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In the recently completed Season 2012 the Old Geelong Football Club achieved a number of things 
which it has never achieved before in the one year. Or in the case of the Club 18 side, ever.  

 
It had all four of its teams playing in 
the finals, and from this it won three 
Premierships, with the Club 18, Under 
19s and Reserves teams all triumphant 
in their respective sections.   
 
The Club 18 and the Under 19 teams 
both came from third position on their 
home-and-away ladders, which 
required them to win three consecutive 
finals matches to take their 
premierships.  
 
During that process the Under 19s 
twice looked to be gone for all money 
- steaming towards the Iceberg of 
Defeat at 20 knots - before a change of 
course presaged two quite brilliant 

comebacks for them to take their First Semi-Final and Grand Final matches respectively.  
 
The stuff of legend - Club 18: That monstrous torpedo by Johnny Graham in the final term of the 
Grand Final which just went and went and went, straight through the middle, and brought the 
house down. 

 
The stuff of legend - Under 19s: those 
five goals in the second quarter from 
Karey Taylor in the Grand Final which 
brought us back from the edge of void. 
 
And the Reserves, after heading their 
ladder all year by a big margin, and then 
taking their Second Semi, went into the 
Grand Final fairly strong favourites - but 
knowing that there is always the 
potential to fall at the final hurdle. And 
indeed it turned out to be uncomfortably 
close - down to just a five point margin 
at three-quarter time, after twice holding 
a four goal lead earlier in the match. But 
this time we held on: we steadied in the 

fourth to make up for last year, and to give coach Chris Rubick his first premiership after three 
great years at the helm. 
 
Photos this page: final siren time, Club 18 and Under 19s 



 
The stuff of legend - Reserves:  that 
brilliant over-the-shoulder acute-angle 
snap from the pocket by Eddie Stevens in 
the final term - which sliced through the 
middle to give us such an important 
buffer. 
 
Right: Reserves Captain Steve Lansdell 
and Chris Rubick with one of three 
premiership cups to come the Club’s way 
in 2012 
------------------------------------------------- 
 
But before we move on to premiership 
wraps, in no way let us overshadow the 
Firsts who enjoyed their best season since 2008. 

 
This side took out a truly 
extraordinary First Semi-Final, 
coming back from a deficit of 
20 points at three-quarter time, 
to draw the game when a long 
soccered ball from Colby 
O’Brien for a behind levelled 
the scores seconds before the 
“final” siren.   
 
Extra time was then played with 
two five-minute (plus time on) 
quarters to each end, with the 
OGS coming out ahead by two 
points. 
 

That brilliant effort 
however may have taken 
it out of us – in the 
Preliminary Final after a 
six-day turnaround (our 
opponents had had 
seven), and with three 
key players out through 
injury, and a couple of 
others proppy,  we never 
looked to be in the 
running against 
Peninsula. It was a 
disappointing end - but 
to a greatly improved 
season. 
 
 



Congratulations are extended to the aforesaid Colby O’Brien (marking - or probably marking - or 
possibly marking - below) for taking out the Firsts Best & Fairest for the second year in a row. 
 

As stated, this last 
season was easily the 
best for the Seniors 
since 2008.  We’d like 
to pass on our thanks 
to Frank Dunell for 
the great amount of 
work which he put 
into not just the Firsts 
but right through the 
Club in conjunction 
with our other coaches 
at all levels. The 
Committee has 
recently announced 
that Frank will again 
be coaching the Club 
in 2013, which is 
terrific news. 
 

 
It was great to see Frank and the other Firsts coaches Michael Holland and Marcus Hastings at all 
three of the other Grand Finals, and we’d like to think that they got as much enjoyment out of those 
victories as did so many of the rest of us. 
 
A face in the crowd: Michael Holland (standing) in the middle, back, at the Club 18 Grand Final 



The Club 18 Finals Wrap 
 

 
After finishing third, behind the second team on percentage, the OGS went into a finals series for 
the first time ever, knowing it would take three wins for a flag. And that one of those wins would 
have to be against a team which had beaten us comprehensively on two occasions during the year. 
 
Opponents first up 
were Richmond 
Central Cardinals 
whom we had beaten 
during the season, 
but not by that great a 
margin. The game 
was at Central 
Reserve, Glen 
Waverley, with its 
customarily fresh to 
strong wind blowing 
down the ground, and 
the track rated dead 
slow, if not deceased; 
it was to be the 
tightest of all our 
finals games, with 
OGS taking a three goal lead into half time, only to see that down to just four points at the last 
change.  However, a strong final term, aided by the breeze, and highlighted by a string of 
possessions to the playing coach, saw the margin become a comfortable 25 points.  The opposition 
had not scored at all against the wind, whilst our three goals against it in the first quarter had proved 
to be crucial. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 1QG 1QB Q1PTS 2QG 2QB Q2PTS 3QG 3QB Q3PTS 4QG 4QB PTS 
Old Geelong 3 0 18 6 2 38 6 3 39 9 6 60 
Richmond Central 3 1 19 3 1 19 5 5 35 5 5 35 



Goal Kickers: S. Laidlaw 2, T. Bayles 2, J. Legoe 2, T. Waters, A. Carah, D. Kimpton  
Best Players: Z. Taylor, T. Waters, T. Fyshe, H. Brettingham-Moore, R. Buckley, M. Walkom 
 
Preliminary Final 
After Hawthorn demolished Therry in the Second Semi we faced up to the latter at VAFA 
Headquarters (Sportscover Arena) the following Sunday: though the day was fine, conditions were 
very heavy and in places muddy, which one would have expected to favour the opposition. 
However it was the OGS who jumped away in sensational style from the word “go” and who 
continued to completely dominate the match from start to finish, with Therry not kicking a goal 
until the third quarter, and finshing with just that one for the day. Another demolition job done on 
the top side, and we suspect that Hawthorn - who videoed the game to analyse our strengths and 
weaknesses during the coming week - may have been feeling a little concerned. 

 
 
 
 
Three quarter time, and the OGS lead 9-8 to 
1-6; even the Editor thinks we might be in 
with a chance. 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
We rather suspect that Charles Gibbs on the way down might well have appreciated the fact that 
conditions were heavy and muddy. 
 

  1QG 1QB Q1PTS 2QG 2QB Q2PTS 3QG 3QB Q3PTS 4QG 4QB PTS 
Therry Penola 0 3 3 0 5 5 1 6 12 1 7 13 
Old Geelong 4 3 27 6 6 42 9 8 62 11 15 81 

Goals: T. Bayles 3, J. Graham 2, W. Dungey 2, M. Gubbins, S. Laidlaw, R. Buckley,  
D. Kimpton   Best: M. Walkom, M. Gubbins, W. Dungey, R. Buckley, S. Laidlaw, N. Smith  
 
The Grand Final 
Again at Sportscover Arena, but this 
time with conditions great. Aided by 
an 11.20am start rather than a 9.10am 
kick-off, a terrific number of OGS 
supporters were on hand (to add to a 
big number supporting Hawthorn). 
We had lost Jack Merrin from the 
previous week (the bloke who struck 
him had got four weeks, but that was 
of little consolation to Jack), whilst 
Rohan Buckley’s work commitments 
had taken him to China.  But in turn 
we had been bolstered by the return of 
veterans Hugo Brettingham-Moore 
and Tom Fyshe (back from a long-
previously-booked ten days’ skiing 
holiday in New Zealand: they had been asked to sign a solemn declaration that they would not 
attempt any of the Black runs, and appeared to be of sound mind and body.)  



(Indeed, a number of our players 
earlier in the year had not made 
allowance for the possibility of 
the Club 18 side making the 
finals for the first time ever, and 
had made other arrangements for 
this period – even the President 
made the same error: and was on 
his honeymoon in America.)  
 
Today there was to be no surge 
out of the blocks by either side; 
the first term was an arm wrestle 
but most importantly the OGS 
were well and truly holding on. 
(In the two home-and-away 
games against Hawthorn this year 
we had been blown to pieces by 
them in the first quarter.)  And then 
in the second the signs became 
increasingly promising as we gained 
more and more of the contested ball 
thanks to our strong ruck division, 
although a number of missed 
opportunities up forward was not a 
good return for effort.   
 
We had kept the opposition to 1-2 
and had booted 2-5 ourselves for the 
quarter, and it was now a question 
of whether we could keep the 
momentum up after the break. 
 

.   



Keep it up!!?? The OGS added to the momentum with a brilliant quarter as we were suddenly 
gaining the ascendancy right round the ground and the opposition seemed strangely subdued.  Our 
4-5 to 1-5 was a much improved reflection of our ascendancy, although it could have been more. 
With a five goal lead at the last change, the buffer looked good, but the opposition had been known 
for kicking a bag in a short time during the season (not least including against us) and the call was 
for the first goal of the next, and the order barked,  “do not relax”. 

 
 
Three-quarter time: scoreboard 
has OGS ahead, 8-12 to 4-5. 
Even the Editor, following yet 
another rush of blood, thinks we 
are in with a hint of a vestige of a 
possibility of a chance.  
 
Maybe. 
 



 
 

Did we relax?  No way.  Did we kick 
the first goal? Yes we did, and a 
whole lot more as the final quarter 
became a joyous celebration for the 
Old Geelong Football Club  - for 
players and spectators alike There 
was no counter-attack, and it really 
was a case of “Enjoy Your Football” 
for the OGS.   

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Old Geelong 2-2   4-7   8-12   13-17 d  Hawthorn  2-2   3-4   4-5   6-6  
Goals: J. Lewis 2, T. Claeys 2, T. Bayles 2, D. Kimpton 2, D. Creak, J. Graham, A. Carah, M. Costin   
Best Players: T. Waters, C. Gibbs, C. Waters, E. Harrison, M. Walkom, Z. Taylor  

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
            Best on ground: Tommy Waters (29) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                  Where the hell is that video, Cal? 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Captain Nick Smith and Coach Andrew Catchlove 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
============================================================================= 
============================================================================= 
 
Club 18: From Here and There from the final series 

         Dave Andrew rides another one home. 
 



* Size of the crowd and the number of our supporters for the Grand Final was quite astonishing.  
After they had often played in front of the most meagre of numbers during the home-and-away 
season, you could have forgiven our blokes if they had suffered from a severe case of stage-fright; 
but they handled it all with poise and aplomb. Comment made afterwards by so many of our players 
was that the numbers and the noise had all given them a tremendous lift.  

 
* We rather think that the size and bulk, and increasing skills and presence, of our American import 
Zac Taylor (in action below on a less-than-clement day earlier in the season) may have been a 
major factor in the Club 18’s home-and-away success and then three finals wins. He was even in 
demand for a radio interview a couple of weeks later (no, it was not Alan Jones, but it was 95.5 
Inner FM!).  Zac has now left Australia for a couple of months’ travelling before returning home, 
but is contemplating returning here next year. We rather think that this time coach Andrew 
Catchlove might struggle to keep Zac’s talents hidden under a bushel. 

 
* Timing of the Club 18 Grand Final for Don Sahlstrom’s dad, 
Ian, was not all that good. After he made it from Geelong to both the First Semi and to the Prelim 
he found that he had a golf commitment which he simply could not get out of on the day of the 



Grand Final. Missed seeing the Premiership; missed seeing Don get his medallion……..and 
probably finished with a 37 over par to boot. 
 
* Dark Deeds. So when the ruddy hell did Tim 
Bayles play his 200th game for the Club!!??  
 
We were originally advised that it would be the 
Preliminary Final for the Club 18, but a day or 
so prior to that game we were told there had 
been a crucial clerical error and that in fact it 
would be the following game - if we made the 
Grand Final. But now in the list of games 
played circulated after the end of the season, it 
has been suggested that original date was the 
correct one.   
 
Right: Tim Bayles being chaired off following 
his 200th (or 201st) game for the Club after the 
Grand Final win. 
 
Right: a little earlier, brother Ed Bayles and 
father Archie Bayles were enjoying 
themselves as the OGS headed 
towards an unassailable lead.  
Between them all, Tim Bayles has 
notched up 200 (or 201), games for 
the Club, Edward Bayles has 
totalled 172, and Archie has 
remained stuck on his grand total of 
five for many, many years.) 
 
* We just love being wrong: 
conversation in a medical waiting 
room in Malvern on Friday 24 
August between long long-term 
supporter of the Club Sandy 
Hunter, and the WGP (World’s 
Greatest Pessimist), alias the Editor of the notes: 
 
 Sandy: “So, how do you think the Club 18 
will go on Sunday in their Grand Final?” 
 WGP: “I don’t think they’ll get within ten 
goals of Hawthorn.” 
 
* Thankfully Sandy was not put off by this brutally 
honest but pathetically misplaced assessment, and 
was amongst those supporting the OGS that Sunday. 
And right through our other finals campaigns. (That’s 
him further right at the U19s’ Prelim Final a couple 
of weeks later.) 
 



* Tremendous input from a number of our Club 18 players helping with jobs such as water boys, 
coaches’ runners and the like for our other finals. The award of Best Clubman to Club 18 Coach 
Andrew Catchlove at the Presentation Evening at the end of the season was thoroughly deserved. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

* Faces in the crowd: Athol Smith (father of the Club 18 Captain Nick Smith), past player and past 
President of the Club Andrew Perry, and Chris Catchlove, father of the coach. 
 
* Little wonder he was late: who the hell apart from Tommy Claeys takes - or tries to take - public 
transport from Williamstown to Elsternwick for a Sunday morning Preliminary Final which is  
scheduled to start at 9.10am? 

 
* There’s probably no good time to think you’ve done a 
knee, but, if you do, then well into the Grand Final is 
probably better than in Round 1. Especially if you recover 
the next day and find there’s nothing the matter with it. 
Commiserations to Sammy Laidlaw are herewith 
withdrawn. 
 
* A number of our Club 18 Premiership players added to 
previous Premiership wins with the OGS:  Tom Waters 
(Reserves 2005); David Kimpton (Firsts 2005), Tim 
Bayles (Reserves 2005, 2007), Will Dungey (Under 19s 
2009), and Tom Fyshe (Reserves 2007). 
 
 
========================================= 
 
 

 
 
 



 
And finally we’ll reprint some Finals Extracts from The Amateur Footballer magazine (section 
written by Norm Nugent) 
 
After the end of the home-and-away matches - and leading up to our First Semi-Final: 
 
“In the first Semi Final, Old Geelong after many seasons will play in their first Club XV111 final 
series as will their opponents the Richmond Central Cardinals. The teams have met once during the 
season in round six when Old Geelong won comfortably by 26 points. Last Saturday, the Cardinals 
started slowly and took until the second half to gain ascendancy. They cannot afford to do this today 
as Old Geelong have shown themselves to be formidable opponents. The large ground should 
definitely favour Old Geelong, who are my selection because they have the better 2012 record 
between the two sides and a proven goal kicker in Timothy Bayles.”  
 
After the First Semi-Final - and leading up to the Preliminary: 

 
“The First Semi Final in Section 2 provided a good contest between Old Geelong and Richmond 
Cardinals. Old Geelong drew away in the last quarter to win by 25 points. The Cardinals’ inability 
to score at the northern end proved costly as they trailed by a mere four points at the last change. A 
tense last quarter which was anticipated was not to be. In retrospect the O.G.’s first-quarter effort 
against the wind proved to be the basis for their first final’s victory.” 

         
                Carbo, and fat, loading after the game…….. 
 



“In their only meeting this season, in Round 5 Old Geelong defeated Therry Penola by a mere two 
points. A repeat of this close contest will set the scene for an exciting day’s football. From what I 
saw last Sunday, I favour Old Geelong to win again because I expect their big men led by Zac 
Taylor to prove too fast for the bigger but slower Therry Penola followers. Further, the wide 
expanses of Sportscover Arena will favour Old Geelong because of their experience on Como Park. 
Star Therry Penola forward Ray Steer had a Semi Final to forget and he will be anxious to prove his 
goal kicking worth today. If given latitude, he could kick Therry Penola to victory.” 
 
After the Preliminary Final - and leading up to the Grand: 

“In Section 2, Old Geelong 
started well against Therry 
Penola whose fortunes never 
overcame the four goal lead 
they had conceded to Old 
Geelong at the first change. As 
the game progressed, the bigger 
the Old Geelong margin 
became. Therry Penola’s only 
goal came at the Glenhuntly 
Road End in the third quarter, 
which was won by Old Geelong 
who kicked another three goals 
to hold a 50 point lead at three 
quarter time. Again, they 

outscored the disappointing Lions, who added only a minor score before the game finished with Old 
Geelong 68 points ahead.  

 
“Today Hawthorn and Old Geelong will 
contest for the Premiership. These teams 
have played twice this season with 
Hawthorn having the upper hand on the 
OG’s with two victories by 71 and 38 
points respectively. Another factor 

favouring Hawthorn is the fact their players rested last Sunday while their opponents ran in the mud 
and slush around Sportscover Arena. Hawthorn have been the trend setters all season whereas Old 
Geelong has built momentum as the season has progressed. Their players will be anxious to make 
Tim Bayles’ 200th game one to remember. The big ground should suit Old Geelong for the better 
providing their fitness holds up. Many Hawthorn players will carry memories of their 2011 Grand 
Final defeat and each of these factors could have a bearing on the game outcome.  In predicting the 
winner is a task fraught with danger and I expect a titanic struggle which Hawthorn will triumph … 
just!!”  
 



After the Grand Final: 
 
“Old Geelong have 
competed in the Club 
XVIII for over twenty 
seasons and were finally 
rewarded with 
premiership success when 
they convincingly 
outplayed Hawthorn to 
record a 53 point victory. 
The opening quarter 
provided an even contest 
with the scores level at 
the first change. 
Inaccuracy prevented a 
bigger half time lead for 
Old Geelong, who went in 
with a slender nine point 

lead. Hawthorn started the second half with enthusiasm and kept the ball in their forward line for 
many minutes. This was a pyrrhic rally as Hawthorn added a single goal before Old Geelong 
regained their momentum and added four unanswered goals to give themselves a 31 point buffer at 
three quarter time. In the last quarter, Hawthorn could muster little resistance as Old Geelong 
continued to build their lead until the final siren sounded to signify Old Geelong’s first Club XVIII 
premiership.   
 
“Tom Waters of Old 
Geelong was adjudged best 
player in the Grand Final. 
Another to play well for the 
premiers was tall American 
ruckman Zac Taylor (like 
his 19th century namesake 
the 12th US President, Zac 
played like a leader of men), 
he consistently won hit outs 
and marked well around the 
ground. It was another 
disappointing Grand Final 
for Hawthorn who enjoyed a 
successful season despite 
losing their second 
consecutive Grand Final.” 
 
 
============================================================================ 
 



Interesting that there was no mention of THAT torpedo in the last quarter of the Grand Final to 
smother the OGS’ Cake with a truckload of icing.  
 
Cause: 

 

 
 
                               and effect. 
 

 
Photo opportunities 1, 2 and 3, courtesy of Johnny Graham 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The match report in the following week’s Weekly Webnotes, written by Hugo Brettingham- 
Hyphen-Moore, summed up the whole event perfectly (apart from a number of spelling and related 
mistakes which we have corrected): 
 
“Johnny ‘Barrel’ Graham… with 22 final quarter minutes gone Johnny takes a commanding mark 
outside fifty, after ignoring six to seven legitimate leads, he takes another three steps back and 
slightly changes the hold on the footy… a murmur goes up from the crowd (“look how he’s holding 
it”, “he’s not going to is he?”, “surely not”, “I think he’s going a barrel”) and with a wind-up that 
would have had both the great Mark Vickers-Willis and Mark Leslie calling for the trainers let fly 
with a torpedo straight out of the Malcolm Blight text book! Result… straight through the middle, of 
both goals and Hawthorn hearts!” 
 
 
 
 



This completes the Club 18 Finals Wrap. It is hoped that some people will enjoy it as a souvenir.  The Under 
19s Wrap and the Reserves Report are fairly close to finished.  
 
Except where otherwise credited, these notes were written and put together, and the photos taken, by Peter Lemon. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


