing England World Cup winners Geoff Hurst, Martin Peters and Bobby Moore, as well as Billy Bonds, Trevor Brooking and Harry Redknapp. The Stags could not repeat the trick in the quarter-finals as they were knocked out by Leicester, who went on to reach the final. Roberts subsequently had spells for Scunthorpe and Doncaster before working for the electricity board, and then as a local photographer.
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A BRIEF HISTORY OF PUNDIT STYLE


I thought Alan Shearer and Trevor Sinclair were dressed like Brian Harvey and Inspector Gadget respectively at the Blyth Spartans match, which made me look into some of the more dubious outfits worn by football pundits on the telly over the years. These are my favourites:


JIMMY BULLARD’S POST-NIGHTCLUB CHIC


The loveable former Fulham midfielder was a studio guest for the 2015 Arsenal v Hull live FA Cup tie and turned up in what can only be described as the kind of get-up you might expect to see someone wearing after a heavy night on the tiles, while stumbling around for a cab at 3am. Only Jimmy could get away with that.


BARRY VENISON’S SHIRTS


The 90s ITV regular was famous for his shirts – but not in a particularly positive way. He wanted to get noticed and his increasingly garish jacket/shirt combos ensured he always was, if not for the right reasons – it was a look which was also replicated by Peter Schmeichel several years later.
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Just one of Motty’s sheepskin numbers. We shall talk more about the importance of a good coat later.








JOHN MOTSON’S SHEEPSKIN


Motty was far too serious to mess about with flamboyant shoes or cuff links – the man who made the sheepskin coat famous stayed faithful to his trademark throughout his career and was rumoured to have kept it on even when appearing on the radio. OK, I made that bit up.


JOHN BARNES’ JACKETS


When the former England and Liverpool star hit our screens in the 90s, he took the Venison approach and decided to dazzle with a selection of seriously savage jackets. Which brings us nicely on to...


ROBBIE SAVAGE


The Welshman has never been shy when it comes to his dress sense and has often taken flak for his colour combinations. A recent suit jacket-over-gilet look provoked the most ferocious response on social media, where judgement is always swift and merciless.


ADRIAN CHILES


When working for ITV during the 2014 World Cup, Adrian opted for the shorts and smart shirt look on Copacabana beach. It’s always a tough look to pull off, especially when you are sitting next to chiselled pundits like Gus Poyet and Patrick Vieira.


ANY 70s PUNDIT


I know it was a glorious era of flares, kipper ties and all that, but ITV’s World Cup panel of 1974 embodied everything that was wrong with that era. Malcolm Allison, Paddy Crerand, Derek Dougan, Brian Clough and Bob McNab were all groundbreaking pundits, but seemed to be on a mission to outdo each other in the sartorial stakes.
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WHEN THE TEAM NIGHT OUT ISN’T COVERED BY THE FINE LIST


The Blyth Spartans fine list may have carried a harsh penalty for missing a team night out, but there have been many players who would’ve wished they’d stayed away from an evening on the town with their team-mates, as they tend not to go to plan.


THE SPURS FOOD FIGHT


Let’s kick off with some good, clean fun from the 60s as Tottenham gathered for their Christmas party. The manager Bill Nicholson sent the trainer Cecil Poynton to the pub to remove the players, but his arrival prompted a huge food fight with nuts and sausage rolls flying in his direction, according to Jimmy Greaves. Poynton was forced to retreat and the youth-team players were next in the target line as the gathering descended into chaos.
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KEANE FOR A NIGHT OUT


Possibly due to events in the 60s, but more than likely nothing to do with that, four decades later Spurs manager Harry Redknapp banned his players from having a Christmas bash. Robbie Keane decided to fool his manager by telling him he was taking the team on a quiet golf trip, but instead took the Tottenham squad on a heavy night out in Dublin, much to Redknapp’s ire. Keane was loaned to Celtic the following month.


ENGLAND EXPECTS… PLAYERS TO GET DRUNK


Everyone knows about Gazza’s famous ‘dentist’s chair’ goal celebration at Euro 96 after his memorable strike against Scotland – it referenced a particularly heavy night out in a Hong Kong bar, pictures of which appeared in the national press before the tournament began. England had been in the Far East as a warm-up to the main event, and their night out was captured in the papers with a shot of Gazza, Teddy Sheringham and Steve McManaman with their clothes ripped and looking worse for wear. Images of Gazza and Sheringham strapped to the dentist’s chair as drink was poured down their necks didn’t go down too well either. But it all turned out fine in the end – apart from losing on penalties in the semi-final.


CRAIG BELLAMY’S GOLFING GAFFE


Liverpool were at a training camp in Portugal before a Champions League tie against Barcelona in 2007, when Rafa ‘The Gaffer’ Benítez gave the players permission to go out for dinner and have one beer. As John Arne Riise said afterwards: ‘Some had more than one.’


The players had a private room in a karaoke bar and Craig Bellamy kept insisting that Riise should perform (‘Ginge is going to sing’), but the Norwegian was having none of it as karaoke was not his thing. The pair squared up with Riise insisting he wouldn’t sing. Later that night, Riise was in bed in his hotel room when the door opened, but it wasn’t his room-mate Daniel Agger. It was actually Bellamy armed with a golf club, who proceeded to smash his teammate on his backside. The story leaked out and made the back pages in Britain, and Bellamy marked the notorious event by scoring in the Nou Camp and performing a golf swing goal celebration.


BARTON’S STINK


The infamous Manchester City 2004 Christmas party featured a fancy dress theme in which Joey Barton dressed as one of the Beatles. But the players had returned to their civvies when a ruckus took place between youth-team player Jamie Tandy and Barton. The midfielder claims the youngster had set his shirt on fire, so he grabbed the first thing he could find – which was a lit cigar – and launched it at the back of Tandy’s head, but the youth player moved and received some burning ash straight in his eye. Both players were subsequently fined by the club, Barton to the tune of £60,000.


[image: image]


CELTIC MAKE IT SNAPPY


When players from the Glasgow club went for an evening out in Newcastle in 2002, three of them spent the night in a local police station when a Daily Record photographer reported camera equipment worth £12,000 stolen or damaged. Neil Lennon, Joos Valgaeren, Johan Mjallby and Bobby Petta were all taken into police custody, with Lennon subsequently released and the other three sleeping in the cells.


CRAZY LIKE A FOXE


We’ve all been there. You’ve had a few drinks, and before you know it you’ve mistaken the bar for a toilet. No? Well, it happened to West Ham’s Hayden Foxe on a 2001 night out with his teammates at the Sugar Reef club in Essex. Foxe urinated on the bar which resulted in the whole Hammers party being turfed out of the club and the Australian being fined two weeks’ wages.


CATTLE BATTLE


The Manchester United 2007 Christmas party was a Rio Ferdinand production which didn’t quite go according to plan. The team embarked on a marathon drinking session in Manchester’s Great John Street Hotel from which their partners were banned, but around 80 specially selected women were invited to party with the players. Complaints followed, and Sir Alex Ferguson was not best pleased, with Christmas cancelled forever.


STIG GETS SHIRTY


Danish hardman midfielder Stig Tofting was enjoying the AGF Aarhus Christmas party until his shirt was torn. In the mêlée that followed, Tofting punched four of his team-mates – perhaps because he couldn’t be sure who was the real culprit. The obligatory fine from the club soon followed.


So many of these issues have been caused by a little too much alcohol. Sometimes you feel it would be wise to sit at home with a takeaway. Which brings us beautifully to a #TakeAwayXI. Take it away…





#TakeAwayXI
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Team Name: Barbecue Spare Hibs


Reserves: Dim Sunderland


Stadium: KFC Stadium


Management Team: Sillet Of Fish, Sir Alex Burgerson


First Team:


Brad Friedelivery
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Didier Pakora


Chicken Tikka Mangala


Lahm Bhuna


Celestine Kebabayaro
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Mushy Pienaars


Hamann Pineapple


Landon Donner Van


Naani


Benteke Fried Chicken


Garlic Fred (c)
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Subs:


Sushi Jaaskelainen


Prawn Kakas


Smicer Delivery Boy


Andrew Wimpy


ChowMein Defoe


Big Chamakh
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I would like to talk to you about what it feels like to be super famous. It happened to me for one day only at the World Cup in 2014. It was a window into the life of a famous footballer. It all took place in the heart of the Amazon rainforest just before England’s opening game of the tournament.


Manaus was hot… boil-in-the-bag hot… fry-an-egg-on-your-car-bonnet hot… lobster-shoulders-in-ten-minutes hot. When you stepped outside the hotel at 7.30 in the morning, it was already 33 degrees. I remember having a conversation with Gary Lineker a few days before we flew to the jungle and he was reminiscing about playing in 40-degree heat in Mexico in 1986. I threw in a story about playing a game against my mates in Benidorm in 36-degree heat in the 1990s. I was about a third of the way through the story when it dawned on me that this was a ludicrous example to give. It was about two-thirds of the way through when Gary looked at me as if to say: ‘Are you really equating a kick-about with your mates to a crucial game against Poland at a World Cup?’ I stopped talking.


Anyway… back to Manaus, where it was Italy and not Poland who were England’s opponents. The game was actually being played in the evening, so the heat was going to be much less of an issue than people were making out. It was still hot, but not ‘chest-sweat’ hot. The BBC team arrived about a day and a half before the game and we were staying in the same hotel as the Italian team. As you can imagine, security was incredibly tight. They had their own floor (15th), their own restaurant, their own chef and their own lift.


I wasn’t aware of the lift thing, so as soon as we arrived I wandered into the same capsule as Andrea Pirlo, Mario Balotelli and Gianluigi Buffon. They gave me a similar look to the one Lineker gave me during the Benidorm story, but I stayed strong and pressed the number 9.
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Sweating for England in Manaus with Messrs Neville and Murphy.








Mario was looking at me with a slightly confused expression on his face. Like he’d seen me before. I took it as an invitation. ‘Noel Gallagher, Mario. I interviewed you with Noel Gallagher.’ I took his 5 per cent smile and miniature snort as recognition that he felt it was the best interview he’d ever been involved in. Buffon still wasn’t happy I was in his lift. I am 6ft 6in, but somehow he seemed to be looking down on me like he was some sort of Italian behemoth.


As the bell went ‘ding’ on the ninth floor I confidently strolled out. Pirlo looked at me as if to say: ‘You’re not cool enough to share a lift with me, punk.’ He was right. He looked effortlessly stylish, even in full Italian team tracksuit with matching trainers. His beard was just as magnificent close up as it is from a distance. Powerful, bushy and incredibly masculine.


The day before the game, the Italians – along with England – were training at the stadium and the fans had calculated what time they would be heading back to the hotel, so there were about a thousand of them waiting outside. Our wildly dangerous taxi driver dropped us off at exactly the same time as the players. I let them all go through first, including the bearded hero Pirlo who gave me the ‘lift look’ again, before dazzling the crowd with his manliness. The masses were going wild taking hundreds of selfies and autographs were being fired off left, right and centre.


I left it about 60 seconds and then decided to run the gauntlet. The fans must have still been in a post-Pirlo state of frenzy, because as soon as I came round the back of the bus they went wild. There were hundreds of people convinced they were in the presence of greatness. I did my best to resist the rush, but I got dragged in for photographs with kids, selfies and autographs before eventually being led away by some rather burly security.
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