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FOREWORD


By Mike Atherton


The photograph used across the inside spread of The Times to accompany the report of the World Cup final must be one of the most remarkable ever taken at Lord’s. It showed the scene in the immediate aftermath of what was surely the most astonishing one-day match played at the ground.


In the background the Pavilion was alive, teeming with MCC members who had thrown off their usual reserve, like schoolchildren released from the straitjacket of uniforms after exams. In the foreground, the England players were running this way and that, as if in Brownian motion, trying to catch up with the team-mate closest to them.


Bottom right, alone with his thoughts amid the mayhem, was Ben Stokes, lying on the ground in crucifix position, overcome by the enormity of what he had helped to achieve. Stokes was the driving force behind England’s ultimate triumph, a man who refused to admit defeat even as victory seemed to be slipping inexorably away.


The accepted narrative in years to come will be that England’s was a collective triumph, built on meticulous planning and four years’ hard work. There is some truth to that: having endured a wretched World Cup in 2015, there was a determination to put things right. There was a telling shift of priorities.


One-day contracts were introduced. A coach, Trevor Bayliss, with an outstanding white-ball record was appointed. Players were encouraged to explore franchised T20 leagues. The goal, to win the World Cup for the first time, was set out clearly. Over a four-year period, England rose to the top of the world rankings.


Yet, despite the preparation and planning, would England have won without such a singular cricketer as Stokes in their ranks? Would they have won without the last-minute change in regulations that advanced Jofra Archer’s qualification? Archer, of course, bowled the Super Over under intense pressure and added an extra dimension to the attack with his pace and clever variations.


These questions lie at the heart of the game with its hard-to-calculate balance between the individual and collective, the instinctive and the planned. Without the focus put in place by Andrew Strauss as Director of England Cricket, England’s eventual triumph would not have happened. Equally, Archer’s pace and Stokes’ competitiveness are qualities for which no amount of preparation can provide.


The World Cup 2019 was the first in England for 20 years and will probably be the last in this country for that period of time, if not more. It felt, then, like a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity for this set of players and the game more generally. With the final attracting an audience of between 8 and 9 million, following Sky Sports’ decision to use a free-to-air platform to televise the match, it received the kind of oxygen that cricket has not enjoyed for some time.


For a while, though, as England battled their nerves and the competition experienced some poor weather, such a denouement did not look likely. England lost three matches in the qualifying stages: to Pakistan at Trent Bridge; then, gallingly, to one of the weakest sides in the competition, Sri Lanka, at Headingley, and then to Australia at Lord’s. The defeat to Sri Lanka, botching the kind of run chase that would have not inconvenienced them at all the build-up to the tournament, suggested some frayed nerves.


The weather aside, which had a destructive effect on some early matches in the West Country especially, England once again showed why it remains a fine place for a global tournament. Matches were heavily sold. Every team could boast a decent-sized following and the players enjoyed the compact nature of the travel. Bangladesh, in particular, enjoyed wonderful support – especially in London – and their players responded to it with some stirring performances.


The most talked about game of the initial stages involved, inevitably, India and Pakistan. There were almost 600,000 ticket applications for the match at Old Trafford and thankfully the threatened rain for the most part stayed away. The ground heaved. Corporate boxes swapped hands for many thousands of pounds. India won comfortably, so maintaining their unbeaten record against their most intense rivals in World Cup matches.


With England struggling to make qualification, India advanced to favouritism, despite a near upset against Afghanistan. Of the big guns, South Africa disappointed the most and were among the first to be eliminated along with Afghanistan. Whereas pundits had touted a high-scoring tournament, the reality turned out quite different, with slow, dry pitches (despite the early wet weather) countering the bullishness and adventure of the modern batsman.


England needed to beat both India and New Zealand in the qualifying stage, which they duly managed, having recovered their confidence. Australia’s defeat to South Africa in the final group stage match meant an England–Australia semi-final at Edgbaston to follow an India–New Zealand semi in Manchester. By now England had their swagger back and their defeat of Australia was predictable and routine, while India’s defeat to New Zealand was anything but.


Quite how England won the final will puzzle those who were there: with Trent Boult stepping on the boundary rope, having taken what would have been a match-winning catch; with boundary overthrows erroneously given to help England tie the match, it felt like a home win was preordained. Morgan and England finished the tournament with the trophy; Williamson and New Zealand won hearts everywhere with the grace they showed in defeat.
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ENGLAND’S WORLD CUP STORY


MIKE ATHERTON, CHIEF CRICKET CORRESPONDENT


Heartbreak. Incompetence. Failure. Ask anyone to sum up England’s World Cup experiences, a combination of those words would be likely to spring to mind. That, though, is only half the story: until, and including, the first ‘modern’ World Cup, in Australia and New Zealand in 1992, England had enjoyed more success than has often been imagined, even if the ultimate prize had evaded their grasp.


The statistics bear examination: in the five tournaments from the inaugural competition in 1975 to 1992, West Indies were dominant, winning the tournament twice and more than 70 per cent of their matches. England were losing finalists on three occasions, with a 68 per cent success rate. No other team came close, Australia and Pakistan winning a little over half their matches.


Since 1992, though, a very different story presents. Australia have been the dominant team, with three consecutive wins from 1999 to 2007 and an 85 per cent win tally. Of the other major Test nations no team has fared worse than England: between 1996 and 2015, England have lost more matches at World Cups than they have won, a truly miserable record.


In many ways, the World Cup is the story of modern cricket. England’s challenge in those early tournaments was boosted by the first three being held on home soil, in the middle of the English summer, when other teams arrived cold and out of practice. It was a smaller cricketing world then, too: Sri Lanka and Bangladesh had yet to emerge as a force and there was no South Africa since 1992. One-day cricket was the impoverished cousin of Test cricket and carried second-class status.


Gradually, cricket’s epicentre moved east and its tentacles spread, powered by India’s against-the-odds win over West Indies at Lord’s in 1983. The first tournament to be held outside these shores did not happen until the joint India-Pakistan tournament in 1987 and there was a gradual sense over the following two-and-a-half decades that, while one-day cricket became increasingly important to other nations, England’s priorities remained tied to Test cricket until a shambolic World Cup in the Antipodes in 2015 brought a change of direction and focus. Here is that story through the eyes of various England players.





PIONEERING DAYS IN ENGLAND


1975 – England


Frank Hayes


Nobody, least of all Hayes, a 28-year-old flaxen-haired dasher from Lancashire, knew what to expect during the inaugural tournament, which lasted from June 7 until June 21, 1975, and included eight teams only. As part of Lancashire’s all-conquering one-day team, Hayes loved the shorter form and revelled in the capacity crowds that would follow the county, but this was novel and it was an Ashes year to boot. ‘Besides,’ he says, when I talk to him on a rare Saturday morning off from teaching physics at Oakham School, ‘it had snowed the week before in Buxton where we were playing Derbyshire.’


Hayes recalls that a Test-match fee around the time was £75 a day, so match fees for a World Cup game cannot have been far removed. Prize money for the whole tournament totalled only £9,000, with the winners pocketing a little under half that amount. ‘There was a bit of fuss initially. We went to the Palace to meet the Queen and Prince Charles.’


The first World Cup match, at Lord’s on June 7, was – in its own peculiar way – one of the most remarkable ever staged. England, in whites, made 334 for four off 60 overs (no field restrictions, no powerplays, lunch and tea as normal) and in reply India and Sunil Gavaskar (36 off 174 balls) dawdled to 132 for three, having convinced themselves that victory was out of the question. ‘I can’t remember much comment in our dressing room about it at the time,’ Hayes says. ‘It’s only in retrospect it looks so ridiculous.’


Two matches later, one against New Zealand and one against East Africa, England were in the semi-finals against the old foe. ‘Headingley. Cloudy. About a quarter an inch of grass on the pitch, I reckon.’ England were bowled out for 93 and at one stage Australia were 39 for six in reply. ‘Greigy [Tony Greig] dropped a couple of catches off Gary Gilmour [who top-scored with 28 not out], otherwise we’d have probably pissed it. We were so annoyed about the conditions, with a full house on. And that was that. We just went back to our counties after that. Lancashire were in the middle of a pay dispute and I got banned for a few matches. That was my summer.’


1979 – England


Bob Willis


Little had changed four years later: eight teams (Canada replaced East Africa), six grounds, two weeks and West Indies champions again. Willis had injured himself before the 1975 tournament and was jinxed again in 1979, suffering an injury during the semi-final against New Zealand – a tight affair that England won by nine runs. ‘Mark Burgess, the Kiwi captain, complained about me having a sub fielder, but the injury was genuine and I missed the final,’ he says.


June 23, 1979 was the only time England’s men competed in a World Cup final at home, something Eoin Morgan’s team want to emulate this year. Without Willis, England relied on getting 12 overs out of Geoffrey Boycott, Graham Gooch and Wayne Larkins, a manufactured and costly solution, although, as Willis explains, West Indies were overwhelming favourites in any case.


‘Viv Richards was just playing a completely different game. We had suffered in 1976, when he got two double hundreds against us. With the bat and in the field, he was on a different planet. Everyone else generally looked to bat normally for 35 overs and double their score in the last 25. There were no special tactics, often no sweepers in the field. We played it like a Test match, only shorter. There was an obsession with keeping wickets in hand, which cost us dearly in the final.’


With a target of 287, England had all ten wickets in hand after Mike Brearley and Boycott had put on 129, but the rate was climbing to the point where it was (at the time) out of control. All ten wickets then fell for 65 runs, amid a blizzard of Joel Garner yorkers. ‘I don’t remember any desolation in the dressing room afterwards,’ Willis says. ‘We didn’t expect to win; we didn’t win and we just dispersed after the game. It didn’t really have the feeling of an event at all, given that we went home between matches and only played five games in all.’


1983 – England


Graeme Fowler


The sense that the World Cup was a bit of an afterthought had not dissipated by 1983 when Fowler, an impish opener from Lancashire, played in his one and only World Cup. By this stage match fees had risen to £175 (‘You made your money on petrol expenses’) although the visit to the Palace ahead of the tournament went little better than for Hayes, his Lancashire colleague, eight years earlier.


‘We were told to go and buy a suit – any suit – for the tournament and we turned up at Lord’s for the photos and everyone else was in uniform and we looked a shambles. An utter shambles. Then we went to the Palace, my only trip, and the first thing the Queen asked me was why were we in different outfits. Embarrassing. The TCCB [Test and County Cricket Board] didn’t give a shit about one-day cricket then.


‘I don’t remember any hype. It was on telly, of course, BBC, so background noise. Always there. No hype, like now. Beefy [Ian Botham] was in his Tim Hudson [Beefy’s agent] phase and so he’d turn up in stripy blazers, leather trousers and dyed blond hair. He was like a God then.


‘It was amateurish, really. We played our group games in about 11 days and we got into a routine: play, get pissed, travel, repeat. I remember we played New Zealand in Birmingham and both teams were staying on the Hagley Road. There was a nightclub and we all ended up there. Had we been breathalysed the next day going to the ground we’d all have been over the limit. That’s how it was. Pandemonium. We looked on it as a bit of fun rather than a serious competition.’


That said, England, under Willis, played seriously and rather well, looking as good as anyone in the group stages, winning five out of their six games against New Zealand, Pakistan and Sri Lanka (all played twice) at grounds that now included Taunton and Royal Tunbridge Wells, among others. Fowler, partnered by none other than Chris Tavaré (‘Tav gets a bad rap because of his Test performances, he could destroy bowlers in one-day cricket’) was one of England’s in-form batsmen and ended the tournament with more runs than anyone bar David Gower and Richards.


Then came semi-final heartbreak again, this time against India. ‘The semi was at Old Trafford, my home ground, and the pitches then were shit heaps. I was in good form – I had scored four consecutive fifties – and I felt that I knew the pitch better than everyone, so I felt I had to get the runs. I top-scored but only got 30-odd and it was the biggest disappointment of my career. I felt I had failed. We were very confident going into the game, maybe too confident. The final? I can’t remember thinking it was particularly significant at the time when India won, although it was in hindsight.’


THE SHIFT EAST


1987 – India and Pakistan


Paul Downton


In the history of the World Cup, no event has had more significance than India preventing West Indies winning for the third consecutive time at Lord’s on June 25, 1983. Not only did it bring to an end West Indian dominance of the competition, it enthused a country approaching a billion people who hitherto had been tied more strongly to Test cricket. More than that, it encouraged administrators from the subcontinent to explore ways of exporting the World Cup out of England for the first time.


Although Downton, the Kent wicketkeeper, had not been a part of England’s triumphant romp under Mike Gatting in Australia in 1986-87 – they beat Pakistan to win the Benson & Hedges Challenge and Australia in the finals of the World Series Cup – the nucleus of the World Cup squad had been and Downton recognised the confidence in the group that resulted as they gathered in Gujranwala, Pakistan, in October 1987, for the first match of a competition that remained limited to eight teams but was now played over 50 rather than 60 overs for the first time.


‘The tactics were simple really,’ Downton recalls. ‘You’d look to bat first. Anything around 235 you felt in the game; anything over 250 meant you were favourites. We played a lot of one-day cricket in England and we weren’t intimidated by anyone. Sri Lanka weren’t a force, there was no South Africa and we felt we were one of the favourites. The team had played well under Gatt in Australia and we were very confident.’ It was a confidence undented by the absence of the stars, Botham and Gower, both of whom were undergoing MOTs.


In the group stage, England beat everyone bar Pakistan, including West Indies twice. In the semi-final in Mumbai, they beat India by 35 runs. ‘Goochie played one of the great innings, sweeping us to victory on a turner and with India and Pakistan getting beat, it was the final, us against the Aussies, that no one really wanted.’


England lost by seven runs with Gatting famously getting bowled reverse-sweeping when in a winning position. ‘Losing the final was the worst moment of my career,’ Downton says. ‘I had this overwhelming feeling that it was a one-off opportunity and that we’d got ourselves into a winning position and messed it up. It was a terrible feeling in the dressing room afterwards.


‘My wife and I were expecting our first child and the three or four of us who weren’t involved in the Pakistan tour to follow flew home. Lamby [Allan Lamb] got us upgraded to first-class on BA.’


1992 – Australia and New Zealand


Derek Pringle


With coloured clothing, floodlights, the arrival of South Africa and fielding restrictions in the early overs, the 1992 World Cup was the first to have a modern feel. Not that the players were remunerated in that way, recalls Pringle. ‘The ICC was supposed to be paying for extras and I remember we had been told that we’d have to wash our own coloured clothing.


‘Goochie [the captain] was unimpressed by the thought of going to the launderette, telling Bob Bennett, our manager: “You wouldn’t get Joe Montana doing his own washing before the Super Bowl.” So we managed to get the TCCB to cough up.’


Once again, England qualified with ease from the group stage, playing the best one-day cricket that Pringle can recall as an international player. The semi-final is remembered for the rain rules that scuppered South Africa’s late charge – their target of 22 runs from 13 balls became 22 from one – but Pringle has little sympathy for their complaint. ‘We’d been similarly caught out against them in the group stages and we knew the rules were bonkers.’


Having been a mere squad member in 1987, and having missed out on the final, Pringle was not about to let a niggling side strain prevent him from playing in England’s second consecutive World Cup final on a balmy night in Melbourne on March 25, 1992. ‘Without the hosts, it was a bit like the final in Calcutta in the previous competition. The atmosphere was a bit strange. I had a rib injury but I told Goochie I’d be able to get through the game if he bowled me in short spells.’


England were beaten by an Imran Khan-inspired Pakistan, although two debatable leg-before decisions turned down off Pringle’s bowling early on did not help. ‘Afterwards, one or two were in tears. Beefy was very quiet. It was his last big occasion. Then we went over to the fans who had followed us throughout New Zealand and Australia, they were the precursor to the Barmy Army really.’


No one knew it then – after three finals and two semi-finals in five attempts, how could they? – but it would be the last time England would be competitive in a World Cup.


1996 – India, Pakistan and Sri Lanka


Mike Atherton


The competition went back again to the sub-continent four years later, after an India–Pakistan–Sri Lanka bid, and my own memories are of a sense that the game was on the cusp of profound commercial change. Prize money for the tournament had risen to £200,000 in all, and with Mark Mascarenhas’ WorldTel buying the television rights for more than £10 million and Wills sponsoring the tournament for almost as much, the buzz was unmistakable.


Pepsi went head to head with Coca-Cola. The latter was the official sponsor of the tournament, although the former won the battle of the brands through a smart ambush marketing campaign. Pepsi’s ‘Nothing official about it’ was a slogan we heard everywhere.


We were based in Peshawar, northern Pakistan, near the border with Afghanistan and while gunfire was a regular feature during the nights there, no one felt threatened at all. It is an area that is completely off limits now to touring teams. In fact, Australia and West Indies forfeited points for refusing to go to Sri Lanka on security grounds.


This was the tournament where a bit more of the ‘world’ was put into the World Cup, with an expansion to 12 teams including Kenya, Netherlands and UAE. The cricket was more expansive, too, with Sri Lanka in particular taking advantage of the further restrictions on field placings in the first 15 overs. A different type of cricket began to emerge: more dynamic and powerful, dominated by batsmen.


Still playing to an old tune from one-day games at home, with 55 overs, unrestricted fields and off spinners able to operate with six men on the leg side, we were near unbeatable in home conditions but a million miles off the pace of this new game abroad. Elimination came in withering fashion in the quarter-final in Faisalabad as Sri Lanka came of age on the international stage. Ultimate winners, they played a new game that fitted with Pepsi’s ambush marketing. Nothing official about it.


AUSTRALIA PRE-EMINENT


1999 – England


Angus Fraser


Sri Lanka beat Australia in Lahore in 1996 but the latter dominated the next three tournaments, winning in 1999 under Steve Waugh, and 2003 and 2007 under Ricky Ponting. Of England, the less said the better, each tournament falling prey to what Harold Macmillan is said to have called ‘events, dear boy, events’.


For Fraser, that doughty English seamer, memories of what should have been a career high point, a World Cup on home soil, were spoiled by an ugly dispute over money. ‘We spent most of the pre-tournament camp in Lahore arguing over pay. We worked out that the squad members who might not play would be getting f*** all, about five grand for a six-or-seven-week tournament, with a week or two preparation tacked on, too.


‘I remember there being some bizarre conversations in the dressing room. Thorpey [Graham Thorpe] threatened not to attend functions; Goughy [Darren Gough] described himself as the David Beckham of cricket; Alan Mullally said the Daily Mail would come out and support us. All the while, we were up against the ECB who wouldn’t budge and Ian MacLaurin [the chairman], who had lots of business experience. It was sad, the first time that I questioned whether I really wanted to play for England.


‘That said, we had a terrific preparation camp ahead of the tournament in Ashford, Kent, and it was the first time that we had got together as a team in home conditions. The team? Ian Austin was a bit of a surprise and Nick Knight was unlucky – Nasser [Hussain] talked his way in to the final XI at the last minute.


‘We went out of the tournament before the official song was released. I remember it was a reserve day at Edgbaston against India but it still felt like Mumbai so outnumbered were our supporters. Mullally got his poles rearranged by [Javagal] Srinath and that was that. I didn’t know it at the time, of course, but it was to be my last game for England.’


2003 – Kenya, South Africa and Zimbabwe


Marcus Trescothick


Politics rather than money dominated the buildup to the 2003 World Cup, specifically whether England should play in Robert Mugabe’s Harare, the venue for their opening match against Zimbabwe. For Trescothick, already weary from a thrashing in the Ashes, it was the last straw.


‘We had meeting after meeting,’ he says.


‘And not just two-hour jobs, but five hours and more. It was so exhausting. There was Richard Bevan from the PCA [Professional Cricketers’ Association], Gerrard Tyrrell, our lawyer, Nasser leading things from the players’ perspective, with one or two other senior players. On and on it went, getting endless briefings on security. When it was decided that we wouldn’t go, we knew that we couldn’t afford to lose another game.’


England did lose another, two in fact, one against India and another, in agonising fashion, to Australia at Port Elizabeth, a match that seemed harder to lose than win when Australia slipped to 135 for eight chasing 205. ‘It was soul-destroying. We thought we had the game in the bag until [Michael] Bevan and [Andy] Bichel did their thing. It was a bit underwhelming the whole thing; it didn’t really feel like a big event and cricket has changed so much in the last ten years, with the IPL and the like.’


One of the few bright spots for England was the emergence of James Anderson, who gave notice of his talent during a wonderful spell of swing bowling at Cape Town against Pakistan.


‘I’d seen Jimmy in a match against Lancashire at Blackpool when I’d sat out the game with a broken thumb and I’d phoned Fletch [Duncan Fletcher, the England coach] straight away and said, “We’ve got to get this guy in, he’s a proper bowler.” So we took him to Australia before the World Cup and he played in the tri-series but that match in Cape Town was the first time that people sat up and took notice of him.’


2007 – Caribbean


Ed Joyce


In the Caribbean it was not money, politics or security that dominated England’s early World Cup campaign, but late-night shenanigans. Once again, a thrashing in the Ashes (a whitewash this time) preceded the tournament – although, as Joyce remembers, a victory in the tri-series that followed meant it was not all doom and gloom as England settled in St Lucia for their group matches against New Zealand, Canada and Kenya.


Then came defeat by the Black Caps and Andrew Flintoff’s late-night escapade on a pedalo – it was clear that this World Cup campaign was going to go no better than the three that had preceded it. ‘The warm-ups didn’t go well, then we lost to New Zealand and it was clear that Fletch was coming to the end. He’d been quite vocal in Australia but I can’t remember him giving a team talk in the World Cup.


‘In the Super 8s we got a mauling from South Africa in Barbados and I had the feeling that we were trying to play a different game from the others. We had a long chat about the start of the innings and it was decided to try and see off the new ball. So Belly [Ian Bell] went cautiously and got a lot of criticism but I felt a bit sorry for him because he was playing to orders. Other teams were playing much more aggressively.’


While the organisers had extended the World Cup to include a record 16 teams, the tournament itself failed to capture the locals’ enthusiasm, not helped by high ticket prices and sterile atmospheres.


‘It was all a bit underwhelming,’ Joyce says. ‘There was a lack of locals, a lack of crowds at the stadiums. We were based in St Lucia initially and felt a bit disconnected from the rest, but that was the nature of the islands, I guess. Us and the tournament were a bit crappy.’


Having played against his home country (bowled by Boyd Rankin for one) – an experience he did not savour – Joyce played in two more World Cups for Ireland that were much more enjoyable. ‘They had a very different feel. I suppose there wasn’t the scrutiny and expectation with Ireland, which meant you could play with a bit more freedom. Also, the events just felt bigger. I remember after we got beat by Bangladesh in Dhaka [in 2011] we were mobbed on the bus by thousands of fans. There were massive crowds wherever we went, the events were brilliantly run, so both had a very different feel.’


THE GLOBAL BEHEMOTH


2011 – Bangladesh, India and Sri Lanka


Graeme Swann


By the time the World Cup returned to the sub-continent in 2011, cricket was big business. The competition formed part of a multibillion-dollar television and sponsorship package, and prize money totalled £6 million, double that of four years earlier. Frenzied crowds greeted teams wherever the matches were played, not that the buzz impacted upon Swann, fresh as he was from a career-defining 3-1 Ashes triumph down under. ‘It felt like an anticlimax, a bit like after the Lord Mayor’s show, given the way the Ashes had gone,’ Swann says. ‘As a team our focus was very much on the Ashes and getting to be the No.1-ranked Test side. So I looked upon this as a bit of a jolly, a well-paid one at that. It didn’t mean that much to me, so much so that recently I had to look up who won it. I certainly didn’t watch any of the final.


‘Wilf [his son] was about to be born, so I was allowed a couple of days extra at home. We elected to have a caesarean so I could rejoin the team on time, but I was a bit pissed off because originally I was supposed to have a bit more time off around the birth but then we were playing Netherlands first up and they’d beaten us in a T20 match at Lord’s [in 2009], so Andy [Flower] wanted the best team out.


‘We didn’t do very well but a lot of our games were the most watchable in the tournament. We tied against India, got beat in a thriller against Ireland and won a couple of dramatic games on turners in Chennai.


‘I’m the least stats-based person ever and I felt in the quarter-final in Colombo that we were playing an old-fashioned game. Straussy [Andrew Strauss] blocked Tillakaratne Dilshan at the start, Trotty [Jonathan Trott] got 80-odd and said the pitch was tricky and 230 would be competitive. We were still of the opinion that 250 wins you 80 per cent of the games. [Sri Lanka] just came out and smashed it. We still had players in our team who were there because they were high-class Test players.’


2015 – Australia and New Zealand


James Taylor


That warning should have been enough but England’s selectors passed up the opportunity to take the road less travelled, when they appointed Alastair Cook to the one-day captaincy next, doubling down on their error by then sacking him on the eve of the 2015 tournament in favour of Eoin Morgan.


Taylor did not know it when he walked out to bat against Australia in Melbourne on February 14, aged 25 and in his prime, but the end of his career would be only 14 months away. At least, in a tournament of horrible lows, the first match at MCG gave him an individual career highlight when he made a thrilling unbeaten 98 in a losing cause.


‘I remember Eoin taking me into the back room on the eve of that first game and my heart sank. I thought he was going to tell me I’d been dropped but it was to tell me I’d be moving down the order to No. 6. I hadn’t done very well in the tri-series against Australia in the build-up, so when I came in, they were full of chirp. They brought Mitchell Johnson back on to bowl, we were in trouble and I looked around and there were slips and gullies and a short leg and I thought, “Hang on, I thought this was one-day cricket.” It was so satisfying though to hear them gradually go quiet with me. I felt I’d begun to earn their respect. As always, I felt while I was at the crease that we could win the game, although that wasn’t to be.’


That eve-of-match change highlighted some of the uncertainty. England brought in Gary Ballance at No. 3 when they could have selected Alex Hales, and Taylor moved down the order into Ravi Bopara’s position. Twenty-four hours before the first match, Taylor found himself going to the nets to practise a completely different kind of role from the No. 3 position he had been occupying until then.


Bad defeats followed against New Zealand, Sri Lanka and Bangladesh, which meant England did not qualify for the knockout stages. The defeat by New Zealand in Wellington was particularly hard to take, coming as it did before the floodlights had time to be switched on. ‘I’ve played in a lot of embarrassing defeats as a cricketer but that was the worst. We got booed off when we got bowled out cheaply; booed again by supporters when we had to come out to field for a short period before the lunch break, and booed off again at the end.’


Through it all, though, and despite the hospital pass Morgan received on the eve of the tournament, Taylor recognised real leadership qualities in England’s one-day captain. ‘He’s a natural leader, the way he commands the dressing room and the way he talks to the players, which is a skill in itself. It was too late for him to put his stamp on the team in that tournament, but it’s not surprised me to see how he’s done since.’


Until his heart condition brought a tragically premature end to his career, Taylor was part of the renaissance immediately after the 2015 competition. ‘I’ve never known a bunch of players enjoy each other’s success more,’ he says of the present squad. ‘When we scored 400 against New Zealand at Edgbaston, I was carrying the drinks. You shouldn’t really enjoy carrying the drinks as a professional cricketer but I loved watching that performance. Jason Roy was out first ball but we still powered to 400.’


In that first completed match after the 2015 World Cup, England did power to 408, with hundreds from Joe Root and Jos Buttler, a sign of what was to come. Of that team, seven will form the nucleus of England’s challenge now, in a tournament that is a far cry from the inaugural two-week affair in 1975. Taylor is a selector now and if the boos are replaced by jubilation in the final on July 14, he will feel he has played his part still and nobody will be happier. It is, after all, about time.


So, here we are: World Cup, 2019. Ten teams, format similar to 1992, prize money totalling £10 million, England favourites. What can possibly go wrong?







EOIN MORGAN PROFILE


JOHN WESTERBY


There are two defining features of the patch of ground where Eoin Morgan played much of his earliest cricket that tell us much about the way he has since developed. On a modest housing estate in the small town of Rush, 20 miles up the Fingal coast from Dublin, Morgan first learnt the game with his three brothers and two sisters on a narrow strip of concrete at the end of the terrace on the cul-de-sac where his family lived, with a large expanse of open grass beyond.


The Morgans lived in the second house on the terrace so they were only a few strides away from their makeshift cricket ground and, with two adults and six children in a three-bedroom house, there was every incentive to get out and about. The concrete pathway that became their pitch ran directly up against the pebble-dashed wall of their next-door neighbours’ garage, meaning there was one drawback: the batsman could score on only one side of the wicket.


As a result, Morgan’s scoring options, as a left-hander, were limited to the leg side. Speak to those who have monitored his progress since and his punchy, idiosyncratic strokeplay has always been marked by an ability to lift the ball off his stumps, high and long into the leg side, his bottom hand dominant. The England captain, 32, whose side begin their World Cup campaign against South Africa tomorrow, was doing much the same in his explosive innings of 76 against Pakistan in Leeds earlier this month, dislodging tiles from Headingley’s pavilion roof. ‘It probably wouldn’t be the way you’d teach a lad to play,’ Matt Sheridan, his junior coach at Rush Cricket Club, says. ‘But from an early age Eoin hit the ball so cleanly through the leg side.’


Follow the path of one of those blows from the concrete strip and you come across the other striking feature of the Morgans’ field of dreams: a vast, pillared, stone portico. In these otherwise humble surroundings, such a grandiose structure looks utterly out of place, as though it has landed from outer space.


The portico is all that is left of Kenure House, a stately home that fell into disrepair and was demolished in 1978, one of a number of grand houses scattered around the Fingal district.


It was the owners of these houses, with their English links, who introduced cricket to the area and, unlike other landowners, encouraged their staff to take part. ‘It wasn’t seen as a foreign imposition,’ Eoin Sheehan, the secretary of Rush CC, says. ‘Among the workers, cricket never seemed to have the social stigma of being a foreign sport that it would have had elsewhere.’


Even at the height of anti-British feeling, around the time of the War of Independence, from 1919 to 1921, cricket endured in the Fingal area, despite the Gaelic Athletic Association (GAA) ban on members playing foreign sports. ‘I heard about a grand-uncle of mine, who was very involved in the republican side of things during the war, yet he kept playing cricket,’ Sheridan says. ‘He’d look down the barrel of a gun at a British soldier, but he still wanted to play cricket.’


[image: Illustration]


Morgan grew up in a family steeped in this culture, defined by a tough, uncompromising style of play on the pitch and a caring, family-based feel around the boundary edge.


‘There’s no doubt about it, Eoin and his family definitely show the traits of that Fingal culture,’ Ed Joyce, the former Ireland and England batsman, who hails from south of Dublin, says. ‘There’s a stubbornness, a single-mindedness, they’re comfortable in their own skin.’


The walk from that terraced house on the St Catherine’s Estate to Rush Cricket Club, where Morgan spent much of his childhood, takes about 15 minutes. This was a journey with which Morgan became so familiar that, at the age of three, knowing that his father, Jody, was out playing cricket, he set off from home on his own and made it all the way to the cricket club, only to be told when he arrived there that his father was playing an away game. Friends at the club transported Morgan back to his worried mother.


On most occasions, he would arrive at the Skerries Road ground accompanied by his father and siblings. Dragging his bat, Morgan would head for the nets tucked neatly away behind the tea room, housed in the gate lodge of the former Kenure House estate.


The playing area at Rush is compact and bordered on three sides by walls, sitting adjacent to the St Maur’s housing estate. As in Morgan’s day, the junior section remains strong, for boys and girls, and All-Ireland titles have been won at under-11, under-13 and under-15 levels in recent years, testament to the club’s place in the heart of the community and its ability to attract gifted juniors from the local estates.


On a Saturday, after a senior game, the outfield will be filled by children playing until dusk, often with parents and grandparents. ‘The talent comes to us from over the wall,’ Eddie Scanlan, the club president, says. ‘But we keep working at it, going into the schools, because we’re a minority sport, and in every small town and village in Ireland, the GAA are the main sports for getting young talent.’


Morgan played Gaelic football and hurling until he was 12, but has played down the impact of hurling on his batting, particularly the potent reverse-sweeps that he has developed. From an early stage, having played for Ireland’s under-13 team from the age of 11, his focus was firmly on cricket and his reputation was growing. ‘He would be the star batsman in every game he played,’ Sheridan says. ‘In pairs cricket, he’d often bat for four overs with Gwen, his younger sister. He’d hog the strike and jog a single last ball. Most games, I don’t think Gwen got to face a single ball.’


The difficulty for Rush, having reared so many promising cricketers, can sometimes come in hanging on to them, with the lure of Dublin so close at hand. This was the case, eventually, with Morgan’s family after Jody transferred jobs, from local landscape gardening work to become a groundsman at Trinity College in the centre of Dublin. The family relocated into town and Morgan moved to play at Malahide Cricket Club. It was around this time, too, that he was offered a scholarship to Catholic University School (CUS), a private school just off St Stephen’s Green.


‘It wasn’t something that had been done before,’ Stephen Tonge, head of sport at CUS, says. ‘But it was clear that Eoin was going to be something special. Since then, we’ve had several lads from Rush at the school on scholarships.’


Just how special the new batsman could become was clear in an early game, when he struck a double-century for the school in a 20-over match. ‘I just remember these balls disappearing constantly over the leg-side boundary,’ Tonge says. ‘It was extraordinary to watch.’


The school would later provide opportunities for Morgan to broaden his horizons, with exchange visits to a school in Durban, South Africa, and at Dulwich College in south London. By that time, though, Morgan, in conjunction with his father, had already taken a decision that would have far-reaching consequences for Irish and English cricket. ‘He would only have been 13, we were standing in a classroom at school,’ Tonge says. ‘I asked Eoin, “Where do you want to take your cricket?” He answered straight away, “I want to play Test cricket for England.”‘


It was in making this choice – with such conviction, at such a young age – that Morgan demonstrated the steely ambition that remains his hallmark. Even before he made his debut for Ireland’s senior team, aged 16, he had informed Adrian Birrell, the national coach, that he saw his long-term future in England.


There was no first-class cricket in Ireland at the time, but such a bold statement of intent was inevitably going to attract scorn from certain quarters. ‘Back then, there was an inferiority complex in Irish cricket about England, so it was unusual for someone to be so upfront about his ambitions at such a young age,’ Joyce says. ‘There certainly wasn’t an inferiority complex where Eoin was concerned.’


By the time he was 17, Morgan was playing regularly in the second team for Middlesex, where Joyce was a member of the first team. He would go on to appear in 23 one-day internationals for Ireland, playing in the 2007 World Cup and helping them to qualify for the 2011 tournament. But his county commitments would soon take priority and his time with Ireland ended on an unsavoury note when Phil Simmons, the coach, reduced him to carrying the drinks and lambasted him in the dressing room over his eagerness to return to Middlesex after the World Cup qualifiers.


‘It was a little uneasy for people around me,’ he has said of his far-sighted decision. ‘At the time, Irish cricket was completely amateur, a million miles away from turning professional. You may get called cocky or overconfident. But there’s no harm in shooting for the lights.’


Whatever the stage of his career, Morgan has never been afraid of taking the unconventional route. It may be said that he arrived in county cricket at an opportune time, ready to surf the swelling wave of Twenty20. He was in the vanguard of the movement, though, his powerful forearms enabling him to transform reverse-sweeps into full-blooded strokes.


He developed the priceless knack, rare at the time, of hitting yorkers hard and straight from deep in the crease and, as ever, retained the ability to hit destructively through the leg side. Once he was established in the Middlesex first team, the sheer variety of his strokeplay quickly began to attract wider attention. ‘I remember one 50-over game at Lord’s when we were playing against Somerset [in 2007] and Andy Caddick was bowling fairly sharp,’ Joyce says.


‘There was a short boundary to the Mound Stand and Moggie kept picking up length balls off middle stump over mid-wicket and into the stands. It was quite something to see this little ginger Irish guy taking on a huge former England bowler, with so much composure. I was sitting next to Andrew Strauss [their Middlesex team-mate] on the balcony and we both knew we were watching a pretty unusual talent coming through.’


Fast-forward eight years and Strauss would be present again at another seminal moment in Morgan’s career, having been appointed director of England cricket in the wake of the team’s disastrous performance at the 2015 World Cup. Morgan had been captain for that tournament and Strauss had to decide how much responsibility the captain bore. Was a clean slate required?


But Morgan had assumed the captaincy from Alastair Cook late in the piece and he did not carry full responsibility for England’s woefully outdated approach. Strauss, with a determination to shift English cricket’s priorities farther towards the white-ball games, with the home World Cup of 2019 in mind, was certain that Morgan was the right man to implement the required changes.


That shift in priorities was one that Morgan had already made himself, when the Test career he had long desired proved frustratingly short-lived and ended three years earlier. Once again, as he had done with his desire to move away from Ireland, as he had done batting on that concrete strip back in Rush, Morgan had seen one route blocked off and resolved decisively to make the most of another. He had dedicated himself instead to becoming one of the world’s best limited-overs batsmen and, in a period when it was largely frowned upon in English cricket, he had unapologetically taken the chance to play in the Indian Premier League, where many of the most innovative white-ball strategies were being honed.


Now, with the opportunity to stamp his own mark on the team, he set about instilling a new fearlessness in England’s 50-over team, pushing them ahead of the curve instead of playing catch-up. The results, incredibly, were instantaneous. A thrilling series at home to New Zealand saw England pass 400 for the first time, at Edgbaston, and then chase a target of 350 at Trent Bridge with six overs to spare.


Paul Farbrace, the interim head coach at the time, recalls a moment from that Trent Bridge run chase that encapsulated Morgan’s impact on the side, leading by example. ‘We were well ahead in the run chase and Rooty [Joe Root] had hit seven from the first three balls of the over, then Morgs came on strike,’ Farbrace says. ‘We were having a chat on the balcony about whether, as we were so far ahead, we should take it steadier and Jos Buttler said, “There’s our seven for the over, that will do us for now.” To the next ball, Morgs came down the pitch and flat-batted [Matt Henry] over extra cover for six. That gave us the answer to our question.’


The tone had been set for England’s four-year project and they arrive at the World Cup as the No.1 side in the world. This is Morgan’s team and there is an awe in the way that team-mates speak of his firm but fair leadership. ‘Ask anyone who’s played under him for England in the last few years,’ Joyce says. ‘They’ll tell you there’s no doubting who’s the boss.’


As it happened, it was back in Fingal a few weeks ago that Morgan was required to demonstrate the quality of his leadership one final time before the World Cup. England were playing Ireland at Malahide, on the ground where Morgan had played his later club cricket, and they had arrived with the storm over Alex Hales’ demotion for failing a drugs test looming over them.


In a short but impassioned speech, Morgan told of how Hales had shown ‘complete disregard’ for the team’s values and, as a result, had lost the trust of his team-mates. From a man who has built a career on containing his emotions, he was now letting the old Fingal fire come pouring through.


Morgan will be shooting for the lights again over the next six weeks and, once his mind is set on something, woe betide anyone that gets in his way.





TOURNAMENT PREVIEW


MIKE ATHERTON, CHIEF CRICKET CORRESPONDENT


England is not the rightful home of the World Cup – the competition has long since spread its geographical wings after its humble beginnings here in 1975 – but it remains the best place for the pinnacle of one-day cricket to be held. Quite apart from the glory of an English summer, with its warm, long evenings, there are practical and logistical reasons why an English World Cup, the fifth to be held in this country, will be well received by players and fans alike.


Although more recent immigrants to England from Eastern Europe will have little impact on, or association with, cricket, the postwar waves of immigration from, first, the Caribbean and then South Asia will ensure that every team have widespread support, which is often not the case elsewhere. Second and third-generation British Asians often stay true to their parents’ or grandparents’ cricketing loyalties, and the large numbers of Australians and South Africans in London will ensure that the event has a very global feel. England will enjoy some home advantages, but their supporters may well be outnumbered from time to time.


At the time of writing, grounds are 94 per cent sold out, a higher figure than any in World Cup history, although clearly those figures bear little comparison with previous events, given the size of the grounds in India and Australia especially. Still it was the World Cup of 1999 here that belatedly made the authorities realise the strength of feeling for the game among the South Asian population. The recent demand for tickets for the India v Pakistan clash (almost 600,000 inquiries for a ground, Old Trafford, that holds fewer than 30,000) is further indication of that.


For that reason, the ECB looked at staging that match and the game between England and Australia at the Olympic stadium, until logistical difficulties and cost stymied its ambitions. So, the matches will be played at (mainly) historic cricket grounds, which will please the players who, too often, are asked to compete in soulless and sometimes empty stadiums in places such as the UAE and, more recently, the Caribbean.


Players will also enjoy the logistics of the seven-week tournament. The teams stay in relative proximity to each other; there is no need for air travel and coach journeys often help engender a strong sense of team spirit. Trips to England whet the appetite for touring teams like few other.


This will be the first World Cup here since 1999 and the first for a generation that England start as a fancied runner, given that Eoin Morgan’s team have enjoyed a resurgence since an embarrassingly poor competition in Australia and New Zealand four years ago. Morgan, this inscrutable Irishman with a gambler’s instinct hidden behind a veneer of cool calculation, has driven the project after being handed a hospital pass on the eve of the previous tournament when he replaced the deposed Alastair Cook as captain, and he intends to make amends for what he took as a personal humiliation down under.


Since then England have produced the best one-day cricket of any country, climbing to the top of the rankings and remaining unbeaten for more than two years in bilateral series. The blips in this period have been few and far between: there was a one-off defeat by Scotland last summer and defeat in the Champions Trophy, again in England, two years ago, when they lost to Pakistan in the semi-final, their nerve deserting them on a dry, holding surface. Unfancied Pakistan proved once again when beating India in the subsequent final that while form is important in the run-up to knockout competitions, it is not everything, an uncertainty that further increases the tantalising possibilities for this tournament.


The structure of this year’s competition unashamedly apes the first of the ‘modern’ World Cups in Australia and New Zealand in 1992. One group, with all the teams playing one another and the top four playing off in semi-finals; 45 games in a little over five weeks before the knockout stages. It should ensure, if nothing else, that the best teams make the semi-finals, and from there it’s anyone’s game. On form it is hard to look past four of England, India, Australia, South Africa and New Zealand for those semi-final places.


There are bound to be surprises though. Afghanistan make another World Cup appearance and play with verve and courage and will turn someone over somewhere down the line. Bangladesh dumped England from the event in 2015 and have proved repeatedly that teams take them lightly at their peril. West Indies, having sneaked into the tournament by the skin of their teeth in qualifying, include some of their big guns, such as Chris Gayle, for whom this will be an international swansong. Pakistan, stung by ten consecutive defeats in ODI cricket have recalled the experienced seamers Mohammad Amir and Wahab Riaz and can never be discounted. Only Sri Lanka arrive with more questions than answers, and a need to rediscover competency out of chaos.


For players, the World Cup is still the greatest of stages, a platform to announce and express themselves before a global audience of hundreds of millions. The game’s legendary players have often produced their best on this stage: think of Clive Lloyd’s scintillating hundred in the 1975 final (the earliest cricketing memory for me); Viv Richards, brilliant with bat and in the field, in 1979; Wasim Akram responding to Imran Khan’s urgings to ‘fight like cornered tigers’ in 1992, and Adam Gilchrist’s swashbuckling hundred in Barbados in 2007. I could go on.


But as well as these legendary players, the World Cup is often a place where a younger player can announce himself and transform his life. Who will it be this year? Jofra Archer, late to England but filled with Caribbean flair? Shimron Hetmyer, the Guyanese firecracker? Rashid Khan, who has encapsulated Afghanistan’s remarkable rise? Will Jasprit Bumrah and Kagiso Rabada rise to the occasion and, on behalf of a beleaguered bowling fraternity, show that pace, skill, accuracy and nerve can blossom even in these run-filled days? And who will take the game to the next level, with a revolutionary shot, a new delivery? Who will provide the tournament’s iconic image as Jonty Rhodes did in 1992 with his flying run-out?


The possibilities are tantalising and endless. If the weather is kind, then a festival of top-class cricket is ensured. There will be a global audience but English cricket fans should relish each moment of it because it will be at least another two decades before it comes back to the cradle of the game again.


THE SQUADS


ENGLAND


Eoin Morgan (capt)


Moeen Ali


Jofra Archer


Jonny Bairstow (wk)


Joss Buttler (wk)


Tom Curran


Liam Dawson


Liam Plunkett


Adil Rashid


Joe Root


Ben Stokes


James Vince


Chris Woakes


Mark Wood


AFGHANISTAN


Gulbadin Naib (capt)


Aftab Alam*


Asghar Afghan


Dawlat Zadran


Hamid Hassan


Hashmatullah Shahidi


Hazratullah Zazai


Ikram Alikhil (wk)


Mohammad Shahzad (wk)*


Mujeeb Ur Rahman


Naijbullah Zadran


Noor Ali Zadran


Rahmat Shah


Rashid Khan


Samiullah Shenwari


Sayed Shirzad


* Ikram Alikhil replaced Mohammad Shahzad and Sayed Shirzad replaced Aftbab Alam


AUSTRALIA


Aaron Finch (capt)


Jason Behrendorff


Alex Carey (wk)


Nathan Coulter-Nile


Pat Cummins


Peter Hanscomb


Nathan Lyon


Shaun Marsh*


Glenn Maxwell


Kane Richardson


Steve Smith


Mitchell Starc


Marcus Stonis


Usman Khawaja


David Warner


Adam Zampa


* Peter Hanscomb replaced Shaun Marsh


BANGLADESH


Mashrafe Mortaza (capt)


Abu Jayed


Liton Das (wk)


Mahmudullah


Mehidy Hasan


Mithun Ali


Mohammad Saifuddin


Mosaddek Hossain


Mushfiqur Rahim


Mustafizur Rahman


Rubel Hossain


Sabbir Rahman


Shakib Al Hasan


Soumya Sarkar


Tamim Iqbal


INDIA


Virat Kholi (capt)


Bhuvneshwar Kumar


Jasprit Bumrah


Yuvendran Chahal


Shikhar Dhawan*


MS Dhoni (wk)


Ravi Jadeja


Kedar Jadhav


Dishesh Karthik (wk)


Mohammed Shami


Hardik Pandya


Rishabh Pant


KL Rahul


Vijay Shankar


Rohit Sharma


Kuldeep Yadhav


* Rishabh Pant replaced Shikhar Dhawan


NEW ZEALAND


Kane Williamson (capt)


Tom Blundell (wk)


Trent Boult


Colin De Grandhomme


Lockie Ferguson


Martin Guptill


Matt Henry


Tom Latham (wk)


Colin Munro


Jimmy Neesham


Henry Nicholls


Mitchell Santner


Ish Sodhi


Tim Southee


Ross Taylor


PAKISTAN


Sarfaraz Ahmed (capt/wk)


Asif Ali


Babar Azam


Fakhar Zaman


Haris Sohail


Hasan Ali


Imad Wasim


Imam-ul-Haq


Mohammad Amir


Mohammad Hafeez


Mohammad Hasnain


Shabad Khan


Shaheen Afridi


Shoaib Malik


Wahab Riaz


SOUTH AFRICA


Faf du Plessis (capt)


Hashim Amla


Quinton de Kock (wk)


JP Duminy


Beuran Hendricks


Imran Tahir


Aiden Markram


David Miller


Chris Morris


Lungi Ngidi


Andile Phehlukwayo


Dwaine Pretorius


Kagiso Rabada


Tabraiz Shamsi


Dale Steyn*


Rassie van der Dussen


* Beuran Hendricks replaced Dale Steyn


SRI LANKA


Dimuth Karunaratne (capt)


Dhananjaya de Silva


Avishka Fernando


Suranga Lakmal


Lasith Malinga


Angelo Mathews


Kusal Mendis (wk)


Jevan Mendis


Kusal Perera (wk)


Thisara Perera


Nuwan Pradeep*


Milinda Siriwardene


Lahiru Thirimanne


Isuru Udana


Jeffrey Vandersay


* Nuwan Pradeep was withdrawn


WEST INDIES


Jason Holder (capt)


Fabian Allen


Carlos Brathwaite


Darren Bravo


Sheldon Cottrell


Shannon Gabriel


Chris Gayle


Shimron Hetmyer


Shai Hope (wk)
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