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TT No.83: Keith Aslan - Monday May 2nd 2016; MANCHESTER CITY v Doncaster 

Belles; Women's Super League; Kick-Off: 14.01; Result: 6-0; Admission: £6; 

Programme: Free; Official Attendance: 2227. 

Sometimes I feel the need for something more than a rope round a pitch, and the 

Manchester City Sports Academy fitted the bill, and then some, on this bank 

holiday. An impressive 7,000 capacity stadium, two large covered stands running 

the length of the ground with plenty of leg room and large blocks of terracing 

behind each goal. This is better than many lower division league grounds. 

Regeneration is the keyword when talking about Manchester. The place is 

unrecognisable from when I used to wander around the place in the seventies. 

Even on my first visit to the Etihad (which can't be that long ago can it?) it 

required a not particularly pleasant 45-minute walk from Piccadilly Station to 

reach the ground in the middle of a derelict landscape. Now it is an eight-minute 

tram ride to a huge state of the art sports complex that was buzzing even on a 

non-matchday. The ground is adjacent to Velo Park, the next tram-stop, on from 

Etihad Campus which is the alighting point for the main Stadium. 

Women's football has taken the word 'franchise' to its heart. Three years ago, 

Doncaster Belles were told at the beginning of the season that they were going to 

be relegated, even if they won the league, to make room for Manchester City who 

were going to be 'promoted' two leagues to the top division. It’s what football, is 

all about! I witnessed one of the greatest games of football I've ever seen in 1993 

which will live forever in the memory (or at least until the dementia kicks in). 

Wimbledon beat the Belles 3-2 which was Doncaster's first league defeat for 14 

(fourteen) years. 

You have to buy a ticket from the booth outside the ground and mine wouldn't scan 

at the turnstiles which was hardly surprising as it was for City's under 18 game 

against Blackburn played two days earlier. The steward let me in with an 

expression that indicated I wasn't the only person to be sold a pup. Possibly the 

training programme for ticket office staff could do with a bit of beefing up? The 

Asda superstore across the road will supply you with a pre-match meal that is 

filling and cheap, neither words would describe the catering inside the ground. But 

I was taken with the paper cups with the Man. City logo. I took one home as an 

extra souvenir, yes, I really am that sad. The 32-page glossy colour programme is 

given away free so brownie points there. One small quibble, the scoreboard timed 

the game in seconds but when it reached 45 minutes it just stopped. Surely it is at 

the end of the halves when you want to know how much time is left and no games 

are just two periods of three quarters of an hour any more. The game was all over 

by half time with City 5-0 up and the second half was poor with a capital 'S'. 

Whilst the standard of women's football is continually improving, its organization 

makes the running of men's football seem almost adequate by comparison. All the 



clubs are complaining about the fixture lists and looking at City's I'm not surprised. 

Firstly, well done to the programme editor for stating that all fixtures are shown in 

U.K. time so clearing up any possible misunderstandings. The season starts on 

March 23rd. Two games played then a 27-day break. 5 more fixtures then a 32-day 

break. 1 fixture then a 28-day break 7 fixtures then a 35-day break to the last 

game of the season on October 30th. Whoever concocted that is quite clearly 

insane. 

Back to the rope next week. 
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