2 R -
1
S7aBLnED \°

Mail




Lamb Ragolul

Gday Knucleheads, well here we go the last home game of the year and we
give a big not so friendly welcome to the biffs from parafield discount city.
Please try and find some sympathy for them today as you may not realise
most of them would have had to catch the train and 440 bus to actually get
here. You try doing that with $2.25 between 73 people. You also try doing
that on a gutful of mince meat and last nights bottle of dry sherry. Good to
see our old sparring partner nugget 69 today and as you can see by our
tribute in today's mag he has had a couple of gigs in some well know
movies like the one in The Goonies we highlighted.You may or may not
know he has appeared in a few other movies like Debbie Does Dallas (he
played Debbie), Mask- he played the young lad Rocky Dennis, his break
out lead role in Bad Boy Bubby or his most famous role playing the dude in
deliverance that squealed like a pig.

On to more important matters like Downs stuff...It was a good night here the
other week with the Fab Four making an appearance and it was good to see
Ruth enjoying herself watching the band from a chair outside. From what |
heard Reiner had to clean the car out after her lift home as well. Good to see
Kris Grant's love child "Tit" wearing his beatles wig. | found out Andy Steed
is a liberal and Terry Harris isn't. Marty jr is the gig guide of the club ask him
and he will tell you what, where, when, who and how. Well done to Jodie

for organising and a big well done to everyone who helped behind the bar.
We had to get Chris Saunders to work the door so he could keep his girls
team out as we did not want any trouble on the night cheers Chris. On that
note here's to a win here today and lets be loud, proud and remember it
could be worse... you could be Nugget in his next movie a remake of deep
throat. Starring Nugget and the Parafield discount city 1st team....



Maich Reports

1st Team - 22/8/20710 v's Pontian - No Result Yet

It all kicked off When Pommy was elbowed in the face by a dog act by the pontian player.

Steve Hughes was the first on scene, when the absolutely Shlthouse ref gave the Pontian player a
red card. Unfortunately Pommy got up and retaliated (very out of character), this started a bit of a
melee on the pitch.

All of a sudden, a couple of dickheads from Pontian ran on the pitch and got involved, that caused
the ref to abandon the game.

The Lamb shaslicks after the game were fantastic.

Reserves - 22/8/2010 v’s Pontian - Draw 2/2

This match seen a revived reserves squad after their win against top of the table West Beach. The team
started under pressure from the start with a very volatile Pontian aftack. Tempers were at breaking point
from the first few minutes and the defence stood strong with each attack Pontian threw at us. After a few
decisions going against us we were then down fo 10 men due to a frustrated Liam being sent off. This
seemed fo lift us as we took it to Pontian and a cracker goal from Ben to break the deadlock. With us
going 1 up we started to push and had a few more opportunities to take the lead with Goober and a few
more lads having a few 1v1 aftempts just the final ball in the back of the net letting us down. After a
Pontian aftack was swept up by Azza and a long delivery to the other 18 yard box it was touched in
passed the keeper by Matt Rossidis. The second half seen a 10 man Downs play against a strong
breeze and a very attacking Pontian. The first 10 minutes seen the downs mainly in their half defending
well with Clarky, Rexie, Maft M and Hullsy all holding strong with each aftack thrown at us. From a
corner that wasnt punch away cleanly it fell to a pontian attacker who slotted past a desperate defender
for their first goal. The second Pontian goal came from a 1v1 on a broken aftack with a tiring downs feam.
Changes were made and seen a breath of fresh air within the team and a few more missed chances. Pontian

kept pressing for a winner and a corner was tipped over and a wonder save that seen the big fella fly once

again kept the Downs lads in it till the final whistle. The lads showed true Pride and Passion playing the game

out and never giving up .



Maich Report

Fossils v's Modbury Vista

The Fossils set off up the Col de Golden-Grove For a clash against the current cellar dwellers Modbury Yista with the
team confident it could bounce back to winming waws after the previous weeks disappointing cup loss. Like the Bolhivian
national team though, the ¥ista boys are well acclimatiszed to high altitude Football, although a Few of our lads thought
they would alzo acchhmatise themselves by making sure they got to the ground two hours before kick-off.

IF thing=s weren't uphill enough For the Fos=sils, the balance of the side was tipped with the sudden withdrawal of keeper
and team patriarch Buss who was spending some hme-out at ONJ's health =pa in Byron Bay. Buss had taken the cup
los=s very much to heart and Felt that a weekends diet of mung beans and brown rice whilzst belting out renditions of
"Hopelessly Devoted to You®™ and "Letz get Physical®™ would work wonders For the psyche. Jonny Mace was also a no
show due to a well-hung parliament and the "Doing it for Bob™ theme was taken over by Bob's wife For the weekend in
celebration of Bob becoming a Golden Fossil. Paul Bruecher however was prepared to give his suspect hammy a test in
a show of true ANZALC =pirit [bit ironic given his grandfather was awarded the Iron Cross For launching a mustard gas
attack at The Somme]. A coked up Swanny declared he didn't want to go 1in goals as his blood sugar levels were at
dangerous proportions and needed a good run to prevent the onzet of Type 2 diabetes [that and to zave a nudie run For
not scoring a goal this season]. The gig was offered to Paul, however he had to decline when he realised he'd left his
glowve at home. So Melly seized the initiative and realised this offered the perfect opportunity to nurse a Festering
hangover [penny dropped, this is what FBuss has been doing all these vears, pure genius. | bet he even tucks into a
bacon buttie when the ball's down the other end of the ground]. Itz away was the cry with the Fossils kicking uphill [the
last slope | saw that big was dropping off Paul Irvine on an end of season trip]. ¥ista start brightly and Forced a couple
of early corners and a smart save down low From the stand in keeper. Paul's suspect hammy was soon Found guilty and
Paul was condemned to the slow walk to the sideline and into the arms of his Family that had made up the travelling
Fossil Faithful. However it wasn't long before the Fossils got into their stride and began to dominate possession For the
Firzt halfF hour. Sustained preszure eventually culminated in Fidsy making the most of a defensive error and rifling a
shot into the bottom corner of the net For a T-nil lead. Vista bounced back immediately and soon equalised when the
Fo==ils Failed to deal with a short corner and a tall centre Forward who powered a header into the Fossils goal. Swanny
sent one just wide of the Far post on the stroke of halfF hme. a shot that has very much become a trademark For him and
one which could lead to his bare bottomn been zeen doing a lap of dishonour at season end. Brusch Jrn"s oranges were
consumed with the Fossils on a bit of a high believing they had done most of the hard work and i1t was now just a matter
of how many goals would be scored down the zlope. Swanny was drooling in a sea of orange juice at the thought of the
torrent of e-mails that would be waiting in the in-box of the Submarnne Corp’s. least productive emplovee come Monday
morning. The Fos=zil optimism was soon justified early in the second half when the team goal of the season was clinically
scored by Sophie Monk. This was preceded by a string of a dozen passes that commenced From the last line of defence
and carved itz way forward in a move that wouldn't have looked out of place at the Mou Camp. However, For a second
time the Fossil love juice gquickly dried up as Yista made a rare but rapier-like Foray over the half way line and cunningly
attacked down Adam's blind side. The winger was able to get in behind the stilted defence and send in a cross that was
volleyved in by the YVista plank up Front. Somehow Yista were back on even terms with the clock running down. The
Fos==ils reacted well though but =purned two good chances when Sophie found the arms of the keeper twice with the
goals at his mercy and the monkey was still there sitting on Swannys back as he put another wide. No doubt the Fossils
wernt having one of their Finest of years, however the season was soon to go downhill Faster than Mathew Mewton's
popularity with the chicks. Think of Dolly Parton Iving on a sun-bed. Sometimes we're not quite zure of what's actually
going on in German Joe's mind and most of us suspect that he doesn’t either. although the results are usually gquite
entertaining. But on this day Joe seemed to have a bit of a crazed look in his epye. Throughout the game his tirades
towards the referee had even put webby to shame and he had already been warned for pushing and shoving a Few of the
more timid ¥ista boys. With 10 minutes to go things just got a bit weird. With the ball Falling loose on the edge of the
Vista box. Joe went in For an innocuous challenge with their keeper. Both plavers went down in a tangle of arms and
legs that wouldn't have looked out of place in a David Attenborough epizode about the shagging habitz of the bird eating
spider. Raizing himself off the ground Joe took umbrage towards the advances of the Yista keeper [who actually did
have some resemblance of a budagie]. Grabbing the keepers “I'm an old Fart® embossed peak cap. Joe proceeded to
launch it into the Face of the hatless Mo. 1. in a display that was reminiscent of his recent acting role as Odd-job in the
Morthern Lights budget production of Goldfinger. Peter Goers and the other critics were harsh on him that night. but the
referee was harsher bringing out the big red hook and the justified marching orders. Again there would be no curtain
call For Joe this day. The game had spun on its head with the Fozssils down to 10 men and no subs available For the
much needed Fresh leg=s. Vista rang the changes and now held the upper hand. The inevitable happened with b
minutes to go when the colourful ¥ista substitute broke through the paper thin Fossil defence and slipped one through
the paper thin legs of the Fosszil keeper from a tight angle. The whistle soon blew and Yista had managed to pull off an
unthinkable victory For only the second time of their year. For the dejected Foszszils it was becoming obvious that annus
horribilus would be a phase ringing in our ears during Russ' presentation night speech. As usual though the banter in
the shower was jovial and relaxed, however this may have partly been due to the absence of the Jonny Mace and hizs pet
python. Joe made up Friends with the Yista keeper as the boyzs headed to the ¥illage to take advantage of some Sunday
arvo beer specials. The Fossil's had lost on a day where things just didn't go right but the spirit was certainly alive and
well and no doubt the performance would be dissected by all during the week.



Commitiee Maich Report

247th Smarch 2010 - v's Taykadump Uitd - Win 5 nil

A ball taring performance by the team for the 4th consecutive time has led to negotiations for a team
transfer taking place over the closed season, once again being linked to world renown clubs such as
Bolliver Rovers, Coober Pedy FC,Gumeracha Villa and The Blanchtown Biffs.

| wasn't at the game this week but we were able to aquire the commentator Martin Tyler's manuscript
that we have cut down to include highlights only ...

" Goal kick taken by The Cat Stevens, great control by Tit, Tit passes to Tit, Tit passes back to Tit,

ball over the top to Tit, Tit skips past the first tackler, then past the second, a great through ball to Tit,
Tit looks like he's been playing with himself for vears, he shoots, OH MY WORD what a magnificent
finish and solo effort from Tit, puts the committee 1 nil up after only 3 minutes "

" Controlled by Wilko, back to Smitty, to Big Russ, to Wilko, to Smitty, to Vito, Vito realeases Big
Willy WV down the left, claims of offside by the Taykadump defense falls on deaf ears, V dribbles a
little bit, W shoots, OH great save by Arz Tornaway in the Taykadump goal, falls back to V', V' shoots
again, GOAL_._ wait.___hold on.._. ves yes, V is doing the Like a Virgin dance in celebration "

" Solid tackle by Wilko, ball falls to Big Russ, they just haven't been able to contain the big fella at all
today, Russ to Wilko, Wilko back to Russ, past the first of the 10 brothers in this Taykadump side,
Russ to Wilko, Wilko to Russ, past another, brilliant one two, cooh Wilko has been taken down by the
Schooner brother wearing the number 10 shirt, the ref plays advantage, Russ easily goes through the
10th Schooner brother, shoots, OH WHAT A GOAL, on the 9 minute and 35 second mark one of the
goals of the season._.. The referee has issued a card to the Schooner wearing the number 10 shirt after
the foul on Wilko, it looks like Schooner has come out of the challenge worst off as it looks as though
they have called for the stretcher... . yes, he is being stretchered off with what looks like to be a size 9
Doc Martin wedged in his backside ™

" Here we go for the second half of this thoroughly entertaining match. .. Substitution at half time KTC
on for Tit "

"Well won by Vito in the air, headers to his son Ice Cool Cube Cube Rexie Indahouse of whom hasn't

been seen much today, Indahouse with some great skill volleys the ball to Smitty, OH NO, Smitty
has gone down in a heap, he's signalling to the trainer that he needs some sort of energy drink,

Cock n Bull Shiraz...I'm sure that's a cheaper version to Red Bull sure as "
" KTC to Vito, Vito back to The Cat Stevens, Stevens hoofs the ball up the park, KTC challenges with

Schooner in the air, the ball falls to Indahouse, Indahouse spins like a record on the turntable at a blue
light disco, brilliant ball over the top of the defense, OH | SAY Vito has come out of nowhere and after
a tripple sommersault with 1 and a half twists has scored one of the best overhead goals you are ever
likely to see....Is he dead.._.."

" This commitiee side has not given away any chances today...| spoke too soon, Schooner is through,
he's one on one with Stevens, OH Great Save by Stevens, OH MO, Stevens didn't like the way
Schooner had challenged for that ball, OH SHIT, it's kicked off, Stevens has grabbed Schooner by the
ears and lifted him off the ground, she's drop Kicked him in the plums... .. This type of behaviour should
not be tolerated and Stevens of all people should know this, she does this time and time again and in

my opinion she should be banned for life, this is really not a good advertisement for the game, holy
shit where did yvou come from, | was only joking Stevens really | was, NO | don't like Kennewell, NO
NOT the dirty sanchez, NOOQOOQQOQOQOOQQO! "

Mulli Secundus



WELCOME BACK Coiler

Mick McGivern stunt doubled for all characters.
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Parafield Goalkeeper Mr Potato Head
Groinbeard The Pirate Forrid Gump Butt Nugget

He is also known to disguise himself as a Welked Arse (no picture available)!
Approach with extreme caution as he is known to have knocked people ocut with his breath.

If vou see him hanging about, contact yvour local Animal Welfare League!



Having a drink with #13

Name: Steve Hughes

Nickname(s): Hughesie

Football Team: Liverpool (and The Downs
ofcourse)

Favourite Food: Pasta

Favourite Drink: Gatorade

Favourite TV Show: The AFL Footy Show

Favourite Movie: Saw (71-6)

Favourite Holiday Destination: Eng‘fand

Most Memorable Moment: 06 & OF Champf@ﬂShfpS

Advice to Others: Always respect the captain!






