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Mark Philippoussis opened up the
center court action with a straight set
victory over German qualifier Nicolus
Kiefer, who would have, at that time,
thought he would go on to upset Pete
Sampras in straight sets, only to be
thrashed in the following round by fellow
Australian Mark Woodforde.

Next it was defending champion Andre
Agassi who basically limped onto center
court after having the misfortune of hurt-
ing a tendon in his knee during a fall on
his apartment steps. Andre, wearing a
pathetic bandage, somehow won this
match against Argentine qualifier Gaston
Etlis, who at one point was serving for
the match, and at another time was within
two points of perhaps the upset of the
decade. It was a sad sight from both ends
of the court. Etlis played brilliant tennis,
showing no mercy for Andre’s inability
to move around the court, hitting preci-
sion drop shots that the defending cham-
pion, instead of racing towards, could
only stand and watch. But when it came

to winning those final points, Etlis be-
came even more creative in finding ways

Mikael Tillstrom, who upset Thomas
Muster, and Mark Woodforde, whom 1
mentioned before trounced Philippoussis,
joined the seeded players in the final
eight.

The singles tournament was now
down to the nitty-gritty. The following
day we’re flying to Melboumne to join the
action live. But why not give us one last
treat on television on our final night in
New Zealand. We've just enjoyed a very
pleasant dinner with family and friends at
an outdoor cafe overlooking the beautiful
Auckland Harbour, and we've dashed
back home to watch the Agassi-Courier
match, due to start at 9:30 p.m.

They began with a few highlights from
the Chang-Tillstrom match, although
with Chang winning 6-0, 6-2, 6-4, there
weren’t too many to show. After a com-
mercial or two it was back to the tennis
with live action from the Sanchez-Vicario
vs. Chandra Rubin match, With Rubin
up 4-1 in the final set and 40-15 on
Arantxa's serve. You could almost see
the shadows of Agassi-Courier at the

Melbourne. As much as | wanted to st
up and watch the Agassi-Courier matc
my better judgment told me I needed
some sleep, not to mention my eyes wi
barely staying open. Downstairs my
nephew Ross, who’s a night owl anyw
continued to watch the tennis. All I cc
hear was the ball going back and forth
if they were hitting against a backboar
from close range. A major thundersto:
stopped play with Courier up 5-6 in thi
first set, so finally the echo of the tenn
ball stopped and a few hours of sleep
were had.

The short three-hour flight across the
Tasman had us in Melbourne by mid-d
and after clearing customs and getting
situated at our hotel, we were ready foi
our first live action. Seles had already
advanced to the semi-finals with a 6-1,
2 victory over Majoli, and Agassi had
fought back, for the first time in his ca.
reer, from two sets down to defeat a m
dejected Jim Courier 6-2 in the fifth.
Also advancing to the semi-finals, Ank
Huber defeated Conchita Martinez and

Amanda Coetzer eliminated teenage star
Martina Hingis, to complete the womens
semi-final draw.

A severe thunderstorm had moved
through the Melbourne area, forcing
officials to close the roof on the Center
Court for the remainder of the day, so our
first look at this magnificent complex
was as an indoor arena. I know there are
many arguments, both for and against the
roof, but let me tell you, it guarantees that
there will be tennis played on Center
Court once the court has been dried off.
Imagine traveling all the way to Australia
just to watch the rain come down. You
would think, and perhaps hope, that the
National Tennis Center in New York,
where the U.S. Open is held, would con-
sider such a roof for people who come
from all over the werld to see the Open
and are too often victims of inclement
weather. Not to mention the T.V. audi-
ence who also loses out should the finals
be rained out and moved to Monday.

So the evening session had Boris
Becker vs. Yevgeny Kafelnikov (Russia)
followed by Thomas Enquist (Sweden)
vs. Australia’s own Mark Woodforde.
Quite a treat - two mens quarter final
matches in one night. Becker was all
business from the very first ball. He did
not take his usual set to get into the
match, instead he was determined from
the outset, serving a total of 28 aces dur-
ing this impressive straight sets victory.
Perhaps it was Kafelnikov's cocky re-
marks in the media that inspired Boris to
stuff the kid’s mouth with all those aces.
T had watched Becker play at the U.S.
Open last year defeating Patrick McEnroe
in an exciting four set quarter final
match, however, this was a different
Becker. Instead of slicing many of his
backhands, he was coming over the ball
with great authority and his forehand was
more precise from all areas of the court.
The speed and placement of his serve was
as good as I'd seen him hit, thus the 28
aces, and in backing up his serve, his
volleys were crisp and rock-solid. After
seeing this performance, Boris Becker
looked like the player to beat.

Mark Woodforde continued the form
that he displayed against Philippoussis, as
he sliced and diced Enquist into a thinly
sliced Swedish sweetbread, to the tune of
4,4 &4,

Another late night. By the time the
tennis had finished it was after midnight.
What made us stay to the end of this one-
sided match? It was the atmosphere,
folks!! The Australian Open comes as

see FORTNIGHT page 28
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