Hetairoi 167 all out lost to Frensham 169-6 by four wickets
 
A disappointing end to a competitive day’s cricket. 
 
We arrived at the ground in good time (with one exception, Stephen) to find that the ground was ready for play. In view of the amount of rain the previous day and that morning in the rest of the country, this would seem to be an achievement. We all inspected the pitch, to find some damp patches on a relatively firm but well-used pitch. There was a brisk wind and a forecast of improving weather, so the general consensus was “a good toss to win, and bowl first of course”. 
 
Unfortunately, we batted first. Far be it from this commentator to speculate what it was that went through the mind of the individual that won the toss.
 
Mike and Clive opened the batting, to find the opening bowlers were no too quick, but got disconcerting bounce from just short of a length, and movement off the pitch. After two overs, the professional umpire arrived. He had had trouble finding the ground. Something about not being able to see the road signs. Not an auspicious start, of which more later. Frensham failed to post a third man or a slip to Clive, which seemed generous to say the least. After a few lucky escapes the opening partnership put on 30, before Mike chased a short and wide one and was caught behind for 12. Clive pushed on to 31 with a few lusty blows over mid-on before also being caught by the keeper. By this stage the slow bowlers were on, and John Ball and Tim Drake tried to take advantage of the small ground. Unfortunately Tim failed to realize that 50yds up in the air and 50yds down again did not necessarily mean the ball would clear a 50yd boundary, and he was caught. Andrew Wilson did not last long, bowled off his pads, and with John Ball also falling to the spinner, we were 5 down, all the specialist batsmen gone, and only 80 on the board. 
 
Fortunately, the all-rounders and bowlers were to fare rather better. Trevor Torrington was bowled (the first time this season he has failed to score 40 for us), and we were in trouble. Justin Abel strode to the rescue, and in partnership with Richard Andrews laid into the spinners. Just as optimism was returning to the side, the two of them fell in successive overs off big hits, Richard for 20 and Justin for 42. 
 
This brought Stephen and Spritz to the crease, and, after a couple of overs, the defining incident of the day. Spritz hit a ouple of late cuts for four of which Clive would have been proud. Stephen was batting in his usual manner (“like a pirate” was one description from the sidelines. This one escaped me too). Suddenly, he started walking from the field. Everyone seemed rather bemused. Is he retiring? Have they insulted him, perhaps? Has he accused them of ball-tampering?
 
Spritz told us the full story afterwards. After the previous delivery, Spritz asked the umpire if Stephen had hit the ball. The umpire replied that he had been waiting to see if Frensham would appeal for LBW. The next delivery (left arm over the wicket) to Stephen hit him on the pad, with no discernible reaction from the fielding side. Some ten seconds later, with the ball on the way back to the bowler, the keeper asked quietly as an afterthought whether that might be out LB. In a nanosecond, the umpire’s finger was up, and Stephen was on his way.

There was much speculation as to whether or not we should refuse to come out after tea, but it was decided not to on the grounds that this would not be original.

 
This brought Geoff to the crease. He managed to hook one for four, which brought a mid-pitch conversation along the lines “how do you do that?” from Spritz. Unfortunately Geoff was to perish trying to do it again, and we were all out for 167.
 
The pitch now having dried out in the sun, we resumed after tea with Trevor and Justin. Trevor got a slightly fortunate LBW from the same umpire, before we then managed to drop the other opener three times. This set the tone for a poor fielding display which ultimately cost us the game. After a good opening spell, the batsmen gradually got on top, before Richard Andrews got another slightly fortunate LB (same end) against the opener. Spritz got good turn and lift, but was hampered by a very short straight boundary which meant that even a mis-hit could go for six. He finally got his man caught by Justin, and at 107-4 we were in with a chance. Stephen took a catch at backward point, but the keeper dropped a fairly straightforward one and missed a couple of stumpings (“the batsman was too fat to see round” was a lame excuse) and the opportunity was gone. Justin returned to the bowling crease for one last try, but a couple of lusty blows and it was all over with only two of the last 20 overs bowled.
