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Editor’s Note 
2005 here we come!! 
 
First of all, let me wish everyone happy holidays and a great 2005.  
 
For me, New Year’s Eve signals a fresh start and an opportunity to look forward to the 
coming season. The EFAF clinic is coming up, and we are also working on the final 
preparations for the Danish clinics. The NFL Play offs are just around the corner, and in a 
football sense, things are beginning to pick up again. I know it will be another 3-4 months 
before we will get to suit up and go out and work games, still… Now it’s January and I start 
getting excited about the coming year and the coming season. 
 
I hope you all, do too.  ☺ 
 
And remember, if your colleagues are not receiving this Newsletter, please let me know.  
 
Enjoy 
Frank Kristensen 
Editor 
 
 

2005 EFAF Clinic 
It’s official (and for officials)  
 
EFAF Officiating Clinic 
  
February 25-27, 2005 at Prague (Czech Republic)  
  
Start:              Saturday 26, 2005 10.00 h (10 a.m.) 



End:               Sunday 27, 2005    
  
at  
  
HOTEL  Olympik 
Sokolovská 138, Praha 8 -Invalidovna 
www.olympik.cz 
 
One of the clinicians  will be none other than Dick Honig. 
 

 
WWW3 
Weeks With Walt: A personal retrospect on last year’s NFLE season – Part 3 
by Lars C. Bernstein 
 
If Rothenburg ob der Tauber is the one thing you will have to visit if you are an American 
tourist sightseeing Germany, the Neuschwanstein castle certainly is next on the list. Well, I 
cannot quite remember if it was because I overslept that Tuesday morning, or because 
“Snuggles”, who I was rooming with, took his sweet time in the bathroom, or because we 
found out at breakfast that the bus for the castle was leaving in just another couple of 
minutes, but I basically had to start the day without breakfast. Not exactly my way to get 
into a day. Anyway, we made it to the castle just to find out they were not open for another 
hour or so. 
 
You can certainly call the Neuschwanstein castle, the neighboring Hohenschwangau 
castle and the whole surrounding area somewhat “kitschy” or campy, but on the other 
hand, there is something fascinating to it. So, we spent about an hour and a half just 
enjoying nature, while making our way up to the first castle, Hohenschwangau. Boy, those 
kings certainly had a thing about building their castles on top of hills. Well 
Hohenschwangau is not really that exciting, just another romantic castle, merely an 
appetizer for the real thing. So, after making our way down into the valley again, we just 
had to take another 45 minute uphill hike to make it to the Neuschwanstein castle. Let me 
tell you, my legs were so sore after that two day trip, as if I had worked six games in a row. 
Although I think it is not the uphill hike that gets to you, but stumbling downhill that kills 
you. Fair enough, there was a decent Bratwurst stand about half way up – and down, of 
course. 
 
I guess most of you have seen it. Maybe not the castle itself, but it was the model for Walt 
Disney’s Cinderella castle, so you can see a half-size copy of it in Disneyland, or a stylized 
picture of it in the logo of every Disney movie. Neuschwanstein boldly sits on top of a hill, 
somewhat unreal, somewhat daunting, yet impressive and fascinating. I had seen it when I 
was a little kid, about six years old. But still, that wallowing in luxury, that pomp, that 
glamour just makes you marvel. King Ludwig II., architect and owner of the castle, died 
under mysterious circumstances at the age of 41, but one thing that is more or less 
undisputed is that he was not only a little, but completely crazy. Nuts. Gone with the wind. 
“I want to remain an eternal mystery to myself and others”, he is quoted as saying, and he 
certainly achieved that. When he died, about 90% of the castle  where still unfinished, and 
still are. But the few rooms and floors you can visit are just astonishing. Our tour guide was 
a pretty young guy, and he quickly earned the nickname “Roboguide”. You know that type 



– he knew his text by heart, giving us the impression that he was some type of tape 
recorder on two legs. Walt, who already had taken the tour in previous years, tried to throw 
him out of stride with difficult questions – but then, the young man probably had a hard 
time understanding Walt’s heavy texan accent. Well, as it was our second tour of the day 
and we already had walked a lot, a couple of us started loosing concentration. So, for a 
while, we probably gave the impression of being little schoolboys rather than grown men, 
joking and giggling around, trying to find some lady to explain to us the difference between 
a comforter and a duvet – remember, the night before we talked about how to use hotel 
beds in Germany. 
 
Some time in the afternoon we found ourselves sitting in the train to Munich, all somewhat 
worn out and tired. We had about an hour and a half to spend in Munich, so I figured it 
would be nice to go to the market place with the old town hall and show my crewmates the 
famous “Glockenspiel”. Good thinking, but unlike every other Glockenspiel which would 
chime every hour, this one only plays three times a day, and sure enough not one single 
note was heard when we where there. Well done, Lars. So, back on the train, another four 
hour ride back to Frankfurt, and drop dead in bed. 
 
I had to put in a little work on Wednesday, but the remaining five spent the day in 
Heidelberg, probably number three on the list of things to see as an American tourist in 
Germany. Well, yet another romantic city, yet another castle. I rejoined the crew Thursday 
in Cologne, venue of our second game, about 160 km from where I live, the second 
closest NFLE town to my home – as you see, I get to travel a lot in NFLE. Downtown 
cologne is probably one of the busiest shopping miles in Germany, and sure enough, 
being in Cologne for the first time, you have to visit the Cathedral and climb the stairs up to 
the tower, some 150 m. I lived near Cologne when I went to school, so you bet that I had 
to climb that tower about once a year, and after a couple of times you just start to hate it, 
so I chickened out. As I already mentioned, Walt gives a talk every year at the NFLE 
officiating clinic on getting around in Europe. One of the few things he mentions about 
Cologne is that you can eat Bratwurst by the meter. So, guess where we ended up for 
lunch. Walt wanted to bring back something like a real sword for his two ten year old twins, 
so he asked around where he could get something like that. I do not remember who gave 
him that hint, but after about a 30 minute walk, we actually ended up in a little shop where 
you could by swords. Sort of. It was that type of shop where those fantasy role game 
players seem to buy their stuff, pretty weird, if you asked me, and certainly not what Walt 
wanted, as it was all plastic and foam stuff. While the others where looking around, the 
shop owner tried to make conversation, and I did not understand one single word. She 
was obviously living in a world of her own. 
 
We stayed in the same hotel as the Centurions team, and on Friday morning Dale 
“Snuggles” Shaw made the mistake of showing up to breakfast rather late. Cologne’s head 
coach, Peter Vaas, came over to our table. Peter really is a nice, friendly guy. Off the field, 
that is. On the field he ranks somewhere between a raw nerve and a root treatment, but 
more on that later. Sure enough, Peter asked about Dale, whom he coached in college. 
And sure enough, Lee was kind enough to asked Peter to call Dale by his newly acquired 
nickname, “Snuggles”. “I am sure I would regret if I asked you why”, Peter said – but when 
Dale showed up for breakfast, the first thing he heard was a “Hello, Snuggles” out of 
Peter’s mouth. Too bad I just had taken a big sip of coffee – have you ever tried to swallow 
and laugh real hard at the same time? Of course you have, so you can vaguely imagine 
what the breakfast table looked like afterwards. Dale took it like a man – but we had to 



promise him right there and then not to tell anybody else. What happens in Europe, stays 
in Europe, remember? 
 
Yet another thing you want to do as a tourist in Germany is to take a boat tour down the 
Rhein river. Which is what we did on Friday. Meanwhile, Dean Look, our observer for the 
Saturday game, had joined us. Now, picture this – six Americans and a German sitting on 
a tour boat, going down the scenic, idyllic Rhein valley, working on an NFL rules test 
instead of enjoying the scenery. The stewardess and the other guests certainly gave us 
strange looks. Well, our Saturday game was approaching, and after all the kidding around, 
joking, and laughing of the past couple of days, you could almost see the tension building 
back up again. Tim, our head linesman, re-joined us that night, just coming off a night train 
ride back from Paris with his family. We had a meeting that night, watching a couple of 
plays Walt had prepared and discussing things that had come out of our last game with 
Dean. 
 
I already talked about game days in NFL Europe, and this Saturday pretty much went like 
the one before. Except maybe for the most unfriendly waiter in a deli that I have ever 
encountered, but being in Cologne, you have to be prepared for that. It was only Cologne’s 
second home game, and I had heard that there were major problems two weeks ago with 
the clock operators, so I spent more time than usual briefing the guy. The Centurions office 
was kind enough to hire part of the Galaxy staff for this game, so I met a couple of familiar 
faces and had a chance to chat a little. That must have distracted me to some degree, 
because on my way back to the locker room I must have taken a wrong turn and ended up 
in the Cheerleaders’ locker room. Well, gentlemen don’t kiss and tell. 
 
As usual, I also visited the home team’s head coach, Peter Vaas, before the game, to 
gather information from him. Again, before the game, Peter is the nicest guy in the world, 
tall, smart, looking like an absolute lady killer. When I asked him whether his quarterbacks 
where right or left handed, he tried to outsmart me by saying “Everybody is right handed”. 
“Thanks”, I said, “how about your kicker – is he right or left footed?” Peter smiles 
somewhat patronizing, and replies “I told you everybody was right handed, I wanted to cut 
the procedure short.” Well, I figured I could play that game as good as he could, so I gave 
back “I heard that, coach, so your kicker is right handed. But which foot does he kick 
with?” We all got a good laugh out of it and Peter left with a big smile – probably his last of 
the day. 
 
The game itself went rather smooth and fast, I had to call two encroachments, a neutral 
zone infraction, and a minor face mask. The first half was pretty easy to work, with most of 
Scotland’s sideline including head coach Jack Bicknell being rather quiet – the only guy 
who always tries to give you a fit is their national coach, but him being Scottish I have a 
heard time understanding him, so he does not bother me. And then after halftime, well, 
you end up on the opposite side of the field. So, now I had Peter Vaas in my back. That 
man is about the loudest coach I have ever met. And I mean loud! Right at the beginning 
of the third quarter, he disagreed with a couple of holding calls from Walt and Paul, and he 
went absolutely berserk. “Now they start calling it”, he got started. And “Hey, Walt, did you 
change the rules at halftime?” Did I mention he was loud? For a while, I managed to ignore 
him pretty well, because he was on everybody’s back but mine, because I just did not have 
any calls to make at that stage of the game. But, all of a sudden, Peter addresses me: “Go 
ask Walt if he changed the rules at halftime”. The game had gone without any flags for a 
couple of minutes by then, but he just could not let it go. And he did not stop. For some 



reason he wanted me to be his messenger. Tell Walt this. Tell Walt that. Tell Dale this. To 
tell you the truth, despite it being somewhat unnerving, it got to a point where coach Vaas 
kind of embarrassed himself, and I had a hard time to suppress a big grin on my face. 
 
Well, after all, Cologne won, 17-3, and I guess Peter was happy again after the final 
whistle. Again, we were in for a long day, meeting back after the game to watch the tape. 
With Dean having been a wing and deep official in the NFL, there sure was a lot to learn 
for me and three others. But all in all, the game went calm and smooth and we did not 
have to many critical points to discuss. 
 
Well, that was that for the first week. The crew flew out early on Sunday, and I could not 
wait for them to get back and work another to games with them. But maybe I should save 
something for future newsletters… 
 
So, stay tuned for next month’s newsletter and learn everything about the high road, the 
low road, and the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lomond, the Claymores’ final home game, 
and finally a couple of days “window-shopping” in Amsterdam… 
 
 

Football Diary 
For our big Danish Clinic in March 2004, the lead clinitian was Mr Jeff Hansen, a Linesman 
in the Mountain West Conference and the PAC-10. 
After the clinic Jeff and I stayed in touch, and he arranged a trip for me to Fresno, 
California, to work a college game. The game was on 9 October 2004 and here is my 
account of the game: 
 
Saturday 9 October 
Gameday. Is there anything better? 
We left at 7AM. A three hour drive later we rolled in to Contra Costa Junior College. An 0 -4 
team taking on the 3-1 visitors from Monterrey Peninsula  Junior College. 
We were working a 6-man crew, and I was the FJ. The other 5 were top notch individuals 
and very good officials. They would be able to hold their own anywhere in Europe, and it 
was a pleasure to work with them. We had two hours fo r the pre-game but we only spent 
one hour in the locker room. The game was at 1PM, and at noon we all went out to the 
field, to talk to the coaches, look at the players and get our final preparations done. I 
synchronized my watch with the referee, so that he could give the exact time to the 
coaches. 
As the FJ, I had the game clock, and I talked to the stadium clock operator. Additionally, 
the LJ and I introduced ourselves to the head coach of the home team, as we would be 
working on the home team sideline. 
While talking to the game clock operator, I sent many kind thoughts to Martina König and 
our good talks, while timing the games at the European Junior Championships in Russia 
this summer. She gave me many tips, which I was able to put to good use here. Thank 
you, Martina. ☺ 
I had to make sure that the countdown before the game hit zero at exactly 1PM, so that we 
could use the clock to start the coin toss at exactly 12:56:45. We had to have the captains 
ready at 12.56 and at 3 minutes and 15 seconds to 1PM the FJ and SJ escorted the 
captains in to middle of the field for the toss. Yes, that is right, the deep guys and not the 
wings do this. This precision system made it possible for us to start the game at precisely 
1 o’clock. 



 
I made sure I noted who won the toss, and then we all met on the field. By this point we 
had already gotten the numbers of the captains, as the R and the U had gotten that 
information from the coaches an hour before the game. We just made sure we all had the 
same winner from the coin toss and we went to our positions. As a FJ, mine was at the K 
restraining line, so that was like we do it. 
The game was played on turf, but it was nice turf. I wouldn’t want to play on it, but for us 
officials, it was ok, except for the fact that it turned our shoes green. ☺  Even though it was 
October and the San Francisco Bay area, it was really warm. Around 80 degrees or 25 
degrees depending on which scale you use. That was very nice, and we did work up quite 
a sweat. At least we deep guys did, but then again, we do run a bit more than the rest of 
the crew. 
 
The game itself was very good. Instead of giving a play-by-play account, let me just 
mention some key situation from my point of view and some of the major mechanics 
differences. 
My only flag of the game came about half-way through the second quarter when the home 
team was on offense. The WR made a run block on the CB and the CB fell down on his 
stomach. The WR knelt down and placed his knee on the CB’s shoulder, pinning him down 
for a second or so. After the pay was over, I was hustling up towards the WR to give him a 
talk-to as the CB shoved his hand into the facemask of the WR. A pretty easy call for DB 
PF on B15. 
In the second half, the LJ and I had a reception between us by the WR, who caught the 
ball in the air, and landed on the arm in which he was holding the ball, but the ball never 
touched the ground. It was a great catch, and I think we did a good job at looking at each 
other before signalling catch. 
I had a long pass play, where the WR fell down on the ½ yardline, and slid into the 
endzone, but both the SJ and myself had him down before scoring, and the fact that we 
both came in hard to sell the spot, seemed to sell everybody on our call. 
According to COA mechanics, I had the game clock and I was also responsible for timing 
the time-outs and the interval after scores. That took a lot of concentration as it is different 
from the EFAF mechanic. After each PAT I would run to the kicking team restraining line, 
and position myself on the numbers. After 45 seconds, or when the teams were ready, I 
would retreat to the sideline, which would indicate to the rest of the crew, that we needed 
to get the teams ready if they were too slow getting out there. Luckily, we didn’t have any 
problems with that at all, but it was an interesting mechanic. 
My biggest call, however, came in OT. But first the build-up. The home team went on 
offense first, and before the snap on second down, I was standing on the endline praying 
for the ball to come my way, so that I could make the big call. I was so focused on getting 
the big call, that I completely forgot about my key and just followed the RB for a 2 yard 
gain the entire down!!! After kicking myself about 100 times after the play, I realised that I 
had to stay with my key and just hope that the action would come my way, so that is what I 
did on third down, and what do you know, the pass came to our side and the LJ and I both 
passed on a close DPI/no DPI situation. We both agreed that the DB was going for the 
ball, so there was no PI. The pass fell incomplete, forcing the home team to kick a FG. 
Needless to say the home team coach was not too happy, but at least now I can say that I 
have been yelled at by a coach in a new country and a new continent. ☺ 
 
The facilities for us were nice. We had quite a walk from the locker room to the stadium, so 
at halftime we used another room, where we were treated to food and drinks. There were 



towels for our convenience in the locker room and everything else around the game was 
taken care of, by the home team management. 
One last little anecdote surrounding the game is that the chain crew, were three men 
sentenced to serve community service. That certainly was a first for me!!! Luckily they and 
the HL did a great job. 
 
Oh, and about the speed of the game… I did ok, and I didn’t get burned a single time, but I 
really had to focus on my mechanics. Even though it started out as an inside run, the SJ 
and I had to get out of there, because if the RB managed to break it, he would be passed 
us in a hurry if we froze. 
But it was nice to realize that I had what it took to work a close college game in the US. 
Hopefully it won’t be my last. 
 
After the game, we went to Berkeley to get a glimpse of the stadium at UC Berkeley and 
then we went to our hotel and ate pizza and watched college football all evening, getting 
ready for the 49’ers the next day. We had an agreement with the NFL crew to meet them 
for breakfast at their hotel before the game, and that sounded very interesting!!! 
 
So stay tuned for my first live NFL game and my meeting with a real NFL crew. It turned 
out to be everything I had hoped for… and much more. 
 
Frank Kristensen 
 
 

Coming to America 
By Einar Bolstad 
 
The yearly EFAF-clinic is an event we are all looking forward to. For us Norwegians, it 
signifies the real start of our pre-season preparations. It's also exciting to see if you get 
any assignments already at this stage. So I was looking forward to the clinic as usual, but 
this clinic was to contain an extra assignment, an assignment of a different kind. 
 
When I checked in at the hotel, I received a note asking me to show up a little bit early for 
the next days activities. Slow minded as I am, I had no clue what the real reason for this 
could be, thinking it was a Review Committee meeting. 
 
By the next morning, I had started to realize what this could be, and I was very happy to 
discover that I was right: I had been selected to be one of four European ”alternates” to go 
to the NFLE clinic in Tampa. We were asked if we could go, and told that they needed an 
answer right away. The NFLE-clinic was to be held just a few weeks after the EFAF-clinic, 
and I needed to take almost a week of from work. I had no idea if I could get time off from 
work, or if I could get someone to take care of my dog, but this was no time to worry about 
those insignificant things. I answered that I had no problems with that; ”I can go!" 
 
Luckily, I got the time off from work that I needed, and arranged for a dog-sitter too. The 
NFL took care of the travel arrangements (no, not business class). The days after the 
EFAF-clinic until it was time to leave for Tampa crawled by, but finally it was time to go! 
 
Some days before it was time, I got a package from the NFLE containing a rule book, a 
case book (they have additional AR’s in a separate book), a mechanics manual, a timing 



guide and some more papers. I saw that I was rooming with Fereed, something I’ve done 
before a couple of times during my time in Sweden. Unfortunately, a mistake had been 
made in the printing of my mechanics book, so it did not contain any pictures of the key 
system or positions, the most important things in the book. I sent an e-mail to the NFL, but 
they could not get a new book to me in time, so I never got one. Not having any 
documentation on the NFL key system was a little bit worrying. 
 
I flew out on Tuesday to New York with SAS and connected to Continental for the last leg 
down to Tampa. All the flights went very smoothly. I busied my self with reading up on the 
rules (for the 20th time…) that I thought I would need the most. I had not been assigned to 
a position, but was pretty sure I would be on the wings. After arriving to Tampa, I met most 
of the other Europeans, and after making a couple of calls, the shuttle bus finally came to 
take us to our hotel. 
 
Wednesday, we had a scrimmage. Not all of the Americans that were on the staff had 
arrived yet, and that gave us ”wannabes” plenty of opportunities to get some work. I 
positioned myself as a LJ, along with Lars Bernstein, Magnus Bjermo and a very nice 
American official by the name of Tom Symonette (now in the NFL, LJ #100). We worked 
about four plays each, and then we rotated. Ron Baines, position trainer from the NFL, 
was on hand, along with NFL position trainers for all the other positions. Jim Daopoulous 
was of course also there. The hardest thing was to slow down, and not to release too 
soon. I felt I got a reasonable hang of it after a while. Lars and Magnus gave me some 
pointers as well, which was nice. I got a nice DPI call, and was congratulated on making a 
good call by Jim himself, who came across the field to give me a pat on the butt. Can’t 
deny that that felt pretty good. 
 
Beforehand, I worried the most about the down-by-contact rule. That was not as tricky as I 
had feared, but it does require some more thinking (that ”slowing down” thing helps here 
too). 
 
Biggest difference in play compared to back home was, as expected, the speed. These 
guys are good, and they make plays in situations you would expect the play to be over in 
back home. 
 
There were three so called ”player interns” present as well, active NFL players that wanted 
to know more about officiating. They looked pretty lost out there though, but they did not 
get any proper instruction either. There were also other interns, current college officials 
with prior NFL playing experience. 
 
All six teams scrimmaged, so we were out in the Florida sun for more or less the entire 
day. And since I was on one sideline the entire game, and was dumb enough to not use 
enough sun lotion, I got a very nice reddish tan on my left side, but almost nothing on the 
right. I was told by the guys that it looked really good on me… 
 
The two next days was classroom work, and all officials working in the league had arrived 
by then. As always, there was some video to watch. The NFL makes some very nice 
tapes, and they had just developed a new computer graphic program which was used to 
illustrate the key system and other mechanics. The program was a work in progress, and 
there would be improvements made after the clinic, but it still looked pretty good. 
 



Two of the player interns were DBs, and when the PI tape was showed, they sure had 
some opinions on what was being showed, and I'm sure you could guess what they were. 
 
There were presentations on the differences between the NFL and the NFLE (or the 
NFLEL, which is the correct acronym) rules, with the most important one being that the 
clock starts when the ball is spotted also after an incomplete pass and a 35-second play 
clock. Jerry Markbreit was there, and had a presentation. Most of it was stuff he writes 
about in his book "Born to Referee" (get it if you don't have it), but listening to him telling it 
was a great experience. Ed Hochuli had a presentation on penalty enforcement, and boy, 
our penalty enforcement rules are childs play compared to what is in the NFL book! 
Hochuli talked about putting it in the right "hopper" so you could determine the 
enforcement, and Hochuli's infamous "Hopper Book" was distributed. Apparently, it was 
supposed to simplify penalty enforcement, but I'm not so sure about that... ;-) 
 
Then the different positions had break-out sessions to talk about rules and mechanics 
relating to their positions. NFL Security had a talk on how to behave while abroad in big 
bad Europe. Sometimes, it felt like he was talking about some third world country, but it's 
good to know that the league takes care of its own. Assignments and crews were 
announced, and was given time to talk and plan travel together. All crews work four regular 
season games, with two back-to-back games, then they go home for a break, and then two 
games again. In the week between the two games, they get the opportunity to travel 
around and see Europe. The league even encourages the officials to bring their wives over 
with them. 
 
Equipment was handed out, with us alternates getting a pair of NFL shoes, a flag, and I 
also managed to secure an NFL watch. If you're thinking about buying one, don't. Looks 
nice with the NFL logo, but the quality is not good, and I heard some stories about the 
watch suddenly resetting itself in the middle of a game. After using the watch myself this 
season, I can confirm that those stories are true. We got NFLE hats too, which we could 
never use anyway, as it has the NFLE logo on it. As it turned out, no one at all could use 
the hats, as the manufacturer had forgotten to put on the stripe in the middle of the front of 
the hat. We, the alternates, got to keep our useless hats, but the others were collected and 
new ones were ordered. Who knows, maybe I could make some money of the hat as a 
collectors item some day? 
 
Saturday was the last day of the clinic, and would be a game condition scrimmage at 
Raymond James Stadium, the home of the Tampa Bay Buccaneers. Here, everyone 
would work with their own crew during a part of the scrimmage. This was also one of the 
last opportunities for some of the players to make the cut. 
 
As I had no crew, I stood along the sideline with the other "alternates" watching the guys 
work, to pick up as much as I could. It was a long, and hot, day. I had bought new suntan 
lotion though (I had learned), and the pleasant scent of Hawaiian Tropic coconut spread 
along the sideline, making some of the players look for the hot cheerleader who had to be 
using it. They were somewhat disappointed when the person wearing it was also wearing 
stripes... 
 
Finally, after a whole day on the sideline, not getting a single snap, I finally got a chance. 
The regular guys were heading back to the locker room to get ready for the bus back to 
the hotel, but the last two teams were still playing. Obviously, it was not necessary to tell 



me twice to get on the field! Unfortunately, after only about 4-5 snaps, I was told that I had 
to hurry, as the bus was about to leave soon. Bummer... Well, at least I can say that I have 
worked professional football at Raymond James Stadium. Well, sort of... 
 
The next day, it was time to say goodbye and get on the plane to fly home. It was a great 
experience, and I have to admit that at times it felt kind of unreal sitting in the same room, 
and even being on the same field, as the guys you watch on TV on Sundays. 
 
Now, I can only hope I will be invited back next year, and hopefully some day in the future, 
make it to the league for real. There are many factors that decide that, most of them I have 
nothing to do with. Regardless of what happens, I had a great time and an experience I will 
not forget. 
 
Einar Bolstad 
NFLE Wannabe 
 
 

EFAF Official profile 
Name: Martina König  Age: 34 
 
Job: Employee 
Family status: married to EFAF official Thomas König, 1 child 
 
Number of years as an EFAF official:  
1 (4) 
 
Highlights as EFAF official:  
EJC 2004 
 
Highlights as national official:  
Austrian Bowl 
 
Did you play football before becoming an official?  
No 
 
What do you do, to improve as an official?  
Watch tape, go to clinics as student and teacher, EFAF clinics 
 
 

By the book 
In each of the following you are given a situation and at least two possible answers. You 
are to decide which answer or answers are correct. Note: In kicking situations, K is the 
kicking team, R the receiving team. 
Answers appear at the end of the Newsletter. 
 
In each of the following you are given a situation and at least two possible answers. You 
are to decide which answer or answers are correct. Note: In kicking situations, K is the 
kicking team, R the receiving team. 
Answers appear at the end of the Newsletter. 



 
1. Team K’s free kick is in flight 15 yard from team K’s free-kick line. K1 catches the ball. 

a. Legal play, it’s team K’s ball at the spot of recovery. 
b. Legal play if no team R player is in position to catch the ball. 
c. Kick-catch interference on K1. 

 
2. Fourth and three for team K from team R’s 24 yardline. Holder K1, on one knee, takes 
the snap and puts the ball on the tee. Kicker K2 runs up as if to kick but bends down, 
scoops the ball off the tee and advances to team R’s 15 yardline, where he is downed. 
After K2 grabbed the ball, K1 rose off his knee and blocked for K2. 

a. The ball is dead when K2 grabs it. 
b. The ball is dead when K1 rose off his knee. 
c. Legal play. 

 
3. Team K’s ball, fourth and eight from its own 32 yardline. K1’s punt is untouched and at 
rest for several seconds on team R’s 25 yardline when R2 kicks the ball out of bounds at 
team R’s 28 yardline. 

a. Legal play, team R’s ball at its own 28 yardline. 
b. R2 is flagged for illegally kicking the ball. 
c. PSK applies, the penalty is enforced from team R’s 25 yardline. 
d. PSK applies, the penalty is enforced from team R’s 28 yardline. 
e. PSK does not apply, the penalty is enforced form team K’s 32 yardline. 
f. The ball is dead when it comes to rest and no player attempts to secure 

possession. 
 
4. Same as play three, but the ball is rolling when r2 kicks it. 

a. Legal play, team R’s ball at its own 28 yardline. 
b. R2 is flagged for illegally kicking the ball. 
c. PSK applies, the penalty is enforced from team R’s 25 yardline. 
d. PSK applies, the penalty is enforced from team R’s 28 yardline. 
e. PSK does not apply, the penalty is enforced from team K’s 32 yardline. 

 
 

Reprinted with written permission from Referee Magazine. For subscription information contact Referee 
Magazine, PO Box 161, Franksville, Wis. 53216; phone 262/632-8855; e-mail: referee@referee.com; web: 

www.referee.com 
 
 

2004 NCAA Football Play Situations Bulletin No. 4 
1. When the ball is snapped in scrimmage kick formation, five interior linemen 

(numbering not important) are positioned on the scrimmage line with A70and A78 in 
the backfield. Wideouts A20 and A37 are also positioned on the line of scrimmage. 
Ruling: Legal formation (1-4-2-b, 2-15-10). 

 
2. After all Team A players have stopped for one second, end A88 runs to the other end 

position and stops. The ball is snapped less than one second later. Ruling: Legal 
play (2-22-1. 7-1-3-b) (AR 7-1-4-IV). 

 
3. A68 maintains contact with B70 as he drives him beyond the neutral zone. A72 then 

blocks B70 at the knee. Ruling: Chop block (2-3-3-a). 



 
4. Fourth-and-two at the Team B 20-yard line. Runner A24 fumbles at the 22-yard line 

and the ball is recovered at the 19-yard line by A80 who advances to the 10-yard line 
where the whistle is blown. Ruling: First-and-10 for Team B at the 22-yard line and 
elapsed time is corrected on the game clock (3-2-2-b, 7-2-2-b-2). 

 
5. Fourth-and-five at the Team A 20-yard line. On the last play of the first half, A7 throws 

an incomplete forward pass that is ruled as intentionally grounded to save loss of 
yardage. Ruling: If the penalty is accepted, extend the period for one play free from 
live ball fouls. First-and-10 for Team B at the spot of the foul (3-2-3, 7-3-2-f) 

 
6. Third-and-10 at the Team B 20-yard line. With 20 seconds remaining in the half, 

Runner A27 throws the ball backward to save time at the Team B 18-yard line. The 
ball goes out of bounds at the 26-yard line. Ruling: Fourth-and-13 at the 23-yard line 
with the clock starting on the ready for play signal or fourth-and-16 at the 26-yard line 
with the clock starting on the snap (3-2-5-a-8, 7-2-1, 10-1-1-b). 

 
7. B16 is returning Team A’s punt when he fumbles at the Team B 40-yard line and the 

ball rolls out of bounds at the 43-yard line. Ruling: First-and-10 for Team B at the 40-
yard line. The game clock starts on the snap (3-2-5-a-11, 7-2-4-b). 

 
8. Substitute A80 joins Team A players who are assembled near the neutral zone. QB 

A9 is shouting instructions. After six seconds, the Team A players move to their 
positions and replaced player A85 runs to the Team A team area. Ruling: Dead ball 
foul, five-yard penalty (3-5-2-c). 

 
9. Fourth-and-goal at the five-yard line. Runner A22 runs toward the sideline and 

becomes airborne as he crosses the goal line pylon. Ruling: The position of the ball 
in the runner’s possession as it crosses the sideline determines forward progress. It is 
a touchdown if the ball crosses over or beyond the pylon. (4-2-4-e). 

 
10. Third and goal at the three-yard line with six seconds remaining in the half. QB A9 

catches the snap and immediately throws the ball forward hitting the leg of guard 
A63. The ball falls incomplete. Ruling: Fourth-and-goal at the three-yard line (7-3-2-
d, 7-3-11). 

 
11. Second and 10 at the Team B 40-yard line, A80 intentionally runs out-of-bounds and 

is then airborne as he receives a forward pass. The catch is completed inbounds at 
the 25-yard line. A80 fumbles at the 20-yard line and B19 recovers and is downed at 
the 17-yard line. Ruling: First and 10 for Team B at the 17-yard line or third and 10 
for Team A at the 40-yard line (7-3-4, 10-1-1-b). 

 
12. Fourth-and-seven at the Team A 30-yard line. Team A is in scrimmage kick formation 

with A3 positioned 15 yards behind the snapper. A3 throws the ball high and 40 yards 
beyond the neutral zone. As potential receiver A87 attempts to catch the ball, B14 
pushes him away form the ball and the pass is incomplete. Ruling: No foul for 
defensive pass interference, first-and-10 for Team B at the Team A 30-yard line (7-3-
8-c-4). 

 
 



Practical stuff 
I have received an error message for these email addresses, so if there is any problems 
with the below addresses, please let me know. 
 
r.lenoire@chello.nl 
 
 
By the book - Answers 
1; b. (6-4-1-a, e) 
2; c. (4-1-3-b) 
3; f. (4-1-3-f) 
4; b, c. (9-4-4, 10-2-2-e-3) 
 
 
Views and comments expressed in this Newsletter are not necessarily those of the EFAF Officiating Department. Articles 

and such may be shortened or edited. 


