Captains Match Report

Farley Hill vs Checkendon – 17th July 2010
 

The big bottom of the table clash at last arrived.  The text came through at 12.30pm "How is UK weather?  Is game on? On way to Munich airport now.  Should be there around 6".  The skipper had decided that knocking back steins of german ale, singing the haka and getting thrown into the city centre water fountain was much more his scene than leading his merry Farley Hill men into battle.  And so an assortment of regulars, past regulars (Tim Courtney's first game in 3 years) and occasionals (Martin Powell's first Saturday game for a while) duly arrived for the home fixture.

Yet again the stand in captain for the day won the toss (come on Ross it's easy) and inserted the oppo on a damp, slow wicket in contrast to previous weeks.  It soon proved to be a good decision with Duncan Scott bowling a more consistent line than of late, but without luck, and with Trevor Clacey winning the patience game and getting their opener caught at gully by Ali Jalil.  And so a rapid procession of wickets started to an array of cross batted shots (never on a Farley track) and including former Farley Hiller Paul Holland - a snorter from Trevor taken after several attempts via Matt Salter's chest, arm etc at slip - out for 0.  John Cox joined in the fun (although quite who figures of 11 overs 4 for 8 was fun for is questionable as it certainly didn't involve much action for the fielders except the odd high five!). Throughout all of this only Checkendon's opener stood firm (56 n.o.) with the exception of one sitter of a dropped catch by another part of Matt's anatomy - the only wicket Coxy really wanted!!  Potts chimed in with two wickets and with the exception of a last expensive over, the bowlers had done it for Farley Hill and Checkendon were all out for 83.  Notable mentions to Tim "creeky knees" Courtney with no byes (better than the normal useless other guy) and the usual tidy fielding from Greg Coney and Peter Jameson.

The big question of the day....would tea be taken. NO! Only 32 overs taken for the first innings and it was agreed to go right on and bat.  Ali and Martin opened up with instructions to stay there for the half hour until the urn had boiled.  Ali nearly made it, but got a glove (well OK, a decent bit of arm) to the keeper.  However, Farley had tea in good spirits at 24 for 1 with a pretty decent chance of winning and drinking all the ale before that croaking Kiwi could get back.  However, whether it was the Swan's egg sandwiches that did it or just plain awful batting, the wickets started to tumble and the inevitable crisis of just how upset the bowlers union (Coxy and Trevor) would be with the Farley Hill batting department was about to be found out.  49 for 7 and finally (after Duncan had put his whites back on and batted) Trevor agreed to go to the wicket.  With Peter showing good stickability, Trevor of course showed us the error of our ways and just how easy it should have been.  16 off one over and 10 off the next and suddenly we were there - what had been the problem?

So 27 points and a rise from 9th in the table to.....er....er....well, OK 9th.  However the gap is minimal between us and Goring, and then not far away are Emmbrook, both of whom we have to play again.  I will stand down as skipper with immediate effect - the heart can't take much more of that sort of victory.
