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Lemon’s Lines – an occasional production of divergent and often unrelated themes 

somewhat connected to the Old Geelong Football Club, with occasional historical snippets 

thrown in, compiled by Peter Lemon        

                                                                                                                               2018  Ed 4  20 April 

 

A day of wild and changeable 

weather last Saturday. 

Hammering, howling winds, 

heavy rain (much of it horizontal), 

hints of hail, sodden grounds, a 

suggestion of lightning, dreadful 

light (despite occasional bursts of 

sunshine), the threat of grounds 

flooding, the mud, the lack of 

visibility and the cold.  

These conditions were all very, 

very challenging. 

And I’m sure the players would have found all this a bit of a problem as well. 

(That said we did manage to get some interesting photos.) 

Despite the weather, it was a 

good day for the Club. The Men’s 

Firsts and Reserves both won 

away against St. Mary’s Salesian, 

the first time I can recall either of 

our sides winning there: a small 

ground with a more-than-distinct 

slope falling to the western end.  

A long-term follower of the Club 

advised a day or so afterwards 

that he had “never seen the OGS 

play a small ground so well and in wet and windy conditions”. 

And among the wins at Como, the Women’s Senior side’s result in defeating a team which 

had won last year’s Premiership (and had beaten us twice in getting there) was a great result. 

And 60 girls on the oval during the day all up for the OGFC: pretty impressive that. 

And on the subject of attendances, the number of men at training last Tuesday (the girls train 

on Monday night) – was quite extraordinary. And I will add a bit to that from last night 

(Thursday) later on. 

================================================================================== 
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Off and Away 

Looked for a while that the Firsts might go into their game 

minus at least two of their senior coaching staff. When the 

worst of the weather struck at St. Mary’s at half time of the 

Reserves, the Old Geelong/Williams Batters shelter tent 

showed every sign of lifting off into the firmament, and was 

only held down by four people, including Nick Bourke and 

Nick Abbott, hanging on grimly to the corner posts.  

It was apparently touch-and-go for some minutes before some control was regained and the 

tent handlers were not hauled up and off into the wide, wild and very grey yonder. 

=========================================================================== 

Doubling, and trebling, and even quadrupling up at Como 

Four matches at Como last Saturday saw a number of people undertaking a great deal of work 

in supporting that number of games. 

1) Admittedly he was mostly inside, warm and cosy, but Club President Jim Wright spent all 

four matches keeping the time and seated at the computer remotely operating the 

scoreboard. Reckons by the end of the day his back and neck were so sore he could hardly 

move. (I know the feeling, putting these bloody notes together.) That said, we think he got 

some enjoyment from the messaging he was able to post on the board along the way. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                              And we thought scoreboards were meant to be fairly impartial. 
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2) Outside and braving the elements was Nick Edwards, who goal umpired for all three of the 

Women’s games. 

 

 

He has kindly sent us this photo, left, of the steps 

in front of the pavilion which he took just after 

the worst of it. It really looks quite picturesque 

with the bubbling brook heading down into Lake 

Como and the patterns in the Autumn leaves. 

But less so with this shot taken from the 

opposite angle at the top of the stairs. 

 

Not the worst we’ve seen Como: a few shots from 2013 appear later on towards the end of 

these notes. (And who can forget the great flood of 1934?) 

=========================================================================== 
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3) Josh Samura central umpired the Men’s Thirds, and 

when the VAFA umpire for the Women’s Reserves had 

not turned up he volunteered to do that game as well. 

Only had to do a few minutes as it turned out, but the 

gesture was most appreciated. 

We understand Josh is on 49 games (played over ten 

years) and look forward to being able to announce 

he’s made the 50th sometime soon. 

 

=========================================================================== 

=========================================================================== 

Survey time. We are going to have a short three-question poll this week: 

Question 1. Which is the better photo: Anna Brodie last Saturday, or her father Hugh taken 

in 1978? 

      

                                Hugh Brodie played 33 games 1977-1980: the photo that keeps on giving 
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Question 2. Which 

has the more 

significant slope: 

the Ferndale Park 

Oval, Glen Iris, 

Australia, or Lukla 

airstrip in Nepal? 

(Photo taken in 

November, 1992. 

The airstrip was 

bituminised in the 

early 2000s, but the 

incline remains. 

You don’t want to 

drop a tennis ball up the top.)         

 

Question 3. Is this really a photo of the 

Edwards’ family dog? 

 

 

================================================================ 

The Mascot 

No idea who the owner is but on the subject of dogs this one made an enthusiastic 

appearance at Como on Saturday. 
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Has fitted in nicely and seems a natural for the 

job. Payment required: a nice tummy rub. 

 

================================================================ 

From Geelong (and further afield) to Melbourne……  

At the last practice match played at Deakin Uni, Waurn Ponds, we asked Josh Hutley how long 

it had taken him to drive to the ground. His response 

was: 12 minutes.  

Reckon the location must have pleased quite a number 

of our players, parents, supporters, coaches who 

otherwise make the drive up from the Geelong area 

and even further afield for matches in Melbourne each 

week, and in many cases for training as well.  

And with so many games now starting at 9.20am 

(Thirds, Women’s, Unders), it makes the commitment 

even greater. I would hate to think of what time the 

alarm goes off in Barwon Heads! It is a prodigious effort 

and so greatly appreciated.                                                          Jono Thomson: one of the Geelong group 

We were going to commend Charles Burbury as well for being part 

of this grouping, but on looking at the attire from last Saturday, early 

game at Como, we do find ourselves harking back to the item in last 

week’s notes. About wearing correct shorts (both brand and 

colour). Our praise is now much more muted. 

……AND BACK 

At the end of these notes, we’ll put in an item about getting back 

from Melbourne to Geelong. In just 45 minutes. Ninety-eight years 

ago. These days it could take you that long to just get over the 

Westgate. 
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====================================================== 

To bring a bit of class and culture to these notes, we reckon that if the famed French 

Impressionist painter Claude Monet (1840-1926) had been born 100 years later, in Australia, 

and had been painting the Oggettes last Saturday, he could not have done a better job than 

this photo below taken in (and through) the rain. 

 

 

   Monet 

 

 

                                            Lemonet 

=========================================================================== 

One of the things which has greatly pleased us this 

year (yes, only two rounds in, I know) has been the 

dramatic drop in the number of vehicles trying to get 

in at Como to park within the ground environment 

and worse still on the grass on Saturdays. Visiting 

clubs have been terrific - we email them mid-week 

before the games - and greater control on the 

Williams Road boom gate have helped massively. 

=========================================================================== 

More from the archives. The 

Reserves side, 1979 
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We mentioned earlier that we had seen worse water at Como than last Saturday. The 

following shots were taken at an Under 19 game on 1st June in 2013. It had rained heavily all 

night but had slackened off markedly in the morning. Apparently when the match started the 

water was almost out to the pitches, and a photo taken then made it into The Herald Sun. 

 

=========================================================================== 

2005 Premiership revisited 

Amongst the supporters we saw at Como during Round 

1 was the senior coach of the Firsts in 2005, Michael 

Lockman (below right).  And after his absence of many years 

living far away, we were astounded to see the President 

of the same year, Hamish Browning at Como last night. 

His nephew James is one of the new recruits joining the 

Club this year. 

 

          2005 
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Following on from the article on Page 6, re Geelong to Melbourne we now deal with: 
 

Getting back from Melbourne to Geelong 
 
Those from the Geelong group, and others, might be interested in the following article which 
appeared in “The Addy” a while back. (Considering the terrific influx of Old Geelong Collegians 
into the Club this year, we apologise for the lack of any reference to the College.  We also 
apologise for the article’s lack of photos to break up the text.) 
 
 
From the Geelong Advertiser Jan 24 1920  
 
“District’s Expansive Beauties  
 
A business man in Geelong took the trip from Melbourne to Geelong by aeroplane, as 
much for the novelty of the trip, as for what he was able to spy out on the aerial voyage. 
He joined the aeroplane in Melbourne, and they skirted the mouth of the Yarra, leaving 
Williamstown on the left, passing the racecourse the outlook being very impressive. 
The plane was maintaining an average height of 2,200 feet. A little to the south-west, 
industrious Corio could be seen, the work of the busy husband-men like squares on a 
weaver’s loom, extending as far as the eye could reach. Excepting to those who have 
the opportunity of this elevated observation, the extent of cultivation throughout the 
area is almost incredible.  
 
From that point, the haze which had somewhat obscured the landscape lifted, and the 
bright sun shone forth, illuminating the whole aspect in golden glory. looking towards 
Point Cook might be seen the old ground which originally was devoted to an 
aerodrome, but which is now dismantled and utterly deserted. Considering the 
importance which aerial locomotion has taken in the commercial affairs of the world, 
this desertion of Point Cook seemed a pity.  
 
Approaching Werribee aboard the train may be seen signs such as Currawa, Gallipoli, 
Federation, and other brands of wheat. From that limited purview it might be thought 
that the crops to be seen covered the extent of the Experimental Farm. But from aloft 
may be seen hundreds on hundreds of billiard table squares of green cultivation, the 
extent of which is simply astonishing.  
 
From Werribee a change takes place. Here the Chirnside country is passed over. From 
an earthly view two or three plantations appear to be its extent, but from above may 
be seen thousands of acres of cultivation, a happy homestead low nestling in the 
midst.  
 
The next feature that strikes the eye is the Geelong and Melbourne Road, which used 
to be a frightful bugbear to motorists, and doubtless, the spot known as the “gluepot” 
will be remembered, not with joy, by many who have been caught in its toils. The 
straight road that cuts out the “gluepot” is nearly completed, and what looks like a 
pretty little concrete bridge spans the river. Hereabouts is not observable so much 
summer fallow as further north, but even from far above the quality of the soil turned 
up shows stronger and better country.  
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Leaving Little River, the plane makes a bee-line for Geelong. Far beneath a dried-up 
watercourse coils snake-like to the sea. Approaching Corio Bay we pass over Avalon 
homestead, once the site of Australia’s projected air defences. To the right is that 
stately but now deserted Geelong Grammar School, its sheeny grounds appearing 
very beautiful in the sunlight. Passing over the bay distinctively at a glance may be 
seen every reef and piece of deep water with the two deep channels, Hopetoun and 
the present channel, and the thought arises if those responsible for improving the port 
would only take this view, they would quickly understand the work to be done.  
 
Away to the left may be seen the valuable white dunes of the start of the harvest at 
Cheetham “gold mine.” Seen from this elevation the extent of these works makes one 
wonder at their magnitude. To the left again may be seen the vast expanse, reddish 
tinted, of the harvest not yet ready. Here indeed is an industry of industries. Well 
across the bay Lake Modewarre became very prominent, the afternoon sun shining 
brightly on its surface, causing it to appear like a vast mirror.  
 
A touch on the shoulder of the pilot, and the aero-plane spiralled over the office in the 
midst of Geelong much to the interest of those in the street. The pilot straightened out 
his machine and bore home for Belmont Common where the landing was effected in 
exactly 45 minutes from the time of leaving Melbourne.  

 
      The De Havilland DH6.                                Photo not taken by Peter Lemon 

 
=========================================================================== 

A Stop Press from last night’s (Thursday) training 

As somebody who has been around the Club since William the Conqueror lined up on the half-

back flank, I can only express amazement at the numbers at training last night (men and 

women). The estimates were between 150 and 160. Perhaps we need to start issuing name 

tags to people, because I for one have no idea who more than half of them are. 

=========================================================================== 
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As was mentioned in Edition 2, I think there are many people who believe I do little else with 

my life than take photos relating to the Old Geelong Football Club. To prove that this is not 

the case I shall continue to insert a completely unrelated shot each week at the end of these 

notes.       

Here is my completely-non-related-to-the-Old-Geelong-Football-Club photo to end this 

edition: 

                Aitong, Kenya, 2010.    We wonder how long it was before anyone noticed…. 

 

If anyone wishes to submit anything for these notes, please email  lemmododo@gmail.com 

Photos except Mary Poppins, Monet, the DH6 and Nick Edwards’ shot from the bottom of the stairs: Peter Lemon 
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