Saturday 4th October 2008; Lankelly-Fowey: 20 v Veor: 19.

Two league wins from two and top of the table! Early days to be sure, and without a lot more hard work against teams that will want to beat us all the more we won’t stay there, but so far so good. Feels pretty good to me. It also feels quite nice that, from at least a personal point of view, we beat Veor after that last game last season. Not for all that handbags etc stuff that went on, or so I’ve been told (Ahem…), but for getting back one for that late drop goal they put over to beat us then. 

In any case I found Veor a lot more pleasant to play this time and not just because we won. Of course there was the usual ‘chit chat’ you’d expect and they played tough, but as far as I was aware fairly. This I feel was helped by the ref who when any potential trouble serious enough for him to notice arose he jumped on it with well put talks with the two captains and left no doubt of what he was and was not prepared to tolerate. If nothing else he was clear and consistent and that’s all you can really ask for. Well done, sir.

The weather might’ve been less than ‘pleasant’, but after sweating my way round the Old Tech’s pitch last week in that ridiculously late summer sun I didn’t mind it too much and I think it suited us as a team just fine. Made scrummaging against a competent Veor pack a bit chancy mind, although I reckon we had them by and large with Wes doing another stirling job as he continues to gain valuable experience. The lineout seemed so so to me and roughly on par with last week and with the way the wind was I don’t think it was ever going to be that good anyway. 

Our defence was generally solid with just the odd lapse/missed tackle here and there which unfortunately cost us and very nearly dearly. What seems good to me is the way we appear to have a much increased hunger to keep at it when on the back foot, to keep tackling until they either score or we stop them, to say “You want this match? Fine, then come and take it if you can!” 

There were a plethora of quality performances again this week from all across the squad. Including a couple from Earcey and Andikini who fought through painful injuries as long as they could, both putting in valiant efforts to bolster our cause with vital contributions each, before finally going off.    

Sion’s centuries of experience playing rugby amongst mortal men showed as he was pivotal in how our battle plan unfolded (Rumours of his being stalked by a giant bald punk rocker with staples across his neck remain unconfirmed!). He distributed slickly and made numerous darting breaks into the Veor defence that were hearteningly well supported and as a result the ball was retained and recycled. 

Martin played a fantastic game at fullback with his hands sure and steady in the atrocious wind conditions, ran the ball back with confident authority and kicked pretty well and at times under huge Veor pressure given the weather.

Gut (When he wasn’t having an enforced spell of sideline R’n’r!) gave another destructive showing, kept up his love of Tap & Go attacks to unbalance the visitors and smashed over for a typical bulldozing try. 

Lee was instrumental in orchestrating the attack as he repeatedly took ball forward and inevitably sucked in Veor defenders with his gravity…I mean his thunderous (Hurrah!) running lines and timed his own passes with great accuracy to release our ravenous backs. Speaking of which Jamie is obviously keen to hold onto his top try scorer title as he carved up the Veor defences to touch down a tremendous 3 times. In the process showing not only outstanding pace, but also how deceptively strong he is (At least when he’s not running into me anyway!) in fighting off I think 3 of the Veor boys to grab our late late winner. *Please to be noting that as I was running in close support of Jamie at the time he scored his 3rd I saw him touch the ball down despite the best efforts of the defenders and as the ref was immediately on the scene to explain his decision with emphatic assurance I don’t think you can argue too much. Well you can, but it won’t do much good. In any case it makes up for the try that I did score earlier, but which the ref was not able to adequately see the Veor player stubbornly get his arm under it after I’d touched it down. What goes around etc! 

Whatever. We won, they lost. What we have to concentrate on now is keeping up our momentum and performance levels for our next visitors, Redruth Albany, next Saturday in our second top of the table clash in as many weeks. One game at a time, kick it up a notch, max the envelope and various other quality clichés. 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Saturday 11th October 2008; Lankelly-Fowey: 15. v Redruth Albany: 13.

Lankelly-Fowey solidified their grip atop Cornwall 2 with a narrow win at home over second placed rivals Redruth Albany infront of a spectator packed sideline whose nerves were shredded for the second week in a row by a hard fought nail biter that went right down to the wire. 

The dynamic Lankelly pack, on the front foot from the very first scrum, steamrollered their valiant opposite numbers back on almost every engage regardless of which team was in possession, and their adventurous backs ran at Albany from every angle with blistering pace and determined strength. Tries from flanker Dave Swiggs and ageless veteran #9 Sion Williams, with one converted, giving Lankelly a deserved lead that could’ve and perhaps should’ve been more. With their rock solid defence holding the visitors at bay until virtually the end of the first half, when Albany put together an excellent running move to touch down, Lankelly were full of confidence at the break. 

A frustrating spell of indiscipline and lax concentration in the second half, after a lengthy period of confusion as to whether or not Albany would be forced to go uncontested scrums and therefore surrender the match, allowed the visitors to work their way into a 13-12 lead when Lankelly’s as near as matters total control of the scrum and rampaging backs should’ve had them comfortably in front instead. 

But where as a recent as last season Lankelly may well have let the game slip away at this point they readjusted and knuckled down and threw themselves back into their game plan, with ferocious defensive stands denying Albany any further points, and resolutely clawed their way into a position for in form fullback Martin Middlewood to kick the winning penalty goal. Bringing roars of relieved triumph from Lankelly players and spectators alike who held their breath as the ball sailed between the posts to end Albany’s worthy challenge and put Lankelly two points clear at the top of Cornwall 2.    

Team Sheet.

1: Bell.              9: Williams.

2: Renshaw.      10: Harvie.

3: G. Taylor.     11: Pearse.

4: C. Taylor.     12: Walton.

5: Pearce.          13: Penprase.

6: Swiggs.         14: Wielden.  

7: Blamey.        15: Middlewood.

8: L. Taylor [C]. 

Subs: Hodson. 

Alexander (Unused). 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Saturday 11th October 2008; Lankelly-Fowey: 15. v Redruth Albany: 13.

(Newspaper).

Lankelly-Fowey solidified their grip atop Cornwall 2 with a narrow win at home over second placed rivals Redruth Albany infront of a spectator packed sideline whose nerves were shredded for the second week in a row by a hard fought nail biter that went right down to the wire. 

The dynamic Lankelly pack, on the front foot from the very first scrum, steamrollered their valiant opposite numbers back on almost every engage regardless of which team was in possession, and their adventurous backs ran at Albany from every angle with blistering pace and determined strength. Tries from flanker Dave Swiggs and ageless veteran #9 Sion Williams, with one converted, giving Lankelly a deserved lead that could’ve and perhaps should’ve been more. With their rock solid defence holding the visitors at bay until virtually the end of the first half, when Albany put together an excellent running move to touch down, Lankelly were full of confidence at the break. 

A frustrating spell of indiscipline and lax concentration in the second half, after a lengthy period of confusion as to whether or not Albany would be forced to go uncontested scrums and therefore surrender the match, allowed the visitors to work their way into a 13-12 lead when Lankelly’s as near as matters total control of the scrum and rampaging backs should’ve had them comfortably in front instead. 

But where as a recent as last season Lankelly may well have let the game slip away at this point they readjusted and knuckled down and threw themselves back into their game plan, with ferocious defensive stands denying Albany any further points, and resolutely clawed their way into a position for in form fullback Martin Middlewood to kick the winning penalty goal. Bringing roars of relieved triumph from Lankelly players and spectators alike who held their breath as the ball sailed between the posts to end Albany’s worthy challenge and put Lankelly two points clear at the top of Cornwall 2.    

I know it’s horribly late, but I’ve been busy (Having my bag changed and remembering who I am etc!) and the above says much of what I was thinking of about this match anyway. Of course one expansion on it would be regards the “frustrating spell of indiscipline and lax concentration in the second half.” The specifics of which are well known and need not be revisited. However, it’s the kind of thing that can spell doom for our game if we’re not careful (And, yes I could be a little less grumpy with others). Although we on this occasion didn’t allow it to, and of course won in the end, we’ve got to be careful and aware of not letting things get to us unnecessarily. Whinging at each other does not help, ever. 

Still, we won and won quite well. It wasn’t our best effort and yet we still won. I said to Earcey afterwards that, having watched the NFL for longer than some of my team mates have been alive and much longer than I’ve watched rugby, I came to see that teams such as the 49ers and Cowboys (Boo!) marked themselves as great rather than just good by finding a way to win even when they played poorly. I’m not suggesting that we are a great team, at least not yet, but the principle is much the same. Find a way to win even when we play poorly and/or when the rub of the green goes against us and we’ll win tight games like this more often. 

Another American Football cliché I’ve always remembered is one that a quarterback called Jeff Hostetler (Ask Renshaw) once replied to a reporter with. Something like: “Well we’ve gotta win the game first. We’ll make it pretty if we can, but we’ve gotta win the thing first.”  
Did we choose a man-of-the-match? I don’t remember. But Martin must be in with a shout for his kicking and work at fullback which is surely now his position. Captain Leezo played well and hard, commanding the assault and defence around the back of the scrum. Swiggsy and Sion both scored and played a relentlessly committed match (In Sion’s case an effervescent and ageless one!). Lord and Earcey in the engine room of the scrum were superb and deserve much credit for the utter dominance of our pack this day. 

On balance, if it was upto me, I’d give the honours to Martin.  

3 league wins from 3. I like! But what I like even more is the team atmosphere and the way we are playing (The occasional brain fart not withstanding). Let’s keep it up, play with that smile on our faces, max the envelope…agghh…cliché overload…BANG!

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Saturday 27th October 2008; Lankelly-Fowey: 19. v St. Agnes 24.

(Newspaper).
This was a cracking game played in fantastic spirits and with passionate commitment from both sides quite literally from the first whistle to the very last. That Lankelly ultimately came up short can be measured in the inches of a controversially awarded forward pass denying the visitors a try that would’ve at least snatched the draw with the conversion to come. But it was not to be and St. Agnes’ roars of delight as the ref blew for full time were matched by Lankelly dejection. 

St. Agnes made the early running as they made full use of their canny and quality back row to frustrate Lankelly, who went close to scoring a number of times, around the fringes and in the loose. However, Lankelly’s controlling power in the scrum was such that they simply had to score at some point and the first half ended with the visitors trailing by 19-7 courtesy of a fine score from winger Hayden Pearse. 

Playing much more to their own game plan philosophy in the second period Lankelly stepped up the pressure in the scrum and out wide to roar back into contention with another try from scoring machine centre Jamie Walton and a penalty try after another irresistible shove from the rampaging pack. 

As time ebbed away St. Agnes, who on the fine standard of this showing deserve a higher league position than they currently enjoy, were awarded an attacking scrum deep inside the Lankelly 22 as the ref called it to be the last play. Lankelly’s compelling pack surged forward to win the ball back; it was spun out to their backs who cut through the St. Agnes defence, a quick recycle from a breakdown and brilliant support running gave Lankelly a three on one overlap with the St. Agnes line laid bare. But just as it looked as though they would surely run it in to level the scores, and give themselves a chance at snatching the victory with the conversion, the ref blew for a contentious forward pass to break the visitors hearts and send the St. Agnes players into raptures of relief and joy. 

These two fine sides face each other again this coming Saturday with Lankelly this time playing hosts. Both teams will know that the other will be as hungry as they were last Saturday and that only their best efforts will be good enough to get that win.

Team Sheet.

1: Bell.                    9: Williams.

2: Renshaw.           10: Harvie.

3: G. Taylor.          11: Pearse. 

4: Pearce.               12: Walton.

5: Hodson.             13: Conibeer.

6: C. Taylor.          14: Wielden.

7: Alexander.         15: Middlewood.

8: L. Taylor. [C].

Subs: Baldwin. Penprase. 
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

