
John Cartwright and Mark Geyer are two of Penrith's most famous 
sons. In the second row for the Panthers in the 80s and 90s they 
were infamous. They won a 1991 premiership together, played  
State of Origin for New South Wales, and test matches for Australia. 
In between, Mark Geyer notched up some of the most memorable 
suspensions in rugby league, and John Cartwright became Captain 
of the Penrith Panthers. Kiki James and Sassy Neill took Carty for 
a cup of coffee and MG for a sushi lunch to hear the details of their 
escapades ®rst hand.

ªCARTY WAS TWO YEARS OLDER THAN ME, 
and he was kind of my idol growing up. We used to hang around 
and watch him play with Brendon Lee, who ended up playing for 
the Bulldogs; they were the guns in the C-grade back then. Then in 
1985 all of a sudden we were in the second row together playing for 
Penrith.

You know what? It really was the Golden era. From about `85 to 
`92 we were inseparable. We'd go everywhere together, we'd do 
everything together. I was a little bit more of a lair, Carty was a bit 
more sensible.

We both had Mazda MX6s at the same time: mine was red, his was 
blue. And I had MG01 number plates. We thought we were so cool. 
We could hardly ®t in them, but it was the hottest car at the time.

Back in the early days of grade he was the groundskeeper at Howell 
Oval, so to get a little bit of money he'd pay me to come help him: 
shirts off, of course. I was always shirtless.

The good thing about back then was that if you didn't live with each 
other, you'd only see the other blokes on Tuesday, Thursday and 
Saturday, and then play Sunday most times. And you were so excited 
to see your teammates. When I came back from Perth to Penrith in my 
last three years it was a real chore, like they were trying to ®nd ways 
for you to train to justify the clubs' professionalism.

God there were no nutritionists, either. We'd have bacon and eggs 
for breakfast on game day, and Carty and I were sponsored by Pack 
n Saddle Ribs. We'd be on their lea¯et: ªcome and have ribs with 
Carty and MG, all you can eat nightsº. We'd take all our mates there,  
and they went broke. It was like animal house.

In 1988-99, on Thursday nights we'd train for two hours, get ¯ogged, 
and bring our club gear for dollar drink night at Panthers. So we'd all 
rock up to training with coat hangers with our dancing clothes on:  
a pair of stonewash jeans and a Lacoste shirt, with kayaks.

Ron Willey said you have to have a compulsory four beers, and then 
do what you want to do. But most of us would stay till about midnight 
anyway. There was just so much more love with your teammates,  
you really wanted to be with them.

In France, when he got maced, it was on my 22nd birthday. That's 
where I made my test debut for Australia, in France, because, I think, 
of Carty's eyes. If it wasn't for Carty getting maced, I'd never have 
played a test match.

We're both from the same area, we've both got the same ideals  
I think, and we both love rugby league as much as each other,  
which is what's kept us together.

Now he's got three kids, I've got ®ve, and he lives up on the Gold 
Coast, but we're kind of like brothers. When you do see each other 
you don't have to explain what's been going on in your life, you just 
worry about the there and then. 

I always thought Carty would make a great coach, actually. I have a 
really short attention span, and at training I just wanted to get in, get 
out, get home, get to the pub. But Carty would be the one there going 
over the video, explaining the moves to the blokes that didn't know ¼ 
and he's got a lot of patience. A lot more patience than I have. I think 
he's the next Australian coach after Timmy Sheens.

He's a kindred spirit.º
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ªMG ATE SUSHI? Back then hamburgers with cheese, 
pineapple and bacon were his staple diet. He's a changed character 
now, I see him dressed up on the Sunday Roast and everything. But 
I think if he and I went out for a beer the old MG would appear every 
now and then.

My ®rst memories of him are of this big tall skinny kid: he reminded 
me of Bruce Reid the cricketer. Once we made ®rst-grade at Penrith, 
his car had a sunroof so he used to drive into training standing up with 
his head through the sunroof. We lived together for a while, bought a 
house together, as somewhere to go back to for a drink after the club 
closed. We weren't big on cooking, let's be honest.

The things you do when you're young and stupid. I hope to never see 
one again, but we came up with this idea to make a silly `Terror Twins' 
T-shirt when we got into the Grand Final in 1991, with a caricature 
of me and him on a t shirt packing into a scrum. Then after we won 
the grand ®nal the next year this entrepreneurial guy came up with 
the idea to make a calendar. It was shirtless, and I was in a cowboy 
hat and a holster and a gun, I can't even remember what MG was 
doing. It was the most amateurish thing you've ever seen in your life, 
it was terrible. We were all still in a drunken haze from the grand ®nal 
I think.

We did an Ashes tour together, MG and I. We weren't sure what 
they'd do with roommates but in the end I had 10 weeks stuck in 
Manchester with him. I can't repeat half the things that happened.   
I had an incident on the next leg, in France, with Kevvy Walters where 
we both got maced. It was fun and games with the boys, and you can 
buy anything in France in the supermarket. 

Safe to say I couldn't see for a couple of days. I had to have patches 
on my eyes, and MG was my guide dog. That ®rst day I said `mate, 
you've got to take me to the toilet', but he led me into the female toilet 
full of women. That probably describes him best. Whenever there's an 
opportunity he won't miss it.

Pretty soon after that I dispatched with the patches because the boys 
were playing cricket, and they kept making out like they were hitting 
the ball but really they were just throwing the ball at me.

It really was a fun thing playing for Penrith, it wasn't a money thing.  
The money was great, and I remember the ®rst decent contract I signed 
I could've earned more elsewhere but I was happier just to play with 
my mates and play where I wanted to play. To be earning money to 
do it was a bonus. Now it's all business, but everything's changed to 
match, the training, the coaching, the whole lifestyle. Footy's changed 
just like everything else.

MG had a very quick temper, he was very competitive, and he wanted 
to win too, that was all part of it. He could've been one of the best 
of all time, but he'll probably tell you he didn't handle his success 
all that well. He had about 3 or 4 years there where he was the best 
player in the game. He was unbelievable.

He has mellowed with age. He's matured more than anything. He's 
got a tribe of kids, and once footy stopped, I suppose he had to 
realise that he had to make a living. But I think if you put him in a 
competitive situation he'd still be the same MG.º

RUGBY LEAGUE PLAYER    2 5  


