
The Tennis and Cricket Clubs are back, but in a restricted way 

The Football Club shows its initiative 

	So lockdown continues and I trust you and your families are all safe and well.
	The Club continues to adhere to the strict guidelines – and quite right too – but there are signs of a partial return to what we call normality as I discovered when attending the monthly meeting of the Old Wilsonian gardening group at the start of June, which was one of the signs of this return in itself 
	Clive Prince drove past me as I walked along Hayes Hill, himself stuck behind a trailer that looked capable of transporting a fleet of cars
“Do you know where he is going?”, shouted Clive 
“No idea”, I responded, although convinced that the driver was not using the road as a place to turn round, and all was soon revealed as he drove into our ground; turns out that he had arrived to pick up Wickham Park’s tractor
	Upon turning into the ground myself the first two people I saw were Stephen Millward, our ground manager, and Ian Muir, our grounds-man,  who were deep in discussion at the side of the newly laid cricket square,  and as I approached them I noticed that Stephen was wearing an elaborate mask in line with government guidelines 
	However, and as I got nearer, it transpired that Stephen was sporting an extravagant beard – my eyesight is not exactly in its prime - ask Dave Ellicott-White – and concluded that he was contemplating the festive season and making an appearance as  Father Christmas 
	The talk was of the prospects of any cricket in 2020, with Ian and Stephen calculating how many strips the former would have to prepare
	“May was particularly difficult”, explained Ian, “as we had virtually no rain at all”,  and pointed to the banked area at the side of the pavilion which was parched 
“The square was virtually the same colour as that area”, he continued, “despite using the sprinklers but, and  thanks to the rain we had last week, things have improved” 
	And they certainly had, with both the square and the 2nd Xl football pitch looking very lush, the former seemingly having responded to the work done on it, the latter starting to respond to the end of season seeding whilst, behind us, the tennis courts were a hive of activity on the first day that the doubles format of the game had been allowed 
	Nigel Jordan and his committee have been very assiduous in the procedures needed to use the courts , including the need to pre-book in order to play, and for more details, please read the Tennis club’s section of this website 
	The Cricket Nets, too, are now available but, again with restrictions and also have to be pre-booked and full details are on their section of the website 
	It seems that there will be no first class cricket until August and it looks as if the same will appertain with regard to that of the Old Wilsonians’ Cricket Club, which is extremely frustrating. In the meantime we are playing ‘virtual cricket’, which is the brainchild of Dave Welch, ably assisted by Tom Sullivan and Michael Mitchell 
	This involves our Saturday 1st, 2nd and 3rd Xls and is taken very seriously, with every ball recorded, as in the real game, and batsmen seeded in line with their known abilities and, as the current  averages indicate, has thrown up a number of surprises in comparison to the real game 
	Upon asking Dave how the ‘virtual game’ works he sent me a long and detailed reply which I found totally confusing, but it works, and as ‘Mitch’ says: “Dave is very clever” 
	As previously reported the football season was curtailed a month before it was due to finish but this has not stopped the indefatigable Roddy Trompiz from completing  the ‘Togger’ season by using the German and Spanish leagues as, inadequate, substitutes for the eight peerless OW sides
	Additionally Doug and Sam Forbes can be heard exercising their commentating skills on the Football Club’s Lockdown Cup PS4 with Michael “Mad Doggy Daw” – it’s best not to ask, I certainly didn’t,  being crowned as the first ever OWFC Fifa PS4 lockdown champion
	The game itself was between Liverpool and   …… Liverpool – there can only be one winner – and the commentating skills of Doug and Sammy can only result in a lot of sleepless nights for the likes of Jonathan Pearce, Guy Mowbray and Alan Green 
	The school is still not functioning at full throttle, thereby abiding by the current rules and regulations, but is busy making visors for our brave NHS workers, but when the return to the full curriculum is possible they are planning a project relating to those brave men and women who have been keeping us afloat over the last few months – e.g the aforementioned NHS staff, postal workers, supermarket assistants, refuse workers and the like – I’m sure you can add to this noble band of heroes and heroines 
	So, if you know anyone who has been working in this way and  would like to tell us their story, then please let me know,  either  by giving me a call  - 0208 659 6443 – or by email, owmikepike@yahoo.co.uk 
	I think it is a shame that the weekly applause for these workers – who have always been essential and not just during these difficult times – has ended, but it has brought forth some unintentional(?) headlines, e.g. “The Clap is bringing people together” 
	And,”Yes”, we did do some gardening on this particular Monday,  and general maintenance, Bill Hartley  sorting out a wayward pipe and cutting back some undergrowth, Clive Prince  doing some pruning in our  memorial to the much missed Steph Hartley  and Stephen  Millward and I putting some new bark chippings  on the memorial garden 
	And, at the risk of sounding like a show-off, I managed to progress from my normal specialist subjects of collecting rubbish and watering, to plant some seeds, after carefully reading the instructions, although was a bit concerned by the one that recommended waiting after the initial watering, so concluded that it did not mean standing over the seeds continuously for three weeks, and decided to let them develop in their own way 
	“I’m just trimming my  Chlamydia”, explained head gardener Bill Hartley;  at least,  I think that’s what he said although, and of course, it might have been something else - clematis perhaps; it seems by hearing is deteriorating as well as my eye-sight 




