Saturday 15th May – Vospers versus Highfield

Changes from last week….

OUT – Greg, Dan, Tim A

IN – Sid, Chris, Brent

First away league game of the season; game against old foes; first visit to Vospers and their new square; first call for the new skipper to win AND he loses….

Vospers choose to bat on their home track on a bright, blustery day following a random shower – a day for long sleeves and sweaters.
Skipper’s decision to position buckets Neve at 1.5 slips pays dividends in only the second over of the day as the Home team’s skipper departs early. There is a good tussle between bat and ball, plenty of dots balls but a sufficient splattering of boundaries takes the score up to 41-1 after the first 9 overs. There are numerous instances of inside edges scraping past leg stumps and Highfield eyes look to the skies for a little more luck – a good tussle. 
Bruiser Goodall continues to run in resplendent in his sunglasses disguising an earlier argument with a cricket ball earlier in the week. His consistent, nagging line outside off stump sees the runs start to dry up, with the remaining Opener Higgins scoring only 5 off of 40 deliveries. Sid also plays his part in an engaging spell of cricket as he bowls three maidens in an opening spell of 1-23 of eight overs.  After 18 overs the score has crawled on to 54-1, with both sides knowing that something had to give.  The arrival of Gere, Ged, Gerald or whatever he is called brings the breakthrough in only his second over.  Higgins adjudging himself LBW even before the umpire’s finger had been raised.

Games against Vosper’s tend to be focussed upon Highfield’s contest against Olly. Ever determined to make his mark, with his nemesis Foddy still out of the country, the scene was set for Olly to put some runs behind his talk. The signs look ominous as a few tasty drives get Olly going and Boriana starts to come out of his shell as the scoreboard starts to move.  At the end of the 25th over the score has moved on to 92-2, 38 off of the last 7 overs has seen the momentum move towards the home team. Goodall’s spell has come to an end with only 36 runs coming off of his 10 overs – good stuff.
Then a moment of joy that will no doubt see all of us through a few midweek meetings with Olly. Gere manages to cut one through the gate and with Olly’s front foot, slow to get to the pitch of the ball, sees his wicket disturbed to a chorus of jubilant yelps from the fielding team – 97-3 off of 27 overs seems to have seen the momentum turn again.  With Gere probably bowling his best spell for sometime – free of the burden of captaincy perhaps – making the most of the now famous Vosper’s ridge, Highfield are in the ascendency.  
Boriani having batted nicely, albeit with a little luck here and there, departs in the 30th over. Wickets continue to fall with Gere securing his 5th wicket (deserving of a week off of subs in my opinion) in his final over.  As the eighth wicket falls the score is at 146 in the 40th over.  A what would prove to be crucial half an hour follows.  The home team’s tail flays 42 in the last 6 overs, with a number of lusty blows interspersed with some smart picking up of ones and twos. 

A final total of 188 would have been taken at the start of the innings by the Higfield boys and at the halfway stage both teams would have made the visitors favourites. The bowling unit deserve much credit for a good performance; in the field a couple of chances have been put down; now time for the strong looking batting line up to bring home the bacon.
But it was never going to easy – the home team have a nice balance to their bowling attack with the steady left arm over R Charrett (R) supporting the skiddy, incisive L Charrett (L) to make run scoring difficult. The opening partnership of Taylor and ‘Blisters’ Hubbard struggle to get much impetus, with few freebies to hit. After 6 overs the score is 13-0. In an attempt to break the shackles Steve looks to hit over the top and is caught at mid off. Which much to this correspondent’s pleasant surprise sees myself make my way out to the middle. Grabbing my bat from the outgoing Taylor I make my way out to face (L), who last time I faced him took out my off stump second ball as I shouldered arms – note to self, don’t do that again!

Joining Chas whose toils against R continue, I feel remarkably calm despite the presence of the chunky Ollie grinning at me from short leg – if only I could play the pull shot.
Anyway enough of this! Having clipped R off his hip for 4, Chas departs next ball caught behind, bringing Big Gord to the crease in the 8th over with the score on 18. At this point I would like to get it in print that my name is Brent, not Brett – thanks Gordon.  With Gordon eager to see off the opening bowlers and my attempts to survive L’s spell, few runs follow. By the end of the 14th over the score has crawled on to 30-2 – however the openers are off. With new bowlers brings new opportunities and 23 runs come off of the next 3 overs.

‘Don’t throw it away; don’t do anything stupid; we’ve done the hard work – milk it, cash in…’

Unfortunately with the score at 62 in the 22nd over I press the self destruct button and am caught behind off a ball that I could barely reach. The words ringing in my ears are ‘walk, just walk’ – however I was so much out of control when playing the shot I couldn’t tell you whether I hit it or not.
Anyhow we move on, 127 more runs needed off of the remaining 23 overs with 7 wickets left and plenty left in the hutch – still a game to win.

OUCH – by the end of the 25th, the score has stumbled on to 69-5 with Gordon and Matt sat back in the ‘pavillion’.  7 runs for 3 wickets in 22 deliveries is not what the doctor ordered and lots of responsibility rests on Phil and the skipper. The early signs are promising as positive batting follows. At the end of the 31st over the score has moved on to 95-5; 94 more runs needed off of the remaining 14 overs.

Unfortunately the pressure brings wickets and over the course of the next 5 overs, 3 further wickets fall and the game is all but up.  Gere’s lusty swipe for 6 off of R is a mere blip and next ball a run out follows and Highfield are all out in the 39th over well short of the target.
Put this together with the 10 unused overs by the seconds and the club have failed to use more than 15 overs on this particular day – as Campone has already said ‘A Crime Against Cricket’…..

A day of ‘what ifs’ and a feeling of disappointment sums it all up for me – bring on next week!
