HAMPSHIRE LEAGUE COUNTY 3
Date: May 23 2009

Match: Hartley Wintney Away

Result: Highfield 295-9 (24 pts) by Hartley Wintney 238 all out (11 pts) by 57 runs

After last week’s wash out at home to Leckford, (2 showers) we once again found ourselves travelling to the north of the county and the familiar surroundings of Hartley Witney (hereafter HW). Amongst the Highfielders opinion is divided on HW, its either the most picturesque or overrated ground in Hampshire. A key fact in the view taken is probably previous success or otherwise here. I had previously none, so fell into the latter camp, although I am not sure what to think now, following an afternoon which definitely had ups and downs. More of that anon. Changes from a fortnight ago saw a debut for Sid Bartlett, disappointingly not Sid Barrett as we had been led to believe, as Gere once again dipped into the Solent Uni player pool, and welcome returns for Martin Wild and Jon May. They replaced the departing students (Shaz and Greg - we look forward to their one game for us in 2010) and Johnson who was plying his trade at Minstead. 

On a good looking wicket, Gere did his strange heads trick again, and we were batting. The plan was to open with Brent and myself, however Brent had got caught in some traffic, bizarrely whilst driving south to this fixture, so was replaced by Ish, how history could have been different.. 

HW opened with a spinner, they always seem to have plenty, this time it was the wily Rivers, who Ish took for 8 in his first over. This was thanks largely to a 5, courtesy of the idiosyncratic HW boundaries, I would suspect 5 overthrows is not an uncommon experience on this ground. There was drama in the next over as the young and pacy Flanders decked me with a bouncer. After briefly considering retiring hurt or fetching a helmet (after the bolted horse) I decided flailing him a few times through the offside would be a better bet, as I got my only shot out, and hit 3 4s in his second over and we raced to 27 off 4 overs. 

Some aggressive running, which was a feature of the partnership and some good shots from Ish, took the score to 51 after 12 overs. Rivers was settling into a good rhythm and was generally hard to get away (more so for me than Ish though). That was until he imploded in his 7th over. His first 6 had gone for 21, very respectable on a good deck with some short boundaries. However he was scratching his head when he then had figures of 0-43 from 7 overs, as we hit 4 boundaries and he bowled a number of wides, in what was his last over in the spell. Flanders was also removed after bowling 6 pretty quick but hittable overs for 29. 

Their replacements were a swing bowler Horwood and a left arm spinner. Horwood bowled, what I a am happy to admit, is the best slower ball I have ever faced. It was the old Courtney Walsh/Chris Cairns - “looks like a beamer, sh*t I’m bowled” delivery, which saw me ducking for cover (again) as the ball missed the base of off stump by a few inches. 

At the drinks break we had reached 118-0 from 22 overs. The HW skipper took his team to one side for their second long huddle of the day. Presumably he wasn’t saying - lets make sure the next 2 balls go for 9 - but that’s what happened as the slow left armer fired a couple down the leg side. By now Ish was really getting into his stride and playing a host of sumptuous shots all round the wicket. He beat me to 50 and carried on in serene manner towards his ton. The record books were being dug out (ok what actually happened is that someone phoned Neil) as the score kept rising. In the 8 overs after drinks a further 70 runs were added. By now both batsman had sped past 50 and the club’s opening partnership record, held by Uday and Jimmy, of 172 was beaten

I eventually played on to a long hop for 73 and an opening stand of 191. Ish was joined my Martin, who you will not be surprised to learn biffed a quick 27. Meanwhile Ish bought up his century and then moved quickly to 140 before finally being caught. This was one of the best club cricket innings anyone there (and there were lots) would ever have the privilege to see. He only gave 1 chance ( a difficult one on the boundary) although if memory serves could have been run out in the first over. The innings contained 11 4s, 4 6s and a 5 in his 126 balls. We were sure Minty would be happy to lose his record to a player of Ish’s class. We later discovered that Ish has not confined his scoring to the pitch only of late. It appears he has been able to decide whether scoring a century really is better than sex, very recently. 

It was then a case of after the Lord Mayor’s Show as wickets tumbled alarmingly quickly. There was a clutch of Lbws, what is the collective noun for Lbs? Perhaps a controversy? Tart went for 9 (looked a bit leg side), Jon without scoring (looked a bit high) and Sid for 2 (looked plum). In addition Brent was caught by Mr Tickle for a duck, Matt was caught on the boundary for 9, Fuddy was bowled first ball, which left Phil to get his weekly 1 not out and the skipper to finish undefeated on 3 at tea. The score was a very competitive 295-9, although given the nature of this ground this was not unassailable. The returning Rivers ended up with the best figures 4-52. 

Two unusual occurrences during the tea break, I was unable to eat anything due to the blow to my cheek-bone and the last answer to the teaser (Murry Goodwin) was actually playing for Sussex on the TV we were watching. One less unusual aspect (think where we were in the county!). 

Gere and Sid opened the bowling and Gere made the first breakthrough, castling Hill for 20. HW then pushed on to 80, they were always slightly behind the rate, for obvious reasons I cannot tell you how far, but with wickets in hand and, I’ll say it yet again, a number of very small boundaries, we were a long way away from being fully comfortable. Then a master-stroke as Gere replaced Sid, who had bowled very tidily, with Matt who bowled the dangerous Scarretta for 38. I have to point out that Scarretta had earlier fallen hook, line and sinker for my comment that Hartley Wintney means high field in ancient saxon!

Fuddy came on for Gere and in a vital two-ball spell either side of drinks bowled Flanders (D) for 10 and then the skipper Rowe first ball (much to Tart’s delight). HW were now 101-4 and we were strong favourites. However they clearly had runs throughout the team and continued a brave effort to chase down our score. Sid made a vital breakthrough with a superb run out to dismiss Philpott, that took the score to 140-5. By now the over rate was climbing to around the 9-10 mark, but they continued to keep it at that level for most of the rest of the game. Jeffs (not Brent, he got a duck) particularly played his shots and there was the distant sound of alarm bells. Gere came back and bowled Cousin for 27, that was 190-6. Still the runs kept flowing, although a couple of important wickets from Martin helped immensely, one thanks to a good low catch from Brent. The skipper then turned to Ish who secured his man of the match award, by dismissing top scorer Jeffs with his first ball, courtesy of a catch in the deep (if this ground has a deep) from Jon. 3 balls later a direct hit run out from Chris, ended the HW innings on 238. 

A few nervy moments but generally a good fielding and bowling performance. The bowling figures were as follows: Gere 10-0-60-2, Sid 8-1-30-0, Fuddy 10-0-56-2, Matt 6-0-35-1, Martin 6-0-48-2, Martyn 0.4-0-1-1. 

A few beers were then taken on the HW outfield (did I say it had been a lovely summer’s day, for once) followed by a curry for some, where the main topic of conversation , apart from the obvious - aren’t we great we are top of the league - were the hijinks in the Buffs’ game and updates on the shape of my face. 

Next week: home to Andover III

