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The Gent – proud that it has never “wrote anything libleous” 

And on the stand side 
Gent run chase and best-ever ramblings 

Among the showers a classic chase is developing. Nabil Husain needs 245 runs in a maximum of 7 games to take from Jim Wright the jewelled crown, 756 of the Queen’s runs in a season. In his final season Nabil is coming out of his shell, outing himself as a Phil Collins fan, the balding rocker usually on his music reproduction machine in the brief parts of the innings he isn’t batting.

This is probably a good time to explain to occasional readers of these columns why we have not seen Jim this year. He is a man with very high personal standards and felt that to give of his best he needed to play 12 or so games in a season, rather than, to use his own words “dip in and out of the team.” Family commitments have precluded this, hence his temporary absence. He has asked us to “spare the obituary” and one is not needed, as we shall see Jim play this season.

	
	Wright
	2000
	
	Husain
	2007
	

	Month
	Innings
	Runs
	Total
	Innings
	Runs
	Total

	May
	3
	148
	148
	2
	115
	115

	June
	4
	282
	430
	3
	186
	301

	July
	2
	47
	477
	4
	211
	512

	August
	5
	162
	639
	
	
	

	September
	3
	117
	756
	
	
	


An excellent discussion after the Weasels game, led by Tony Buck, tried to assemble the Greatest Ever Gents Team. Seven were ubiquitous: Wright, Husain, Dhruv and Sanjay Patel, Steve Jones, Mark Ashton and Snelling. Buck’s XI also included Scibo plus the 3 B’s: Boddington as opener, Burville as the Scibo of his time and arguably our best-ever fielder (though see later) plus old Burman “who’d be able to keep all those egos in check and would therefore be Captain.”

A personal view would drop Burman, instate Hughes (who would also keep wicket) for Boddington, Wilman (slightly better batsman and as good a fielder) for Sciberras and flesh out the batting with Ian Maughan and Bob Ashton, in the following batting order: Hughes, Jones, Wright, Husain, Maughan, Mark Ashton (Captain), Sanjay Patel, Dhruv Patel, Bob Ashton, Wilman and Snelling (Buck 12th. man, he would be required to attend anyway as one of the best team-men of them all).

Now the only possible opposition for such a stellar team would be the Greatest Ever West XI Team. Of the current lot Vine, Taylor, Dane, Wright, Bhatt, Bignell and Hill must be in with a shout, melded with Charles Arthur (louche but subtle left-handed bat and Captain), Jim Irvine (brutal, giant Geordie), Paul Christensen (powerful bat, sex God, superb close fielder and no mean off-spinner) plus ’keeper Milton Jolin with Vyas 12th. man (remember, we’ve nabbed the Ashtons). We’ve probably missed an obvious candidate so Master Bignell can come up with the definitive list and, yes, he’s allowed to pick himself.

Blue remembered Hill
Congrats to Phillip Hill for his 400th. West XI wicket (plus 65 for Gents), the milestone achieved against the Captain’s Select XI at Berkhamsted on 22 July, a day when The Gents were left clicking their heels after RB Kingston flooded on the Friday. Never an outright fast bowler, Phil, inspired originally by a guide to bowling written by the Kiwi great Sir Richard Hadlee, has used his powerful physique to generate two thousand overs of challenging seam bowling. He achieved a degree of nippiness in the 80’s and 90’s but is more of a line and length man these days. He still troubles good batsmen on flat wickets, perhaps the definition of a great bowler. Herewith the averages, economy and strike rates of Messrs. Hill and Bignell plus the top four Gents. 

	
	O
	M
	R
	W
	Avg.
	Econ.
	SR

	P Hill
	2,040.1
	340
	6,463
	401
	16.12
	3.17
	30.53

	S Bignell
	1,418.4
	160
	6,024
	401
	15.02
	4.25
	21.23

	S Snelling
	1,247.2
	243
	3,414
	316
	10.80
	2.74
	23.68

	S Patel
	1,008.7
	134
	3,556
	237
	15.00
	3.53
	25.54

	M Ashton
	826.5
	146
	2,486
	222
	11.20
	3.01
	22.35

	D Patel
	848.5
	66
	3,433
	207
	16.58
	4.04
	24.60


An invitation back
What a wonderful day out at Old Tenisonians on 8 July, with honours even (at least statistically), The Gents losing the declaration game then winning a hastily-arranged Twenty20 by the same margin, 8 wickets. Some novelty Gents batting, in which all 10 wickets were blown away by the young opening pacemen for 24 runs, ensured that the first game, at a mammoth 41 overs, lasted only 4.4 overs longer than the second. The generous spirit of the hosts was typified by the offer of a pride-redeeming second game and the provision of a match ball, an important item one would have thought, but not one secreted in The Gents’ emergency commando kitbag. They could not have given The Gents a warmer welcome.

All this for 35 quid, the share of a gargantuan and varied tea! The best since Tristan’s roast beef with Yorkshire puddings at Barnes in April 2006, it comprised tuna and onion rolls, cheese and tomato and ham and tomato sandwiches, pies of pork, veg pasties, mini pizza slices, oranges, tea, squash, Jaffa cakes, jam tarts and, superlatively, bread pudding. Even the purple plastic cups were stylish, though the Pound Shop in Ealing has since revealed a huge inventory of same. Old Tenisonians invited The Gents back in 2008, mission accomplished. The following exchanges refers: Dear Paul (Kain), Thanks for inviting us Sunday. Fair play to your two excellent bowlers for skittling us in game 1, though we got some pride back in game 2. On an admin. point, I paid your treasurer our tea money but forgot to add on the cost of the match ball. I can send you another cheque but perhaps it would be simpler to leave a new match ball with the groundsman after Sunday’s game. Please advise and thanks again. Dear Andy, Not to worry about the match ball. Hope you enjoyed the game and look forward to playing again next year and for many years to come.

Summerwatch 2000
The unbeaten run continued with three convincing wins, one close-run thing and a spawny abandoned draw before Saints won narrowly. A big talking point of the July NBW clash was the sideburns sported by Damian Evans, the best some said since the 1974 Holland WC football team. Dhruv Patel, in excellent form in high summer, scored 62. The Bob Ashton Memorial Cup was then regained in Brentford after an excellent bowling display in helpful conditions, Yorkshireman Eddie Fitch (last seen opening the bowling for Brondesbury IV’s) the pick with 8-3-11-2, Harper-Dallas carrying his bat. The Patels then survived Taylor’s blitz to win the game. Mr. Wright’s blistering 56*, taking him to 533 for the season, saw The Gents to victory in only 16.1 overs against the Mackems after a Dan Todd five-for. The Gents approached their maiden tour in good heart. 

A run-filled Saturday game on the artificial wicket of Enville School included a Fitch five-for and a Dhruv Hat-Trick, which Andy Robinson harshly debriefed as “a dodgy stumping decision, a poor boy so frightened he trod on his stumps and the easiest catch I’ve ever seen.” At Enville CC a day later, the ex-Birmingham League openers were so good they retired according to the rules of the game, becoming, after John Branch on the Saturday, only the second and third makers of a fifty against The Gents since September 1999. Rain ended the game early, to the relief of the tourists, who then tucked into a huge tea. “A reality check” observed Scibo. It was despite the rain the best of the club’s tours to this beautiful part of England, not least because of the efforts of Mr. Buck, who, lacking only wig, mauve jacket and polyester tie, ferried everyone about in a minibus as though a coach driver born and bred.

Seven of the tourists could not play the following Sunday (prompting the tactful Mr. Hill to observe that “The Gents are falling apart”), Saints the better side in a tight contest. A weird President’s Cup Twenty20 then followed, Buck and Naish joining the Weasels as their own side, the legendary FC Chad, had folded. The Gents won both games and would go on to enjoy September hugely with two memorable performances. 

	16/7
	Victoria RG
	Gents 208 (D Patel 62, Wright 30, Comber 3-6), NB Weasels 101 (Newlands 28, Snelling 3-8)
	Won by 107 runs

	23/7
	Gunnersbury Pk
	West XI 96 (Harper-Dallas 38*), Gents 97-5 (D Patel 25, S Patel 22*, Taylor 3-20)
	Won by 5 wickets

	6/8
	Beverley Park
	Sunderland SC 94 (Hardy 36, Todd 5-14), Gents 95-3 (Wright 56*)
	Won by 7 wickets

	12/8
	Kinver
	Gents 190 (D Patel 60*, Pearce 4-54), Enville 151 (Branch 73, Fitch 5-25, D Patel 4-25)
	Won by 39 runs

	13/8
	Enville CC
	Bedouins 145-1 (Moxon 51*, Thomas 51*)
	Abandoned (rain)

	20/8
	Victoria RG
	Gents 142 (S Patel 65*, Pearce 3-37), London Saints 145-8 (Berkeley 29, Griffiths 28, Sciberras 3-22, Wright 3-29)
	Lost by 2 wickets

	27.8
	King’s College
	Gents 174-6 (Wright 50*, D Patel 24, S Patel 22), NB Weasels 107-4 (Woodhead 52*, Tattersdill 35)
	Won by 67 runs

	27/8
	King’s College
	NB Weasels 67-7 (Tattersdill 46*, Wright 3-13), Gents 68-4 (Wright 22)
	Won by 6 wickets


2007 fixtures

	Date
	Gents
	Venue
	West XI
	Venue

	Sun 29 April
	-
	-
	Cincinnati
	Lost by 6 wickets

	Sun 6 May
	Pak (PALs)
	Won by 54 runs
	Dinder and Croscombe
	Lost by 16 runs

	Sun 13 May
	Sloane Club
	Cancelled (rain)
	Thames Water
	Cancelled (no oppo)

	Sun 20 May
	West XI (BAMC)
	Won by 115 runs
	Gents (BAMC)
	Lost by 115 runs

	Sun 27 May
	Hale
	Cancelled (rain)
	Acme
	Cancelled (rain)

	Sat 2 June
	-
	-
	Menorca
	Lost by 95 runs

	Sun 3 June
	London Saints
	Won by 141 runs
	Menorca
	Won by 5 wickets

	Sat 9 June
	NB Weasels (PALs)
	Won by 60 runs
	-
	-

	Sun 10 June
	-
	-
	Walthamstow Horizontals
	Lost by 5 wickets

	Tues 12 June
	-
	-
	Dodgems (Twenty20)
	Won by 17 runs

	Sat 16 June
	-
	-
	Saracens Riff
	Cancelled (no oppo)

	Sun 17 June
	Pak (PALs)
	Lost by 44 runs
	-
	-

	Sun 24 June
	London Rams
	Cancelled (rain)
	Lord Nelson Cup
	Cancelled (rain)

	Sat 30 June
	-
	-
	Wylde Oates
	Cancelled (rain)

	Sun 1 July
	OT Taverners
	Cancelled (rain)
	Dinder and Croscombe
	Abandoned (rain)

	Sat 7 July
	NB Weasels (PALs)
	Won by 236 runs
	-
	-

	Sun 8 July
	OT Taverners
	Lost by 8 wickets
	Sunderland SC
	Won by 36 runs

	Sun 8 July
	OT Taverners (Twenty20)
	Won by 8 wickets
	-
	-

	Sun 15 July
	West XI (BAMC)
	Abandoned (rain)
	Gents (BAMC)
	Abandoned (rain)

	Sun 22 July
	Jay Bharat
	Cancelled (rain)
	Captain’s Select
	Won by 4 wickets

	Sun 29 July
	12 Angry Men
	Won by 66 runs
	London Saints
	Won by 93 runs

	Sat 4 Aug
	Enterprise
	Fairfield RG
	Plums
	Winchester

	Sun 5 Aug
	London Owls
	Fairfield RG
	-
	-

	Sat 11 Aug
	-
	-
	North Star
	Away

	Sun 12 Aug
	London Saints
	Old Haberdashers CC
	Acme
	Beckenham

	Wed 15 Aug
	-
	-
	GSK (Twenty20)
	Away (evening)

	Sun 19 Aug
	-
	-
	All India
	Gunnersbury Park

	Sun 26 Aug
	Wombles
	Old Tenisonians CC
	Single Wicket Contest
	Gunnersbury Park

	Sun 2 Sept
	Jay Bharat
	Rickmansworth CC
	Captain’s Select
	Away

	Sun 9 Sept
	West XI (BAMC)
	Berkhamsted CC
	Gents (BAMC)
	Berkhamsted CC

	Sun 16 Sept
	Salix
	GSK Greenford
	Whalers
	Away

	Record

Runs

Wickets

Catches

Stumpings
	Played 10 Won 7 Lost 2 Abandoned 1 Cancelled 5

Husain 512, D Patel 139, S Patel 103, Wahed 100

H Patel 14, S Patel 12, Husain 11, Buck 9, Snelling 6

Husain 6, Carroll 4, Gilkes/S Patel/Wahed 3

None
	Played 12 Won 5 Lost 5 Abandoned 2 Cancelled 5

Wright 303, Dane 268, Bhatt 200, Barling 104

Hill 9, Laing/Wright 8, Bignell 7, Bhatt 6

Bhatt 5, K Allerton/R Allerton/Norcott/Walton 3

Bapu/Barling 2


The spate of home games will end on 5 August, to be followed by five games on top private grounds. There is no game planned for 19 August, but there is a chance that we will be invited to play a third game v. Pak that day, depending whether their original planned game goes ahead or not (see Naveed Khan’s letter later).

PALs League

	1 The Gents Played 4 Points 6

2 Pak Played 3 Points 4
3 NB Weasels Played 3 Points 0
	The Gents are again guaranteed a share of the title. Pak 200 all out beat NBW 152 all out on 15 July in an uninterrupted game at Imber Court, just four miles from Gents/West XI. 


The NBW match report: A contest much closer than the 48 run defeat margin implies. Weasels struggled early in the field and only came alive after a Vietnam fielding manoeuvre from Paganman saved a certain boundary. Catches were taken, including three for Bob Hoskins, as young Phil ‘The Boot’ Wellington came on mid-innings and tore through the enemy’s heart with 5 wickets, Pak sliding from 170-3 to 200 all out as skipper artfully marshalled his troops.

A promising start battingwise was cut short as ‘twitching moustache’ Imran drove straight into the fielder’s clutches; Scouser, Crazy Frog and Bob Hoskins followed quickly. Will ‘Sneezer’ Mead really was a class apart with his gutsy 66, any glimmer of victory quashed as he too was caught, leaving captain Dyer as only the third batsman to get into double figures before popping up a full toss delivered by a man in civilian clothing. After a great first half, Weasels again let victory slip...but it was better, oh so much better, than the previous Gents mauling.
(Ah, an opponent specified. The legendary Mossi? Well played both teams. Ed.)
Game 6: Fairfield RG, Kingston. Saturday 7 July. Gents won toss. Sunny, 22°
Summer stroll as Weasels fail to bite

The sun returned for the Saturday of the first double-header (in the event upgraded to a triple-header by the quick thinking of the two Sunday captains) weekend of 2007 when the Weasels came to Kingston, their first visit to Fairfield RG (and possibly the last judging by the comments issued by Jez Owen, who got a parking ticket). The Gents cannot now be overhauled in the 2007 PALs League after proceeding to their highest margin of victory. Nabil Husain’s unbeaten 143, only 15 south of Steve Jones’s club record, lifted his Gent career average to over 50 and took him clear of Jim Wright with four tons to his name. In a strange game, both sides lost early wickets on a much-improved Kingston wicket, but whereas The Gents were nourished by one century and two fifty partnerships, Weasels collapsed, eventually only exceeding by 3 runs their club record low score, Snelling taking three wickets and Tony Buck his first Gent five-for and running out the unamused captain Gregg Dyer with a direct hit to seal the win.

Quadron Services, though not above sending Mr. Burman a scarcely literate threat of legal action for non-payment of rents, had clearly taken on board his letter about pitch preparation (“We’ve all seen it and had a laugh about it” said the groundsman), even though the heavy roller had been on loan to LB Lewisham. The wicket was rolled and flat and SP was pleased to take first use of it. Dyer had Buck lbw and bowled Gilkes to get the visitors off to a flier, but this only let in Husain and Chris Wright, one of three West XI guests with Messrs. Bignell (subject of an audacious £20m bid post-match to take the gloves from HP…Here!) and Bender. This was worrying from the logistical point of view so early into the season but at least, unlike the morrow, 11 men were got out. It is worth pointing out here that the late arrangement of a Sunday fixture did not weaken the Saturday team, as nobody swapped from Saturday to Sunday. 

The story of a one-sided game is a hard one to write, whether as giver or receiver. Husain (18 fours and 4 sixes), Wright, SP and Young played wonderfully well, NBW bowled generally straight and persevered in the field, though they did adopt some novelty positional configurations. Their problem was that a succession of talented batsmen were all in good nick. After this monster total was posted, Snelling, bowling very fast, and Buck made short work of the second knock, Weasels batting for just 19.2 overs.

One had every sympathy for the Weasels, who in the main took what must have been a disheartening defeat well. Most of them came for a drink, fair play to them. The margin of victory may look great in the record books but left some with a feeling of unease. In 2007, Weasels, with the likes of Michaels and Bishop, have beaten some good sides but seem unable to persuade their chief batters to play against The Gents. Remember, these matches have been Saturday fixtures for many years at the insistence of The Weasels, who argued that they could not raise Sunday sides that would be fit for purpose. Whatever the future solution, tonkings of this margin are no fun for anyone outwith the S&M fraternity. 

Here is the view of Weasel Mr. Hurley: “Re Saturday’s mismatch, it appears that The Gents have outgrown the sides the Weasels have recently put out. Had NBW batted first, how many Gents would have got a bat? Yet The Weasels cruised to a ten-wicket victory a fortnight ago and beat a very talented Kings side earlier in June by 2 runs. We have in our ranks possibly the most talented squad I have known since my August ’96 début and yet we were stuffed by probably a record margin, due to non-availability of batsmen. Despite the proliferation of limited-overs cricket, there is a better world out there.”

Gents; Buck 1, Gilkes 3, Husain 143 not out, C Wright 54, H Patel 6, *S Patel 29, Bender 0, Young 29, †Bignell 0 not out, Snelling and Toft did not bat, Extras 19, 281 for 7 (35 overs)

FoW; 4, 5, 125, 143, 215, 215, 268

Bowling; Hale 0-46, Dyer 3-42, Owen 2-35, Alam 0-31, Regnier-Wilson 0-42, Patel 2-44, Duffy 0-35

Catches; Pagan 1

New Barbarian Weasels; †Pagan 0, Percival 9, Regnier-Wilson 2, Richards 2, Alam 2, Duffy 10, Owen 2, *Dyer 8, Hale 4, Patel 2 not out, Extras 4, 45 all out (19.3 overs)

FoW; 0, 3, 6, 11, 25, 28, 30, 38, 45
Bowling; Snelling 3-14, Buck 5-23, H Patel 0-3, Gilkes 0-4

Catches; Husain 2, Gilkes 1

Won by 236 runs

Games 7/8: Old Tenisonians, Motspur Park. Sunday 8 July. Old Tenisonians won toss. Sunny, 23°
Honours even in the sun

A superb day’s cricket saw a great development of relations between landlord and tenant. In the first match, The Gents demonstrated their profound comprehension of the strategies and tactics underpinning declaration games, collapsing ridiculously from 48-0 to 72 all out, Taverners cruising home for two down. In the Twenty20 hastily arranged after tea, Taverners perhaps got overconfident and struggled to 109-6 against a rejuvenated Gents, who in a mirror-image of the first game then romped to an eight-wicket win.

Sanjay Patel had said when this fixture was offered at six days’ notice that to play it would be “f***ing suicide”, citing the risk of injury to bodies unused to much recent cricket coming into a double-header and the potential despondency that might result from a slaughtering by talented oppo. He had a point, though the five who played both days were alright physically, if tired. And his second argument would have been most perceptive if The Gents had gone home after the first drubbing. But they regrouped and won a famous victory.

Taverners surprisingly gave The Gents first use of a good pitch and Dhruv (“If he offered to open for our Saturday League seconds I’d bite his hand off” opined one of the four OT’s first teamers here) and the phlegmatic Toft gave their side a perfect start of 48 in 11 overs. Nine wickets therefore fell in 11.5 overs as Taverners kept their excellent, accurate opening pacemen on almost all innings, young Varney ending with a five-for. Dhruv and Toft edged to gully and ’keeper respectively. Ken bemoaned that he only scored five, but only Dhruv exceeded his score and only Husain would equal it. Young was run out after a foolish call from guest Naveed Khan, who, eager to avoid Alex in full wrathful spate and profoundly apologetic later, at least stayed in for 9 overs as all around him unravelled. H Bomb got two victims, but the hosts won comfortably.

Spectators could scarcely believe the transformation from the ramshackle twits of the first game to a slick unit of accurate bowlers, demon fielders and assertive, hard-running batsmen. Taverners never broke free, though they doubtless thought that their 109 would be enough as the teams swapped round. An interesting quirk of this match was that all overs were bowled from the pavilion end (a) to speed things up and (b) to preclude annoyance to neighbours in the event of a Kain six-onslaught. But Hemin Patel bowled him attempting a reverse sweep and Gent Mr. Wahed hit the only six of the day. The Gents’ reply was perfect in the face of accurate bowling and some superlative fielding, Wahed and Husain leading the charge after early Gilkes fireworks.

Gents; D Patel 36, Toft 5, Young 0, †Khan 2, *Gilkes 4, Husain 5, Babar 0, Wahed 1, H Patel 2, D Patel Jr. 1 not out, Extras 16, 72 all out (22.5 overs)

FoW: 48, 48, 48, 53, 64, 66, 67, 71, 72
Bowling; Varney 5-24, Borgust 3-34, Emanaus 0-2
Catches; Kain 1, Webster 1

Old Tenisonians Taverners; Perkins Jr. 29, Osborne 8, Halsey 12 not out, Powell 12 not out, Perkins Sr., Varney, Kain, Borgust, Emanaus and †Webster did not bat, Extras 14, 73 for 2 (18.1 overs)

FoW; 43, 46
Bowling; Husain 0-23, Babar 0-16, H Patel 2-10, D Patel 0-13, Wahed 0-1, D Patel Jr. 0-1
Catches; Husain 1

Lost by 8 wickets

Old Tenisonians Taverners; Powell 4, Kain 13, Perkins Jr. 7, Emanaus 1, Webster ret. hurt 3, Varney 37, Borgust 14 not out, Perkins Sr. 0, Osborne 6 not out, Powell did not bat, Extras 19, 109 for 6 (20 overs)

FoW; 18, 28, 34, 37, 88, 88
Bowling; Husain 1-23, Wahed 1-26, H Patel 2-14, Babar 1-15 D Patel 1-24
Catches; Toft 1

Gents; Young 4, *Gilkes 26, Wahed 39 not out, Husain 32 not out, Babar, H Patel, D Patel, †Khan, Toft and D Patel Jr. did not bat, Extras 10, 111 for 2 (16.2 overs)

FoW: 33, 34
Bowling; Emanaus 2-15, Perkins Jr. 0-24, Borgust 0-18, Osborne 0-19, Kain 0-14, Perkins Sr. 0-14
Catches; None

Won by 8 wickets

Game 9: Old Tenisonians, Motspur Park. Sunday 15 July. Gents won toss. Stormy, 24°
Impressive Gents’ hopes washed away
Ultimately a disappointing day’s cricket as the second leg of the Bob Ashton Memorial Cup was curtailed by a violent thunderstorm with the game finely balanced, writes Ken Toft. West XI appeared to be happier with the outcome, but could equally argue that a projected score of 130 or so would have tested The Gents’ batting in difficult conditions. As the sage Tony Buck concluded, this could have been a classic encounter. 

Sanjay won the toss and bravely inserted West XI despite the late arrival of Stuart and Richard due to their attendance at a christening (thanks to Wests for the sub fielders). The Gents got off to a dream start when Sanjay bowled Taylor and almost immediately dismissed the dangerous Vine thanks to a fine catch by Sean at square leg, the best of the season so far. Nabil also bowled a tight opening spell, but it was the increasingly impressive Hemin who added the prized scalps of Barling, Wright and Bhatt to his total, all lbw. Figures of 7-1-17-3 could have been even better had it not been for an expensive final over. 

West XI had scored 81-5 in 25 overs, thanks to a good recovery by Dane and Norcott, when the game was suddenly but correctly abandoned. 

The Gents can be very happy with their ultimately futile day’s work, having bowled and fielded superbly. Both sides will look forward to the decisive encounter at Berkhamsted in September – hopefully the weather will be more kind.
Another washout

Oh dear! What looked like brewing up into an intriguing contest with The Gentlemen of West London was totally ruined when a thunderstorm and massive deluge hit the Old Tenisonians’ ground yesterday, writes Steve Bignell.

Invited to bat, West XI had struggled to 81-5 from 25 overs when the rain flooded the ground. The Gent bowlers had exploited the muggy conditions and competitive pitch well to reduce the star-studded Beggar batting line-up to 48-5 before Chris Dane and Justin Norcott effected some sort of recovery. Taylor played on to a Sanjay Patel inswinger before Vine was brilliantly caught by Carroll at square leg: Hemin Patel then produced a trio of lbws, trapping Barling, Wright and Bhatt, the quintet of top batters all being dismissed for single figures. Fortunately Chris Dane retained the fine form he has shown all season and was impressively 37 not out when the downpour arrived, he and Norcott just beginning to wrest back the initiative. Although most of the puddles soon evaporated from the outfield the square and the wicket were too wet to continue safely and a sensible decision was taken to abandon the match.

West XI; Vine 4, Taylor 3, Dane 37*, †Barling 8, Wright 3, Bhatt 3, Norcott 17*, Walton, Hill, R Allerton and Laing did not bat, Extras 5, 81 for 5 (25 overs)

FoW: 8, 8, 22, 36, 48
Bowling; S Patel 2-16, Husain 0-10, H Patel 3-17, Buck 0-10, Snelling 0-23

Catches; Carroll 1

Gents; †Denton, D Patel, Husain, *S Patel, Young, Gilkes, H Patel, Buck, Carroll, Toft and Snelling did not bat
Match abandoned

Excellent samizdat reports there. This was the first match Gents/West XI match missed by your usual correspondent since 1988 and the first abandonment in 53 matches between the clubs, a remarkable statistic and testimony to the spirit of those who carried on playing or umpiring through heavy rain (Warren Farm 1990 and Surbiton 2004), persistent drizzle (Berkhamsted 2005) and even sleet and snow (Beverley Park 1996). The Sportsman’s Book of Cliché insists upon “intriguingly poised” to describe the 2007 BAMC. No other phrase will do.

There were 14 Beggars at Old Tenisonian, two of whom, Bignell and Bhatt, were kindly loaned as sub fielders. West XI may have a bigger squad than The Gents, but that is still impressive commitment. Win or lose at Berkhamsted, it is vital that The Gents also take as many as possible to show our support for the club and the spirit of the fixture.

Game 10: Fairfield RG, Kingston. Sunday 29 July. Gents won toss. Sunny, 20°
Gents well served by strength in depth

At last some action and a Gents win, though one closer than the 56 run margin implies, for 12 Angry Men were at parity in the first half of each innings. However, a splendid recovery by The Gents’ tail enabled a score of 188 to be got, which ultimately proved too much for a game 12AM outfit. This was a far stronger 12AM side than in 2006 and thanks are due to Mr. Simper for his organisation. Ultimately a satisfying day, then, but nevertheless one tinged with sadness due to the illness which forced Horace Hibbert to retire from the match. The applause when he was led from the field was a worthy tribute.

Debuting Afghani all-rounder Daoud Shanvare, The Gents had strength in depth with as many plausible batting-order combinations as a WW2 Enigma machine, so SP opted to give Snarler a bat up the order and relegated Nuclear Wahed to No.11 for a late arrival, the fault, according to a text sent by the stressed all-rounder, of “an absolute fool” of a minicab driver. Early wickets fell, including a leg-before for HP, but composed knocks from Khan (including the day’s only 6), Husain (fresh from his successful stint with Mitcham CC 1sts. in the Surrey Championship Div. 2 24 hours before) and Gilkes held things together. Husain was stunningly dismissed, a one-handed catch by square-leg Cook off the bowling of the persevering Middleton and batted carefully, but Khan (a 14-over knock) and Gilkes were equally impressive.

Though coming off a short run these days, Master Hibbert still did for Khan c&b after his stylish knock, Ed Babar bowled with his feet all over the place and the Captain himself, a disgraceful hoik, stumps all over the place. Very good latter batting led by Gilkes and some fireworks from the tail saw Gents happy when tea was taken. Support during the innings from non-combatants H Patel and R Babar was much appreciated. 

12AM had a classy middle order, which was exposed in desperately sad circumstances when poor Horace was led from the field, too ill to continue, in the fourth over. Toft ran out Geoff Lee with a direct hit and battle was joined with the Aussie pairing of Damon Wilson and southpaw Steve Lawrence. They played The Gents’ pacemen well, the score ticking over with the odd boundary and far too many extras. However, Shanvare was fizzing his off-breaks through and with the last ball of his third over deceived Wilson with a beauty to bowl him. Lawrence and Cook saw off SP – only one run in his first three overs – watchfully, the required run rate creeping up. After 23 overs, 12AM were 93-2, the ask spot on 8 per over.

SP brought back Husain from the Station End and my how he responded, bowling Cook and inducing a snick behind off the excellent Lawrence to give HP his first catch of the season. Buck then swung the match The Gents’ way with two wickets in two balls at the start of his fourth over, a high one-handed c&b and a smart catch by Husain to dismiss Middleton and Simper. Ed Babar’s short but ferocious spell saw off Mike Lee and Hylden. SP then opted to give Khan, Carroll and Wahed an over each, Naveed running out Trinder at the bowler’s end after a superb pick up and throw from Nuclear, who then induced Craig Bryan to hole out to Sanjay to end the match.

The pitch held up well despite the recent rain, though a couple of dismissals were from balls that crept. This venue is gaining popularity, particularly as an element of free parking has been negotiated with the landlord of the Albion PH.

Gents; †Denton 4, Snelling 8, Khan 47, Buck 7, Husain 31, E Babar 0, *S Patel 2, Gilkes 32, Carroll 11, Toft 3, Wahed 7 not out, Shanvare 12 not out, Extras 22, 188 for 10 (35 overs)

FoW; 10, 19, 43, 88, 88, 98, 138, 154, 166, 169   

Bowling; Simper 1-21, Middleton 3-47, Bryan 0-37, Hibbert 3-36, Hylden 2-27, M Lee 1-19
Catches; Middleton 2, Bryan 1, Cook 1, Hibbert 1 

12 Angry Men; Hibbert retired hurt 5, G Lee 4, *†Wilson 21, Lawrence 35, Cook 9, Middleton 0, M Lee 9, Simper 0, Bryan 7, Hylden 2, Trinder 1, G Lee (2) 2 not out, Extras 42, 132 all out (34.1 overs)

FoW; 25, 57, 93, 97, 97, 97, 114, 116, 127, 132 
Bowling; Snelling 0-16, Husain 2-31, S Patel 0-13, Shanvare 1-27, Buck 2-21, E Babar 2-12, Khan 0-6, Carroll 0-3, Wahed 1-0

Catches; Buck 1, Denton 1, Husain 1, S Patel 1

Won by 56 runs

Readers’ letters

Paul Turpin

Good to see results have been good when you’ve been able to play. With any luck my sleepless nights will have reduced by August, think my reactions would be half a second slower at the moment!

Naveed Khan

Thank you very much for the game yesterday (29 July). I enjoyed myself a lot and was well looked after by the Captain. HP mentioned that you guys don’t have a game on 19 August and that if Pak CC was stuck for players for our game that date then I should let you know and you might be able to grab a few Gents. That’s a very kind offer and if I run into trouble then I will let you know. 
 

In fact the team we are playing that date are notoriously disorganised and there’s a good chance they may cancel a few days before. If so, I might give you a call to see if Gents want to play a third game this season – let’s call it a ‘season decider.’
 

Averages to date

	
	M.
	I.
	NO.
	R
	Av.
	Ct./St.
	O
	M
	R
	W
	Avg.

	Ed Babar
	3
	3
	1
	16
	8.00
	1
	9
	1
	41
	5
	8.20

	Rob Babar
	7
	5
	1
	0
	0.00
	2
	31
	2
	124
	3
	41.33

	Dave Bender
	1
	1
	0
	0
	0.00
	-
	-
	-
	-
	-
	N/A

	Steve Bignell
	1
	1
	1
	0
	N/A
	-
	-
	-
	-
	-
	N/A

	Tony Buck
	7
	5
	1
	56
	14.00
	1
	22
	1
	84
	9
	9.33

	Sean Carroll
	7
	5
	0
	24
	4.80
	4
	10
	0
	40
	0
	N/A

	Peter Denton
	7
	6
	0
	87
	14.50
	1
	-
	-
	-
	-
	N/A

	Richard Gilkes
	8
	7
	0
	74
	10.57
	3
	2.3
	0
	4
	0
	N/A

	Nabil Husain
	10
	9
	3
	512
	85.33
	6
	41.5
	10
	132
	11
	12.00

	Paul Kain
	1
	1
	0
	87
	87.00
	-
	-
	-
	-
	-
	N/A

	Naveed Khan
	3
	2
	0
	49
	24.50
	-
	1
	0
	6
	0
	N/A

	Dhruv Patel
	6
	4
	0
	139
	34.75
	1
	14
	0
	71
	5
	14.20

	Dhruv Patel Jr.
	2
	1
	1
	1
	N/A
	-
	0.1
	0
	1
	0
	N/A

	Hemin Patel
	9
	7
	0
	51
	7.29
	1
	48.5
	8
	157
	14
	11.21

	Sanjay Patel
	8
	6
	1
	103
	20.60
	3
	34
	6
	109
	12
	9.08

	Daoud Shanvare
	1
	1
	1
	12
	N/A
	-
	6
	0
	27
	1
	27.00

	Stuart Snelling
	7
	4
	2
	10
	5.00
	2
	40.4
	5
	135
	6
	22.50

	Ken Toft
	9
	5
	0
	26
	5.20
	2
	-
	-
	-
	-
	N/A

	Lloyd Wahed
	7
	7
	3
	100
	25.00
	3
	12.1
	2
	69
	4
	17.25

	Chris Wright
	1
	1
	0
	54
	54.00
	-
	-
	-
	-
	-
	N/A

	Alex Young
	5
	4
	0
	48
	12.00
	-
	-
	-
	-
	-
	N/A


In the Courts (1941)

Rex v. Bignell. Stephen Bignell, 58, of Palmers Green, London N., was accused under the Emergency Powers (Defence) Act of spreading alarm and despondency, specifically writing a series of apocalyptic articles about his cricket club, West XI. Bignell wrote in June that “the summer is shaping up to be the worst in West XI’s history, both on and off the field” yet his side had not lost since. Prosecution also pointed out that despite the rain his club already had three players over the 200 run mark whereas the second placed Gent (a rival club) had only 139. Informants also noted a “melancholy world view expressed on a variety of subjects as disparate as Arsenal football club and the future of England.” Defence pleaded in mitigation that Bignell was “a naturally pessimistic man who recognises he has done wrong.” Guilty. Six months with hard labour.


Breaking news

The Wye Valley League have awarded Morden Corinthians a win against Woking and Maybury after the match was abandoned (see Gent 113). Woking were unwilling to play on a Dundonald Road pitch where the outfield slightly overlapped with another cricket pitch outfield even though the Morden skipper was willing to bring the boundary in. The groundsman said that this had never happened before in the 20 years he has been involved. 

Pinter and Gunnersbury Park

Though not the greatest cricketing Nobel Laureate, that honour would go to Samual Beckett (two first-class games for Dublin University against Northamptonshire in 1925 and 1926, scoring 35 runs in his four innings and conceding 64 runs without taking a wicket), Harold Pinter’s love of cricket is well known. Timeri Murari, the scriptwriter, wrote in 2005 a superb article on this subject, ‘Bowling Pinter’, available on the nth position online magazine. We reproduce excerpts here. A conversation on the merits of Gunnersbury Park between Messrs. Buck and Pinter, with their diametrically opposed points of view, would be a thing to witness.

Gabriella Drake, a good actress, a RADA gold medallist, and a friend, called me one morning. ‘You know Harold. I’m up for the role in his play and I really, really want the part. Could you talk to him and tell him about me, please.’

I had to confess that I had very little (read zilch) influence with Harold on his plays, casting, writing, directing or whatever. Gabriella did get the part (I can’t remember which play now) and began rehearsals. I bumped into her a couple of days later and asked how it was going.

‘Nerve wracking,’ she said. ‘It’s a wonderful role but he’s always there, somewhere in the back row. When I spoke one of his lines, he shouted at me, “Miss Drake, do you know what a comma is?” I stuttered yes, Mr Pinter. “There is a comma in that sentence, and I placed it there for a purpose. Please repeat that line and remember the comma”.’ 

I wasn’t surprised by her experience, either with Harold’s work or Harold’s demand. That humble comma was one of Harold’s famous pauses. It probably added menace to the line, and changed the whole meaning. 

We met, many years ago, on the cricket pitch in Gunnersbury Park. On every first Saturday of July the Guardian XI had a grudge match against the Harold Pinter XI. Harold loved, adored, worshipped cricket, it was his altar. He had commented once that cricket was ‘a wonderfully civilized act of warfare... the greatest thing that God ever created ... certainly greater than sex, although sex isn't too bad either’.

But he could not play it at all. The game, with all the nuances, the finesse, the intellectual challenges, the elliptical shape of a match-in-progress which drew him to the game, eluded his mastery. He could not bat, he could not bowl, although he possessed the finest kit of us all. His bat barely had a mark of red anywhere on it. He was extremely well coached which showed when he did bat. His sharply angled elbow pointed at the bowler, his feet were correctly distanced and his forward defensive was beautifully executed. Runs, however, eluded him. He told me much later that, growing up poor in a Jewish family in London’s East End, he had never played the game as a child but had loved watching it. When he became an actor (as David Baron) in his early 20’s, he decided to learn the game. Cricket, like any sport, needs to be mastered as a child. If you come to it late in life, those reflexive instincts can never be developed, and no sport can be learned no matter how much you’re coached. 

But still, this was his team. Tom Stoppard kept wicket, Simon Gray would hover around deep fine-leg so he could step over the ropes for a sip of his gin and tonic, actors, directors, writers and always one or two ringers who were very good cricketers, were precisely placed in their respective positions by their captain. Harold would play mid-off. This gave him only a short walk to discuss strategy with the bowler and move his fielders around like chess pieces. 

Of course, we all knew he wasn’t a good cricketer but no one questioned his right to captaincy. In one of the many annual matches, he came to the crease when I was bowling. He was precise in his guard, surveyed the fielders and prepared to receive. I bowled an off-break, a good length but a bit wide of the off stump. Harold stylishly shouldered his bat. The ball bit, turned and spun past him. It continued to speed down to fine leg. Harold looked back, even as his partner shouted ‘Run’. Harold then looked to me, then at him. ‘I f***ing can’t. I’ve been bowled.’ The ball had removed the bails and he marched up to me. ‘Tim, that was a f***ing freak. It hit a stone and spun.’ I laughed. ‘Harold, that’s what you call an off-spin and it’s a turning wicket.’ He strode back to the pavilion, disappointed at his duck (which happened fairly frequently) but he was right. I didn’t turn another ball so much again in that match.

Often as not, the Harold Pinter XI won these annual matches only because of his ringers. The Guardian XI remained steadfastly Guardian men only, but in later years, as this became a matter of pride, we too roped in a ringer or two. Even as journalists who rubbed shoulders with prime ministers, presidents, tycoons and movie stars, these matches were very special to us. We were rubbing shoulders with Harold. This was an event and he treated it as such too, being a Guardian reader. His team always brought along their wives, girlfriends/mistresses, some celebrities in their own right, to sit in the deck chairs just beyond the ropes and bring their glamour to this public park in Acton. The Guardian‘s girlfriends and wives, mistresses barred, turned up too though they never ever showed for any other game. The match would start precisely at 2.30. Harold was punctual and would herd us onto the field. It would end around 8.30, the beautiful summer evening light still good enough to play in. After the match we always ended up the The Plough, a pub by Kew Bridge on the river.

I must have impressed Harold with my performance at that very first match as he invited me to play for his other team, the Gaieties. The Gaiety was a theatre which had folded many years ago, but the name lived on. The Gaieties were a far more serious side with semi-professional cricketers (I suspected paid by Harold to play), many leagues above the Guardian XI, and we played all-day matches every Sunday. Harold was still captain. These matches began at 11.30 and Harold, who didn’t live far from me, would pick me up in his Mercedes. Even then it wasn’t the latest model, almost an antique, but it was his great pride. (I think he still has it too). On the way to the ground, usually far from home, we’d talk. Never about his plays which I had read avidly and seen and so admired the precision of his dialogue and stage directions. We’d talk politics, movies or cricket. Politically, I was on the same side as him. But on movies we disagreed sometimes and he’d want to know why I hadn’t liked it or why I did. Naturally, I couldn’t discuss his films. He’d scripted two fine movies, ‘The Servant’ and ‘The Go-Between’ which I really admired. His Gaieties team-mates weren’t in any way in the media or the arts and often, in a pub after the match, when Harold was out of ear shot, they’d comment on his plays which they had seen out of loyalty. ‘Don’t understand a f***ing word of any of them,’ they’d confess. ‘What are they about, for Chrissake?’ I’d try to decipher his plays for them, leaving them none the wiser.

I haven’t seen Harold for a few years now. We last met at a cocktail party thrown for me by the American novelist, and Pulitzer winner, Alison Lurie to celebrate the opening of my film The Square Circle. Harold and Antonia came with a group of other literary figures. He was so pleased to see me and Antonia gave me a warm hug and a kiss as if she’d only seen me a week before. Harold and I talked about cricket, of course. We’d both stopped playing and, coincidentally, taken up tennis with a passion. ‘You were really a fine cricketer,’ he said as he was leaving, and I wished I could have returned the compliment. 

I know he had dreamed of playing for England, or even a minor county, but I’m sure the Nobel Prize more than compensates an unfulfilled dream for such a great writer.










