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TT No.34: Chris Freer - Saturday October 26th 2013; Peterhead v Berwick 

Rangers; Scottish League Division 2; Score: 1-1; Crowd: 504; Entertainment value: 

2/5. 

The following morning there’s time for a Wetherspoon’s brekkie at the Justice Mill 

– one of those ‘Spoons that becomes a disco on weekend evenings – before a slow-

drive-northwards up the coast via a nature reserve and a twee coastal village before 

arriving in Peterhead around midday. I park up at the ground before walking downhill 

into the town centre where the Cross Keys, another Wetherspoons hostelry, is the 

main attraction. It’s one of their bi-annual beer festivals presently, and I plump for 

a pint of 21st Amendment American Bitter Red, a very palatable 4.4% red ale brewed 

at Wychwood by a Californian brewer of note. 

Back at the ground I am immediately a source of attention in the clubhouse, as my 

Berwick Rangers scarf is the only one the local fans expect to see today. In fact, 

four more Rangers fans sit near me in the bar, but my attempts to strike up a 

conversation are shunned – must be my impenetrable East Midlands accent! Inside 

the ground there’s a large snack bar which sells chips, but sadly not the macaroni 

pie. Shame. It’s a windy day and I take up station behind the goal that the visitors 

are kicking into. I make a point of not standing with the other Berwick fans, seeing 

as how they didn’t want to know me in the bar. So, when the wee ‘Gers take the 

lead in the first half, I’m the only living soul jumping up and down right behind the 

goal. Now if only there was a Scottish version of the Football League show…. 

I’m amused in the first half by antics in the crowd. It’s a designated Ladies Day 

and about 50 or so presentable young women – from where I’m standing anyway – 

get really excited at times. They also show commendable sympathy when a home 

player is pole-axed by a blow to the nether regions, and heartily applaud him as he 

is stretchered past them. It occurs to me that one of them might be his other half, 

and she’s no longer anticipating that romantic end to the day. 

It’s a fairly even game and when Peterhead equalise from the spot early in the 

second it could still swing either way. When a home player is sent off for getting 

the better of a two-footed lunge dual, it’s a great chance for Rangers to take all 

three points but they don’t quite have enough firepower. And so, I start to think 

about my impending eight-hour drive back home. 

Back in the bar, to get the full-time football scores, I notice posters on the wall 

advertising a new Scottish beer. Called Caledonia Ale, it stresses the traditional 

quality of its brewing process and the ingredients used in the brew. And sure 

enough, there is the word ‘craft’ in the description, despite the fact it’s brewed 

by Tennents, one of the biggest keg beer producers in the UK. So, it does look like 

SIBA have a point, and CAMRA have cause for concern. We live in interesting 

times…. 

There's more on my blog at http://flynn123.wordpress.com  

http://flynn123.wordpress.com/


Cask or crafty keg... 
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