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TT No.103: Keith Aslan - Tuesday March 13th 2018; EDINBURGH CITY v 

Cowdenbeath; Scottish League Division 2; Kick-Off: 19.46; Result 1-1; Admission: 

£12 (half price for old people); Programme: £2.50p (excellent value); Attendance: 

246 (198 home, 38 away & 10 neutral). 

I didn't have to get very far into the superb 40-page programme to realize that I'd 

picked a hum dinger to refinish the Scottish League. Page 3 Managers message - a 

huge game for both sides - page 4, Chairman's notes - a massive fixture for both 

teams - page 5 Captains corner - this match has special implications - page 7 - a 

crucial match for both sides. 'Huge', 'massive', 'crucial' so all a bit of a downer to 

read the league table tucked away on page 37 to see these are the bottom two 

teams in the Scottish league with Cowdenbeath so far off the pace with a solitary 

victory all season that their chances of overhauling the home team were zero. 

Edinburgh play in the northern suburb of Pilton and currently ground share with 

Spartans. They have been turfed out of the Meadowbank Stadium while 'work' is 

being done on it (going past on the train it looks like it needs it) Ostensibly for 

three years even the club themselves admit it's unlikely they will ever return to 

their former home. In truth, Ainslie Park is far better suited to their needs. A tidy 

ground with a plastic pitch, and, 500-seat stand along one touchline, spectators 

are only allowed down two sides, just not worth opening it all up for a couple of 

hundred people. From the City centre it's the 27 bus you want (get off at 

Morrisons), and if you are the other person in the universe that pays on buses, they 

are all a flat fare of £1.70p, right money only. The pies are superb, why can you 

only get grub like this in Scotland? It rather spoilt the evening when I discovered 

too late that they hand out the leftovers for free if you smile at the girl serving 

them. That will teach me not to concentrate on the food and not the football. The 

match was spent in the excellent company of an Edinburgh based ground hopper 

who is also a doctor, always reassuring when you get to my age to sit next to 

someone who knows what to do if I keel over! 

The match was typical of Scottish football at this level, lots of endeavor and 

enthusiasm but not a much skill. Cowdenbeath missed a penalty early in the 

second half, and Edinburgh took the lead soon after. The 'Beath equalizer was a 

cracker so all square in this 'crucial' battle. Cowdenbeath can still lift themselves 

off the foot of the table if they win most of their remaining ten games. If you are a 

gambling man you will get some pretty good odds on that happening. 

Much of my youth was misspent here in Edinburgh. When I was doing the Scottish 

League, I always used to finish up with a pub crawl round the seamier side of the 

capital. The pubs were open all night, a novelty for me as England still had 

draconian licensing laws back then, a truly exciting city for a young and 

outrageously handsome boy like myself to roam around. I visited some of my old 

haunts after tonight's game but everywhere has changed. Or maybe I have? 
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