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TT No.145: Keith Aslan - Saturday May 19th 2018; KNUTSFORD v Billinge Cheshire 

League Premier Division; Kick-Off: 14.03; Result 3-1; Admission: £2; Programme: 

50p; Attendance: 42 (26 home, 6 away & 10 neutral) 

Had the journey from heaven to this one. The bearded egomaniac's trains all ran 

on time and I've never known them so empty, although I suspect this would not 

have been the case if I was travelling in the opposite direction. I arrived in 

Knutsford to find flags up all over the place, presumably in celebration of the local 

football teams League and Cup double. A pleasant upmarket Cheshire town I 

ensconced myself in the nearest watering hole which, joy of joys, was showing the 

Royal Wedding. It lost all credibility with me when I saw James Corden had an 

invitation. One thing about it, seeing people dressed up in Union Flags camping out 

for days to get the best view of a procession that will pass them by in around five 

minutes makes me feel so much better about what I do. 

The ground is around a 20-minute walk from the station to the north of the town. 

On the way you pass 'the Heath' where Knutsford played for the first 40 years 

before moving to their current ground in 1932. Obviously, no signs still remain. 

Fully railed, a corrugated iron stand has chairs put in them for a comfortable 

shaded viewpoint and a clubhouse that almost doubles as a museum with photos 

and cuttings adorning the walls charting the club’s history, and there's a lot of it as 

they were formed in 1888. Hot drinks and pies are on offer although on a very 

warm day cokes were the best sellers. Knutsford have won the league by a mile, 20 

points and counting, as well as the League and Cheshire Cups. Winning the league 

is a regular occurrence and they are the most successful team in the area but can't 

move on to greater things as floodlights are a no-no. 

Knutsford were without their manager today as he was in London watching the Cup 

Final. I said how unusual it was to find a Manchester United supporter living so 

close to Manchester which I thought was rather witty but it didn't go down quite as 

well as I'd hoped. This was Knutsford’s 4th game in 9 days, and they've still got 

another 2 to play after this but it doesn't seem to have affected them with another 

fairly comfortable win against the third placed team. Indeed, given the heat and 

the fact this was just a run of the mill end of season match both sides gave it a 

good go to produce an entertaining game of football. It was one all with 20 

minutes to go before Knutsford got a couple of quick goals to give them their 23rd 

victory from 26 games. 

George Osborne is a patron of the club but he decided to give this one a miss. 

There was a minute’s silence before the match, but as I hadn't a clue who it was 

for it didn't mean a lot. The referee was in his early thirties but was positively 

geriatric compared with his linesmen who both looked like they should be at home 

studying for the 11 plus. It's good to see these youngsters coming through, but how 

long will they last? 



The train back to London had a comedy guard who came up with the best 

announcement I've ever heard as we pulled into Euston. "Well we got you here and 

we're on time. Wonders will never cease. And I'd just like to say what a pleasure 

it's been for you to have me as your Train Manager for the journey'. Branson 

wouldn't approve but his passengers (customers) did. I managed to get home 

without knowing the result of the Cup Final so spent the evening watching it 'as 

live'. The day just kept on getting better. Bad luck Jose. 
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