<$SUBHEAD>THE  CUP FINAL

<$CENTRED>HE’S ONLY GONE AND DONE IT
<$CUPDRAW>PSV Loftus 1 - 0 Burnham Down
Well bust my button, Cranners has put his Wizard of Oz cape on (P/S dressing gown to his friends) and come up trumps against Mr Mansell. 5 times he’s been up those steps to receive his runners up medal, but oh no, not this year, it finally came good, despite soaking up lots of pressure, and collected the Cup for only the 2nd time in their history.  This is only the 2nd time Burham have lost a major cup final in 19 visits to Wembley, so it will be a hard pill to swallow (well I hope so) but no doubt he will be back next season.  Cranners used his PD, put all his eggs in midfield and zonalled Burnham to death.  Hoping to grab a counter-attacking goal; that’s exactly how it played out; FINNISH played target man RAMSGAARD through the middle and he ran on to slot home just before the break.  Burnham pressed for an equaliser, but KIYAN in goal, heavily boosted with an aggressive and motivated speech from the boss before the game was in no mood to let anything hit the back of the net. Jubilant scenes at the final whistle, it’s been seven seasons since their last Cup win but well worth the wait. Just cracked open an IPA to celebrate. Cheers.
<$SUBHEAD> COLLY IS TURD, SORRY THIRD
A final game and another win (albeit a very lucky one) gives young fresh faced Colly and Blackpool 3rd spot in the table after they somehow saw off Tommo’s Ferenghi 1 – 0 to ensure that his best new pal Cranners, who was very close behind him!!! Couldn’t catch him.  An excellent achievement all round, just avoiding relegation last season to a place on the podium this time; I’m sure amongst his many achievements he will put it alongside his world record chicken vomiting marathon or his 18 pints of Guinness and brewdog consumed with Chris Ballantyne who could only manage 15 pints before keeling over; poor man.   For Tommo, a first home defeat of the season here so definitely a season that they can celebrate and another couple of wins rather than draws would have made a big difference.
The onus will be on him to progress further next season which is quite possible as draw kings  Wandsworth Town are definitely punching above Gareth’s waistline.  Too many Moules Mariniere I hear you say, bucketloads of it apparently said the waiter as he delivered the 5th serving whilst Seamus was ringing him to confirm ingredients (he’s such a connoisseur of foods, he thinks); credibly though they did manage to hold Burnham 0 – 0 in the last game so that was decent especially with schoolboy FULLSAIL in the side and no doubt DING DING DUGGLE warming the bench. Give me strength!
With everything else already settled what else happened. Well, PSV Loftus racked up six against Huffo Puffo’s New Elvet, -65 goal difference to end the season – nice one Puffo, but when asked to comment he refused to answer any questions and told the reporters that he was on a Burgess Hill and surrounding areas pub tour which was far more important and he had to leave.  So far he’s done The Gardeners Arms (nice barmaids), The Thatched Inn (nicer Barmaids), The Ivy (even better barmaids) and The Cock Inn (errm.. we won’t go there!). DING DING Steadders FC Amazonas ran out of ribbon and lost 1 – 0 at Abbey Road.  With the right rejuve, Abbey could be one to watch next season, while FC Amazonas will surely just be wanting to get a win over derby opponents PSV Loftus to ensure their season has some highlights (and when it comes to highlights, I’m not even going to mention Dempseys new hair colouring!).  

<$SUBHEAD> THE SHAMEFUL SEAMY SHOW (AND MATRON TOO!)
Well Seamy baby threw his season away this week, (not so much Shay-Mouuse, more like Shay-Puss) and it was much to the annoyance of the Galway fans who had spent all their hard earned cash supporting his team, visiting his bar and eating his steaks all season. He rested his key players and allowed others to go up in his place – a bit like catfcuker tends to do.  Perhaps the topflight is too much for him, perhaps winning the bowl is more his level and every time he thinks about going up against Ashcroft, Cranners or even Steadders, a little bit of wee comes out in nervousness!  A 1 – 1 draw against the leather clad Scottie at Vino Villa was followed by a humbling 4 – 0 defeat against Zeldatree, the team that can’t score! Absolute shocker, nuff said – not that Zeldatree manager Wright was complaining.   
That point for Vino and those three for Zeldatree were actually not required in the end to ensure survival for those two as Weirdo Slow Bike Matron could not muster a win for Dynamo Tooting against bottom club Wanderers FC and didn’t really try; another untried goalkeeper in between the sticks. The fans not happy, the chairman not happy and the tea leady now out of a job due to Div 3 cutbacks.  What a mess, more messy than Bruticia’s shabby allotment and that’s bad.  Still Brutus will be along to comfort you shortly, shed key in hand and an appropriately named IPA called ‘Bandit’ from the Gypsy Hill brewery.
So, Bad Dad Barrett had to go up with Boleyn, even though he didn’t really want to.  Recently humped by an Elf I heard, you could hear even more screams when FREDDY slotted home with 2 minutes left, but they were already up anyway courtesy of the shameless Seamy show.  Are the Boleyn Boys going to cut it in the top flight, the jury is out but he’ll probably get a few lucky derby wins I expect if all else fails!
So, its Lancs Villans that romp to the title, Fingers celebrating more after a 5 – 0 win at Newport Pagnell.  The home side missing their keeper and didn’t the visitors make them pay.  They didn’t create loads but what they did hit the net; 3 – 0 up in 16 minutes, the game was over and a lot of fans headed for the exit at half time.  Red Castle had a chance to win the title before kick off but were held 2 – 2 by Manchester Devils and Dempsey’s claim to fame and success falls on deaf ears now.  They were on top here but couldn’t finish them off – you gotta see the job through regardless (and win your home games!).
<$SUBHEAD> UNHAPPY CRAIGO HAPPY WITH CUCUMBER CURLER
With the relegation spots all sorted it was down to the title and promotion deciders this week.  The Brighton Expo fans were a bit premature celebrating an unlikely title victory when ODEGAARD powered them ahead against FC Groovus after half an hour, but their ecstasy was short lived; well about 4 minutes worth actually, as SCHINDLER put Huddersfield in front against Hathershaw FC.  The visitors are no pushover however and kept things tight as time ticked on.  They were more than capable of getting a goal here which kept things on edge, but when COLLINS headed wide late on, their chance had gone and moments later Huddersfield celebrated the title.  Congrats to Jack here but obviously a huge amount of that success stems from Danny Smith creating a side that can go all the way to the top if managed carefully.  So, Brighton miss out, for so long they’ve had things their own way as they too rise through the divisions, but not quite good enough this time to pip Jacks lads.
For the final promotion slot, it was between Dutch Courage and Sirmione; intriguingly in a head-to-head.  Craig wasn’t happy about the state of the pitch, he wasn’t happy about the clash of team colours, he was unhappy with the choice of referee, and he was unhappy with EFFU Sutton in the Hope league FFS! All in all he was in quite a good mood really; but there was definitely no moaning when OZIL TURK fired them ahead shortly after the break.  He curled a ball (banana shape or was it cucumber) around the wall and nicely into the top corner.  A deserved win and promotion, but if the visitors had had half their 4 key absentees available it could have been different.  Craigo will need to wheel and deal a bit in Div 2 if he’s not to struggle but no cash here; all spent on beer and brewery tours according to the petty cash records. I feel an SNP type investigation is required.
<$SUBHEAD> DRAW DIVISION PUT TO SHAME BY WELLS DOMINANCE
Oh my Division Four must hold the record for draws in the history of Kickabout as 7 teams hit 45% or higher in draws with LA Crimewave and Real Scorb hitting 65-70%!  When both Caretaker Cranners and Mr Butts were questioned on this matter they simply put it down to acumen, a solid seafood diet, and liquid lubrication (beer/ale variety before you ask).
In this final week only two of the 5 games were drawn, leaders Sporting Porto putting 5 past NJF Athletic and then letting Wadders RYL Arsenal down gently with a 1 – 0 win. Both sides motivated here, Waddinghamham’s players were so hyped he’d had them all drink 9 cans of Monster for breakfast, take a couple of puffs of the largest joint ever to be seen since Jamaican gangster GANJA MAMA JAMBA was seen sharing a 4-foot long reefer with Johnny Cash;  before popping a couple of packets of paracetamol each.  We’ll what else can you do when the players refuse to train due to big-headed pompous man management!  The boss thinks he is a cross between Mourinho and Wenger, only slightly better and it’s not going down to well with the players.  Let’s see how they get on in Div 3 shall we!  

Sporting have well and truly run away with this title though, head and shoulders above the rest, more points than anyone else in the league and a sure-fire winner of most improved team I feel.  Elsewhere, Ferguslie Park and Athletic Lions finish the season on a high with big wins.  Can these two push on next season; surely it’s time and both have cash to spend.
<$SUBHEAD>THE BOWL FINAL
<4CENTRED>WE’RE BAD, BAD, REALLY REALLY BAD
<$CUPDRAW>BOLEYN BOYS 2 – 0 NEWARK FC
A bit of a surprise here with 1st Division Newark expected to pick up this piece of silverware, but cool-headed Barrett had other ideas, packed his midfield (hugely) as he knew this was where KP likes to dominate, zonalled his opponents, motivated the side, and oh my they were in control throughout.  It became the MARLEY and STEWSSON show with the WG/FWT combination causing problems and after 11 minutes they were ahead.  MARLEY went past OLSEN like he wasn’t there and a beautiful ball in landed right on STEWSSON’s noggin, to nog in.  There was a replica of that goal half an hour later, STEWSSON diving this time to reach the whipped in ball which arrived at pace (as politicians say).  If KP hadn’t had STAINFIELD in the SW role things could have got worse.  I know it’s only the Bowl (e.g Seamy’s calibre of competition) but great result for Bad Dad – congrats.

<$SUBHEAD>THE TROPHY FINAL
<4CENTRED>JACK’S CHARGES IN CHARGE HERE
<$CUPDRAW>NEWPORT PAGNELL 0 – 1 HUDDERSFIELD FC
Newport manager McAuley was hoping to make it two Trophy wins on the trot here but they came up against tough opponents today in Huddersfield and had to play 2nd fiddle a lot of the time in a match where possession was key.  Most of the attacking chances were created through Huddersfield’s defence, and it wasn’t long before GOBERN headed them in front.  Manager Jack delighted and whilst there was a long way to go, Newport could not get a foothold in the game and didn’t test the keeper.  Huddersfield will surely make a mark in Division Two next season, one to watch with some quality midfielders here.
<$SUBHEAD>GOLDEN BOOT RACE
Absolutely no change here from last session so no further comment from me m’lord though JIGILO JENSON takes the grand prize with his 52! Silly really…..
<$SUBHEAD>MEANEST DEFENCES
Again, no change here and with the Wandsworth/Burnham 0 – 0 draw, Brutus misses out to the Kiwi.
<$SUBHEAD>EURO QUALIFIERS FOR NEXT SEASON

<$CENTRED>CHAMPIONS TROPHY (Leave for gm to complete)

Each league champion auto qualifies The league that wins the Trophy this season also gets an extra place  while the four semi-finalists form this season also qualify again. The winners and runners up in the Cup-winners cup and Super cup also qualify. The final two places go to the league that wins the representative league

<$CENTRED>CUP-WINNERS CUP

The Cup and League Cup winners of each league qualify. The league that wins this seasons competition and the league that produces the runners-up also get an extra place. The beaten semi-finalists also play again. The final two p;laces go to the league that wins the representative league (on league placings)

<$CENTRED>SUPER CUP

The qualifiers will be the top two teams (on league placings) that have not qualified for the other two competition above. The beaten semi-finalists form this season’s competition will also qualify again. The leagues that win and produce the runners-up form this season’s competition will also get an extra place. (on league positions) . Two other places will be award by the KFA from Fair play award winners

<$SUBHEAD>MANAGER OF THE MONTH

<$CUPDRAW>DIVISION ONE: goes to manager Cranfield of PSV Loftus, surely it’s got to be me after that Cup win.  Please vote for me for Performance of the Season; many thanks in advance!
<$CUPDRAW>DIVISION TWO: goes to manager Stevens of Lancs Villans, Fingers is coming to the top flight to see how many bitches he can make!
<$CUPDRAW>DIVISION THREE: goes to manager Jack of Huddersfield, two trophies for the cabinet. You can’t argue with that.
<$CUPDRAW>DIVISION FOUR: goes to manager Wells of Sporting Porto, well and truly champs here.
<SUBHEAD>PLAYER OF THE YEAR AWARDS

NOTES FOR CHRIS

EURO RESULTS S15 & 16
