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ALIVE AND KICKING

David May Models
New Team Strip
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“BRING ON THE DOUBLE" : :

Nos 9, 10, 13
' for £1.00 plus SAE

e

WRITE TO:

PO Box 83 SWDO OLD TRAFFORD MANCHESTER M15 5NJ

T-Shirts

Design 1. In Black and Red —
X-Large, 2 colour design as shown — £6.00 inc Postage

 Badges

- ‘Red Attitude’ and ‘Man Utd Anti-Fascist” button badges available
at 50p each plus SAE. : :

Oriss

Order one of each design and pay 75p total plus SAE. Please make
cheques and postal orders payable to payable to Rgd Attitude.
Design 1. MUAF available in three colour design
(red, yeliow and black) st

Design 2. Red Attitude available in two colour design
(red and black) - -+
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The great unbeaten
Champions league run was
ended by the slimmest of
margins in Turin. At the outset
most of us would have conceded

Juve away as dead points and
settled for five out of five.

If this was the Italians pulling their
tripe out to qualify, against a
United team minus Keane, Irwin,
Scholes and Butt, playing a lone
striker and makeshift midfield, then
we have to admit that things
have changed somewhat for both
teams since last year’s trip to Juve.

Have we got better or have Juve
declined. Certainly Juve don't
travel as well as they used to! As
for United, our record in both
leagues speaks for itself. Up until
we played Juve at home, our form
was indifferent, yet still we topped
the Premier. Since then, having
calibrated ourselves against the
measure of the ‘top team in
Europe’, we have displayed a
free scoring vein of form, that has
had the pundits claiming the
season is over already. Arsenal, the
only team to spoil the run, closed
to within a point, and

having dore so, found

Player of the month has to be
Andy Cole who has rounded on
his critics in spectacular style,
bangingin 13 goalsin 10 games.
The Andy Cole debate, having
raged for nigh on three years, has
thrown up many arguments,
statistics etc. both for and against
the lad. Regardless of the differing
views, I've yet to meet a red who
isn't genuinely pleased at his (and
our) good fortune. As for those
still traumatised by Andy Cole’s
misses, just do what he does and
shut your eyes before he hits the
ball!

Loser of the month has to be
Jamie Stuart, sacked by Charlton
after being tested positive for
cocaine and cannabis. He was the
fourth Charlton player to get
captured, and this was reflected
in his sacking. Do the FA only test
Charlton players? How does
sacking him and effectively
ending his career, steer this
young man away from drugs?
What message does making an
example of him give to others?
None at all. All it tells me is that
he wasn’t a £56 million rated

player like Paul

Merson (drink, drugs

each other in the draw, then the odds
are almost 50/50 on a trip to Germany.

Perhaps if

referee So put your money on Real Madrid!
Fergie is said to be looking at the

sandor Pllhl possibility of adding a couple of
was ut in players to the squad, ready for the
p next round of the European Cup. This
charge of  sounds remarkably familiar to last

season’s unfulfilled shopping expedi-
tion. Don’t hold back Fergie, they've
got £40 million of our money sat
doing nothing, and I'd rather see it
wasted on expensive speculative
Poborsky style transfers than see it
gathering dust (and an attractive rate
of interest) at PLC HQ. So go ahead,
make a hole in it the size of the North
stand.

drug testing,

the FA would
be able to

‘ turn a blind
eye to it!

On behalf of everyone at Red Attitude, I'd like to thank all
our readers for your continued support, and wish you all
a happy festive season. (Starting to sound like Edwards.)

All the best
Danny

| In loving memory of
| Andy Dignam, Hi
| Red Attitude,
| Anti Fascist Action
| who died on 12th
_December 1996.

| family, friends and
| comrades but not
, ;forgotte:n.~ i

| Rest in Peace.

Deeply missed by his

themselves

Blackburn's pedigree
were well founded, and
four goals later they
were well found out
aswell. Ambiguous
press reports claiming
Blackburn scored twice,
have left many of their
own fans firmly convinced that they got a
point at Old Trafford!

Liverpool were given some Cole-fired shock
therapy barely a week later, to leave all the
early contenders, bar Chelsea, shell shocked
and disorientated. So yes, | think we can safely
that we are getting better.

Blackburn
scored twice,
have left many

of their own

fans firmly
convinced that
they got a point
at 0ld Trafford!

seven Ambiguous and gambling)
points adrift a few otherwise he too
games later. press reports . ouid have got
Suspicions about claiming sympathy, therapy

and counselling from
the FA.

Perhaps if referee
Sandor Puhl was put
in charge of drug
testing, the FA would
be able to turn a blind
eye to it!

With three German
teams through to the
last eight, and if my
understanding s
correct, that they are
being kept apart from
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ARTHUR ROBERTS

SAFE IN HIS HANDS?

In the last issue of Red Attitude, we brought to the attention
of our readers the possibility that Arthur Roberts, stadium
safety manager, may well be the disgraced former Chief
Superintendent of the same name. It turns out our suspicions
were well founded, and Arthur Roberts is in fact a convicted
criminal! Since the article appeared, the News of the World
picked up on the story and ran it. We also received some
interesting correspondence from ‘Conviction” based in
Sheffield, which we have printed in full. (See next page.)

Roberts was head of an investigation into police corruption
which resulted in ex-PC Ged Corley getting a 17 year sentence.
Roberts’ second in command, Inspector Jackson was concerned
that a miscarriage of justice had occurred but his attempts to
do something about it were thwarted by Roberts.

Roberts was charged with perjury and perverting the course
of justice for allegedly suppressing evidence which would have
effectively cleared Corley.

Roberts was acquitted on these but found guilty of miscon-
duct, after admitting examining Corley’s defence papers prior
to the trial. And that's classed as misconduct. Corley’s defence
papers managed to work their way out of his solicitors office
and find their way onto Roberts desk. That Roberts didn't
question how they got there and then proceeded to have a
good read of them beggars belief!

So how did they get there. Perhaps some light can be shed
on it by tape recordings made by a very concerned Inspector
Jackson when he raised the matter with Roberts and which
subsequently found their way into the hands of Private Eye
magazine, who wrote;

To Jackson’s innocent plea: “Why can’t we tell the truth [about
a possible conspiracy against Manchester Police]?, Roberts
quips; “The way it comes out it makes us look fucking ridicu-
lous.”

On the tape Roberts defends a Manchester sergeant who “put
his neck on the block for us...” and who had “shown us papers
which could ruin him and his wife..” To which papers does
Roberts refer? Surely not to confidential documents handed
to prosecuting officers by a sergeant whose wife had
“removed” them from the office of Corley’s solicitors, where,
coincidentally, she worked?

Jackson, determined that the inconsistencies he had come
across should be investigated by a neutral force, then told
Roberts that “the only way I'm going to be satisfied is if [this
file] is at Chester House [police HQ] in an hour.” Roberts
responded; “All that will do is knock our credibility”. (Private
Eye. 18.1.91)

Remarkably for his troubles, Jackson also ended up being
charged following an internal investigation by the West
Yorkshire police. Jackson’s health suffered and as a result he
was unable to stand trial. This proved quite a stroke of luck
for Roberts as none of Jackson's taped evidence was heard,
and allowed Roberts to claim “I was only getting a quarter,
sometimes none of the information | should have been

getting...a lot of my decisions were not
based on 100% information.” !n
other words it was Jackson’s
fault. (Ned Kelly, you have been
warned!)

When Eric got the ‘Let’s kick
racism out of football’ campaign off
to a flying start down at the Palace,
there were some at the club who
believed that Eric should have
been sacked outright for his
behaviour, tarnishing the image
of the club etc. Principles, morals,
the standards set by Sir Matt, all
wheeled out by those
‘defending’ the good name of
the club. It seems somewhat
incongruous then, that Arthur
Roberts, should be travelling
in the opposite direction, not
too long before that. What
isn't clear is whether Roberts
employment with United
commenced before or after
his trial at Leeds in March
1994. Whilst our correspon-
dent from Sheffield
maintains that he was
already in the employ of
United, when his trial
commenced at Leeds
Crown Court, (why
there?) no mention was
made of it in Steve
Panter’s reports for the
Manchester Evening
News. Steve Panter
states; “Mr Roberts,

49, now retired from
GMP was given a
nine month suspended jail
term....." (Manchester Evening News

So either United have taken on Roberts, as chief |

safety officer fully aware of the nature of his
conviction, and his seriously flawed public
service credentials, or even more ludicrously,
they have taken him on after he had been
suspended from the force, whilst he was
awaiting trial on serious charges, with a custodial
sentence a real possibility. One shudders to think
what the other job applicants were like if
Roberts was chosen on merit!

United’s Ken Ramsden told the News of the
World, “I cannot see how what happened has
any connection with his job” How about public
safety Ken. Roberts kind of fell down quite badly
in this department with the result that an
innocent man ended up being sentenced to
seventeen years in jail.

Danny
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CONVIGTION... N

Dear Red Attitude !

[ Is this the same Arthur Roberts ...? you ask. Yes it is. Ex-
Chief Superintendent Arthur Roberts, formally in
charge of the Stretford division of the Greater
¢ Manchester Police, admitted on oath at Leeds
Crown Court in March 1994 that he was in charge of
security at Old Trafford. | heard him do so. That's why
Roberts’ nine month prison sentence for his miscon-
duct when in charge of the Corley investigation, was

/ suspended - because he’d landed a ‘responsible’ job.

Steve Panter, the well-informed crime investigator for
the fearless Manchester Evening News, was also present
at his trial. Curiously, Panter has consistently omitted to
mention that the Arthur Roberts who left the police force

while still under suspension is the same Arthur Roberts
that now employs a gang of ‘security guards’ with a mission
to control United fans.

Is the Manchester Evening News being over-protective of
Roberts? And if so, why?

We might be forgiven for imagining that Mr Roberts had —
scarcely changed his occupation, although he is no doubt l

much better paid in his present job. But does Roberts’ past
matter to United fans?

Time and time again blame is placed on the fans for trouble
at matches, including disasters like Hillsborough here in
Sheffield. Somehow it is always forgotten that the Hillsborough
disaster was caused not by fans but by the police. The cause
was not the terraces and the fans behaviour on them, but the
barriers and the police crowd control. The solution, imposed
without regard to logic, was to get rid of the terraces. It is based
on the same, unchanging attitude to fans: that they are subhuman,
a mass to be relieved of their ticket money and then forced to be
docile and submissive. But that attitude is also the cause of the
problem, and it is essentially a police attitude - which is why it is
dangerous to have an ex-copper in charge of security, and
especially one who left the police under a cloud - not because he
was prepared to blow the whistle on what was happening, but
because he wanted to cover it up.
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The whistle was blown by his second-in-command in the Corley case,
Peter Jackson. Worried that Roberts was not prepared to give Corley’s lawyers the evidence that would
clear their client of the charges for which he was serving a 17 year sentence, Jackson went to a meeting
with his boss wired up, and recorded the conversation. Jackson asked Roberts, ‘Why can’t we tell the
truth?’ Roberts refused, saying: ‘The way it comes out it makes us look fucking ridiculous.” Details of the
meeting were revealed in Private Eye no. 759, and they have never been denied. The Guardian (owned |
by the Manchester Evening News!) took up the story. A counter attack was mounted against Jackson,
who found himself in a mental institution and not fit to stand trial on the same charges as Roberts. His I
damning evidence against his old boss, including the taped conversation, was therefore not heard by
the Leeds jury, who acquitted Roberts on two other charges.

The policing of football crowds (whether by public or private forces) is a serious matter, involving not |
just fans’ enjoyment of matches but their safety. Terraces can be safe for those who choose to go on |
them, but that safety depends on the organisation and management of security. From what Red Attitude

reports, it seems that reinstatement of safe terraces would require more changes than just taking out

the seats.

In solidarity,

Andrew - Conviction [
Sheffield
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t seems someone at Old Trafford is

listening to my advice about the

strikers. As | correctly pointed out, we
have got four class strikers who can work
with each other in the squad system. Any
thoughts of selling Cole nowadays are about
as likely as the Labour party cutting benefits
to single mothers! Oops, spoke too soon.
Well they've got to get the money to fund
the Football Task force from somewhere,
all of fifty bags of sand.
| watched Panorama, hoping to see a hard
hitting documentary, but it didn't hunt
down the heads responsible. If that was
Roger Cook, he would have gone round their
houses and knocked them up, without any
prior notice.

MCMANAMAN DEMONSTRATES THE
BENEFITS OF GIRL POWER

“Thank you for calling
the SPS helpline,
unfortunately all our
operatives are remanded
in custody. Your call is
being placed in a queue,
please sit down and hold,

if you stand up your call

will be disconnected for

the remainder of the -

season.”

Can you imagine it, fat Roger chasing
Edwards through the leafy suburbs of
Alderley Edge, “What have you done with
the £30 million Martin? You make a living out
of ripping off fans don’t you Martin? Are you
proud of charging kids two grand for a replica
shirt?”, whilst Edwards frantically tries to raise
the SPS on his mobile phone, “Roberts, Kelly,
Thugs, anyone there, get down here now, I'm
being accosted by a biggish fellow, | think
it's that Briscoe chap. Why won't you
answer...?”

“Thank you for calling the SPS helpline,
unfortunately all our operatives are remanded
in custody. Your call is being placed in a
queue, please sit down and hold, if you stand
up your call will be disconnected for the
remainder of the season.”

Edwards in despair throws away the phone
and pulls out his wallet, “What do you want?
I've got northstand, nice view, how about
exec seats, bring the wife and kids, Red Cafe,
meet the players? Okay final offer, I'll throw
in some away tickets and hold inclusive talks
with IMUSA.”

“Now | know you're not the real Martin
Edwards” said a disgruntled Cookie, as
headed off for brunch.

Well that's today’s complete fabrication
over and done with, and not a solicitor in
sight..

My tip for the quarter finals? Monaco.
Where is it? Just past Texaco.

Later
Dessy
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The following report was
oresented to Fanatics!
Conference by Carlo Podaliri and Carlo

Balestri (Archivio sul tifo calcistico in Europa - Progetto

Ultra - Comitato Regionate Uisp Emilia Romagna, Bologna, Italy).

cotball culture

Racism ¢nd '

The Italian “‘ultra” members felt they were part of a movement based on strong
cultural ties that kept together very different groups and subjects. Therefore,

the new groups and the historic groups did not question each others belonging
to the “ultra’ world.

(;nscquenlly. the conflict ~ from the end of the 1980°s.  This attack was

dynamics were governed by  simultaneous to the rise of . .

the internal rules ;flhe “ultr;\?‘ political movements with a carried out employmg
world and often all the groups, old and ~ strong xenophobic component, @ Powerful military
new, competed against each othertowin ~ such as the Northern League, 90'9"“' al (axes, knives
;ox;llml olf the curve (terrace). This ﬂEd l}:)gcrher with the growth of and so on) from neo-
ightis still going on within the confines ~ skinhead and extreme right- . i o
ofgthe traclitiongof the Italian “ultra®  wing movements, stadiums fascast supernopllgan
culture. The new groups have not just  saw the exponential growth of groups supporting
competed against the historic groups  racist choruses, the exhibition ~ Romda, Lazio and from
solely from the military point of view.  of nazi or fascist symbolsand  pneg-fascist “ultra”
In many cases the confrontation has also  of openly anti-Semitic banners. .
taken place on an organisational level Outiidcy the stadiums the members Supporting
and also in terms of their visibility in ~ increasingly  systematic Botogna and also from
the curve. Now choreographies become — involvement of “ultra” groups — other |talian cities.

i more and more complex and, therefore,  in acts of racial or political

| more expensive. The result of this  intolerance could be detected (beating ups of black people and leftist
conflict has often ended up in a  militants, fire attacks against hostels for forcigners or social centres).
deadlock. In various stadiunis where  Therefore, in this period the racist and xenophobic tendencies that had
curves had previously been controlled  long been latent in society started to explode and to became clearly
by leftist leaderships and groups. and  visible. The part of the ““ultra” movement that had foreseen and antici-
because of the mainly rightist tendency  pated these trends, began (o politicise and radicalise more and more
of the new groups, now supporters  the alignment to a xenophobic vision of life. This happened in the curves
ambiguously claim their political — of certain stadiums of Northern Italy, where the growth of an anti-South
neutrality. In the name of supporting the ~ feeling in stadiums preceded and accompanied the birth and develop-
team or in preserving curve unity, the  ment of an openly xenophobic and separatist movement such as the

‘ various groups accept a solution that ~ Northern League and acted as booster in the strengthening of an identity
actually favours the strategies applicd  claim based on ethnic differences: “Bergamo as a Nation, all the rest
by the extreme right-wing groups, who  is South” chant the Atalanta “ultra” members. “Bossi save us, Brescia
focus on penetrating the “ultra™ groups.  to the people from Brescia™ is the banner exhibited in 1991, before the
These strategies are further favoured by local elections to be held in Brescia (Northern Italy). In Italian curves,

‘ the increasing intolerance in Italian  this local racism coexists with classical racism against those who are
society towards the new immigrants  considered strangers who do not belong to the national community
coming from poor countries. Starting ~ (immigrants, gypsies). Insults against people from the South are not
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chanted exclusively by groups supporting the Northern
League; on the contrary, they are systematically adopted
also by the Northern supporters of nationalist tenden-
cies, such as Verona, Inter, Piacenza and so on. The crisis,
however, does not confine itsclf to the presence of neo-
fascist groups in curves, but is characterised by the depth
of the adherence to a reactionary and xenophobic vision
of politics, giving support to the institutionalised right-
wing parties, National Alliance, the Lombard League
and the neo-fascist Tricolour Flame, shown by many
of the youngest “ultra” members. While in Northern
Europe hooligan groups have often supplied uncivil and
uncontrollable underlings, or hodmen to the neo-
fascist parties, in Italy an increasingly systematic
recruitment campaign of young militants and effective
political activists has been noticed. Evidence of this
cross-over between right-wing politics and football
comes from the numerous career opportunities offered
to some “‘ultra” leaders because of their ability to pull
in votes and gain consensus among young people. There
are, for example, Parliamentary Members belonging to
National Alliance who come from the Verona curve
supporters. But it is in local government elections that
the presence of football’s right wing recruits is most
noticeable. In Rome, for example, on the occasion of
the last local elections, thirteen elected representatives
belonging to right-wing groups were from Roma and
Lazio curve supporters. Lately, the extreme right-wing
curve groups are also ready to bypass the traditional
football rivalries and are starting to collaborate in order
to pursue a political objective. Thus, on 29th November
1994, on the occasion of the Brescia-Roma
match, a preplanned attack against the police

and the Brescia “ultra
group i
i

was organised. This attack was carried out employing
a powerful military potential (axes, knives and so on)
from neo-fascist superhooligan groups supporting
Roma. Lazio and from neo-fascist “ultra” members
supporting Bologna and also from other Italian cities.

he latest developments of the “ultra” movement

has undoubtedly been conditioned by what

happened in Genoa on 29th January 1995.
Before the Genoa-Milan match, a small group of
superhooligans supporting Milan, led by a young
professional accountant strongly in favour of the
extreme right, planned an aggression outside the
Marassi stadium. The group was equipped with knives
and reached Genoa by train on regular service,
concealing any element that could tie them to football
supporters and reached the stadium following a
preplanned itinerary. In front of the stadium the group
attacked some Genoa “ultra™ members. During the fight
one of them, Vincenzo “Claudio™ Spagnolo, 24 ycars
of age, was stabbed to death. The “ultra” world,
fiercely attacked by the mass-media, was upset and for
the first time a meeting among the representatives of
the main groups was organised. The result was a declara-
tion condemning the use of knives during clashes and
hoping for the restoration of old rules and behavioural
codes typical of the historic groups (“Stop
the knives, stop the
r:iscals”). Until the
end of the




Any intervention
has to be
introduced by
someone dalready
present in the
curve acting as a

1994/95 Championship a sort of undeclared
truce was complied with, leading to a
considerable decrease in violence and
clashes. However, the truce did not lead to
the actual disarmament of the most aggres-
sive groups. These superhooligans did not
lose their military power and this is

mediator, Ilem()|1:§ll'elle? hhy];l:)es ;gt(.l éEat fr_om hthc

i H . . beginning of the 5 /96 Championship,
o";ev‘;w‘ ie it will aconsiderable renewal of violent behaviour
no orK,

was observed (guerrilla fight during the
Fiorentina- Atalanta “Italy Cup” final,
extremely violent clashes in Campania
interference by belAween ) l\,“.' “ultra” groups supportling
i i Third Division teams, violence against
ultra” members players in Foggia) and racism was back
who will therefore again, which was proved by the shameful
onpose it behaviour of some “ultra” groups supporting
the Cremona team against Paul Ince or the
fierce opposition by the “ultra” group supporting Verona at the news of
a possible signing up of a black footballer for the next season. Recently,
in Bologna, an extreme right-wing superhooligan group attacked some
black immigrants during the celebrations for the Bologna team’s
promotion to the First Division. Despite these events we believe that in
the “ultra” world unity at all costs is in danger: The cement represented
by a common culture seems to be no longer enough to keep together, on
the one hand, groups that offer a strong identity to their members on the
basis of a series of initiatives and activities (including even the social
field, carrying out collections of second-hand clothes for war victims
and fund raising in favour of Associations helping children) and, on the
other, groups who, are mainly oriented towards a military confrontation.
We notice that some historic groups are presently studying to find a way
for reducing violence in their curves. Furthermore, some small
% groups and individuals are trying to find the right strategics aimed

at depriving racist and

otherwise it could
be considered as

o
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xenophobic groups of the control
they now exert on the stadiums. The
presence of these conditions created
the circumstances for the birth of our
project. The aim of the project is to
stem intolerance and racism in the
stadium curves, creating an interven-
tion structure on the basis of the
German Fanprojekte, adapted to fit
the specifics of the Italian situation.
In Italy, contrary to what happened
in Germany, it is not possible to act
by means of structures built outside
the curve. Any intervention has to
be introduced by someone already
present in the curve acting as a
mediator, otherwise it will not work,
itcould be considered as interference
by “ultra” members who will
therefore oppose it. That’s the reason
why since the very beginning it is
necessary to start as equal partners
with the curve groups. Hence, by
means of mediation through these
groups, it will be possible to develop
the right conditions from the point
of view of prevention, to make the
best use of young peoples collective
potential supplied by the popular
support culture, typical of young
“ultra” groups. At present the Project
is going through its first stage and
has activated an Archive on football
support in Europe collecting all the
essays, books, articles on
the issue. We have also
collected fanzines, videos
and choreographic
material.
This Archive not only
represents an
observatory on the
football support but
¢ is also a meeting
place for all those
subjects belonging to
the “ultra” world
who want to oppose
the rising tide of
intolerance and
racism.

RED MOLE

uncovers...

Judas

Paul Ince is begging West Ham fans to call off
their vendetta against him. Now me and Nicky
Butt didn’t have a problem with Paul leaving
United for Inter, nor even joining the scousers
(if they're the only ones who'd pay his rate and
call him Guv'nor). However to try and call a truce

Race Card

David James has been the target of a race hate
campaign by some Liverpool supporters who it
seems are keen to keep the old prejudices alive.
Blaming the blacks, or playing the race card as it's
known, has surfaced now that the team are not
playing like the Liverpool of old. No doubt the bigots
believe Bruce Grobbellar was a ‘better bet’ between
the sticks.

Hartson

The sale of John Hartson to West Ham by Arsene
Wenger for £5 million was seen as an astute bit of
business last season. It still is, especially by Harry
Redknapp.

SPS Candidate

Metropolitan police officer Paul Evans, looking
remarkably like Nick Hancock on steroids, was found
guilty of assault at the Old Bailey. Seventeen stone
Evans kicked his victim at least twenty times and
then beat him with his truncheon, first in the street
and then at the station. Evans is now starting a prison
term for his endeavours. We shall forward his details
to Mr. Roberts and the SPS for future employment
consideration.

Meanwhile Paul Condon, chief of the Metropolitan
police, has asked for the power to root out bent cops
and dismiss them from the force. There was a time
when I would have agreed with his line of thinking,
but now | beg to differ. Keep them all in the force
and at least then we’d know we've got all the rotten
apples in the same barrel. Let them loose and who
knows where they may turn up next. Just a thought,
eh Arthur!

with those who have abused him for eight years
by admitting he made a mistake wearing a United
shirt is a complete cop-out. Every player gets
abused, ask Shearer, but what Ince is admitting to
is that it has got to him, but the only difference
between the shit Shearer gets off us to the shit Incey
gets off West Ham is the racial element. Ince’s
admission will only vindicate the racists who won't
see their actions as a ‘mistake’, more like a victory.
And besides you're only making a rod for Rio
Ferdinand’s back when he does the obvious!

PLC

November saw the PLC announce profits in excess
of £27 million which when added to the £13 million
lying round from last years profits, has given rise
to fears in the City that United don't know what to
do with it all. Fergie's timing in the pursuit of £12
million rated Salas could almost have been
designed to embarrass the club into stumping up
the necessary. Cold feet by the money men in the
past have tied Fergie's hands when competing for
the top stars and most bids don’t get beyond a
disbelieving laugh at the other end of the phone.

There are no imminent plans to develop the
stadium, in spite of the incredible demand for tickets,
and the only significant outlay will be for the new
training centre. Oh and a big fuck-off warehouse to
keep all the money in.

Plans to revamp United’s sponsors in the summer
when the Sharp contract run out should also help
fillthe warehouse. It seems United are keen to bring
in a basket of sponsors along similar lines to the
European Champions League. The word sponsor
is now somewhat misused as the club is in all
probability in a better financial state than any of it's
sponsors. So who is sponsoring what? At least with
Sharp there is a familiarity beyond which most of
us can honestly say that we’ve never been influenced
to buy any of their products. (Apart from a knocked-
off ViewCam)

Foxy

The House of Commons voted overwhelmingly in
favour of banning fox hunting during the first
reading of the Bill. The cruel sport has been
condemned as barbaric in many quarters. We
spoke to Ruel Fox who said he was delighted at the
result and said he would now feel much safer doing
Cross country running.
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Feyenoord

Finally, if you were the Mancunian in Wetherspoons
for the Feyenoord game, talking up the virtues of
C18 to the travelling Dutch, trying to find some
common ground, well you may or may not be
pleased to know the following. The United fan who
engaged you in conversation, inviting you to
explain your interest in C18, was in fact a member
of Anti Fascist Action. What wasn't clear was your
motive. Your storyline and methods were very
tabloidese, your panic when mildly challenged
was pure fascist paranoia, had you not left so
suddenly this story would have had a photo to go
with it. However your face is fixed firmly in the front
of my mind. So until the next time, mind how you

go. .

It’s Keith

Fane!
Preview day at the
recent NEC

Motorcycle Show,
and someone or
something is
attracting a bit of a
crowd. Everyone's
gathered round a
stand, and an MC is
warming everyone
up. Hang on, that
voice is very familiar
- it's cuddly Keith
Fane, family-
entertainer and all round good guy.

So what’s he up to? There’s certainly an air of
excited anticipation. Looks like he’s about to
welcome someone on stage. Maybe it's the
Neville brothers? Beckham, even. There’s a lot of
kids about, so maybe it's Fred the Red. Yeah, bound
to be...

‘Gentlemen, gentlemen, contain yourselves no
longer, welcome please’ (is it Fred? Is it Phil?), cue
drum roll...

‘Estelle and Nina from Manchester’s Bar Fantasy!”
You can guess the rest. Two beautifully bored
young ladies, pulling ‘naughty girl faces and
touching each other, wriggling their shit to bad
r'n’b, illuminated by the flashes of a hundred
disposable cameras.

Dear, oh dear, Keith. Is this really what it's come
to? Warm-up man for strippers? A man who makes
a living out of women who sell their sexuality.
There’s a word for that isn't there, and it rhymes
with ‘pimp’.
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JoN DAHL TOMASSON DOES
BLOW-UP DOLL IMPRESSION

few years. An Orwellian nightmare has
unfolded around us. Barcodes and identity
numbers, invisible ticket selection and ‘invita-
tions to renew’ have all taken the place of the

sfop we orryit in g an d
he rise of the control freak in the Umted
psyche has been inexorable over the last 1 35

Action

However, we are the ones on the
front line game after game, so we
need to be organised.

The last few months have se'en the
preliminary skirmishes in what
could well become all out conflict,

free and open institutions of the past. Now fou“ded on .Ihe not just at Old Trafford, but all

we are watched on CCTV as we listen to the

tannoy messages dictating today’s behaviour. pl‘emise l'ha'l i'l' supporter has had enough all

We have our seat numbers taken, if we

across the country. The original

A over the country. Discontent is rife
refuse to sit in them, and are scolded like was be“er to ingtold t

naughty school children for daring to support
our team. Our rights of freedom of associa-

paradise. Instead we are treated as mindless
morons who cannot think for ourselves.

try to do

tion and freedom of speech would appear to Someihmg and adangerous time too, with :ssuef
count for little in this post Taylor Report fai HH hijackers like leero and. re-
fall’ than s'“"‘g invented know nothing former

around and

at many clubs and being told the
game is changing’ isn’“(‘good
enough for people any more. It

politicians all too ready to muddy

It's not as if we couldn't see it all coming. The l'aking ﬂ]is Sh“ the waters; 125 jtion st not

plans for change existed in plain sight for many

years before Lord Justice Taylor was ever involved. The need
to control the individual to control the crowd had long been
recognised, and this was never going to happen on a free
flowing terrace. The solutions proposed included mandatory
all seater stadia, and tightly controlled ticket access. These were
not proposed for safety reasons, but along with CCTV,
membership schemes and ‘officially organised travel to away
games’ are listed as crowd control proposals in a piece from
the early eighties. Originally the clubs couldn’t be bothered
withiitall. That is, until they realised the money making potential
of restricting supply to increase demand, and travel monopo-
lies. After all, United must take over £1 million a year in member-
ship fees, just so people have the right to join yet another ticket
lottery. | won't say that nothing needed doing. My dad
stopped going in the early sixties because people were
throwing darts down the terraces into their own fans. Now
we've gone too far the other way. From the day of paddocks
where the police feared to tread we now have thought police
stalking amongst the ordered rows like schoolmasters on
examination day. And it sucks. The passion, the feeling is
draining away, week by week. I'm not proposing a return to
the Stone Age, but a happy medium could have been found.

So now, in ‘97, we find ourselves not enjoying these glory years,
but struggling for a meaningful football existence. This
season has seen us enter new depths, just as atmosphere was
staging a minor comeback. The Southampton game was where
the club stepped across a line, and the time for talking about
itall was past. Those on the left side of the paddock who have
been working hard to try and get some noise going had had
enough. No one was going to come and fight on our behalf,
so we had to do it ourselves. The result, 135 Action, founded
on the premise that it was better to try to do something and
fail, than sitting around and taking this shit. IMUSA have to
look after the interests of all reds, and, like all democratic institu-
tions they can take a while to get into motion. Their negotia-
tions to recover the books for the 41 should not be understated.
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about personal glory for anyone.
We are committed United fans
who just want to support our team, and
are prepared to risk our books for that

right. We love it enough, that we are
prepared to risk it all. We are dedicated =

to non-violent actions, if only because
they would not achieve our ends and
enable us to be falsely labelled hooligans

etc. With this in mind, we leafleted fora
fan strike against Chelsea. We felt it was

a good tactic, but regrettably some

people were incapable or unwilling to

understand the logic in it. All very well
when you're safely tucked away in J
stand or wherever, but down in the
paddock the blocks involved were solid
for over half an hour. An admi
show of self-control by all. Since

at
time, the PLC has backed off from direct

confrontation, and has instead been
taking names. 135 Action will continue

to move for direct action when jt becomes o
necessary, but we will continue to burrow

away behind the scenes as well. Other
avenues have since been explored, but
we are aware that OT is only one front
in the war. For us to ever have a singing

end, or the introduction of safe terracing,
issues at the FA must be addressed as
well. Their willingness to sacrifice the soul -

of English football for a shot at hosting

the World Cup is the ultimate Faustian

pact. Itis something we have to
if we want. Is the FA's three weeks i
sun really worth eight years of watc

g,
our national game become a soulless, it

exclusively middle class affair? -

ble
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they had.

Gary Neville

Phil Neville

Gary Pallister

Ronnie Johnsen

him?
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Peter Schmeichel

The greatest keeper in the world, still. Has produced
faultless performances recently most notably
Wimbledon and Juventus away. Some games lately
could have been played without a goalie just to make
a contest out of it. Commanding at Anfield, giving our
defence the swagger at the back the Mickeys wished

Very competent defending and distribution all season.
I'm sure he’s looking forward to settling a score with
the Geordies later this month. The shape of the
defence and cohesion between them all is improving
with each game. Great game at Liverpool where
McManaman got sweet FA.

ol

For me he’s still not shown his full potential but is still
some player. Has stepped in admirably since Denis
Irwin was mugged in Rotterdam. Seems to do less
marauding down the wing of late. Giggsy must have
come on all territorial with him!

Unfortunately he didn't score the first at Anfield for
me this year, but a powerhouse season at the heart
of the defence. Outstanding especially in Rotterdam.
His comeback from injuries would put Lazarus to
shame! Henning Berg must have healing hands!

Previous concerns about Ronnie's effectiveness
playing in midfield, (in the Premiership rather than
Europe) have been eased on the strength of recent
performances. He’s brought his defensive speed into
the centre, proving what a versatile player he is! What
was he doing stuck out in Turkey, and how did we spot

o

Henning Berg
Settled in very well and looks good with Pally,
(maybe better with Johnsen.) One criticism
is he lets the ball bounce sometimes instead
of meeting the ball to head clear. Very nearly
cost us dear at Selhurst Park and had
Schmeichel to thank. That said, a shrewd
signing by the wizard.

Teddy Sheringham

The crash course has been passed. His
partnership with Cole is flourishing. To
expect him to fill Cantona’s boots was
unlikely, but it is fair to say that he has put
his own mark on this team. And this team will
put a few medals his way by return.

Andy Cole

Now then, isn't it uncanny how things can
change. How long have we said Andy Cole
been suffering more bad than good luck.
Suddenly everything he hits is on target and
most are bulging the onion bag. The runs he
has always been making now seen to be
paying dividends. The ones which just didn’t
connect right before, are now going in, like

his first in Feyenoord. Funny how his all-
round contribution has also managed to
get noticed amongst the goal glut. The guy
is on fire and how he deserves it, for sheer
perseverance when everyone was on his
case. (Except me!) Long may his good
fortune last.

Ole Gunnar Solskjaer

In any side in Britain he would be guaran-
teed a first team place; but none of the
strikers at Old Trafford take their place for
granted. It is a testament to the Gunnar
* that when he has been drafted into the
line-up he has produced the goods. He is
probably the most naturally gifted out and
out striker on our books as Tim Flowers
will testify.

Nicky Butt

Brilliant. His passing still leaves a bit to be
desired at times, but he has battled his
way through the best midfields in England
and Europe, taking no prisoners as he
goes. Has carried the burden of Keane’s loss
and got on with the job. Good goal at
Wimbledon and unlucky not to score at
Anfield.

Paul Scholes

It isn't often you can sit back and talk about
one player, amongst the current squad, with
such anticipation as to what the future holds.
The boy Scholes is justifying the tag of the
next Cantona. At Wimbledon he was head
and shoulders above anyone on the pitch —
typified by the goal he scored. The goal
against Feyenoord (home) and against
Cameroon for his country were to say the
least, exhibition stuff. Half point deduction for
the need to try the refs patience every game.

David Beckham

Starting to look interesting of late. Came on
at Wimbledon made his point, looked good,
moved on again v Kosice and then was class
against the scousers. This is the standard he
has set for himself last season, so now we're
close again. Did you get the Beckham vibe just
before the free-kick at Anfield aswell?
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Ryan Giggs

Still looking to take people on at every opportu-
nity. His confidence of late is up and down like

a whore’s nickers. In Feyenoord he did little for
nearly an hour as Moncou pulled and kicked at
him. Then suddenly he thought enough is enough
and took the piss for the rest of the match. Having
his most influential season for some time as Teddy

knows where to find him.

Sick Bay.

Roy Keane doing well
following cruciate
ligament surgery, and his
ETA has now been
brought forward to April
or May.

Deunis lrwin.

In spite of Bosvelt’s best
efforts, Denis reckons he’ll
be back for boxing day.
There's no stopping these
Cork lads.

David May.

Anyone seen or heard anything of him lately?
Does he still play for United. David if you're

reading this please get in touch and let us
know you're okay. Otherwise your face may be
appearing on the side of milk cartons shortly.
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e’d all heard the stories about fans without tickets
Wbeing banged up and deported, so had managed

to divest ourselves of anything to do with United.
It proved too much for our mate Neil who met us at
Piccadilly, he'd brought that ‘wood effect’ black and blue
kit which always reminds me of Darren Ferguson. He was
persuaded to leave it on the train to Hull. For reasons best
known to himself, he’d also brought an enema kit with him.
I'll leave you to work out why, as the rest of us couldn‘t!

The woman at the ferry check-in clocked us as football fans
straight away, “you do know we're not allowed to take
football fans don't you?” She obviously believed the story
about going to Amsterdam for a piss-up as much as we
did, she must've heard it about sixty times that evening.
She insisted that unless we had evidence that we were going
to Amsterdam, the police would send us back. Top salesman-
ship, we bought their P+O coach to ‘dam tickets, and the
police presence at Europort was as noticeable as City's
presence in the Premiership.

which wasn't helped out when one of
them let rip with ‘Munich 58'. He got a bit
of a slap, not as bad as he deserved, from
a couple of Sale lads followed by a couple
from Salford (who then accused us of
being Leeds but that's another story).

That apart the crossing was fairly unremark-
able; we decided to find a seat in the bar
and stay there for a while. Staying there “for
awhile’ in a similar sense that Jordi Cruyff
‘could be better than his dad’, that is
moving only to the bar, the duty free (who
seemed to think it was a good idea to sell
me a litre of Dutch gin for 4 quid) and to

on that boat you will have seen Neil. He
looked like a mole would look if it drank too
much, thought it could dance, and kept on
asking the DJ for the
Stone Roses, no matter

Its just as well we did buy - Eqp REASONS BEST KNOWN TO o many timbe ho fold

them; we'd assumed Europort

you all he had was

was on the outskirts of HlMSELF, HE’D ALSO BROUGHT Foolseld,

Rotterdam, which would be
near enough to Amsterdam -

We spent the day before
At triie; Europort s affing AN ENEMA KIT WITH HIM...

miles from anywhere,

understandably so as it is one of the most minging, soul-
less places I've ever seen, mind you |'ve never been to
Liverpool.

Just to backtrack a bit, there wef press reports about trouble
with Leeds and Newcastle fans on our ferry; it's funny but
I'd assumed most Newcastle fans wouldn't be travelling to
Holland seeing as their match against PSV was at St. James'.
| heard that some French people tried to stir things up
between English and Dutch, but ended up getting a shoeing
for their efforts.

There was a couple of Leeds fans sat near us and they
seemed like half decent lads considering; | suppose people
have the right to support whoever they want, in the same
way they have a right to befriend whatever farm animals
they want, but there's a time and a place (for both) and this
wasn't really it. There was a feeling that this was our party,

the game in

Amsterdam; what a
place. Nothing whatever to do, although
they do have some rather nice coffee
shops that sell all different kinds of coffee
that's much cheaper than say Nescafe in
England. They also do a good hot chocolate.

When the sun goes down there’s even less
to do. One lad was so bored he decided to
give this girl 75 guilders, | think she needed
the money to buy some clothes and a
proper coloured light bulb. Mind you he did
have a chatto her for fifteen minutes or so,
for that length of time he might have been
able to explain to her why City are so shit.
Also some shops were open quite late,
maybe it was for Christmas shopping.
They must have been the Dutch equivalent
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HAVING SORTED US OUT FOR of John Menzies, all they sold was books, mags and videos.
We'd arranged to meet Brenda, from Feyenoord fans against
'|'|C|(ETS, SHE ASKED IF WE racism, in Rotterdam on the day of the game. It looked like this
was going to be difficult; | had no idea what she looked like,
WERE COMING FOR A DRINK, and had spoken to her once on the phone to get directions to
‘Grentzen'’s’, an English sports pub. Finding someone | didn’t
WHICH IS LIKE ASKING

know in a pub | didn’t know in a city | didn’t know was about
SHEARER IF HE'S A SHITBAG.

as likely as finding an honest scouser, anywhere, ever.

First we had to go to Rotterdam; not a problem. Next up was
avoiding police attention - not so easy. There was loads of them
hanging around the station exit, not menacingly, just keeping the peace by looking hard as nails. The
idea was stroll past them, look as if you know what you’re doing; fine in principle but difficult when five
of you do it and end up trying to find or follow each other in a way that might be interpreted as “hello
we're ticketless United fans, fancy deporting us?” Having got past that hurdle, the next was to find this
pub, but not before we’d had chance to notice the sodding awful noise. A loud echoey metallic clang,
regular as clockwork, straight out of a futuristic apocalypse Terminator 2 film, but you're probably not
interested in that.

Found the pub; not ‘Grentzens’ but ‘Grandstand’. That's what happens when someone has to speak English
to you with a foreign accent; that's what happens to you when you haven't bothered to learn a single
word of Dutch on the dickhead (but true) assumption that they all understand English anyway; something
one of you might forget when announcing “l like the Dutch, they're all off their face”. A little Dutch might
have been useful when asking every woman that even hesitated when walking past us if she was Brenda
- cue some very funny looks and snappy responses.

We eventually met Brenda, and she was great. Not only did she get us three tickets for about £15, she
also sorted us some tickets off a Dutch tout for about £40.
He seemed well chuffed with the price, but considering these
tickets were valid for all the Champions League home
matches, that's a bargain; it's also an idea United might think
aboutintroducing to save me going
downto O.T. at 7 in the morning on
three separate Mondays.

Having sorted us out for tickets, she
asked if we were coming for a
drink, which is like asking Shearer
if he’s a shitbag. Round the back of
De Kuip Stadion, there’s a little
complex which combines the
training area, youth team ground
and a social club.

“1 LIKE THE DUTCH, THEY'RE
ALL OFF THEIR FACE""

This social club is a shit hot idea;
trophies and pictures of their old
teams adorn the walls, and beer
heavily subsidised (by the club!); it
was 10 guilders (£3) for six halves
and a cardboard tray to carry them.
It was rammed, there must have
been about 500 in there. If you saw
them round Manchester, or at the
game you'll know that most of
them were really big buggers; the
bloke along the bar from me was six foot eightish, had shoulders wider than Choccy's arse and to top it
off, was a skinhead with a West Ham top on.

The phrase ‘lions den’ sprang to mind, as did one involving the words ‘here’, ‘out of and ‘get the fuck'.
But it would’ve been rude not to stay for a beer, especially at less than a pound a pint. I'm glad we did
stay, we got talking to some of Brenda’s mates, which included more or less half of those in there; no-
one was less than100% friendly. Here's a tip if anyone else ever finds themselves in a similar situation;
the idea is to buy a couple of these 6 trays for your group, then again as and when necessary; you're not
really expected to buy six each and finish them about ten minutes later. A good way to break the ice

20 RED, ANTI-FAscisT & PROUD

cheeky bastard. One bloke who's writing
a book called ‘A life like Feyenoord’
wanted to know what | thought of their
fans at the home game; another was
talking to me of their problems with
fascists. The main thing is that, as | was
told by everyone, “We fucking hate Ajax”
in the same healthily obsessed way that
we hate Liverpool.

At least knowing that was a good way to
guarantee their hospitality, I'm sure Tony
and Paul started a “if you all hate Ajax clap
your hands”; it's weird half their songs
being in Dutch and the rest in English,
“stand up if you love Feyenoord/hate
Ajax’, “we all know Ryan Giggs is gay, ole,
ole, etc”

The way the tickets worked out was that
Tony, Paul and Neil would be in the
opposite top corner to the United end,and
two of us would be in the Feyenoord Kop.
One of our new mates assured me it
would be “alright, like”; “there agg some
really bad people but you will be okay, just
don’tjump up when you score, and | think
you will be scoring some, yes?”

We got no trouble at all, | don’t know if
it's because we were with them or what,
we must have stood out like sore thumbs;
after each goal they all jumped up and
went proper radio rentals mental; | jumped
up and groaned through the effort of
trying to suppress myself. And the weird
thing was, in the middle of kicking the shit
out of his seat, and the corrugated iron

~well atthis time, yes, eve dy Cole
is scoring”- sentiment appreciated you

section, eviction n

otan option, just‘éﬁfﬁé

On the Thursday some Reds with more taste than respect
for the law did over the Timberland shop in Amsterdam; we
helped the police with their enquiries. That is, they came up
to us, said something in Dutch we didn’t understand. “You

are English”, nod, “you do not
have to answer our questions, you
do not have to allow us to search
you” a bit different to “you have
the right to remain silent/ have a
confession beaten out of you”. We
didn’t mind, all the incriminating
evidence we had was a newly-
bought Feyenoord top (not a
good thing to buy in Amsterdam,
it seems) and a bit of cake.

The ferry home was the same
again except this time it was
really packed with Reds; the new
branch of ACAS (Andy Cole
Appreciation Society) wasn't very
helpful to the cabaret but then no-
one was interested anyway.

On a final note, if you were the
Red in McDonalds loo,
Amsterdam, on the Thursday
afternoon, you took far too long
skinning up, | was dying for a shit,
I was having contortions trying to
keep the bastard in. Not helped

“‘wHy sHouLD I
KICK you out
FOR SUPPORTING
YOUR TEAM?"”’
THAT SHOULD BE
PLAYED IN THE
SLEEP AND
TATTOOED ON THE
FOREHEAD OF
MERRETT,
ROBERTS AND
EVERY SPS TWAT
AT OUR PLACE.

by the fact I'd got chilli relish and tomato sauce mixed up
when sorting us out for some burgers in the Feyenoord social,
something | was about to pay for - especially in a Dutch bog
which leaves your Fowler staring up at you from the porcelain,
if you're the kind of person who inspects before they flush.

Matty
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Ah, the North Stand. View good, atmosphere not so good. Not only do you feel divorced from
the action, so does everyone around you. Also you feel like a right twat singing the ‘McAteer
song’ when you're in the type of company Arsene Wenger prefers; the ‘Andy Cole scores a
goal’ song did get an airing though, and most joined in. Let’s be honest, it hasn’t made the
atmosphere worse, it means more people can see the boys - so what if they're kids, they'll
be coming for the rest of their lives once they’re hooked, and of course it means more money

0 (NO®OF

Arsenal 3 United 2

Attitude and freezing my tits off, (yes, I'm a woman, we have these things, well some of us
do...), | procured my ticket off some nice bloke, who implored me not to sell it on... his mate
thought | could be a tout, (please!) at face value. Nice one!

After one stroppy old bill attempted to close our selling down, | decided that it was time to
make my way in and find the Ladies. Highbury generally might be shit, but the Ladies really
are okay. One bloke obviously thought so as he came out and confused the hell out of me.
On with the game; United carried on from where they left off in Rotterdam,
good movement, passing and generally getting a grip on proceedings. o
But just as the pattern establishes itself, along comes Anelka and just as ...you d have
| began to wonder how many more time he was going to run across the i F P
back four, he scored. Bollocks! | hate Arsenal. thougm m?y
nhad won the

(V] 0 x |D o O
HMagen Ropert

United 7 Barnsley O

the game in respect of Andy Cole forced Fergie's hand and a starting place in the line up was
his, if only to confirm who wears the pants round here. Nonetheless the compliment was
returned with interest as Coley played like a man possessed, scoring twice in minutes to set
up the avalanche that was to follow. Barnsley had no answer and were on the ropes from
here on in. Only their supporters, rising to the occasion that a visit to the home of the Champions
merits, had any hope left after the half time whistle. “We're gonna win 5-4 “ they sang in jest
rather than hope, followed by “6-5" as circumstances dictated. “We don‘t come from Barnsley”
was met with bemusement by the reds who refused to be drawn into admitting they don't
come from Manchester, or Barnsley for that matter. Perhaps what they meant was they didn't
want to go back to Barnsley, and at 7-0 down who could blame them. Andy Cole completed
his hat-trick, Ryan Giggs continued in the style which could influence the judges for European
Footballer of the Year, along with faultless efficiency throughout the ranks. Even Pob got on
the scoresheet. There will be those who will dismiss this result on account of Barnsley’s lowly
position, but try telling that to Roy Evans.

Uniterd 6 Sheffield Weds 1 prsmwews

Spent half an hour from 2.20
onwards wondering
whether to pay the asking price from some of the more realistic touts, that is, not 70 quid, or

to wait until after kick off and see if there were any knocking around at face value. Decided
on the second option, on the basis that we’'d hit a south yorkshire side for seven the week
before, so were unlikely to do it again; | could just see the sports report intro: under fire David
Pleat leads his plucky side to shock Old Trafford win; nothing whatsoever happens in the first
five minutes; fans save money to spend in Amsterdam.

Then up popped my other conscience, funnily enough it was a red devil that always used to
be the bad one in the Heathcliff cartoons, with the alternative: on-fire Andy Cole hits hat-trick

Viera made it 2-0. Compensation was had only by the Arsene Wenger songs,
“Wenger's shagged the youth team,” and various other paedaphile ditties.
The arses replied with “Ryan Giggs beats up women”. Ooops! | thought,
dodgy ground here, after all the shit Gascoignes had, and deserved, Lee
Chapman, blah, blah, blah. Domestic violence is not going to be condoned
here, me thinks, “At least she was a scouser...!” came the red reply. | allowed
myself a smile...

fucking League,
European Cup
and were all on
a promise from
the missus...

in opening minutes; nothing whatsoever happens for the rest

..under a keeper WhO ofthe game; fans spend sod all in Amsterdam after being turned

not

back at Europort. Bollocks, £30, I'll give you £20 - £25, okay. Only

only went down it's North Stand Tier 3, which means by the time | got to my seat

“ke a sack Of sm‘t but the boy wonder could already have done his three minute hat-

resembling one.

trick, but they decided to wait for me. In fact they decided to be
outplayed for the first twenty minutes by a side who were not
quite as shite as the league table suggested, just watch Big Ron
make it look like mid-table respectability was all his doing.

has a figure

This lasted until a nice little Cole - Solskjaer combo set up
Sheringham who side-footed home. From twenty five yards that is, under a keeper who not
only went down like a sack of shit but has a figure resembling one. The next goal defied descrip-
tion, so | wont bother. Cole got a neat header from a deflected cross. Solskjaer has clearly
signed some sort of contract which means he can’t score shitty tap-ins and must instead hit
the far corner of the net leaving the keeper helpless, although they’re not arsed whether it's
acurler or a volley these days. Sheringham got a header. Schmeichel made at least two unbeliev-
able saves, kept his concentration for the whole game, apart from being distracted by Guy
Whittingham's studs.
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We can do it, | remember thinking, willing, and there like a prayer came
‘The Tottenham Reject,’ fucking excellent. Those gooners choked, and double
choked, as he kissed that badge. Nice one Teddy, that’s definitely what you were bought for.

Highbury turned into a graveyard. 2-2
Scholesy played his socks off, and Wright didn’t score, unfortunately the geriatric Platt did.

The bastard was booked for shirt-pulling, scored with his head and never used his feet all
afternoon. | feel a Frank Clarke transfer bid coming on!

Seven minutes to go, a draw would have done me, as my nerves were shot to pieces. But it
was not to be. The midweek gamé”caught us up and we ran out of steam, but if Arsenal are
the best challenge the Premiership has to offer, then it really could be all over!

Parting shot: What a sad bunch of bastards those gooners are, you'd have thought they had
won the fucking League, European Cup and were all on a promise from the missus, (or had
the blow-up doll fixed after giving it a love bite the last time lan Wright scored).

| made my departure, stopping by to say hello to the Beckham family, (Mum, Dad and sis)
who gave me a ticket outside the ground the last time we played the Arses. Thank you very
much again, you made my night, pity we didn’t win this time, that's all. ~ Maid Marion
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Wimbledon 2 United 5
m n November 22nd...

A game of two halves this was in some
respects. However, the first half was not a disappointment. We pressed and created situations
rather than goal scoring opportunity. Some of our approach play was great. However, due to
hesitance at the back we could of gone in at half time a couple down. Schmeichel made one

So a pretty dull 20 minutes, highlighted by a nasty challenge by Sutton, for which he got a

nice juicy yellow card. The match got to the stage where | borrowed a copy of UWS, redesigned
and to it's detriment.

Right then. Ole and Teddy, two class acts. Up steps Teddy, feeds Ole, absolutely cracking strikers
goal. What's so good about their partnership (or share of a threesome, if you know what |
mean) is that they are good footballers who think alike, rather than the direct chances on goal
Teddy has to spoonfeed Andy Andy with. Who do | prefer? Andy the striker, rifling in shots
like a true Red. Second half, Teddy feeds the mighty Norwegian gnome, who lets it cross him

of his customary one-on-one saves, you're more surprised when someone beats the Great left to right before xxxxx it in back across Flowers from 18 yards out. Class.

Dane. The second half was us having plenty of good situations but this time creating some
good opportunities. Butt, Giggs and Sheringham all went close, while Giggs wasted some
good possession on the left but had the end product aswell. Butt finished clinically shortly
after half time, and when Beckham put us 2-0 up it was surely all over. Typically the Don’s
had other ideas, and after a couple of touch and go offside decisions went against us it 2-2.
At this stage we stepped up another gear and with a bit of luck, which had not been with us
on two penalty shouts first half, we re-took the lead. This time | knew we wouldn't let it go
again. A cheeky backheel by the outstanding Scholes and a brilliant finish by Cole wrapped
it up. Another clear to signal to the rest of who's boss. Michael Palin

: : Liverpool 1 United 3
United 3 Kosice 0 |  [ssimiuuiinuumm

early December, but the scousers needed the points to stay in the race. A similar perfor-
mance to Wimbledon in terms of us having plenty of good situations, but this time creating
plenty of opportunities. Butt, Giggs and Sheringham all went close, whilst Giggs wasted
some good possession on the left against a bemused McAteer. Fowler went
close with a header and Owens was on to open the scoring but for a great
challenge from P. Neville. The scouse crowd and players were struggling with crowd and

their own inertia accelerated by an impending feeling of deja-vu. olayers were

’ J L The pressure finally told early in the second half as Cole latched onto some struggling
Academy. Champers open again and full of old fanny. Barca top notch, as is Alastica. Joop dodgy defending by Kvaerme to coolly slot the ball home past James, the most | witi their own
cool for an imprisonable offence. The missus reckons that South is full of top trouser. Not d expensive ball boy in the Premiership. inertia
cool, cutting benefit to single parents. At that stage the result was not in doubt. Giggs nearly made it two minutes accelerated

later but his effort was well blocked. Then as we settled down again, b
McManaman'’s only contribution of the match produced a surprising penalty . y ‘"}
at the kop end. Fowler slotted home. This didn’t please United however as we impending
pressed forward again. Cole linked with Sheringham outside the area only to feeling of
be checked going through. Beckham finally this season produced a free-kick of deja-vu
some note. James looked on like a dodgy keeper, as it went in off the underside )
of the bar.

Cole finished things off from Giggs corner and Sheringhams header near post. The scousers
were gutted as their season disappeared down the plughole. ‘3-1in your cup final’ chanted
the Reds with typical scouse humour!

Then Blackburn just fell apart. Sutton got sent off for being mates with Terry Venables. Then
came OG of the season, when Nev crossed a brilliant ball and some tosser, under pressure
from Cole, smashed from a decent distance and angle past a decent keeper. By the time a
differenttosser put oh number 2 in, United were taking the piss. For the first time ever watching
United, | really thought these are the second or third best in our league (allegedly), we're playing
okayish and we've reduced them to a mess. We're the best team in Europe. Spiderman

November 27nd...

Ah fuck ‘em. Three-nil and we pissed it.
They had two very good shots on goal (one of them at 0-0), but look, and lets face it, we
strolled it. Coley, Ole, Teddy. I'm supposed to write about the match not to be arrogant. So
lets consider the occasions on which | was worried.

I was very worried when | saw the queue in Barca (also when | saw the prices in Barca), worried
when the taxi was late, worried when my chip got cold etc, etc.

News? Bar 38 is cool. Paradise excellent on Thursday. For the New Year, go Golden at the

Kosice? Couldn't give a shit. Soz. Spiderman
November 30th...

United 4 Blackburn O

miles to get a single ticket to Milan from Manchester Airport. Now | happen t.le
to know from work that Roy Hodgson has a NatWest credit card, that he el "
receives 1 air mile for every £20 spent, and the day after United humiliated fantastlc
the in-breeds, he spent £14 grand on his new home. Fat boy’s going home, "dea Of
he's going home.... 4

So the master genius Hodgson pitches up with the fantastic idea of playing playing
only one up front with no creative midfielders. It's a real ego boost, and a on[y one up
sign of exactly how we are perceived to be by other teams, that when our o1
nearest rivals play us, instead of coming and sticking it up us, like they have frOﬂt witn
every other team. Before the match | was, | confess, concerned. no credative

midfielders

Chelsea are now left as the most serious threat to us... whoever wins the FA cup tie might
be taking on one trophy too many as both of us have greater goals in Europe.

Just a point on the new away end &t Anfield. We were two rows from the back with the
roof only a couple of feet above us when stood. The view left a lot to be desired, when as
normal, and this is not a complaint against our magnificent away support, we were stood
all game and had to watch the action at the Kop end bent down, looking round the heads
in front of us. Anyway what do you expect of a small club - hey Incey?

Michael Palin
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“no surrender to the IRA” who probal)ly spend

he rest of their football watching life singing ““who
the fuck are Man United” deserve everything they
get, if you ask me. It seems that what they got
was a few baton charges, there was the odd photo
of a bruised “never going again”, but I didn’t see
any shots of anyone with six or so bullet wounds.
The contrast between those images and the scene
of the Ribeira — a large bar lined square about
half an hour from Porto’s ground, packed solid
with drunken, singing Reds, was huge.
That’s not to say this was the only time a *party” has
turned sour, United in Turin and England in Rome being
obvious examples, it’s interesting to note which of these
the FA and Tony Blair did something about. Writing in
Steve Redhead’s The Passion and The Fashion, Adam
Brown (seen on telly just after Rome making a similar

ar perfect situation™ (1993, p34).
bes could casily hu\'e becn ﬂ‘om

drinking, playing. football and swappm;: scarves wuh
the ‘opposition” in French sunshine. It was ‘c

lesque’ celebration of just being there”
1993, ])35) - echoed by Pcter Walsh’s d

*“nowadays is debatable, in the pos

it’s a useful example because as Brown goes on to
explain, “This inci(lem raises important questions about
the policing of football supporters. Most notably
because the French police and the club’s security
seemed to base their actions on the, at the time, hyster-
ical media image of English supporters, most of whom,
they presumed, were afflicted with the ‘English disease’
(Redhead 1993, p37).

This has an uncanny parallel, with many people’s

era. Aucmdmg to the medm it’s umrc

terraces, c@pec‘
the image projex

esting
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interpretations of events in Porto: in the Daily Mail, Jeff

$ got back Manc Csl

tor their stories, hen > any bias. Whatever the truth is,
the fact of discussing a cover-up means there has to be
something to cover up, as most people who have been
to certain games know. It might well be a reaction to
the whitewashing; a letter to one United fanzine wrote
that “maybe bringing back the violence and kicking the
new fans out of football is the answer” ( United We Stand.,
[ssue 62). In any case, the point to be made is that there
is still football violence, but not at anything like the
70°s/80’s levels on which foreign opinion (the opinion
any cover ups would have been aimed at with future
World Cups in mind) seems to be based.
If the “super clean’ image of the game in England isn’t
wholly justified, neither, probably, is that opinion
apparently held by other nations of our fans, or at least
in the case of United fans, when they travel to away
games. Bill Buford’s Among The Thugs now looks as
out of date as most of Filbert Street; kl(.kuig off seems

k. as you can
don tbehuu

News, vol 8, No 7) - “by mid-a tel noen the copious
amoum% of Super Bock

+ “Fuck l\dc]\hnaman fuck

Cnew: thul) I suppose it’s N
aving llkcllm could 'y

be misconstrued as hooliganism in itself, or as a
prelude to it. Richard Haynes, in Steve Redhead’s book,
talked about the “relation between fan behaviour and
media images...as Jean Baudrillard has argued “there
is an increasingly definitive lack of differentiation
between image and reality which no longer leaves room
for representation as such™ (Redhead 1993, p14). In other
words, if the Portuguese via their media see English
football fans as drunken hooligans, then a drunken
English fan becomes a hooligan in their eyes, even
though they might never have been involved in any
football violence. This does, however, ignore the fact
that most United fans got on really well with the locals;
the distrust may have been more on the behalf of the
police as we shall see later.

This distrust mi
that “some Ur
arscholes” (U
another fanzin

have been fostered by the fact
i rto acted like first class
, Issue 61) — although
hether or not they were
lads who not only acted

(Red News, Vol 8, No 8). That's perhaps a little too
reminiscent of the attempt o pin some of the blame for
Heysel on Chelsea fans; whether or not those people
were real United fans is in some ways insignificant, as
‘show they were seen by the Portuguese, and parti
]y the police. As the Portuguese ncwspapers
C “the mgh[ and day prior to the match, there

| lberto Square,

0 had to go to
reel, three fans
ragia, at two o’clock,
of two parked cars™.

s apparently set upon by the police
is own later that night.




- That might set some sort of context for what went on.
It can be split into events before the game, and after
the final whistle. The trouble started well before kick
off as more and more Reds made their way from the
bars to the Das Antas - the numbers that turned out were
huge: but unfortunately the access to the ground was
not on the same scale. Peter Walsh of The MEN pointed

out that ““as crowd pressure built up, the Portuguese police

persisted in holding the fans at “checkpoints™ to
examine tickets and carry out body searches. Inevitably,
the delays caused a bottleneck™ (21/3/97, p2) 1 was
checked four times - fair enough, the first could well
have missed something as all he did was to pat my chest,
then, allow me through. However, the second was so
thorough that he stopped just short of a cavity search.

As aresult, the third and fourth checks were not needed

and just contributed to the “bottleneck’ effect.

When the crush began to swell, the police opened the
fans in, then abruptly closed them ag:

women and chil de falling in the chaos. Riot pollcc
bellumg 1[ was ésldn 01‘ tl ouble, Iashcd out md

now anyone could walk in,.
tor‘cxamplc)
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1 (21/3/97.p42). Steve Millar wrote.
he back pushed forward with men, .

[omake Atleast he'd still spoken

less shit on the night than Big Ron. We were eventu- -

ally allowed to leave the ground three quarters of an
hour after the game had finished.

The Mirror’s Steve Millar declared that “the Portuguese
police must shoulder the bulk of the blame™ (12/3/97,
p42), and this is a view that has since been widely
accepted - not without reason, either. Funnily enough,
the fanzines before the game carried warnings about
the Oporto police; one advised “as always be wary at
the game as they are not generally very highly respected”
(Red News, Vol 8, No7). This is something of an
understatement. On the day before the game a group
of us were talking to a couple of Portuguese lads; when
the subject of potential trouble came up they advised
us to keep an eye not on the Porto fans but on the police
- “they are, we say, filho-da-puta - I think you say
bastards™ . This cautionary note was picked up on in
fanzine; “Porto is one place where you do not
ly asked if

some guntoim uﬂers

: th’tst I would argue thh h}s pomt that -

. There’s beena lot said ab

‘excessive force’ was not used, he does
at least offer some explanation for their
actions AFTER the game. It does not
however explain their disorganised and

 synchronised,
m“iiary fashion Porto knew that lack of tickets was the
on United fans

Enghsh fans there witho
-~ theother hand, as was written in Red Issue
“anyone with their ear to the ground i in

one reason that could not be put forward”
(Red Issue, Vol 9, Issue 10). I'd agree with

brutal action before the game. As they passing this view; in the whole ti]_ne I was in
opened one gate to relieve the crush which h h Portugal, I didn’t speak to a single fan who
was probably caused by their checkpoints, throug the didn’t have a ticke{t for the game; evena
I saw the tunnel lined on one side with area... lad who'd jibbed his way to Porto and into

police officers whose batons whipped

down in synchronised, military fashion

on United fans passing through the area. In what way
did that contribute to crowd safety, or not constitute
excessive force, Mr Passos?

It was also suggested that “UEFA must also bear some
of the blame for clearing the antiquated Estadio Das
Antas as fit to stage a European Cup qumel ~final” (The
Mirror, 21/3/97. p42)

afety at the
~acceptable in- post-Taylor
Britain” (Red Issue, Vol 9,18 “There were no
ash barriers; the ‘terracing’ was rows of steep,
crumbling concrete blocks over a foot odd hIOh But
these didn’t cause the prot

4 by the poor condition of the stad

ground that would not

me pushed me back a co
nding on the edge of the cc

a hotel had a ticket.

There were ‘suggestions’ of forged tickets.
Particularly in the Portuguese papers, ‘many forged
tickets were discovered yesterday at the Antas Stadium
in the hands of English supporters....the tickets were
almost a perfect imitation, according to Angelino
Ferreira, the Vice President of FC Porto...the paper and
the hologmm was i Ut,a] to the onumdl but the bar

ﬁgenw where th
agency was I

However, whe

Pomlgueee pohcemcn to read bar codes with the naked
eye, this suggests there were some other problems with
the tickets. In an mtervmw wuh the Manchestel Evening
sted that “their
sther part of the
ally led to, and
t? (21.3.97 p.3)




;iem«

s O

A P

the trouble(23.3.97 pl). FA Chief Exccutive,
Graham Kelly was quoted reinforcing this view:
“we haven’t heard any reports of misbehaviour
from the fans. Everything I've heard so far points
to the fact that the fans behaved impeccably™
(Daily Mail, 21/3/97 p78), which was obviously
his reason for the decision to do bugger all clse
to help.

e Watkins, U 4 game crush anda
a problem with the tannoy announcel 1¢nrs and supporters were unable o +

to hear the request for them to remain where they were. As a result, they moved psycholh_c pOIIGB force

from the terraces to the exit, where the incidents occurred”” (Manchester Evening outside the doors?

News, 21/3/97, p1). Having watched a video of ITV’s coverage of the match,

I did hear a tannoy announcement (in clear English) requesting that the United fans remain where they were until

The other view, presented in a couple of the
fanzines, is perhaps more realistic - “it definitely
wasn’t a case of smoke without fire as was
portrayed in some forms of the media. It seems
that whereas travelling English football fans could
do no right in the *80s, they can do no wrong
inthe *90°s™ ( United We Stand. Issue 61). I don’t
think the cover-up idea needs to be talked about
anymore.

Two points; firstly, the idea behind keeping us in was to prevent any shenanigans with Porto’s Ultra’s, yet in the
3 days we were there no-one apart from the police, treated us with anything but friendliness. Secondly, the announce-
ment needed to be audible to those fans at the game, not to Scouse shits watching on their stolen telly’s, gutted
that our 4-0 lead hadn’t been overturned. It was timed poorly, very close to the final whistle when the party (and
the noise) was in full swing. As was noted by one fanzine writer, “had the public address system been audible,
then the announcement telling fans to remain where they were whilst the area outside the ground was cleared
would have been adhered to. As it was, fans tried to leave the ground and the police panicked badly” (United
We Stand, Issue 61). It was not only the police who panicked; what was going through the minds of the Reds
nearest to the exits, with anything up to 10,000 more behind them, memories of the pre-game crush, and a psychotic

police force outside the doors?

This is not to.say. that those writing the fanzines

n reasons fm ploducme, a

England fan in Rome enjoying the
Porto experience

-

‘The problems such as ‘forged” ti kets. poor access

to the stadium, and particularly:t

of communication were all cor

If, as was suggested earlier, U

take 20% of the blame, I recko
hould take around 2!

true...all we can say is that mlkmv to the h
produced some interesting stats as to whc

spital ad mixs‘ions people in Porto
he ambulances brought in” ( Red

. both before and after the o
» the ground; going theo

they were cleared by the police to leave the stadium.




United In The Sixties

Remember the sixties when sex, drugs, rock
& roll were the order of the day? Well neither
do I, but United in the sixties is all about
football in a golden age when sane people
wore flares.

The book goes some way to providing an
insight into not only the fortunes of Man Utd
but football in general during the days when
the footballing populous could discuss Man
City without creasing up and a ticket for Man
Utd cost less than a blow job.

It briefly intro’s in the late 50's and charts
Busby's uphill struggle of rebuilding the team
after the Munich air disaster before swiftly
moving onto the sixties breaking the decade
down into individual seasons, giving reports
onthe crucial games, key figures, attendances,
etc.

Itfollows United’s efforts to capture the spirit
and success of the ‘Babes’ in the league and
in the then embryonic European cup, a feat
which their successors eventually eclipsed.

Highlighting some of the differences with
football today it lingers on a time when
anyone seated at a game generally had a
double barrel surname. The FA were still
fannying around in places both club and fan
alike didn’t want them to, amazingly they tried
to bar Man Utd from entering the European
cup, and although successful with Chelsea,
Busby rightly told them to fuck off.

United In the Sixties is quite illustrating in the
picture it paints of football before television
and merchandising became involved, not to
mention corporate wankers in executive
boxes when the game was almost exclusively
a working man'’s sport.

The book goes on to profile some of the more
charismatic and influential figures of the era,
Charlton, Best, Law, as well as some of the
lesser known background players.

Although is not particularly hard going, for
people like myself with an 1Q lower than a
Scousers morals, it also has plenty of photos
to look at if you get bored. It also has a pocket
atthe back full of memorabilia from the time,
e.g. a letter from Georgie Best's dad, a Euro
cup final programme from ‘68 and a players
rule book, which amongst other things advises
the players to cut down on smoking in training
and on match days!
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Verdict

At thirteen quid a throw, it doesn’t represent the
best value for money, so unless you're reading this
from the executive boxes, I'd wait for it's debut at
the library.

Manchester United The Insider Guide
Price £7.99

Another product from the amalgam of the Man Utd
Magazine, Man United books, VCI plc, Zone Ltd.
In my line of business, cross company joint ventures
usually signal the construction stage of some great
civil engineering project, (Millennium Dome,
Channel Tunnel being two that spring to mind)
which require a greater financial and technical input
than one company alone could resource. So with
such an august array of plc derivatives tasked with
the project, | was expecting an insider guide to blow
my socks off and steal a march on next month’s
tabloid exclusives.

With socks firmly in place on completion of the
review stage, I'm still left with the view that this
book is quite good from cover to cover, arguably
for the wrong reasons. Firstly there’s a distinct lack
of advertising, which must have
. been the major

technical
hurdle
encountered
by the joint
venture as
they
worked
their way
from front
to back.
As at
result it's
full  of

readable stuff that ordinarily should have
appeared in United’'s monthly mag. | wonder
why not? No room after all the adverts
perhaps, or held back to kick the arse out of
the Christmas market more likely! The book
if you like is the unplugged version of the
magazine, not to be confused with the uncut
version, which has yet to be made. Hence no
stories of clubbing with Ryan and Davina,
spicing up the posh one, Teddy and Tottie,
and having a drunken brawl with Keano are
to be found in this book.

Still this book makes the ideal Christmas
present for any Red of reading age who's got
everything but a match ticket.

Panorama — The Money Game.
BBC 1 8.12.97.

Based on the book ‘The Football Business’ by David
Conn, this expose of how football is now run didn’t
quite live up to the pre-match hype. Following the
refusal to appear by Edwards, Hall, Sugar, the FA,
the Football League, the Task Force, Mellor and
Sports Minister Banks, this documentary had as
many ‘key players’ missing as United’s 2nd round
Coca Cola Cup tie at Ipswich!

The case for the prosecution, how football has
changed since the advent of Sky, the Premier
League and City flotations. How forming PLC's
allowed Edwards and co. to by-pass FA rules
preventing profiteering and asset stripping by
directors. Now the clubs are merely the football
subsidiaries of the PLC holding companies. So
nothing we didn't know there, and of course no
spokesmen from the greedy bastards to articulate
the great contributions to the national game they've
made to justify such generosity of spirit to
themselves. | suppose we should take great comfort
from the fact that United ‘won’ again, with Edwards
skinning his Premiership rivals handsomely in the
cash stakes. Edwards combined share value and
sell-offs are touching £100 million. A clear £30 million
ahead of that geordie bastard Hall!

So where does that leave the fans, who are
underwriting this bonanza with increased ticket
prices, over priced merchandise, and Sky TV direct
debits that have trebled in as many years.

Apart from the contributions of the erudite Andy
Walsh and the upstanding Steve Briscoe, of IMUSA,
Panorama failed to give voice t&those who are

prepared to campaign for fans rights and oppose
what is happening to our game. Instead they
presented those on the receiving end as victims.
(Geordie having to pay £66 for his replica bar code
having struggled to get his head around paying £50.
Paid it anyway. Schools FA going bust because
United won't play Father Christmas.)

Panorama (and World in Action,) once at the
cutting edge of investigative TV reporting, have had
their teeth well and truly pulled by twenty years of
Tory media manipulation. In 1984, Neil Hamilton,
(the honourable bent bastard for Knutsford) sued
Panorama following allegations that he was a
fascist sympathiser in the documentary Maggie's
Militant Tendency. Alastair Milne, the BBC Director
General was sacked along with the journalists
involved in the programme.

Hardly surprising then that no real emphasis was
put on any radical fan based solutions to the
problems. In simple truth, no-one is going to do it
for us, so we must do it for ourselves. Independent
supporters groups, protest groups, fanzines
promoting fans issues and concerns, can set the
agenda, as IMUSA have demonstrated, and effect
change.

Fighting Talk
Issue 18 Price £1.50.

The latest issue of Fighting Talk, Anti Fascist
Action’s quarterly magazine, focuses on the
recent international conference organised by
AFA for militant anti- fascists from across
Europe and North America.

Controversially the conference was banned
from using their venue after ‘interference’
from Labour run Camden Council. AsF.T. go
on to say “..by the actions of the Labour
Council...the first significant step has been
publicly taken in this country toward
establishing parity of esteem between
fascism and anti-fascism.”

There’s an update on the work of anti fascist
groups in Europe and America, along with
the usual look ‘behind enemy lines' and an
interesting letter from Eddie Brimson which
we've kindly reprinted on page 43 for the
benefit of all those who have not been
inspired by this review to go out and buy a
copy!

RED ATTITUDE 33




1MIUSA
QuUIZ
NIGHT

Do you know who got his tackle out at the
1996 Cup Final?
If you know or not, these are the sort of questions

being asked at the next Quiz Night.
At the last quiz night, Reds racked their brains as they

tried to remember who were United’s
first European opponents at Old Trafford
(Real Madrid) and who they played in the
World Club Championship (Estudiantes).
Competition is fierce but
(mainly) friendly, and no
doubt Pat Crerand will keep
Reds entertained whether they're in a team
contending the championship or trying

to avoid City-esque
humiliation.
We are also hoping to attract a non-
footballing guest from Old Trafford. So get a
team together, brush up on your United
trivia - can you remember what Ryan
had removed in May 1994 — and good luck!
small charge for competition entry.}

o S T A MEMBER THEN WHY NOT JOIN ONTHE NIGHT.
'O
rule e, 2 MEMBERS BRING THEIR CARDS.

the player$>.
and on match v

8PM - O’BRIEN’S (UPSTAIRS)
STRETFORD (NEXT TO McDONALDS)

RED, ANTI-.

WORLD CUP,
PARIS, 1998.

In a Cold War world,

George Orwell once likened football
To the continvation of politics and war
By other means;

And earlier in the century,

When Britannia ruled the waves.

And the sun hever set on the British Empire,
England gave football fo the world,

In a symbolic display of white mans’ control.
And now This game is played by women and men
Of all creeds. colours and beliefs,

In five confinents,

And across seven seas and five oceans,

In over 200 countries;

#nd. in an age when Sky never sets on ifs
global Empire.

People will be watching their teams

In bars and home.

In shanty and in village.

In tower-block and on farm,

AT every moment: of the day and night.
Across all the meridians and time-zones.
Across all the lines of latitude and longitude,
Etched across this spinning globe;

#And kids will be kicking balls

On green-grass common. desert sand.

Shingle beach, city street and playground.

Hill side, mountain side. snowy waste

And jungle. forest and river bank

Dreaming of their heroes and famous victory.
And, in the city which toppled the Ancien Regime.
#And gave the world a glimpse of new possibilities.
Articulated in the hew watchwords,

“Liberte, Equalite and Fraternite”™,

We celebrate the new Age of Reason,

In the year 1998, .

And we celebrate the worldwide game of
football Liberty, Equality and Brotherhood and
Sisterhood, Through The World Cw. 1998.

By Stroud Football Poet

Wih a Ccopy of
“Manchester United
ih The Sixties”

Red Attitude have two
copies to give away in our
easy to enter competition.
Just answer the following

question

Question: Name three 60's
United players who
played for England

Answers oh a
postcard fo:
Red Attitude,
PO Box 83,
SWDO,
Old Trafford,
Manchester

M15 5NJ
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Frank Clark shows no emotion as
City take the lead at West Brom

ANDY CoLE ‘AGAIN’

In the last week | have heard so much shit about
Cole it has made me break the habit of a lifetime
and write a letter. Now, | agree with the Cole
haters that the Barnsley match changed nothing.
Andy plays as a central striker and was best
placed therefore to get a hatful against the honest
but outclassed Barnsley. He also managed to
miss at least one chance which should have been
put away. But, and | am now coming to my point
(at long bloody last, | hear the cry) that same
match demonstrated his true worth to us. Andy
picked the ball up in their half when there was
10 minutes to go, we were six nil (that's 6 - 0!)
up and he had what looked to me like the entire
Barnsley eleven between him and the goal. What
did he do? Did he lay it back for somebody else
to try and do something? Did he wack it into the
the Stretford end and then look apologetic? No,
he ran at the defence, beat at least three men,
got the ball to the by line and then laid in a centre
which even Pob was able to despatch (seven nil).

| always thought that that was the sort of applica-
tion we expect to see from somebody in the Red
shirt, not some self seeking tosser who only
wants to see their own name on the score sheet
(Shearer) and screw the club (Collymore). | know
expectations at OT are sky high, and are
enhanced by the avalanche of chances we create
in most matches these days, but | prefer to be
realistic. Until Alex actually signs somebody who
will do better than score more or less every other
match, chucks in the odd hat trick and works his
bollocks off for the team (and has a cabinet in
his front room stuffed with medals to prove it),
then get off Andy’s back, and get behind him
instead.

By the way, keep up the good work with the mag.
It does an old anti-fascist’'s heart good to see
people still bashing away for the best causes.
Mick (North Stand Glory Hunting Day Tripper)

o>

SELF?
Dear Red Attitude

I like many others wholeheartedly supported the
first-half silent protest at the Chelsea game.
Unfortunately for all concerned, Chelsea scored
and somewhat sabotaged the protest in the
process. At this point (or soon after) the K-stand
began singing and | duly followed. Seeing plenty
of other reds in the scoreboard were doing
likewise | didn't feel at fault, so therefore
proceeded to do my normal exercise of trying
to generate a better atmosphere.

| have since spoken to the organisers of the
protest who told me they were “very happy’ to
have me on board. Personal attacks and bullshit
in my absence at IMUSA meetings, together with
snide comments in fanzines do the campaign
no good whatsoever.

Although | personally think the tactic of
boycotting the K/East stand bars would be more
successful, | will support whatever moves
necessary in support of a singing/standing end.
I do hope this sets the record straight.

Yours “Self-Publicist’
North Stand Lower (under J)

RA Reply
Dear Self

Thanks for your letter putting the record
straight. I'm surprised you take umbrage at what
after all is yet more free publicity.

Perhaps your public profile could have been
better applied to backing up the spirit of the
protest, rather than resuming normal operations
at first opportunity, which perhaps has left you
open to the ‘snide comments’ with which you
take issue.

As for boycotting the beer and pies, | think it
would be quite difficult to dissuade the hungry
and thirsty who utilise these establishments
from doing so, even the BSE crisis failed to
impact on sales.

The alternative is of course to get in the ground
early and buy up all the pies. These can then
be thrown at regular intervals during the game
at those who are not singing / standing / sitting
etc in time with the prevailing protest. Any left
over pies can be brought back the following
week, having sufficiently hardened, for throwing
at the SPS.
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Dear Red Attitude

How are things with you? | send you the last fanzine of ‘Herri
Norte” which | hope you received.

I met with supporters of Manchester United on the way to
Rotterdam as we were returning from playing Aston Villa in
UEFA cup. I send you one photo | took of Herri Norte supporters
and Manchester United supporters.

| presented them with one flag of Athletico Bilbao FC to put
in Rotterdam Stadium and Old Trafford stadium. | hope you
see it okay.

Congratulations to United fans who fought against Feyenoord
supporters because they are nazis and have fascist tenden-
cies. Remember this year they killed one supporter of Ajax
and Ajax supporters are anti-fascist and the club of Ajax grew
with many of them Jewish.

| congratulate the people who fight in the stadium and street
against fascism and racism.

All go ahead.

Borja
HNT Algorta

REDs on TOUR, FRANCE.
Dear Red Attitude

Well, what a bummer, I'm banged up in the French Pyrenees
with four other reds from the Manchester area, that’s bad
enough but to make matters worse in the next cell there’s
two cockney Arsenal fans (bloody torture).

So as Sundays clash with Arsenal came closer the rivalry
became intense and the bets became braver; tobacco, stamps
and cakes came up for grabs.

Huddled round our radios on Sunday buzzing, then much
banging and cheering from the wankers next door, then after
our comeback we trashed the cell and cried “Cockneys,
cockneys, give us your cakes.” But after their third goal,
“devastation”. I'd sooner have had another five years stuffed
up my trumpet than have to face the taunts of the next cell!
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Anyway, | received an old copy of
your mag from prisoners abroad
which compensated for our defeat,
it made my day, for that I'm
grateful, its a lifeline to back
home, there’s nowt like
Manchester folk.

So if you can, please send me
your mag, keep up the good
work, keep smiling, | do...
Yours

Chris Lucas

16968 (cell 15)
Maison Darret Pau
14 Bis Rue Viard
BP 1616

64037 Pau Cedex
France.

RA Reply.
Thanks for your letter Chris, we've
sent you a bundle of back issues

to help while away the time, along
with the latest issue.

Dear Red Attitude

Can you send me one copy of all
your available back issues up to
and including number 15. | enclose
acheque for £10, which covers it.
| have not filled in the payee, but
| know | can trust you;-

a) because of your politics

b) because | am Spiderman’s
dad, and

c) because | have friends with
lots of guns.

All the best

BJ

RA Reply.

I wouldn’t bank on it for the
following reasons;-

a) because we now know where
you live

b) we’ve taken Spiderman
hostage, and

c) we are currently reviewing
our political position following a
substantial donation, or
unwanted gift as he called it,
from Bernie Ecclestone of
Formula one fame.

Will Spiderman’s dad gets his back
issues? Has Spiderman got a
web site? All this and more in next
month’s Red Attitude.

Dear Editor

In the light of recent events, | thought you might be
interested in seeing a copy of a Parliamentary Written
question | addressed to the European Commission. You
will note that the Commission’s response seems to
suggest that all-inclusive travel packages, certainly on
a restricted basis, are against European Community law.

I'would be very happy to forward all complaints to the
European Commission.

Yours Sincerely
Glyn Ford M.E.P. 46 Stamford Road
Mossley, Lancashire OL5 OBE.

RA Reply. Anyone who wants a copy of the correspon-
dence raised by Glyn on this matter, can do so by writing
to Red Attitude, or directly with Glyn Ford if you have
a complaint to make on this matter.

Dear Red Attitude

On March 1996 has come out REDS SKINHEAD
MAGAZINE no.1, a skinhead anti-fascist and anti-racists
fanzine developed from our struggles for free and self-
management spaces in Bari. We want, by means of REDS,
to propagate and promote the real skinhead culture in
opposition to fascist propaganda and journalistic stunts.
Therefore, for us, REDS is an instrument of contra-informa-
tion about the skinhead movement and about the working
class characterised by a strong anti-racists and anti-nazis

identity.

Each issue of REDS will

consist of interviews with bands. Oil-
PUNK-SKA-COMBAT recessions,
reviews of books and fanzines,
concerts, reports of anti-nazis skinhead
gatherings, RASH and SHARP news,
articles about the history and identity
of the skinhead movement, articles
about anti-fascist football fans etc.

This is a message for bands, fanzines,
skinhead crews and anti-fascist fans to
get in touch and exchange fanzines,
photos, articles, stickers, badges, etc.

STAY RUDE ! STAY REBEL
Andrea Geniola

via Faenza 159, 70019 Triggiano Bari
Italy

Sing Up For The Champions

The Official 1997 Manchester United Single
— Music Gollection International Limited

hen the bloated, white bearded, paedophile we all know and love as father Christmas drops down
the old chimney this yuletide, let’s hope and pray that he doesn’t leave any of us ‘Sing Up For The

Champions’ by Reds United.

Co written and produced and engineered by the musical genius that is Andy Pickles!! The first question
that springs to mind is "how come it takes two fully grown adults to pen what is essentially the extension

of various terrace (if we had them) chants?

Perhaps Pickles didn’t want to be singularly responsible for this Christmas magnum opus!

I’'m sure that the many thousands of people who crave for anything United will welcome this single into
their twisted little homes over the festive period. In fairness if we compare this product to the other seasonal
offerings, ie the Teletubbies and the Spices, the quality simply shines through.

Gathering together both young and old superfans to wail, out of time and out of tune to the backing track
is a marked improvement on Parfitt and Rossi! Although I'm sure Pickles could have saved himself a few

quid by hiring the latter.

No apology is needed for marketing the product at the very young and the sadly obsessive follower of
MUFC but the very least Messrs Pickles and Maddison could have ensured was certain lever of musical
quality. The brass and string sounds all that one would expect from a casio; whilst a decent drum loop

would at least have given the track some credibility.
More fun in Accapulco than Jailhouse Rock!!
Marky B
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ccording to the latest British Crime Survey, there are

130,000 to 150,000 racial incidents annually, one of the

highest in Western Europe. And the number is rising.
Organised racial violence is akin to political terrorism and the
BNP, NF and C18 are its political wing. It is not a social problem
that can be resolved by better policing, slogans or middle class
moral posturing.

; 99? European year

* %

against racism

Primarily the victims and perpetrators live on the same estates.
Any anti-racist initiatives sponsored by the political establish-

rom Blackpool to
FMadrid to Brussels, footballers have united across Europe to show their opposition to racism in
football, and in society, and to celebrate and support the European Year Against Racism. Show
Racism the Red Card, a Newcastle upon Tyne based campaign against racism in football, launched its
new anti-racist video at the European Parliament in Brussels on 3 November. The video, which features
top premier league and international stars, will be used as an anti-racist teaching aid in schools and
youth clubs throughout Europe.

“Young people look to footballers as heroes and we aim to promote them as anti-racist role models,”
said Ged Grebby, the campaign’s coordinator. “The video is a celebration of multiculturalism, showing
how footballers from all over the world play together in successful teams.”

On the video, players such as lan Wright, Gianfranco Zola, David Ginola, Tino Asprilla, Paul Ince, Ryan
Giggs, Dennis Bergkamp, Uwe Rosler, Les Ferdinand, and many others, speak out against racism in football.
The campaign has also won support from the Prime Minister, Tony Blair, who said:

“l applaud such efforts to promote greater
understanding and respect between our
different cultures. | am passionately committed
to creating a society where every individual,
regardless of colour, creed or race, is afforded
the same respect and life chances as their
neighbour. Racism has no place in football.
Football, like society, should be about fair play
and individuals working together as a team -
where everyone has the opportunity to make
the best use of their skills and talents.”

Show Racism the Red Card launched its video
in England during October- at the Riverside
Stadium in Cleveland, home of Middlesbrough
Football Club, and at Highbury, in London,
home of Arsenal Football Club. It will also be
launched in Germany in December, while
events are planned for Italy, France, Holland,
Scotland and Wales in 1998.

Meanwhile, ‘God" is back. The former French footballer, Eric Cantona, nicknamed ‘Dieu’ by adoring
Manchester United fans when he was playing for the English champions (until May this year), appeared
in a one-day football tournament in Madrid on 12 October to celebrate European Year Against Racism.
Organised by the Association Internationale des Footballeurs
Professionels (AIFP), the event involved a number of celebri-
ties and football stars, including George Weah of Liberia,
and Hugo Sanchez, former World Cup star with Mexico. And
in Blackpool the campaign against racism in football and
the European year have been highlighted by two illuminated
neon signs. These were erected in September by local anti-
racist campaigners, racial equality councils and the local
authority.
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I Robbo back
the campaign
pobisauae- s |

Schools and youth organisations can buy
Show Racism the Red Card's anti-racist
educational video, plus a resource pack, for
£35 (Other organisations £50). It is available
in German, French, Italian and English. For
copies of the video and further information
on the campaign, please contact the
coordinator Ged Grebby, 4 Drury Lane,
Newecastle upon Tyne NL1 1GA.

Tel 0191 291 0160 or 0410 776616.

ne vvni
of Dover...?

The first fascist demonstration for several years
was announced by the NF, who planned to march
against East European gypsy refugees in Dover on
Saturday 15th November. The NF only managed to
attract about 60 marchers, but what was interesting
was the handful of C18 and BNP activists who turned
out with them. Presumably testing the water with
regards to future public activity.

The Kent AFA organiser spoke about the background to
the march. He said: “Dover has recently been the focus
of attempts by the Far Right to whip up public hostility
against Romany asylum seekers from the former
! Czechoslovakia. The Roma people suffer extreme racial

abuse in Slovakia and the Czech Republic at the hands
of neo-nazi gangs. Once here, because of legislation
passed by the last government, they are banned from
leaving the town which was their port of entry, while at
the same time they are denied the opportunity to work.
This is one of the reasons that some locals believe them

o

to be simply ‘scroungers’.

On the day itself there were two ‘protest’ demonstations
called, one by the Kent Socialist Alliance, the other by
the ANL: both in the wrong place. A major police
operation was launched with suspected anti-fascists
i being stopped and searched. Despite this, as the NF
! moved off AFA steVards managed to block the road and
confront the march. Police reinforcements were rapidly
called up and dogs set on the anti-fascists, but the
imaginative use of firecrackers caused considerable
confusion to the extent that the dogs ended up attacking
i the NF. The NF organiser Terry Blackham gave an
entertaining impression of a demented puppet as he tried
to avoid a firework, subsequently the highlight of TV news
bulletins across the nation.

As the Kent AFA organiser explained, “we
employed a tactic of continual harassment
with individuals getting in behind the line
of dog handlers. In this way we were able
to slow the march to a snail’s pace and the
front of the march resembled an almighty
scrum as more protesters began arriving.
The riot police eventually managed to get
the march to the main road but as the
situation quickly deteriorated the NF’s coach
was brought up and they were escorted out
of town.”

So successful was the AFA hit and run tactic
that ittook the NF one hour to walk less than
500 yards, and their original plan of marching
to the immigration office had to be
abandoned. The successful disruption of the
NF march shows militant anti-fascists are
willing and able to confront the fascists when
they take to the streets, while bearing in mind
that the main fascist threat still comes from
the BNP who were forced to abandon this
tactic 4 years ago.

Talking of the BNP, Tyndall was due to
address a BNP meeting in East London in
September. It seems all the anti-fascist
groups were informed of this and there was
a general air of expectancy that ‘something
would happen’. This indeed was the case,
and Tyndall got turned over by ANL
supporters outside the pub where the
meeting was. AFA members in the area were
pleased to see new elements confronting the
fascists - but what puzzles us is who was
filming the attack and why?

Anti-Fascist Action Round-up
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SUBSCRIBE TO FIGHTING TALK

The quarterly magazine for militant anti-fascists

Subscription rates (for 4
issues) :

England, Scotland & Wales:
Individuals - £8
Institutions/Organisations - £14
Overseas: Individuals - £10 :
Institutions/Organisations - £17
Cheques made payable to
‘Anti-Fascist Action’ and sent to
the address below

AVAILABLE FROM LONDON AFA - £1.50.
INDIVIDUAL AND BULK ORDERS £11.25 PER EACH 10 COPIES.
BULK ORDERS BACK ISSUES AVAILABLE AT £1.50 EACH

ANTI-FASCIST ACTION

BM 1734, LONDON WC1N 3XX

AFA NATIONAL PHONE NUVMIBER 0976 406 870
NTERNET: HTTP:/WWW.FOOBAR.CO.UK./JUSERS/ANKH/AFA

STILL DEEPLY DIVVY

WE THOUGHT YOU MIGHT BE INTERESTED IN THIS EXCHANGE OF VIEWS B {ALF OF THE BRIMSON
BROTHERS AND AFA WHICH APPEARED IN THE
Hello FT, Eddy Brimson here,

Since Dougie and | wrote our first book many things have been writt
been written has been total bollocks but soon learn to ignore it and
comments in your publication can’t go unchallenged, labelling us as ra

Let me give you some background information. Since | was born in 1
tions: 1. The Watford FC supporters club 2. The Toyah Wilcox fan club, a

In our books we have allowed the Fascists to voice their view because, unli
they have gone away. People need to know they are there in order to do somethAG@HoH
method we employ when dealing with the violence that still exists within the game. Yes we ha
‘Kick Racism Out Of Football’ campaign has become counter productive because we believe people have become
immune to it, therefore taking away its effect. If you don't agree with our approach then that is your prerog-
ative, but please don't brand us racist for trying something new.

We made the decision early on to be totally honest in our writing, in the views we express and to ourselves.
We have found out that honesty is something many find difficult to handle, usually because they have something
to hide themselves. We have had to live with plenty of threats from the fascists since the publication of our
first book (1 am sure you know that this is a particularly strong area for them) but the comments in your publica-
tion hurt big time. Someone at Fighting Talk has taken it upon themselves to brand us racists without having
a clue as to what we have been trying to achieve behind the scenes, both now and in the past. That is nasty.
Dougie and | can handle most things but being branded racist is not one of them.

Yours

FT Reply: Right. Let’s get this straight. We have reviewed two books written by the Brimson brothers and
we have slagged them both off for being “boring”, “nonsense” and “shit” - but not for being racist. In fact,
in our review of their first book we point out that “the authors make it clear that they abhor racism.”

The Brimsons claim to be “totally honest in our writing”. Ha! Despite the offer of two interviews with AFA
to get across the militant anti-fascist viewpoint these two jokers preferred to invent an AFA interview in their
second book, taking the piss out of our politics in the process. Totally honest, eh? And for someone who is
so proud of having once been a member of the ANL is it really acceptable to provide an uncritical platform
for fascists in both books?

Racists - no. Arseholes - definitely.
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