The first match saw a stunning turn out and at least a 70% wine trade slant to the team which was fantastic, the weather was balmy after a small tropical downpour helped to freshen the atmosphere pre-match.

 

Date: 29.6.09

 

Time:  20:20

 

Venue: Clapham, not the bandstand area.

 

Weather: a warm summer evening verging on the tropical

 

Report:
 

The atmosphere was heavy with expectation and banter after the new wine trade jerseys were handed out to all – the main chat seemed to be the choice between ‘Size Spinnaker’ or ‘uber skinny’ somewhere the boys and girls seemed to have got their sizes confused and a number of the chaps looked pretty hemmed in – we wandered off to call the fired brigade to cut a few people out of theirs.

 

Fully ‘spandexed’ up the Wallabies then began to consider their assault on the opposition, less of an Iranian embassy siege and more like a Rod, Jane and Freddy crowd-surfing event.

 

 With an unofficial numbers of team members ranging between 14 & 16 (14 being official and 16 not) we decided to go for the ‘slight and pace’ out wide with ‘both barrels and bulk’ in the middle.  This meant, obviously, our female contingent (now down to three – but still three more than the opposition, more of this later) playing down the wings and the chaps bumbling & working it about in the middle as one does.

 

The oppo’ (Tim is this the right Aussie chat?) rocked up without their female contingent and being wine traders first and foremost & gentlemen latterly we decided not to lend them a girlie and thought we would go for the jugular early on.  Oh the hubris of it all!

 

The oppo then had to play with 4 men as opposed to the 6, standard as a penalty.  We felt this right and proper. 

 

At ‘nudge off’ the wallabies looked pretty stylish and the glamour provided by the three blondes (Issy, Erica & Claire) had clearly foxed our opposite numbers so much so, that it was long before a well worked (building this up a bit...) move ended with the ball hurtling wide to Christo EL which in turn was deftly turned on by Blonde #3 (Claire Yates) with a super pass to our midfield pace man, Mr J Bailey, who duly took the outside path less travelled and touched down.  Try! 

 

This was swiftly followed by some ‘gentle rough-housing’ by the clearly rattled ‘Jibbers’ who clearly thought a bit of growling and heavy nudging at Blonde #1 (Isobel Anderson) would pay dividends opening up avenues to score down the wing.  The ref was onto this (we have decided we like female refs) and duly pinged the ‘bad form’ of the Jibbers on varying occasions whilst imploring the girls to carry the ball more with a leading arm  - we always thought this was known as the ‘Lomu-fend’ but apparently well used in Touch!

 

By now the Wallabies were absorbing a bit more pressure from those bullying opposition, the Jibbers, against the rub however the Wallabies provided another dash of Tabasco-fuelled, jinking brilliance.  Mr J. Bailey weaving in & out just as directed by el Capitan Mr Graham who was clearly feeling the effect of playing at altitude, final pass by Blonde #1 (Miss Anderson) to Mr Bailey had the desired effect and the outcome was a splendid try , again showing the outside to the flailing arms of his nearest man!  

 

Elation was a touch short lived as the Jibbers hit back twice in succession soon afterwards by more dubious bullying tactics and taking some chances which went their way!

 

A series of play involving all the wallabies line flinging the ball about from blonde #2 (Erica) to Mr Boyd-White who jinked about, opening the gap for Mr Richard Girling (our hallowed Del Presidente) who burst through, but alas was checked.  The ball was shipped left after the restart then dropped – well done Mr Graham (well one doesn’t want to outshine everyone in the first game).  Turnover ensued and a try for the opposition.  Ah......

 

Towards the end of the first half some good play from the blonde Wallabies had the oppo’ rattled and a third try for the Wallabies left a scorch mark in the Clapham common pitch!  (we do hope your knee’s aren’t too sore Claire).  Try.  

 

3 tries each left the prospect of a thrilling second half.  However with numerous revolving replacements the Wallabies still looked in reasonable shape considering the amount of touch newbie’s.  ‘Dig in, look after the ball and go for the gaps’ were the immortal words of the somewhat perspiring yet may I say inspirational glorious leader – the second half started with a bit more structure – a dedicated Scrummy (Mr Boyd-White – everyone should have an Aussie playing!  We thought it would strike fear into them, that it did!) and a plan!  What was this, a second half with shape and structure......brilliant.  Blonde #2 (Erica) led the charge with a fine Lomu-style fend earning praise from the referee but the ball was slightly misjudged in midfield and momentum slightly lost.

 

The Jibbers by now had managed to get their lady folk to turn up and had a full complement, this evened  things up and lead to a much more even handed match, Mr Amin providing the Wallabies with pace and good hands out wide with the towering figure of Mr De Vries our soon to be Norway international?!?! Showing jazz hands in-field.   El Capitan soon found out ‘touch rugby’ means ‘touch rugby’ and a bit of momentum lead him to play human skittles with the opposition ladies duo causing short consternation and a slightly ‘Queen Victoria ‘ expression on the ref.  Followed by the realisation tackling in touch is literally a touch not a Brian O’Driscoll special on the winger – more to do Mr Graham, more to do.

 

The Jibbers seemed to have a plan too.....to win and it was this devious and underhand plan that eventually toppled the Wallabies from their mighty perch.  Two hard fought tries for the oppo led the Wallabies to rue what might have been.  Those 14 Wallaby heroes left heads held high asking only where the bar was ‘are you sure the third match official would have granted the last try ref?’

 

Final Score: Wine Trade Wallaby All Stars: 3 

                        The Jibbers: 5

 

A fine performance and now we all know the rules (well done Capitan) I am sure the Wallabies will record the first ‘W’ next week.  This began the league but did not count, it was a warm up apparently – ‘grading fixture’?!?!
