
Thursday February 12th 2004

'Six Nations Forum'
Clubhouse at 7.00 for 7.30pm

Player's views on what may happen in this year's 
Tournament

(Yet to discover which players will be attending so 
have some sympathy with Clive Woodward and his 
selection problems!)

Printing “for the Job You Needed Yesterday”

45, Walcot Street, Bath  BA1 5BN     
Tel: 01225  44 2000    Fax: 01225 31 1000

Prices will remain the same as last year, 
with many of the benefits also 
continuing.  Full details can be found on 
the website.

F o r  m o r e  i n f o r m a t i o n  o n  a n y  
membership matter, contact Mrs Lesley 
Steeper (Membership Secretary), 15 
Vyvyan Terrace, Clifton, Bristol BS8 3DG

DISCOUNTS & BENEFITS

(all for just £5)
Caffé Uno  The Empire, Grand Parade, Bath, 
Tel: 01225 461140

A massive 15% discount off meals and accompanying 
beverages for up to 8 people.  Every day of the week, except 
after 7pm on Saturdays.

The Litten Tree 23 Milsom Street, Bath, 
Tel:  01225 310772

£1.50 per drink (excluding spirits),  Monday-Saturday, 
11am to 11pm and Sunday 12 noon to 10.30pm (members 
only, not guests). Show current  membership card when you 
order.

Nigel Dando, Jeweller & Goldsmith 11 Pulteney 
Bridge, Bath BA2 4AY  Tel/Fax 01225 464013 
www.nigeldando.co.uk

Preferential terms to all members of the BRSC, on 
production of current membership card.

Test Stationers 18 Union Passage, Bath
Tel: 01225 444224/ Fax: 01225 311871

10% off Purchases over £10 (with some minor exceptions)

Only for Bath Rugby Supporters' Club Members, 
throughout Season 2003/2004.  To obtain the discount, the 
member must show his/her current Supporters' Club 
membership card at the time of purchase.

Tuk-Tuk Tours of Bath www.tuktuktours.co.uk 
10% off the price of this unusual method of travelling round 
Bath.

Telephone 01225 425866 for further details.

Spanish Villa to Rent 
www.our-spanish-villa.co.uk

John 'Tuk-Tuk' Taylor has a villa in Spain for rent. 10% 
Discount to members. Telephone 01225 445754 for further 
details.

Zoe Kenway Prints 
www.zoekenwaypublica.co.uk

Discount off Zoe's exceptional prints featuring Bath Rugby.

Bath Rugby Shop 12 Argyle Street, Bath, Tel: 01225 
311950.

You do not have to be a season ticket holder to receive your 
10% discount at the Bath Rugby shop, just produce your 
membership card at time of purchase.

Plus

Reduced cost of coach travel to away matches.
Free or reduced admission to all BRSC functions.

So firstly from all of us in 
B R S C ,  S e a s o n a l  
Greetings to all our 
Readers
a n d  n o w  M a s s i v e  
C o n g r a t u l a t i o n s  t o  
Jack(That Great Signer 
up) John (Our Great 

Redeemer) , All the Coaching and Back up 
Staff plus of course our Players for a 
magnificent start to the current season  
and may it continue in like manner.
Those of us who went to Welford Road on 

29th November experienced an early 
Christmas Present with that tremendous 
victory won against all the odds. It certainly 
'pooped' the Tigers welcome home party 
for their World Cup players.  What odds 
would any Bookie have offered back in 
September for our current position at the 
top of the Premiership not forgetting 
moving into the Powergen Quarter Finals 
with that win over the Saints-sweet 
revenge indeed for last year.
Congratulations as well to our Players in 
the England World Cup Squad.

December 2003

The Supporters’ Club give their full backing to Jan & Mike Warrington to run coach trips to all away matches during the 
course of season 2003/2004. Once again, we can expect their prices to be most competitive, as you can see for yourself 
from the price guide printed below.    Book your coach seat and enjoy the friendly atmosphere amongst friends.

For any queries that you may have about Supporters’ Club travel, 

Congratulations   To Andrea and Richard Pepper for the arrival of baby Oliver on 13th 
November. Olly is the youngest member of the BRSC family and is named after a certain Mr 
Barkley.... (A welcome change from Jonny!)

ROTHERHAM

LONDON IRISH

NORTHAMPTON

NEC HARLEQUINS

Pulteney St 
09:00 
TBC 

14:45 
10:30 

Lambridge 
09:15 

TBC 

15:00 

10:45 

£15.00 

£8.00 

£11.00 

£11.00 

 NON-MEMBERS 

£17.00

£10.00

£13.00

£13.00

04.01.04 

15.02.03 

16.04.04 

01.05.04

The Sarries match programme on that day 
states that "... the last time she came to a game 
was as a guest of Bath Rugby in April 1997 
(versus Orrell) accompanied by her triplet 
brothers, Bradley and Jevon!"

What the programme failed to mention was 
that Stephanie and her triplet brothers were 
actually born at about the same time as the 
BRSC was founded at the end of 1996.  The 
three were the youngest members of the 
Supporters' Club and were presented with 

bibs and mini rugby balls from the Club shop 
and the BRSC arranged for Bath Building 
Society (then known appropriately as BIBS - 
Bath Investment & Building Society) to 
present each of them with savings accounts.

The BRSC Minutes of the time state that the 
family's favourite players were Ade Adebayo 
and Jon Sleightholme, unfortunately there is 
no record of who 
made the actual 
presentation but, 
if memory serves 
c o r r e c t l y , w e  
believe it was Phil 
de Glanville.

Stephanie Holman, 
mascot at the Saracens 
home game on 19th 
October 2003

A Full House was entertained by Quiz Master Dave 
suitably attired for this annual function to find the winners 
of the Barrie Clough Quiz Trophy. With questions set by 
June and Hamish Burnham, the task was harder this year 
than previous contests. The winners DELS 4, who had had 
previous experience as Runners up were presented with 
the Trophy by June. DELS 4 comprised Derek Batchelor, 
Nigel Strickland, John Seymour and Malcolm Seymour. 
Pictures from the evening can be seen our website in the 
Picture Gallery. June and Hamish organised the evening 
assisted by Bob(? Their Builder). 2 Teams from Argyle 
Street and a team from the players also participated.

We hope to run coaches for the Powergen fixtures when the dates and times are confirmed - Watch website and match 
programme for details. 

Some of you reading this may or may not have read about me 
in recent matchday programmes.

Well in brief, I was the grateful recipient of the Supporters' 
Club TV/Video set, which is loaned out to Members who are 
recovering in hospital.  I had already used it in March/April of 
this year when the necessary preparations were being made 
for my hip-replacement surgery. So when the date May 28th 
was set for me to go in to be admitted the wheels were put 
into motion again.

Quite simply, it was a life-saver to me during the 14 week stay 
at Southmead Hospital. None of us knew that I would be kept 
in for that length of time, but it did not matter, I was allowed 
to keep the television for my entire stay!

I enjoyed Wimbledon Tennis, England v South Africa cricket 
series, Rugby World Cup warm-up matches, you name it. One 
of my physios even recorded Sky's England Summer tour of 
Australia and New Zealand! On the days that programmes 
were scarce I popped a video in and was well away once 
more. Without it I really do think I would have gone scatty and 
I can not thank enough all my new friends in BRSC, their 
continuing support is fantastic.

I am happy to report that the new hip is swinging along well 
to our rejuvenated Bath team. I have made my return to the 

Rec and hopefully in the months to come will be able to be 
round selling raffle tickets at the Supporters' Club desk in 
front of the Clubhouse.

If you or someone you know is going into hospital, then 
please contact any member of the BRSC Committee for 
details about the TV/Video. I am sure it will help someway to 
ease the boredom.

 Marie Bembridge

Since Marie's use of the set, Graham Coe has had use of it in the 
RUH but it should now be available again.

BEFORE THE LEMONS

The first 100 years of Bath's Rugby history ie from 1865.

Written by Peter Hall (a member of BRSC) with Colin Gale 
and Kevin Coughlan.

In paperback at £14.99 available from the Club Shop in 
Argyle Street.

RUGBY UNION FOR DUMMIES 

by Nick Cain.  Also £14.99.  Described as a cheeky but 
informative guide. The Author was a co- author with Jerry 
Guscott of the Lions Diary.

Forthcoming Event



The sky threatened and was heavy with 
expectation, reflecting the mood of the 
thousands flocking to the Telstra Dome.  
We were promised more rain (as for the 
semi final versus France) and the 
temperature had dropped to resemble 
Autumn back in the UK.  Such a relief from 
the higher temperature and humidity 
earlier in the week which was so energy 
sapping.  Despite all the best Australian 
attempts to disrupt the England team - 
"Stop Jonny" T shirts; being called "boring" 
and old, even night vigils banging drums 
outside the team's hotel in Manly - it 
seemed the weather was going to have 
the last laugh.  November 22 was akin to a 
wet evening in England. "I would just like 
to thank all the Poms for bringing their 
bloody weather with them" quipped one 
Australian commentator.  Suited us just 
fine!

It seemed as if the damp had also had an 
effect on the hoards of English supporters 
proudly sporting white jerseys.  The mood 
in the pub was strangely subdued.  The 
momentous occasion was not lost on us as 
we all prepared quietly … busy with our 
o w n  t h o u g h t s  a n d  h o p e s .   T h e  
atmosphere was so different from the near 
carnival preparations for the semi final.  
That day there were many 'neutral' 
supporters.  Well, not exactly neutral. More 
like anyone who wasn't English was 
supporting France.  The members of the 
home nations especially enjoying the 
occasion banding together to have one 
last shout for an "allied" team against the 
"auld enemy".

The final was different.  The many 
disappointed Kiwis who had gone home 
had sold their final tickets to eager takers 
and there were very few "neutral" 
supporters to be seen. The Welsh, Irish and 

Scots who had travelled showed their 
support, many even wearing white 
jerseys (Wales away strip); there were a 
few proud Scotsmen in kilts; Kiwis in T-
shirts reading "I support New Zealand 
and any team that is playing Australia"; 
Aussies draped in green and gold flags or 
wearing gold wigs; giant kangaroos.  
Then there were the English.  Men in 
white tuxedos with red rose buttonholes; 
ladies dressed in St George flags; 
grannies with painted faces; St George in 
chain mail; wigs; hats …. Who said the 
English are boring!!

The rain began on our walk to the ground 
and it grew darker and darker.  We 
climbed up and up to our seats, 
surrounded by our compatriots. Nobody 
around me seemed over excited or 
inebriate. The mood was one of 
expectation and tension. 

The closing ceremony is executed with 
precision.  Not too long but perfectly 
t imed to  enhance the  tens ion.   
Butterflies now beginning to surface.  
Hope the players do not feel the same.  
The teams walk on to the pitch to a 
deafening roar compounded by stirring 
music which reaches the pit in my 
stomach.  They line up and I take a swift 
look through my binoculars along the 
line to check their composure.  They 
seem outwardly much calmer than me, 
thank goodness.  The anthem is sung by 
40,000 proud Englishmen and replied to 
by the sporting Australians.

The moment has arrived.  The moment 
we have all been hoping for.  England in 
the final … can we claim the ultimate 
prize?  The reward we have travelled half 
way around the world to witness. The 
reward this team has worked so hard to 

achieve. All sledging has stopped.  The 
final outcome will decide who are the 
World Champions.  There can be no doubt 
after that who is the best team. 

The rest as they say "is history"…. Jonny 
kicks that kick.  We jump for joy but with 
one eye on the clock on the giant screen as 
I am acutely aware that we must secure 
the kick off.  The ball goes to Catty and he 
boots it high into the stand.

Then we go mad!  Swing Low, Sweet 
Chariot reverberates yet again around the 
stadium.  The England team are overcome 
with emotion, hugging and leaping 
around.  Johnno is smiling!  Jonny looks 
like an enormous weight has been lifted 
from his shoulders.  I spare a thought for 
the defeated Australians who fought so 
valiantly and so nearly retained the trophy.  
But today is England's day and, on 
reflection, few neutrals, and many 
sporting Australians, denied us that. We all 
share in the delirious celebrations, 
cheering, singing, clapping.  Sharing in the 
players delight and laughing at their 
celebratory antics, and when the victors 
finally leave the stage of their triumph we 
reluctantly leave as well.  I t was a game 
befitting a final and our opponents are 
gracious in defeat, many applauding us 
when we leave the stadium.  

The singing continues on the coach on the 
way back but on arrival back at our hotel 
many of us are too emotionally drained to 
party on, save for a few drinks in the hotel 
bar.  At 3am we retire to bed.  We, like the 
players, have given our all and pass the 
mantle over to our countrymen and 
women in the UK to continue the 
celebrations.

What a day.  What a result.  What a team.

Thursday
An outrageously early start sees my old 
man (Doug) and I off in the motor and 
heading to Stansted Airport where we are 
to meet our travelling companions, Kelvin 
and Penny Brunton, for the short haul 
flight to Italy. Our destination is Pescara 
and a date with a hire car and a map of the 
country. Upon arrival after a nice easy 
flight we are hopeful that being Italy we 
may get lucky in the hire car department. A 
Ferrari? A Lamborghini? No, our crew gets 
a Vauxhall Corsa! Oh well, it's off we go. 
Thanks to some superb navigational skills 
f r o m  y o u r s  t r u l y  a n d  K e l v i n ' s  
impersonation of Michael Schumacher we 
end up negotiating the windy mountain 
roads and tunnels to chance upon 
L'Aquila itself. Now, after a long day on the 
road all we want is to find the hotel and get 
to a bar. Fat chance. A scenic tour of the 
town follows before we eventually find 
our destination and get checked in. 
Having purloined a map of the town from 
the helpful receptionist we made our way 
to a few of the many bars in town, where 
Doug and I manage a bottle of vodka in 
eight glasses, such is the generosity of the 
measures.  After finding Jayson's Irish Bar, 
our home from home for the next few 
days, we meet up with Penny and Kelvin 
again.  We then manage to persuade the 
b a r  m a n a g e r  ( a  f o r m e r  I t a l i a n  
international) to open early on Saturday 
for the influx of Bath fans expected in the 
town - a request to which he readily 
agrees. A few more drinks and it's off for 
some food and much needed rest.

Friday
The day is spent exploring the town and 
enjoying the beautiful surrounding 
scenery. For those of you who couldn't 
make the trip, the town is nestled in a 
valley between two mountain ranges and 
the views of snow-capped peaks peering 

through the early morning clouds was 
sensational. After the obligatory tourist 
route has been taken and photographs 
have been completed it's off for lunch 
and more beers. In Jayson's we stumble 
across John Love and Mike Senior. Mike, 
after being reliably informed his hotel 
was in L'Aquila has now found out it's 
100km away! He faces a lonely night on 
the streets, but fortunately Jock comes to 
the rescue and offers him a spare bed in 
his room. It's widely reported they never 
use it as, over the next three days, the pair 
are rarely away from the bar and one 
form of alcohol or another. Everyone else 
is arriving and finding the Irish bar and 
the atmosphere begins to build…..

Saturday
Match day dawns bright and clear and 
the weather is beautiful. Short-sleeved 
shirts are more than bearable as the sun 
beating down takes the chill from the air. 
Breakfast is taken in the hotel and we 
make our way into the bar that, as 
promised, has opened its doors early. 
Unsurprisingly Jock and Mike are first in 
line (the local reports informing us they 
camped out in the doorway to be first in 
the queue for a beer the next day are as 
yet unconfirmed). Upon entering the bar 
it's evident that there are fewer Bath 
supporters than originally estimated, but 
Tim and his merry band have been busy 
and have brought along drumsticks. 
They manage to convince the bar owner 
to part with a handful of trays and they 
are then set for a noisy afternoon in the 
sun - with the beer flowing far too easily, 
things can only go downhill from here. 
Before departing for the game the 
Chronicle's very own Mike Tremlett 
enters the bar. He's had an interesting 
few days. Having been asked to wait at 
Rome airport for seven hours for Brian 
Smith (who had forgotten his passport) 

Mike arrives to find he has packed one 
trainer each from two pairs and is 
therefore forced to go and purchase 
another pair. Not the most auspicious of 
starts for our Bath scribe. About 1.45pm 
the majority of Bath fans make their way 
down the hill to the ground (a short five 
minute walk) and it's on with the match. 
Watching from the press box the Bath fans 
make a lot of noise and the match is, as 
expected, a rout. The evening's merriment 
is centred on Jayson's, one memorable 
story concerning a drunken member of 
the party upon encountering an 
Australian resident of L'Aquila is heard to 
mutter the infamous line: 'You're 
Australian, do you know Jack from 
Neighbours?'  Another Australian - but 
this one via Bath - joined the throng.  Think 
he may even have bought a few drinks.

Sunday
A recovery day for many and a day of 
sightseeing for the hardened few. By way 
of sightseeing Mike and Jock drink more 
beer. Many return home, leaving a few 
stragglers that make their weary way 
around the streets of L'Aquila looking for a 
place to eat or maybe have a beer. Doug 
and I went to watch the local football team 
in action in Serie C2 (the equivalent of our 
Division 3), a 1-1 draw with much diving 
and histrionics abound. A last minute 
penalty for the home side sees the 
majority of a 2,000 crowd happy. A cultural 
experience, if only for the gesticulation of 
the fans that  accompanies each 
refereeing decision (whether good or, 
more often, very, very bad). One note of 
interest: whereas it cost 15 euros to sit in 
the main stand for the rugby, the same 
seat for the football was 35 euros. We 
decide to stand for 10!

Monday
It's time to head home for all that are left. 
Amazingly we awake to almost a foot of 
s n o w , w i t h  c o n d i t i o n s  r a p i d l y  
deteriorating. Penny and Kelvin pick us up 
and we are off again driving through 
falling snow. Fortunately Kelvin has turned 
from Michael Schumacher into Justin 
Wilson (the Minardi driver) and we are a 
tad slower on the return journey. We make 
it to Pescara in plenty of time and meet up 
with the rest of the supporters that are on 
our flight. The airport food is close to awful 
- but no one cares. The flight back is 
uneventful, apart from the stunning views 
of the Alps from the plane and we land 
(delayed inevitably) and get ready to do it 
all again in the near future. One question 
does remain though: 'Does anyone out 
there know Jack from Neighbours?'

Russ Gibbs

I do not normally bother with surveys. It is a 
pain ticking an endless array of little boxes and 
the net result is that your name gets added to 
yet another series of mailing lists resulting in 
more junk mail with which to light the fire.

But I did spend time completing a survey that I 
received about a year ago from Bath Rugby. I 
did it because of my interest in rugby and 
because most of the questions seemed 
relevant.

There was one question that to me was key. I 
can't remember the exact wording, but it was 
asking which to me was more important - the 
club that I support or the country that I 
support. I put a great big X in the box labeled 
club.

The reasons for this are both simple and 
complex. Let me try to explain. 

Firstly I can associate much more closely 
with Bath Rugby at The Rec than ever I can 
with England at Twickenham. The 
atmosphere at Bath is more intimate and 
genuine than it can ever be in west 
London. Sitting three rows away from the 
touchline in the East Stand and I feel 
wrapped up in the intensity of the game to 
an extent that is just not possible in the 
comparative vastness of Twickenham.

Secondly I believe that I know the Bath 
players. I have supported them at all the 
home matches and as many away games 
that I can manage and feel a common 

bond in both triumph and defeat. Players in an 
international match are much more remote. 
They may be household names lauded by the 
media but you don't see too many of them in 
the local shops and coffee bars! They are not 
part of the local community.

Does this mean that I am not delighted when 
England win? Of course not. It is marvellous 
that England triumphed over Australia and 
have raised the awareness of the delights of 
rugby union amongst the general public.

So England won and are now the World 
Champions. Perhaps this is not too surprising 
when you consider that many pundits believe 
that the Zurich Premiership - the bread and 
butter of the players'careers - is the toughest in 
the world. If they and their clubs are successful 
in the Premiership, then they deserve to be 

selected by their country and it is likely that 
their country will equally successful.

This is another way of saying that a national 
team can only be as strong the clubs from 
whom it draws its players.

 Look at the current situation in Wales. It was 
not so long ago that Wales dominated the Five 
Nations Tournament. And at that time games 
against the Welsh clubs were eagerly awaited, 
full blooded affairs. To play the likes of Cardiff, 
Llanelli or Pontypool was to play against some 
of the best club sides in the world. And now 
their club structure is in such a parlous state 
that clubs have amalgamated to stay alive. This 
is the equivalent of Wasps uniting with 
Saracens or (unthinkable) Bath with Bristol! 
Small wonder that today's Welsh national team 
is a pale shadow of its former self.

So, our heroes have returned with the Cup 
and the Zurich Premiership can resume its 
normal business. But no! We have the idiocy 
of an England XV playing the New Zealand 
Barbarians at Twickenham on 20 December. 
Now I have that date in my diary to support 
Bath Rugby (with our World Cup stars) as they 
entertain Newcastle Falcons (with Jonny 
Wilkinson) at the Rec.

How much better for the RFU to promote 
attendance at club grounds around the 
country and to work with the clubs to 
improve their spectator facilities?That is the 
way to grow the business and help ensure 
that England retain the Cup in 2007.

Bob Dolby            bob@dolby.evesham.net


