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TT No.45: Keith Aslan – Saturday 18th March 2017; Trethomas Bluebirds v Caerau; 
Welsh League Division 3; Kick-Off: 14.32; Result: 1-3; Admission: £3; Programme: 
£1; Attendance: 38 (29 home, 8 away & 1 neutral) 

Good news, Paddington apparently has "a new and improved shopping experience" 
which is just want you want from a station. Today the place was swarming with 
police, less to do with a terrorist threat I suspect and more to do with 
Millwall playing at Swindon. I was making my first ever visit to Caerphilly, famous 
for its cheese, and a very impressive castle which is well worth a visit. They built 
them to last in those days. Next to it is a statue of Tommy Cooper who was born 
here. News to me, I didn't even know he was Welsh. You never stop learning in this 
game. 

The Bluebirds have moved a couple of miles down the road from their home village 
to comply with Welsh League ground regulations and are playing at Bedwas Rugby 
Club, a 40-minute walk from Caerphilly gorsaf (station to you). No need for any 
physical exertion with a door to door bus service every 12 minutes. Trethomas 
must really want promotion as it is costing them £250 a month to hire. Where does 
the money come from? This being South Wales they build their Rugby grounds king 
sized with a 500 seat stand down one touchline, another smaller stand 
opposite with more covered seating behind the goal. And floodlights of course. All 
a bit over the top for 38 people I would have thought but that's ground grading for 
you. The bar inside the stadium offered hot drinks and cold rolls plus the amber 
nectar, welcome on a very warm day. Trethomas laid siege to the Caerau goal in 
the second half to no avail with their consolation not coming until deep into the 
time referees add on at the end of a game for no particular reason. 

No pre-match handshakes here, or anywhere else in the Principality. Hard to 
believe I know, but unlike their English counterparts the Welsh F.A. think they are 
a waste of time. Can't think why. The ground had no sign of any Rugby pitch 
markings and if it wasn't for the Rugby posts behind the goals you wouldn't know 
the game was played here. I assume technology has moved forward and the 
groundsman uses the same sort of magic spray to mark the pitch as referees use 
for free kicks, although I assume it doesn't disappear quite so quickly. The 
programme gave the team line up, and a very detailed history of, Caerau Ely which 
would have meant more if that was actually who was playing. Confusing Caerau Ely 
with Caerau is an easy mistake to make, although the fact that Caerau Ely don't 
play in the same division might have been a bit of a giveaway! 

On arrival, I was greeted with a friendly hello, nice to see you again, by a total 
stranger to me. It turned out he was an official of Caerau who remembered me 
from my visit there. This must have been a good ten years ago, and I can only 
assume my good looks and charisma make meeting me such an unforgettable 
experience. But I do find it just a tad disconcerting that once seen I'm never 
forgotten. 
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