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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
	Sat 3rd XI
	Date
	Sat 1st August 2009

	Opponents
	Egham
	Venue
	Away

	Toss Won By
	Egham
	Result
	Won

	Man of Match
	Gary Gray
	Report Author
	Dan Walter


Match Report
Having been awoken by the alarm clock at quarter to eleven, I drew back the curtain ah ha to find it was a gloomy Saturday morning, presuming Wizza was back in the 3’s after having been out with an injury, I dragged myself round the club for the meet time of quarter past. The slight twinge of a headache was persistent and not helped by the lack of sleep after an excellent day hacking round Gatton Manor with those who took full advantage of the excellent event organised by Dan Yarnley. Having found Craig Hastings had prepared thoroughly by getting legless the night before and achieving only 1½ hours sleep we decided to set off to St George’s College, where we were to do battle with Egham.

After throwing my kit in the back of Gofer’s Honda Crv, the heavy right foot of Gofer touched the peddle and at a safe 6½ thousand revs, not wanting to stall, he decided to lift the clutch so we could set off. With Maverick and Goose in the front I assumed they knew where they were going but it wasn’t until Gofer had made a few wrong turns and a bit of um-ing and er-ing before Wizza decided to look at the map and guide us to where we should’ve been 15 minutes previously.

On arrival it seemed everyone was impressed by the facilities available, set in an excellent picturesque part of Weybridge, the well maintained outfield, tennis courts and nets seemed to impress most of the team, especially compared to some of the less than desirable places the 3rd XI team have been this year. Having glanced at the strip we thought it would have been a good one to bat on, well looked after and well trimmed.

Its always a good sign of what’s to come when you walk into the changing room and there’s leather comfy benches for you to use, thinking if nothing else they’d be good for a lie down if I got out early. Bobby Cook with his bag of tricks began the warm up and fielding drills, but with Gary Gray fed up of shin high throws and ones over his head (Mad Dog!) decided to give up on the fielding practice and wait to see whether Craig had won or lost the toss.

Having lost we were told to get the pads on and Dan Walter and Craig Hastings went out to face the Egham openers. Craig informing me that he was having the first ball looked comfortable right from the off playing some neat attacking shots but also some very positive defensive ones too, despite the unpredictable, uneven and irregular bounce of the wicket. The opener Leech then decided to see whether Craig could play a pull shot and stuck a half tracker about half way down the track which Craig took full advantage of by carting it to the boundary for 6. A positive start for the Chezzy boys with Hastings taking the attack to the bowlers, while down the other end Walter was trying to get settled.

An unfortunate top edge meant Hastings was back in the pavilion having scored a disappointing 10 runs, this brought “Mad Dog” McKay to the wicket, troubled only slightly by the erratic bounce and bowlers he played naturally taking advantage of the bad balls and hammering them through the v. Wise to this the Egham skipper placed another man on the offside, which McKay picked out time after time unable to find the gaps for now. Another cover drive this one in the air, straight to the same fielder meant a wicket taking opportunity, but realising who he was about to catch quickly decided against it, putting the chance down, clearly not wanting to get stabbed or beaten up. 

After drinks were taken, having formed a solid foundation for the rest of the team to build on it was time to push the score along as instructed by the skipper, with wickets in hand Walter decided to attack and try and put pressure on the spin bowler that had just begun to bowl. After a few nice shots however one completely bamboozled him by actually turning, after dancing down the wicket and playing down the Bakerloo line when he should have been on the Jubilee, Walter was out stumped for 39.

Next in: the bestest of all the Robinsons came to the crease, the all-rounder, Oliver Robinson, aka Oli, aka Robbo. This time only scoring 2 before the pads were off again, and to the bemusement of all the other team players Gofer went striding out to the middle. The reasoning became clear however, batting at 5 Craig classed him as a batsman which meant that he could get away with not having to give him a bowl...

Bob Cook then pulled something else out of his bag, this time it was a Camera complete with tripod, clearly wanting to capture the momentous event of Gofer batting, it’s up there with some of the best, the first moon landing, the 1966 world cup, the 2005 (and soon to be 2009) Ashes. Gofer however was a bit unsure of what to do in this situation and decided to have a swing of the bat. It looked like a good idea after the bowler gave a couple of short wide ones he could cut. One of these was smashed straight at silly mid off, who was lucky not to have been killed Gofer later informed us, another dropped catch then.

Mad Dog was next to go after missing a straight one, an excellent knock of 43 on a tricky wicket. However the bowlers name was noted and was added to “the list”. Step up Gary Gray, the time to shine was now, with Egham regaining some control after a couple of quick wickets. Gofer was then back to join the rest of the team on the sidelines having lobbed a catch to square leg for a score of only 4. Wizza was quick to inform him that if he had hit it along the deck he couldn’t have been caught, you could tell the advice was well appreciated by Gofer who had just sat down to take off his pads.

Bob “the coach” Cook was next in playing some technically correct “get over there!” shots and some nice cover drives. Gary was keen to show the youngsters on the bench how to dominate the bowlers and gave himself time and the space to swing the bat, hitting some lovely shots into the spaces, in particular a six over the fielder at long on. It was damage control time for Egham as Cook and Gray looked set to finish Chessington’s innings off well. Gary concluded a confident performance for 44 when he was stumped and Bob earned a well deserved 21. Coming off the pitch after 50 overs with 192 for 9 on the electronic scoreboard, it was considered a good performance from Chessington and set the mood for the fielding to come.

After a top notch tea however, the effect Wizza has on the weather became a problem, it began to drizzle, not nice fielding conditions but even worse batting conditions, the Egham batsmen would have to concentrate hard. Beginning with the old ball, hoping to capitalise on some of the uneven bounce that the Chezzy boys were faced with earlier in the day, the ball went to Wizza who kicked off the second half. The Egham number 1 lost all concentration after just 4 balls by hitting one in the air to point where Alex Smith, on debut for the Chezzy 3’s took a catch to give Chessington the start they needed. With Gofer the other end to see if the batsmen would take the bait, trying to tempt them into making a mistake meant Chezzy were off to a positive start.

Good chat in the field and an upbeat attitude, despite the rain getting harder meant that Chessington had the upper hand and pressure was on the batsmen for a reply. The windscreen wipers on Wizza’s glasses were now on continuous rather than intermittent as he continued to bowl well after his first dodgy over, and became as reliable as ever. Wizza got his second and then another this time an L.B.W, and this umpire was harder to please than Jeff Keene, having not given one all season until now. When Gary Gray confirmed it from his end that it was plum the team was on a high. The tactic of spin bowling was postponed, (I say spin bowling, it was Gofer, and we all know he doesn’t turn it) and Andrew Botting took up the attack from the other end. Botty had been paying attention to Wizza and idolised him a bit; bowling the same good lengths and becoming a reliable bowler himself, he’s even started using the same brand of wiper blades that Wizza uses and it seems to be working. No wickets but tidy bowling figures and more pressure on Egham, he was then replaced by Alex Smith after being limited to being allowed to bowl only 5 overs - what nonsense!

Alex Smith or “Smithy” as he was affectionately nicknamed came on and made his own impact on the game, by opening his account in the Chezzy 3’s with a bowled Smith caught Botting at square leg, not one of his better balls but its one that will be in his memory for a long time to come I’m sure. Wizza at the other end getting his monies worth, keeping his high standards high he beat the outside edge with good lengths for this wicket and was getting good movement in the air helped by the clouds he’d brought with him.

Smithy handled the pressure very well on debut but having bowled his allotted 5 overs he was replaced by the best Robinson who began to mark his run up. Steaming in with the new ball, a bit sharper than Botty and Smithy and with equally good lines really troubled the Egham batsmen and one in particular who panicked and didn’t know whether to play a shot or not, go forward or back, chose instead to shoulder arms and instantly regretted it as he heard the death rattle as the ball that did nothing Gary informed us, honed in on the top of off stump sending the bail further than the batsman had been able to hit it all day. A stunning wicket with the fielders holding back the tears of laughter Chezzy really were in full control of the game. 

It continued to be the same story for Chezzy, good bowlers bowling good line and lengths earned their wickets and Oli earned 3 of them in his first spell. Again though because of his age he had to be taken off (much to the relief of the batsmen who really were in all sorts of trouble against the best Robinson who was all fired up).

The next bowler is a very well known individual, you can see him at cinemas across the country, and you’ve read about him in books, but on this particular Saturday Severus Snape fancied a game of cricket, having apparated from Hogwarts he turned up complete with wand, greasy hair, hooked nose and black cape, ready to bowl, at a team that were struggling to compete against the Chessington bowlers with the bat. The Half-Blood Prince bowled well to support his team but there was one ball with a bit more magic on it than the rest; Oli Hodgson cleared up batsman number 9 with a clean bowled. More momentum for the Chezzy 3rd XI. With the banter flying and everyone getting stuck in, with lots of high five’s as everyone came together to celebrate the wicket in the middle of the pitch, something happened, something rare and unexpected, something wonderful, but also terrifying, there was a smile on the face of Oli Hodgson, its what Craig had been waiting for all day - he gave a cheer of sheer jubilation, Bob Cook looked desperately round for the camera or something to record the happening, Gofer shed a tear, Mad Dog put down the knife, and the rain stopped instantly for a short period of time. This life changing event, the spectacular exhibition will not be forgotten, this once in a lifetime moment made the whole team proud to be there on that pitch, and yes maybe he did kill Dumbledore, but really, he’s not such a bad guy.

But there was more work to be done with the ball. More drying to be done with the outfield now really wet, and there was a plucky Australian at the crease trying to be funny but coming across as a bit of a twat. With Mad Dog at a very short cover blowing kisses at the batsmen who didn’t dare run a single just in case he clotheslined one of them who might then be run out, it was a case of perseverance for Wizza and Professor Snape who continued to bowl well.

Wizza was taken off, he was let down gently by Craig and according to Wizza’s formula - because he had only bowled 16 overs rather than the usual 25 he only had to pay £7.50 instead of the usual £10 match fees. This didn’t worry Craig as he brought Botty on instead. More good lines more good lengths but little reward. This time Craig (or Michael Phelps after Fridays spell in the lake on Friday) took charge, and began the battle with the Australian who when the team was 8 down with a non at the other end attempted to smash Craig out the ground, not understanding that was the plan, was even arrogant enough to describe his “guns” when he was swinging from the hips but unable to make contact. All this talk about guns put Mad Dog on guard, with his right hand ready to catch anything that came near him and his left hand on the knife in his pocket he was ready for any eventuality.

After a spellbinding spell from the potions master it was time again to call upon Robbo once again for his second attempt with the ball, this was the time to stand up and be counted, he started well, it was pure luck rather than ability that saved Naylor’s wicket and he looked as surprised as we did when he managed to get bat on ball. We were bowling well with Craig trying to tempt them out of their crease and lob a catch while the best Robinson was trying to either hurt/kill/or bowl them at the other. The next breakthrough came; there was a small glimmer of hope for the Chezzy boys as Robbo got his 4th, the non batting at number 10 was ripped apart by Oli who was too quick for him leaving just 1 wicket needed with just under 3 overs remaining for the win.

After being built up to be a hero, Oli couldn’t live up to the expectations of his team mates, disappointingly being unable to get the last crucial wicket, and missing out on what would have been a very impressive five-for. The twat of an Aussie was still fitting the stereotype as we walked of the pitch. It was a very good performance from everyone for only a winning draw, and there was relief from everyone to get out of the rain, with Egham getting only 145 for 9 in their 50 overs. Words of encouragement from Craig, and the seniors left everyone in a good mood despite not being able to secure the win which would have been more fitting. It was back to the club and for most of us muggles, but Oli Hodgson and Ron Weasley (Alex Smith) had to get to Kings Cross Station, platform 9¾ for the train back to Hogwarts.

The skipper nominated Gary Gray as man of the match after getting us to a winning total, but special mention to Mad Dog (43),Dan Walter (39), Bob Cook (21), Oli Robbo (4 wkts) and Wizza (3 wkts), although EVERYONE played exceedingly well and contributed to the performance. Good work lads!
