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Match Report

Date: 25th January 1998

Due to an increase in work, socialising and extra football training there has been a delay in recent match reports, hence here is a brief summary of the previous two missing games.

London Cup ~ Third Round

Long Lane F.C.
3
Vs
William Fit Old Boys

0

Manager: Chris Gardener  8

Ian Hossack 7, Jimmy Osman 7, Nick Smith -2,  Scot Davis 7, David Braddick 7,  Mark Griggs 7,Paul Braddick 9,  Brendan Cullinane 8,  Paul Simmons 7,  Paul Iaquaniello 8,  Keliegh Peters 7,     Subs: Micky Fiander 8, Mark Coles


The first game took place back on the 14th December 1997 against William Fit Old Boys.  This was the fourth round of the London Cup, and we were up against a team who were considered to be potential cup winners.  After deciphering my after-match notes I was able to come up with following facts.

The team selection faced its normal problems with players crying off at the last minute, this even included the aggressive Nicky Wilson who had once again decided to go shopping (at Mothercare!), with his future wife.  Nick Smith proved why he had been selected as captain as he always leads by example, this time turning up with a ‘mild’ hangover (must have been a party with FREE drink).  Nick could be found 5 minutes before kick-off throwing his ring up in the men’s toilets.  Lawrence Mills had turned up unprepared, as he had left his underpants at home.  Being a bit concerned about his tackle during the game, he decided to borrow a pair Paul Braddick’s, these unfortunately proved too large for little Lawrence.  Never the less our manager proved he was ready and eager for the game by preparing pitch 2 with the corner flags well before kick-off, unfortunately we were playing on pitch 4.

The game started well as we had not conceded a goal or had any one booked within the first ten minutes.  Then with an excellent move down the right wing involving Scotty Davies and a sheep, a cross was put in for Mark Griggs, who turned well and lobbed the keeper from 20 yards.  As we started to take control of the game, Nick Smith decided everything was getting too much for him and wanted a rest.  The referee aided Nick with this, and to John Cullinane’s great disappointment, Nick was sent off for dissent.  Jimmy Osman then decided that he too would add to John’s paper work by getting himself booked.  Despite playing with only ten men and most of our goal scoring chances falling to ‘Where’s the goal Iaquanellio’, we continued to play some decent football.  The second half saw the long awaited appearance of Tricky Micky Fiander, who soon made his presence felt.  ‘Paauuls Baalll Braddick’ made a dynamic run down the wing (in the same direction as the ball), beating the first defender, he shot, the ball beat the keeper only to lack power and was cleared off the line.  The clearance was not a good one and only reached the penalty spot, whereby Micky placed a perfect header about thirty feet high lobbing everyone and landing in the top corner.  

It was now two-nil to Long Lane, but we still needed that third and vital goal to seal the game, it soon came and was well worth waiting for.  Long Lane had a corner, all the big boys were sent up and Lawrence was left at the back, the opposition done well and cleared the ball.  Unfortunately for them the ball only went 30 yards to where ‘Paul Roy of the Rovers Braddick’ was standing.  ‘Paul the white Malcom Mcdonald Braddick’ struck the ball on the volley with such venom, that nobody had a chance to move.  Everyone looked on in awe as the textbook strike flew into the top corner of the goal for one of the greatest goals of the decade.  The crowd was in a frenzy and the rest of the team were exasperated.  What a Goal!!  Long Lane went on to win the game 3-0.

After the game followed our yearly Christmas drink-up, this too proved to be quite eventful.  After spending all afternoon down the pub De Niro continued to prove why he is not a striker, as once again he hit the post, unfortunately he was driving Lawrence’s car at the time.  Despite the unfortunate driving error from one of the clubs safest drivers a good night was had by all, especially between Taff and Pies’ sister.

Star Man: Paul Braddick

What a fabulous goal.  Worthy of  any cup game.

________________________________________________________________________

Met League

Long Lane F.C.
2
Vs
Crown and Anchor
3

Manager: Chris Gardener  (Sunken Ship)

Ian Hossack ?, Jimmy Osman ?, Nick Smith ?,  Scot Davis ?, David Braddick ?,  Mark Griggs ?,Paul Braddick ?,  Brendan Cullinane ?,  Paul Iaquaniello ?,  Keliegh Peters ?,  Micky Fiander ?, Mark Coles 2
No notes were taken on this game so I had to turn to my next reliable source, Brendan Cullinane.  After a lengthy, high-powered discussion with Brel, it was decided that he too could not remember much, this due to excessive alcohol drinking over the Christmas period.  As the game was to be our last game of ’97, it could only be assumed that we were hoping to finish the year off in style.  We didn’t and hence lost 2-3.

What we could remember is that we took the lead and went in 2-1 at halftime.  The two goals, we think, were credited to Mark Griggs and Nick Smith.  These seemed to be the only likely two people we could think of who could have actually scored, the reason behind why the rest of the team were eliminated was as follows:

De Niro ~ After last weeks events, he was no longer interested in football, instead prefers banger racing.

Jimmy ~ Classic centre back, when in front of goal he is guaranteed 3 pts.

Keleigh ~ Was he there? 

Brel ~ The original footballer with dirty boots, would have remembered scoring himself.

Lawrence ~ To busy thinking about his car.

Nicky Wilson ~ More chance of him winning a tackle.

Scotty ~ Only time Welshman score is when there are sheep around.

Yaki ~ ‘Where’s the goal Iaquaniello’ 

Brad ~ Done enough this season by scoring a spectacular goal the week before (yet another mention!!).

Dave ~ The Gazelle would have been too tired to score.

Micky Fiander ~ Enough said.

Simmo ~ Unfortunately could not make this game after picking up a serious knock when he got home from last Sundays afternoon/evening drink up.

Pies ~ Too busy keeping fit by running the line.

Own goal ~ This was also considered to be the other likely source.


All that could be remembered about the second half was their equaliser.  As the defence played the offside trap (i.e. raise your arms, shout “offside” and hope that Chris Gardener is running the line), Pies performed his admirable duty and raised his flag.  With Pies firmly standing his ground and the ball in the back of the net, one of their players became aggressive and started to hurl abuse at him.  When questioned by the referee, Pies realised he could be in danger and decided to book a taxi and then give the goal.  After that Long Lane felt they were playing against twelve men (and Pies) and soon went behind 2-3.  This is how the game finished, and saw the end of a disappointing year!

Star Man: Mark Coles

A game of agility and speed.  Only chance of obtaining Star Man!

Hopefully 1998 will be a prosperous year, plenty of goals, at least eleven players a week, no bookings, Chris Gardener Re-banned, and the possibility of some silverware.

Happy New Year.

Paul Braddick

