AFA Senior Cup
Saturday 20th October, 2007

Old Challoners 9 Wandsworth Borough 1
Baker 4                  Bobble

Dixon 2

Raaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaagers 

Fuzz

Fallon

Team Challoner:
Williams, Croucher, Dixon, Raaaaaaaaaaaaaaaagers (Dan 75), Walsh

Beauchamps, Lowes, Allen, Fallon (Weisz 70)
Baker, Fuzz
The Challoner champagne bottle had been shaken more and more vigorously over recent weeks and today was the day when it finally exploded and everyone got their faces wet.
Much to the chagrin of the top-spin purist, the Hervines pitch had clearly benefited from a week of pampering at a local health spa, as it looked magnificent. This didn’t stop a warm up full of awesome, close range top-spin rockets from David Croucher, followed by Paul Rogers attempting an audacious full body rowlie-leg. Presumed impossible until 1924, legend has it that the late, great Alfred Savage won the Berks & Bucks cup final with a textbook, full body (face included) rowlie-leg and he later donated his shin pads to the Great Missenden museum.  
It has often been said that a game has been won in the dressing room, well today it was won in the rowlie-leg warm up.
Visibly shaken by what they had witnessed, Wandsworth Borough were mere onlookers as the Challoners Steamroller, quite literally, steamrollered everything in its path. Before Fuzz could say “what’s going on back there, Jimbo?” Challoners were 3 - 0 up. The first two coming courtesy of ‘deadball specialist’ Ben Fallon. Whether it be a free-kick, corner or even a throw in, he is equally happy molesting the opposition’s penalty area. Today his weapon of choice was the corner and it was no surprise when, first Dixon, then Raaaaaaaagers, accepted the Fallon invitation to ripple the Wandsworth onion sack. The third goal was classic Fuzz. He received the ball on the edge of the area, shimmied one way, fainted the other way, then shimmied back the way he went in the first place and spanked the ball in the bottom corner. A goal he seems to be able to replicate at will this season.
But it wasn’t all plain sailing for Challoners. Goalkeeper Jamie decided to pay homage to his hero Paul Robinson by emulating his wild fresh-air swipe against Croatia. Everything was perfect; the dodgy back-pass from Walsh, the inexplicable bobble off a mole hill, but Jamie bettered his idol by making some contact with the ball, as he shanked it backwards for a corner. 
Normal service was then resumed with wave after wave of Challoner attack pounding the beaches of Wandsworth. Their hastily arranged sand bags were no match for the one man tidal wave that was Jon Dixon, who crashed forward for another corner. At first it looked like the Fallon missile was going high and wide, until Dixon attacked the ball with Robbie Mustoe, connecting perfectly to rifle the ball in the top corner. Splash 4 – 0. 

Whilst Wandsworth were wading around trying to salvage their belongings and checking their insurance cover, Jimbo Baker decided to have himself a hearty slice of goal pie. A precision slide-rule pass from Croucher left him through on goal. Time seemed to stand still as Jimbo turned this into a 50:50 with the keeper. Big striker versus massive goalkeeper, it was whoever wanted it most. Jiiiiiiiiiiiimbooooo 5 – 0.
The half time interval brought about the traditional changing of ends. 
Any hope of a Wandsworth revival soon fell to the ground like a wet pair of pants. Challoner’s sixth goal was arguably, if not probably and definitely their best. Receiving the ball from a throw-in, Mallon rekindled his days at the Bolshoi ballet by controlling the ball in mid pirouette. His marker didn’t know if it was New York or New Year. Mallon then picked out an effervescent Fuzz who bisected the Wandsworth defence with an audacious flick. In a break from tradition, Fallon calmly slotted the ball in, near post. Spiceworld 6 – 0.

Now came time for the Jimbo Baker school of finishing. To this guy, goals really do grow on trees. Football trees. His goal bender began with a left foot screamer which gave the Wandsworth keeper no chance. Then, as a cross came over from the right, Jimbo decided it was all too easy to head the ball.  Instead he slid on the floor, spun on his back like a mutant turtle and lashed the ball home in mid rotation. T.U.R.T.L.E. power 8 – 0.
Jimbo then scored another fine goal. Thwack 9 – 0.

Surely nothing could poop the Challoner party? Wrong. Just as the first clean-sheet of the season was there for the taking, a handsome young defender made a challenge on the edge of his own area. This tackle/pass to the Wandsworth centre forward resulted in a decent strike and the patented ‘Williams Bobble’ was enough to send it over Jamie’s outstretched arm and into Old Challoners’ goal. Urkkk 9 – 1. 
Wandsworth were quick to grab the ball from the back of the goal and restart as quickly as possible. But with only 30 seconds left, the required rate of a goal every 3.75 seconds was always going to be an uphill struggle. And so it proved as the lady referee blew her whistle for the final time. Challoners went marching on into the second round of the AFA Cup, sending shockwaves throughout the Amateur Combination League.

A quick glance at the Ordnance Survey map of Amersham will tell you that, once again, Hervines Park has been renamed Fortress Challoner (Theatre of Trees). 
Fallon MOM – Ben Fallon (Just how does he put up those nets so beautifully?) 
MOM – Jon Dixon. If this exciting young centre-back can develop his top-spin warm up, we could have the next Alfred Savage on our hands. A mouth-watering prospect.
