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It's The End of the llorld Ils lie Know It
It still hasn't really sunk in, I don't think, I've been

carrying this dull ache around with me all week; it's like a
broken romance, or the death of a loved one or a cherished dream,
the pain is there when you wake up in the morning even before you
can remember what it's for. You know it's got to happen sometime,
but you never really believe that sometime will ever come. I've
never really known life without Brian Clough.
It's best for the health of both BC and NFFC that he retires,

but did it have to be in such sordid circumstances? Was it a set-
up? How many people were in on it? Funny how two sister papers
finally broke rank on the same day, printing the sort of secrets
and rumours that have been common gossip in Nottingham for
donkey's years but that Fleet Street don't normally touch. And
did he jump or was he pushed? Either way, Chris Wootton should be
drummed out of the club at first opportunity. He may kid himself
that he had the best interests of NFFC at heart, but there are
better ways of going about things, you don't stab in the back a
man who's done as much for a club as Brian Clough has for Forest,
you don't attempt to sell him down the river for (allegedly)
15,000 pieces of silver.

How much more dignified it would have been if Clough could have
left two years ago, arm in arm with the FA Cup, but that would've t
been a fairytale and there's no such thing as fairies. It's the
hardest thing in the world to know when to walk away. Apart from
his short stint at ICI, Brian Clough has known no life but
football. For the past fifteen years he's had possibly the most
secure job in the country, how frightening the world outside must
seem to him. Look at his peers - and there aren't many fit to be
mentioned in the same breath: Shankly quit too soon, had to keep
hanging around his beloved club, couldn't bear the heartbreak of
it not being HIS beloved club anymore and it killed him. Brian
Clough should learn from him. Jock Stein was the same, a near-
fatal car crash couldn't persuade him to walk away. Brian Clough
should learn from him. And Matt Busby, he quit the game but
couldn't keep from meddling with the team; to such an extent he
indirectly sent them down in '74, and his shadow has been as much
responsible as anything else for their failure to win the
championship all this time. Fred Reacher should learn from him.

What will Clough do now? Become SKY's answer to Roger Mellie? A
landscape gardener? A lollipop man? A Majorcan time-share shark?
There are B41 jobs in today's Evening Post. There's no point in a
move "upstairs" - there would still be all the pressure but a
lesser share of the joy, and I don't think he could bear not
being involved. Clough has always been very much the private,
family man ð and what a relief this announcement must be for
Barbara Clough - I hope he's got the sense and the support to
keep busy and keep away, for a while, at least.
Wherever you go in the world, when you say you come from

Nottingham they mention two names, and the second is Robin Hood ð
go to China and they haven't even heard of him - it's all "Brian
Clough, Nottingham Forest". The names of Brian Clough and
Nottingham Forest are synonymous with success and with style,
people in Milan, Buenos Aires and Lagos don't know or care about
Arsenal and Spurs ð or even Glasgow Rangers before this season -
but they know about Cloughie and Forest. That's what the man has
done for ue; in winning the European Cup (twice) he's put us up
there with the legends; we might be playing Derby and Notts next
season but I'll bet there ain't too many kids in downtown Rio de
Janeiro with sheepshagging Subbutteo teams.

Down we most probably are, but that doesn't mean we're not
grateful for the eternal list of things Brian Clough has done for
us. We'll always have our memories, and no number of trips to
Grimeby and beyond can ever take them away.

Goodbye Brian, good luck, and thank you.

AN 3 Crossman Street, Sherwood, Nottingham NG5 2r|R.
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' the last issue came out on
our 5th birthday. Thanks to

50RRY= _ . . everyone - writers,
---that thls óssue 15 even printers, sellers,
more haphazard than usual, t k. t nd readers _s oc is s a
but the events of the last whO.Ve ayyowed Us to keep ó

on their heads be it

THE BRIAN:
No end of people have come up
to me in the last week asking
if the BRIAN was to be re-
named the MARTIN. After some
thought, it has been decided
to retain the name, partly
because any change would only
confuse people, but mostly
because it would be a small
but lasting tribute to the

ñeek have dictated a . it oing this long. F); great man. And anyway, we can
schedule even more hectic 9
than usual.

always say it's named after
Brian Laws.

Whispering Grass...
...Things are happening so quickly that this
whole issue will probably be out of date by
the time it even reaches the printers. These
are the latest rumours to reach our ears,
along with one or two facts and some
opinions...
Firstly, the new manager. Every single Forest

fan I've spoken to feels it has to be Martin
O'Neill, but judging by the interviews he's
given he's had no word from the club, formal
or informal. Initially the word was that we'd
go for David Pleat, as we hear David 0'Leary
will be taking over at Luton in the summer.
Pleat of course played for Forest in the early
60's and has remained a friend of many senior
figures at the club (and of half of Forest
Road), but his recent experience of Division
One, with Leicester and Luton, has entailed
playing pretty football while remaining glued
to the relegation zone. I think I could manage
Forest to that. Fortunately his name is no
longer being whispered.
Clough has pronounced that he'd like to see

promotion from the backroom staff, and it's
possible that Fred Reacher will bow to his
wishes in an effort to make amends for the way
he handled the whole retirement saga. In our
reader's poll last summer 49$ of people said
they'd like to see Archie Gemmill take over
when the time came, but times have changed and
surely the coaching staff have to take as much
responsibility for our disastrous season as
the Boss himself. We've also heard that Archie
is nonðtoo popular amongst the players, though
nothing like as much as Clough's first choice
- Ron Fenton. One first-teamer has been heard
to say that if Fenton is appointed there will
be 35 transfer requests on the table right
away. I'm not sure what Fenton has done to
make himself so reviled at the club, but it
frightens me that his name is even being
mentioned in connection with the Forest job.
This is probably the biggest decision Reacher

B co. will have to make in their lives, but it
shouldn't be so hard: pick Fenton or Gemmill
incite player-revolution, go for Pleat and
we'll tread water or stagnate, appoint O'Neill
and you have a highly intelligent, astute
manager with the backing of the fans. He may
not have experience of Division One, but then
his playing career gave him zero knowledge of
the Vauxhall Conference, and that certainly
didn't stop him becoming so successful at
Wycombe Wanderers. It's the same simple game

so there's no reason why O'Neill shouldn't
achieve the same consistent results on
Trentside - Brian Clough was in a similar
position when Derby plucked him from
HÄPtl8D00l- If we don't get him, someone else
will - don't break my heart, Fred,
...As if the board didn't have enough to
contend with, there are rumours that the Fraud
Squad has been called in to investigate the
NFFC books, and that a World In Action
programme on the club's financial dealings is
due to be broadcast at the end of May. The
obvious conclusion would be that Maurice
Roworth was not such a loyal servant of the
club as he would have us believe. That's all
we know at the moment, but there could be a
few shocking revelations over the course of
the summer... R55 pEG_

 ?

I _ 7 .7
i" r sðô J lure:

| told you 1'"
bubble would
bumIUI



MARTIN O'NlEIll

Yer Only Man
So Judgement Day has finally arrived, and

like thousands of Forest's fans I am truly
saddened at the way Brian Clough's peerless
career is drawing to a close.

Why did it have to come about like this?
Why did the demise of the greatest manager
in the history of our game have to be
brought about by a meeting of a Forest
Director with a second-rate Sunday newspaper
- or am I being naive, was this the only
possible way in which a managerial change
was going to happen? - I think not. If a
seedy meeting between Mr Wootton and the
People did take place then I am appalled at
the actions of the Director. There are
morally acceptable ways of achieving results
and what Mr Wootton is alleged to have done
is unworthy of our club irrespective of his
intentions.

The actions of Mr Wootton generate further
questions. Was he merely a "stalking horse"
operating on behalf of others, or had the
whole operation been pre-planned - I think
the supporters have more than a little right
to know. Mr Wootton's current and future
position is further confusing. Presently
suspended from the Board of Directors and
stripped of any executive powers, he claims
to have widespread support among share-
holders - whether there is widespread
support on the terraces is questionable. On
the same night that Phil Murdoch was quoted
in the Evening Post as demanding the re-
instatement of Mr Wootton, a letter from a
supporter was claiming that "Chris Wootton
must be the most hated man in Nottingham"
and, on the face of it, it does appear that
Mr Wootton has unified both the proð and
anti-Clough lobbies in a mass demostration
of pure emotion - dry eyes at Trentside at
2.55pm? I doubt it.
Whichever way you look at it, Brian

deserved better than to have his retirement
announcement shrouded in such unsavoury
circumstances.

And what of Fred Reacher and the future? I
feel he had no option but to suspend Mr
Wootton - it will not be the last time Fred
is faced with a "no option" situation. I
can't help but feel a little sorry for Fred,
who must have hoped that his first couple of
years of chairmanship would have been merely
to have maintained the steady course of the
last five years, with maybe a trophy or two
thrown in for good measure. Not much to ask.
But then again, if you become chairman of
the greatest club in the football league you
must expect to have to make decisions of
gargantuan proportions once in a while.

The appointment of the next Forest manager
is such a decision that Fred now faces.

*.

Not only does Forest's future rest on
Reacherós shoulders, but I feel Reacherós
future also rests on Reacherós shoulders and
his impending decision. At this point we
should again examine the role of the "Gang
of Four", whose influence among shareholders
Fred should under-estimate at his peril.

James Mellors, in Tuesday's Evening Post,
has said "Personally I have no confidence in
the board at aTT...maybe it's time for some
new young blood".
Keith Gibson added "This is the start of a

whole new era at Forest and the board needs
restructuringñ. ,
Against this background of discontent

Reacher must seek to get the correct man
installed as soon as possible, with a view
to uniting the supporters, the shareholders
and the board behind him and thus deflecting
any criticism he is bound to face at the
next AGM.

So what choice does Fred Reacher have?
Sadly but predictably the names being

thrown at us have made the whole affair
something of a circus, and as if to confirm
the fact, Larry Lloyd pipes up with "My hat
is in the ring" - glad to see that all the
years of pulling pints and assuming barrage
balloon proportions have not diminished his
sense of humour.

I feel that Reacher is going to face
greatest criticism if he appoints from the
"Old Guard". ie the Fenton/Gemmill/O'Kane/
Hill brigade. The mood amongst the fan is
generally that a "clean sweep" is required -
and that the aforementioned are as much
responsible for our near-certain relegation
and indeed Brian Clough's present state as
the great man himself.

Ron Fenton is apparently unpopular with
many of the players and is derided by the
fans. Furthermore it is difficult to think
of anyone associated with the current set up
who is more lacking in charisma and
personality.
Archie Gemmill is an interesting character

who does appear to have limited support from
the fans. However he loses points for the
way he totally capitulated when Brian
"suspended" him for two weeks after the
reserves failed to retain the Pontins League 'ñ'
a few seasons ago. If Archie had had
anything about him and harboured genuine
aspirations to management he would have
taken off and gone to Leicester City when
the opportunity presented itself. I also
feel that, when the chips are down, we'll
find that Archie's heart lies at the
Baseball Ground. If an appointment at
Trentside leaves Archie out in the cold,
expect rumblings at Derby closely followed
by Archie re-routing along the A52.
O'Kane and Hill could possibly be retained

on the staff in view of their comprehensive
knowledge of the set up, but neither are
considered by the fans to be genuine
managerial prospects.

So what of the outsiders?
Bowyer, Macari, Hoddle, Gradi, Pleat,

O'Leary, Cox, Clark, Buckley, Francis,
Little - I can't see any of this lot having
more than 5% of the support of Forest fans.
Forget them.
Stuart Pearce, Nigel Clough...I wonder.
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When it comes down to it, we all know that
there's only one choice - Martin O'Neill.
No-one's got a crystal ball so no-one can
say who is the right person to write
Forest's next chapter, but whatever
reasonable criteria you apply, Martin
O'Neill will satisfy more than anyone else.
He would imediately have 99.9% backing of
Forest's support and would hopefully nullify
any ñI'm not renewing next season"
reactions.
Martin O'Neill is intelligent, articulate,

ambitious, adored by the Trent End and
respected by the rest of the ground. The
reaction of Forest fans when he returned to
Trentside as captain of Norwich was one of
the greatest demonstrations of emotion shown
by a Forest crowd. At the time, Ken Smales
went on record as saying "It's a pity the
crowd don't support the team as well as they
supported Martin O'Neill last Saturday", but
I think he was really in admiration of the

show of loyalty to a past hero. As an ex-
World Cup captain he is respected throughout
the football world and hopefully "Quid be
able to attract class players - parilcvlþfly
some already at the club who may need
reassuring as to Forest's ambitions and
potential.
Recent polls on Radio Nottingham and in the

Evening Post are further proof that Martin
O'Neill is the fansó choice by a mile - and
after listening to the interviews Martin 08$
given, it's obvious that all that As
required is for Fred Reacher to get his
board together for formal approval, then
pick up the phone.

I don't think Reacher has any choice to
make. Martin O'Neill will unite all factions
behind Nottingham Forest FC. Any other
appointment will lead to divisions at all
levels and the club could be torn apart. J
Here's to the next fortnight with fingers

firmly crossed. Il!_ÄQQÄýa ô

Delegation Homesick Blues
I really didn't think it would happen - not

because of garibaldi-tinted spectacles
blinding me to the unmotivated, impotent dross
I've been watching most weeks, but because our
deficiences were so glaringly obvious that I
thought it would only be a matter of time
before we bought the players to sort it out.
NFFC are not some poverty-stricken club
struggling on gates of 12,000 - we've got a
solid base of loyal support, half of a decent
team capable of creating plenty of chances,
and several million attracting interest in the
bank. It wasn't until the Everton game that it
really hit me that we'd be stuck with
unmotivated, impotent dross and missed chances
for the rest of the season, and that we
wouldn't be buying anyone.

Why couldn't Clough have taken the gamble
with Stan Collymore? Ã2million may seem a
ridiculous amount, but we'd have recouped that
by staying in the Premier League - and even if
we'd still gone down, at least we would've had
a striker capable of banging óea in every week
in the First Division. I've heard we also had
Chris Fairclough lined up, that he was willing
as he knows he's got no future at Leeds, but
that Clough stood him up at a hotel in
Mansfield. Apparently there was a similar
story with Kevin Gallacher, who's now on his
way to all sorts of glory at Blackburn. No
doubt he's still looking forward to playing
with Roy Keane.
It's no use crying about it now, but it

shouldn't really happen to a club of our
stature. Not because we have any moral
superiority or a divine right to a place in
the Premier League, but because the financial
gulf between the richest ten clubs and the
rest of the league is now so great that we
should always be able to plunder the lower
divisions to buy the players to keep us up.
The financial rewards of the Premier League
make it highly unlikely that any of the Big
Five will ever go down again.

So what happens next? Well that depends on

the end of the world, with the right man in
charge we can bounce straight back, Villa and
Sheffield Wednesday don't seem to have been
too damaged by the drop.
With the wrong man we could be doomed for

evermore for a more meaningful rivalry with
Derby, Notts and Leicester.
There has to be a total clearðout, all the
way through the club. Roy has implied all _
along that he'd be off if he went down - will
he get the Fat Wallet treatment if we draw
Blackburn (the odds-on favourites to land him)
in the Cup? Nigel has always nurtured
ambitions to play abroad, and even if he
doesn't get an offer from Italy, France or
Spain, his discontent over the way his
father's retirement has been handled mean he's
almost certain to be on his way. He'll be glad
of the chance to be just one of the lads
elsewhere, it must have been so difficult for
him to fit in in the dressing room here. Of
the three, Stuart Pearce is the most likely to
stay. At 31, no big club is going to come in
for him until he's proved his fitness, and
Graham Taylor is a loyal sort of bloke who
won't drop him just because he's playing in
the First Divsion. However, if and when he
returns as the Psycho we all know and idolise
the offers are bound to come in. My gut
feeling is he'll be gone by Christmas. Neil
Webb is the only other obvious departee, but I
doubt if anyone Glse would want him and his
wage packet.

Of those left, Brian Laws, Carl Tiler, Steve
Stone and Ian Woan are the ones to build
around. Lose any of them and we're doomed.
The uncertainty of it all is quite exciting ð

who knows where we'll be in five year? time-
it's as likely we'll be plavino Minefield as
Milan - but Fred Reacher has to do the right
thing before all the great work Brian Cloubh
did before this season goes down the pan.
Install Martin O'Neill, give him an open

- - ' I

cheque book and in five years time we ll hþvþ
forgotten we ever went to Grimsby.

the new manager. Relegation doesn't have to be JQHNN!*GARIBALDli
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99 Lead Balloons
The Premier League started

out with a burst balloon and
ended up like a lead balloon.
and not because Forest have
had such a bad time.

Ah, ñPremier League" means
"first and foremost", the most
important part of English
football. That's what all the
managerós have been telling us
for years. The cup's OK, but
it's the League that counts.
But is it? Take any Saturday

since Christmas and check the
league tables. And then check
the continental tables. In the
Premier League any one team
could have played 3 and
sometimes 4 matches more than
another. On the continent,
they've all played the same
number of matches ð because
over there the leagues count.

How can our league be
important when full fixtures
are arranged for the same
night as the Coca~Cola semið
finals? How can our league be
important when a fixture
(v Aston Villa) can be moved
because another league
arranged a home match for
Notts County on the same day?
What price a season ticket for
league matches when games can
be reðarranged so easily?
Let's increase the status of

the leagues, and the cups at
the same time, by a rethink of
their organisation. There
should only be, in each
league, the number of teams
which allows for all the
fixtures to be played on a
Saturday. The CocaðCola should
be played midweek with the
final on the Sunday before
Christmas. The FA Cup should
be midweek with the final in
May.
This will never happen

because the FA does not have
the will or the wit to make
the Premier League of prime
importance. Never mind. by the
time we get back in things may
have changed... DAMIENfS DQD.

Kenn: ro srnyr
The one positive outcome of Roy's allegedly

over-enthusiastic Highbury goal celebrations
is that it makes it unlikely that the
"talented young Irishman" (c. everyone) will
end up snogging a cannon next season. It is
widely believed that Keane would invoke the
clause in his contract allowing him to leave
should relegation occur, and until the recent
centre-temps, Arsenal (with their notably
lightweight midfield this season) looked his
most likely destination.

Few other clubs would have the purchasing
power to afford the Ã3million minimum
stipulated in his contract, and of those who
do Tottenham seems an unlikely destination as
Roy has had a long-standing personal feud with
about half their team (so fortunately we won't
be treated to the unedifying spectacle of
Keane kissing his cock). A petulant kicking
outburst directly in front of Alex Ferguson in
January means a transfer to Old Trafford is
equally unlikely, despite the fact that
Manchester United might seem the obvious
choice for a wayward Irish genius. The Storey-
Moore/Birtles/Davenport/Webb jinx may also
lead to both parties being cautious about
another Forest to United transfer, and in any
case it is currently difficult to see who
would make way for Keane in the United team.
Villa seem similarly well-stocked already in
the midfield department, Liverpool would have
to sell before they could buy, and both
Blackburn and Everton are smaller clubs than
Forest anyway these days.

Perhaps Europe is a more likely next move for
Keane, but again the minimum fee (a cool
Ã5million) will probably prove prohibitive.
Only Italian clubs seem to have that kind of
money, and the failure to integrate of recent
exports from English clubs, plus that of
Keane-alike Matthias Sammer at Inter this
season, would make a move for the
temperamental Keane a brave but risky venture.

So the obvious solution would be for Keane to
stay with Forest. Jack Charlton has a history
of picking players outside the Premier League
(Tranmere's Aldridge and Coyne for example) if
they're good enough, Roy likes Nottingham, is
on a good contract, and our style of play
suits him, so even if we were to be relegated
there's no reason to assume that our star
asset will leave - where else would he find a
nightclub as good as the Black Orchid for a
start? - by I5AcHERygn,

w5'ñ\Âô5\~/*\~fñ*-~*ôñ~ðòññô*\\x
* We'll be the star attraction on Central TV's
football coverage...we'll have to put up with
the ramblings of Jimmy Greaves.

""50'16;-'5ñ T630cmI
Jklwmutllcmeglmhoncucurlnaltuqy?

* No more SKY TV kick-off times...no more SKY
TV money.
* Loads of Midlands derbies...but we could be
reacquainting ourselves with the meatheads at
Filbert Street and St Andrews.
* Plenty of new grounds to visit...most of
them are crap.
* We might get the chance to do the double

* The club will make money from Centralós
coverage...there will be loads of Sunday
matches.
* We'll have plenty of money to rebuild the
team...Pearce, Keane and Clough will have been
sold.
* There is another possible route to
Wembley...via the play-offs.
* We could be invited to take part in the
AngloðItalian Cup...we might accept.
* 46 league games to play...4 extra to pay

over Derby...they might do it to us. 1Á0Iñ- MÃl9B__.QBL -1 -
- ,\ ,m_ __~/\-J -' óIv-
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uvllmans & Vvhýnges
I should like to put forward a piece for the

Moans and Whinges column, which I'm sure will
be VQPY Popular!
It came to my notice again after hearing

Trevor Brooking on Radio 5 correct a guest,
who said that "all teams now practise corners
and fP99ñkiCk5ò- by Saying "except Nottingham
Fbrest".

why is it that Forest cannot defend at or
score from corners or freeðkicks? OK, I can
understand that if you have a dodgy keeper and
defence YOU may suffer in the air, but even
when the header is won the ability of Forest
to defend the "second ball" on the edge of the
box, or the back post, is virtually nil.
Surely it is worth practising defending these
areas and not just the initial corner/free-
kick, as tends to happen with Chettle, Gemmill
etc.. So many teams know that the way to beat

to be at the far post against Charles or Laws,
where he'll inevitably win the header, eg Les
Ferdinand v Brett Williams, goal No.4 at QPR ~
here he headed in on his knees!

When Forest have a dead ball situation their
only move is to take it quickly and short,
especially without Psycho and with Cloughie at
the back!

Why is it anathema to practise these
situations? Have the management ever been
asked? The corner situation with Forest has
frustrated me for years, I can remember Rice
and Chettle being masters of the corner cock-
up! Then again, Colin Foster was used at the
near post quite effectively, but Tiler seems
much less useful when pushed up for corners.
Perhaps Rosario and Tiler might prove more
productive?

So please can we try practising dead ball H
Forest is to get their target man or tall guy situations ð it surely can't hurt that much!

TUMYHMHKEER"ó/ó-\/\\r\,_,\,__,__,--'/ó
PO31ô WAR CAWTAI 5

N0. B: TOMMY GEMMELL.' __ _ _ r TWT" ;1.r1

Tommy's reign as captain was probably the shortest
ever. He came to Forest from Glasgow Celtic, having
been signed by Matt Gillies, in the second half of
the 1971-72 relegation season, and played his last
game for the Reds on January 6th 1973, under
manager Dave MacKay. 1
_Gemmell had won everything in Scottish football
with Celtic:- Scottish international caps, League
and Cup medals and a European Champions Cup winners

lmedal in 1967, when he scored the second and
winning goal.
Great things were expected of him, but alas he

. arrived too late to keep us in the First Division.
l He played only 39 league & cup games for us before

being transferred to Dundee and the reason for his
leaving is vague - probably Second Division
football didn't agree with him, or perhaps he fell
out with MacKay. We will never know.

-- A native of Glasgow, born October 1943, his height
was 6ft 1" and he weighed 12st 7lbs.

The Han In Black
"Who's the bastard in the black?" . We

are all used to such lightðhearted
abuse, but have you ever thought what
it's like to
you've given
your time to
cold, trying

be a football ref? I mean,
up a couple of hours of
run around in the freezingó
to keep the likes of Vinny

Jones in order - and all for peanuts!
And what happens? 20,000 home fans
singing "The referee's a bastard"1
that's what. Now be honest, wouldn't YOU
be just a little bit tempted to give a
penalty to the away team?

And what about offsides? The referee is ' yours affec., A;BUKÄþ JR..

.ly$TLFlÄP AUQIEWT REQ-

10 feet away from play when some meaty
defender hoofs the ball upfield, where
the striker runs forward and scores. The
linesman, who is piss bored with his
crappy job for even less money, has
missed an offside decision, but who gets
the blame? Yes, FYou're a wanker
referee, where's your bloody g1asses?".
Surely the FA can find the money to

appoint a few professional referees, or
run a few schools of excellence.
And as for the rest, well, remember

they are amateurs. We can't stop abusing
them for their mistakes, but at least _
let's give them a big cheer when they
come on the pitch (all apart from Alf
Buksh who IS a bastard).






























