It's official . . . 1985
is the Year of the
Tiger.

A courageous Glen-
elg yesterday
swamped disappoint-
ing North Adelaide by
57 points to win the
SA National Feotball
League premiership—
the Tigers' first in 12
years.

NO PRIZES YESTERDAY
BUT NUNAN SEES HOPE

Disoppointed North cooch Mike Nunan
declared after the gome: “To lose a grand By Gordon Campbell
final you might as well finish tenth—there's
. Glenelg three goals,

His courage in admitting
e errors is the first step
wards North's grand final

no second prize."”

That comment more
than any, mirrored the

Nunan wag reluctant to th
identify instances of un- t0

By Gordon Campbell

And the sweet victory
ended a tormenting run of
five grand final lns.'a-e& for
the Tigers.

Joint herces were iiny
back pocket Ross Gibbs
and seven-goal forward
Stephen Eernahan who
won the Jack Oatey Medal
for best on ground.

And Graham Cornes,
one of Glenelg's favorite
sons, steered the club to

THE TIGER

ultimate victory in his
first season as Glenelg
coach.

The Tigers almost mir-
aculously turned a 29-
point deficit early in the
second quarter into a 12-
point lead by half-time in
one of the most devasting
goal sprees in a grand
final.

Jubilant Glenelzg coach
GRAHAM CORNES was
not convinced of premier-
ship glory until the 29-
minute mark of the last
quarter.

. He sald after the game:
“I didn't think we had it
won until the 20-minute
mark.

“Up to late in the sec-
ond term our discipline
and movement of the ball
was poor but then it just
seemed to click . . . com-
miserations to North."

Tiger captain Peter
Carey said: “It was a tre-
mendous effort by our
players . , . everyone has
worked so hard during ithe
year."
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reality and hurt of being
a vanguished grand final-
st & runner-up.

Nunan offered no ex-
CUES,

“We were beaten by a
much better side on .the
day,” he said.

“We got excited about
things when we were about
five goals up and we
started to lose our work-
rate and our discipline in
the second quarter,

Experience

“We'd been working very
well  without converting
until the 20-minute mark
of that gquarter . . we
gained valuable experience
for the future.”

Nunan emerged as the
irte gentleiman he is after
the game,

He walked towards Glen-
elg plavers offering hand-

shakies as they completed

their lap of honor,

And that gesture was
after a spiteful third term
when players from both
sides went headhunting.

“When two teams have
vattled as hard and agre-
resively and a few agri-
cultural movements are
made, it's important that
at the end of the day, the
victor and the sport are
recognised,” he said,

Nunan told Glenelg in
ihe dressing rooms after
the game: “You proved
far, far too good on the
day -- congratulations.”

disci p‘med play from
North after it had won
control of the game ecarly
in tie secongd term.

He talked to his players
behind closed roors for 15
minutes after the presen-
tation of the premiership
flaz and the Thomas Sey-
mour-Hil] trophy.

A few home truths were
no doubt said but Nunan
declined to repeat what he

told players,
North -captain  DAVID
TILLER told Glenslg:

“Back in April I told a
mate we'd be plaving
Glenelg in the grand final.
“You were too good see
vou next year”

First step

Tiller believed Glenelz
had built up a hate of los-
ing grand finals and that
had inspireg them.

And of North's disastrous
fade-out in the second
term: he sald: “We lost
track of getting the ball.

“We were going well and
then suddenly Glenelz
came back.

I wouldn't say they
were easily the betier side
though the scoreboard will
indicate that.

“There’s a fine line he-
tween playing so.well and
then another team forcing
a big turnaround.”

A hitterly disappointed
Tony Antrobus conceded
after the game he had been
responsible  for  allowing

rehabilitation,

specialist today.
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North defender -David Wildy Iays motioaless affer a clash with Glenelg’s Siephen
Kernahan. Peler Maynard (lefl), Kemnahan and John Riley came fo grips before Wil.y

Wildy said afler
game he could not see out
of the eyve. He will see a

He suffered the inmjury
efter clashing with Glen-

elg’s Stephen Kernahap at
TR THITETH

Fears for Wildy’s eye

Adelalde
fender David Wildy may
have suffered a serious eve
injory dubng vesterday's
grand final against Glen-
elg at Fooiball Park.
Club doctors feared Iast
night he may have dam-
aged the relina in his left

de- the 16-minute mark of the
third term- Wildy was car-
ried -0ff on a strefcher and
did not retarn {0 Lhe field,

It was one of a number
of incident doring a fiery
third ferm. However, field
umpires Lavrie Argent and
Rick HKinnear, did not
lodge any reports. :

North rockman Mike
Parsons suffered a groin
injury earlier in the game
and was finally forced off
the field at three-quarter
iime.

the
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Glenslg caplain Peter Carey prondly Hifls Ihe premiership cop — something Bay fans
have been wailing 12 years lo see

There were two im-
portant  differences
between Glenelg and
Morth Adelaide yes-
terday.

The Bays were a physic-
ally stronger side.  And
they had Stephen EKerna-
han at centre hall-for-
wanrc.

They completely
ran a lired-looking North,
and, while taking nothing
away [rom Glenelg, it
looked as though the old
myth of six days not be-
ing quite enough for a side
o flr{:] ale for the grand
final was right.

You necd Iluck in a
grand final and it
started with North. It
looked as though every-
thing was going to fall
into place for the Roo-
sters early in the game.

Fall feorward Michael
Parsons was an enormous
threat with two goals in
the firet 10 minutes, and
ruckman Mike Redden was
getting on top of Wayne
Henwood in ruck,

But Bay coach Graham
Cornes has never heon
afraid to make chanzes Lo
make ihings happen.

He swung Peter Carey,
who hag been beaten by

Steven Hay in thé for-
ward pocket, into the ruck
and gave the powerful

Henweod the role of cut-
ling Parsons out of the
game.

Carey, relishing being
thrown back into the fray,
played a fantastic cap-
tain’s game In ruck. And

over- |

= Two hig differences
' for the Bay
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Henwood shut  Parsons
out.
Still, Glenelg looked in

trouble early in the second
gquarter, but at that siage
the Tiger plavers did not
have lheir eyes fixed on
the ball. As soon as they
realised the ball was the
main. object, they showed
20.000-plus people how the
came was played.

Cornes made other im-
portant moves in giving
Glenelg's Mr Fixit, Scott
Salisbury. the task of stop-
ping David Robertson's mr
fluence,

As he had done in cut-
ting Brenton Phillips out
of the zame in the second
semi-final, he was a big
SUCCEess,

And Robin Kidney, who
was a surprise selection in
the first place, was thrown
on te the wing — and he
did not let his coach down.

It went to show the
depth and fNexibility of
Glenelg, and the fact
Cornes was not afraid to
make changes to0 make
things happen.
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HOW THE TIGERS TURNED
THE TIDE

Grand final glory! At
last it has descended
upon those tenacious
Tigers.

After vears of of heart-

break and despair, Glenelg _ L)
was vesterday filled with 1st 2nd 3rd Finc! Pts. .

tears of joy as it wiped QGlanglg 2—5 9—7 14—10 21—15 141
b Bark by br bt . North = 4—4 77 9—10 12—12 84 "

ball Park by 57 points.
It was not the greatest BEST — GLENELG: Gibbs, 8. EKernahan, Carey,
E;:nd bﬁ?alitnﬂfv:l;e }3‘&5&& Svmonds, McGulnness, Ma:,'nard Kidney., NORTH:
S e o the Tisan ”ﬁfg ;11111;;1;:-5 Redden, S. Riley, Campbell, Armfield, J.
e e GOALKICKERS—GLENELG: S, Kernahan 7.3, Gar-

slip away late in the sec-
ton 4.1, Copping 3.1, McGuinness 2.3, McDermott 1.1,

ond term,
The Tigers clawed them- Symonds 1.0, Hall 1.0, Henwood 1.0, Maynard 1.0, Kidney
selves out of trouble, and (.1 W, Etrmgﬂr 0.2, rLISh&d 0.2. NﬂRTH Parsuns 22,
once they had the scent of Hart 2.2, Robertson.2.1, Brealey 2.0, Sanders 2.0, Antrobus
victory, there was nothing 4 wyjjer 1,0, Jarman 0.4, Campbell 0.1, Tushed 0.1.

Socking Roost ;
iﬂﬁm“g?,dt;’“mg‘;gmﬁ?* INJURIES—NORTH: Wildy (damaged retina, left

And like every grand €¥e), Parsons (groin).
final, there was pain and UMPIRES—Laurie Argent, Rick EKinnear,
ecstasy. ATTENDANCE—50,289.

‘ Seolt Salishury (laft) and David Roberison come la grips and Alan Siringer lends a hand fo hy
Nﬂ one fEIt E:.Eﬂler an- II_II-IIIIII‘I!II"II“IIHIIHIIHIII!.II'EIIIIIII'I!IIIIIIltll'lllltlIIHIIJI||H|I|r|'|||u1||]||H:|||ﬂ||"||||||".

and souf oul ont of e many scullles thal erup ted dering the grand final.

gulsh for a solitary mis-
take than North  half-
forward David Robertson
when he lost control of the
ball while charging towards
poal.

The Roosters should
have raced to a 24-poing
lead but, instead, Glenelg
cleared with masnificence
and Peter Maynard goaled.

It was then that Glenelg

took its first grip on the
premlership trophy.

Within  another five
minutes four more goals
went Glenelg's way — two
from Stephen Kernahan
from spectacular marks
and two from Stephen
Copplng who inspired his
teammates even further.

This avalanche of goals
knocked the spirit out of
HNorth it was was not al-
lowed to recover.

Affer a magnificent stary
when it lead 7-5 to 2-6,
North crumbled when the
Tigers slammed on the
next gight goals to lead by
18 points 16 seconds into
the third ferm.

North crept within 10
points minutes latep, but
then rover Tony Antrobus
made two fatal errors
which cost goals and the
hopes of the Roosters” fans
: r:‘&ded

North’s work rate hegan
to drop at an alarming
rate in the third term
which was marred by a
spate of fights and inm
dents.

i

And as the game wore
on, North wore out. Its
‘legs began to take shorter
strides, there were fower
long kicks, and the hand-
balls became. sloppy.

In contrast, Glenelgs
adrenalin began pumping
faster. It created the open
spaces, made North chase
guernseys, and capitalised
ot the misdirected passes.

Stephen Kernahlan was
presenied with the Jack
Oatey Medal as the best
plaver on ground, and his
effort was superb — seven
goals,. 13. kicks,. seven
handballs, and 11 magnifl-
cent marks. LR

-But my moest valuable
ptayer was a shorter fel-
low in the back pocket —
Foss (Gibbs, Gl

He was one of the few
Glenelg plavers who shone
during the first half, and
maintained the great per-
formance.

Gibbs thwarted numer-
ous atempts for goal by
North and set up some
effective play from the
backlines:

However, he made one
mistake. He sald before
the game If Glenelg was
10 goals up In the last

He went on to the
ground after guarter time
and did a good job in re-
sirleting Matthew Camp-
Bell on a wing.

Then there was the “old
champ™ Peter Carey who
finally realised his dreams
of holding that premier-
ship trophy aloft.

Lion-hearted

The giant went’ into
battle against the North
ruckmen with the same
enthusiasm as he did in
1973 when he was best on
groutid affer kicking six
goals from centre half-
forward.

“Super” was great. He
gave a llon - sorcy Tiger.
hearted effort and wag in-
spiratlonal to his younger
tearnmates,

Rover Tony MeGuinness

fed off him well and pro-
vided Glenelg with tre-
mendous drive from the
centre sgquare,
. The best player list could
Ee on .. . Maynard, Tonyv
Symonds. Overall, it was
a fine team efiort.

Neorth may have lost the
mateh, but it won every-
one's respect when It
staved on the ground
longer than it was asked to

50 every player could con-

rratulate the opposition.

(LT R HTHLTRREEETRRRERE LR L LR RE U BLHBHREH LR

After clearly looking the
best side, MNorth’s game
went to pileces. Undlsci-
pline crept in, and the
Roosters put  themselves
under pressure with siluar
mistakes,

But their hearts were al-
ways in thes game They
will learn from the valuable
experience and will never

forget that lesing grand
fina] feeling.

North also had its win-
ners. Brenton  Phillips
played well on his wing,
Mike Redden woiked tire-
lessly in ruck, and Stephen
Riley was resilient In de-
fenrice.

There were many others
who showed their class but
were unhable to maintain
the effort-over four quar-
ters.

Glenelg thoroughly de-
served the victory. Both
sides were gracious safter
the torrid 120 minutes c-"
pressure football.

It was obvicusly a fan-
tastic end to the season for
the Tigers, and their grand
effort westerday alse put
an end to the ¢ruel jokes
about them not being able
to play well in grangd finals.

F

guarter he would do a Stephen,s mﬂgniﬁcent 7

: 5
drop kick. Gibbs did just . was the day of the Wildy in the first term.  The All-Austealian for- &
that, but the margin was Tiger . . . and Glenelg Kernahan' was the spark ward could have heen 4
57 points. champion Silephen Ker- thal igniled the Tiger's playing in his last game
, nahan gave an awe-in- premiership charge. for Glenelg as he is boing
11eTr;1§E :;E;E m %Eﬁi spiring performance  He picked np 13 kicks, tipped 1o Jjoin VFL club
: . which agzain showed him seven handmalls, seven Carllon nexl season.
- intg the match without the (o he Australia’s .hot- hil-ouls and grabbed 11 Sirramndad T team.
same media attention. test foolball property, mavks in Glenelgs first il wad vl st

' The high-marking premicership  win  since | . o
Robin Kidney  heads contre half-forward, 2%, 1973. in the Glenelr rooms

that special list. WHhoul  oines ihe Jack Oatey Kernaham was pre. Abter the game. Kerma-
being unkind, he has uedal for best aficld o sented with the medal D20 said: :
ravely been recognised as  yesterdax's grand final by SANFL president, Mr  “IUs anlasiie,
& brilliant player. with & maich-winniag Max DBasheer, and paid “It- was g ltremeicdous
geven goal performance. (ribule (o hiz  team- performance hy  the
Aflter being well held males and .club suppor- players — a great (eam

hy Norih defender David Lers. effort.”

TR AT LT RO RS ATEEHOV ALGLEHTUEER T A T

4 T
'

Jack Qatey Medaliist Tor best on ground, $cphon Kernghan
salutes the crowd.

|h I'm sagt it &l . Warth ¢|:n=1'.i!'| Hl'!’! Kunga
-.-r=|r,11r5 Z‘.s fezm go dowa



FOOTBALL

spirited

toast to our

great

game

While Football Park was registering on
the Richter Scale yesterday | found solace in
that plastic cuppery of The Outer—the Mag-

arey Medallist's Bar.

It is there on the first
Saturday of every October
that one fAnds inm all iis
gregarious pot-bellled glory
that wonderful species
known as a true-blue foot-
ball supporter.

Being a place of poste-
rity for champions, and a
haunt for those who re-
vere them, the mood ecasily
gives way to tall stories
and earnest characters who
tell them,

And yesterday X over-
heard one tale that de-
serves to go down In the
annals of great football
yarns. &

Linament

Certainly in the hazy
wake of the grand final it
provides a veritable beacon
of merriment,

The story centres on two
Inseparable friends knoown
a8 Dud and Rod whose
greal joy in life was fooly.
They ate, slept | .
breathed football.

For - vears these two
mates followed the lina-
ment trail to every groupd
In town 1o walch their
team play.

They were FArst at {rain-
Ing between games with
back-pats and words of
encruragement and, at
hame. the video recorder
was forever armed with
mateh replays.

Eadly and suddenly Dud
pasoed away and, naturzlly
enough, the team wore
blark armbands the. fol-
lowing Saturday.

Brine a goodly sounl for

—_—

——i

A winning smile from premiership coach Graham Cornes
g4 SUNDAY MAIL, October 6, 1985-

"By Trevor Gill

most of his life Dud was
welcomed to Heaven where
be found eihereal comfort
recounting football stories
with faces from the past

But after a few months
he grew depressed and
lonely.

Sach was Dud's self-pitly
he wandered over to the
Pearly Gate to see Saint
Peter who, at the time, was
insisting to a jovial new-
comer that he had never
worked at the Royal Show.
- Saint Feter was a good
listemer and benevolently

agreed to let Dud po down'

to earth to visit his. old
mate Rod. e

On Cloud Nine, Dud
descendsd  and Toond his
Iriend alone In his living
room Watching a replay of
the 1973 gramnd final

After much how-do-you-
do, Rod asked Dud what
life was like “wpstairs.”

“Well,"” replied Dud, I
have some good news and
some bad news"

“Give us the good news,”
implored Rod.

“Up there we have the
greatest foolball side that
ever pulled on boots. The
Heaven Club has won the
past nlne premierships and
hasn'l lost a gaote all vear.
It's just fantastie”

“Gee," said Rod. “And,
er, what's the bad news.™

“Well, mate . . . your're
playing on the half for-
ward Aank this Saturday.”

Grand§RFina WB1085

OIX MINUTES THAT
GCHANGED THE GRAND

Where do you start? What more con
you say? Probably only this.

Every now and then, even in the celestial |
realm of grond finals where superhuman
effort is regarded as the norm, there comes
o performance that has everything.

And yesterday this Glenelg team, this fana-

¥
&

tically unified, committed, skilled and ferocious == % -

team of Tigers produced one of those, :
Staggering, punch-drunk, on the ropes ond

awaiting the knock-out blow in the second |

quarter, they suddenly found the depths of
belief and courage that have so distinguished
their marvellous jaunt through the sam:md
half of this fabulous football season.

In six incredibly signifi-
cant minutes they turned a
nightmare Into a five-goal
avalrnche that sucked the
heart and confidence away
from their North Adelaide
tormentors., -

Down three goals one
second, they suddenly were
two in front at the half-
time siren.

And in the second half,
like Atilla's legions, they
came out with the swords
swinglng until there were
no more heads to roll,

There would be only
pace, flat-out, only one
direztion, forward.

Fantasy

And in the end the
foundation they built on
courage and sweat would
unfold into an exquisitely
versatile performance for
which the Roosters had no
answer,

Yesterday will be re-
meémbered for many things
for it was, unguestionably,
a fantasy of an afternoon
that manifested all that Is
spectacular in sport.

It will bs recalled for s
fire for the two teams
hammered at each other
with a fury that wag only
spent in the final 15 min-
utes.

It will be remembered
for its skill, tackling, reflex
movement and courage for
some ‘aerial miragles and
incredible endeavor.

It will be remembered
for the ugliness of the
third quarter which erupted
into a running 20-minute
brawl, not just on the
ground but the terraces to
boot.

And, maybe, most of all,
they will still be talking
years from now of the
amazingly - joylul, emo-
tional, almost orgiastic
celebrations that  over-
flowed once the siren had
sounded.

All the relief, all the
longing, ail the anticipa-
tion that Giraham Cornes
has kept subdued until the
right time bubbled un-
controllably in Tiger hearts
a;'u:l minds.

For a little while it even
seemed as though SANFL
president Max  Basheer
would be left alone on the
dais with tke T. S. Hill Cup
as the overjoyed Glenelg
players paid tribute to each
other and their magnifi-
cently loyal fans.

Temained on the

PICTURES:
Brian Webber
Ray Titus

Kevin Bull

Nothing epitomised the
closeness of the Tiger fam-
ily ‘and what they are
about than events at the
southern end.

There, threading her way
through the feverish and
jubilant, Pam Cornes came
on to tke ground and em-
braced her husband to the
unbridled delight of the
Glenelg cheer squad.

A bit further away big
Harry Kernahan, the spirit

and voice of Tigerland,
fought back tears as he
congratulated his sons,
David and Stephen, the
Stringer boys and Chris
McDermott.

Athlete

Tony Symonds was dash-
ing back and forth to ad-
mirers near the pickets,
Wayvne Stringer was stand-
ing, Atlas-like, in front of
the members stand exult-
ing in the moment and big
Peter Carey, once more a
colossus in the  erisis,
simply obsorbed it all.

Minutes later. North
Adelaide would add to the
rich tapestry of the day's
events with an unpre-
cedented gﬂsture of sports-
manship.

Under
Nunan's

coach. Michael
insistence, they
ground
while the Tigers pranced
on their vietory prowl,
then moved forward en
masse to congratulate the
victors.

It was, quite simply, a
magnificent moment for
football and sport.

While nothing would
unhinge the importance of

- fire of their

the team aspect of Glen-
elg's victory, there were
some individual heroics

which should not go un- -

noticed.

Take, for Instance, The
Torch and The Hatchet.

Ross Gibbs was The
Torch, leading the BEays
out of the darkness of the
second quarter with his
impossible intuition and
audacity until they lit a
own.

Stephen Kernahan was
The Hatchet, blurnted early
then devastatingly eflec-
tive as the game wore on,

He is such a consum-
mate athlete that control-
ling him forever simply Is
not on, and once his
genius took full bleom he
filled those arcund him
waves of confidence.

What about The Kid,
little Robin Kidney, whose
tackling, blecking and
endeavor coming off "the
bench proved sd cruclal,
and The Moose, Wayne
Henwood, who went to full
back to first blunt the
menace of Mike Parsons
then become a devastating
rebounder?

Tough

Nobody could ever lassoo
Tony Symonds or David
Marshall or prevent them
from  dispensine
gifted deliveries Lo team-
mates further ahead.

And Tony McGuiness,
Alan Stringer, Peter
Maynard and McDermott
just kept doing the tough
things they have all year
and adding fash, dash

and crash at the crucial
time,

For Cornes. yesterday
was an epic triumph,

their .

PBIH Hi',l‘rrald I'lad an upr.nit duwrl way of qﬂlmg the ball as Pel:r Carey (left), IEIH'_[ Anirobus,
Michael Redden and David Roberfson awail fhe oulcome of his aerobalics.

ldan Eamn

Wa;ﬁ-t Sﬁingtr

His coaching skills were
not on trial. They are
absolutely undoubted,

But he probed and .ex-
perimented, switched and
kept faith until- it “all
clicked into an lrresastlble
force.

Shed no tears for North.
They wouldn't want any.

They tried as gallantly
and wholeheartedly  as
anyone could wish and
were only a thread away
from fruition until David
Robertson’s fatal fumble
and the Bays' devastating
recovery of it changed the .
course of events in the
second quarter.

That: colncided  with
Mick Redden's first spell
off the ball and before the
Roosters knew it Steve
Copping and  Slephen
Kernahan had taken the
ball game away.

Redden was magnificent
again all day, Tony Aniro-
bus was a hornet of
trouble for his opposition
and the entire defence
struggled manfully against
ever increasing odds.

They will be better for
the experience and in the
wash up they might re-
flect that it was a bad year
to be merely wvery, very
good Instead of great.
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Courage conquers

Glenelg’s 57-point league
football grand final victory
over North Adelaide will live
in the hearts of people for-
ever. That it should do so;
that Glenelg's fame arose
from the destruction of
North, is a tough fact of life,

When the flattery of the crowd has
stopped ringing in the players' ears,
when the champagne bubbles of
celebration have burst, the 1985
premiership will be rememberad as
the result of Glenelg's epidemie
COUrRgE,

Down five goals in the second
quarter the Glenelg plavers watch-
ed thelr hard work of winter per-
ishing 50 fruitlessly.

They were doing and dying and
seemed hegded for destruction
themselves.

Coach Graham Cormes, squirrning
uncomfortably in his boundary-line
bunker, was angry and frustrated.

“I coutdn't believe it he said
afterwards. 1 was so unhappy. The
discipline was poor and they were
ignoring instructions."”

He was later to remark that he
couldn't “understand how they
cami-l]lcl play 50 badly and then play 50
well.”

Maybe he has not yet noticed that
Ete s usually on the side of the best
A,

Certainly something triggered
Glenelg.

In six dramatic minutes midway
into the second term Glenelg began
a revival that carried it 10 an
emotional triumph — and only its
third premiership in its 85-year
history.

It turned the game around with
five goals in six minutes to convert a
five-goal deficit into a 12-point lead
at half-time and it was never again
seriously challenged.

In that cne short but hectic extra-

vaganza by Glenelg, North's demise
came quickly and painfully.

And with the premiership in
jeopardy the grand finad eruptedina
chaotic third quarter when players
from both sides tried to frighten
each other with tactics not usually
ehsépﬂused by the Marquis of Queens-

GLENELG 25 97 1510 21.15 (141)

NORTH

44 7.7

9.10 12.12 (84)

SCORERS — Glenelg: 5. Kernchan 7.3, Garton
4.1, Copping 3.1, McGuinness 2.3, McDermott
1.1, Maynard, Symonds, Hall, Henwood 1.0, W,
Stringer, Kidney, iMarshall 0.1, rushed 0.3. North:

Parsons
ders 2.6,

rushed 0.2,

BEST — Glenelyg:

Hort 2.2, Robertson 2,1, Brealey, San-
Antrobus 1.1, Tiller 1.0, Jormon 0.4,

5. Kernohon, McDermott,

Gibbs, McGuinness, Marshall, Maynord, Symonds.
North: Robertson, 5. Riley, éum;hell, Armnbus,

Phillips, Jarman.

Umpires: R, i{innear, L. Argent,

If the second-quarter blitz by
Glenelg was the beginning of the
end for North, the third quarter
signalled the absolute capitulation.

With spiteful acts exploding like
d grenades all over the ground
North players in particular lost sight
of one of their targets. Too many of
them either backed out of the game
or tiptoed around Football Park in a
way that gave the slde no chance of
victory against the flercely intimi-
dating Glenelg outfit.

North seemed as though it was
going to inflict a humilieting defeat
on Glenelg when it carcered to an
impressive 7.5 t0 26 lead midway
through the first term.

Ruckman Mlke Redden led
North's charge of the helght brigade
with & superb opening ageinst
Wayne Henwood, while near the
goalsquare Mike Parsons, who must
surely do his training om a pogo
stick, was embarrassing Chris
Duthy,

Ho threatening were Redden and
Parsons that Cornes was forced to
switch Henwood to full back to
combat Parsons — a job he achleved
with remarkable success, with Peter
Carey then having to do almost all
the ruckwork for the rest of the
game.

Carey, one of the last of the
dingsaurs, was a long way from his
glant-killing days of the past but his
worth on Football Park on Baturday
wis inestirnable.

S s e
enelg — &
chunk of the 50,289 crowd.

His skill and tactics unbalanced
Glenelg repeatedly in the first half
and it was a tribute to his resllience
that he survived the game.

It has just about got to the stage where
Antrobus might consider taking a “min-
der” with him wherever he plays.

North was also succeeding on the
wings, where the artful Matthew Camp-
bell and Brenton Phillips were reliable
sources of supply,

But in the third term, reminded by
Comes thatl “this is the most important
quarter of football this year” Glenele,
which until then had been a team of
wandering impulses, applied itself 100
F.c. 0o winning,

‘And while the North players were
doing other things Glenelg was robbing
them of the game.

Chris McDermott was inspirational. He
was a hero to the Glenelg crowd — a

. sogiety founded on hero worship.

But so also were rover Tony MeGuin-
ness, nalf-forward Tony Symonds, follow-
er Peter Maymard 2nd half-foreard David
Marshall. Their different skills provided
an avalanche of scoring opportunities
that finally overwhelmed North.

Then, in defence, were Ross Gibbs and
Henwood — the former Sandgropers who
were doing everything but groping. A
curigus mmux of brute power and cool
arrogance, they played according to the
defender’s commandment — “Thou shalt
not pass."

Bult the biggest monument in the game
was Glenelg centre half-forward Stephen
Kernahan, who wen the Jack Oatey
Medal as best afield. He was the Glenelg
heart, the ¢ne player North never con-
trolled, never subdued.

After a worrylng start, he imposed his

special dignity on the game and prob-
ably more than anyone else started the
alarm bells ringing for North.
_And as the sounds of failure echoed
inside the heads of the North players,
unbridled joy welled in the eyes of the
Glenelg players, overflowed down their
checks and allowed them to hug and kisg
each other in celebration of a memorable
vietory.

that finals hood
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High-flying Mike Parsons of North Adelaide just foils to
make this spectacular grab over Glenely's Chris Duthy.

S. Kemnahan (G) 3
C. McDermott (G} 2
R. Gibbs (G) 1

KEVIN NEALE:
S. Kernahan (G) 3
R. Gibbs (G) 2
J. Riley (NA) 1

RUSSELL EBERT:
S. Kernahan (G) 3
R. Gibbs (G) 2

B. Phillips (NA) 1

GEOFF KINGSTON:

LANCE CAMPBELL.:
C. McDermott (G) 3
R. Gibbs (G) 2

S. Kernahan (G) 1

ALAN SHIELL:
S. Kernahan (G) 3
R. Gibbs (G) 2
P. Carey (G) 1

PETER HAYNES:
S. Kemahan (G) 3
C. McDermott (G) 2
R. Gibbs (G) 1

Totals: Kernahan 16, R.
Gibbs 10, McDermott 7,
Riley, Phillips, Carey.

Who needs practice for those moments like these?

Three times in 65 years
hardly qualifies Glenelg as an
experienced campaigner at
celebrating premierships.

But, boy, do the Tigers know how
to celebrate a flag in style! And with
a thirst that knows no bounds.

Fifteen thousand jubilant people
{at $2 a head for adults) waltzed
through the gates of Glenelg Oval
on Saturday night.

Yesterday moming, with a sense
of enviable community pride,
Glenelg Footballers’ Club manager

By ALAN SHIELL

e

Rod Fiegert announced that the
empties amounted to no fewer than
57 18-gallon kegs of beer inside the
club and 20,180 cans on the Bay
Cwal.

Allied with gallons of spirits and
soft drinks, this is, of course, some
achievement. It represents probably
the biggest one-night booze-up in
the history of 8A sport.

And they were at it again yester-
day! Didn't some of them know that

they had to front up at the SA
Brewing Company this moming for
the traditional unveiling of the
chimney ... and then on to Peter
Darley's Wellington Hetel to quench

reason, for they give their loyal
members and supporters a good run
for their money.
games than they lose. And they
always seem to be in the finals.

They win more

an unquenchable thirst?

Yes, but THE Swim Through
Glenelg really was special; perhaps
not so much the celebrating of a
premiership as the glorious recogni-
tion and overwhelming relief that
Saturday, October 5, 1885, had be-
come the meost significant date in
the Tigers' tormented history.

They are a proud club ... with

But they had gone into eight
grand finals since 1968, and seven
times they had gone back to Brigh-
ton Road as losers.

Another loss would have been,
well, catastrophic. That old line
about so-and-50 taldng a running
jump off the end of Glenel 1Jkf‘!l;t:,r
could have stopped being aﬁn .

Glenelg's foothall director, Harry
Kernahan, recognised this yester-

day when he said: “This premiership
was e lally important for 21 men
— our 20 players and coach Graham
Comes — because of all the flak that
has been thrown at Glenelg players
over our losing grand finals.

“It was a responsibility that rest-
ed heavily on their shoulders. Now,
if anyone in 8A doesn't belleve the
grand-final bogy has been laid fo
rest, he or she is a fool”

S0 is there any wonder that
Glenelg is nursing a collective han-
gover today? Or that it will be some
time before the cheers, beers and
tears subside?




%

il

et ]

Glenelp has done a lot more than win
its third premiership,

Ignoring North Adelaide, which

Grand§RFina W1085

Monday, October 7, 1885

THE

Glenelg wins - for itself and others

Saturday, October 5, will do North
good. Coach Mike Nunan's declsion fo
have his players confront defeat by
congratulating Glenelg as a team on

needs time to repair the viclous dents
to its pride, it's a fair bet that not only i C AMPBELL 7 able :nftfm?ﬁﬁ? S
Hflf sulppnrtersi hl;l.lsi ahlsn ih; EE “E;;Eh:- Ky But the day will do moch more for
other league clubs, heaved a sigh o
relief at 5 p.m. on Saturday. CDMMENT Glenelg.

At last, for a while, they can be ; The team stamped itself as one of the
spared I best combinations to win an SANFL

e kioh i i s oundlns of flag by the way in which it canght and

Cornsey's kick in the 1973 grand final.

The 1834 premiership had anhounced

passed a lightning-fast side as though

Fine moment in sport though it was, there was no future after five o'clock if
dasights beaten ot of . the drop puai “hab If notbing else, Gleaelg existed. it didatt,
that didn'fwin Gleanelg‘s's-mnd title,is  The 1973 premiership, after 39 years, It showed it had all the atiributesofa

itl

After all, Glenelg took that game by
seven points, not one point, and it has
always seemed (0 me a hallmark of the
clob and its barrackers that they
should take a slightly different view o
things than the rest,

Perhaps this peculiarity is the secrel
of its success, for there 15 no doubt tha
in the past two decades, Glenelg ha:
changed itselfl — against the odds -
from a second-rank oulfit into a first
rate club, able to sit there on top witl
Port Adelaide, Norwood and Sturt i
the wider scheme of league football
although nowhere near them 0
achievements,

Conside these advances, and th
many, many finals appearances in tha
{ime, 1 bad never been able to fully
understand the pessimism bordering
on morbid obsession that characterises
most Glenelg supporters.

That is, until Saturday, when I could
see that it was the pitiless search for
the respectability that had eloded them
for so long, the quest for the final
material proof of Glenelg's standing,
that somefimes made them act in

strange ways.

had given it heart, but there the heart
stopped while Port, Norwood and Stort
beal on and West Adelaide savored the
feeling.

No more i3 it the "so near but not 50
close” mentality for Glenelg.

It has become respeciable in the best

possible way in football — by winning a

remiership and deserving to — and
s kick can take its rig

lace as only a part of the story,

anse on Saturday h happened

to Glenelg to prove that it has made it.

The 20 players had a lot to lose, and
played that way.

It was more than likely that if they
had let by far the club's best chance
since 73 slip through their fingers,
many supporters who had stuck by the
club wounld have given up losing, and
gone where the going Is easier.

North, on the other hand, performed
after the first 40 minutes as though
winning was merely the more accept-
able of two options, and even the third

parter fighls — a product of North's

tion with itself — counld not
obscure the fact that defeat did not
hold for the club the magnitode that it
did for Glenelg.

team in doing o0, with the Likes of Chris
MecDermott, Ross Gibbs and Alan Strin-
ger sticking aronund when the work was
hard and fruitless, and it showed with
Stephen Kernahan that it had one of
the great stars of SA football,

There cannot have been a better
mark than Hernahan any time, any-
where, and whether it is ihe medlcal
millions of the Sydney Swans or the
megabucks of Carlton or even the lure
of home that decldes his fotore, the best
iz yet to come,

As the celebrations go on, 1 hope
Campbell, G!m:l:'s m:':hmi:lﬁlﬂi
the vear of the Infamous Peter Eue-r
suspension that may bave delayed last
Saturday by 17 months.

It was basically Campbells {eam that
Graham Cornes willed 1o greater
heights then many believed the clab
would ever reach.

Unlike Campbell, Cornes had Carey
in his team. And Carey's presence on
the field was worth more than a
thousand mollvational methods,

The other 19 players owed it to him,
and to their supporters. It was good to
be there to see them deliver.

Stephen Kernahan, best on the ground in the grand final, is hugged
after the game by his elated father Harry, Glenelg’s football director.

(lenelg desperate but
still cool in crisis

Glenelg's desperation and
hunger for the ball were the

Kernahan: VFL decision
to be known in a week

You have to lose a grand final before
you really understand what football's

Stephen Hernahan, Glenelg's seven-
goal premiership hera, will decide
within a week whether he will transfer
to ¥FL club Carlton next year.

Glenelg virtually is resigned to los-
Iog him, at least for & few seasons.

Clab president Bob Campbell sald
yesterday: “We have done éverything
we possibly can to retain Stephen.

“From what I can ascertain, the offer
we made was not that far away from
Carlton's offer. But knowing Stephen
and knowing his family, I know that
money hasn't got & lot to do with itf.

“If he Is to go, he goes with our

blessing. He has done everything
asked of him and [ am sure he stillisa
future Bays captain,”

Hernahan's father, Harry, Glenelg's
football director, said yesterday:
“Stephen will announce next Sunday
or Monday what he is doing next year.
Before then, nelther he nor [ will
entertain any discussion about his
future with anyone outside the ¢lub™

Carlton signed Kernahan before he
had played a league game, He feels
committed to the club. There is no
suggestion of his being Interested in
another Victorian league club,
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Merit points by Geohf Kingston

Player Kieks Mks Hball HO P
A el ) 5 7 7
Surrribaebd & | & g
Fumald 2 2 & 4
Beonaett 4 4 5 £
Brea 4 3l 4 4
'!: ¥ 4 7 i
Hart 11 1 & &
Hay ' 3 d 4
Hifl 4 1 4 .
Freran L Jes) 17 | &
Parsons 5 3 : z 4
Fhiliing IE g Ig 5 &

1 a2
Rilpsy, J. & 4 9 g
Ry, & i4 ¢ & B
Plabenton i 3 10 B
Sandes 12 3 3 5
Titler & 10 4
Wikdy 4 2 2 4
Lot 5 2 I :

Totals 173 & 11

keys to its grand final win over
North Adelaide on Saturday.

These factors showed in every ball
the players attacked. Glenelg had the
composure to maintain its eool and put
the score on the board during the
periodds of tough play.

It was hard, tough finals foothall.

Glenelg was able to handle the press-
ure and get on with the game, while
North tended to get a bit rattled when
it tried to catch Glenelg in the elinches.

North settled a lot better than the
Bays did. It was very aggressive early
and combined this with its natural
running game, which was why it was
completely on top in the first quarter-
and-a-half,

At the 15minute mark of the second
term North had total contrel. It was five
goals up and running the ball wel
against the breeze.

_But North then attacked three or four
times without reward, used the hand-
ball once too often — and things came
unstuck.

Glenelg swept down for priceless
goals during time-on and really had its
game rolling. At that point there was no
way anything was going to stop it.

It was probably inexperience by
North that let the Bays get back into it.

When vou hold a lead of four or five
goals, you just bottle the game up and
hold the ball until you regain your
composure.

It was very significant that Glenelg
went in at half-time two goals clear.

It wasn't so much the lead it held, but
the way it had finished the second

uarter and the fact its adrenalin was

Wing.

North had the use of a five-goal
breeze in the third quarter. It had to go
into the last quarter at least five goals
Eg;;ut, of course, it went in five goals

Glenelg won the centre square
throughout with sheer desperation.

Peter Maynard, Chris McDermott,
Alan Stringer and Robin Kidney were
hard and desperate. They were the
players who won the game for the Bays.

I really can't emphasise enough the
contribution of those four, while Peter
Carey did a terrific job in ruck.

Ross (Gibbs in the back pocket per-
formed particularly well, while Stephen
Kernahan's last 2% quarters were
superh.

There was a hell of a lot of pressure on
Stephen with his being the key
to the game and all that, but he was
able to handle the pressure and play his
own superb brand of football,

He kicked seven goals, handed out a
couple more and played the aggressive
fﬁﬁ&uf football you have to play in

The result may well make up his
mind about going to Victoria next year.

He's repaid Glenelg now for all it's
given him over the vears.

North never settled after half-time,
while the last 10 minutes of the second
quarter was just a complete blitz by
Glenelg. The desperate Bays could
smell the premiership and they weren't
going to et it go.

But the loss will stand North in good
stead for the next few vears,

all gbout. It makes wvou that more
desperate for the next one and once
there, you won't let go.

Glenelg has been in a lot of grand
finals and lost a lot of them.

For North, Brenton Phillips tried all
day on a wing, Mike Redden battled
hard in ruck and Stephen Riley did a
good job in defence.

Kemahan had already stamped him-
self on the game before David Wildy got
hurt, but Wildy did a good job in
containing him early. Tony Antrobus’
never stopped battling.

Mike Parsons started magnificently
and was much too tall for Chris Duthy.
North used the ball and him to advan-
tage early but, unfortunately, he was
the only avenue to goal.

Wayne Henwood finally did a good:
stopping job on Parsons and North's
SCOMNE résources were very lmited.

In comparison, Glenelg had Kema-
han on top at centre half-forward,
Adam Garton kicking four goals at full
formard and Stephen Copping getting
three more, so Glenelg had the multiple.
goalscorers you need In finals,

While the game got a little out of
hand in the third quarter, the umpires
generally had pretty good control and
paid the first free kick when it came.

__Main goalkickers |

Leading goalkickers following the
completion of the 1935 foothall season:
Bight (Wd) 12668 Willmont (5t) 11242,
Davies (St) B850, ). Roberts :ItBSEB, Te
Evons [PA) 80.37, iy (Glen] 77,27, Dietrich .
EA]?I,EE& n {Glen |} 20,48, Beecroft -

Wd) 63,17, Johnston (WT) 66,36, Platten (CD} -
A1, MeGuinness (Glen) 54 54, Antrobus ;w 1
4R34 M Roberts (Mwd) 47,16, Weadhall :

4228,
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