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Comment:  'Well don't we just love playing in Div 1?'





And that just about sums it all up.............With the Chookless heads looking more at home with a pillow attached the their head, the game commenced at a very late 10:20.  What then evolved was nothing short than absolutely shocking.  Harsh comments - Yes - but there was noting to suggest that the Chookies had any chance of winning.





To be fair to the team, the preceding weeks draw was not kind (so much for entering a Wednesday competition).  With the Chookless heads not playing a Wednesday game since April 10, then following up with three straight Sunday games, also not playing on our home ground - the Adelaide Oval- last week, we were faced with the late game.  It was made particularly worse after Grog, Schlanga, the Flying Carpet, and yours truly played Netball at 6:40 (we all know how hard it is to sit upstairs for two hours drinking lemonade and listening to the silence of the Jukebox).





The tired Schlangmeister and Grogmeister strode to the crease feeling confident.  Four overs later and their bats were dragging along the ground with -9 flashing on the scoreboard, in the background.  This bought myself and the galloping greyhound to the crease, who proceeded to do exactly the same as the first pairing.  Although we faired a little better, the score was still an abysmal -8.  Wooly and Azza then proceeded to correct the scoreboard, with their team members not having to tell them what was expected.  They pushed; they prodded; they even hit out, and finally something positive had eventuated after 12 overs - yep that's right- a +1.





Now that the Chookies we well on their way, Gadj and Skewes went about working on that ever increasing score.  With the opposition leaving the pick of their dud bowlers to last (they were the ones who couldn't swing the ball, or bowl at a hundred miles an hour), the target set, after 16 overs, was a smidgen over a run an over.





With the game all but lost to the hapless Chookies, their minds started to wonder into f&^%ing around, and trying to get the game over as soon as possible.  My explanation of the oppositions batting is no existent as we all know what happened.  The end result was a thorough drubbing of 140 odd runs.





Highlights:	Nil











NEXT WEEK








As if the Chookless Heads have not been kicked in the guts enough already the draw swings another blow towards the midriff.  After taking away our pride and our ability to win, they have now taken away our final privilege - to be able to relax after work on a Friday night, sitting down watching the footy, with a beer in our hand.  An 8:40 game this Friday means that discipline will need to be adopted by the Chookless Heads team members, as to correct our ever failing win/loss ratio.


(A prize will be given to any member who can honestly say they have not sipped any amber liquid prior to game start).





Ed.





Fact: Our opposition - Vili's Vets- are the only team below us on the ladder.


