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It had been less than two days and here we were back on the grassy fields of Alan Davidson - albeit Field 
Two - putting on the boots and donning white jerseys again!!  Yes, no thanks to Toukley who brought their 
knock-off yellow jerseys, we had to be the good hosts and switch.  Special thanks to Fitzy for washing them.  
Injuries to Neale and Lawesy saw them ruled out; Nige was still away; and O’Connor was en route to the Gold 
Coast to work on the Logies.  On the plus side, Geoff and Chamo were back and fresh - well as fresh as you 
can be with one having metal shrapnel in his eye and the other dealing with Achilles tendinitis - and Rob and 
Ashton had both survived their homecomings two days prior to go again for this special public holiday 
appearance.  There was one striking omission though, CCF hadn’t arranged a referee.  Cometh the hour, 



cometh the Flanagan.  Yes, Kev had kindly agreed to adjudicate along with the caveat that he’d have no 
problem sending any of us off.  He was joking, right … right?? 
 
F@#%ing Field Two!  You step out of the 18-yard box and you’re almost over the sideline.  The squashed, 
restrictive space certainly didn’t help our cause today.  Especially Luca who found himself closer than some 
of the Toukley players would’ve preferred.  When one of them disrespectfully piped up for not being 
awarded a foul, Kev got innovative and sent him to the sideline for five minutes.  It didn’t help their cause 
that they only had 11 players.  Andy and Mick had chances but both encountered the same bloody bobble 
with their shots hitting the playground area rather than the goal net.  At least the ball was easier to 
retrieve than over that sideline fence!   If we were in low gear on Saturday, we were almost stalling for this 
game.  Even more concerning was Boz leaving the field early with his knee playing up.  Thankfully Jules 
strapped him up and got him out there again. He and Chamo at the back were as safe as houses as usual. 
 
We weren’t faring much better in breaking the stalemate in the second half with shots going astray or 
straight to their keeper.  Scott “Maverick” Cruise came close with a header from a corner and Ashton had 
a decent crack with a nice cutback from Smithy who was pushing that ailing hamstring as much as it would 
go.  Brad and Cruise stood out with their usual high quality work in the middle but it was Geoff “Ol’ Metal 
Eyes Terminator” Milham who picked up the three points today with his dogged determinism, showing his 
newborn twins on the sideline how it was done, even if their pram was facing the other way.  And just when 
the clock was ticking down and it was looking like we’d be dropping some points, McGarvey recalibrated his 
shooting radar to find the target.  A shot from Andy had been blocked by their keeper, a wayward clearance 
from one of their defenders found its way to McGarvey on the edge of the 18-yard box and it was hits 
away!!.  A huge relief to all the Tigers faithful to see that goal net quiver.  So that was that, job done with 
this seventh consecutive victory and, with The Entrance held to a draw, we are now the competition’s 
outright leaders by a two point margin.  An awesome effort thus far but a long way to go. 
 

Goals (Assists): McGarvey (Opposition) 
 

 
 

FULL-TIME:     1 
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