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TT No.98: Keith Aslan - Sat May 17th 2014 - Fairfield v Panteg; Gwent County 

Division 1; Kick-Off: 13.02; Result: 0-5; Admission & Programme: Free; 

Attendance: 28 (20 home, 6 away & 2 neutral). 

It's cup final day and good to see after last year’s ludicrous kick off time of 5.15pm 

it's reverted to the traditional 5 o' clock start. And to think some people say the FA 

Cup with Budweiser has lost its magic! My choice of match was somewhat more 

prosaic and it was a case of: "Go west young man" (young?) with all my 

groundhopping wants being a bus ride away from Newport'.  

'From the four options available on route X24 I chose Fairfield. This was definitely 

the best ground and probably the worst match. I worked out the X24 covers nine 

Welsh and Gwent County League clubs, so here is a quick guide to this most useful 

of routes. It goes from Newport to Blaenavon and is easy to find in the bus station 

as it goes from the same number bay as the bus, 24. You won't need a timetable, 

they are every 10 minutes. They run non-stop to Cwmbran and do the journey in a 

faster time than the train, and if you are one of the few people who pay for bus 

journeys, buy a day Explorer ticket which covers the whole of South Wales for an 

amazing £7.50p, the single fare to Fairfields ground is even more amazing at 

£6.50p'. 

'Fairfield play in the unpronounceable village of Garndiffaith, about 5 miles north 

of Pontypool, with the bus stop being 50 yards from the entrance. As you walk 

back you can see the ground far below the road in its magnificent setting. It is 

aptly called "the ravine" with wooded cliffs on three sides. There is a car park and 

the dressing rooms as you enter the ground, with a long steep row of steps leading 

down through the trees to the pitch. The ground itself is fully railed with the 

surrounding cliffs making a terrific backdrop to the action'. 

'This was an end of season match both chronologically and aesthetically and after 

the first 15 minutes or so it was just a matter of how many Panteg would score. All 

credit to them midway through the second half for changing round the goalkeeper 

with the centre forward, a switch made solely for entertainment purposes. The 

keeper, (and there's no tactful way of putting this), was a massive porker, and with 

the mobility of Steven Hawking, playing him upfront was always going to be for 

comedic effect. He was stunningly useless but gave everybody a good laugh, 

brightened up a pretty dire game, and he was obviously enjoying himself. All in all, 

a thoroughly pleasant day out even if the football was pretty duff... 
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