Monday, 1 June 2009

Aiwakai Nationals - Mikey's report 

Parental Advisory... The following report is filled with Mikey's.... unique humour... if anything offends; you have my permission to throw him a thorough beating! - Carl

It’s Saturday 23rd May and the time is 4.25am.

No you haven’t misread that does actually say 4.25AM! That’s 04:25, or half past four in the morning. The worst part about this is, I’m not coming in from a night out, and I’m getting up now. This can’t be good.

OK so I quickly take stock of the situation and start the bath running and whilst waiting for this to finish I did what comes naturally to everyone and text Tinkerbelle and Rambo. If I’m up this early, so are they. HA!

Anyway, after a quick bath I decided to hassle the folks and Ellen too, just to make sure they’re up in time you understand. Honest…

Fast forward to a more reasonable time in the morning, its 6am now and the coach is locked loaded and ready to roll. Obviously time to get my head down and catch up on the sleep I’ve missed out on. I get everyone’s attention for my customary announcement and, after a short death threat involving some horribly violent and painful method of execution; I leave the kids wide eyed and looking at each other uneasily to sleep. Result.



The Officials


A short while later (seriously not long enough) we arrive at our destination and it’s time to get in and register for the Aiwakai Nationals. Always one to set a good example I promptly bully one people until one of them relents and carries my bag into the centre for me. You’d have all done the same if you could it weighed more than I did why would I want to carry it?

Anyway, swiftly brushing aside the mental torment of our students and following a swift coffee I head out to the mezzanine to check out the tournament floor. Everything seems to be in place, 3 areas set up, the control table in place and the first aid station all ready to roll (well, barring the actual people as it was only 08:15 and we didn’t start for some time). 



The venue


The categories were all posted on the walls with their entrants and the provisional timetable was posted so we have a rough idea of the times we’ll be up and the order of events. I check out my categories, not too many for Kata, good stuff as I’m ropey at best, and possibly the largest number of competitors I’ve ever seen in my Kumite category with around 20,000 entrants. OK it was more like 20 but still, I may enjoy fighting but I’ve never claimed to be national champion material.



The mother AKA, Sensei Lynne, mid-Seishan 


The good news is the folks are up first in their kata event. The old girl is up first and goes through to the semis with Seishan. The old fella got a bye in the first round so they’re both in the semis. Both perform Nihanchi and both get 3rd place. We’ve started well.



l - r, Mark Harland (1st), Jason Gallagher (2nd), Lynne Jorgeson (3rd), Michael Jorgeson (3rd)


Kata


A lot of our kids are in this event...


We have several other event running at all times so it’s all a bit of a blur but after a chick change I find myself watching Tinkerbelle in her Kata category and find the I am up next. 



Kate, aka 'Tinkerbell' on her way to 3rd place


Oh bugger. It’s occurred to me now that not only have I not been practicing my kata but I have no idea which one I’m going to perform (so much for everything I’ve been telling the kids eh?). I decide I’ll make my mind up as my opponent is performing his as I have the luxury of being up second. Nihanchi is the order of the day and I manage a win with all 3 judges going my way. The next round isn’t so good, I’m not particularly confident with Wanshu (which my opponent has selected) and Seishan is too slow and highlights my questionable techniques. 



Mikey in action...


I decide that, although I won’t do well with a Pinan kata, that’s the way I’ll go. As expected I don’t progress but it’s 3rd place. Result.



Mikey looking a bit rough after exercise... 
or maybe it was the VERY early morning.


On to the kumite events. There are too many things to detail here from the kids categories but I will say a big well done to all our fighters. Everyone fought like lions. 



Carl here... This pic made me laugh... Obviously NOT because Phil is hurt, but because the medics bring.... Fosters!


On to the adult male fighting. Vince drew the short straw, with there being 19/20 entries, some had to fight before being in the same round as the rest of us. Still, things started well, Vince won his fight which meant he was to face mat (who went on to win) in the second round. Vince fought very well but Mat's skills are tight and Vince wasn't progressing any further today. I wasn't hopeful about my own performance. 



The Vince


When it got to my fight, everything was calm. This is what I enjoy doing, this is the fun stuff. Can't actually remember who I fought in the first round (sorry) but several hits to my face because my front arm was too low I started getting annoyed with myself. A cheeky uppercut which I caught myself throwing was enough to catch myself though. I managed a dubious win in this round. On to the next. I got a little frustrated in this round too, had an incident where my knee was taken. It got a little ragged and the ref wasn't getting the support from the judges he wanted. Still. Another win. 



Mikey vs Jamie Ellson (Swanwick)


Next round I was fighting Jamie, he's a good bloke but he's really fast. Much faster than I am. It was clear from before the bow that I was going no further. We were both tired by this stage but he had those bursts of speed just when needed. He advanced to the semi's and I finished my day just outside the medals.




A well earned break...?


Over all the day was great fun, the areas were run very well and the event ran smoothly and often ahead of schedule.

There were a couple of injures among some of our competitors. Both Vince and I have damaged a foot. I'm convinced it's broken although the hospital said no (just like they did last time when Vince broke his). Amy (rambo) and Phil both took an injury to the ribs and Phil also got an injured leg too.



The Hartlepool Wadokai Squad... with their medals!


All that remained was the coach journey back home. It had been a long, but enjoyable day...



Lewis Muldown... taking a well earned nap after winning 2 1st places in Kumite!



Carl here again... the full results can be downloaded from the Aiwakai website www.aiwakaikarate.co.uk. 
