
Cannock 10 - Barton 10 - 8th May 2011 

We won today. It was a proper pain to watch and to play. Steve Dixon said if I had written this ahead of time 
that even my ridiculous story lines would have been rejected by the editors as ñLudicrousò. 

   

Summary : 

 Cannock did not dominate up front. 
 Cannock blitzed in defence and snuffed out our backs and key ball carriers. 
 Cannock were 10-0 up at half time. 

 



  

 Barton came back. 
 Barton scored two tries through both wingers (Bloxham and Woolston) finishing off fine moves 
 Barton remained calm and composed and ended the 80 minutes 10-10. 

 

 Extra time was played, 
 Extra pressure was added to the circulatory systems of players and spectators alike. 
 Extraordinary circumstances prevailed 
 No extra points from either side. 

 

 It was still 10-10 
 It was sudden death penalties. 
 It was Matt Bird who slotted 4 
 It was Cannock who slotted 3. 
 It was Barton with their hands on the Cup. 



A finer spectacle could not have been designed, and the relief, euphoria, Jubilation, rapture, elation, ecstasy, 
and joy, were apparent to everyone with red and white blood cells running through their veins. 

Good luck to all who have to work tomorrow (who set this up for a Sunday ????) and now we have the ñHotter 
than Mustardò Tour to look forward to. 

 

Essington 12 - Barton 47 - 23rd April 2011 

Here is the Churchill guide to our first try. Note that during all four photos where our Number 8 has picked and 
gone, that the Essington 8 is still bound to the scrum..  

Will Matt Cox break this tackle ? Oh Yes. 

 

Will Pow Pow come to his aid ? Oh Yes. 

 



Will he make the line ? Oh Yes. 

 

Score ? Oh Yes.  

 

Will we win ? Silly question. 

Better is such a great word. It can appear in Adjective, Noun or Verb form, it can motivate, demoralise and 
define all at the same time. It can prompt a young engineer to set a career path ("Better sort yourself out"), it 
can categorise a potential tourist's gambling problem ("He's the Better in the team"), and it can describe how 
every opposing side has viewed Barton. "Better". Yes. 



 

 



 





.  

 



 

  



 



 

 



 

I was berated by the local Essington fans for not bringing along a hip flask (I didn't realise it was such a big 
part of our previous visits !) but at 25 degrees it wasn't whisky weather at all. It was hot and the team talk was 
to play the game at our pace. The front row of Huddy, Brooksey and Robinson looked good and were better 
than the opposition and it's not often we've been able to say that about the Essington pack. The first score 
was to come from Matt Cox who decided to play at 8 today although he managed to throw in at the lineout 
too; not straight but at least he threw. He picked and went from a 5 yard scrum and Jamie converted. 

 



Not long after when we had a lineout in their 22, Matt threw in well but Lee Coton fumbled the pass off his left 
hand and caused Jamie to stumble and pause, which was just long enough for the Essington backs to come 
up to the gain line. Jamie saw a little gap inside , stepped and popped a lovely ball to a thundering Murphy 
who came into the line from full back and scored under the posts. Less than a quarter of an hour gone and we 
were 14-0 up. 

 

 



 

Within ten minutes we were pushing, rucking, recycling, working the phases and eventually we saw Cox again 
with the ball on a loop round the backs. He passed nicely to Jimmy Gardner (who started on the wing ! ? !) 
who's bullocking run soaked up all available defenders, and from the ruck Jamie quickly darted over for a 
score which he duly converted. The pressure continued and from a Birdy kick ahead the Essington blindside 
winger kicked the ball dead. This time it was scrum half Lee who picked up from the 5 yard scrum and scored 
and we were up 28-0.  

 



 

Then it rained. I wasn't ready for this wearing only shorts, flip flops and a stupid grin, but it was clear that the 
slippery conditions didn't suit us either. Pow Pow struggled under the many kick-offs that were made with a 
slippery ball and had to leave the field when his kneecap decided to slip sideways. On came Jody and a 
wholesale change of positions took place. During this state of flux Essington scored from a 5 yard penalty 
which was popped to their rollicking Captain who had started his run several minutes earlier from the half way 
line. We didn't stop him, they converted and the half ended (as did the rain). 

 

Bugger me if the ref didn't start the second half while I was away getting a beer ! Apparently there was a catch 
and drive from a lineout and the score was 28-12. Essington were getting a bit of confidence back and I 
realised how dangerous they can be when motivated. It took a while for us to gain composure but then came 
the best try I've seen Barton score in years. A perfectly straight throw into the lineout from Giles (who had 



come on for Brookesey), off the top from the ever impressive James Thorpe to Lee Coton to spin a lovely flat 
ball out to Jamie. Quick pass to Bloxham at inside centre (I did say it was an unusual team !). Blokko feinted 
inside to take the gap between the two centres, then resumed his crossfield run until the Essington outside 
centre (their best player) scragged him, but Birdy was on hand. For years we had told Birdy not to drift, to run 
straight and stop the defence. He did and cut a boootiful line out to in and ran against the defensive flow and 
the flatfooted full back to score under the posts. "Like that Gareth ? " Birdy piped up. "Yes, son" I said. Jamie 
converted.  

 

 



 

 



Ten minutes later we had a five yard scrum and with Lee off and John Hutchison on, Matt Cox moved to 
scrum half and dotted down when the scrum was pushed over the line and Dave Rowe graciously left the ball 
for Matt to score with. Jamie missed the conversion. Disgraceful ! 

So Jamie had a good day with the boot, kicking conversions from both sides of the pitch, and as I marveled at 
how close J was to my perfect kicking style (stop laughing Skehan !) Steve Dixon piped up telling me a very, 
very tall tale about how he used his knowledge as a golf pro to adjust Jamieôs kicking stance as he would a 
golfer preparing to swing. It works, and the confidence ripples through the team. 

The final phase of the match was a glorious summary of the Barton season. Blokko tackled with a vengeance, 
bounced to his feet and ripped the ball and spun it out. Rowie popped up in the backs and thinking he 
naturally wears two digits on his shirt, kicked (I said it was typical of our season). Murphy blitzed onto the ball 
and as he gathered, was snaffled but had a rampaging Jimmy G on his shoulder who gratefully collected the 
pass and dotted down to score. 

 

What a way to end our league campaign ï the highs and lows (or lows then highs). The Blue & white strip is 
not my favourite but if it makes the team play better, then it's good enough for me.   

We drank more beer, filled Danny Carlin with dread about what was going to happen to him on tour, and all in 
all had a great day, and felt it couldnôt get any better...........but wait ! Pub Rolf took off, and Barton has never 
seen so many large sets of spectacles and scared kangaroos since Deidre Barlow went out back. 

Now where are my Owen cup final tickets ?? 

 

Warley 6 - Barton 43 - 9th April 2011 

The sun was out, my Veteran buddies were in Barcelona for the Perpignan / Toulon game, I was jealous and 
with Bird and Cox in the starting line up the writing was on the wall at Warley and we just hoped neither of 
them would get tired or exhausted. 

  



 

As the team warmed up Birdy aggravated an already swollen ankle and had to sit out the game without a 
chance of getting tired or exhausted. Great start! With several players already missing we only had Huddy 
and Kev benching. The team lined up as follows; 



Brookes ï Hadfield ï Robinson ï Rowe ï Palin ï Milnes ï Thorpe ï Simons ï Coton ï Maxwell ï Carvell ï 
Cox ï Bloxham ï Johnson ï S Murphy 

So we started with seven changes from the team that beat Market Drayton and from the Warley kick off Giles 
jumped to take the ball only for him to take a nasty (accidental) knock to the eye from the Warley lock. Dazed 
and as always, óconfusedô he knocked on and then soldiered on at hooker. 

From the scrum Lee Coton at scrum half showed what was to come as he snagged the Warley 8 as he picked 
from the base. This led to a knock on and a series of scrappy play and scrums. It was Simons turn to pick 
from the base and feed Jamie who cleared up the left wing. Charlie gave chase supported by Murph who 
blocked the Warley clearance resulting in a lineout on the 5 metre line. The Warley scrum half looked sharp 
and was showing early signs of quality and maturity for such young years. His box kick put Warley back in the 
Barton 22 and so it went with Barton playing up the slope and Warley using the slope to gain territorial 
advantage. 

The Warley pack were, well, letôs say mature and played the game at their pace slowing down both play and 
breakdown. The referee gave a penalty against them for holding on 40 metres out. Jamie kicked but pulled it 
wide of the left hand upright. From the drop out Barton worked the ball back and Warley gave away another 
penalty on the half way line. Jamie took a quick tap and the ball went through the hands for the first time for 
Matt Cox to score under the posts. Jamie converted and it was Warley 0 Barton 7. 

Warley had been strong in the scrum with their weight and slope advantage but had threatened little. Barton 
were defending well and young Milnes was showing signs of a promising performance. He made a good 
tackle but was pulled up for handling in the ruck and the Warley scrum half punished us to make the score 
Warley 3 Barton 7. 

The game continued in a similar vein with Barton trying to keep the ball alive, lots of scrums, that Lee negated 
when it was Warleyôs and the slope and weight advantage negated when it was ours. Warley gave away a 
series of penalties but we couldnôt take advantage. Then Simons picked from the base of the scrum and took 
the ball on, Lee Coton supported and took the ball from Simons and went into contact to set up the ruck, the 
ball went wide and Warley managed to use the touchline as the extra defender as Charlie was forced into 
touch. 

From the lineout Simons went through to spoil and the clearance was mis-kicked. Warley were offside, Jamie 
took a quick tap and Cox took the ball on, Jamie supported and when Cox was tackled he popped to Jamie to 
score. The conversion hit the post and it was Warley 3 Barton 12. 

Barton were starting to impose themselves on the game now and Big Dave Palin was seeing a lot of ball and 
carrying over the gain line each time. He broke the line, fed Thorpey who fed Rowe to place an incisive 
grubber kick from which a score looked inevitable. The Warley scrum half had different ideas and made a 
fantastic interception, fed the fullback and Warley cleared.  

Barton then gave away another penalty and the score was suddenly Warley 6 Barton 12. 

Thorpey caught the restart and took the ball into contact to set up the ruck, Simons took the ball on and fed 
Lee who is as dangerous as anyone in the league in open play. Lee sidestepped his way from the halfway 
line to score under the posts, Jamie converted and the score was Warley 6 Barton 19. 

Half Time ï Warley 6 Barton 19 

The first half had been a scrappy affair with Warley keeping it tight and Barton not being able to get the ball 
wide often enough. Our back 3 had seen little of the ball and on most occasions we had played well as 
individuals but not as well as we can as a team. The half time talk highlighted this and with the slope 
advantage the second half was to be a different story, or so we hoped. 



Barton started to get on top early and the ever improving Adam Brookes along with Tom Robinson and Giles 
Hadfield started to impose themselves at the scrum and in the maul. Barton started well. Jamie put the ball 
deep into the corners to set up attacks and from a 5 metre lineout Barton mauled the ball over the try line but 
were held up. From the next lineout Barton went with 4 in then line, secured good ball and put in Dave Palin 
to crash through the defence and take the ball on. When tackled he popped to Jonny Simons who attempted 
the óGayest Swan Diveô ever seen on a rugby field and score under the posts. RAVING POOFTER !!!! Jamie 
converted, Warley 6 Barton 26. 

Huddy replaced Giles who was still dazed and as always, óconfusedô. 

Warley then showed that they werenôt all brawn as a good move gave their impressive centre space and as 
he went in to score under the posts Murph ankle tapped him and he dropped the ball, pulled his hamstring 
and was later to be awarded óDick Head of the Dayô by his team mates. Bless ! 

It was all Barton now but we were still not showing the signs we all wanted to see until we won a scrum 
against the head 10 metres out. Finally the ball went through all the hands and Matt Bloxham straightened his 
running line before putting Jodie Carvell in to score in the corner. Jamie missed and it was Warley 6 Barton 
31. 

Matt Bloxham and Jon Milnes started to show great running lines and after a series of pick and goôs Cox fed 
Lee who took it on again and taking out the cover defence in contact and poppig to Dave Palin to score. The 
kick was missed ï Warley 6 Barton 36. 

Jonny Simons picked from the base of the scrum again and took the ball on well to be tackled 25 metres out 
but he managed to feed Lee who again showed his class to score. Jamie converted and Barton had won the 
game. 

Final Score ï Warley 6 Barton 43 

Man of Match - Lee Coton 

This was Bartonôs 5th win on the bounce and they are learning to defend a lead and finally finish off 
opponents. The best thing about todayôs victory was the fact that we achieved it with seven changes to the 
team. The Club is creating a good mix of experience and youth, which is providing a good foundation to build 
on. However, there is a but, and the word is óselflessnessô, without a doubt we need to learn to show more of 
it and then we can achieve great things. 

One final word ï óRoomyô ï look at her bum !! 

  



 

Barton 45 - Market Drayton 0 - 26th March 2011 

The mention of Market Drayton brings 3 things to mind.  

 Jules Bitter, very nice pale ale that went down very well on draught at the Club recently.  
 The Kings Head, a friendly market town pub that Market Drayton uses as their base.  
 And, for some obscure reason, Drayton Manor Park, which is nowhere near Market Drayton but boasts 
of óAmazing Attractionsô, óThrill Ridesô, óA Zooô, óThomas Landô, óSchoolsô and óHospitalityô, 

We have always enjoyed competitive hard fought games against each other and it is good to see todayôs 
opponents competing very well in the league following promotion last season. Barton managed to win the 
away fixture, which was fortunate to take place amidst the winter freeze and for some reason the journey 
there didnôt seem quite as onerous as in previous years. Maybe this is because Clee Hill and Cleobury 
Mortimer pale it into insignificance. 

Last week Market Drayton had travelled to Cannock and lost 15 ï 12 with the match report stating that it was 
a good hard fought win and that MD started very physically. Was this a sign of things to come today? We 
would have to wait and see! 

Barton had won 4 of the previous 5 games coming into this match and were again able to field a consistent 
staring XV with the exception of Thorpedo, who has started his X Factor Tour. Matt Bloxham filled in at 
openside and the bench consisted of Giles Hadfield, Sleek and Jonny óGlassbackô Simons. 

Market Drayton kicked off and their 7 made good ground to leap and knock the ball backwards to retain 
possession. MD started well, keeping the ball tight and gaining the hard yards round the fringes in a very 
physical opening to the game. I now understood how accurate the Cannock match report had been.  

Barton though, have had to learn to be masters in defence, breakdown and physicality. Their forwards may 
not be the biggest in this league but there are none fitter and they tackle and compete at the breakdown like 
no other team. MD became frustrated quickly as Lee Coton, Matt Bloxham, Matt Cox and Huddy won turnover 
after turnover.  

Lee Coton, who was back to his best in midfield following a slight head cold, tackled his man, got to his feet to 
win the ball and won a penalty given for holding on. Up stepped Birdy and Barton worked one of their many 
penalty moves, which they have been perfecting in training. He aimed for the right hand post with his kick, hit 
the target and Ben Murphy followed up to claim the ball and score. The MD loose head barked his dismay at 
his team like a Sergeant Major whilst watching Birdy sail the conversion through the posts.  

Stuart óStattoô Cox assured me that 7 minutes and 32 seconds had been played and it was Barton 7 Market 
Drayton 0.  

MD came back at Barton with the same tactics, hard yards from a hard working pack and then spreading the 
ball to try and penetrate the Barton backs. Huddy tackled his man, went to win the ball and again won a 
penalty for holding on. His work in the loose was inspiring everyone to up their game. Jamie Maxwell was 
already at the top of his game both in defence and with his cultured boot. He put the kick deep into the MD 22 
but not straight was given in the lineout. 

Market Drayton had a slight edge in the early scrums but the Barton back row of Cox, Bloxham and Sarah 
Palin were in inspired form. From the ensuing scrum, MD won clean ball only for Blocko to tie them up at the 
back and win another penalty for holding on. Birdy kicked, Statto said 14 minutes were on the clock and it was 
Barton 10 Market Drayton 0. 



Market Drayton came back again with surge after surge and Barton kept up the strong defence winning ball at 
the breakdown. Jamie kept them pinned back and their frustrations started to erupt into verbal and physical 
confrontation. Both sides fronted up on a couple of occasions, but these teams are both hard but fair rugby 
playing teams. The MD 12 was warned by the referee for opening his mouth and conceded 10 metres at the 
penalty. 

Barton had defended for 20 minutes without looking like conceding. From another turnover they worked the 
ball up field where Quidditch, who had played like a 4th back row forward in defence, took the ball on and off 
loaded perfectly only to be greeted by the shoulder of the MD loose head who was showing that he could not 
only talk the talk, but also walk the walk. Quidditch had to leave the field with suspected broken ribs in his 
back, which later turned out to be muscle spasms. 

After 10 minutes of good possession and the signs of getting on top, Barton had to rearrange their formation. 
Rocky moved from wing to scrum half and Sleek came on to the wing from the bench. If the opposing winger 
was relieved to see the back of Rocky he didnôt know what was coming his way with Sleek. 

Market Drayton took advantage of the period following and put Barton under intense pressure. The MD Coach 
told me that their loose head had scored 17 tries in 17 games this season and it became clear that their tactic 
was to secure lineout ball and use their strong mauling tactic to try and score. Barton defended superbly and 
held out for ten minutes on their line. The MD 12 gave away a penalty for use of the boot, opened his mouth, 
saw yellow and gave away ten metres. Jamie put Barton back into the MD 22, Blocko took the ball on, 
popped the ball left to Bisex who grubbered through to pounce on the ball but it had gone dead 

The referee blew for half time. 

The Sergeant Major bellowed his tactics to his Market Drayton troops.  

óTheir work rate is sh*t, their skill levels are sh*t, their scrum is sh*t, their lineout is sh*t, their backs only have 
a sh*t crash ball move and they only scored because of a sh*t penalty kick. All we need to do is keep doing 
what we are doing and we will murder themô. 

Oeeeerrrrrrr Misssuuuusssss !!!!! 

I was always taught that numbers never lie !!!!! 

Half Time ï Barton 10 Market Drayton 0 

The second half started and MD worked the ball back at Barton with the same tight game tactics. They used 
the following wind to gain territory with the boot and pin Barton back but with Sam and Ben Murphy at their 
consistent best they ran back ball after ball. 

An errant MD kick led to one of the tries of the season. Sam Murphy took the kick and jinked his way up field 
from 10 metres out. He off loaded to Lee Coton who took the contact. Rocky fed Jamie from the ruck who put 
in Bisex to take it on and pop it to Coxy who took out two players to put Sarah Palin in 15 metres out. Like a 
scene from the football match in óBedknobs and Broomsticksô, Sarah trampled over the poor lad at fullback 
like a Rhino and scored under the posts. Birdy kicked, Statto said 12 minutes were on the clock in the second 
half and it was Barton 17 Market Drayton 0. 

Shortly after this there were two worrying injuries for MD. Their excellent number 7 walked off holding his arm. 
I asked if he was ok to which he replied óitôs broken, whereôs the hospitalô, no moaning, no groaning just 
practicalityéé!!!! It turns out he had a dislocated shoulder, broken collar bone and broken arm (everyone 
from Barton wishes you luck and looks forward to seeing you playing again). The number 3 then came off 
concussed, he is a big strong lad and I didnôt want him to fall on me so I was pleased when their Physio asked 
him to sit down. The pitch was rock hard and taking its toll on the players and it was Market Draytonôs turn to 
reshuffle. 



In their previous four victories Barton had made too many unforced basic errors to give away points and 
possession. We knew that if they could cut these out and hold out with a strong defence that someone was 
going to see the best of us. Market Drayton had competed well at the lineout and scrum all day but were 
beginning to tire. Adam Brookes at 20 years of age is improving at a rate of knots at prop and today he gave 
his oppo a torrid time. With the experienced Tom Robinson as the other prop Barton started to dominate the 
scrum and gained more and more possession. This resulted in half an hour of free flowing rugby worthy of a 
higher standard. 

Barton won a penalty 10 metres out, played a dummy switch to take the ball back into the forwards and when 
Rocky passed to Jamie he had options outside but his experience enabled him to dummy and see the gap to 
go in under the posts. Birdy kicked, Statto stated 15 minutes were on the clock and with 25 minutes remaining 
it was Barton 24 Market Drayton 0. 

Glassback replaced Sarah at No 8 and from the restart he took the ball on for 40 metres handing off several 
players before putting in Coxy who took the contact just inside the MD 22. Rocky passed back to Jamie 
whose attempted drop goal went wide. 

From the drop out Sam Murphy took the ball up the left wing and put an exquisite kick back into the MD 22 for 
a lineout on the 5 metre line. Not 5 was given by the referee and Dave Rowe, who had been excellent all day, 
was unlucky as he looked to score in the corner. 

Barton came at MD with wave after wave of attacks when Lee Coton took the ball from his 22 with 3 players 
outside him in support. He drifted play across towards the left wing before changing his angle and cutting 
back inside his man to out pace the cover defence and score under the posts for an exquisite individual try. 
Birdy converted, Statto stated that 21 minutes had gone and with 19 minutes left it was Barton 31 Market 
Drayton 0. 

Two things then happened. Sarah Palin tried to blackmail me into writing about his try and Swiss Tony 
Skehan tried an under hand tactic by stamping on the oppositionôs water bottles, but managed to keep his 
feet. In my book, both heinous crimes deserving of some ridiculing retributioné.Jimmy G, I will leave it with 
you!!!! 

Tom came off with a bloody nose and Giles went on then Huddy came off and Giles stayed on and went to 
hooker. Barton became dominant in every area and started to win ball against the head at the scrum. 5 
metres out they sucked in the defence, the ball went through to Bisex who ran it back into the forwards, the 
play was set and the Crusaders looked like scoring. Then, Rowe dragged Rocky out of his way at scrum half, 
popped it blind to MBUK (the crowd howled with derision) who gave the deftest of blind pop passes out for 
Cox to run it in on the wing. Birdy converted from the touchline, Statto stated that 34 minutes had passed and 
it was Barton 38 Market Drayton 0 with 6 minutes remaining. 

At the death Barton won another scrum against the head in the MD 22 and Ben Murphy was put in for his 
second try to cap an outstanding performance on his part. Birdy kicked to make it Barton 45 Market Drayton 0 
and maintain an 87.5% kicking game, then the referee blew for full time. 

Full Time ï Barton 45 Market Drayton 0 

Man of the Match ï Ben Murphy 

So what could we take from today? 

Like Drayton Manor Park the game was a óthrillingô encounter in which the forwards competed like animals fit 
for a ôZooô, with Tom Robinson being in a óLandô of his own after his smack on the nose and in the end we 
gave Market Drayton a óSchoolingô in open running rugby. The Market Drayton Physio is an óAmazing 
Attractionô (sorry Sarah, err I think) and that just leaves the óHospitalityô, which Digger, the Landlord at the 
Kings Head, and I will try to improve between the Club in years to come.  



The MD Coach was running the line and paid our Club a massive compliment. We had spoken at length 
during the game at their place and I had to agree that we had the benefit of, and handled better, a poor 
refereeing performance on that occasion. However, today he was full of praise for our performance and 
couldnôt understand why we were not pushing for promotion. He also said that he particularly liked our 
number 10. My response was that he is tall, slim for his 40 years, has nice legs but, despite his balding head, 
he is Ginger like Giles and Debs. He soon decided that maybe he wasnôt all he was cracked up to be. 

The MD supporters were courteous, knowledgeable and great fun to be around, just as many of the Clubs are 
in this league. Maybe itôs time to consider old rugby principals and revisit the old ways of Rugby Hospitality. I 
know Digger will agree. 

 

  

St Leonards 25 - Barton 32 - 12th March 2011 

FYT has spent hours and hours in the Skinny Kitten sipping frothy Latte's and scoffing sticky buns, and this is 
why.......  

We had played St Leonards 4 weeks previously in the league with Barton having had an off day, but coming 
away with a 16 ï 5 victory. On the journey across, I started to think about what we know about St Leonards. 
Penny Pit, The Bouncy Rouge Heed and Grace Face grew more and more concerned at my silence and 
sporadic giggles. 

So what did we know about St Leonards? 

We knew that they were stronger in the backs than the forwards, that their No 10 dictated their play with a 
good kicking game and that their No12 was a real threat with his speed, strength and choice of running lines. 

We also knew that, as Jonny Simons proved in the home game, if we could get good ball from the set piece 
and the breakdown hard yards could be gained from a running No 8. However, Jonny wasnôt playing today ! 

We knew that historically this proud Club are harder to beat at home than on their travels. 

I knew that each time I had visited I managed to be late and on each occasion for the very same reason. I 
could see the Club but somehow could never locate the entrance. 

I knew that the last time I played here I was 15 minutes late for the start of the match and had to suffer 
humiliation from Titley and Fitzgerald. I also knew that on that day kicking was of the highest quality as Dave 
Ward put St Leonards to the sword and Dave Beckham scored a last minute free kick at Old Trafford against 
Greece to qualify England for the World Cup Finals. 

Dave Rowe and I knew that the last time I had visited here, it was to attend a Staffordshire RFU meeting and 
that after that meeting we both felt that we were very much outsiders and looked upon as a small village 
Rugby Club that had little to offer both on and off the field of play. Cynical maybe, but we were determined to 
set the record straight for the future! 

But today was going to be different as I had looked on Google maps and knew exactly where to go to find the 
entrance and we had set off with plenty of time to spare for the 2.15 kick off. I hadnôt bargained for the no right 
turn sign though and once again we got lost. Luckily Penny Pit got us there on time and then we found out 
some things we didnôt know about St Leonards. 



We found out that they have a very intricate bright blue respect barrier that can be wheeled off and back onto 
a storage drum (see pic). We also found out that they show little respect for their respect barrier (see same 
pic) unlike at Barton where we show total respect for our new óvery yellowô respect barrier. 

We then found out that we were very early due to the fact that the match didnôt kick off at 2.15 but at 3.00pm. 
We therefore decided to go and watch the first half of St Leonards 3rd XV v Barton 2nd XV and so I wrote a few 
lines about that, which can be seen on the second team link. 

Firsts 

The pre game lineout drills were looking solid with Huddy and stand in hooker óBlue Bootsô Cox hitting the 
right spot with great accuracy for the jumpers to win clean ball. The portents looked good as we were 
confident of dominating at the scrum and therefore our set pieces should produce clean ball for our backs. 

  

St Leonards kicked off, Barton stood and watched, nobody advanced to challenge for the ball and 
immediately we gave away possession (will we ever learn). Following 5 minutes defending in our own half 
Barton turned over the ball and under pressure, Jamie Maxwell elected to kick across field rather take the 
easier option of finding touch on the short side. The St Leonards wing caught the ball and with only Shaun 
Leek to beat he managed to wriggle out of the tackle and went over the line to score a gift of a try. The 
conversion was missed and the score was St Leonards 5 Barton 0. 



 

 

From the restart St Leonards secured the ball and cleared their lines. Sam Murphy was his usual assured self 
at fullback, caught the ball and set off on a run, which gained 30 metres before he put Matt óRockyô Knight in 
on the wing to take the ball on. We knocked on at the ruck, St Leonards won the scrum, cleared and Murphy 
again ran the ball back at them. Jack Aldridge, playing at his favoured scrum half, took the ball on from the 
ruck, St Leonards infringed and Birdy made it St Leonards 5 Barton 3 with the penalty kick. 

  



St Leonards kicked off and as Thorpedo was about to secure the ball Huddy ran into him and the ball was 
knocked on (here we go again). From the scrum St Leonards had a series of phases before Bartonôs strong 
defence again won turn over ball. Jack was showing signs of a strong performance at scrum half with a varied 
game of quick accurate passing and deftness in taking the ball on. It was from one of these breaks that St 
Leonards gave away a penalty and Jamie put us up to within 15 metres of the St Leonards try line. St 
Leonards were competing well at the lineout, which put Huddy under pressure and his accurate pre match 
throwing started to suffer. St Leonards stole the ball and cleared their lines. Rocky caught the clearance, 
sidestepped his opposing winger and looked to put Murphy in rather than take the ball on. The St Leonards 
winger intercepted, ran in another gifted try and suddenly the score was St Leonards 12 Barton 3. 

  

Again Barton erred at the restart as the ball didnôt travel 10 metres but on this occasion we played the ball and 
St Leonards won a scrum on the half way line. A pattern was forming. We seemed to be making errors at 
critical moments and handing over possession and scores to St Leonards. St Leonards were competing at the 
lineout, which was affecting Huddyôs confidence at the throw in but most frustrating was the persistent offside 
at the scrum from the St Leonards No 9 and the persistent wheeling to negate Bartonôs dominance. This 
made life difficult for Dave Palin at 8 and prevented the pick and go. It also resulted in slow ball for Jack who 
was snagged by their back row more often than we would have liked. 



  

Again Barton turned over the ball and put the home side under pressure. St Leonards then cleared their lines 
and the ball went straight out resulting in a Barton lineout just outside the St Leonards 22. Huddy hit the spot, 
Rowe secured the ball and Barton mauled superbly, with Brookes and MBUK dominant, to suck in the 
defence. The ball went through the hands to Murphy who was tackled 2 metres out. Jack again picked and 
went to 1 metre out and then the ball was passed out for óBlue Bootsô Cox to sell a dummy and score. Birdy 
converted and the score was St Leonards 12 Barton 10. 

  

We cocked up another restart, then Birdy missed a penalty but Barton were starting to dominate both 
possession and territory when we scored a try of the highest quality straight from the training ground.  



  

From a penalty on the St Leonards 5 metre line near the right wing Jack Aldridge showed quick hands and 
feet to work a switch penalty move, which fooled a blitz St Leonards defence and as the ball went through the 
hands Birdy showed his growing maturity as a rugby player to put Murphy in on the left wing for a try. The 
conversion was missed and the score was St Leonards 12 Barton 15. 

  

St Leonards then came back again with a penalty to take the score to 15 each and what a game we had on 
our hands. 


