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It had been ten months in the making.  Some strange flu-like virus had scoured the earth cutting short 
last season’s competition and as Round One approached so did the rain.  So much f#cking rain!  But today, 
after three consecutive rounds of wash-outs, Wyoming 35DN1’s season was finally underway.  Granted, 
there was still rain, gloomy grey skies and darkness, literal darkness … the away team dressing room of Pat 
Morley had no lights!   We had sixteen assembled today with Luca and Shane out, the latter injuring himself 
whilst bravely saving three girls caught in an ocean rip a couple of weeks back.  Hopefully Luca and Shane 
are both are able to don the boots again soon.  We welcomed Chris Smith and Scott Cruise making their 
debuts and - back from the abyss - Nigel Mead and Mark Wallace, returning to the team.   



 
Whilst never quite dominating the midfield today, we were on our way early with some quick counters.  The 
first goal came about from a pass through the middle from Neale to Chris who promptly sent McGarvey 
through.  He made no mistake in sending the ball past the keeper and into the opposite corner of the net.  
The second started from a scramble at the back.  Lawesy slid the ball out of our defensive box.  Scott got 
the ball to Andy who curled a long ball past the backline where McGarvey was on hand to race through and 
put it away.  The opposition bemoaned offside but the referee was quick to point out a linesman was there 
watching closely.  Too right!   Chris came close with a third when his shot skimmed along the crossbar. Sadly, 
he retired not long after that with a hamstring gripe.  Ashton wasn’t too far off with a long range shot 
either.   Despite a great start, the diminishing amount of possession saw The Entrance get one back before 
half time. 
 
With a lack of attacking runs and conceding a plethora of corner kicks, it was only a matter of time before 
the Entrance found their equaliser in the second half.  Nevertheless, our backline was strong.  It was great 
to see Boz and Brad reteaming after Brad missed half of last season, well half of a half season.  Nige was 
strong on the right flank and Geoff brought his usual tenacity as well as giving the Entrance supporters a 
good laugh when he mistimed a kick and the ball sailed over the sideline.  Settle down, the guy hasn’t kicked 
a ball for ten months and maybe his eyesight isn’t quite right at the moment.  After all he’s been seeing 
double … he has twins on the way.  Wallace and Lawes did their best with a tough afternoon in trying to 
keep the fit No. 15 at bay as he stormed down their right flank on several occasions.  And of course, assuring 
we never fell behind, our last line of defence … Rob.  He was at his usual best of making several awesome 
trademark blocks and diving saves.  His runs to the halfway line though did cause the heart to flutter at 
times.  Boz almost had to tackle him at one stage to get him back to the sticks.   
 
Of the rare chances upfront, Neale and Ashton sent Andy up the left edge for a couple of shots, one veered 
too high and the other too wide.  Stew said he would’ve been there for the latter if not for doing his boot 
laces at the time.  Nige also tried a left footed shot on the volley after the ball flew across the goalmouth.  
Despite missing, the ref ruled no advantage after McGarvey was fouled inside the box.   The groans of 
pain from McGarvey echoed last year’s rib injuries but this time he was clutching his shoulder.  The pain 
subsided quickly enough for him to get to his feet and take the penalty.  Their keeper picked the right 
direction for his dive but still was out of reach giving Mick his hattrick.   
 
Sadly, we couldn’t maintain that lead and another opposition corner led to another Entrance goal (aka: Tim 
Cohen own goal … or so he claims, probably just wanted to get a mention in this report) to bring it to parity 
again.  And so it remained.  A fair result, or a lucky one.  Either way, a rusty first hit out against quality 
opposition so we’ll take the one point and move on to next round.   
 
Goals (Assists): McGarvey (Smith); McGarvey (Kennedy); McGarvey [P] (McGarvey) 
 
 

 

FULL-TIME:    3 
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Team strapper Julia’s recovery equipment pre and post game. 
 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 


