Spartans v Edinburgh City

Saturday December 27" 2008, City Park, Edinburgh. Kick off 1.45pm
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"If, as a club, we were getting carried away with our Scottish Cup
victory at Elgin, Lothian soon brought us back down to earth with
a bump last Saturday. To compound matters we scored early and
| could sense everyone connected with Spartans, on the park and
off it, thinking it was going to be an easy afternoon. Dougie asked
me after why I'd been so irritable for 90 minutes. Well it was 87 minutes Douglas
because as | say, our focus slipped even before Lothian equalised and | could see it
from the sideline. Respect is a huge word in football and you have to respect every
team you play against from the first minute until the last.

| shouldn't have to talk about respect today as there is plenty of that between
ourselves at Edinburgh City. Another thing we will dismiss is the make-up of the
opposition team. We've played City without Ross Mac and one or two others in the
past and all it's done is galvanise the City side. The team spirit at Meadowbank is
their strongest suit and whoever pulls a white jersey on today, | know we will be in for
a game. We played superbly well for an hour at Meadowbank earlier in the season
but | still wake up in a sweat dreaming about the last fifteen minutes of that day.

To change the subject slightly, the Elgin groundsman told me on our second journey
north (the first had been aborted) that Borough Briggs was perfectly playable at 3.00
the previous Saturday. It was no doubt unplayable when the referee inspected it 4
hours earlier but as we were already in Inverness why oh why did everyone not just
wait three more hours before making a decision?. City Park was deemed unplayable
by a local referee at 10.30 last Saturday morning. Thankfully for us Rab Pagett from
Lothian was there and agreed to wait until the match official arrived from Glasgow
just over an hour before kick-off. As a result the game was played. Now Hutch,
Derick, Sam, John, Craig and mother nature all helped with that outcome but unless
there is a great deal of travelling, games should not be put off until an hour before
the kick off.

Back to today. As a team we have to lose goals more sparingly and we've talked
about it and worked on it at training. City usually score goals against us so you've a
good chance of seeing a high scoring game - or have you?

Enjoy it."

Mike Lawson



Spartans 5v 3 Alloa Athletic

Five years ago, Spartans beat Alloa Athletic 57 3 in a Scottish Cup replay at
City Park. To commemorate that victory, wedse reproduced the original
newspaper reports of the match along with some photos of that great day
below.

Published Date: 28 December 2003
By MOIRA GORDON

SPARTANS 5-3 ALLOA

PHEW! Tennent 6s may thdSeottishhCap bsitphes tiesvasrsarelyo f
the domain of Calsberg, because this was probably the best cup tie in the world. OK,
maybe a slight exageration, but it was a belter. For excitement and drama, this
second round replay had the lot. Decent football, real passion... oh, and the small
matter of eight goals, two red cards and a shock result.

The fact is that this match at

Edi nbur gRad woul€hateypeen
memorable if only for the fact the non-
league underdogs ousted a second
division side, it would have been
unforgettable even without sendings off
for lan Little and Ross Hamilton, which
provoked much rancour, and it would
have been recalled in years to come
even i f Alloabds Brown
scored his equaliser deep into injury
time, guaranteeing an extra 30 minutes
of entertainment.

Hell, it would even have been more than enough if there had been half the number of
goals.
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As it was, the East of Scotland League side yet again combined with Alloa to serve
up a feast of talking points in the kind of action-packed game which encourages time
to fly by and brings a smile to the face.

Having gone to Recreation Park last week and secured the replay, Spartans had
reconfigured many peopl edeagugoutiit.Afdot optleat wille pt i on s
have been undone prior to kick-off as the hoards of fans, neutrals and national media

streamed into the embarassment that is City Park.

But if the decrepit stand and sloping pitch threatened to undermine their new-found
status, the players ensured it would never be the primary talking point.

Within ten minutes they had applied enough pressure on the visiting rearguard to
panic and disorientate Craig Valentine into a header which surged past his own
keeper, Gary McGlynn, rather than beyond the goal to safety.

Despite equalising through Jamie McGowan eight minutes later, when Spartans

were guilty of some slapdash defending from a corner and unable to clear the lines,

the captainbés generosity would be rued even
men midway through the first half.

A bit of pushing, shoving and flailing arms - which amounted to six of one and half a
dozen of the other - saw home captain Jimmy Rae, who had given almost as good
as he got, sprawled out on the ground, bleeding. After consulting with his assistant,
the referee had no hesitation in dismissing lan Little. It was to prove more and more
costly the longer the game progressed.

By that stage, the number of players on each team was the only way of splitting them
as the game ebbed and flowed.

Alloa had dominated the opening period, Spartans were the more spritely throughout
the next ten minutes and, as the game bounded towards half-time, it continued to
see-saw.



Eventually, in the 33rd minute, former Dunfermline player Scott Walker gave the
visitors a one-goal advantage after keeper Kevin Brown misread the flight of the ball,
assuming it was going over and reacting too late to tip over. Spartans were rooted as
it was buried into the back of the net. If the Alloa support thought their men would
simply step it up in the second half, they were wrong. The only men to move up
through the gears were the gutsy and talented Spartans side who never seem to
know when they are beaten.

It was a more gritty match this week compared to the free-flowing football of last
week and their co-manager, Mickey Lawson, admitted he had given one or two of his
underperformers a lambasting at the interval. "I gave a few of them a bit of stick, but
|l 6m just so proud of them now."

And rightly so. He had feared the sending-off would galvanise the aggrieved league
side, but with players like Phil Johnson tackling like a dervish in the second half after
anunder-parr first 45 minutes, Lawsonods words se¢

The second half was gripping stuff - blood, guts and more goals. Craig Manson
equalised in 70 minutes before some neat one-twos on the edge of the 18-yard box
resulted in Keith McLeod easing them beyond Alloa once again. As nerves were
stretched, it was backs to the wall for the underdogs, though, as Alloa put everything
into getting the equaliser.

It was typical of this scintillating tie that when it came, it was deep into injury time.

Lesser sides would have let heads bow and resolve weaken, but Spartans were
desperate to make it into the third round and, bolstered by the fact that Alloa were
tiring after putting so much into pegging them back, they hit them quickly.

Ken Hughes gave them the lead nine minutes into extra time, then fellow substitute
lan Crawford guaranteed there was no way back in 107 minutes.

Frustrated and desperate, Ross Hamilton lunged in for a tackle and careered into the
Spartans bench, where tempers frayed. Whether for the initial tackle or the verbal
hoo-haa which then erupted, a second yellow was shown and Hamilton joined Little
in the doghouse.

It was a point worthy of note but in the grand scheme of things it was nothing more
and their victory is something Spartans can be truly proud of.

Team: Brown, Rae, Fowlie, Burns, Johnston (Hughes 62), Johnson, Thomson,
Manson (Vinter 85), McLeod (Crawford 87), Hobbins, Henretty Subs not used:
Graham, McPartlin



The second article to be resurrected from the archives was written by former
Spartans player and Scotsman journalist Phil Johnson, who played in that
great Scottish Cup run.

Published Date: 29 December 2003
By PHIL JOHNSON'S Scottish Cup Trail

IF THE Tennent s Scottish Cup was to be awarded to
the competition, the Spartans squad | have the privilege to be a part of would surely

be among the short-priced favourites already, even though the big boys have yet to

kick off their campaigns.

When the famous trophy is presented in May, it will probably be decorated with
ribbons donning the colours of Celtic or Rangers, but the eventual winners will do
well to reach Hampden with a better goals tally than the 14 we have racked up in the
competition so far. Unless they are drawn against us in the fourth round, of course -
in which case they could conceivably do it all in one game.

Afterour5-3 victory over Al Il oa Atoindrepay,tisi n Saturd
impossible to avoid peering longingly into the distance and dreaming about what

might happen. The next stop on what is fast becoming an epic Scottish Cup journey

will be at Arbroath a week on Saturday, but that can wait for now. First, | must

attempt to take in every sight, sound and smell from the voyage we have enjoyed so

far and treasure it. It may never get as good as this again.

Thrills, spills and a deluge of goals have characterised a cup run that has surpassed
most realistsd6 expectati ons aatiothal medip.Ther ed t he
Spartans army is on the march, the newspaper headlines have cried after our



