 

Sunday 8th May 2005
Blandford v Shaftesbury

Match report: Rob Selbie

Well the first Sunday league game finally arrived, and for once the season started with a team of eleven on the field. Our trip was to recently relegated Blandford. Years of experience on the Dorset circuit led to Messer’s Toogood and Selbie handing down some well thought out advice to skipper Rose. First game of the season, a wicket that is notoriously unpredictable….. win the toss; you have got to put them in.  Win Phil did……unfortunately at tea the score of 270-8 made the sage advice looked somewhat misplaced! Before the game we had wondered what sort of team a relegated side would bring….. well we can safely say they didn’t get relegated based on the strength of their batting line up!

Feeling inspired by Duncan’s recent efforts and Milts’ appeal for contributions, I thought I would write this report, but not having made a note of any bowling figures, or batting achievements this report will be typically scratchy on accuracy….. but I guess that makes it all the better!   The cobwebs were in evidence early on as the usually metronomic Crossers came in and was quickly dispatched to the boundary. (Nine from the first over - Later in the season, he might not go for that off an entire spell).

Obviously a score of 270 from 45 overs does reflect a steady flow of runs throughout the innings, and I have to admit this was the case. But this is with the beauty of hindsight, something Gillie wasn’t blessed with when he said, at the fall of their third wicket; “Here we go lads we have a chance of skittling them for below 150” and Crossman giving it the early sledge, when their number 6 came in, “We’re into them now” before he went on to hit a powerful 80!

It wouldn’t be a Shaftesbury cricketing weekend without some Selbie fielding antics, and he duly delivered. Taking a leaf out of the Luke Clarke school of fielding, he attempted to catch a (very difficult!!!) off drive as if it was a rugby ball. Fortunately he redeemed himself, not by catching the batsmen out later, but by bringing along Andy Miles, who luckily showed a much safer pair of hands when the dangerous bat hit a tame looking Williams full toss down his throat.  Selbs did follow it up with a cracking stop (others would call it another drop, but hey, I’m writing this….. and he did hit it hard!)  Not to be outdone, Gillie managed to also join the ranks of the dropped catch. This one was admittedly a great effort having to sprint round the deep mid-wicket boundary just in  time to coincide with the balls return to earth…. and he did do well to get there……. but it’s another one for the fines book!  (Such is the proficiency for dropping catches within the Shaftesbury ranks, rumors are beginning to surface that their must be a new award and fantastic cup on offer at the end of season do for it!)

In fairness the bowlers toiled away well, and with some back up in the field, may have returned some better figures, Merion in particular bowled well. Unfortunately his tightening calves meant he could and only managed 8 overs. With Gillie, Crossers and Aled seeing through their spells, Captain Rose needed to find 3 overs. After his debut performance of 4-18 at Wayfarers last season it only made sense that he turned to Ben Croxall. 3 overs and 43 runs later (Sobers record was at risk at one stage) it can safely be said that the decision wasn’t one of the successes of the day. 

So to the batting: Realism reached us fairly early in the day, and the decision was made at tea to try and at least get maximum batting points, and salvage what we could from the game. At 45-5 just any batting points looked a long way off, let alone maximum. Toogood had been the first to go. Sure enough, the pitch, which for 3 hours had been one of the most reliable you could meet, discovered its unpredictability, and Toogood was bowled to a short pitched delivery that barely cleared his boot straps (its always you Dave!)  Malcolm Penn was soon to follow, a mixture of a Yorker and backspin seeing off his middle stump. Aled, succumbed to a debatable LBW, Rose showed what a lack of nets can do to a man, and Rob hung his bat out in a way that gives ‘keepers some early practice. 

I would like to comment on Martin and Merion’s batting and dismissals….but I can’t, I was in the shower at the time! At least they got the score going, and together with Ben showed what was possible when spinners got their length wrong.  With the score at 90-7 Ben decided to chance his arm. With partners fast running out he took on the bowling with the freedom usually reserved for the last over of a twenty over game. He took us to 110…… 130…. We clapped his fifty in the midst of a flurry of fours (even the opposition supporters were enjoying the abuse their bowlers were taking), and having seen Miles and Dawson depart, he attempted to keep the strike. It worked for a few overs, and it saw us to 150 (and eight points). But in a desperate attempt to keep it going, the communication between Ben and Mark Warner resembled that of a Haywood-Toogood partnership….. and that was it,  all out 154. His 76 not out was a really entertaining, and face saving innings. Lets hope for more of the same and give Pricey a run for his money!

Man of the Match: Ben Croxall
                              Match Reports





  Shaftesbury Cricket Club





Nationwide Sun Awnings Dorset Cricket League


SUNDAY DIVISION 2




















