Goading a Gazelle in Cwmbran Sunday May 9 2004��A rather dubious trip to Cwmbran, owing to the forecast, was thrown further into doubt with the exclusion of the misinformed Mr Furnham snr. However, all was not lost due to the presence of mind of a certain Mr William Goad to bring along his young accomplice apprentice Fitzy. ��So arriving (early) at a rather damp and it must be said deserted Cwmbran the team warmed up with some catching practice followed by a game of fetch with the ever willing Mr Ed Dain (yes that’s the new boy who replaced Ed Daine, this is Ed Dain without an ‘E’ – the proper spelling !) cracking the ball over the heads of the young pups – watched over at all times by their chaperone Master Goughmaester or Sir as he’s now become affectionately known to the children. ��It can’t be said that I won the toss or indeed that I lost the toss as it never really took place – a gentlemen’s agreement between the two captains allowed us to show off out batting prowess. ��Now, hindsight is a most wonderful thing and sadly not one of the weapons in my armoury (in fact my armoury cupboard’s pretty bare – or even empty!). Having (sort of) chosen to bat high hopes were placed upon the shoulders of Will and Ed, sadly with the score having raced (!) to 10 the hopes were left floundering when Ed misjudged one and was bowled for 3. Enter the arena the gladiatorial Christimus Durnallus, exit the field a somewhat ‘miffed’ Chris Durnall who, and I quote “wasn’t happy” with Scott’s decision to send him back from whence he came with a raised finger (LBW) after facing just the one – “it bloody glanced me bloody pad mate, bloody glanced it” – took it rather well I thought – controversial decision No 1 ! ��Now I thought came the main course, Simon striding purposely to the middle. A gritty stand of 34 came to an end with deja vu or some might even say a repeat of last year’s dismissal, with the exception that this one bounced first –LBW 12 score 44-3. ��Not sure what happened to the next bloke, he sort of came in let a couple go and then played a forward defensive off the seventh ball of the over (thanks you Mr DainE) straight into covers hands – anyway a jolly good effort I thought – yes me out for another duck – 44-4. ��Rambo looked up for it and after smashing a few around (I think Justin would normally have got more but the meadow needed ploughing) allowed one through to be bowled for 7 – 51-5. ��Now then Paul don’t hold a grudge Chris only gave what he saw – and in the immortal words of Mr Walker … “say what you see” – LBW for 0 – 54-6. ��A chance then for a view of the batting aptitude of the K variety of the Mavely brothers – some nice stroke play in an entertaining stand of 31 with Will before Kevin was bowled for 7 – 85-7. ��Now to be honest, with the absence of JF and the previous lack of confidence by Scott when holding a bat things weren’t looking good, but it was either my inspiring words (!) or the strange looking ‘roly’ which he was puffing on before he went out that led to a swashbuckling innings from Fitzy (13 NOT OUT) ��Will finally succumbed to the difficult pitch after a backbone knock of 39 (bowled) - an excellent effort, on an uncut outfield necessitating plenty of singles (1 x four?) when all around him was crumbling – 87-8. ��Next up Colin and keeping the now proud tradition of the Mavely name intact dispatched the bowler to all parts of the long grass amassing another fine partnership of 31 with Fitzy before falling on his sword for the team (caught WK 13) - -118-9. ��Dan had been itching (I told him to rub cream on it) to give someone a good walloping and after Dave had interrupted that contest earlier in the day he arrived in Cwmbran on time and was left to face the last 2 deliveries of the innings. After playing himself in off the first delivery Shagger (as he has become affectionately known) smashed the second high into the air blinding the fielders with the now high cloud and scuttling for a single to close the innings on 119 for 9 off 40 ��Tea ��Dan and Paul opened, both returning excellent figures of 6-2-8-1 (bowled) and 6-0-17-2 (1 bowled and 1 caught -me) respectively – Dan being very pi$$ed off with the wide off his 2nd delivery (opposition note this really winds Dan up – please continue) and Paul tying them up with deliveries not seen since the days of the nets. ��First change was Justin (wait for it) Thomas and Scott (give it some air) Fitzgerald again first rate efforts returning 4-0-10-1 (bowled) and 4-0-21-3 (all bowled!). Justin troubling not just the batsmen, but Goughie behind the stumps, the umpire trying to control him and fielders in general retreating to their positions. Scott what can I say ? – the records won’t lie – mesmerising really mesmerising …. NO REALLY mesmerising ! we were all mesmerised ! ��Last up were the spin twins (well the Mavely bothers) Colin and Kevin each bagging a wicket with 1 over 1-0-5-1 (caught SG) and 1-1-0-1 (caught - very athletically - Ed) ��63 all out off 22 overs �A special mention to our fielders who were superb and especially the agile Mr Goad who as the heading suggests more than played his part strangling (not literally) their batsmen.�All in all a very good all round effort – not much on the video though apart from the two dogs (canine variety) that Goughie hoped were going to ‘make friends’.


