2008/2009 Season

Barton 17 - Linley 30 - 26th April 2009
Great game - we won the second half with a marvellous display of rugby. Varney scored a great try to top off a lovely move from the backs and nearly converted it. 
Polly's run nearly made the try line but as you'll see from the photos it was up to Blokko to finish it off with a little help from his friends.
Granty rounded off the scoring with a fantastic (and memorable) try ;

We had fun;



Barton 57 - Old Griffinians 6 - 4th April 2009
Do you know that if you exclude the 24-24 draw at Cannock, we scored more points today than we have in the whole of 2009 ? That's eight league games worth of points in one afternoon. Marvellous.
It was a fantastic day and there was lots to see and enjoy. Smithy & co brought down their lovely women, we put out a team of young fit men, and Quidditch brought down his mum so there was plenty of eye candy for players and spectators alike.
Brinner was back but damaged his achillies tendon and went off in an ambulance in an audacious attempt to avoid paying match fees. Big John came on as an able front row substitute but then fell on Fradg's leg and disabled the blindside flanker. Fradg had a good game up to this point apart from one misdemeanour which happened 5 yards from the assembled spectators. Old Griffs had a scrum and their blindside winger had joined the line. Barton pushed them off the ball and it came to Deano's feet. If he picked up he had a clear run across the 22 to the try line but his eagle eyes were firmly fixed on the opposition standoff and he didn't see the ball until it got knocked into touch. We tried to help but he thought the crowd's chants of "Dean !!!!, Dean !!!!" were simply cries of support and admiration. He said he didn't see the ball because he was on the blind side.......
Mike B came on for Deano and scared them just as much ;

Varney had another sterling game at standoff and as a result his mum no longer disowns him after his spat with Tom Kearney earlier in the season. Brother Damon tried to claim the credit for Ade's performance but even he was impressed with the fly half's game which was a nice mix of running, passing and kicking. The kicking deserves a mention as he slotted simple penalties and difficult touchline conversions with equal ease but it was a basic conversion miss that meant he only made 8 of his 9 kicks.
Lee Coton found himself at inside centre and showed a craving for contact. You can see from the following photos where he set up Smithy for a try that Lee completely ignored any space and aimed hard and fast for the quivering Old Griff backs. His ability to tie up two defenders every time and to offload made Wooly's afternoon one to remember.
Quidditch and Simons worked well together but it was the back row mentality of Rowe, Cliffy and Smithy that kept the ball quick and clean. Moule had a few dalliances in open play and tackled well, positioned well and defended well especially when Smithy got into a little difficulty. This was the only black part of the match that was played on a rock hard pitch, and for ten minutes the opposition was down to 13 men for foul play. To be fair Barton could not capitalise as much as expected during this period as Old Griffs dug in but it was at a cost and by the latter stages of the match their centre and full back were broken men due to the efforts they had to put in during those ten minutes.
Yanni and Forster secured the wings and as usual made sure no loose ends were allowed round them. Their positioning and stability under high balls meant we were secure in defence and although it looks easy, it is a critical task and their work was recognised and respected by the team.
Old Griff's first points were gifted to them after an excited Ade bumped the Full back late after this kick;
They never really got into the game and you can see on the two videos on Facebook that Cliffy scored (but it was never called for) in the first half and we wasted a simple overlap late in the second half. The latter part of the second half saw "Carter" step into the backs for an impressive Yanni and although he had a clear run in to score he unselfishly passed to Captain Polly for a simple score. This was so out of character (he never passes in training) that we felt there was an ulterior motive and after much team talk it was decided he had still qualified for the initiation ceremony for scoring his first try. With this in mind he duly went on to score and joined the exclusive club.
Jimmy G played well at second row and despite having a tough week to deal with he scored a lovely try under the posts just before half time. His second row partner Rowe got in most of the photos as you will see later, but Jonny Simons had another good game at number 8. He scored a try thanks to Smithy's offload (see video on facebook) and was often found with Old Griffs defenders for company;
But I guess the game has to go to Wooly who racked up three tries; two from the Winger's position. The first was captured on camera but H got in the way. 
The last was captured again on camera but this time from behind the posts and showed good use of the referee to create a non-existent gap;
and yes, that's Dave looking for glory again. Smithy  was my man of the match though for his tenacity, stupid headband, decision making under pressure (and flanker's boot) and general workload.
I did say if he was to run around on a motorised bar stool in Barton colours he had at least to do his tie up.
So overall a great day, league secured and a lovely end to the main season. The seconds are up against Ross High next week as the big boys prepare for the Owen Cup on Sunday 26th. Will be a day to remember.


Yardley 38 - Barton 3 - 28th March 2009
I’ve never been to Yardley before but it is cold, windy and it hails very sharp hailstones. We witnessed a good game of rugby and being on the Birmingham International Airport flightpath were able to intersperse the rugby by watching aircraft taking off into the dark grey sky. The whining of the jet engines complimented the continual whining from the Yardley coach who managed to adopt a wholly biased slant on every play and refereeing decision. Spectator entertainment was enhanced by the sight of an elderly lady in white coat who spent so much time on the pitch we thought she was a Barton winger, and saw about the same amount of ball as Yanni. Julie (who was not in a white coat) spent nearly as much time on the pitch as this stray and our GPS driven “Player Cam” told us she covered more ground during the match than most of the Yardley pack. It was a tough day at the office.
Yardley’s president’s day was always going to be an eventful occasion and when they had 60 players to choose three teams from we knew our encounter with their first string would be hard. Barton’s team was a scratch affair and a number of players came out today despite not having much first team experience this season. Kudos therefore must go to those whose dedication and commitment to the club meant we were able to fulfil this fixture, and put many absentees to shame.  8,9,10,12,15 - Rowe, Grant, Varney, Gavin, Carter had not been in these positions this season but they filled in magnificently. The Yardley forwards were powerful all day and seeing our scrums move backwards was a depressing sight for the visitors. Grant’s wily feeds into the second row helped slightly but having Rowe’s arse reversing into you as you bend down for the ball can only be described as “disconcerting”. Varney’s work at stand off was cool and collected and kept the Barton team’s heads up as he pulled us out of trouble and kept the team moving forward. His kicking from hand was top class and his decision making led to the Yardley coach singling him out as our biggest threat.
Fradgley and Clifton saw far too much of the Yardley ball carriers running at them, but tackled like demons and it was only their winger who managed to consistently break the gain line.
The front row of Moule, Hudson and Cliffie finished the game 2” shorter due to compression in the scrums with Hudson putting in a fine performance at hooker, backed up by the solid second row of Gale and Gardner. Like Grant, Gale deserves a mention for stepping into a tough league game and putting out in the scrums, putting out in the lineouts and putting out his shoulder in a ruck. He needs a beer and we all know who should be buying it for him.
Gavin put his shoulder out in sympathy with big Malc and we saw Ali and Sam come into the fray in the second half, but the onslaught continued. Bloxham carried and tackled well but with Julie back on touchline duty he returned to his needy levels of medical attention. Woolston, Forster, Carter and Yanni all had a busy day but played well and were as reliable as ever.
Okay, so we lost the game but credit must go to the players who had very little practice or game time together but came out on a cold March afternoon to further the fortunes of our rugby club. Gents, we salute you.


Cannock 24 - Barton 24 - 14th March 2009
Cannock are always tough to play; very physical. Big bunch of guys. Their pitch is a steeply sloping affair and they chose to play uphill in the first half, but we knew what to do. Secure ball and get Jamie to pin them deep in their corners and try to rack up the points in the first half while we have the slope and hope they tire in the second.
"The best laid schemes o' mice an' man gang aft aglay" said Robbie Burns and sure enough within 2 minutes Jamie was on the floor clutching his knee. He struggled on but an attempted sidestep brought more pain and he was helped off the pitch. With a lack of subs, Lee came on and the backs were rearranged to allow Birdy to sit in the stand off position.
Robbie Burns' lilt was heard again and Iain Cox found himself on the floor and was mercilessly stamped on by the Cannock flanker, who was immediately sent off. Iain could neither breathe nor carry on so he left the field too. Craig was drafted into duty on the wing despite playing hooker last week, and Lee went to scrum half. Oh well. 
So we thought our luck was in. Cannock playing 14 and we were playing downhill, so it was a bit of a surprise when Cannock scored two tries, converted one and had two penalties; both thankfully missed by their dreadful kicker. Cannock's winger is an out and out crash centre and wreaked havoc all game and so we we scratching our heads at being 12-0 down. Birdy received a "fend" or hand off from him which looked more like a "head off" and we wondered if we would be able to finish the game with a full set of backs. 
We camped on their 5 yard line for a few minutes and I went behind the posts to record the action. Jessel came to the rescue and touched down for his first Barton try. Birdy missed the conversion but at least we were within a score as the half time whistle blew.
By now Craig's new boots were killing him and he had to change. Polly's ankle cracked and he chose to have substantial Ben Blagrove levels of bandaging put on and needed a larger size of boot to accommodate this. The new boot duo rolled onto the field and play began again. We hoped these were lucky boots.
Cannock's pitch suffers from clowns allowing their dogs to foul the turf and soon we heard the Circus theme play as Coco came round the corner and his dog ran on the field. It ran into the side of mauls using only lines seen when Moule plays and frolicked in the three quarters like only Toddy knew how. "Tosser" the crowd shouted, "Tosser!" and soon the dog left the field. Funny name for a greyhound I thought.

I said earlier that Cannock are a big bunch so the normal strategy of playing with a man up - tie eight into a scrum leaving gaps in the backs, or push back a seven man pack, didn't work and their seven man scrum wouldn't budge. We had our work cut out. Gradually we managed to make ground. Jonny Simons had an awesome game at number 8 and was always across the gain line, ably supported on either flank by Morgan and Fradgley, and of course by Flanker / Centre / Scrum Half Coton. One time Jonny broke free from the tackles and ran under the posts for Birdy to convert. Cannock then scored and converted then scored again. 24-12 was not good, but the Barton resolve proved critical. Woolston had another good game in the centre taking nice lines of running and burst through some ineffective tackling to score right under the posts. I was there again with the camera and you can see the clip on Facebook. The team wouldn't let me back on the sidelines saying my positioning with the camera brought good luck but as the clock wound down  a 24-19 defeat was on the cards, however we kept up the pressure and a lovely set of moves allowed Craig to run in for his first try. Birdy forgave him for not getting closer to the posts as the conversion into the teeth of the wind was a tough affair but we would have settled for a draw in these circumstances.
A fantastic performance from the whole team. The backs were broken, the forwards were shattered but a great effort from both sides.


Barton 12 - 5 Ways 3 - 7th March 2009
This was a critical game for Barton. In order to stay out of the relegation zone we need to stay above Stourport and 5 Ways. Both teams knew this and played the first half very cautiously, eyeing each other up and assessing the strengths and weaknesses. It was easy to see 5 Ways' strengths - a big heavy pack and a 9/10 pairing with a combined IQ of 410 and a combined age of 39. Luckily they did not run the big boys into the heart of our forwards and the three quarters did not live up to their billing and a nervous first half ended 0-0.
We had a couple of penalty attempts from both sides but the spectators were surprised at the lack of points given the lovely weather and the freshly rolled and mown pitch which should have suited a strong running game.
Craig Hudson packed down as hooker between Giles and Moule and all had a good game although a few balls were taken against the head later in the match. Moule was our man of the match for his tackling, ball carrying, work in the loose and for simply staying onside. Rowe and Bennett shored up the second row and despite taking a daft tap in front of their posts when 5-0 up the tight 5 did well. The Fradgley / Higgins scrum half / number 8 combination was new to us all but it worked well and suited the style of play that we saw today as the Simons / Cox pick up from the base and drive tactics would have suffered due to the 5 ways quick back row who were up very quickly. The 5 ways number 6 was impressive but could not make his mark, mainly because Cliffy and Bloxham kept him at bay but also because it was only Gary Steen who could interpret his broad Ulster tones. 
Bloxham put the first points on the board following a lovely piece of play spinning the ball out to Yanni on the wing who put it back inside for a grateful flanker. This buoyed up the buoys (sorry) who tried running and passing a lot more after that. Woolston made some lovely straight lines and proved hard to bring down when in full flight and unlike the photo above, he had support most of the time. Maxwell's kicking from hand was not to his usual high standard and he chose to run the ball more often in the second half as a result. His Flanker tendencies meant he would often run back into the pack which did draw in more defenders but we could not capitalize on the overlap that was created. 5 Ways pulled back a penalty and a tense last 20 minutes ensued. Yanni and Birdy patrolled the wings and saw a fair amount of ball and opposition and probably had a busier day than they would have expected. Both tackled well and ran with vigour. Polly was as solid as ever at full back and ran a tight ship in defense. We were reluctant to use the subs as the game was finely balanced but when Blokko went off with a ding, on came Ali, Gavin and Tim Forster. They all played well and stayed tight, working their way into the 5 ways 22. Finally after a number of scrums and 5 yard lineouts, the ball span out to Varney who had moved out to the wing and with a lovely sidestep drive and twist he went over in the corner for his first try. A beautifully struck conversion from Bird took us two scores ahead and we held our nerve to finish the game 12-3.
A good game from a team with a lot of changes but the "Barton Style" is always apparent. Keep defense tight, score when you can and support your team-mates. Spirits were high in the club after but no-one wanted to kiss Ade Varney after the match despite scoring the winning points - I wonder why ?


Essington 12 - Barton 15 - 28th February 2009
Saturday saw a break from League action for Barton under Needwood and a trip to Essington in the semi final of the Owen Cup, Essington are flying high undefeated in Midlands 6 this season and despite being in a higher division Barton knew they were in for a tough game. After suffering from a slow start last week vs. St Leonards Barton knew they would have to come out the blocks much quicker, but no one was expecting quite the start they got.
Straight from the kick off Matthew Bloxham fielded Jamie Maxwell's kick off for the ball to be recycled and spun out wide, a nice dummy from scumhalf Iain Cox saw a big hole open which he exploited to score under the posts for Bird to then convert. Essington got their first touch of the game when they kicked off, the ball was fielded by Mike Bennett and taken into contact quick rucking freed the ball to Bird who chipped over the Essington line and chase his own kick to score in the corner. Barton now lead 12-0 with less than 5 minutes gone.
 
However Essington's heads didn't drop and they soon adjusted their game and slowed the ball down to ensure they could utilise their bigger pack, this results in Barton's frustration at the lack of possession and time and time again they were drawn into committing silly penalties and worse was to come when Barton were reduced to 14 men with Andy Gillet seeing a yellow card produced for a wild swing. Essington took their chances spinning one out wide on to the overlap to score an unconverted try before concentrating on kicking their points, at half time Essington had clawed their way back to 12-11. Unfortunately neither team really took control in the second half and whilst a few chances were created it all came down to defence. two penalties were exchanged for the scores to sit at 15-14 before another Barton misdemeanour resulted in a Yellow card for Tim Forster, Essington had a fairly simple chance at the posts but unfortunately the kick fell some way short. Barton's defence rallied and crucial tackling from Bloxham and Morgan saw Barton home. And gave them a place in the Owen Cup final versus Linley and Kidsgrove.
 
Saturdays game see's Barton back in action vs. Five Ways in a game both teams must be looking for a win as it seems likely the loser will face the prospect of relegation. But Barton will take confidence in performances since Christmas and hope the league run in see's them get the results their rugby deserves


St Leonards 29 - Barton 7 - 21st February 2009
Match report lost.


Barton 5 - Telford 29 - 14th February 2009
Penalties cost Barton - by Polly Toynbee
Barton were in a confident mood leading into the home match against Telford following a string of good performances.  However it was Telford who started the game strong. Straight from the kick off the Telford pack drove forward in numbers before releasing the back, and had there not been a dropped ball a try would have been scored.  Continued pressure from Telford meant Barton could not clear their lines properly and from the resulting play a penalty was conceded, which Telford duly kicked.  
At this point Barton decided to start playing rugby and not allow Telford to dictate the play and with some good kicks by Bird Barton found themselves playing a lot of rugby in the Telford half. Then from a solid scrum the Barton Back line was given a chance to run at the Telford players and with a good miss pass bird was able to put Captain Polly through to score a well worked try.
For the rest of the first half the game was an even contest with big tackles being put in by both teams especially Smithy, Woolston, Bayley, Rowe and Simons.  This meant at half time the score was 9-5 to Telford after they kicked two more penalties.
The second half started as the first half ended with both teams having good periods of pressure but it was Barton’s discipline that cost them with far to many penalties being conceded.  This meant that Telford were able to continue adding to their score with two more penalties kicked.
However Barton continued to play good rugby in the knowledge that Telford had still not crossed their line, but unfortunately for them Telford were not prepared to allow Barton to cross their line either.  
With both teams showing tiredness in the latter part of the game it was Telford who finish slightly strong and were able to score two tries in the corner, be it with a little help from the referee who failed to spot a Telford player crawling for the line after being held and a player diving straight over the top when a ruck had been formed.
With Telford finishing the game with 14 players after their hooker decided to shoulder barge Simons, who was left dazed on the floor Barton were unable to get a consolation try that would have helped the points difference in the league.  This meant the game finished Barton 5 Telford 29.


Stourport 8 - Barton 15 - 7th February 2009
The Severn Valley microclimate kept the snow away and provided a fantastic pitch to play on, and the soft blue sky kept the spectators relatively warm. This was always going to be a tough game as the two teams at risk of relegation played each other for the last time.
Stourport have a big pack and they were well drilled as very few of the set pieces went the wrong way. Stourport's angles into rucks were much better than Barton's and as a result spoiled our chance of quick ball and turned over more than their fair share. That aside Barton started well. A lovely back row pick up from a scrum went blind as Jonny Simons fed Birdy;
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Birdy ran down the wing;
[image: image2.jpg]



Then passed back inside for Simons to score. 
The photographer was so shocked at Birdy passing that we missed Big Jon's touchdown but it was a lovely try. The conversion wasn't, and within 5 minutes we were 5-3 up after Stourport scored a penalty. The second try was a great team effort. We attempted an identical move from a scrum 10 yards out but Stourport stopped us - the ball came out and a quick pop inside found Cliffy on a beautiful line but the Stourport tackling held him up. Jamie went in as scrum half and fed Wolly who scored under the posts for his first Barton points. This was all captured on video which can be found on facebook if you're interested. Birdy decided to miss the conversion again and so we led 10-3.  Barton were in control and a short throw at a lineout saw Moule romp over the line only to be called back for the ball not going 5 metres. Barton had most of the possession and we saw Tim and Varney with the ball in hand more than usual. Varney managed to cross the try line but decided to run out to the left in a sporting manner, keeping the score tight and giving Stourport a 22 drop out. The team did not agree this was the type of sporting demonstration they were looking for as we went into half time 10-3.
Granty came on for an injured Tim and Iain Cox came on for a broken Matt Knight. Poor Knighty. He tried hard to step up to the challenge laid down by Rory, the Stourport scrum half, but failed. Iain Cox came on and tried his very best too but it was no good; Rory is without doubt the stroppiest scrum half in the league. Sorry Iain. Sorry Matt. You must try harder.
We too had our moments. Stand off Jamie is really an inside centre and he battled all day with the Stourport 12. Jamie spent the first 10 minutes of the first half calming down and was followed a little later by the Stourport 12. An "event" in the first half prompted much of the niggle as their 12 was wrapped up by our Bloxham and in the resulting melee, many people were shoed; especially the Stourport 12 but by his own Rory ! Both teams managed to control their aggression but it was Stourport who managed to score an unconverted try while we were down to 14 men to take the score to 10-8. Bayley and Moule played well and with Rowe and Mikey B at second row we had a strong set of forwards out there. Smithy was his usual reckless self and has this magical ability to switch from pure aggression, speed and selflessness when ball carrying or tackling, to a soft and caring Florence Nightingale patching up the carnage he has wreaked. 
As we neared the end of the game we got a penalty in front of their posts. Clearly we should have kicked it but Rowie decided to take a quick tap and fed Bloxham who dived over to score. Jamie narrowly missed the conversion, and we ran the game down to win 15-8.
So overall a good game. Bloxham Smith and Simons worked well in the back row and the backs saw more ball than normal, but it shows how tight the league is when we play top and bottom of the league in two weeks and there is very little to tell them apart.


Barton3 - Bloxwich 5 - 22nd January 2009
Bloxwich are the best in our league and what we can't understand is why we can play so well against the league leaders and still be second from bottom. To be right, we should have won on Saturday. Smithy narrowly missed a penalty and Birdy had a try disallowed only because there was no television match official and while Bloxwich had most of the possession and territory there were few chances for the visitors and they were obviously delighted with the win at the final whistle.
Bloxwich scored a nice try in the corner simply by making an overlap count and it was clear they knew how to stop the drift defence, but the conversion on the muddy pitch was missed. Smithy scored our only points form a penalty a few minutes later but that was it; all points were scored in the first 20 minutes
There were a few furrowed brows on the touchline when we saw Maxwell at inside centre and Smith at stand off but with Wolly at outside centre, Polly at full back and Birdy and Forster on the wings it worked perfectly. Quick hands were used when the ball came out (which wasn't often) and the flow of the three quarters was beautiful to behold. One set of moves should have been completed with a touchdown but a try saving tackle from the Bloxwich 10 on Wolly caused the ball to spill forward, cruelly denying Maxwell a clear run in.

However it was the defensive training that paid dividends today. Count the numbers, mark your man, up as a line. The last 15 minutes were played with ball in Bloxwich hands in our 22 (mostly in our 5) and the defence was awesome. Guards were set, tackles were made and no ground given. It would have been even better to watch if it was closer to the assembled spectators but you can't have everything. In broken play the defence was every bit as strong although we did have two rebels in the side in Rob Smith and Matt Knight. While everyone was lining up their man, moving up as a line and holding their pattern, you could be assured that one of these mavericks would fly in from out of shot and clatter the ball carrier. Many a player muttered "I was just about to do that" as which ever flanker it was bounced, rubber-like to their feet seeking the scent of another tackle. Okay so Matt Knight came on as a replacement scrum half and not a flanker and in attack he lacked the frenetic movement of Cox, but when there were no set pieces in play he epitomised the marauding openside that spoils all the opposition's training ground moves. Rob Smith has taken over from "reckless" Knapton as the full on runner and tackler who rearranges bones and internal organs then sportingly offers his "victim" a hand to his feet.
The Bloxwich pack were a big bunch and on the slippery surface they managed to get a drive on our pack in the scrums, but in many cases we dug in and held ground. Lineouts were much better from the Barton of last week and set pieces tended to go as planned for both sides. Jimmy G was bellowing all match calling people left and right and when Varney came on for Forster he chanted from the left wing to keep our defensive line intact. The rest of our pack had a quiet day at the office, tackling hard, nothing fancy but supremely effective. Bayley, Moule and Jessell gave away a couple of hundredweight to their opposite numbers but fared well nonetheless and when Mike B came on for the ever impressive Cliffie, more weight was available and the pack dug in.
Young Bloxham did not run about as much as he usually does and found the number 8 position not to his liking especially when the scrum is in reverse and Coxy has decided that he'll go blind. He did lie down in the mud a lot which gave the crowd comfort that he was his usual self, looking for a stray contact lens.
So we are two thirds through the season. In our first five games we scored an average of 11 points but leaked 29. The next seven games our defence dramatically improved, more than halving the opposition tally to an average of 14 which is top three performance. Sadly our score rate dropped to below 7, but the key is to reduce the deficit; 18 points difference in the first 5 games, 7 in the next seven. It's coming together.
So overall a great game. Barton played well and were immense in defence, so here starts our gradual climb up the league table.


Harborne 13 - Barton 0 - 17th January 2009
It's been a long time since we played a league game, but the team was more composed than usual and the long festive break obviously did them good. The flat pitch at Harborne was soft and the weather kind as we settled in for a good afternoon's rugby, and the two teams did their best to deliver. 
It took me ages to find the ground, mainly because I didn't follow the instructions. I went past Aston University, the University of Birmingham and Birmingham City University looking for the venue. I saw a poster asking why they didn't call Birmingham City University the Birmingham Metropolitan University when they promoted the old Polytechnics to Universities like they did in Manchester and Leeds ; "Should be Metro" said the gaudy poster. As a student in the 1980s Manchester Polytechnic as a source of great parties, cheap booze and copious quantities of women to chase. The many girls on Beauty therapy and Media study courses at the Poly were all fair game and certainly game on a Saturday, and much fun was had by all at the Hacienda ; but that was a long time ago. Polytechnics had to develop and change to suit the modern era and rebranding was simply part of this process. As I drove round central Birmingham in a daze I thought of those girls and whether students still had as much fun today or whether the conversion to a Metro university had changed the culture of the old Poly ?  I was woken from my slumber by the Tom Tom girl screaming for me to turn left and I arrived at the ground in perfect time i.e. timed to miss being allocated linesman duties, but before kick off.
Barton's lineout struggled from the start and we rarely won our own ball and none of the opposition's which  hamstrung Jamie's options when kicking penalties from hand - do I kick for touch and lose the ball, or run it on a bit then kick for touch, knowing they'll win the lineout anyway ? The scrums weren't much better against a big Harborne pack, and Granty did a sterling job for the first 40 minutes shoring up Barton's front row against a solid, if somewhat stroppy Beefy. The Barton scrums and lineouts were poor but nothing compared to the referee who missed so many knock-ons that when he did signal advantage for a loose forward ball, both sets of spectators cheered. He sin binned our new centre Martin for an infringement at a lineout, which may have warranted a penalty but as Martin's only crime was ferocious tackling at the gain line, we felt aggrieved at the yellow. Coxy's sin binning for chat in the second half was to be expected but so would a balance, so when Harborne retaliated and punched on two occasions and neither a yellow card or a penalty reversal ensued, we were not impressed.
The boys played on and despite Barton being down to 14 men, and Harborne having a strong scrum, they chose to kick a penalty in our 22. This showed respect for the team in red and white and buoyed confidence in the Staffordshire side. 
So 5-0 at half time and as they only scored when Martin was off we felt comfortable and confident.
In the second half the injured Jamie came off and Ian Smith replaced him at stand off. We had out hearts in our mouths when he decided to run a ball under pressure while in our in goal area, but by the time he was stopped well into their half we all felt that we would have done as good a job (!?). Tim was on his shoulder as usual and was ably supported by the marauding flankers of Matt Knight and Rob Smith. The second half also saw Granty come off and Craig Hudson went on and the pack was reshuffled with Rowie and Gillett swapping places. Bayley and Morgan tackled all day long and if Harborne have another game where they score so few points it will be because their opposition will have a Cliffie and a Bayley. Gardner, Rowe and Gillett were at the breakdowns but the well drilled Harborne pack did not allow us to slow the ball down and if their backs were more organised, we would have been punished for those few errors that we did make.
Birdy and Winder lined up two complete opposite wingers and Richard certainly had the short straw against an impressive back who continually stretched the Barton defence. Birdy's Lomu-like oppo caught the ball as well as my Daughter and provided much touch line light entertainment as he juggled the ball every time it came close. The Harborne full back was impressive but nothing like our Polly who was always in position, caught everything that came at him and put in a monster tackle on our 22 that caused everyone in central Birmingham to pause for a second to appreciate the hit. Perkins senior has certainly matured since joining the club and gives confidence to those in front that should the gain line be broken we have a solid full back in place to tidy up the mess. So if Polly has matured and changed to suit the modern era, should we call him Metro ?


Old Griffinians 27 - Barton 10 - 6th December 2008
I knew it was going to be a difficult game when our injury / unavailable list exceeds 15. Blocco was there in body if not on pitch, and turning up in South Central Birmingham with a bare 15 did not bode well. Coxy got slammed in the first 5 minutes and bravely soldiered on all match, knowing there was no sub. Varney got roughed up at flanker again but after 10 minutes of the second half the grating noise caused by the ends of his broken ribs rubbing together was too much for the rest of the pack and he left the field.
There was very little to talk about really as both teams played in slow motion, although their speed to the breakdowns was marginally quicker than ours and much ball was turned over unnecessarily. Jonny Simons scored our only try from a 5m pick and drive, and Birdy added the conversion attempt to his earlier penalty
The game was cut short when the Old Griffs number 8 chased through a kicked ball and went down clutching his calf as if hit by a sniper from the nearby tower blocks. He laid there for some time, tended by the ever present Rachael, but the players and more importantly the spectators were getting cold, and the poor light meant the game was cut short. As the game had extended past the minimum time the score stands.
Old Griffs are a great team and the two sides bonded well as they struggled to understand the many variations of Law that were interpreted by the referee. It could have been very messy if either side felt aggrieved but neither did.


Barton 20 - Stourport 8 - 29th November 2008
The vast crowds of the previous week had vanished but the Sommeesque playing surface was still present, albeit short of the trenches and mustard gas of the 1910s. Our front row on Brinner, Cliffie and Moule were going nowhere except forward in the scrums despite the slippery surface, and with the weight of Malc and Jimmy G, the scrums were solid, only disrupted by the odd Stourport wheel. But it was the back row that came into their own in the loose. Jonny Simons looked like he played number 8 for ever and rampaged all over the field, closely followed by Rowe and Varney. Varney did not relish his role at 6 and confessed to enjoying his game more when his shirt had two digits on the back. With Tim Forster and Murray Nielsen shoring up the centres we were not short of talent there either. Maxwell was back in fine form and between him, Murray and Polly, kicking from hand was excellent, and it was rare to be pressured in our own 22.
Stourport made the most of the conditions and played much better than their league position suggests. Our errant lineout performance often gave them more ball than they should have but it was a game for the forwards and set pieces were abundant.
In the first half we saw a planned training ground move work well with Simons peeling off the back of a scrum to free Bird on the wing to duck, dive and land in the corner. I could try to include more ornithological references in the report but his performance on the right wing was flawless all day and it will be a top level side that will look at our set of backs with anything less than respect now. The conversion was missed as were all kicks apart from a Stourport penalty for one of many killing-the-ball infringements. The muddy pitch meant staying on you feet at the breakdown was difficult and Brinner and Malc both got treatment on the floor; Brinner from the Stourport second row for not rolling away and Malcolm from Rachael for a dodgy knee, and we all know which we would prefer.
The second half was more exciting and soon we saw the backs running again. A lovely set of passes and a gentle kick forward let Captain Polly touch down in the corner for a lovely try from the ever-reliable full back. Stourport pulled a try back with some good work from their forwards and at 10-8 it was a delicately balanced game. A penalty from just outside the 22 tempted Bird to have a go but his kick bounced high off the bar and the racing Barton backs gazed skywards, waiting for the ball to descend. It landed on Murray's shoulder and Tim Forster displayed the luck only ever seen by Dave Rowe to gratefully catch the bouncing ball and dive over the line for the score. The conversion was missed and with a converted try spanning the two scores, the last 154 minutes were tense. In the end it was Birdy's day as he found himself on the wing in possession again and instead of running round the only opposition within 40meters (the tight head prop), he decided to kick, then dribble the ball from the half way, over the try line to touch down for his second try.
Cox at scrum half made his presence felt around the scrums and the needle like teeth of our favourite terrier were clearly felt in the opposition ankles. Winder on the other wing played well and so did replacement Jody who's shirt managed to stay in pristine condition for the full 20 minutes he played. Dick came on for the injured Malcolm and and Craig Hudson relieved a tired and damaged Forster who's day's work was complete.
So a good period of games for the Barton faithful. A tougher test will be next week away to Old Griffs but with high morale and this level of confidence, the next 7 days cannot pass quickly enough.


Barton 10 - Burton B 6 - 22nd November 2008
Birdy and Bayley were injured, Moule was sin binned, Two new flankers appeared, and we won. Moule scored a lovely try from a 5m ruck and Birdy converted. Varney added a penalty but our try line was intact although it was bitterly cold.


Eccleshall 11 - Barton 8 - 15th November 2008
Tight game away against Eccleshall. There was huge pressure on both sides in the first half as both tried to dominate the breakdowns, yet the sides were evenly matched and little progress was made. Eccleshall put away two penalties to Barton’s one but it was sin binning of the Eccleshall No 8 for use of the boot that led to Barton setting up camp in the Eccleshall 5 yard line. Finally after three consecutive penalty infringements, and the last play of the half, Bird was set free on the wing to run into the corner and Barton led 8-6.
The second half was a game of attrition as both sides dug in. Lee Coton managed to both break and dislocate his finger in dramatic fashion as he charged down their stand off in the dead ball area, and despite touching down, did not get any points awarded. A wheeled scrum gave Eccleshall the chance they needed and another five points were added to their tally, however in the dying minutes of the game Barton chose to run a penalty instead of taking the points for a draw, but this bravado was not fruitful and the game was lost.


Barton 0 - Harborne 17 - 8th November 2008
Top of the table, unbeaten in last 6 games, belief that they should be in a higher league; you would expect Harborne to be confident. Barton; lost last six games, no score against Bloxwich, Coach off ill; you would expect Barton to be down. 
Yes Harborne won but the comments from their touchline said it all - "this shouldn't be happening - we should walk this", and "How can they be so far down the league when they play like this". Exactly.
The set of backs we put out were absolutely awesome.  Coxy and Jamie at outside half pairing, Ade and Tim in the centres and Knappo and Birdy out the wings. With Poly at Full back and with second half subs of Jody and Quidditch, this was a fantastic lineup. You see from the photos, perfect, flat defensive lines, well spaced and well positioned. No wonder Harborne struggled to get through. Birdy especially relished his new role. One beautiful example in the second half saw him up against a two man overlap and by keeping the last man pinned against the touchline, forced the first offload without committing himself and dinging the winger into touch when the second panic pass was made. His attack was also effective as the wide open spaces on the wing suited him well (some touchline observers said he always headed for the wing position when he played at 10 !). In the first 20 minutes he should have scored as a quick look up saw no full back and a perfect kick ahead meant the only things stopping a score would be foul play, a stupid knock on or a refereeing error. No one at Holland park expected the 22 drop out and even the Harborne stand off asked if the ref was sure. There were many more Variations on the Laws experimented by the ref, but it was a harsh interpretation of an old one that saw Harborne reduced to 14 men. Barton failed to capitalize and Harborne kept ticking over. Kicking was the tactic from both sides but our Polly didn't miss a single one and was calm and confident under the high ball all day. The back three were always perfectly positioned and we were surprised how much ball was kicked to them as it never paid dividends.
Our pack were particularly impressive, especially as we were light in the front row with Moule, Giles and Ed Jessel packing down, as Brinner was not available. Seconds of Rowe and Bennett were always in the thick of things and the back row of Morgan, Blagrove and Gardner kept things lively at the breakdown. Matt Bayley came on in the second half and showed his flexibility by taking up a flanker position and getting involved in every single piece of action - like the Paris Hilton of Rugby.
Our team is coming together now and we are starting to see the core of both the pack and the backs forming nicely. Eccleshall next week will be a real test for both sides who are struggling to get the points that their performances deserve.


Bloxwich 30 - Barton 0 - 1st November 2008
The wind blew unfettered across the pitch and despite having it roughly behind us in the first half, we were unable to play the simple effective Rugby that makes Barton successful. In the first ten minutes we had Lee and Ade both kick ahead only to have the rapid full back touch the ball dead both times for a 22. It seemed like we were set for a tight match but the Bloxwich side were solid in defense. There was little behind them at the gain line but their first up tackling was very effective and snuffed out any chances that Barton made. When the gain line was breached there was panic and desperation but both of these old techniques worked, and we failed to score.  In the second half we lost Moule to a dislocated finger and Gardner to a sprained ankle, and Bloxwich fancied their chances in the set pieces from them on. Despite coming under pressure in the scrums we played our best rugby then and both Tim and Jody came perilously close to breaking the duck but in vain.
We saw Lee and Nick join the team and what surprised them more than the loss was the poor reaction of some members of the team. Luck in this wonderful game of ours ebbs and flows and at the moment our performance is in the doldrums but by focusing on the right techniques and the right moves we will see the wins that the team and the supporters deserve.



Coventry Welsh 34 - Barton 12 - 18th October 2008
We eventually found the ground and saw a beautifully prepared pitch, long, lush green grass with not a hint of cricket influence on the hallowed turf; it was our kind of pitch. Although we had the full compliment of 20 players in this EDF competition fixture, four were pulling on the boots for the first time this season; Dave Ward showed his fashion sense has not improved during the layoff as his orange socks could be seen flashing at every ball that was fed into the scrum, and in the first half we won all of ours and most of theirs. Behind him Dick "I don't want a full game" Titley bound up with Dave Grosvenor who also mumbled something about "80 minutes is too long for your first game". You can see from the picture that the ref certainly enjoyed his contribution. Simon Ward deserted his tour of duty to fill in at full back and handed over to fellow squaddie Matt Knight just after half time. Murray Nielsen dazzled us all in the centre with his dancing footwork and his brilliant white socks.
The usual suspects were there and new 9 Quidditch (is there a "T" in Quidditch ?) made a lovely break after seeing a wayward Welsh 10 too wide, and, taking on the full back popped to Bloxham who's contact lenses stayed in place just long enough for him to reach the try line. Birdy converted and we were happy. There were a number of scores from the Welsh and we saw their backs setting up deep every time and finding gaps in our defense. Varney and Forster tackled far too many players and the back row of Rowe, Clifton and later Fradgley did not see enough ball. Despite being a little lighter than the opposition Jessel and Moule put in brave performances and in the second half Bayley and his bright pink knee bandage made a cameo appearance. This was just enough to change the structure of the team and when Knapton got fed up of his winger role and ran an outside centre line, he found no opposition and scored under the posts. The shock was too much and Bird missed the conversion, but the game was well gone by then anyway. Polly ran about at centre for a while until the Darryl Young curse hit him and he got injured, and we saw ex-flanker Carvell reappear on the wing in the second half

So we can now focus on our league campaign and have a week to think about our strategy. It was a good game in good spirits and with so many players playing their first game this season, we should be reasonably pleased with the performance, if not the result.



Barton 14 - St Leonards 47 - 4th October 2008
Original version :
"Oranges and lemons" say the Bells of St. Clement's
"You owe me five farthings" say the Bells of St. Martin's
"When will you pay me?" say the Bells of Old Bailey
"When I grow rich" say the Bells of Shoreditch
"When will that be?" say the Bells of Stepney
"I do not know" say the Great Bells of Bow
"Here comes a Candle to light you to Bed
Here comes a Chopper to Chop off your Head
Barton version :
Oranges and Lemons in the game with St Leonards

"You owe me your match fees" said the Count to Dean Fradgley

"When will you play me ?" said Richard Grant to Matt Bayley

"When you mark the pitch" said Smithy (new tour bitch)

"When will that be ?" said Knappo and Varney

"I'm sure I don't know" said the big dog Dave Rowe

Here comes Chris Perkins, the team's figurehead

Here comes Gillett and his chopper to stamp on your head.

In the third of his reports, E. W. Ord is promoted to lead Reporter and summarizes Saturday's game
Like racing Usain Bolt if you're slow out the blocks you're going to lose, Barton unfortunately seemed to be nailed to the blocks in this league encounter with St Leonards, and found themselves 19 points down within the first 20 minutes. With St Leonards hitting the rucks from slightly strange angles and with much more aggression they were able to turn over Barton ball fairly readily, crisp hands in the backs saw holes open up and three easy tries were run in before Barton started to switch on. A cry of “your all s**t” whilst not deemed the most constructive comment had the desired effect, and Barton actually switched on to reply with two tries before the break ; one with strong forward work saw new prop Big Jon dive over the line to score on his debut, whilst the other was from a bit of brilliant running which saw Knapton evade a number of players before darting through for a try. Both tries were converted by Ade Varney, and Barton with some momentum headed in at half time trailing 25-14.
Unfortunately Barton started the 2nd half the same as the first, and quickly conceded points which effectively killed off the game. Indeed if Barton had played for a straight 80mins and avoided a half time break they probably would have done better, despite playing some good rugby every bounce and loose ball seemed to go against Barton and St Leonards continued to punish each and mistake Barton made, even when a blistering run up field by Rowe was pulled back due to an injury to the referee, it really wasn’t going to be Barton’s day, St Leonards never seemed to totally dominate but they kept the scoreboard ticking over at a steady rate ending up winning 47-14.
Despite this score line Barton should take some heart from the performance, there is a lot to build upon, and if the silly mistakes are cut out and the ball retained, games like this will be turned around.


Five Ways 25 - Barton 14 - 27th September 2008
In the second of his reports, our Apprentice Journalist E. W. Ord submits a summary of Saturday's game
Barton got off to a terrible start in their first away game of the season, when merely two minutes into the game open side flanker Rob Smith went off with a reoccurrence of his pre-season ankle injury. But it was indeed Barton that scored first with a nice break from Jamie Maxwell who fed Jonny Simons who crashed home under the posts. At this point Barton really should have stepped their game up, but unfortunately never got out of first gear, Five Ways were allowed back into the game and although the final pass looked forward quick ball from the back of a Five Ways scrum saw their winger race home for a try against the early run of play.
Barton were then further hampered when number 8 Simons was adjust to commit a cynical foul picking the ball up at the back of a Five Way Ruck, with the referee  punishing him with 10 minutes in the bin. 
Barton lost a bit of momentum at this point and although they didn’t score the game became a much more balanced affair. Although huffing and puffing all day Barton never seemed to make anything work for them, and even the usually reliable boot of Bird let them down, Five Ways kept going with tight play in the pack and their simple game plan lead to three more tries and a comfortable lead.
Barton’s suffered further woes when Captain Chris Perkins came off worse when putting in a big hit on the Five Ways winger, the full back was stretcher off and the air ambulance was called out for a back injury, which thankful proved not to be as serious as first thought.
With a change in leadership and determination to get something back for their skipper Barton threw caution to the wind, to blitz Five Ways in the last 10mins, a high tackle on Murphy saw the Five Ways player sinned binned, but denied Barton a clear scoring opportunity. But it wasn’t long before they did get on the score sheet again, despite both flankers binding on the blindside, Five Ways didn’t seem to take the hint, and a break from Simons at 8, saw him release Higgins who after looking like he’d gone to far in his pursuit of the line, saw him squeeze a pass out to Maxwell who duly touched down.
This was the last significant play of the game and Barton left disappointed with a 25-14 defeat in a game they should and could have really won.


Barton 24 - Cannock 20 - 20th September 2008
Junior Reporter Edwin William Ord submits a summary of Saturday's historic victory 
Barton recorded their first victory in their new league Midlands 5 and also their first victory against Cannock in a number of years.

Barton started the game as much the brighter side, piling on early pressure. An early penalty kick from the every reliable Bird seemed to settle the nerves before quick ball off a scrum saw Knapton released only to ground the ball whilst being bundled into touch from a fine covering tackle. This incident did more to motivate Cannock than Barton though, and from the 22 drop out Cannock soon started to pile the pressure on. A simple switch ball into the inside channel saw the impressive Cannock winger hit the gap and race clear for a try. Cannock kept the pressure on with a simple game utilizing their big 5 and 8 with inside switches to pummel the Barton defence, and only occasionally using the strong running lines of their 12. However whilst effective, this tactic became all to familiar and Barton could afford to double up the guards around the break down to cope, whilst relying on Varney and Forster to snuff out the threat from their under used backs. 

With this Barton’s game started to take shape. Once again a Barton scrum lead to good ball for debutant scrum half Jonny Higgins, who's passing all day was spot on. The early release was a carbon copy of the early opportunity but this time with both wingers occupying the right flank Carvell’s pass gave Knapton the extra space to touch down in the corner. Barton continued this pressure, and despite the call to kick to touch Rowe bravely/foolishly took a quick tap and drove for the line only to be held up inches short, however with good ball presentation the Barton pack recycled and James Gardener touched down. Unfortunately the referee harshly denied the score as he saw two of the four or five movements !! 

Despite this pressure it was once again Cannock and the winger who scored just before half time; a linesman’s flag was raised and as Barton stopped, the Cannock winger ran home from the Barton 22m line to once again touch down. The referee cancelled out the flag and it’s fair to say playing to the whistle has never been a truer saying. Regardless of the flag it was doubtful the winger would have been caught.  

At half time the Cannock were sitting on a 17-11 lead, but Barton knew the game could be theirs and strengthened up their pack with the added bulk of Bennett and Brindley replacing the impressive Moule and Gardner. This weight shift ensured Barton secured not only their own ball but it also allowed them to disrupt Cannock’s scrums. Indeed it was the strength of the scrum that told, and  when Cannock collapsed one 5m out, the ref didn’t hesitate and immediately awarded a penalty try. Despite a drop goal from the Cannock 10, the visitors never really troubled the Barton line again, and with another debutant Ed Jessel and Ady Varney running at the Cannock defence Barton were starting to make the breaks and new Captain Chris Perkins was happy to use the time and Birdy’s boot to slowly but surely kept the score board ticking, taking a 1 point lead with 20mins remaining. 

An injury to Matt Evans who was having a very quiet but also very effective game saw a quick reshuffle in the pack, with Moule returning to the frontrow, Rowe switched from 8 to 2nd row and tighthead Matt Bayley joined the backrow kill squad. It was indeed fortunate as this freedom meant Bayley was free to cover as emergency fullback from a long punt up field, with the ball high in the air Bayley called “Dibs” and claimed the ball for his own with a superb take. Confused by his new position the front row forward decided to kick, screwing his punt straight to touch but also to safety. The other two members of kill squad really stepped their game up, and after securing and spoiling scrappy ball all day, Bloxham and Morgan really turned up the heat as “Team Turnover” robbed the Cannock side at every opportunity to ensure they got no ball. In the end, and against a failing Cannock scrum Barton were happy to run the clock down. A late penalty gave Barton the chance for a little breathing space and Bird converted his kick to take his tally to 14 points in the game in what proved to be the final touch of the game. As Barton recorded a 24-20 victory under the watchful eye of Todd, Rigby, Bloxham and Woolley who all remembers playing in the last game Barton beat Cannock!.


Barton 3 - Yardley 23 - 13th September 2008
It has been big bang week. The Large Hadron Collider was switched on and observers around the world watched in awe. Protons running round and round in circles, steered by incredibly powerful magnets, then smashing into each other. The scientists say that observing the ensuing fragments will give us a better understanding of the formation of the universe and how stars were formed. 

We have a large hadron collider in Barton. He's called Cliffy Morgan. Just like the protons in the Swiss underground, he runs round and round, peeling off the back of rucks, positively charged, with plenty of momentum. The magnetism of the ball steers his course and when the Yardley second row collided with Cliffy the Yardley man saw stars and certainly didn't need any physics professor to tell him how they were formed. 
Now the European Centre for Nuclear Research is 27 km long and buried 100m under the French and Swiss border but I am curious why the French are allowed to take the ECNR and mix it up to get CERN. I'm also curious how they manage the customs and immigration issues. I mean Switzerland is not in the EU and therefore still has border controls with France. A scientist going to oil one of the door hinges in the tunnel will have to go into Switzerland and back out again, no doubt having his passport and papers scrutinized by over zealous French immigration officers - is this "jobs for the boys" ? And how do they manage the cross border shenanigans of the protons that blast round and round, hopping across the border twenty times a second ?

Our team were displaying similar characteristics on Saturday and the very sensitive detector (the referee) noted every time we strayed across the border that is the offside line, and also picked up when they went even slightly over the top of the ball. It slowed the game down a lot and our young excitable particles in the backs never built up the momentum they needed. The penalty count was high but with that much energy and that much speed, it is important to exercise control in the LHC.

Barton Rugby and the Large Hadron Collider sounds like the latest tome from J.K. Rowlings but it reflected the style of play that Tony has driven into the team. Make contact, secure, set guards, control, protect. We went 3-0 up after ten minutes from a Bird penalty but from then on it was a tense game. Looking to break the deadlock was like looking for the Higgs-Bosun, and even after 15 minutes of looking in the container Glyn couldn't find a match ball, a tactic to break the gain line, or the God particle.
Yardley's scrums went as far as an XL.com holidaymaker, but the set pieces from both sides were a hit and miss affair. This dampened the game as neither side were confident of winning their own set pieces, and kicking tactics were strange. Penalties in your own half were not aimed for touch as you were not confident of retaining possession from the ensuing lineout. If you were in possession and in trouble you knocked on, knowing you had a 50/50 chance of winning the ball back, and if you could kick you always aimed for touch if you were in bother.
Andy Gillett damaged his knee in the second half and Dick Titley filled in at second row. Son H came close to Di**head of the day by taking over father's cooking responsibilities by microwaving the burgers. He was clearly outdone by Duncan who was assisting Birdy's bash on the head and in need of ice ran to the sidelines and yanked out a handful of ice cubes from Andy Gillett's knee brace. The noise of him swinging punches at Duncan sounded like the whooshing of rotor blades in his day job but Duncan simply ran off knowing Andy was thoroughly immobile; and in pain.
The pack looked great in the first half with Brinner and Bayley sitting comfortably in the front row knowing they had the weight of Jody Carvell packed down tightly behind him. Jody's foray into the forwards at Flanker was well received and he dished out as much as he was given and excelled in the role. With Jamie away, Birdy stepped into fly half and after about an hour managed to link up well with Coxy at scrum half. Knappo was also out of position, filling in at centre and not used to having anyone outside him ran scissors all day recklessly colliding with the Yardley back line. The Murph twins never saw the space that they normally enjoy, and we know how much damage they will create when given freedom to roam. Like free radicals they infiltrate vacated spaces, but like the LHC they hadn't yet split from the main body of the ruck and were tightly constrained.
Young Ade seemed to be everywhere. Like a Z0 particle he was out on the fringes on the wing, kicking and chasing. Like beams of light he was taking a very direct line in the centre, but unlike the light beam he was not deflected by magnets, gravity or the oppostion; and later in the match he found himself flanking - picking up all the fragments of matter like the sensitive proton detectors in CERN.
Okay, so we lost the competition for "who scores the most points" but the scratch team played extremely well and all of Yardley's points were hard fought for. We are still working on our strategy to exploit the ELVs and need to get our set pieces back to the levels of reliability we enjoyed last season, but this will come. 
In the meantime the eggheads at CERN are watching the activity and preparing for when the real collisions occur. I hear they are doing the same at Cannock.


Barton 19 - Burntwood 0 - 30th August 2008
There were 2,000 people there. The first run out of the season against Andy Macey's development side on a glorious day at the end of the summer holidays. The team posed for the photographs with the League trophy, smiled at the photographer, and went about their business. Steve Tolley umpired a game of four 20 minute quarters and many changes were made at each break as the ever keen youngsters yapped about the ankles of Macey and Skehan barking "give me a game, give me a game, please please please". The game flowed well and many combinations and permutations were tried from both sides and it showed that our forwards were well drilled in the pack but needed a little more lineout practice. I may seem a little critical here but having watched Barton dominate lineouts in almost every game last year, I've become used to us winning at least 100% of our own ball and 50% of the opposition's and anything less seems a step backwards. The backs were ragged but we  had many people out of position, a number of new players and they were all trying to see where everyone else stood. It will come together as it did so nicely when Tim Forster ran over for a try from the wing. He had so much space that he went over unchallenged just to the left of the posts with no opposition outside him. Tim's straight lines of running kept the more wayward of the backs in line, and Knappo loved the space that this created on his beloved right wing. Sporting the 2008/9 model year socks allowed him a score but the best try came from Brinner who picked up the ball from 4.2m out and sprinted for the line following a number of nice moves from the forwards. His barreling run was impeded by the irritating Burntwood scrum half who had swung for most of the Barton team and some of the Burntwood team at some point in the second quarter, but he was unable to stop Darren making the line. The crowd cheered, Burntwood booed, I took a photo but H got in the way, and Toddy said "Try !".
Poor old Smithy played an absolute blinder at Flanker, and was all over the field until an ankle injury sent him to hospital - get well soon mate. Jonny Simons found more space than he is used to but also found the marauding hordes of the Burntwood back row in hot pursuit.
Okay so the 2,000 people who stayed until after midnight enjoying the revelry did not all come just to see the Rugby as there was a small cricket match and the start of the footballing fraternity swelling the ranks, and I'm sure the Heartfest bands from 2PM onwards may have attracted a few other stragglers - you may be one of them;
