
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
2009 Minehead Tour Report – Stash me up before you go-go! 
 
2009 will be remembered as the year that tour went ‘back to basics’: South West 
destination, check; late night / early morning boozing, check; average to decent cricket, 
check; Drive-in getting so irritated with fines that he wants to ‘swing for’ Bubble, 
naturally. And, it will be remembered for two other things; stash and Andrew Ridgeley. 
 
Clad in the most obnoxiously coloured tour shirts in recent memory (Squeak’s choice of 
tangerine orange being particularly controversial considering England’s midweek 
friendly with Holland) the intrepid tourists left base on Monday morning. The drive down 
the M5 was interrupted firstly by a timely memento mori as a crumpled Fiat, having 
ploughed through the central reservation, caused massive queues, and secondly, by a 
game of cricket. 
 
The opposition, Taunton St. Andrews, were reputedly the gun team of the Somerset area. 
However, upon arrival their playing personnel seemed to comprise under-13s and a 
confused old man (later revealed to be proud father of Somerset CC stalwart Keith 



Parsons). With Abo at the helm, Olton were invited to bat by arrangement and soon set 
about compiling an imposing total, that is, of course, after the skipper fell for just 1, run 
out by a wicket-keeper, who, through the rest of the innings, produced a remarkable 
impersonation of a drain. 
 
With Sunil having bottled another opportunity to ton up, Shakin’ stylishly smashed the 
bowling to all parts with his 108 the central knock in Olton’s total of 260 off 40 overs. 
Leicester Forest East chipped in with a breezy 50 whilst Trellis somehow managed not to 
hit his first ball (a rank long-hop from a 10 year old leg-spinner) for six. 
 
In reply, Taunton never seriously threatened the target. There were two wickets a piece 
for Leicester, Drive-in, and Rehab and only efforts from a couple of first-teamers who, 
having turned up early for nets, fancied a hit in the middle, made their chase respectable. 
Unfortunately, Statto managed to burgle the final two wickets (one a magnificent catch 
from Trellis, the other the afore-mentioned 10 year old whose dismissal was celebrated as 
though he were Tendulkar) as Taunton stumbled to 179-9. 
 
After an ear-bashing from Parsons snr about his son’s first class career the party made 
haste to our lodgings, Minehead’s York Hotel, an establishment seemingly run and 
patronised by the cast of the Jeremy Kyle Show. The inaugural game of spoof saw both 
Squeak and Taffy redecorate the hotel garden with multi-colour yawns. 
 
Following a morning stroll around Minehead, a town notable for its utter lack of charm, 
and a disasterous round of crazy golf for Theo (44 on the sandcastle hole!) the Olton 
tourists continued their winning form with victory over Over Stowey. Batting first, Olton 
managed 176 off their 40 overs. Opening up Crusty made a decent 34 before a 
gritty/turgid (depending on ones point of view) partnership between Drive-in (26) and 
Taffy (34) moved the score forward steadily, despite failing to fully punish some of the 
filthiest bowling ever witnessed. Thankfully, brisk contributions from Theo and Shakin’ 
enabled the tourists to post a defendable total. 
 
In truth Olton need not have worried as Stowey’s batting was every bit as abject as their 
miserable bowling. Rehab hoovered up the top order before Squeak completed a 
trademark dirty ‘five-for’, a haul that included two caught-and-bowleds from full 
bungers. Trellis, watching from the boundary, was left bewildered as to why some people 
bother playing cricket when they are so obviously hopeless. 
 
Later that evening, Trellis, watching from the table, was left bewildered as to why some 
people bother doing fines when they are so obviously hopeless. The victim of his scorn, 
Crusty, having overseen the most shambolic set of fines since the Treaty of Versailles’ 
punitive measures against Germany led to the outbreak of World War 2. 
 
Day 3 saw a number of sore heads at the breakfast table with the previous night’s session 
having continued until past 4 a.m. It was all too much for Abo who, not granted a batting 
spot in the top 3, hastily retreated to the Midlands leaving behind only a trail of teddies 
and a spat dummy. Some hangovers were clearly brought to the fixture against Minehead 



C.C. as Olton were reduced to 62-4, both Bubble and Squeak once again finding straight 
balls too much for their defences. In overcast conditions and on a sporting wicket Olton 
did well to eventually scramble to 180 from the 40 overs thanks to contributions from 
Raffles (26), Statto (31), and the ever reliable Stephen Undries (cousin of Xavier Tras) 
who top-scored with 58*. 
 
Minehead would have cruised to victory had it not been for the timely intervention of a 
football match which saw four of their players having to leave early, including skipper 
Andrew Woodward (44 retired out) who had gleefully tucked into Rehab (6 overs for 43) 
and Drive-in (5 overs for 35). When the Minehead innings closed on 161 Trellis 
insightfully noted that it is the sign of a great team to win when not playing their best. 
Enough said. 
 
Thursday’s cricket saw veteran tourist Spike attempt to defend Olton’s 100% tour record 
against Timberscombe. Unfortunately, he couldn’t. Again batting first, Olton, hindered 
by a sluggish 54 from Raffles and aided by a brutal 66 from skipper Spike, posted a 
competitive 220. However, the Olton bowling, initially on top, faltered as the 
Timberscombe big hitters came to the fore. Bubble, in particular, copped the flak (getting 
almost as much stick as stashman Crusty was receiving) with his 5 overs going for 42, 
including his crucial last over being flogged for 16 to concede the game. 
 
The final evening’s entertainment witnessed the greatest quiz victory since Chris Finch 
threw a shoe over a pub in The Office. With two of the tourists’ quiz teams Dude, 
Where’s my Stash? and Stash in the Attic having performed miserably it was revealed that 
Gash, Lash, and Stash were tied for the lead. A tie-break was necessary. 
 
Cometh the hour, cometh the Statto. The tension was palpable and Olton hearts sank as 
the quizmaster posed the first tie-break question – the name of the pub in Hollyoaks – 
Statto was clueless, but, thank goodness, so were his competitors. A second tiebreaker 
was required. It’s fever pitch now and what follows is a moment to tell your 
grandchildren about: 
 
“Who was George Michael’s partner in Wham!” 
 
“Andrew Ridgely,” says Statto, with a knowing sparkle in his eye. 
 
A moment’s nervous silence that seems to stretch for eternity. 
 
“You’re right!” screams the quizmaster. 
 
All hell breaks loose, celebrations like you’ve never seen before. The prize? A Sunday 
dinner for four at the York Hotel, useless, but it didn’t matter, victory was what mattered. 
All hail Statto! All hail Andrew Ridgely! 
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