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  INTRODUCTION

  There are many successful and powerhouse programs in the history of college football. Gridiron empires that have risen—and some fallen—in different times and ways.

  The University of Miami’s rise to national power is among the more unique and sudden rises to glory in the history of college football. For years, Miami had the dubious distinction of being a place where good teams went for a vacation. Sort of a scheduled trip to Hawaii, without the Pacific Ocean flight, mai tais, and the leis. The nickname “Suntan U” emerged.

  Miami originally fielded a football team in 1926, and their notable successes over the following decades were scarce. That’s not to say there weren’t moments worth celebrating. Miami’s shocking 20–14 win over Purdue at Ross Ade Stadium on October 14, 1950, just a week after Purdue had upset the Irish to end their 39-game unbeaten streak. A 21–16 defeat of Orange Bowl–bound Florida in Steve Spurrier’s last game at Florida Field in 1966. The Hurricanes’ 20–15 upset of Texas in the 1973 season opener at the Orange Bowl.

  There were feel-good moments along the way, but sustained success—even within a single season—was hard to come by over the decades. From 1926 through 1979, Miami finished ranked in the final AP Poll only five times. The program was even brought up to a vote by the administration for demotion to the ranks of I-AA—or closed down altogether—in the late 1970s.

  Then, a sleeping giant awakened. Inspired by the discipline, structure, and history of success of Bear Bryant and Don Shula disciple Howard Schnellenberger, Miami began to win games others said they shouldn’t. They knocked off their own personal annual bully Notre Dame twice in his five years, both by lopsided totals. They twice beat Florida State and Florida in the same year and began to compete with both in recruiting. The “State of Miami” was created by Schnellenberger. From Miami up to Orlando, down I-4 to Tampa, and back to South Florida would be his recruiting base, and for the first time ever, Miami had found the answer to turn away powerhouse programs and keep incredible budding talent at home—results on the field and rising credibility.

  Schnellenberger won the school’s first national championship in 1983, the final year of his self-proclaimed five-year plan to win the national championship. Jimmy Johnson took his team to three straight games with the national championship on the line from the 1985–1987 seasons, winning the last. A culture of confidence, some would say cockiness, was brewing, as were numerous future NFL stars. Dennis Erickson won two championships. By the time Larry Coker raised the school’s fifth crystal ball at the 2002 Rose Bowl, Miami had won its fifth national championship in 18 years.

  Without question, Miami had arrived and given credence to the phrase: “Better late than never.”

  This book details many of those classic battles. The 1984 Orange Bowl, where Miami defeated Nebraska, the so-called “team of the century,” led by Turner Gill and Heisman Trophy–winning running back Mike Rozier. The game of inches in Tallahassee in 1991, also known as “Wide Right I,” that lifted Miami to its fourth championship and left Florida State and Bobby Bowden vexed again. Vinny Testaverde’s shoulder pads flopping in the wind as he uncorked a ridiculous scramble against Oklahoma in a 28–16 win in the battle of the nation’s top two teams in 1986. Ken Dorsey’s heroics in driving the offense 68 yards in the final seconds to snap the Canes’ five-game losing streak to Florida State in 2000.

  Countless more big plays and memories lie ahead, and all serve to represent the two things that all players who don the orange and green take pride in: the family atmosphere that resonates from each player who leaves Coral Gables and the unmistakable, chest-beating, prideful tradition that is “the U.”


  Chapter 1

  TED HENDRICKS

  Miami 17, LSU 15 – October 14, 1967

  He pursued him. He stalked him like prey. He chased him all over the field. The long arms of Ted Hendricks were as sure to have been in the nightmares of Steve Spurrier as a Florida co-ed was to have been pouring a drink from her flask at Florida Field. Or at least the desire to do so was likely prevalent for the fans clad in orange and blue that day.

  Spurrier, who had won the 1966 Heisman Trophy award, was in the midst of a farewell sendoff by the Gator faithful on senior day at Florida Field. What they didn’t expect was a 7–2–1 Miami team, led on defense by a sophomore defensive lineman, to steal the show. Of course, few could have known that a future Pro Football Hall of Fame defensive stalwart stalked the line like Hendricks.

  Hendricks was born in Guatemala City, Guatemala, in 1947. His family moved to Miami Springs, Florida, and Hendricks attended school at Hialeah High School, where he was a multisport athlete and an honor student.

  Miami prevailed 21–16, as Hendricks’s relentless pursuit of the comically undersized by comparison Spurrier made newspaper fodder from coast to coast.

  Florida’s lone previous loss was three weeks prior to Georgia at Jacksonville, 27–10. Meanwhile, Miami boosted its promising 1966 season with a win over Virginia Tech in the Gator Bowl, 14–7, landing the Canes at No. 9 in the final AP Poll of the season.

  Miami’s two losses that season? A three-point home loss to Florida State followed by a 10–8 loss at LSU a week later on October 1. The Hurricanes would not lose again the rest of the season.

  As a result, expectations were high for Miami entering the 1967 season. Plenty of skill-position talent returned on the offensive side of the ball. Quarterback David Olivo was back, along with running backs John Acuff and Joe Mira, and wide receiver James Cox.

  Defensively, the Canes were led up front by Hendricks and fellow defensive lineman Phil Smith. Defense didn’t seem to be a concern, given the performance from 1966. Six opponents failed to reach double-digit points, and only three scored more than 10.

  Miami opened the 1967 season ranked No. 8 in the nation and on the road at Northwestern. After three scoreless quarters, Northwestern broke the tie on a short touchdown run, but missed the extra point. Miami took the ensuing kickoff and methodically moved the ball down the field, punching the ball in from 1 yard out to take a 7–6 lead with 9:41 remaining. Northwestern regained the lead 12–7, and with Miami driving late in the game, a fumbled quarterback-center exchange by Miami sealed the win for the Wildcats.

  A promising season for Miami had started off with a stinging upset loss. It wouldn’t get much better the next week in the home opener, as Penn State defeated the Canes 17–8. Suddenly, Miami, with the meat of their schedule remaining, including trips to LSU and Virginia Tech and home tilts with Notre Dame and Florida, had an uphill climb to keep their bowl hopes alive and build on the success of 1966.

  Fortunately, heading into Tiger Stadium on a warm October 14 evening before 67,000 screaming Tiger fans—and one roaring live tiger—the Canes had an x factor that helped carry them to victory—a Mad Stork.

  Game of My Life

  By Ted Hendricks

  It wasn’t just the atmosphere of Tiger Stadium, but they also had that tiger down in there. Right there by the locker room, when you jogged into the stadium. They’d poke him to make him roar.

  I think they were running a split-T offense. It was a formation that allowed us to have success. They had the back spot locked in on us, [Defensive lineman] Phil Smith and I. They were no match for us though. I was lined up over the tight end, so he would go out in the pattern. That would leave me with the back to be blocking me.

  On comparing the performance against LSU against Steve Spurrier’s last game in the Swamp the previous season:

  They were both pretty special, but I wasn’t the only one to harass Steve Spurrier. Phil Smith harassed him too. We had a terrific game against him. It was against LSU was the game he was totally right-handed. I was chasing their quarterback around all over the place. I was harassing him the whole game, and they really couldn’t get anything off, get anything going at all.

  It was an exhausting game, I’ll tell you that, because they had us running all over the place.

  I didn’t really receive any praise for this game until about five years ago when I saw a trivia question that read, “Who single-handedly beat LSU in 1967?” and that was me [laughing].

  Aftermath

  Hendricks and Smith had a field day against the LSU split-T offense, and the statistics come to bear that conclusion. Although LSU rushed for 182 yards on the ground on 52 carries, the passing game was an afterthought, in great part because of the pressure off the edge from Hendricks.
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  LSU attempted only 15 passes and completed eight of them. Unfortunately for the Tigers, three of those completions were to the defense, a byproduct of the Hurricanes’ pressure. Tiger quarterback Nelson Stokley rushed 15 times for 25 net yards. Forty-four were lost from sacks and negative runs.

  Despite the dominance by Hendricks and the Miami defensive front, the Tigers had fought back from a 17–3 halftime deficit and were in prime position to take the game in the fourth quarter, trailing 17–15.

  Two fourth-quarter interceptions of Stokley ended all Tiger hopes. The first was picked off by Miami safety Jimmy Dye for a touchback with 6:47 remaining; the second was by defensive back Richard Robinson with 4:37 left to play. After pinning the Tigers deep in their own territory, the Hurricane defense sacked Stokley for a loss of 10 yards back to his own 1-yard line on third-and-9, forcing a punt. Miami quarterback David Olivo handed the ball off, and Miami ran out the clock.

  Although the season had started as a disappointment, the win at LSU was a big part of a six-game winning streak, which eventually ended with a hard-fought 24–22 loss to the Irish at Notre Dame Stadium. A season-ending victory over the Gators at the Orange Bowl earned the Hurricanes a spot in the Bluebonnet Bowl in Houston, Texas. It would be the school’s last bowl game until the 1980 season. The Hurricanes would fall to Colorado 31–21, ending their season at 7–4.

  For Ted “The Mad Stork” Hendricks, the school’s only three-time All-America selection, the future was as bright as a summer day at the beach, although Hendricks recalls fondly his time as a student at the University of Miami, where he majored in physics and mathematics.

  “The whole experience at the University of Miami was unbelievable, as far as the classes that I had and the teachers that I had,” said Hendricks. “I couldn’t have been any happier, especially with the classes, going to the University of Miami.”

  Known for having one of the more memorable nicknames of any player in collegiate or professional football, the Mad Stork wasn’t the only Hurricane to be dubbed with a creative moniker on the Miami practice fields.

  “Well, the Mad Stork wasn’t my only nickname. Coach Walt Kichefski used to call me ‘Twiggy.’ My attorney got on him my senior year said, ‘You can’t call him that anymore,’ so he called me ‘Theodore’ from then on [laughing].

  “Coach Kichefski had a nickname for all of his defensive ends. Tony Cline was the ‘Killer Gorilla.’ Phil Smith was the ‘Bald Eagle.’ Also, our middle guard nicknamed all of our other defensive players. Jimmy Dye was our defensive safety, and he would hit people really hard and he was a tiny little guy. They called him ‘the Mad Fly’ [laughing]. Dye the Mad Fly. (Bob) Tatarek had an oversized head. They called him, ‘the Mad Head.’

  “I looked like the ibis, so they called me the Mad Stork, because the ibis is in the stork family.”

  Beyond the classrooms and practice fields of Coral Gables, Hendricks became arguably one of the most dominant and influential defenders of his time. He was drafted by the Baltimore Colts in the second round of the 1969 NFL Draft. He moved to outside linebacker, using his long arms and 6-foot-7-inch frame to his advantage against would-be blockers. He was instrumental in the Colts’ Super Bowl V victory.

  He was traded to Green Bay in 1974, where he was selected to the NFC Pro Bowl squad and earned first-team All-Pro Honors.

  He was signed by the Oakland Raiders in 1975. In his nine years there, Hendricks and the Raiders captured three Super Bowl championships—Super Bowls XI, XV, and XVIII. The latter, a 38–9 throttling of John Riggins and the Washington Redskins, served as Hendricks’s swan song to his football career. Hendricks played in an incredible 215 consecutive games until his retirement.

  He was selected to the Pro Football Hall of Fame in 1990, as well as the Pro Football Hall of Fame All-1970s team and All-1980s team.

  Ted currently serves as the vice president of the Hall of Fame Players Association and is the founder of the Ted Hendricks Defensive End of the Year Award. He also has dedicated a great amount of his time to helping youth and seniors. He is also actively involved in the Ted Hendricks Foundation, providing recreational, health, and educational opportunities for those in need through awards, grants, and scholarship programs.


  Chapter 2

  JIM BURT

  Miami 10, No. 9 Florida State 9* – September 27, 1980

  Jim Burt grew up in the shadows of Rich Stadium as a kid. Ironic for a guy who went on to make a name for himself with Bill Parcells and the New York Giants.

  But Burt’s journey from New York State over to New York City was rather circuitous, with a trip to South Florida in between. Under the influence of former Bills coach Lou Saban, Burt found himself heading south for his collegiate football experience.

  “My whole journey started, I grew up in the city of Buffalo,” said Burt. “I moved out of the city of Buffalo and moved to a suburban place called Orchard Park. And Orchard Park is where Rich Stadium is, where the Bills play. And they had just built that stadium there when we moved to Orchard Park.

  “The coach at the time, his name was Lou Saban. At that time, O. J. Simpson was basically about ready to leave the NFL at that time because he had no offensive line and he was just getting killed. I think he was in about his fourth or fifth year, and Lou Saban came along, and he brought in Reggie McKenzie, Joe DeLamielleure, and [John] Matlock. He brought in a really good offensive line, and that’s when O. J. Simpson’s career took off.

  “So obviously I was a big Bills fan then, and Lou Saban was the Bills coach at the time. So when he left to go to Miami, it was perfect timing. It was my senior year, and Lou Saban recruited me to go down to Miami. So I signed a letter of intent to go to Miami.”

  At the time Saban took over the Miami Hurricanes program, apathy was a major problem with the program. Attendance at home games was sporadic at best, and the Hurricanes couldn’t seem to put together a quality product capable of competing week in and week out. Yet, Burt, who had come down at the behest of Saban, was a part of a program that might not live to see the end of the decade. The Board of Trustees was calling for a vote to either demote the program to the I-AA level, or end it altogether.

  “For about a year and a half, while Lou was the coach, they were thinking about dropping the program,” said Burt. “That was the word—that they were thinking about doing it. They voted it down not to do it.”

  And in voting down the decision to demote or dissolve the football program, the administration took a further step not just to keep the middling program afloat, but rather finally to start moving the Miami football program in the right direction. Veteran coach Howard Schnellenberger was hired as head coach in 1979.

  “When Lou left after a year and a half, Howard Schnellenberger came in,” said Burt. “Now, Howard was obviously with the Miami Dolphins for the undefeated season [1972], and he was also head coach for the Baltimore Colts. Howard had a nice cachet; he had a very good pedigree. So he left the Dolphins and came here.

  “His upbringing in football was Bear Bryant. He coached under Bear Bryant as an assistant coach at Alabama. So he had a lot of the same college tactics as Bear Bryant, basically. He had two scrimmages going at the same time. He never lost a minute of practice with all the different drills and all the different things.

  “He was very disciplined. They were two different coaches. Lou Saban was more of a personality guy, very personal guy. Great recruiter, and all the stuff like that. Howard was a great recruiter, but Howard had very, very good organizational skills. He knew exactly what he wanted. He put us in football dorms right away. He had bed checks. Everything was real tight, a tight ship.”

  With the gruff, baritone voice, pipe protruding beneath a mustache, and an intense stare, Schnellenberger brought a no-nonsense approach to the Miami program that had been lacking for years. A new level of physicality and overall intensity in practice that none of the players were used to. It wasn’t lost on a veteran rising junior like Burt.

  “He had us doing three-a-days. No time to do anything but football. When he came on that second part of my second year, it was 100 percent football all the time. He had a very strict 11:00 curfew. A bed check every night. He meant business, and everyone knew it.

  “Before Howard got there, you had one class—Lou Saban’s class—and that was my class. So we got some pretty good players. Players that would stick and play for Howard, so Lou Saban was kind of the personality, and Howard came in with a structure and his football pedigree—being an assistant coach on the undefeated team, being head coach of the Colts, and being an assistant under Bear Bryant—he had a tremendous pedigree for football. So he came in with great credentials and credibility.

  “He also came in with the attitude of ‘I’m the boss.’ It was known from day one that he was the boss, that he was the guy who was going to call all the shots. He’s going to be the disciplinarian. He’s going to be the tough guy. There was no question about it. He came in and basically changed the culture immediately.”

  But, as a part of culture change, there often is typically followed a change on the field as well. It didn’t take long for that change to show itself, as, in Schnellenberger’s first season, he took his team to a hostile Happy Valley, Pennsylvania, environment to take on the Nittany Lions.

  With native Pennsylvanian Jim Kelly, who was recruited by Penn State as a linebacker, taking the reins at quarterback, Miami surprised the Nittany Lions in a game that Burt considers one of the major turning points of the Hurricane program.
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  “1979. It was a transitional period for the program, my junior year. We had some great things happen that year. We go into Penn State and win. In my mind, that was the turning point for the whole program.

  “We went down there into Nittany Lion territory, and they had this kid [Jim] Romano, who played center, and they had two NFL guards in Sean Farrell and Mike Munchak. This guy Romano played for the Houston Oilers. They had Mike Munchak, who’s a Hall of Famer, at left guard. This guy Sean Farrell, who also played like 10 or 11 years I think. Munchak played something like 12 years. He was a great player. And then you have Irv Pankey at left tackle. He played 11 years for the Los Angeles Rams. He was a great player.

  “I think the whole offensive line played 10 or more years in the NFL. But it doesn’t stop there. Matt Suhey was the fullback. He played like 10 years as a running back, and he had Mike Guman. Guman was the other running back, and he played 9 years for the Rams. So both running backs and the whole offensive line played in the NFL. That’s the most unheard of thing in the world. And then they had Bruce Clark and Matt Millen and Lance Mehl on the defensive side of the ball. They were absolutely loaded with talent, NFL talent.

  “So we go in there. Kelly got in the second half of the game against Syracuse two weeks before. They were building the dome in Syracuse, so we played at Rich Stadium. He comes into the second half of the game and does pretty well.

  “His very first start, and he grew up not too far from there, was against Penn State, and we end up going in there and beating them. That kind of changed everything. We looked at ourselves differently. When you go into the Nittany Lions’ place and beat them, everyone got to be a different person after that.”

  Despite the win, the Hurricanes, who traveled a total of 28,000 miles that season—by far the most in the history of college football—including playing a game against Notre Dame in Tokyo, finished 5–6. However, a sleeping giant had awakened in South Florida under Schnellenberger.

  And Burt learned early that Schnellenberger, and his positional coach Howard Allen, were not to be toyed with, as he and teammate Tony Fitzpatrick were late to a meeting and introduced to the dreaded “breakfast club”:

  “Howard Schnellenberger, when he was in charge, there was no probation. There’s no guys failing out of school. There’s nobody not going to classes. There was nobody doing that kind of thing. They were scared of him! He ran a tight ship, and he would have had all the talent and the discipline would have been there, because he demanded that respect.

  “I think it was 1979, and Tony Fitzgerald was there, and I’m the only one with a car. So I’ve got a car, real powerful. We were just a little bit late. A little bit late is 30 seconds to 60 seconds, not five minutes late. The door was shut, we were late. If you come in 30 seconds late, it’s OK. Well, it’s not OK, but just keep your mouth shut and get in there. Instead, Fitzpatrick starts yukking it up with some of the guys. Now I walk in there, and I’m supposed to be the leader of the defensive line, and I walk in with a freshman. He had no experience, he had nothing. And I walk in with him.

  “Coach Allen looks at me, and you don’t mess with Coach Allen. He was one of those no-nonsense guys. He was my best teacher ever. The reason I made the NFL is because of him because he taught fundamentals like crazy. You did not disrespect that guy. So I was trying to get Fitzpatrick’s attention. ‘Just shut up, don’t say anything. You’re late, dipshit!’ He made a big scene. Howard and Coach Allen looked at me, and I just kind of shook my head and said, ‘Aw, shit’. I knew, and Fitzpatrick didn’t know, what kind of trouble we were in. You don’t mess with the guy. I love the guy, but you just don’t do that.

  “So Harold [Allen] was like, ‘Hey, Jim. You and Tony, come here. I’ll see you guys at six in the morning.’ So we walk out, and Fitzpatrick goes, ‘Well, I’m not going.’ I go, ‘Let me tell you something, kid. You don’t show up tomorrow, and not only am I going to kill you, because I’m going to be responsible for you, but you think this guy here is playing with you?’ I said, ‘You have no idea who this guy is. You’ve got to take your lumps now. We made a mistake, we came in late. You opened your mouth. We’re in trouble now! Be ready for tomorrow.

  “I said, ‘You’re coming with me’, because he was my roommate at the time. We got up at 5:30. You don’t want to be late to breakfast club with Harold Allen. So I get his little ass up at 5:30, and we walk over there. He’s the one who got us in trouble, so we walk over there, and we’re sitting in front of our locker, and we put our stuff on, put our gear on.

  Sure enough, he comes in a quarter to six. He turns to me, and he says, ‘You have no idea. If you wouldn’t have come; you’re just lucky your ass came.’ I said, ‘Coach, I wouldn’t do that.’ He goes, ‘I know, but this other kid doesn’t.

  “So he starts us running back and forth, back and forth, back and forth. That’s not good enough. He has us hold the football in the air and do spins for like 30 or 40 seconds. Then, he gets us down on the ground, and we’ve got to roll the entire field. We’ve got to roll all the way down, then we’ve got to roll all the way back. Then he gets us up, and then you’ve got to run 100 yards, and you’re dizzy.

  “All of a sudden, there’s a light that goes on in Howard Schnellenberger’s office, and we’re in his view. As soon as that light was on, Coach Allen told us to move down. He didn’t want Howard to see it. He had us rolling, doing tumbles, and all that stuff. We were like half-drunk because we were dizzy. We got out there at like quarter to six and he had us running and spinning and tumbling for about 45 minutes.

  “I go over to Fitz, and I go, ‘Fitz, you have got to pull some deal off here. You’ve got to bail us out of this thing. Do something.’ So Fitzy starts throwing up. He’s overexaggerating his dizziness. He’s falling on his face, and I’m faking like I’m helping him. I was like, ‘Keep it up, Fitzy. They’re going to kill us if we don’t.’

  “We’re both on our last legs, and coach goes, ‘OK, now I want you to run two miles all the way around this whole thing.’ So Fitzy’s sticking his hand down his throat and throwing up. He’s faking his ass off, because this guy’s going to kill us if we keep going. There was no way he was going to stop until we stopped, and I wasn’t about to quit. I said, ‘Fitzy, you’ve got to take one for the team.’ Fitzy’s shot. He’s fallen down and I’m helping him up, and I’m thinking, ‘Keep it up, Fitzy, keep it up.’ He’s got his arm around me.

  So coach goes, ‘All right, run around the whole field.’ I’ve got a hold of Fitzy and I said, ‘Fitzy, you saved our ass.’ We faked it, and Coach Allen probably never knew that we faked it. He thought he got over on us. That guy was going to kill us otherwise.”

  Burt lived with Fitzpatrick and Art Kehoe in the on-campus dormitory, where Burt was able to teach the young freshman the meaning of respect and hierarchy—by putting him in a dorm room with the snoring offensive lineman and future offensive line coach Kehoe.

  “I lived with Art Kehoe, Fitzy, and there was a fourth guy that could never put up with the three of us. So it was only the three of us. They tried to put three or four different guys in that room with us, and they just couldn’t deal with the three of us. So Fitzy, his roommate was always the one leaving, so now there’s one room left open, and I had my girlfriend from high school who’s my wife now. She was in another school. So, Fitzy’s fixing the room up like it’s his room and he’s going to have his own room, and me and Art in the other room. Art snores like anything. I said, ‘Fitzy, get your ass over there. You’re going to have to deal with Art’s snoring, not me. Of course, I took the room over. I said, ‘You’ve got some guts.’ He’s an 18-year old kid coming in, and I’m a junior. I’m 20 years old, and he’s going to come in and take it over. He went in the room with Art and had to deal with his snoring.”

  Starting off the 1980 season, Miami would sandwich a pair of road wins over Louisville and No. 18 Houston around a 49–0 rout of Florida A&M at the Orange Bowl.

  Florida State also entered the matchup undefeated at 3–0, having crushed LSU, Louisville, and East Carolina by a combined score of 131–7. Led by the passing of FSU quarterback Rick Stockstill and the running of Sam Platt, Florida State entered the Orange Bowl looking for its third straight win over Miami, but a newer, tougher, and more confident Hurricane team stood across the Miami Orange Bowl field from them.

  Game of My Life

  By Jim Burt

  We go into the next season, and we won three in a row, and the big game there was Florida State. They’re undefeated, we’re undefeated. There was a two-point conversion that I blocked, but it was more than that. It was a huge game. The recruiting, I mean, Broward County and Dade County were loaded and loaded with talent. People would come in from Oklahoma and Nebraska. They played in the Orange Bowl all the time. They’d come in from Florida State. They’d come in and pull people from the Miami area. So it was a huge, huge game, that Florida State game.

  They were undefeated, and we were undefeated. We were both programs on the rise. Both programs were looking to take over. Everyone knew. The hype was there. It was the first real big game I had in the four years I was there. We had other games. We were 6–5 my sophomore year, 5–6 my junior year, and all of a sudden my senior year, we’re good. OK, now we’ve got a quarterback. We’ve got receivers. We’ve got running backs. We’ve got players, and now we’re good. Now it’s our time to shine and turn this program around.

  And Florida State was the same program. Bobby Bowden didn’t really do much before that. Their program was down for a long time, and basically it was the same time. So it was a great time and the opportunity was there, and we knew we needed to seize that opportunity because we wanted to attract that Orange Bowl, which was by far, hands down, my favorite place I’ve ever played.

  First of all, as much as everyone hated the humidity and the heat, we were used to it. We were prepared for it. We had three-and-a-half-hour practices, running gassers after every practice with no water breaks. We knew how to deal with the heat. Other teams that came in did not know how to deal with the heat, with the exception of Florida teams.

  That was our place, and the grass. Every blade of grass was in the perfect spot. When you hit the deck on that grass, it was like falling on a cushion. It was the best surface to play on. And when we’d get people to come, we’d get 20 to 25,000 people at our games. All of a sudden, we’ve got 75,000 people. We felt a sense of accomplishment to be able to put those people in the stands and then turn the program around. I have goose bumps just talking about it.

  And then we beat them, and we became 4–0. It was an unbelievable sense of accomplishment.

  That was the only game that Florida State lost in the regular season that year. I talked to some of those guys that played on that team. We beat them, and that cost them playing in the national championship that year.

  So we go on and lose three games in a row, and we came back strong, and we got the team’s first bowl game in like 13 years or something. That Peach Bowl was a huge game.

  Winning that Penn State game, and then that Florida State game were big. Another big chip was, you know, they’ve got that corridor—I-4 down by Tampa. So that was our recruiting. It went from Dade County, Broward County up to I-4, up to Tampa. They’d circle that. That’s where we’d do our main recruiting. We were going to get all that talent from I-4 on down.

  So it was important to beat Florida State in that game because now we could start getting recruits and start being able to compete with them. Now, we’ve become a serious program.

  So we beat those guys, but it was also important to beat Florida. We beat Florida later on that year.

  Aftermath

  Stockstill had been held in check for most of the evening, and Miami had a chance to put the game out of reach, but settled for a 26-yard field goal by Danny Miller. A 1-yard run by Jim Kelly got the Canes to 10 points.

  But with 4:32 left to play, trailing 10–3, the Miami defense had been tremendous all game, holding FSU’s running attack to a paltry 25 yards for the game. And it needed one more stand to upset the Seminoles and give the frenzied Hurricane supporters one of the most memorable home wins in many years.

  But Stockstill found his way down the field, connecting with tight end Sam Childers for an 11-yard touchdown with seconds remaining to make the score 10–9.

  As he would do in the same matchup seven years later, Bowden decided to roll the dice and go for the win instead of the tie. Stockstill dropped back to pass and spotted Phil Williams in the back of the end zone. He fired.

  What he didn’t see was Jim Burt shedding the center, jumping over the guard, and getting a big mitt up. The pass was deflected away by Burt and fell harmlessly to the turf.

  Miami had snapped a two-game losing streak to the Seminoles, achieved its biggest win, and acquired half a claim to the state championship of Florida, with the Gators lying ahead in the season finale.

  “The Penn State game started it,” said Burt. “Beating Florida State gave us a great cachet in the state of Florida. Then, we go to Gainesville. They take a 7–0 lead, and we came up with 31 unanswered points. We were definitely the better team. We were really good.”

  Miami entered the game on a three-game winning streak, turning around a three-game losing streak to Notre Dame, Mississippi State, and Penn State.

  But with everything still on the line for the Canes—the state championship and bragging/recruiting rights—Miami went to Gainesville on a mission and jumped on the Gators early and often.

  And when they did, the scene at Florida Field turned ugly.

  “Florida had it over Miami for so many years, and we go in there and beat them 31–7,” Burt said. “While we’re beating them 31–7, they decided to throw frozen oranges down at us on the bench. They knock out our offensive line coach. He got hit in the temple by a frozen orange. Knocked him out. And it pissed everyone off. Howard’s the type of guy, he kicked a field goal with, I don’t know, maybe five seconds left. The last play of the game we kick a field goal to make it 31–7, but we made a statement. Going in there and beating them like that. We made a statement. First of all, we’re not going to take that. They didn’t give us any security.

  “Now we’ve got swagger. We beat Penn State the year before. We beat Florida State. Now, we go into Gainesville, and now we’ve got swagger. And now, we’re going to a bowl game. We win the Peach Bowl game. Now Howard goes into Dade County, into Carol City and some of the real rough areas he never could recruit and get people out of. We were the king of the castle. Florida State and Florida; we beat both of them. To me, that and winning the Peach Bowl—and me and Kelly were MVPs of the Peach Bowl that year; he was the offensive MVP and I was the defensive MVP—I saw two classes come in, and I knew that we were going to be good.”

  Burt was not selected in the 1981 NFL Draft, but he later signed with the New York Giants. While he was going through the training camps and preparing for an eight-year career in the Big Apple, he kept his one eye on what was transpiring in South Florida at the University of Miami. As the program continued to land quality players and compete, Burt knew the Hurricanes were in position to do something special.

  “I think they were on probation the next year, and they were 9–2 with Kelly, I think. I knew they were going to be good. When Kelly left, and they had Testaverde, and they had Kosar, and then you start getting players.”

  Burt, who had helped win the big games in 1980, including Penn State, Florida State, Florida, and Virginia Tech in the Peach Bowl, started to find his place in the NFL in 1983, starting six games at nose tackle and continuing to work his way into a stalwart on the Giants defensive line.

  But following the 1983 season, something happened that both excited and fueled Burt’s competitive fire—the Miami Hurricanes won the national championship.

  “[Winning the national championship in 1983] was a great sense of accomplishment for me too. It was the 1983 season. A lot of those guys that were redshirt freshman went out that year, so I knew those guys, and I kind of trained a lot of those guys, like Fitzpatrick, Dennison, a lot of those guys. We were all in the same dorm.

  “When they won that, I had just had my back operated on, and I was down and out. I was down in the basement. I was sleeping in the basement because I didn’t want to wake my wife up. When they won the national championship, I went outside my door, and I screamed. My neighbors heard me. That motivated me to come back from my back surgery. I felt a piece of that national championship. I really do. It was such an accomplishment, and it was such a great feeling for those guys to be able to win that national championship against Nebraska. All of a sudden, my psyche went—and it was already high—but it went even higher. I said to myself, ‘I’ve got to win a championship.’ I swear I said to myself, ‘Oh my God, you guys won a championship, and I missed out on it by three years? I’ve got to win one.’ You know what? A couple of years later, we won one of the two Super Bowls I won because of that. I had great seasons after they won the championship. They kind of set the bar. It was a competitive thing. I’ve got to get mine now.”
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