Hetairoi CC –v– St John’s Oxford
15th May 2004
Hetairoi 157 for 9 declared (40 overs)

St Johns 144 for 8 (35 overs)

Match drawn
After last year’s generous (make that over-generous) declaration, your correspondent was determined not to make the same mistake again. The College are virtually unrecognizable from the team fielded in the mid 1990s – and in particular the successive teams that we failed to play in the late 1990s due to rain, failure to raise a side and the Cup final. David Jones, the captain, even replied to my preliminary email about the fixture within half an hour!  With Quentin Williams and several other good cricketers in the team, the College are a good team. Sadly this may be about to change as the first and second years apparently have little interest in playing. But our commitment to continuing with this fixture seems to have paid off and we had a thoroughly absorbing game.

Your correspondent left his house in plenty of time, intent on catching the bus. But no sooner had I started on the way to the bus stop than Michael Penington pulled over and offered me a lift – excellent I thought. However complicated transport arrangements and one animal rights protest later – frustrating delay rather than active participation, or at least I hope so – and that bus suddenly looked a better choice of transport. We arrived some 15 minutes before the due start.
Hetairoi won the toss and elected to bat, with Michael Penington and Jeremy Taylor opening against an enthusiastic and accurate attack. The pitch was true but very slow after all the rain of the previous fortnight. In July, anything short of a length would be driven off the back foot, cut or pulled with ease but in mid May, it is a good length to bowl, being frustratingly difficult to time. Unfortunately your correspondent then spent about half an hour trying to insert his contact lenses, it being a mere eight months since lens had been introduced to eye. They did not get on well. Thus Jeremy’s dismissal and that of Michael for 1 and 2 respectively were missed. Despite being blurry-eyed, I could not fail to miss the sumptuous drive that Tim Drake hit, nor sadly the edge pocketed by Quentin at slip next ball. David Oliver was playing the innings of the day – though Quentin’s too was excellent – using his reach and punching shots both sides of the wicket. Some readers will be familiar with the rather sorry state of certain items of your correspondent’s kit and will therefore be relieved to learn that after two swiftly taken singles, the bottoms finally fell out of those aged batting shoes, prompting calls for replacement footwear. However the only shoes that could be found were a pair of equally aged deck shoes. These felt pretty comfortable to bat in but after three more overs, two further pairs emerged from the pavilion. Wearing three different pairs of shoes in the course of a single innings is unlikely to be repeated. Anyway, David batted extremely confidently, those lessons from Jamie having paid off, until that is David had passed 50 and came face to face with his nemesis of the previous year, Quentin. Score: Quentin 2 David 0 I’m afraid! David cannot resist the looping leggies offered by Quentin although on both times, he has played huge shots to balls that have gone straight on and gently rocked back off stump. Mike Price then came out and played beautifully until Quentin took an extraordinary caught and bowled; Asif lasted three balls and Brian was faced with one slanted into him from wide of the crease, a cruel delivery to face first up. Giles played very neatly for his 16 or so whilst Olly was caught on the boundary. Finally Bruce Lindsay – welcome back Bruce and hello baby Maud! – took a single off the last ball, leaving us with 157 off 40 overs and tea at 4.45.


A brisk change over a quick run about on the pitch for your correspondent’s three-year old and then tears when summoned away – daughter, not father – and we were away. Giles and Mike opened up smartly. The Stoneyhurst opener – recognized, remarkably by Tim Drake – played extremely straight and powerfully; this was clearly not his first innings of the year. Mike Price took the first wicket to fall and was convinced he had the other opener LBW but his appeal was turned down. Then two important turning-points. Brian deciding to show everyone how to catch off his bowling, took a stunning caught and bowled to dismiss Stoneyhurst – quite the most remarkable catch which will not be bettered this season. Secondly Bruce, ambling down the hill, found his length immediately and took two wickets in his four overs, to cheers from the boundary! And this his first match in three seasons! Bruce and Oxford games clearly belong together – who can forget his 5 for very few at the Tournament in 2000, almost the best bowling figures of the entire tournament, together with a stunning catch and a run out for good measure! But thereafter the College knuckled down and a steady fifth wicket partnership threatened to take the game away. Quentin, needless to say was involved, playing very neatly and wisely. On a warm afternoon we began to sag in the field, although perhaps that was just me. The final twist. Asif came on at the top end, and like Brice before him, found a perfect length. He induced no.6 to step out of his crease and to be stumped by Michael Penington, bowled the no. 7 and finally persuaded Quentin to pull high to your correspondent in the deep. Only afterwards did he tell us that he had never before taken a wicket! Incredible. An at the death bowler to be reckoned with! And finally quiet pints at the Royal Oak.

Many thanks to all who played! Champagne moment: Michael’s stumping and Asif’s reactions to his first wickets…. 
PS where are all the other reports? We’ve had five matches!  
