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It was looking like a slim bench as Saturday neared.  Largey and Mead were out with family commitments; Andy 
was still limping around like a Grandpa; whilst Stitty and Mikey D, well they had a city trip to make for a Gin 
Festival, of course they did!   We would’ve been down to 13 players if not for Jamesy opting to test out that 
hamstring strain from last weekend.   
 
Before kickoff, we paid tribute to the life of Bob Ogston, Wal’s father-in-law who passed away during the week.  
Our sincere condolences to Megan, Mark and their beautiful family.   
 



The sun was out, and a solid crowd was adorned the sideline to support the boys as they chased twelve straight 
wins (fifteen if you count the aborted first three rounds) even if Andy’s Mum and Boz’s sister Angela turned up 
in Terrigal-coloured garments.  Thankfully, it wasn’t looking to curse the team – nor the appearance of a black dog 
(apparently, it’s only cats) interrupting the game - as we took an early lead courtesy of a solid strike from Dean 
who upon receiving the ball from Garvs, slotted it past the Terrigal keeper into the bottom right corner.   Garvs 
did all the work himself for the second goal with an intercept and a quick waltz to the goal line.  Dean was pushing 
for some aerial assists with header chances from Jamesy (from a corner) and Tooley.  Tooley would play a part in 
the third goal and even tried to claim it as his own when he cut it across the goal.  A Terrigal defender interceded 
and accidentally sent it back into their own net.  Not long after, Tooley was heavily involved in the fourth.  Starting 
from a blocked header from Brad at the halfway mark, Tooley sent Jamesy down the right flank who cut it across 
to Garvs for his brace. 
 
In the middle of the park, Snorky was busy dealing with the wrath of the Burns brothers, both scoring yellow 
cards against the little General.  At the back, Rob’s toughest task was wrangling the runaway dog, followed closely 
with a synchronized slide with Brad to prevent a corner kick.  It looked rehearsed and pretty but ultimately was 
a fail. 
 
The boys didn’t ease off the throttle for the second half.  Garvs was in for his third after some nice back and 
forth with Chad down the right flank.  From there, things were looking even brighter for the Tigers when Terrigal 
were reduced to 10 men.  What started as a free kick given away by Ashton for an accidental elbow ended up as 
a red card to his victim, who already on a yellow card, hurled obscenities at the referee.   
 
Jamesy was next to get on the board and prove those hamstrings were still doing their job.  Stingmore, in his 
best game this season and deservedly earning the MVP today, blocked a Terrigal attacking chance with a sliding 
intercept.  The ball sailed into the path of Jamesy who raced ahead and put it away.  As is routine at the moment, 
when Jamesy scores, a particular someone in the squad is compelled to match it.  We blame the right foot of Paul 
for this one who, on the edge of the box, passed it back to Boz!   In another perfectly hit belter, Boz made it 7-
0.  That’s his six consecutive goal1   We were quite done yet.  Garvs would cap it off with his fourth goal after 
Luca flicked the ball on.  He could’ve been nice and given it back to Luca who accompanied him on the run to the 
goals but who can deny our star striker when he is putting them away with such aplomb this season.  The game 
ultimately finished in what will be infamously known as the “Clive Crusher” bringing the game to a standstill with 
a solid tackle that left a poor Terrigal player down for the count.  He got up eventually.    
 
Special mention to the 35BS squad who played after us.  They had an impressive 6-0 victory over competition 
leaders Terrigal.  Garvs filled in and casually bagged a hattrick whilst his 45BC teammates watched on with drinks 
and a smorgasbord of snacks yelling at him to get off the field to avoid getting injured!!    
 
Last, but not least, with Killarney’s shock loss to Gosford, I can proudly announce we are League Champions with 
five rounds remaining.  Congratulations to all!  Let’s keep the wins coming. 
 

Goals (Assists): Stingmore (McGarvey), McGarvey (McGarvey), Opposition (O'Toole), McGarvey (James), 
McGarvey (Munro), James (Stingmore), Bohringer (Ashton), McGarvey (Scuri) 

 
 
   

 
 
 

FULL-TIME:     8 
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Tribute to BOB OGSTON. 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 



 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 

        
 
 

Rob the Dog Wrangler. 
 

 

 
 

 
 
 

Putting on a good spread. 

 
 

 
 

         
 
 

Cheers to a few of the League Champions.  

 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 


