Mincendenians 0, Challoners 1.
Williams, Fallon, Powell, Raagers, Weisz, Walshy, Phil, Mallon, Croucher, Baker, Fuzz.
The surprise inclusion of Walshy before this game was followed by an even bigger shock: Fallon, not one for embracing his defensive duties, volunteered for the left back role. Walshy cried like a baby at the news
Of the two teams, it was the home side that made the better start, hitting the bar with a powerful header and forcing several corners. As the game went on, Challoners began to impose their physical superiority on the younger side, and fashioned some half-chances of their own. Unfortunately for Challoners the second quickest player in the world had forgotten the offside rule and with some adept defending by the hosts, Challoners’ probes amounted to little.
Used to dominating teams, the Mincendenians seemed to be confused as to where they were losing their hold on the game. For Challoners it was obvious. Bullyboy Matt Allen was patrolling the centre circle, demanding dinner money from any Mincendenian who was unlucky enough to cross his path.

Half time. Weiszy had no need for hair dryers. If Challoners could just keep Fuzzyboy onside they could win the game. The second half started where the first left off. Mincendenians fluency was again constantly disrupted by Challoners and they fashioned few openings. Challoners had little invention of their own but holes were beginning to appear midway through the half. Baker and The Fuzz started seeing more of the ball, Mallen bullied and Phil probed. Walshy was observed asking for directions and Fallon snoozed; dreaming of a day when every net had enough pegs. With 20 minutes left to go, and when extra time looked like the most likely outcome, a through ball found Fuzz. The resulting shot was saved by the keeper, only for the ball to rebound to Phil Bevins. It was 50/50. Fall to his right foot and Phil could end up seriously hurt if he tried to kick it. Fall to his left, though, and the ball may well end up on a Challoners player’s head or even in the goal. Fate smiled on the Cs and Phil calmly slotted the ball home – his 13th in 3 games (if you count corners).
Now having to chase the game, Mincendenians pushed forward and forced several corners. Challoners held firm though, never losing concentration - even with the stroppy caveman impression near the end. The minutes went by and the assured Powell and Raagers soaked up the pressure.
When the final whistle blew Challoners walked off the pitch in celebration; while Mincendenians dejectedly stomped off the pitch, their captain already thinking of excuses for his Mum as to why he had spent all his dinner money. Mallen was going home via McDonalds.
Fallon MOM: A solid performance out of position was enough to clinch the Fallon MOM for Fallon. 
MOM: Mallen. Won every header and spoiled any fun that Mincendenians were having. 

A solid performance from the Cs with everyone playing their part in well-fought victory. 
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Fallon talking to the press after the game

Mallen winning the midfield battle
