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Is fundraiser a goer?
We apologise for raising such a sensitive subject so directly, but over the last few months the circuit has lost Miles Whitehead from 12 Angry Men and now our own Ian Renvoize to cancer. Jim Wright’s dad also succumbed to this dreadful illness last year. Might it not be a good idea for The Gents to do something for cancer research, perhaps get sponsorship for a particular game?

The Angries had a charitable fundraising game in Miles’s memory in 2005, while London Saints splendidly raised several thousand pounds for the Asian tsunami appeal (assisted by West XI). Mark Sciberras did a Cancer Research UK 10 run. It would be splendid if we could all do something as a team. What do people think? We could really make a difference here.  

Surrey with a fringe on top

The news is that the sponsorship from Surrey CCC, exclusively announced in Gent 104, is not proceeding necessarily to our advantage. Lucrative new central contracts were drawn up on the strength of this incremental income, but a telephone call from the Oval to Hemin Patel in March gave the news of cancellation of the sponsorship initiative across local clubs for financial reasons. Though this was capable of literal interpretation, there is a strong possibility that the Oval was influenced in its decision by a stream of noxious anti-Surrey propaganda found on a West XI web-site, a link to which is freely available from our own.

This was alleged over a recent curry at the Oval Tandoori with Surrey bigwigs Alec and Eric Bedser, both on lamb pasanda, who let our correspondent know that the sponsorship was practically done and dusted until club icon Alec Stewart, checking his emails in an internet café in the Kennington Road, happened upon a feature on the Beggar Yes..No..Sorry! site, which levied accusation upon scurrilous accusation of dubious appealing, player theft, ball tampering and other sharp practice against this great and noble club. Stewart went ballistic, informed HQ and that was that.

West XI’s Lord’s net sessions were double booked, a fate that nearly befell The Gents, so they may not have been in peak condition for their first game, blaspheming Easter Sunday in a disappointing loss to Addington (1743) in the depths of Surrey. Perhaps more pertinently though, several regulars were missing. One of these was Bhavesh Vyas, who has signed for Shepherd’s Bush CC. We wish him well.

Around the counties

Middlesex
Sadly, the Town Park, Enfield venue is no more. There is a huge redevelopment in Enfield town centre, with a car park now eating into one side of the park. The old changing hut has disappeared and there have been few sightings of deranged cider victim Mad Jock McMad and femchavs flashing their privates!


My record there really was incredibly good. Apart from 75 for West XI I also recall making a fifty for The Gents in tandem with Ashton, the same match in which Milton Jolin disappeared to do his weekly supermarket shopping in his cricket whites, then returned to take five catches behind the stumps (four of them off Phil Hill). I believe this is a Gent record – no West XI player has ever taken five catches in a match.

25 June 1994: Gents 147-6 dec. (Ashton 62, Bignell 59), London Saints 66-9 (Hill 5-22). Match Drawn

Happy days indeed.

Steve Bignell

Surrey
We have read that between filming episodes of the legendary 1983-85 sitcom ‘Up The Elephant and Round The Castle’ comedian Jim Davidson use to ride an Indian elephant around South East London in order to promote the programme. As he rode the elephant he used to bellow to the public via a loudhailer in his comedy West Indian ‘accent,’ the only one he could imitate. We desperately need more information on this. Were there any witnesses?

The 2006 season

Overview

The fixture list has endured all sorts of problems this year including the collapse of roof beams and sewer pipes, incompetent sub-contractors and an improperly welded arch over Old Tenisonians. We are just about there, though it is possible that a double-header or two may be added. However, the North London games continue to be an issue, the bookies’ spread for 4 June availability being just 5-6.

We saw at nets four talented new players in Russell Miller, Ashish Patel, Darpan Patel and Lloyd Wahed, whom we very much hope will play regularly. Thanks to Dhruv who introduced Ashish and Darpan, Ken Russell (!) and Hemin Lloyd. Most of the 2005 squad were seen at nets or have popped up via email or text message over the winter, though one or two seem to be staking an early claim for the Max Minhas Shield for the Terminally Indifferent, named after the opening batsman and fixer who declared his undying love for the club, brokered the Chivers Easton Brown sponsorship but was never seen again.

The wooing of Ashish and Darpan would, if consummated, increase to twelve the number of Patels who have played for us over the years. Leaving aside regulars Sanjay, Dhruv, Hemin and Ketan, how many do you remember of Nilesh, Prakash, Pratiq, Pritesh, Priyesh and Samir? Now this let to a spot of research. Dhruv and Ketan are brothers, but the Patel dynasty does not hold the record for the greatest number of siblings to represent The Gents, which is three, held by two bands of brothers. But which two?

Furthermore, we believe that, unless Steve Jones was, as was once darkly rumoured, the love child of former Chad star Colin, only one father/son combo has ever played for The Gents, though not in the same game. Name them. The answer is surprising.

You will receive e-mails, letters or texts from time to time asking you about your availability for forthcoming weeks. Please give them your serious attention and reply. From time to time a particular game may be oversubscribed, in which case trust the Captain, you’ll get your fair share of games. Finally, match fees are payable on the day please. They include teas at all games and use of the club kit.

	
	Annual subscription (£)
	Match fee (£)

	Full members (employed)
	40
	5

	Full members (unemployed)
	20
	2

	Associate members (5 games max.)
	10
	5

	Students
	10
	2


The Gent

This magazine is issued every month during the season, when the action comes thick and fast. Match reports are available on the club’s website in the days following a game. Any character assassination or other libels do not represent the official opinion of the club. 

Gunnersbury parked

“You may be pleased to hear that we have provisionally booked the cricket facility at the prestigious Bank of England ground for our home fixture with GOWLCC” conjectured West XI in the winter. We were indeed, but ‘provisionally’ was sadly the operative word and it came to naught. Though Fuller’s swish Chiswick ground may yet be got, we would settle for the currently advised venue, North Acton PF (a neat ground actually in Noel Road, West Acton), where The Gents beat West XI in the first-ever Bob Ashton Cup game in 1990. The Metropolitan Police have used their sweeping new powers to declare the borough of W3 a Controlled Sarcasm Zone on Sunday 28 May.

As ever with West XI, close to the surface lurk hidden agenda so dangerous that a public information film should be commissioned to warn people. They may be puffing out their feathers about upgrading their ground but their true motivation in abandoning Gents fixtures at Gunnersbury Park is that their oldest rivals are so successful there. You might contract food poisoning and be unable to shower but fortunes have been made backing Gents sides against the odds there over the years. The Gents’ motives in reducing the club’s commitment to Victoria RG are, in contrast, wholesome, decent and uncompromisingly clean. 

Kingston
Our mood regarding the RB Kingston grounds in 2006 is one of cautious optimism, as the old contractors have been given the tin tack and replaced by Quadron, who got the gig after promising to upgrade the facilities and prepare better wickets. We have gone for the first three non-Tenisonians home games at Victoria RG and the last three at Fairfield RG in Kingston, where West XI beat us in 2001. We recall a pretty good batting strip, an infestation of ants trained by West XI to attack the Snarler-supplied tea and two good pubs for those who wish to go out on the lash after for personal reasons. So, Victoria RG has not been abandoned, which seemed to the desire of the membership. Most games will be played on private grounds on pukka strips, so there should be a few runs about. All is not, however, agreed. Urban have yet to confirm and the dialogue between the Fixture Secretary and Mr. Privett, who books the pitches at RB Kingston, would be worthy of a Pinter play. Suffice it to say if he books a series of circuses for us, do not be surprised.

Rivals and format
We publish West XI’s fixtures and results, as they are our oldest rivals and best of enemies, with much shared history. We play them in a best-of-three Bob Ashton Memorial Cup (BAMC), in affectionate memory of an early player for both sides. West XI won the BAMC in 2003, 2004 and 2005, Gents won eight times in the first 13 years. So, it’s 8-all. The PALs League, named after the World War I Pals Battalions, is a three team mini-league. Gents won it in 2004 and it was a three-way points tie in 2005, none of the three sides having got their head around net run rates and the like. St. Anne’s are played for the 42-11 Cup, named after the comedy score their 12 batsmen made in 2004 on a vile Surbiton wicket (and one nearly bested by our good selves when they torpedoed us to 38-6 a year later). All other games are friendlies, but there is not much difference in standard or sportsmanship between these and the league and cup encounters. Only sociable teams appear on our list.

The format is 35 overs per side limited overs rules with a maximum of seven overs per bowler, though Brondesbury and the tour oppo like a 40 over game. We do not know the format preferred by our two new 2006 oppo, Hale and Village XI. The start time for our home games is 1pm. The Gents hope to improve on last year’s results but the important thing, as wise Messrs. Buck and Gilkes have said, is to keep smiling.  

	Date
	Gentlemen of West London
	
	West XI
	

	Sun 16 April
	-
	-
	Addington (1743)
	Lost by 105 runs

	Sun 23 April
	Jay Bharat
	Rickmansworth CC
	All India
	Gunnersbury Park

	Sat 29 April
	St. Anne’s Allstars (42-11)
	Barnes Common
	-
	-

	Sun 30 April
	-
	-
	Dinder and Croscombe
	North Acton PF

	Sun 7 May
	Hale
	Farnham, Surrey
	Acme
	Away

	Sun 14 May
	12 Angry Men
	Old Tenisonians CC
	Prince’s Head
	Gunnersbury Park

	Sat 20 May
	-
	-
	Menorca
	Away (Tour)

	Sun 21 May
	Pak (PALs)
	Victoria RG
	Menorca
	Away (Tour)

	Sun 28 May
	West XI (BAMC)
	North Acton PF
	Gents (BAMC)
	North Acton PF

	Sun 4 June
	London Saints
	Old Haberdashers CC
	London Rams
	Away

	Sat 10 June
	NB Weasels (PALs)
	Berrylands
	-
	-

	Sun 11 June
	-
	-
	Walthamstow Horizontals
	Away

	Sat 17 June
	Sunderland SC (TBC)
	Home (venue TBC)
	-
	-

	Sun 18 June
	Pak (PALs)
	Away (venue TBC)
	Captain’s Select
	Away

	Sat 24 June
	-
	-
	Lord Nelson Cup
	Gunnersbury Park

	Sun 25 June
	London Rams
	Old Tenisonians CC
	-
	-

	Sat 1 July
	-
	-
	West XI Past v. Present
	Dinder (Tour)

	Sun 2 July
	Brondesbury Casuals
	Brondesbury CC
	Dinder and Croscombe
	Dinder (Tour)

	Sat 8 July
	NB Weasels (PALs)
	Victoria RG
	-
	-

	Sun 9 July
	-
	-
	Sunderland SC
	Berkhamsted CC

	Sun 16 July
	West XI (BAMC)
	Old Tenisonians CC
	Gents (BAMC)
	Old Tenisonians CC

	Sat 22 July
	-
	-
	ANO Dorset
	Away

	Sun 23 July
	Jay Bharat
	Victoria RG
	Plums
	Away

	Sun 30 July
	Village XI
	Hampton
	London Saints
	Berkhamsted CC

	Sat 5 Aug
	TBA
	TBA (Tour)
	-
	-

	Sun 6 Aug
	Bedouins
	Enville (Tour)
	St. Anne’s Allstars
	Bank of England

	Sun 13 Aug
	London Saints
	Fairfield RG
	Acme
	Warren Farm PF

	Thur 17 Aug
	-
	-
	GSK
	Away (20/20)

	Sun 20 Aug
	London Owls
	Fairfield RG
	Staefa
	Away

	Sat 26 Aug
	-
	-
	NB Weasels
	Away

	Sun 27 Aug
	Enterprise
	Old Tenisonians CC
	-
	-

	Sun 3 Sept
	Urban Associates (TBC)
	Fairfield RG
	Octopus
	Gunnersbury Park

	Sun 10 Sept
	West XI (BAMC)
	Berkhamsted CC
	Gents (BAMC)
	Berkhamsted CC

	Sun 17 Sept
	Salix
	GSK Greenford
	-
	-


A legend retires
Bill Flack’s cricketing CV is well known. After many years of good club cricket with the likes of Walworth Sports he founded the Home Office-based New Barbarian Weasels in the early 90’s and captained them for a number of years. His feats there were legend, as The Gents often discovered, whether as batsmen lured into the trap of his deceptive, beautifully-flighted off-spin or bowlers staring in amazement as a cover-drive crashed into the fence in what seemed two seconds after leaving the bat. His wicket was very sought after! He once carded an unbeaten 133 against Urban Associates, an achievement put into perspective by our own feats against that perennially strong oppo, from memory one fifty in 13 years. 

Bill always was a keen supporter of Gents cricket. That is, he always wanted (and often succeeded) to larrup our bowling to Kingdom come or bamboozle our batsmen, but was the first with a kind word when we’d done well. He even took the famous ‘254 for 5’ photo at the Peel Centre in 1991, a day when The Gents’ batsmen smashed a few records. If we got things wrong on or off the pitch he’d tell us, the mark of the best sort of friend. The only criticism one could levy is that he has rather too many damaging photos of Gent stalwarts such as Buck and Burman and does not hesitate to use them for nefarious purposes.

He left NBW in 2000 but clearly missed his cricket as he approached The Gents (who met his amatory advances, so to speak, more than halfway) about a comeback in 2004. He honoured us for four matches over the next two seasons between some quite nasty injuries, scoring 7 runs and taking 9 wickets at 11.6, with 4-25 on début against St. Anne’s and 4-30 in his second game against Salix, where he clung on to that startling slip catch. He has made a lasting contribution to the gravitas and well-being of the club and was instrumental with Scibo in setting up the web-site, which continues to attract praise.

 “Si monumentum requiris, circumspice,” wrote Christopher Wren on his own memorial in St. Paul’s – if you seek my monument, look around you. The same could apply to Bill, a force for good in so many aspects of cricket for all his clubs. We thank him and print below his retirement letter. We hope to see him and Song Hong during the season.

After thinking long and hard about this I need to tell you that I am calling it a day as far as playing is concerned. There are four reasons that helped me reach this decision. 

 

The first is my on-going ankle injury. I am still wearing the strapping and there are days when walking without a limp or a shuffle is not possible. I have good days and I have bad days with it but it is not consistent enough for my liking nor for the standards that I have set myself. 

 

My second reason is my diabetic condition. Over the winter I have been switched from a series of pills to a twice-daily regime of insulin injections, as a result of my condition getting worse. I don’t think the sight of me leaving the pitch half an hour before tea to shoot up would be what everyone wants to witness, plus the aggravation of having to carry all the surrounding paraphernalia together with my kit. In addition, as my diabetic nurse said it would, the use of insulin has seen my weight increase by around a stone.

 

The third reason is my big toe where a particular ligament has continued to calcify over the years. Since it could be described as my bowling toe (the point on which my delivery stride pivots), to be in constant nagging pain from it is no joke. Indeed it is my bowling action (or, as the chiropodist put it, abuse) over a period of 30-odd years that has caused this, and probably why the great Derek Underwood was flat-footed.

 

My final reason is perhaps the one that I am happiest about. In April I travel for the third time in less than a year to China and will get married. It is intended that my bride Song Hong will apply for a UK Settlement visa to live with me here in the UK. Consequently I think it unfair for me to subject her to many hours of watching a game that she hasn’t the slightest clue about, or to leave her at home. For this reason alone I would have quit, but the other three have made me realise that although the mind is willing the body is no longer up to it.

 

I have enjoyed my time with the Gentlemen of West London immensely and it is a pity that circumstances have forced me to make this decision. I will of course aim to get down to a game or two this season since the wife will no doubt want to witness life outside central London and I will want to catch up with the boys in any case. Please let my colleagues know my situation and the reasons behind my decision. I wish the club all the best for the forthcoming season.
Bill Flack

Let him have it
The Editor of The Gent was beset by the criminal submerged tenth not once, not twice but THRICE over the winter. First, he had his debit card skimmed, the miscreants making whoopee in Harringay and France to the tune of over three grand, thanks to their state of the art Lebanese Ring device affixed to the Post Office cashpoint in Hanwell’s bustling Uxbridge Road. The Editor’s advice to Ealing Police to focus their search on onion-selling Yardies was met with an earnest but firm “We mustn’t make generalisations about people, sir.” Fair play to Abbey, an extremely competitive High Street bank, with well-lit, attractively furnished branches and a wide range of suitable products for savers and investors I am sure we would all agree, who replaced the money.

Crime No.2 was potentially more serious as the Editor helped foil the theft of a pub till by a robber who claimed to be armed. This took place on a Saturday, otherwise known in Hanwell as Fight Night.

Chav [uncertainly]: Get back!
Burman [calmly]: Drop that and don’t be a fool. Drop it, I say!
Chav: I’ll drop you!

Unlike ‘The Blue Lamp’ no harm was done, mainly because the pub’s superfit Slovakian barman Paul had over the previous ten minutes tapped some sense into the villain, who was taken into custody where, with breathtaking audacity, he claimed a case of mistaken identity. He would later cop five and a half months. His “piece” turned out disappointingly to be nothing more than a plastic car stereo security device and now sits proudly in the Gent House trophy cabinet next to a dusty ring where the Bob Ashton Memorial Cup used to be. Hanwell on a Saturday is not misrepresented by this story. The Mike Yarwood Show looms on future Saturday nights, it is too dangerous out there.

It was, however, Crime No.3 which was the most vexing, THE FLYTIPPING OF SOME BUILDER’S WASTE ON THE LAND ABUTTING HIS GARAGE. A white pickup truck J162 PPA was used, its drivers scarpering midway through their misdemeanour after being challenged. They both had comedy moustaches, were English and one was eating a pie (he left the wrapper behind) which is, we regret to say, prima facie evidence, especially as the pie was one of meat rather than vegetables, that the criminals were Northerners, though with his ears still ringing from the diversity bollocking administered by the Old Bill, the Editor did not report his suspicions. Perhaps Ken could keep his ear to the ground when he attends his next Northern reunion night, and report back? All information will be gratefully received. The old Tyburn collar for the lot of ’em if we had our way.

Chad centurions
	[image: image1.png]



	The unbubbled participant in the CD Naish wedding photo used in Scibo’s recent caption competition, whose mirthful entries so redefined cutting edge comedy, is a figure of great interest in the annals of social cricket. He is none other than Colin Russell, brother of Barry, who played three times for The Gents, but more importantly was one of two FC Chad men to score hundreds against New Barbarian Weasels (Gents have managed only one). FC Chad, whence Messrs. Buck, Naish and Larry Flack among others were sourced, were a legendary team who enjoyed some jolly healthy tussles with GWLCC.


Let Mr. Buck take up the story of the other centurion:

“Back in the mid-nineties Colin was seeing an Aussie bird who lived in a pub/hostel full of Southern hemisphere types which proved useful for Chad when trying to get a team out. The chap you inquired about was a 6ft. 5in. South African whose first name was Wenzel and claimed to bat a bit but was more of a spin bowler. Of course he was talking rubbish as he destroyed a useful Weasels attack and scored a ton in about 45 minutes and the same number of balls. Watching most of this from the other end I could not understand how such a hugely talented cricketer was also one of the most unpleasant human beings I’ve ever met and tried in vain to run the wanker out (no chance). If memory serves this was Chad’s first victory but if it’s facts and figures you require Mr. Flack may have details as Chad never had a scorebook. Happily for me and luckily for The Gents Wenzel was deported after a violent rampage up West.”
Bignell raps his reply

Now look here! It’s a bit rich you making accusations of plagiarism when you’ve just lifted a big chunk of the Yes..No..Sorry website to bolster the latest edition of your e-rag. We at YSN House have lost count of the number of times you’ve copied ideas from our fanzine/websites without so much as an acknowledgement, so much so that we’ve arranged with our friends at Chelsea Village to compile a 200-page dossier on the subject, which will be forwarded to the relevant authorities if this nonsense doesn’t stop.

As for your risible attitude to our prayer meetings, you have clearly not grasped the concept of Muscular Christianity. West XI play their cricket nowadays at a high tempo and intense level; therefore the players need their quiet periods of peace and inner contemplation after a hard game. Unfortunately, I am unable to attend these sessions myself since I am usually too busy collecting match fees, filling in the scorebook and checking the kitbag to see how many abdominable protectors have disappeared since the previous inspection.

Now, to strike a pedantic note, it is unfortunate for you that our researchers are currently ploughing through scorebooks and reports from the 1998 season, since we should like to point out your factual error concerning the run out incident between Messrs. Ashton and Patel (D), which of course occurred in the first match at Surbiton and not at Boston Manor as you stated, followed by some very loud voices and a good deal of violent banging about in the Gent dressing-room during the subsequent drinks interval. Poor Mark injured his knee badly whilst bowling later in the same match and sadly was unable to participate for the rest of the summer, though he did pitch up for the fixture at Boston Manor where he was usefully employed fetching the teas from the Lord Nelson, during which time he was somewhat dismayed to find The Gents had subsided from a healthy 110-3 to 123 all out.

We are also interested to hear The Gents have hornswoggled some disgraced second division county cricket club out of a huge wedge of sponsorship wonga and would love to be a fly on the wall at your ‘presentation,’ when your representatives will doubtless be indoctrinated into the intricacies of ball-tampering, poaching other teams’ best players and appealing against batsmen when they’re clearly not out!

(Not a bad rant. Apologies for the errors of fact re 1998. The short term memory is fading fast. Keep them coming, mate. Ed.)

An amazing match report

Middlesex CCC Bertie Joel Cup 2nd Round, 13 July 2005 Langleybury v. Middlesex Tamils 

A day that dawned like any other for the Tamils: a cup match away to Langleybury, just off the M25 near Hemel Hempstead and an early breakthrough when Oxley was out for 15 with the score at 47. Cue Shazad Malik. During the next 151 minutes he and P. Kerr added the little matter of 515 runs for the 2nd. wicket. Kerr’s contribution was 102 not out, an innings that contained a six and 12 fours. It’s not rocket science to work out that Malik did something a bit special! His 403 contained the following statistics: it took 151 minutes, he faced 137 deliveries and he hit 25 fours and no fewer than 38 sixes!

I have never heard of anybody hitting more sixes than that and strongly suspect it to be a world record (remember, it means he scored 228 in sixes alone!). His eight half century units came at the following rate: 50 - 25 deliveries, 100 - 40, 150 - 62, 200 - 80, 250 - 96, 300 - 109, 350 - 121, 400 - 135. Of course, for him to do that, some poor devil (or Tamil) had to do something worse and Mr. Kanchana’s figures of 7 overs, 0 maidens, 131 runs and 0 wickets must also constitute something of a record. In response, Middlesex Tamils made a creditable showing in scoring 234 all out; not the worst score of the season but, nevertheless, one which condemned them to a 329-run defeat.
This from Salix’s excellent web-site www.salixcc.com 

(Fours and sixes are as nothing to those of us who live life on a higher cricketing plane, for it is what is unsaid in the report that is most impressive. According to our calculations, which as ever are right, if you do not count those horrid, violent boundaries Mr. Malik still scored 75 runs off 74 balls, a very healthy rate indeed and one which if maintained throughout a 35-over innings would generate a score of 213 before sundries. A lesson in life for us all there. Ed.

Ian Gibbon Renvoize 1956-2006

Ian Renvoize died in January aged just 49 of pancreatic cancer, an illness that was diagnosed too late for remedial surgery to be possible. Our condolences go to his wife Ranjini, his mother and his brother. An Economic History graduate of the University of York, where he prospered socially, becoming lifelong friends with Mark Ashton as well as meeting his first wife Lesley, Ian was a career Civil Servant with the Department for Environment, Food and Rural Affairs (formerly MAFF). The colleagues who attended the funeral in Bury St. Edmunds were intrigued to learn that Ian’s nickname was ‘Marty.’ This derived from his supposed resemblance, which one can imagine a confident, grinning teenaged Ian doing nothing whatsoever to contradict, to the handsome Marty Hopkirk character in the 1969-70 ITV programme Randall and Hopkirk (Deceased). One could therefore argue that Mark should have been nicknamed Jeff, after Jeff Randall, such close friends did he and Ian become over the years up to those terrible last few weeks in the hospice. Even there, Marty lived up to his reputation as a combative soul, saluting in the one-fingered tradition of white van drivers a nurse who forbade him to smoke, a situation pregnant with farce.

One remembers with a smile the funny, highly-intelligent, loyal friend from the boisterous York years and beyond and in particular his imperfect immunity to the charms of females. Ian was a charmer.

They came from all over the country to pay their respects, his mother, his brother and family, friends and colleagues, wife No.1 Lesley, wife No.2 Ranjini (though no obvious intermediate conquests) and five York alumni who also played cricket with him for The Gents. There were tears, but laughter too as the good times were remembered. Those were plentiful and it is hoped sustained Ian while he worked his hundred hour weeks during the 2001 Foot and Mouth epidemic and saw his health irreversibly decline soon after.

Funerals are always hard to bear but this one was especially harrowing, beautifully though the vicar spoke. Perhaps it was the time, four-thirty on a poignantly twilit, sunny winter’s afternoon. Perhaps it was the location, for Bury St. Edmunds saw sporting tragedy in 1974, when 17 members of its rugger team perished in the Turkish Airlines air disaster near Paris on their way back from France v. England. The shocking realisation that the handsome young man adorning the 1990 team photo on The Gents’ website is no more hit like a punch.

The early Gents knew Ian from 1988 through to 1994, when, in a charming and typically open and candid letter of resignation written in that cultured hand of his, he opted to explore the wide-open spaces on his beloved Ducatti bike. While staying at Mark’s during a period of personal crisis, he played almost every 1993 game, making his top score of 30 against NELPS, though an early-season 23 against a Lager Louts attack of Hill, Taylor and Todd was no less meritorious. A useful batsman and fielder as well as a true team man he played 38 times for The Gents, scoring 172 runs at 7.25, taking one wicket and 5 catches. He was a multi-faceted sports fan; a keen fisherman, no mean rugger player at school and a supporter of Leeds United in the roundball game. His love and knowledge of rock music had both breadth and depth. He was also a sculptor and had hoped to retire to his beloved Penrith to take it up as a second career. Alas, he was not given the chance.

After the Committal, his ashes were moved to Cumbria, thence to be scattered over the River Eden he so loved to fish. At least he is out of pain now. May he rest in peace. 

AJ Burman

Tributes to Ian

We are extremely sad to hear of the premature death of Ian.

Steve Bignell (West XI)

Terrible news indeed. Please accept my condolences on behalf of the many Weasels who played against Marty over the years. Forty-nine years really isn’t enough, but at least he knew the joy of cricket and the friendship it entails.

Jez Owen (New Barbarian Weasels)

Awful news Andy. It’s been a bad few months for us all. Sincere condolences and sympathy. Long live The Gents of West London.

Neil Hadfield (12 Angry Men)









