26 June 2004 Friendly in Székesfehérvár

When one thinks of Hungary, what may come to mind is juicy goulash, an obscure language or the beautiful Balaton Lake. But to us, on Saturday 26 June, Hungary meant RUGBY!

After a very short notice invitation from Ferenc Gyolcsos, the Hungarian women’s rugby coach – “Feri” for short, we managed to recruit 6 brave girls for a sporty trip to Szeschekar?  Schekeschevar? Zeschakascheschekavar? How was it again Bea?

Clara, Vali, Bea (our tour virgins), Karo, Babsi, Cat and Renée were impatient to go, and now there were 7 of us, and so was a special supporter/fan for whom we seemed to have no room. 

Friday night we get confirmation that there will be 7 of us and only room for 6 in the Carmine sponsored mini-van. 

The ÖRV (Austrian Rugby Union) comes to the rescue!

They rented a 9 seater bus for us and by 08:30 on Saturday morning our fan, Babsi’s mother, was invited to join us spontaneously.
Luckily the kick-off had been set at a late 4 PM, which made it a tolerable Saturday wake-up time for most of us.
Meeting point was Schönbrunn, 11 AM and by 11:30 we were already on our way to Szeke... Schezeke... “Shakeitforever” (as Margaret calls it)…  well let’s just say to Hungary till we learn to pronounce it! Once we crossed the border, the first signs of hunger stuck us and Babsi’s mother opened her bag of goodies and we discovered she had brought along enough to feed an army!!
We were only a few kilometres from our destination when we got stuck in a gigantic traffic jam, but since we never miss a rugby opportunity, we jumped out of the bus to practice some line-outs on the side of the road, a little side-show for the on looking Hungarian drivers. Thanks to Babsi’s fearlessness in jumping in front of oncoming traffic to stop a car, and to our official tour translator, Bea, we were able to find out that a youth festival was causing all this mess and that we had to drive back to the Autobahn and take the long way to our destination: 1.5 hrs lost, and 150km extra to drive, but still as eager as before to play some rugby after we tasted blood on 5 June.
We eventually made it to Székesfehérvár at 3 PM, which left us with only a short hour to get ready for the game. Feri kindly offered us 3 players to complete a 10's team: Gobi, Timi and Petra joined us.
The game was twice 20 min, with an extra long break for our dehydrated body in between.

Upon our arrival we discovered a very tastefully decorated changing room (no pictures available!!), and jumped into our rugby gear. Sad, but true: we didn't have enough jerseys to go around and Bea had to play in her own blue long-sleeve shirt. No problem, we played mixed jerseys against uniform jerseys!
The warm up was very brief and we spent most of it trying to set positions considering the 3 new players we acquired, and this was not an easy task. We obviously lacked forwards. Nevertheless, our all-rounders Bea and Vali went up for a powerful second row, while Karo played hooker between Gobi and Petra. Cat and Renée were the scrum-half-fly-half duo, Clara was center and our wings were covered by Timi and our Speedy Gonzales, aka Babsi.

4 PM, kick-off: The Hungarians immediately put us under pressure. It hadn't been 5min before they scored the first try, and another one a few minutes after, and some more again later.

The Hungarians are young, the majority of them are indeed below 18, but they display lots of aggression and better team support in play (even though they are constantly bitching at each other and pointing fingers!). They are great tacklers and can also run a lot and fast. Their fastest runner, Gobi, scored most of their tries. But they do lack knowledge of the rules ... off-side and obstruction didn't seem to be known to them as a source of penalty, nor to their referee. But never mind, we know where their weaknesses lie now and can inform the rest of our team for next time.
We lacked in aggression and teamwork: our defence needs lots of work, or let’s just say that it should be added to our training repertoire! Fortunately for us, we also have some good runners, Babsi after crossing half the pitch diagonally executed a smashing tackle on a player twice her size... at least one try saved!!
The second half turned out better for us. The game was concluded by a superb set-up by Vali, who charged into the opponent’s defence, dragged half of the team along with her toward the try zone, she created the space necessary for sneaky support Cat who caught Vali’s set up pass and scored the try of the day. Our only one, but an undisputedly one, unlike most of those of our opponent! And all along, no matter how the game and results looked, Babsi’s mother was there to encourage us and supply us with water.
After the game, our hosts introduced us to Hungarian hospitality! We were indeed invited to fabulous buffet in their endearing club-house. Kilos of meats and French fries filled our hungry stomachs. And soon it was time to announce the player of the day. On our side, the jury agreed on Vali for setting up the try and we had to come up with an alcohol-free punishment for her. Our creative but twisted brains decided that Vali should eat 10 French fries (since we were 10 in her team) while doing a hand-stand in front of their club mascot, a wild boar.

Pictures will be released soon, please express your interest to Renée, Cat or Karo.

But to be fair, we also had to celebrate the try scorer of our first Austrian Women’s National 15's rugby game, our very own, under 18 Clara, who was sentenced to…

Kissing every popo in the club-house!! Pictures also available upon request.

The final score? We must admit we don't know and we have the feeling the referee himself doesn’t know! We only recall that it was a fun game, not always fair play, lots of dirty tactics (dramatic acting classes paid off for some of their players – 3x to be exact!) and with a biased referee, but we definitely enjoyed it and would do it all over again.
We believe we learned so much, not only about the rugby, their team and our own, but also about Hungarian hospitality and team work outside of the game and we are looking forward to the next games when we can show off our hospitality and team work.
It was a memorable rugby day to say the least and we were happy to share it with each other and with the Hungarian women’s team. Rugby is about much more than just playing, and we feel that this was an excellent opportunity to introduce our younger players to the spirit behind this great sport.

Sporty Regards,

Cat and Renée reporting on the 26.06.04 friendly in Székesfehérvár
