Cardiff Cavaliers – The beginning “a personal reflection”
When I first came down to Cardiff to work at the Postal Headquarters at 35 The Parade the first person I worked with on the 5th floor was one Graeme Brown. I started at the beginning of June 1978 having previously worked at the Head Post Office Bangor, North Wales. 
Bangor GPO was the only works team in the Caernarfonshire & Anglesey Cricket League and I had played for them on a few occasions when they were short. My only previous competitive experience of cricket was several school games against Pwllheli and Botwnog and the usual schoolboy games in the summer holidays with my mates. 
Two other players in the Post Office team were the Doughty twins from Caernarfon who I played Rugby with for Caernarfon & we had played in school together. Their father was the Postmaster at Portmadog and they qualified by association (not grannygate but postiegate a la Graham Henry). 
Another Bangor GPO player who was a young boy of 15 at the time was Tony Smith who is currently a Superintendent of Police in South Wales and played for Hoovers in the South Wales league and I believe is currently playing for Pentyrch.   
To move on to the early Cavaliers days, one sunny day in around late June Keith Patterson from the Finance section came around to say they were looking for people to play cricket for the Postal & Telecomm HQ side in the Cardiff Midweek League. Browny and I volunteered as the equipment was being supplied from the Sports & Social Club funding and all we had to do was turn up and play.

The first game from what I recall was at Llandaff fields and we were playing the St Fagans Museum side. In the team was a certain Nigel Moore a schoolteacher from Caerphilly who lived in Ely, Cardiff and a very good fast bowler called Mike Oake. The wicketkeeper was Chris King; other players were Phil Davies primarily a batsman, another bowler Richard Jones who was a dentist and others, Graeme Brown, Gareth Parsons, Keith Patterson and Sid Witham the Head of Personnel. The Telecomm HQ representative was Dave Lee. 
We did our best but lost handsomely as the St Fagans Museum side had a very good fast bowler called Harry – we nicknamed him “Top deck“ after a Top Deck shandy advert popular at the time where a fast bowler is refreshed & faster after a swig of the concoction.  I seem to remember not many of us had whites and I played in a coloured T-shirt and track suit bottoms. After the game I think we retired to the Halfway pub on Cathedral Rd for a bevy and I had to return to Caerphilly were I was lodging with one Trefor Griffith who played one or two games in the future. The picture of the team during that first year and the stats will be available. 
One of the main characters in those early years was a “Tonker Watkins“ who had one shot the full swing & hoik over leg. He was a Ponty boy through and through and I have a couple of tales about him – Gareth Watkins was a Rugby prop playing for Rhydfelin, University educated but a “man’s man“. One day he was seen returning from town carrying a large pot of gloss paint in one hand but not by the handle, when I asked him why he said “Only women carry it by the handle”. 
On another occasion he was in the office and desperate for a game of rugby as the Valleys had been frost-bound for several weeks in around winter of 1985. I arranged for him to turn out for Cardiff Civil Service 2nds against St Joes 3rds on the Saturday and as they kicked off 5 minutes before us I stopped to have a look at the game – the first scrum went up, the ball moved away & Tonker Watkins was throwing punches at the opposition front three. After the game in the bar I mentioned this to him and he replied “first scrum, you’ve got to let them know you’re there“. Last seen in a blazer driving a coach for a living.
One of our first trips away was to a friendly Sunday fixture around 1980 at Christ College Brecon against Brecon Post Office. This was undertaken with a minibus borrowed from BT and driven by the Yorkshire Terror Dave Lee. We had a great day out and ended up in one of the first Brecon Jazz festivals that Sunday night.
We also took a trip to the North West of England in the early 80’s to play the North West Postal HQ at Manchester. This game took place on the Saturday and we were supposed to play Graham (Joey) Newbury’s brother’s side on the Sunday – unfortunately it rained. We stayed in a hotel in Alderley Edge that Joey’s brother had organised because the owner liked cricket. It was a “cracker“ with a night club attached and visited by Manchester United players fresh from the Charity Shield game at Wembley that day. In the club were Gordon Strachan & Jasper Olsen. In the car park was an amazing collection of sports cars. I can remember that there was a piano in the bar and later that night one of our party insisted on trying to play it and after last orders a couple of our boys took over as Barmen and helped us continue drinking.
The following morning I woke up with a terrible hangover and a frightful sight in front of me. I was sharing a room with Steve Cracknell one of the BT HQ boys. Steve and I had first met on a Post Office Youth week at Dumbleton Hall, Evesham in about 1974 and he had started playing cricket for us at the behest of Joey Newbury in around 1980. The frightful sight was what he was wearing and shoving in my face which was a pair of underpants with a face of a mouse and it had a six inch tongue. I was nearly sick and needless to say did not room with “Crackers” again.
During this time we continued playing in the Cardiff mid-week league with occasional trips further afield and forays in the Post Office Cup of Wales & the Marches Postal Board. I served as Club Secretary for a 3 year stint from around 1982 to 1985 and during this time the Chairman was one Gareth Parsons the father of two current players Dave & Huw. Garry enjoyed his cricket but was not the most athletic player in the world and one of his main phrases was “Is it in the club constitution?” He was always a stickler for the rules and kept Browny on his toes.
In 1986 I was sent back to North Wales to work for a couple of years and I played cricket up there for Caernarfon Rugby Club, linking up with the Doughty twins again and played for Beaumaris on Anglesey, as the Post Office Bangor team had gone by this time. Around 1987 I was invited to join the tour of the Post Office HQ team to Shrewsbury where we played Llanfyllin on the Saturday – I was bestowed with the dubious honour of being Captain and this was compounded by the fact we only had 9 players. We borrowed one from our opponents who claimed to be a bowler and after the opening bowlers had a go at Llanfyllin I tossed him the ball expecting great things. He was a worse bowler than me and chucked down wides, long hops & full tosses in his two overs that went for about 40 runs. That night we were staying in a small hotel in Shrewsbury and as is customary had an ale or two, visiting were another cricket team from Oz and they challenged us to a singing competition. As Captain I am pleased to say we not only outsung them but outdrunk them as well.

In 1988 I returned to South Wales and linked up again with the team as I worked in the Post Office Management Centre next to the BT HQ at Coryton. Here I worked with Graham Waters who I persuaded to turn out for us, he told me he had played a little bit of cricket. He went into bat in his first game at no4, he looked at the first two balls then started to play some lovely strokes, hitting straight sixes at will. When he came back in the question was asked who he had played for previously and the response was he hadn’t played for a few years but used to turn out for Hampshire seconds. The great shame was that he loved squash and this limited his appearances to a very few games for us – he was a class act. During this time I also played for the Cardiff Exiles on the weekends.
This takes us to 1991 when I once again left Cardiff to work in Milton Keynes and lived in Towcester. I played cricket for Towcester & Rugby and returned to Cardiff to the team around 1995. I will leave the other stories to the likes of Graeme Brown as to how the Honourable Moore arranged for him to have his teeth knocked out in Richmond and how Tonker Watkins proved Babbling Bill Brookes was not a Postcode Expert. Also remind Browny to tell you the tale of how Elfyn Morgans shirt ended up in a mess in Greece when the Honourable took a dirty step.
And, Gentlemen, as they say, the rest is History.
Steve Davis
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