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Lemon’s Lines – an intermittent production of divergent and often totally haphazard, 

incoherent and unrelated themes somewhat connected to the Old Geelong Football Club, 
with occasional historical snippets thrown in, compiled laboriously by Peter Lemon     
Ed.15   12/8/21    
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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

In this edition 

Last Weekend   (Well, the weekend before last. The bulk of this edition was written before 

Lockdown6 descended upon us like an asteroid on the dinosaurs.) 

Caroline Edwards was going to become the first Oggette to play 50 games 

The Tagger and the Tagged: Keep your feet, Edward Ratcliffe 

Another Olympic Connection. And - embarrassingly - an Olympic Correction. (Lemon falls at 

the first hurdle. Then drops shot put ball on foot.) 

Did you ever kick seven, Stuart Higgins? 

Great Work, Nick Anstey 

The Adventures of Chappy (2)     Huge reward was definitely offered, so pay up Jon! 

A 1980 History Lesson from Nick Edwards: “It wouldn’t happen today.” 

Our Central Umpires’ Dress Sense: well done to the Runner-Up, Hamish McInnes. Or was he 

the Winner, as controversy blazes? And rages. 

Facebook photos: an assured “Like” 

Men’s Firsts’ Match Report – Harry Gubbins doubles the length and preparation time of this 

publication. 

Even in those days good proof-readers were so hard to come by.  
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Last Weekend (well, Saturday 31 July, Sunday 1 August) 

At Home: The Men’s Under 23s 

It was the last half of the second 

quarter, and our less accurate 

kicking for goal over the course of 

the game which did the damage. It 

was neck-and-neck in the second 

half, with Old Scotch bagging the 

winning goal just as the 

timekeeper stood up to push the 

buzzer for the final siren, in what 

was a bitterly disappointing finish. 

 

Above: we were not always as badly outnumbered as this. 
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The Men’s Reserves 

This was a dominant performance against a side which has not been able to win a game this 

year. We had thirteen different goal scorers and basically had it easy all day. That said, I can 

only applaud the opposition who never stopped trying. 

 

Proper match reports for most games are on the website. So I shall now feel free to go even 

further off on a tangent in relation to those who played in the Firsts who have ancestors (that 

might be slightly too strong a word) and other relatives who are OGFC past players. 
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The Men’s Firsts    

This was a pretty comfortable win after the opposition had a fairly good first quarter. 

 “My grandfather and my uncle both played for OGS.”                  “As did my father and an uncle” 

 

“I have two uncles and 

about 27 cousins who 

played for the OGS.  

My mother is still working 

on the family tree, nay, 

jungle, which she 

promised to send to 

Lemon at least a couple of 

years ago.” 

 

 

                         “And as did my father” 

 

“And my father played for the OGS as well. He used to tell me 

bedtime stories a long time ago. About how good he was.” 

 

 

 

(With thanks, even if they didn’t know it, to Tim Breadmore, 

Sam Anderson, Liam Higgins, Rupert Kemp and Will Horsfall.) 
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But wait, there’s more. OMG. There’s this from Harry 

Gubbins 

“My brother is a past player.”  (Chris Gubbins) 

“My first cousin is a past player.” (George McFarlane) 

“I am related to another past player.” (Lucy Gubbins) 

“I’m also a first cousin of another past player.” (Edward 

Gubbins) 

“There are two past players from the 2012 Club 18 

Premiership side who are likely relatives.” (Max Gubbins 

and Nick Gubbins, who were in turn cousins, I think.) 

“And I am certain I’m a second cousin of two other past 

players.” (Charles Youngman and Sam Youngman) 

----------------------------- 

As someone commented to me, PL, “I think you might have a large task on your hands trying 

to decode this family tree!” How ruddy right!!  (We note there was a Charles Gubbins who 

played five games for the Club in 1956, but whilst meaning no disrespect, have decided not 

to look into this any further.) 

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

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We think the Macquarie Bank has chosen wisely. 

==================================================================================================== 
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The Men’s Thirds  - Away Saturday 

Their season ended with a twilight match at Mentone 

against St. Bede’s. (Photo right: a much closer game 

when we met them at Como at the start of May.) 

I’ve received the following from Zach Carroll, 

“The almighty Thirds were a pipe-dream during pre-

season with the numbers not looking too good. 

However, the great Under 23s coach Mickey Nicholls 

went searching around South Yarra and found a few 

dozen more and that’s how the Thirds were born. 

As the season went on the number of players continued 

to grow as too did the number of losses. Although we 

were competitive for most games, I can still count the 

number of wins we had with one finger. 

Nevertheless, the morale stayed strong and we always left the field hot, sweaty and with a big 

old smile from ear to ear. 

A big thank you has to be given to both Simon Bones and Jimmy Wright for organising and 

supporting the side throughout the season. Thanks to Mickey for the vast numbers that were 

looking to have a kick on the Saturdays. Finally, to OGs hall-of-famer Rhett Nicholas for 

providing ongoing support each and every week and boosting morale even in the biggest of 

losses.  

The Thirds pre-season starts now and I can confidently say that we will increase the number 

of wins next year to at least two.” 

There were a number of people opposed to our trying to field a Thirds’ side pre-season, on 

the basis that “they wouldn’t last”. Well, they did last. On the other hand, I would very much 

hope that the bar would be raised somewhat higher than hoping for just two wins next year. 

==================================================================================================== 
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Away -  Sunday  

Firstly, a history lesson from our Team Manager: 

“Not since the great Queen’s College v Newman inter-collegiate clash of 

1980 has/have a game or games on Melbourne Uni’s main oval been so 

keenly anticipated as last Sunday’s Oggettes’ outings.   

(For those with an eye to history, Centre Half Back for Queen’s was Stephen 

Mount, who was weeks away from lifting the Premiership Cup in 

Richmond’s 1980 team, playing on Newman’s emerging talent at Centre 

Half Forward, Neale Daniher. For the record, it was also a dark day for those of the other faith 

with Newman winning.  Not sure the politburo would allow AFL players to go around in an 

inter-college match these days.)” 

 

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

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Report mainly from Nick 

Ressies got off to a great start with Phoebe Chirnside marking strongly and goaling in the first 

few minutes.  Sadly, it was all downhill from quarter time in a slow slog in the water-logged 

mud pit that is the Pavvi. M.U. is a big slow 1970’s type team which plays their home track’s 

very heavy and wet conditions extremely well when competing with the highly skilled smooth 

moving Oggettes.  M.U. had gone coast to coast for the season without a loss and were not 

going to let their supporters down on their home mud heap.   Whilst the Oggettes battled 

heroically, the men in green made their presence felt with two of Uni’s three goals coming 

from free kicks dead in front. (I make no comment, I wasn’t there. - Ed.) Gleeson, Hatty and 

Allsop made outstanding contributions in the very tough conditions.  Luckily the Ressies had 

the double chance and will be firing up over the next two weeks as their title defence is very 

much alive and with some extra fire to counter some of the unsolicited feedback they received 

from their very chatty hosts during and after the game.  

https://oldgeelong.us11.list-manage.com/track/click?u=59999a25c95932ab958a28a14&id=5f2b56ae69&e=98db4945a7


 

8 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

As the Ressies headed to the shed to ponder what had just happened, Captain Kath and her 

gang headed for the mud heap in the knowledge that they inflicted M.U.’s only loss for the 

season on the hallowed turf of Lady Como.  Well, that was as good as the day got.  Within the 

first two minutes Mimi Bones, who was made for the conditions, was done for the day with 

a leg injury. From your correspondent’s vantage point on the grassy knoll, it looked awful.  

“Don’t be knee. Don’t be a knee.” I’m not sure what the bemused students heading to the 

library were making of this. 

Like their Ressies, M.U.’s Firsts team is very big, slow and physical and played the conditions 

ideally. The smooth moving outside run of Scott, Hallam and Currenti was handicapped but 

did a mountain of work to keep the mighty Oggettes within touch at three-quarter time. 

Doctor-in-waiting and very smooth mover Celia Cody made the mistake of putting her nose 

in the path of Capt. Kath’s head and was done for the day and heading to the traditional home 

of brave Oggettes, Epworth Casualty. Despite Clare Horsfall dominating the game on the half 

back flank, the mounting injury toll and heavy legs saw the girls battling on but finishing well 

short. 

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

A better day, last April 

https://oldgeelong.us11.list-manage.com/track/click?u=59999a25c95932ab958a28a14&id=53b55b9d89&e=98db4945a7
https://oldgeelong.us11.list-manage.com/track/click?u=59999a25c95932ab958a28a14&id=6de8206889&e=98db4945a7
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50 Gamers 

Caroline Edwards was going to 

become the first-ever Oggette to play 

50 games for the Club, on 7 August in 

the Preliminary Final. But 

unfortunately, 7 August never came; 

well at least in the required format. 

We had prepared a ten-page full-

colour souvenir edition for these 

Lines, which unfortunately we will 

have to hold over until the time is ripe. 

On that subject, the VAFA has put back 

the remaining Women’s finals games 

until such time as restrictions are lifted 

sufficiently, but with the proviso that 

they must be completed by the end of 

August.  

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

I failed to make mention in 

the previous edition of 

these Lines that Will “Winx” 

Simson would be playing his 

50th game last round.  

Thankfully, the authors of 

the Friday Email picked that 

up, along with the fact it 

would be 50 consecutive 

games. (Thank goodness we 

have some good proof-

readers and fine fact-

checkers.) 

(Photo Round 4. A blistering 

handball: that pigeon had no idea how lucky it was that it didn’t lose most or all of its feathers.) 

Great effort, Will. But a bit of a way to go before matching the performance of the Club games 

record holder, Tony Bocksopp (287) who played about 166 matches in a row before his first 

miss. 

==================================================================================================== 
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Another Great Effort: K.R. 

A special mention to the “extremely tough” Katie-Rose 

Campbell who somehow managed to break or badly 

dislocate a finger on 3 July (reports varied), have surgery, 

return last Sunday, and not miss a match.  

(Photo, 15 May) 

 

 

 

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

The Tagged and the Tagger   For the latter, perhaps the biggest job in football 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

These two photos were taken one hour and 21 minutes apart in the Reserves and it looks as 

if the same bloke still had the same well-nigh-impossible job of trying to tag Edward Ratcliffe. 
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Of course, if you’re not being tagged it’s much easier to keep your feet.  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Another Olympic Connection? 

Previous edition, which 

produced absolutely no 

reaction whatsoever (quelle 

surprise), made reference to 

the quite extensive connection 

of the Club with the 1956 

Olympic Games in Melbourne. 

We now cast our net a little 

wider, but more indirectly, in 

reporting that the son of our 

1988 Reserves Premiership 

Captain, Clive Landale, has 

been representing Australia in 

the just completed Olympic 

Games in Tokyo.  

That is Clive on the right, 

September 1988, in what has 

been described as one of 

Australia’s greatest sporting 

moments. (And possibly 

photos? – Ed.) 

Jock Landale never actually 

played for the OGFC, but is a member of the Basketball Boomers even as I type on their way 

to collecting the Bronze medal. 
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However, as this picture 

attests, Jock (with the 

blonde hair and plenty of 

it) can quite clearly be 

seen helping with the 

operation of the OGFC 

scoreboard at Como back 

in 2005 (I did need to 

check).  

So, we can quickly and 

enthusiastically claim him 

to be someone of direct 

and immediate relevance 

to the OGFC. 

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

But a mortifying Olympic Correction (Good proof-readers and fact-checkers are so bloody 

hard to get these days!) 

The previous edition of Lemon’s Lines contained the following sentence in the section about 

the Melbourne Olympics: 

“Whilst not playing for the Club in 1956 or before, two other Olympians of that year, Bob Joyce 

(Shot Put), and John Chittick (Hurdles), went on to play for the Club in 1957 and 1958. (John, 

who now lives in Warrnambool, probably next to the Officers, also represented Australia in 

Rome in the Olympic Games of 1960.) 

I was however alerted to a truly terrible error when I read an item, a large item, in an email 

Newsletter sent out to Melbourne Cricket Club Members on Friday 6 August, headed: 

“The Melbourne Cricket Club, as Ground managers of the MCG, were proud to welcome back 1956 

Olympian and MCC member, Bob Joyce to the scene of the Melbourne Olympic Games.” 

The full item (and a great photo) can be accessed on the address below and makes it quite 

clear that Bob Joyce represented Australia in the hurdles. Repeat, the hurdles. Not, repeat 

not, the shot put. Oh, the shame of it all. 

https://www.mcc.org.au/whats-on/latest-news/2021/august/1956-olympian-bob-joyce-

returns-to-the-mcg 

Catch the article (and the photo): well worth a read and I apologise for the error which my 

fact-checkers so miserably failed to pick up. 

 

 

https://www.mcc.org.au/whats-on/latest-news/2021/august/1956-olympian-bob-joyce-returns-to-the-mcg
https://www.mcc.org.au/whats-on/latest-news/2021/august/1956-olympian-bob-joyce-returns-to-the-mcg
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Sadly, there is no team photo from 1957. Not even one photo from that year at all. The best 

we can come up with is this shot which appeared in that Year History written some years ago. 

From the Year History for 1957  

 

“Above: a number of players from the 1957 team, photographed at a Past Players’ function 

at Elsternwick Park in 1988. Bob Joyce, who was named as fifth best in the Premiership win, 

is second from the left at the back. 

Back Row: A rubbish bin, Michael Pointer, Bob Joyce, John Stephen, Bill Morrison, Andrew Morrison (1954 

player), Malcolm Macleod, “Baz” Seymour, Derek Stephens 

Front Row: Robin Fenner, Richard Smallwood, Evan Macgregor, Noel Rundle” 

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

I note without further comment that 1957 was described as “a bad year for the flu and 

pneumonia”. 

=================================================================================================== 
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Kicking a Bag 

Liam Higgins (left) kicked seven for the Firsts 

last Saturday.  

Gentleman on the left (below) is his dad Stuart 

Higgins, photo probably taken in 1999. But with 

no indication as to how many, if any, he kicked 

that day. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Adventures of Chappy (2) 

Certain dog by the name of Chappy made a name 

for himself in the Edition of 25 June after he decided 

to join the Firsts’ three-quarter-time huddle the 

previous Saturday. Much to the chagrin – or worse; 

some say he was incandescent with rage – of coach 

Nathan Brown.   

Well, he (Chappy) caused more trouble last 

Saturday, off the field, by disappearing during the 

half-time break. We can assure those who found the 

dog after a long and increasingly desperate search, 

(boundary umpire Jake Ward and Assistant Coach 

Paul O’Connell) that his owner, Jon Anderson, did 

indeed offer a truly massive reward. Whilst 

muttering that he could not possibly go home and 

tell his wife (Susie, who would be incandescent with rage) that he had, at best, mislaid, and 

at worst, completely lost Chappy. 
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Nice work, Nick 

Gentleman in the pink last Saturday (Coach’s Runner) is Nick Anstey. Nick first came to the 

Club after season 2019. He did all of the pre-season during the rest of that year and in 2020 

up to the first lockdown, and between that and the second lockdown, and after the second 

lockdown ended, and then in the lead-in to season 2021. Before the practice match against 

Geelong Amateurs at Queens Park in March, when he injured an ankle quite badly. 

Result was an operation, weeks in that great fashion statement, the moonboot, and heaps of 

rehab; during that time he often attended training and matches as a spectator. So, brilliant to 

have him back in real runners and moving freely on Saturday. Outside chance of a game this 

season, but raring to go in the next.   

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

A Definite “Like” 

Despite a disappointing drop-off of 87.695437 

percent in the number of “Likes” for my 

match-day photos posted on OGFC Facebook 

in 2021 compared with 2019 (I do just 

nonchalantly keep an occasional eye on these 

things, but it’s really no big deal), I was 

absolutely certain one shot from the last 

Round would get at least one such 

acclamation.  

And that it would come from a gentleman by 

the name of William Sharp. 

Who by the way was the instigator, and 

remains the enthusiastic administrator, of the 

Facebook group “Kempy Can’t Mark.” 

How right I was. 



 

16 
 

Of umpiring uniforms and lesser attire 

We have made mention a number of times this year of the shortage of umpires in VAFA ranks, 

and of the greater need for Clubs to provide their own for many games. This has led to a wide 

range of uniforms being seen on the various fields of play, of greatly varying standards. As we 

have looked at some of the opposition’s central umpiring attire in this regard, we think OGS 

have done pretty well. Pretty well? Well, apart from the bloody socks. 

  

The President          -              Simon Bones 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

     The Director of Football                -                            James Wright 

 



 

17 
 

 

Water?  

Don’t believe the sign 

on his back. Jack 

Fischer (left) was 

central umpiring. 

  

 

                    Al Ogilvie > 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                        John Simson 
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On the left: taking care not to tear a quad or a hamstring or both - Hamish McInnes                                

And on the right: the Winner of the Best Attired OGS Central Umpire award is (well might be, 

or may be, or could be), Chris Barnett. As controversy rages. And blazes. 

The socks are perfect, and a wonderful example, lesson and role model for all the others.  

But was he umpiring (a) in his capacity as a past player and a former Reserves Premiership 

Coach of the Old Geelong Football Club, or (b) as a VAFA umpire (he has done quite a lot of 

umpiring for the VAFA over the years)?  If the latter, we must reluctantly disqualify him. 

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

And finally on the subject: 

In this regard we were not quite so impressed 

with this opposition umpire’s outfit a few 

weeks back.  

 

Perhaps he had been called on to do the job 

at extremely short notice.   

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

That’s about it for this week. These notes 

were finished just before the totally expected 

extension to the lockdown. The future is a 

distant shore. 
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Photo credits: Women’s Finals - Nick Edwards; Chappy – Jon Anderson; the rest Peter Lemon 

For communications with this publication please email lemmododo@gmail.com 

To complete this Edition: a couple, well three, of my usual non-OGFC related photos 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                        20 February 2018     Kathmandu, Nepal 

                    Good proof-readers were so hard to come by, even in those days              

Aitong, Kenya, 2008 
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