
PRIDE GOETH BEFORE A FALL. 
South Melbourne were a proud twenty a week ago. Their foot was on the neck of the mighty Collingwood —Clarendon 

street blazed in red and white, and thus exulting they went to Geelong — Geelong, whose one victim thus far had been 

poor Carlton. It will be a long time before South Melbourne forget what they saw and felt on Saturday. For an hour they 

were a team dismayed and disorganised by the dash and brilliancy of the other side—and with never a moment's breathing 

space given them to mend their broken ranks or collect their scattered thoughts into something like a definite purpose. The 

pace set by Geelong in this first hour was simply demoralising. They were fit and eager, and their followers — young Joe 

McShane, Rankin, and Parkin, made it so hot that five minutes before half-time both rucks were stopped, and crawled off 

the field like men who had all the exercise they wanted.  

Meantime the crowd had been roused to fever heat — for Geelong had put together 23 points before South 

Melbourne opened their score, and at half-time the points were 43 to 9. Nothing but a miracle could save the South — and 

the only thing in the game approaching a miracle was the manner in which Geelong had in a few weeks converted an 

apparently hopeless and nerveless twenty, into a slashing team. South Melbourne played a better game in the second hour, 

but, except for 10 minutes in the last quarter, were always the beaten team — a fact most forcibly shown in the disposition 

to hang on to the opposing players — always a sign of weakness. To summarise briefly what can only be a sorrowful story 

for South Melbourne, the Geelong men were better at every point of the game, the marking of such high fliers as young 

Pontin, Joe McShane, McCallum, and James being very fine, and their drop-kicking such an exhibition as we have not had 

for years. Geelong in form have ever been a great attraction in Victorian football, and I feel sure I express a popular 

sentiment in saying that nothing in the season's play will give more general pleasure than their return to the old Geelong 

excellence. The individual play, as I have said, was very fine, and the names already mentioned show who was chiefly 

responsible for it. James, however, is entitled to a special line, for his high marking was splendid, and three of Geelong's 

ten goals were from his foot. 

Another feature in the game that greatly pleased the crowd was the plucky way in which their less experienced 

forwards, Coles, Holligan, and a colt named Barling, stood up to the veteran backs, who guarded the Southern goal. 

McGuire and Southern had some fine battles on the wing. McCallum in the centre, was too fast for Waugh, but on the 

other wing that rare little player, Howson, beat his man handsomely. Amongst the Geelong backs, Thompson surprised 

everyone by suddenly developing the fine form which he seemed for so long to have lost. The men who follow the ball for 

South Melbourne were, of course, not idle, and Geelong people thought that McKay had long got past the kind of football 

he showed them on Saturday, though we in Melbourne of course know otherwise. Purdy, Gibson, and Pleass, were all 

honest workers though the pace was often faster than they liked it. Windley played exceptionally well in the first half, 

when his side was having such a bad time. O’Hara was perhaps the best of the backs, Adamson being soon at his best, 

when turned loose on the ball in the last quarter. He went in with splendid dash, and in about five minutes had scored two 

goals for South Melbourne. Their forwards were outmatched by the Geelong backs, as the score unmistakably shows, but 

Gilligan, Blackwood, and Burns, all played a fair game. Hood, as umpire, gave the players lots of rein, and kept the pace 

as fast as anybody wanted it. 
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