2009

Friday May 1st
Wine Trade Versus Gents of Essex
  

Today’s game: the Wine Trade XI versus Gents of Essex at Coggeshall, a lovely ground in the Essex countryside that’s used as a county second XI venue. The pitch is invariably what is described by seasoned cricketers as ‘a road’, meaning that it’s so flat and consistent it favours the batsmen over the bowlers. This makes it great for pros who are bunging the ball down at 80 mph+. For the likes of me, it can make life a little harder, especially if you are bowling against good club-standard batsmen.

I met up with five others from the Wine Trade XI at Liverpool Street, where we boarded the 1018 to Kelvedon. We sat there in the carriage for an hour and a half before the train finally left, and the total journey time was 3 hours, which is 2 hours 20 minutes longer than it should have been . As a result, our side batted first, and so by the time we arrived, just in time for lunch, we hadn’t been missed as Mark Leveson-Gower, Geoff Taylor and Howard Sayers had put on 100 with just the loss of Geoff.

Lunchtime was accompanied a lot of wine. From memory, I recall trying the 2001 Ashbourne (the icon Pinotage – no, don’t snigger – from Hamilton Russell which was refined but very green), Esk Valley Verdelho, Storks Tower Cuesta del Aire red and white (a very attractive fruit-driven Spanish pair), Nicolas Potel Bourgogne Rouge 2004 (a bit herby/stalky), Zontes’ Footstep’s high end red (very rich and soupy with lots of everything, but fun if you are in the mood), Quinta de Sant’Ana red 2007 Estremadura, Portugal (lovely fresh, fruit-driven red with a hint of meatiness – very nice), Quinta de Sant’Ana Sauvignon 2008 (very impressive with lovely Sauvignon character), Quinta de Sant’Ana Fenao Pires 2008 (brilliant, fresh rendition of this variety), and Rosso di Montalcino and a Lazio white from Howard Sayers that were delicious. It was the best set of wines I can remember at a wine trade match.

After lunch we did the English thing and had a slight middle order collapse, but no.8, Sam Harrop, began to attack the Gents’ spin bowlers with some fearsome hitting. He was eventually out for 49, which represented an awesome effort, and helped us on our way to a respectable-ish total of 213. The comedy moment was probably John Worontschak going out to bat and only realising he didn’t have gloves and a box when he reached the middle. Much attention was also focused on the performance of our no. 11, Pierre Morlet, who is French. After receiving some explanation of what the lines on the pitch represented, he faced half a dozen deliveries and ended up 3 not out.

The Gents opened with two rather serious batsmen who made their intentions clear from the beginning. They hit us around the park a bit. Soon, our field was dispersed with several on the boundary. Our hands began to feel sore from stopping some lusty blows. Howie was the pick of the bowlers with his line and length, but debutant Tim – a Kiwi – did an admirable job bowling at a brisk pace from a run of just a few paces. The Wine Trade team has discovered a new opening bowler, and he can bat, too.

But while we gave ourselves a sniff of a chance with a few wickets, including some staggering catches – first a high, long swirler that Stuart Peskett bagged very proficiently, and then a remarkable diving catch from Howie after he’d run 30 metres to dismiss the Gents’ best batsman, Jimmy Rees. But by this stage Jimmy had hit a fantastic century, and the Gents closed on our target with five overs to spare.

2008

Emiriti – no report filed

Further Friars

The Further Friars match this year reverted to normal – we were hopelessly short of players !  Of the 5 we had, one was running late having to deliver samples to a customer en route and Jamie Goode would have to leave early as he was short-listed for the Roederer Wine Writers awards dinner in the evening.  I had completely forgotten to confirm with one other, so we could have been 6 !
 
After a quick consultation with FF skipper Jasper Morris, we quickly assembled a Wine Friars team of 9, skippered by Jasper and containing 4 Friars with wine trade connections.  Your embarrassed match manager was thus demoted to vice captain, opening bat and wicket-keeper !  This was the first dry day for ages so the wicket was very damp and slow, and with it’s acute slope, very difficult for us to bat on first, but at least we had a game.
 
After some early wickets Mallinson & Allen (music hall combo ?) put a healthy partnership together either side of the usual excellent pub lunch, this year  washed down with London Pride.  We stuttered and stumbled to 126 all out during which Jamie Goode managed to split his top lip trying to slog-sweep.  Would he be able to deliver his acceptance speech ?  Drinks between innings featured Jasper’s usual assortment of eclectic bottles – this year including a Slovenian Pinot Gris and a Croatian red brought back from the FF’s recent tour to Croatia (many of them were wearing smart tour shirts sponsored by Croatia Airlines), as well as the wonderful Felton Road Pinot.
 
Play resumed and we quickly had them reeling at 6 for 4, at which point we realised they’d reversed their batting order.  No matter, our bowlers were hot with Goode in particular pitching it beautifully.  Jasper’s nephew Arthur Verdin (get the wine trade connection ?) was brought back to mop up the tail and we had them all out for 92.  The sun had actually appeared for about 30 mins and we felt relieved and satisfied with another Wine Trade victory. Goode’s lip wasn’t looking good so the magnum of Cristal awaiting him would have to remain on ice, or be drunk by Chris Fielden, the FF’s founding father, also short-listed for his wine column in the Church Times !
 
WT 126 (Mallinson 47, Allen 40)
FF 92 (Goode 3-13, Verdin 3-19, Thorne 1-22, Trutwein 1-26, great catch by J.Morris)
WT won by 34 runs
 
Charles, can you put these details in our score book?
 
Wine Trade innings
P.Mallinson        47
S.Anderson        1
A. Verdin             5
S.Trutwein          4
M.Allen                40
J.Morris                2
H.Shaw                 15
J.Goode               3
J.Thorne              1
Extras                    8
Total                      126 all out
 
Further Friars innings
C.Hall                    0
N.Drake               1
A.Ram                   0
R.Lovejoy            22
G.Tupper             0
R.Damey              43 not out
A.White               3
M.Tupper            0
C.Tanous             2
A.Page                  7
Extras                    14
Total                      92 all out
 
Bowling
A.Verdin              11 overs, 3 maidens, 19 runs, 3 wkts
J.Thorne              7-1-22-1
J.Goode               9-3-13-3
S.Trutwein          6-0-26-1
S.Anderson        1-0-2-0
 
 
Patrick Mallinson
Bibendum Agency Sales Manager
HAC

One of the nice things of choosing a team to play the HAC is that there are no shortage of willing participants as the HAC is one of the Trophy grounds any respecting cricketer must tick off in the UK.
 
This year we had a strong well balanced team with 8 bowlers and 10 top batsmen ready to take on the might of the HAC. Last year we won in the last over of the match when given a stiff target to chase. I think that the HAC smarting from that defeat packed their side with top batsmen to try and repulse all the WTSC could throw at them.
 
The day turned out to be hot and sunny (amazing given the weather recently) and The Skipper yet again called wrong and we were sentenced to a long hard afternoon’s toil on the broad acres on The HAC. We bowled 45 overs and needed all 8 bowlers as the wicket had very little in it being low slow and lower = lots of effort for little return. We had Trent Burge playing (son of the famous Oz winemaker Grant) and his opening surge produced an early wicket but he was unlucky not to bag another. Christo Eliot-Lockhart came to the fore and gets the prize for the most plumb LBW not to be given this season. Even the batsman admitted he was “walking” to be reprieved by the blind umpire white stick in hand. (At this point Phil “The Tuckster” Tuck’s eyes narrowed (FOR HE IS ALL SEEING) and eyebrows furrowed….GAME ON!).
 
After the first early wicket the break through came in comical fashion with that paragon of high comedy Charles Taverner acting as lead with the willing batsman his sidekick led by the nose to his doom! The batsman hit the ball close to Taverner who reached down – it is a long way- and completely missed it. The ball ran off to the boundary and the batsman, probably laughing as much as the other fielders, decided to take a second run. Taverner galvanised by the on field tittering sprinted after the ball picked it up and speared into the stumps where “Glovie” Henley ripped out the stumps. CT wiped that smile off the batsman’s face in true comedy style. Play it again CT!
 
Finally the HAC decided at 242 for 6 they had enough and declared leaving The WTSC to make it in fewer than 40 overs. A tough assignment. Were the boys up for it??????
 
CT and “Glovie” Henley went to the coal face but soon disaster struck. In what could still be the Bidwell moment? CT was felled struck on the back of the head by their opener. Here I can see you are thinking “what a bouncer that must have been”. Well the ball did not get up above knee height and only a massive effort from CT meant that he managed to get his head (normally at 6’ 8” and in the clouds) below his knee and in the way of a very fast ball. This was a supreme effort on his behalf and perhaps the defining moment of the game as he had been looking very good up to that point having just smashed a couple of fours “a la Taverner”. With head hurting and lump growing It was not too long before he was icing himself down in the Pavilion.
 
This left our Kiwi warrior to do battle and he truly put the oppo to the sword and scored a chanceless century 103. With the HAC looking down the barrel he was very unlucky to be run out backing up. What an innings! The cause was then taken up by our other Antipodean friend Trent Burge who thrashed some mediocre bowling to all parts. Just when you thought we had the game wrapped up the wheels came off and we started losing wickets regularly as the tension grew with first The Skipper being caught on the boundary going for glory (for the team of course) then Howie “Leo” Sawyers chipping catching practise to Mid On and finally Trent also holing out to a truly fantastic catch on the boundary. With 25 needed off the last 4 overs all was to play for David Loosemore had his eye in but few could stay with him. It was down to 5 off the last over with 2 wickets in hand sadly however in the end we had to settle for a draw with the scores level. A great shame but a fine effort.
 
We scored 242 for 8 off 39 overs. 
 
This was a mammoth effort by the WTSC with all the “If only’s” being talked about in the dressing room afterwards.
 
Star Performers Corner
Bowling                                                 Batsmen
Trent Burge       9-2-25-2                        Mike Henley      103
Phil Tuck           8-1-46-1                        Trent Burge       62
Leo Sawyers     5-0-31-1                        David Loosemore 28 NO
CT                    3-0-19-1
 
MLG THE SKIPPER

-

Hampton Wick - No report filed

-
Hartfield – No report filed
-

Chelsea Arts Club 

THE WINE TRADE SNATCH DEFEAT OUT OF THE JAWS OF VICTORY V CAC BY 2 RUNS

WHAT A MATCH!

Somehow the WTSC managed to lose a match they looked like winning from the first over of the day……

The Team

This was one of the most inexperienced teams put out by the WTSC for some years. With 3 front line bowlers (one of whom had only bowled 3 overs all season), a 14 year old boy, 2 players who bought new whites for the occasion as it was some years since they had last played cricket and one player who had not played for at least 3 years. Just 5 main line batsman.

The Strategy

Win the toss and field and hope like hell that the CAC did not score too many runs and at best get away with a draw. Reality was we lost the toss but the CAC wanted to bat so GAME ON!

The Game.

Part 1

Our President opened the bowling in great swing conditions and did not disappoint with a wicket in the first over courtesy of a smart leg side catch by debutant wicket Keeper Dave Green then next ball a dropped catch (you know who you are!!!) what next??? The CAC were on the back foot playing and missing all very frustrating until in another magical over Richard took a wonderful hatrick made doubly memorable by the fact that the hatrick ball got their top batsman out first ball thanks to a smart catch by Michael Henley at short cover. Meanwhile at the other end the first change by the captain saw the introduction of Hughie L-G after a mixed pie throwing session by an under cooked Charles Taverner. HL-G  a 14 yr old veteran came to the fore with a fantastic spell that saw him take 2 wickets with 2 balls the second wicket clean bowling their batsman middle stump. Could the WTSC get 2 hatricks in one innings?........ sadly the answer was NO. The morning of high drama finished with the CAC on 90 for 6 (this should have been 7 but the skipper dropped a difficult chance in the last over B4 lunch) 

Part 2

Following a delicious lunch and a beer in The Sun Inn the WTSC returned to action buoyed by an extraordinary morning session way beyond expectation. The dropped catch by the skipper proved expensive as the sun came out and the CAC tail wagged and our lack of bowling was brutally exposed. On the catching front the Skipper took a blinding catch at cover (and still has the bruise to show for it) to dismiss their top scorer for 65. But despite Tim Lupton’s tidy off spin we struggled to get them all out for 200 runs. Richard Girling  13 overs 5-38 Hughie L-G 7 overs 2-31

The Chase

Part 1

We had an hour batting B4 The Hon Sec’s delicious home-made tea courtesy of 2 days of baking. In that time the CAC managed 10 overs! We managed to get to 70 for 2. What a start surely we were on our way. Charles Taverner Led with a sparkling 31 but got carried away and threw away his wicket when on the verge of something great. Michael Henley with his parents in attendance all the way from Kiwi Land flattered to deceive with a beautiful quick fire 35 just when he looked in total control he was caught and bowled. Enter the Captain….. 130 to win only 2 recognized batsmen left a mountain to climb? No way! Slowly the score crept up thanks to crucial partnerships with Richard Trimbee (wine trade wannabee) and Marcus Scott (Ringer) 150 came and went, Marcus was finally bowled after showing stout resistance. In walks the other debutant Howard Corrigan in his very smart new whites. He was watched by his girl friend, Cheska  and her parents who  live in Dunsfold. Howard blazed away and made 10 when his wicket came to pass. The score 190 for 7 - 11 to win. Tim Kitchener-Smith (wine guru to anyone who wants to buy) strides to the crease to join the captain. Surely we can’t lose from here???????? But we DID. With 6 runs to win the Skipper was caught by the wicket Keeper It was a truly blinding catch at full stretch one handed. What was more amazing was that up to that point he had dropped everything that had come his way. The skipper was absolutely gutted especially when he found out he had made 94 runs. But as they say Catches win matches. Hughie was next in and understandably as he had never faced such fast bowling was out without scoring (they did not slow down for a 14 year old!) and finally with the score on 198 TK-S was clean bowled. What a game, the CAC could not believe their luck and nor could we. They were so down and out it took them to 75 mins to bowl the last 15 overs which was about as slow as it gets.

ML-G 94

Michael Henley 35

Charles Taverner 31

The Postscript

What a game and well done the WTSC for a great fight against the odds. We need to win next year.

Best regards

The Skipper

MARK LEVESON-GOWER

-
Wine Service – no report filed
-
Oporto Tour

What goes on tour stays on tour!

Colchester Game

Spent a most enjoyable Friday playing cricket with the Wine Trade XI at Colchester. We had a rather different look to our side, because of the official Wine Trade XI tour to Porto (where, I get the impression, they play just a couple of games of cricket, but drink a good deal and generally let their hair down). But the makeshift side we put together was better than many of the Wine Trade teams I have played in, which was a good thing, because Colchester normally field a very strong XI, and there are lots of runs in this pitch, which is sometimes used as a county strip.

We bowled first, and our first few bowlers were simply too good for the batsmen, who played and missed a lot but didn't get out. We finally made a breakthrough shortly before lunch, and then, in the last over before lunch, which was my first, we dislodged their best batsman off a dodgy ball (I bowled a full toss, which was whacked in the direction of the boundary, and brilliantly caught by Ollie Styles of Decanter). It's not always the good balls that get the wickets.

Lunch, as usual, is accompanied by wine we supply. Nick Oakley, the captain, brought along two nice wines that he imports into the UK. First, a red from Quinta de Sant'Ana in Portugal's Estremadura, that was ripe and generous with rich berry and black fruit. This is about £9 in independents. The second was from Bierzo in Spain, made from the Mencia variety, and it was really beautifully fruited with fresh, vivid dark fruits and no oak influence. I can't remember the name of it, but it will be in supermarkets at around £6, and as such is a great buy.

After lunch, we bowled well enough, and wickets fell, before they declared at 220-ish for 8. My figures were 6-0-21-2, which is reasonably tidy. We began our chase slowly, but as the overs ticked away, we steadily accumulated more runs. Howard Sayers was the anchor of the innings, and after a Tavare-like start he began to hit out quite effectively, and was to finish on 96. Occasional player Sam Harrop, wearing cricket whites purchased for him by that other occasional antipodean cricketer John Worontshak that were two sizes too big, hit a speedy 17 that looked full of promise. Had we not run out of overs, we would have won comfortably; in the end a draw was probably a fair result, because we really should have bowled them out earlier.

It's funny how much fun you can have on a nice sunny day, playing a game where your individual contribution isn't all that much. I guess that's one of the appeals of cricket.
Jamie Goode taken from www.wineanorak.com blog
-

WTSC v Hoggs  - no report Filed

-

WTSC v Grannies  - no report filed
-
Wine Trade winning streak extends to Four*!

(including the Majestic Beer match)
 
With the MCC convening to discuss and determine the legality of the switch-hit shot, this could potentially have been the only opportunity of the season for the wine trade cricket team to exhibit their own flare and flamboyancy with their 20-Twenty (24/24) match against the formidable opposition of Balls Brothers at the immaculate Hampton Wick Royal Cricket Club.

The Wine Trade Cricket team were fresh off the back of three straight victories. Confidence was sky high and despite the skipper losing the toss on a lovely sunny evening, the wine trade were put into bat. The openers got off to a steady start with 5 runs off the first over but then Michael Henley and Charles Taverner freed the arms and raced to 31 and 33 respectively and were retired out.

With the score at 60-odd for none and both openers relaxing with a beer back in the pavilion, the innings began to wobble. MLG in his first innings of the season, after breaking his collar bone skiing into a tree, was feeling confident. After showing his aggressive intent by smacking a wide ball all the way to cover point for a single, was promptly run out after some very quick work by the bowler. He was followed swiftly back to the pavilion by Robin Copestick who was given out LBW to a ball which Hawkeye showed may have been missing leg. This brief period of sustained pressure from Balls Brothers was interrupted by the formidable partnership of Charles Ridler and Richard Veale. They quickly found their touch and then broke out, despatching the bowling to all corners of the ground. Eventually Charles Ridler fell for 14 and Richard Veale for 21.

In came debutant Richard Trimbee and Matthew Cooper. Cooper made the long walk back to the Pavilion for 0, but Trimbee pushed on nudging and nurdling his way to an unbeaten 24. CEL, made a few lofty blows, one directly into the belly of Trimbee stopping a certain four, perishing next ball chasing a wide full toss down the leg to be caught at long leg. This brough Richard Girling to the crease, who after running a couple of singles faced his customary one ball, missed a straight one which clattered into the woodwork. Will Arnold, the Balls Brothers 12th Man loaned for the afternoon, batted steadily before being outrageously run out but Trimbee. At 154 for 8, Mike Henley returned to add a quick fire 23. There was even time for Trimbee to block out an maiden over with 3 overs to go!!!.

Eventually the innings came to an end with 179 for 8 off the allotted 24 overs. Whilst a formidable target, the look in the Balls Brothers eyes portrayed a belief that if they could just see off the new ball they would be in with a chance. Richard Girling, fresh from his golden duck had other things in mind and steamed in with raw aggression, not seen since the Ashes Edgbaston Test in 2005, for a very tidy maiden to open his account for the season. Drakeford, the Balls Brothers opener proved resilient. The Golf Secretary took the new ball from the other end and bowled a number of unplayable swinging and seaming deliveries at a rapid 30 or 40 mph. The opening spell of 4 overs had Balls Brothers in all sorts of trouble at 6 for 5, aided by two superb catches: Robin Copestick, sticking out his left hand at first slip, followed by a reaction catch by Mike ‘Brendan McCullum’ Henley behind the stumps.

First Change was Richard Veale who continued where he left off with the bat. A tidy over was rewarded with a superb caught and bowled to remove the dangerous Kris Pathirana. All the bowling changes reaped rewards. Charles Ridler, bowling his first over since the same fixture last year was quickly into his stride, striking with his second ball. And the wickets kept tumbling. Balls Brothers were staring down the barrel. Drakeford continued to put up resistence, but those around him struggled to make an impact. Another bowling change and Cooper was in on the action. Richard Veale leapt out of the blocks as Balls Brothers went for a quick single. In the blink of an eye the ball had been scooped up and despatched towards the stumps…anything but a direct hit and the batsman would have been safe…well a direct hit it was and another batsman was making the long walk back to the Pavilion. Extraordinary stuff from the wine trade. With the very next ball Cooper found the outside edge with a fast lifting delivery and Henley snaffled the catch. Out came the last man and on came Robin Copestick to bowl who was not going to be left out of the action and with a simple caught and bowled the innings was over. Drakeford undefeated on 7 but Balls Brothers all out for 22.

The cricket was swiftly forgotten and a fantastic BBQ supplied by Balls Brothers was enjoyed by all. MLG quickly surveyed the Balls brothers team, recruiting players for the up-coming fixtures. Many thanks to Balls Brothers for a great evening and for supplying the vital 11th man. Next up The Grannies...Bring them on!!!

WTSC – 179 for 8 (24 overs)


(M. Henley 54no, C. Taverner 33 ret, R Trimbee 24no, R. Veale 21)

Balls Brothers – 22 all out (8.2 overs)

(Drakeford 7no, C Eliott Lockhart - 3 for 3, R Girling – 3 for 2)

Man of the Match – Richard Veale for all round display.

Catches

M Henley – 2

R Copestick – 2

R Veale – 1

TheTeam: C Taverner, M Henley(wkt), M LG, R Copestick, C Ridler, R Veale, R Trimbee, M Cooper, C EL(c), R Girling, W Arnold

The Golf Sec (25th June 2008)
 

 

 

Christo
Christopher Eliott Lockhart

Wine Trade makes it 2 from 2 (or even 3 from 3!!)

Wine Trade vs Majestic – Fullers Ground – Wednesday 11th June

Many thanks to all who participated in the recent game versus Majestic at Fullers. 

The day dawned fine which is a welcome change! A perfect day to pull on the whites, however turning up at the ground things looked ominous when viewing the full Majestic team warming up in the nets while the wine trade’s opening batsman were enjoying their first pints from the bar!

Losing the toss and being asked to field with the usual latecomers still to appear in the car park meant that the trade took the field with various ringers from the vast pool of spectators who had gathered to view the entertainment. Luckily the skipper’s 3 year old daughter was still asleep in the car otherwise she would have been dragged onto the field! The result was slip cordon that could not be trusted to chase or throw on a pitch that looked like it was going to give some assistance to the bowlers. 

Beamish and Tuck were however raring to go but at 40 for none off the first 10 overs Majestic appeared to have quickly got things well in hand. Despite a typically angry spell from Tuck, which would have resulted in a fine for dissent to the umpire under international rules, the break through was not looking likely. A change in pace was what was required and Goode got the required wicket in his first over with the faintest of edges to the keeper. Bowling good line and length Goode was able to dry the run rate up while the other end Tuck was finally rewarded with a wicket, albeit it a pretty dodgy decision from the before mentioned now cowering umpire. Goode’s reward for accurate bowling was another wicket – clean bowled trying to slog over mid wicket! By this stage Gary Forge had been given the ball from the pavilion end and proceeded to give a fantastic example of line and length medium pace bowling. Generally unplayable by the Majestic batsmen Forge was extremely unlucky to have only finished with 2 wickets for his hard work. Unfortunately a couple of regulation catches behind the wicket were put to ground from Gary’s bowling. The keeper’s effort was a real sitter and very disappointing! Great overall figures though of 2 for 5 off 8 overs. 

So with Forge tying up one end and the batsmen having worked out how to play Goode it was time for the lanky, red head spinner Taverner to work his magic. It was actually very lucky that Taverner was even on the field as arriving after the start of play he felt that eating Sushi was a better option then actually playing the game! However with his usual guile and cunning Taverner really put the majestic batsman to the sword achieving his first “five for” this season. A great catch from Tuck on the boundary off a “pie” was memorable as was the final caught and bowled for his fifth wicket. Figures of 5 for 11 off 3.3 overs

Majestic- all out for 89. A great bowling performance from the Trade!

A quick break in proceedings to sample the local sponsors products was probably not the best idea for the opening partnership of Taylor and Oakley who were both quickly back in the pavilion. With the pitch still giving assistance to the bowlers and Mark Dally, the umpire, giving even more, Quin and Wilson soon followed. At tea and the trade was precariously placed on 39 for 4. However Martin Allen was battling away and frustrating the bowling attack and he was joined at the crease after tea by the skipper. Attack seemed to be the best form of defense at this time and some strong hitting from both batsmen was sufficient to swing the result in The Trades favour. Hitting a key Majestic buyer for 3 sixes in an over is probably not the best way to do business! Allen finished on 18 not out and Henley 41 not out.

A great result! Wine Trade wins by 6 wickets

Given that time was still on our side a quick 10 over per side match was organized. Beamish displayed some big power hitting before having to retire in the second over having reached 20. Other highlights included a massive 6 from Taverner and the Wine Trade reached 90 from their 10 overs. Majestic again did not make it very close to this total thanks to some great bowling from the trade. Although one of their opening batsman did carry his bat through the whole 10 over for 18 runs!

Another victory for the trade. 

Michael Henley | European Market Director
Craggy Range Europe Ltd.

WTSC v Fullers Match Report 30th May 2008

Ten years ago in this fixture a huge six was launched high over mid on and into the car park at the Fullers ground. In what seemed like slow motion to the batsman who hit this ferocious shot, he traced its trajectory from the crease and watched with a kaleidoscope of emotions he hadn’t experienced at the wicket before; from satisfaction to concern, slipping towards disbelief, dismay and finally into a helpless horror. He, and all the other gathered players on the field followed the ball as it rose powerfully, arced and then fell rapidly into the glistening sunroof of a brand new vehicle that had pulled up in pole position in the car park earlier in the day. For all to see and driven directly from the showroom. Only eleven miles were on the clock as the red leather sphere crashed through the glass sunroof. Shards of glass shattered over the seats and only a small dent on the rim of the roof left a clue as to what had happened. 

The batsman later learned the bowler who had been at the hands of such a huge blow had parked his battered yellow Mini next to this brand new car. Insult could have been added to injury by a matter of degrees yet the real damage lay at the hands of the victim and culprit. Damages worth 400 spondoolies and a Bidwell trophy.

In the years since only once have the WTSC beaten Fullers in a gripping high scoring encounter in 2004 with a fine contribution from particularly MMD’s contributing players. The dismal performance of 2 years ago is best forgotten and last year’s suspected tampering by the ‘tosser’ of the host team’s captain is best in hindsight put down to blatant cheating on his behalf.

The phone call arrived from newcomer Tom Lockhart the night before the game and shortly after Yates had lamely dropped out by email. Not sure who he was to play for and now being a man short I snapped him up immediately – a Wickie nonetheless and he claimed he could bat.

The team gathered and the toss was confidently won by the trade, me having earlier overheard Barman Paul pass the Fullers skipper Dally their special ‘two sided heads coin’ from the till. It wasn’t the only dodgy cash to pass over the bar that afternoon no doubt judging by his ragtaggle group of ringers who had earlier arrived slightly lost as to where the ground was, as usual.

“You can bat first this year Mark!”

“Thanks” he reluctantly replied through gritted teeth and a worrisome grin. A cold sweat swept through his limbs. Batting first on this pitch he thought to himself – oh dear. WG had obviously never played here.

Meanwhile the WTSC who had arrived for this opening fixture were limbering up on the outfield to murmuring complaints from Ridler who judged not enough fine ale had been consumed by these eager WTSC athletes, before taking to the pitch.

It was all over in such a flash that by the time one visiting spectator had finished walking his scraggy dog round the boundary rope, allowing an occasional pause for a crap (the dog, not the owner), Fullers were all back in the hutch; 75 all out.

Newcomer Lockhart had taken a truly awesome catch behind the sticks legside full stretch and just above the patchy grass. Mcullumesque and a definite contender for this year’s Bidwell – currently in the possession of record run scorer Henley. Ricky Payne (Stroud Fine Wine and other rare substances) had opened the bowling with great variety, at best, achieving miracle figures of 5 for 25 off 8 including 4 scalps knocking off the furniture – with batsman 3 and 4 both ducks, plus one LBW decision given by trigger happy Fullers coach Dally. A six and a four, Fullers only boundaries of the day were scored off consecutive medium flippers in the same over. More of the same in Oporto please Mr P but less longhopping perhaps. Christo (2 for 16) meanwhile had thundered in at the Pavilion end with his usual 46 mph floaters. He claimed 2 valuable wickets including the aforementioned catch and another by Mr P after an inspired field placing to fly slip. At one point we were on for a team hat-trick - plonk plonk plonk went Christo’s run up to bowl and then.....blocked; what a plonker. The skipper threw in the regulation WTSC dropped catch (very difficult - a fierce blow that most would have not even attempted) but made amends later with one on the run over the shoulder. Trutwein, another tourist for 08, took a fizzer in the covers and the remaining wickets were shared by Thorne (erratic 1 for 14, mainly wides), Tuck (1 for 18 mostly angry) and Skipper (1 for 1, lofty). 

Top scorer for Fuller was wides - 20.

Our response was best described as turgid. I think that was what Tuck said. By tea we were 16 for 1 with Runciman (Head of wine buying and any other booze, back at his gaff) having been aced by an unplayable swinging yorker. 

16 for 1, off 16 overs. 

Tavare, sorry Mallinson was sticking it out. Admittedly conditions for batting were poor in the overcast conditions and the soft wicket was allowing (WTSC virgin, although signed up for Colchester) Forge to bowl with consistent accuracy – an astonishing 8 maidens in an eleven over spell 1 for 3. Tavare, sorry Mallinson went on to get 7 off 66 balls. (surely another Bidwell contender for the most extraordinary performance). Veale faired better with 0 off 18 balls – oh no that’s worse, but Trutwein had already set about them achieving a top scoring 28 with 3 boundaries. Lockhart looked the part attacking from early on but succumbed to 3 when caught and then Tuck angrily went after them. He had a train to catch and time was of the essence. 8 later, he packed his bags and like Paddington headed off there. Christo battled on and Skipper needing just 10 to win on arriving at the crease went for the glory. Just 2 shots would do it. Dropped off the highest catch a ball had ever gone (and the least far, dropping at short mid wicket) he then charged down the crease to launch one into the car park like days of old. Clean bowled to a short ball that never got off the ground and that had bounced 4 times before hitting the wicket. The walk of shame and Fullers were thinking maybe just maybe. Nerves jittered as turgidity had by now turned to a sense of nervous excitement with wickets, runs and a certain apprehension. Were the WTSC close to another historic victory on the fabled turf of Riverside Drive? With Thorne at the crease anything could happen; and it did. He soon returned 0 not out with Christo 12 not out, having lashed another four through the covers. We had won. Again. By 3 wickets .

Twice in 10 years. Turgid stuff indeed but we are now on a winning streak. Majestic beware.

Later that evening Ales flowed, laughter roared and Dally was allegedly furiously on to his man at the Royal Mint.

Man of the Match 
Ricky Payne 5 for 25.

CWWT WTSC Cricket Sec.

WTSC CC 2007 Match Reports

Gents of Essex - Match report by Nick Oakley
 

I don't have the score book - Alistair Hall can fill in the precise score.  He has the scorebook for the Plumtree game.
 

We lost the toss and they elected to bat.  Jamie Goode opened the bowling and tore apart the opening order and they were three wickets down after six overs!  I added a fourth with my off breaks and Gents were reeling at 44 for 4.  A great repair job by young Coggeshall cricketer Jimmy Rees, which put on a hundred partnership as well as scoring his own hundred, before hitting one down my throat at mid-on ( I was trying to protect my face and the ball stuck!).  A caught behind, a bowled, and Gents were about 190 for 8, and the unlikely loooked possible - might we bowl them out.  But they declared at 232 for 9, just to spoil our fun.
 

Great start from Gents with MLG and Rupert opening, before Rupert was LBW to his very old friend Tim Spelling, the Colchester CC chairman.  Howard Sayers joined MLG, and the score serenely passed 100 for the loss of one wicket.  Howard collected a fifty, and further useful contributions from Howard's friend and last minute ringer, Adam brought the winning total within reach.  60 were needed of 11 overs.  Martin Allen contributed some lusty blows before being harshly adjudged caught behind off his pad.  Mark Dally came to the crease, creamed the ball to the boundary twice.  This and a few singles and twos from yours truly brought victory by 3 wickets with two overs to spare.  Victory at last!!
 

Gests of Essex 232 for 9 Declared  (Rees 100+).  Wine Trade 233 for 7 (Sayes 50+)  
Plumtree Report by Alistair Hall 
After several days of heavy rain and much groundsman's arm twisting, we were able to play our 1st ever match against Plumtree CC in Nottinghamshire last week.
 

It turned out to be a great day on the weather front and the venue for a 400+ run match - not a bad track after all.
 

WTCC won the toss, and with 4 players ready to commence the match I decided it prudent to bat. Didn't make the batting order difficult to work out! Perhaps some of the delay in the others arriving was due to a rather good night the prior evening enjoying the delights of Nottingham's finest! Finest 'what' I will leave you to conjure!
 

So off we started, with El-Presidente leading us through to lunch. He was joined for most of the way there by H. Sayers until 10 mins before lunch he was run out on 27(did the white port & tonic 15mins prior slow you down Howie?!). With a 113 for 1 on the board at lunch we looked well set to achieve the skipper's goal of 'somewhere over 200 is plenty on this slow outfield lads'.  
 

After a sumptious lunch washed down with the usual generous donations of the WTCC we let Plumtree go out to complete another 90 mins in the field to make room for some tea. M L G was eventually beaten at 2.30pm, narrowly avoiding a large jug of beer by knocking an excellent 86. A slight middle-order hangover allowed our later order to show us how it is done with notable contributions from (* see below!) Adam Hodges (21) {runs not age!) and Rob Boutflower (29no). Skipper failed miserably to get double figures again! Half an hour before tea we had surpassed the 2 ton hurdle & at 209 for 8 we let Plumtree have a go.
 

In a haze of Sancerre & Shiraz, we had been oblivious to the outfield changing from slightly-soggy whilst we were batting, to almost bone-dry whilst Plumtree batted - they got off to a flyer turning our 2 run shots into 4 on the drying pitch. Oh and 8 sixes on the way! With a couple of large hitters (we have now recruited one of them called Dallas Coul, an Aussie Wine Rep - he has some great wines if anyone is looking for good quality Aussie stuff) Plumtree knocked off the runs for the loss of only 3 wickets off 35 overs.  Mike Tew from Plumtree knocking up a quick fire ton. The three wickets were shared equally between Sayers, Carruthers & L-Gower.
 

Skip has now recovered from near-concussion after a head on with the slight Mr Carruthers both under the same sky'd ball - which neither of us managed to actually catch!
 

So there it is - a great social day and a competitive game of cricket. For those who were able to come to Plumtree, I thank you. For those that missed the game, fingers crossed for next year.
 

Best regards
Skip
 

Fullers Report by Charles Taverner

WTSC won the toss and elected to field yet were cajoled into batting.


After days of rain and a forecast for heavy showers, a pitch inspection occurred in the early hours of Friday morning and the man from Del Monte pronounced ‘yes’. 

Bright sunshine welcomed the steady arrival of the WTSC players to Fullers magnificent sports ground in Chiswick, where Team Fullers were propping up the bar in the club house getting to know each other over a delicious and very generous pre-packed spread and no doubt discussing how Mr Dally, their esteemed skipper, occasional wine trade player, and master ‘ringer-maker’ had recruited them. Rumours later surfaced that three of their team had actually worked for the brewery once.

Whilst the WTSC awaited the arrival of some of our players, and enjoying some fine local ale (team legends Ridler and L-G, stuck in traffic in Mortlake; Tuck late as usual and no word from James Williams), the skippers marched out to the square to get down to some serious business. The outfield glowed green and was almost as comfortable as a shagpile carpet underfoot - the track looked fairly flat yet slightly spongey  - following the recent bout of continual rain, clearly grounds man Paul had spent many a long hour (between pouring pints of London’s finest) preparing the wicket for the  day’s battle on the square. 

Dally spun his dirty tuppeny bit high in the air as CT called “heads” – the ancient coin bounced twice, slowly rolled three feet across the tightly mown grass before settling nervously to reveal Queen Victoria’s I think, profile. “Mark, I think we will let you have a bat this year”. Memories were still painfully fresh of last years 53 run tragedy, as long term Fullers Ringer and allegedly part-time drayman, Lincoln, destroyed the WTSC with awesome figures of 7 for 11 off 7 including 4 maidens, on a similar but wetter wicket.

As we ambled back to the pavilion considering the decision, Mark Dally asked “Are all your team here yet?” “No, still waiting on four of them – we’ll start as soon as they get here. I think that’s a fair decision putting you in to bat first though.” It hung rhetorically in the air. “Well you do have a very strong team and we are a bit short of good players – might be best you set us a target and we’ll try and chase them down – I think it will make a much better game of it” Mark responded after a pause for thought. A fine sporting gesture I thought, played out in the finest tradition of fair play and generous sporting feats – think Flintoff consoling Brett Lee in the 2005 Ashes, think Jack Nicklaus conceding a 3 footer to Tony Jacklin in the ‘69 Ryder Cup to tie the match. My foot! Think Schumacher deliberately crashing into Damon Hill in Adelaide in 94, think Zidane head-butting Materazzi in last years Word Cup final. “Okay Mark, if you think so – we’ve only got 7 players here right now anyway - we might as well bat and make a good game of it if that’s what you think. Always on for a good game!” “Yeah, I think that’s a much fairer idea as we can have a good game of it.” he smiled. Of course you can Mark, of course you can!

At 1.45 openers Christo E-L and MLG took to the crease, Tuck was nowhere to be seen, James Williams still hadn’t showed so in his place we had recruited a demon debutant ringer and son of MLG, thirteen year old (possibly the youngest ever player for the WTSC?) Hughie LG, who was having a day off from revising for is GCSEs. Soon after, Christo on 1 was out, bowled to a ball that never got up. Richard Veale stepped into the frame and received a similar fate for 6. The skipper walked out from the nets, against his physio’s wishes after 7 weeks off games with a torn hip muscle, to get his season under way and steady the ship. 2 balls later he was back in the hutch again bowled to a ball so low the worms were running for cover, but having offered a very poor shot. Oatley promised more but fell for 5 – again bowled to ball that didn’t get up. The pitch was suiting the fielding team beautifully – ball keeping low, occasional ‘popper’ and a very slow outfield. Veteran of the game Ridler, in his first game of the season then put on a charge with LG, both looking good at the crease. Soon after LG was had all ends up by a corker of an off break clipping his bail for a gutsy 34. Martin Allen, looking good for it, smashed 14 before lifting one up into the covers. On 99 for 6, Ridler then prodded one towards cover before the bowler snaffled the ball, bunging it to the keeper crazily running out Richard Hall, Ridler too eager to take us to 100. We still had some batting in us as Tuck made 15, succumbing to the wrong shot to yet another low ball, just as Ridler had done just before hyim for 31. Girling who bats like a major league baseball player hit a four straight past the bowler reaching the boundary almost before a fielder had moved. Impressive stuff. Supported by new recruit Hughie the tail wagged briefly before the final wicket of Girling fell to yet another desperately low ball. Hughie 1 not out, WTSC 137 on the board including extras 23.

WTSC 137 all out

Would it be enough to defend on such a ‘dodgy’ pitch?

Tea followed and a team talk – bowlers keep it tight full length and on the woodwork, back up in the field, and final word “catches win matches”

What followed was a masterclass in a lack of catching practice, and with the sun drying the pitch out rapidly a much less favourable pitch to bowl on. Opener Lush was dropped by Veale straight down the throat at square leg, then soon after horrendously not run out by Allen. Lush was up the other end, in the crease almost, with his partner frozen as Allen, for a simple run out, just needed to lob the ball back underarm to R Hall standing in impressively as gloves,. Allen flung the ball from 15 yards at most, way over Hall’s head. Shocker. Girling had previously leapt like a Gorilla in a tutu, flailing at a fairly simple caught and bowled. He had also had a clear plum LBW decision denied by one of Fullers’ expert ringers acting as Umpire. A change of bowling replaced a good spell from Girling. Christo picked up a wicket the ball after Veales’ aforementioned drop. Oatley replaced a disappointed Tuck the other end. He soon dispatched opener Lush who had just reached a very decent 50. At about 70 odd for 2 we were still in it. More dropped catches followed – Allen in cow corner on the boundary, Tuck at long leg (one of the highest balls I’ve ever seen in a game), a half chance and a heavy leap by Allen, one to Ridler, a belter to Hughie at mid on. Oh dear the list goes on. CT came on with Fullers requiring 30 odd, maybe an over too late after Chirsto was punished at the end of his spell with a 6 and two 4s I recall. Awful bowling reaped a catch at last – Oatley’s shovel like hands swallowing the ball at deep square. Long hop city. Too little too late, but then some quality medium pacers from Hughie struck gold bowling McNichol on an impressive 51. 4 wickets down - back in it perhaps? Sadly not; Skipper Dally was there to smile on 6 not out as the winning run was made by Fullers, shortly after 6pm.

Fullers


138 for 4, won by 6 wickets

Back in the Bar, Mark smirked ruefully over his pint, “Maybe it would have been better to have batted second!” Meanwhile, club president MLG signed up their 3 legit players for the WTSC. Good work fella.

Cheers to everyone for playing and a genuine thanks from the WTSC to Fullers for their generous hospitality yet again. Best Beer in London.

The Skipper

PS James Williams – where are you?

Pick of the bunch;

Batting Stats
MLG 34, Ridler 31



Fullers; Lush 52, McNichol 51

Bowing Stats
Fullers; Banks 10-1-10-4, House 7-1-13-2



Oatley 5-0-23-1, HLG 2-0-5-1 

MOM

Banks (Fullers), but special mention to Novice Hughie LG for an impressive ‘double first’; run and wicket on debut.

Best Regards
Charles T

WTSC Cricket Secretary
Balls Brothers Report by Charles Taverner

WTSC CC versus Balls Bros 20/20 game

Tuesday 19th June 4pm at Royal Hampton Wick CC

Match captain Richard Girling elected to traipse around Vinexpo this week leaving WTSC Cricket Sec, CT to lead a select band of players to the field, on an afternoon that the BBC weather department had predicted early evening thunderstorms. The only guarantee was that whilst the Wine Trade were fielding that afternoon, any lightning certainly wasn’t to be seen in this small corner of Bushy Park,.

After such an abysmal display of dropped catches at Fullers, the skipper arrived a few minutes late, delighted to see his team warming up with some fielding practice. On closer inspection it was of course Balls Bros limbering up and of the only 2 Wine trade players who were on time, one was loosening up with a pint in the bar. It didn’t bode well but our team showed up soon after. Balls Bros. were a man short so we lent them our twelfth man and super swing bowler/wine writer Jamie Goode whose family were also there to provide some support.

Having established the rules with the oppo’ skipper Nigel – everyone bowls 2 overs and retire at 25 the coin was tossed and it was agreed the Trade would bat first (bit of a given, as usual).

Openers MLG and new recruit George McNichol, fresh from a victory against the Wine Trade at Fullers, took to the crease.  Runs followed quickly and we were 39 before the first wicket fell, McNichol caught in the outfield for 20. MLG followed soon after also for 20, bowled by a cracking dipper of a ball. Veale and Bazza injected some runs at a snail’s pace but put on 39 between them before Bazza holed out on just 19 to long-on, after a call from the captain to up the run rate. CT put on 15 before both himself and Veale, again on 20, succumbed to some straight bowling. Ridler put on a top-scoring 21, Oatley only 2. Meanwhile Balls Bros’ overseas signing, Kiwi pot washer Hayden, came on for his 2 overs to take 3 quick wickets for just 6 in a unique spell reminiscent of Sidebottom (certainly they shared the same barber). Dally hammered 3 boundaries on his way to 15 before being caught superbly on the run by sometime Wine Trader Hoffman, just short of  the fence (a top class catch). Woolie belted his first and only ball faced straight past the bowler for 4 runs. Next up was our ace signing from SA, award winning winemaker at Meerlust Chris Williams, in town especially for this fixture (and ‘Taste of London’) who came out of 20 years retirement from the game. 4 Balls later with a 75% strike rate he was despatched for a duck. Now into the last ball of the innings, tail-ender Gotelee tipped a run to take us to 153 for 9.

Quick Tea or Beer

Just short of 8 an over required, and easily achievable.

After a fruitless spell from opening bowlers Oatley and Bazza, 19 runs were scored off the first five overs. Time to bring on ‘The Woolie’ – first ball; wicket, JP clean bowled. 2 balls later another one fell. Extraordinary. Ridler came on to bowl the other end and had their other opener Ged caught for 19. Balls Bros were in free fall and only a fine mid order partnership from Nigel and Hoffman helped push them onto 92 for 3 but with only 6 overs remaining. A quick check with the scorer however revealed they had both long outstayed their welcome and were swiftly retired on 30 and 33 respectively. How big a tail could they wag? Gloves Gotelee meanwhile had flattened the stumps going for an inelegant stumping. McNichol was kept fairly busy retrieving the ball from long leg after some loose bowling and suspect fielding as Williams proved unlucky on his return to the game. Veale managed to have an unbelievable 3 dropped catches off 4 balls – one a caught and bowled attempt, another straight down Oatleys throat to what appeared like a belly catch attempt (a different approach altogether) and another a simple spill, perhaps a premature celebration, from Bazza at mid wicket, before MLG finally held on to one at cover at the end of the over. Dally came on and picked up 2 wickets – one, as plum an LBW decision you are likely to see. By now Balls Bros were surely beaten needing 42 off 18 balls. McNichol struck, then the skipper and it was all over as Hoffman reappeared needing 20 off the last ball. Hurrah – yet another victory over Balls Bros and our second of the season.

Most of the squad returned to the pavilion for another staggeringly good BBQ whipped up by resident chef and groundsman Dave (Hats off once again to Dave) and the heavens opened for a while as wine was enjoyed aplenty, apart from a Welsh Pinot Noir Rose that appeared or was it Pinot Brun; best left well alone. The nose was expertly deemed reminiscent of the slag heaps of Merthyr Tydfil, the length as short as a welsh nanny goats career in mountain-biking. A Mob (Herd, or Leash) of Deer then descended on the square in time to trim the wicket for this Sunday’s game versus the Grannies and the session drew to a close as some of the team then hit a not so local but fine pub.

RESULT
WTSC win by 19 runs

MoM

N Wolridge, 2 wickets, 4 runs

MoM (BB)
Hayden 3 wickets

Dunsfold Report by Mark Leveson-Gower

On a sunny day the wine trade lined up at the very beautiful ground of Dunsfold in Surrey. However B4 the match started the very important ritual 1st pint ofthe day had to be taken at the Sun Inn opposite the ground. This was in the name of bonding ofcourse. Back to the pitch and the skipper (ML-G) called correctly and thrust the oppo in on an extraordinary stripped pitch where demons looked as though might lurk at every turn. We had one debutant Michael Henley our local KIWI (every team needs one) looking very keen and bristling with intent. More about him later..... Our opening bowlers Matt Pym (much to his amazment) and Matt Cooper opened the attack and bowled together for most of the morning. This was a great feat as neither had bowled a ball in anger all season. The lunch score was 80 for 3 and one of these wickets was a stunning catch from C Taverner who was on patrol at Mid On when their batsman smashed the ball over his head for a four but when you are 6' 8'' plus the reach (not in mere mortal country) he casually reached up and plucked the ball out of the clouds... There was stunned silence the batsman slowly extricated himself disbelievingly from the wicket. Could this be the Bidwell moment???? Lunch was the high water mark for the wine trade and after lunch the CAC (well named!).The next session was won by CAC thanks to a wonderful innings from their No 7 of 86 were all out for 210.  Credirable bowling by CT with marathon spell after lunch 3-68, Matt Pym with his tail up got 3-49 (great effort) supported by Matt Cooper 2-39 and Mark Dally 1-23. The WTSC scented victory.... But it was not to be. The wine trade got off to a terribe start with Mark Yates out for 0 followed bt our debutant Kiwi out for 0. Three factors here

1) He had a sore hand having taken a blinding catch.

2) This was his first innings

3) He was called an 'Ozzie' by the oppo which put him of.

In any case he was plumb LBW second ball (reluctantly given by the skipper). The rest fared little better as we subsided to 145 all out with ML-G trying hard with a defiant 59 helped by CT with 19. A defiant 11 by C Ridler tried very hard to blunt the oppo but to no avail. P lindsay was unlucky to be out LBW for 12. Come on boys we need to win some more games B4 the end of the season! Pres

Hartfield Report by Charles Ridler

Wine Trade thwarted by East Sussex County Council Road Works 

The Wine Trade's plans were severely disrupted by a 15 mile diversion to get into Hartfield and consequently the pre match warm up in The Anchor was restricted to one pint of Harveys instead of the usual two. 
Despite this the skipper called correctly and inserted Hartfield on a damp but drying wicket. It was agreed that the game would be 45 overs a side. 

Wine Trade got off to a flying start with Phil Tuck removing the dangerous undertaker's son Steve Medhurst with his 3rd ball. (We were made pay for this later when he took 5 wickets).This was quickly followed by Stef Masters showing her intent with a direct hit on the batsman's helmet throwing in full from the boundary. 
Fine opening spells from Tuck (1 for 10) & the Golf Secretary (1 for 15) ensured we had the opposition on the back foot. Stef Masters was introduced into the attack bowling down the hill and kept it very tight. Laurie Taylor then came on bowling up the hill and showed amazing pace and stamina finishing with 2 for 15 from 6 overs. His dad behind the stumps must have had sore hands that evening 
The tireless C Taverner put in a customary sterling performance returning with figures of 3 for 39. The third member of the Master's family, Jack, who professed to being an occasional spin bowler did his father and mother (who kindly looked after the scoring) proud by finishing with 3 for 36 from 8 overs. Finally the maestro Mark Dally as ever had a good aggressive spell with figures of 1 for 12. 

Pleased to report that the fielding was almost blemish free undoubtedly helped by the youth policy the skipper was employing. Catches were taken by 
Dally, Paul Masters, Chris Lockhart and the skipper. 

Having restricted Hartfield to 157 for 9 from their 45 overs the Trade were confident of pulling off a good victory. However things started to derail early on when Phil 'I'm on for a ton today skipper' Tuck was bowled for 0. The next ball he was followed back to the pavilion by Mark 'I've never been out first ball before' Yates. Paul Masters bravely battled before being bowled for 1. The old hand Geoff Taylor came out to steady the ship but sadly we lost Jack Masters who failed to trouble his mother, the scorer. Wine Trade were now 6 for 4. The Golf secretary joined Geoff Taylor at the wicket and brought the Wine Trade back into the match with some lusty hitting. Taylor being eventually bowled for 25 and Chris Lockhart caught for 36.  Stef Masters bought some class to the crease but sadly due a very controversial umpiring decision she was soon back in the pavilion for 2. The Skipper and Dally brought the scoring rate down and victory was in sight  before both were dismissed for 17 and 21 respectively. Even the mighty Cricket Secretary  CT was unable to stave off defeat and was bowled for 0 leaving Laurie Taylor stranded on 0 not out. Wine Trade 126 all out after 37.1 overs 

As always a very enjoyable day and we were made very welcome by Hartfield and their committee who laid on a good spread for us. The skipper and cricket secretary were spotted later that evening in The County Arms, SW18,  having a post match debrief. 

Charles Ridler
Laurent-Perrier UK
Hampton Wick Report by Mark L-G

GIRLING GRABS GLORY IN THE GULLY
 
The Wine Trade grabbed an emphatic victory over Hampton Wick on Wednesday BY 7 WICKETS thanks to an outstanding display by the Bowlers, Batsman and Richard Girling who took 2 amazing catches in the Gully to send back both their best batsmen. After that the Hampton Wick team were holed below the bows and never recovered.
 
It was a sunny day at Royal Hampton Wick when ML-G went out to lose the toss and to be told to toil for an afternoon under the hot sun (Their skipper’s words not mine). Hampton wick got off to a good start mainly because Girling had not played for a couple of months and was a little rusty and Phil Tuck was going through the motions at the other end. This all changed dramatically when Their Umpire (and Captain) turned down what Phil thought was a stone cold LBW. “Phuming Phil” was outraged and thus fired up went on the rampage and in 11 overs of venomous bowling took 3-32 before retiring to the outfield to survey the damage. Meanwhile at the other end Girling was rested for Elliot Lockhart. Initially The Skipper put him in the out field but one chase after the ball (rather a gentle rumble) persuaded a change in the field “RICHARD GO TO GULLY” was the shout and in the next 4 overs he caught two absolute blinders. The second of which will be challenging CT for the Bidwell trophy for the best moment of the season. We eventually got Hampton Wick out for 154 in 46 overs so lots of attritional Cricket as HW tried to build a target but  C E Lockhart weighing with 2-32, R Girling 2 wickets kept them in check.
 
Time for the Wine Trade to bat and true to form this season we were pegged back to 11 for 2 and staring down the barrel yet again. But reader as you will see we were made of sterner stuff. CT and ML-G then added 79 for the third wicket before the skipper was out for 20 after being hit full on the toe (It is still throbbing as I write this!!!) and deciding to pass the baton to Howard Sayers who with 26 not out finished off the job.
 
You are probably thinking what about Charles Taverner how many did he make….. Well at last after a VERY disappointing season he struck gold with a controlled commanding 84 not out and not even a half chance offered. Let’s hope this continues when we play The HAC next Thursday.
 
Best regards
 
Mark
HAC Report by Mark LG

BACK TO BACK WINS FOR BUOYANT CRICKET CLUB
 
The wine trade pulled off its finest win of the season when they completed an August double with a last over victory against the HAC. This was a heroic win by a fired up side after the HAC batted for 44 overs for 175 and left the WTCC 30 overs to win the match.
 
ML-G yet again called wrong at the toss on a classic summers afternoon (If it means a win I must do this more often!) and the HAC elected to bat on what had been a highly suspect pitch since it had been re-laid last year following the Tube bombing. However the perceived demons in the pitch were largely unfounded and the HAC batsmen set about their task with gusto reaching 113 for 1 in pretty quick time and The Wine Trade were looking down the barrel of a high score. 
But our reserves in bowling (4 opening bowlers in the team) led by the indefatigable Phil Tuck who put in a fine spell of 9 overs for figs of 0-22, and on another day may have had at least 3 wickets, pegged the HAC batsmen back. The other end was well supported by the Golf Sec Christopher Elliot Lockhart with 2-30 and Trent Burge (Grant Burge’s son) with 2-28 and a debut wicket for Barney Rodgers. Tight fielding by the WTCC put the pressure on and in the final dash meant that one of our Kiwi’s Peter Lorimer, who was making his appearance on a cricket field for many years, executed a brilliant run out.
The task for the WTCC was akin to climbing the north face of the Eiger in Espadrilles. 175 runs in 30 overs nearly six an over which climbed to nearly 11 an over after their openers put in a very tight opening spells. To the fore came the inform Charles Taverner 46 and Trent Burge 50 who put the bowlers to the sword with swashbuckling hitting and when Trent was out in came Michael Henley (you may remember him from his ignominious duck on debut at The Chelsea Arts Club) who was needing to prove himself and his quick fire 36 got us to the brink of victory. However in typical fashion the WTCC tried valiantly to grab defeat out of the jaws of victory with a flurry of late wickets but it was not to be and we fell over the line in the last over with No9 and No10 at the wicket.
 
Hurrah!
Hurlingham Report by Phil Tuck

IF YOU WERE’NT THERE YOU WOULDN’T BELIEVE IT!

Rarely have I experienced the quandaries placed on a captain when deciding to declare with 393 - 4 on the board with the match yet to reach the half way stage. This was the case however on Saturday at Hurlingham where a belter of a wicket and a lightening fast outfield produced a game full of records. If Bill Frindal worked in the wine trade he would not be able to contain his excitement.

On many occasions in the past I have been on the wrong end of the Hulingham batsmen, but with the toss won (with the captain in absentium as I was late!) the decision to bat looked good at lunch when we were 202 - 2. Miles Corish and Nick Oakley had put on 166 for the first wicket (a record?) before Nick opened his shoulders once too often. At one stage Nick had raced along to 8 whilst his opening partner was on 80!

Miles treated us to a fine exhibition of stroke play with many beautifully timed drives through the covers off front and back foot. With both Rupert Baraimian and Michael Henley in the embryonic stages of their inning as we resumed after lunch, the instruction as to start cautiously then accelerate. Michael took this very literally! As the bowling became increasingly friendly Michael decided to “Fill his Boots”, eventually amassing 9 sixes and countless fours in his 172 no. Another record for the wine trade? It was a great display of hitting although he will, I’m sure, admit to having faced more challenging bowling.

I was worried that the declaration came too late but we soon had the opposition in trouble at 39 – 3 with Richard Girling getting appreciable swing. I had given young Laurie Taylor licence to charge in and bowl as fast as he could as we went on the attack with four slips and two gullies!!! It soon became clear that they were never going to get anywhere near our total, but as we continued to take wickets at regular intervals I was always expectant of a victory. This thinking became frustrated as we were unable to dismiss their limpitt-like left handed opener. This, however was eventually achieved with a really fine piece of cricket that is surely worthy of the Champagne moment of the season award. I had encouraged Christo Lockhart to bowl to make him play some shots. We agreed I should “drop back 15” to a longish on and Chisto would bowl a slower ball. This he did brilliantly and the batsman proceeded to hit it straight to me the next ball. Unfortunately we were still unable to get the last wicket which would have given us a well deserved victory. 

It was an excellent overall performance by “The Trade” where we even held every catch that was presented to us including a fine one handed reaction effort by Baraimian at first slip. I think he was as surprised as the rest of us! Unfortunately an over conservative declaration by your captain prevented us from recording our fourth victory in a row.

Scores:

Wine trade 393 – 4 dec. (M. Corish 119, M. Henley 172*, Oakley 40)       

Hurlingham 192 – 8

Match Drawn.

Further Friars Report by Patrick Mallinson

A greater contrast to Hurlingham you could not find…….
 
Keevil is surely one of the most beautiful and idiosyncratic village grounds in the country (“but what about….” I hear you cry), with fabulous views looking south over the Blackmore Vale (that’s south Wiltshire / Dorset borders to you London folk).  Parking is a nervous exercise with such short boundaries; changing takes place in the trees; sandwiches and chips for lunch in the local pub; Champagne and Felton Road Pinot for tea; the occasional throbbing of the B52 bombers warming their engines at nearby Keevil airfield; and if you dare not use your bat, Chris Fielden, the most trigger-happy umpire in the land, will despatch you back to the pavilion in an instant.
 
The first record broken here was the Wine Trade fielding a full side !  This thanks to CT’s last minute recruitment drive and Rob Boutflower unexpectedly turning up from Wales.  He was extremely welcome as I wasn’t looking forward to ‘keeping (or batting) on this notoriously green and unpredictable wicket.  They always have extra players wanting a game so we played 12 a side.  FF skipper Jasper Morris called correctly and batted, a decision he may have regretted as the Wine Trade left them reeling at 41 for 7 at lunch !
 
Beamish, Paine, Thorne and Goode (cf Windies 80’s pace attack ?) had done the damage with some fine straight bowling – something the FF’s had never seen from us before.  J. Carruthers’ teasing off-breaks had also tied an end down.  Over a pint or two of Black Sheep, Jasper was already discussing a 20/20 beer match with me, but it wasn’t over yet…..
 
With Dally’s tight bowling after lunch, we eventually got Brian the opener out (4 off 25 overs !) and after a FF record 11th wkt stand they were dismissed for 75 (extras top scored with 25). 
 
Trutwein and (Major) T. Mallinson opened and almost saw off their only 2 decent bowlers, one pretty fast & coming right out of the trees at the Pond end.  With the usual FF ropey fielding (at least 3 players over 70) and dropped catches and some dodgy but effective Taverner tonking, the Wine Trade knocked the runs off for the loss of 5 wickets (but not before your captain had been triggered by the afore-mentioned umpire).
 
With a selection of fine wines ready chilled and the sun still shining, no one felt like any 20/20 micky-mouse stuff, so we indulged in some well deserved self-congratulations.  Scott Trutwein beetled off to take his place on the bench as Lymington FC assistant manager vs Poole Town, the pub probably wasn’t open yet, so we drifted off into the sunset with an unexpected but very satisfying victory.
 
FF        75 for 11 all out (J.Goode 4 for 19; R.Paine (aka fast Murali) 2 for 2)
WT       76 for 5 (CT 24)
 
Wine Trade Won by 6 wickets 

Emeriti Report by Charles Taverner

End of Season Match Sees Heavy Defeat

· Lack of ‘genuine’ Wine Trade players cause of concern for coach next season 
· Top order batsmen fail to deliver the goods 
· Shock ‘Pace attack’ withdrawal night before the game 
· Urgent calls for fielding and catching practice 
· Glorious picnic weather and ‘Family Carnival Atmosphere’ however keep spirits high 
Wine Trade Sports Club vs. Emeriti, Sunday 16th September at Upper Club, Eton College

WTSC win the toss and elected to field

Emeriti 
255 for 7 
(off 50 overs)

WTSC 

134 all out 
(after 33 overs)

The final fixture of a particularly wet WTSC season came to a close with a disappointing result on a gloriously sunny day near the banks of the Thames last Sunday. The fixture had been resurrected with much enthusiasm after last year’s no show from the oppo, but this year Emeriti came in numbers and quality ones at that. (batsmen 1 and 7 to be precise)

The WTSC were already reeling from the withdrawal early in the week of their ‘opening pace bowler attack combo’ - sometime Wine Trader and ex-Lanson player Charlie Beamish (who had family matters to take care of), and ‘Ringer’ Ricky Payne, fresh from a stunning trade debut at Keevil Manor (2 for 2) who had a change of heart and decided mid week to play for his own team instead (priorities man, priorities). 

It was at 6.38pm the text pinged through on Saturday from our Club Secretary Richard Girling, claiming the he had sustained a hamstring injury playing Rugby – suspicions were raised that more likely it was the lash-up he was about to embark upon and the idea of struggling through 10 or more overs with a monster hangover proving too much for the lad. An urgent ring-round yielded MLG’s old chum (and ‘top batsman’), Nick van Pelt, bringing the total ringer count to an alarming and maybe record 7.

Fellow ringers included last minute stand in and the captain’s brother Ben, (arriving half an hour late from church, having had his banns read and earlier in the year proclaiming ‘I will never play cricket again’), brother-in-law James Montgomerie (former KGB double agent and part time gloves man), long time WTSC ringer Jason ‘Pat Carru’ Carruthers (still in morning suit and direct from a wedding party), Iain B-Hamilton (also late as expected – ‘some dozy bird kept me waiting’), Alex ‘Big Al’ Stephen (second game of the season – ‘golden duck last time out’), and pace man Lawrie ‘son of Geoff (genuine Wine Trade)’ Taylor. 

Completing this motley crew line up were match captain and WTSC Cricket Secretary CT,  Club President and ‘Cricketer of the Year 2006 Season’ MLG, top scorer this season (and likely in the history of the club – 172 n.o. at Hurlingham) Mike Henley and Fullers supremo Mark Dally.

The weather was fine and once we finally had the code for the changing room and pavilion, things got under way. With our lack of bowlers (and strength on paper at least in the batting department) a favourable toss saw the WTSC take to the field, confident of chasing down the runs on such a firm and dry pitch. 

James Montgomerie struggled early on in the gloves, particularly with Lawrie Taylor’s exceptional pace from the Road End (10 overs on the trot 1 maiden 0 for 35 at lunch) and saw missed opportunities caught behind at either end. This inadvertently set the tone for the WTSC fielding for most of the day. Skipper Taverner had opened with some medium pacers from the Tree End but swiftly reverted to some turbanator style tweekers. Geoff Taylor (Lawrie’s father) nursing an injury in his arm sustained at Hurlingham and with a small entourage to boost the capacity crowd of spectators to about 12 was meanwhile kindly playing super-sub as we awaited the late comers early on, and then expertly stepped in to umpire soon after. Thanks Geoff.

Chances came aplenty in this opening spell with the ball dropping all around the players (or just plain being dropped or perhaps allowed to run past your foot to the boundary in true WTSC fashion), allowing their opener Evans to a very fortunate fifty. The breakthrough finally came, after a long stint by the openers, in the 18th over as Skilbeck fell to a plum LBW decision - he had struggled all morning with Taverner’s varied flippers, wrong’uns, arm balls and chinamen (9 overs 2 maidens 1 for 38 at lunch).

Dally (7 overs 2 for 32 all before lunch) soon joined the party with precision bowling and 2 quick wickets (a positive LBW and a rare catch from exemplary fielder van Pelt at Square Leg) while the local Windsor jazz festival taking place in a neighbouring field, provided the soundtrack of the English summer, and a carnival like atmosphere (Edwardian rather than Caribbean). This of course was interspersed with the roar of the local international airport’s continuous traffic overhead. MLG had also put in 6 fine overs for 22 and deserved better.

Lunch at 1.30pm saw Emeriti at 132-3 off 32 overs.

Lunch also saw the best picnic of the year as the WTSC team, WAGs and general hangers on basked in the sunshine quaffing some international beers and fine wine, while the children ran amok. The oppo having refused an hour and half for lunch and pushing for a swift 40 minute break, meanwhile were huddled in the pavilion out of the sun and no doubt deep in concentration. They kindly accepted half a glass of Albarino as refreshment though (Pazo Barrantes 05 – top draw and still currently available through MMD – please speak to your sales manager for more details).

2.30pm play resumed. Tea was scheduled for 4.15pm.

‘Pat Carru’, apparently nursing an injured shoulder opened up after the break and picked up a couple of wickets – a fine catch at gully from Montgomerie and a superb and extraordinary substitute stumping by Henley (who later explained ‘I am normally wickie’) – Montgomerie, with appalling injuries sustained at the wrong end of L.Taylor’s electrifying pace had swapped over with Taverner Snr (Ben) in the break. Ben then had to nip off the pitch to turn off his car lights that had mysteriously come on, in turn allowing Henley to step up to the plate. 

Emeriti’s number seven and one time Wine Trade ringer Dalby-Welsh (Hurlingham ‘06) arrived and began to launch a serious assault on the bowling (73 not out including 6 sixes at the close). Catches continued to be spilt all over the park and the ball refused to drop in the right places. Colossal sixes began raining around the ground and a general slogathon ensued with Emeriti skipper Drinkwater (the irony of lunch!) and Costman both enjoying the buffet bowling. 

The sun by now often in the fielders’ eyes didn’t help, but ringer Stephen held on to one at Backward Point off Carruthers, (remarkably finishing with 3 for 57 off 7). Taverner took himself off after 39 were hit off just 6 overs to no avail and Stephen (finishing with 1 for 18 off 2) picked up a wicket as MLG (someone at last) scooped a catch at Long On and Emeriti finally decided to declare after 50 overs. 123 had been scored off 18 overs after lunch.

Emeriti 255 for 7 declared. 

We were confident however our batting line up could match the target set for us on such a wicket.

B-Hamilton (4) and Stephen opened and in the sixth over B-H was clean bowled to a loose swipe off Kennedy. LG (1) then was soon stumped off Lo’s bowling and some proper keeping after only a single and we were a disappointing 13 for 2 at tea, but with Henley again looking on form.

13 for 2 at Tea and a sluggish  8 overs bowled.

Stephen and Henley looked good for it after tea putting on the runs but Henley (apparently 38 – see below) mistimed a pull shot and was caught behind off a skier. Still with victory in his sights, and at the wicket with 3 slips and 2 gullies now in place, Skipper Taverner (0) lasted just two balls before playing on through the gate as Dalby-Welsh claimed his second scalp.

Meanwhile the scorers, smoking heavily and high in the glass pavilion box were struggling with the modern technology (electronic scoreboards at Eton old boy). The smoke was pouring from the windows in a scene reminiscent of Cheech and Chong and general confusion reined over who was scoring what for a while.

Ringer and Ace Batsman van Pelt fell, caught off Pontifex for 5 and suddenly we were staring down the barrel off a hefty defeat. Instructions now came to play for the draw. Dally stepped in around 5.30pm with about 20 overs to play and set about them before Stephen (32) was bowled, again to D-Welsh.

‘Cheech’ Carruthers failed to bother them before being bowled for 2 (D-Welsh, yet again and impressive final figures of 5 for 20 off 6) and Montgomerie (0) followed almost immediately in a similar fashion. Now with strict instructions to block and play out the last remaining overs, an over enthusiastic ‘Chong’ Taverner ran down the wicket to a chicken and mushroom pie and committed ‘hari-kare’ to Pontifex, skulking back to the pavilion for 0. 

Last man Taylor, with Dally (31 not out) at the helm put on a great effort staying for 5 more overs before Taylor was bowled by their skipper, Drinkwater. The collapse was complete and the season was over.

WTSC 134 all out

WTSC lost by 121 runs

Before some of the team headed off to the pub, man of the match Dalby-Welsh, a friend of Wine Trader Tom Jenkins (ex Uncorked, now J&B) was swiftly signed up to the WTSC for next season!

WTSC Pick of the Bunch

Henley 38, Stephen 32, Dally 31 not out

Caruthers 3 for 57, Dally 2 for 23

Hall of Shame

C Taverner, B Taverner, J Montgomerie  - ducks

B Taverner - dodgiest fielder of the year award.

Full WTSC 2007 Season Stats to follow.

See you in the Nets!

