 
29 May 2004
Shaftesbury v Hamworthy Engineering

Match report: Sam 'Pickles' Hayward

Hamworthy Engineering 140-8, Shaftesbury 141-4.  Shaftesbury win by 6

wickets.

An overcast day at the Gypsy Bowl saw two 'in form' teams meet to joust over top spot in Dorset Division One, an encounter that Shaftesbury won quite comfortably, although overs were in short supply and tension was mounting when Toogood hit the winning run to finally seal victory. I don't have the scorebook in front of me, so please accept an overall round-up rather than that, which would be provided by 'Statto' Harry Lowton.

In the absence of El Duco, (my spell check thinks this should be 'Dupo'), Weir junior, it fell upon Hayward to try and fill the great man's boots in respect of leadership and Mike Rawlinson to try to emulate Shaftesbury's most successful batsman at the top of the order. Reports that Weir had been 'settling in' to watch the rugby rather than pouring over his Case Law raised a few eyebrows in the pavilion prior to stumps, especially from his prospective employer, and we look forward to a full explanation in a couple of weeks.

Hayward won the toss, and as ever with no shortage of advise from the boot room (Lowton) elected to go against the recent trend and field. With Dawson also absent (bloody students) the attack looked raw, but full of potential.  Angus and Aled bowled well, but were unable to get the ball consistently in the right place to take advantage of variable bounce.  Subliminally, Dawson must have had itchy trainers in Manchester.  In fact, just remove the word subliminally.

The Hamworthy openers painstakingly managed a fifty opening stand, which came up in the 17th over in admittedly tricky conditions - Shaftesbury will have been disappointed that at least ten of these came from wides from remarkably lenient umpires.  The only point of note up to that point was Lowton's dropped catch at slip - more Gordon Banks than anything resembling a cricket player - although his attempt to catch the rebound was actually more akin to the raising of the Mary Rose, including the bit when it fell in half.  Lowton tried to dampen the chortles in the field by rubbing his neck as he got up for the fourth time, hoping that sympathy would win out.  Some hope, and amazingly, Lowton later claimed after a couple of Stellas that he had 'saved four'.

Craig was the unlucky bowler, and it could only have been because he was making his debut that he didn't stare down the wicket, hands on hips, moustache twitching in the time old manner that I remember from Shroton last year. Craig generally had a tidy game in the field with a now recognisable antipodean injection of pace into the fielding.  His bowling spell was a mixture between the unplayable and the unplayable if you see what I mean, and Shaftesbury will be keen to squeeze as much cricket out of him before he departs on travels at the end of June.

Then, a moment of brilliance from Hayward changed the whole tone of the match and probably saved eleven families in the Shaftesbury area from miserable Bank Holiday weekends at the hands of despondent and humbled cricketers.  A searing off-drive was partly fielded by Toogood and deflected towards Hayward, who alert as ever, pounced and through down the stumps at the bowlers end, clearly running out the hapless Hamworthy opener.  One observer in the pub afterwards likened Hayward in the field to Colin Bland in his pomp, another likened him to Mike Gatting last week - as ever, you the reader will be judge and jury. 

The run rate now came to a standstill as the spin twins of Lowton and Weir began to weave their magic.  The cricketing gods are certainly smiling on Weir who bowled very well, but managed to take wickets with balls that could have been delivered by Lowton at Sherborne.  He also managed three catches at extra cover, which were all pouched comfortably despite a stiff neck that was certainly responsible for the odd element of buffet delivered from the Pavilion End. We cross our fingers that he is fit for Saturday.  Lowton bowled with less luck, but equally effectively and could have bagged more than the two wickets that came his way, certainly Eddowes should have been making his way briskly to the bar at the Two Brewers, change jangling, to pacify the grumpy Shaftesbury veteran after a straight forward one was spilled. Then again, Lowton dropped a fairly easy chance off his own bowling, something I have never, never seen before.  Overall Ted had a good day behind the stumps though, and this set the drumbeat for the rest of the fielding effort - Adam deserves special mention as he fielded well in the outfield and has an excellent 'arm'.  Thanks must also go to Harry

Lowton who substituted for the tardy (by three hours, surely a record?) Hunter, and Mike Barclay who filled in the book for Statto, although I doubt he was as successful with the opposition scorer - it was great to see them comparing felt tips in the pub afterwards. 

Hamworthy finished strongly, despite some better bowling and a couple of wickets from the seam attack and we all retired to the pavilion for Mrs Lowton's excellent tea (although some of the 'stock' looked familiar, and all date stamps had been erased for health and safety reasons) to contemplate our target of 141.  

In these circumstances a good start is essential and this was provided by Lowton and Rawlinson, who was in particularly fluent form.  I'm convinced that no-one in the club hits the ball better than Rawlinson when he's in the mood. If he managed to turn some of those threes into twos, instead of singles, I'm convinced that he'd play for England. Tragically, his luck eventually ran out and he was dismissed for 49 after a horrible display of dropped catches from Hamworthy.  

Lowton has become quite turgid in his old age, and is not afraid to show the bowler the maker's name on his stationary bat.  His innings was exactly what was required in the circumstances, and he nearly anchored the innings to victory before falling for a well-earned half century.  Rawlinson (plainly with one eye of the selectorial dilemma facing the committee when Weir has got off the sofa - who will be the Nasser Hussain?) described it as 'painstaking and concentrated' - miaow!   

Hayward regretted the disparaging comments that he's made about Haworthy's number three when he was bowled by a ball from a left arm spinner that didn't turn when he fell in exactly the same way for a duck. Weir applied a couple of timely boundaries before he perished at the end leaving Toogood and Hunter to see the team home with about three overs to spare.

Another closely contested and ultimately rewarding day at the Gypsy Bowl, which contrary to reports last week means that Shaftesbury are now unbeaten in seven games - just because you weren't playing Duncan, doesn't mean that the Swanage game is not deserving of league status. The close season witnessed a lot of talk of avoiding relegation which now seems overly pessimistic, can we win this league? 

Man of the match - Narrowly from Mike, Guy takes the medallion for a

couple of wickets and his fifty.
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