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Back to ADO for another soggy encounter with sixteen available including the return – and season debut - 
of Mr. Luca Scuri who had seen the Doctor and been given the green light, or perhaps the amber light – but 
let’s face it, there’s only red and green in the Italian flag - to put on the boots, don the Number 7, and get 
back out there where he truly belongs.  It did have Vice President Lorraine sweating on whether the 
defibrillator was charged or not though.  Regardless, he vowed he would play for about 15 to 20 minutes 
which is the same amount of open goal chances he had of scoring … okay, maybe not quite that many.   
BENTORNATO FRATELLO!!  The gun-toting Boz was back from his USA trip showing no signs of jetlag; 
Stew had passed his HIA tests to return sporting a new scar from last weekend’s encounter; Rob has claimed 
he is three weeks away from returning so Nige kindly donned the gloves for another week; Paulie remains 
out for a couple of more weeks with that calf injury; and Cruise hopes to be back from an illness next week.  



 
It was a solid start for the boys in black and yellow with a plethora of attacking chances.  McGarvey got us 
on the board first for yet another week when Chamo passed a ball to Andy on the halfway line who flicked 
it through for McG to run on and slip past the keeper.  McG’s conspiracy theories of blundering his goal 
assist chances were certainly not dwindled today with Andy making a mess of one such chance and well, hey, 
we’ve picked on Luca already.  If it’s any consolation McG, they were quality passes.  Somehow through the 
confusion of interchange, the right-footed Stew was on the left edge and the left-footed Fitzy was on the 
right, even so, Stew came closer than the others with his left-footed shot at goal.  The crowd under shelter 
from the teasing rain at the clubhouse did get nervous though. 
 
The boys were starting to rue on such missed opportunities when seemingly from nowhere, the Mountains 
were on the attack.  Nige blocked the initial shot sending it across the goalmouth where their right 
midfielder was there to coolly finish.  It could’ve been two if not for some last ditch heroics from Wallace 
clearing the ball away before it could cross the line.  It was a very scrappy end to the first half that felt 
longer than forty minutes, probably because their keeper had a habit of spending an age with the ball at his 
feet before picking it up.  He would continue to do this regardless of the scoreline and despite McG asking 
him why he’s wasting time and rego money. 
 
Whatever Chamo said at halftime – it included some convoluted talk about putting left footers on the left 
side and right footers on the right – it seemed to do the trick.  Before too long, O’Connor had sent Andy up 
the left edge, who put it across the goalmouth and Timmy Cohen was there to smack it in!  He likes that 
goal end!!  Minutes later, Andy did the hard work on the left edge to get it up the wing to O’Connor.  His 
first shot attempt was blocked but it ricocheted back to him and found the net with the second shot.  
Dickhead, oops I mean Neale, wasn’t letting Andy claim the assist for that.  Brad was the next one to do 
the bulk of the work.  Playing at right midfield, he stormed up the right edge then cut it across.  Andy’s 
shot was blocked but O’Connor was there with a more composed shot and a split second later he had his 
brace.  Poor McG was on the bench whilst all this was happening and naturally wanted in on the action.   He 
discovered the best way to rack up the assists for himself was to get fouled inside the box.  And they were 
legitimate fouls too, no diving, no slipping on Geoff’s vomit – that was apparently near the treeline!  He made 
it 5-1 with one penalty.  The second one resulted in the offending player being sent off with his second 
yellow.  Chamo got involved in the quarrel and also onto the scoresheet to make it six!  People urged Luca to 
take the penalty for his comeback match but he declined. OC could’ve had three but one shot hit the upright.  
I’m pretty sure that’s three straight games of OC finding the woodwork.  No hattrick today later either as 
he was already opening a beer before full time.  Andy had another shot from close range that veered high 
and wide.  Smithy told him to be careful or they’d start calling him “Smithy”.   Smithy though, was all class 
working hard through the middle all game but yes, not his afternoon either in finding the net.  Fitzy pulled 
up a bit sore with a hamstring issue, hopefully you’re okay mate.  Neale had a fun battle trying to contain 
their Number 7 (aka Johnny) who had become an honorary member drinking with our team after full time 
whilst Stew (aka Charlotte) was drinking out of the Mountains esky, presumably paying for a beer with his 
ref fees owed to his own team, well former team, looks like a clean switch to me.   
 
Goals (Assists): McGarvey (Kennedy), Cohen (Kennedy), O’Connor (Kennedy O’Connor), O’Connor 
(Kennedy), McGarvey [P] (McGarvey), Chamings [P] (McGarvey) 
 

 
 

 
 

FULL-TIME:     6 
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Boz prepping for the Mountains / Luca returns 
 
 

  
 

 
 

  

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
  

 
 
 

  

 
 

 
 
 

  

 
 

 
 
 

  

 
 
 
 



 
 
  

 
 

 
 

 
 

  


