SATURDAY 2ND AUGUST

CADNAM III versus HIGHFIELD II

Highfield II won by 189 runs

AN ISHERWOOD MASTERCLASS
I set off to Minstead with the usual Saturday morning panic about trying to find an eleventh player resolved in plenty of time – Midday, and a big question mark over the conditions that we would find bearing in mind that it had been raining in Hedge End for the past 24 hours. I need not have worried, we had eleven players by 2pm and the ground, despite having a covering of dew on the outfield, was fit for play.

With last weeks impressive performance against Bramshaw to seek inspiration from, we turned up to Cadnam missing Messrs Terry, Nori, Konda, May and most importantly our inspirational skipper, Mr Campone.  In their place came a couple of young guns named Colmer & Scott along with Cutler, Allcock and the irrepressible Sivagurunathan.

As has become my norm I decided to give the opposition the initiative by allowing them to win the toss and unsurprisingly bearing in mind how wet everything was they decided to have a bowl first.  As skipper I then made one of those ‘stating the bleeding obvious’ kind of pep talks and let the batsmen get on with their jobs – and did they ever.
Isherwood – who I think may make a few runs at this level if he applies himself properly – and young Colmer set about making the opposition bowlers pay for anything short, anything wide, and anything full, in fact any delivery they attempted to bowl. After 6 overs we were 53/0 and it came as something of a surprise to everyone when Colmer was out in the 12th over with the score on 109. I say a surprise to everyone, most especially Colmer himself who was caught in the gut by the man at cover off a searing drive.  Colmer with his usual ‘team’ attitude bemoaned his bad luck and expressed his hopes that hopefully Ishy would not go on and score a ton which Colmer felt he had been denied – I know I am not the only one who enjoys how this story ends.

During the carnage there had been one or two points of note outside the boundary.  Firstly there was the opposition scorer admitting that she was finding it difficult to tell the difference between Colmer and Isherwood when they were batting, I am not sure how well my pointing out that one was right handed and the other left handed went down??  The other revelation was when Tim Allcock admitted to wanting a spit roast with all of the Royal Family.  Now I don’t know about you but the idea of Princess Anne…….just doesn’t work for me, but hey whatever floats your boat.

Anyway back to the game.  There then followed an 81 run stand between Isherwood (no doubt feeling the pins being thrust in to his back with every shot via Colmer’s little Ishy voodoo doll) and the impressive Mr Lilley.  When Lilley was out with the score at 190 there followed a slight collapse.  The skipper fell after batting as if holding a rolling pin as opposed to a bat; Sasi fell to a stunning one handed catch at midwicket.
At this stage I think its time to mention the contribution of the opposition wicketkeeper.  I think he may have been 15 at most, but boy could he talk – 42 overs of chirp that Alec Stewart would have been proud of.  Unfortunately as was discussed after the game it is a shame that, whilst enthusiasm should not be discouraged, the young players of today are not more concerned with learning the skills of the game – namely catching and fielding – rather than trying to indulge in inane babbling.  As ever it took the man with the most class on show – Isherwood – to pass on some words of wisdom to the young man.  When facing a beamer, the little cheekie chappie behind the stumps imparted the wisdom that Isherwood was ‘looking scared’.  In his usual manner Isherwood took the time to mention what a ridiculous comment this was and hopefully the young man will take this on board and concentrate on playing the game.
Ishy went on to complete another century and the batting side continued to push on to bat the entire 42 overs, with valuable contributions from Allcock, Cutler, Sivagurunathan & Jothiraman (smashing his first two deliveries for boundaries).  By the end of the innings we had accumulated a daunting 314-9 which was some effort on a damp, low pitch.
Cadnam’s initial response was cagey with the occasional big shot as Highfield set attacking fields in the pursuit of all 10 wickets.  The breakthrough came as Scott bowled the more aggressive opener round his legs in the 13th over with the score on 38.  Isherwood was brought on see if he was able to justify his selection in the team after only scoring 106 with the bat, but failed to get the breakthrough and was quickly whipped out of the attack.  Sivagurunathan was brought on and took a wicket with his first delivery caught in a trap set by the skipper, with a little bit of help from Scott.  Unable to keep him out of the game despite the captain’s best efforts by posting him at fine leg, Isherwood took two catches in quick succession and the game was over as a contest. In between there was an immense piece of fielding from Cutler, running a full 40 yards to retrieve the ball and then unleashing an exocet of a throw allowing Jothiraman to comfortably remove the bails.  I say ‘comfortably’??? Rather than just stepping over and removing the bails, Jothiraman took the ball, took aim and unleashed a venomous throw from 2 yards to leave no one in any doubt that the bails and stumps had all been removed.
At 88-6 it was just a matter of the best way to get wickets. We had Lilley and Scott trying some slow bowling in an attempt to tempt the batsmen in to an indiscretion. However after being with the club for however long I thought it was my turn to see if I could bowl. It soon became clear that I couldn’t. However I was bailed about by a stunning low catch from Allcock to a) get rid of my best friend the wickie and b) take my first wicket for Highfield – apparently the girl at Ynystawe didn’t count.

After this we needed a hero, the opposition were 7 wickets down with 5 overs left.  Cometh the hour, cometh Amba. By taking 3 wickets in 7 balls, he not only ceiled the win for Highfield but also took 5-17 – not bad for a man who hasn’t played for the club in a while.

So another crucial win as the club strives to get the Buffs up the leagues – 3 more games to go, 3 more wins and performances like these and up we go.

DYNAMO next week.

