Warborough & Shillingford 15th June 2008
Warborough & Shillingford 
196 – 4 declared

Hetairoi 


159 all out

It was a pleasure to take to the field with a full eleven for this game on the beautiful village green in Warborough, albeit after the all too usual alarms and excursions that getting teams out seems to entail. When Oli Dannatt dropped out on the morning of the game it was fortuitous that the home side turned up with twelve and were able to furnish us with a late replacement. That he brought down the average age of the side and ran around determinedly in the field and took a very sharp catch at short midwicket was to the great relief to some of the older souls on show!

Losing the toss and fielding first, we opened up with Tom Branagan and Bruce Lindsay on a slow grassy wicket. While Bruce got into a good rhythm this was a wicket for bowling well up to the batsmen and inducing them to drive, which in truth we never did enough. While runs were slow coming, wickets did not come either although some sharp chances went begging. Rob ‘Spritz’ Franklin replaced Tom and worked at keeping the ball up to the bat, but there was little evidence of any turn and a war of attrition ensued. Little surprise when the first wicket fell at 77 that it was a miscued drive that took the wicket (though much surprise that it was Spritz taking a very low return catch off his own bowling) and with Olly Fryer replacing Bruce a good measure of control was maintained.
After the eventual demise of both openers the game opened up. Geoff Penington was unlucky to catch a more aggressively minded pair of batsmen (with a use of the feet, long reach and uncompromising aggression one suspects he does not see very often in schoolboy cricket); and although he went for 42 in 3 overs did have the pleasure of getting one to pitch and bowl one of his tormentors, having hit several items of equipment on the way through to the stumps.
Olly bowled very tightly and was rewarded with two wickets, one of which was that of their no. 3, whose savage pull of a rare short delivery was calmly pouched by Ben from Warborough at short midwicket.
With the two most destructive home players back in the pavilion, Warborough could have ground on for quite a while longer than they did, sportingly declaring after 39 overs on 196 leaving the Hetairoi with longer to hunt down the total than they had used.

In reply, Tim Drake and the rejuvenated David Freedman opened up, neither very much relishing the lack of pace offered by the bowlers, indeed the keeper was to stand up throughout our entire innings. Progress was slow, when Tim played over a yorker in the 7th over the score was only 11. Jonathan Madhoo came and went so that when John Snell joined David Freedman the score was just 33 in the 16th over.
At this point, I must relate that John Snell, who had made the not inconsiderable journey up from Bristol, when asked how much cricket he had played this season airily replied “Oh!  A few 20 over games….” And this was to prove the style to which he had become accustomed. Quickly into his stride, he played some positive shots, not least one to cover point early on, accompanied by a call for a quick single that an Olympic sprinter would have found difficult to complete, let alone David Freedman, who was pleased to have made it half way down the pitch …not so pleased to be trudging back to the pavilion.
The rather more fleet of foot Ben on loan from the opposition joined John only to get the same treatment run out for 2 and the score now 60 in the 20th over.

Stephen Matthews managed to curb John’s enthusiastic calling and a partnership of 60 ensued before he fell to a weary flap at yet another slow ball. At this point with 120 on the board, 5 wickets in hand and 8 overs or so to go (and the prospect of more at the rate they were being bowled) John Snell well set there was a prospect of launching at assault on the 196 needed that had earlier looked improbable. Indeed he and Olly Fryer pushed forward until Olly succumbed for 10 and when John was out two balls later for 75 (or 75-2 as a couple of our rueful departed batsmen noted)  skying one to slip, there was still a good prospect of playing out the last few overs for a respectable draw.
What was to follow is the stuff of Hetairoi folk lore. Geoff Penington, having taken the brunt of the late assault from their batsmen earlier, came to the crease to be surrounded by a menacing ring of close fielders and sadly was cleaned up by a straight one first ball. Replaced by Bruce Lindsay who was facing the fifth ball of an over that so far read w . w w in the score book. No straight ball first up for Bruce whose eyes lit up at the slower legside delivery that he contrived to paddle to an equally surprised leg slip who clung onto the ball for an extraordinary hat trick. Even by Hetairoi standards, conceding a quadruple wicket maiden left the innings in tatters and it remained for the stalwart Franklin, hero and villain of many a last wicket stand, to join the bemused Branagan (who had witnessed the avalanche of wickets in one over from the other end) to see out the handful of overs left. 
When a single was dabbed behind square on the offside third ball of the last over nothing had happened to suggest that a draw could not be secured but in a cruel final twist Branagan whose long thrust forward left pad and straight batted defence had looked resolute was deceived by a slow but well flighted off-break and was finally bowled with two balls to go…much to the delight of the home side and chagrin of the visitors.
It should be noted, perhaps especially by the Northern Commander, that, although the result of this match was an entry in the ‘L’ column against the Hetairoi, it was played in an excellent spirit throughout and that Warborough, by virtue of having declared before half time and hurrying through their overs to the extent that our last wicket fell on the fourth ball of the 24th over of the last hour, had certainly earned their victory.
