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TT No.104: Steve Hardy – Saturday 8th February 2020; The Empress v Waterloo 

GSOB; Liverpool Premier League George Mahon Cup; Kick-Off: 1.00pm; Result: 4-1; 

Admission: Free; Programme: No; Attendance: 14 h/c 

From the sublime to the ridiculous. After the beauty of Oughtibridge War Memorial 

last week, it was off to inner city Toxteth in Liverpool for yet another 4G pitch in a 

cage. 

My day didn’t get off to a good start when after catching a train at silly o’clock I 

arrived at my first match in the Merseyside Christian league to find the place 

deserted. This is getting boring now, as this was my third attempt to see a game at 

the St Nicholas Academy, and I have yet to see one. 

With 3 hours to kill before my second match I decided to get on the bus that would 

take me there and hope there were earlier kick offs taking place. Unfortunately, I 

got on a bus going in the wrong direction and ended up at John Lennon Airport! 

Still, it killed an hour or so and I was then able to catch the correct bus and head 

for Toxteth. 

The venue is a work in progress. It has just one floodlit 4G pitch and a portacabin 

for changing rooms at the moment. There is no reception and seemingly no staff on 

site, although I did see a very young girl moving the mobile goals around after the 

kiddie’s games had finished at 12.30pm. 

The Empress are new to the Liverpool Premier League and are named after a pub 

of the same name elsewhere in Toxteth. They play in the bottom division of the 

league, and today were facing Premier Division side Waterloo GSOB in an internal 

cup competition. The result might look as if it was a shock, but it wasn’t, as The 

Empress were really impressive and thoroughly deserved their 4-1 win. It wasn’t as 

if GSOB were poor either. They had their share of play, but their defence just 

couldn’t handle to Empress front line. 

The road the ground is based in, had a plethora of restaurants covering just about 

every nationality you can imagine. One that took my eye was a Malaysian one. 

Can’t say I have ever eaten Malaysian food and the menu looked very appetizing. 

Unfortunately, I had a train home to catch, so it was goodbye to cosmopolitan 

Toxteth and back through howling gales and horizontal rain to darkest 

Staffordshire. 
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