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  Introduction

  Old grads reading the Tales from Hog Heaven books when they were first published could reunite today at the University of Arkansas and barely recognize the Razorbacks athletic department.

  At the close of 2013, only baseball coach Dave Van Horn, who took the Razorbacks three times to the College World Series, including a third-place national finish in 2012, persevered at his same post from 2004.

  Since 2004, many leaders in the athletics department have parted ways with the university. In 2007, Athletic Director Frank Broyles, after 50 years as either athletic director or the program’s football coach, and in fact the only football coach with an undefeated season, announced his retirement. Broyles was the winningest football coach in Razorback history. The following year, 40-time national champion/84-time conference champion track coach, John McDonnell, retired.

  In 2007, with the Cotton Bowl still to play, former football Coach Houston Nutt acceded to pressure to move on and went to Ole Miss. Nutt is now a CBS college football analyst.

  Prior to Nutt’s resignation, basketball coach Stan Heath was fired in March, 2007 and returned to coach at South Florida.

  The Razorbacks hired former Kentucky basketball star John Pelphrey from South Alabama after current Oregon Coach Dana Altman took the job for a day that ended with him returning to Creighton University, where he had long coached and would coach again until Oregon became available.

  By 2008, Jeff Long was the athletic director. Long was responsible for the hiring of football coach Bobby Petrino and track coach Chris Bucknam and in 2011 replaced Pelphrey with an old Arkansas favorite, Mike Anderson.

  Anderson was a 17-year assistant for Nolan Richardson’s Razorback teams and then the head coach of Alabama-Birmingham and Missouri, leading them to sensational success. Bucknam completed his second successive triple crown of SEC Cross Country, Indoor and Outdoor track in the same academic year last May and piloted his first national championship at the 2013 NCAA Indoor tournament.

  Petrino, with an offense setting Razorbacks passing records even while inheriting a short stick for a 5-7 2008 debut, accelerated spectacularly. His Hogs ended 2008 with a 31-30 upset over LSU in Little Rock on a Casey Dick to London Crawford touchdown pass in the closing seconds. It was called the “Miracle on Markham II” as the sequel to the 2002 “Miracle on Markham” (Matt Jones to DeCori Birmingham) touchdown pass to nip LSU, 21-20 on War Memorial Stadium’s Markham Avenue in Little Rock.

  Quarterbacks Ryan Mallett (2009 and 2010) and All-SEC quarterback Tyler Wilson (2011) annually set and re-set Razorbacks records while the Hogs went 8-5 to the Liberty Bowl, 10-3 to the Sugar Bowl, and 11-2 to the Cotton Bowl. The 2009 Razorbacks narrowly defeated East Carolina 20-17 at the Liberty Bowl on Jan. 2 in Memphis.

  The 2010 Razorbacks’ Sugar Bowl matchup in New Orleans with Ohio State marked Arkansas’ first appearance in a BCS bowl since the BCS was formed in 1998.

  Arkansas lost a 31-26 heartbreaker, nearly overcoming a slow start in New Orleans before Mallet threw a late fourth-quarter interception after Colton Miles-Nash had blocked an Ohio State punt.

  Ohio State won the game, but the Buckeyes eventually lost their coach, Jim Tressel, in a scandal that began simmering before the bowl game.

  Petrino’s Razorbacks finished the 2011 season defeating Kansas State, 29-16 in the Cotton Bowl. With Wilson returning, they were projected to be a top 10 team for 2012 and picked by some national experts to win the national championship.

  All that crashed with Petrino’s motorcycle on April Fool’s Day. The accident’s aftermath ultimately exposed Petrino, who was traveling with a woman who had worked for the Razorback Foundation and with whom Petrino confessed he had engaged in an affair. The UA could have overlooked the affair, but could not ignore that Petrino had just hired the woman in question to an administrative position on his staff.

  That glaring violation of UA hiring practices dictated that Long fire Petrino, who started coaching at Western Kentucky in 2013 after an idle 2012.

  Taver Johnson, the lone coach remaining in 2013 as a full-time assistant from the Petrino staff, had just been hired with the title of assistant head coach. He completed the 2012 spring drills as the coach nominally in charge.

  Former Arkansas assistant John L. Smith was brought back as the head coach of the Hogs. Smith was hired on a 10-month contract.

  It did not work out, to say the least. Upset 34-31 in overtime in the season’s second game by 30-point underdog Louisiana-Monroe in Little Rock, the 2012 Hogs crashed from preseason Top 10 to 4-8, never approaching the Top 25 rankings again.

  In December, the 2012 disaster ended, bearing promise. Bret Bielema, 68-24 in seven seasons coaching the Wisconsin Badgers including three consecutive Big Ten titles and three consecutive Rose Bowl appearances, was nationally deemed a coaching coup for Arkansas upon his December hiring.

  A big man, Bielema was an Iowa Hawkeyes nose guard and former Iowa linebackers coach and Kansas State and Wisconsin defensive coordinator. He immediately cast a large and engaging presence, whether recruiting prospects in the belated catch-up period between December and the February national signing date, or recruiting fans speaking at Razorback Clubs.

  Arkansas met Bielema with open arms, as the whole state always does for all its new Razorbacks coaches.

  Optimism rings anew, even with expectations sobered that the Razorbacks graduated much offensively, haven’t been strong defensively in awhile, and play not only in the nation’s toughest conference, but also the nation’s toughest division. The SEC West is loaded with reigning national champion Alabama and LSU. The conference also boasts Texas A&M, with its Johnny Football, Heisman Trophy- winning quarterback Johnny Manziel, all well as Ole Miss, Mississippi State, and an Auburn team that, while clobbered by Arkansas last season, won the national championship just three seasons ago.

  Arkansas still has won no Heismans, but running back Darren McFadden came close under Nutt. McFadden was the Heisman Trophy runner-up in 2006 and 2007 and the first Doak Walker Award winner in school history. Twice named as the nation’s outstanding running back in 2006 and 2007, McFadden teamed with fellow former Razorbacks Felix Jones and Peyton Hillis to set Razorbacks rushing records.

  McFadden, Jones, and Hillis all were integral parts of Nutt’s last big season. The 2006 Razorbacks went 10-4 (7-1 in the SEC), won the SEC West, and were a fumbled punt away from beating eventual national champion Florida in the SEC Championship game before losing to Bielema’s Wisconsin in the Capital One Bowl in Orlando, Fla.

  Despite the mostly banner year, fallout from Nutt’s rift with offensive coordinator Gus Malzahn, now Auburn’s head coach, and other factors led to Nutt’s forced march out of Fayetteville, even after his 8-5 Hogs closed the SEC season with an upset over eventual national champion LSU in three overtimes in Baton Rouge, La.

  Nutt’s departure, plus a bogus report that McFadden had received an improper gift, jeopardizing his eligibility, left the Hogs distracted, dispirited, and ready for the soap opera to end.

  It ended badly at the Cotton Bowl. Missouri mauled Arkansas, 38-7 while defensive coordinator Reggie Herring served as interim head coach, with Petrino observing from an Arkansas Cotton Bowl box.

  Center Jonathan Luigs became the Razorbacks’ first Rimington Award winner as the nation’s outstanding center in 2007, an award that Arkansas senior center Travis Swanson is nationally acclaimed a candidate to consider in 2013.

  The Petrino era brought not just Mallett and Wilson but record- breaking receivers Joe Adams, Jarius Wright, Greg Childs, Cobi Hamilton, and tight ends D.J. Williams, inherited as a sophomore from the Nutt regime, and Chris Gragg.

  Even with Bobby Petrino gone, Hamilton caught a Razorbacks record 90 passes during the misbegotten 2012 campaign.

  Basketball has been void of NCAA or even NIT postseasons since Pelphrey took his first team in 2007-2008 to the first round of the NCAA Tournament, defeating Indiana before getting blown out by North Carolina in the second round.

  Pelphrey packed Walton Arena when his 2008-2009 Razorbacks closed its nonconference schedule, beating fourth-ranked Oklahoma and seventh-ranked Texas, but the wheels fell off opening the SEC at Walton in a 70-56 loss to Mississippi State.

  Those wheels never got back on. Coming off a 12-1 nonconference start, those Hogs wallowed 2-14 in the SEC and were one and done in the SEC Tournament to finish 14-16 overall.

  Nolan Richardson returned to Walton Arena for the first time in 2009, as he and his 1994 national championship team were honored in a gala weekend that included special halftime ceremonies during Arkansas’ victory over Georgia. The UA had previously fired Richardson in 2002 and Richardson had unsuccessfully sued the UA. Upon his return in 2009, Richardson and the UA were able to heal old wounds.

  After two 7-9 SEC seasons and a program that would be penalized a scholarship because of too many academic lapses mounting from the Heath and Pelphrey eras, Pelphrey was dismissed and Anderson was hired.

  Results have not been instantly spectacular, as the Razobacks finished 18-14 overall (6-10 in SEC matchups) in 2011-2012 during an injury-plagued season, and 19-13 (10-8 in SEC games) in 2012-2013.

  However, Anderson has made strides. He can build on Arkansas winning every home game for 2012-2013, and he has so stressed academics that the UA’s basketball scholarship lost to its previously poor APR (Academic Progress Rate) has been restored.

  On the court, Anderson signed for 2013-2014 one of the nation’s renowned big men, McDonald’s All-America honoree Bobby Portis of Little Rock Hall.

  Since summoned from Nebraska to replace retired Arkansas Hall of Famer Norm Debriyn (his old baseball coach), Dave Van Horn has piloted the Razorbacks to postseason regionals every year from 2003 through 2013 annually. The team made it all the way to the College World Series in Omaha in 2004, 2009, and 2012.

  During the Van Horn era, pitchers Nick Schmidt (twice) and Jess Todd, third baseman Zack Cox, and center fielder-pitcher Brett Eibner were named All-America players.

  The 2013 Razorbacks pitching staff, coached by Dave Jorn and led by starters Barrett Astin, Ryne Stanek, and Randall Fant and a prolific bullpen including closer Colby Suggs, Jalen Beeks, Trent Daniel, Tyler Wright, Michael Gunn, Brandon Moore, Chris Oliver, and Trey Killian, led the nation in earned run average throughout the season.

  In track, John McDonnell achieved his last national championship at the 2006 NCAA Indoor tournament. He retired, winning his 20th conference triple crown with the SEC Cross Country, Indoor, and Outdoor titles for 2007- 2008.

  Coach Chris Bucknam arrived from Northern Iowa just in time, as the Hogs were injury-riddled and short of depth in cross country, which McDonnell’s men annually won in the Southwest Conference from 1974-1990 and the SEC from 1991-2007.

  Arkansas was third and second in SEC Cross Country during Bucknam’s first years but won SEC Indoor titles both years and the SEC Outdoor his first year. In 2010, Arkansas was out of SEC contention and didn’t score at the NCAA Outdoor for the first time since 1979, due to the team’s excessive injuries, youth, and the wise decision to redshirt his best distance runner.

  Bucknam’s recruits have scored and soared ever since on the SEC and national levels.

  In men’s golf, Brad McMakin, the Razorbacks coach since 2006, in 2009 ascended Arkansas to a best-ever in school history national runner-up at the NCAA Championship Tournament.

  David Lingmerth, an All-America lynchpin of that 2009 team, battled Tiger Woods to the final shot to finish second in the 2013 PGA Players’ Cup, while Arkansas junior Sebastian Cappelen was winning the SEC.

  Much has changed in personnel and styles over Arkansas years, as it has most everywhere throughout college athletics.

  But one thing hasn’t changed, even though college athletics generally is conducted more corporately and impersonally. The Razorbacks remain Arkansas’ passion in every corner of the state and what lies in between.

  It’s that passion that made Frank Broyles forever covet Arkansas as his dream job the first time he set foot in Fayetteville as a Baylor assistant in 1948 and then turn down numerous college coaching and NFL executive opportunities to stay at Arkansas from his December 1957 hiring through his emeritus role today.

  We hope this ensuing read of the Razorbacks’ anecdotal past will acquaint, or perhaps reacquaint, you with some whose triumphs and tribulations and pinnacles and pratfalls of character and characters helped bond Arkansas and its Razorbacks to this place called Hog Heaven.


  PART ONE:

  FOOTBALL


  Fred Akers

  A Longhorn while he coached; a Razorback until he dies

  Blytheville’s Fred Akers played for the Razorbacks but coached for Texas.

  Emcee Larry Lacewell affectionately took caustic note of that a couple of years back at the banquet inducting Akers, among others, to the University of Arkansas Sports Hall of Honor.

  Lacewell joked, “I heard someone today here ask Freddie, ‘When Arkansas plays Texas again in 2003 and 2004, who will you root for?’ And Freddie said, ‘Well, you all never fired me.’”

  Akers said being voted by the A-Club, the Razorback lettermen, to the Hall of Honor is an incomparable honor.

  “A few years ago,” Akers said, “I was at the University of Texas and got elected to Arkansas’ State Hall of Fame. And I didn’t realize at the time that this Hall of Honor would be happening and how much more of a thrill it was to be inducted into this Hall of Honor. I guess it’s the fact that it’s your peers and teammates, the guys who meant more to you than anything, are asking you to come home and be a part of this family.

  “I’ve been a Longhorn; I’ve been a Bobcat; I’ve been a Boilermaker. I’ve been in national championships and been able to win a couple of them and be involved in 21 bowl games. But I’ll tell you, I’ve never forgotten where my roots are. I’ve always been a Razorback. And I’ll always be a Razorback.

  “It doesn’t take me long to realize when I come here that I have the same feelings I had when I was a young boy coming to this university. My life has been molded by people here, and some no longer here, all who wished me well and wished me greatness and applauded whether I was or wasn’t. That’s family. I want to thank all of you for being my family. Family is important. Barry [Switzer, the former Oklahoma coach and Akers’s Razorback teammate] and I teed it up for 10 years in a row. But we never forgot one time that with all the competitive drive each of us had we were still teammates, friends and family at this University of Arkansas. We’ve been bound by that and we will continue to be.

  “Your life is not measured by the number of breaths that you take, but rather by the breathless moments that you have and create. And I want to tell you, you have just created another breathless moment for me. I’m very, very proud to be a Razorback.”

  Gary Anderson

  Stronger than he looked

  Lou Holtz is one smart coach, but maybe he out smarted himself underestimating Gary Anderson’s toughness.

  Holtz never thought the 6’1”, 175-pound halfback from 1979-82 could absorb punishment. So Anderson gained more than 100 yards on just nine carries when Arkansas opened the 1980 season with a loss at Texas.

  Anderson’s limited role mystified the man who recruited him out of Columbia, Missouri, former UA receivers coach Jesse Branch.

  “Gary won three MVPs in bowl games,” Branch said. “But every year Lou wanted to move him to wide receiver. I was coaching wide receivers and would have loved to have had him, but I said, ‘Good Lord! We can’t move this guy from running back! He makes it happen at running back.’ He never was hurt. And when he got the ball, he performed pretty well. I can still see him on that fake reverse when he scored that first touchdown in 1980 against Texas. He was flying. Texas has got speed and he’s running through them like crazy. We faked that flanker reverse and he kept it and scored from like 64 yards out.”

  Comparing Anderson and Alworth

  Branch recruited Anderson and was a Razorback teammate with Lance Alworth, who went on to the NFL Hall of Fame as a wide receiver.

  Do Anderson and Alworth compare athletically?

  “He was a great athlete, as was Lance Alworth,” Branch said. ‘‘Both could do anything. In speed they were similar. Lance probably had the best hands of anybody I ever saw. He had a knack for catching the ball that was unbelievable. Gary was more of a running back than Lance. I remember he made the darndest touchdown I’ve ever seen. He dove over from, like, eight yards out. It was on ESPN highlights for two months. Nobody could believe he stayed airborne that long.”

  Or that he always got up, no matter how big the hit.

  “Gary was tougher than nails,” Branch asserted.

  Anderson looked fragile but obviously wasn’t. He endured three years in the USFL while that short-lived league handed out money like candy. He then starred eight years in the NFL with San Diego, Tampa Bay and Detroit and finally spent a year in the Canadian Football League.

  How did he last so long as a 175-pound running back?

  Think of Kenny Rogers’s old song, “The Gambler,” and you’ve got the answer.

  “You just had to know when to hold them and when to fold them,” Anderson said. “Know when to try and run over somebody and know when to try and run around them. I think people underestimated how strong I was. You’ve got to know how to run against those big guys [and] when to run underneath.”

  He still never disputes Holtz’s logic about not treating him as a heavy-duty back.

  “It did okay for me to get in and out in a hurry,” Anderson said. “Let those big backs wear them down. I learned a lot of things on the way with Coach Holtz. Coach Holtz kept me in line. And that helped me a lot in the NFL. I enjoyed him. A coach has to do his job and you’ve got to respect that. He wouldn’t have been coaching as long as he was if he wasn’t good at it.”

  Gary admits some things Holtz did didn’t make sense at first.

  “I do remember one time I hadn’t done anything wrong,” Anderson said. “And he was going off on me. We were in a bowl game and he was yelling at me and [fullback] Darryl Bowles to go sit on the sidelines. After we talked to him, he said he hollered because we were getting ready for the game too quickly. He said he was trying to calm us down. A lot of the things he did, you might not know them at the time, but there was a reason for them.”

  Teddy Barnes

  The immortal Teddy Barnes

  “The immortal Teddy Barnes” is what Frank Broyles called receiver Teddy Barnes for his surprise route that caught the touchdown pass to open the gates for Arkansas’ 31-6 whomping of mighty unbeaten Texas A&M to close the 1975 season in Little Rock.

  Barnes’s “immortal” catch propelled Arkansas to a piece of the Southwest Conference championship and Broyles’s last Cotton Bowl, a 31-10 triumph over Georgia.

  “Best that I can recollect,” Barnes said 27 years later, “I went deep just to clear it out for Freddie [Douglas, the leading receiver on a team that seldom passed]. I didn’t even know to look up for the ball until I saw [A&M All-South-west Conference defensive backs Lester Hayes and Pat Thomas] running at me.”

  Actually Teddy and Freddie, “the Katzenjammer Kids,” as Broyles used to call his short, hard-blocking receivers from Lepanto and McGehee and their running buddy tight end Marvin Daily of Alma were already immortalized as party animals and the most clever practice players.

  “The eye in the sky don’t lie,” Barnes recalled Broyles and his 1975 offensive coordinator, the late Bo Rein, emphasizing about the film shot from the press box revealing who practiced hard and who didn’t. Maybe the eye could get fooled if the three small-town sharpies obtained the right information.

  Before each practice one of them always asked film man Dave Patton which portions of practice would be shot and which wouldn’t.

  So after a particularly hard night of reveling, the trio would go through the motions through the unfilmed portions and then played like Oscar winners for the cameras.

  In the late 1990s, Marvin Daily’s son Adam joined Houston Nutt’s Razorbacks as a fullback whose hard blocking helped Arkansas beat Mississippi State in a key 1999 late-season game at Little Rock and whose career-ending injury in 2000 affected Arkansas severely.

  When the Razorbacks were recruiting Adam, Teddy said Marvin confided, “He’s not at all like me. They are going to like having him around.”

  John Barnhill

  Tickets to brag about

  As Arkansas’ athletic director, John Barnhill once discouraged a booster by giving the booster his football tickets.

  “He was a man of few words,” Nancy Barnhill Trumbo said of her father, Arkansas’ football coach from 1946-49 and athletic director from 1946-71. “I remember after he was out of coaching, some man was complaining about his football tickets. Finally, Daddy said, ‘Well, take mine then,’ The man did, bragging he had seats from the A.D. But when he got to the game, his seats were in the end zone. Being an old line coach, that’s where Daddy liked to sit to see the holes open up. The man thought he had been dirty, and Daddy said, ‘That’s it. I’m out of the ticket business.’”

  Chris Bequette

  Extra, extra, read all about it

  For four of his five years, as a 1983 redshirt for Lou Holtz and letterman for Ken Hatfield from 1984-87, Chris Bequette played offensive guard. He was a smart, effective starter from 1985-87. In ’84, though, Chris was a mixed-up reserve defensive tackle, forced to the D-line after a mass exodus of defensive linemen during the Holtz to Hatfield changeover.

  Bequette’s major duty was replacing rover Nathan Jones as an extra lineman on goal-line stands and short-yardage plays. Chris was literally the extra lineman in the 14-14 season-opening tie against Ole Miss.

  “I was in there on five plays,” Bequette recalled. “Three of those plays we had 12 men on the field. And it was totally my fault. On the game film, it was so obvious that three plays in a row we had 12 men on the field. Ole Miss was kind of mad at us, but the officials never caught it.” Chris ruefully recalled that he began ’84 subbing when he shouldn’t have and ended the regular season not subbing when he should.

  “The last game of the season against SMU,” Bequette recalled of the 31-28 loss, “we go ahead and then they hit a 78-yard pass play. One of those 30-yard passes where the guy is wide open and then keeps going. I thought he would score easy, but he didn’t. I was so sure he scored I never heard them call for goal-line defense. I remember Ken Hatfield and [assistant coaches] Fred Goldsmith and Roger Hinshaw all standing around. And Roger Hinshaw turns and says, ‘Hey, Chris, aren’t you supposed to be in there?’

  “SMU lines up, and 190-pound Nate Jones is standing right over one of their 300-pound offensive guards. And Fred [the coordinator] starts dog-cussing me so bad. And Kenny wasn’t restraining him. But they didn’t check off to Nate Jones’s side. They ran to the other side- and scored anyway. But I was distraught. I actually started crying. Afterwards Fred came up and apologized for screaming at me.”

  Cherico’s signals

  Bequette recalled learning early that undersized redshirt freshman nose guard Tony Cherico in ’84 was going to become an all-conference player by hook or by crook.

  “Rice is driving on us,” Bequette said. “Cherico says, ‘Watch this.’ They are lining up and Cherico says, ‘Hut,’ and two of those Rice guys jump off side. Rice knew who did it and they are screaming, but the ref said he didn’t hear. They get penalized and it kills their momentum and they don’t score.”

  One Hot Buddha

  Bryan White was a serviceable center that Hatfield inherited in ’84. He played well enough to start eventually.

  Everyone called him “Buddha” because of his build. Buddha struggled like you would expect a Buddha to struggle in the heat.

  “We’re playing Rice in ’87 in Houston,” Bequette recalled. “It had been cool all week in Fayetteville, but it was really hot in Houston and it’s so hot on the AstroTurf.”

  Bequette paused.

  “At the end of the third quarter,” he said, “we, of course, change ends of the field. It’s so hot, but most of us at least do a little jog changing ends. Not Buddha. Buddha has walked the whole way from their 20 to the other 20, and he’s picked up a Rice water bottle on the way and he’s drinking their water. The referee has respotted the ball and blown his whistle, and Buddha is still 25 yards away, with his helmet off and drinking water. We somehow got the play off, fortunately.”

  Bequette had one more Buddha story.

  “We’re playing Texas A&M in 1987,” Bequette recalled. “Samuel Bryant, the nose guard, was wearing Buddha out. Buddha was screaming, ‘Number 90 is holding me! Hey, ref, number 90 is holding me!’ Finally [Razorback offensive tackle] John Stitton and I had enough. We said, ‘Buddha, he’s on defense. He can hold you.’”

  Never Mind

  Bequette recalled sheepishly his own criticism of teammate Rick Apolskis, a starting offensive tackle, during the 1987 campaign.

  “We’re out at Texas Tech in ’87,” Bequette said. “Apolskis hurts his leg and is straddling the sideline. Just a few more inches and they could have pushed him off the field, but no, he’s holding up the game for about 10 minutes, and they put it in a cast. So the following Monday were getting ready for Texas and Rick is practicing. And were giving him unbelievable hell because he’s practicing two days after he holds up the game. We’re calling him the Bayer Aspirin Player of the Game. That was the most printable award. Being guys, most of the awards we gave him dealt with feminine hygiene products. He’s limping the whole time and we’re saying, ‘You wuss.’ Several weeks go by and they do more X-rays and we found out he really did have a broken leg. So he went from being wimp to the toughest guy.”

  Eddie Bradford

  Two tough guys

  Eddie Bradford played for two of the toughest coaches in Arkansas history: Wilson Matthews and Bowden Wyatt.

  Bradford’s Razorback tenure predated Matthews’s legendary UA stay that began as Frank Broyles’s right-hand assistant when Broyles became the Head Hog in 1958, but he played for Wilson during Matthews’s ultra successful head coaching days at Little Rock Central High School.

  At Arkansas, Eddie played two years for easygoing Otis Douglas during an inept 2-8, 5-5 and 2-8 era.

  Then came Wyatt, and only the strong survived. In an article for Hawgs Illustrated, here’s how Bradford described the coaches who commanded instant respect:

  “Coach Matthews,” Bradford said a year before the death of the UA associate athletic director emeritus, “I haven’t graduated yet to calling him Wilson to his face, he meant so much to me as a youngster. He was a very rugged and demanding individual, but also a very caring and loving person. He could be putting his number 12 shoe in your backside at one moment, but before the day was over he’d have his arm around you telling you the facts of life. Playing for Coach Matthews made me a prime candidate to play for Bowden Wyatt, because Coach Matthews and Coach Wyatt were unbelievable disciplinarians.”

  A disciplinarian, Otis Douglas was not.

  “Otis,” Bradford recalled of the coach he started every game for in 1952, “didn’t take into consideration he was dealing with 17-to 20-year-old kids. He treated kids like they were men and had minimal expectations of them. He was really a wonderful human being, but totally unprepared for the job.”

  Bradford, at first, wondered if Wyatt was a human being. There were no doubts about the new coach being prepared.

  “The day he got here,” Bradford said of Wyatt, “and keep in mind I had played regularly as a sophomore, Coach Wyatt said, ‘Hey, son, come here, I want to talk to you/ He looked at me and said, ‘You are too @#$% fat. If you don’t lose weight, I’m going to run you off.’”

  Eddie started slimming from 250 to play the next fall at 190.

  “That,” Bradford recalled of his intro to Wyatt, “was one of the worst shocks I ever had in my life. That whole spring practice I was never above fifth team on the depth chart. It was not only rough physically, but mentally. Those coaches did things then that would bring a lawsuit today. Those guys had a leather strap on their arm, and if you didn’t get up as quickly as they would like, they’d pop you on the butt with that thing.

  “Coach Wyatt was 38 years old when he got here, but I thought he was 138. I thought it would take that long for a guy to get that mean. There were about 60 guys that disappeared during the course of spring practice. Some of them would leave in the cover of night. I’m not ashamed to tell anybody that I went to bed practically crying every night. You thought it was punishment from the devil himself.”

  What kept Bradford from fleeing into the night?

  “That’s a good question,” Bradford mused. “Because it was hell on earth. I called my mother one night and said, ‘I don’t think I can stand it. I’m coming home.”’

  He got talked into staying.

  “I don’t think I could have left anyway,” Bradford said. “I couldn’t have faced Coach Matthews back home.”

  Instead he faced up to start every game for a 3-7 1953 team that played all but SWC champion Rice close and molded into the 8-3 SWC champions of ’54.

  Sorry, Mayor

  Coach Wyatt never let up, even during the most glorious times, like coming back from Austin a 20-7 winner over Texas.

  “Coach Wyatt didn’t like to fly,” former Razorback Eddie Bradford recalled, “so we’d take a bus to Muskogee and then take a train and ride

  all night to Austin. On the bus back, when we hit the state line from Highway 62 from Lincoln, people were lining the road. I was sitting up at the front of the bus, and we hit Prairie Grove. Some guy, probably the mayor or somebody like that, jumped out and told us to stop. Bowden jumped to the bus driver and said, ‘If you stop this damn bus, I’m going to kill you right here! You run over that guy before you stop this bus!’ He didn’t want us celebrating. He wanted to take us straight to the gymnasium, and he worked our butts off. That was typical for him.”

  Jesse Branch

  Learning selective discipline

  As a former Razorback player, assistant coach, and associate athletic director, Jesse Branch pretty much saw it all at the University of Arkansas.

  One thing he learned from his mentor, Frank Broyles, for whom he played, coached and administrated, was the art of selective discipline.

  “We were playing Texas A&M here at homecoming for the conference championship in 1961,” Branch said of his Razorback playing days. “We had started going to Eureka Springs at the Crescent Hotel to get away from the crowd. We had a meeting and then we were supposed to go to bed and get a good night’s sleep. At breakfast the next morning, there was a whole lot of whispering because after the regular bed check, the coaches had done another bed check.

  “They went to this one room where several of our star athletes had a poker game going well after hours. The coaches had knocked on the door and checked the room and found two players all covered up in their beds. Then they started checking the rest of the room and started finding players under the bed, hiding behind the shower curtain—the star athletes. So everybody is wondering what we are going to do. On the bus, Coach Broyles gets up and says, ‘I’ve never been so disappointed! I can’t believe we are playing for the conference championship and we have athletes after curfew playing cards! I don’t understand it! I don’t know what I’m going to do. But there WILL be some disciplinary action taken!”’

  Jesse paused. “One of the star athletes hit another star athlete with a halfback pass for the winning touchdown.”

  Jesse’s version of the Immortal Teddy Barnes

  Frank Broyles called them the Katzenjammer Kids when short, stocky wideouts Freddie Douglas and Teddy Barnes blocked and blocked and blocked and occasionally caught passes on Arkansas’ ground-oriented 1975 Southwest Conference tri-championship and Cotton Bowl championship team.

  There was one difference between Freddie and Teddy that Branch and offensive coordinator Bo Rein knew well.

  “Teddy didn’t have very good hands, and Freddie had great hands,” Branch said. “So Bo said we always need to have Freddie running that post corner route because we know it’s going to be open. I said, ‘Bo, I can’t do that. They are going to see through that. They’ve been blocking their little butts off.’ So when it was slot right, Freddie was in the slot, and if it was slot left, Teddy was in the slot.”

  If a pass was slated, it was usually to Freddie’s slot.

  Except against Texas A&M when the “Immortal Teddy Barnes” caught the touchdown pass from Scott Bull, rocketing underdog Arkansas to a 31-6 stunner over the unbeaten Aggies in December in Little Rock.

  “I was the one who signaled in the play that Bo called,” Branch said. “It was slot left, and Teddy had gotten in that slot position. Bo is going crazy, and I said, ‘Bo, there isn’t anything I can do about it now.’ The ball is snapped and here they go, and Teddy runs that route between three great defensive backs and goes up and catches it in his facemask for the touchdown. He wasn’t supposed to have been in the slot. Freddie was. I said, ‘See there. I told you he could do it.’ He caught it between Lester Hayes and Pat Thomas, who both went on to be all-pro, and another one who went pro.

  Down a Slippery Slope

  Freddie and Teddy were pretty fast in their day, but never faster than on the running slope that Bo Rein suggested and Broyles eagerly constructed during the summer of 1975.

  “In the summer,” Branch said, “Bo went back to Maryl and to talk to their coaches. They had a reputation for speed more than anybody. One of their coaches said how they improved speed was running downhill on a slope. Bo came back and said, ‘What they do is get on a 20-percent slope. It makes your feet move faster and it lengthens your stride.’ We asked what the slope is, and he says, ’20 degrees.’”

  Jesse paused.

  “Well, Frank gets all excited about it,” Branch said. “He gets Bo to get the dimensions and we build this thing—a 40-yard, rubber- surface track going downhill. What happened, though? It was supposed to be a two-degree slope, not 20. They said it would improve your time by three-tenths of a second. Bo and I were down there with Freddie and Teddy to check it out. I started them and they ran all the way down that thing and came out on the other side of the track, and almost snapped their backs. I could see Bo’s eyes all the way from the top as he looked at his stopwatch. They had run 3.85! So I saw Coach Broyles, and I said, ‘They ran 3.85!’ He said, ‘3.85? There must be something wrong.’ I said, ‘There is no question something is wrong.’”

  No one was ever ordered to run down the slope again. It finally did get some use through several regimes for conditioning running uphill.

  “We used to call it Pork Chop Hill,” former Razor-back tight end Luther Franklin said.

  Glutton for Punishment

  In separate tenures under Frank Broyles and Lou Holtz, Don Breaux established himself as one of the ablest offensive assistant coaches ever to don Arkansas garb.

  He’s been doing the same thing in the NFL since 1981.

  Breaux loved to coach, but he loved at least two things even more: fishing and eating.

  “Don Breaux was taking his family to a show at Barnhill one night,” Jesse Branch recalled, “and his wife had made a big old batch of cookies. They get to the door at the show and realized they had forgotten their tickets. Don says, ‘You wait here. I’ll go back home and get the tickets.’ He goes back home, gets into the cookies, and comes back and he’s forgotten all about the tickets. He still doesn’t have them.” Branch reeled off another Breaux tale.

  “One time Don was in the dining hall and Coach Broyles called up there from his office and asked him to bring him back a hamburger,” Branch recalled. “Don’s on his way back down and forgets who he is bringing it for and he ate it.”

  Well-traveled Coach

  From when he left Arkansas as a player in 1962 until he returned in 1975 as an assistant coach, you’d have needed a road map to keep up with Jesse Branch.

  “I played Canadian football for several teams; then I got into coaching and became a vagabond,” Branch said. “I coached at Mississippi State and then Kansas State and then the University of Oregon. I didn’t even know where that was when I was growing up in Watson Chapel. My wife asked me, ‘Where is that?’ And I said, ‘It’s closer to Russia than it is to Arkansas.’”

  Oregon might have been closer to Russia, but K-State was football’s Siberia back then.

  “I spent a couple of years at the University of Oregon,” Branch said, “and then went back to K-State. At that time I was the only person in the history of K-State to go back for a second go-round. That was the losingest school in America. I want to thank Coach Broyles for bringing me back here as an assistant in 1975. Then he retired on me in two years and Lou Holtz came in. I coached seven years and five positions under Lou and never got fired. I think I’m the only guy that can say that.”

  He’s probably right.

  Russell Brown

  Ants in his pants

  Russell Brown said the 1997 Razorbacks’ road trip to Gainesville was so bad that its start and finish nearly rivaled the middle, a 56-7 loss to the Florida Gators.

  Arkansas’ 6’0”, 290-pound starting left offensive guard from 1995-98 said he never experienced a trip to match it.

  “Not only was the trip bad and the game bad,” Brown recalled, “but when the plane got to Fayetteville it didn’t have stairs. We had to climb a 15-foot stair-step aluminum ladder to get in the plane. Everyone had to climb it. I got an ovation when I made it. And Coach North, he was scared of heights, plus had the stride of about two inches. That was a sight. Coming back home the plane was four hours late. I was laying out on the runway in gym shorts and a shirt and laid on a pile of red ants without knowing it. I was just mad laying down underneath the streetlight. And the next thing I know I’m getting bit everywhere. It definitely put a capper on that trip, the worst I ever had.”

  That was Brown’s worst trip, but not the most hostile setting. Mississippi State fans mobbing the field after their 1998 Bulldogs upset Arkansas, 22-21, in Starkville provided that—although one fan got more than he bargained for.

  “I was walking off the field, and two fans jumped on me with those bells,” Brown said. “I put my helmet on, thinking I was going to get waxed. I said, ‘Guys, get back from me. I’m not in a real good mood here.’ One came at me like he was going to hit me, and I said, ‘See if you can take this.’ I went ahead and hit him a little bit. When I looked up, I didn’t know that every media guru in freaking Mississippi saw me wax this guy and knock him out cold.”

  Did he get in any trouble?

  “I got in no trouble,” Brown replied. “I went into Coach Nutt and told him, ‘I’ve embarrassed myself and I embarrassed the university and I know it’s going to be in every paper tomorrow morning.’

  “He asked, ‘What did you do?’

  “I said, ‘A fan jumped on me twice, and I thought he was going to hit me with a bell, so I hit him.’

  “He said, ‘It sounds like a good case of self-defense to me; get your pads off and let’s get started on next week.’ “That’s all I heard from him. I got questioned a little bit the next week, but nothing much. I never got any sanctions.”

  It scared him, though.

  “When you bench something like 500 pounds,” Brown said, “you forget how big and how strong you are. And when you hit somebody that’s normally only playing Nintendo games, bad things happen. That was the scary thing. As a player you are there to have a good time. Saturday is game day.”

  Until the Starkville experience, Baton Rouge, Louisiana was the most hostile environment Brown recalled.

  “LSU is one of the worst places to play. Coach [Virgil] Knight once told us ‘Put your helmets on’ when we were on the sideline. He said he saw them throwing raw sausage from the upper deck, and sure enough it started coming like bombs from however high they were chunking it. But the SEC is fun. I still miss playing ball bad. I miss it on Saturdays. I miss nothing about it Sunday through Friday, and I sure don’t miss spring football.”

  Is This Nutt Nuts?

  Russell Brown came out of Bristow, Oklahoma, rough and ready, with an old-school hankering to play for rough and ready coach Danny Ford at Arkansas.

  So what was his initial impression as a fifth-year senior starter when crusty, old-school Ford was replaced by bubbly, optimistic Houston Nutt?

  The same, he said, as was held by his fifth-year senior starting stablemate, center Grant Garrett.

  “When Coach Nutt first came here,” Brown said before the 9-3 ’98 Hogs played in the Citrus Bowl, “I told Grant, ‘I think he’ll break out the pom-poms at any time.’ I thought, ‘Give this time, it’s going to wear off.’ But his attitude now is even more enthusiastic than when he first talked to us. That’s how he is.

  “I truly believed we would be successful. We had the athletes. It was just a matter of putting the whole package together, and that’s what Coach Nutt was able to do. And the transition really went smooth with Coach [Mike] Markuson [the offensive line coach]. He uses zone blocking, the scheme we were successful with in ’95 but got away from. We’ve developed a relationship with him. The saddest thing about this staff is I won’t have a chance to play for them for five years like these guys are going to.”

  Frank Broyles

  My valued assistant

  Arkansas Athletic Director Frank Broyles has been known to fumble a name or two, but sometimes he’d just forget them altogether.

  During his UA football coaching days from 1958-77, Broyles once was hyping one of those spring football Red-White intrasquad games the Hogs used to play in Little Rock.

  They sold tickets to those things then, so with TV mikes on hand the day before the game, Broyles was drawing every rabbit he could out of the hat to hype the game. He even included how the coaching staffs would be divided, right from the coordinators to the graduate assistants. “The Red will have Gordon Norwood and Steve Sprayberry,” Broyles said when he got to the G.A.s. “And the White will have Borys Malczycki and . . . uh . . . uh . . . oh . . . that guy with the glasses . . . ”

  Dirty Work

  During the AstroTurf days of Razorback Stadium, Frank was coaching up in his tower during spring drills. It was one of those noncontact dress rehearsal sessions just before the spring game. It was really informal, with so little going on that one of the players’ girlfriends brought her Saint Bernard to the workout.

  Nobody cared—until nature called with results that a circus elephant couldn’t have produced.

  Frank spotted it. Atop his tower, and with the volume of five foghorns, he bellowed, “Manager! Manager! Some dog has just crapped on the AstroTurf!”

  Poor Craig Wilson, a UA manager who later worked in Little Rock television before going into private business, was summoned with shovel and bucket to do the dirty work.

  Over the Edge

  One time during practice, a reserve wide receiver named Kelvin O’Brien caught a pass, ran through the south end zone, and proceeded to heave the ball out of the stadium somewhere towards West Fork.

  “My first touchdown as a Razorback,” the sophomore explained.

  “I believe he has gone crazy,” Broyles muttered.

  Kelvin figured in one flagrantly wrong call that went the Razor- backs’ way at Razorback Stadium against Iowa State in 1973.

  Arkansas was running both the slot-I and the wishbone early that season.

  O’Brien was installed in the slot when Broyles substituted a wishbone halfback in a goal-line situation. The only problem was, receiver Jack Ettinger didn’t notice the substitution and stayed in the game. Arkansas lined up in a 12-man “slotbone.” The officials didn’t notice, and neither, it seemed, did the Iowa State defense.

  Iowa State’s defensive coaches in the press box noticed big-time. They couldn’t do anything except helplessly squawk on the headset as quarterback Mike Kirkland called a play for the winning touchdown in a 21-19 verdict.

  Barbara’s Way with Words

  Before moving into the beautiful Baum Stadium, the Razorback baseball team played at George Cole Field.

  It was, by far, a cut above Legion Field and before that the Fairgrounds where the Hogs used to play, but with no lights, George Cole Field was practically outmoded the day it was unveiled in 1975.

  So in 1985, former Razorbacks Johnny Ray, Tim Lollar, Kevin McReynolds, and their agent, Tom Selakovich, paid Coach Norm DeBriyn the ultimate compliment by contributing a massive amount of money towards putting in lights.

  The lights were unveiled as the Hogs hosted Texas.

  It was a packed house, with Frank, his wife Barbara, and an entourage of dignitaries in the press box.

  The first pitch to a Razorback was called a strike.

  Frank didn’t like it. “Strike, noooo!”

  He went on that way for several innings. Who was going to tell him he couldn’t cheer or boo in the press box? The noise ceased. For quite awhile.

  Then that unmistakable Georgia accent returned, “Forty-five minutes! Forty-five minutes! Forty-five minutes!”

  All the yes men nodded, still not knowing 45 minutes of what.

  “I had to stand in line for the bathroom for 45 minutes!” Broyles said. “We’ve got to get those, uh, uh . . . Barbara, you have a way with words . . . ”

  “Port-a-potties, Frank,” she said.

  Thanks to Barbara’s way with words, there were indeed port-a-pot- ties when Arkansas hosted and won the Southwest Conference Tournament a few weeks later.

  Also, thanks to Broyles resisting renovation of George Cole Field, the state-of-the-art Baum Stadium was built on an entirely different tract of land that could accommodate all its bells and whistles.

  Frank also supervised the state-of-the-art renovation and expansion of Reynolds Razorback Stadium for football, the state-of-the-art construction of Walton Arena for basketball, and the Randal Tyson Indoor Track Center.

  Beats Travel Bingo

  The Winged T didn’t give Frank Broyles a flying start as Arkansas’ new head football coach in 1958, but it did divert Broyles and assistant coach Dixie White on a long, rainy drive to Little Rock.

  “We went 0-6,” Broyles recalled, “because I got sold on the Winged T and got away from what our team had been successful with at Georgia Tech and Missouri. We junked it after the first game when we made 33 yards against Baylor. I got Dixie White in the car, and driving in the rain to do the TV show in Little Rock I wrote down everything we did offensively in the old belly series. It took us about four games to get all that straight, and we started playing pretty good.”

  Appreciating Insurance

  “Those first six losses were the first real adversity I had faced in my athletic career,” said Broyles, a three-sport star at Georgia Tech, an assistant at Georgia Tech and Baylor and a head coach at Missouri before coming to Arkansas. “When we lost that fifth game, I called my dad and said, ‘Save me a place in the insurance company. I’m going to be home quicker than you think.’”

  A Better Policy

  Broyles had a better policy going for him than he realized. Athletic director John Barnhill was absolutely convinced the young coach would take Arkansas to heights never realized.

  “All during those games,” Broyles said, “Barnie would call Barbara and say, ‘Don’t worry. Everything is going to be all right. Don’t you worry.’ At the end of the season, he gave me a raise, extended my contract, and said he had seen Barbara driving an old 1937 Ford. He said, ‘Go buy her a beautiful station wagon.’ So Barnie bought her our first station wagon. That was really special.”

  Let’s Rerun Ole Miss

  Broyles never beat Ole Miss as a coach, but as athletic director he sure loved his most recent football victory over the Rebels in 2001.

  Not only did the Razorbacks win for the first time at Oxford, Mississippi (previous Arkansas vs. Ole Miss games either were in Arkansas; Jackson, Mississippi; or Memphis), but also they set an NCAA record with seven overtimes while doing so. The seven OTs made for an instant classic and erased, at least for a while, the continuous delving into the 1969 Shootout that No. 2 Arkansas lost, 15-14, to No. 1 Texas.

  “Even though it was a classic and people talk about what a great game it was,” Broyles said of the ’69 game, “The Mississippi overtime classic is a lot better, because we won.”

  Melancholy Times

  Broyles started this 2002 football season more enthusiastic than ever about Houston Nutt and the Razorbacks but acknowledged there are two holes in his heart that can’t be filled.

  For the first time in Broyles’s UA tenure, Orville Henry wouldn’t be chronicling the Razorbacks in a newspaper, and Wilson Matthews, the assistant coach, associate athletic director in charge of the Razorback Foundation, and finally associate athletic director emeritus, wouldn’t be watching football practice.

  Both icons died the previous spring.

  “Football season will not be the same without reading Orville and having Wilson around analyzing things for us,” Broyles said. “They were both phenomenal in their trade.”

  Still Lights Up

  Still, the Hog calls and the excitement that’s so uniquely Arkansas gets Broyles acting like a kid again.

  “Houston made a good comment about two weeks ago,” Broyles said in June of 2002. “He had been to about five Razorback Club meetings, and the spirit, enthusiasm and passion were at an all-time high. And his quote to me was, ‘It just makes you want to do better and work harder.’ And I told him, ‘Now you know what I’ve felt for these last 45 years.’ That’s what charges you.”

  Mike Burlingame

  Playing the Heisman game

  Arkansas mounted an injury-curtailed Heisman Trophy campaign for running back Cedric Cobbs in 2000, but it paled to the Heisman Trophy campaign for Razorback center Mike Burlingame in 1979.

  “Game,” as his teammates called him, was a fifth-year senior starter, though not a stellar one.

  “We had a good line in ’79 in spite of me,” he said.

  But he ran such a refreshingly tongue-in-cheek Heisman campaign that he even upstaged coach Lou Holtz, fresh off Holtz’s second appearance with Johnny Carson on The Tonight Show.

  Burlingame said the press guide comments of junior starting offensive tackle Phillip Moon clicked the light to the Heisman campaign.

  “Moon said in the press guide that he wanted to be governor of Arkansas,” Burlingame said. “Holtz was wanting everybody to have goals. I was from Norman, so I was quite familiar with the Heisman campaign hype from all Oklahoma had. So I told [sports information director] Rick Schaeffer, ‘If Moon wants to be governor, I’ll run for the Heisman.’ That’s how all that started.”
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