Edinburgh Accies 2nd X1 2006 Season’s review.

	Team
	P
	W
	L
	T
	Points
	%
	End Season position

	Edin Accies 2
	16
	11
	5
	0
	255
	79.69
	3rd


Wickets 141

Catches 76

54%(26(42%) of 62 wickets in first half and 40(58%) of 69 wickets in second half)

Runs scored -2407-17 innings at average of 141

Runs given up-2341-16 innings at average of 146

 (Smellies gubbing –difference of 201 caused this)

 

Well what a year it’s been with the Accies first Antipodean signing of the year Waynoooooooooooooo Coggan facing the first ball of the season and  scoring 48% of Accies runs (total 25 at Smellies) when we lost (surprise surprise ) and the last ball and wicket of the season being bowled by Fellow digger Desperate Dan/Grizzly Adams Cavaliere in our closing win against Falkland. The fact that these 2 matches were also captained  by the Club President, the debonair Baron, is also a reflection that home grown Accies talent is long lasting given that he was conceived in the run up to the D-Day landings in 1944. On second thoughts given his Transylvanian style name I should delete the ‘home grown’ as the danger exists that then as now, as I am only too well aware, some oversexed overseas visitor got a bit too close! His closing bowling performance in that Falkland match of 4 for 26 off 5 overs is testament to an enduring skill that, having kept wicket to him over some 31 years now, I can attest to bamboozling in the most horribly evil fashion batsmen at all levels over that time.

Safe to say though that the club could not have survived in recent years without Tony’s enthusiasm, good humour ( Jings he needs it with some of the folk he deals with) and above all sense of fair play.  The fact that he still conspires to wave his wand, with the Lady Baroness's prior permission of course, to good effect as well is a pleasure to see and I hope continues.

I mentioned at the start of how we have attracted, in the same way as a pile of sheep poo attracts flies, a number of new recruits this year as well as welcoming back some old stagers all drawn from a variety of nationalities, some of who only revealed latterly that instead of getting respect as an Aussie, they should have been getting their ‘heed’ kicked in as they were actually a Weegie. The fact is that as Tony Blair said ‘you have greatly enriched our lives’. (Sorry I’ve got to be sick-how did I just write that?) . We have had Scots, Dutch, New Zealanders, Australians, Indians, Pakistanis, Weegies and even an Englishman or two. We have had Schoolboys, bankers, ..ankers, advocates, orthopaedic surgeons, professional rugby players (well that’s what the Yanks thought ‘Legend Valentine was),  students, Phds, more bankers(I can’t speak for the Royal Bank’s recruitment policy-clearly has gone downhill since they selected me in 1975), Actuaries, marketers, tent erectors(don’t get excited Waynooo)-you name it we’ve had it. We’ve had birthday parties-who can forget Wayne’s 26th, we’ve had wedding planning tours of Fife, we’ve got lost in Fife (I thought it would do you good to see Dalgety Bay a week early), we’ve added a new word to the Scots language-‘handbrake’ aka the wife, bird or in Jason’s case his lovely fiancée.

We’ve learnt that both Aussies and New Zealanders both have very poor senses of direction as Jason and Wacca on consecutive weeks conspired to get lost (in Jason’s case despite having Sat Nav in the car) between the Home of Cricket (HOC) and  Ferry Road.

In terms of the matches played the Smellies was a shite game with the only highlight already mentioned as they scored 226 for 5 and we 25 all out.

We moved onto the ‘Nails’(Heriots) where we came 2nd again but coughed up 226 all out in reply to 234 for 9. Highlight here was Thommo’s (Simon) 4 for 40 whilst Beetle/Salmon got trashed for 35 off 3 and Marcus began a season’s long affair with scores in the 30’s getting 33. MVW did get 30 as well. 

We then had Kirkbrae to HOC for a brilliant match with us losing off the last ball and the off run in 473. The match was even more memorable as it saw Posh Boy Mike Keen after a 6 year absence from the green sward scored 137 and the Pensioner at the advanced age of 52 getting his inaugural 50. Hoagy turned out for us that day as well. 

Glenrothes was  washout which was a shame as Marcus got 56 in our innings. 

We then had Marchmont at home where we actually, shock horror, won. This after Abdul after getting the occasional wicket in previous matches suddenly struck taking 3 for 36 off 9. This match even saw Geoff Maudsley taking a wicket and worst of all Waynooooo getting a wicket through my stumping. This match saw the team begin its renaissance with fab fielding and bowling to put them out for 147. Easy peasy you might think but no, Accies like to do things differently-Baron, Marcus, Legend, Maudsley were gone for 42 when in steps the Leaping Dolphin/whale and together with the Stallion/Pensioner put on 40 ish before he holed out. In steps the Dawes boy and smites us to Victory with a 44 that ‘Warny’ would have been proud of. 

Leith Beige joined us at HOC and turning out 258 notable for Geoff’s 74 and Wacca’s batting peak of 36 and Thommo returning an unbeaten 4. Whale was , and not for the last time, run out but more than made up for it by taking 2 for 10 off 3-Respect!!-again a tight bowling and fielding performance albeit we suffered from  a few wides.

Kismet the following week was the first of a 3 week series in Fife and the only good things to happen in this loss was Dan Pring’s dashing 25 and Martha’s 19 and Jason’s 2 for 25 as well as Andy Burton’s fantastic catch at silly mid off.

Dalgety Bay then followed on the first of 3 weeks on the plastic. My memory of this is of the point (Dalgety man) of a reasonably large waste measurement holding and fumbling the ball about 5 times before collapsing on the ground and dropping it. Wacca clearly took this as a lesson to follow. Here a workmanlike batting performance across the team took us to 166 and the Dawes boy struck with 4 for 24 off 7 and Abdul once again cast his spell with 2 for 15 off 3. However this was all eclipsed by our hidden Weegie, Ken, who took 2 for 0 off 3 balls to skittle them for 63. A win that clearly showed the wisdom of the whip round that sent Waynoooo to Turkey for 3 weeks.

We then found that little Nirvana known as Falkland where a new captain was introduced after a changing room rebellion. The Thomson family took 4 wickets and Abdul again returned world class figures of 2 for 5 off 4 eclipsing Wacca’s valiant 2 for 12 off 6.  Most amusing memories of this game was the Baron slumbering in the sun followed up by Beetle’s dressing up as an SS trooper at square leg grabbing a fly fag and giving not out to a run out from about 60 yards and resulting in the ranting bowler, Ozzy, employing a view choice epithets in the direction of our own MVW. The new captains tactic of bowling first was the rewarded as Big Red Niall Sellar carved out a not out 46 aided by Aurelius Stewart’s 46 not forgetting his match winning partnership of 7 with S Thommo who got 1 and winning the game in fine style with a towering straight 6. 

We then returned to avenge our early season gubbing at Smellies and duly did so bowling them for 36-Abdul again in the money with 3 for 5 off 4.3 and Ken grabbing 2 for 9 off 5. Mary and Red got the runs in 4 overs.

On a roll we then headed for Goldenacre where in gathering gloom the new Pensioner’s captaincy regime again benefiting from Reds 54 and a rejuvenated Salmon’s 26 which then saw Pensioner and Will Lutton add another 30 to take us to 156 for 6. This game then saw the unveiling of Accies greatest find of the summer returning from an absence of 15 years, Arshad appeared and battered the rather good wee opener on the knuckles until he gave a catch to MVW. Arshad took 3 for 5 off 6 and was helped by Ralph ‘happy’ Lumby with 2-5-4 and Abdul 2-10-4. This match was also eventful for the fact that Marcus’s parents turned up only to see their pride and joy sloping back to the pavilion for a big fat 0-this clearly agitated our man as he then took lessons from Arshad that enhanced his bowling performance somewhat enabling him to develop a ‘lifter’ in a fearsomely tight spell of 1-3-4. 7 catches and great fielding saw us turn them over before the rain for 61 in 25 overs. I should remind those of you with short memories that despite Wacca’s recent grief over his catching ability he did return an outstanding display at Heriots when in very poor light he actually took 3 catches. The dinner is therefore an appropriate time for him to celebrate his hattrick by buying a round, an action he singularly failed to carry out as he disappeared from the game with a ‘poof’. (I refer to the sound effect of course)

Kirkbrae were then visited to good effect with Simon Thommo taking 2 including the vital wicket of the sulky captain and Ken taking 3 wickets. We managed to phsyche out the last 2 wickets in run outs. Batting then saw Wonder man Arshad smite 63 and with Waynooooooo returning ashen faced from Turkey to club 20 before his wee legs gave out and he was run out, the match was won by the Thomson twins 25 stand and Simon’s winning 4. 

Optimism was therefore pretty high when we took on Glenrothes at HOC who Pensioner inserted and then made 190 for 8 with Ken again the cream of the crop with 4 and Arshad and Simon continuing to be the unluckiest bowlers on the planet with drops, LBWs and near misses all over the shop. Legend, Marcus, Blackie all got into 30’s and a real team effort saw Grizzly and Waynoooooo (After some pretty shite dives in the field) scoring 26 and 30 respectively before Simon again won the match with a 4 in the 41st over. We then celebrated with a BBQ which the oppo joined and a good night was had by all with Waynoooo desperate to impress with his cooking skills and Legend rather annoyed that the existence of Canberra had escaped the geography lessons of the Pensioner’s much better half aka Alex. Hats of to Waynoo for his efforts-no-one died.

The Marchmont game was famous for being after Wayne’s party and also for Grizzly taking 3 for 2 off 10 balls and Simon 2-11-9overs and the extremely stingy Ken 2-7-7. ‘No Runs’ then struck with a sparkling 50 and also the funniest wicket of the season as he tried to be a spinning top, missed the ball 3 times and fell to the ground in time to look back and see the ball bowl him. Salmon was again unhappy at being fingered for being stumped but contributed a valiant 20 before Arshad won the game with a windmill 24.

We then visited Leith Links and Beige where Marcus turned in a standout 3-20-9 and Desperate Dan again obliged with 3-31-4. This performance was really a précis of our approach this season with Arshad and Simon terrorising with not much luck but few runs the oppo leaving them to the wiles of Sparky, Wacca, Weegie, Abdul and Grizzly. Added to this, some really good catching(catches win matches) and fielding and sledging the spirits were always up with the team taking real pleasure in others efforts and being appropriately sympathetic not!!  when something did not quite work out. I have to admit to one contribution here when I ran up the pitch to Sparky before he bowled at one of the Beige players so say that he was shuffling across the crease as Martha ran in. Such was his skill that he nailed the guy plumb LBW the next ball. Taking them out for 151 our run chase was managed largely by Sparky with a super 53 that had only a single single in 16 scoring shots of which 12 were 4’s. The 2 captains assisted and Beetle was once again left with his wheels spinning after being run out allegedly by his partner, Barney who then proceeded in Big Red style to smite the winning 6.

The top of the table clash left a nasty taste in the mouth but on our side our very own orthopod surgeon, Anish, sparkled with a 45 that thankfully kept ‘No runs’ in the shade after his 42 and with the rest of the team not being allowed to trouble the scorer too much apart from Jason and Barney with 15 each, we subsided to 184 for 9. I understand that the 5 wickets that we took being catches were kind of hard to dispute with Thommo and Stevo (with extremely evil spin) getting 2 each and Arshad returning phenomenal figures of 1-12-9 with 2 maidens as well.

The final game against Falkland was full of expectation as the Baron had been dug up (again) but sadly this was not to be his finest batting hour as he departed with 0 leaving the resurgent Big Red-67-Sparky-33 and Mrs Rapley-35 to score 135 of our eventual 174 total as the rest of the team had an extremely bad day at the office. Clearly the returning President, captain etc was made of sterner stuff and his teatime pep talk may have shaken the rafters but it certainly did not get through to the team as I see that after 30 overs the oppo were 80 for 1 and must have been seriously confident. In a blizzard of decision making he flushed out the tired old trundlers of sparky, wacca and Abdul and brought himself on to take 4 for 26 off 5 overs in a truly terrifying spell of Dambuster style slo mo bowling that transfixed the victims. The terror spread as Mrs Rapley then took 2 wickets and Grizzly took 1. The piece de resistance /masterstroke was to bring on the pensioner’s non relative Ryan/Rhino Black to extinguish another leaving the final wicket to be a run out. Phew what a scorcher of a win.

Finally to run through the team Geoff Mawdsley when available brought a touch of class to proceedings with several good knocks as well as enjoying from a safe distance the ramblings of Pensioner and Wacca's fevered scribblings.

Ralph 'Happy' Lumby was a more than token Sassenach whose bowling contribution bodes well for the future if we can see more of him.

Harry Paton entertained us for a couple of weeks in Fife with some quickish bowling that certainly kept the Stallion active as his directive control did vary.

Cameo performances they may have been but as our fame spread we were honoured to accept Hoagy, Anish, Lester Knibb, Mark Galloway, Rhino, Abdul the 2nd, Mrs Rapley , Tom Evans and Andy Burton to our happy band and thank them

Simon has bowled his heart out for us and I apologise amongst others for the drops off him. He has aspirations as a batter after winning 2 matches-leave them as aspirations. I hope that the Ironman event in NZ goes well after Xmas.  

Arshad-wonder man finally got his reward in promotion but I think with no disrespect to others that he is the best bowler I have seen. I hope that we have him back next year. 

Abdul shone as a bowler and the most committed vociferous supporter of the team-Shabash to him in his sheer enthusiasm and keenness. 

Marcus showed talent across the board and must held us together by his inspirational fielding, bowling, run outs and effort. 

Big Red never failed to give us firm foundations on which to build and was mean cover fielder. 

Wacca was E for effort and enthusiasm and was a major part in keeping everyone awake as we watched for his next performance. Seriously though at different times of the season as with others he pulled us through with his bowling, batting and yes catching. His scribblings and player scores were immense and a vital reason for the hatred many of us now feel towards him.

Mauritz-what can I say that has not already been said either by others or him-mainly by his motormouth. He’ll hate me saying it but Mauritz was very similar to Wacca being capable of but not always delivering great feats of bowling, catching and batting but really does need to do some work on the running. 

No runs batted well most of the time and was capable of the most astounding fielding as well as some of the most appalling chat I have had the misfortune to hear. His captaincy style certainly varied from others but I think he handled the ‘difficult’ situation well. 

Grizzly was a huge find in every sense and together with Thommo apart from his cat like fielding was always raising the noise level when things got quiet. 

Posh boy Keen succeeded his great friend Jock Hough and made an early impression and apart from being a class bat and all round nice guy, bowled and caught as well. On this last point he instituted the pre match catching warm up that we kept going after he was elevated and which was such an important part of our success this year with 76 of 141 being catches. 

Ken Weegie Thomson was our runs brake and I wish I had opened with him at least once-maybe next year Ken. Great flight and variation were a lesson to us all as well as a taciturn turn of phrase and pathological hatred of Aussie rules which was all explained when he revealed-late in the day that he came from the land of the great unwashed in the West.

Jason HANDBRAKE  Dawes like Arshad and Simon deserved more wickets but in this league you are not going to get many LBWs off a lefty. His fielding with his thigh was legendary and the bruises must have taken some explaining. Throughout his holidays he turned up at nets (not because he was keen but because he wanted to make sure no-one was taking behind his back-bets wishes to you both in the coming nuptials.

Waynoo was a legend that we could hear several miles before he actually appeared either because of the noise of his chat or the pitter patter of his wee legs. That said his one wicket, match winning batting, howitzer like throws, appalling cackle and even worse chat made life fun for the rest of us. Running though is not his forte-say sorry to MVW-and contributed to several dunderheaded displays at deep cover as he did slo mo dives/slides.

 Dan Pring, our laconic Robert Plant lookalike played some crazy but effective shots and insisted on wearing a helmet to keep his hair in place. Dan's height and high action meant that he got a lot of seam at times. His batting helped out and he along with Schuby Pro killer were the only 2's at pre season nets.

Will Lutton was our 'Accie schoolboy' but had been toughened up by a year in the land of the Silver Fern and by bring his wicket keeping kit down perked the Pensioner up to threaten his position. His batting was an example to some of us and his innings at Kirkbrae was a large part of our victory. He was clearly shocked by some of the language used which having known his dad for 30 years I am not surprised at as Ralph had until now managed to keep him away from bad influences. I am really in the bad books now as in the space of 6 hours one Saturday 19 years of 'pure' Accie schooling and clean living was undone by exposure to Waynooooooooooo ably assisted by the rest of you.

This has been one of the funniest summers I have had in a long time as the sheer depth, profanity, ludicrousness and sharpness of the ‘sledging’ mainly addressed against ourselves although I do agree (rare I know) with Wacca’s description of the ‘Yappy opener’ from Marchmont. We are all now au fait with the uses to which Velcro gloves and double footed wellies can be put to and the impact that threats such as 'He's a dead man' can have.

I have been thinking a lot about what has made the summer special for me and I think I would sum it up as playing a game I love in the manner it should be played with people I really like and respect in a manner that encourages all. Winning I know is good but no-one can tell me that the first game against Kirkbrae was not a great game to have played in. The summer has not been always about games but also nets. We have done something pretty special this summer at nets for the 2nds-first time that I recall-with number growing from 7 to 19 and I would certainly recommend it be continued in future. Again because everyone worked hard at getting on with each other-taking the piss as well but in a spirit that no matter where many of us end up after this summer, in future years you will remember the summer of 2006 as a special one for the games won, places visited, plastic pitches, Mauritz’s shite chat, friends made, games played, girls ……. Clearly we all remember particular performances/matches/catches but I think that no matter who has played all contributed to the team by their efforts no matter their skill levels. This has been a team that it has personally been a privilege for me to play for and Alex(the handbrake) will say a vitalising influence on me as my enjoyment has shone through elsewhere. Personally thanks very much guys for your friendship and a great season and from the club I would say thanks again for revitalising the 2nds and Accies reputation and please send your friends/brothers, cousins (sisters as well as Waynooooooo will be away from Edinburgh next season) to keep up the good work so that you know that there is a part of Edinburgh that is forever NZ/Oz/England/Pakistan/India. Keep watching the web site and let us know what you are doing.

Slainte.

Pensioner

Division 5 figures

	Division 5
	FINAL STANDINGS

	Team
	P
	W
	L
	T
	Points
	%

	Kismet
	14
	13
	1
	0
	257
	91.79
	-10 score errors

	Kirk Brae
	15
	12
	3
	0
	269
	89.67
	

	Edin Accies 2
	16
	11
	5
	0
	255
	79.69
	

	Glenrothes 2
	14
	6
	7
	1
	180
	64.29
	

	Marchmont 2
	15
	7
	8
	0
	192
	64.00
	

	Leith Fran/Beige 2
	16
	5
	10
	1
	179
	55.94
	-5 late return

	Heriot's 3
	16
	7
	9
	0
	167
	52.19
	2 def, -5 late return

	Falkland 3
	16
	5
	11
	0
	158
	49.38
	1 default

	Dalgety Bay
	14
	4
	10
	0
	131
	46.79
	

	SMRH 3
	16
	5
	11
	0
	143
	44.69
	-10 late returns


	Division 5 Bowling 2006 - FINAL
	
	

	
	Name
	Club
	Wickets

	
	D Sangster
	Kirk Brae
	32

	
	A Melville
	Falkland 3
	23

	
	D Snook
	Glenrothes 2
	21

	
	U Riaz
	Kismet
	21

	
	C Durling
	Marchmont 2
	20

	
	T Naseem
	Kismet
	19

	
	N Aziz
	Kismet
	19

	
	M Arman
	Kismet
	19

	
	S Thomson
	Edin Accies 2
	18

	
	R Mort
	Kirk Brae
	18


