Ahhhh, these were the days……………

………I don’t know if any of the Blazerati from Murrayfield were at Netherdale on Saturday - now there’s an idea when all other stuff’s frozen off!! - but if they were they would surely have sensed that this was a throwback to the good old days of club rugby. Various actions had made this a rare occasion indeed these days but on Saturday- 1) There was a crowd! 2) It was a rowdy one too (until silenced!); 3) The home team put on a splendid show, providing a phalanx of cheering ‘Minis’ to greet the players and 4) The stadium announcer was getting all the (Accies) names wrong…………that heady mix that makes not even very old heads swim in nostalgia. Added to that another mature and confident Accies performance providing a well deserved 32-18 victory in brilliant winter sunshine on a perfect (undersoil-heated) pitch, and it made for a perfect afternoon for the this observer and his City cohorts.

The hearty home welcome certainly had their guys well up for it, for they came out at a furious pace, but couldn’t really make any real headway in the face of well-organised and stout Accies’ defence. Further deflating was their regular return deep into home territory with some excellent long spearing kicks from young stand-off Euan MacIntosh and Paul Arnold. It was from the pressure of one of these and subsequent slick handling that saw Arnold eventually reversing the direction of the spread wide with a neat flick inside for Matt Coupar to touch down under the sticks for Arnie to convert on only 5 minutes. This lead was hard-fought and Gala weren’t going to lie down, and only a couple of minutes later opened their account through an Andy McLean penalty. Arnie’s recent excellent kicking form was ‘off the radar’ on the day by his own admission, and the first of his 5 or 6 misses preceded a second penalty by stand-off McLean after 15 minutes, Dan Teague misdemeaning under pressure from a rare lapse in the Accies scrum’s concentration. So it was tight, but even a couple of forced replacements could not disrupt the gradual climb in dominance of the Blues. This was sparked largely by that sustained excellent kicking from hand, a driven lineout from which the announcer provided Ally Dale (really Greg Campbell!) with the credit, followed shortly by another by Dan Teague. Arnie missed them both, but 17-6 fairly reflected the passage of play by half-time.

Would that be enough, with Gala now turning their backs on the stiffening breeze ? In fact it transpired that the wind in their face seemed to help focus the Accies’ minds, for they made very few unforced errors (handling or otherwise) despite beginning to sense that victory was going to be best achieved by throwing the ball around with more abandon. The net result of that of course was to bring the danger men into play earlier and in more space that usual. Little wonder then that Matt Coupar was the constant thorn we know he can be, David Rattray would probably have liked to have seen it a bit earlier but threatened to be the usual pest anyway, and they were ably supported by other free running (even Marshy was there once to Matt’s horror!). Arnie did score one penalty almost immediately after kick-off, but Steve Scott’s well-worked unconverted try for Gala after only 5 minutes was a sharp reminder that this wasn’t going to be over without continued focus, concentration and belief.

It was there, and only the most jaundiced of home supporters could not have also enjoyed the now free-flowing Accies open play. Play made for the likes of Luke McCann to break open some space a couple of times one of which released Matt Coupar for his second converted by Arnold, and which ultimately led to Ed Stott (aka Stuart Paterson)’s try for 32-11 with fifteen to go. The match was over as a contest then, but Gala’s converted consolation to bring them within 14 points with still about ten to go, served as timely notice to the Accies to ensure that no unaccountable capitulation should sully an otherwise excellent away performance.

……… in retrospect, it’s maybe just as well if none of the aforementioned had turned up for a rare visit to club rugby – they might think this up-beat positive feel and all-round entertainment is normal !!
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