Summer rugby……………

………this was not, but some of Accies’ rugby in the glaur could have been termed as dazzling, not least Matt Coupar’s finish to their sole try of the afternoon. Third-placed Accies have amassed 18 out of a potential 20 points against the two teams above them in the league, and this 22-19 win was no less deserved than the previous three, the final score-line flattering the hosts. Subjected to a warm-up and first half of torrential downpour (including hail at one stage!) in freezing conditions, possible abandonment was being mooted under muted breath. But Cartha must have spent some amount on their drainage since my old days back home, for although precious little green stuff was evident by the final whistle, neither was there any standing water to endanger the players, with only hypothermia the real cause for concern, and not just for the wingers! Indeed, the Manager was grateful indeed for the opportunity to heat up running on to the field on six occasions with the kicking tee, but more heart-warming by far was the fact that Paul Arnold slotted them all with a consistency the hitherto lack of which has sadly contributed to the aforementioned anomalous statistics.

Although Arnie’s tee perched the ball above the sodden ground, the atrocious underfoot conditions still required enormous composure to ensure that the strike was not undone by a slithering non-kicking foot, and it was this diligent attention to basics which lay the foundations for an excellent all-round team performance in the circumstances. Kicking from hand was well-nigh perfect for a pleasant change, and the canny use of, and follow-up pressure on, the Gary Owen was a perfect weapon on the day. The Acads lost very little in the tackle in stark contrast to their opponents, first-time tackling was much improved, and the work-rate in scavaging on the manky surface was considerably higher than Cartha’s.

Saturated writing materials were rendered useless recording Arnie’s first early penalty to take the lead, so a blow-by-blow account of what followed is not possible, but the real story is that Accies never really looked back. Territorial advantage is all-important on horrible days like Saturday, and the Acads had most of it, especially in the first half. Arnold kept the scoreboard ticking over regularly from the pressure that this created, but the highlight of that half was Matt Coupar’s chase and gather in the air of yet another of Myles O’Hagen’s well-placed up-and-unders to sprint away from the defence for the remaining 35 yards.

So Accies were well in control, but on a rare visit to the Accies’ 25, Cartha had squeezed in with the first of their disputed tries, allegedly not touched down. The rain relented for the second half, but the freezing wind merely compounded the damage through soaking garments. However, Cartha’s error rate reduced sufficiently for them to creep back into the game, but the result was never in doubt with Arnie still pegging away. They did score tries twice again, but the second dodgy score (adjudged held up by the ref, but awarded by a distance touch judge!) for their third on the final whistle, and earning them a losing bonus point, somewhat took the gloss off a magnificent performance, and very well-earned victory.

No scheduled fixture for Saturday as our Cup interest has gone, but a test is being sought to build upon this heartening display to help carry it forward for the remainder of the league season.
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