HETAIROI V AMERSHAM

June 20th 2004-06-21

Result: Match Drawn. In fact: Hung Drawn and Quartered.

Amersham
262-4 dec

Hetairoi         143-9

Forgotten Amersham?  Well here is the Match Report after a slight delay.

Funny old game, cricket. Arrived and announced that we had eleven and it did not include me thanks to a burst blood vessel after being hit on the shoulder by an upstart young quickie the previous week. The team was visibly lifted.

That old combination of Ball and Faisal worked perfectly. Faisal was there at Amersham station for collection and John and Dougal’s car’s then challenged each other for style and panache at Amersham CC, but neither could surely match Stephen’s for speed as we received a telephone assurance he was ‘only minutes away’. One speculated at the distance.

JB became surrogate skipper. It was an unfortunate toss to lose but I shall not go far as Jonathan Agnew who, in the West Indies last winter, described Vaughan on air as a ‘useless tosser’. Had Faisal been able to net practice before having to bowl it might have been a different game but Amersham got away at about eight an over and we never really recovered.  It might be best to spare the bowling figures except to mention Brian’s 13 overs 1 for 66. Doesn’t sound exceptional? Well on the day it was very good and there were a number of edges in there and he bowled well. Nick Portman at the other end tried every offie he knew and bowled one opener with a super-slow ball.

Last September we had been told Amersham were about to dig up and relay the whole square thanks to a dowry. In fact as it transpired they sort of scratched it and scraped it made some holes in it or something over the winter.. but in any case the skipper reckons it has not made much difference… so much for dowries.

Inevitably it was Stephen who got the other two wickets we took before the early declaration at 262-4. Bowling a variety of grenades and incendiary bombs he eventually had the other opener – who made 100+ - caught by Clive in the deep and two balls later the Aussie pro was bowled trying to reverse sweep.. beaten for guile.

Tea was great.

The two umpires had been very keen to impress on us the need to complete an official team sheet listing all our players under 18, and how many overs they could bowl, whether they had permission not to wear helmets etc. One look at our assembled crew might have indicated that this was not going to be a particularly big issue for our team. I pointed out that of the players under 40 in our side, only Samuel was under 18 and being his father I would happily vouch for him without filling in a form. ‘But you would be covered for insurance claims’ was the sort of reply. I did not consider this particularly relevant on the day but filled out the form which was never handed in and under the heading for the Hetairoi “Home Address” put “Everywhere”.  It is a regrettable omission of the law makers that there is no bowling restriction for over 30s. 

We opened as they did not. With respect. We were pegged back for 14 overs of seam during which John  was caught for 16 trying to get after the bowling and Simon Trotter’s wonderful day (1 over for 3 runs) continued as he was lbw second ball to his old adversary Duncan Ward.  

Tim dashed … Clive late cut; the more Tim dashed, the later Clive cut, or cutted. Their rescue act was sadly terminated (44 and 32 respectively)  and although Dougal did not amass more than three he had the distinction of parking the most dashing car of the day, something that John Ball needs to pay more attention to next year. (John is still way out [in most senses!] in shirts, however).

Unfortunately Spritz was not playing so quick singles were few and far between. Instead we were falling for the leg-spin guile of one Anurag Anorak Abinashi who has bowled for us before now. “Are you with us or against us?” as one US president has been heard to say. Well he and Duncan Ward: 12-7-31-3 were against us too much on the day.

Samuel Rolfe (10) thought we must still be going for the win but Mike Price displayed resolute defence -  in fact the forward defensive became more and more forward so that even though he went eventually for 22 and Nick Portman for 7, the opposition just could not split the partnership of the day between Faisal (0*) and Brian (1*). Stephen was still available to knock the runs off in the morning if required.

Not one of the better days although it became marginally more interesting:-

Mike kindly returned the spare shirt I had loaned him and Samuel returned from the dressing rooms with a large pair of new boots with the toe cut out.  (The toe of the boot fortunately).Through satellite technology we established that this belonged to Faisal who was travelling with Stephen; the boots however would travel to York with John  so the south of England was spared a sort of ‘catch me if you can’ car race with John in pursuit of Stephen. Speed cameras would not have been able to cope.

Just after John left I returned to the dressing room to find my shirt there. But Mike had already returned it to me. This posed a question as to how someone could wear a shirt all day but return another one without the owners of either noticing. Inevitably it belonged to Faisal but is with me to this day as we never got it back to him once he had not made it to Bloxham.

‘And so to bed’ as Samuel Pepys used to say in his diaries.

That’s all folks.

Irritatus

