Bromley and Beckenham 3’s 
6 – 1

Oxford University 3’s

The usual Fame warm up settled us into another match at Fortress Langley. We were missing our resident club coach, Jordan and the Rayfield, who conveniently goes missing every time England play at that other slightly larger fortress, Twickenham way.

The first thirty seconds saw an exchange of passes between Rob, the Skipper and Joey, upon which you would have been pardoned for thinking that you were watching those boys in gold, although the resulting shot was saved well by the opposition keeper.

Any suggestions that this was going to be a day of Brazilian hockey and an easy win over the bottom of the league were blown away by their opening goal. A smartly taken free hit from outside the D was converted first time and Walshy had, to everyone’s slight amazement and quandary, let in his first goal of the season.

This also provided a timely reminder that although bottom of the table these pesky kids had given some of the better teams a good run for their money. Were we in for the same treatment?

Having let in a rare goal the Hoff and Dunc launched an internal inquiry and soon solved the teething problem. This allowed the midfield to push up the field and for normal service to resume. Gilo’s axe, normally employed to fell rampaging opposition right midfields, found an alternative use and popped in our first.

A slick short corner, which admittedly didn’t quite go as intended allowed Burt to catch up on his wager and indeed during a second short corner later in the game, whilst the skipper and Johnny were trying to not get in each others way, Burt added his second to go a goal ahead of Weeksy. Another short corner which was not quite intended but thankfully received.

Joey managed to score, without trying to use his reverse stick, a well taken goal after lifting the ball over the advancing keeper. Rob Hill added to his account after some good play down the right hand-side led to the ball being slipped back to the top of the D where Rob got enough on the ball to deflect it off two defenders and roll into the corner. 

Inevitably “I’m never playing midfield again” got his quota for the week but the shot of the day came from a marauding Dunc, who has already won near miss of the season for this effort, confirmed by Hawkeye to only have missed the top left corner by millimetres.

A potentially difficult game finished off, and England winning on not one but four occasions meant a happy evening for all. Accept Joey and Hill, who thanks to Owen missed out on £80. Got those twelve corners though, which was only slightly more remarkable than the fact that Burt could actually count to twelve!    
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