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By Paul McParlan

In the 1960s and 70s, most stadia had
enclosures where youngsters could
enter unaccompanied for half of the
adult price, with that option not being
available anywhere else in the stadium.

At Goodison Park, the ‘Boys’ Pen’ was
originally in the Lower Bullens before
moving the short distance to the
adjacent corner of the Gwladys Street
terrace. Watching football from there
was an experience like no other, mainly
for the wrong reasons.

Before the gates opened for a home
game at 1.30pm, the queue outside
the turnstile extended down Gwladys
Street. If you wanted a decent view,
you had to claim your vantage point

as soon you went inside. And even
then, if some bigger and stronger kid
decided he wanted your space, then
you moved aside. Technically, you were
supposed to be under the age of 14, but
a number of ‘junior Blues’ who were 6ft
tall with bushy sideburns and smoking
cigarettes appeared to flout that

stipulation! A first-time visitor may have
taken some pocket money and a bag of
sweets with them. It was not something
you did a second time.

Despite an imposing set of pointed
railings which separated the Pen from
the main Gwladys Street terrace,
during the match some juveniles

would successfully scale the top of the
spikes and drop down into the terraces,
accompanied by cheers from the crowd
below.

Another ritual involved a Jubbly’ - a
popular 1960s iced drink. You tore

the end from a corner of the three-
sided package and licked the ice lolly
whilst continually pushing it upwards.
Sometimes the more mischievous Pen
element would fill the empty containers
with water and launch the improvised
projectiles into the midst of the Gwladys
Street terraces. They generally hit

their targets with unerring accuracy.
After numerous complaints, the Club
took decisive action in 1962 and fully
enclosed the Pen with wire mesh - as to
how many health and safety regulations

this breached, we have no idea.

Incredibly, the spartan surroundings of
the Boy’s Pen continued unchanged
until the Football Licensing Authority
signalled the end of its days. New
regulations in the summer of 1977
decreed that each terrace required

a certain number of exits, reducing
ground capacity and turnstile revenue
considerably. To counterbalance

this, the Boys’ Pen was closed and
amalgamated into the Gwladys Street
terrace proper, creating an additional
egress. It was a swift and sudden

end to an institution that had served
generations of young Blues and
provided their first taste of watching
their beloved Everton.

Today, nobody under the age of 50

can recall the experience of watching

a game from the Boys’ Pen but it was
part of our rich footballing heritage and
deserves to be remembered as such.
If you know, you know! The Boys’ Pen:
gone but never forgotten. And there
are no plans to recreate one in our new
stadium!




