
Sharks vs Crabs 30th June 2018 Des Scott’s 200th Game 

For those who challenged the Squire for not being up to the task this week, I pity your trust in the master 

linguist, and more importantly our structures that we have perfected throughout the year. Football and 

Shakespearian works of art are a lot alike and not truly appreciated until you can step back and watch the 

story unfold. As Edgar Degas once said “Art is not what you see, but what you make others see” It is in this 

vein I believe the story would have gone a little like this 

So the ever inspiring Crabs will come down to Atlantis on Saturday to take on the Sharks in Des Scott’s 

200th game of Masters Football. The Ducks will march out of the Hands Oval change rooms with their 

chests pumped out sporting more sets of skins than an adolescent carpet python. The Sharks will be a bit 

light on for numbers, which is always a downside of the Shark cull rumours that continue to linger around 

the WA community. But as Ross Lyon says “Anywhere, Anytime”, and it seems as long as it is not at Optus 

Stadium, the Sharks will take this inspiration into an epic battle not seen since the Roman Colosseum was 

in full force. 

When Des Scott walks out on the ground for his 200th game, the birds will go quiet, the world will slow 

down, the silence will be deafening as onlookers anticipate the greatness they are about to witness. This 

will be a time of your life, not unlike when Princess Diana died, the planes crashed into the twin towers or 

the end of World War 2, that everybody will remember exactly where they were at this one time in history, 

the time when Des Scott stepped onto the hallowed ground that is Atlantis, for his 200th game in the Blue 

and White. 1957 was a very pivotal year in the timeline of humanity and while Des may not have matched 

the looks of a 1957 Chevy 2 door, the reliability of the Sputnik satellite or the speed of the F8U, there is no 

doubt he transcended many of the events that formed him into the much revered hero and role model he is 

today. Some say Des is not human, merely a cyborg sent back from the future to impart his knowledge to 

the younger generation, others have said that he was conceived from the very loins of Toshiaki Tenaka, all 

we know is, the Sharks are forever in debt to Des, for bringing his talents from Koorda to Bunbury to guide 

us through an important time in our history. 

The Sharks will win the toss and decide to kick with the wind to see if they can challenge the scoreboard 

early. This will be a master stoke from Coach Smithy as the ball will quickly exit the centre square to push 

into the Sharks forward line, where the milestone man Des will pounce on the loose ball. Reminiscent of a 

hungry Lion in the wilderness of the Serengeti Plains Des will toy with his prey before he spins onto his 

trusty left foot to snap a goal from 45 metres out to send an early warning to the opposition; not to meddle 

in his celebrations. Heater will continue to run through the middle of the ground with more energy than 

ground zero at Chernobyl, while China will provide a level of class though the middle not seen since Sean 

Connery left the Bond franchise. Goodo will take on the increased responsibility in the backline alongside 

Terry to halt the Crabs forward advances to see the Sharks go into the quarter time break a couple of goals 

up. 

The second quarter would have saw Coach Smithy once again send the great man Troy Offer to line up in 

the Sharks forward line. This has been a history changing event, as up until now the biggest decoy award 

in history has belonged to the Trojan Horse in the battle of Troy, (how’s that for irony). JC would have rose 

from the dead to try and make a good impression on the pending father in law for his milestone game, as 

the obvious way to a father in laws heart is on the football field. JC will have had some pent up anger from 

his time in Purgatory and be the first man in 203 games to lay a decent hit on the Undertaker. Hopefully this 

is a not an early sign for what’s about to come for Terry when he picks up his staff discount at William 

Barrett. Sweet Pea will move into the midfield to provide some run and help limber up after his recent 

indiscretions in Bali. While he swears he fell down the stairs at Macca’s the bruises have an uncanny 

resemblance of two handprints which poses the question if it was the quarter pounder opposed to the 

McMuffin at 5 in the morning that got Sweet Pea into trouble. Whitey will again don the yellow jumper to 

take up residence on Hands Oval, there is a rumour that if he spends another 10 minutes on the same 

piece of grass he is going to get booked for possession. For your sake Whitey you better get moving in the 

next game or they might confiscate that new boat as proceeds of crime. Vossy will continue to float around 

the ground racking up possessions at will, while the white Krakour brothers aka Chris and Luke who will be 

reunited for their first game since punching on in the backyard will fit into the team seamlessly. Fergie will 



revel in the opportunity to take back the number one forward option in Hynesy’s absence. He has been 

heard saying that Hynesy was cramping his style and getting in the way of been the most prolific forward in 

the South West Masters League. Elma Fudd will stay out wide to side step a couple of mud crabs, before 

slotting one though the big sticks to see the Sharks go into the main break all even. 

The third quarter will see more precise ball movement from the Sharks, which will frustrate the Crabs who 

will be unable to get their normal running game going. Even with a glaring hole in the Sharks defence this 

week, Terry and his rock solid web will be able to halt the Crabs forward advances. JC still trying to adjust 

back into reality, will try to preach some of the good word of the lord to the Crabs umpire. Unfortunately the 

umpire will be a descendant or Pontius Pilate and JC’s words of wisdom will be dismissed, to rub salt into 

the wounds “no pun intended’ a hasty 50 metre will be given which will result in a Crabs goal against the 

play. Crowdey will continue to dash across the field with all the poise of a drunk ballerina in a mine field. 

This speed, unpredictability and retina burning shoes, will give the Sharks plenty of opportunity transferring 

the ball down the ground. Heater, China and Wazza will provide plenty of quick ball movement through the 

centre of the ground, which will help push out to Smithy to provide long penetrating entries into the Sharks 

forward line which Fergie and Elma Fudd will be able to capitalise on. In less than perfect weather the 

Sharks will go into the three quarter break a couple of goals down. 

The game will be on, the Fitzy Shield will be up for grabs, and the Sharks will be looking to run the last 

quarter out. Sweet Pea will make his way back into the thick of the play, sliding in and bouncing off the 

deck quicker than a vibrator plugged into mains power. Shiney will be pumped up and continue to go in 

head first to dominate the hard ball dishing it out to our runners. Des the milestone man will lap up the 

attention as the Sharks fight valiantly across the ground. Captain Smithy will get cocky and try and take 

advantage of his smaller opponent harnessing his inner Dusty Martin with a fend off Chris and Goodo had 

spruiked as impenetrable. Unfortunately Smithy’s recent fitness regime has seen him lose some much 

needed muscle to pull off this move, which will see a reverse takedown from a midget, Conor McGregor 

would be proud of. As you now know Smithy, you need a strong right arm for this move, something that 

seems to be a significant trait of the modern day Richmond supporter. Talking of Richmond supporters, 

Goodo seems to have a whole army of them to call on now that they are back on top of the ladder. A 

special thanks goes out to Hendo and Luke for pulling on the boots for the epic battle. Unfortunately as the 

final whistle is blown, the Sharks will go down by the smallest of margins to a much deserving Crabs outfit. 

As the Sharks and the Crabs wrap up the day, the banter and memories of Des Scotts 200 games will head 

into the change rooms, and up into the lounge, where the Sharks will put on an outstanding casserole 

spread. A magnificent game will have been played in honour of a true Sharks legend, and we will all look 

forward to sharing many more frothies with the great man in the future. We will thank the Crabs for sharing 

the day with us, and playing in a way that will be a testament to Masters Football. We look forward to taking 

our talents to Australind in two weeks’ time, to take on the Pastimes and the Boomers. 
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