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Saturday 17th July 2004
Bournemouth v Shaftesbury

 Match report: Sam Hayward


Another day, another defeat, the last time I penned an article I was naively talking about winning this league, but it all seems a long time ago now. It all started to go wrong this season when Weir claimed that Shaftesbury were undefeated for thirteen games.  It wasn't true, and caused the gods top curse the club that have now not one for six games

and are firmly routed to the bottom of the table.  This is not the time to despair, if a couple of the batsman can score runs together and we find a whole new bowling attack, we may be able to win the couple of games that get us back into contention - Sherborne at home are beatable.

Unusually, Shaftesbury won the toss and took the sensible decision to bat, hopefully having learnt the mistake of Swanage, where with no bowling we made the strange decision to bowl first. Duncan Weir

currently has the demonic look of Gollum looking for his ring as he searches for the next boundary and he may wish that he had heeded the advise dished out to Rawlinson last week as he snicked to the pre-pubescent wicketkeeper who after an untidy start amazing held on to claim the catch.

Hayward and Lowton put a brave face on the situation, in fact Lowton's face was very brave after he somehow managed to top edge a medium paced long-hop into his lower lip.  Blood and bone covered the pitch, and to 'Bourne's' horror Lowton refused to leave the pitch.  The ugly, Elephant Man site certainly had its effect on the Bournemouth bowlers who began to send down a veritable mixture of dross, most of which Hayward was able to capitalise on.  The partnership had extended to 60 before

Hayward edged the ball into his pads and was given out LBW for 35. Jamie Weir and Lowton batted on for a few overs before Lowton too was removed LBW (for the fifth time this season?) for 35 and Weir (who was in a strangely lethargic mood) followed soon after.  

Toogood, batted like a man who had a g-string over his head, (which he probably had done the night before as Selby's thirtieth birthday was celebrated in an appropriate manner) and to be an honest it was a relief to all when he was tamely caught and bowled.  Williams didn't fancy the opening bowler and was castled, Selby batted vainly for not many, Eddows was dismissed for a duck, Spencer fell cheaply, Ollie was castled first ball and the only invention came from one of Dunc's mates (Andy?) who mixed up a series of paddles and dinks for a few at the death.  From 86-2 at drinks, Shaftesbury had collapsed to 132 all out, at least forty (and probably 100) short of a defendable total on the best track that we have played on this year and an outfield like glass. 

The least said about the fielding and bowling display the better in all honesty. To be fair to Duncan he is desperately short of any options in the field at the moment with the dearth of any consistent bowling. Lowton can still contribute in the middle of an innings on a slow wicket, but opening the bowling on a pitch like this and 132 on the scoreboard is not his game, and he was consequently punished.  Williams isn't hitting the crease in the same manner as in his phenomenal season

last year and was easily despatched almost at will by the lead singer of ZZ Top who was having an afternoon away from his sleeping bag to come and smack us around the park.  We took a couple of wickets, but there was time to drop at least three catches (you know who you are!) as we were comfortably beaten just after drinks.

We'll move on to the next game and forget about this one, there's no man of the match as it's difficult to think of anyone who could rightfully claim it.  Let's get together, try to make ourselves available and get out of this hole - I think we can play better and avoid relegation, but it will be close.
Man of the match: No Award
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