Newtown headed for Ballymackey on Sunday with roughly 5 players and no goalkeeper, no gloves, no footballs and a smell of drink that could topple a bullock from ten yards. This game was never going to be top of Sir Clive’s priorities but even at that Newtown should have taken more from this encounter.  Mark Moroney rolled back the years and played in goal, with Noel Shanahan filling in at centre half for the missing Derro, who was spending the weekend facing charges over his involvement in the training of Columbian rebels. Willy was restored to glory at right back, Deano the little wizard got his full debut and unlucky charm and so called “captain” Mick Smiley Dunne also returned to the side. Newtown started well enough and enjoyed some good possession and looked solid at the back. But the first half was a load of crap really and neither side had many chances. With Colm O’Brien off pretending to be a hurler Newtown lacked creativity and were wasteful with any chances they did create. Sir Clive gave them the hairdryer again at half time and also performed an amusing dance in explaining to Deano how he wanted him to play. That seemed to rally the troops but instead Newtown started the second half as if they were blind one-legged lepers and soon found themselves behind after a mix up in the defence let in a speedy midget to tap in what would prove to be the winner. The mistake had nothing to do with the left back. Newtown huffed and puffed and as usual f*cked each other out of it but created very little in the final third. Jack Barry came close with a couple of free kicks but also injured a passing bird with another, angering the home crowd. Newtown went to 3-4-3 in search of a goal and left all sorts of gaps at the back, with only Patsy and Smiley, who took an elbow to the face, left to do the covering. In the dying moments there was a frantic goalmouth scramble with players flying everywhere, and the incredibly annoying referee somehow missed the fact that a Ballymackey defender was having a right laugh holding the ball in both hands while lying on the ground in the penalty area. Seeing nothing wrong with this the ref waved play on, much to the disbelief of everyone else on the field, a few passers by, the injured bird, and a local dog. Sir Clive warmed up the hairdryer for the ref but it was no use and Newtown were beaten again. A disappointing end to an average game, and I think I speak for everyone when I say that Mick Dunne is the cause of all our problems and should be banished to the reserves. Team: Mark, Willy, Noel, Crouch, Patsy, Smiley, Clay pigeon, Darragh Egan, Deano, Dave F, and Billy. Subs: Sean Darcy and Val. No game this weekend thank God so we can all get scuttered, more so than usual.

