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The constant rain of the past couple of weeks threatened yet another weekend of football.  Having had washed 
out games against Kanwal-1 (cancelled) and Toukley (postponed) over the past two Saturdays, it was becoming 
clear we’d need our next fixture to be moved from the swampy – and newly designed moto-cross track – of Alan 
Davidson Oval, Field 2 or suffer another cancelled game.  CCF came to the rescue by giving us a new venue but 
with two snags - it was our opposition’s home ground and there was no referee appointed.  The latter meant if we 
couldn’t find someone to helm the proceedings, we’d have to forfeit.  Thankfully, the lure of a carton of beer was 
enough to entice one of the Entrance’s entourage to volunteer.  But would we live to regret it?? 
 
The one good thing about nearly three weeks off was it gave valuable time for those injured troops to recover.  
McGarvey’s hamstrings had repaired from the grueling pace of playing five minutes in the over 45s; Chamo’s 



Achilles were ready to be tested, though he would’ve preferred another week; Neale’s “old man” calves had healed; 
O’Connor’s back was erm, back to normal; and Smithy was vowing he was back to 100% fitness levels, look out!  
The flip side of having 19 fit – okay, Julia would argue the word “fit”, umm.. “Ready and able” – players is you only 
have 16 spots available.  Sadly, Geoff had to sit out due to family illness.  Tim put his hand up to skip so he could 
instead go and watch the St.George-Illawarra Dragons (yes we know Luca, Dragons aren’t real) play - and get 
flogged - at Gosford; and Luca had to miss out due to the late kick off conflicting with his work schedule.  Everyone 
else, including snotty Andy, were good to go.  
 
Boz had been eyeing the opposition’s team list so see if they’d pull any shiftys.  On Friday evening they only had 
10 players listed, but by kick off, 16.  It all seemed above board despite the list of former premier league players 
that Chamo recognised.   Oh well I guess we have a few of our own.   
 
It was looking like it might be a painfully long afternoon when The Entrance took an early lead.  A mistake at the 
back gifted No. 15 a chance.  Spotting Rob off his line, he took a pot shot and it dipped under the crossbar.  We’d 
come back from one nil deficits before, but could we come back from two when dubious referring decisions were 
being made?  A blatant offside run was allowed to continue and just like that, we were down two nil.  Thankfully 
though, further indiscretions ceased, unless you were at the receiving end of a late tackle, or you were Bobby 
who naturally complains about everything anyway. 
 
The fight back was now on but who would draw first blood.  Smithy had the most chances but couldn’t quite find 
the target and McGarvey was getting caught up in too much traffic.  The first goal started from Nige at halfway, 
cutting a low ball across the middle of the park.  Brad tricked the opposite by letting it pass him to where Neale 
was waiting.  He sliced a through ball to O’Connor whose right foot shot had too much power for the red and 
whites’ keeper.  The joy of cutting the margin down was short lived however when The Entrance made it 3-1.  
Could we come back from this?  Sure, we could with McGarvey racking up a couple of assists before half time.  
The first found the head of Brad who coolly picked up his first goal of the season.  There was concern the ref 
had been coerced by the opposition’s appeals for offside but thankfully the goal was given.  And then Smithy, 
found his radar and calmly found the net from a cross by McG.  Yes, by halftime, we’d leveled things up.   
 
The Entrance seemingly wanted to help our chances of taking the lead by starting the second half with only 10 
men.  The meddling Ref rectified this with a headcount though.  Not to worry, we had the tenacious O’Connor 
there to give them a headache regardless of their numbers.  With a beautiful through ball echoing their 
combination at Gwandalan, Cruise assisted O’Connor with his second goal of the day and finally, we had the lead.  
Soon after, that lead jumped to two, McGarvey racking up a goal of his own with an assist by Neale.  Neale came 
very close to scoring with a belter of a shot that was spoiled by their keeper tapping it over the crossbar.  Other 
great chances included an across goal shot from Smithy that narrowly missed and a decent shot from Ashton that 
was sadly blocked.  Five however was enough despite a fourth goal from The Entrance late in the game.  Cruise 
and Boz made sure they got in a trademark solid slide tackle in each before the eighty minutes were over.  What 
a win and what a fight back to maintain our place on the top of the table!  Special mention to Meady keeping their 
No. 15 quiet with some solid defending on the flank and Lawesy who had a great game.   
 

Goals (Assists): O’Connor (McAndrew), Avery (McGarvey), Smith (McGarvey), O’Connor (Cruise), McGarvey 
(McAndrew) 
 
 

 
 

FULL-TIME:     5 
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