City Of Blinding Lights
Fen Ditton CC go to London

Thursday 8th July 2010

Arrangements completed. Adam has ten tickets for us to see Surrey Lions take on Middlesex Panthers in The Friends Provident T20 match at The Oval. Rendezvous at Cambridge rail station in time to catch the 15:15 to King’s Cross. When we meet, Adam has already purchased our travel tickets. Everyone has, or has plans to obtain, cash, food and drink. The match starts at 18:30. With organisation like this what can possibly go wrong?

The ten consist of Adam, Marc, AB, Dobbo, Butler, Paul A, H, Pete, Very Special and Action Man.

Minimal alcohol is consumed on the train as we educate ourselves on current affairs with copies of The Sun and Nuts. Action Man reveals a grubby T-Shirt covered in cricket signatures, some of which we’ve heard of. He’s hoping to add to his haul at tonight’s game. . . .
We arrive at Oval underground with more than an hour to kill before entering the ground. Adam leads us to a nearby pub and the drinking begins. Before leaving the pub we have to carry out one crucial task – allocation of seats. Action Man is asked to pick first, followed by the rest us, all hoping we don’t get the seat next to him. Harsh but fair. Several sighs of relief later, H picks 143 and, as his face drops, everyone else howls with laughter.

At the ground Pete and Paul A go for a fish & chips supper. £7.00 seems a lot but they both said it was good. Beer is £3.70 a pint and we split into groups to make rounds fair. It’s around now that I notice that Marc is drinking like a fish and that Butler and Dobbo are downing their fair share. Action Man looks on in distain. Surrey bat first and are crap. They make only 120-odd and Pete wins the money having predicted the lowest 1st innings total. The Middlesex innings is predictably dull as they go on to win by 7 wickets. The crowd are more interested in Mexican Waves and forming Beers Snakes.

The match ends and Paul A and Action man are first out to the bogs. The rest of us congregate under the stand where Mark V-S, Pete and Paul A decide to make an attempt to get the 22:15 back to Cambridge. The rest of us wait for Action man, and wait and wait until Stewards are asking us to leave and we have to enlist the help of a Police Officer to find AM. About twenty minutes later, he nonchalantly comes into view. He’s been trying to get autographs but didn’t bother to tell any of us, considering that what he said on the train about six hours and many pints earlier was sufficient. He gets bo*****ed by Marc, then Adam. We get back to King’s Cross and find a pub for a final drink.

Butler and Dobbo,  with plenty of Dutch Courage by now, go and try to chat up some women, not girls, women. AB encourages AM to wreck their chances (which were non-existant anyway) and he succeeds. He also succeeds in getting much abuse from Butler and Dobbo who claim they “were in there”. We leave to get our train, which is surprisingly full leading to Adam and H sitting on the floor in a doorway. As we chat to Butler about his future we begin to notice that although Dobbo is sitting only six feet away, he’s no longer with us. He’s gone into an alcohol haze which is not broken even when he vomits down himself. AB cleans him up a bit and finds him a bag. He’s capable of a thumbs up to Adam but nothing else. Fifty minutes later we’re at Cambridge. AB, Adam, AM (who’s been very quiet) and Butler help Dobbo off the train. H is staying on to get to Waterbeach. Just before the train continues, h gets a text from Adam saying Marc hasn’t got off the train. H discovers Marc fast asleep in first class and virtually throws him off the train. H goes back to his seat but sees Marc wandering down the platform and re-embarks. Again H tells Marc to get off and gets the reply that “it’s OK, this train goes to Cambridge”. He’s ejected again and to the best of my knowledge, everyone got home safe if not completely sound.

Friday 9th July

E-mail from Dobbo.

Dear Fen Ditton Cricketers
I am very sorry for my behavior yesterday. It was stupid and yobish. I am reeling from the way I got drunk and made a fool out of myself. I am sorry if I was a burden for any of you. I'm feely the effects to day.
Alex Dobson  
E-mail from Action Man.

I HAD A ERECTION ALL NIGHT 

2nd e-mail from Action Man

I am also a homosexual , just thought every one should know, i have finally come out the closet, thanks for everyones continueing support on the matter 
 
lots of love your homosexual freind. 
---------------

Hopefully everyone had a good time. Many thanks to Adam for arranging the trip. Will we do it all again? I hope we will, particularly if some lessons were learned from this trip, such as NOT Surrey, they’re worse than Fen Ditton!

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

3rd e-mail from Michael
I would like to apologise for not properly ensuring you all knew where I was on Thursday after the game, and i understand the potential consequences it could have had. On the big plus side the signatures of Owais Shah,Younus Kahn and Andre Nel among others have added about £100 to my charitys shirts value, i have been reliably informed. Would also like to thank Adam for organising such a great and eventful day out, and not thank Tom Butler atol for messing about with my e-mails like a giddy 4 year old high on candy.
Ta.
