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Date: 26th October 1997

London Cup ~ First Round

New Santos

0
Vs
Long Lane F.C.

4

Manager: Lawrence Mills  8

Ian Hossack 6,  Jimmy Osman 7,  Nick Smith 7,  Scot Davis 7,  Micky Fiander 8,  Nick Wilson 7,Paul Braddick 9,  David Braddick 8,  Paul Simmons 7,  Paul Iaquaniello 2,  Mark Coles 4,     Subs Not Used: None available

Bookings: None (Well done Mick Fiander!!!)

Attendance: 3
A good victory was accomplished by Long Lane despite the early morning problems.  After arriving at our clubhouse late ~ 9.15a.m., due to the fact that David Braddick was once again still asleep in bed, everything was looking well organised ~ we had the paperwork, the bucket, the medical box, the footballs and no Chris Gardener.  Then whilst having our pre-match meal, consisting mainly of bacon sarnies, somebody noticed that we had no football kit!!  After another cup of tea, a few more sarnies and deciding to blame Yaki for not picking the kit up we phoned the old sea dog, who’s good morning welcome was along the lines of “F*ck Me!!”.  Just when we thought things couldn’t get worse we discovered that Mark Griggs was not available, and this meant we would have to play the agile Mark Coles upfornt.  We left the clubhouse at 10.00 a.m. and headed for the famous Hackney Marshes for a 10.30a.m. kick-off.  

Lawrence Mills became our caretaker manager and with his tactical brain and bad hangover he proved he was a suitable candidate to take-over from Big ‘G’.  The game itself was a joy to watch, according to Mark Coles that is, who might as well have taken his armchair and Macdonald’s upfront with him.  The defence put in a sound performance and kept our first clean sheet of the season, it had nothing to do with the fact that the opposition was crap! The midfield was a mixture of industry and flare with Micky Zola Fiander dazzling the opposition with his fancy footwork and almost clinical finishing, if only he knew what the goal looked like I’m sure he would have scored.  Upfront we had the speed and skill of Pies and was it Casarraghi??  Oh no it was Paul Iaquaniello.  No wonder the Italians didn’t get to the ’98 world cup with finishing like that.  It was a sound team performance producing some nice football at times with the highlights of the match as follows:

Goal 1 ~ 10 Minutes.

Nick Smith collected the ball just outside his own area, the ball was then hoofed 40 yards up pitch. Whereby the ball was cunningly flicked on by ‘Paaauul’s Ball Braddick’ for ‘David the Gazelle Braddick’ to out sprint their fullback and drill a perfectly weighted shot past the on coming goalkeeper into the bottom left hand corner.

Paul Iaquaniello clean through on goal ~ keeper saves.  Miss 20 Minutes

Goal 2 ~ 40 Minutes.

Once again Nick Smith, who was having a good game by keeping his defence tight (just like his wallet), collected the ball from De Niro (probably a miskick).  With a delicate toe punt he was able to find Simmo bursting through the defence (and his shorts), who in turn tried to control the ball, but luckily it came off his shinpad and lobbed the goalkeeper from 25 yards.

Paul Iaquaniello clean through on goal ~ shoots wide.  Miss 50 Minutes

Goal 3 ~ 60 Minutes.

Started with Zola Fianders long throw, and as ‘David the Gazelle Braddick’ came up from adjusting his shinpads, the ball bounced off of his head and over the flapping goalkeeper.

Paul Iaquaniello clean through on goal ~ shoots over.  Miss 70 Minutes

Goal 4 ~ 80 Minutes.

Started when Mark Coles returned from the Burger stall and Scotty Davis deciding not to pass to him.  Scot ran 30 yards beating both his mum and dad and their fullback to drill a perfectly weighted cross to Paul Braddick at the far post.  ‘Paaauul’s Ball Braddick’ rose like a salmon to place a perfect header over the keeper and into the far corner, for what many are already considering as the goal of the season.

Paul Iaquaniello clean through on goal ~ Theatrical Dive.  No Penalty 88 Minutes

Final whistle ~ through to the next round.

