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REBECCA HOSSACK, 36, is an art gallery
owner who lives in central London. But for the REBECCA HOSSACK, 36, is an art
next three weeks she is also a football widow, g owner who lives in Central
one of the thousands of women who have lost London. But this month she is also a
their husbands to the World Cup. In Rebecca’s football widow, one of thousands of
case, the errant husband is Matthew, a writer women who have lost their h =
and Arsenal football fan (mot pecessanly in the World Cup. In her : tquahe il
that order). Here, Rebecca describes Matthew's ‘husband is Matthew, aoase.r e
initial preparations for the World Cup . . . Arsenal fan. Last week, she described his
" meticulous preparations for the start of
VEN on our wedding day | should the first round. This week, Matthew
have sensed something was wrong. settles in for some serious football
- - As we walked out of the church, the viewing ... -

organist played a jaunty rendition of
P sogne‘l:hir:’| VYIhlch lturned out to be the
Match Of The tune. ‘The most

evocative piece of music in the HE World Cup is a week old and already

world,” Matthew explained. ‘And a very apt pun.’ 1 know more about football than I ever
When | first met him, Matthew seemed almost intended to. The game is everywhere.
the epitome of Englishness — thin and bookish, 1t Is inescapable — at least in our tiny
with impeccable manners and bags of at it is.
understated charm. He was writing a book on the cum":‘ the trouble. If | were a proper World
English decadents of the 1890s. How was ito M wﬂw 1 would be free to mourn in peace.
knoc\ln that b&neag his rum&lod shirt :fndf 5 ik .W:"'i%“:dveglﬁaoub?l:gfs’ ofnmilies away in
a ere beat the heart of a foo - 1 D ome, E
Shestahie? = fronting the world with a brave face and &

o - c sneaking delight i

For the first two years of married life he had a Howear Is ngt ﬂ"“ my own freedom. That,
weekend job as a fgotbal! reporter. He 1 mentally elsewhe rO. :“I:OP mastgmﬂ, ;nh'i;o:glom
disapp every y morning to Coventry, present. It is rather like bein K-untod i
Wimbledon or Aston Villa, returning hours later reverse. 9 in

Matthew’s principal haunting ground is the

smelling faintly of stale cig'a'utte smoke and fried
sitting-room. Before him is the television,

onions. But beyond even this weekly interruption

1 found our domestic harmony was being | behind him the World Cu
controlled by something beyond my influence — fiand: 5ié-holde the | p wall chart. In one
the fortunes of Arsenal?‘-.g;d g o : oﬂ,;’,' - Glahs:'g bﬂ.":rTV remote-control, in the
1 have learned that the m our Satu It is, of course, pe
evenings (if not our Sunday mornings as well) 1 from this mwm‘; mﬂ_ ;
hinges upon the Arsenal result, and me used thew, except for vbria? ootball-free periods
to sudden doldrums of depression occasioned by .} refuses to stir from the flat. :
mid-week c:'p exits, and equally sudden 1am more than happy to go out on m
explosions of crockery-endangering euphoria But | always return to discover him en y own.
brought on by last-minute Cup victories. in some clearly unimportant matck -n%lm'ita
Matthew even took me to see A.C. Milan on my unwilling to hear my tales of a night out iﬂuﬂn
| _lastbirthday. wider world. Matthew seems to maintain an

i Mo IR almost constant vigil. :
S halo m‘!"_':hnnbe_foundathis

lcant d to und

obsession, and — although it is less social post re sion at any hour,

dm'mging rca:;‘l’ tqtonus dagnci:fqnor model r:YIwnys m:‘;':'lggft the World Cup m.l:.yg‘o:{.: =

— I certainly don’t approve of it. - 3

The months of June, July and Auglzsft were hho ,‘z‘i’; ‘.23,':“": mm&#ﬁ?ﬂ insisted on

et e . O o st fow ol oy i the mai houre 15 et
2 2 Cameroon-Sweden or Holland-Saudi Arabia -

| had noticed an air of abstraction about live. But a diet of five hours’ sleep a night soon

Matthew. His study ot tl_|e back page? of the began to undermine even his on.
g ﬁkdymsto Ia;suddle s %%mhzwag'&'% He complained of drowsiness durin
B et aorn Sboutgesals salied ;uzis:‘h.y's n:’i_d-ovening match (Germany 3
,,Rp%e_rto Bag’gio and Jack Charlton. 3 ﬁroreafto?g: lln’;g tta‘:(atnh :om'?az‘ di ’.ﬁ
But it wasn't until | suggested getting rid of the for ear inGceonad 9.. .é'9
levision that | ed what was at the root 1o sleep with the television ‘oommbmrym' o
of this unseasonal behaviour. "How can you think ing in the next room was bad enough, but even
_of such a thing?’ he exploded. ‘Don’t you realise more galling is having to 3ﬁ'to m
tha Warld Cun heains next week?’ leaving Matthew iﬂmﬁod in his armchair (the
R A X
e Bty inutes of USA-Colonmibia,

E FILLED me in, sketching an awful In a wily attempt to 5
oF fous footballpacked the whole wmﬁm?mmmsumw%n”;
s, almost ceaseless television interest me in the World Cup. He i g 1
S e T e e e e st
ms from o e D 5
scarcely heard of. me little tit-bits of obliquely-related trivia.
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q in the
competition and was amazed to learn they were
not even playing. Matthew seems quite
un i fui"t. He has all"‘oah introduced
a wall chart into our home, on which he is 3
plotting the entire course of the tournament. OW | find myself knowing that the
He is happily working himself up into a fine fever Brazilian player Rai has a brother
of anxiety about ltaly’s latest team selection and called Socrates; that Roberto Baggio

is a Bhuddist; that the American

Hiokish B pigi. He'ls confRmed At Ikeeper is anxious about his

wedes (as they include Limpar, whom Arsen: [ al wei

have just sold, avnd some uth':r player whom ﬁ_&udi Arabian royal family oﬁcnlqm
Arsenal have just bouﬁht). He is hoping that the with the team selection of their national side;
Africans will do well. He is gnying that the that Jurgen Klinsman is famous for falling over.
Germans will do badly. And he has a particular If | show the smallest flicker of i <
interest in the fortunes of Bulgaria, having picked such facts, Matthew then hdl:' iustiﬁn:.drl.:‘ﬁ:r

them in a sweepstake.
But even his irritation that | had arran, a trip
to poﬁti. on the fcld; .od ; "ho
com) on was qu temper: the
observation that gclrium wasp in the‘(Norld Cup
and we would be able to savour their partisan
excitement at first hand.
This moment of optimism was all too brief. Our
flight was delayed, and we arrived in Brussels
just as the opening game was ending. Matthew,
never a happy flier, was all for demanding a
rublic apology — if not a cash refund — from the
ing passenger who had occasioned our
hold-up. The stewardess thought he was joking.
Our I;ostsh q:lu unin)tenstcd in the gyi;l{gs—on in
a

p a
gastronomic and cultural treats, without any
reference to the World Cup. But by Saturday
evening we took pity on Matthew, whose mind
was clearly el ere. Reluctantly, the schedule
was revised, and we were reduced to a quick
omelette in a bistro before hurrying back to
watch Ireland beat Italy on the box.

Matthew was uncertain where his loyalties lay.
As an ardent Italophile he wanted to support
Italy, but Ireland was the closest thing to a home
interest in the competition. Whatever indecision
he m:ght have had was dispelled when Ireland
scored. After that, both he and the game seemed
to settle down, and there was little to disturb our
hosts as they slept in their armchairs.

We got back to London late on Sunday.

Exhausted, | flopped into bed, dimly aware of the
istent buzz of the TV in the next room as
settled down to a whole night of World
Cup indulgence.

B Diary Of A Divorced Man is taking a short
break.
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lowi' ml:%:hoz up with a whole ﬂ:m more.
a dangerous error in this direction the .
other evening, when — returning from ﬁ?ont}-o- ‘
atre to find Matthew watching the
Nigeria-Bulgaria match — | remarked casually
upon the similarity between some of the Nige-
rian side and the in bronzes in the British
Museum. In a trice, Matthew had the Benin-
Bxily oariuiing oo/ Chmer ol At She s
i jon.

moment, Nigeria scored. The pl Y ul?”m.
I‘I:d appy, so mbll'.mﬂlatﬂww that | ul'lla(} \gﬂs glad. (I
garia in the sweepstake.) oy
This brief incident has been enough for Mat-

thew to claim that | am now ‘su s
Nigeria. He refers to them consta poal:inmgv

3'4:,' of.tihoir unfortlunm 2-1 defeat Arglcn-

and congratulated me 3

!llfo pro:trm into the m:nd x'u'-'.'.'a"' L
cannot pretend, though, that th

has not bestowed somo"domutic mm
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while striving o capture the South Korea:
;lgtlivg.gwn-—lu{: that he had been able to
ahout ot achine to record the programme
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