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Chessington Cricket Club
Match Report Form
Send all completed reports to Simon@ChessingtonCricketClub.co.uk with 'Match Report' in the email subject header.
	Team
	Saturday 2nd XI
	Date
	15th August 2009

	Opponents
	East Molesy
	Venue
	Home

	Toss Won By
	East Molesy
	Result
	WIN!

	Man of Match
	
	Report Author
	Steve Angliss


Match Report
A punch on the gloves from Steve ‘The Rock’ Tyson and Hoos. A pat on the back from Jack ‘Bash Brother’ Newman. The walk to the wicket flies by, briefly interrupted by a quick chat with skipper Burge on tactics for the last few balls. Can’t remember what was said. The heart is pounding. Greeted by Kev ‘Special K’ Dillon at the wicket. Another punch on the glove. ‘What you gonna do?’ Get bowled first ball probably, is what immediately comes to mind. But you can’t say that, it’s not the Panther’s way. What am I gonna do? In need of inspiration I glance at Jeff ‘Angry’ Keene. Think back to Colts. What would he do? ‘If its straight I’m gonna block it. Anything else, I’m gonna larrup.’ Sounds a good plan. Another punch on the glove from Kev as he says ‘I’ll look for the single’. I don’t think Kev fancies my chances of finishing it with one shot.
I ask for two, and hold up two fingers, just to make sure the umpire is clear. I’ve seen batsman do it. Seems to work for a lot of them. Maybe this is the time for me to start doing what they do. I settle over my bat, worryingly clean for a two and a half year old bat. I am about to face Wales. No really. The balding figure of Wales had already dismissed the not inconsiderable talents of Tyson, Shaboodien and Burge. Me next. 5 balls, four runs and one wicket. They are the figures. One shot could do it. Double my personal season run count. Wales starts the run. ‘Get forward. Bat on ball’ I repeat to myself. Wales is at the crease. ‘Get forward. Bat on ball’. The ball spins it way down the pitch, I rock back slightly and, inevitably try the late cut. Inevitably, I miss, and the ‘keeper takes the ball. ‘Bat on ball Glissy’ comes the shout from Kev at the non-strikers end. Why did I go back? I know what I had to do. But for some reason I did the opposite. It’s now four runs from four balls. Wales starts to come in again. ‘Get forward. Bat on ball’ I repeat to myself. Wales is at the crease. ‘Get forward. Bat on ball’. The ball starts to spin its way down the pitch. It’s never easy with the Panthers. How did we get in the position...? 
The first home game in the returning 50-50 matches brought about an 11am start, much to the displeasure of some. No lie in for Bagpuss. No McDonalds for Sobby. No pint for Peppers (ok, maybe a swift half). After a great victory the previous week, there were some changes, as Conor and Angliss were back from a brief flirtation with the 1st team, The Sobster was back from a week off altogether, and Peplow returned from the worst Test match in history, whilst Hagrid had the ultimate of yo-yo weeks, pencilled in to play for every single team at some point during the week, following a 2 week absence in the bright lights of Ibiza. The five to miss out were Matt Alldis, DJ, Wizzer, Al Conlon and Latham, on possibly the worst Stag night in history. ‘Outdoor Lazerquest, the dogs and the Stag doesn’t drink’. Really? Bet he enjoys a Yarnley Match Report then?
The Moles won the toss and decided to have a bat, leaving the returning Sobster to take the first over down the hill, and Angliss to come up the hill. Both, Angliss in particular, struggled early on as The Moles set off at a tremendous pace, and looked to be sizing up a massive total, whilst Chessi were looking for some sort of control. A double change brought the breakthrough the Panthers desperately needed, as Special K Dillon dismissed opener Philips with a cracking slower ball, caught behind by Hoos standing up for 27. Despite the wicket however, the stem of runs wasn’t exactly slowed however, as the other opener Wales raced past his 50, and the Moles past the 100. Shortly after however, Panther cub Conor got the 2nd wicket, again caught behind by Hoos. Another change saw Skipper Burge joining the attack, and immediately the run flow slowed right down, Second choice spinner Hagrid was brought into the attack as well and between them, Burgey and Haggers made life very difficult for the Moles. So difficult in fact, that Wales just couldn’t stand it anymore, and in protest at how good this pair were, decided to kick a straight Hagrid ball away. The umpire, slightly intimidated by the not-so-slight figures of bowler Hagrid, Keeper Shaboodien and 1st slip Peplow all shouting at him, he lifted his finger to dismiss Wales for 70. This wicket brought in the young figure of Heald, who despite showing a decent amount of talent played a bizarre innings, obviously based on what he had seen on the telly. 3rd ball faced from Hagrid, he ‘feigned’ a dance down the track.
Future reference points for Heald when he reads this. Which he obviously will. 1) Don't do the feign down the track about 3 hours before the ball is bowled. This spoils the illusion that you are trying to create, as everyone saw you stop moving before the ball was bowled. 2) If you are going to do this feign, occasionally you have got to actually go down the track. Not once did we think you were actually gonna charge Hagrid and hit over his head) Anyway, the first time he did this, it did actually work. Sort of. Half way through his delivery stride, Haggers burst out laughing, and lost control of the ball, firing it down leg side, past the stunned Hoos, still admiring the footwork of Heald, for 4 byes. Healds other party trick was the late cut. He played it to any ball. Short ball? Late cut. Good length? Late cut. Half volley? Late cut. Yorker? Feign dance down track, then late cut. It was all very amusing, especially as the run rate had slowed completely with 7 gullies a short point and wide slip. 
Eventually, he too had enough as he got a slight touch on a Haggers delivery, and walked off, despite the umpire turning down the appeal. A good piece of sportsmanship however from a young player who did show a degree of talent, despite the ‘eccentricities’. With Burge finishing his 10 overs going for his 1st four from his penultimate ball, Conor was back on, and quickly picked up another wicket, bowling Westphal for 0. Haggers also finished up his spell, and with the run rate requiring an immendiate pick up on a good track wickets began to fall quickly, the pick being a great leg side stumping off the returning Sobster. I know, I know. Hoos got a stumping! The only disappointing aspect of this is that he only removed 1 bail. What happened to all 3 stumps out the ground? Something to work on.
A Run out courtesy of Skipper Burge and another 2 wickets for Conor took us into the 49th over before Hoos grabbed another Run out to close the innings on 217. A good fight back from Chessi had kept the score to a very gettable total. Pick of the bowlers was Conor Young with 4-41, ably supported by Singleton (2-35), Qureshi (1-38) and Burge who went for just 29 off his 10. Special mention also to Hoos, who picked up 1 stumping, 4 catches and was involved with both run outs. Good news for everyone with him in their fantasy team. So that will be everyone then......
Chessington started their reply in slightly chaotic circumstances. To start with, whilst the 2 umpires and 11 Moles were on the pitch, we didn’t have any batsmen, with Tyson and Peplow completing their pre innings ritual of holding everybody up and getting Jeff angry. The slight delay wasn’t all bad news for the rest of the team however, as they tried to decipher the Moles scoring system. To say it wasn’t clear was an understatement. They should'nt let people of such carelessness score. Eventually the 1st over was completed, after 5 balls according to scorer Angliss. Ooops. Best get the one mistake out of the way early....
Anyway, Tyson and Peplow made a strong start, regularly finding the boundary much to the delight of the watching Panthers and the packed Dougie Stewart stand of 3. Bad news soon arrived however, as Peplow went for one too many big shots, and was cqaught for 12. This brought in Conor to the crease, who quickly followed Tyson and Peplow’s style of hitting boundaries early on, including one massive straight 6. These two looked in no danger, until Conor got a bit over excited and sprinted straight past the ball, to be stumped by Heald. If only he had only pretended to give the spinner the charge? Hoos then joined the impressive Tyson at the crease, and again a partnership was built with minimal danger apparent. As Tyson moved past his 50, things began to get so relaxed on the boundary, Hull boys Hill and Hagrid introduced the Panthers to a couple of favourite drinking games, the stand out being ‘Ham & Eggs’, a game where apparently Hill likes cricket, but not tennis, whilst Hagrid likes bowling, but not batting. After much frustration, nearly everyone got the game eventually; only Panther Cub Conor and the watching Gemma Walter were still oblivious to the rules by the time Tyson was eventually dismissed for a great knock of 90 by Wales, which had surely taken us to the brink of victory? 
Even when his batting partner for much of this innings, Hoos, followed soon after, also to Wales, it was surely only a matter of time before we clinched victory. Hoos’s 46 had come at a good pace, and was a great foil for Tyson at the other end. What happened next however was Panthers at their worst. Wickets just kept falling. The Bash brothers had an all too brief stay together before Hill was Run out, and Newman fell cheaply as well. Qureshi was trapped in front, whilst Hagrid was clean bowled. All of a sudden, 4 runs were needed from 9 balls, with Burge stuck at the non-strikers end; Special K facing and only Angliss left nervously pacing around the scorebox. Dillon safely blocked the 3 remaining balls of the over, and the relief could be felt throughout the whole team. Skipper Burge could now see us home. First ball of the over however did not go to plan. Skipper Burge played a good ball on merit with a forward defensive push ….. but down the wrong line !!! and was bowled for 13. The Moles were ecstatic. The Panthers were not.
Now, where were we...?

The ball was spinning its way down the pitch. It was full. Very full. Pretty much a Yorker. I can bowl these. What do batsmen do when I bowl a yorker at them? They move their front foot forward. I move my foot forwards. The ball wasn’t on the stumps. That means it is unlikely I am going to get bowled. Which means I can try and hit it hard. Here goes... CLUNK. What was that sound? It didn’t sound rattely enough to be the stumps. I recognise that noise well enough. At the same time, it was too wooden to be my pad. What can it be? I look up to see what has happened. Hang on a minute. Kev is running and shouting at me. There’s a fielder over there with his back to me. He is running away from me. But what's that he’s running after? Wha... its the ball! That noise... I think it was my bat hitting the ball! It’s off the square! I hit the ball OFF the Square! What shall I do now? I quickly make the decision. RUN! I run as fast as my legs will carry me, Those pad things are irritating, but hey, this feels good! 1... I put my bat behind the crease and turn around. That fielders still running away. Kev is running back towards me. He wants me to run again! He has faith in my ability to do this again! I’m off! I am running again, and this will count to me! I might get my first fantasy points of the season for batting! I get to my end again, and tap my bat down. Now what’s happening? I can hear loud shouting from near the scorebox. I look up. The rest of the Panthers are getting all excited. They believe in me as well! I look back to Kev. He is running AGAIN! Why not? So I turn around and run once more. This time when I put behind the white line and turn around, Kev is standing there, and the ball is with the keeper. Thats me done. 3 fantasy points, and the scores level. Kev calls me for a chat. We decide we should probably look for a single. Sounds good to me. We share a small moment in the middle of the pitch. One of the Moles questions our relationship. I don’t care. We are the Panthers. This is what we do. I stand and watch as Wales bounds in and bowls the ball slightly short, and run as fast as I can as Kev guides into a gap at 3rd man. We made it hard for ourselves, but so what. We won and the loyal supporters (that had grown as the game moved to its tight conclusion) loved it!
Sorry if this was elaborate and over the top. But I don’t get runs often. Especially such crucial runs to help see us home. But I am writing this, so I choose what goes in, and how it goes in. I will say that there were some top Panthers performances thrown in there, stand outs being Conors all round performance, Hagrids bowling, Hoos’s keeping and batting were both superb, but Steve ‘The Rock’ Tyson’s innings deserved to be a match winning innings. The Panthers do make life tough for ourselves, but after week 15, we are just in with a shout. We are away at Old Emanuel next week, tickets still available, or go show some support for Chertsey as they play Old Rutts. If you are reading this, we could really do with some help.
*If you would like to complain about the main focus of this report being an innings of 3 runs (or 2 balls), please feel free to write to any of the other Panthers who got out and made the game finish in the way it did to show your displeasure. 
