The Saxlingham Gents Tour to
Winchester
24-27th June 2010 – Itinerary

Stansted Park – venue for Saturday’s game

Winchester Cathedral

Thursday 24th June: Saxlingham – Cheriton - Winchester
Meet at the Flower Pots Inn at Cheriton, Hampshire
(http://www.flowerpots.f2s.com/beers.html). For those of you with crap-navs, the full
address is: The Flower Pots Inn, Brandy Mount, Cheriton, Alresford, SO24 0QQ - no
doubt we’ll see you when we help to fish your car out of a river.
This pub stops serving food at 2, possibly before if it gets busy, so you’d better get
there by 1. The beer is all brewed on site. BUT THEY DON’T TAKE CREDIT CARDS!!
ACCOMMODATION is at the Winchester Royal Hotel. The address is 21 St. Peter Street,
Winchester, Hampshire SO23 8BS (see map below and attached brochure with
directions). This is approximately a 15 minutes drive from Cheriton.
I suggest we get to the hotel about 3.30-4, book in and drop our stuff off. There is
plenty of car parking on site.

Winchester Royal Hotel

The Flower Pots Inn

Directions to Hotel:
Winchester Rd system makes Oxford’s seem quite logical by
comparison.
See overleaf for directions to the hotel from the pub at Cheriton.

THURSDAY 24TH JUNE 2010
Steep CC Vs Saxlingham Gents (6pm) – LEAVE HOTEL AT 5PM. MEET AT GROUND AT 5.40
You can reach the cricket ground either from the village itself or from the A3.
From the Village: When you see the Cricketers Inn, there will be a turning to the Bedales School. Take this turning (Church Rd). You will pass a school on
your left and the church on your right. Keep going, down the twisty wooded hill. When you reach the bottom, you will see tennis courts and, a bit further
on, a turning with a signpost saying Steep CC.
From the A3: There will be a turning off signposted the A272. It should also be signposted Steep. At the junction, turn left onto Waterworks Rd. The cricket
ground will be on your right in less than half a mile.
After the game: Steep will put on a barrel of Ballard’s Bitter and a cricket tea afterwards. steepcricketclub@hotmail.com

FRIDAY 25th JUNE 2010
The Hampshire Bowman v Saxlingham Gents (6pm).
THIS IS A NEW VENUE. PLEASE SEE ATTACHED SHEET.
Ian Giles [ian.p.giles@btinternet.com]

SATURDAY 26TH JUNE 2010
Stansted Park CC Vs Saxlingham Gents (2pm) – MEET AT GROUND AT 1.30.
This isn’t an easy place to find. See below and overleaf for a step-by-step guide on how to get to Stansted Park from the A3(M). Best take the M3, M27 to
get to the A3(M). Alternatively, use the club’s own directions on page 9.

1. From the A3(M) heading
North, turn off at Junc. 2,
signposted Cowplain &
Horndean (B2149)

4. Continue for about three miles,
through woodland and past a
church on your left.

2. At the roundabout, take the
right turning towards
Emsworth, Rowlands Castle &
Horndean on the B2149.

5. Until you reach the roundabout by
a pub. Go straight over to the next
roundabout...

3. You will come to another
roundabout quite soon. Turn right
towards Rowlands Castle, again on
the B2149.

6. ...then with the Shell garage in front of
you, take a left, towards Emsworth on
the B2148 (Whichers Gate Rd).

7. Keep going for another couple of miles until
this junction, where you turn left, signposted
Chichester & Stansted House.
(Emsworth Common Rd)

8. After another couple of miles, take the turning to
the left to W.Marsden & Forestside. There should
also be a large sign for Stansted House.
10. Keep going until you see the pitch about half a
mile ahead. Follow the drive to the top and go
through the gate posts straight ahead at the top - a
little sign here says 'Strictly no admittance except on
business'. You will see the house ahead and the
pitch to the right. Follow the road round to the car
park beside the house and walk back to the pitch.

9. Ignore the right turn (and first gate house) to
Stansted House / Garden Centre. Keep going
past Saw Mill on your left. A little further there
will be a right turn to Stansted Offices by this
gate house. Take this right turn.

Alternative Directions to Stansted Park CC
Overleaf are directions from the club itself so take your pick.

Coming from Portsmouth direction along A27 take Emsworth turn off (not far beyond Havant turn off) Do
not miss this else you'll end up in Chichester!! At end of slip road is a roundabout - take first exit signposted
Havant (you will be effectively doubling back on yourself here).
Very soon you will see a set of traffic lights at which you will need to turn right into Southleigh Road (there
is a convenience store on your right just before the traffic lights). Follow Southleigh Road over a railway
crossing and keep going until you hit a T junction (about a mile or so) (Actually it is a staggered junction
that continues into another bit of Southleigh Road but don't go there) Instead turn left into the main road
signposted Rowland Castle and Horndean.
About half a mile up turn right into Emsworth Common Road heading East signposted Stansted House and
Chichester. Take second turning on the left signposted to Stansted House, Forestside and West Marden. Do
not go in to Stansted House / Garden Centre on right. Instead continue on following small sign to Stansted
Offices, past a saw mill, and further along you will see a stone gate house on your right with another little
sign saying Stansted Offices - turn right into there.
Follow the drive to the top and go through the gate posts straight ahead at the top - a little sign here says
'Strictly no admittance except on business'. You will see the house ahead and the pitch to the right. Follow
the road round to the car park beside the house and walk back to the pitch.
The postcode is PO9 6DX
Richard Thomas [tom.thomas1@yahoo.co.uk]

SUNDAY 26TH JUNE 2010 Mark Hibberd (TGRD) [M.Hibberd@tgrd.com] OR nickcrdavis@btinternet.com
Hawkley CC Vs Saxlingham Gents (2pm) – MEET AT GROUND AT 1.30
The ground is easy to find. It is in the centre of the village of Hawkley, smack opposite the church, so I’m not going to give you directions.

The Hawkley Inn

For lunch, I would recommend the
Hawkley Inn, just round the corner from
the ground on Pococks Lane.

When you see the Saxon church tower,
the ground is smack opposite with the
club sign (above) easily identifiable.

Great Pubs in Winchester

75 Kingsgate St.
The Wykeham Arms – An absolute classic and a regular in the Good
Pub Guide. Bex was banned here from her student days.

1 Wharf Hill
The Black Boy – With 5 local real ales, a baboon in a kilt (really!) and a
manager who looks like Frank Zappa, how can you go wrong?

99 Alresford Rd
The Golden Lion – It’s a bit of a walk but it’s a Wadworth’s pub. Need
we say more?

28 Cheriton Rd
The Fulflood Arms – Great community pub with local ales.

3 Romsey Rd
St James’ Tavern – Another Wadworth’s house but with other local
beers too.

57 Hyde St
The Hyde Tavern – Like stepping into a timewarp apparently. Great
range of local beers. Highly recommended.

Pubs in Winchester

There are some excellent pubs in Winchester but they tend to be outside the immediate city centre. With a
5 or 10 minute walk, you can find some real gems. The local beers are very high quality and are plentiful in
number.

ROLL-CALL
Gent
1

Pat Barrow (S)

2

Richard Pearson (T)

3

Tony Woodward (S)

4

Kevin Stickney (T)

5

Kim Parkinson (T)

6

Bob Turner (T)

7

Howard Royse (T)

8

Stewart Bradley (T)

9

Tim Sheppard (T)

10

Roger Durrant (S)

11

Steve Brownlow (T)

12

David Pointer (T)

13

David Webb (S)

14

Nick Phelan (T)

16

Martin Battye (T)

17

Sam Daisley (?)
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Pairings – Nick Phelan & Steve Brownlow; Kim Parkinson & Bob Turner; Richard Pearson & Kev Stickney; Howard Royse & Tim Sheppard; David
Pointer/Martin Battye & Stewart Bradley.
“I vant to be alone”: David Webb, Tony Woodward, Roger Durrant, Pat Barrow
DRIVERS – Richard Pearson, Nick Phelan, Roger Durrant, David Pointer, Kim Parkinson, Sam Daisley, Martin Battye, Tony Woodward.

The 2010 Tour Squad – Player Profiles
Richard
Pearson
(Captain).
Thurs – Sun

Tony
Woodward.
Thurs – Sun

Pat
Barrow.
Thurs – Sun

Howard
Royse.
Thurs – Sun

Richard’s outrageous behaviour has seen the gents’ reputation plumb new depths. A
rendition of ‘Una Paloma Blanca’ dressed only in a peacock feather caused a furore at the
W.I. Annual General Meeting; not that the ladies didn’t enjoy it, asking if the “swarthy
hunk” could return for the Sandringham W.I. Royal Garden party. Unfortunately Mark
Riches wasn’t available for a repeat performance, so Richard stepped into the breach
instead. On the field of play, his batting has demonstrated miraculous healing properties;
it once made a chronic insomniac fall asleep.
Much has been written about Tony Woodward; his flamboyant sense of dress, his
debonair Man-About-Town conversation, his easygoing nature, his piercing intellect, his
natural authority on the field of play and his devastating batting and near unplayable
bowling. What a pity then that this Tony Woodward died in 1942 and has never been near
Saxlingham, meaning that we’ll just have to make do with the one we’ve got. Our Tony’s
fielding has recently been documented in the press. The Shipping Forecast Weekly’s sports
section once described it as “variable, becoming poor”.
Pat’s fluctuating girth and crumbling knees have become something of an issue. He was
recently left looking foolish when his batting partner – the Great Alaskan Malaspina
Glacier - outpaced him on a risky single and saw him run out by 15 yards. He informs us
that this year is the thirtieth anniversary of his very first batting lesson. The gents saw how
much this milestone meant to him, so they have agreed that they will stump up enough
cash to send him back for a second one. Yes, as a batsman, Pat really is a one in a million.
How unlucky is that?
Howard’s initially fluffy and easygoing personality has changed in recent years and he is
now the real diva of the squad. His increasing demands to tour venues have included
requesting the away dressing room be rebuilt to his specifications, a start time of 11am,
ermine footstools, prayer mats facing East and an insistence that any surrounding roads be
cleared of all foreigners and disinfected at least an hour prior to his using them. These
have led to so much trouble that Mr Pearson’s famous diplomatic skills have been called
into action, which would at least explain a sudden upsurge in world tension.

Kevin
Stickney.
Thurs – Sun

Bob
Turner.
Thurs – Sun

Roger
Durrant.
Thurs – Sun

David
Webb.
Thurs – Sun

David
Pointer.
Fri – Sun

Kev is a man who relies on Gusto to see him through, despite the fact that we told him
that bicarbonate of soda is a good deal more effective. He is trying to change his
calamitous diet to something less incendiary, such as Cauliflower Chilli Masala or Pickled
Egg Phal. As he himself says, “I want to put all my days of flatulence behind me”, which will
give nightmares to anyone still downwind. Although an expert on porcine endocrine
systems rather than porcine visual systems, Kev is willing, after a few drinks, to show his
hog’s eye to anyone who is interested.
Bobby is lucky to make this year’s tour as in true gents fashion he actually double-booked
himself. After a vicious and prolonged legal battle with the other party, we reluctantly
agreed to take him with us. This is probably pure jealousy on our part as he is something of
a seasoned performer with the ladies and is well used to having young women fling their
underwear at him. However, as a result of these disturbances, Spin-O-Matic has banned
him from stripping for life in all their launderettes. With his youthful good looks and boyish
charm, it’s little wonder Bobby keeps being thrown out of pubs for underage drinking.
Behind that flinty look of defiance lies one of the gents’ truly great secret weapons. One
of the best partnership breakers in village cricket, Roger’s bowling has saved the gents’
bacon in many matches last year with his lethal donkey drops, perplexing many a batsmen
and flattening many a stump. Luckily, the Donkey Sanctuary has promised not to press
charges so long as he promises not to steal and maim any more of their occupants. Yes, if
complete beginners were to spend a day practicing they could bowl almost like Roger, or if
they didn't bother practicing at all, exactly like him.
After coming back from his stress fracture, David is back to his old self again, much to the
disappointment of his team mates. His batting is clearly his greatest strength, although
Wisden once said that “the Saxlingham Gents are much improved when David Webb has a
go at bowling instead”. This was actually a printing error; it should have read “the
Saxlingham Gents are much improved when David Webb has a goat bowling instead”.
David recently ran the London marathon in a novelty outfit. He was cleverly disguised as a
hobbling, wheezing middle-aged and slightly overweight man with receding ginger hair.
Since taking up the Kingship of Albania, David has become a depressingly rare sight at
Gents matches these days. His position as a Balkan monarch has fuelled his already
legendary sexual appetite, and this has frequently got him into trouble. So has his habit of
keeping tubes of KY jelly (just in case the opportunity for a quickie arises) and superglue in
the same compartment of his kit bag. This recently ended in tragedy when, in a massive
hurry and in poor light he got them muddled up one night. There was considerable pain
and heartbreak as the broken handle kept falling off his favourite cricket bat.

Stewart
Bradley.
Thurs – Sun

Steve
Brownlow.
Thurs – Sun

Tim
Sheppard.
Thurs – Sun

Kim
Parkinson.
Thurs – Sun

Nick
Phelan.
Thurs – Sun

Despite possessing a body that most of us would kill for (and more of his Burke & Hare
activities later), Stewart is not as young as he looks. In 1745, he brought down an army
with Bonnie Prince Charlie, getting as far as Derby before getting demoralised by the high
standard of beer and football and the lack of men in skirts. His army then headed
despondently back up North, but not before they’d emptied Derby of Buckfast wine and
any spare change. When he’s not tossing cabers, Stewart can be found drenched in
Tennant’s Extra and bedecked in tartan, snapping crossbars at local football grounds.
For a man who spends his days staring at websites, Steve is a remarkably grown up and
well-rounded individual. He has shouted professionally since his public school days and
actually made the All-England finals, losing in a Shout-Off against the extraordinarily loud
Paisley of Belfast. Since the instigation of a Shouty Fine Box at Gents matches, we have
raised enough money for a triple-decker executive stand (built to Mr Royse’s exacting
specifications - natch), a nursery pitch and a private landing strip. When not playing cricket
Steve likes to pass the time by shouting at the horses in the Redwings sanctuary next door.
Although exuding an authoritative air on the field, Tim is without doubt the most relaxed
person on tour. In the morning, he can often be found quietly reading the Times to
accompany the traditional snap, crackle and pop at breakfast. Yes, Tim’s crystal meth habit
is getting a little out of control these days. He has, however, surprised us all with his
excellent wicket keeping during the last few seasons and there are many people who
would give their right arm to able to keep like him. In fact, losing an arm might not be a
bad way of perfecting Tim’s technique.
Kim is the real intellectual of the group and unquestionably the one we all look up to on
tour, mostly on account of him always being the last one to fall over. If you want to know
the date of the Declaration of Breda or the identity on the mediaeval bishop responsible
for the emancipation of the Plovdiv Four, Kim is the one who can point you in the direction
of the nearest library. A seasoned professional who refuses to give in no matter what the
odds, he simply doesn’t know the meaning of the word ‘defeat’. Unfortunately, he doesn’t
know the meaning of the words ‘no’, ‘wait’, ‘get back’, and ‘your round’ either.
A batsman of unlimited potential, Nick cut his teeth on a harrow bat in his teens until his
games master informed him he wasn’t supposed to chew it. As many of us will attest,
Nick’s bowling is his real strength and opposition players tremble at the very thought of
facing him. He once famously despatched Anne Boleyn, Catherine Howard, Sir Thomas
More and King Charles I with successive deliveries in a charity match. He also nearly won
the coveted ‘batsman of the decade’ at his previous club. How he must have kicked
himself for not buying those two remaining raffle tickets.

Gavin
Cawley
Sat

Martin
Battye.
Thurs - Fri

Making his first (albeit brief) appearance on tour, Gav is the answer to many of the gents’
prayers. Actually, that’s not strictly true. We requested a statuesque 6 foot redhead and
Gav was the best we could get for the money. Although he has only played for the gents
for a few years, he gets more fan mail than the rest of us put together, much to the dismay
of the people at Vent Axia who say they are willing to hand Gav his own (highly
questionable) mail back in exchange. Before gracing the gents, he played for numerous top
club sides in East Anglia, many of which were quite successful after he’d left them.
Martin’s parole officer has kindly allowed him to spend a couple of days away from
breaking rocks to temporarily rejoin both society and his mates on tour. Big ‘M’, as he is
known inside has continued his art while behind bars. Recently, his ‘triptych of a man
being buggered senseless in the shower by 3 inmates’ sold for a world record 10 packets of
snout. It’s only right that he should be on tour as many of us feel that his presence has left
an indelible mark on the Gents. Hopefully the Saxon Club cleaners can locate some ultrastrong toilet cleaner to remove it.

