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				Foreword 

				By Sir Richard Hadlee

				In the history of New Zealand cricket, world-class, genuine fast bowlers are a rare breed. Gary Bartlett and Murray Webb were our fastest bowlers but generally we have tended to produce quality new-ball medium-fast swing and seam bowlers, who have had successes and helped win matches but who have lacked that yard or two of pace that would allow them to be called genuinely fast.

				Most of the world’s great fast bowlers have come from the West Indies, Australia and Pakistan. Malcolm Marshall, Michael Holding, Andy Roberts, Dennis Lillee, Jeff Thomson, Brett Lee, Waqar Younis and Shoaib Akhtar, to name a few, made batsmen jump around the crease, sometimes in obvious discomfort as the ball whistled off the pitch, bruising both bodies and egos.

				In the 2001 season, Shane Bond exploded onto the international scene and he had the speed-gun radar clocking between 145 and 150 km/h. Stephen Fleming, the New Zealand captain, at last had a smile on his face now that he had an ace fast bowler who could inflict ‘pain’ on the opposition. This was one of those rare times when New Zealand batsmen could enjoy seeing others suffer, and when spectators could appreciate seeing a genuinely explosive fast bowler in action.

				The national selection panel, of which I was Chairman, and New Zealand Cricket, considered Shane one of our most valuable players — he was the jewel in the crown, providing the team with the real strike power required to capture wickets at key times both in test and one-day matches. He possessed a devastating fast in-swinging yorker and as time went on, he was able to develop a leg cutter and an outswinger — he also had a wonderful slower delivery that caused world-class batsmen problems. With all these skills he became a complete fast bowler. During the 2002–03 season he took 60 international wickets at a very low average, which was very impressive. 

				Shane’s emergence did, however, cause some controversy. In 2001 we had selected the NZ ‘A’ team for India to play in the Buchi Babu Tournament in Chennai. Scott Styris had withdrawn from the team because of injury and we were looking for a replacement player. The selectors were meeting at the High Performance Centre at Lincoln when my brother Dayle, the Academy director, said, ‘Your replacement is in the nets now — it’s Shane Bond.’ 

				The prospect of selecting a bowler who could bowl fast, instead of choosing another multi-skilled player or another medium pace bowler, excited us. I left the meeting and asked Shane whether he would be interested in going to India for three or four weeks. He said he was keen but would need to get some leave from the police force where he was working as a constable in Christchurch. Approval was given quickly and within days he was on the plane to India.

				The announcement of Shane as the replacement for Styris provoked an outraged response from Basil Netten, the Central Districts convener of selectors. He described it as a Canterbury bias and argued that Brent Hefford should have been selected. He indicated that it was the worst selection decision ever made by the national selectors. There was some irony about Basil’s suggestion of a Canterbury bias, in that his suggestion, Hefford, hailed from Basil’s own province, but as selectors we dismissed the criticism quite readily; the fact was that we simply wanted someone who was different from the many other medium pace bowlers we had in New Zealand. Shane was in a rare category — he was a one-off and according to our top batsmen at the time, they felt that Bondy hit the bat harder and faster than any other bowler in the country.

				Shane impressed Ross Dykes, the manager of the team on that ‘A’ team tour of India. He bowled fast, unsettling the Indian batsmen, and he won us a match by taking seven wickets in the second innings, allowing us to qualify for the finals and eventually win the tournament.

				When we selected the New Zealand team to tour Australia in 2001–02, we picked the pace attack around those who had served us well in recent times, along with some experienced bowlers returning from injury — Chris Cairns, Dion Nash, Shayne O’Connor, Daryl Tuffey and Chris Martin. There was no room for Shane, although I was very keen to find a place for him. But the reality was that we could not select him without disadvantaging other players, and we needed as much experience as possible to take on the Aussies. We did, however, advise Shane that he was on standby and to keep working hard because, knowing our history with injuries, there was a good chance he would be on the tour at some stage.

				As soon as Dion Nash and then Shayne O’Connor broke down in the first test at the Gabba in Brisbane, Shane was on his way to Australia. He impressed in the two test matches he played and later he became the player of the one-day VB Series when he destroyed both the Australian and South African batting. He impressed the Australian and South African players and the Channel Nine commentary team and all of a sudden his career was launched — it seemed that almost overnight he became one of our top-rated players and one of the world’s leading 
fast bowlers. 

				Just how quickly Shane had made an impression was borne out to me during his first test match. Shane made his debut in the second test at Hobart and bowled superbly well but without much luck, only dismissing Australian captain Steve Waugh, lbw for a duck, during the day. Waugh had been undone by Shane’s extra pace and had offered no shot at the ball. But the Australian commentators were impressed with his performance and piled the praise on him all day, giving him numerous accolades. 

				That evening my wife Di and I decided we would eat at a restaurant just over the road from the hotel. It was a popular place on the wharf and when we went inside we could see that the dining area was busy and we were advised that we would have to wait an hour to get a table. We didn’t fancy the wait but as we were leaving, Shane came in with his parents and father-in-law and asked if there was any chance of getting a table for four without a booking. The reply from the obviously impressed maître d’ was priceless, ‘Certainly Mr Bond, it’s a pleasure. Please come this way.’ The Bonds asked us to join them for dinner and as a table for six was also available for Mr Bond we had a very pleasant evening with them. Shane Bond was now a national hero in the making!

			

		

	
		
			
				Prologue

				Anyone over the age of 25 would probably consider the Walkabout Bar in Covent Garden, London, a rancid establishment. Beer in plastic cups, filthy wooden floors, unspeakable toilets and, on this Saturday afternoon, it was teeming with young Antipodeans looking to put paid to whatever brain cells they had remaining from Friday night.

				This was no ordinary Saturday, however. This was Australia Day, 2002. That meant the Foster’s was flowing from the taps in torrents and the level of obnoxiousness was increasing incrementally with every pint poured. So why would anyone who lived under a flag with four Southern Cross stars choose to drink with the enemy? Simple, the VB Series was being played in full, wall-to-wall, delayed coverage.

				That was the first time Shane Bond imprinted himself on to my cricketing consciousness. I had covered the sport for the Sunday News in 1997–98 and recognised the name, but only as a Canterbury seamer who looked handy but had done little to stand out from the pack. Here he was, though, snicking out Ricky Ponting, out-thinking Damien Martyn and, best of all, blasting through the uncluttered genius of Adam Gilchrist.

				The underdogs won that day, thanks mainly to Bond, and if that was the only thing he had done in his life I would have jumped at the chance to work on this book, such was the debt owed to him by the few New Zealanders in that bar that day.

				As it happens, he’s done a bit more.

				There’s the tangible: 87 test wickets, 147 one-day international wickets and 25 Twenty20 international wickets achieved at the Hadlee-esque averages of 22.09, 20.88 and 21.72 respectively. There’s the mind-blowing performances, like the 5-25 against Australia on Australia Day; the 6-23 against the same opposition at Port Elizabeth during the 2003 World Cup; the two back-to-back five-wickets bags as New Zealand won a test series in the West Indies for the first time in 2002; and of course the eight wickets in his comeback, and final, test against Pakistan in Dunedin.

				Bond feasted on Australians. In all he took 44 of his 147 ODI wickets against his neighbours at a scarcely believable 15.79, figures that also included a hat-trick at Hobart.

				There’s also the incredible, unprecedented feat of taking a wicket in every single test innings in which he’s bowled.

				But more than that, there’s the intangible. His long-time team-mate, friend and captain Daniel Vettori was interviewed in the days immediately before production of this book. When asked what Shane’s legacy was, Vettori said he was the best strike weapon he had at his disposal during his tenure. It was his next point, however, that was more revealing. ‘If you looked at the records of those who have played with him, I’m sure you’ll find their stats were better when he was playing,’ Vettori said. ‘He wasn’t just helping himself to wickets, he was helping us. He made everyone around him a better bowler, including me. I certainly felt I was more effective when he was around. He’s one of those rare guys that makes people better just by being on the same field as him. He’s a huge loss.’

				Vettori would have liked to have had Bond at his side more often. You can’t tell the Shane Bond story without lamenting that, for one reason or another, he missed many more games than he played from the time he made a relatively belated debut, aged 26, in 2001 to hanging up his boots nine years later.

				He played 120 times for his country across all three formats. Perhaps most disappointingly, he played just 18 tests, the form of the game he treasured the most.

				Bond’s injury list is diverse. He’s missed games through a stress fracture to his foot, through ‘runner’s knee’, because of a torn stomach muscle and even because of a 24-hour vomiting bug passed on by his daughter. But it is his battle with a back prone to stress fractures that was the best illustration of his refusal to give in.

				After recurring injuries Bond opted for an operation that would see his most troublesome vertebrae fused together with titanium wire. It was a potential career-ender but the risk was worthwhile: he came back an even better bowler who still refused to compromise on his pace.

				It would be nice to say that injuries were the only reason he missed significant time for his country but it’s not true, and again makes up part of the complex tapestry that is his career. It just so happened that the two years he was exiled from the team between 2007 and 2009 were spent injury free. Signing with the ICL to achieve long-term security for his family instantly cast him as a pariah in the eyes of an Indian-dominated establishment — an establishment New Zealand Cricket felt it had to kowtow to.

				Which brings me to a pivotal point about this book. The bulk of it was researched and written during that exile. It was, in fact, just a couple of weeks from being sent to the printer when the prospect of Shane being brought back into the international fold first became a possibility.

				With the potential for Shane’s career to be further extended and therefore his story, it made sense to shelve the project. But as it turned out that was only to be until he announced his retirement in May, 2010. Nonetheless, that period in which the book sat on the shelf had the potential to create difficulty. People change — their thoughts become muddied on some subjects, clarified on others. Events that seem so important one year are more trivial the next.

				It turned out to be a misplaced fear. There were a few tweaks here and there, a little more emphasis on some things and a little less on others. But, generally speaking, the things that were important to Shane in the first draft remained so in the second.

				That’s the recurring theme you get from those who know him best. He is utterly consistent. His core values never change. The things that remain important to him are family, honesty and getting the best out of himself, no matter what the task.

				That’s not to say he hadn’t changed at all in the two years spent in the ICL.

				Says Vettori: ‘Purely from a performance perspective, he knew what he wanted to do and still had the skills to achieve it. He was still the same bowler. What we did see was a more relaxed Shane Bond, even down to his training.’

				Vettori enjoyed seeing that side of Bond, would have liked to see him play on, but knew that once he had decided that his time was up, there was little chance of talking him around.

				‘I certainly wanted another World Cup out of him. That was my plan for him at least. I thought he might have one more but by the end of last summer you could see that he was looking pretty beaten up.’

				So Bond moves on now. The rest of his life beckons. Coaching has been mentioned, a prospect Vettori finds intriguing.

				‘It’s always an interesting question whether outstanding athletes can cope with coaching people with less ability than themselves. Shane’s always been quite introverted in the way he deals with other people. He’s not selfish but he makes sure he looks after himself and if others want help from him he is more than happy as long as it is them who initiates the process. As a coach he’s got to flip that on its head. That will be interesting to watch.’

				It will be. The story of ‘Shane Bond — The Cricketer’ might have come to an end but there are many more chapters in his life story to play out yet.

				Dylan Cleaver

				Auckland, June 2010

			

		

	
		
			
				The Beginning of the End

				I’ve had enough ups and downs when it comes to my cricket career — mainly through injuries — to be fairly philosophical about what life and sport can throw at you. But I must admit it took me a long time to get over the circumstances that cost me two years of my inter-national career. I’ve had a long time to think about it and while the anger and the bitterness have gone, I still feel some sadness about the way it happened.

				One thing I’ll never regret is signing to play in the Indian Cricket League. Not at all. I’ve achieved security for my family and in the long term that is more important than a few test and one-day caps. What I’ll never understand is why it had to be one or the other, ICL or playing for New Zealand, especially when I received a cast-iron assurance that I could do both, and my contract with New Zealand Cricket certainly allowed for it.

				In the end I became a victim of politics.

				As distasteful as that might be, I could learn to live with that, but what I can’t live with is the suggestion that in the end I didn’t want to play for my country. Ever since I was old enough to bowl a ball, all I’ve ever wanted to do was play cricket for New Zealand. It’s always been cricket. It was the first game I ever wanted to play and though I have enjoyed other sports, none of them has grabbed me like cricket and playing the sport I loved for my country was the pinnacle of my career.

				That’s what I was doing when I first heard about the ICL. Although I had been on a good contract by New Zealand standards, I hadn’t got rich out of the game. I’d done all right, obviously, but I simply hadn’t played long enough to accumulate the sort of income that would provide long-term security for my family once my career ended. With my history of injuries, particularly back injuries, I was realistic enough to know that could come at any time. It is not the most comforting of thoughts, particularly when you have two children, which, with the birth of son Ryan in 2008, was soon to increase by one.

				My wife, Tracey, thinks I’m a worrier by nature. While I’d argue with her on that, it’s true that I did spend a lot of time thinking about how I was going to provide for my family once cricket was finished. Almost as soon as Katie, our eldest daughter, was born, I felt this strong responsibility to provide for my family. I’m sure I’m not alone and that most fathers feel that way, but for some reason it really hit home with me. Tracey was a lot more relaxed about it and would often say that it would always work out for us, but I never shared her natural optimism. Heightening that sense of anxiety was my extensive injury record.

				After the World Cup in 2007, around May or June, talk started filtering through the boys about some league that was going to be starting up. I had no idea about it, though. As the year went on the talk started to get a bit louder. Nathan Astle had already retired but was saying that he was keen to play in the new league. Inzamam-ul-Haq had signed up, so names were starting to get bandied around. Leanne McGoldrick, my manager, had been approached by the ICL organisers and was keeping me informed. I told her that if she thought it was a serious tournament then I would be keen to have a look.

				I can honestly say at that stage that I had no concept of the repercussions that would eventually follow. There was no hint that players who signed up would be treated as rebels. To me it was just a domestic Twenty20 tournament in India that sounded like great entertainment and it was clear we were going to be paid pretty well for just a few weeks’ work. As a professional sportsman, why wouldn’t you be interested in something like that?

				It was an ongoing process involving Leanne, myself and the organisers, and there were times when I just assumed it was going to end up being all talk, that it would be one of these ideas that sounded great but never got off the ground.

				The talks continued, though, and it became increasingly clear that the organisers were serious. It soon reached a point in our negotiations where there were only a couple of sticking points.

				Leanne McGoldrick has been Shane’s manager since 2002. More than that; she has become one of Shane’s closest friends and a trusted confidante. Likewise, she now considers him a close friend as well as a client.

				Leanne McGoldrick: The ICL started as rumours and whispers but I didn’t think much about it until Tony Greig, an ICL board member, contacted me. He explained the concept and said that, in the main, they would be targeting recently retired players. They were also keen on one or two marquee players — Shane included — from each country.

				Tony, however, was adamant that Shane should have a formal release from NZ Cricket and that he would be able to continue playing for his country. The initial plan was for one or two tournaments a year, but it was always understood that international cricket would remain the number one priority for Shane.

				There was never any question about Shane wanting to retire from international cricket. That simply was not true. The understanding was that Shane playing in the ICL would work in the same way as if he were playing in county cricket: if there were no conflicting international commitments, then he would be available for ICL; if there were international commitments he would not be available. End of story.

				Initially, also, there was no talk of the Indian Premier League, so it wasn’t as if he was tossing up between the two. He had an attractive offer and he would have been silly not to have given it serious consideration.

				For Shane, it was a massive opportunity because he had not set himself up like players who had played 10 years of international cricket or longer in some cases. His time on the international scene had been relatively brief so he didn’t have the financial security that longevity provides.

				By the time we were at the Twenty20 World Championships in September I had received a firm offer. I had been careful about what I had told anybody, preferring to keep everything between me, my family, Leanne and a couple of other guys in the team — Stephen Fleming and Scott Styris — who were also familiar with what was happening. But so many people were being talked about and so many names were being brought up in conversation that it would have been impossible for John Bracewell, the coach at the time, to not have picked up bits and pieces from the boys.

				I was finding the whole situation extremely stressful. There was one night during the tournament where I didn’t sleep a wink. I bowled all right, but nothing more — Sri Lanka and India pumped me but I did much better against South Africa and England — and the question of whether the ICL offer had affected my cricket was later brought up at review. I said it hadn’t, but in retrospect I think it probably did. When you’ve got that much going on in your head, I don’t think you can be fully focused, no matter how much you pride yourself on your professionalism.

				Leanne and I decided that, as a matter of courtesy, we would discuss with Justin the situation as it stood. We didn’t want to look like we were acting in a sneaky manner. I had always been up front about my dealings and playing opportunities outside of New Zealand and I wasn’t going to change now — the time had come to let NZC know that I wanted to play in this new Twenty20 competition. I had previously taken up opportunities to play in other countries when my NZC obligations allowed and didn’t see this as any different. As independent contractors to NZC we had always been allowed to work for other people either in cricket or in another field completely, so long as we could meet all training and playing obligations to the national team. You have to seek a release from NZC but this is just a matter of process to ensure that you are not signing anything that requires you to be in two places at once. Barring injury, I had never heard of anybody, up until that point, who had been prevented from playing anywhere else, NZC commitments permitting.

				Justin had just started the job — after Martin Snedden had left to take up a role with Rugby World Cup 2011 — and had recently moved to Christchurch, so I met him at his place. I told him straight out that the ICL were interested in signing me and that I was seriously considering it. At that stage I didn’t tell him the size of the offer.

				I laid out the reasons. I told him I’d just built a new house and had a big mortgage; my mother and father had separated and I wanted to make sure Mum was looked after; and Tracey and I had two kids and wanted to try for a third but we’d decided that that was not a realistic option until our financial situation improved. I’d had a number of injuries, so I owed it to myself and my family to look at this offer seriously. I wasn’t looking for sympathy but I had to let him know that the hardest thing for a player in my situation was that we get one-year deals from New Zealand Cricket. When you’ve got a history of injuries, one year is not security. I had a three-year deal in front of me that gave me a guaranteed income, or so I thought at the time, through to 2010.

				To his credit, Justin understood where I was coming from and looked at ways of trying to offer me a bit more security around my future. He told me to wait while he tried to put together a deal that spanned a couple of years and also suggested the possibility of my taking up an ambassador’s role when my career was finished. He just needed a bit of time. It sounded fine to me and I came away from the meeting feeling quite positive.

				Shortly after that meeting I received a letter from him under NZC letterhead that changed things significantly. It was completely different in tone to the conversation I thought we had enjoyed. It reminded me of my obligations under my contract and threatened legal action if I didn’t abide by them. Given the cordial nature of our dealings up until then, this was a bolt from the blue. ‘I want to reinforce NZC’s position that ICL is not endorsed either by the ICC or by NZC. ICL is proposing to operate as a rebel league, an unsanctioned and unofficial event which does not respect the priorities of international cricket,’ the letter stated. Then, under a section headed ‘Integrity of contracts’, it continued.

				‘You are a contracted player to New Zealand Cricket having accepted your ranking and signed a contract which runs from 1 July 2007 to 31 May 2008. You are currently contracted to NZC under the terms of this contract and are receiving appropriate payments (both retainer and match fees).

				‘NZC is committed to retaining the integrity of its contracts. All contracts have mutual benefits to both parties as well as mutual obligations — to the contracted players these benefits include a security of income during the term of the contract. You will be aware of the other benefits and obligations that are set out in detail in the contract documentation.

				‘One of the terms of your contract is that you must seek permission from NZC to play in any cricket other than the cricket that is sanctioned by NZC. No contracted player can play in an unsanctioned or unofficial event without seeking and obtaining NZC’s permission.’

				It went on to state that retirement did not remove these obligations and permission would still need to be sought.

				This was all fairly standard stuff. Players’ Association boss Heath Mills had always kept us informed about the terms and conditions of our contracts, but I was surprised by the tenor of the letter given how openly and amicably we had talked about my situation just days before.

				It got even more trenchant in a section headed ‘Effect of breach of contract’.

				‘Any person who breaches a contract is liable to losses sustained as a result of that breach. NZC reserves its right to seek legal remedies including, but not limited to, seeking damages if any player breaks his contract with NZC and plays in the ICL.

				‘NZC would be at considerable risk of losses if our best players were unavailable and were to play in the ICL. For example, these potential losses could relate to reduction of media rights income as well as other revenue. NZC has obligations and contractual relationships with its broadcasters and other parties to play its best team at all times and any loss of its contracted players to unsanctioned or unofficial events could mean a significant reduction of revenue to NZC.

				‘Such reduction in NZC’s revenue will have a flow-on effect to cricket in New Zealand including the NZC player pool and associated player payments.

				‘In this respect, NZC reserves its right to seek such losses by way of damages from any players that breach existing contracts.’

				I found it unnecessary and insulting, especially as my ICL contract had a watertight clause in it that freed me for any international commitments. His sign-off line did not improve my mood one little bit, ‘You should also reflect upon the fact that you face significant risk if the ICL were to fall over or fail financially in any way. I estimate the chances of this happening are quite high.’

				I was thinking, ‘Whoa, where did this come from?’ I got a bit of a shock really.

				Leanne McGoldrick: I was really surprised by that response. The tone of it jarred against the cordial conversations we’d been engaged in up until that point. I think we were both really shaken by the way everything was developing.

				At this stage I had received a copy of the contract from the ICL and I’d had my lawyers look it over. They were pleased with its structure and terms, particularly the fact that my New Zealand Cricket obligations took precedence over everything else. When I showed them the letter from Justin on behalf of New Zealand Cricket they advised me to respond to it on the same day and to be equally forthright in my stance.

				This is my response, dated 25 September 2007.

				Dear Justin, 

				Subsequent to our recent discussions I have received your latest letter.

				I have considered what you say. There are a number of matters which I could disagree with, and I understand that my lawyers do not agree with the legal side of what you say.

				I understand why you want to protect whatever rights you have. So do I.

				I would like to move forward now. I believe that you and I can resolve this in a fair way.

				I now wish to make any formal request for New Zealand Cricket’s consent that I may need, in order that I can play cricket for another party during a short period in my current NZC contract.

				As you know, my current contract takes me through to 31 May next year. Between now and then I know we have a South African tour in November, and games here and in Australia in December through February. There is then to be a tour to England commencing in May.

				It is my current intention to be available for all of those playing obligations for the Black Caps. But, at least at the present time, I do not intend to enter any new contract with NZC following 31 May 2008.

				As you know, I have been offered a couple of opportunities to play cricket in different competitions in India over the next six months. ICL has tournaments in October 2007 and April 2008. BCCI has a tournament in April 2008.

				I have appreciated our conversations and the opportunity you provided for Leanne to discuss alternatives with yourself and the BCCI. I have now decided that I wish to pursue part of the ICL option.

				My current plan is to turn down the opportunity to play in the ICL October tournament because it clashes with playing with the Black Caps. I do, however, want to play in the April 2008 ICL tournament. I am writing to seek any consent you think you need to give to allow me to do that.

				Here are the things that I want you to take into account:

				I do not have any international playing obligations for New Zealand cricket during April 2008; 

				I do not intend to be contracted following May 2008, and so will not be available for selection to New Zealand teams after that date. I accept that there may be little point in me touring with the Black Caps in that month if I have to stop playing part way through, but I am sure we can sort that out. In any event this tour doesn’t clash with the dates for the ICL tournament; 

				You have already released other players to play in April 2008 for the BCCI tournament, which is at the same time as the ICL tournament. My circumstances and obligations are the same as those players. 

				I would greatly appreciate your early and favourable reply. I am proud to be involved in New Zealand cricket and I want to move onto the next stage in my life without a dispute if we can avoid it.

				Again, thanks for all the help and support you’ve provided, it’s been greatly appreciated.

				Yours sincerely,

				Shane

				As you can see, there was a bit of hard-ball in there. I had said that I wasn’t going to sign a contract for the following year, but in reality I hadn’t come anywhere close to making a decision like that. It was a line designed to force another meeting and when that duly took place I made it clear that I wanted to play for another two years and reiterated the fact that the ICL were happy for me to do that. Obviously, the more players the ICL had playing international cricket the more credibility the tournament had, so not only was that clause in black and white in my contract, there was no reason not to take the word of the ICL.

				We had been corresponding with the Indian Premier League at that point and the whole thing had become a bit of a nightmare. My mind was starting to swim and it was all getting very stressful. I remember talking to Daniel Vettori about the IPL at one stage — because he was looking at it as well — and telling him, ‘I think I’m going to stay and sign a contract with the IPL.’ He replied, ‘Yeah, good on you mate.’

				My mind was everywhere at that stage and later I would feel guilty about misleading Dan, a guy I liked and trusted. But it wasn’t deliberate. All I can say is at that particular junction I was flip-flopping in my mind every day. We inevitably had a falling out about the situation. At a camp before the tour to South Africa in 2008 he took me to task during a team meeting for telling him I was going to sign with the IPL, and then turning around and signing with the ICL. He knew I had confided in others and I could tell by his tone that it had disappointed him that I had talked to others before him. That got my back up. ‘To be honest, it’s none of your business,’ I said. ‘I can choose who I want to talk to about it and if I don’t want to tell you, I’m not telling you.’ 

				Daniel Vettori had Shane’s support to be made captain of all three forms of the game after the 2007 World Cup. A constant in the New Zealand team during his career, Shane considers Vettori one of his closest friends in the game. The fact that they could fall out and repair the damage in a matter of minutes spoke volumes for the respect they shared.

				Vettori: I was a relatively new captain at this point and I could see the issue of signing for these leagues unfolding and, in my opinion, it was having a distracting effect on the team. It was a case of players looking after themselves and the fortunes of the team were almost becoming secondary.

				I wanted openness at all times but at the same time I could see it was difficult with so much at stake. It was a challenging, tough environment. I was trying to reach out to Shane not just as an individual who I wanted the best for, but also because he was one of my best players. At the same time he wanted to keep his contract situation as private as possible. I could understand that, but at that point I was trying to plan for the future and he was a big part of my plans.

				In the end it didn’t work out for me, with him being taken out of international cricket. I guess it didn’t work out as Shane had planned either.

				After the meeting Dan approached me and apologised for the bust-up. He’s a bloody good guy, Dan, and the last thing I wanted to do was piss him off, so I told him not to worry about it, that I trusted him and would have loved to talk to him about it but as my national captain there were some things I just couldn’t tell him, things that I believe would have put him in an awkward situation with NZC if he knew.

				Vettori: As captain, I guess I just wanted to know everything that was going on with my players. It was a tough situation but we’ve known each other for a long time and it didn’t take long to get back to normal. With Shane, all the cards are on the table when it comes to dealing with issues like that, he doesn’t hide behind his emotions. It’s what works for him and if you respond accordingly it is easy to get things out in the open and then move on.

				I had given my potential IPL contract to Heath Mills to look over and he took one look at it and said, ‘You can’t sign that.’ It was a two-page document, a memorandum of understanding and it was, according to everybody that saw it, including Heath and my legal advisers, complete rubbish.

				I remember thinking, ‘Shit, back to square one.’

				Heath Mills is executive manager of the New Zealand Cricket Players’ Association (NZCPA) and on the board of the Federation of International Cricketers’ Associations (FICA). He was familiar with all aspects of Shane’s negotiations with New Zealand Cricket.

				Mills: As a body we had several concerns over the initial IPL Memorandum of Understanding and the IPL Player Agreement, an Agreement between the BCCI-IPL and the players, which followed it. We were advising players not to rush into signing the MOU. There were few details over the bid process, or the auction as it would become. There was no information about use of player intellectual property, promotional commitments, anti doping, what happens if a player is injured, insurance and the usual details contained within a professional sporting contract. Upon signing the MOU the players were also committing themselves to play in a Champions League that there were no details about either. Most significantly they were also committing themselves to signing an IPL Playing Agreement that would supercede the MOU. However no one had seen this agreement so we had no idea what terms and obligations it would contain. The basic fees being offered to the players in the original MOU were fair but with no detail around what would happen to that fee if the players were injured or unavailable because of international commitments. So essentially any player signing the MOU was locking themselves into a number of defined obligations and restrictions for an uncertain fee for a three-year period.

				The IPL Player Agreement, entered into by the franchise and the player that followed the MOU, also raised concerns. Basically, they were extremely loose, lacking pivotal information about the formation and location of events, anti-corruption, anti-doping, code of conduct, clothing and equipment regulations, operational rules and franchisee rules. There were also significant issues surrounding image rights and promotional activities.

				By contrast, the ICL contract Shane had in front of him was a good document that covered all the bases.

				I’m not saying that the ICL was a better concept or was going to be a better tournament, I’m just saying that at the time Shane was making his choice, there was no question which contract would stand him in better stead. The ICL contract was one of the more professional contracts we had seen in cricket and the MOU the IPL was putting in front of players at that time was, by contrast, pretty poor. In fact it wasn’t until well into the New Year in 2008, after FICA had got involved, that the IPL contracts got to the stage where we were comfortable about advising players to sign them. Of course, this was much too late for Shane.

				The funny thing, from my point of view anyway, was that the toing and froing saw the ICL double their offer. The money, which as a term of my contract I am unable to divulge, was now at a level that made it a very compelling proposition.

				I was looking at about US$200,000 guaranteed in the IPL. That is nothing to be sniffed at. In fact, a few years ago that sort of money would have been beyond my wildest imagination. But it is an indicator of how fast the environment was changing — and what a dramatic influence Twenty20 and Indian broadcasting money was having in the game — that there was a significant discrepancy between what I was guaranteed in the IPL and what I was being offered to play in the ICL.

				Now, I’m sure there are many out there who are thinking that the IPL offer was generous and there was a chance of even more at the auction and that I should have taken less for the honour of representing my country. But I ask you this: in how many other professions would an employer expect loyalty if they were offering far less than a rival firm? Remember, too, that at no stage during the negotiation or signing of the ICL contract was my ability to play for my country in doubt.

				Professional sportsmen seemed to be judged on a different scale when it came to hard-to-define concepts like loyalty and personal pride. At the end of the day I made a decision that benefited my family immensely, and they are the only judges that count.

				
                ICL FACTBOX

				The Indian Cricket League described itself as an innovative sports tournament that aimed to reflect India’s burgeoning status as a global economic power. The ICL’s mission was to create ‘a pool of high quality ideal cricketers with the killer instinct needed to be champions’. It aimed to do this through a ‘3D strategy’ that involved: Discovery of talent using scouts around the country; Diligence in using academies around the country to prepare the players skills and mental aptitude; Display is the league itself, enabling young Indian players to test themselves against some of the biggest names in the world.

				It was powerful rhetoric with ideals that could only be applauded, though in reality the ICL was born out of a broadcasting war rather than any deep-seated desire to see the pool of cricketing talent in India deepen. India has the fastest-growing television market in the world and, with cricket being akin to religion, the sport delivers eyeballs to TV sets.

				Zee Telefilms, part of the Essel group fronted by Subhash Chandra, realised the importance of cricket to his channel. He bid for the rights to broadcast the 2003 World Cup in South Africa but missed out, despite being reportedly the highest bidder. Another failed bid for Indian cricket telecast rights in 2004 led to a court battle. When Chandra’s bid to broadcast the ICC Champions Trophy was rejected and his company was effectively shut out of cricket coverage until 2011 at least, he decided the only way Zee was going to be able to get Indian cricket content was to create it himself. And so the ICL was created.

				Indian cricket legend Kapil Dev was joined on the executive board by league commissioner Kiran More, Tony Greig, who was instrumental in getting players to join Kerry Packer’s World Series Cricket circus in the late 1970s, and outspoken Australian Dean Jones.

				With a prize of US$1 million for the team that won the first Twenty20 competition, it was clear they meant business. The league initially comprised just six teams and all matches were played at Panchkula, just out of Chandigarh in India’s north.

				On 24 July 2007, Brian Lara became the first big star to sign up and although others were to follow, they were mainly retired internationals because national boards, like New Zealand Cricket, had warned their players against signing for the ‘rebel’ league. That is why Bond broke the mould in so many ways.

				A second edition of the tournament saw two teams added to the six originals and by the end of 2008 a ninth team had been added. The league now involved the Mumbai Champs, Chennai Superstars, Chandigarh Lions, Hyderabad Heroes, Royal Bengal Tigers, Delhi Giants, Ahmedabad Rockets, Lahore Badshahs and Dhaka Warriors and had expanded to four venues.

				The BCCI — Indian cricket’s governing body — moved to create the cash-rich Indian Premier League and this was expected to gazump the ICL, and essentially it did. It hogged the headlines, showcased most of the world’s best players and was broadcast around the world. But if the national boards and the International Cricket Council had expected the ICL to roll over and die at the first sign of the BCCI flexing their financial and political muscle, they were mistaken.

				The ICL tried desperately to gain some traction, but with the ICC repeatedly rebuffing overtures to sanction it and the world economic crisis kicking in, the money started to dry up. Payments to players were being defaulted and by 2009 the tournament was effectively defunct (though every so often a rumour will be heard that it is about to spring into life again). 

				As the world has seen with ‘Sir’ Allen Stanford and his crass Twenty20 for US$20 million showdown between the West Indies and England, there are rich benefactors out there with extremely deep pockets. In Stanford’s case, how he gathered his money is shrouded in mystery and controversy and his involvement has been subsequently of immense embarrassment to the sport. But, unquestionably, the involvement of the Essel group and Stanford, in other words third-party money, has raised questions over whether the ICC and national boards have any right to bar players from seeking further earning potential, or whether it is a restraint of trade. It is a concept the various players’ associations, pulled together under the banner of FICA and led by former Australian offspinner Tim May, are wrestling with. While anxious to preserve the sanctity and primacy of international cricket, they must also defend their members’ rights to seek a living without national boards placing undue restrictions upon their ability to earn.

				This maelstrom of money, politics, power and precedent was what Shane Bond found himself up to his neck in when he signed for the ICL.

                

				I told Justin I was signing and asked for a release. He went through a checklist of all the things he wanted cleared: that I would be available for all Black Caps’ requirements; that I would be medically cleared before leaving; that they had a drugs policy. All standard stuff that I had checked off. I then asked him straight out, ‘Can I have clearance to sign the contract?’ He said, ‘Yes.’ I said, ‘Can I have it in writing?’ He told me I would have it in writing by the end of the week. I immediately put a note in my phone detailing the agreement just to make sure I had some record of the conversation beyond a verbal agreement.

				I went home and got in touch with Leanne, telling her I had the agreement and that I wanted to sign. She asked me if I wanted to wait until I had it in writing but I said, ‘No, he’s given me his agreement and I want this over and done with now. I just want to sign.’ I had tired of the uncertainty, the constant toing and froing. I had a contract that was going to give me peace of mind and enable me to continue to play for New Zealand, so I wanted all the uncertainty to end there and then. 

				This had happened while we were in camp at Lincoln before we left for the tour of South Africa in late October 2007. I flew out without the written clearance, despite being promised it ‘by the end of the week’, and it was bugging me on the flight. I arrived at Sydney airport for the connecting flight and still nothing had arrived in my email inbox. I rang Justin from the airport. ‘Mate, where’s this written agreement?’ Justin told me there was nothing sinister about the delay, he had been unpacking boxes in his new place and I’d have it by Friday, two days away.

				We arrived in South Africa and played the first warm-up game, and still nothing. I’d taken to writing emails nearly every day by now and they were starting to get really short, both in length and tone. I wanted everything formalised and about halfway through the second warm-up game, against South Africa A at Potchefstroom, I finally received the clearance in writing. It said I was free to sign with the ICL but reiterated that Cricket New Zealand would rather I had signed an IPL contract. The letter sought confirmation that I would adhere to a number of terms and conditions, all of which were non-controversial. By this time, I had already confirmed to Justin my commitment to ICL.

				Little did I know at the time but I was about to be faced with another massive decision. During the first test against South Africa at the Wanderers Stadium in Johannesburg I broke down with a stomach muscle tear. It was incredibly frustrating. I had taken 4-73 in the first innings but we had been bundled out in no time and during a 16-over stint in the second innings I tore a muscle and had that all-too-familiar feeling of boarding a plane home without the rest of my team-mates. It was about as low as I’ve felt as a cricketer and I can promise you that the new-found Twenty20 riches were the furthest thing from my mind on that flight home.

				I decided I had unfinished business in international cricket and wanted two more years at the top level, minimum. In the back of my mind was one more World Cup, but 2011 was a long way off, so initially I just wanted to ensure I had a couple more years.

				How was I going to achieve that? I looked at all my injury history and convinced myself it was test cricket that was causing me grief. My body could handle the 10 overs required in one-day cricket easily enough but I struggled to cope with the long spells required in five-day cricket. Our batsmen were really struggling to make the step up from first-class to test cricket and against good teams we were spending a lot of time bowling without much time in between.

				I had told Justin about my plan to quit test cricket to prolong my one-day career. He thought it was a great idea and told me to ring John Bracewell. Braces was excellent to talk to, really upbeat. He was with the boys in Perth for a Twenty20 international and told me not to rush into any partial retirement decision. He wanted to talk to me when he returned and we’d go through my options in more detail. I felt really good about the conversation.

				But it was to be the last cordial meeting I’d have with anybody at New Zealand Cricket for a while. The next call I received from Justin began ominously: ‘Shane, we have a problem.’
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