
 
 
 

 
  

GAME #16 
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SEPTEMBER 3, 2022   |    vs TOUKLEY  |    CANCELLED 

 

 
 
 

 

 
 

With a forfeit and then a weekend off (a catch-up round for teams that didn’t play in Week 4), the boys were 
desperate for their first game as a unit in three weeks and one last hit out before the finals.  Whilst some had 
rested for this last weekend, a few had filled in for other teams and thankfully no injuries to report.  McGarvey 
and Smithy joined the 35As; Ashton, O’Connor and Stew helped the 35DS; and Andy & Brad hobbled along with 
the old boys, the 45s.  The latter experienced their first loss in 45s, amusing Boz who keeps an undefeated tag 
for opting to rest for this one, bastard!  Our brother teams certainly appreciated their help with McGarvey, 
Smithy, Ashton, O’Connor and Brad each scoring a goal in their respective games.   
 
At least the team would get together for the League Champions celebratory drinks at the Grange that evening 
but only Julia and four of the boys turned up, slackers!  O’Connor had intended to turn up but got stuck in the 



doghouse watching cartoons.  Those that did turn up survived the night despite Andy’s feelings getting hurt when 
Boz had one of the bar staff refer to him as a “shit winger” and Stew ghosted at the end of the night leaving a 
quarter of his beer still on the table.  Boz and Andy checked both the men’s and women’s toilets looking for him 
and McGarvey drove to Gosford station looking for the lost kiwi. 
 

 
 
Stew finally replied to messages two days later and by mid-week it was confirmed, we had nineteen available.  At 
least it meant we’d all be there for the planned team photo but of course, three would have to sit out.  Boz, Andy 
and Wallace took care of that.   Of course, McGarvey was at it again with talk of Toukley forfeiting and O’Connor 
was checking the weather apps every few minutes certain our fun would be spoiled again.  The deluge on Friday 
night confirmed this and by Saturday morning, another round had been cancelled.  It would now mean a month will 
have passed till we regroup.  Poor Cruisey had only just started learning names to write on the 3-2-1 sheets rather 
numbers.   
 
The Saturday wasn’t entirely wasted, we did at least get another team drinks outing going, with the added bonus 
of now celebrating being undefeated in the regular season.  This time we had …  five players and Julia – who drives 
from Ettalong mind you – turning up.  The rest of the team, pfft, soft.   
 
Doomsdayer O’Connor was talking up another week of forecasted rain hinting the Semi Final will be scrapped and 
we’ll go straight to a Grand Final against Gwandalan.  But at time of print, our opponents for next weekend’s Semi 
Final are Kanwal-2, a team we have yet to play.  With their game against The Entrance cancelled today, the 
Entrance finish in 3rd and will battle Gwandalan in the curtain raiser to our game at Wadalba on September 10.  
Julia has been quick to remind us that the last two times this team won a League Championship (2015, 2020), we 
failed to make the Grand Final so let’s make it third time lucky boys and give it our all in this Semi Final !! 
 
 

 
 
 

                                                     

 



 

 
 
 
 

THE FINAL LADDER 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


