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Dedication

 



To Joseph and Julia Shapiro, mom and dad, forever No. 1 in my heart and mind, for everything.

 



—Leonard Shapiro

 



Dedicated to my mother who shared the same first name as legendary columnist Shirley Povich, although she was never listed in “Who’s Who Among American Women” as he was. Shirley Pollin preferred a night at the opera over a day at the game, but always encouraged my love of sports and the endless discussion of it. If every friend she left behind buys this book, it’s bound to be a bestseller.

 



—Andy Pollin
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Introduction

Washington—first in war, first in peace and last in the Capital Division.

 



If you’re old enough to remember the Capital Division, you know just how old and corny that joke is. That was the late 1960s when the Redskins were terrible, the Senators were looking for a way out of town, and the NBA and NHL were years away from putting teams in D.C. This is not your father’s sports town any more.


The Great Book of Washington D.C. Sports Lists compiles the great and not-so-great moments and events that have turned Washington in to a fully loaded sports city with beautiful new places for the teams to play (FedEx Field definitely not included). You’ll learn things like how a local college basketball coach kept his job after a 1-27 season while a Redskin coach was fired halfway through his first season with a 3-3-1 record. You’ll read about triumphs in Super Bowls, NBA Finals and NCAA championship games, and tragedies like the deaths of Len Bias, Glenn Brenner and Sean Taylor.

As you peruse these lists, we hope you’ll nod your head more often than you shake it from side to side. But in a town where Democrats face off against Republicans on a daily basis, you have to expect disagreement. If you can’t remember Sonny versus Billy, ask your Dad. Better yet, read about it here. And if you think we omitted anything on these lists, or you don’t like the order of some items, feel free to fix them. Hey, it’s a paperback. Write in your own corrections, and maybe we’ll just do it again.

Many of the lists come from our heads (with some cross-checking on Google, media guides and a few books), but we’ve also relied on some experts. Who better to rank Brian Mitchell’s kick returns for touchdowns than B-Mitch himself? You think there’s someone better than former Maryland basketball All-American and U.S. Congressman Tom McMillen to judge the best basketball players in Congress? How about Hall of Fame Redskins linebacker Sam Huff’s choices for top Redskins linebackers? And the favorite “Mister Tony” moments from “Mister Tony” himself, Tony Kornheiser—and many, many more.

Man can’t live on sports lists alone, so we’ve thrown in a few about movies, TV and, of course, food. You’ve probably engaged in some of your best sports debates with the juice of charred meat dripping down your chin, so we’ll also tell you where you can get the best burger in D.C.

So learn, agree, disagree and keep this book handy the next time somebody says, “Oh yeah? Name them.” We’ve even got John Feinstein. His sports books are always fixtures on the bestseller list, clearly not the only reason we asked him to contribute a list, but his presence in these pages sure can’t hurt.

 



—Andy Pollin and Len Shapiro






In the Beginning


In nearly 40 years of writing about sports for The Washington Post, I’ve seen more than my fair share of Super Bowls, Olympics, and Final Fours. But one of the great joys of the job has always involved going to far less glamorous venues—a high school gym, an inner-city football field—to witness the start of something big, getting one of the first looks at a promising young athlete, a budding broadcaster, or a rookie taking the initial baby steps down the road to far greater glory. I’ve had the privilege of seeing several of those memorable journeys, some of them beginning right here in the Nation’s Capital. My all-time favorite was particularly up close, and very personal.


 




10. Cornelius Green. As the Post’s high school football writer in the early 1970s, I was assigned to cover a game at Dunbar High School in the District, where a flashy young quarterback was starting to make a name for himself. When I first saw Cornelius Green play as a junior, he was all over the rocky, dusty, mostly dirt Dunbar field, running, throwing, returning, and playing defense. In my story the next day, I called Green the “flamboyant Flim-Flam man.” He must have liked it. The following week, he wrote the word “Flamboyant” with black Magic Marker on a piece of tape and stuck it on the front of his helmet, just above his eyes. Flamboyant eventually was shortened to “Flam,” a nickname he carried all the way to Ohio State, where he became the school’s first black starting quarterback and MVP of the 1974 Rose Bowl.

 




9. Bernard and Albert King. Researching a book on college basketball recruiting in 1973, I tagged along for a week on a recruiting trip with then LSU basketball coach Dale Brown. One day, we went to a public housing project in a tough section of Brooklyn, NY, to visit a promising young prospect named Bernard King. There wasn’t much furniture in the apartment, but the living room was cluttered with countless trophies and plaques of all sizes. Bernard listened to Brown’s recruiting pitch with some interest, and before we left, he told the coach about another promising player in the family. “If you think I’m good, you ought to see my 14-year-old brother play,” Bernard said that day. He was talking about Albert King, already a playground legend himself. Bernard wound up at Tennessee, and then went on to a distinguished NBA career, including a league scoring title and a stop in Washington. Albert was one of Lefty Driesell’s prize recruits at Maryland, considered the best high school player in the country the same year Magic Johnson came out. He played nine years for four NBA teams and also ended his pro career in Washington.

 




8. Ken Beatrice. In 1977, WMAL Radio invited a number of local sports celebrities and members of the media to a reception at the old Duke Zeibert’s Restaurant on L Street, Northwest. They were launching a show that night, several hours of a relatively new format called “sports talk.” The host was Boston native Ken Beatrice, and he quickly became a Washington institution, a man equally adept at describing the attributes of an obscure college linebacker as he was in pushing the curly fries at Arby’s, one of his longtime sponsors, even if he admitted he was not allowed to eat them, or even sip the Jamoca shakes. His catch phrase to fans holding on the line to speak with him on the air was “Yaw Next,” and he always reminded listeners, “I have neither the sauces or the resauces” to scout high school athletes. He had enough sources and resources (real or imagined, as some suspected) to last on the air for 23 years before retiring in 2000.


7. John Ed Bradley. I was working as an assignment editor when Post sports editor George Solomon came by my desk one day in 1982 and asked me to read an unsolicited manuscript he’d just received in the mail from a young writer living in Opalousis, Louisiana. It was a first-person account about what it was like to go back home to the real world after playing big-time college football at the state university for four years. John Ed had been a starting center for the LSU Tigers, a hometown high school and college hero who had his picture posted in the Opalousis barber shop. An injury prevented him from playing pro ball, so the son of a football coach and a high school English teacher decided he wanted to pursue writing as a career. Good choice. That first piece blew me away, and soon we had him writing other stories. He eventually joined the staff and stayed for four memorable years before moving on to New York to work at Sports Illustrated and produce some fabulous fiction. The man could write, and right from the start.

 




6. John Thompson. The first time I met Big John was in a dingy little gym at the now defunct St. Anthony’s High School in Northeast Washington. His office was the size of a broom closet, but his ambition to succeed as a basketball coach knew no bounds. He had already started to assemble one of the strongest teams in the city, and he told me that day over the course of a rambling two-hour interview about how he had discovered his star player, a 6-foot-8 center named Donald Washington. A few years earlier, Thompson had been driving around the city, stopping at playgrounds where he knew some of his players would be running in pick-up games. At one court, he noticed a tall kid playing in a pair of dungaree overalls. Thompson got out of the car, introduced himself to the 6-4 eighth grader and gave him a few pointers. Eventually, Washington took the entrance exam at St. Anthony’s and passed. By his senior year, when he actually lived in the Thompsons’ home, he had become one of the most highly recruited players in the country, eventually signing to play at North Carolina.

 




5. Patrick Ewing. On October 15, 1981, I got a call from Thompson, asking if I wouldn’t mind giving his new prize recruit, Patrick Ewing, a tour of The Washington Post. He wanted Ewing to see the inside of a newspaper and talk to a reporter about what he might expect from the media trying to cover him over the next four years at Georgetown. We met across the street from the newspaper office at the Madison Hotel, where Ewing devoured several cheeseburgers and drank a gallon of orange juice (I kept track, because I insisted on paying) before we took the tour of the newsroom and composing room. Young Patrick was pleasant enough, but didn’t say much over the next two hours. His coach did most of the talking, which was pretty much the same pattern over Ewing’s four stunning seasons at Georgetown. He led the Hoyas to two Final Fours and a National Title, but hardly ever said much to the media on the rare occasions he was made available.


4. Mark Murphy. When he showed up in Carlisle, PA, in 1977 for his first training camp with the Washington Redskins, undrafted free agent Mark Murphy blended right in with a typically thin rookie crop, save for one feature—his huge feet. A 6-foot-4 safety from Colgate, Murphy wore size-15 limousines for those puppies, though it hardly slowed him down on the practice field. Knowing he had gone to Colgate, I wondered one day if he’d ever run in to my younger brother David, who graduated in the same Colgate class and played varsity soccer himself. Yes, Murphy said, he knew of him. Over the next few weeks, I began to pay more attention to Murphy, who clearly was making an impression on the coaching staff with his willingness to make big hits and his long, rangy stride that put him in the right place at the right time far more often than most rookies in camp. I wrote about him a few times, once right before the final cut, which he eventually survived to make the team. He backed up veteran Jake Scott that year and mostly played special teams, but Murphy eventually earned a starting job, played in a couple of Pro Bowls, and also went back to school earning an MBA and a law degree while still an active player. He eventually worked for the NFL player’s union, became athletic director at Colgate and Northwestern, and now can truly big-foot it as the team president of the Green Bay Packers.

 




3. Tiger Woods. Now that Tiger has become a semi-native son, what with his own signature golf tournament played every year at Congressional in the Washington suburbs, we’ll include him on this list. I first saw him play in the 1995 Masters, where he made the cut and finished 41st as low amateur in the field at age 19. But I also was there the day he won his first event on the PGA Tour two years later. He was only 21, but hit some stunning shots down the stretch to win the old Las Vegas Invitational at the end of the 1996 season, prevailing in a playoff against Davis Love III. My most indelible memory that afternoon came from the victory ceremony, where a kid who had just finished his sophomore year of college posed for pictures holding his winner’s check surrounded by several rather scantily clad showgirls imported from the Vegas strip. Young Tiger seemed far more interested in the cleavage all around him than he was with the trophy, and quite frankly, he was not alone.

 




2. Adrian Dantley. It was the O’Connell Christmas Tournament in December, 1970, an annual event for another powerful DeMatha basketball team. The Stags became even more powerful the night I happened to show up to cover one of the opening tournament games. That evening, a somewhat pudgy freshman came off the bench in the second quarter, and by the end of the game, a kid his classmates called “Baby Fats” had double digit points and rebounds and head coach Morgan Wootten had himself a budding superstar. Young Adrian commuted to the Hyattsville school from Southwest Washington, where he lived with his single mother and his aunt. By the time Dantley was a senior, he had shattered all the school records and was named a first-team high-school All-American. His senior year at DeMatha, he also allowed myself and fellow  Post writer Ken Denlinger to chronicle his season for a series on college recruiting that appeared in the paper, and later was expanded into a book, Athletes for Sale. Dantley had a brilliant career at Notre Dame, where he was named national player of the year in 1976, and spent 15 years in the NBA, where he won two scoring titles and averaged 24 points a game. He’d come a long way from O’Connell High.


1. Taylor Shapiro. My son became a household name mostly in his own household when he gave up a promising high school soccer career to become a trusty placekicker at the Woodberry Forrest School in Orange, VA. It began when Taylor noticed that far more people were watching the Woodberry varsity than attended his freshman soccer games. That spring, he said he wanted to see if his strong right leg might also translate into kicking a football. I went to the Modell’s sporting goods store in Manassas and bought a Jan Stenerud signature ball, complete with tee and kicking instructions. Over his spring break, we went over to a local junior high to give it a try. Taylor’s first few kicks were low bouncers or ugly line drives, until he went back to Stenerud’s instructions after about ten misses. Pardon the expression, but something clearly had kicked in, because suddenly the ball began to rise end over end and actually go through the uprights at least half the time, with several more close misses. That summer before his sophomore year, I shagged and he kicked, gaining enough confidence to try out for football. He made the varsity that year, kicked field goals, extra points, and kickoffs for three straight years, and made Saturdays in the fall the most pure joy I’ve ever experienced at any athletic event I’ve ever attended, bar none. What a kick, Taylor, and many thanks for so many special memories.






Why We Loved RFK Stadium

A state-of-the-art, multi-purpose venue that held 55,000 fans for football, RFK opened as D.C. Stadium in 1961. Eight years later, it was renamed for Robert F. Kennedy, the former attorney general in his brother John F. Kennedy’s cabinet and a senator in New York who was assassinated in Los Angeles during his own campaign for the presidency in 1968. The building was home to the Redskins, old Washington Senators, new Washington Nationals, four different soccer franchises and the Washington Federals of the U.S. Football League, as well as the site for concerts, religious revivals and tractor pulls.

 




10. The soccer crowds were always spectacular, a fabulous ethnic mix from a wide variety of countries, most of them from Central or South America.

 




9. The press box was open—no windows—mostly because Shirley Povich, the late, great and widely respected Washington Post columnist, insisted on being able to hear the football crowd, even on the coldest days of the fall and early winter.

 




8. In the final years of the Washington Senators, team owner Robert Short actually brought in an omelet man for the pre-game Sunday brunch before ball games.

 




7. The public address announcer for many years was Phil Hochberg, a longtime Washington communications attorney. He handled those chores for the Redskins and the old Senators with a basic nuts-and-bolts, information-only approach.

 




6. Bobby Mitchell finally integrated the RFK end zone in 1963, and became the first African-American player in team history, one of the all-time most popular Washington Redskins.

 




5. The intimacy of the venue was never duplicated at FedEx Field. With only 55,000 seats for football, fans were right on top of the action, even in the upper deck, and because only 14,000 season-ticket holders controlled those seats, everyone seemed to know the people in the next seats, the rows in front and behind, and a family atmosphere pervaded the venue.

 




4. Seats in the upper decks of the outfield were painted to show where Washington Senators slugger Frank Howard’s towering, tape-measure home runs landed.

 




3. The decibel level, particularly for Dallas Cowboys games, was ear-shattering, and the stadium literally shook after a big play, never more so than when Redskins safety Ken Houston tackled Cowboy running back Walt Garrison at the goal line to save a key victory in 1973.

 




2. When Jack Kent Cooke owned the Redskins, the owner’s box was a Who’s Who of Washington’s power elite, including presidents, members of Congress, media pundits, big-time athletes and sparkly Hollywood types.

 




1. The whole package provided the greatest home-field advantage for any team in the NFL, at least according to virtually any opposing coach or player who ever had to compete there.






Why We Hated RFK Stadium


10. The hard wooden seats were designed for skinny people, and leg room was adequate only for children under 10 and circus midgets.

 




9. It’s the infamous venue where Redskins quarterback Joe Theismann suffered one of the ugliest injuries in the history of professional football when a Lawrence Taylor tackle broke his leg in two in 1985.

 




8. The very same open press box Shirley Povich adored was hated by most visiting scribes used to writing in air conditioned comfort in the heat of summer baseball or composing their stories while toasty and warm behind glass windows on frosty fall football days and nights.

 




7. Nothing worse than getting a couple of freebie tickets from a so-called friend, only to find yourself sitting behind a pillar with an obstructed view of the field.

 




6. There were lines at the ticket windows manned by some of the slowest and rudest clerks in all of sports. There were lines at the concession stands that took two or three innings or half a football quarter just to get a warm beer or a soggy pretzel. There were lines in the stinky bathrooms that forced you to miss even more action, holding your nose all the way.

 




5. Metro hardly ever got it right. There were never enough trains coming or going, especially after night games, leading to massive crushes on the escalators, on platforms and in train cars. And heaven help you if you didn’t have the exact change for a fare card to get through the turnstiles.

 




4. Many players quickly discovered escape routes from the home team locker rooms, meaning that they could shower, dress and slip out a side door and never have to be interviewed by the media throng after a game. Several reporters eventually discovered Sonny Jurgensen’s path to freedom and simply met him at his car parked underneath the stands.

 




3. The concession stands served by far the worst hot dog in press room history—boiled little hunks of greenish mystery meat that not even a generous supply of mustard could help make go down without gagging

 




2. The visiting locker room was about the size of Jack Kent Cooke’s master bedroom closet at his Middleburg estate, making it virtually impossible for opposing players to shower or dress in any comfort, especially when the media horde descended en masse into a room that quickly became a sweltering post-shower sauna.

 




1. The elevators from the press and owner’s boxes also were under-sized, and frequently became stuck between levels, not a pretty picture when assistant coaches were trying to get down to the locker room at halftime and after the final gun. The auxiliary press box also was at the very top of the stadium, a climb up steep steps to Mount Everest for the worst view in the building, and an equally offensive halftime hot dog.






Games for the Ages

Washington has been a Redskins kind of town since the team moved here from Boston in the 1930s, and over the years they’ve provided countless memorable games. Then again, so have many other Washington teams, college and pro, so we’ll offer our own list of the very best of the best, and the downer of all downers when the Washington Senators left town in 1971.

 




10. Capitals and the Cup. On June 4, 1998, Joe Juneau’s overtime goal earned the Washington Capitals a 3-2 victory in Game Six of their Stanley Cup semifinal series against the Buffalo Sabres. The win clinched the franchise’s first and only appearance in the Finals. Their joy was short-lived; Detroit dominated the Finals and won the Cup with a four-game sweep.

 




9. Patriot Days. George Mason became the first 11th seed in 20 years to advance to the NCAA Final Four with a stunning 86-84 upset victory over No. 1 seed Connecticut on March 26, 2006. It was the Patriots’ first appearance in the Final Four and came on a night when they rallied from an early 12-point deficit to prevail in overtime in the greatest victory in school history.

 




8. Happy New Year. On December 31, 1972, the Redskins overwhelmed the Dallas Cowboys, 26-3, in the NFC Championship game at RFK Stadium to advance to the first Super Bowl in franchise history. Fans rushed the field, and George Allen was carried off on the shoulders of his players. The sell-out crowd floated home that night, but two weeks later reality, in the form of the undefeated Miami Dolphins, set in: Miami 14, Washington 7 in Super Bowl VII.

 




7. Nats No More. On September 30, 1971, the Washington Senators played their final game before the franchise was moved to Arlington, Texas. The Nats were leading the N.Y. Yankees in the bottom of the ninth, but fans angered by the impending move stormed the field and order could not be restored. The Yankees were awarded a 9-0 victory on a forfeit.

 




6. Greatest Game. The fourth-ranked Maryland basketball team lost in overtime to David Thompson’s North Carolina State team, 103-100, in the championship game of the ACC Tournament in Greensboro, N.C. The March 1974 contest is considered one of the greatest games in college basketball history and also kept the Terps from going to the NCAA Tournament, which only included conference champions that season. Because of that game—and the injustice of the great Maryland team missing the dance—the next year the tournament was expanded from 25 teams to 32.

 




5. Upset Special. On April 1, 1985, Villanova posted one of the most stunning upsets in college basketball history, beating a heavily favored Georgetown team led by center Patrick Ewing, 66-64, in the championship game of the NCAA Tournament at Rupp Arena in Lexington, KY. Villanova, an eighth seed, remains the lowest seeded team ever to win the title. Some people in the area still don’t believe it happened.


4. The Hug. The nation’s two most celebrated centers—Georgetown’s Patrick Ewing and Houston’s Hakeem Olajuwon—faced off in the NCAA championship game in 1984, and the Hoyas prevailed, 84-75, for the only National Title in John Thompson’s storied 27-year tenure. In the final seconds, Thompson enveloped guard Fred Brown in a lingering bear hug. Brown had thrown the errant pass in the final seconds that led to the Hoyas’ loss to North Carolina in the title game two years earlier. The hug was both a celebration and an act of atonement.

 




3. Turtle Power. Maryland’s basketball team, led by guards Juan Dixon and Steve Blake, wooshed through the 2002 NCAA basketball tournament and posted a 64-52 victory over Indiana to win its first national championship. Head coach Gary Williams, who had played point guard for the Terrapins in the 1960s, became the first coach to lead his alma mater to the title since Norm Sloan’s N.C. State team won in 1974.

 




2. The Fat Lady Sings. On June 7, 1978, the Washington Bullets won the only NBA title in franchise history, beating the Seattle SuperSonics on the road, 105-99, in the seventh game of the championship series on a team led by Hall of Famers Wes Unseld and Elvin Hayes. Ironically, the two men despised each other off the court, but put their differences aside to help secure the title. First-year head coach Dick Motta had said earlier in the playoffs that “The opera ain’t over ‘til the fat lady sings,” and it became the team’s mantra until the title was secured.

 




1. Super Bowl Skins. How do you pick the best of the Redskins three Super Bowl triumphs? Well, let’s just lump them all together instead, starting with the first on January 30, 1983 and the 27-17 victory over the Miami Dolphins in SB XVII, secured by John Riggins’ late touchdown run. “Ron (Reagan) may be president,” Riggins said afterward, “but for tonight, I’m the king.” On January 31, 1988, the Redskins broke twenty Super Bowl records with a 42-10 triumph over the Denver Broncos as Doug Williams threw for 380 yards and four touchdowns and was named MVP of SB XXII as the first black quarterback to win a Super Bowl. On January 26, 1992, the Redskins stuffed the Buffalo Bills, 37-24, and quarterback Mark Rypien was named the game MVP in SB XXVI as Joe Gibbs became the first head coach to win three Super Bowls with three different quarterbacks. Hail to the Redskins!—times three.






Top 10 Redskins Gut-Punching Losses

Obviously losing a playoff game or the Super Bowl provides the biggest long-term hurt, but in the moment here’s 10 times we’ve keeled over in pain since the AFL-NFL merger in 1970.

 




10. December 15, 1996, Cardinals 27 - Redskins 26. With a chance to go 9-6, set up what would be a playoff-clinching win over Dallas in the final game at RFK Stadium the following week, and avenge a gut-puncher from Arizona a month earlier, the Skins blew it. Up 26-24, they allowed Kent Graham to go four-for-six on a drive that ate up the last seven minutes of the game. The drive was kept alive at one point by a Romeo Bandison facemask penalty on a fourth down pass that fell incomplete. Kevin Butler kicked a 28-yard field goal for the game winner as the final gun sounded on the game and the Redskins’ playoff hopes.

 




9. November 10, 1996, Cardinals 37 - Redskins 34 OT. Up 27-13 in the third quarter, the Redskins seemed on their way to a 7-2 record, a more than comfortable cushion to start the second half of the season. But nooooooo! Boomer Esiason, on his way to a 531 yard passing day, rallied the Cards for a pair of scores to send the game to overtime. Still the Redskins appeared to have it won when Scott Blanton kicked a 38-yard field goal in overtime. But a holding penalty on Scott Galbraith pushed Blanton five yards back and he missed the retry. A short time later, Kevin Butler blew a 37-yard attempt, but the Skins were called for offsides. With only 33 seconds left in overtime, Butler kicked the game winner and the Redskins kicked themselves.

 




8. November 13, 2005, Buccaneers 36 - Redskins 35. With a big day from Clinton Portis—144 yards and a touchdown to put the Redskins up 35-28 with just over six minutes left—this had the look of a win and a 6-3 record. But Chris Simms threw a 30-yard touchdown pass to Edell Shepherd with less than a minute left. Still, even with the extra point, the game appeared headed to overtime. But the Skins were called offsides trying to block the kick, and Bucs coach John Gruden used the shorter distance to the end zone to trot out Mike Alstott for a two-point try. The referee said he got in, coach Joe Gibbs insisted he didn’t, but inside of two minutes he couldn’t challenge.

 




7. December 2, 2007, Bills 17 - Redskins 16. In what would turn out to be the last regular-season loss of Joe Gibbs’s coaching career, he pulled what may have been his biggest blunder. In the final seconds of the game, he used not one, but two timeouts to try to ice Bills’ kicker Ryan Lindell on a 51-yard field goal attempt. Back-to-back timeouts are a rules violation and it cost the Redskins 15 yards for unsportsmanlike conduct. Lindell’s kick was good from 36 yards for the win. A day later the team flew to Miami for the funeral of teammate Sean Taylor.

 




6. January 15, 1999, Buccaneers 14 - Redskins 13. After Brian Mitchell returned the second-half kickoff 100 yards for a touchdown and Brett Conway kicked a 48-yard field goal, the Skins led 13-0 late in the third quarter and appeared headed to the NFC Championship game in St. Louis. But driving to try to go up 20-0, Brad Johnson was picked off by John Lynch at the 27. The Bucs then drove 73 yards in six plays to cut it to 13-7 and went ahead on a one yard touchdown pass from Shaun King to John Davis. Still there was one last chance to win with just over a minute left on a 52-yard attempt from Conway, but the snap from Dan Turk rolled along the ground and  the kick was never attempted. Turk spent the night walking through Tampa and never got on the team plane home. He died of cancer a short time later.

 




5. November 16, 1975, Cardinals 20 - Redskins 17 OT. In the last 30 seconds of regulation, the Skins appeared to have held on for a narrow win at Busch Stadium in St. Louis. Jim Hart’s fourth-down end-zone pass to Mel Gray was knocked away by Pat Fischer. But the referees huddled for three minutes and somehow managed to come up with the conclusion that Gray had both feet down with possession of the ball. Jim Bakken’s extra point tied it at 17. After the Cards won the overtime toss, Bakken kicked the game winner from 37 yards out.

 




4. January 14, 1973, Dolphins 14 - Redskins 7. With just over two minutes left in Super Bowl VII, Miami was about to put the perfect 14-0 ending on a perfect 17- 0 season. But Bill Brundige blocked Garo Yepremian’s 42-yard field goal attempt, Yepremian attempted to throw the blocked kick, and Mike Bass scooped it up and returned it for a touchdown. That and a defensive stand that gave the Redskins the ball back with 1:14 left had you believing they would pull out a miracle. Not quite. Billy Kilmer was swallowed up by Miami’s “No Name” defense and the perfect season was clinched. Still you were left with the feeling that a healthy Sonny Jurgensen (out with a torn Achilles, he was banished to the press box by George Allen) the Redskins might have scored more than 14 and won.

 




3. January 22, 1984, Raiders 38 - Redskins 9. After a record-setting season of 561 points and an incredible plus-43 turnover ratio, a win in Super Bowl XVIII would have made it two straight championships and a place among the greatest teams of all time. It wasn’t to be. Down 14-3 with the ball at their own 12 with just 12 seconds left in the first half, it looked like a good time for Joe Theismann to take a knee and regroup at halftime. Joe Gibbs decided to gamble. He lost. Theismann’s “Rocket Screen” was picked off by Jack Squirek and returned for a 21-3 lead. The Skins never recovered.

 




2. November 28, 1974, Cowboys 24 - Redskins 23. On this famed Thanksgiving Day, it appeared to be time to carve the turkey with the Skins up 16-3 in the third quarter and Roger Staubach out of the game with a concussion. Not so fast. In to spend his 15 minutes of fame came the rookie from Abilene Christian, Clint Longley. The “Mad Bomber” reared back and fired two touchdown bombs, including a 50-yarder to Drew Pearson with 28 seconds left for an appetite-killing Cowboy victory.

 




1. December 16, 1979, Cowboys 35 - Redskins 34. A day that started with the Redskins in a three-way tie for the NFC East lead with Dallas and Philadelphia, and which included a 13-point lead in the fourth quarter, ended with the Skins out of the playoffs. A 66-yard touchdown run by John Riggins put the Redskins up 34-21 with 6:34 to play. Cue the comeback kid. In his last career regular-season game, Roger Staubach had one more drop of magic left. He threw a 26-yard scoring pass to Ron Springs to cut it to six with 2:20 left, and drove the dagger into the Skins’ hearts with a seven-yard scoring pass to Tony Hill with less than a minute left. One final indignity: after getting the ball to the Dallas 42, Joe Theismann couldn’t get the officials’ attention to call time-out, and the clock ran out. To this day, Mark Moseley claims he would have made the 59-yarder.






Top 10 Redskins Ass Whoopings

When you’ve been around for 75 years, you’re bound to have a few of these. We found more than enough of them to come up with a top 10 list, but here’s the best of the worst.

 




10. October 30, 2005, Giants 36 - Redskins 0. A classic let-down effort. A week before, the Redskins had rolled over San Francisco 52-17. This time it was the Skins’ turn to get rolled. The Giants out-rushed the Redskins 262-38, and it actually seemed worse than that. Tiki Barber ran for 206 yards on only 24 carries. It was the only time that Joe Gibbs was ever shut out in a regular-season game.

 




9. October 14, 1951, Browns 45 - Redskins 0. The Skins served this one up on a silver platter with three interceptions and three fumbles. But what makes this one significant is, even though the season was only three games old, owner George Preston Marshall fired coach Herman Ball after the game. Dick Todd took over and won five of the last nine games, earning the Skins…nothing.

 




8. October 28, 2007, Patriots 52 - Redskins 7. Yes it was against the best offensive team of all time, but this was a game that had columnists urging Hall of Fame coach Joe Gibbs to get out. The Pats did punt twice, but were pretty much unstoppable every other time they got their mitts on the ball. Tom Brady threw for 306 yards and three touchdowns playing just over three quarters. The Redskins did avoid a shutout, but it was in garbage time against New England backups.

 




7. October 10, 1993, Giants 41 - Redskins 7. This was the Redskins worst home loss in 45 years and an early indication that coach Richie Petitbon was going to be one-and-done as a head coach. The Giants ran for 199 yards and made it a laugher by halftime when running back Dave Meggett threw a 42-yard option pass to Mike Sherrard for a touchdown. Darrell Green, then in his 11th year, said, “It was the most disappointing and embarrassing game I can remember since I’ve been a Redskin.”

 




6. October 18, 1998, Vikings 41 - Redskins 7. Green, at this point in his 16th  year, found a game that ranked as a new low. He called this one “rock bottom,” and was even seen crying on the bench. Even coach Norv Turner called the offense “totally inept.” Vikings rookie sensation Randy Moss failed to get in the end zone, but it seemed that just about everybody else wearing purple did.

 




5. November 5, 1961, Giants 53 - Redskins 0. This was the last season owner George Preston Marshall had his all-white roster, which he maintained in order to keep television ratings up in southern states. You reap what you sow, and the all-white Skins were whitewashed at Yankee Stadium. Y.A. Tittle threw three touchdown passes, while Norm Snead was sacked twice in the end zone as the Giants built a 25- 0 halftime lead. For the game, the Redskins managed only 82 yards of total offense. It was, in no uncertain terms, a whitewashing.


4. September 24, 2001, Packers 37 - Redskins 0. This turned out to be Jeff George’s last stand. After being yanked in the 30-3 season-opening loss at San Diego for not following the playbook, George was told by Marty Schottenheimer to do it by the book. The Skins held the ball for less than 23 minutes, George threw for only 102 yards and two days later was shown the door. The Redskins managed only eight first downs for the game.

 




3. December 14, 2003, Cowboys 27 - Redskins 0. The final score doesn’t do justice to what a butt-kicking this was. Tim Hasselbeck managed a Blutarski-like quarterback rating of 0.0. He completed only six passes for 56 yards and was intercepted four times. It was a rainy, cold day which no doubt had coach Steve Spurrier dreaming of getting back on the golf course in Florida. Two weeks later that’s where he was when he phoned in his resignation.

 




2. November 7, 1954, Browns 62 - Redskins 3. The Browns under Paul Brown were the class of the league in those days with quarterback Otto Graham. Incredibly this rout was accomplished with Graham sitting out part of this one with an arm injury. George Hatterman (George Hatterman!) threw three touchdown passes. The Browns rolled up more than 500 yards of offense and held the Redskins under 100.

 




1. December 8, 1940, Bears 73 - Redskins 0. Number-one all-time ass-whooping for any NFL game. And this one happened to be for the championship. It got so out of hand that the referees asked the Bears to stop kicking extra points in the fourth quarter, but not to have mercy on the hapless Skins. In those days, there was no net raised behind the goal posts, and fans who caught kicks were allowed to keep them. They were running out of footballs! Nobody could see this coming. Three weeks earlier, the Redskins had beaten the Bears, 7-3.






Great Nicknames in Washington Sports

The best sports nicknames come from fans, teammates, and the media, and here we offer a cornucopia of some of our all-time favorites.

 



Redskins

The Red Roach—Sonny Jurgensen

 



No. 9—Sonny Jurgensen

 



Riggo—John Riggins

 



The Diesel—John Riggins

 



Whiskey—Billy Kilmer

 



Furnace Face—Billy Kilmer

 



Slingin’ Sammy—Sammy Baugh

 



The Squire—Jack Kent Cooke

 



Bullet Bill—Bill Dudley

 



The Dancing Bear—Ron McDole

 



The Peach from Long Beach—Jerry Smith

 



EBW—Edward Bennett Williams

 



Tank—Harold McLinton

 



Curly—Earl Lambeau

 



Turk—Albert Glen Edwards

 



Stinky—Mark Schlereth

 



Joey T—Joe Theismann

 



Sweetpea—Roy Jefferson

 



Mad Dog—Mike Curtis

Bullets/Wizards

Agent Zero—Gilbert Arenas

 



Earl the Pearl—Earl Monroe

 



E—Elvin Hayes

 



Spoon—Nick Witherspoon

 



Truck—Leonard Robinson

 



The Rave—Dave Stallworth

 



Bobby D—Bob Dandridge

 



Rags—Mike Riordan

 



Little Drummer Boy—Kevin Porter

 



Hot Plate—John Williams

 



Muggsy—Tyrone Bogues

 



Googs—Tom Gugliotta

 



Senators

Big Train—Walter Johnson

 



Hondo—Frank Howard

 



Goose—Leon Allen Goslin

 



Killer—Harmon Killebrew

 



Zorro—Zoilo Versalles

 



Teddy Ballgame—Ted Williams

 



Squirrel—Roy Sievers

 



Super Jew—Mike Epstein

Capitals

Bugsy—Brian Watson

 



Garts—Mike Gartner

 



Olie the Goalie—Olie Kolzig

 



Zeds—Richard Zednik

 



Yogs—Jaromir Jagr

 



Chief—Craig Berube

 



Gates—Gaetan Duchesne

 



Loffer—Craig Laughlin

 



Others

Red—Arnold Auerbach, George Washington

 



Bay Bay—John Duren, Georgetown

 



Big Sky—Craig Shelton, Georgetown

 



Sleepy—Eric Floyd, Georgetown

 



Lefty—Charles Driesell, Maryland

 



Buck—Charles Williams, Maryland

 



Baby Fats—Adrian Dantley, DeMatha

 



Flamboyant—Cornelius Green, Dunbar, Ohio State

 



Superman—Eugene Simms, Cardozo, Illinois

 



Junior—John Feinstein, author

 



The Bird of Prey—David Falk, player agent

 



The Night Owl—Marion Barry, ex-mayor






The Top 10 Fashion Statements

It’s called a uniform, as in uni (one) form. The idea is for all the players to dress exactly the same so they look like a team. Occasionally, an individual will offer a variation to the uniform and it catches on. Michael Jordan’s long shorts with the Bulls may be the best example of that (unfortunately, by the time he got here he was long in the shorts AND long in the tooth). Here are 10 from the area that gave the local uniform a slightly different look.

 




10. The Hair Shirt. Well, it actually wasn’t a hair shirt, but the shirt was opened up to reveal way too much hair. Sportscaster Mike Wolfe, who TV trivia buffs will remember as being between Warner Wolf (no relation) and Glenn Brenner at Channel 9 from 1976 to ’77, liked to wear his shirts unbuttoned to almost his navel. He accessorized the look with a gold chain and medallion. Very 70s. Neither the look nor Wolfe lasted. Brenner took his place after less than a year on the job.

 




9. Black High-Topped Cleats. Tony McGee was a pass-rushing specialist with the Redskins from 1982-84 as he finished up a career that began in 1970. Maybe he got the idea trying to chase Johnny Unitas, but McGee was wearing the same footwear as the great Colts quarterback when he came to the Redskins. The rest of the team wore white shoes. Ironically, McGee now works as the uniform cop at Redskin home games, issuing fines to players who don’t strictly conform to the NFL’s uniform code. If he was playing now in those high-topped black shoes, he’d have to fine himself.

 




8. The Sweatsuit. What else would you call what Maryland basketball coach Gary Williams is wearing late in the second half of a big ACC game? By that time, Gary is usually drenched in sweat. It’s great for the dry-cleaning industry and Duke students who hold up signs that read, “Sweat Gary, Sweat.”

 




7. White Knee Socks. Many NBA players wore them in the 70s, probably just to cut down on the exposed skin between the shoes and those old short shorts. But we have to credit Walt Williams for bringing back the look at Maryland from 1989-93. “The Wizard” inspired D.C. native Lawrence Moten to bring the same look to Syracuse where he set the all-time Big East scoring record.

 




6. Wrist Bands on a Kicker. His Redskin teammates used to give him grief about how much time he spent in front of a mirror before a game, but Mark Moseley wanted to make sure he looked good. He primped his perm (very popular in the early 80s) even though he had to put a helmet on it on the field. They never did figure out how wearing wristbands helped his kicking, but nobody complained in 1982 when he made 23 straight and was named the NFL’s MVP.

 




5. The Visor. It may have made sense to Steve Spurrier when he wore it on the sidelines in Gainesville in September, but in Chicago in December it really wasn’t the right look. Spurrier not only liked to wear the visor when he coached at the University of Florida, he liked to throw it when his quarterback screwed up. With the Redskins in 2002 and 2003, the quarterback was only part of the problem and, after a while, Spurrier didn’t even bother to throw it.


4. The Burgundy Baseball Hat with the Gold R. George Allen made this sideline look popular in the 70s. He also used the underside of the brim to wipe his thumb after he’d nervously lick it. One of the great photos from the 1972 NFC title game win over Dallas shows a fan grabbing that hat off Allen’s head as he celebrated the victory. Joe Gibbs also wore the burgundy hat during both of his coaching runs. In the second one, he started out wearing a black baseball hat until he was convinced by fans to go back to his old look. The look returned, but the glory never did.

 




3. The White Towel on the Shoulder. It was probably more for function over form when John Thompson first draped one on his shoulder while coaching at Georgetown in the 70s, but it became a trademark. Thompson used his to wipe the sweat off his face; the opponents were tempted to waive theirs when some of his great Hoya teams took the court.

 




2. Uniform Number Zero. The Redskins had a running back named Johnny Olsewski who wore number 0 from 1958-60, but it was most likely because his named started with an O. Wizards guard Gilbert Arenas started wearing his at the University of Arizona when doubters told him he would get zero playing time. In fact Arenas became a star at Arizona and seems to have made the number popular everywhere.

 




1. The T-Shirt under the Basketball Uniform. Local hoop historians may want to debate this one, but we remember American University guard Butch Slappy wearing one in 1977. In those days, the AU home games were played in Fort Myer Arena, which was usually kept at a temperature suitable for storing meat. However, the credit for this fashion statement goes to Patrick Ewing, who put one on while suffering from a cold during his freshman year. He liked it enough to keep the look for four years. Also give Nike some credit for never passing up a marketing opportunity. The T-shirt Ewing originally wore in games had a picture of a Nike shoe on the sleeve. The next year the NCAA ruled that the T-shirt had to be the same color as the uniform and without any logos.






Best and Worst Hair

It’s hard to critical of something that’s God-given (or for example in Lefty Driesell’s case, taken away), but how hair (or lack of it) is handled is the basis for judgement here.

 



Best


5. Mike Jarvis. Of course the former George Washington basketball coach is bald. We know that. But at a time (the mid-90s) when most follically challenged African American men were shaving their heads (see Wilbon circa 1993) to make you guess, “is he or isn’t he?,” Jarvis kept it full on the sides with a full beard. It gave him a look much like Uncle Phil on The Fresh Prince of Bel Air. We credit Jarvis for proudly displaying all the hair that he could grow.

 




4. Sonny Jurgensen. The only thing more beautiful than Sonny’s red hair in the 60s was the tight spiral he threw on the football field. More than 40 years after he came to D.C. from Philadelphia, Sonny still has zip on his throws and a tinge of red remains. The top of the head of few men his age looks that good.

 




3. Wes Unseld. It’s thinned a bit and is mostly gray, but Wes still has the afro that he came to Washington with, along with his Bullets teammates, in 1973. With the amazing ability to be one of the best rebounders in the game at 6-foot-7, he may have felt that the hair made him appear just (pun intended) a hair taller. When you’re giving up more than five inches to guys like Chamberlain and Thurmond, you need every edge you can get.

 




2. Steve Buckhantz. Although he doesn’t appear on camera as much these days doing Wizards games on TV, “Buck” is willing to credit at least a small part of his long run on Channel 5 in the 80s and 90s to his blond hair. A life-long bachelor, he has the time and money to get to the stylist often enough so it never appears as if he’s had a haircut.

 




1. Bambale “Boom” Osby. He’s certainly not the first to take to the basketball court with a huge ‘fro, but nobody was ever more beloved for it. During his two years of playing at Maryland, he sometimes showed up in cornrows, but more often than not the hair was “out.” At home games during the 2006-07 and 2007-08 seasons, groups of four fans would show up wearing huge wigs and spelling out “BOOM” on T-shirts.

 



Worst


5. Red Auerbach. Another bald guy who couldn’t do much about it and didn’t try. But with a nickname of “Red,” you always had to ask yourself two questions about his hair. When was it red? And when did he have it? No wonder Bob Cousy always called him by his real name, Arnold.


4. Willard Scott. We’re straying from sports here, but you never knew with the legendary weatherman. He sometimes wore his toupee and sometimes he didn’t. It was very confusing. Then to top it off (no pun intended this time) he was the original Ronald McDonald, wearing yet another wig.

 




3. Jim O’Brien. One of Lefty’s first recruits at Maryland, he’s legendary for his heroics in a 31-30 overtime win over South Carolina in 1971 when the Gamecocks were ranked number two in the country. Even in college, O’Brien was losing his bright-red hair. He didn’t, however, do himself any favors by letting what remained of his curly locks grow. It gave him a look that led to the unavoidable nickname, “Bozo.”

 




2. George Michael. When he was the king of rock and roll radio in the 60s and early 70s in Philadelphia and New York, the hair was long. And by the time he landed on Channel 4 doing the nightly sports in 1980, there was still plenty of it. But over the years, while “King George’s” star never receded, his hairline did. By the end of the 90s, his head was kind of like the façade at Yankee Stadium. There was a bit up front, but nothing behind it in the back.

 




1. Tony Kornheiser. While hitting for the cycle in newspaper, radio, and television, Tony has always made fun of his baldness. He even named a book collection of his columns, Bald As I Wanna Be. But Tony has refused to call it a day up top. Even with just a tiny bit left, he combs over what he’s got. Just a few strands remain. Wilbon calls it, “the seatbelt.” Ironically the more hair he loses, the more successful he becomes on television. Pardon the Interruption is a hit show on ESPN and he’s becoming a mainstay on Monday Night Football.






My Top 10 Red Heads :: Dave Feldman

Note: In a town where TV sportscaster stability is no longer a trademark, Dave Feldman, who arrived in D.C. in 2001, is the dean of the local sports heads. Channel 5 plucked him from ESPN despite the red hair, which may have doomed former channel 9 Sports Director Ken Broo (actually in his case it was more than just the hair). Growing up in Palo Alto, California, Feldman played high school basketball with Stanford football coach Jim Harbaugh. “Feldy” likes to say that they once combined for 47 points in a game (Harbaugh had 40). You can see why he chose a career in TV rather than athletics, or for that matter, standup comedy. Anyway, here are the redhead’s top 10 redheads.

 




10. Bill Walton. Not just a redhead, but a famous Dead Head. Wasn’t a bad shot-blocker either.

 




9. Angie Everhart. No stranger to brief nudity in Treat Williams movies. Nice.

 




8. Isla Fisher. Great in Wedding Crashers. Married to Sacha Baron Cohen (Borat).

 




7. Dennis Johnson. Loved his tight red afro. I believe it was his natural color.

 




6. Lucille Ball. Great battles with Fred Mertz. Amazing that she became known as a redhead on black-and-white TV.

 




5. Debra Messing. Love her despite cheating on Ben Stiller in Along Came Polly.

 




4. Sandy Feldman. My mom. (Editor’s note: let’s hope she doesn’t get her hands on this book. Mom rates only number 4?)

 




3. Ron Howard. Most of the great red hair is gone, but Opie can still bring it.

 




2. Rod Laver. A gentleman, an Aussie, and the only tennis player to win the Grand Slam twice.

 




1. Red Auerbach. Like Lucille Ball, he became famous when TV was still in black and white. Was the greatest basketball coach of all time.






Ten Reasons to Hate the Dallas Cowboys

George Allen started it all back in the 1970s when the Redskins’ quirky Hall of Fame head coach realized the Cowboys were usually the team to beat in the NFC East. He demonized them any chance he got, and his players drank the Kool-Aid as well. When he walked around his backyard the week of a Dallas game and spotted an ugly weed, he’d tell his kids, “If I get this darned thing out in one piece, we’ll beat the Cowboys on Sunday.” He once publicly accused the Cowboys of cheap-shot crack-back blocks, and even insinuated that iconic Hall of Fame quarterback Roger Staubach threw out of the shotgun because he couldn’t read defenses. He flat-out hated the Pokes, and his players and many of their fans were with him all the way.

 




10. Tex Schramm. The late team president and general manager was one of NFL Commissioner Pete Rozelle’s closest advisers, and George Allen always thought the two of them were conspiring to screw the Redskins somehow, some way. Schramm also spent pre-game warm-ups inspecting the right shoe of kicker Mark Moseley, convinced that he had lead in the toe for added distance, further infuriating the Redskins and their fans.

 




9. Charles Haley. Easily one of the surliest players in the history of the league, the James Madison product hardly got along with anyone, particularly the media he cursed when they got anywhere near his locker nearly every day. Even some of his teammates were convinced the powerful defensive end also had a screw or three loose inside his helmet.

 




8. Clint Longley. The Mad Bomber rookie quarterback came off the bench in a famous Thanksgiving Day game in 1974 and threw two fourth-quarter touchdowns, including a 50-yarder to Drew Pearson in the final seconds, to help beat the Redskins 24-23 and keep them from clinching a playoff spot. Longley also sucker-punched beloved teammate Roger Staubach two years later, earning him a ticket to football oblivion not long thereafter.

 




7. Texas Stadium. When they first opened the place in 1971 it had obscenely opulent Texas-sized luxury suites and always seemed a tad too ostentatious a setting for a football game. They also built it with a silly hole in the roof, prompting linebacker D.D. Lewis to once say it was there “so God can watch his favorite team.” Oh please.

 




6. Duane Thomas. The running back from West Texas State helped lead the Cowboys to a Super Bowl title in 1971, but was not much of a teammate, declining to talk to the media, his fellow players, coaches, and the front office for long stretches of time. He was signed by the Redskins in 1973 and played sparingly for two seasons. Even George Allen, who loved having the occasional renegade semi-psycho on his side, had no idea how to handle Thomas, and cut him before the 1975 season after he became far too much of a dreaded distraction.


5. Jerry Jones. The oil and gas mogul/wildcatter turned football owner and so-called general manager thinks he’s a master of the football universe, even if it’s been a dozen years since the Pokes have been to the Super Bowl on his watch. He bought the team in 1989 and clumsily fired Tom Landry almost immediately. When his teams won three Super Bowls, mostly because of head coach Jimmy Johnson’s good work, Jones took lots of credit, once saying that “any one of 500 coaches could have won those Super Bowls” given the talent he had helped assemble. Then he fired Johnson. He also “mentored” Redskins owner Dan Snyder when he bought into the league in 1999. Need to know any more?

 




4. The Cheerleaders. The Cowboys’ bimbo brigade helped spawn several generations of scantily-clad, blow-dried, mascara-to-the-max, air-headed foofs now prancing on sidelines around most of the National Football League. Every year there seems to be more cleavage and less spandex, which actually can be a good thing, but if the girls think we’re watching because we admire their slick choreography, they’re even dumber than they look.

 




3. Terrell Owens. After once infuriating Texas Stadium fans by stomping on their star logo at midfield as a member of the San Francisco 49ers, the Cowboys and their fans now embrace him as their big-play receiver, despite his longtime prima donna act and propensity to drop balls in critical situations. Great talent, yes, but a bright and shining poster boy for the me-first athlete of the 21st century.


2. Michael Irvin. All you have to know is that a guy who dabbled in coke, booze, and hookers, flirting with jail and suspensions many times as an active player, got into the Pro Football Hall of Fame a year ahead of our own Art Monk, who had more catches, touchdowns, and yards, not to mention so much more class and grace.

 




1. “America’s Team.” Says who?






Over-the-Hill Redskins I Loved to Hate :: Calvin Hill

Note: Calvin Hill played running back for the Dallas Cowboys from 1968 to 1975, when George Allen signed him as a free agent to play for the Redskins. Hill was in Dallas at the dawn of the Redskins-Cowboys rivalry, and still has vivid memories of a few men in burgundy and gold who always rubbed the Pokes the wrong way. Here are his top five, along with the reason he and his teammates didn’t care much for them.

 




5. Sam Wyche. He was their No. 3 quarterback and never got onto the field. But Sam liked to yap a lot. In that NFC Championship game in 1972 (a stirring 26-3 Washington victory) he was on the sidelines yelling stuff like “Die you Cowboy dogs.” It was out of line, especially from a guy who didn’t even play, never had to man up.

 




4. Charley Taylor. Charley was a good guy, but they always used him on a crack-back block that was just deadly. One year, he used it on our great linebacker, Chuck Howley, and pretty much ended his career. Charley was only doing what the coaches wanted him to, but he was a big, strong guy and that made it even more dangerous. We got back at them, because we had our own receiver, Lance Alworth, crack back on Jack Pardee the next time we played. That block was legal back then, but you’re not allowed to do it any more, and I think the stuff we did to each other was a big reason why.

 




3. Verlon Biggs. Without a doubt, far and away the absolute dirtiest player I ever saw. He played defensive end for the Redskins, and our nickname for him in Dallas was just “Dirty Biggs.” He’d poke you in the eye, step on your hand, kick you in the crotch. It didn’t matter, he was just pure dirty, and we hated him. No wonder he became a professional wrestler after he stopped playing. Probably a villain.

 




2. Diron Talbert. He was a big old defensive tackle whose brother had played for the Cowboys and was not really treated right when Dallas let him go. Diron definitely held a grudge. I considered him the Tokyo Rose of the Redskins. He always put out messages about Roger Staubach, which we all knew were put in his head by George Allen. He’d say the Cowboys use the shotgun because Roger couldn’t read defenses, stuff like that. He just kept the chatter going any time we played, and he did it to get Roger’s mind away from the game. It never worked, because Roger was smarter than that.

 




1. George Allen. I played for him when I came to the Redskins in 1975, and I respected him. He always knew the road to the Super Bowl had to go through Dallas, so he did everything he could to get the Redskins players to hate us. We definitely did-n’t trust him. Before a lot of Redskins-Cowboys games, we’d go practice at the stadium so he couldn’t spy on us. Our old practice field in Dallas had a hotel at one end, and we’d buy up all the rooms on the top floor so he couldn’t send somebody to watch our practices. His ethics were questionable to say the least. Tom Landry always used to tell us that George called him every week during the season when he was coaching the Rams, but he didn’t call him any more now that he’s in Washington. George tried to demonize us. We knew it, so we never took him that seriously.






The Top 10 Reasons the Cowboys Hate the Redskins :: Ed Werder


Note: Ed Werder has been following the fortunes, and occasional misfortunes, of the Dallas Cowboys for twenty years, first as the Cowboys’ beat reporter for the Fort Worth Star Telegram and then The Dallas Morning News. Since 1998, he’s been the Dallas-based correspondent for ESPN, a constant presence on SportsCenter and various NFL pre-game and highlight shows. Of course, when he covers Skins vs. Pokes, he remains totally objective, as usual.


 




10. Cowboys fans remain insulted that George Allen’s legendary hatred for Dallas rendered him unable to use the Texas city’s name even when referring to one of his own players, defensive end Dallas Hickman, who never heard the head coach utter his first name. “George Allen never used to say ‘the Dallas Cowboys,’” recalls John Wilbur, a Redskins guard of that time. “It was always ‘the goddamned Dallas Cowboys.’”

 




9. The only man Roger Staubach ever admitted to hating was Diron Talbert, who tricked the Cowboys Hall of Famer into appearing to demonstrate poor sportsmanship. Once, Staubach extended his hand to Talbert at a midfield meeting of team captains for the pre-game coin flip and Talbert refused to shake. According to Staubach, before the teams met the next time, Talbert “goes and tells the press, ‘Hey watch the coin toss. Staubach won’t shake my hand.’ The press is looking at this, so they write this big article that Staubach is a sore loser: He won’t shake Diron Talbert’s hand.”
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