
The items below were assembled as a display to commemorate two matches 

played against Haberdashers in 1985 and the final game in 1988. 

 

Rodney Mason created the display and produced the 1985 report. The Club 

President, Peter Griffiths, produced the 1988 report. 

 

The text has been reproduced exactly as the original. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

RUGBY MATCH CREIGHTONIANS V O. HABERDASHERS 

1985 VINTAGE 

 

Throughout the annals of time good men and true have always answered their 

country’s call in its hour of need. 

In 1415 the bowman of England defeated the French at Agincourt. 

In 1588 the Sons of Devon fought off the Spanish Armada. 

In 1914 the British Tommy (including Denis Buckingham) chastised the Hun. 

In 1939 In the return match they did it again (Buckingham had been dropped – 

he was too old!) – 

 

And then in 1985 many geriatric, overweight Creightonians took to the colours 

again to beat off the old enemy the Ancients of Haberdashers. It was a stirring 

battle, the Creightonians pack, these days built for comfort not speed, was a 

fearsome sight. It contained such gigantic figures as Ted Butler, Alan Isichei, 

Bill Prior, Dick and Mick Merrett, and Dave Wyatt. They all wobbled round the 

field with terrifying ferocity. They were ably supported by Phil Jones and 

Rodney Porter (now a shadow of his former self) who were both making their 

first appearances on a rugby field for some years. Completing the forwards were 

Geoff Mitchell the only man in the world still using “Trugel” and Rodney 

Mason  who has no need of any kind of hair cream, unless it restores. The 

Creightonians had complete domination of the scrummage and the mauls whilst 

the younger and aller Haberdashers pack redressed the balance in the lineouts 

and rucks. 

 

‘Haberdashers’ 



The Creightonians back line had many stars of yesteryear in it. Bob Hutchison 

and Roger Seabourne at half back, Andy Smith, Brian Jones, Graham Watts, 

Terry Ellis and Roger Harman in the threequarters, with the old grey fox Dennis 

Buckingham at half back. 

 

Roger Harman ran so fast that the soles of his “Dickie Jeeps” autograph boots 

parted company with the uppers (take them back Roger they should have lasted 

longer than twenty five years) and consequently he is doubtful for next year as 

he might not get the wear out of a new pair. 

 

Dennis Buckingham got the man of the match award for performing a hand off, 

on a Haberdashers whippersnapper barely into his thirties, that would have 

stopped a runaway rhinoceros dead in its tracks let alone the mere mortal it was 

aimed at. 

 

As to the result of the game Creightonians won 6-3. Somebody scored a try and 

somebody else converted it but who they were must remain a mystery, unless 

they can remember, because everything disappeared into an alcoholic oblivion 

as the after match festivities proceeded. 

 

Once again the club  was well supported on the touch line and in the bar, Alan 

Staines performing particularly well with the jug. The Haberdashers hospitality 

was second to none and of course special thanks must be given to that dapper 

doyen of the whistle John Robinson the referee. (I would suggest that he plays it 

at the next O.B.A. dinner rather than a certain violinist, sorry George!) 

 

Notable absentees this year were Reg Clisby who recently lost a discussion with 

a breathalyser and Eric Bucknole who is still presumably walking round 

Borehamwood looking for the ground. 

 

Next years match will have a different flavour as a full time team manager Peter 

Griffiths has been appointed (well it does keep him off the streets). 

 

Peter has decreed that a trial match will be held next year before the final 

selection is made. Will all those interested please report to the public bar of The 

Spotted Dog, Neasden with darts, the week before the match and the fifteen 

nearest the bull will play. 

 

Arrangements are now well in hand for the rugby clubs fortieth anniversary 

veterans tour full details obtainable from the team manager.    ROD MASON 

 



O.C.’s v OLD HABERDASHERS R.F.C. APRIL 24th 1988 

 

With a certain amount of difficulty an O.C.’s fifteen honoured this annual 

fixture. Surprisingly injuries from the previous weekend visit to Winchester 

would not account for a single cancellation. No problems were therefore 

foreseen and it was anticipated that at least seventeen players would present 

themselves for selection. The only option available to them being the choice of 

playing the entire game or taking part for a limited period only to allow others 

to get into the action. 

 

Came Friday 22nd April and the telephone brought the first cancellation. By 

Sunday morning, at best, fourteen players, including a good friend of Bob 

Hutchison, were expected to make an appearance at Borehamwood. Not many 

were thought to be completely match fit but what was lacking in that area would 

be amply replaced with enthusiasm and skill. 

 

Immediately prior to kick-off the worry beads were in full use when it was 

realised that only thirteen men were present correctly attired and ready to take 

the field. Volunteers for the two vacant positions were sought and every 

Creightonian within the ground was asked to sample and enjoy the real thing 

rather than support from the touchline. Sadly each and every one of them had 

reason for not joining the depleted ranks. The referee was already blowing his 

whistle for the proceedings to commence and a rather solemn O.C.’s side slowly 

headed for the play area. However, at the eleventh hour a ray of hope presented 

itself when a friend of Howard Hurford graciously offered his services. With 

only Reg Clisby missing there was every chance that at some time before the 

game ended a full fifteen would show itself. Someone did remind us that Reg 

Clisby was last seen desperately searching for the owner of the car that was 

blocking his exit from the hotel in Winchester. Surely it wouldn’t take him six 

days to find his way to the Haberdashers ground? Some, the more kind amongst 

us, suggested he might be caught up in the traffic heading towards Wembley for 

the Littlewoods Cup Final. 

 

Captain Denis Buckingham won the toss and elected to ;play with the slope of 

the pitch in O.C.’s favour and within minutes the team took up the familiar 

position seen early on in last weeks game and encamped in the Haberdasher 

‘22’. As before the forwards were quickly into their stride, showing so much 

sparkle at this point in time that the opposition pack came inn for a very torrid 

few moments. The problem for O.C.’s was trying to sustain this pressure and 

with one man short it became increasingly more difficult as the half progressed. 

 



Haberdashers recovered from the initial onslaught of the O.C.’s pack and after 

some spirited play succeeded in crossing the O.C.’s line on two separate 

occasions to score tries, one of which was successfully converted. As the 

interval approached te now tiring O.C.’s miraculously found additional strength 

from somewhere and were justly rewarded for their efforts when Roger 

Seabourne touched down near to the posts. Roger added the conversion points 

himself. 

 

The half-time whistle brought relief to both sides, the pleasure of sucking an 

orange slice or perhaps a booster from the heart/lung machine were welcome 

thoughts uppermost in the minds of the players. Still no sighting of Reg Clisby, 

has someone really put the boot in? O.C.’s devoted much of the short time 

available to them considering how best to approach the second half, particularly 

as to how they should pace themselves against the uphill slope. 

 

Watching the proceedings with much thought was touchjudge John French. Was 

it possible he was waiting to be asked the fulfil the role he took so well last year 

in very similar circumstances? He was after all, virtually dressed ready to play, 

only the regulation jersey was needed to afford him entry to the game. In the 

event no real persuasion was necessary and John with the full support of wife, 

Ann departed to the changing rooms to do all those things the older player has 

to do before allowing his body to perform feats for which it was not intended. 

Dave Bennett hastily took over the duties of touchjudge and the second half got 

underway. 

 

At the whistle O.C.’s were determined to carry on where they had left off were 

soon attacking the Haberdashers line. The additional man gave them the fillip 

they needed and what was now so apparent was the improved fitness at this 

time. Perhaps the benefit of playing two games within eight days was to pay 

dividends? 

 

Andy Smith in his newly found role of ‘prop’ seemed to enjoy the responsibility 

and now realises that at long last he has discovered his rightful niche in the side. 

John Clare continued to battle on despite a recurrence of the hamstring that 

dogged him not only last week but also in the corresponding game against 

Haberdashers last year. The two ‘Guest’ players both stamped their mark on the 

game and easily fitted ito the O.C.’s pattern of play. 

 

The forwards, yet again, took the play to the Haberdashers and it became very 

obvious that it would only be a matter of time before their superiority brought 

the points they so richly deserved. A typical Alan Isichei break with a final pass 



to Brian Jones saw a try far out near to the corner flag. Roger Seabourne 

narrowly missed with the conversion attempt. The score now stood at ten points 

to each side and time was fast running out. O.C.’s continued to control the game 

and with seconds to ‘no-side’ Roger Seabourne dropped what was to be, as far 

as we were concerned, the most important goal of his life to seal a well earned 

and much deserved victory. 

 

Denis Buckingham almost galloped the entire length of the field I sheer delight 

but quickly remembered his advancing years and slowed to a more leisurely 

pace to heap praise upon is successful side. As ever good support was present at 

the touchline The Bob Hutchison family, the Alan Isichei family, the Philip 

Jones family, the Rod Mason family, Michele and Dave Bennett, Anne French, 

Bob McCulloch and Steve Sidney gave solid voice to the event. 

 

It was generally agreed by those present on the day that as problems abound 

when trying to raise a team for this annual fixture and, as the playing members 

are without the luxury of a younger intake, the time has come to discontinue 

taking the field as the Old Creightonians R.F.C. In this our fortieth year it seems 

the appropriate time to take such a step. The Club itself will continue to flourish 

as always and members will continue to meet until such time as not one is left to 

perpetuate the name. It is possible tha some of the ‘younger’ players may get 

together with ‘guests’ to field a side under another title. If this should happen 

then both Winchester R.F.C. and Old Haberdasher R.F.C. offer fixtures for the 

19988 – 1989 season. 

 

It is now eleven years sinc e the first ‘Vet’s’ game was played against 

Haberdashers and according to the archivists each side has recorded five wins 

with one game drawn. A fitting finish to yet another milestone in the history of 

the Old Creightonians Rugby Football Club. 

 

In conclusion I cannot leet tis occasion pass without a special mention of todays 

captain, Dens Buckingham. In 1948 a young Denis stepped onto the field at 

Southgate to play the first ever match played by the club. Today, forty years on, 

a slightly older Denis bows out after what must be a unique happening. Well 

done Denis, not only from me but from all your many good friends in The 

Rugby Club.  

 

Peter Griffiths 

 

 

 



The following photographs were included in the display 

 

 

The 1988 team 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Once again the Old Creightonians RFC gathered at Haberdashers to 

play their annual game. Played on a rain and mud affected pitch 

which  did not  suit the fleet footed OC’s, we were eventually 

defeated by 8 points to nil. The hero of the day was Dave Bennet’s 

guest, who played instead of Dave, who did not realise that merely 

by turning up made him a member of our formidable squad. Two 

welcome newcomers were Nigel Biggs and Dave Wyatt. Our thanks 

go to John Robinson for refereeing. 

 

BACK ROW: John Robinson (Ref), Andy Smith, Ron Leach, Bill 

Prior, Nigel Biggs, Geoff Mitchell, Dave Wyatt, Roger Seabourne, 

Rod Mason, Guest. 

FRONT ROW: John Smith, Bob Hutchison, Denis Buckingham, 

Graham Watts, John French, Terry Ellis. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Two players in the 1978 team 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The 1980 team 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

The 1980 team 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Action in 1980 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

TRYING TO DO IT RIGHT 
 
 



 

 

Action in 1980 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

GEOFF MITCHELL WEARING HIS NEW SPRUNG BOOTS 
 
 



 

 

Action in 1980 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

RODNEY PORTER ENTRANCED BY IT ALL 
 
 


