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editors.
Welcome to the season of Libra,
and we are proud to present you
with a bumper edition of Baggie
Shorts -the award winning fanzine.
And what a line up we have -cancel all your events for the next few
hours, settle down, and enjoy. Our
Chair Steve has taken some time
out from his incredibly busy schedule to give us his view from the
chair (thank you Steve) and Paul
Probyn has celebrated this being
our 13th edition in the current era
by tracing the very few number 13s
who have played for us. Unlucky???
-well you can judge (thanks Paul).
Our favourite member Brexit Dave
reports on the exciting day out and
victory at Norwich which ignited
our season (thank you Dave) and I
report on my memorable day with
Graham Lovett who sadly passed
away recently. Enormous thanks to
our man in Thailand, Adam Cotton. An AGM with a Baggies star in
the same evening, Mr. Ken Foggo
(well done Steve and Max for getting him to come) is relayed to you
by Nik Solomos in his unique style
(thank you Nik).
Jon Want (our own Master Statistician) reviews Big Dave’s summer
signings. Food for debate. Did you
know that Jon also writes on the

website Newsnow West Brom and
always has very interesting stats to
discuss and present (thanks Jon).
We were very excited to get Jon on
board. Aberdeen away for pre-season -well that’s a huge journey and
only 200 or so Albion fans made it
but of course there was a London
Baggie there to record this event
-in fact two, Patrick Fahey and his
son. That was a lot of airmiles so
hats off to the lads and thank you
for writing about this for your fanzine.
Finally Aidan Rose has a a very
interesting question and answer
session with London Baggie Dave
Chapman. This was part of a much
longer conversation with Dave and
this fascinating discussion will be
featured in the next issue. Many
thanks to Dave and our own intrepid Aidan.
Here at Baggie Shorts HQ we welcome any contribution from you so
please contact us and share your
Albion experiences.
Best wishes to you all and thank
you for your support of London
Baggies. Onwards and upwards
back to the Premiership!
Glenn Hess

view from the chair
Welcome to the first Baggie
Shorts of the new season. Or
should I say welcome to the first
AWARD WINNING Baggie Shorts
of the new season.

it is at present – an award winning
publication which I believe reflects extremely well on the whole
London Baggies branch and its
reputation.

Yes, our Baggie Shorts won an
award; the annual newsletter of
the year from the Association of
Provincial Football Supporters’
Clubs in London (APFSCIL – and
yes – it’s still a mouthful even in
abbreviated form). Beating off
strong competition from the likes
of Man City (class over money?)
and Sunderland (class over size?),
and Norwich - the previous winners.

I’ll keep my comments fairly short
and sweet for this first edition
of the season. We’ve had a reasonable start to date just getting
caught short and too soon in the
season by Bolton and then coming up against Pulis.

A hearty thanks go to all those
involved during the year, Glenn
Hess, Paul Probyn, Aidan Rose.
Thanks also to Toby Grainger for
his earlier involvement and all
those who have submitted material. Please keep it coming.
I’m aware that special thanks and
praise go to Anoushka Probyn for
her very significant contribution
in getting Baggie Shorts to where
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by steve watts.
It’s also great to see the crowd
at the Hawthorns get behind the
team once more. I would just
make one final plea which is to
urge all fans to get behind the
players in Albion stripes (including green and yellow at last!).
I know last year was challenging
but I think it’s now time to lay off

Gareth Barry. I’ve been pleased
by the applause at recent games
but there are still far too many
boos; Jake Livermore was forgiven and I think we now need to do
the same with Barry too.
Enjoy the season – rollercoaster
or not!

We’re not quite playing to our full
potential yet, but the football’s
more entertaining and Dwight
Gayle in particular looks like a
good (loan?) signing.
Defensively we seem a little more
suspect and whilst I appreciate
three at the back leaves a lot for
the wing-backs to do, it would be
nice to stop a few more balls coming into the box in the first place.
It has been refreshing to see so
many goals go in – 4 against Norwich and then the 7 against QPR
being particular highlights.

The Baggie Shorts editorial team receiving the APFSCIL award
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Unlucky 13.
This is the 13th issue of Baggie
Shorts in its current incarnation, so we are commemorating
those unlucky footballers who
have worn the number 13 shirt
for our famous club.
There isn’t much to say about
most of them: Luke Daniels
made just three appearances
in eight and a half years as a
professional at the Hawthorns;
Jan Kozak was signed on loan
by Bryan Robson but sent back
to Slovakia “because he wasn’t
good enough”; while Luke
Steele made just two appearances in two years, but nevertheless managed to be fined
£1000 by the FA for breaching
shirt sponsorship rules. Then
there’s Boaz Myhill, just 82 appearances in 8 seasons – one of
the best paid footballers, per
minute played, in the history of
the Premier League. Hardly unlucky.
But pride of place has to go
to Marton Fulop. As Ben Foster’s understudy in 2011/12, he
played only once in the league,
starting the final game of the
season at home to Arsenal after
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Foster had strained his groin.
It was Roy Hodgson’s last game
in charge, but Fulop stole the
headlines as Arsenal won 3-2,
all three goals resulting from
errors on his part, two of them
unimaginably awful. The result
put Arsenal into the Champions League by a single point at
the expense of Spurs, the club
where Fulop had experienced
three unhappy seasons earlier
in his career.
Albion’s first away game the following season was at Spurs, so
the Albion fans enjoyed singing
“Who put Arsenal in the Champions’ League? Super Marton
Fulop” as they made their way
down Tottenham High Road.
Fulop’s father Ferenc, a midfielder, was no luckier: he
played centre forward for the
losing Nazi team in the film Escape to Victory, a film that featured the other Zoltan Gera,
one of Hungary’s most prolific actors, on the winning side.
Marton Fulop himself died from
cancer in 2015, at the tragically
young age of 32.

Canaries Not Singing Anymore.
Norwich City 3 West Bromwich Albion 4
From your chief football correspondent Dave Brexit Hard-Brexit
Liverpool Street Station, 09.26,
11th August 2018.
The small group of London Baggies, booked on the 09.30, just
begin to get a little anxious as
there is no sign of ‘Who wants
tickets?’ Max and Spreadsheet
Lana. The Northern Line is down!
Suddenly, he’s there on his own.
Lana has driven them into London
but there are parking problems,
so the ace driver, up to Nottingham Forest in midweek, is sacrificed, abandoned, left to fend for
herself, left behind to catch the
10.30. We all feel a little guilty but
‘Hey, what is it? #MeToo!’
An early arrival at The Coach and
Horses meant the session had to
be paced, and the appearance
of several of the usual suspects
helped to make it a very pleasant
couple of hours. We thought, at
the time, highlight of the day.
But no! ‘We’ve got Kanu’, and
when he swept the ball home
from our corner, with ten minutes
left, to make it 4-2, we thought that
was it. Two goals up, of course, is

never enough for the Albion; the
hapless Nyom, masquerading as
a right full-back, first won the ball
in our penalty area, only to present it straight back to a yellow
shirt, who crossed for a tap in: 4-3.
A tense last few minutes meant
that it was the Albion fans baying
for the final whistle.....…Relief!
Four goals away from home, and
three points. Some call it entertainment, but I know the Premiership Purists amongst us would
probably prefer a nil-nil against
Huddersfield. It’s all about opinion.
There was plenty of time after the
game for celebration drinks which
meant, of course, on the homeward journey El Presidente received several red cards, the details of which are too controversial
to write about here. Suffice it to
say, they involved beard oil, Adolf
Hitler and diversity. Make of that
what you will.
So all in all, a most enjoyable day.
Boing, Boing.
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Prior to our trip to Thailand in
2009, Adam and I contacted
Adam Cotton (a London Baggie)
who lives in Chiang Mai. When we
arrived he said he would pick us
up at the airport. How will we recognise each other? Not to worry,
says Adam.
Indeed there was no need to worry because we spotted his van
covered - and I mean covered
- with West Brom stickers and insignia.
We had a lovely chat on the way
to the hotel and Adam said “I’ve
arranged a little surprise for you
tomorrow. I’ll pick you up at 11”.
Dressed in full Albion gear the
three of us drove to a pub in the
countryside which was very English and advertising a Sunday
Roast.

in memory of
Graham Lovett.
5.8.1947 - 10.5.2018
Glenn Hess
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We’d had a few together (rude
not to) when this tall, well-built
man arrived to join us. First impressions were that this was some
tough geezer. He introduced himself as Graham Lovett, sat with us
and started chatting.
No airs and graces: this was a
lovely, down to earth bloke who
enjoyed our stories and was great
company. He told us of his accidents, the ‘68 and ‘69 finals, and

some great anecdotes about the
team at the time.
He also shared with us a wonderful story of when he recovered from his second near fatal
car crash and was loaned out to
Southampton at a time when they
were getting thrashed by all and
sundry.
Graham arrived and in his first
game Saints won 2-1. After the
match Ted Bates, the manager,
said to Graham “come on son, let
me show you Southampton” and
drove him around the town. As
they drove down a posh street he
asked Graham what he thought
of the houses. “Lovely, Mr. Bates”
was the reply. “OK lad, just choose
which one you like and it’s yours!”
The next two games finished 0-8
at Everton and 2-5 to Man U. Graham’s loan period was over!!!!
Oh, and he never got the house!
He got his nickname Shuv from
the fact that he had bought an old
car for £150 and it often needed
a push.
Graham Lovett was a true Albion
hero - born in Sheldon - built like
the proverbial he was a skilful, no
nonsense midfielder.
With his great strength and ability to pass the ball long or short,
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Lovett was becoming an important part of Albion’s plans in
1966/67, but his career was interrupted when, on Christmas Eve,
he was involved in an accident
on the M1. Lovett’s car ran off the
road into a ditch and he suffered
a broken neck, but an operation
involving bone grafts enabled
him to start to rebuild his football
career.
By the end of 1967, he was back
in training and playing for the reserves, and he returned to the first
team in January 1968.
In the Cup Final, played on 18
May 1968, Lovett was selected
at outside right and had an early opportunity to score, but was
too slow to make the most of his
chance.
There was no score until Astle
scored the only goal of the match
in the first half of extra time, enabling Albion to win the Cup for
the fifth time.
Following their victory in the FA
Cup, Albion entered the Cup
Winners’ Cup, where they were
drawn against Dinamo Bucharest
in the second round.
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After a 1–1 draw in the first leg,
Albion defeated their Romanian
opponents 4–0 at The Hawthorns,
with Lovett opening the scoring
in the 35th minute. In the next
round, they were defeated 1–0 by
Dunfermline Athletic.
By the end of the 1968–69 season, Lovett had become an established fixture in the Albion side.
On 31 May 1969, following an
international tournament in California, he was driving home from
the airport when a bus, which had
rounded a corner on the wrong
side of the road, collided with his
car. Graham suffered a broken
thighbone, a collapsed lung and
broken ribs. As a result he was out
of action for nearly two years and
was never to successfully return
to first team football. In 1973 he
was awarded £14,000 damages
against the West Midlands Transport Executive.
He left to live in Thailand in 2008.
He returned home in 2017 and
settled back in England with his
wife Kate. After a short illness he
died on 10 May 2018, aged 70.
RIP Graham Lovett and thank you,
Shuv, for everything

AGM and Ken Foggo evening.
Nikolas Solomos
The evening began with the
re-election of our Chairman/ Dear
Leader, Mr. Steve Watts; his tenure has brought the branch (with
the support of his fabled underlings) some great evenings and
memories that have distracted us
all from the omnishambles on the
field.
Condolences are also expressed
to Lana Moseby, who has not only
had the great misfortune of being
forced to support The Albion and
navigate the crevices of northern
England on midweek evenings
during the new season but has
now been consigned to the role
of branch membership secretary.
As a dedicated attendee of the
AGM, one would have hoped a
special guest would have had the
event filled to the rafters and our
beloved Maximillian attempted
his best, but one could immediately sense, unfortunately, that
this would be far from the heady
heights (or lows) of the prior Gary
Megson, and Cyrille Regis events.
Yet an evening with Kenneth Foggo, a man a 24-year old season
ticket holder had not heard of,

from an era I’d paid little attention
to outside of modern political history textbooks, was an enlightening one.
I for one gained a sense that the
self-confident contract demands
and transfer requests, or cynicism
to one’s own Football Association
were no new, modern phenomena, as often attributed.
Whilst unsurprising in the context of his era, an insight into the
heavy drinking culture during his
spell with The Albion was not at
all appreciated by this upstanding youth.
In contrast, Foggo’s memories of
his close relationship with the late,
great Jeff Astle were at points a
pleasure to listen to.
Equipped with a background
somewhat different to that of
your average laundrette and
dry-cleaning entrepreneur, the
grit that drove a 15-year old Foggo to prove his worth south of the
border, was abundantly evident
on the night; appreciated by Capital Canaries and London Baggies
alike.
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Big Dave’s Summer Signings.
Jon Want
With opinion ranging from “decent” to “dreadful”, Albion’s transfer
window resulted in the signing of eight players (excluding re-signing
Boaz Myhill), three of whom have joined on season-long loans.
Here are the career stats (prior to joining the Baggies) of each of the
new signings who represent a variety of experience levels ranging
from just seven first team appearances to some 370.
I’m sure every Albion fan will have backed the club’s decision to sign
the two attacking players, given the starts they have made, but from an
experience point of view they are very different.
Gayle is likely to make his 200th
career appearance during September and has pretty consistently averaged a goal for every
two starts at every club. He has
a reputation for being a special-

Harvey Barnes is very much at the
beginning of his career and has
made just six appearances for
the Foxes, which amounts to just
143 minutes of playing time. His
loan spell at Barnsley for the first
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ist at Championship level which
is backed up by the statistic that
he has scored a goal every 130
minutes at this level compared to
every 223 minutes in the Premier
League.

half of last season was certainly
successful as he scored five and
made four goals in his 25 appearances, although it failed to earn
him a regular place at Leicester.

It is defence that Albion strengthened most with three permanent
signings, albeit one on a short
term deal.
Although more than two years
younger than Gayle, Conor
Townsend is also approaching
200 career appearances although

the former Iron man has made
most of his in the lower reaches
of the English game. His second
half appearance at Norwich was
his first in the English second tier,
although he did make 19 appearances in the Scottish Premiership
while on loan at Tannadice three
seasons ago.

Kyle Bartley, on the other hand,
has a single 90 minute appearance in the Champions League,
albeit way back in 2009, alongside Mikaël Silvestre in a 1-0 Arsenal defeat at Olympiacos. He too
has Scottish Premiership experi-

ence having spent a season and a
half on loan at Rangers, but made
just 14 Premier League starts in
his six years at Swansea. He was
a key part of the Leeds team
that finished 13th in the 2016/17
Championship.
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The other two defensive signings
are at opposite ends of the experience spectrum. Tosin Adarabioyo
has made just seven first team ap-

pearances for City, although three
of those have been in the Champions League.

With some 370 appearances,
Tyrone Mears is the most experienced signing of the summer
and certainly the most travelled,
having spent the last three seasons in MLS making more than

100 appearances. He is also the
only one of the new boys to have
played on the continent, having
spent a few months at the Stade
Vélodrome, finding the net in a
UEFA Cup game against Ajax.

The two new goalkeepers may be
relatively young but have plenty
of league experience. Sam Johnstone has made nearly half of
his first team appearances a few
miles down the road at Witton in
two loan spells since January last

year, keeping an impressive 30
clean sheets in his 70 games, conceding just 68 goals. In Preston’s
promotion season in 2014/15, he
conceded just 17 goals in his 25
appearances.

Although the same age as Johnstone, Jonathan Bond has started
just 32 games at Championship
level and kept just 9 clean sheets.

His loan spell at Posh last season
was his most successful in terms
of starts with 45, keeping 10 clean
sheets.
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MATCH REPORT
20th
July
2018

Aberdeen 1 Albion1

Patrick Fahey, our man from the Tony Brown Suite, reports
Pre-season fixtures have provided
the chance to visit somewhere off
the regular beaten path in recent
seasons, and have seen us trekking to Torquay, Bristol, and now
the Granite City.
We set off on the 840 mile round
trip together with some other
Baggies from Sandwell and Dudley Station to Edinburgh, dropping off at Haymarket for an easier connection to our destination.
On reaching the Lancaster area,
strange phenomena began occurring: water was falling from the
sky, and grass was green!
Our train from Haymarket was
mostly empty, as we had luckily
missed the early morning rush
to The Open at Carnoustie. The
scenery along the east coast route
is spectacular and the added bonus of traversing the Forth Bridge
was disconcerting as I saw no one
with a paint brush!
On arrival mid-afternoon we
found our digs, a £36 B&B for two,
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and located The Saltoun Arms as
recommended by the BATS (Black
Countery Ale Tairsters). What a letdown! No ale, just carbon dioxide-aided severely cold Tennent’s
and other similar affronts to beer
drinking. We spent less than 30
seconds there before leaving for
tastier pastures. These turned out
to be located just down the road,
a small pub called The Old Blackfriars that proudly displayed signs
announcing its range of food and
cask ales – both of which are highly recommended if you’re ever in
the area.
Following this we headed to the
ground, half an hour early as it
turned out due to the match being delayed at the last minute. Pittodrie is about a mile out of the
city centre and is an old fashioned
structure, except for a new stand
behind one goal. The 262 strong
Albion contingent decorated our
side fence with flags of St George
and gave a patriotic rendition of
the national anthem, something
the locals did not appreciate!

The Dons were certainly up for
the game and there was no shortage of effort from them which we
matched but with seemingly less
enthusiasm, until going behind
at 36 minutes. This seemed to
spur us into picking up the pace
for a time, and we equalised almost immediately. Our style of
play had changed, now playing
very much like teams during the
world cup: in front of the opposi-

post-match but the thought of a
detour to change prior to the pub
was too much, so we showed our
colours to the friendly locals.

tion, switching play from side to
side, forward and back to the halfway line, always looking to keep
the ball, almost Giles-esque, before pouncing on an opportunity
arising from an incisive pass and
following through with midfield
support. After a 1-1 draw which
we thought reflected the game
we headed back to the Blackfriars
for more beer. BATS had also advised not wearing colours in town

also waiting for it, luckily we were
spared the wait after we ventured
to the gate and was told that this
was just the queue for the golf.
After protesting that we were not
interested in the golf and only
wanted to get home, we were
allowed through the barrier and
put into the First Class section of
the train, much to the annoyance
of those still queuing behind us
for the same train!

Despite the previous night’s festivities we were at the Station
for the 09:04 Edinburgh train
the following morning; however
we quickly discovered a queue
that snaked out of the doors and
through much of the concourse
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Q&A
Dave Chapman interviewed
by Aidan Rose
Our muzo, pub landlord and fondueman tells us
about his long-suffering life with the Albion
Why the Baggies?

Best away ground?

You could call me a glory hunter though at 5/6 years of age I
didn’t really know what one was,
and I have certainly paid for it
since. It was the football magazines that shaped my interest
and WBA caught my imagination.

Upton Park for sure. I have seen
some great contests there and
some great Baggies victories
too. A really friendly, knowledgeable crowd. I always think of
them as the London version of
the Baggies.

First ever game?
Dad was a film company exec
and one of his perks was Cup Final tickets and so my first game
was the 1954 Cup Final. My
memories of that are incredible
noise, vibrant colours, absolute
happiness and very little football.
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Worst away ground?
My last trip to the Boro was like
a cameo part in “Deliverance”. It
gets the vote.
Worst away pie?
Back to the Riverside where
the pie was akin to a cold beef
mousse wrapped in suet.
Best Albion away strip?
Without doubt the yellow and
green, so many legends graced
it
Favourite away trip?
The 5-3 at Old Trafford, history
in the making. We paid the price
though.
The Black Eagle or The Vine?
Would have been the Woodman
but The Vine, love those curries.
Best ever game at The Hawthorns?
The 4-0 win over Man City in
2001, I took some London based
Citeh fans up for the game and
loved every minute.

Best ever Albion chant?
“We’re West Bromwich Albion”
to the tune from the Village People. Magic.
Best visitors to The Hawthorns?
The Tony Brown testimonial v
Jamaica, a mass of colour (green
and yellow), noise and laughter.
Brilliant atmosphere for a testimonial.
All-time Albion low?
Bobby Gould, Bobby Gould,
Bobby Gould.
Kanu, Robson or Robson-Kanu?
Willie Johnston. The most dynamic winger I ever saw at the
Albion. Wee Willie tormented
the opposition and referees in
equal measure and was mesmerising to watch. I remember
one occasion when I was in the
Rainbow and Willie was getting
more and more frustrated at not
getting the ball, he walked over
to a supporter who was smoking
(those were the days) and took
a drag from his cigarette right
there on the touch line to tumultuous applause.
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