  

Broadway CC Vs. ACME CC
In the summer that never was Broadway enjoyed a fine late summer’s day for our last game of the season. The temperature soared to 16 degrees Celsius and it showed as our dear skipper opened the bowling in the sweltering heat. 
Ade bowled well and mixed up his usual stock ball (the short and wide down leg) with some genuine dross (rank long hops and full tosses) to finish with the surprisingly good figures of 2 for 33 off 8. I know the more cynical among you will attribute one of these wickets to Liam who in a miserly spell (for him) bowled 7 wicket less overs for 25 runs. The opposition bats couldn’t see the ball when Liam was bowling so they went for our dear skipper and duly gifted him a wicket in his opening spell. 
But the runs came easy for ACME. After four overs in the heat our dear skipper removed himself from the fray and soon after Pinup had to give up the ghost sweating profusely and swearing under his cap as the thermometer started edging towards a scorching 17 degrees C. In the blazing heat the 2nd string bowlers were given their chance. 
First up Double Zero, our leading wicket taker for 2008 (in case any of you were unaware or had forgotten). With his usual combination of doosras, dazzlers, top spinners, unknowns, quick ones, very very slow ones and the odd one that turned Double Zero picked up two wickets, bowling their number 5 and 6 bats for zero. Despite picking up two wickets a special prize to Double Zero for whingeing about dropped catches off his bowling. As we tried to point out to DZ after the game – if you will bowl balls like that……… On the plus side it is when our leading wicket taker stops moaning about dropped catches that we should all be worried. 
With a combined age of 100 Panther (45 years old) and Tony (who is honest) started to make use of a pitch that should have caused more trouble for the batting. From 118 for 5 in the 30th over, and with the game very much in the balance, the old timers, with a little help from our dear skipper, reduced ACME to 149 all out. This was exhibition bowling by the old guard who gave a tour de force in how to bowl out a tail on a shoddy pitch. Let us not forget our dear skipper who also chipped in with a wicket during his second spell. I have been honest about our dear skippers bowling as yours truly dear reader does not want to be accused of creeping (again). 
Could our batsmen follow the inspired example set by our bowlers? Unfortunately not. The Broadway innings reflected the season in more ways that one. We lost two early wickets for nine runs after two overs. After Chris and Paul had departed the scene it was left to our best two batsmen of the season to set us on our way to victory. Simon ground his way to 33 while Adam once again scored 50 runs for fun. In a 92 run partnership spanning 20 overs Adam and Simon had laid the ground work for victory. 
But wining easy is not the Broadway style. At 101/3 DTG came in looking to finish things off. His Lordship promptly departed believing that all was ok. Initially it was as DTG and SickNote hit the accelerator and found the boundary time and again. Sure enough, in a reflection of their season so far, both were bowled playing attacking shots to good balls which they should have left. The tail was now exposed. From 131 for 6 Liam and Darryl steadied the ship by scoring a single between them and left the scene with Broadway on 133/8. Honest Tony and our dear skipper now had to pad up and find us 17 runs for victory from the four overs that remained in near darkness. 
They proved more than equal to the task. Quite unbelievably our dear skipper hit the winning runs with a full blooded 6 over mid wicket with ten balls to spare. Broadway’s blushes had been spared and we finished the season on a winning note. Nice one skipper.  
It has been a good year for us. We have a good squad, competition for places with young and old players performing well. Darryl is once again our leading wicket taker and Adam now has someone else who is good for 350 runs plus in a season. Simon’s progress is an inspiration for all of our batters as is Darryl’s wickets for our bowlers. Yours truly dear reader is looking forward to a long miserable winter in the nets (doing penance) before the mighty Broadway are reborn next April. Once again may we blaze radiantly in the light, or as the case may be, flail blindly in the dark.  
See you all in December.
PS: We should nominate Darryl for Broadway model of the year. He is the only one small enough to get into a pair of waist 32 inch jeans. 
PPS: We should nominate our dear skipper for another season at the helm. He has done a great job this year and clearly has much untapped potential. BUT dear skipper – please don’t get the hump so easily you miserable git…. Cheers. 
Written by Dan Lloyd

Broadway CC Vs. Carlton Sports

The match report for "Grand Slam Sunday" is one with a slight difference, it is written by the opposition. Although Mr Jones knows he will always be MFB at heart....
Both teams turned up the home of cricket (aka Waring Park) on Sunday with high hopes of victory.  Broadway had not lost to Carlton in living memory – i.e. since 1984.  Chris Shaw and Ian Thurman actually played for Broadway in that game but their recollections of it narrowly fail to satisfy modern criteria for “living” memory.  Carlton had been on a roll with 12 victories and only 2 defeats in their previous 14 games and were still smarting from clutching defeat from the jaws of victory in the previous fixture between the 2 sides when a final wicket partnership between Adam Michaels and Craig Trewin had stolen the game.
The bright day was deceptively chilly when the sun disappeared behind the clouds but this did not put off the intrepid gaggle of supporters including The Witches of Eastwick who are regular Carlton Supporters and the Langford tribe, the children of which had been subjected to some terrible Country and Western music on the van on the way to the ground.  Also present to support Carlton, barrack skipper Kai for not picking him, eat lots of ice cream and polish his metal was Eyebrow Paul.
Carlton were pleasantly surprised to find the Gary Moans pavilion (complete with sign) had been painted and it was only the hot water that was not in full working order. They were even more pleasantly surprised when it was discovered that Don the Glove had been a late drop out and that, therefore, their ears would get a bit of a rest whilst batting.  The rumour circulating Waring Park was that Don the Glove had been grounded for the weekend for serving Adam’s tea one degree below the optimum temperature on Friday evening.
Adrian “Bonnie” Langford won the toss and decided to insert Carlton on a slightly green looking pitch.  Openers Tony “Lacoste” McCann and Simon “whippet, flat cap boy” Bailey opened the innings for Carlton.  Pin-up Walsh bowled a decent opening spell that whilst not threatening to take wickets did keep the run rate down. . The man older than Waring Park itself, Fitz “Skippers dream” Hamilton bowled 4 overs up the hill to start with. Tony was his normal watchful (is that a polite enough way to say “SLOW”) self whilst Simon was more attacking and quickly accumulated runs with an overall scoring rate of about 4 an over. He did chance his arm once or twice spearing one over gulley and a skier off of Colin “Flat Features” Mant that Simon Triggs did well to avoid getting a hand on at mid wicket.
Mant was bowling well from the Barrett Homes end and eventually managed to secure Simon’s wicket with a half decent catch at gulley or slip (apologies for the lack of clarity on this dismissal as, at the time, I was into the 15th over of my spell bowling at a very keen Alex Langford on the sideline).
Gary “moans” Jones joined Tony and they quickly resorted to type and did what they do best – i.e. block the bowling. Jones only needed 8 for his thousand runs for the season and wanted to make damn sure he got them whilst Tony was just being Tony. To be fair, both Colin and Ian Thurman bowled excellent 8 over spells straight through and offered little in the way of loose stuff. This was a particularly fine effort from Thurman (the man christened by Carlton as John Lithgow from the Third Rock from The Sun TV series) as he had not bowled an 8 over spell since when Colin had a full head of hair, Jim Robinson’s car was new off of the forecourt and Kye still had hamster for Sunday lunch.
As a result of the fine efforts of Man and Thurman, Carlton were around 60 for 1 off of 20 overs. McCann and Jones decided to just play sensibly (aka boringly) up to 24 over mark as this was when Mant and Thurman would be bowled out and then to attack the change bowlers. This did cause several concerns on the sideline with Skipper Kai particularly keen for the 2 batters to get on with it earlier. 
As Langford and Darryl “Southern area Slimmer of the year 2007” Murdoch came into the attack, Carlton went onto the attack and the scoring rate quickly increased. McCann and Jones started to run hard and hit boundaries. This prompted Adam the WK to start suggesting too many fielding changes and causing skipper Adrian (who, to be fair, had not had a fag for at least half hour) to temporarily blow a gasket and suggest that Adam might like to be slightly less audible for a few minutes (well, words to that effect were used but not quite as many of them)!!
The fielding highlight of the day was provided by Colin. He had earlier been moved to point and told batsman Jones that he had better be careful as somebody who could catch was now fielding at point.  He then proceeded to put a reasonable chance down off of Jones on the mid on boundary, then later just fell over when trying to chase a skier around the mid on boundary.  It would have been impolite for Carlton not to have suggested to Colin that Broadway should perhaps have put somebody who could catch in the position occupied by Colin. And Carlton do like to be polite!
Both Murdoch and Langford’s figures suffered and it took the return of Walsh to dismiss Tony for a well made 45.  Jones then holed out off of Fitz for 63. This did not bring any respite to Broadway as Neil “Ferret face” Radburn and Kye scored very quickly in last few overs off of Fitz and Liam. A flat batted 6 over mid off by Kye off of Liam was the shot of the day. Kye was out for 18 and Neil finished with an impressive 39 not out in no time. Andrew “The Bookie” Brett went in for last 2 balls of the innings but did not face a ball as Carlton finished with an above par 219 for 4 off of 40 overs. This meant that 160 had come off of the final 20 overs.
A very decent tea was provided with some lovely French sticks having been made by the loving hands of Thurman.  Tea should be good as he had all week to prepare it – well, anytime that he can drag his carcass away from the PC screen – Youporn and Betfair will not go away of you switch your PC off Ian!!
Chris and Simon opened the innings for the MFB against Tommy “Strictly Ballroom walk” Clarke and Jim “James Hunt” Robinson.  Chris played a couple of aggressive looking shots thru the offside before he unluckily dragged on onto his own stumps.  Tommy struggled to bowl as well as he did at Gravesend the week before (he would have 500 wickets for Carlton by now if he played on that pitch every week) and skipper Kai showed no mercy in removing him from the attack after only 2 overs and bringing Richard “happy-go-lucky balding” Clark onto bowl from the Bank end of the ground. 
Jim bowled his best spell of the season (8 overs, 3 for 21) and was on the spot throughout and got the ball to move both ways. He quickly accounted for an out of sorts opener Triggs who was excellently caught one handed by Tony at gulley and Jim also got Paul Trewin for 6 caught low down at mid wicket by skipper Kai. He even had danger man Adam dropped on nought by keeper Radburn off of an edge. Steve “soon to be Liam’s father-in-law” Purcell played his usual little cameo (Word Up) of a knock hitting the ball to strange places to the frustration of Richard before being caught at gulley.
Adam had been identified by Carlton as the man who would have to score close to a ton if Broadway were going to chase down the 220 they needed to win. He and Thurman rebuilt the innings after the 4 early wickets. Adam had to ride his luck a bit early on as Richard bowled his best spell of the season and beat him a few times on the drive outside off stump. Thurman played a nice innings and as Adam started to score more freely, Broadway had recovered to around 67 for 3 off of 20 overs.
However, despite attacking the bowling of Andrew “Lehmans jobless” Redgewell they struggled to score more than 4 or 5 an over when Andy “24 hour shine head” Brown and the asking rate was soon 8.25 an over. This prompted a futile charge by Ian who was stumped off of the bowling of Nye.
Adam went onto make a nice 50 but as soon as he had scored a couple of boundaries by hitting back over the bowlers head (including a massive 6 off of Redgewell that caused the bowler to twist his knee as he turned around quickly to see if the ball would actually leave the park or not), skipper Kai dropped most fielders to the boundary in a safety first tactic. This eventually worked as Kai caught Adam on the boundary.
Skipper Langford then made a quick fire 39 but Broadway never looked like getting quite close enough to be able to make a late charge towards getting the required total. Adrian was joined late on by Fitz who was rightly upset when his skipper refused an easy single off of last ball of penultimate (that means last but one if you are reading this Aussie Greg) over in order to keep the strike in hope of getting to a 50.  Fitz’s comment was “You are taking the piss, skipper”. In a cunning move, Kai brought Jones onto blow in hope that fear of getting out to him would curtail any attacking ambitions. It did and Jones was allowed to bowl a maiden as Broadway finished about 50 runs short of the required target.
Andrew was given the honour of leading Carlton off of the pitch in his final game before his relocation to Cornwall.
Everyone decamped to the pub and arrived just as it opened at 7pm.  Skipper Kai was happy with his 1st ever win over Broadway in his final game as skipper. Tommy announced that he was moving to Manchester for 2 years with his job. Carlton tapped up Liam to replace him. Liam is considering the offer of half price match fees, a free cap, the right to bat at 6 all season and the opportunity to put some breathing space between his step-father and prospective father-in-law.  Also discussed in pub was:
1) How old exactly is Ian
2) Possibility of Carlton playing Broadway twice next season with 1 game being at new square being developed by Bromley Common
3) Will Darryl stop losing weight when his flatmates clothes no longer fit him
4) Is Colin safe to hold his baby in view of his fielding performance
5) Was Redgewell feigning his injury and a Dad’s Army like fielding performance in a cunning move to be able to claim invalidity benefit as his employers Lehmans declare bankruptcy
6) At what stage does nicotine deprivation start to have a negative impact on Adrian’s field placings
7) Should Paul May be told to wear a cap on hot days now or is it best to wait until next season when the last of his hair goes
8) Why are the 23 fish in Chateau Langford called “Spanner?”
Written by Gary Jones (Ex-Broadway Captain, now a member of Carlton Sports)
Broadway CC Vs. Priory CC

One thing both Broadway CC and Priory CC can both learn from Sunday is that you should never, ever trust the Met Office weather forecast. The predicted thunder and heavy rain never materialised at all and an uninterrupted game was played. 
The impending weather forecast had ensured Rory MacNeill arrived in an incorrect state of mind,  "the game is doomed I tell thee, lets all go home noo" he said. These Scotchman - soooooooo wet ! 
Priory had arrived with 9 players so Captain Langford magnanimously offered budding BCC junior Alex Langford (age 7 and 3/4) to them. They gratefully accepted of course.
Broadway's useless tosser Ade Langford for a change won the toss and said lets have a bat. 
With 24 off the first 3 overs from Shaw & Triggs, BCC's Senior Pro/Moo/Whelk/Thurman - call him what you like, (who was umpiring) was eying up a 250 + score. However after upsetting opening bowler Robbins by 'widing' him 3-4 times Triggs complained to Umpire Thurman that Robbins was now finding extra pace and aggression. All of a sudden wickets were falling due to poor shot selection and bad luck and Alex Langford's fielding at bat stop. Our Junior Alex also got in plenty of running practice, going from one end to the other!
MacNeill had two spells at the crease, interrupted by a twinging back a result of the damp conditions we didn't get, however neither spell did much to improve our total (except for MacNeill's average as he was not out at the end). Top BCC bat Michael's playing a leg glance (not too well) was caught one handed by the Priory keeper diving to his left. He'll be able to dine out on that catch for the next 10 years. 
Fitz Hamilton, playing as a batsman, showed why he should stick to bowling.
Senior Pro Thurman top scored with 22. He showed his disdain for the oppo's comment of "that's his only shot" by failing to clear mid-on for a second boundary with a miss-hit shot, when thinking a 50 was definitely on the cards. 
More wickets fell for few runs, then, rather than block the ball and say "Waitinggggg" #11 Mant decided to defend his stumps by standing in front of them (a la Shaw) and was absolutely plumb LBW, closing the BCC innings on 113. Naturally Mant gave Umpire Hamilton verbal abuse as usual on the long walk back to the Gary Moans Pavilion for tea. Which incidentally was taken in the solitary dressing room  - as the other was closed due to a leak through the ceiling!! I doubt it will be fixed in the next 2 weeks so should enhance our impending game with Carlton Sports still further!!
To defend our inadequate total Liam Walsh could be heard revving up the "chainsaw" and splintering ash was the inevitable result (metaphorically speaking) as Priory opener Gayle was comprehensively bowled for not a lot. As Mr Gayle was averaging 60 against us who knows what may have happened had he stayed in for 15 overs or more! But there you go. Walsh at shortish fine leg further enhanced another "Fielder of the Year" claim with a superb exocet throw leaving the middle stump at 45 degrees and their #3 bat about 4 yards short. Walsh was as hot as Pammy Anderson wearing hot pants on a hot day. Mmmmmmmmm !!
The pressure was all on Priory now and it gradually took its toll, despite some stubborn resistance from Robbin. 
Captain Ade Langford taking over from Thurman (who had managed to get a rare plumb LBW decision going his way) took over at the Hadrians Wall End shortly before Junior Langford came in. Of course dad despatched his son curtesy of a fit again MacNeill dashing round in front of the stumps for a catch. However boy Langford still nearly managed to outscore his dad.  But it was Capn Langford with a caught and bowled, an LBW and a comprehensive clean bowling of the Priory skipper  (who seemed most bemused) which ensured victory and another personal best bowling performance of 4-5.
It was a lean day after his Beechwood exertions the other week for closet Scotchman Murdoch - however, Michael's will be reliving his dropped head high catch in his sleep for a while yet - as will Murdoch!
This left Mincer Mant (who had recovered his voice after his verbals with Hamilton) to wrap up the win with his second spell from the Barratt Homes end. A fine edge eluded keeper MacNeill but not first slip Shaw who took an excellent lowish catch to his left, leaving Priory CC all out for 71. 
Being two players short didn't help Priory's cause, however it was still a deserved win for Broadway and achieved by determined fielding and tight bowling, which ultimately was brought about by our low score.
Written by Ian Thurman
Beechwood CC Vs. Broadway CC
The MFB turned up ready for battle and despite numerous emails stating a 1.30 start someone was late. No prizes for guessing who but at least he remembered his kit.
Paul and the Oppo skipper went out for the toss which Paul won ( as usual) and choose to bowl on a pitch greener than something very green, on the way back to the pavilion Paul sprinkled some magic dust on the ground.
As it was a time game Paul decided to open the bowling with Colin and Darryl who transformed into Broadways version of McGrath and Warne, the pair started to wreak havoc on the batsmen, wicket after wicket fell while the runs dried up after a four off Darryl's first ball.
After Colin's miserly, spell (9/6/13/2) Ian took over and the Aussie transformation continued as Ian (Brett Lee) threw down a bouncer that whizzed passed the batsman's head, Ian's follow through took him halfway down the track, all that was missing was the glare which Adam took great pleasure in pointing out.
Meanwhile Paul's magic dust was working wonders with every field change bringing a catch including one from Ian on the boundary which was greeted with amazement.
After a short burst from Ian (6/4/5/2) it was time for Fitz to take over the Bonnie roll and take the last wicket. Darryl had bowled unchanged from the other end in what was a wonderful spell which earned him fantastic figures of 16/6/33/5.
The Beechwood boys had been skittled out for only 54 in only 32.5 overs, this included an amazing 17 maidens.
Tea was taken and a jubilant MFB scoffed down a quality tea before Chris and Rory opened the batting and got us off to a steady start before Rory fell LBW, next in was Mike who along with Phil were making their MFB debuts,  Mike decided to take the attack to the bowlers smashing an impressive 23 before being bowled with only 2 needed. This left Mr. Note to smash the winning runs and celebrate like he'd won the Ashes!
The MFB had it all wrapped up by 4.35 and we were soon in the bar where to no ones surprise they cleaned up in the raffle as well.
As the evening drew to a close Paul was seen collecting his magic dust and Colin and Darryl were arranging to have the strip moved to Waring Park!
MFB
Written by Paul Trewin (KP)
Broadway CC vs Excel CC
The Broadway returned to Waring Park a battered force after a tour that can only be described as one of the hardest in the club’s history. With five defeats on the trot, a victory was the tonic needed to boost the weary troops. A summer’s day which, in metrological terms, could only be described as ‘pants’.
Fitz began the day jollying up the skipper by telling him he was still in Lee in his pyjama’s when he really was pulling into Waring Park, a good gag but one that saw him relegated to Number 11! Adam warmed up by putting out the boundary markers, but his match preparations had an unusual twist today. Not content with his usual routine of stretches and physical jerks, we all watched bemused as Lord Michaels had a complete ruck with a Jack Russell! Michaels, obviously fuming that it wasn’t a proper dog addressing him, such as one of the Queens’ Corgis, seemed to be physically threatening and near on wrestling the animal, which by now, along with the owner, was going ballistic. It was like a scene off ‘When Good Pets Go Bad’! At the time of going to press, we understand the Jack Russell has undergone surgery to remove the boundary marker from his arse, and is expected to make a full recovery just in time for our next game where Lord Michaels will skewer him with a stump and barbeque him in the garden of the Alma . Yummy.
Bonnie won the toss and elected to bat, the opposition had a quick prayer session and the game began with Chris ‘Flipper’ Shaw and Simon ‘Trigger’ Triggs opening for us. Both kept the score ticking very nicely indeed. Runs were coming steadily and some good shots were being played, Shaw thrashing the ball back over the bowlers head for four being one of the more dismissive shots. Shaw then perished for 18 holing out to cover and out came Dr Sick and Mr Note, but they exited as quickly as they arrived. Neither batsman could keep out one that swung away or cut back, depending on which personality you asked. They both left the field musing on what went wrong. Enter Adam, the first man on Earth, well, next to Ian, could he take us to Eden (Park?).
Drinks were taken and a good start had been made, but it was the possibility of a maiden fifty for Triggs that set hearts racing on the boundary. But Triggs did what is known in the game as ‘Dolly Parton Dodging’ – yep, Jug Avoidance, and got out 2 short of the magic mark. Our guest was Matthew, Liam’s mate, singular, as in the only one. Unless you count girls as mate’s which then extends to Charlotte Purcell. Yeah right. As Vicky Pollard would say....... Yeah, but, no, but, yeah, but, and anyway everyone knows that Liam showed her his Walnut Whip and, oh my god, he yakked up a whole kebab from his gob on tour and anyway he’ll let you touch him down his underpants for a packet of Jelly Tots because Claire Thimbletoe said he would and she shagged the Backstreet Boys road manager ‘cos she is well minging, and anyway he’s well fit so shut up! I digress; Matthew got a duck not the feathered sort, bringing vice-skipper Paul to the crease. We all joked to Simon that Adam wouldn’t choke a chance to get 50, but his Lordship slapped one down square-legs throat and another jug was avoided. Adam went off to change into his sackcloth and put on his thigh spike to self-flagellate for an hour.
In went Dan, Don, Chuck; but he could only add a single to his average for the season, which brought Bonnie into the fray. Our skipper, bless him, has been diagnosed with a medical condition, or should I say self diagnosed. He’s diabetic. He had a look on the internet and according to the NHS Direct website he seems to have all the symptoms. Tiredness, lethargy, blurred vision, thirsty, thrush (we’ll gloss over that one – all I know is I’m never eating Philadelphia ever again). I looked at the symptoms on the site and I’m sure it said one of them was; ‘The inability to hit a fucking cricket ball’! But his lack of bat on ball was probably because he went hypoglycaemic! Paul produced a decent knock of 20 on his return to action but went down trying to put one into the Barrett Homes End. Liam flashed his bat and a dazzling smile to end the innings on 187 for 7 with our old mate extras making no mistake getting to fifty; however, he didn’t buy us all a beer, tight bastard.
Tea was taken in the newly spruced up Gary Moans Pavilion, the walls sporting a lovely shade of blue; you know the colour, roughly the shade of Julie Langford on a summer’s day! No meat for the oppo’s sarnies, which were done by Dr Sick and Mr Note, therefore we feasted on double swine wrapped in sausages, proper man’s grub, and cakes (freshly baked, as they were exceedingly good) by Col.

The reply from Excel began. The skipper gave out a war cry in the changing rooms; let’s field like never before boys, and thus it was - we were worse than ever. Chief Gobshite, Noodles Mant got the ball rolling, literally, dropping a low tough chance at gully off of Liam, but he and fellow opening bowler Fitzroy saw their efforts rewarded with a wicket each. And when Fitz got their No. 3 to top edge a dolly to the ‘specialist gully’, or is that specialist Wally? The whole team rose as one to celebrate, only to see the ball spin from Mant’s grip. Did you hear the one about the man that went to the Doctor’s - he said ‘Doctor, I think I’ve got Mant’s disease’, ‘don’t worry’ said the Doc, ‘it’s not catching’! Boom Boom! However, the team, being as they are, consoled Col to a man, although Fitz was slightly less generous, until an ample opportunity arose and they ripped the piss out of him! Fitz and Liam toiled away, but with the score rising they were replaced by Adrian and Colin. 

Ade’s first over was interesting, two massive 6’s and a dropped catch just to set the skipper’s blood pressure rising (is that a symptom too). But Colin bowled the gentleman he dropped, and we began to sway the game our way. Despite being in a good position at drinks, albeit 5 wickets down, the opposition had plenty of time to chip the runs away, but each Excel batsmen were lemming like in their approach and seemed determined to get out. We dropped catches like it was National Dropped Catches Day, no names of course and no blame in this team, but Colster, Dan and Steve may give you a clue as to who did! Although to be fair to Steve both Dr Sick and Mr Note called for a swerving steepler and we don’t know which persona dropped it – the toughest chance of all in my book. But we still held enough through Liam, who took four catches to break the club record for catches in a season, well done mate, and Adam taking two behind the stumps (plus one not out catch!) as Excel self destructed. Bonnie had the scent of Rabbit wafting up his nostrils and quicker than an Insulin injection it was soon game over, Excel collapsed from 110 for 5 to 115 all out with four wickets each for the Rabbit eating diabetic and Col. 

The new club motto was observed and we retired to The Alma, victorious once again. Gag of the day? Adrian: “4 wickets, but for 40 runs, a bit expensive” to which Paul replied “Yeah, but the cost of Rabbit has gone up!” Priceless. 

Big up the MFB, word.
Writen by Colin Mant
Broadway CC Vs. Rolleston CC (Tour Game Three)
Staffordshire. The U.N. tour bus pulled into a sunken bowl of a ground, fenced with suburban dwellings and Serengeti-like bush. The weather was hot, close, bright, beneath a dappled sky. 

And out of the convoy poured the first truly multicultural Broadway troupe to hit the road (If only in accent form). The skipper Adrian Langford adopting a South African lilt as polished as Di Caprio in Blood Diamond led, muttering "Kaffir" at every opportunity. Gary Jones followed, doing Nigerian, would you believe (marvellous). Then Duncan McCourt, his command of Indian (not red) was adept, but the one sentence of "bowling potato" was rather limited and would not translate across every region I'm sure. Adam Michaels next, with an assured imitation of Dick Van Dyke undercutting a smattering of Senegalese perhaps. Steve Purcell had his Pakistani down cold, either that or Welsh... or Turkish, I'm not certain. Dan Lloyd threatened to sue anyone mis-diagnosing his accent, so I am not prepared to venture a guess, even if I could. You would almost believe that Darryl was Kazakhstani if you did not know better (strange how they all sound like Borat out there). Simon (was that Australian or Austrian?). Tony Arpino mastered German to the point that he was first to the dressing room and covering his space with a beach towel. Ian's Paisleyesque Northern Irish was bellowed with gusto and complete inconsistency. And finally Liam, so hung over that words were beyond his grasp, let alone accents. 

This was not ten minutes past two, nor even half past one, but twelve forty-five when the Broadway took to the field for the usual pre-match practice session (And when I say usual, I mean rarely-seen, and when I say rarely, I mean never-before. Certainly not on this tour). A practice session that began and ended without the senior pro Ian, who chose instead to look for his personal phisio down at the local, and was quoted as remarking while there; "Farging training session! Farging bastarges! What on earth do they think a farging tour is for? I'll tell you shall I? It’s for real-ale tasting. Not no food neither, lessen I'm hungry that is. An' then its real-ale fed pork marinated in real-ale, in a baguette basted with real-ale, an' per'aps a salad of real kale... An' girls who drink real-ale and like your hat. Training farging goddang session, BAH!"

Meanwhile the training session continued unabated under the stewardship of the ever-eager Adam Michaels who poured scorn and condescension with lavish. "One leg straight," he barks, " arms out, fingers interlocked, chin up, bend that elbow, and straighten that spine...Idiot commoner!" Darryl cries "Ooof!" as the ball smacks him on the head and he topples with his legs in a reef-knot. 

Later, thoroughly demotivated and toss accordingly lost, Langford leads his troops onto the field. They are nonetheless hopeful, with dodgy intonations honed and brows already beaded with carbonated amber perspiration. Tony Arpino bowling from the shed end, starts well, steady, metronomic, tight. Understudy Liam supports ably, provides the threat, fizzing the ball through the air and past the batsmen. And the first six overs pass with singles only as the fielders pounce eagerly. "Yeah maaan!" "Niiice Warney!" "Bowling potato." "I have to buy a set of steak knives for my many wives back in my village." "We will never surrender to the Provos!" But then home advantage begins to tell as the ball finds the boundary for the first time.

Forty is reached without loss and Broadway confidence is waning. It is then, though, that the young Liam finds a way through, removing stumps from ground. The home team are unconcerned, sending ever younger batsmen to the crease. Tony A sends ever slower balls to be pounded to the fence, one of them so slow it actually manages to reverse time, catches the edge of the bat and is caught in the seventies. Adrian brings himself on and once again disturbs the bales. Ian at the opposite end bowls well without fortune. By drinks it is 110 for 3. 

The ball begins to pervade the field and the boundary rope with frightening regularity, and only Darryl's experimental deliveries manage to pick up another wicket. By now the home team have sent an embryo in a jar of amniotic fluid out to bat, and Tony at his second spell has already lost three balls into orbit. Urgent action is required as the home team reach 195 for 4 after 30 overs, but all Langford has left in his armoury is Duncan and Dan. Both are cast into the mix, but to no avail. The ball is smacked in every direction, until they reach 286 for 4 and the forty overs are thankfully at an end. 

There are no longer any multilingual exhortations as the Broadway trudge from the field, instead old feuds about dodgy nightclub paparazzi photographs and previous agreements with Hello magazine, erupt amongst teammates. 

Langford is sombre, spiralling a black tempest above him, and not even a spectacular tea lifts his mood. "Arpino, you've had fifteen innings this tour haven't you?" he barks. "One skipper." comes the reply. "Do you wanna bat then? Is that what you're sayin'? You wanna bat? Do ya, do ya, do ya?" "Well, if there's a space. But I don't mind batting at number 11, or even dropping off the edge of the planet for you skip." "WELL YOU CAN'T!" There follows about ten minutes of pacing about, muttering under breath, general Tourette's-like behaviour. Then a snarl, "Arpino, you're opening!" Adam turns up to calm the situation (in the same way that one would streak through Buckingham Palace gardens with a burning Union Jack and a hand grenade in order to keep a low profile). "Perhaps you should reconsider your line-up Adrian old chap." "THERE IS ONLY ONE CAPTAIN IN THIS TEAM ADAM... ITS ME... ME, ADRIAN MICHA... LANGFORD! ME, ME, ME!" Adrian folds his arms, stamps his feet, throws his ribboned pigtails to and fro and pouts at Adam dangerously. Adam twirls the curly end of his moustache and arches one brow. "My time will come." he mutters, "When you will all pay." Spinning, he collides with Dan, right behind him, knocking the hummus, langoustine tails and cup of earl grey from the silver tray in his hands. "Idiot lackey!" 

Tony and Simon open, and both cleverly nudge and knurl their way to double figures, but almost immediately the target run rate is disappearing over the horizon as rapidly as a fleeing hare. Tony plays a classy off drive, posing expansively in its wake. Unfortunately it seems to go to his head, as the next ball, a slow full toss is batted tamely back as a simple dolly catch to the embryo. Perhaps the brevity of his innings was just a way to preclude being run out by Simon. Gary next, clearly has a similar plan, because two balls and four runs later, he navigates a delivery via the edge of his bat into the wicket keeper's gloves, and once done goes on to brag about his superior run per ball ratio (oh Gary! See me after class). Adam arrives at the crease, orders Dan, who is on his heels dressed in a Muttley suit, back to the pavilion, and sets about the bowling. 

By 40 for 3 after 15 overs, Simon tires of seeing Adam carve boundaries instead of running the suicide singles he is calling him for, so he runs himself out (There may be some artistic licence used here. Simon may or may not have run himself out. He may in fact have got out in an entirely different way. But, according to the latest opinion poll, when asked 'How would you most like to see Simon get out on tour?' the majority said "run 'imself out!" 4 percent said "run 'imself out and then impale 'imself on the stumps" and only 1 percent said Frank Lampard). 

Duncan joins Adam in the middle and finally the score advances apace. Adam reaches a well deserved fifty, with Duncan supporting him adeptly. They move the score past 120, but the chase is now becoming more and morevain, and when Adam falls to the curse of post-fifty -relaxation the last rights are being prepared. Dan and Duncan's partnership is one of free and expansive shot-making, yet it can only heave Broadway's score to 186 as the final over is bowled. 

The teams leave the field in the slanting rays of the late afternoon sun to sporting applause and handshakes, all accents forgotten. The Staffordshire tour is at an end. A bit more beer before a parting of the ways. It was good while it lasted. 

Written by Glenn Hunt
Match Sixteen - Broadway CC Vs. Hammerwich CC (Tour Game Two)
It was the morning after the night before for many! The Unit, Trigger and the WAG had struggled to bed at 5:30am after a nights drinking tart fuel and many of the others still had the sound of “Names of, Types of” ringing in their ears. Even so, the MFB boys were ready for the challenge of the mighty Hammerwich CC in the 2nd of their three games on the 2008 tour!
After spending half an hour driving to the previous day's ground thanks to the Pratt Nav (aka Ian Thurman) the MFB finally arrived at Hammerwich's plush ground. Obviously it was not in the same league as the Gary Jones Pavilion at Waring, but it would do. Speaking of Mr Jones, he was hoping to open his account for the tour after his duck the previous day, however he had the added pressure to perform under the gaze of his old man.
The WAG, realising that Lloyd was likely to make more runs than him kindly allowed the northerner to take his spot in the batting line up after he was dropped by his boss earlier in the day. This didn't matter however as the MFB were fielding first, much to Max Mosley (Simon) and the Unit's disgust. The Wag however was as fit as the proverbial fiddle – he must be more used to getting caned on a Thursday night!!!
As the Hammerwich opening pair of Evans and Freeth strode to the crease the Broadway lads lumbered onto the outfield to commence play. Once again Pin Up and the Angry Eland opened the attack, looking for a better return than their wicket less toils the previous day. Alas, this was not to be the case the family outing didn't fair as well as the MFB would have liked, and although they bowled tightly they were surely distracted by the Unit laying down in between balls and were unable to budge a decent looking opening stand. 
Captain Bonnie rang the changes and surprisingly left the WAG out to pasture as he brought himself and the fit again Sister Glenn on in a double change. Unfortunately for Mr Langford, this area of the heart of England was not rabbit country on this fair Friday afternoon and his 5 overs were carted for 41 runs. Glenn bowled well, belying the injury that forced him from the field on Thursday and 5 years inactivity up on his farm in Norwich and took the first wicket to fall, that of Evans, caught behind for 48. Seeing his opening partner make his exit was more than Mr Freeth could stomach as he, bored of caning the MFB attack, retired soon after for an excellent 69.
After realizing that the next two Hammwerwich batsmen didn't have floppy ears Bonnie removed himself from the attack, bringing in the purveyor of pointless country excursions , or to me and you, the Man of Old. This was the 24th over of the match, and Hammerwich were rocking along at 126 for 1. MOO bowled a tight first over and was unlucky not to pick up the wicket of Jarvis who played and missed towards the end of the over. Sister Glenn obviously didn't fancy fielding and as soon as his spell was over left the field to allow the ever eager DTG to join the fray as a substitute. 
Enter the WAG....
Murdoch was finally brought out of his lumber by Bonnie in the 25th over and was thrown the ball with the hope that his activities at 5:30am would not prevent him picking up a few scalps. The moment the MFB were waiting for came with his 3rd ball as his drew Hammerwich no 3 Swannick into a poor shot which left his stumps broken and gave Posh Spice his first wicket of the 2008 tour. 
As Murdoch and Thurman carried on the scoring rate slowed somewhat as Messrs Jarvis and Fisher stubbornly resisted the Man of Olds tight lines and Murdoch's floaters. The WAG removed Fisher in his 5th over and then took care of Jarvis with the first ball of his 7th thanks to an excellent falling backwards catch from the Eland. Going into the last over of the innings Hammerwich had been slowed to 193 for 4. Murdoch was now one behind the non -touring horse lover in the race to take most wickets. 
On the previous day Armitage opened the batting with a confident young chap called Downey. He hit an excellent 42 before being caught and bowled by the MFB skipper. So he came back for more! Striding out to the crease at the fall of Jarvis' wicket he attempted to switch hit Murdoch out of the park. Not one for these sort of games, the A Team was begging for Mr Downey to try it again, and off the first ball of the last over he tried again, only this time missed completely and the undisputed sound of the 'crash of ash' was heard for miles around. 
The final ball, the final chance for Murdoch to emulate last years 5 for on tour. Bonnie kindly brought the field in to resemble a ring of steel. Murdoch bowled, Nutting chipped into the air and Tuffnell-Jones did the rest. 5 wickets for the WAG which works out a wicket for every 25 minutes sleep he had the night before and the innings was over. Hammerwich scoring 197 for 6 off their 40 overs.
As the MFB walked into the dressing room to unwind after a couple of hours hard fielding, they spotted something on the table in the pavilion, what could this be??? Why, it is the best tea that you could ever imagine! Garlic Bread, Onion Bhajis, Onion Rings, Pizza. the usual array of sarnies, home made cakes, potato wedges, you name it, it was there. The MFB could not believe their eyes....and along with The Unit, who was now just about with us, having slept through breakfast, feasted on the best meal they had had in days.
The Broadway innings got off to a better start than the previous day as Tuffnell-Jones was relieved of opening duties as Langford plumped for the Old Man and Trigger to open the batting. MOO was caught at point for a well made 12 from 32 balls. 22 for one of 9 overs was a half decent start. In came Lloyd. Now, remember back to the beginning of this report, this is the man that was gifted his chance to bat by a very kind man who averages a whole 16 for the season....Lloyd would surely make the most of his chance after his personal best the day before. I guess you'll have to wait and see....
Trigger was run out for 10 moments later attempting a quick single and the MFB were 25 for 2. Back to Lloyd. You haven't had to wait long have you? Well he was bowled by Mr Evans for a duck...a definite fine considering the man he replaced was on the fines committee. Disaster was to follow, Broadway's premier batsman, His Lordship Adam Michaels walked after nicking one behind for 2. Broadway were reeling at 35 for 4. Out came Dr Sick and Mr Note, two batsman who on their day can be explosive. However, 12 balls later the pair were given out LBW for the second day running – it's probably best if I don't name who it was who gave them out – as if they are still alive it means that Dr Sick has forgotten and it's best left that way if the person wants to live!
Our hopes rested with a man who went to bed as the morning shift at the hotel arrived and the aforementioned opening batsman from the day before who got a duck...Yes, that's right, The Unit and the self styled 'Bradman' Jones. Jones was keen to make up for the previous day's innings and set about hitting a few boundaries and the Unit who was running on beer fumes did the same. In total they added 73 runs to the MFB's total and took us to near respectability at 120 for 6 when the Unit was run out for 36. 
Jones continued as Hunt came to the crease, and moved into the forties with an excellent shot for three. This left Hunt on strike, however his attempt to dance down the wicket and smack Jarvis back over his head was about as successful as the Unit's attempt to talk Simon round the night before on the drugs issue, as he was stumped for 3. Jones made it to 50, the first of the tour for the MFB before he was bowled for 55 by Freeman.
The last pair of the skipper and Walsh added 5 runs to the total and began another sequence of not beingbowled out and Broadway ended on 150 for 8 off their 40 overs. A defeat by 47 runs in the end, but the best display of the tour without a doubt.
Fines were once again dished out by the 'Committee for Fair Fining on Cricket Tours' in the bar afterwards, which saw DTG deservedly fined for his duck and Liam get his fines back for having “the biggest eyebrows at Broadway” - I'd have rather paid the fine!
The highlight of the day, apart from the tea and the 5 wickets for me (did you guess that I was writing this dear reader??? How very Sherlock Holmes of you!) was the chirping from the Hammerwich slip's when Mr Nutting came on to bowl - “Crank up the Chainsaw Nutter!” had us all in fits of laughter!
Written by Darryl Murdoch
Match Fifteen - Broadway CC Vs Armitage CC (Tour Game One)
Ah the tour. Lazy days playing cricket, eating good pub lunches, and rehydrating with an ale or two. Happy days.
This year saw the MFB decamp to Lichfield, city of 3 spires, and what spires they are. The hardened drinkers arrived on Wednesday in a brave attempt to test out every pub in town before the rest of the team rocked up on Thursday. The late comers were greeted with references to Royston Vassey, such was the respect our advanced party had built up for the town. Anyway, onto the cricket.
Not so fast, I hear you cry. What about that good pub lunch? Ah yes, the pub lunch. A fine menu, orders placed, drinks in hand we sat with high spirits awaiting the first of our fine pub lunches. And we waited. And we waited some more. Can it really take 45 minutes to make a ploughman’s. Oh yes, in Lichfield it can. Luckily Adam was there to demonstrate his legendary diplomacy skills, and lunch arrived 5 minutes before the game was due to commence. The non-eaters headed down to the ground, where we lost the toss, and were put into the field to aid the digestion of those who consider a good pub lunch essential to a game on tour.
Onto the game. A ground that could be described as Lords-like, complete with slope, picket fence and watching hordes, saw Pin-up (Walsh) and the Angry Eland (Arpino) open the bowling. Solid spells were unable to yield a breakthrough with Dr Sick and Mr Note unable to decide who should take the chance presented to them from Liam’s bowling, and the umpire unwilling to raise the finger to a decent appeal for caught behind from Tony. Glen had clearly seen enough in the first few overs, and left the field quicker than a Scotsman leaves a bar when it’s his round.
1st change saw the WAG (Murdoch) bowl like a crazy fool (or in his words, “Like a cunt drinking red beer”), and Bonny (Langford) unsurprisingly choosing to bowl downhill. Some questionable fielding including the Unit (McCourt) missing anything that was not hit directly at him, and Liam kicking the ball over the boundary for 4, saw Armitage mount up the score. 
The breakthrough finally arrived with Bonny taking a quality caught and bowled chance to dismiss Downey for 42, and then, much to our amazement, following it up with an even better one to dismiss Warren for 54. These two feats of fielding were unable to stem the flow of runs as the next two in both made quality 50’s. One of them, the elder Bromley kindly retired on 54, while Liam took a great catch in the deep to dismiss Randall on 55 off the bowling of McCourt.
The last few overs saw the MOO (Thurman) draw a skyer which bucket-hands McCourt dropped in the deep. Bitterness is clearly not a characteristic associated with our Man of Old however, as he took a beauty to dismiss Taylor for 9 off another of the Big Unit’s arm-balls. Tight bowling at the last saw the MFB restrict Armitage to 227 for 4, with the final highlight being Lord Snooty (Michaels) inexplicably leaving a skyer uncaught as it landed on his toes behind the stumps.
The tough task of chasing down the target began with Tufnell-Jones and Triggs opening the batting. The solid start that we needed did not materialise with TJ being bowled round his legs for naught. This, however, brought our man Don the Glove (Lloyd) to the crease. Batting smoothly he soon compiled a solid 36—more than he scored in last years tour in total. However, the Glove was clearly not much fun to bat with as his partners came and went with depressing regularity. Triggs was bowled for 1, and Michaels was stumped for 16 off a wicked-turning delivery.
Dr Sick and Mr Note were both next in, old Sicko produced some fine shots, before handing over to Mr Note who was given lbw by Si for 10—well, you wouldn’t give Dr Sick out would you!
This brought McCourt to the crease, but his legendary flatulence clearly hastened the departure, first of Lloyd, bowled Elstone for 36, then Thurman ct Watkiss bowled Bromley the younger for 10, then Walsh ct McLeod bowled Elstone for a big fat naught. In came Arpino, who batted like a dream for a solid 8 before being bowled by Warren, then the skipper who obdurately survived 1 ball before being bowled, again by Warren.
Last man in, Murdoch kept out 2 sharp deliveries before McCourt succumbed on 36 to a sharp catch by Downey at gully off Bromley. The MFB managed 118 before losing the not being bowled out for ages record that we held in such high regard.
No matter, a tour’s a tour, and it wouldn’t be a tour without the fines. Record fines this year saw the skippers total lack of geographic knowledge exposed with, in Ade’s world, Bristol now being in the north, and Battersea in the sticks. Darryl also had much to be disappointed about with a fiver added to his bill for getting a duck—a not out one at that. Still, a fine game, a nice tea, and as ever with the MFB we live up to our motto"lucror vel Perdo nos usquequaque imbibo" with a solid piss-up ‘till the early hours.
Written by Duncan McCourt
 

Match Fourteen - Broadway CC Vs. Priory CC
The last match before tour and the hottest day of the year so far (or so it seemed) saw the mighty MFB turn up to what looked like a football match as most of the oppo were enjoying a kick about instead of the usual pre match warm up. Unlike the more professional Broadway CC who had all 11 players changed on time and out on the field raring to go!
Stand-in-Skipper Chris strode out on to the Sahara like Waring Park to win the toss and keeping in mind the conditions chose to put in the oppo to field, a wise decision it seemed as even walking was breaking a sweat!! Not so unusual I no for some team members but everyone joined in on this occasion.
In a changed batting line up Dan and Duncan opened the batting. Dan managed to see off the first over comfortably enough, shame Duncan couldn’t keep out the rather mediocre bowling from the other end and was dispatched after the first ball. Duncan rather bewildered traipsed off wondering how it all went wrong and Adam now it seemed promoted to No. 2 instead of 3 was striding out to pick up where Duncan tried to start.
With runs becoming hard to come by from some tight fielding and some good bowling things weren’t looking good. The MFB’s best batsmen over the past couple of weeks ‘extras’ was looking like adding the few runs available. The next wicket to fall was one that every Broadway member was hoping wouldn’t. With runs needed our premier batsmen was felled like a mighty oak being chopped down in its prime. With a fairly normal ball pitching outside off stump managed to catch out the unsuspecting Adam as it cut back in on him as he swung out to drive the ball to the boundary and was shocked and confused when the noise he heard was his middle stump being battered. Adam scoring only 16 walked off displeased.
With the innings looking frail at 38 for 2 and the memory of Mr. Fitzroy’s performance last week still in mind, Chris gave in to the nagging of the young Trewin and promoted him up the order to 4. Hoping for another one of our bowlers to produce something special. Dan was next to fall and with another steady innings saw him finish on 11 being caught playing a loose shot. 42 for 3. Next in was Steve and after some solid batting in previous weeks was looked to to steady the ship but unable to settle himself was bowled shortly after for 3. 
Our usual opener and skipper Chris was next in at 6 and managed to keep out the bowling for a while but allowed a good quick in swinging Yorker through the defence and was clean bowled. As we were short of numbers this week a friend of Dan’s stood in for us, and he was our No. 7. Unknown to the team he was out to keep the team in the game. With some nice strokes it was clear to see that he was a pretty decent bat even asking for a better bat than the one he had been given! With Craig managing a few good shot along the way things were improving. But Craig couldn’t hold out to reciprocate Fitz’s performance and was bowled near the 20th 

over for 12. The man himself was in next and was given slightly different instructions from last week. Simply stay in and see out the 40 overs. Hmmm not sure he got the message Chris as a huge sweep at a ball saw a top edge fall kindly for backward square leg. 
Now 94 for 7 things weren’t looking good and a low total was shaping up. In came Liam and was told as well to try and see out the overs also being told not to hit out at any and defend by the stand in member Ash. With that followed a couple of fours and some good running and a fairly decent partnership was built until Ash got carried away and swung loosely at a straight ball out for 27. 98 for 8. 
Colin was in next and was one man who knew how to see out an over but the many calls of ‘waiting’ were not heard in this instant but with a beautiful pull shot scored a welcomed four. Even though the call was heard for the run little movement was seen at the other end as if Mr. Mant was admiring an every day shot and wishing his partner had more faith than to go for the run. With good running by the pair the score was looking a bit more respectable. But that was as good as it got for Colin as he was cut in half by a peach of a delivery. 134 for 9. Darryl came out for the final stint and was taking tips from Mr. Michaels, as each ball was neerrrred out until he took advantage of the tiring bowler and smashed it back over his head for 4 as the cheers rose from the side. The overs were played out and Broadway ended on 157 for 9 with Liam top scoring with 27* and Darryl 6*. 
Tea was had and we all were lucky the sandwiches were edible as a very drunken Darryl had made that very morning after a heavily alcohol fuelled night. But it was a well-prepared lunch and a well-deserved rest before we took to the field. 
The job for the bowlers was simple. Bowl tight and don’t give away easy runs…. So the usual then! The task was given to Mr. Walsh and Mr. Hamilton to open the bowling and didn’t give away too much. The oppo had a familiar face opening the batting, who was not a welcoming sight as he scored 93 against us previously this year for Shooters Hill. Fitz found a well-needed early wicket by taking their No. 2 with a well held catch from Dan at mid wicket.
Colin replaced Liam, as their opener seemed to enjoy the pace on the ball. Colin bowled well keeping it tight but still seeing the ball cross the boundary one too many times trying extra hard to get the oppo off of their sun loungers. Also seeing the hazy red mist descend as if Dr. Sick had infiltrated his body when a sweep shot was speeding its way towards stand in Ash and just watched it sail by like a spectator! The abuse flowed ‘ Someone wake that F*****G C**T UP!!!’ Not something you hear every new father saying! He eventually calmed down and managed to take their No. 3 bat, which was well held by Darryl.
The man himself, Darryl was brought on to take over from Fitz. Darryl bowled very well and tied the batsmen up. A few big shots were made but one too many as Darryl bowled their No. 1 bat and stop him before he could get going. I don’t think any one would have guessed we were pleased to get his wicket with the huge cheer as the bails flew.
Colin bowled well but a dropped catch here and there and he managed the one wicket and was taken off to allow Craig into the attack. Immediately he caused the batsmen problems and bowled some great deliveries. Stand in Ash was brought on to replace Darryl and bowled well collecting the wicket of No. 4 by clean bowling him. After that their No 5 and 6 bat dominated play and smashed the fours all around the ground. There was nothing that could be done and they reached our total in 35.5 overs.
Not the best result before tour but I expect with the booze flowing and the prospect of even better nights out, the tour should provide better results.
Up the MFB.
Written by Liam Walsh
Match Thirteen - Broadway CC Vs. Alleyn & Honor Oak CC 

A typical British July summers day awaited the MFB as they arrived at Fortress Waring. You know the sort, one that requires two jumpers a fleece and leg warmers.
Most had arrived just in the nick of time, but theres always one who fails to set the alarm!
Step forward Yasser, who actually informed the skipper that he was going to be late at about eleven in the morning. A short riposte of leave now was clearly not heard and so it was that the MFB finally managed to field a full side when he decided to roll up some hour after the proposed start time. Steve – Do you think the club can afford a Timex for the poor fella?
Having won the toss and opting to bat first the WFB made a positive start. 11 runs were scored in the first 2 overs, thanks to our new batsman – Extras!
Then it went tit’s up. Fortress Waring crumbled and the MFB turned into the Wimpering Fucking Broadway within the blink of an eye.
Chris was given out by Sicknote for 3, apparently plum LBW. This despite the fact that the ball missed to top of Statto’s pad by a good six inches. Still, Steve’s never known what six inches too much is!
After nagging the skipper like Red Rum on uppers, the Broadway skipper was hoodwinked into believing that Fitzroy aka Sir Vivian Pilchards, can bat. After much nayying and chomping on his bit by Sir Viv, the skipper succumbed and put Sir Viv up the order to no 3. 
Fortunately for Sir Viv he delivered, scoring 34 including one or two impressive looking strokes. This was probably just as well as it was rumoured that someone had already contacted Pedigree Chum with a view to finding a suitable date for Sir Viv to share a new tin home with.
Apparently the number 4 spot is the slot Sir Viv wants in the top order. And after one innings, he firmly believes he is the new Michaels. Crikey, he even smacked one for four and demanded a spare ball!!  Sounds familiar?
Now with Mr Michaels, you know what to expect when running between the wickets. But Sir Viv clearly hasn’t learnt from the nags he romances. Not saying he was slow, but I suggest a tortoise in concrete is the best way to describe it.
Sir Viv’s innings went on forever as he desperately attempted to get at least on off the square. Clearly the tactic of boring all and sundry worked for Sir Viv as most of the oppo, umpires and spectators nodded off to dream of warmer climes.
This was confirmed when an outfielder at short extra cover (that’s how far he was hitting it) couldn’t get his hands close enough to an take an absolute skyer. Following that our very own Dr Sick, who missed his appointment at Spec-Savers last week, preferring to attend an umpiring course run by Sir Viv - failed to give Sir Viv run out. 
This despite the fact that at least 3 witnesses watching on the sidelines, about ½ a mile away on the long boundary, were able to see very clearly that Sir Viv was not only short of his ground, but was wafting his bat in a way that reminds me of a rodeo hand lassoing runaway cattle.  Still 34 is 34 whatever way you get them, eh Sir Viv?
A lame Simon mustered 39 in a rearguard action not seen since Scotland last attempted to play Italy, whilst Don the Glove continued to add to his average by scoring a massive 12 not out in 45 minutes - Yawn. 
The skipper didn’t trouble the scorers holing out with a big top edge to cover. Sicknote managed to add 11 and Yassir a further four as the WFB ended on 139 for 6, including a fantastic effort of 33 for our star player Extra’s.
One of the best teas ever was served inside the Gary Moans Pavilion, beautifully presented in wicker baskets no less. Thanks to Simon and Chris who did a wonderful job – well done guys (Oh and send regards to the real tea makers Sue and Mary). 
By the way Simon, clearly you haven’t realised that lying to your wife is a fine on tour – I reckon about a tenner a time – and I’m very much looking forward to letting everyone know the details. Just remember women TALK!!!!!
The embarrassment really began when the WFB took to the field. The away batsmen ripped through anything bowled at them – chasing down the total in 21.2 overs ensuring a very disappointing defeat at Woeful Waring.
Now I remember the days when Waring Park resembled a Steel Fortress, when opposition dreaded putting foot on the turf, but it appears these days that the moat has run dry, and the drawbridge is locked in a horizontal position. As for the portcullis it was clearly rusty and decaying to the point where you can put your finger all the way through the metal!
There were literally no bowling highlights whatsoever, with Yasser and the skipper probably producing the worst spells of their lives from the Shed End.
Colin, Darryl and Tony had just as little joy from the Barrett Homes end either.
On a more positive note Yassir appears to believe that umpiring can be done in front of the scorer rather than behind the stumps – and Chris is clearly scared of fast bowling, which explains the rather dark stains on the bottom of his whites!!!
Also, it has been noted that Sir Viv creeps more than Don the Glove, which in turn explains why the Broadway skipper’s arse is now red raw. After all Sir Viv had his rather large cranium up there for most of the day!
Oh and FITZ DIDN’T BOWL – But then again we don’t really know if he can anyway!!!
One final addition to the match report comes from Senior Pro Tony Arpino who mumbled something about ‘league players’
What a pile of Shit.
Written by Broadway Skipper Adrian Langford
Match Twelve - Kildown & Lamberhurst CC Vs. Broadway CC
Every five years, regular as clockwork, the fixture secretary gets a week off and Steve arranges a game against one of his shady business contacts. Usually these games involve us travelling hundreds of miles and marching into some unsuspecting old dear’s front room for tea. But only the first bit was true this time as we found ourselves deep in the heart of Kent. 
Despite the distance, no-one’s Sat Nav sent them the wrong way down the motorway and the entire Broadway eleven arrived on time. Colin, switching his caring responsibilities from the young to the old, even found time to take the old man to the pub. Ian sampled the local Old Knobwobbler, while Colin laid into a £6 prawn sarnie. 
After taking turns to change in the world’s smallest dressing room, the mighty MFB were ready for battle. On their website, the oppo lay claim to having one of the finest views from a cricket ground in Kent. Obviously, they haven’t seen Waring Park yet, but they’re not far wrong. Those of you who weren’t playing can see a picture on the K&L website at  http://www.klcc.uk7.net/klccgrd.htm. Paul was so taken by it that he generously agreed to reward Steve for his efforts in setting up the game. “You just savour the view, son. I won’t give you any distracting tasks today like batting or bowling.”
With Adrian safely at home enjoying his Sunday roast (rabbit presumably), we were able to win the toss for once. Paul politely listened to Adam’s advice and then did what he was going to do anyway and put them in.
The pitch was pretty rough looking but actually played reasonably well, although offering lift for all bowlers throughout the day. Liam struck quickly when his third ball rose sharply and the opener could only loop up a catch up to Adam behind the stumps. So simple, even Rory would have caught it.
After a tight opening few overs, their young No 3 (Mr Ryan) broke free with some powerful shots off Fitz. He reached 34 before mistiming and skying a catch to Paul at mid-off. Another good partnership put Kilndown in a strong position at the drinks break at around 90 for 2. But then Darryl removed Clark senior thanks to another excellent outfield catch from Liam. Another two wickets for Colin & Darryl followed quickly and Broadway were back on top. 
“Cricket was the winner” for the rest of the K&L innings with an excellent sixth wicket partnership in the face of a fine spell from Ian. Clark junior (just 13 years old) supported his senior partner well, playing Liam in his second spell as well as anyone and holing out only to the last ball of the innings. This saw Kilndown through to a respectable total of 165. A good all round bowling performance with Liam, Colin and Darryl all picking up 2 wickets. But nobody bowled better than Ian in his first eight over spell of the season. As usual, the fielders backed the bowlers up well with some great ground fielding from Colin and Simon in particular.
It looked like it should be a good contest but, aside from a tight opening spell from Clark senior, the K&L bowling didn’t match up to their batting. After Chris was quickly dispatched by Umpire Trewin, showing an impressive and contemptuous disregard for the laws of geometry, Simon and Duncan rapidly put together a fifty partnership. Simon was playing fluently and his team-mates thoughts were turning to a maiden fifty when he missed a straight one and he too was lbw. 
Duncan then took charge and, inspired by his recent engagement, reached his first fifty for four years. At the other end, Adam batted patiently at first but then began to step it up. He survived a scare when a pull shot went straight down the throat of the deep square leg boundary fielder off one of the K&L kids (the headlines were being written while the ball was in the air), but the catch was spilled. Adam finished off the game needing a six to reach another fifty, but another powerful pull shot landed just a few yards short of the boundary. Together Duncan and Adam put on 101 in 12½ overs and we coasted home for an eight wicket win with nearly thirteen overs to spare.
Then it was off to the Brown Trout in nearby Lamberhurst for Fitz to wind down with a coffee and Liam to explain the art of reverse swing to Miss Charlotte. A fixture was agreed for next year and this could become one of the regular season highlights.  
 Written by Chris Shaw 
Match Eleven - Broadway CC vs. Shootershill2001 CC


As the crow flies, this game is regarded as a local derby and with some really close games in recent history a healthy sporting rivalry has emerged.  Shootershill2001’s visit to Waring Park saw them looking to avenge a hefty defeat by 131 runs in this seasons’ earlier meeting on their home turf. 22 men, fuelled by more testosterone than the amount that flows through Craig every time Anna appears on the scene (Ian’s daughter for those not familiar with such details), steeled themselves for battle in the Gary Moans Pavilion.

Skipper Adrian Langford strode purposefully towards the rain sodden pitch to do a quick inspection, hoping that the Council had at least marked it out and that it was somewhere between the Tennis Courts and the aforementioned Pavilion.  After finding the pitch was where it was supposed to be, albeit with a rather soggy Fox turd as a marker for any wide balls, the skipper proceeded to lose the toss (again, you cry!!), we were put in the field and the game commenced with the turd removed...........the Fox turd, not Ade!!
Tony Arpino and Craig Trewin were given the new ball and Craig created an early chance that Colin at Gully got a fingertip to, diving full length. However, Trewin the Younger soon snaffled the No.2 Mr Carter’s wicket with a ball that perfectly picked out Michaels at extra cover, the same duo linked up again to dismiss No.3 Mr Kendall for 10. Tony was bowling well from the Barrett Homes End and picked up the No.4 Mr Cross’s wicket, spooning a catch to Colin at point, who juggled it for effect before finally gripping the ball firmly to record his first catch for the season and thus notch Tony’s first wicket. Colin then took over at Mr Arpino’s end and along with Darryl toughed it out against arguably Shooters’ best batsmen, any loose delivery was punished without mercy and although the score was creeping up both bowlers bowled well enough to keep any damage to a minimum. 

With John Garrett patiently looking to build runs in an unusually subdued innings for him, playing a supporting role to the now fluent Mr Gayle, it looked bleak for Broadway, but with the last delivery of his spell Mant trapped Mr Garrett leg before for 36 and Murdoch bowled Mr Garrett Senior (!) a beauty to end his spell on a high. Fitz soon closed Mr Gayle’s fine innings by way of LBW on 93 to give the MFB a fighting chance. Now, some people hunt Stags in the wild, some like to shoot Pheasant or in Mr Michael’s case Peasant’s, it’s more or less the same to him, just a dropped ‘Aitch’ whichever way you look at it. Some like the chase and excitement of a Fox hunt. Take Mr Langford and Mr Hamilton, they like nothing better than a fluffy, lop-eared, bobby-tailed batsman, hopping all bright eyed to the middle, more colloquially known as the Rabbit! In a slaughter not seen since Watership Down, the proverbial fur flew, Elmer Fudd would have been loved it! Shootershill2001’s last 6 batsmen could only add 11 to their total. A really good effort all round by our bowlers and fielders to restrict The Shooters to 167 all-out.

Tea was taken, although some may say our Vice Skipper is sometimes a sandwich short of a loaf, we somehow seemed a whole loaf short somewhere, however, the lighter tea was scoffed enthusiastically by all. Thanks to Paul for the sarnies and to Sicknote for the cakes. The Egg and Sausage did me up like a kipper and gave me chronic wind, but very nice! 

Paul and Ian padded up and opened our innings, but found Dave Garrett and Mr Witham in a miserly mood and runs harder to come by than a fair election in Zimbabwe, hmm, very topical! Tight bowling saw the batsmen under pressure and Thurman pushed an easy catch to point and Trewin the Elder played round one that nipped back in and knocked his castle over.  Adam Michaels joined wicket keeper Dan Lloyd (otherwise known now as ‘Don the Glove’ although he threw a glove off so often during the Shootershillians’ innings I wondered whether it should change to ‘Chuck the Glove’!).  They formed a partnership that brought us back into the game, but Dan or Don or Chuck, whichever you prefer, missed a straight one on 22. Steven Purcell as usual looked at zero balls before having a flail with the bat and promptly racked up 5 runs before being run out trying to steal a second run, Mr Triggs wasn’t even playing either!! 

Adrian joined Adam who promptly seemed to go lame taking a single. The opposition politely declined Adam’s request for four runners to carry him in a Sedan Chair up and down the wicket and a further runner to fan him and feed him grapes, however they kindly allowed Don/Dan/Chuck to run the last part of Adam’s superb 63 before he too was run out freakily by the ball missing the stumps at the bowlers end and hitting the stumps at the opposite end. Ade notched a decent 18 but couldn’t find the final runs needed and was bowled. Mr Arpino and Mr Trewin jnr teamed up for the second time on the day to try and push Broadway over the finish line, but skipper John Garrett bowled  well to close out the game and clinch the victory for Shootershill2000 by 7 runs. 

Well done to the Shootershill2001 boys, it goes without saying that we look forward to our games next year against them and hopefully reverse the result!! A quick mention to our most loyal of loyal supporters, Julie Langford, the poor love spent the day freezing her norks off, even her customary four jumpers failed to stop the cold July wind and to top it off her car wouldn’t start after the game.  Surely Statto and Son will be consulting the record books to see if she has ever spent an entire game inside her motor vehicle! We love ya girl! Also a mention to Daniella Langford who repeated told anyone who would listen and anyone who would not listen anyway that Craig loves Anna! Cracking.

As they say in China......

 在不要臉的百老匯上  

Which, I believe, roughly translates as Up the MFB!!

Written by Colin Mant
Match Ten - Eden Park CC vs. Broadway CC
What an afternoon of entertainment was thrust upon us all last Sunday.
The useless tosser actually tossed out of his skin to notch up his first  victory of the season, asking for head again, the coin duly obliged nestled glistening in the green grass.
The MFB fan club, numbers swelling week by week, murmured with excitement of the prospect of Broadway batting first on what seemed a good batting surface. Trewin (the white house) elder ,who was dropped for this weeks match, showed up to support us and took his seat by the side of the pitch with one of his truly wide smiles, oozing excitement at the feast of sport he was about to witness. Michaels (He who is like gods *),whilst adjusting his abdominal guard with great precision, commented that he had overheard the groundsman saying the pitch would be slow. This information   triggered  extra glint from his eyes as a flash crossed his mind of the run fest that occurred from his willow against Eden Park last year. Just maybe, the two names of Adam and Eden, would  go down in history for all to remember.
Shaw (who lived by a copse) was sent out to middle to face the first ball, his partner for the first time in MFB history was Triggs (trustworthy person ) and on the march out to middle Shaw wanted to make sure that 30 would be on the score board by the end of the tenth over with the partnership unbroken, Triggs just nodded , fearing a repeat of the previous week when nailed second ball for a duck , it had been along 7 days.
The bowling attack started and it became clear, quickly that indeed a big score might be on the cards. Arpino (the Harp player) punishing any slight deviation of the bowlers line with wide after wide, it  appeared as if he was playing an accordion instead of umpiring. This coupled with some fierce hitting by Shaw saw the the runs cascade onto the scoreboard with 50 being put on for the first wicket in 8 overs.  The first change bowler delivered a ball which saw Shaw nudge a ball on to his stumps just flicking the bail off ,Shaw trudged off back to his copse but he had already hit a splendid 27.  60/1 off 10 overs
Macneil (champion )  came to the middle and his presence seem to inspire the opening bowler to his best spell with the ball ,only allowing the champion a single of the last ball of each over and this even spread to the other end. The champion whispered to the trustworthy one ' aye I'm not counting' before trudging back to face yet more balls. Suddenly the champion seemed to get the range and smacked a six to a very short boundary but apologized that this was against all of his years training.
So the partnership went back to a succession of quickly taken singles .Suddenly the champion stayed put leaving Triggs to turn, scurry back from half way down the wicket, dive , and still be given out by Hamilton (near Glasgow). This seemed like a ploy for the top wicket taker this year (so far) to get a chance to bat himself later if he could get enough of of his team  mates removed.
The Trustworthy one , of course, believed the man from near Glasgow and trudged off toward the changing room with a steady (very) 24.  114/2 off 23
Purcell (pig  farmer) was sent to the battle ground to try and smash the last glimmers of hope from the oppo but something extra ordinary occurred. The man from near Glasgow found a new way of pushing his batting ambitions for the afternoon by giving the pig farmer out BBW (bat before wicket) for 1 run. 118/3
One of the oppo said to champion 
Oppo: “He hit that didn't he?”
Champ replied: “ off the middle”
oppo comments:  “He's taken it well”
Champ observes pig farmer hurling his bat into the turf as he crosses the boundary
Champs says:     “I think it's just beginning to sink in”.
Champion followed shortly dragging on for a delightful 36. 
This left the score at 118/4  still very good for Broadway unless the collapse continued.
Joining God at the crease is the one of his best mates God of Thunder (Thurman to you and me), and with this coupling a storm of runs rain down on Broadways total. The MFB was now looking at a possible 270, but then the thunder God run out of wind and was settling for a light shower of singles when earlier, threes were being run on a regular basis. The Pig Farmer even tried to help by pumping up the God , well thats what it looked like from boundary, to give him more wind. The Gods continued to score with God realizing the dying storm was best aided by hitting boundarys. Sixes and fours followed until another fifty was accumulated by God. Then with a human type shot Michaels was out. A moody Michaels trudged towards the changing rooms to be met by applause except from the guy from just outside Glasgow who casually mentioned how poor the shot was.
229/5 from 38 overs a stunning partnership of 111 off 14 overs a new club record for the 5th wicket.
The skipper (Langford) run to the crease (long shallow river crossing ) smashed a ball over the short boundary for a six realized he had forgotten his snouts , so got out next ball and made his way quickly back .  The Harpest went in to face the last few balls .
Thunder  43 not out, was out (on his feet) and the MFB had scored 241/6 again  not bowled out.
Tea
A Great spread was provided including chips.
The main topic of conversation was about The Pig farmers disgust that people from near Glasgow should be allowed to umpire. Thunder was just tucking into his sarnies after a 10 minute session in an iron lung, when informed he would open the bowling , up the hill into the wind. He almost choked before laughing nervously.
Eden Park reply.
Walsh (foreigner) opened the bowling and on the first ball a glance down the leg side found the Harpest who pinged back the ball just over the stumps leaving Champion to whip the bails off and sure enough the number 2 batsman was run out with out facing a ball. Wow what a start, The long shallow river crossing was claiming perfect field positioning had made the difference. He was right of course.
The Harpest started at the other end and bowled a very tight 8 overs (17 runs) without  success but the spell deserved more. The foreigner finished complaining of several injuries and this allowed The bloke from near Glasgow on, AT LAST into the action, not batting as he had wished but very quickly getting on the spot and increasing his advantage at the top of both the amount of wickets and targets tables. As usual the batsman trying to smash him for six only to be met by the foreigners secure hands. Hamilton then ducked under one before being forced into taken a superb caught and bowled low down at his feet.
At the other end the newest daddy Mant (lives on a mound) was steaming in. It was observed to be much quicker than before the birth, due to the weight loss was the conclusion. In quick succession , from his mound, three wickets were claimed for only five runs ,and the match was over as a contest. River crossing relieved both of these guys from their duties but in quite an unusual move did not bring himself on for the rabbit hunt, instead turning to the guy from the copse and the pig farmer.
The swine herder, at one end, was  wallowing around whilst grinning like a cheshire pig on every delivery.
At the other end the Copse man spun and deceived the tail end knocking over three wickets in 14 balls for 12. If only Murdoch (sea-warrior) had been there to see how it was done by his dad.
All out for 97
It was all done victory was ours by 144 runs
All surname meanings from 
http://www.surnamedb.com/ 
• no meaning for Michaels but Michael is He who is like god
Therefore the plural makes sense
Written by Simon Triggs 
Match Nine - Horton Kirby CC vs. Broadway CC
The match took place at a lovely little ground near Farningham, Kent. 

Adrian, living up to his name as "useless tosser" lost the toss and Horton Kirby chose to bat, on what looked close to a perfect batting wicket.

The opening batsmen appeared competent enough until big Fitz "The Afro", came on bowling into the wind with a windmill action reminiscent of Joel Garner in the 80's. He trapped the opening bat LBW with the umpire receiving some abuse for his troubles.

Shortly after, Adrian (does he bowl spin or not?) aka Bonnie got the second wicket via a catch by the Panther Thurman at long off. Bonnie then amazed all with a caught and bowled when the batsman middled a bullet at him. His hands have only now stopped smoking, 4 days later!
Fitz carried on the demolition job despite being carted over the short boundary (the boundary was so short, the batsmen were almost sitting on the fence).

When Fitz got his second LBW a gasp of amazement went around the ground (the same umpire had given 2 LBWs!! - no chance of a lift home for him now!) but was drowned by the cheers of the MFB.
Then things changed… 

The clouds gathered and a chill wind blew… 
With the score around 65 for 5, the oppo skipper strode like Russell Crowe in Gladiator onto the pitch dragging his monstrous bat behind him creating a 6 inch deep rut all the way to the the wicket. The grounds man could be heard sobbing behind the site screen!

When he swung his monstrous appendage (which was reported to weigh 4 pounds!) which resembled a tree ripped from the ground with the branches and roots removed BOOM! went the ball off the bat. All the bowlers suffered similarly, and bowling averages were looking grim.

It was fast turning into a massacre of biblical proportions and there was much grinding and gnashing of teeth not to mention laying down waiting for the ball to be retrieved from the next field and the car park which kept about half of the MFB busy. To cries of "Are you sure we're playing the right team, Ian" the slaughter continued...

It was a time for heroes.. 

Tony "I'll get him out" stepped into the fray mainly to spare the hapless Craig more punishment and also to get this b*gger out. 

Bowling into the stiff wind, Tony used all his 25 years of experience and thundered in with his first over bowling well, but not quite well enough. BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, BOOM.

22 runs off of one over spelt a swift end to that bowling spell (Oh well there's always next week!) 
Darryl "Watch this one turn" Murdoch came on and bowled well taking 3 wickets for 40 runs off 8 overs including a dolly caught and bowled.

Their skipper finished on 109 not out (what a shame he wasn't on holiday that day) and the team score was 243 all out. 

Liam "Speedy" Walsh bowled well and got a caught behind decision. Just before the batsman crossed the boundary on his way out, Bonnie called him back as he didn't actually make contact with the ball. Liam incensed by this then decided on the next ball to knock his off stump out of the ground to make sure this time. The stump flew all the way to the boundary narrowly missing the sobbing grounds man by the site screen.

The MFB went into bat and well what can I say - it wasn't great! is perhaps the kindest description. Generally they seemed determined to get themselves out no matter what, which encouraged some jeers from the oppo. who seemed determined to mill about on the wicket between batsmen Tut, tut.

The MFB noticed also that miraculously the shortest boundary had moved back several hundred yards as boundaries were few and far between. Was this a cunning plan of the oppo? We'll never know.
Then the MFB came in to bat. 

Some accurate spin bowling pinned down the openers and made scoring difficult. As the opposition were thinking of an early finish. The only real rays of light to shine were Adam "His Highness" Michaels with a solid 25 runs, Bonnie Langford with a good 39 runs, but the highlight of the innings was Ian "This bat's older than you are" Thurman, scoring a solid and well earned 54 runs. Well done the Panther!
Written by Tony Arpino
Match Eight - Broadway CC vs. Lessa/Aquilla CC
Broadway's latest fixture at Waring Park saw the MFB extend their winning run to three matches with an eight wicket victory over Lessa/Aquilla.
The MFB arrived to find the Waring Park outfield in fine condition, the sun was poking through the clouds and even new driver Murdoch had arrived on time, thanks to his Pratt-Nav, although Yassir could do with investing in one as he extended his lateness streak to 4 matches!
Captain Bonnie lost the toss (as Dan said before, useless tosser!) and Lessa opted to bat on what looked a half decent track. Fitz Hamilton and Craig Trewin opened the bowling and it wasn't long before Hamilton had snaffled a couple of wickets, one leg before and the second a great catch by Paul "I told you I could field at slip" Trewin. Lessa number three Mr Potts was run out by a drag back that Ronaldo would be proud of by Craig and Lessa were struggling at 21 for 3 at the 10 over stage.
Yassir had finally arrived and found his line and lengh straight away picking up the wicket of Mr Hannah for 6. Lessa then fought back and a decent partnership between their skipper and no 4 bat developed until the arrival of the A-Team (yours truly). Murdoch's first over was a maiden and the 1st ball of his 2nd over bowled Mr Holland and contiuned the A-Team's knack of picking up the top scorer. The 1st ball of Murdoch's next over brought him another wicket, this time Mr Wright was lbw to the spinner and Broadway looked well on top.
Yassir picked up another couple of wickets to end with 3 for 20 in his eight overs and the A-Team contined to baffle the batsman who barely offered a shot in the next 5 overs to leave Murdoch with figures of 2 for 7 from 8 overs, including 5 maidens. Rabbit Hunter Bonnie Langford then brought himself on but failed to pick up a wicket in his 5 overs and following 2 miserly overs from Michaels, the Unit was shown little respect by the same batsmen who were rendered shot-less by Murdoch. Lessa ended on 114 for 8 which still looked a getable total for the MFB.
After a good tea prepared by JULIE Langford, the MFB started their run chase. The Russian Ice Cream man plundered 18 off 16 balls in a solid opening stand with Trigger before being given out LBW. Triggs continued in fine style and was joined shortly by Adam Michaels after Rory left one he should have played and was bowled for a duck (something of a collectors iteam a duck by the scotsman, this was his first in 4 seasons!!!). 
Broadway were 29 for 2, but as usual Michaels found the boundary with regularity and Triggs continued his excelent run of form in an 89 run partnership with took Broadway to victory. Adam showed that his ruthelss will to win was still there, after tying the scores with a lovely straight driver for 4 he demanded a spare ball to finish the match with and needing a four to get 50 declined an easy single to win the game before crunching a four back over the bolwers head to clinch his 4th 50 of the season and the MFB's victory. If only Michaels showed such dedication to his turn at doing the match report. 
A big well done goes to all the MFB boys today and also a special note to Colin and Jo who celebrated the birth of thier first child at 7:10am this morning. Congratulations to the Colster and his Mrs and welcome to the MFB family to Isabella.
Up the MFB!
Written by Darryl Murdoch (take note Michaels!)
Match Seven - Addington 1743 CC vs. Broadway CC
David Gower: "This Sunday's televised game is Addington 1743 v Broadway CC at the Coombe Lodge Playing Fields.  Broadway skipper-for-the-day Paul Trewin has won the toss and decided to bat on a hot and sunny day. 
Over to Geoffrey Boycott for the pitch report."
Geoffrey Boycott: "The wicket is fairly flat and hard, so the ball is going to come onto the bat like my fist into a defenceless woman's face (allegedly).  The famous slope on this ground may make it difficult for the away team's bowlers to keep their balance, and the ball may move down the slope after bouncing.  But lets get down to the Croyden Avenue End, where there is a large patch of bare earth on a length, and a large hole that had to be filled with earth before play could begin.  You could get a whole bunch of keys in there.  Frankly, I don't know why modern players feel the need to fill this type of hole in, in my day wickets were much worse than this but we just got on with it, that's why cricket was so much better and more exciting in my day.  A light matting of grass on top means that the odd ball is likely to pop up during the course of the day, so it'll be a good test of technique.  Now let me tell you about batting technique..."
DG: "Thanks Geoffrey, unfortunately we're going to have to cut you off there as Addington 1743 have at long last got themselves ready and so play can begin.  Apparently one of the Broadway bowlers still hasn't arrived (apparently something about drinking from the furry cup?), so lucky for them that their skipper didn't want to bowl first." 

Can you guess who it was?  
Paul and Trigger went out to open.  Their opening pair, Tan and Arvind, kept it tight with Tan swinging it in late and Arvind bowling outswing.
Both bowled so that the slope countered the direction they were swinging it, conjuring up thoughts of the ball that moves one way in the air and the other off the pitch.  Tan accounted for Paul with a good ball early on, with the score on 9/1.
GB: "He never got his foot anywhere near the pitch of the ball, not like in my day, these players today just think they can swing at the ball without any foot movement, its because they play on these immaculate covered pitches all the time.  What you want to do is get well forward and play a nice defensive shot, nnneeer get past that."
Rory came to the crease and together with Simon saw off the openers, who bowled about 6 tight overs each.  After the "5 run outs" debacle the week before, Broadway were looking a bit cautious on the singles.  Runs were a bit easier to come by off the change bowling, but when Dinesh was brought on at the Croyden Avenue End, he promptly bowled Simon for a hard-fought 20.
GB: "That was a good knock, although personally I would like to see him be a bit more patient and cut out the unnecessary scoring shots, kneeler.  After spending a day or so at the crease is the best time to start playing attacking shots.  MacNeill is looking very solid though, so he should look to take the strike.  I used to expect the other batsman to give me the strike against this sort of attack, but against teams like the West Indies I would often try to go for as long as possible without facing a ball."
So Michaels came to the crease with the score on 52/2 off 21 overs.
After a couple of 4s he spooned a catch back to Dinesh and departed for 14.
GB: "That's a real tail-enders shot.  My granny could have hit that for 4!  You wanted to play that with soft hands, drop it into the gap on the leg side and call no so as not to waste energy running.  David, that's the sort of flash-in-the-pan innings we associate with you, although without the timing and elegance."
Steve "Mr Impatient" Purcell strode in to the rescue.  
DG: "Is that someone playing the theme tune from Rocky in the background?"
After allowing himself his customary 0 balls to get used to the pace of the pitch, Sicknote was soon putting the bowling to the sword.  
DG: "With three consecutive 4s off the Addington skipper Purcell has really taken the attack to the opposition.  That said, you've got to feel a bit for their skipper with his team mates openly slating his decisions on the pitch.  He seems to have been left to organise everything off the pitch as well."
GB: "But what was that shot?  Purcell was nearly caught there by the wicket keeper playing the reverse defensive shot.  I would never have played a shot like that.  Single down to fine leg."  
GB: "Addington are beginning to struggle in the sun, are Broadway refusing to let them have a drinks break?  I didn't think the legendary MFB were that ruthless. Ha ha ha."
DG: "Actually, the news from the Addington dressing room is that they rely on a specialist drinks arranger to sort out the drinks break, and he hasn't turned up on time.  Their 12th Man has been dispatched to buy water, but he doesn't know where the nearest shops are, and anyway I don't think he can be ar*sed."
GB: "We didn't have all these coaches and nutritionists in my day.  We were quite capable of organising some drinks ourselves, I can tell thee."  
Rory and Steve began to crank it up, hitting the gaps and putting their fielders under pressure.  Sicknote was striking the ball cleanly, and also showed good batsmanship by pushing singles into the gaps.
Realising that the openers had 2 overs each left, they began to crank it up.  MacNeill came down the wicket to hit a couple over the top, but in trying to do so again mis-hit one and was caught on 27.
DG: "That's a crucial innings for Broadway, holding their effort together."
GB: "A little aggressive for my liking though.  And there was far too much playing and missing outside the off stump, nneeer.  You want to play a nice leave to a ball like that."
And that's a huge shout against Purcell, but the umpire has given it not out, much to the bowler's obvious disappointment.
GB: "My granny could have given that not out.  He's an inswing bowler, right arm over the wicket to a left hander.  What's all this aggressive appealing for?  It didn't happen in my day..."
DG: "To be fair to the bowler, unlike us he doesn't have the benefit of replays..."
GB: "Or a basic grasp of the rules."
Arpino looked good for his 6 runs.
GB: "Nice balanced stance, head level, uses the pace of the ball nicely there for 2 to 3rd Man."
Yasser went charging down the wicket and missed a straight one to collect a duck.
GB: "What about me average?"
But with Purcell bossing the show, we put on 15 for the last 2 overs.
Mr Note brought up his 50 with a stirring straight drive back past Arvind, with one ball to go.  We had 161 off our 40 overs.  Mr Extras made 37 (18 of them byes).  The pick of the bowling was Tan, whose late inswingers collected 8-2-12-1.  
Pitchside reporter David Lloyd: "Great knock Steve, and vital in the context of the game.  I liked the fact that you were so focussed on the team score that you refused to acknowledge your 50.  Were you nervous, approaching this milestone for the first time?"
Steve Purcell: "It hadn't occurred to me, there isn't an "i" in team you know.  When I saw Fitz signalling that I needed 6 off the last over, I thought he was reminding me that the over would contain 6 balls."
DL: "Fantastic, great.  I'm pleased for you, lad."
DG: "And excellent running from Walsh to make sure that Purcell faced all of that last over."
"Mr Broadway" Thurman had managed to find some useful intel about the oppo from another team's match report.  Other than a warning about tea being "amongst the worst efforts I can remember", it also mentioned a strong opening batsman "Tam" followed by "one of the longest tails since pre-historic days".  But Broadway's secret agent was nowhere to be seen on the day of the game, probably seeking out potential enemies for Broadway to combat in the middle of Kent.
After a group hug, the MFB were ready to rock.  
DG: "161 is a reasonable score, but not an intimidating one.  Broadway will be looking to get some maidens in to get the required rate up, and their opening bowlers have been on good form this year so it should be interesting."
DG: "Walsh looks quick from the Pavilion End, but is struggling to control his line and length."
GB: "That's a disgraceful shot for an opener.  Opener Tan was onto that in a flash.  He's just swatted it over mid on, when a forward defensive shot would have been much more technically correct, nneeer."
DG: "Walsh has gone for 31 off his 4 overs, and Trewin P is ringing the changes.  At the Croyden Avenue End, Qureshi has kept it tight the ball is moving all over the place.  He's accounted for batsmen 2, 3 and 4 during an excellent spell of 5-0-23-3."  
Craig came on from the Pavilion End but struggled with his run up and bowled a number of no balls.  Coming back at the other end he looked better but never quite found his rhythm and went for 28 off his 4 overs.
Tan had gone off like a train, striking boundaries from the first over mainly pulling and glancing through the leg side, he also played the occasional cut shot.
DG: "Dinesh at 5 is looking sound in defence, and his partnership with Tan is looking dangerous for the MFB.  Addington are well ahead of the run rate, with Tan carving the ball powerfully through square leg and mid on."
GB: "Show us yer cover drive!  Murdoch has come on from the Pavilion End after Trewin C's first over, and immediately looked threatening.  The fast bowlers seem to have struggled with the slope at that end."
DG: "He's made the breakthrough, tempting Dinesh into an almighty heave that failed to connect!  Can Broadway now dry up the runs by giving Tan the single?  They need to get Tan out fast."  
The Broadway skipper had adjusted the field to protect the boundaries, and we looked to keep Tan away from the strike but they only needed 50-odd.  Fitz came on and immediately found a good line and length.  And then came the breakthrough.  Murdoch drew Tan down the pitch, he missed and appeared to be sharply stumped by "lightning hands" MacNeill.  
GB: "What's going on?  He was nowhere near his crease, he was sprawled on the ground with his bat in the air!  Umpire, you are a ****-****ing ****!"
DG: "Ahem, extraordinary scenes here at Coombe Lodge, as we see the umpire being banished from the field by his own captain, umpiring at the bowler's end and clearly embarrassed.  I expect the Disciplinary Panel will be getting involved here."
Several balls later Tan gave a catch in the deep to Murdoch, against whom Tan had never looked comfortable.  The catch was well taken by Liam on the run at deep midwicket, and then the wickets began to tumble.  
GB: "4 of their last 5 batsmen were out for zero, many of them swinging hard and giving catching practice to the cover fielders.  You want to get your head down.  A couple of them had decent techniques but panicked as Broadway stepped it up a gear, even though they only needed about 2 an over." 
Fitz ended up with 4-1-8-4 and Darryl 7.3-0-26-3.
DG: "That's a solid performance in the field for the MFB, they never gave up even when the game threatened to get away from them.  Ground fielding was good, and they held most of their catches.  Tidy work behind the stumps from MacNeill.  Credit must go to Hamilton and Murdoch, their bowling turned the game after a fine opening spell from Qureshi."  
GB: "Man of the match for me is Steve Purcell, crucial runs, and after all compared with batting bowling is easy."
DG: "Finally before we leave an email from our audience, from a Mr Longfart or something, saying "If I was captain, they would have got 20 runs less 'cause I'm really good", thanks for your contribution there, don't call us we'll call you..."
Written (finally) by Adam Michaels
Match Six - Broadway CC Vs. Eden Park CC
We all arrived at Fortress Waring Park and on inspection found the track and outfield to be lush and green, Charlie Dimmock and Alan Titchmarsh would have been proud.

The weather was dry, albeit overcast, with a tad of humidity.

Our Skipper for the day Paul Trewin, who was easily recognisable due to his Sunburn, achieved the previous day in Brighton. We don’t know if Skip had an all over tan as Skip had a French shower, needless to say he stood out like a beacon. (He was a tad red).

Skipper Paul won the toss and Broadway was batting first. Out came Paul and Statto (Chris) Snr to open the batting. Myself (Mr Note, Dr Sick or just Sicknote) and Don the Glove (DTG) opened the umpiring duties.

The openers found it tough going from the Barratt Homes end, the ball was keeping low and slightly unpredictable, whereas at the Hadrians Wall end the bowler was getting some real bounce.

The openers had put on a steady 28 when Statto Snr called for a run and Skip whose mind still seemed to be in Brighton (we think he might have been near the nudist beach) then reacted, it was all too late as out of the mist Appeared Tracksuit man who threw the ball to their keeper and in a flash took off the bails. Skip had a Daniel Vettori moment and never even grounded the bat and I had no option but to raise my finger, Skip was seen going into the mist muttering something akin to shirt front or something like that.

Next out was Statto Snr lbw (Statto out LBW never) triggered by Pin Up.

This brought in Trigger and DTG. DTG was trying for the record number of minutes without scoring but Trigger was not going to let that happen as DTG was run out

This brought in me (Mr Note).

The opening bowlers had finished their stint and the next pair were no easier and Trigger and myself endured some, at times, hostile bowling but went on to compile the biggest partnership of the whole match (42). I was then out but Trigger stayed on was joined by Craig (Harry Potter) Trewin who played a glorious drive for four but was eventually bowled for Nine. Trigger then ran out Yassir, this brought out Pin Up who contributed a fine 12 with Pater, but not happy with Pin Up taking centre stage Pin Up was run out. Next out was Darryl (Statto Jnr) oh and he was out, run out by Trigger. Seems to be a pattern emerging here.

Colin (Noodles) Mant arrived to form a last wicket partnership and not allowed himself to become another victim of Trigger (had he been paid by Eden).

Trigger to be fair had carried his bat to the end and made a credible 34 not out in our score of 133-9 off 40 overs. Eden bowlers bowled well although no Eden bowler took more than one wicket probably due to the run outs, have I mentioned the run outs.

Tea was taken and thank you to DTG, fabulous tea but DTG appeared not to grasp that he did not need to spend his hard earned bonus on providing a sumptuous spread for his Broadway colleagues, but thanks anyway DTG.

Broadway then ran enthusiastically onto the pitch for the Eden innings.

Skip brought us together and we joined in a momentous huddle and the next thing we knew Skip was delivering a speech of Churchillian performance.

Pin Up and Yassir opened the bowling. Eden got off also to a slow but steady start, but Pin Up got us the breakthrough we craved and Eden was 10-1.

Yassir bowled tightly but without reward. Skip then changed Pin Up for Noodles at the Barratt Homes end and the next breakthrough occurred 23-2.

D Smith who opened the batting For Eden was batting well. Harry Potter was brought on as change for Yassir, (0/8 off 6 overs) at the Hadrians Wall end. This eventually brought about the demise bizarrely of D Smith. Harry Potter Bowled to D Smith, the ball hit D Smith on the pads most of MFB appealed, no chance as he was standing a country mile outside his crease, whilst most of MFB were looking at the Umpire who was rightly saying ‘not out’ the only person who was still alert was Yassir who picked up the ball and threw at D Smiths stumps, the willow scattered and this time the other umpire at Square leg had no hesitation and D Smith was run out, he had caught the Broadway bug.

Broadway fielded tightly and wickets fell regularly 31-3 then 47-4, 47-5, 59-6, 87-7, 90-8, with pick of the bowlers Noodles with 4/15 off eight overs. Also credit to DTG behind the stumps.

Statto Jnr (2/29 off 4 overs) was brought on from the Hadrian Wall end, and took two wickets including the penultimate wicket (92-9) and therefore the fat lady started to warm up her voice. In the next over Craig who had replaced Pin Up (Pin Up took 2/21 off eight overs) from the Barratt homes end came on and bowled their last player and Eden were all out for 93.

We all retired to the Gary Jones Pavilion and then onto the Alma for some of Sidcup’s finest beers Fosters and Kronenburg. Eden are a good lot and they joined us at the Alma.

We look forward to the return game with Eden in a few weeks time.
 
Written by Steve "The Note" Purcell
Match Five - Broadway CC vs. Chak De CC
Our first home game of the season was in doubt due to heavy rain overnight and in the morning, however clearing skies saw BCC take to the field in sunshine and on time. Our oppo full of eastern promise, were it transpired treating us as a warm up game prior to the start of their imminent 20/20 league! 
Skipper Paul Trewin won the toss and decided to field in what looked bowler friendly conditions. Walsh and Mant opened up for us and both suffered ill luck with various ariel shots and edges just evading the fielders, till Mant got a sneaky LBW decision.
 
Hamilton and Arpino came on and were treated with some 20/20 action – especially Hamilton who although went for 50 off 8 managed to buy 3 wickets. Dropped catches were interspersed with 3 taken by Arpino. Shaw at an unaccustomed extra-cover never saw one chance as it whistled past his shoulder. He did see the following chance shortly after and held on. 
Just after the mid point of the innings ChakDe were cracking on and a “Friendly” total (see 199? Season) of 300 ish looked a distinct probability. BUT the re-introduction of Walsh was the key turning point. Top scorer Vicky, Gogna and skipper Happy (no I’m not making them up) all fell to Walsh in an excellent spell of fast bowling. With the assistance of closet Scotsman Murdoch the rest of their batting fell away and they ended on 192 all out with 6 overs still left. 
FIELDING HIGHLIGHT:
Oppo bat Kala who was looking good hit a high shot to deep mid-off ish area however it was Walsh sprinting from deep mid on who took a two handed running catch. This was more like the 2007 Fielder of the Year after his 3-4 drops last week! 
TEA taken in the Gary Jones Pavilion was a major disappointment. Hamilton again failed to produce the Curried Goat and turned up instead with a wide selection of sarnies/pork pie for Yasir, scotch eggs /mini sausages. However proceedings picked up when the oppo suggested that the battered out of shape match ball be replaced. Mr Michaels eloquently told them “you have bought a sub-standard s*** ball which we have had to use so you can also use it”. Couldn’t have put it better myself.
After the non curried-goat tea Thurman and Shaw took the field full of confidence. Thurman got a bit too confident and was out 7 balls into the innings! Triggs and Shaw made some progress against what was looking a very good bowling and fielding side. ChakDe fielders were very fast and athletic and all had good arms which consequently kept the run rate down. Their first change bowler appeared quicker than the openers resulting in Michaels getting in fairly early. Michael’s reputation had preceded him via our website and the oppo had earlier been keen to identify our top slogger. Shaw playing confidently eventually fell to a fast yorker for 23. Michaels and Lloyd at the wicket put on a decent partnership – well Michaels did anyway. It was Lloyds turn to be Michaels running partner this week. Unfortunately he was too slow on a second run and was just run out. Michaels again scoring a 50 did not look comfortable from the start and was beaten more than a few times and could also be accused of more than one “wild swing”! Falling behind the run rate the incoming bats were forced to up the rate to their cost. Michaels edging one to the keeper 4 balls from the end just failed to remain not out for the season and finished on 70. This left us all out for 144. The oppo despite not coming for a drink were all good sports and provided a good contest, and a team that I would play again. 
BATTING HIGHLIGHT:
More innings highlight really. A 9 year old lad who’d been playing cricket with his mates came over to see the score. We pointed out the oppos total of 192 to which he exclaimed “crikey”! Mant responded with “yeah that’s what we thought too”. You had to be there.
Written by The Panther (Aka Ian Thurman)
Match Four - Ash CC vs. Broadway CC
A bright, chilly, summer’s day greeted the players of Broadway as their journeys took them to picturesque Church Meadow, the home of Ash Cricket Club.  The mighty tree that forms part of the boundary stood silent, tall and majestic, wincing and weeping at thought of the poor willow trees that had been sacrificed to be wielded by the hands of fools.  
With a time game format being the choice of Ash’s skipper, ‘Bonnie’ Langford won the toss and put Ash in to bat on a drying out wicket with a tinge of green on top. Liam and Craig opened the bowling and it wasn’t long before Craig seemed to have found the glove of Mr Boughtwood, Ash’s No.2 batsman, resulting in a huge appeal all round, but the umpire judged Rory’s catch not out. With Liam and Craig unable to get the breakthrough despite some good bowling, the skipper changed things and brought on himself and Colin. Both got some good movement off the pitch, Colin’s 6 over’s for 18 runs deserved at least a wicket and Bonnie started troubling the batsmen after a shaky start and ended the day with 3 wickets. Although the bowlers grafted hard, it seemed a wicket would never come. Three or four chances were put down and, of course, at Broadway we never single out individuals. However, let’s just say that when the Fielder of the Year Trophy is returned to the club at the end of the year, don’t drop it Liam!! 
Darryl did what the bowlers before him couldn’t do and picked up a wicket with his first ball, ending Mr Boughtwood’s innings on 51 and added another 2 wickets to his season’s total during his spell. Sicknote, bowling from the other end, took part in one of the most bizarre run outs in club history. Mr Amphlett dobbed the ball towards Fitz, clearly mistaking him for the tree, and set off for a single, Fitz pounced like a llama with Mr Note screaming “BOWLEERRSSS”!! But Fitz, sporting a retro hair-do reminiscent of 70’s cartoon funksters the Hairbear Bunch, seemed to have hair in his ears and threw promptly to Rory, who in turn threw to the still screaming Mr Note, who was morphing into Doctor Sick before our very eyes. Doctor Sick whipped off the bails and in one movement threw the ball at Fitz while spewing expletives. Very funny, unless you were Fitz! However, an important run out and at last the top two batsmen gone. Fitz was called to bowl, looking like Hendrix himself reincarnated in a plain white T-shirt, and took 3 wickets in a very tidy spell and was involved in another run out.  Adrian recalled himself into the attack and it may have been my imagination, but did the tree just shudder and tremble in fear? It needn’t have worried, the biggest 6 went into the garden by the pavilion and two centuries of history stood firm.  With Mr Tripp notching another 50 for the opposition, Ash were finally bowled out for 196 and we were left to ponder on some under par fielding by our standards. 
After tea, Chris Shaw and Ian Thurman were given the task of taking the fight to the Ash openers. Some tight bowling restricted the Broadway openers to scrap for runs and Ian was run out for 17, with an unlucky deflection onto the stumps by Mr Amphlett, Ash’s opening bowler and opening batsmen, clearly getting a good game in – not the policy at our club is it skipper? Is it? Oh, okay skip, you go and pad up then! Rory came in and in a superb stand of 73 with Chris, really put us back in the game. Both played some classic shots to all parts of the ground. An excellent display of batting made more special by Chris passing the milestone of 4,000 runs and Rory 6,000 runs for the club. 10,000 Scottish runs, a feat not matched since the English thrashed the Scots at the Battle of Flodden in 1513! Seriously, both are fantastic landmarks to reach, well done boys. 
With our two plastic Jocks at the crease – they’re really both born within the sound of Bow Bells, but think it’s trendier to speak with a Highland twang –the run rate began picking up steadily. Could it be possible that we could snatch a win? Could it be that from the Church across the road a faint mist was swirling? Could it be the ghostly figures of Robert the Bruce and William Wallace were forming in the shadows? Did we detect the scent of heather, the soft sounds of Bagpipes in the Glen? Nope, it was just Adrian letting out another long, dribbling, stinky fart! Chris tried to decapitate Rory with a scorching drive, which Rory managed to block with his bat with an Andy Murray style overhead smash.  Chris then danced a Highland Fling down the wicket only to miss the ball and was stumped for the first time in his career on 42, a well timed effort of jug avoidance. Hoots Mon! The shock was so great; he was still repeatedly mumbling in the pub two hours later that it was the first time he’s been stumped. Chris, try this, sit with a pissed Spanner for an hour. You will be f**king stumped! 
Simon then joined Rory and continued to push towards the target, batting really well for his 33 not out. Sadly Rory was adjudged LBW on 67, which was a shame as he began to perfect the art of running and yodelling at the same time! With the required run rate climbing, Liam went in for the final push but was bowled for 12 trying to heave a boundary. With hypothermia setting into Ian, and with balls alongside our hopes running out, Adrian took guard but the skipper couldn’t work his magic despite flashing the blade. We finished 7 runs shy of winning on 190 for 4 and earned a very creditable draw, chasing the total all the way. It was a positive batting performance, but we all need to sharpen up in the field as it proved to be the difference on the day. Thanks also to Vice-captain Paul who showed up to support the boys and did a long stint umpiring. In all, a good game and we look forward to next season’s game with Ash and thank them for the tea and their hospitality. If one thing reminds me of why I love playing for Broadway, it’s the sympathy that your fellow team mates show for you, a shoulder to cry on after your bowling gets savaged, or a listening ear after your latest duck. With this in mind, I’ll end my report with this touching moment, heard in the changing room after the game. 
Adrian: Blimey, I went for 53 off my overs. I didn’t realise I was that expensive.
Chris: You’ve had worse!
Up the MFB!
Written by Colin Mant
Match Three - Broadway CC vs. Highways CC 

Broadway's match against Highways CC was cancelled at 9:30pm on Saturday night. 
Match Two - Shootershill 2001 CC vs. Broadway CC 

From first to last this was a stand out team performance which enabled the mighty Broadway to right some recent historical wrongs, and beat Shooters Hill by a thumping 130 runs. Having lost the toss (we all knew that Bonnie is a useless tosser) we were asked to bat on what looked like a horror pitch. As with last week our top 6 batting unit performed like a unit and our batting was the story of three key partnerships and another 100 from his highness. 
Partnership 1. Against some nagging bowling which was hard to hit our opening pair (messrs Shaw and Trewin P) posted 30 for the first wicket off ten overs,  and thereby set  up a solid platform for the middle order to build on.  Highlights of this partnership included a beautiful back foot drive for four from Trewin and a genuine collectors piece; an intentionally struck  6 over wide mid on from Shaw  -  for which dear skipper should  he not be fined? Openers are not there to score 6's.  Then in true Corinthian spirit, and in sight of the first change bowlers warming up, they both got themselves out to allow the middle order yuppies to come out to play. And play they did. 
Partnership 2. Our third wicket partnership of Rory, recently deposed from a number of a proudly held club batting records by his partner Adam, and his Highness put on 55 runs for the third wicket off approximately 15 overs. This was good sensible batting near the top of the order on a slow scoring pitch and the Broadway were looking at a total of 150 and were thinking that should be enough on a pitch like this. But no. Rory very generously got  himself bowled out on 26  which allowed his Highness take total command. 
Partnership 3. No longer partnered by a batsman  who could keep up with him  or who even wanted an equal share of the strike, his Highness cut loose.  In the carnage and mayhem that followed 104 runs were added in ten overs by the fourth wicket pair of his highness and his miniature self (yours truly dear reader). I am proud to report that of these 104 runs his highness was responsible for 92..........! Shooters Hill ran out of ideas and became ragged in the field. In truly Jardinesque fashion Michaels scored 21 out of 22 (with one from Lloyd) in one over off their weakest bowler and hit a total of seven 6's. A score of 200+ was in sight. 
Lloyd got too excited and got himself out. Yassir came in and showed that he is made for twenty / 20 batting and will need to work on the 40 overs game. The Panther then came in and offered valuable support to his highness as he carted another four boundaries in the last  over.  The Broadway had posted 216 on a horror pitch and Shooters hill were shooting up. In review: Broadway scored 30 off the first ten overs - a good start from Paul and Chris. We then slowed and had scored only 50 runs by the 20 over mark. We accelerated and reached 100 by the 29th over and then scored 116 in the last 11 overs, or put another way 166 from the last twenty overs. This is how to demoralise opponents and we have as a team to thank Adam for another tour de force and dazzling display of batting. However as the margin of victory was 131 runs and Adam finished on 132 not out, just one boundary would have been fine Adam.........
Now it was the bowlers turn and in a display of bowling of which Botham would have been proud our skipper Bonnie some how managed to take three wickets. As  shooters Hill  were under pressure from the start bowling rank full tosses proved an inspired tactic by our skipper as the top four opposition batsmen got themselves out to an array of poor shots. How  Col must have been feeling  God only knows because Col was bowling properly, using the facilities and maintaining line and length. They couldn't score off Col and so got themselves out to Bonnie. As the fourth wicket fell and Garrett came out to bat the under 20 brigade got their chance. Craig and Liam showed the old boys what seam bowling is all about and  troubled the batsmen with a combination of movement off the seam and late swing at pace. Garrett was soon bowled by Liam and the game was mentally won. Craig unfortunately hit one of their batsmen on the head with a beamer but should not feel too bad about this.  Although the ball was a shocker the batsman did try and hook it only to top edge it onto his eye. He is as responsible for his misfortune as Craig and it is a testament to Craig that he recomposed himself and finished the over with a series of sizzling deliveries. Well played Craig and our best wishes to the Shooters Hill batsman as he recovers. There followed some tidy bowling from the Panther, who clearly had different ideas about bowling to a field from those of his skipper who was only too happy to voice his opinions, and from Yassir who looked quicker than anyone else from where I was at point. Yassir also took two very good catches and clearly knows what he is doing in the field. Shooters Hill were all out for 85 and the game was won by 131 runs. 
Nine out of 10 for the team over all but only 7 out of ten for the skipper. A couple of points to the skipper to think about for the rest of the season, made on behalf of the team. 1. Don't lose the toss - worked out ok this time but dear skipper please work on your tossing. 2. Try not to to drop the same player twice for one game. Being dropped once for one game is bad enough but to be dropped twice, with the field of play in sight, is heartbreaking. This can be easily achieved by having the correct phone number for your players in your mobile phone so that next time you phone Yassir - you will speak to Yassir as opposed to the unfortunate soul who was so moved by your eloquence that he put the phone down on you. Nice one. 
Other than these two small mistakes skipper and on behalf of the team  I would like to say well skippered. The batsmen all knew what was expected of them, the bowling changes were inspired and we had intelligently set fields for their whole innings. So overall a cracking result. We batted as a team, bowled as a team and fielded as a team. Bring on the oppo next week whoever they are. The Broadway are ready. 
Written by Dan Lloyd
Match One – Chevening Amblers CC vs. Broadway CC 

Sunday 27th April 2008 

The first match of the season for Broadway CC, and we very nearly didn’t get a game at all. Despite some horrendous weather forecasts, including one from our very own Chris McGaskill, we awoke to overcast skies, but joy of joys no rain! However, once the Broadway boys were changed so did the weather, at 13:45 the heavens opened and the boys had to hide in the changing rooms and wait for the rain to stop – well at least it wasn’t Waring Park!!!
The oppo suggested an early tea and a 30 over game, which stand-in Skipper Paul Trewin accepted, and after winning the toss he proceeded to smash his way to a personal best equalling 40, including one massive six, before being bowled. His innings was separated by a 20 minute rain delay which threatened to end the game. Our other opener Chris Shaw, 40 runs short of 4000 for the MFB was caught behind on 14, however a decent opening stand helped Broadway into a good position. Trigger made a steady 13 before he was “Triggered” himself by Liam – must have been a nice, friendly family dinner when they got home! 
Broadway’s star batsman Adam Michaels came to the crease and after a slow start (for Adam) smashed 64 runs including 4 sixes, and put on 85 with Sicknote (21 not out) for the 4th wicket. After the 30 overs were up Broadway had amassed 173 for 3, which looked like a commanding total.
Due to the early tea and rain delays, the teams changed around quickly and Broadway opened the bowling with the two you tearaways Walsh and C Trewin. After the opening salvos Chevening were in trouble at 25 for 4. The skipper brought on Thurman and Arpino to attempt to grind out a win, however this backfired as their batsmen took a liking to Thurman’s straight line and smashed him all over the park for 27 of 2 overs. Tony fared no better either. Trewin turned to Murdoch, who promised him a wicket, and duly took one with his first ball. However, this was as good as it got for the A Team, as he was carted for 43 runs – although he should have had another wicket or two having dropped one off his own bowling and seeing one drop just over Tony’s head on the boundary.
The game seemed to be getting away from Broadway but a wicket apiece for the returning opening bowlers slowed Chevening down a little, but in the end it was a comfortable win, hitting the winning runs with 3 wickets and 21 balls remaining. Not a great way to start the season.
You may notice that no mention has been made of the “world’s slowest run out” executed by Broadway skipper Paul Trewin! I felt it required full commentary – and seeing as I am going to be commentating on Palace’s play-off decider on Sunday for Palace Radio – who better to give you football style commentary on the greatest moment of Trewin’s fielding life! So here goes…
“Walsh comes into bowl, good pace from the youngster, the batsman pushes it to point and sets off, could be trouble heeeeeeeeeeeeeeeere, but its Trewin, he of dodgy shoulder fame, magnificent under arm throw and it’s a run out!!!!! Given by the square leg umpire! Broadway are on top here…amazing run out by Jonty Trewin, he’s mobbed by his team mates!”
It was somewhat ironic that Trewin was telling me that he would love to get a direct hit the day before the game during “Subtitle Saturday” and his dream came true less than 24 hours later, as the man himself says on his Facebook status “Paul is KP and Jonty rolled into one!” So that’s 3% of his target to be added for the direct hit along with his 40 runs, meaning that at this early stage the vice-skipper tops the targets league.
That’s all folks! 
Written by Darryl Murdoch
 

 

 

 

