Marlow CC 194ao, Hetairoi 198-4.  Result : won by 6 wickets.

It was a pleasure to find for our last game of the year that only two phone calls were required to get a team together, the threat of a long winter of inaction apparently enough to stir the troops into girding their loins one last time.  However, as I walked out for the toss with the opposition skipper we numbered 6, which meant that my decision having won the toss was a clear and easy one... the apparently obtuse decision to field being made on the basis that the track looked hard and true and I much preferred our chances of chasing than having to bowl out the opposition.  Well, at least I got one part of that equation right.

With George still at some indeterminate point nowhere near the vicinity of the ground as we started play 10 minutes late, and two more of our intrepid gang still getting changed, Brian Slade and Richard Andrews opened the bowling in fine fashion, showing their full range of experience and canny variations.  Despite only having 8 on the field the scoring rate was held down to less than 5 an over and Richard soon struck the first blow, which brought their captain, a slightly cocky youth who apparently batted 4 for the first team to the crease.  With a fine delivery Brian soon caught the edge of his bat and he was well taken by Quentin behind the stumps.  This brought their #4 to the crease, who seemed to have little idea of how to bat but managed to hang around for a few overs before Brian got him too.  

At this point the captain must admit to feeling a little concerned at the quality of the opposition, having seen the number of youths lined up around the boundary, and wondered what sort of target we might chase.  Any fears that it would be too one-sided though were soon dispelled by their next bat, a Bucks county player who took advantage of a tiring Brian and Richard and promptly set about scoring at 8-10 an over.  On came George after Brian had finished his 10th over (2-42, in a fine opening spell), in an attempt to restore some control.  This proved to be slightly less forthcoming than usual, the reason for which the captain eventually extracted being that George had been up till 4.30am at an 18th birthday party.  Rob Franklin had started to bowl well at the other end, until the Bucks player hoisted him for 6 over long on and promptly took 16 off the over as Rob lost his rhythm to reach his 50 after about 8 overs at the crease.  Things were looking bad.

Fortunately, through the haze of alcohol and badly highlighted hair, George produced a beauty to catch the edge of his bat and send him back to the pavilion, with Quentin again profiting behind the stumps.

This proved an interlude to my original worry, as some good bowling and mediocre shots left the opposition reeling at 150 for 9 having been 120 for 3.  It was at this point that the captain took off a rather peeved George to replace him with his secret weapon - John Rolfe.  This tactical masterstroke was designed to tempt the tailenders into a wild shot hitting in the air to one of our eager fielders (who performed remarkably well, including one spectacular diving catch at gully by John Rolfe).  Unfortunately, the number

11 proved the second best batsman and proceeded to score nearly 40 before I brought George back on to finish the job off, as he did a few balls later to the disgruntlement of the bat ending with 4 wickets, Rob with 3.

So chasing 194 from about 40 overs.  This seemed a fair target given the quality of the pitch and likely quality of their bowling.  Tim & Clive set us off well, seeing off the new ball against a pair of opening bowlers who looked reasonably difficult, without ever really penetrating.  Just after the delayed tea break (the jacket potatoes proving slow to cook), Clive played on and the Northern Commander strode to the wicket with about 170 needed off 30 overs.  He and Tim proceeded to accelerate the scoring with a fine array of shots and we passed 100 with still 19 overs left to score the final 95 runs.  Having just hit a beautiful pull shot to complete his first Hetairoi 50 Tim was then bowled, followed soon by Chris for 34.  This brought two new men to the crease, Siddle and Sam Rolfe, with 90 needed off around 18 overs and the game looking more balanced again.  Despite neither having batted much this season (Sam through lack of opportunity, myself through not having played for 4 months) we managed to keep the scoreboard ticking over with scampered runs and extras, before each of us finally found the middle of the bat with a couple of crunching 4s.  The second tier bowling was less fierce than the frontline, and we slowly got ahead of the rate until Sam holed out at long on (having just hit the ball over mid-offs head and seen him go back...) for a very important (and PB) 31.  This brought father John to the crease, by which time the Australian opener had come back on and was bowling relatively rapidly and short in deteriorating September light.  A few nudges here and there kept the odd single coming off him, while at the other end we picked off the bad balls and kept the scoring going, until with one run needed John (7*) dabbed the opener from in front of his eyebrows down to third man for 4, leaving us home and dry with 10 balls to spare and Matt on 38*.  A real team effort with all 4 bowlers taking wickets and 4 of the top 5 scoring over 30, and a strong fielding performance.  Shame that's the end of the season...

See you all next year

Matt

