Old Dorkinians 2 VS 5 Mighty OC’s

LOB Cup KO 1.30pm + 20 minutes 24/1/09
Starting IV

Williams, Weisz, Rogers, Cawley, Walsh, Powell, Lowes, Croucher, Baker

Subs

Fuzz, Jordan, Foster

It was a warm and sunny day deep in the countryside that is Dorking.  It was an interesting venue hosting a childrens game prior to the main even to keep the crowds happy with some light pre-match entertainment.  Needless to say Foster was the first to arrive.
In the absence of new, and some may say ‘part time’ skipper Mallen, Weisz once again took control which inevitably caused some grumblings amongst the majority of the team.  These grumblings quickly gathered momentum like a Los Angeles’ bush fire as it was announced that for the second week running C’s would be starting the game without the full compliment, until a full crescendo of “WEISZ OUT” could be heard echoing around.

Nevertheless C’s started brightly with the nine that had managed to arrive on time opting to leave Foster on the bench as there were niggles a plenty in the aging experienced C’s squad.  The game started brightly with neither team dominating the early possession and C’s looking to play some decent passing football with new left winger Walsh assuming some good positions.  It was from this side where a cross was gently rolled into the centre where the forgotten man Croucher popped up with a ‘spin on a sixpence’ finish to find the back of the old onion bag.

All the action came down the C’s left as new wing wizard Walsh was found out defensively and allowed a cross to come over which was coolly met with a good back stick header to level the score.  In all honesty, Walsh was to blame, he really is a shocking player and quite how he is not plying his trade in the church league I will never know.  He is the Phil Neville of the C’s squad.
However despite having such a liability in the team there was hope a fresh now as 2 subs had arrived and were using the pitch side changing facilities.  Fuzz entered the fray almost straight away and looked instantly cool offering plenty.  Jordan however decided that a more leisurely approach was required and took most of the half before even putting his boots on.  Jimbo was the unfortunate casualty claiming in the 25 minutes he had played he had already done 90 minutes work and he was a little cold.  Michael “the new RC” Lowes then became a victim of a hamstring injury and hobbled around for the rest of the game.  Any spectator wouldn’t have noticed any change in his play.
Once the introduction was made a terrible terrible event happened.  After years of rollie leg warm ups, Walsh was to prove that is has been worth it all this time following an excellent series of passes down the left which found the young winger free in the box.  Original contact started on the knee and without losing contact even for a nano second the ball rolled down the leg and off the ankle and into the back of the net.
The third goal was soon to follow as a fully complimented C’s looked to close the game in the first half.  A quick little passage of passing down the right flank resulted in Fuzz having acres of space and coolly rolling the ball ball into an on rushing Powelloooo to sprawl the ball into the net.  If push I would guess the ball was put in by the midfield dynamos knee, but we are still waiting for the video reply to clarify.
A substandard half time talk followed from the tactically inept Weisz (OUT).  “we needed Winston Churchill, we got Iain Duncan Smith”, did Gareth Southgate ever play under Weisz ??

The second half was there more to fill time then play much football as the game turned into attack vs defence, and was stretched and scrappy with chances a plenty for both teams.  C’s worked 2 good chances and both were taken, Jordan and Croucher the benefactors.

Overall a pleasing progression through the cup, special mentions must be handed out to Croucher for keeping me amused in the car – and also his scoring form, Walshy for proving all the rollie lag doubters wrong and Lowesy for taking the mantle of most injured player.

Man Of the Match: Powelloo – a master class of tackling heading and popped up with a goal.

Fallon MOM:  Controversial this week but awarded to the crow who kept circling the ground, oh wait that was Fallon……

