
Sharks V Ducks 19 May 2018 
The Sharks were back at Atlantis on the weekend which coincided perfectly with the opening of Duck 
Season, and no one was more excited than our very own Elma Fudd. The game had been pushed to the 
prime time slot of 5pm, obviously on the back of the anticipated outcome of the Fremantle Sydney game. 
The day started with Bomber and Brett coming straight from their big screens looking like a couple of 
canaries with their chest pumped out more than Pamela Anderson, or in your case Des, Dolly Parton. 
These two die hard supporters hadn’t seen a performance from Essendon like this since the last time they 
fired their performance coach. Goodo was in the change rooms early, rubbing his leg with more vigour than 
a one armed teenager watching red tube. I don’t know if Goodo got the message in regards to the slow 
cooker night, but the amount of Deep Heat used on that calf would have had it cooking in a way Myron 
Mixon from pit masters would have been proud of. In fairness the tiger on Goodo’s calf would have been 
that soft on Sunday it would have matched its namesake. 

The Dunsborough Ducks rolled in on the bus disappointed that their webbing wasn’t perfectly suited to the 
tropics, which is South Bunbury. Black is supposed to be slimming but these guys bounded out of the 
change rooms with an average size of 6 foot ensuring we were in for a game. With coach Smithy having 
plenty of numbers on the board, he was prepared to throw around the team a bit to give the new guys a 
run. Gilesy was sent straight to the ruck for the opening bounce which was strange considering he had 
been a victim of a nasty drive by shooting on Thursday night at training. The elders thought this may have 
ruled him out of the prime time clash for the most watched Ginger since Nicole Kidman got her kit off in 
Eyes Wide Shut. While Gilesy was the Ginger of the choice for the majority of Sharks on the day, it seems 
one young pup named Bishy was better suited to staying at home glued to the Royal Wedding. He was 
later heard saying Gilesy will rack up 30 posi’s every week, it’s not like Prince harry will snag a 10 like that 
again in our lifetime. Christopher Langan threw the ball up to start the game which saw Gilesy quickly tap 
the ball down to Johnno, who was still suffering from a surgically removed rib a couple of weeks ago. Word 
on the street he was looking for a similar flexibility prowess as Marilyn Manson. I don’t know about his 
flexibility, but he certainly hasn’t lost any pace as he shot out of the centre square to deliver the ball into the 
forward line to see Hynesy slot one through to open up the Sharks account. The Ducks quickly retaliated 
with a goal of their own to ensure the Sharks knew they were in for a game. JC proved he was human 
doing an injury less than two minutes into the game, his lack of ability to make it to the first station of the 
cross, saw him sitting in the grandstand with Mary and Joseph who were super impressed they had made 
the journey from Bethlehem to watch him play. He was later heard saying he needed to sustain a hamstring 
injury to clear humanities sins, it seems a bit farfetched but I hear there is a bestselling book about it, so I 
am guessing 5 billion people can’t be wrong. Danny had just retuned back from a seven week underwater 
pilgrimage to Papua New Guinea looking for his inner Shark. While as a team we thought domestic 
pilgrimages to Whispering Hills were the key to never ending youth, Danny’s performance showed that 
finding your inner Shark, is a journey only one’s self can achieve. Danny and Hungry in his first game back 
for 2018 were providing a wall across the half back line reminiscent of Jeremy McGovern & Shannon Hurn. 
This saw plenty of attack from the back half of the field, to see the Sharks go into the first quarter break with 
a handy lead. 

The second quarter started with Mad Mick and Lofty heading into the centre circle to provide some 
Sandiland, Fyfe dominance. While the Sharks dominated the midfield battle we were unable to translate 
that dominance to the non-existent scoreboard. Some swift work on the half forward flank saw Captain 
Smithy hit up Goodo on the lead, 25 metres out on a slight angle. I haven’t seen someone walking back 
that nervous since Andy Dufresne fell over in the shower in Shawshank Redemption. With a few heavy 
breaths Goodo started his run up that closely resembled a sobriety test from America’s Most Wanted. 
Unfortunately for Goodo his shot slid out to the left, to take his tally for the year to 0 and 6. While Goodo 
was reeling his missed opportunity his work mate and nemesis, Brett calmly snapped one from the pocket 
to further rub salt into the wounds. Fergie continued his good form in 2018 showing a level of freedom since 
relinquishing his coaching responsibilities. When I say freedom, I mean that of a traditional centre half 
forward, front running into space not seen since Donald Trump shut down the Mexican border. Elma Fudd 
picked up on Fergies ability to run forward and after knocking down two ducks with his exquisite footwork, 
sold out Fergie in the goal square to slot it through and then mention that it would be in Fergies best 
interest to go and fetch the ball. I am guessing when Elma Fudd goes Duck Hunting he takes a dog to 
retrieve the spoils. The Sharks continued to mount the pressure through the quarter which translated onto 
the scoring sheet which saw Sharks go into the main break a few goals up. 

I don’t know if it was a couple of cans of Dutch courage, or a stirring half time speech by their coach but the 
Ducks came out after the half time break with some vigour and fight. This saw some hotly contested ball 
through the midfield that spread to some quality one on one battles across the field. Mad Mick was again in 



the wars, sustaining a love tap that saw him go down faster than a tinder date at the movies. The new look 
2018 Sharks took it on the chin and withheld the onslaught for the first five minutes of the second half 
before going on the attack. Laney, Pinky and Crowdey all stepped up in the third quarter to join up with 
Danny and Hungry, to halt the Ducks advances and then exit the back half of the ground with poise and 
precision. This enabled us to attack from the back half through the run of Bomber who was still on a high 
from Essendon’s first win in two months, Wazza, Spinner and Mad Mick who were able to use their speed 
up their wing to transition the ball into the Forward line to see China, Hynesy and Thommo all hit the 
scoreboard. The third quarter saw a coming of age for the 2018 Sharks team reminiscent of when William 
Miller banged Penny Lane in Almost Famous. A good brand of master’s football saw the Sharks go into the 
third quarter break in a comfortable position. 

It was getting late and Des and Handles were getting anxious on the bench as they could see the beers 
flowing freely upstairs in the lounge. This didn’t stop them putting in a stellar partnership in strategic 
manoeuvring not seen since Naploean and Berther joined forces. The quarter started with Lofty going back 
in to the ruck, something the opposition obviously didn’t notice as he slammed into lofty on the first throw 
up. The opposition’s youthful exuberance saw an aftermath resembling a F1 crash with Lofty leaving the 
incident with not a hair out of place. Later on in the night we found out that Lofty’s hair is held together with 
industrial hair spray that comes in a can the size of a 44 gallon drum, on reflection I don’t think cyclone Alby 
would have moved that hair, little alone a poor ruckman from the Ducks. The last quarter saw more of the 
same with fast running sublime skills with the Sharks finding the open man to transition the ball quickly and 
smoothly from end to end. Fergy was taking advantage of the Sharks dominance; playing that far off his 
man he received a tackle under the scoreboard thwarting his opportunity to add to his goal tally. In the end 
the Sharks ran out comfortable victors in a great contest. 

The banter and comradeship of masters Football pushed off the ground and into the change rooms with 
some well-deserved nectar of the gods. Talking about nectar of the goods, the upstairs smorgasbord of 
casseroles was to die for and shows how great of a community the Sharks have around us right now. 
Awards for the day went to Johno, Prince Harry, Hungry and Fergie. It is great to see the club kicking goals, 
on and off the field. We look forward to taking the team to the Australind Carnival on the 3rd of June to 
prove our wares. 
 


