
E N D E R B Y  L A W N  T E N N I S  C L U B  
 

F I N A L S  W E E K E N D  –  1 5  &  1 6  S E P T E M B E R  2 0 0 7  
 
Saturday arrived with perfect conditions for the art of Tennis: clear and bright, with a light, cooling 
breeze, which was pleasant for the players, though a little cool for spectators in the shade.  
 
The first competitors were Greg Hubbard and Alex Morris, both making their respective debuts in 
the Mens Singles final and therefore very keen to take the title for the first time. Alex, who was 

being loudly cheered on by his 
extended family complete with a 
homemade banner, stepped up 
first, firing high velocity serves and 
even faster forehands into Greg’s 
side of the court.  
 
Fortunately for Greg, Alex’s 
accuracy was not high enough to 
blow away his opponent. So, after 
fast and furious first set with the 
contrast of Alex’s blinding pace and 
Greg’s remarkable retrieving power, 
Greg edged into the lead.  
 
Into the second set, Alex began to 
hit the target with some ferocity and 
despite Greg’s dogged resistance, 
he eventually took the second set 
just as we looked to be heading for 
a tie break.  
 
The third, and deciding set, saw, if 
anything, an increase in pace (and 
testosterone) and both players  
fought to get a nose in front.  
 

Eventually, Greg edged ahead and despite a further sustained onslaught from Alex, he kept his 
lead and emerged the winner of a hard fought battle.  
Full result: 6 – 3, 5 – 7, 6 – 3 in just over two hours.  
 
Well done lads. We now removed our crash helmets for the mixed doubles, maybe a little 
prematurely…. 
 
The Ladies doubles saw very able and experienced pairing of Liz Ardley and Rose Turner on one 
side of the draw, while on the other side of the draw, where there were no such obvious favourites.  
 
Anyway, the young gun, Francesca Gutteridge had been paired up with Sonja Lear, who was 
relatively new to the Club (and the tournaments). They had, surprisingly,  fought their way to the 
final, beating some good pairs on the way. 
 



Francesca began the first set, serving very well and, with Sonja returning consistently, keeping the 
ball deep, so that Francesca could get into the middle of the court and dominate off the ground and 
at the net. On this wave of momentum, they soon won the first set. 

However, Liz and Rose 
have enough 
experience to deal with 
such a minor set back, 
and, in the second set,  
they soon began to 
create longer rallies and 
vary the pace to keep 
the younger pair 
guessing. A fine match 
now developed with 
long rallies, fierce net 
play and some breath 
taking points.  
 
Francesca (who by now 
had the most breath 
remaining) forced the 
set into an unlikely tie 
break with some vicious 
forehands and fierce 
volleys, while Sonja 
produced some finely 
controlled lobs 
defending her corner. 

 
The tie break started carefully, but was eventually dominated by Francesca’s power and speed 
around the court, so that she and her partner, Sonja, emerged as the winners, very much against 
the bookmakers odds: Full Result: 6 –3, 7 – 6 (7-5). 
 
While the spectators shuffled off to get a welcome cup of tea with scones and cream, the players 
assembled for the final match of the day, the Mens Doubles final. 
 
The veteran Derek Ellison was paired with new singles champion, Greg Hubbard. Their opponents 
were the brothers Alex and David Morris. So, once again the ‘Morrises’ banner was unfurled for the 
action and the noise level was raised. 
 
It is also probably worth noting that the wily ‘Deadly’ Derek is older than all of the other three 
players on the court added together… 
 
Alex started the game in his characteristically aggressive manner, crashing serves and overheads 
up off the court and onto the recreation ground and across the bowling green. With the able 
anchorage of his younger brother, David, they were soon in control and easily won the first set. 
 
However, Greg and Derek soon began to show some form in the second set, and with some 
‘deadly’ lobbing from Derek and some fine retrieving and shot making from Greg, they had soon 
romped away with second set. Leaving the Morris’s baffled. 
 



The third set was much more competitive and each player played his part. Alex began to dominate 
the net and his serve found its rhythm, while David provided excellent support and fine control with 
his ground strokes and volleys, demonstrating a maturity way beyond his years.  

 
Greg fought back with 
his usual rugged 
tenacity, while Derek 
displayed his full range 
of bizarre shots and 
baffling-slight-of-hand, 
wrong footing volleys, 
so that it looked like we 
were heading for 
another tie break. 
 
David however, had 
other ideas and he 
anchored his corner of 
the court, refusing to 
give anything away to 
his opponents.   
 
So with his elder 
brother’s agility and 
aggression at the net, 
they held out and broke 
serve to win a fine 
game of mens doubles.  

 
Full result: 6 – 3, 1 – 6, 6 – 4. The spectators, by now a little cool, left the courts in fading light  to 
prepare for the next days events. 
 
Sunday afternoon was still sunny, but a strong wind had sprung up, to further test the skill and  
experience of the days finalists and the resistance of the spectators.  
 
The first match on court was the Ladies Singles final and a repeat of the 2005 final, Rose Turner 
against Francesca Gutteridge, who won the title last year. 
 
For the record, it is worth noting that in 2005, the two competitors were the same height. Now, 
however, two years later, Francesca is a head taller and fully developed physically, so that, it 
looked a difficult game for Rose.  
 
The came began with Francesca easily winning her serve and then attacking Rose’s serve with 
pace and control. After losing the first few games, Rose, with typical grit and determination clawed 
back a game and interrupted the flow of Francesca’s game.  
 
However, after sustained resistance from Rose with and some long, strength sapping rallies, 
Francesca regained here rhythm and took the first set. 
 



The Second set was more competitive and Rose once again demonstrated her remarkable resolve 
and kept Francesca at bay for long periods in the match. Ultimately though, with youth and agility 
on her side, it was Francesca who finally won a hard fought match and retained her title. 
 

As I noted last year, next year she will 
probably be even taller, faster, better, more 
experienced, etc. So it is probably now up to 
the emerging juniors and younger players to 
challenge Francesca for her title and the 
best of luck to all concerned.  
Full result: 6 – 1, 6 – 2. 
 
The final match to be played was the Mixed 
Doubles final with Steve (Robbo) Robinson 
and Steph Morris (yes another Morris and 
the return of the banner).  
 
Stuart (the coach) Turner and Mandy Foss 
(who also had a banner) were their 
opponents. 
 
This match had a real contrast of players, 
with Stuart’s technique and control against 
Steve’s power and pace alongside Steph’s 
fierce hitting and power and Mandy’s 
maturing all round game. 
 
Predictably,  the game started off cagily with 
both sides feeling their way. Stuart, well 
supported by Mandy began to take control 
of the set, but Steve and Steph fought back 
to force a tie break. 
 
Stuart and Mandy won the tie break easily 
to take the first set and confidently began to 
win games in the second set. They soon led 
5 – 2 and looked to have done enough to 
win the match, but amazingly Steve and 

Steph began to dominate and with some typically aggressive net play from Steve and some 
flashing ‘Morris’ ground strokes from Steph they reeled off five consecutive games to win the 
second set from out of the ‘blue’. 
 
So, with the match all square the third set began with Steve managing to hold his serve in a tight 
opening game followed by Stuart responding in an equally belligerent manner to level the set.  
 
With both couples now throwing caution to the wind, we were treated to some breath taking 
winners, including an amazing cross court back hand shot from Mandy to win one of the best 
mixed rallies I have ever seen. 
 
Not to be out done,  Steph began to produce some of the hardest serves I have ever seen from a 
lady, allowing Steve to dominate at the net. 



  
The two pairs exchanged ground shots covering all corners of the court to produce some fine and 
demanding rallies, though I thought I could distinctly hear the laboured breathing of certain senior 
member of the quartet! 

 
As we appeared  to 
approach the inevitable 
tie break, if anything, 
the rallies began to 
take on inhuman 
severity, both men 
managed to retrieve 
what would normally 
be winners and both 
ladies hit their ground 
strokes viciously so 
that there was very 
little difference 
between the sexes in 
that respect. 
 
Eventually Steve 
began to disrupt the 
entrenched rallies with 
some apparently 
reckless interceptions, 
managing to break the 
rhythm of Stuart and 
Mandy.  
 
Soon, with the finishing 
line in sight, and there 

was no stopping Robbo now. As the prospect of another tie break appeared, scorching serves from 
Steph was ferociously dispatched by Steve at the net to win the match. 
 
Briefly there was silence and then applause as the spectators realised that the titanic struggle had 
ended. Though it was a long and fiercely fought battle and it was played in fine spirit by all the 
players and I cannot remember a better mixed match in my time at Enderby. 
 
Full result: 6 – 7, 7 – 5, 7 – 5.  
 
  
 
 
 
 


