BRINGBACKBREWSLETTER





THE PROFESSIONALS





The uniform of black with red adorned the ICA Stepney arena and with a cry of anguish, a fleeting moment, we thought we were in for a tough game.  "These guys look like they know what they are doing" was one comment offerred.  That was until we saw "the coach", obviously with not an idea in his good-for-nothing-"I've-had-a-nose-job" scone, he  pointed, drew pictures (of what we don't know, but I feel that they were senseless as Robert Shaw's at Crows training), pleaded and begged to get his team to "fire up" but alas it were to no avail.





THE ALSO-RANS





Arjuna Woolman (unfortunately almost the same physique too!) in his usually casual demeanour lost the toss and asked me "Where do you want to field?", suspecting the worst from us, the professionalism that they had already shown, we decided that it best we "take it seriously", at least until we knew we could take the pedal of the metal.  But we were wrong, no time to relax, they toiled away, their batting good, our fielding average, the bowling quite lively to say the least, it would be a fair question, has Stepney seen such a lean, virile unit such as ours?  I doubt!





The first pair of blood and tars made 22, good tight bowling and fielding didn't let them get away.  The second pair made another 20 odd but this did not seem enough, they needed a pair to get on top and kill us off, it didn't come.  The third pair made about 34 which took them to 76 and the chase looked like looming toward 100.  The last pair decided to go on a back net frenzy, but this did not pay off, clever bowling and fielding by Pete and Rydy (in the last overs) kept the mob down to 72.  This was not going to be easy.  Definite highlight was Grog falling over his own feet to get to the bowling crease - and bowled a beauty!  Best catch, Randal who had the ball fall in his hands after it hit the top net, nice casual catch RAAFY.





WINNERS ARE GRINNERS





The first pair to enter the fray was Randal "OK Scott I'll take it easy" Abbott and Scott "Thank god he's not hitting em at me" Amos who after the first 3 overs amassed 60 runs, adding 13 to the score in the last despite some lightning fast in swingers to pass their total with 12 overs to go.  Complete knob of the night was an easy pick, the wicketkeeper for them who didn't even bother to take delivery's down leg side, congratulations, if he'd like to come upstairs after next week's game he can pick up a complete slagging from our team.  





Second pair of Stuart "Crossbat hoik" Saint and his accomplice Damian "My moccasins are my friend" Ryde played like a yo-yo.  -5, 2, 2, 5, -5 etc until they finally got their collective shit together and made 23 with a couple of wonderful zaks.  Team total 96.





Third assailants, Grog "is it OK if I go, pppphhhhhhhhhtttttttttt?" Fuller and Pete "My schlong is everyone's friend" Bolton made a complete mockery of the duds fielding compiling 66, team score 162, all needed to be done was finish them off with 13 or 38 to get the extra point.  Highlight and name of the segment was Pete who had a grin from ear to ear whilst running down the pitch and yes Pete, Grog was out - although Kramer didn't like the appeal (I fear it scared him a little).





Lastly, Vlad "I've put aside my hectic social calendar to play tonight" Kalic and Paul "I really like it when Greg bowls full tosses down leg side like that" Woolman paid last respects to the opposition by making 30 and batting considerably well seeing as though there wasn't much to be gained at that stage of the match.  Some advice, Vlad, stop calling people "F***face".





By this time the dude with the clipboard (hereto referred as "Supercoach") had disappeared, his face gloomed by the onslaught he had just witnessed, comments of "these guys can field", "It's good to come up against a team that can field", "these guys look like they can bat a bit!" and other inane comments made the Supercoach look rather inept.  And more importantly, for a change it was our opposition who was saying it about us, rather than vice versa.  





We now have 2 wins from 2 outings, notable winners last evening was the team we dumped last week by 30 runs - they made 228 last night, so this again shows our winning qualities.





Best players for us - Randal Abbott - who cunningly disguises himself as a RAAFY by day, only to break into cricket mode by night.  Peter Bolton - who parades around saying he cares for the future's of individuals, only to break hearts and spirits by caning them to all parts of the ground by night.  Stuart Saint - who by day tells people within his office what he thinks of them, only to say to opposition, "bad luck" when we hammer them, and they feel that he means it!





C U all next week at 6pm Wed.





Gadj


