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  INTRODUCTION

  _______________________

  VERY FEW PEOPLE know what it’s really like to play in the NFL. Fewer yet know what it felt like to take on the greatest Dallas Cowboys: to block Bob Lilly, chase Roger Staubach, tackle Emmitt Smith, or get clobbered by Larry Allen.

  Facing America’s Team brings you a sense of those challenges through the firsthand stories, memories, and observations of 80 of the Dallas Cowboys’ opponents over the years. These Dallas foes, including 20 Hall of Famers, describe Super Bowls, conference championships, historic plays, bitter rivalries, and even Pro Bowls. In short, they know America’s Team very well.

  They played during the greatest eras in Cowboys history, from the team’s rise to power in the 1960s, through the 20 straight winning seasons that included five Super Bowls in the 1970s, up to the overpowering 1990s teams that captured three Lombardi Trophies in four years. Some opponents detailed key moments like they were yesterday. Some told funny stories. Some talked very strategically. Some described how the Cowboys behaved on the field. Most respected the Cowboys, but some didn’t like them very much. (Some even cussed a little. Sorry, kids.)

  Now, let’s take a look at the Cowboys all these guys are talking about. The 24 Dallas greats highlighted in these pages were selected using a very simple formula: Those in the Pro Football Hall of Fame were automatics. Then came those in the Ring of Honor who also won Super Bowls. The field was expanded slightly to include the players they are naturally connected with; after all, you can’t include Cliff Harris without Charlie Waters, you can’t list Randy White but not Harvey Martin and Ed “Too Tall” Jones, and you can’t have Larry Allen without his mean and nasty buddies.

  Listening to familiar Cowboys tales from a different perspective was a lot of fun. And there were plenty of tidbits I’d never heard. Discussions with these former Dallas opponents often strayed to cover a wide array of years, stadiums, games, and vivid moments. I edited their tales to keep them concise and focused on the players they were discussing. Because these Dallas rivals took on many Cowboys, you’ll encounter some of them in various areas of the book—including the “Extra Points” and “Overtime” sections, which are made up of stories, quotes, and tidbits that were too good to be left out. I hope you enjoy reading their stories as much as I enjoyed collecting them.


  Section 1

  The Foundation

  THE DALLAS COWBOYS started the way most expansion teams do—they were terrible. With a first-year roster composed largely of castoffs, rookies, and broken-down old-timers, the 1960 Cowboys turned in an embarrassing 0-11-1 debut season. Yet for all they lacked on the field, they sure were stacked in key leadership positions.

  Coach/football genius Tom Landry engineered a disciplined defensive scheme and installed an innovative offense. Vice president of player personnel Gil Brandt found the right players to make the system go, thanks to an ahead-of-its-time computerized scouting system and his knack for discovering stars where few other teams looked. President and General Manager Tex Schramm brought the media savvy and marketing skills to turn the Cowboys into a big-time franchise.

  Before long the Cowboys were a contender. They made the playoffs for the first time in 1966, launching an incredible run of 20 straight winning seasons. They came within a touchdown of making the first AFL-NFL World Championship Game (as the Super Bowl was initially known). The next year they again challenged Green Bay for the NFL crown, only to lose in the final seconds of the famous Ice Bowl. By the close of the 1960s, the foundation for America’s Team was taking shape, with sturdy building blocks who would pay dividends for years to come: Bob Lilly, Chuck Howley, Lee Roy Jordan, Mel Renfro, Bob Hayes, and Rayfield Wright.


  CHAPTER 1

  FACING BOB LILLY

  _______________________

  Defensive Tackle (1961–74), No. 74

  Pro Football Hall of Fame, Dallas Cowboys Ring of Honor

  BOB LILLY COMES by the nickname “Mr. Cowboy” honestly: He was the team’s first-ever draft pick, the first Cowboy named to the Pro Football Hall of Fame, and the first member of the team’s Ring of Honor. He played on the first Dallas team to reach the Super Bowl and the first to win it all. The 6-foot-5 native Texan was wiry, quick, intense, strong, and smart, earning a reputation very early on as a guy who could blow up the interior of an offensive line. He won Rookie of the Year honors and soon was the centerpiece of the Doomsday Defense—so dominant that he made the All-Decade team for both the 1960s and 1970s. Lilly never missed a regular-season game in 14 years, and he still owns the club record for most consecutive games played. His No. 74 is the only jersey the team has retired.
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  Tom Mack

  Hall of Fame Guard

  Team: Los Angeles Rams, 1966–78

  His View: The Rams and Cowboys were usually among the top teams from the mid-1960s through the 1970s, so when Lilly and Mack clashed their games meant something. The battles with Lilly were always tough, Mack recalls, because their strengths were very similar.

  HE WAS THE best defensive tackle I ever played against, and I tell people that all the time. He had the great quickness and agility. And he was an extremely disciplined player, so you had to anticipate what he was going to do.

  He was never the kind of player who would try to run over you. Randy White would try to run over you. But Bob was more of a guy who would get the angle, get you turned off balance, get by you that way. When we played Dallas, I spent more time than usual getting ready to play. I always tried to concentrate on his best shot because people are predictable and will go for their best one before moving on to the next one. I managed to do that. I had some pretty good games against Bob.

  Today, pass-blocking is so different. You’re basically being paid to grab the guy and pull him to you, like a Sumo wrestler. They reach out and grab the defender and it looks like two guys dancing, if you watch it closely. When we played, for the most part you had to keep your hands closed in a fist. And you’d punch a guy to make him restart. If you hit him twice there was no way he was getting to the quarterback. The good defensive tackles and ends would get to the side. Merlin Olsen would get to your side. Bob got to your side. Deacon Jones got to your side.

  I think Bob had a lot of respect for me, and I consider him a good friend now and I think he’d consider me a good friend. So it’s funny how it works out. But he sure was a handful.
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  Bill Curry

  Center

  Teams: Green Bay Packers, 1965–66; Baltimore Colts, 1967–72; Houston Oilers, 1973; Los Angeles Rams, 1974

  His View: Curry knew what to expect from Lilly in the Cowboys’ first Super Bowl, after the 1970 season. Curry had faced him plenty both as the Colts’ center and as a member of Vince Lombardi’s Packers.

  HE WAS A force of nature. He was wiry, but you couldn’t knock him back. When you tried to smash him, he’d go around you. He was fast; he was so fast. And he was intense. He never said a word on the field. He didn’t talk trash, didn’t grimace, didn’t smile. Nothing.

  In Green Bay, we had some great players—some really great players—who would come back to the bench and say, “I can’t block Lilly.” I’d say, “You have to,” and they’d say, “But I can’t.” You couldn’t run a play without having a provision for him. Lombardi would change everything we had been doing when we faced Dallas. We would reverse all our tendencies. Of course, it was against all of them, but the main figure was number 74.

  In the Super Bowl against Dallas, we didn’t have a lot of plays on offense. It was embarrassing. Whatever we did, it didn’t work. We had systems in place so Lilly wouldn’t take over. But you can’t always get all wrapped up in doubling him, especially if there are great players all over the defense. There wasn’t a lot to do to dominate him—draw plays, traps—whatever we did, it didn’t work.

  The best play I ever had against him was when I was running down the line and looking over my shoulder to see if somebody was coming. Bob was sprinting right down the line of scrimmage with the back, and he didn’t see me. I hit him and got just enough to knock him down. That was my only one-on-one block I remember. A true one-on-one between him and me would have been very bad for me.

  I remember one time, Cornelius Johnson, our backup guard in Baltimore, was playing him in an exhibition game. Cornelius always got nauseated when he was going to play. I was lined up next to him and he threw up a little bit and started gagging. Lilly picked his hands up and backed off. We did good on that play, so we asked Corny if he could do that all the time against Bob.
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  Paul Warfield

  Hall of Fame Wide Receiver

  Teams: Cleveland Browns, 1964–69, 1976–77; Miami Dolphins, 1970–74

  His View: The Cowboys held the Dolphins to just a field goal when they won their first Super Bowl after the 1971 season. That was the fewest points ever scored by the loser of a Super Bowl. Lilly set the defensive tone in the first quarter with a wild pursuit of Bob Griese that ended in a sack for a 29-yard loss.

  I WAS DOWNFIELD, TRYING to do what I was supposed to be doing, and I turned when I was at the breaking point looking for the pass that was going to come my way.

  It was obvious that pressure had occurred in the pocket, and Bob Griese had been flushed out of there. At that point, a receiver is coached to break whatever pattern that had been called in the huddle and just try to find an open spot on the field.

  As I was looking back in that direction, Bob was under tremendous pressure from the Cowboy defensive front and of course Bob Lilly. While Bob was weaving and trying to get away, Bob Lilly—being the great defensive player he was—turned it into a phenomenal loss. Plays like that, the Cowboys made seemingly all day long.
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  Conrad Dobler

  Guard

  Teams: St. Louis Cardinals, 1972–77; New Orleans Saints, 1978–79; Buffalo Bills, 1980–81

  His View: For much of his 10-year career, Dobler managed to avoid Lilly. He usually played right guard, away from Lilly, but wasn’t so fortunate when he lined up on the other side during his rookie season.

  I HAD AN ADVANTAGE because I was new to the league and there was no film on me, but I had seen plenty of film on him. Going in, I knew he was the best I was going to play against that year so I was fired up for it. I kind of had a good game against him. There were times when he really thought he had me beat, but in reality he didn’t. They came out on top, of course. We didn’t win a lot of games that year.

  They played that Flex defense, so sometimes one tackle would be up on one guard and the other would be way back off the other guard by about a yard. They did a lot of reading of the offensive line. When Bob Lilly was off the ball, or set off to the right or left, you really didn’t have much of a chance of getting into him or squaring up with him. That’s the way the Flex defense was made, not allowing you to square up against defensive linemen.

  Somehow Bob would stay low. Bob never let you get into his body too much. He was light of foot. If you’d get to the right of him, he’d spin off and next thing you know he’s on your left. If you planted your feet to take him on, he was going to beat you.

  He was a real technician. He kept his poise during the game. You couldn’t get Bob Lilly out of his game. One way to take a guy out of his game is to knock him off the ball and make sure he could never get to the quarterback. That’s pretty discouraging for a player. But against Bob, you had your hands full.

  Bob was just quick with his hands, almost like Bruce Lee. He’d get his hands up and never let you get to his body. I think I was really happy to get through the game and maybe only give up one sack to him. To me that was a success.
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  Billy Kilmer

  Quarterback

  Teams: San Francisco 49ers, 1961–66; New Orleans Saints, 1967–70; Washington Redskins, 1971–78

  His View: Kilmer first met Lilly when they were both college kids, for television appearances and sightseeing with the 1960 All-America team in New York. (Lilly was introduced by the name of Robert Lilly, which Kilmer calls him to this day.) Once in the NFL, Kilmer’s fun times with Robert Lilly were over.

  WHEN YOU TALK about the NFL, everyone’s quick and everybody’s strong and everything, but the thing about Robert was he was a very intelligent football player. He studied the game pretty good. He’d look at a lineman’s hands and know that if he had white knuckles that meant the guy was coming at him and if the was laying off a bit that meant he was going to pull. Robert would look at things like that. He’d pick up things. You couldn’t give away a lot of stuff. You couldn’t signal a lot of things before the snap.

  On running downs you really had to double-team him because he’d shoot that gap so fast. And you had to change the count up on him because if you had consistency on the count, he could destroy a running game. I used to try to throw on first down a lot because they were playing the run.

  He was always in your hair. I remember playing against him when I was with the New Orleans Saints, and we didn’t have very good teams back then. You talk about Lilly being quick; he would get through my guards and I was running for my life back in those days.
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  John Wooten

  Guard

  Teams: Cleveland Browns, 1959–67; Washington Redskins, 1968

  His View: Long before his 17-year career as a scout and director of player personnel in Dallas, Wooten lined up against Lilly twice a year when the Browns and Cowboys were division rivals. He spent most of his career trying to move Lilly, one of the greatest defensive tackles ever, in order to make running room for Jim Brown, one of the greatest running backs ever.

  FIRST AND FOREMOST, Lilly had unbelievable quickness. I don’t see any player today nor have I ever seen a defensive lineman with the quickness of Bob Lilly—and I’ve scouted for years and years. He couldn’t outrun a lot of people in the 40, but he had that outstanding quickness that makes a defensive lineman hard to block.

  One of the other things that made him outstanding was that he played in that four-point stance and he would crowd the ball tremendously. Our center, John Morrow, had a tendency to put the ball further up under him. The line of scrimmage is the football, so consequently putting that ball up under him created problems for me. So I’m saying, “John, get the ball out of there; put it out front!”

  And Dallas played that defense. Nobody today plays the Flex. And the reason they don’t play it is because they don’t know how to teach it. It was an unbelievable defense. We always played down in Texas when the State Fair was going at the Cotton Bowl, for whatever reason. And it was hot. We had to just prepare for the heat, the Flex, and all of those outstanding defensive players.

  Jim Brown had some pretty outstanding games against them. But by the same token there were some times when we didn’t have any good yardage running the football. So it was probably a pretty even battle over the years.

  We had a couple of trap plays that we relied on, but we knew we weren’t going to be able to trap Lilly because of where he played on the line. So what we came up with was the option block, where both John Morrow and I would both come right at him, straight up. If he stayed where he was, we were going to double-team him and drive him out of there. Or if he was knifing down inside, then John would take him and I’d slip through and get on the linebacker. When we were able to use the option block, Bob didn’t know which one of us was going to take him. So there were plays we had to give up on against him, but there were plays we had success with.

  Lilly had some very good games against me. I don’t know if I gave up so many sacks, but I know we were off balance trying to keep him off of our quarterback Frank Ryan. But Frank understood he couldn’t sit back there, and he had to get that ball out of there. I don’t know if there were any days when I was just devastated by him. We had some good football games, where he won some battles and I won some battles. Overall, what I thoroughly enjoyed was the fact that we beat the Cowboys more than they beat us when I played.

  You never heard Lilly hollering and cursing. A lot of the defensive players would say, “Oh, you’re holding me, you’re this, you’re that . . .” but you never heard him say any of that. He just played hard. If you were able to get a block on him, he’d say, “Hey, great block.”

  Lilly comes across as a very quiet guy, but he is a definite talker. He can talk to you about a lot of things. In the years going to the Pro Bowl, I really got to know him as a person. He’s an outstanding person.

  There’s a reason why they called him Mr. Cowboy. He fully exemplifies everything we think of when you think of a cowboy: tough, rugged, fair play, standing up for what is right all the time. I have great respect for him. He was truly a great football player and is just an ideal person.
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  Ray Schoenke

  Guard

  Teams: Dallas Cowboys, 1963–64; Washington Redskins, 1966–75

  His View: Schoenke was a defensive lineman when the Cowboys drafted him out of SMU, so he arrived envisioning himself chasing quarterbacks alongside Lilly. Instead, Coach Tom Landry turned him into an offensive lineman. Schoenke later joined the hated Redskins and lined up directly across from Lilly twice a year.

  WHEN I CAME in to Dallas, I didn’t even know how to pass-block. I was trying to block Lilly in practice and he was running all around me every which way. I could barely get a hand on him. So I grabbed his facemask and threw him down and that started a big fight. Finally, Jim Ray Smith took me aside and showed me some pass-blocking techniques. It took me a while to figure it out.

  My first start in Washington was about midway through the season against Dallas. It was going to be against Lilly, and I knew that would make me or break me, so I began an intense study of him to figure out why he was so great. I looked at all his tendencies and what he did well. I really had the book on him.

  He could somehow grab the quarterback before he even faded back. He’d be in a four-point stance, and then he could just spring like a cat. He could sometimes grab three people at a time—the quarterback, guard, and center. He just disrupted everything. His job was to take the center and me away so nobody could get to the linebacker. So I worked very hard to figure out Lilly. I tried to take away his quick inside move. His number-one move was to go between the center and guard and disrupt that gap. I knew he was always going to do this.

  After one game a reporter went to him and said, “Ray Schoenke got a game ball against you.” He said, “Tell Ray he’s never going to get another game ball against me.” He suddenly developed an outside move against me, and that changed everything. I had to respect his outside move, and it was a lot tougher.

  I eventually figured out how to take away that first leap he had. I backed off the line so he couldn’t grab me to start and I could watch him. I also had to beat him on the count. If I could get a half-second head start on him, I had a chance.

  Lilly was naturally strong. He didn’t lift weights. And he went the same speed on the first play all the way to the last play of the game. He was so great that other players would try to copy him. It was great to play against him, though, because it made me rise to another level. He was by far the best player I ever played against.
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  Norm Bulaich

  Running Back

  Teams: Baltimore Colts, 1970–72; Philadelphia Eagles, 1973–74; Miami Dolphins, 1975–79

  His View: The burly Bulaich fully expected to run over the Cowboys in Super Bowl V. Even though he was just a rookie, none other than Johnny Unitas told him he’d get 20 carries. He nearly did, but it hurt: Bulaich ran 18 times for only 28 yards. In one series, he was stopped at the Dallas 2 for no gain on three straight runs.

  MY FIRST PLAYOFF game was against Cincinnati and I gained 116 yards, and then I scored two touchdowns against Oakland to take us into the Super Bowl. I thought, “Heck, I’m pretty good.” Then the Super Bowl came and, obviously, I got killed. Whether it be Bob Lilly or Lee Roy Jordan or Chuck Howley or Jethro Pugh, I just got beat up.

  I remember running a sweep. Lilly used to follow the guards out whenever they would pull, and I remember cutting back up the field and I ran right into Bob. He was lying on top of me after hitting me hard, and I was thinking, “We both played at TCU, so he’ll help me up.” Then he put his fist in my chest and helped himself up, so I knew he was serious about this.

  We couldn’t run. I remember our guard Glenn Ressler, who never said anything to anybody, he comes over to me and says, “Why don’t you get through the hole?” I said, “Why don’t you open a hole?” I kept saying, “Open one, and I’ll get through one.” We were just tossing that back and forth the whole game.

  Bob just read the whole offense. He had a lot of finesse and always knew how to get to the quarterback or running back. I asked Lilly, sometime after the game: “What’d y’all do?” And he said, “You know Landry; he knows how to stop a running back’s momentum.”

  I was going to shake his hand after the game, and when I saw him throw his helmet into the air and it went flying, I thought: “I’m not going over there. I won’t bother him at this moment.”
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  Bill Lueck

  Guard

  Teams: Green Bay Packers, 1968–74; Philadelphia Eagles, 1975

  His View: The first time he faced Lilly, Lueck was a rookie backup who was only playing because of an injury to Jerry Kramer—a hero of the Ice Bowl against Dallas the year before. The Packers won this meeting, too, and the Lueck vs. Lilly matchup went about how you’d expect.

  THAT’S WHEN I got my baptism against Bob Lilly. And it wasn’t a very fun day. Not a good day at all. I can put it very simply for you: I got my ass kicked.

  What Bob would do was grab you behind your shoulder pads and get your body turned to where you couldn’t stay square. Once your shoulder gets turned, he’d use that swim move and get right by you.

  The guy had great footwork for a guy his size. He’s the one who gave me the most trouble. I played against Alan Page. He was difficult, but he didn’t have the same strength of Bob Lilly. You could usually get even with him. Bob Lilly could make you look like an idiot. He could really embarrass you.

  The difference in the game in those days was the head slap. It was legal then. If you’ve ever been slapped upside the head, it’s not a good thing. Besides the fact your ears are going to be ringing, it knocks you off balance. So there was a little head slap and a tug on the back of your shoulder, plus the foot speed and the agility.

  The big thing was what I learned from my roommate Gale Gillingham. Gale said, “Bill, right out of your stance you’ve got to punch him in the chest, then get your hands back in.” So, basically, you had to try to create separation. If he was anywhere near you, his hands are like vise grips. I imagine that he could snap pliers all day long. I mean, this guy had a grip. I used to have bruises on the back of my shoulder where he would grab me.

  Usually a guy can be real strong, but maybe not so quick on his feet. But then you get a guy like Bob who has both. And that guy had an engine and he never got into that idle mode. There were a lot of sleepless nights before those games.
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  Len Hauss

  Center

  Team: Washington Redskins, 1964–77

  His View: Hauss had to contend with Lilly flying between him and the guard for most of his career. After a while, he figured out his best chance of slowing Lilly.

  I HATE TO SAY I did a lot of cut-blocking, but I did. It was legal in those days, and that was how you had to block. In my day, everybody cut-blocked. Whether he’s coming inside or going straight over the guard, when you cut-block him, it would not be unusual to see his legs go up in the air. Picture yourself running straight at somebody and they hit you in the knees. If they knew how to cut-block, they’d flip you.

  There was not much of a likelihood that you were going to win the battle if you hit Lilly in the shoulders or the chest, like you might try to block a guy one-on-one. He would throw you out of the way, run around you, or go through you.

  He was going to beat you some, and if you were lucky you’d get him blocked a few times. But he was going to beat you more times than you were going to block him.

  He’s what you would draw up if you were drawing up a defensive lineman in the NFL. That’s the first thing you think: “This guy is everything; what can I do to counteract what he does?”
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  Larry Gagner

  Guard

  Teams: Pittsburgh Steelers, 1966–69; Kansas City Chiefs, 1972

  His View: Gagner played for the Steelers long before they were Super Bowl–ready. Sacks weren’t yet an official statistic, but Lilly set what was considered a team record with five in one game against Gagner in 1966.

  UNFORTUNATELY, I WASN’T a Christian at the time, or I’d have done a whole lot more praying before I faced him. We watched game films and stuff like that to get ready for him, and you’d see him beating a lot of people. At that time, he was probably the quickest man to ever play on the defensive line.

  He gave me a baptism I’d just as soon forget. It was a rude awakening, because you just don’t have anybody like that in college. After a while I got a little better because I had some familiarity.

  He was a very clean player. I really respected him. But I didn’t look forward to playing against Bob Lilly. I don’t know any guards who did.


  CHAPTER 2

  FACING THE DOOMSDAY LINEBACKERS

  _______________________

  Chuck Howley

  Outside Linebacker (1961–73), No. 54

  Dallas Cowboys Ring of Honor

  Lee Roy Jordan

  Middle Linebacker (1963–76), No. 55

  Dallas Cowboys Ring of Honor

  TOM LANDRY’S FLEX defense required everyone to play a specific role. Linemen were expected to read “keys” to try to figure out what the offense was doing. As part of the Flex, some defensive linemen set up closer to the line and some set up a yard or so back. The defense was designed so that linebackers, chiefly the middle linebacker, were free to make plays. With Chuck Howley and Lee Roy Jordan, the Cowboys had a steady presence at linebacker almost from the very start.

  Jordan was the perfect middle linebacker for Landry’s defense. He was a born leader with a high football IQ, the perfect combination to make sure everyone was in the right place. He was an undersized but hard-nosed tackling machine who was difficult to remove from a hole. Jordan once recorded a team-record 21 tackles in a game and retired as the leading tackler in franchise history. He held that distinction for nearly 30 years, until Darren Woodson caught him. Jordan started 154 straight games from 1966 to 1976.

  Howley was a great athlete and a big hitter. He was disciplined and rarely out of position, putting himself in the right spot to make big plays. He intercepted two passes and recovered a fumble against Baltimore in Super Bowl V to become the first defensive player and only losing player named MVP. The next season, he recovered a fumble and intercepted a pass in the Super Bowl win over Miami.
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  Norm Bulaich

  Running Back

  Teams: Baltimore Colts, 1970–72; Philadelphia Eagles, 1973–74; Miami Dolphins, 1975–79

  His View: Bulaich had a good view of the plays that made Howley a Super Bowl MVP. He was the intended target on both of Howley’s interceptions, one from Johnny Unitas and one from Earl Morrall.

  I DON’T RECALL THE details exactly, but on that first interception it was probably my fault. I was just a rookie and wasn’t a good receiver. Maybe I cut the route off too soon or didn’t go far enough, so I take all the blame because I was a rookie and stupid.

  On that corner route that Earl threw in the end zone, it was about the same. Whether he underthrew me or whatever, I recall Howley just kind of came underneath and jumped the pass. Chuck was a better receiver than I was that day. The only good thing about it was I got to tackle Chuck.

  Chuck was very keyed in to me that day. Chuck probably weighed 240 and he had speed. I remember him keeping up with me on pass patterns. Most linebackers couldn’t do that in college, and it was like, “Welcome to the NFL.”

  I respected Chuck and Lee Roy and that whole defense that day. But I got a ring. They don’t think I deserved it, but I got one. I always tell people that Chuck Howley still wears my number on his forehead. He was basically everywhere that day. Lee Roy was too. I remember Lee Roy hitting me head-on. He could deliver a blow.
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  Charley Taylor

  Hall of Fame Wide Receiver

  Team: Washington Redskins, 1964–77

  His View: At 6-foot-3 and 210 pounds, Taylor would be a big, strong receiver by today’s standards. He was used as a running back too, meaning he faced Howley and Jordan while running, receiving, and blocking.

  CHUCK WAS MY guy. I had to crack block on him, and that was one of my favorite things to do. Chuck would get hung up on me. He was tough.

  At the end of the day, they were the best, strongest, put-you-in-the-hospital team we would face. And Chuck was a big part of that, and so was Lee Roy. They weren’t a finesse team. Chuck would buck up on you. They would all buck up on you.
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  Conrad Dobler

  Guard

  Teams: St. Louis Cardinals, 1972–77; New Orleans Saints, 1978–79; Buffalo Bills, 1980–81

  His View: Dobler graced the cover of a 1977 Sports Illustrated with the headline “Pro Football’s Dirtiest Player.” He doesn’t quibble with stories about him biting, punching, and generally creating trouble. However, he says he wasn’t the only biter around.

  ONE TIME I caught Lee Roy Jordan right under his chin. Man, I put him down on his back. He grabbed my wrist and bit my thumb. It probably would have hurt, too, but his top retainer came out and all he could do was gum it. I was a young man at that time. It was my first or second year in the league, and I was thinking, “Oh, I guess biting’s OK.”

  You got to understand something: When I was playing against those guys, I was young and full of piss and vinegar. These were older guys, and I’m just trying to make the team and stuff like that, so I’m not taking any prisoners. I’m going to eat their young.

  I might have gotten into it with Lee Roy one time. He got hurt and he was kind of giving me the, uh, well, let’s put it this way: There weren’t a whole lot of five- or six-letter words coming out of his mouth. They were all four-letter words. Lee Roy, he probably doesn’t like me so much.

  Their linebackers used to make a lot of tackles in the backfield. Coach Don Coryell found a way to beat the Flex defense. What we did was, when we ran to the outside, we’d all just kind of go right down the line and close off all the gaps. That’s kind of when Lee Roy got banged up a little bit, because he couldn’t get through.

  We wouldn’t come off the ball; we’d just sort of peel off the line of scrimmage, and there were no gaps left. We were using terrible technique. We were so used to coming off the ball and knocking people off the ball, but here we were just kind of lining up and making a wall. We were all on each other’s hip, kind of like a little train going down the line, so they couldn’t slip through the gaps.

OEBPS/Fonts/MinionPro-Bold.otf


OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg
AMERICA'S

e -
PLAYERS RECALL THE
OF THE
DALLAS COWBOYS
—=

EpiTED BY

JOHN MCFARLAND






OEBPS/Fonts/MinionPro-BoldIt.otf


OEBPS/Images/img.jpg





OEBPS/Images/title.jpg
FACING
AMERICA’'S
TEAM

PLAYERS RECALL THE GLORY YEARS OF THE DALLAS COWBOYS

eortep By JOHN McFARLAND

B





OEBPS/Fonts/MinionPro-Regular.otf


OEBPS/Fonts/MinionPro-It.otf


