Match report – Unplayables 1 July

The psychological battle that is the annual fixture with the Unplayables began early this year. Instead of waiting for the umpire to call play, the sledging began with an exchange of emails between members of both sides about how they could play cricket and watch a football match at the same time. Keen students of both games will recognise that this is impossible, but the opening batsman for the Unplayables seemed to be desperate to watch his beloveds alternately fall over and kiss one another, while Trevor Torrington made some pointed South African – style cybersledging.

The upshot of all the negotiations was that we would start at 1.30 for a 35 over match, with a change of innings before tea and a longish tea break to watch the second half.

Unfortunately no-one told the umpire.

Six of us showed up at the appointed hour to find a groundsman trying to suppress a grin, telling us the umpire had shown up at 10.20 am, and gone off in a huff and saying he would insist on getting paid. David Oliver pointed out that if he expected to be paid for the whole day, he should have stuck around. At this point, the groundsman announced that he was shutting up shop at 7.30 sharp so that he could watch the Brazil vs France game. Of course, the fact that we had brought in a TV so that he could watch England did not seem to cut any ice, so I must assume that the groundsman is a Brazilian. All the French people I have met have been more polite.
So, eventually, Ollie and I tossed, and I decided to bat first, with the prospect of a good pitch, a fast outfield, a tiring attack in the heat, and both opening bowlers stuck in a traffic jam on the A40. David Oliver and I opened, and after ten overs had 80-odd on the board. David had the booming off drive working, and anything down the hill was almost impossible to haul in. After 18 overs, we had 133 on the board, but then both of us fell in the same over, followed by Andrew Wilson in the next. Top score of 64 to David.
It was time for rebuilding by Tim Greenwood and Matt Siddle. Both seemed a little rusty, but Matt hit a couple of lovely straight sixes before being caught. That brought the straight bat of young Jamie Oliver to the crease, who played some nice shots for ones and twos. Tim Greenwood fell trying to force the pace, and Trevor Torrington then applied the accelerator despite the encouragement of his young partner urging him to play with a straight bat at the end of every over. A final score of 229-5 seemed solid enough.

We turned round quickly for our 40 minutes of bowling before tea. Jonathan Dudding opened, up the hill, but it was Matt coming down the hill who produced a peach of a delivery to remove the dangerous opener, no doubt desperate to watch his beloved heroes on the gogglebox. Matt also removed the other opener in a fast and accurate first spell. Geoffrey Penington and Richard Andrews then came on, and the former removed their Middlesex player (Under 11s, I hasten to add). We took tea with the Unplayables 3-50 off 14 overs.
After tea, Spritz took over with a penetrating spell of two wickets in seven overs, with first Trevor Torrington and then Matt Siddle at the other end. Geoff replaced Spritz, taking two more, and the innings petered out with the Unplayables on about 170-8 and well short.

A pleasing win all round, played in good spirit on a hot day. Many thanks to all of you who turned out.
