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It was the luck of the draw that we got to play this weekend as the rain ruined the party for several 
grounds on the Coast.  Not Chittaway Oval though.  Paul Ashton, who lives about 300 meters from the ground 
– yet still gets dropped off by the missus – did a pitch report on Thursday when the rain was the heaviest 
and stated “dry as a bone”.  Game On!  But as the team line-up was being assembled there were early 
concerns we might need a wash-out with several troops out of the clash against cellar dwellers Berkeley 
Vale.  Keeper Rob has been ruled out for six weeks.  Chamings had enquired about a mate to possibly fill in 
only for that guy to injury himself during the week.  Thankfully we had a volunteer this time, Nigel Mead. 
Luca is still awaiting clearance to play; Cruise was out; Neale and Tim were off to Bowral for a romantic trip 
away, or visiting a mate, you choose; and Boz, well to the tune of that Springsteen classic, “Boz in the USA”.    
 



Come Saturday morning, Chamings was declaring he was out due to the 25 degree heat … that thankfully 
turned out to be a ruse.  Andy was almost about to call on his brother to play until Neale and Tim reported 
that were now available due to a case of gastro in Bowral.  We now had 15.  How many would get on the field 
for kick off though depended on how late Julia would be in arriving to apply several meters of strapping 
tape. 
 
After making last minute goal net repairs - and being confused when the referee entered the field blowing 
the whistle the way it sounds at full time – the game commenced under what we hadn’t seen so far this 
season, blue sky!  After climatising to the warmer weather, team cohesion started to sink in. McGarvey was 
determined to recalibrate his goal-scoring radar with the added pressure that his kids had scored goals in 
their games this morning.  If not, he’d probably avoid the dinner table that night.  Thankfully, he was on his 
way when Chamings put in a quality ball from the back.  The Berkeley line just stopped and bemoaned offside 
- something they’d do for the entire game, calling expletives whenever they didn’t get their way – but the 
Ref wasn’t fooled and McG calmly put us on the board.  His second came from one of those rarer moments 
– a McGarvey pass.  This one went to Stew inside the 18-yard box.  Unfortunately for Stew he stumbled 
and fell on the ball but it bounced back McG’s way and he had his second.  Poor Stew, he could have had a 
second assist when he leaped into the air heading the ball in Andy’s direction.  Andy had two shooting 
attempts, one with each foot, but both were blocked.  In the meantime, Stew’s head had collided with a 
Berkeley defender and was bleeding all over the place with a split forehead.  That was the end of Stew’s 
afternoon but thankfully he was okay and Jules made him a nice headband.  Also, forced off the field early 
was Paul who was cursed yet again with a calf injury.  Hopefully he’s not out for too long.  It was very lucky 
Tim and Neale’s romantic getaway had been postponed or we would’ve been down to 11 players at this time.  
Other goal scoring chances included Andy and OC’s shots hitting the woodwork, Andy hitting the upright 
from close range and OC hitting the tree branches high above the ground. 
 
Godammit, I’m going to need to create a macro to stop typing McG so many times.  Let’s just say there was 
no way he was avoiding the family dinner table that night as he put on a goal scoring show, egged on by a 
stroppy Berkeley Vale coach who called him all sorts of things, a “trophy hunter” was one of them.  McGarvey 
would dedicate his 6th goal to that guy.  In the next forty minutes he would score four more goals courtesy 
of service from Smithy, Kennedy and O’Connor, twice!  He also took some time on the bench too before 
scoring the final one.  Smithy stopped him from hogging all the glory with a quality goal of his own, much 
better than his previous shot that almost went over for a throw-in, and Lawesy narrowly missed his attempt.  
O’Connor hit the woodwork again, but this time it was the actual goalpost, almost shaking it from its 
foundations with a solid crack that rattled the base of the crossbar.  There were some other classic hits 
in the game too.  Neale hit the ground after tripping over the ball and Shane got whacked by a tree branch 
when retrieving a ball over the sideline.  Thankfully neither looked like poor Stew at the end of the game.  
Nige was solid in goals, reading the plays well and bringing his natural sweeper antics when called for.  My 
old man declared “Nigel gets my three points”… and just then, Nige stepped out of the 18 yard box with the 
ball in hand.  Jinx!!  Thankfully, the free kick veered wide.  Special kudos to Wallace who was defensively 
strong and some tenacious build up work led to one of the goals.  And Geoff who must be close to getting 
on the scoresheet.  There’s a new saying that “everything goes through Geoff” and he didn’t stop today.   
 
Goals (Assists): McGarvey (Chamings); McGarvey (Webb); McGarvey (Smith); McGarvey (O’Connor); 
McGarvey (Kennedy); Smith (?); McGarvey (O’Connor) 
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