Mantova Touch Rugby Tournament
27 September 2008

At the very reasonable hour of midday on Saturday 27 September, Italy kicked off its inaugural Mantova Touch Rugby Tournament.  It was a lovely sunny day in Northern Italy and promised to be an excellent tournament.  

Eight Vienna players were to join forces with some stars from Zurich and London to form a Euros team to compete against 9 Italian teams.  Their captain, a Kiwi from Zurich by the name of Gilly put them through their paces in the warm-up and putting together some attacking moves (which we all promised to forget as soon as the tournament was over).  

The team played four pool matches against Italian teams of a variety of skills and fitness, defeating Touch Modena, Taranto Dolfins, Blood Orange and losing only to the host team the Milan Barbarians (we think Max bribed the ref).  This impressive effort included keeping at least two girls on the field at all times, when most of the Italian teams struggled to field even one.  

Some players, not content to relax between matches, played one, two or even three additional matches for the Italian teams.  Brett and Michy P also did their bit by reffing any number of matches as well.
Their efforts put them in first place in their pool.  Through to the semi-finals, the Euros were up against the Milan Dragons, which they also defeated, putting them into the final to once again play Touch Modena.  But by this stage, team names had little meaning because the pride of Italy was on the line and the opposing team fielded the best players Italy had on offer.  

The final was tight match and at full time the score between Italy v. the Rest of the World stood at three all.  A drop-off ensued with a quick try by Touch Modena’s (and Italy’s) champion, giving Italy the win they had been hoping for.  
But our heroes were undaunted. Everyone was pleased that a last minute team of strangers came together and played so well.  Their defence had been first rate, and thanks to some snazzy new moves, the attack had the other teams on the back foot for most of the day.  

And what the Italians lacked in terms of tournament organisation (we finished at least two hours behind schedule), they more than made up in after-party organisation.  Our boys were especially impressed that they managed to organise for us to share our celebrations with a rather raucous hen’s night.   

Table dancing, drinking from the cup of victory (or second place anyway) and the stealing of cows ensued and a good time was had by all.  

A special vote of thanks goes to Brett, Gilly, Jezza and Jimmy from Zurich and Claire and Travers from the UK for travelling all the way to Italy to play with us and for making the day a whole bunch of fun.

From Vienna, the greatest thanks must go to Captain Pain, for not only driving almost the whole Vienna contingent to Italy and back and for organising the accommodation, but also for letting us squeeze twelve members of the team into his van on the way to and from the after-party, and not even complaining when we got lost in the dark Italian countryside – awesome!!
