WESTERN . . WESTERN
SUBURBS 1936 Round 2 Saturday 18th April Cricket Ground SUBURBS
North Sydney 28 def. Western Suburbs 8

Stan RIDGWAY Fullback Jim SHARMAN

Grantley BENNETT Wing Ray HINES

Arch CRIPPIN Centre Stan TANCRED

Johnny ABEL Centre Cliff PEARCE (c)

Alf BIRTLES Wing Alan RIDLEY

Rex HARRISON (c) Five-eighth Ron KNIGHT

Roy THOMPSON Half Les MEAD

Noel FERRIER Lock Bob ALLISON

Eric BENNETT Second Row Athol SMITH

Sid HARMER Second Row Max GRAY

Bill BREWER Front Row Jack SPILLANE

Fred NOLAN Hooker Mick SHIELDS

Clarrie MITCHELSON Front Row Vince CLEARY

Tries Alf BIRTLES (2) Ron KNIGHT
Johnny ABEL Les MEAD
Grantley BENNETT
Noel FERRIER

Rex HARRISON

Goals Roy THOMPSON (5)

Match Description

Les MEAD (1)

North Sydney: Full-back: S Ridgway; three-quarters: A Birtles, A Crippen, J Abel, G Bennett; halves: R Harrison (capt), R Thompson; forwards: N
Ferrier, E Bennett, S Harmer, J Brewer, F Nolan, C Mitchelson
Western Suburbs: Full-back: J Sharman; three-quarters: A Ridley, C Pearce (capt), S Tancred, R Hines; halves: R Knight, L Mead; forwards: R

Allison, M Gray, A Smith, J Spillane, M Shields, V Cleary Referee: P Lee (Rugby League News 25th April 1936)

Jim Craig, shrewdest of generals, and one of the greatest of Rugby League all-rounders, moulded and built Western Suburbs into a match-
winning side. Craig is doing the same for North Sydney. Yesterday the boys from across the Bridge just grabbed Craig's old club by the scruff of
the neck, tossed it around the Cricket Ground, wore it down till it didn't know where it was, and then ran out to a 28-8 victory. To say the least
of them, the Shoremen were impressive. They are young, virile, dashing, and most of them keen opportunists. They'll be there when the whips
are cracking—and with bells on. Poor Wests! Mere shadows of former days, one sensed that here and there the joints were creaking and
needed an Injection of oil. A few bursts were all they were capable of. They never looked like taking home the bacon. True, they scored first
and last, but in between times the persistent Northern attack, marked by speed and clever backing up, told its own tale. And what a tale! The
first half, which saw Norths hit up 10-3, was as dead as the ghost of Methuselah. Referee Lee did nothing but play crescendos on his whistle.
Scrum breaches had the spectators bored to yawns, and free kicks were as plentiful as black clouds in the western skies. It was obvious that
penalties did little good. For the same offences —feet up or ball into the second row—the whistle trilled again and again. Something drastic
will have to be done or League games will drop to mere cures for insomnia. The second spasm saw an improvement. And it also saw Norths,
with more than their share of the ball, so completely carve the Magpies to pieces that it was one long dash by the men from the West to keep
out the swarms in black and red that threatened their line. The plain unvarnished truth was that Wests were too slow. Came thrusts into
enemy territory that could have brought results. But they never got anywhere. The Bridge boys merely had to run up behind and smash went
the attack with the ball well smothered. This crashing in the centre saw Ridley and Hines starved for the ball. True, the big Kangaroo showed
dangerous at times when he sallied out on his own, but Norths made no bones about him. Alan was muzzled well, truly, and completely. Hines
— well, he was just a winger. And now with the material in his hands, Craig, if he can keep them fit, has a side that will be close to the top
when the season's over. ......Abel, Ferrier, Bennett and Birtles with three two-pointers by Thompson, put the issue right beyond doubt, and
Norths were all cock-a-hoop about it, a try and a goal by Knight and Mead as a dying spasm worrying them not at all. The attendance was
9,200. and though they had little to thrill them they saw a side that will soon be doing big things when the steam Is on. (Truth 19th April 1936)

Dropped to Reserve Grade in the match against his old club, Ray Gillam accepted the decision in the right spirit and took a prominent part in
helping his new comrades record a handsome win. The will of a player to show the selectors that their opinion is at variance with his own, by
an improved display, must be admired and generally bears good fruit to the one most concerned — the player himself. (Rugby League News
25th April 1936)

Notes: Jack Spillane was back after a year of dreadful injuries, including a badly broken jaw. Norths were melding into a good side under the
coaching of Jimmy Craig and they simply had too much speed for Wests. It didn’t help that Ridley, Knight and Mead were injured at different
times in the match. One report lamented the lack of Vic Hey’s penetration for Wests. How true!




