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Holiday time!  Well that’s what the original draw teased with a scheduled weekend off.  The re-draw changed all 
that but it was too late for a few of the boys who’d already booked trips away.  It would seem an afternoon 
adventure to Mangrove Mountain wasn’t incentive enough for Boz to cancel a trip to Vietnam; to keep Tooley away 
from a weekend in Hobart; nor prevent Stitty and Mikey D from their camping adventure.   
 
With those four and the injured Stingmore out it meant a lot of depth in the middle was amiss.  Sure, the pressure 
was on for the remaining fourteen to keep the winning streak going but worse yet, if we dropped points without 
Boz playing, we’d never hear the end of it.  Incentive enough?  I think so. 
 



 
Things started swimmingly enough.  Courtesy of a perfect through ball from Largey, McGarvey stormed ahead 
and despite looking like he’d gone one touch too far to zag past the keeper out wide, he eventually walked the ball 
over the line.  He was soon in again when Jamesy flicked it through.  Up 2-0 before the twenty minute mark.  Boz? 
Boz who? 
 
Largey was at it again with another precision ball, this one into the vicinity of Ashton up front who swiftly belted 
it into the net.  Jamesy had two great chances to get on the scoreboard from great runs that ended with wayward 
shots.  He was lucky Boz wasn’t there or he would’ve copped an earful.  He did however get another assist (served 
by Rob) to Garvs that marked his hattrick.  A feat Garvs was quick to inform the Ref having been denied earlier 
from a dubious offside decision.  Unfortunately, it was one of many.  The ref declared, I’ll get some right, I’ll get 
some wrong.  Despite this and the scoreline - although Mountains did get one back – we couldn’t help ourselves in 
airing our dissent and when it was Brad’s turn to express his opinion, he was branded a yellow card and sinbinned 
for ten minutes.  The bulk of his sentence would be served in the second half. 
 
For the period we had only ten men, we did pretty well holding on and pushing upwards but beyond that, things 
started falling apart.  On the plus we had a plethora of attacking chances with Garvs, Andy (another open goal 
chance), Jamesy and Ashton getting shots away.  Flaring the frustrations and putting us off our game were more 
dubious offside rulings, fouls going on unpunished, and another yellow card - this one to Garvs for apparently not 
giving their sassy keeper enough space to make a clearance.  Meanwhile, the Mountains were riding the momentum.  
Goals coming from a wayward pass and a quick counter suddenly clinging onto a slim 4-3 lead.   Yes, it was an ugly 
second half but some solid defence and scrambling, Largey in particular a standout at the back, helped the clock 
wind down and Brad, pursued and blocked a final attacking chance before the full time whistle blew.  Ultimately, 
we continue our winning ways but definitely a warning shot that we have to accept not all decisions are going to 
go our way and to let football do the talking.  The real blame though goes to Rob.  At lunch earlier that day, he 
was having lunch with partner Cherie (thank you for the photos today by the way) and proudly remarked that only 
3 of the 6 goals conceded this season were on his watch… well he doubled that today, tsk tsk.  A quick shoutout 
to former teammate Gregg Marlow who came to watch, cheers buddy. 
 

Goals (Assists): McGarvey (Large), McGarvey (James), Ashton (Large), McGarvey (James) 
 
   
 

 
 
 

FULL-TIME:     3 
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Brad dons extra protection before going up against this thug from the Mountains. 
 
 

 
 
 

 

 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 

 
 

      
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

         
 
 

Tooley’s search for an alternate Field Two option  /  Boz finds a Vietnamese bar televising the 45BCs  
 

 

 



 
 
 

 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 


