Hetairoi v Old Bloxhamists

Friday 8 July 2005 

Match Drawn

Hetairoi  197-9  (58 overs)

OBs        171-7  (41 overs)

“Low and Slow”… and that was only Rob Franklin.

There’s nothing like an old joke when it comes to starting a match report and it prompts thoughts of other comparisons between our star bowler and a cricket wicket: e.g. “a slow turner”, “plenty of bounce” , “the top’s gone” & etc.

We batted first but not before both teams, on Tim’s instigation gathered in a circle on the square to honour the tragic events in London the day before.

Tim’s target of “we only ever have 70 at lunch” was exceeded by 16, this despite the close attention of the umpires who insisted on scoring as well as performing many other activities during the day. Indeed their personal battle to out fusspot each other was one of the features of the match: it took only one over for the match ball to be replaced, being just one example of umpiring intervention.

John Ball was caught for 17 and Mike Penington (or Michael in emails) and John Rolfe took us to lunch which lasted an hour and five minutes. Timekeeping was one of the features of the day and one of our number commented that there is so much eating and drinking during the fixture that if it was excluded we could play just as much cricket with a 2.30 start. This would be to miss the point of the fixture however with its excellent hospitality and surroundings. It does slightly account for the disparity in overs however as did our slowish batting.

Mike was caught off a full toss for 20 and while his passing observation to the umpire that it might have been a bit high made no difference to his own fate it sparked a series of subsequent sub ‘no-ball’ calls from the same umpire for chest-high full tosses!!  

Messrs Rolfe and Mukherjee, despite sounding like a second rate comedy duo, worked assiduously and each got into the 40s but were unable to go on and, as in previous years the OBs effected a stranglehold. Tim promised briefly with a powerful six, Will King did his best to disguise his hangover from a management evening out and we were fortunate that Matt Orford, guesting from Bledlow Ridge CC batted well at the end fro 23no with Spritz there to help him.

OBs batting order was changed in part due to a young man having to leave at 6.15… he was bowled slogging at 5.15 and the suspicion was that he had not adjusted his watch for British Summertime.  There were more strange happenings: Spritz passed by between overs and appeared to be in a different world… shock, horror, don’t tell OGL, he was on the phone. 

We chipped away, Orf and Pablo’s friend Ross Brown eventually being replaced by Matt Siddle and Rob, whose call was by now on ‘hold’. Orf tok 2-14 off 7 while Ross is a tall young bowler with a strong action who almost got as much out of the wicket as our two umpires who had had an attack of the LBWs at the end of our innings and who carried on the competitiveness into their’s, Spritz, now running up quite a phone bill, being rewarded in this instance. Asif had a go but as ever skipper Matt Palmer had come in to ruin our expectations. The author who had delighted in spotting the on-field phone call soon got a cum-uppance:-

A field position change by Rob, taking yours truly from slip to fly gully met with a shrug and slightly-sulky stomp to the new position whereupon the next ball flew in the air to precisely where he – I – was standing, and a very smug Franklin was able to resume his call.

The game became a question of whether we could get Matt Palmer out before he won the game, and then, once it was evident the OB’s tail was longer than usual, a question of whether he would make his 100 before play ended. 

He made 98 not out in the end and we took 7 wickets, OBs falling some 25 runs short. An honourable draw in a competitive game. The star “turn” was Rob who responded to the call with 4-49 off 13 which one can only describe as a Premium Rate of return, more Play-As-You-Go than Dial-Up. Remember if you ever call and get his mobile ansaphone, it might be worth trying again in a minute or two when the over is finished.

