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WEEK # 3 UPDATE

Kia Ora all and haere mai to this round-up of Round 3 of Thump Sport Super Senes A week widely regarded as ‘moving week’ - if you want to be a
contender come the 13t of August at Khandallah, then this night held the key.

Anticipation among participants was piqued throughout the week, with a constant droning in the ears of all. Michael Buffer s powerful voice spent

Wellington with “Upper Hutt, come on doooooooooooooown!”. And come on down it did. Wow! On Super Series hosting debut last night,
Squash@Upper Hutt showed why it is held in the highest regard by nigh on all squash players in the region.

Firstly, a big thank you to Trish and Sue (and other committee members) in the kitchen, who raised the bar with a truly remarkable supper. The
ladies have definitely adorned themselves with the ‘yellow jersey’ of supper preparation in TSSS 2010. Not only was the quality top-notch, but the
quantity was frankly ridiculous. | don’t want to bore you with details of my bowel movements, but suffice to say it has been a busy morning
working through last night’s offerings. Thanks heaps ladies it was tino pai, and loved by all. It was also nice to have all 12 matches staged at the
host club, and to not have any tantrums at prizegiving. Big ups to us all.

On to the less important squashing side of things, and last night proved the hardest thus far for the sweepstakers to pick. Only Moley Cartmell-
Gollan had the rap on the night, and for his efforts left the building stacked with cold hard cash, cash money (never a wise move in Upper Hultt,
thankfully he was parked close to the entrance of the club). Very few were in the running after only the first two rounds of matches, as underdogs
proved their worth on the fabled courts of Upper Hutt. Renowned for its Wimbledon like atmosphere; the ‘Hutt again paid dividends to those true
squash players who can reap rewards on grass. There was no room for the mud-rats like Nadal. Yeah Reneé, | said it. Strangely, we had two 4-0
margins on the night (previously there had only been two in the past two years), with frontrunners Mexico and Brazil both (for want of a better
analogy) sh1tting all over their opposition from a considerable height. Remarkable results, no doubt, but questions must really start to be asked
about the person responsible for putting the (supposedly even) teams together - probably the same person who stuffed up the results entry last
week... Sorry people! And thank you for not calling me on it too much, or I'd’ve been forced to have a tantrum and storm out like a three year old.
So that was pretty lucky really.

The young Brazil team again proved the pace setters with a 4-0 demolition of the injury depleted New Zealand team. Close behind them is the ever-
wonderfully-clad team of Mexico led by Sammy Atkins, who continued his Taite invincibility with a four-set win over Keegan - despite nursing the
effects of a big night out on Wenerei. However with Sammy away for the next two weeks, and some fill-in called Evan Williams (?) tagging in, one
can’t help but wonder whether the wheels will fall off for the team affectionately known as ‘The ‘xico’. Netherlands v Italy was the closest tie of the
night, with Italy coming out on top through their superior set accumulation, helped in no small way by the emergence of Corey Love as a Thursday
force (rumour has it he spent his Island Bay sweepstake winnings on a sports psychologist to help him overcome his ‘Thursday block’). As TSSS
nears business time, we can be sure of one thing: Corey will be calling in his business socks. And when he is down to his socks, we all know what
time it is. It's business time. Ooooooh yeah. Ash also had a good win over Andrew, and Davida Hand returned to Super Series with another
impressive victory over Alicia Rangi. It should be noted that Rangi did not go down without a fight, drilling the affable ‘left-hander’ in the calf for
his trouble.

Young Hone Barnett was indubitably player of the night, adding several leaps to the bounds he has been making of late, AND surely posing some
head-scratchers for Paul and Christine about which of the kiddies will get their photo up on the wall at the Barnett manor as ‘twin of the month’ for
July 2010. He continued his giant killing run by running down the age-less Shane ‘One ginga hair away from being in the All Whites’ Johnston, in a
tight three setter recognised by all at the venue as being in the top two wins he has had this week. Special mention to Shane for his authentic
replica Simon Elliot All Whites uniform worn on the night, and to daughter Ashleigh for the painstaking hours of work she put into it. Sammy
continued his dominance of the team dress-up theme, dressed in a lycra Nacho Libre suit. He confirmed that although winter is coming to an end,
off court it was quite cold last night. Frankly my boy, pack a spare sock next time, as the full outline of your junk got a bit old by the end of the
night. Also, there are whisperings of a super-hero dressed man seen peering into children’s windows in the Hutt last night, and Sammy has now
left the country for two weeks; so we might have need to harbour him for a while when he gets home. Anyone with a spacious basement or attic
please let us know if you can help.

Although Jonny was the player of the night, the match of the day had to be the battle between Alex Cartmell-Gollan and Chris King. Rarely has
such speed, power and grunting been displayed in one match; and rarely has the ‘T’ on Court One received such a thorough workout. This titanic
battle had it all; long rallies contested down the middle of the court, even longer rallies of corkscrews back to each other in the middle of the court,
exhausting exchanges of crosscourts back to each other in the middle, and even the occasional drop so spectators didn’t get sick of all the
corkscrews and ridiculous retrieving (the frantic clearing of the ball to get out of ‘stroke territory’ meant that the two players spent much time
huddled in the back corner of the court to avoid their own shots, forcing them to sprint back to the ‘T’ regularly). When Alex clinched an 11/9 12/10
8/11 15/13 victory, many a tear was shed by spectators who had become as invested in the match as the people who watched Mahut play Isner at
Wimbledon last month. 89 points were contested in the match, and with an average of 80 shots per rally, | think it is safe to estimate that 1780
corkscrew boasts were played. Be impressed people. Be very impressed.

Also of note was the addition of a much, much better looking alternative for the grumpy, non-entry-fee-paying Gary we have had forced upon us
these many years. Pamela Hathway locked horns with the wee young Zacharias Millar. Zac was up against it from the start. After preparing for the
eye-sore that is Gary, he now had to contend with dashingly good looking Pamela, and quickly found himself down two sets. However he
rebounded to force it into a fifth, before eventually expiring 12-10 in the season’s first tie-break fifth set.

Next week sees the return of Thorndon as hosts of Super Series. Don’t worry about the beers being cold fellas, just leave it on the spare court for
a minute and it'll be frozen solid. But the venue promises to be quality, and the squash will be top dogs, I'll give you the tip. The playing order is:
2,3,1,4. Same as at Tawa. So Tamsyn, that means you are on first so little time exists to earn yourself this fine! Will Brazil stretch their lead?
Will New Zealand earn Stonny the wooden spoon? Will, upon seeing the spoon, Stonny march out of the club in a huff? Will Pamela’s opponent
be able to stop trying to look at her out of the corner of their eye while hitting the ball? And will Rebecca wear those very tight shorts again? All
this and more promises to be confirmed in just 6 sleeps’ time.

See all the Results below for week # 3
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Round # 3 Results

Round 1 2 3 4 5

Date 15/07/2010 22/07/2010 29/07/2010 5/08/2010 13/08/2010

Location Tawa Island Bay Upper Hutt Thorndon Khandallah TOTAL
Brazil 11 12 14 37
New Zealand 6 7 1 14

NB: the opinions and dirty (bordering upon insane) references contained in this report are not necessarily those of the
scribe, and could well be those of a very strange little man.
Called Biz.
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