Match report – Hetairoi vs The Guards, 28th July 2007, Burton’s Court

At long last I am able to report a win for The Hetairoi against The Guards. Usually this fixture has been played on a blazing hot day on a ground that does not suit the slower model of fielder favoured by The Hetairoi. This was not the case this year. Although the wicket itself appeared to be hard and dry the outfield was a verdant green with long enough grass to help those whose speed across the ground had faded with age. After losing the toss yet again we were inserted with their skipper adding a worrying comment about “watching the ridge at the near end”. This was not however to be our problem.
As a tail-end batsman it is always nice to play in a game where umpires and scorers are provided, especially when sitting at the bottom of a list of recognised batsmen. Rob Franklin had just been released from the ground to find a decent cup of coffee with a half serious request not to be too late back (remember Bloxham 2006) and the rest of us were settling down for some light pre-lunch conversation. An hour later with less than 50 on the board and 5 wickets (all caught) down, the conversation had turned to beer matches and how to use the unexpected time freed up in the afternoon for other entertainment. The skipper was regretting his comment that he would love to put 300 on the board and was wondering at what point the opposition skipper might remember it was meant to be an all day match.
Lunch was eventually taken with the score at around 60 for 6 with the “cream” of Hetairoi batting back in the pavilion. Needless to say they then felt able to tuck in to the food on offer.
The innings resumed after lunch with a father and son combination of Kings at the wicket and a subdued atmosphere in the cheap seats. Step forward Greg King who showing a maturity well beyond his 13 years proceeded to demonstrate how to bat eventually accumulating 45 runs and participating in two partnerships that helped take the score from an inadequate 88 for 7 to a potentially challenging 178 all out. I can also report on the aggressive batting of Rob Franklin who in atypical style flailed the bowling to all points despite sustaining an injury early on. This did however provide some much needed amusement to spectators as Marcus Taylor (runner for Rob - five or six strides per run) and Greg King (many more strides per run) completed some quick singles.
The opposition started their innings at 3.50pm and by 3.52pm their number 1 bat had managed to play onto his wicket (0 for 1) – game on. At tea The Guards had reached 57 for 2 (2nd wicket a casual slip catch one handed to his right by Clive Mackintosh) and looked fairly comfortable – at least their captain was still smiling at this point.
Many platefuls of sandwiches later the fielding side took to the field again full of vigour for the battle ahead. Even Rob Franklin decided that he might join in although it was touch and go whether he would make it to the square before close of play. It was at this point that The Guards clearly thought they should even up the odds and proceeded to perish in much the same way we had in the morning. Clive took another slip catch (Brian please note) and then hung on to an unpleasant skier, Sam Blake caught two at mid off and the skipper one at mid wicket. Two wickets remaining, twenty odd runs needed and eight of the last twenty overs remaining and any result still possible.
I am glad to say The Hetairoi kept their collective nerves and managed to close out the game with 10 runs and 5 overs to spare. Unfortunately it was at this point the bar staff decided that they had better things to do than serve cold beers to the victorious side so we were unable to celebrate – a formal complaint has been lodged with The Household Division and I understand action will be taken! Probably best to bring our own next year!
The match was notable for the number of catches taken, 14 in all with no “real” drops and the state of the ball we used when bowling. Never buy a “woodworm” ball as after 10 overs it looked as though it had been chewed by a dog.

Thank you to the team for a winning performance, unfortunately the skipper’s cricket is over for the summer due to breaking a finger whilst trying to catch one off his own bowling (hence my comment about no “real” drops).
Many thanks also to Pete Churchman who had turned up to watch the cricket but ended up kitted out in a variety of spare white clothing and fielding for us. 

Richard A

