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            Introduction

         
 
         The idea for this book arrived in the upper tier of the Compton Stand at Lord’s on a lazy summer’s afternoon in 2009. The batsmen and bowlers had bought into the crowd’s post-lunch stupor, neither side straining for runs or wickets. Such carefree moments, shared with a dear friend provide the perfect environment for discussing the finer points of our favourite sport. Any updates on work, family and mutual friends are dutifully traded during the morning session, leaving the rest of the day’s play for earnest cricket chat fuelled by the occasional visit to the refreshment kiosks.
         
 
         Just before tea, our conversation meandered towards the subject of batting as a trial of character. How many other sports give you just one chance to express yourself? Even that one fleeting opportunity can be snuffed out prematurely. The unplayable ball, brilliant catch, errant umpire or needless run out are all waiting to test your sense of humour. In a split second, your day has ended.
 
         Batting is not a matter of life and death – no innings is that important – but the finality and inevitability of getting out does draw comparison, even at a superficial level. No batsman, not even the greatest to have taken guard, can escape the pain of being dismissed for a low score or a duck. A perfect season or career is not possible. Nobody is immortal at the crease.
 
         How often do we hear this on commentary? ‘He did well to nick that one. A lesser batsman would have missed it.’ Cold comfort to the debutant who has just bagged a duck. Likewise: ‘The umpire didn’t see the inside edge and he’s given him lbw. The finger is raised and the batsman isn’t happy, but he has to go’. Spectators may be sympathetic, selectors less so.
 
         And it’s not only the batsmen who are a hostage to fortune. A leading bowler can find himself flogging a dead pitch that gives no assistance, as a moderate batsman smacks him round the park. Any edges fly into gaps, while the fielders drop sitters and dive over the ball. ‘You’ll bowl half as well tomorrow and take five wickets,’ will not change the ‘0 for 120’ in the scorebook. For every hundred, five-for, partnership or blinding catch, there is the anguish of a duck, Chinese cut, collapse or dolly drop. Of course, the best sportsmen quickly erase the memory and make the most of the next opportunity. But cricket can be damned unfair sometimes. Perhaps that is what makes this the best of team sports – certain individuals are destined to fail during a contest, often through no fault of their own. Those players in form or enjoying the rub of the green must win or save the match for those whose touch or luck has deserted them.
         

         All of the cricketers mentioned in this book have played to at least first-class level, so any failure was a mere blip in a highly successful career. I wish I had even half their ability! But I do hope that their struggles will provide consolation for the rest of us who never reached such lofty heights. No blushes are spared on the cricket field, whether you are Bradman or Hammond, Sobers or Tendulkar. Sooner rather than later the cricketing gods will smack you to the ground and give you a kick in the guts while you’re down there.

         Amidst the sense of loss and futility, however, the occasional moment of glorious achievement makes it all feel worthwhile. Why else would we keep coming back for more punishment?
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            Foreword by Henry Blofeld
            

         
   
         Ian Valentine has done cricket a great and rather surprising service. The game has a larger and more comprehensive bibliography then any other sport and just about every facet of the game has been covered – and most of them many times over. With shrewd forethought Ian has ingeniously discovered an area of the game which has never before been put under the microscope. As a result of enormous and, I daresay, forbidding research he has not only filled the gap, but in doing so he has also produced a book which is as humorous as it is informative.
         

         The great deeds of the game, both individually and collectively, have been written about ad infinitum. On the other hand the horror stories of teams and of individual players and the merciless and scurvy way the unfortunates of cricket have been treated by bad luck, have mostly been allowed to go harmlessly past the off stump. Embarrassing ducks, red-faced bowling figures of 0/200 and more, howlers in the field when catches which would have been gobbled up by any self-respecting grandmother, have been catastrophically dropped, teams that have somehow managed to lose matches that only divine intervention could prevent them from winning, and run outs, the form of dismissal which creates by far the most amusement, have been allowed to disappear into the mists of time.
         

         But here they all are, lumped together in their infamous glory and what joy Ian Valentine’s accounts will bring. There is not a cricketer in the world who will not be able to identify most embarrassingly with something in this wonderfully amusing book. Since reading the first chapter scarcely a day has gone by without me going step by step through the process of being bowled first ball by Rex Neame in the 1955 Eton v Harrow match at Lord’s, thereby enabling him to complete the first hat-trick taken by an Harrovian bowler in that contest. Photogaphs show that I was two paces down the pitch at the time, Heaven forfend.

         This is a book which, once read, should find a permanent place on any cricket lover’s bedside table. When sleep is elusive and one’s head is full of grisly thoughts, this is just the answer. The embarrassment and unhappiness of Ernest Vogler, Tommy Ward, Gavin Hamilton, Mashrafe Mortaza, Scott Boswell, Roy Sheffield, Monty Bowden and a whole host of others will do the reader the world of good. By the way, hands up anyone who has heard of any of those seven and has a clue why their unhappiness should provide such pleasure.
         

         Still to come are the umpiring blunders, the reason the immortal EW Swanton was not sent to Australia to cover the Bodyline tour, and a delicious cocktail of a lot of people who should have been immune from such disasters, coming up with gratifying quantities of egg all over their faces. It’s good stuff from the first page to the last.

      

      
    

  
    
      
         
         

         
            The Primary Club
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         Membership of the Primary Club is open to anyone who has ever been out first ball, in any form of cricket, whether the best batsman in Test cricket or the most useless tailender in a village XI. Few who have played the game for any length of time are spared the desolation of a golden duck. That surge of disappointment is a bond that transcends all nationalities and levels of ability.
         

         The Primary Club was formed on the 31 July 1955, following a match between Beckenham CC and the Old Olavians in Kent. Its founder members were four Beckenham cricketers – Ralph Lilley (who designed the Club’s distinctive shattered wicket logo), Keith Patterson, Keith’s brother Norman (who died in 1975) and Mike Sheeres (who was a trustee of the Club until his death in 2005). It is not immediately clear why this particular match led to the formation of a club to mark the achievement of being out first ball, because Keith Patterson scored 80 and the others didn’t bat. But many good ideas are spawned in the relaxed bonhomie of a cricket match and this soon proved to be a very good idea indeed.
         

         In those early days, life membership cost 10/6d (52.5p) and a tie £2. The equivalent figures in today’s money would be about £10.50 and £40 so the Club’s current tariff of £7.50 and £12.50 is something of a bargain. Initially, membership was only open to those who were out first ball playing for or against Beckenham so it is, perhaps, unsurprising that in its first nine years it raised only £46.
         

         From the start, the Primary Club supported the cause of blind cricketers. In those early years, the money raised was donated to FR Brown’s Fund for Blind Cricketers (Freddie Brown was England’s captain on the 1950-51 Ashes tour). Subsequently, most of the money raised was donated to Dorton House, a specialist school near Sevenoaks in Kent, which is run by the Royal London Society for the Blind.

         In the early 1970s, the popular BBC radio cricket commentator Brian Johnston learned of the existence of the Club. He began to mention it on Test Match Special, in particular on the Saturday of home Test matches (on which day members not wearing the club tie are liable to a fine!). The Club’s membership duly expanded rapidly. On 31 August 1982 it was registered as a charity with the Charity Commission and its current objectives are ‘to provide for the sporting and recreational needs of the blind and partially-sighted, especially young people in the care of the Royal London Society for the Blind’.
         

         After the Club had expanded, the trustees decided to distribute its funds more widely. By the late 1980s net income was around £35,000 and grants were made not only to Dorton House but also to such clubs and organisations as the Metropolitan Sports & Social Club for the Visually Handicapped, British Blind Sport, Birmingham Sports & Social Club for the Visually Handicapped and St Vincent’s School in Liverpool – all of them still flourishing (and in receipt of Primary Club grants) to this day.
         

         The Club’s income has grown steadily, reaching a record £363,570 in the year to 31 March 2006 when, in addition to the funds raised at various functions to mark the Club’s Golden Jubilee (including a dinner at Lord’s, when Richie Benaud was the guest speaker), a legacy of some £117,000 was received from the estate of the late Ronald Lockwood, a Club member and retired violinist. In the year to March 2010, the total sum raised by the Club went through the £3 million mark – a vast leap from £46!

         The majority of the funds raised are donated by the 8,300 members on its active mailing list, most of whose donations – usually between £10 and £50 – are made on receipt of the Club’s annual newsletter at the beginning of each new season. Grants, averaging about £4,000, are made each year to between forty and fifty schools and clubs providing sporting and recreational facilities for the visually handicapped. The Club has also funded two large projects for Dorton House: in 1993-94, it made grants totalling £162,000 for a swimming pool and, ten years later, provided £94,000 for a purpose-built canal boat, The Golden Duck, which was officially launched on the Regent’s Canal on the day when Britain was awarded the 2012 Olympics.
         

         The Club has always relied exclusively on volunteers for its fund-raising and administration. It is fortunate to have as its Patron Derek Underwood MBE, one of England’s finest bowlers, who played his early cricket at Beckenham CC. Its trustees include Mike Brace CBE, until recently Chairman of the British Paralympic Association (who was heavily involved in the 2012 Olympics bid and who has great knowledge of the various sports in which the visually impaired participate), Peter Baxter, recently retired as producer of TMS (who did much to maintain the Club’s profile on the programme following Brian Johnston’s death in 1994) and John Stern, editor of The Wisden Cricketer, who have been great supporters of the Club.
         

         In 1998, the Club introduced a new rule, under which members were liable to pay a fine of £2 each time an England player was out first ball in a Test match; the rule had to be modified rapidly when there were eleven such instances in 1998 and now it applies only to home Test matches. The biggest fund-raiser under the rule has been Kevin Pietersen, who has been out first ball three times. In 2009, Graham Onions (later to play a notable part in saving two Test matches against South Africa, with England’s last pair at the wicket) was out first ball twice.
         

         In 2006, Andrew Strauss MBE, the current England captain, became the first President of the Primary Club Juniors. He did not record a ‘primary’ in a Test match until he was out to the very first ball of the deciding match against South Africa in Johannesburg in January 2010. His diamond duck arrived amid a rich vein of batting form, proof that nobody can escape fickle fortune in cricket.

         That test of character is one of the reasons we love cricket so much. But a golden duck is a piffling setback compared with the loss of one’s sight. With your help, we can ensure that many visually-impaired sportsmen will develop the love of cricket that unites us all.  

         
             

         

         For more information visit www.primaryclub.org or e-mail secretary@primaryclub.org  
         

         Paul Larlham, 
Secretary
         

      

      
    

  
    
      
         
         
 
         
            A Brief Glossary

         
 
         
            Duck – dismissed without scoring a run (possible derivation: a duck’s egg).
            
 
            Golden duck – dismissed first ball, without scoring a run.
            
 
            Diamond duck – dismissed first ball of the team’s innings, without scoring a run.
            
 
            Pair – dismissed for a duck in both innings (possible derivation: a pair of spectacles).
            
 
            King pair – dismissed for a golden duck in both innings.
            
 
            Sledging – the art of riling a batsman to break his concentration in the middle, usually with insults. It works on some batsmen and backfires with others. The Aussies prefer to call it ‘mental disintegration’.
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            A Nelson – when the score is 111. Believed to be named after Admiral Horatio Nelson, who ended up with one arm, one eye and one leg. A Double Nelson is 222; Triple Nelson 333 etc. For English batsmen, it is an unlucky number, which made superstitious umpire David Shepherd hop on one leg.
            
 
            The Devil’s Number – The Australians are equally wary of the number 87 (13 shy of a hundred), although it can also help them concentrate as they near a ton.
            
 
            To walk – rarely seen in the modern game, but when a batsman concedes he is out before the umpire triggers him. Occasionally a batsman will walk on an lbw when it is obviously plumb.
            
 
            ODI – One Day International. Usually a match with 50 overs a side, often played over an afternoon and evening, so becoming a ‘day-nighter’.
            
 
            T20 – Twenty20 cricket: 20 overs a side.
            
 
            IPL – Indian Premier League: a T20 competition which brings the best cricketers of the world together, paying out generous dollops of cash for their services.
            
 
            Cow corner – a fielder at deep midwicket for an agricultural mow across the line. A useful position for tail-end sloggers and crazy-eyed village cricketers.
            
 
            Minefield – a terror track for the batsman and a boon for the bowlers. Less common nowadays with covered pitches and lucrative television rights.
            
 
            Burner – rhyming slang for a ‘turner’ or pitch that takes spin. (Also known as a ‘Bunsen’ for obvious reasons.)
            
 
            Chinaman – a ball from a left-arm unorthodox wrist-spinner, who tweaks the ball from off leg to right-handers. This technique mirrors that of the right-arm leg-spinner. The term was first used pejoratively by Englishman Walter Robbins in a Test match against the West Indies in 1933, when he was beaten in flight by Puss Achong, who was of Chinese origin. Robbins trudged back, grumbling: ‘Fancy being done by a bloody Chinaman!’
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            Googly – a ball that is spun from off to leg to right-handers, but without using an off-spinner’s action. A surprise variation, but it often ends up in the stands if dragged short or the batsman picks it. Also known as a ‘wrong-un’ or ‘Bosie’ after its inventor, Bernard Bosanquet.
            
 
            Doosra – literally the ‘other’ or ‘second’ one in Urdu, it is the off-spinner’s version of the wrong-un, in that it spins like a leggie, but with an off-break action. Popularised by Saqlain Mushtaq, although probably invented by Sonny Ramadhin, its use sometimes leads to accusations of chucking.
            
 
            Bump ball – when the ball slams into the pitch and flies into the hands of a fielder. The bounce is often missed (or ignored), leading to claims for a catch. Gives rise to ‘crowd catches’ in which the crowd cheer, believing a clean catch has been taken.
            
 
            Bumper – a short-pitched bouncer.
            
 
            Throat ball – when the ball rears up sharply from a length or just back of a length, or when a batsman is slow to pick up the length of a bumper.
            
 
             
            Snicko – abbreviation for Snickometer, a televisual aid, triggered by soundwaves captured by the stump microphone. It indicates whether the ball has edged or snicked the bat.
            
 
            Hot Spot – an infrared imaging system that reveals the ‘hot spot’ where the ball has hit the bat, gloves, pad or batsman.
            
 
            Hawk-Eye – another tool for the broadcasters (and sometimes the umpires) which can track the path of a ball and therefore predict its likely path.
            
 
            Belter – a flat pitch that favours the batsmen. Also called a featherbed.
            
 
            Chin music – when the batsman is getting nothing but bumpers and throat balls.
            
 
            Dilscoop – invented by Sri Lankan batsman Tillakaratne Dilshan in T20. The plucky batsman flicks the ball off his nose and over the head of the keeper. A dentist’s delight.
            
 
            Mankad – the unsporting practice of running out a batsman who is backing up. Made infamous by Vinoo Mankad in 1947, when he dismissed Aussie batsman Bill Brown. Outlawed when batsmen were allowed to back up before the bowler has completed his delivery stride.
            
 
            Dolly (drop) – an easy catch (that is grassed), also called a sitter.
            
 
            A Zero – no runs, no wickets, no catches, no run outs in the match.
            
 
            Lollipop – a bad ball that asks to be hit. Often called ‘buffet bowling’ by Geoff Boycott, i.e. help yourself.
            
 
            Rabbit/bunny – a tailender who is a ‘walking wicket’: easy to send back to the hutch. Can also mean a batsman who has been dismissed several times by the same bowler, e.g. JP Duminy was Graeme Swann’s bunny, etc.
            
 
            Duckworth/Lewis (D/L) – a mathematical formula for calculating a fair target in case of delays, usually caused by rain. Notoriously complicated, it can lead to the more academic captain winning.
            
 
            Bodyline – short-pitched bowling at the body with the aim of forcing the batsman to fend off to fielders waiting in close on the leg side (also called leg theory). Used by the dastardly Douglas Jardine to thwart Don Bradman in the 1932-33 Ashes series. Now illegal.
            
 
             
            Chucking – throwing the ball with a bent arm instead of bowling with a straight arm.
            
 
            Plumb – to be rapped on the pads right in front of all three. Not always given out though.
            
 
            Supersub – a brief but flawed experiment by the law-makers to allow teams to sub a player off during an ODI.
            
 
            
               [image: ]
               

            
 
            Double teapot – a fast bowler standing with both hands on hips after a misfield, dropped catch or not-out decision with which he disagrees.
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            Triggered – given out wrongly by the umpire. It often implies a certain relish in the umpire’s finger-wagging. Sawn off means the same.
            
 
            Shooter – When the ball shoots along the deck. If bowled straight and fast, the batsman hasn’t a prayer.
            

         

      

      
    

  
    
      
         
         
 
         
            Chapter One
 
            Famous First Ballers
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               Commentator’s curse

               
            

         

         No matter the level of cricket, every batsman breathes a little easier after surviving his first ball, whether he scores off it or not. But if his wicket falls to that delivery, the surge of disappointment is acute, as there is no worse batting performance than a golden duck. Even the very best batsmen at the height of their powers have suffered the pain of a primary, falling prey to good bowling, poor umpiring, overconfidence or plain bad luck. By the next innings, the memory is banished and the runs flow again.
         
 
         Archie MacLaren  
 
         On the 1897-98 England tour of Australia, Lancastrian Archie MacLaren swept all bowling attacks before him, scoring six first-class hundreds in total, including three in Tests, and passing 1,000 runs on tour at an average of nearly 55. No doubt an astute captain and a dependable bat, MacLaren could be stubborn as a sucking tick, waging war against selectors as though for the fun of it. Career highlights included a record-setting 424 against Somerset at Taunton in 1895 and a partnership of 309 with CB Fry inside three hours for the Gentlemen against the Players. But the start to his Test career in 1894 was far from glorious. He barely contributed to the remarkable turnaround in Sydney in the first Test, which England won having been forced to follow on (see Chapter Seven From the Jaws of Victory.) Worse was to come at Melbourne in the second Test, when MacLaren was caught at point by Harry Trott off the first ball of the match. The delivery was sent down by Arthur Coningham in his first and only Test. MacLaren’s was the first diamond duck in Test cricket, as England rolled over for just 75 runs, although they quickly rallied to win the match by 94 runs.
         
 
         
         
 
         Ernest Vogler
 
         The South African leg-spin/googly bowler Ernest Vogler was a feared opponent before the start of the First World War, contributing to memorable defeats against England with his ability to mask his variations. He tended to bat at eleven, although that did not stop him from top-scoring with a rapid 62 in Cape Town in 1906. But more often than not, Vogler (who was interestingly known as both Bert and Ernie, long before the Sesame Street double act) did little to trouble the scorers. His lowest moment as a tailender came in the first Test against Australia in Sydney in 1910, in which the visitors were dealt a sound thrashing. Australia amassed 528, with Clem Hill taking 191 of them. Vogler did not take a wicket, leaking nearly six runs an over. He then ended the first innings, bowled for a goldie by Bill Whitty. Following on, the match finished as Vogler bagged the first king pair in Tests, missing a straight one from Charles Kelleway.
 
         Len Braund
 
         The Londoner was one of the most talented all-rounders of his generation, able to shape a match with a hundred at the top of the innings or turn it back towards his side with a spell of leg breaks or a dazzling slip catch. CB Fry described him as being as ‘cool as a cucumber’, some praise from a man who was pretty steady in a crisis himself. After twenty years on the circuit, having three times taken 100 wickets and scored 1,000 runs in a season, Braund retired to become an excellent coach and a respected umpire. His crowning moment with the ball came in the last match of the 1903-04 Ashes series down under, a series which England had already won. Opening the bowling on a damp pitch, the leg-spinner took all but two wickets of the first innings, including that of the masterful Victor Trumper, caught and bowled. (Trumper had already scored 88 at the time, which almost counted double given the state of the pitch.)

         England’s reply of 61 all out was weak, although more rain had made the pitch a bowler’s paradise. It would have been worse too, had numbers ten and eleven not scored the only three boundaries of the innings. Braund batted at eight, making five runs, but was promoted to opener in the second innings, after Australia had been shot out for 133 (Trumper making a primary). But he had no answer to fast bowler Albert ‘Tibby’ Cotter on the dicey surface, skewing his first ball into the hands of Victoria’s Peter McAlister. Moustachioed off spinner Hugh Trumble then proved unplayable, running through the rest of the England side to take 7 for 28, as the total barely reached three figures (101 all out).
 
         Victor Trumper
 
         Australia boasted many superb batsmen during the Golden Age before the First World War, but the man who dwarfed them all was Victor Trumper. It doesn’t bear thinking about how many runs he would have made in the days of covered pitches, as he was able to churn out runs against high quality bowlers on wickets that had often been torn to ribbons. He could dig in or cut loose as the state of the match dictated, so one-day internationals (ODIs) and Twenty20 (T20) would have also brought the best from the New South Welshman. He would have been a top pick in the IPL for sure. But even the best are powerless against the vagaries of fortune.
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               Another member for the Primary Club

            

         
 
         On the eve of the fourth Test in 1908 at the MCG, excitement was building in anticipation of Trumper leading Australia to the Ashes. Already 2-1 up, with two to play, victory would regain the spoils. Australia won the toss and chose to bat first on a placid pitch: there was not a spare seat in the ground. A great cheer greeted Trumper as he walked to the middle alongside his captain Monty Noble, one of the most accomplished all-rounders ever to play the game. In the first over, Noble took a single off opening bowler Arthur Fielder to bring Trumper on strike. The spectators held their collective breath as the bowler ran in, expecting a textbook forward defensive or even a flashing cut or drive. Instead, the ball caught the outside edge of Trumper’s bat and flew into the grateful hands of Jack Crawford in the slips. Trumper had done well to get a bat on it. In the second innings, after the pitch had been turned into a quagmire by rain, Australia were made to face a sticky spell before stumps. The fourth ball Trumper received squirted under his bat and completed his pair.
         
 
         There was a rest day on the Sunday and the hot Melbourne sun dried out the pitch for Warwick Armstrong to set up the victory with a hundred. Australia had won the match comfortably, but the superstar had contributed not a single run, catch or wicket.
 
         Jack Russell
 
         Charles Albert George Russell – known to all as Jack – was a gritty opener who scored hundreds against each of the county sides for Essex over three decades, alongside five Test hundreds in ten matches at an average of 56 runs. But his England career started dismally. Openers so often set the tone for the rest of a match and even a tour, and Russell’s diamond duck at Sydney in the first Test of 1920 was the first faced by an Englishman in a series the team would lose 5-0. It was also his first ball in Test cricket. He made just five in the second innings. In the next Test in Melbourne, Russell was spared the opening duties, batting instead at number five, but the result was the same: a golden duck in the first innings and just five in the second. But Russell was made of strong stuff, digging in at Adelaide to score an unbeaten 135. In his last Test, against South Africa in Durban in 1923, Russell became the first Englishman to score a hundred in each innings of a Test match.
         
 
         Roy Park
 
         Known as Little Doc, on the basis that he was little and a doctor, Roy Park would have played more than his solitary Test but for the Great War. On the resumption of first-class cricket in 1919, he proved his touch again with Victoria, averaging over 80 for the season, which earned him inclusion for the second Ashes Test at his home ground in Melbourne, batting at number three. It did not go well, despite Australia cruising to an innings victory. Quick English bowler Henry Howell took only seven wickets in his career, but Park was one of them, bowled by his first delivery. Apparently, Park’s wife, sitting in the crowd, bent over to pick up her knitting, and missed her husband’s entire Test batting career. The doctor later admitted that he had been up all night with a patient and was not mentally ready for his debut innings. He did not take a catch in the match and bowled only a single over, which was clobbered for nine runs. Park was dropped for the next Test and drifted out of the game due to work commitments.
 
         Sir Donald Bradman
 
         England had won the first Test of the controversial Bodyline series, but the Australian line-up had not included the one man for whom the tactics were developed: The Don. The New South Wales maestro had missed the match as he was ‘jaded mentally’, according to Wisden, after struggling to cope with leg theory bowling in the warm-up matches. England, under Douglas Jardine, believed he was running scared, but he returned to the fray in the second Test at the MCG. A nation bellowed for its hero to teach Jardine and fast bowler Harold Larwood a lesson, railing against what it saw as unsporting behaviour. The fact that the tactics were working didn’t help either. A world record crowd crammed into the stadium to watch its white knight slay the dragon, cheering Bradman to the middle at the fall of the second wicket. His first delivery from seamer Bill Bowes was short and Bradman had plenty of time to rock back and hook. But his movement was hesitant and the ball stayed lower than he expected, taking the bottom edge and crashing into the stumps. The MCG crowd watched silently as Bradman trudged back to the pavilion for a golden duck. But on the third day, he returned to the middle to score a match-turning century, unbeaten on 103, as the rest of the batsmen struggled. Australia won the match and tied the series. Jardine was sent back to the drawing board.
         
 
         Herbert Sutcliffe
 
         The Yorkshireman remains one of England’s most polished diamonds, an opening batsman with class, grit, bravery and a sense of occasion. As calm as a summer morning, when his county or country needed him most, Sutcliffe would clock in a shift. He could defend with supreme concentration or savage the opposition attack with textbook cover drives and a compulsive hook. In total, the man who played Ernie to Jack Hobbs’s Eric at the top of the order, scored over 50,000 first-class runs, including 151 hundreds (nine against big rivals Lancashire) at an average of 52. In his 54 Tests, he scored 16 hundreds at over 60 runs, number four in the all-time list of averages. Yet, you can never have it all your own way. After the rigours of the infamous Bodyline Tour, where Sutcliffe had topped the aggregates and scored his Test best of 194, the England team came home via New Zealand in March 1933. The dominion was not expected to ruffle the feathers of the motherland, but nobody told opening bowler Ted Badcock. His first delivery brought Sutcliffe forward; the ball seamed, caught the edge and was gobbled up by the keeper. Out first ball of the match. Sutcliffe didn’t bat again, he didn’t bowl and he didn’t take a catch, so his match was effectively over. Luckily perhaps, it was only a three-dayer, as bad weather ended the match prematurely.
 
         Bob Crisp
 
         South African mountaineer, adventurer, war hero and journalist Bob Crisp was a famously optimistic chap, so he would have recovered quickly enough from his king pair in the fifth Test against Australia in 1936. The home team at Durban were given a masterclass in batting by Jack Fingleton and Bill Brown, which they failed to learn from, subsiding to an innings defeat. Crisp, who had twice taken four wickets in four balls for Western Province, had suffered a pair in the third Test at Cape Town, undone by Clarrie Grimmett and then Bill O’Reilly. In Durban, the same happened, although this time he was bowled first ball on both occasions, as South Africa lost their last seven wickets for 31 runs. Remarkably, five of these fell to catches by close fielder Vic Richardson. It proved to be Crisp’s last Test, as the war years intervened. According to his Wisden obituary, Crisp survived six wrecked tanks and was decorated for bravery. When King George VI asked if the injuries sustained would affect his bowling, he replied, ‘No, sir, I was hit on the head.’
         
 
         Denis Compton
 
         England were expected to ease past the Indian touring party of 1946 at Lord’s, which they duly did by ten wickets. However, part of the script for a country recovering from the Second World War was a fine knock from the pin-up batsman Denis Compton. Instead, Compton was bowled first ball by the plucky and crafty medium pacer Lala Amarnath, who had already dismissed Len Hutton. Cyril Washbrook and Wally Hammond soon followed to the same bowler, leaving England teetering on 70 for 4, with their mainstays back in the shed. The crowd had to make do with the elegance of Joe Hardstaff, who stroked a double hundred to take the match beyond India’s grasp. Alec Bedser, on debut, took eleven wickets in the match. For Amarnath, the five-for at Lord’s – including Hutton, Compton and Hammond – was a special haul after being so badly treated on India’s last tour in 1936. (see Chapter Five Captaincy Woes.)
         
 
         Vinoo Mankad
 
         India’s efforts against Sir Donald Bradman’s exceptional team in the 1947-48 series in Australia could be compared to England’s flounderings against Ricky Ponting’s thoroughbreds in the 2007-08 whitewash. The one-sided nature of the series in the 1940s, however, would have been less of a satisfaction for the home nation, as India were yet to win a Test match and stood very little chance of making an impression. Bradman was still piling on the runs, while the new ball pairing of Ray Lindwall and Keith Miller was a match for a line-up far stronger than India’s. One batsman who had the potential to keep the Aussies honest was the all-rounder Vinoo Mankad, although the series started poorly for him. Bradman cracked 185 from a total of 382 runs in the first innings of the first Test on a flat deck. But then it rained for two days and crusted under the hot Brisbane sun. India were lambs to the slaughter and Mankad was first to the block, caught behind first ball of the innings for a diamond duck, to Lindwall. India were all out for 58. Following on, on the same minefield, India again surrendered, this time for 98, as Ernie Toshack took eleven wickets in the match. Mankad was again snared by Lindwall, having made just seven.
         
 
          Lindwall made it four from four in the second Test, but Mankad eventually found his feet in the third Test with his maiden Test hundred. Australia took the series 4-0, though Mankad made another hundred (in the fifth Test) but suffered two more ducks to Lindwall. Yet, India were showing signs of improvement under their visionary captain Lala Amarnath, which would soon culminate in their first Test win, against England at Madras in February 1952. Mankad would be at the heart of any triumph for the next ten years.
         
 
         Sir Frank Worrell
 
         Cricketers can be a superstitious bunch, refusing to swap chairs in the pavilion during a long partnership or wearing the same jockstrap for days if it will help their team. Sachin Tendulkar put his left pad on first, for example, while Steve Waugh had his lucky red hanky. Englishmen get nervous on triple Nelsons (111, 222 etc) and Aussies try to avoid 87 (13 less than a hundred). Frank Worrell was especially superstitious, according to his Wisden obituary. Being the Windies’ 13th captain didn’t help his nerves, although he did a fine job of coping. In a tour match against South Australia in 1951, Worrell was dismissed first ball in the first innings by the local quick bowler Geff Noblet. In a similar position to the talented West Indian bowlers of the 1980s, the Australian Noblet (who kept the Christian name Geffrey after the misspelling on his birth certificate) would have played many more Tests had he not been next in line to Miller and Lindwall. In the second innings, Worrell replaced all of his clothing, his pads, gloves, shoes and bat, in a bid to exorcise his bad luck. But Noblet got him again, first ball, to complete a famous king pair. Next man in Sir Clyde Walcott passed Worrell at the gate and joked: ‘Why do I have to face a hat-trick every time I follow you?’
         
 
         Sir Conrad Hunte
 
         Barbadian Sir Conrad Cleophus Hunte was knighted as much for his contribution to West Indian cricket on the field of play, as his fine work off it as a champion of social change. He started his Test career in emphatic fashion against the Pakistan touring side of 1957-58, batting through the whole of his first day to score 142, alongside Sir Everton Weekes. A big double hundred in the third Test at Kingston was overshadowed by Sir Garry Sobers’s famous 365 not out, but Hunte added another ton, as did Sobers and Sir Clyde Walcott, in the fourth match of the series, at Georgetown. In that West Indies top order, only the brilliant Rohan Kanhai failed to scoop a knighthood. But the batsman who gets carried away with his own success, as Hunte modestly admitted he had, is only a delivery away from looking foolish. In the final Port-of-Spain Test, the opener nudged the first ball of the match into the grateful hands of Hanif Mohammad. Kanhai quickly followed for a duck too, and the West Indies were in trouble for the first time in the series. They duly lost the match by an innings – Pakistan’s first win against them – and Hunte went on to suffer a horror tour of the sub-continent.
         
 
         Eddie Barlow
 
         The cricket mistress is too tough a dame to consider whether a cricketer deserves misfortune or not. She just dishes it out and waits for the reaction. Eddie Barlow – known as ‘Bunter’ on account of his chubby cheeks and round spectacles, reminiscent of the storybook Billy – was one of cricket’s good guys. His enthusiasm, combined with no little skill, turned him into a leading all-rounder in the 1960s and the ticking heartbeat of South Africa’s greatest team, which gubbed the visiting Australians 4-0 in 1969-70 (see Chapter Thirteen One-Sided Affairs). But for the consequences of apartheid, a regime against which he campaigned vociferously, Barlow would surely have added to his six hundreds and 40 wickets (almost all were against Australia), as he was still playing cricket to a high standard ten years later. Yet no cricketer’s blushes are spared and Barlow could only wander back to the pavilion during the Durban Test of 1967, having looped the first ball of the match back to the bowler Garth McKenzie. Typical of the man, he soon recovered and helped his team fight back to an emphatic win. You couldn’t keep Barlow down for long and he remains the idol for any South African searching for inspiration against Australia.
         
 
         BS Chandrasekhar
 
         Chandra liked a duck. In his Test innings for India during the sixties and seventies, he was out for nought on 23 occasions, just creeping into the top ten of the most prolific duck hunters. Within that top ten, only arch bunny Chris Martin from New Zealand has a lower average. Chandra was once asked to bat higher than another batsman in his team, Umesh Kulkarni (average 4.33), but the experiment was quickly shelved when he made another duck. It is perhaps a surprise to find that a mere four of the 23 were first-ballers, although two of them arrived in the same match, the third Test at the MCG against Australia in 1977-78. Not that he would have been downhearted, as he led his country to a resounding victory in Melbourne, taking 12 for 104 in the process. In total the leg-spinner took 242 wickets and played his part in one of the most effective spin attacks to play the game. Alongside Martin and Australia’s Bruce Reid, he is the only other meaningful Test bowler to have more wickets than runs to his name.
 
         Graeme Watson
 
         Australian all-rounder Graeme Watson never quite made it in the international arena, as either a bowler or a batsman, playing just five Tests and two ODIs. As a state  player, however, he was an effective medium pacer and an adaptable batsman who  could deliver in the middle order or open as required. It was as an opener that he  was selected on the 1972 Ashes tour in the first ODI match to be played on English  soil. Australia won the toss and chose to bat, immediately thrusting Watson into the  limelight. His stay did not last long, one ball in fact, as he was bowled by Geoff  Arnold. Not only was this the first golden duck in ODI history, but it was also the  first duck, full stop, as all the batsmen in the inaugural ODI in Melbourne the year  before had made at least one run.
         
 
         Sunil Gavaskar
 
         Some openers relish facing the first ball of an innings, while others avoid it. Many  are too phlegmatic to care either way. Sunil Gavaskar, certainly one of the greatest  openers of all time, wore the first ball as a badge of honour. For all but 28 of his 214  Test innings for India, he fronted up to the first delivery of the innings for his country.  As India’s rudder for so many of those matches, the five-foot-five-inch  technician carried the responsibility with remarkable ease. His fearless (and helmetless)  resistance to the West Indian quicks earned him a staggering 13 hundreds in  27 Tests at over 65 runs, as he amassed over 10,000 runs and 34 hundreds. But when  you face the first ball of an innings every time, your golden ducks are upgraded (or  is it downgraded?) to diamonds. Gavaskar therefore is unfortunate to share the record  for most diamond ducks in Test cricket. Geoff Arnold had him caught behind at  Edgbaston in 1974; Malcolm Marshall did the same at the Eden Gardens in 1983;  and in 1987, he managed a thicker edge through to Javed Miandad in the slips off  the bowling of Imran Khan. Interestingly, Gavaskar batted at number four in his  greatest innings in Madras in 1983, when he scored 236 not out against the full speed  of the West Indies, including Marshall, Holding, Roberts and Winston Davis. But  given that two wickets had fallen with the total on zero, it was business as usual!
         
 
         Hannan Sarkar
 
         Hannan Sarkar will be desperate to regain his spot in the Bangladeshi team;  otherwise he will be remembered more for his trio of diamonds rather than any  other batting accomplishment. That they were all executed by the West Indian  bowler Pedro Collins makes Sarkar a favourite of sports triviaistas. Life in the fast  lane had started well for the teenager, stroking a fifty against Sri Lanka on debut and  then another in the following series, against South Africa. When his nemesis arrived  in Dhaka in 2002, Bangladesh were looking to prove they could mix it with a team  that was rebuilding without Lara, Walsh and Ambrose. Sadly, Sarkar helped set the  wrong tone, missing a perfect yorker: out to the first ball of the series. Two years  later, at the alluringly-named Beausejour Stadium in St Lucia, Sarkar had an opportunity  to make amends with the sun shining on a flat pitch. Again, Collins pinned him in front, first ball of the match, adjudged lbw. His team secured an honourable draw and he retained his place for the second Test in Jamaica, only for lightning to strike for the third time. How did he feel when his skipper won the toss and elected to bat? Probably not as bad as when the first ball thudded into his pads and the umpire’s finger rose. A duck in his next Test against New Zealand ended the selectors’ patience.
         
 
         Sir Ian Botham
 
         When you are one of the team’s frontline bowlers, batters and fielders, it is rare that at least one of those suits will not come good during a Test match. In truth, it was rare for Ian Botham that even one of these disciplines deserted him. But in the second Test against New Zealand at Christchurch in 1984, the wheels came off. Botham had scored a century in the first Test at Wellington and taken a five-for in the first innings to win man of the match, which made the slump all the more surprising. New Zealand won the toss in bowler-friendly conditions, but chose to bat first. England bowled badly, including some friendly long hops by Botham, which Richard Hadlee enjoyed, smashing 99 from just 81 balls. Botham went at five an over, as New Zealand reached 307, at least 50 runs more than they should have done. In reply, England slumped to 82 all out in 50 overs, with Beefy making 18. Following on, they again capitulated, all out for 93. Botham was out first ball to slow left-armer Stephen Boock. In just twelve hours, England had surrendered, out twice for under a hundred for the first time that century. Hadlee added eight wickets in the match to his 99 runs, comprehensively winning the battle of the all-rounders.
 
         Allan Border
 
         If there was a cabinet marked ‘greatest living Australian’, then you’d probably find a whole drawer dedicated to Allan Robert Border. As determined a batsman as ever wore the baggy green, Border insisted that the opposition throw everything at him and he threw it back with interest. Although not a born leader, instead he led by example, dragging an ailing nation from the doldrums to a World Cup win in 1987 and Ashes dominance by sheer willpower. The icing on the cake, towards the end of his career, would have been victory over Richie Richardson’s West Indies in the 1992-93 series in Australia. The deal had so nearly been sealed in the fourth Test at Adelaide, before the last wicket fell just two runs short of victory (see Chapter Nine Umpiring Howlers). In the deciding Test at the WACA in Perth, the man for a crisis was Allan Border. But the match turned into a shocker for the great man. His decision to bat on a fast, bouncy wicket back-fired, as Curtly Ambrose bowled one of the great spells of pace bowling, eviscerating the Australian line-up with seven wickets inside 32 balls for just one run. Border was caught behind first ball. With a lead past 200, the whole nation cried out for its captain, but Border’s well was empty. For the first time in his career, he bagged a pair, inside-edging a ball from Ian Bishop on to his stumps. In a match where he needed to face 500 balls, he had perished twice in just four. He was quickly forgiven.
         
 
         Jimmy Cook
 
         Jimmy Cook’s Test record is proof that mixing cricket and politics can lead to misfortune. Undoubtedly one of South Africa’s premier batsmen and fielders throughout the 1980s, Cook was denied Test cricket because of his country’s exclusion as a consequence of the apartheid system. Not that it stopped him setting records for Transvaal and then Somerset, for whom he belted a remarkable 7,500 runs in just three summers, including 28 hundreds. Surely, he would have delivered at Test level too. He finally got his chance in South Africa’s first home Test after re-admission, at Durban in 1992 against India. Cook was nearly 40 years old. The first ball he received from Kapil Dev found the edge and flew to Sachin Tendulkar at third slip, who took a smart catch. The veteran batsman was out to the first ball of his first Test. (Incidentally, Tendulkar in that match was the first player to be given out, run out, by the third umpire in Tests.) Cook made 43 in the second innings, but never made a fifty in his three Tests, ending on an average of just 17.83 – a measly return compared with his first-class average of over 50. But the stats tell only a fraction of the story.
         

         West Indian Leon Garrick mirrored Cook in 2001, when he smacked the first ball of his first match straight to gully, off the bowling of South African Allan Donald: out for a debut diamond duck. He made 27 runs in the second innings as the West Indies won the match on his home island of Jamaica, but he never played another Test.
 
         Dave Richardson
 
         The cricketing gods have an eye for weakness. When a batsman thinks he has it sussed, they dive on him like a Bermudan policeman. South African wicket-keeper Dave Richardson was enjoying the form of his life in the 1994-95 season. Scores of 93 and 109, his only Test hundred, had earned him the player of the series award against the touring New Zealanders. When they were replaced by Pakistan, the gritty competitor must have been licking his lips. South Africa, at 325 for 6, were comfortably placed when Richardson came to the middle. The bowler was Aamer Nazir, who had travelled 14 hours the day before to cover for an injured player. Suffering from cramp, Nazir managed only a couple of balls in the afternoon, but his first to Richardson was good enough to break the stumps. In the second innings, after Nazir had made a golden duck of his own, Richardson fell lbw first ball to complete the king pair. It was not the first time a keeper had suffered a royal booby in Tests, and it wouldn’t be the last either.
         
 
         
         
 
         Adam Gilchrist
 
         Certain batsmen hear noisy celebrations from the opposition when they are dismissed cheaply, such is the threat they pose. Adam Gilchrist, beyond question one of the greatest wicketkeeper-batsmen to play the sport, was one who would leave the middle to the sound of near-hysterical jubilation, unless he had done his usual one-man wrecking job. In his illustrious Test career (17 Test hundreds and an average of just under 50), he made only four golden ducks, with two of them coming in a winning cause. But the other two arrived in quick succession, in the same match, handing Gilly a king pair. To make matters worse, this blip coincided with the crippling defeat in Kolkata in 2001, after India had followed on (see Chapter Seven From the Jaws of Victory.) For a while, it looked unlikely that Gilchrist would have to bat again, as Australia took total control of the match. A century in the previous Test in Mumbai was business in usual, so the first goldie, lbw to Harbhajan Singh, was not going to prove relevant. But after Laxman and Dravid combined to give India a healthy lead, Gilchrist was called back into the firing line. He was again dismissed first ball, this time by Sachin Tendulkar, as the Indian spinners ran through Australia in the final session. With the Eden Gardens crowd at fever pitch, it would have been a brave umpire who turned down Tendulkar’s appeal. The wild celebrations that followed the raising of the finger were a tribute to the fallen.
         
 
         Wasim Jaffer
 
         The Mumbai-born opener has enjoyed some stellar moments for India, most notably double hundreds against the West Indies and Pakistan. The lowest ebb, however, came in 2007, against Bangladesh at Chittagong. With competition always tight at the top for India, who had developed a habit for juggling openers, a decent showing against their whipping-boy neighbours was expected. Having won the toss and chosen to bat, Jaffer could have been forgiven for entertaining thoughts of a long stay at the crease. The first delivery he received from Mashrafe Mortaza pitched outside the off stump and the opener shouldered arms to let it fly through to the keeper. Except that it didn’t. Instead, it jagged back and hit the top of off, sending the pole cart-wheeling. In the second innings, Jaffer did do better, surviving until his third ball, before edging to the slips. Four balls faced in the match, no runs. No catches either. Zip! A week later, in Dhaka, Jaffer made a hundred, as India won by an innings.
 
         Javed Omar
 
         Having watched the first four batsmen for India make hundreds (including Wasim Jaffer, see above) on a flat pitch in Dhaka in five sessions, declaring on 610 for 3, veteran Bangladesh opener Javed Omar would have been confident of making a score. Omar was renowned for his ability to occupy the crease, even if the runs  were slow to come by. Against Zimbabwe in 2001, he had become just the third  player to carry his bat on debut and he had shown his stickability on several occasions  since. He now had more than three days to bat if he wanted them. Instead,  his first ball from Zaheer Khan flicked the outside of his bat and arrowed into the  hands of Dinesh Karthik. There wasn’t much time for Omar to mope, as his team  were skittled for 118. The next morning, he was back out in the middle and history  more or less repeated itself: same bowler, same first ball duck, but this time the catcher  was Mahendra Singh Dhoni. Poor Omar had made a king pair at the top of the order  – and an unwanted entry in the record books.
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               When it’s not your day…

            

         
 
         Ajit Agarkar
 
         Like a jug-eared convection fan, the Indian all-rounder could blow hot and cold.  Sadly for his captains, Ajit Agarkar appeared to have no thermostatic control to  ensure that he remained at his optimum setting. His talent is writ large on the record  boards at Lord’s (109 not out in 2002) and the Adelaide Oval (6 for 41 to set up  victory in 2003). But they represented the only time he passed fifty in Tests and his  only five-for. However, the statistic that is perhaps most astonishing is his batting record against Australia. He made seven consecutive ducks over four matches between 1999 and 2001, including three consecutive pairs. The first four ducks were first ballers, including a king pair in Melbourne in 1999. Four years later at the same venue, Agarkar was keen to avoid the same fate, so he took off for a single on his first delivery, chancing the arm of Brad Williams. He lost the race and duly added another golden duck to his tally.
         

         Tillakaratne Dilshan

         Here is further proof that the cricket gods target a cricketer when he is at the top of his game. The flamboyant Sri Lankan opener, Tillakaratne Dilshan, had endured a stop-start career for his country, failing to deliver consistently on his abundant talent. The advent of Twenty20 cricket appeared to release any inhibitions he may have felt in the past, leading to a run-filled 2009 that propelled him into the category of ‘world’s best batsmen’. His improvisation in the T20 arena – especially the kamikaze ‘Dilshan scoop’, or ‘Dilscoop’ as it has become known, where he flicks the fast bowler’s delivery over the wicketkeeper’s head just before the ball hits his nose – has made him a favourite with the IPL brokers. Dilshan’s skills undoubtedly helped Sri Lanka to the final of the 2009 Twenty20 World Cup. Agonisingly for him, though, and despite being named player of the tournament, he bagged a five-ball duck in the final as Pakistan won.

         A clutch of exhilarating hundreds in ODIs and Tests proved he is so much more than a T20 specialist, including his 112 as Sri Lanka piled on 760 against India in Ahmadabad in the first Test of the November 2009 series. At Kanpur, in the second Test, Dilshan had to stand by and watch as India eased to 642 runs in just under two days, before inviting Sri Lanka to have a go before stumps. For a man in such rich form, any opportunity to bat on a flat pitch is a blessing, but he must still play himself in. Dilshan, however, chased his first delivery, a gentle leg-side loosener from Zaheer Khan. Too eager, too early, he succeeded only in chipping the ball to Pragyan Ojha at mid on. Out for a diamond duck. Had he left that first ball alone, he would probably have scored a big hundred, such was his form. Sri Lanka lost the Test by an innings and 144 runs.

         Mike Hussey

         Watching a fine batsman in a trough of form can be excruciating or delightful, depending on your loyalties. Every batsman goes through a lean patch, so there is sympathy aplenty, but he is only likely to get that from the opposition once he has notched another low score. When the confidence goes, a top-class batsman will gasp for life like a goldfish on the kitchen floor. England’s recent Ashes victories were greatly aided by two of Australia’s best batters struggling for touch. In 2005, Matthew Hayden had the potential to bully the English bowlers into submission, as he had done before and would do again. He had filled his boots against the county sides, but the English fast bowlers never gave him the licence to impose himself, even when he made a start. In the second Test at Edgbaston, captain Michael Vaughan scored a telling blow over the big Queenslander by placing a fielder at short, straight mid-off, challenging the batsman to drive down the ground. Hayden picked up the gauntlet, but only succeeded in mishitting the ball into the hands of the fielder Andrew Strauss: done first ball, like a kipper. With no fifties in the first four Tests, a patient hundred arrived in the fifth Test at The Oval, but it proved to be too late. Mike Hussey, another left-hander with a record of taking matches away from the opposition, followed a similar path in 2009. The warm-up matches were fruitful, but he looked at sea in the Tests. His nadir came at Edgbaston in the third Test when he left a straight delivery from Graham Onions, which cannoned into his off-stump. Usually so assured at leaving the ball, he was made to look like a prize plum, to the delight of the home crowd. But, gritty competitor that he is, Hussey scored an obdurate fifty in the second innings and then finally a back-to-the-wall hundred in the second innings of the last Test, after another duck in the first. Despite struggling for form, he still ended the series with an average of 35, higher than all but one of the England batsmen.
         

         Adam Gilchrist (2)

         For the best pinch-hitters in ODI cricket – Adam Gilchrist, Matt Hayden, Sanath Jayasuriya, Chris Gayle etc – it is not always the number of hundreds that point to their value at the top of the order. Gilchrist only hit 16 ODI tons in his 287 matches for Australia, on top of 55 fifties. But even five or six overs from the opening batsman were guaranteed to have the opposition playing catch up, as he rarely progressed at less than a run a ball. A quick-fire 30 from Gilchrist would allow the next batsmen time to set themselves for a long innings. Selflessness combined with quick eyes and hands made an explosive combination. But the flip side is that the opposition can feed off any failure. In the second match of the 2005-06 VB Series against the South Africans, at the ’Gabba, Gilly tried to smash his first delivery, a wide swinger from Shaun Pollock. On this occasion, the luck was against him, and the ball edged back on to his stumps. A diamond duck! Immediately the Aussies were struggling, managing only 228 runs all out. Although Jacques Kallis was run out the first ball he received in the reply, the visitors made it home comfortably through a typically nuggety fifty from their own keeper-batsman, Mark Boucher. If that first delivery to Gilchrist had inside edged past the stumps for four, instead of crashing into them, the path of the match could have been so different…
         

         Sachin Tendulkar

         Even the very greatest are not spared the occasional calamity. And let’s not be in any doubt that Sachin Tendulkar is the greatest ODI batsman to have joined the pyjama party. Surely, no other will come close to his tally of 17,000 runs and 46 ODI hundreds (his world record 200 not out proves there is plenty left in the tank), made over the last four decades. That he has coped with the expectations of a cricket-bonkers nation such as India, fulfilling the dreams of millions, is testament to his heart and humility, as well as his astonishing eye and technique. Yet, that was all in front of him when he started his international career as a callow 16-year-old in 1989. After his first two ODIs, his record read: no runs, no wickets, no catches, no wins. His figures improved, but it still took the Little Master 70 innings to score his first ODI hundred, which was promptly followed by three consecutive ducks. The lowest moment of these formative years arrived in the final of the tri-nations tournament in Sharjah in 1991 against old foe Pakistan. Put in to bat, Pakistan had made a splendid 262 from their 50 overs, despite Zahid Fazal being carted off with cramp just two shy of what would have been his only ODI hundred. India started steadily enough, reaching 47 for 1, before the rug was pulled from beneath their feet by seamer Aaqib Javed, also a teenager. Opener Ravi Shastri was adjudged lbw, before Mohammad Azharuddin suffered the same fate first ball. Tendulkar took guard on a hat-trick, with the crowd at fever pitch and he was struck on his big pads. Despite a suspicion that he had shuffled outside the line of off-stump, the umpire raised his finger for the third time in a row to signal the rare feat. Aaqib finished with figures of 7 for 37, the best figures by any bowler in ODIs until 2001. Sachin has not had a golden duck in ODIs since then.
         

         Hannan Sarkar (2)

         In the 2003 World Cup in South Africa, Sri Lankan opening bowler Chaminda Vaas ended the pool match against Bangladesh as a contest inside the first over. Bowling fast, full, left-arm in-swingers that dipped late at the Bangladeshi batsmen, he took a hat-trick in the first three balls of the match. Poor old Hannan Sarkar was bowled for another diamond duck; Mohammad Ashraful then chipped back to the bowler; before Ehsanul Haque was snaffled at second slip. Bang, bang, bang, game over. The number five batsman, Sanwar Hossain, at least had the presence of mind to hit the fourth ball of the innings to the boundary, but he was dismissed on the fifth, leaving Vaas with 4 for 4. In the circumstances, Bangladesh did well to reach 124 all out, but they soon lost the match by ten wickets.

         JP Duminy

         At the time of writing, South Africa’s talented left-hander JP Duminy was enduring a torrid run of poor form. His Test career started with a fanfare, as he guided his side to glorious victories in Australia, whilst deputising for an injured colleague. His 166 runs at the MCG in the 2008-09 series, when South Africa looked dead and buried (the score included a partnership of 180 with number ten batsman Dale Steyn), was the stuff of boyhood fantasy. Runs at ODI and T20 flowed in unison, until Duminy was being touted as the next big noise in world cricket. He may yet be, but first he must regain his self-confidence against off-spin. On England’s tour of South Africa in 2009-10, Duminy became Graeme Swann’s bunny, picking up two golden ducks on the bounce. Indeed, Swann – who has made a habit of snaring wickets in his first over – dismissed Duminy almost at will. India’s off-spinner Harbhajan Singh took up the baton, trapping the left-hander first ball during the decisive second Test at the Eden Gardens in 2010, as South Africa collapsed on a flat pitch (see Chapter Eight Team Collapses). Another Indian off-spinner Yousuf Pathan then produced a carbon copy in the ODI series: Duminy’s fourth primary for South Africa in three months. His averages have dipped alarmingly, but no doubt they will be remembered as a blip in a brilliant career. Similarities could be drawn with England’s Kevin Pietersen who was also suffering a trot of cheap dismissals to slow left arm spin bowlers, who were soon queuing up to take his wicket. While both batsmen have an opportunity to rank among the best of the sport, they must first prove their ability to master bowlers of all varieties in all conditions.
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