
Hurley Sunday 2’s Vs Fleet Street Strollers (40 over per side) 

Fleet Street Strollers won the toss and elected to Bat 

R. Jones  Ct&B Masters 10 

M. Waugh LBW R. Simon 151 

J. Manson Ct Hinnell Jnr B Walton 30 

T. Wood Ct Masters B Walton 14 

J. Low Bowled Adams 7 

H McDougal Ct Tait B R. Simon 16 

M. Shattock Not Out 32 

L. Allsopp Not Out 2 

Extras 18 

Total 280/9 

 

Masters 8-0-55-1 

R. Simon 8-0-57-2 

Adams 8-0-44-1 

Walton 7-0-49-2 

Hooper 5-0-34-0 

Hinnell Jnr 2-0-18 

Cudworth 2-0-19-0 

 

  



Pat Hinnell Bowled 10 

R. Tait Bowled 58 

A. Cudworth Retired 101 

M. Hampton Bowled 14 

J. Simon Ct 2 

T. Hooper Bowled 14 

Paul Hinnell Ct 11 

N. Adams Run Out 10 

D. Masters Not Out 13* 

D. Walton Bowled 0 

R. Simon Run Out 0 

Extras 18 

Total 251 All Out 

 

Fleet Street Strollers won by 29 runs 

 

  



An entertaining match between the Hurley Sunday 2XI and the Fleet Street Strollers saw the visitors 

prevail by 29 runs. The visiting skipper correctly predicted a head and elected to bat on a surprisingly dry 

wicket considering the heavy showers that had occurred throughout the morning. 

Hurley were desperately short of bowling options due to a plethora of reasons ranging from pregnant 

wives, marriages and injuries and consequently former Skip Robert Simon shared the new ball with 

Masters. Hurley were able to take wickets despite the reshuffled pack with Bert and DW sharing 4 and 

Masters and Nico (in seam bowling shocker) chipping in with one each. Good catches from Masters (2), 

Tait and Hinnell Jnr aided in these dismissals. Despite these efforts the ominously named Australian M. 

Waugh (Murray for the record, not Mark) escaped an edge behind and an extremely close run out call 

after brilliant work by Adams and was able to take full advantage of his fortune powering to a score of 

151 and taking full advantage of the extremely short leg side boundary. 

Hurley stuck to the task well despite a number of gruesome hand injuries as fingers swelled to unique 

sizes (Nuttsy), bones gained lumps where lumps were not designed to be accommodated (Masters) and 

claret was spilt (Masters/Hinnell Snr) to match the Monopoly colour of our adversaries. 

The visitors posted 280/6 off their 40 overs and Hurley tucked into pizzas and sandwiches they knew a 

start as zesty as the Mr Kipling lemon slices that were also part of the spread was essential. 

The returning Grandpa Tour Manager and Tait put on a brisk 43 for the first wicket before PC Cudworth 

joined the fray and treated the bowling attack with the care free disdain of a law enforcer who is happy 

to take shortcuts as long as the job gets done. The wagon wheel of his 37 ball 101* would have had a full 

compliment of well formed spokes as he went on the attack smashing the ball to all parts of the ground. 

He found great support from wicketkeeper Tait who banished the disappointment of last week’s duck 

with a punch knock of 58 in the excellent 2
nd

 wicket stand 134. 

The dynamic knock from Cud was curtailed when he left to dine at a social engagement, leading to a 

relatively quick number of wickets being lost despite contributions from Hampton, Hooper, Hinnell Jnr, 

Adams and the unbeaten Masters (who batted admirably despite a nasty bout of the aforementioned 

finger-knack). 

Sadly the high run rate got the better of the hosts who lost their last man with the score on 251. 

The end of the match resulted in a never-before-seen-escapade where Jonno Simon, leaving 

prematurely to attend to his wife who was locked out of the house, inexplicably took the kitbag of an 

opposition player, complete with clothes, his wedding ring, phone and wallet. In his defence it did look 

the same, although if you were prosecuting him you might mention that his actual bag never actually 

left the home dressing room. I digress. To cut a long story short a Kew Bridge meetup between the two 

for a shady exchange was subsequently organised, although the suspicious nature of this arrangement 

has caused understandable concern to locals who are worried exactly what underground syndicates are 

operating in what was previously regarded as a leafy and respectable suburb. 

Man of the Match – Cudworth, Runner-up Tait. 


