Challoners 2  Old Meadonians II 3

22nd September 2007

Squad: Woodbury, Walshy, RC, Jon, Steve (Raaaaaagers – 45), Fallon, Bevins, Lowesy, Croucher, Simon (Mallen - 40), Fuzz

Challoners baptism of fire in the 2007/08 season continued with a difficult match against a well-organised, newly-promoted Meads team. Just as England have ongoing selection problems up top, so Challoners have developed a selection problem of their own in actually being able to select 11 available and fit (kind of) players.

The squad was bolstered by the arrival of Steve and Simon from the 3’s. Both played well but Challoners found themselves under pressure early on in the game and struggled to take control. With Meads playing a 3-5-2, Challoners were finding it difficult to deal with the spare man in midfield and weren’t able to capitalise on the space being left at the back. Disaster struck 20mins into the first half when RC decided to test John Woodbury’s pace with a tantalising back pass which their striker always seemed destined to win. As their player rounded a prone John and struck for goal help seemed on hand in the shape of the Challoners right back who had read the danger and was covering the line – hope abounded but alas, a divot, a swing and a miss combined to see the ball make it into the onion bag.

The situation got worse 5 minutes later when a hopeful Meads cross, followed by a skewed Challoners clearance, led to their 2nd goal of the half. Challoners efforts were limited, with Fuzz going close from Walshy’s incisive, visionary 60-yard hoof. RC was then unlucky to see a bullet-header from a free-kick fly straight at the relieved Meads keeper.

A half-time tactical change saw Challoners take to the field with a 4-3-3 formation for the final 45 and the game became evenly poised. Neither team looked able to gain advantage until a hopeful prod at goal from the Meads centre-forward managed to creep into the Challoners goal. In a bid to make Chelsea sit up and take notice, Lowesy Mourinho(in his best Martin O’Neill impresion) lumped Jon Dixon up top in an adventurous 3-3-4 that quickly paid dividends. After some entertaining head tennis in the Meads penalty area, up popped the freshly polished bald head of Dave Croucher to nod past the despairing keeper (Dave’s decision to lose his hair early in life really paying off as the ball fizzed off his scalp).

Hope renewed at 3-1, Challoners surged forward trying to break down a stubborn Meads back line. Jon was causing havoc in his best Matty Elliott impression and his hard work was rewarded after a Bevins corner that Steve Guppy in his pomp would have been proud of was slammed home with 5 mins remaining. Despite much huffing and puffing, Challoners failed to blow Meads’ house down and the sight of Jon attempting a bicycle-kick from six-yards out made everyone panic that maybe it was not to be Challoners day as the ball flew wide off a shin.

As the whistle blew, it was hard to dispute the result. Meads were worthy of their victory albeit helped by two soft goals. Challoners desperately need to get consistency of squad and settle back into a winning rhythm. Despite a Tottenham-esque start to the season, with the sacking of Avram Lowes, things should improve and 3-points are up for grabs next week.

MOM: Jon Dixon. Solid in defence and deadly in attack. Have Challoners uncovered the new Paul Warhurst?

