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OR 100 YEARS, THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN WINNING

and losing at the Adelaide University Football Club has

been about half an hour. Well, maybe an hour back in the

bicycle clips and Model T Ford days, Either way, thats how

long it takes for all the Uni sides to gather at the pub of their

choice to celebrate winning, losing, drawing or just playing with the

self-proclaimed “world’s greatest football club”. Once all eight teams

are together today, its hard to tell who has won or lost, who is a

Division 1 superstar, and who is a Division 8 Reserves scrubber.

They all come the same at the “Blacks”, their nickname and their

jumper unchanged since 1906, more egalitarian than the French

Revolution and a lot more fun. “Greatest footy club” might be

stretching the bounds of the English language, concedes present club

captain Tom Martin, a graduate lawyer. Yet if a footy club is measured

by the lifelong friendships it generates, the social events it thrives on,

the support it provides, the good humour it demands — all as well as

success on the field — then the Blacks give “greatest” a mighty shake.

Adelaide Unihas won 23 Division 1 or Al premierships since

the Amateur League was formed in 1911. Take away lost time for the

two world wars and thats an A grade title every four years, an

amazing statistic for a non-professional sporting outfit dependent for

a century on a floating population of mainly impoverished male

tertiary students with other things on their still-developing minds
besides just going top. Like beer and girls.

With a 36-year start, Port Adelaide Magpies in the SANFL has
an equally amazing 13 more senior flags than the Blacks. But would
the Maggies commemorate a loss to bitter rival Norwood by making
a cancan line after the game and singing a club song dedicated to the
noble art of losing? Not in the name of Fos they wouldn't. Thats what
the Blacks did though, after trying their guts out and going down to-
Melbourne University in an inter-varsity showdown only four years
ago. Naturally the Melbourne boys became confused.

Its precisely this go-for-it-play-hard-and-enjoy-life-to-the-fullest
philosophy that has attracted youthful footballers for so long. At its
heart, says Blacks president and 80s player Peter Maddern is the
simple fact of young blokes in their late teens up to their mid 20s
“rampaging around playing footy together in the best years of their
lives, with no real cares before they go on to make something of their
lives”. Anybody who has played amateur league football, and in
particular university or old scholars football, will know this is true.

It is, however, the longevity of the Blacks' philosophy — the
whole 100 years of it — that intrigues. Club historian David Bartlett
played 16 seasons up to 1985, went away for five years and returned
to find the people different, the club the same. Ditto Peter Maddern,
four years overseas in the 90s. “When I came back I only knew four
A graders, but the club hadn't changed at all,” he says, adding that he
has observed old-time Blacks players getting together and behaving
exactly as they had in their youth. Says 1946 captain Dr Ben Goode:
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a stint at West Adelaide, retired
to amateur football. His father

N this modern age, when

sport’s rush to pro-

fessionalism is as inevi-

table as it is ruthless and

impersonal, it’s uplifting
to realise that one of our state’s
great monuments to amateur-
ism will this year celebrate its
centenary.

The Adelaide University Foot-
ball Club “the Blacks”, is 100
years old. What a history of ex-
cellence, achievement and mis-
chief! Rarely has a club produced
so many influential football per-
sonalities and players, and had so
much fun doing it.

The club was formed in 1906,
five years before the formation of
the Amateur League which it has
so dominated. However, there
are references to football being
played at the university as early
as 1885 and the team definitely
participated in the inter-varsity
matches against Melbourne Uni-
versity at the turn of the century.

Anyone who has walked or run
around the River Torrens will be
struck by the ambience and aes-
thetics of the university’s playing
fields. When planning Adelaide,
Colonel Light was insistent that
the ribbon of land that bordered
the Torrens would remain as a
green belt separating the north
and south of the city. However,
a couple of buildings have
tumbled out of the architectural
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Words by Graham Cornes 2006 in the Advertiser
Graham Cornes played a game for the AUFC in 2006 in our Centenary Year as pictured below.

He thus becomes an “AUFC Past Player”. “One among equals” and a “A Blacker”



“

Graham Cornes in his last ever game of Aussie Rules, playing for Adelaide Uni Blacks against Edwardstown in 2006. “It is
as memorable as any game | plaved.” he writes.




