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HIS week in Naples
was mayhem. Every
week in Naples is may-

hem. This was mag-
nificent mayhem. The big
house is on fire. Thirty-three
years of longing went up in
flames on Thursday night.

Napoli last lifted Serie A in
1990. Such hunger is a gate-
way to madness. At times like
this, the city does not welcome
you. It overwhelms you.
Smothering and swarming.
Clothes will reek of flare
smoke for weeks and good
luck getting your ears to stop
ringing. From the moment the
wheels touch the runway,
every conversation, every sign
on every street corner and
laneway, every excitable
sound orientates around one
thing: A third Scudetto.

In the cobble streets and al-
leys of Quarter Spagnoli, end-
less bunting stretches across
the sky. Over at Pallonetto by
the seafront blue, lights il-
luminate historic citadels. In
Fuorigrotta near the stadium,
flags form a blue and white
guard of honour. It is omni-
present and constant.

The fuse has been gathering
momentum and was ready to
detonate.

It could have been Sunday
at the Stadio Diego Armando
Maradona. They failed to beat
Salernitana and the wait went
on. The collective now utterly
famished. And it showed.

On May 10, 1987, Italian an-
thropologist Amalia Signorel-
li went for a walk on a sunny
day. Then a Maradona-in-
spired Napoli needed a draw
against Fiorentina to win
their first title. “The world has
changed,” she wrote, “the noi-
siest, most crowded, and most
chaotic city in Europe was de-
serted.”

It felt like that on Wednes-
day. The second opportunity
to Kickstart celebrations. If
their closest rivals Lazio did
not win, Napoli were cham-
pions. They crowded around
outdoor televisions and as-
sembled on corners. Hushed
in their homes.

Smouldered as Sassuolo
coughed up a sloppy goal early
on and swore when Lazio
doubled their lead in the final
minutes. Toma Basic’s first
career goal sent natives
streaming back into the street
and Naples got going once
again.

In his press conference this
week, the man who master-
minded this triumph made a
passing observation. Manager
Luciano Spalletti is from Cert-
aldo, near Florence, in the
north. Since Roma in 2001, no
club south of the country’s
traditional football capitals,
Milan and Turin, has won the
league.

“The Neapolitans know
well that Naples is beautiful,
but just how beautiful it really
is can be said better by those
like me who are guests of it,”
said Spalletti.

“Those who have always
had it in front of their eyes
cannot be struck by what ap-
pears in front of them.”

Far be it for me to disagree
with the local hero, but it is
hard to believe anyone could
underestimate this place. It is
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Napoli fans celebrate on the street as their team clinched their first Serie A title since 1990 thanks to a 1-1 draw at Udinese.

a continuously shifting and
demanding and proudly alive.
How do you comprehend a
marvel? A moped nearly
crashes with bus-like routine.
Buses rush around as if they
are mopeds. Sure, slowly a
rhythm does emerge from the
haze. Those relentless shrill
beeps do have a purpose.

They are a warning to any-
oneor anything thatis lurking
around an adjacent corner.
“We are coming,” they squall.
It is nowhere near sufficient.
Every turn has the exuberant
capability to surprise. Surely
not even a lifetime is enough
experience to take it for
granted.

Neapolitans memorialise
their particularity because for
so long no one else did.

Even the dogs run too, the
Neopolitans are coming.
Sick with cholera. Victims of
the earthquake.

You never wash with soap. You
are the shame of Italy.
Neopolitan, work hard because
for Maradona you’ll have to
sell your ass too!

The Juventus chant in the late
1980s, brilliantly evoked by
the 2019 Diego Maradona per-
sonal archive documentary.
The Argentinean came from
Barcelona after back-to-back
disappointing seasons. In dis-
arming voiceovers, he retro-
spectively explained in that
film that there were no other
options. The unwanted city
and an unwanted hero. A
match.

“I felt as though I repre-
sented a part of Italy which
counted for nothing,” he ex-
plained as that Juventus
chant blared, still scarcely
able to disguise his disgust.
Some scars never heal.

On Friday, Naples was not
just celebrating their success.
They toasted Juventus’ fail-
ure. Seventeen points adrift

and mired in a financial scan-
dal, mock coffins bore The Old
Lady team photo on the lid. In-
side was a picture of Massimi-
liano Allegri surrounded by
black and white stuffed bags.
Buckets on ropes drop from
balconies to hoist up banners
reinforcing the message: “Ju-
ventus Merda.”

Thursday was a trip to Udi-
nese. At the third time of ask-
ing, a single point would do.
Napoli have always done good
business with Udinese. Goal-
Keeper Alex Meret is one of
several successful transfers.

Exciting Irish prospect
Festy Ebosele comes on for the
home side. He went from Bray
Wanderers to the Derby acad-
emy to Italy. His fatheris a
fabricator in Enniscorthy.
When he joined the Biancone-
ri, Festy senior brought his
son around the factory floor.
Imagine his joy as his son
lined out against the victors in
waiting.

That's sport. The ever-
ready flagpole upon which we
long to hoist our colours and
watch them soar high. Fans
feed on it to sustain and em-
bolden their pride and Naples
is a particularly gluttonous
example. “Anti-football foot-
ball,” is how Frankfurt coach
Oliver Gasner described them

in the Champions League. He
meant how they play, front
foot and aggressive counter
pressing yet still in an orches-
trated manner. That is what
and who they are.

This club has a soft spot for
charismatic foreigners. Not
just Maradona. From Attila
Sallustro to Luis Vincio to
Jose Altafini to today’s ver-
sion, Georgian sensation
Khvicha Kvaratskhelia. He-
roes for how they make them
feel.

Pay tribute. Before Kick-off,
the Maradona mural is
thronged. They sing, a hymn
rather than a chant. It is al-
most peaceful. The calm be-
fore the... SANDI!

Goal, Sandi Luvric. Udinese
1, Napoli 0.

A sellout at Stadio Diego Ar-
mando Maradona slump back.
Of course, it sold out. The min-
ute they announced there
would be a watch party in the
ground with 11 screens and all
proceeds going to charity
everyone expected it to sell
out. Seventy-thousand turned
up for the Serie B relegation
decider in 2004 and the same
number were there a year
later for the Serie C playoff.

Udinese’s early goal sucks
the oxygen from the rising
stands. That wasn’t in the

Victor Osimhen celebrates his
equaliser against Udinese.
Picture: Alessandro Sabattini/Getty
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script. Every flare seems to
quench. Moments later there
are half-hearted cries for a
penalty. A boy to our left turns
to his father for reassurance.
The gaze back issues a
wounded plea; soon. Hope-
fully. How much longer can
this go on? Napoli, please.

At half-time they regather.
This side have gone through
hell several times in their his-
tory and they keep going. Beep
the horn, let them know we
are coming. Revive the flares.
Bring the noise and boom.

Nigerian talisman Victor
Osimhen saw the ball ping-
ponging around the box aftera
corner and had enough.
Evenly, ever so evenly, he
slotted in and Naples ex-
ploded. That was Osimhen’s
26th goal of the season, by far
the sweetest.

His face is the front page of
Tuttosport in the morning.
The caption is simple: “Hai
vista, Maradona?” At the
mural, his face is painted on a
wall adorned with a superhero
mask. Written underneath is
“make love”. The stadium as-
cends to euphoria.

The final whistle goes and
now the son is comforting his
overcome dad. Suddenly we
are surrounded by phones,
but this is different. Few are
trying to record this moment.
It is about sharing it. Faces fill
the screens as they surrender
to the urge to mark this mo-
ment with somebody some-
where.

Club president Aurelio De
Laurentiis takes the mic and
extends his arms to those
above him. “Grazie. Grazie.
Grazie. Grazie.” Time now to
give thanks and embrace. And
to party.

Outside is bedlam. “Wash
them, wash them. Wash them
with fire. Oh Vesuvio,” jeered
rival fans in that documen-
tary. A wish granted. The
night sky turns red and no
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tightly wrapped scarf or
joisted up jumper is enough
resistance to this level of
smoke.

How does a city that already
never sleeps rejoice? Take
whatever it is that makes it
special and double the dose.
More. Always more. Dance for
hours, days, weeks, months.
Bikes boot around moroni-
cally, overcome with a com-
pletely understandable im-
pulse to keep moving.

Walk along and make your
way across Mappatella beach
and towards the city centre. A
scooter with enough people to
field a five aside team flies
past. A man climbs up on a
chip van and watches on. He
belongs on that chip van. Was
that a boat doing laps of a
roundabout? Fireworks rain
up, down and sideways. Keep
walking. Every scene is differ-
ent. Every scene is the same.

In the morning we find a
Fiat outside our accommo-
dation. It is near totalled,
missing a large portion of its
bumper and driver door. A
black bag is draped over the
side with messy masking tape
strung across the bonnet and
windshield. Both airbags are
ejected. The car is parked
faultlessly, square to the foot-
path and inside all four white
lines. Their chaos always has
order.

The carousal keeps going all
night long. Staying at a such
an inexorable level that it be-
comes a simple challenge to
articulate it. How can anyone?

Back in 1987 after they won
their first crown, locals flock-
ed to a Neapolitan cemetery.
Today those with loved ones
beyond the reach of Facetime
will opt for the same visit.
When they arrived then they
were surprised to find graffiti
daubed on the walls.

“You don’t know what
you're missing,” it read.

Perfect.
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The art of the...
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it resides as a series of

snapshots. Out front. In

the air. Hurtling forward.
Floored. So much time spent
on dashing thoroughbredsisa
blur moulded by split-second
actions but in these moments
the cloud clears to reveal one
cruel certainty: it was a fall.

That is the real cert in this
game. Night follows day. A
jockey can expect to fall
roughly once in every 15 rides
in national hunt racing. Mul-
lins suffered one routine dose
aboard Douvan during the
2018 Queen Mother Champion
Chase. A long-awaited show-
down 12 months in the making
between the French gelding
and Altior prematurely ended
at the fourth-last fence.

“Ialways find it amazing in
a fall, you never remember it
as video,” Mullins recalls.

“It is flashes. The horse, the
ground. Often you instinc-
tively get your arm up. That is
why we do so many collar
bones. An outstretched arm
means all the force goes
through that. Look, better
your collar bone than your
head.

I N Patrick Mullins’ mind,

DRAMATIC MOMENT: Runaway leader Goshen unseats Jamie Moore in the 2020 Triumph Hurdle.

Maurice
Brosnan
ontheonly
cert in
horse
racing

“There definitely is a way to
fall. You often see younger
riders or riders who aren’t as
fit and the way they hit the
ground. You need to roll, move
forward and take the sting out
of it.”

Coming down is inevitable.
How far you descend is some-
what controllable. Horse-rid-
ing has always come with a
safety risk. Even if most of itis
blind luck, accounting for a

small margin that is not can
prove critical. The bottom line
is that at least trying to incor-
porate certain practises could
be the difference between life
and death.

The British Racing school
use a mechanical fall simu-
lator to teach apprentice jock-
eys how to fall. Riders are
thrown off onto a landing
crash mat. Peril is hardwired
into the sport. Truth be told,

-

this does not alienate punters;
it is part of the allure.

The same is true for the
main characters. Talk to jock-
eys and they will rave about
the sweet satisfaction that
comes from successfully
steering around a bad jumper.
The thrall stems from the
threat. A great highwire act.

In Ireland there is no such
fall simulator or theoretical
crash course, only the real
one.

Ruby Walsh learned the
hard way, the school of hard
knocks and thundering drops.
From ponies up, discovering
what works and what hurts.

“T'd keep it simple. Keep
moving, keep rolling,” he says
with typical candour. “Always
look for your feet. If you are
looking for your feet, you keep
rolling. Every fall is different
and at times it is hard to even
get into position to find your
feet.

“A lot of it is trusting your
natural reaction. Even before
that, you have a decision to
make. The hundredths of a
second from take-off side to
landing side. You have to bal-
ance it up, at times a horse
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doesn’t take off and you are
waiting for him to stand or
fall.

“If you automatically get
ready, what if the horse stays
or only makes a mistake and
you ready to fall? You have to
judge it. Will he point the leg.
Certain falls then you have no
time to react. Just a bad go,
the horse doesn’t propel you
off, so you land too close and it
comes down on top of you.”

There are different shades
and degrees of danger. A fall
in a hurdle race can be more
serious than in a steeplechase.
Smaller obstacles mean more
speed. For a contender, speed
is the priority. In a fall, speed
is the enemy.

“So many bad falls are off
good jumpers,” Walsh de-
clares. “When a good jumper
gets it wrong, they get it really
wrong.

“A bad jumper knows how
to make a mistake. They know
how tosurvive. A good jumper
is really slick and really accu-
rate. If they get that wrong,
the horse tends to get a really
bad fall.

“A great jumper is a confi-
dent jumper. The more confi-
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dent you get, the more you
push the limits. A horse isn’t
any different. I found I had
some terrible falls off great
jumpers.”

Let’s return to Cheltenham
2018 for a moment. After all,
Patrick Mullins was only on
Douvan because Walsh came
down on Al Boum Photo ear-
lier that day.

His mount hit the second-
last and plunged, rolling onto
his lower body. It was the
same leg Walsh broke at Pun-
chestown the previous No-
vember. The toll was two frac-
tures in the space of three
months.

“I probably stayed on too
long,” he explains. “I thought
he would stand up. I didn’t go
forward with him and stayed
on too long. The speed had
gone then and my bodyweight
was back on him so I couldn’t
get forward to roll off. I was
caught in the wrong place.
That is how it goes.”

There are two types of falls,
stresses Maxine O’Sullivan.
She is the daughter of Lom-
bardstown trainer Eugene
and a leading star on the
point-to-point circuit who has
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also enjoyed her fair share of
success on the racecourse.

At home they have all kinds
of horses to be schooled, many
of whom are young and bold.
In those situations, she getsup
already conscious of tumbling
down. She can see that hit
coming and that is tolerable.
The alternative is torturous.
Nothing is worse than the
punch that leaps unexpect-
edly from the earth.

“My worst falls, one was my
leg. It was actually a soft fall,
but it was an impact break.
Basically, my heel hit the
ground first, so my lower leg
smashed off my femur. The
top of my tibia smashed. It is
very common with builders
who fall off l1adders.

“The worst fall I had then
was on the flat in a bumper in
Killarney. That is the big dif-
ference. Jumping a fence, 80%
of the time you know you will
fall. It might be a second, on
the last stride you know. They
might survive, they might fall
and you are prepared for that.

“That is different to the ran-

dom one on the flat where you
least expect it. They are the
worst. A horse will clip its

Irish Examiner

heels and you are on the
ground without realising what
happened. That happened to
me in Killarney. I was on the
home bend, going well and the
horse broke his leg.

“There were 10 horses be-

The
worst
fall |
had then was
on the flat in
a bumper...
Jumping a
fence, 80%
of the time
you know
you will fall

Above: Wishfull Thinking and
Richard Johnson falling at the
last fence on the first circuit in
2012, injuring a photographer in
the Champion Chase.

Left: Galopin Des Champs and
Paul Townend fall at the last
when clear in the Turners
Novices' Chase last year.

Pictures: Healy Racing

hind me, it happened so quick.
I was very lucky, really sore
and concussed but so lucky.

“I thought he tripped or
something because I was on
the inner. I wasreally blaming
myself, ‘I was in a stupid posi-
tion and it was my fault.” So
first I was pissed off, still rag-
ing when I went to the doctors.
Then I found out about the
poor horse. Suddenly it was
different and just sad.”

It's not simply a case of how
you hit the ground. Horses
vary in terms of their surface
preference while jockeys are
all in agreement. The harder
the going, the worse it feels.

“That is the reason they
stopped all weather jumping,”
stresses Mullins.

“If you fall on sand, you stop
dead. It is way more severe. If
the ground is softer the impact
is less. More jockeys and
horses get injured in the
summer. That is why water-
ing is so important for jockeys
and horses.

“Often trainers say there is
too much watering, I find the
better horses and better jock-
eys don’t chance themselves
on hard ground. Some

CHELTENHAM 2023
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Above: Jockey Adam Wedge is caught in no-man’s-land after parting company with Kings Odyssey in the
Brown Advisory & Merriebelle Stable Handicap Chase in 2019.
Below: Campeador gives jockey Barry Geraghty a terrible fall in the 2016 Fred Winter Juvenile Handicap

Hurdle.

Pictures: Healy Racing

trainers think they win on
harder ground but thatisnota
way forward for the sport.”

An ounce of prevention is
worth a pound of cure. Before
every outing a jockey con-
siders the card and maps out
tactics. Part of that is looking
out for dodgy jumpers with
poor records. Even still, try as
they may sometimes the field
is a fickle mistress. Both
O’Sullivan and Mullins laugh
about it because if they didn’t,
they would pull their hair out.
Pinballing around the pack
during a race and sure
enough, they end up behind
the exact liability they were
trying to avoid.

“Sod’s law,” says Barry Ge-
raghty with a chuckle. A sure
thing.

“At the same time, I re-
member going out before
Tiger Roll’s Grand National
thmkmg, ‘he is too small. He
won'’t get around here’. He
went and won it. Usually, you
know the ones you don’t want
to be behind.” So, a jockey
clings on to a 500kg horse mo-
toring along at speeds of up to
50kph and then comes down.
The key is what comes after.

These animals can deliver
1,000 Newtons of force in a
single kick. They wear steel or
aluminium shoes. A glance is
dangerous. As for a stamp,
devastating.

Consider this: in the final
five years of Barry Geraghty’s
career he missed a combined
total of 18 months having
broken both legs, both arms,
his shoulder blade, eight ribs
and punctured his lung.

“One of them, the arm, was
impact. The rest were all
Kicks,” he says. “That can be
anything or everything. Some-
times you have some control. I
remember falling at the last in
Galway out front on the rail. I
was able to look as I was pas-
sing the pillars in the rail, try-
ing to pick my spot to get
through.

“IfIstayed on the course, I'd
get the shit Kicked out of me.
Sometimes you can have some
influence on where you are
going and even if you don’t,
you'd be surprised at how well
your instincts steer youin a
split second.”

“There is a massive differ-
ence between a Kick and being
stood on,” adds Walsh. “And a

Kick is still bad. Still if you are
moving the forceisn’tas great.
If you are static and stood on,
it is a much greater impact.
I’'m not a physics genius but
there is some dispersal of
power if you are moving.”

BACK protector
and helmet can
only do so much.
After one particu-
larly heavy fall Walsh
crumbled into a ball. As the
field passed by a horse came
down on his shoulder blade.
The force was such that it
drove his elbow down and
crushed his humerus, break-
ing the bone in three places.

Both Walsh and Geraghty
worked with Santry physio
Enda King to rehab after in-
juries and build a frame ca-
pable of withstanding the as-
sured blows. A serious stint of
core work helped them hold
on longer; often returning
from the point of no return.
That strength also provided a
spring and a bounce when
they did drop.

B CONTINUED ON P16 >>
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Danny Mullins had a lucky escape after getting his
foot caught in his stirrup after Canardier fell at the

B << CONTINUED FROM P15

In 2019 Geraghty endured a
brutal fall and a subsequent
Kick that left him with two
fractures in his right leg. This
was the tipping point in a run
of dreadful injuries. For a dec-
ade, he was the ultimate cer-
ebral figure on track well ac-
customed to pain and punish-
ment. Psychologically though,
the season-on-season agony
started to grind. With the help
of King, he practiced the pro-
cess of falling. Learned to em-
brace it all over again.

“It was good for me ment-
ally really. When you come
back after a bad injury, the in-
itial falls are the ones you
have real apprehension about.
It is good to get them under
your belt. It is good to practise,
but it is so hard to replicate
the movement.

“We were doing a full roll.
I'd meet the ground, touching
off my elbows. No sooner had
my elbow touched when I flick
to my shoulder. Shoulder on
the ground and start rolling. It
is a combination of move-
ments. A survival mechanism.

“You can’t freeze in the mo-
ment, that has the potential to
cause serious injury. You need
to be fluid. If you resistand are
tense, you will hit the ground
much harder.”

Next week all sorts will
flock to west UK and live it up
across four days of festive fun.
Mid-March means the sport,

last flight in the Coral Cup Handicap Hurdle in 2020.

Picture: Healy Racing

with all of the good, bad and
ugly, takes centre stage. In a
place beyond that intense
glare, the exercise is the same.
Horse racing is guaranteed
headlines for one week every
year. Horses and jockeys fall
all year round.

When they do, the same
small community is always
there to pick them back up.
The bind within the weights
room may be special but it is
not exclusive to those con-
fines. For over 40 years, racing
photographer Pat ‘Cash’
Healy has been capturing
thrills and spills. Routinely
his face is the first sight a
fallen jockey sees when their
vision returns.

“I know within five seconds
if they will be ok or not,”
Healy says. “Number one is
the physical reaction. Number
two I always go over to them,
Ruby or Racheal or whoever
and I say, ‘do you know who
you are talking to? They hope-
fully say ‘ves, Pat Cash.” “Do
you know where you are? Lis-
towel or Cheltenham or
Navan. So then you know if
the head is ok. Unfortunately,
I've seen jockeys with bad in-
juries. I always remember
Jonjo Bright at Tyrella Point
to Point.

“He had a fall in front of me,
and I knew just straight away,
‘this is trouble.’” His mouth...
his lips were quivering. I've
never seen it before. I just
knew this was bad.
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“I've seen jockeys get the
same fall and for whatever
reason the way they landed;
they were ok. You know, this
young fella is in trouble be-
cause of his body’s reaction.
At the end of the day, it is like
a crash and the body has a
way of letting you know it is
serious. Jonjo ended up para-
lysed and in a wheelchair.”

F all the riders, Ruby

Walsh was unique.

Healy would walk

over and await the
usual diagnosis: ‘Cash, I am
after doing my vertebrae. I did
my ribs. He could basically
tell you; Ididmy Toor T7." A
conversation with Healy
quickly reveals one integral
trait; he is in awe of the excep-
tionally brave men and
women who saddle up every
single week. Ask him about
the art of falling and he im-
mediately talks about the near
misses, having captured
countless recoveries and re-
markable acts of horseman-
ship. Referencing a Kevin
Brouder example from Naas
in 2021, he recalls seeing the
horse’s mistake in the view-
finder and marvelling as the
jockey was launched sky
bound only to land square on
the horse’s back.

He has witnessed countless
heart-stopping derailments.
Mammal trainwrecks. And he
watches earnestly as them
pick themselves up and do it
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all over. And again. And
again. And again.

“T'd go to the jockey room
after a fall. The pain these lads
are in, you see soccer with the
rolling and crying they do.I've
seen jockeys with broken legs
or arms, a broke vertebrae in
their neck, you go in to check
on them and they are laughing
and joking, straight away
working out how long will
they be out and what will they
miss. They never moan.

“Iremember John Thomas
(McNamara) at Askeaton, god
bless him, but he had a fall in
front of me and said straight
away, ‘fuck it. I put out my
shoulder.” He was off to Limer-
ick hospital. I said, ‘right I'll
bring your car and your cloth-
es and meet you there.” “He
said, ‘vou will not. I'll be back
for the last race.” And he was.
They are amazing athletes.
There are no other sportsmen
like them. They walk on thin
ice. One time in Navan, Stor-
min’ Norman had a fall in
front of me. He was lying on
the ground looking up at me
and shouted up, ‘What am I
riding in the next?’ I've no
doubt if it was average he’'d
say, you know what I'll take
the rest of the day here to heal.

“Anyway, itwas a goodride,
one of Edward O’Grady’s,
Nick Dundee or some other
strong horse. I told him that
and he sure didn’t he jump up
straight away, dust himself
down and go back at it.”

Irish Examiner Monday, 13.03.2023
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LONELY WALK: Ruby Walsh walks back to the weigh room after Annie

Power’s famous fall at the 2015 Festival. Pic:ture Healy Racing



T AR

il ¢

gap

LEN

FlE

-]

B

ov gy

3

Examiner Spar

A butterfly flaps his
wings, a million mad
things, and then
Limerick triumph
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Thisls' whiair g @l
way taitar than ora,” e
willld &y I Summary gost-
maich.

& buierity flaps s wings
and Grasme Mulcaby swipes
his baarkey, Eibhmr tuilli-
REns ekt had el pickal
ot Jedwn Comlon. The lon-
leariiad cenire-hack delisnl y
rindls Tony Eelly Inthe cenire.
The shot 15 om and ¥ 35 on his

el

ke does: the righd
thing. It & alll wroem, His
artyleg lirees
wnd] sl wiil
Iz right A msargin off. A mas-
EIn means  poe. S post
means a reboamed. & rebound
means o walting bark
Foedgers. Feodgers msine the
demtariey s enicds U housce
with his left, and lessodissely
usdkeish with bis righs.

For the duration of this
champlonzhip, there bas bean
a strange sort of pertl i Fix-
g L

a dif-

L
anil there was a spell in the
Final round when cnlookers
were lefi wonsdering if thew
weare ot
Herewasnodifferent, Their

il s i1 et o sl
ani sl any oppoe-
runlty b ofTet o L1

Clan Mol f
prapples wiih

Aaron l’.i-:lllmm_A
front of the L

HOWAY PAST: Clara’s Mark Redgers i tadkbed by

Limesich's Tom

Meerisiey dering the Musiter SHC Bnal  Picjare: Ben MaanSpetdie

Mackey Stand and they snard
h Lt

Hegarty wioes up

thi e, despe a

shonldit and strikis hls opan-

ing poérni Broan play. They duly
e thamiks.

Kyl Hives has the dose
they nesd, Gmilligan tafes a
sevomad tin long over 3 puck-
il As [ S e ek sy alnii.
Tk i Ui il oo il @i
long Hives thussders ke &
Shanghal Moghey traln for kis
firsi and ke siren sounds:
“Limerick. Limerick. Limer-

K

Than the peals arrives, The
nhl Eaid taath s that Chir
miiasdad Basie. Diarmuld Ryran
hits o wide, Ryan Tl hos
ancther and Rodgers foroes a
smart save from Nickie Gusd

It i more of the same after

o Trom play and oo placed
bail He makes way fior Shame
Mezhan, but pot befiors the
Teand chamges bands again,

Limerick hanve their chink
g b 18, Dhavid Ridady

s a hald st Clllaes amd
Molem beses s stlck In das-
peruic purss. One green fag
sets off o thousand. Gioal.

Mo the cormer-forward

Clanry’s aboeano: proves a

.
What does Kiely's side do
when they have a tarpet? Hit it
J.Hilln.ll1|:|||_|.:""\.

it

Netgrith o
vanis o secnnd goal

Clare digdeep for
a response amd
et a= Bodpers
14 i1 et B fre
an el Jky-

ke finl-

perfecily-timed flick. Ik ends
w stapdis A
i Tha 21 e tha e i Hi
[

Thikr lisidit hotides ofl. De-
clan Hanzon Is met with &
wall ol appreciation. Afier
wards, he returns the fmour
and singles them our for
prade; ”

il ol 1k
plach ower an hoar laper, Sill
Hmping. now smilleg.

Peter Duggam sets Taylor in
on poal bt Mash dives and
denies. Hellr tries to sstthe for
&yt ail fhe grsn giant
H.A,:.llo.ril-lﬁ.lnlltn:h!m'u 1§
el sy moruedt & Block as it ls &
rejertion. Polm-blank refsal
%0 yiedd am brech. JAun bxech is all
i inkes.

Thres-peoint allgame, Can
Clare ke 1w o
il . Slaid e He i
By b piliek thhe sliotey fredn
thie mir mesnenis before 1@
croeses the blnck spot. Sl the
Erave Banner roar. Ficegerakl
Einally makes his mark, Arom
Sranagher comes off the
Ewrnch 1o sacain, and Belly culs
ahi margin go nmie

A miilicsn mad things and
theai... A million moe o the
Final s=cands. Even il the
qualiry is several notches
Bukow st year's thriller the
i | all the i
v Ly of 1alk
about the costroverslal con-
cluslan. But Eater in the tan-
red, Lohan ouilines how help
Eul that 38 bo them wihen asked
of buis players were discussing

dent im the dressivg

“Laek, there's always k.
Yoah, there 1= alonys talk..."

For John Klely itis 12finals.
12 wins. This five m a row

chasing pack are getting
closer, Bus for now, Limerick
Favee the adgpe.

)

Maurice
Brosnan

T Gaslic
Grounds




