Amersham & Chiltern 4th XV      vs              Harpenden 4th XV

Saturday 12th November 2011

If you were to research significant historical events for this day, you would be wasting your time. It is fair to say that nothing of any interest or relevance to anyone or anything has ever happened anywhere on our shores or anyone else’s come to that.

Some might say that the Bhola cyclone (a 150mph cyclone raging through the Ganges Delta region killing 500,000 people in a single night) regarded as the 20th century’s worst natural disaster in 1970, or Manny Pacquiao defeating Antonio Margarito in 2010, to become the first boxer to win championships in eight different weight classes would count as significant moments in our time. But let’s be honest, even these events pass by without recognition or remembrance. 

You would then look into famous birthdays and then, scraping the barrel, deaths and still nothing. Admittedly, if you were a direct relative of Whoopi Goldberg (actress), Teodora Ungureanu (Romanian Olympic medal winning gymnast) or George Carey (Archbishop of Canterbury) you may be thinking of rushing out to Tesco Express for a box of birthday candles and a “Colin the Caterpillar birthday cake” or Peggy Mount (Actress), Swami Rama (Himalayan yoga master) or Pope Nicolas I you might think about grabbing a box of tissues while you were there.

In short, nothing interesting or exciting has ever happened on 12th November either here or anywhere else on this planet!

That is until now!

The Mighty 4ths travelled Amersham and Chiltern on a bright and mild Saturday afternoon. Our hosts today, despite being 5 places beneath them, sported a mixed bag of results and with home advantage on a pitch which would have been a better venue for the National cheese rolling championships and no 3rd team fixture ( you can draw your own conclusions from there! )

Straight from the start The Men in Black (and Red!) were on the front foot seizing every opportunity to grab the advantage of defending Bunker Hill in the first half. Ferocious tackling - some might say bone crunching - from both teams resulting in a midfield battle. Neither side were going to give this one up without a fight and fights were exactly what we saw. Such was the intensity of this game that skirmishes broke out more frequently than HRFC 2’s have had captains! How fitting that in a week in which we lost one of the greatest boxers of all time, we found ourselves a fitting replacement in “Smoking Haggis Stewart” an athlete - despite his years- sporting a right hook which would not have been out of place in any Dick Emery clip.

The battle(s) continued and with their backs to the wall, Amersham’s Full Back punted a speculative –some may say desperate- punt into the Harp’s 22. Matt Smith – first game back after lengthy lay off and R&R in the Betty Ford Clinic- stood firm to receive and clear. Unfortunately, 2 of the Harps backs had different ideas and between them allowed the ball to bounce straight into the arms of the onrushing centre to score beneath the posts. Winger Bedders somewhat vocal rallied the troops and the onslaught continued. Within minutes, the visitors were on the scoreboard with a penalty from Branston in front of the posts. A penalty for Amersham and another for Harps finished the half (thank heaven Jonnie B had brought kicking boots- more later.)

Half time
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            10                                                                                  6
The second half started much in the same vein as the first. Harps now playing up the hill with replacements. Rob –Etch a sketch- Alvis switching to fullback, Peck Senior and Peck the considerably younger and thinner- one bringing ‘grunt’ and experience and the other speed and agility to the table – and a bevy of tactical changes. Branston and Roscoe both sharing the role of the Grand Old Duke of York, leading The Men in Black (and Red!) up the hill but there was no marching back in this game. With constant blood replacements for the host’s front row the game went in and out of uncontested scrums quicker than an Ethiopian chicken!

Wave after wave of Harp’s attacks and nothing to show for their efforts. A combination of Mike “sticky fingers” Oxley’s refusal to pass to his unmarked winger (had they had a row?) and an Amersham defence which was harder to penetrate than Queen Elizabeth I’s ‘under-crackers!’ allowed the visitors no reward. With time running out Amersham were already preparing the choice of ‘Winners Jug’ back in the clubhouse. No one could have expected what was to happen next.

Harps’ forwards winning ball just inside their opponents’ half. Ball out to the backs and inevitably into Oxley’s Velcro gloves. The crowd’s raised expectations dropped faster than Silvio Berlusconi’s underpants, so near but yet so far. But wait, Hans Christian Anderson couldn’t have written this script. Alvis was on the receiving end of Oxley’s pass, running straight for the first time in the game and into the corner for a try!

Whilst waiting for the conversion Nitin Kipoor on to sure up the defence. Branston Jnr keeping a cool head stepped up to take the kick, one last look at his target, his customary expulsion of air before his run up. Right boot straight through the ball and............................missed! Following Branston’s drop goal attempt earlier, this surprised no one but the greatest surprise was to happen. No sooner had the ball landed, the Referee blew his whistle for full time.

Final Score
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