Jasper’s birthday – or a day at the Cup Final 
	It was Jasper’s birthday,  so what better way to celebrate such an important  occasion than  with breakfast at the Club for the team and a few hangers on before going to see our T20 side win the Kent League  T20 Cup  Final against Tunbridge Wells(?)  
	Steve Lawrence produced  a splendid repast  - eggs, bacon, sausages, mushrooms, toast and we all settled down to enjoy the feast 
	Matt Golding explained how he acquired the name of ‘Pigeon’ – according to him a  somewhat turgid story involving  a railway station in Australia and some unacceptable behaviour by a waiting passenger on the platform,  but we all know the real reason  for the epithet, namely that he is liable to  s**t on the bonnet of your car, and I feel a song coming on here :
	“He’ll s**t on your car, he’ll s**t on your car
	We call him ‘Pigeon’, he’ll s**t on your car”
	Josh Holland took charge of the quiet table ,  a man who now has more hair on his chin than his head, we all  sang ‘Happy birthday’ to Jasper and Denise produced a cake whilst some clandestine signing of a card was taking place 
	The coach was due to arrive at 10-15 to take the team to the Nevill Ground, the home of Premier Division Tunbridge Wells,  but some hangers on scrambled on board as well, many bedecked in splendid shirts in memory of Graham, as were the team when they ultimately took to the field of play. The cricket club have dedicated the 2021 season to our dear friend, this final in particular, as the shirts testify   
	The driver introduced himself as ‘Sam,’ although his real name is Dave, and said he would be staying to watch the game but would not be able to drink,   indicating  that he would be quite happy to “stop off on the way home for a few beers, ” although he never explained  why he thought that a group of Old Wilsonians would be interested in such an activity!
	The journey down was reasonably uneventful – there was a bit of singing but the team were concentrating on the game ahead – whilst the hangers on were just grateful to be in such illustrious company. On arrival Sam parked the coach  just outside the boundary of  the pitch and  the eyes of the two Matts – Abbett and Golding - lit up at the enticing windscreen and Sam was advised  to move the  vehicle  
	The last  time we played here was in 2009,  a 1st Xl  game  against Tunbridge Wells 3rd Xl in a certainly  no higher than Division Three game  – possibly Division Four  -  on the adjacent pitch and scored over 300,  Pasan Weeraratne getting 152 of them, as we cast the occasional glance at the adjoining pitch in a certain amount of awe as  their 1st Xl were playing a Premier Division game. But now our T20 side were playing them in a Cup Final and on equal terms 
	There were over two hours to go before the game started and, armed with a list of orders for coffee,  I sought out a coffee shop in the company of Doug Forbes and Linda and Derek Seston, a   wonderful way to spend a Sunday morning and adequate compensation for missing the omnibus edition of ‘The Archers’ 
	By the time we returned the  players were warming up and more  OW  supporters had  arrived under their own steam. 	There had been  a road  accident which held many up, including one of the umpires,  but  the show must go on and a  substitute stood in until he arrived 
	Tunbridge Wells  won the toss and their skipper, one of the opening bats, elected to bat  and , having reached the wicket he returned quickly – must have forgotten something; his box perhaps -   and stood at the non strikers end upon his return 
	Matt Golding bowled the first ball of the contest which went for a single and their skipper took strike only to hit the first ball he received straight to ‘Mitch’ at cover, something he could have done without a box,  and our skipper held the catch 
	Joy from the team,  and the OW supporters,  was unconfined at this wonderful start 
	“It’s becoming increasingly difficult to identify players these days”, observed Jeff Mascarenhas, “what with their identical kit and caps, whilst  wearing helmets when they bat makes it even more challenging “
	“Never wore helmets in my day”, responded Neil Treacher,  who had batted for  40 overs the previous day to finish 55 not out, although it is not known whether or not he was wearing a helmet	“Dave Ellicott-White  is particularly difficult to identify” countered Jeff 
	“Yes, it is becoming increasingly problematic and, speaking as a scorer,  it does not help when you rarely get given a batting order, so I tend to rely on their style of play”, I chipped in 
	“But DEW  is completely  devoid of style,” concluded Jeff 
	As I’m sure you know by now Tunbridge Wells won the game and their skipper picked up the trophy – he did not  need a box for that either – whilst scorer Jane Abbett, whose powers of observation are better than most,   received her memento of the day 
	We had to wait an inordinate amount of time for Siva before the coach could leave  – don’t think we want to know the reason why 
	Despite defeat, the  journey home was a little more raucous than the outward journey, particularly when singing  a song   -  no, not that one - which seemed to mention the weather  a lot, and   had it been the UK’s  entry in the  Eurovision  song  contest it would have  surely gained minus points 
	Upon arriving  at Hayes some of those who had driven to the game under their own steam  had already returned  – well, they had not had to wait for Siva – and the team were applauded for their gallant efforts, with the hangers on attempting to bask in their reflected glory, and Jasper’s card continued to be signed 
	The occasion  had been a great day in the history of the OWCC. We had been reacquainted with a lot of old friends and made a lot of new ones, and  the  Tunbridge Wells report of the game included the following:
“Old Wilsonians, finalists who journeyed down from BR2 (Hayes), had had a wonderful eight days in 2020, when Premier sides Beckenham, and then Bexley, were defeated as the Division 2 heroes punched above their weight to set up the occasion which so many had come to see”
and by  amount the noise coming from their dressing room immediately after the game it would lead you to imagine that they had just won an Ashes series in Australia, such was the magnitude of their achievement in beating Old Wilsonians,   and for our own report of the game  please see  Cricket Club  newsletter No.189, available on the Old Wilsonians website 
	
	NB: Just to add a sincere ‘thank you’ to everyone who emailed me, called me or spoke to me following my last ‘Pikey’s Progress’ which revealed that I have prostate cancer. The good news is that I now know that the cancer has not spread to other parts of my body, I will soon have a ‘small op’ which, hopefully, will improve some of the difficulties I am currently experiencing whilst, ultimately, will undergo a course of radiotherapy which, hopefully, will get rid of this awful disease altogether 
	It may now be difficult for me to have children in the future  but, then, as I am not Rod Stewart nor a member of ‘The Rolling Stones’, I am not  particularly phased by that thought.  Thanks so much for your interest and concern; it means a lot 

	


	
	
	
