Saturday 6th September 2008; Lankelly-Fowey: 10 v Roseland: 22.

It was a day of mixed blessings for Lankelly as they began their 40th Anniversary season with a frustrating home loss to Roseland despite playing the better rugby, particularly in defence and the scrum, for the vast majority of the match.

Knowing that the Roseland pack have been historically tough opponents Lankelly were ready for a real battle at scrum time and, even though Roseland were in no mood to make it easy for the home team, the re-jigged Lankelly forwards took the initiative from the first engage and largely dominated their opponents in the scrum. Only losing some of their control when fatigue and injury began to take their toll as the match moved into the final quarter. 

With the big guns in overall command of the scrum, and doing well in the lineout despite a lack of personnel due to illness, the Lankelly backs threw waves of incisive attacks against an explosive Roseland defensive line with the battle at the break down becoming an area of ferocious dispute. It was the visitors who drew first blood with a well taken try against the run of play which narrowly went unconverted to lead 5 nil. Lankelly struck back when a sharp period of sustained pressure saw Martin Middlewood, having a sensational day at fullback, take a well timed pass to scamper over the line and draw level with the conversion only just drifting wide.

The resurgent team spirit and “Play with a smile on your face” philosophy, encouraged by new head coach Matt Hodson, was exemplified by debut winger and man-of-the-match Andy Wielden. Who calmed his pre-match jitters to put in an immense performance that saw him solid as a rock under the high ball, confident and accurate with the boot and fearless at running the ball straight back at the visitors.   

The score remained at 5 all until well into the 2nd half when Lankelly allowed their frustrations at not being able to breach Roseland’s defences effect their discipline and throw them off their game and the visitors took full advantage to score a pair of tries that ultimately proved the difference. Substitute winger, Paul Hewitt, gave Lankelly hope of coming back when he arced wide around a flailing Roseland defence late on the end of a great attacking move. But it wasn’t to be as Roseland grabbed another late try to put the result beyond doubt in what was a fine contest that Lankelly can still take a good deal of positives with into the rest of the season. 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Saturday 13th September 2008; Lankelly-Fowey: 43 v St. Day 8.

(Please note that I’m trying to keep my reports to a single page for the new website and ease of production. Having said that I think I might just overrun a tad with this one).

Sorry it’s late.

An unexpected win? St. Day certainly didn’t expect it or at least most of them didn’t anyway. One of them told me in the pub afterwards that he had a feeling on the way to the match that we’d beat them, as it turned out a good call. A monkey off our backs at long last? Perhaps. It was the first time that I’ve beaten them anyway. In the last few years we’ve had a few games against these guys that we either could’ve won or even should’ve, but one or another they have upto last Saturday always emerged victorious. 

Whatever way you look at it, and some of the gracious in defeat St. Day boys said as much, this was a stunning Lankelly performance that thoroughly deserved that ‘Big W’ we worked so hard for. Shouts of joy from the home side as the whistle went, arms raised in triumph, entirely manly embraces shared by sweaty men, beer, champagne brought by an ecstatic Mr Chairman, St. Day players leaving their pants floating in the river as you do, “Dead man walking” and so on. The bumps, the bruises, the aching shoulder, the glacial reception when I got home all of it worth it for this sweetest of wins. 

That Hodson bloke might just be onto something with this ‘play with a smile on your face’ thing of his you know. I don’t know about anybody else but I fealt well up for it and at the same time relaxed and confident born of a faith in myself and those around me (How gay did that sound?). In fact the only doubt I had prior to the game (Not about winning as I knew we could do that) was how would our first Junior Section graduate to the 1st XV handle St. Day. As Matt said I needn’t have concerned myself as Ed Alexander played a stormer with a number of fine runs, as far as I could see (From my position of panting and wheezing on the far side of the pitch) good handling and some first rate tackling. He also wasn’t about to back down from some clumsy attempts to put him off his game and neither were the rest of us as we all showed just what we can do when we keep our heads and stick to our own game regardless of what the opposition may or may not be getting upto.

There were infact glittering performances all across the battlefield for us this day with every man doing his job with skill, commitment and dogged perseverance when something or other didn’t go quite right. Of course Sam Harvie’s 4 try scoring runs, wrong footing flailing defenders or brushing them aside with despairing sounds of “Tackle him for…” ringing in his ears as he glided by, was wonderful to witness (Although he must have slowed down some when I got close enough to take a pass!). Try as they might our opponents just could not get close enough to him often enough to make the crucial difference. 

Gut and Middlewood both showed irresistible pace in differing situations to, respectively, blast and dance their way over for a try a piece. Martin’s work in the centre was also of particular note as he ran, tackled and distributed ball with accomplished maturity. Cooky was immense as he stampeded his way through tackles and displayed remarkably deft footwork for so powerful a man on the wing to bag a score of his own. 

7 tries in all, not too shabby, and with 4 conversions (Might have been more, but Banjo briefly forgot that the ball has to actually go between the uprights from the front and not ricochet off the tree behind and to the left!) this was as far as I’ve got stats for a record against St. Day by a long way. We might too have had a try or two more even. One went begging for example when with my pudding like (Hmm…pudding!) hands I ballsed up getting the egg out of a ruck and the ref blew up for a penalty…to us but still annoying.  Still 7’ll do for now.

Again our scrum was pretty good and against an experienced opposition I think we did the business as it were and not just in the tight and set piece, but also in the loose with forwards running some good support lines and getting about the pitch something like Matt has been after. Infact St. Day’s best weapon here was the maul (Not quite a dead art yet!) and they executed this very well, but we just about handled it well enough to deny their hard work. Not so much a weakness for us we just have to polish our technique a little. 

The lineout went well and both Leo and Lord (I only didn’t mention his grace in the papers due to space considerations, sorry!) performed magnificently both here and in the wider contest. I personally recall Leo’s defensive work and Lord’s gaylopping attacks. Renshaw was as combative as you’d expect him to be in the scrum and at the breakdown and as lineouts morphed into driving mini mauls. 

This wasn’t the finished article from us by any means and, no disrespect to St. Day, against some other sides we’ll have to step it up another gear or two (Max the envelope, push the limits and other quality clichés etc). But it’s just the tonic we needed to get us underway in Cornwall 2 in exactly the right way and if we can build on this we can really start to do ourselves justice.

Next up Veor at home and, since we played, they’ve also won their first match by a wide margin. So should be an interesting contest. I look forward to it!
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Saturday 27th September 2008; Lankelly-Fowey: 8 v Old Technicians: 22.

(Newspaper).

Lankelly-Fowey crossed the Tamar to play this EDF Junior Vase 2nd round tie and, despite a slightly depleted squad, played well and can have no complaints as they were beaten by their hosts who played just that little bit better to make the crucial difference. Played in swelteringly hot sunny conditions and in fantastic sprits this cross border clash was a great game enjoyed by players and spectators alike. 

Lankelly’s powerhouse forwards repeatedly shunted their gutsy opponents back in the scrum and made them work ferociously all day with the contest in the loose and at the breakdown being another area of fierce competition. Lankelly man-of-the-match and pack leader, Chris Taylor, exemplified the visitor’s battling attitude with countless strong tackles and numerous charging gallops married with his boundless energy at the lineout and breakdown.

Defensively Lankelly were rock solid for much of the game with Techs throwing waves of attack against the visitor’s line only to be held back time and again. But a momentary lapse here and there gave the home team a couple of chances that they made full use to run in the ultimately winning tries as both sides began to wilt in the heat. Neither team stopped attacking with Lankelly scoring a fine storming 2nd half try, by Captain and #8 Lee Taylor, and Tech’s hungry to ice their victory cake with a late reply even as time ran out to send the home players and crowd into raptures. 

Despite this defeat Lankelly can feel rightly proud of some outstanding defensive work and the all round strength of their pack, that brought praise from their opponents, as they look forward to an upcoming sustained period of league action kicking off with a home fixture against Veor this Saturday.

Team Sheet.   

1: Bell.

2: Wes.

3: G. Taylor.

4: Pearce.

5: Hodson.

6: C. Taylor.

7: Blamey.

8: L. Taylor. [C].

9: Williams.

10: Jane.

11: Wielden.

12: Middlewood.

13: Conibeer.

14: Mitchell.

15: Pearse.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Saturday 27th September 2008; Lankelly-Fowey: 8 v Old Technicians: 22.

I would’ve written this earlier, but as Moira Stewart keeps telling everyone to get their tax returns in I don’t get enough time at work to write it up.
“Who ordered the rugby team flambé with the sweaty deep heat reduction?” Was it hot or what? The first really hot day I can remember this year and it has to come at the arse end of September just as we’re trotting out onto the pitch. As it turned out at least one of us had the ‘trots’ more than the rest (Arf!) and it wasn’t me for once!

I know we lost (See I was paying attention!) but I pretty much enjoyed the game for the most part. Not least because I found Techs a thoroughly in the spirit of how the game is supposed to be played pleasure to play against. 

We played fairly well at least in parts. The lineout wasn’t all it could be, but that’s hardly surprising in the circumstances, although Leo and Drill Sargeant Lord still fought hard to win or disrupt ball at every opportunity. Still the scrum worked fabulously against our opposition who were gracious enough to acknowledge our prowess afterwards. Wes did an outstanding job at hooker for us, lacking absolutely nothing in commitment and willing, and offers a fine front row possibility. 

Gut was it seemed to me all over the place in the loose and always looking to take quick tap and goes to keep Techs off balance. Sion’s stubborn battle with Father Time and his evil henchman Arthur Ritus goes on and I reckon he won it well with yet another battling running performance at scrum half. By and large there were a number of quality showings in this game such as Mr Mankini, Big Gay Ben and Earcey. 

Leezo’s try (Your welcome) was on the end of a well worked multi-hands move that should be ample evidence of the result when we play upto spec and if we’d done more of that we’d probably have won. 

His coachness spoke during the match and afterwards, before we fell asleep in the car home, of our superb defensive work and coherence and it was indeed particularly good to see and be part of. I also thought that our support running, where as not all it could and should be, is coming along in the right direction. 

But much of the good work we did was often undone by as it turned out unwise decision making and perhaps over eagerness to force things when it wasn’t really necessary. Still, hey ho, I reckon we have lots of work to do before we can be truly happy with ourselves as a team. But at least we are not only moving ahead we all seem to be enjoying our rugby much more these days (I know I am. Even with all the “Hurry up, Belly” and cake jokes. Gits!). So if we keep this kind of work ethic and team spirit up I firmly believe we do some good things this season.

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