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  To Terry Marks,

  who recited the Lord’s Prayer

  and became a noble Trojan!

  

  Fight on and win

  For ol’ SC.

  Fight on to victory.

  Fight On!

  “FIGHT ON!” USC’S OFFICIAL FIGHT SONG

  

  “‘Fight On!’ meant no matter the conditions,

  no matter the opponent,

  you always played your best.”

  MIKE GARRETT, SPEAKING AT THE MARV GOUX MEMORIAL,

  AUGUST 2, 2002


  FOREWORD

  

  
    Marv Goux and the University of Southern California recruited Charles “Tree” Young out of Fresno’s Edison High School in 1969. He was a member of USC’s famed 1970 team, which traveled to Birmingham, defeated all-white Alabama, and thus helped to effectuate integration in the American South. He was a consensus All-American on USC’s 1972 national championship team, considered by many to be the greatest collegiate football team of all time. A member of the National Football Foundation’s College Hall of Fame, Young was a first-round draft choice of the Philadelphia Eagles. He played in the 1980 Super Bowl with the Los Angeles Rams and was a member of the 1981 World Champion San Francisco 49ers. Young’s three daughters (“Charle’s angels”) all ran track at USC. He is an ordained minister in the Seattle, Washington, area.

  

  My friend Manfred Moore e-mailed me about Steve Travers, the author of Barry Bonds: Baseball’s Superman, wanting to do a story about the 1970 USC football team that played Coach Bear Bryant’s Alabama football team in Birmingham. Thirty-six years ago, I was blessed to be an important member of that team. As I look back on the canvas of time, the main hero would be none other than my friend, Sam “The Bam” Cunningham. I was quite honored when Steve called, and we set a time to discuss this historical event. Subsequently, Steve and I became friends. He asked that I write the foreword to this book, which details the entire history of USC football. Steve’s books deal with historical events that expose paradigm shifts, cultures, and philosophical changes through the world of athletics. Most people are aware that the University of Southern California builds leaders in all disciplines. USC is on the cutting edge of history, and that is why the great historical civil rights event that I was a part of—the 1970 game between USC and Alabama that helped end segregation—unfolded in our time, and is emblematic of the importance of my alma mater and her football history.

  In 1875, the Rev. John R. Tansey, then presiding Elder of the Methodist Episcopal Church, proposed the organization of a college in Southern California, and in 1880, that Methodist College became what is now known as the University of Southern California. I mention this to let you know that some of the early abolitionists were Methodist, and it was only natural that the University of Southern California would be part of this great movement.

  Predestination is to foreordain by divine decree or purpose. It is true that the 1964 Civil Rights Act and the Voting Act of 1965 provided a framework for significant changes in American civil rights policy. There were two major aspects of these laws—the adoption of the law and the implementation of the law.

  The U.S. Supreme Court issued its ruling in the case of Plessy v. Ferguson and established the doctrine of “separate but equal.” I told you that the University of Southern California was and is on the cutting edge of historical events. This is History 570, and history is a branch of knowledge that deals with his-story of past events.

  On April 11, 1968, the Civil Rights Act was passed with opposition from Southern Democrats. This nation’s cities were ablaze, and political leaders were being assassinated. Two years later USC would be playing football in Birmingham, Alabama. A stronghold of the Knights of the Ku Klux Klan, a city that bombed and killed four little girls in church, and had the infamous Bull Connor. What Congress and marching took years to do, USC and the University of Alabama did in a season.

  Scripture says, where there is no Vision, the people perish. Coach John McKay and Coach Paul “Bear” Bryant had vision. They set out to change the cultural landscape of a nation. This debate or difference of opinion wasn’t acted out on the battlefield of Gettysburg, but on the gridiron of Legion Field. The 1970 Trojans soon became national champions and one of the greatest teams in the history of college football.

  A few years later, in 1972, if you examine the members of that team, you would find at least five ministers. Offensive lineman Dave Brown helped to organize the coming together of the faithful believers in God. In my opinion that turned our team around. We were undefeated, untested, and untied; we were national champions! Some of the leading sports experts believe that the 1972 USC football team was the greatest team in college history. But the debate continues.

  Coach John McKay said, “It isn’t just the players that make a team great, but the mix of those players. How well do they get along? Do they respect each other?” Coach Pete Carroll did a great job of assembling and putting together a great mixture of players: Matt Leinart, LenDale White, Reggie Bush (“Thunder and Lightning”), and a plethora of outstanding players.

  In 1972 we not only had tremendous talent; we had the perfect blend of personalities. We had the original “Thunder and Lightning,” Sam “Bam” Cunningham, and Anthony “A. D., I can do it” Davis. But, no matter how sophisticated your offense is or who is playing quarterback or tailback, if you don’t have a great defensive team, it’s hard to be a champion. In my humble opinion, that was where the 2005 team fell short.

  Over the last hundred years, the USC Trojan football program has been recognized as one of the greatest dynasties in the history of college football. USC builds leaders. I’m sure other programs such as Notre Dame, Texas, Ohio State, and UCLA build their share of leaders also. Leaders like Joe Montana, Vince Young, Troy Aikman, and Jack Tatum. But USC has leaders all over the NFL. I’m uncertain, but I think that every Super Bowl played has had a Trojan in the game. Lynn Swann and Ronnie Lott have won four each. In the last seven straight years a Trojan has been inducted into the NCAA Hall of Fame.

  A wise man once said, “What you do speaks so well, I need not hear what you say.”

  Most generations in our times know of the greatest of the Trojan football program.

  CHARLES “TREE” YOUNG

  USC ’73; USC 1972 national champs;

  Super Bowl XVI Champs; NCAA Football Hall of Famer


  INTRODUCTION: THE UNIVERSITY OF THE 21ST CENTURY

  

  
    “You’re a Bruin for four years. You’re a Trojan for life!”

  

  When I entered the University of Southern California, my next-door neighbor remarked that I “would be able to call my own shots,” a reference not only to the first-class education I would receive at USC, but also to the fact I would have access to the school’s legendary “old boy” alumni network.

  Had I, when I was a student at USC, known that some day I would write a series of USC histories; be called by the Annenberg School for Communication and Journalism “USC’s athletic department biographer”; make speeches on campus, before SC alumni groups, and at the Pasadena Quarterbacks Club; have all my books prominently displayed at the front of the USC Bookstore; and do numerous signings on campus and at the L.A. Coliseum; well, I would have taken that!

  Opportunity is what we make of it, and USC’s extraordinary recent success in football, which has made the school hotter and more glamorous than ever, has increased the opportunity for me to write a series of books about my alma mater. In 2006 Taylor Trade published The USC Trojans: College Football’s All-Time Greatest Dynasty. It was so successful (a National Book Network “top 100 seller” with excellent reviews) that in 2010 Taylor Trade chose to re-publish it in paperback. They asked me to update it as well, so this version includes extended review from 2007–2009.

  In 2007 Taylor Trade published One Night, Two Teams: Alabama vs. USC and the Game That Changed A Nation. This is the true story of Sam “Bam” Cunningham and the 1970 USC-Alabama game, which helped pave the way for the end to segregation in the South.One Night, Two Teams was optioned by Hollywood producer and USC graduate Kerry McCluggage, owner and president of Craftsman Films. During the process of selling book rights and cutting a movie deal, I attended a meeting at the legendary William Morris Agency in Beverly Hills. There were eight people in a conference room. All were USC alumni.

  My old neighbor was certainly right. My USC connections have paid off, but my love of USC and appreciation for its history had been implanted long before I was a student. The seeds for this book started when I was eight years old.

  I was a USC fan from the time I was old enough to be a fan. My father, Donald E. Travers, taught business law at City College of San Francisco when O. J. Simpson set all the California junior college rushing records there from 1965-66. After his freshman year, Simpson wanted to play at a four-year school, but his grades were inadequate for admission to USC. Arizona State and Utah would let him in, and he was ready to go when USC assistant coach Marv Goux flew to San Francisco. Goux told Simpson that “great things are worth waiting for.” This story is a well known one in Trojan circles, but what is not known is that a coterie of “wise men” at CCSF also counseled Simpson to stay and hold out for Southern California. The group included school president Louis “Dutch” Conlan and my father.

  O. J. went to USC, and my dad followed him closely. When I “came of age,” it was the age of the Trojans; national champions, Heisman Trophy winners, All-Americans. To borrow a Rick Pitino phrase, USC was “the Roman Empire of college football.”

  My dad gave me Don Pierson’s book, The Trojans: Southern California Football for Christmas. I read it until I had committed all of it to memory. I was an older student at USC. I had wanted to play baseball for Rod Dedeaux’s Trojans, but despite helping to pitch my high school team to a mythical national championship my senior year, the scholarship was not offered. I was ready to walk on, but another college offered me a baseball scholarship. I set a number of pitching records and earned all-conference honors, then played a few years professionally in the St. Louis Cardinals and Oakland A’s organizations. I still needed two more years to earn a Bachelor’s degree in communications. I decided to transfer to the school of my hopes and dreams, USC.

  My grades were not quite up to SC standards, but with the help of two great counselors, Dr. Arthur Verge and Delores Homisak, I was admitted under the proviso that I maintain a B average. Ms. Homisak heard in my voice the conviction and love I had for the school. She knew how much I wanted to be a part of the Trojan Family, and she took a chance on me. I am eternally grateful. I was able to skip the kind of “red tape” that is wrapped around most public institutions. I strove for excellence and found a home where I could achieve just that.

  By the time I finally matriculated at the University, I felt like those old-time war vets going to school on the G.I. Bill. I also felt like an art student walking around the Louvre. Strolling the tree-lined lanes of the USC campus; studying in Doheny Library; attending events at Bovard Auditorium; and sitting in class, surrounded by fellow Trojans, being taught by top-notch USC professors; all of it was extraordinary. I had to pinch myself to make sure I was not dreaming. It was an honor and a privilege to be there. To this day, it is a thrill just to walk on that beautiful campus. Driving on the Santa Monica or Harbor Freeways through downtown L.A., getting off at the USC exit; each time I approach USC and see its architecture hovering in the distance, I get a sense of anticipation. I love less USC less than my Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, but He does have an apartment on West Adams Boulevard!

  I made lasting friendships at USC, and have all kinds of wild memories from the times I spent at a dilapidated sports bar. Located at the corner of Jefferson and Mc-Clintock, next to the Bank of America in the University Village shopping center, the California Pizza & Pasta Company, also known by the unfortunate moniker 502 Club, was a hangout for athletes and beautiful Trojan girls. It is only a memory now. A Yoshinoya Beef Bowl sits where the “Five-Oh” once raged.

  Being at USC was very exciting. The actress Ally Sheedy was on campus. I was a classmate of Jennie Nicholson, the daughter of Jack Nicholson, as well as James Garner’s daughter. Laker owners Jerry Buss, a Trojan, had his daughter, Jeannie, on campus around this time. Ernie Banks’s son was at Troy, too. One rumor had it that Tom Cruise was enrolled at USC. Then Risky Business became a big hit. Supposedly Cruise withdrew from school to pursue his now–red hot acting career on a full time basis.

  There were many exotic students from faraway lands at USC. I befriended one fellow who claimed to be a member of Sudan’s royal family; a crown prince, I believe.

  Having played professionally, I naturally gravitated to the USC baseball team. When I graduated, I went to work for a company located in the Wells Fargo Building in downtown Los Angeles. My friends Phil Smith and Terry Marks were coaching USC’s junior varsity baseball team, known as the Spartans. They asked me to be a volunteer coach. What a treat!

  Every day, I could not wait to make the five-minute drive from the 7th and Flower office to the USC campus. I would change from my suit and tie and wear the glorious Cardinal and Gold baseball uniform that I had wanted to don since high school. I got to know legendary former coach Rod Dedeaux, who just called me “Tiger” as he did everybody else, as well as his replacement, Mike Gillespie, who I stayed in regular contact with. Afterwards Terry, Phil and sometimes other baseball Trojans would knock it all off with a couple of beers at the Five-Oh. Great days!

  ■ ■ ■

  Football, particularly the rivalry with Notre Dame, is what put USC on the national map after World War I. There is so much more to USC than just gridiron greatness, however. Hollywood and USC have always had a symbiotic relationship. The school has produced countless actors, directors, screenwriters, producers and agents.

  The University itself has long been used for many scenes of campus life. The 1967 classic, The Graduate, was supposed to feature Dustin Hoffman pursuing Katharine Ross up at Cal-Berkeley. In truth, it was shot at USC. Ironically, The Hunchback of Notre Dame was filmed not at Notre Dame (either the Paris or South Bend versions), but at USC. The Academy Awards have been held at various locations throughout Los Angeles, often at the Shrine Auditorium, located across the street from USC. On a clear day, the Hollywood sign can be seen from the SC campus.

  Famous show biz Trojans include ex-Trojan football player John “Duke” Wayne; Star Wars director George Lucas; actor-director Ron Howard; former Three’s Company star John Ritter; The Breakfast Club co-star Ally Sheedy; Boyz N the Hood director John Singleton; former All-American Aaron Rosenberg, producer of countless 1960s and ‘70s television shows; ex-Magnum P.I. star Tom Selleck, who played baseball, basketball and volleyball at SC; That Girl! star Marlo Thomas; producer David L. Wolper; Forrest Gump director Robert Zemeckis; Dirty Harry and Magnum Force screenwriter John Milius; musicians Herb Alpert and Lionel Hampton; and opera star Marilyn Horne.

  Many Trojan sports heroes have made their mark in broadcasting. They include: Hall of Fame pitcher Tom Seaver, a former Baseball Game of the Week partner of Vin Scully as well as the voice of the Yankees and Mets; Hall of Fame running back Frank Gifford of Monday Night Football fame; Trojan and Ram quarterback, Rhodes Scholar, attorney and national college football announcer Pat Haden; Hall of Famer-turned-sideline-analyst (and possible political candidate) Lynn Swann; Olympic Gold Medal-list John Naber, a national swimming broadcaster; ex-big leaguer Ron Fairly, who became an Angels and Giants broadcaster; quarterback and Fox Sports football analyst Craig Fertig.

  Legendary sportswriters from USC include Mal Florence of the Los Angeles Times. National media figures: Kathleen Sullivan and Sam Donaldson of ABC News. Leading politicians, jurists and statesmen are former Secretary of State Warren Christopher; ex-Congressman and current Chairman of the Securities and Exchange Commission Christopher Cox; former California Assembly Speaker Jesse “Big Daddy” Unruh, whose name graces USC’s political science school; Congressman and former California Attorney General Dan Lungren; U.S. Congressman Dana Rohrabacher; All-American John Ferraro, a longtime Los Angeles City Councilman; and California Supreme Court Chief Justice Justice Malcolm M. Lucas.

  In the 1960s, NASA created what came to be known as “The Bubble,” a device that tested the manufactured atmosphere of space. Because of this, many well-known astronauts of the Mercury, Gemini and Apollo space programs earned advanced degrees at USC. The most famed of these American heroes is Neil Armstrong, the first man on the moon.

  Other distinguished alumni include architect Frank Gehry; Persian Gulf War commander General Norman Schwarzkopf; syndicated columnist Art Buchwald; as well as top-ranking executives, including Coca-Cola’s Terry Marks and Guy Carpenter & Companies’ Peter Cooper.

  Just like the Trojans of Homer’s The Iliad and the Odyssey, the modern day version fights harder, has more moral fiber and better character than representatives of most colleges. USC has always been a traditional school that has extolled the patriotic values of God and country. Countless Trojans have fought with valor, and many have died for our freedom, on the fields of our nation’s battles.

  From its earliest days, USC has been a place of equal opportunity. The first black professionals in medicine, architecture and other fields were trained at USC prior to World War I. Women have prepared for meaningful careers at USC since its earliest days in the nineteenth century. The ridiculous moniker “University of Spoiled Children” was given to a great, conservative university that was opening its doors to all when those hypocritically deriding it were still cloistered all-white boys clubs.

  USC was once falsely described by its jealous detractors as a “football school,” despite the fact that the ranks of judges, lawyers, doctors, dentists, and other professions in Greater Los Angeles have long been been dominated by “Southern California men and women.” At USC the famous phrase, “There are two kinds of people; those who are Trojans and those who wish they were Trojans,” may have been uttered with a touch of arrogance but also with a touch of truth.

  President Steven Sample carried forth the work done by previous chancellors. Already considered the leading film school and dental school, and among the top business schools, MBA programs, law schools and medical schools in America, USC under Sample has become one of the top twenty academic institutions in the nation. USC was named “College of the Year 2000” by the Time/Princeton Review College Guide, and America’s “Hot School 2001” by the Newsweek/Kaplan College Guide.

  “More institutions might do well to emulate USC’s enlightened self-interest,” read the Time/Princeton Review. “For not only has the ’hood dramatically improved, but so has the University.”

  “Just as East Coast students go for New York and NYU, the West Coast is gravitating to USC in Los Angeles,” wrote the Newsweek/Kaplan College Guide. “USC has morphed from a jock school to a serious contender for top students.”

  From the 1960s until the early 1990s, the top four film schools in America were NYU and Columbia in New York, and UCLA and USC in California. Over the past fif-teen years, the USC School of Cinema-Television has emerged head and shoulders above the competition. One of the ways they have achieved this is by instituting a producer’s division into their curriculum. Instead of simply educating writers, directors, and actors in the art of film (but not the business of it), USC has created a real-world model for Hollywood success.

  Directors, writers, and actors network and connect with fellow-Trojan producers and agents. The result is that USC alumni at every level of the business now dominate the film industry.

  The School of Cinematic Arts has benefited tremendously from its many successful alumni. George Lucas has donated countless millions to the program he graduated from in 1966, and one of the school’s buildings bears his name. Johnny Carson donated money and has a building housing the study of television production in his name. Steven Spielberg actually was turned down for admission to USC, but he bears no hard feelings. He has contributed his time, money, and name to numerous causes benefiting the film school.

  The music school and the drama school have reaped natural ancillary benefits of a great film school. Former Ambassador to the Court of St. James Walter Annenberg donated $120 million establishment for a world class communications program, which has produced graduates skilled in advertising, public relations, political campaigns, and Hollywood publicity, just to name a few areas of expertise.

  Undergraduate applications doubled over the last few years, as the school led a citywide revival following the 1992 riots and a large 1994 earthquake. Bold political leadership under Mayor Richard Riordan helped decrease crime and clean up the streets. Enlightened corporate and auto industry responsibility resulted in a major decrease in L.A. Basin air pollution from the 1970s and ‘80s to the 2000s.

  USC has made a fabulous, bold outreach to its community. Located in one of Los Angeles’ oldest (once one of its best) neighborhoods, the University never ignored its responsibilities as that South-Central neighborhood deteriorated. They have been the driving force behind gentrification projects that have created new housing and shopping in the area. Faculty housing has invested USC professors in the neighborhood many of them now live in. New schools and day care centers have been built and run by USC. Excellent outreach programs have provided deserving African-American, Latino, and other minority students from L.A.’s inner city a chance to matriculate at a school that otherwise would only be a “so close and yet so far” dream. Freshmen in local high schools enter a program in which, if they maintain high grades in academic coursework, they are given full scholarships to USC.

  USC has one of the highest tuition, is among the richest colleges in the nation in terms of private endowments, and among the top three in athletic financial donations. It is a university that has managed to seamlessly combine social responsibility with American capitalistic principles, in a manner not unlike the way Olympic President Peter Ueberroth was able to make the 1984 L.A. Games the most successful before or since.

  Trojan football reached an 82 percent graduation rate, an all-time high, and more than 20 percentage points higher than the average Division I college football average. In 2001, 14 members of the team had 3.00 G.P.A.’s. USC ranks in the top 10 in the number of NCAA post-graduate scholarship recipients (49 as of 2004) and has had 26 first team Academic All-Americans. Three Trojans have earned Rhodes Scholarships. USC athletes are universally recognized for their approachable, media-savvy demeanors. They are considered unusually articulate and intelligent by sports journalists in Los Angeles and nationally. Sportstalk host Jim Rome has repeatedly expressed amazement at how outstanding interviews with USC athletes on his program are.

  The University reached 29,000 students, including the Health Sciences Campus to the northeast of downtown L.A., known to soap fans as General Hospital. It is the West’s oldest private university, with a student-to-faculty ration of 13 to 1. The USC/Norris Comprehensive Cancer is among the finest of its kin in the world.

  In 1994, the most academically talented class in USC history entered the University; the same year that professor George Olah won the Nobel Prize in chemistry. Academic standards and achievements of students and faculty alike have only gotten more impressive in the decade-plus that followed.

  40,000 people work for USC, making it the largest private employer in Los Angeles. It has one of the most substantial foreign enrollments of any college in America. Because so many USC students hail from the Pacific Rim, the Middle East, Africa and other exotic locales, it proudly claims the largest non-white population in U.S. higher education. Countless foreign dignitaries—political figures, statesmen, business leaders—learned to love California and America at USC. In turn they have helped foster this nation’s international friendships with its global partners.

  In its early days, USC offered Methodist religious instruction, but quickly became a private, non-denominational institution serving the needs of the broader world community. In 1912, its athletic nickname was switched from the Methodists to the Trojans. In 1929, a statue dubbed “Tommy Trojan”: “faithful, scholarly, skillful, courageous, and ambitious,” was erected and stands as a campus landmark for time immemorial.

  In the late 1940s, bandleader Tommy Walker also kicked field goals for the football team, leading the music in between! According to legend, he may or may not be one of the inspirations for The Who’s rock opera, “Tommy.” In the 1950s, the band began the tradition of playing the stirring battle cry, “Conquest,” originally heard in the 1947 motion picture, Captain from Castile. In 1961, Traveler I, a magnificent white horse, made his first appearance. Traveler I’s progeny have been riding the sidelines at USC football games ever since.

  The fabulous Heritage Hall, housing USC’s countless trophies and the offices of its athletic department and sports teams, was built in 1971: half office building, half museum. In 1974, Dedeaux Field became the state-of-the-art collegiate baseball stadium in the country. Cromwell Athletic Field, a first-rate track and field facility, was built next to Heritage Hall. The McDonald’s Swim Center was created for the 1984 Olympics.

  In 1923, the Los Angeles Memorial Coliseum was built, along with the adjacent Rose Garden, in Exposition Park across the street from USC. The Coliseum and the University have together hosted the 1932 and 1984 Games. The Coliseum has been home to USC football ever since. In 1959, the L.A. Memorial Sports Arena was built next to the Coliseum. It was used for the 1984 Olympics, has hosted national political conventions, Final Fours, professional basketball, and Trojan hoops for over 45 years. A new on-campus basketball facility is scheduled to open for the 2006-07 season.

  ■ ■ ■

  While I majored in communications at USC, and put those skills to work in political public relations, I had also taken a number of classes in USC’s famed School of Cinema-Television, including fabulous courses taught by the legendary Andrew Casper. I learned the fine art of screenwriting, and after a number of years pursuing politics, the law and sports representation, I decided to pursue my first passion: writing.

  This led to the UCLA Writers’ Program and several years working in Hollywood. I also started covering prep football for the Los Angeles Daily News and the Los Angeles Times. Trojan football and the phraseology of “conquest” inculcated my thoughts, my speech and my writings. At a meeting of prep stringers at the Times’ Orange County offices, however, assistant sports editor Bob Rohwer, a Trojan in his own right, warned us not to use flowery language.

  “Just give it to us straight,” said Rohwer. “‘Mater Dei High defeated Long Beach Poly last night at Veteran’s Stadium in Long Beach, 30-something to 20-something, behind the passing of Matt Leinart, who completed 20-something passes in 30-something attempts for 300-something yards.’”

  “You mean,” I piped up, “if I see any ‘Thundering Herds’ outlined against a ‘blue, gray October sky,’ I’m not supposed to report what I see?”

  Rohwer laughed because he understood the reference to Howard Jones’s dynasty and Grantland Rice’s 1924 classic about the “Four Horsemen of Notre Dame.” The rest of the twenty-somethings in the room looked at each other like Dumbellionites.

  I mostly covered Villa Park High School, and would sometimes call in reports of Redondo Union and Mira Costa High games to downtown main sports editor Gary Klein, who later became USC’s football beat writer.

  That was 2000. Paul Hackett was in charge at USC. Carson Palmer was a disappointing, overrated quarterback from Orange County. There was no threat of any “Thundering Herds” at USC. However, on the horizon was the future of the University of Southern California. Like Palmer, he was another quarterback from Orange County.

  That year, I saw Mater Dei High School of Santa Ana take on De La Salle High School of Concord, California. This was a battle of titans, played at Edison International Field of Anaheim (now known as Angels Stadium) before approximately 20,000 fans. De La Salle was at the height of their glory, which all things considered may be the greatest dynasty in sports history; pro, college or high school. They would go un-defeated from 1991 to 2003, 151 comes, good for four national championships. De La Salle had taken some criticism from “experts” who said they played a “soft” schedule, so in the late 1990s and early 2000s they decided to show everybody. They scheduled games against major powerhouses: Long Beach Poly, Honolulu Punahou, Cincinnati Moeller… and Santa Ana Mater Dei.

  The 2000 De La Salle-Mater Dei game has been described as the “greatest high school football game ever played.” I could not disagree. De La Salle upheld their streak (they would not lose until 2004), 31-28, but Mater Dei’s quarterback put on the finest prep performance I have ever witnessed. He was 31-of-47 for 447 yards and four touchdowns. He rallied Mater Dei from a huge fourth quarter deficit, and it was only a failed field goal attempt after he had led the Monarchs down the field with no time left that saved De La Salle.

  Those who saw Joe Montana lead Notre Dame in a desperate fourth quarter comeback that fell just short against USC at the L.A. Coliseum in 1978 walked away saying, “I don’t care where he is drafted, he’s going to be one of the greatest quarterbacks who has ever played the game.”

  Just as Southern California football fans had seen the future in 1978, and his name was Joe Montana, I had seen the future in the 2000 Mater Dei-De La Salle game, and his name was Matt Leinart. The “disappointing, overrated quarterback from Orange County,” Carson Palmer, would come under the tutelage of new coach Pete Carroll and offensive coordinator Norm Chow and win the Heisman Trophy two years later. Carroll had observed the prep landscape in 2000. There were other quarterbacks rated as highly as Leinart, despite his performance against the national champions from Northern California. It was Leinart, however, along with Shaun Cody of Los Altos, who was the centerpiece of Carroll’s first recruiting class. He got Leinart to join his Mater Dei teammate, linebacker Matt Grootegoed, and they would form the nucleus of the greatest dynasty in college football history.

  In the context of Trojan football lore, he was stepping into a situation whereby any glory or accolades that might come his way had been paved for him by decades of legendary athletes.

  My father had been watching USC football since Howard Jones’s “Thundering Herd.” As a child, he enjoyed playing the “Howard Jones Football Board Game.”

  “What a great, great legend are the Trojans of yesterday I remember so well. Enjoy them all,” my dad had inscribed to me in Pierson’s book The Trojans: Southern California Football. This is USC football in a nutshell. It is a history of excellence, passed down from generation to generation; stories of winners, tales of legendary games that shaped America. In the years since my dad had written those words, USC has added countless more stories and tales to their legend. This book chronicles what they have done leading into the 2006 season, but I am entirely confident that they will add many, many more chapters to their glorious history. Future scribes will no doubt always be kept busy describing those chapters to many more generation of people who know that the University of Southern California is synonymous with American excellence!

  Over the years, great announcers have described great teams. Chick Hearn, Mike Walden, Tom Kelly, and now Pete Arbogast have lent their considerable radio talents to USC broadcasts. The venerable Keith Jackson has called so many incredible Trojan moments that he is our de facto TV announcer.

  A book like this is the product of many things coming together, and I would like to hereby acknowledge some people. I would like to first thank my agent, Ian Kleinart of Objective Entertainment in New York City, as well as Craig Wiley. Also, thank you to my editor at Taylor Trade, Rick Rinehart, and his former and current assistants, Dulcie Wilcox and Flannery Scott.

  I want to thank former Trojan football players John Papadakis, Sam “Bam” Cunningham, and Allan Graf. Further thanks to Mark Houska and Petros Papadakis of Fox Sports and movie producer/attorney David Dizenfeld, USC ’71.

  I wish to thank former University of Southern California sports information director (SID) Jim Perry, who also co-authored legendary Trojan football coach John McKay’s successful 1970s autobiography, McKay: A Coach’s Story. Perry has been an institution for years at Heritage Hall. He was the SID when I worked alongside Tim Tessalone during my brief student internship in the USC sports information office. My gratitude goes out to Tim, who after succeeding Perry has maintained the high standards that Jim set for the office. A further shout-out to Jason Pommier and Paul Goldberg of USC’s football media relations, plus Chris Huston, who has helped me many times over the years.

  Thank you to the University of Alabama sports information office, in particular Barry Allen and Larry White. Also, thank you to Jan Adams at the Paul W. Bryant Museum, and particularly Ken Gaddy. Thanks go to Winston Groom, author of Forrest Gump.

  I extend my gratitude to former L.A. Times sportswriters, the late Jeff Prugh and Dwight Chapin, two real pros; to current USC beat writer Gary Klein; and ex-Times sports editor Bill Dwyre. I also thank the widow of the great Jim Murray, Linda Mc-Coy-Murray; to Tony McEwing; as well as Gene Collier of the Pittsburgh Post-Gazette. Thank you to Allen Barra and Keith Dunnavant, who have written extensively on Bear Bryant and Alabama football.

  I thank former USC head football coach Pete Carroll. Coach Carroll and I went to the same suburban California high school. I grew up hearing stories about Carroll, who was a classmate of the comic actor Robin Williams. Thanks also to others in that circle, who include Skip Corsini, Jim Peters, Bill Peters, Bob Troppmann, Ken Flower, Phil Roark, and Jess Payan.

  Coach Carroll’s former assistant, Mark Jackson, and USC athletic director Mike Garrett are in line for acknowledgments as well. Also, thanks go out to Lloyd Robinson of Suite A Management in Beverly Hills. He is an honest man and, in what is also probably not a coincidence, a loyal Trojan. I would also like the opportunity to honor the memory of the late baseball writer Tony Salinn, whose passion and purity, despite what he may have thought, are not forgotten.

  Thanks to all the interviewees. I also wish to mention Dale Komai, Bruce Seltzer, Joe Enloe, Brad Wong, Melanie Neff, Lindsay Lautz, Melanie Pedrick and everybody else with the USC Alumni Association; Barry LeBrock of Fox Sports, John Wooden, Dave Daniel and Matt Derringer of USC Report, Loel Schrader, Gary Paskiewitz of www.wearesc.com, Andy Bark of Student Sports, Bob Rowher of the L.A. Times, the late Sam Skinner and Kathy Pfrommer of the Oakland Tribune, John Underwood, Wayne Fontes, Dennis Fitzpatrick, Donovan McNabb, Joe Gibbs, the Washington Red-skins, Joe Gibbs Racing, Charlie Evans, Rod Sherman of the Trojan Fantasy Camp, Rich Burg, Stu Zanville, Craig Long and the Oakland Raiders, Sharon Gould of the Eagle Rock High School Alumni Association, San Clemente High School, Charlie Weaver, the Detroit Lions, Richmond High School athletic director Roy Rogers, Arizona Western JC, Ray Butcher, Jimmy Jones, the Harrisburg Boys Club, Joe Namath, the African-American Registry, Ken Hall, Mal Moore, Ken Stabler, Kim Bush, Simon & Schuster, Nancy Covington and Mike Neemah of Mississippi State University, Vigor High School, Suzanne Dowling and Chris Bryant of the University of Alabama media relations department, Alabama Booksmith, the University of Alabama Press, Reid Drinkard, Fred Kirsch of the New England Patriots, Mr. and Mrs. Hannah of Albertville, Alabama, the San Francisco 49ers, the Pittsburgh Steelers, Gene Upshaw and the NFL Players Association, the K Club, the University of Alabama Alumni Association, Richmond Flowers Jr., the University of Tennessee sports information office, Jeff Dubinsky of ESPN Classic, Liz Kennedy and Jose Eskenazi of USC, Daniel Hopper and the Department of Intercollegiate Athletics at the University of Alabama, University of Alabama head football coach Mike Shula, John Sciarra, John Robinson, J.K. McKay, Pat Haden, Art Spander, Don Andersen, Mike Walden, Tom Kelly, Dave Levy, Rod Martin, Johnny Musso, B. Green of the Paul W. Bryant Museum, Shirley Ito and Wayne Wilson of the Amateur Athletic Foundation of Los Angeles, and Howard Schnellenberger.

  Additional thanks to Art Spander, Clarence Davis, Sam Dickerson, Bud “The Steamer” Furillo, Tom Kelly, Clem Gryska, John Vella, Dr. Culpepper Clark, Keith Dunnavant, Jack Rutledge, John Hannah, Craig Fertig, Christ Vagotis, Scott Hunter, Wilbur Jackson, Sylvester Croom, Wendell Hudson, John Mitchell, Rod McNeill, and Willie Brown. I would like to make special mention of three extraordinary Trojans, who not only gave tirelessly their time, intellect, memory and support, but also formed a bond of Christian fellowship with me: Charles “Tree” Young, Dave Brown, and Manfred Moore. God bless you.

  I would like to remember the late Tody Smith and to thank his brother, football Hall of Famer Bubba Smith.

  I also thank Cherie Kerr, Earle Self, Bruce H. Franklin, plus Neal McCready and Randy Kennedy of the Mobile Press-Register. Thanks also to the National Collegiate Athletic Association.

  Since this book is in about the University of Southern California, I want to thank everybody in the extended Trojan family. As it is often said, “You are a Bruin for four years but a Trojan for life!” These are true words. In that spirit, thanks to the late John McKay and the late Marv Goux, who granted me interviews shortly before their respective passings. Thank you also to Goux’s lovely widow, Mrs. Patricia Goux, his daughter Linda (who I had a class with at USC), and his granddaughter Kara (who created the inspiring phrase, “Win one for The Goux,” at his memorial service).

  I would like to extend my gratitude to the past and present pastors, as well as all of my fellow members, at Christ Lutheran Church.

  My most sincere thank-yous are reserved for the end. This includes my parents, who gave me encouragement and support, as they always do, and to my sweet daughter, Elizabeth Travers. No acknowledgments are complete without naming my cousin, Bill Friedrichs, and his wife, Jean, whose great help and support over the years can never really be repaid. I also want to thank seven close friends. Terry and Cecile Marks, and Kevin McCormack, are true Trojans. Jake Downey roots for the Bruins but possesses the nobility of a Trojan. Mike McDowd and Don Rasmussen have provided fellowship over the years. Bradley Cole (who comes from a true USC family) and I go back a long way.

  Finally, my biggest thank-you is reserved for my Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, who is the source of all that is good, decent, and true!

  I welcome feedback, positive and negative, from Trojan fans. I expect to hear the legitimate arguments of Fighting Irish, Crimson Tide, Sooner, Hurricane, Wolverine, Buckeye, Nittany Lion, Bruin and other college football fans. My opinions are mine. I have well thought-out reasons for them, and offer them with respect. Please offer yours in the same manner.

  Steven Travers
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  USCSTEVE1@aol. com
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  DYNASTY: THE NEW CENTURIONS OF TROY

  

  
    USC football is now history’s all-time greatest college football and athletic tradition

  

  Toward the end of the Year of Our Lord 1999, every organization imaginable came up with its “lists,” “best ofs,” “man of the century,” “coach of the century,” “team of the century,” and every other offshoot of our effort to determine greatness. It is the nature of Mankind, and it is particularly true of Americans, that what is “best” be separated from what is second best. On January 1, 2000, the unquestioned “College Football Program of the Twentieth Century” was the Notre Dame Fighting Irish.

  The rivalry between Notre Dame and the University of Southern California began in 1926, and by 1930, the question as to what program was the young century’s best came down to these two schools: Notre Dame number one, followed by USC (the 1928 national champion) at number two. Alabama, a two-time national champion according to the varied polls and formulas used to determine such a “mythical” thing, would have made a strong argument. The Irish and Trojans, feeding off each other’s notoriety, were indeed recognized national powers.

  By 1940, the “number one” question was more convoluted. USC had been dominant in the 1930s. So had Minnesota. California and Stanford had reemerged after down years. Alabama and the South—Tennessee and Duke, in particular—rose again. Notre Dame and USC were in a dead heat.

  By 1950, Notre Dame had reasserted its position as the collegiate football power after an incredible four-national-title decade. The Midwest in particular was the new football capital. Ohio State and especially Michigan were juggernauts. Army was unbeatable for several years. The West dropped precipitously, with Pacific Coast Conference teams losing to the Big 10 in the new Rose Bowl arrangement. The Southern schools became more inward, choosing to play mostly each other, often to avoid increasingly obvious racial situations.

  Despite a down decade in the 1950s, Notre Dame still would have emerged as the top dog, but by a slim margin. Oklahoma dominated the decade. Southern teams—Tennessee, Louisiana State, and Auburn—made their bids. Ohio State replaced Michigan as the Big 10’s powerhouse. Out west, UCLA was every bit USC’s equal, if not its better. Eastern football made its presence known at Syracuse. USC was no longer number two and probably not number three… or four.

  Everything changed in the 1960s, in America, in society, in race relations; and with a new breed of athlete playing with new equipment under modernized training methods, in college football. The two strongest programs were the two most disparate: Southern California and Alabama.

  The Trojans were free, California easy, and thoroughly integrated. Alabama was old school, resisting racial change and clinging to archaic practices. The two coaches? John McKay and Paul “Bear” Bryant were the best of friends.

  Notre Dame under Ara Parseghian regained its place, if not at, then near the top. Southern California rivalries with the Irish and UCLA became blood feuds. Texas and Ohio State crowded near the top, as well. By decade’s end, USC had put itself back in the century’s number two slot. They were essentially “tied” with Alabama, but the edge would go to the Trojans because they played a more national schedule, were integrated, and earned two Heisman Trophies, and one of Alabama’s “national championships” had been awarded prior to a bowl loss to Texas on January 1, 1965. Notre Dame was still king of the hill.

  The 1970s were basically a replay of the 1960s: USC and Alabama, followed by Notre Dame, Oklahoma, and Nebraska. The Trojans’ games with Notre Dame and UCLA were every bit as ferocious as they had been in the ’60s. Alabama had finally integrated, along with the rest of the South. It opened a floodgate, to the benefit of Dixie in every way, on and off the field.

  By the late 1970s and early 1980s, USC was beginning to establish dominance over Notre Dame. Having won three national championships in the 1970s (and they easily could have won five), the Trojans under new coach John Robinson then defeated the Irish five consecutive times from 1978 to 1982. After the fifth straight win, with Marcus Allen having won the school’s fourth Heisman Trophy the previous year, and their record versus Notre Dame almost at the .500 mark, an assessment of the century’s best traditions still would have favored Notre Dame, but this time by the narrowest of margins over USC and Alabama.

  It was a strong bid, but it would not be sustained. In 1983, USC entered the longest down period in its history, lasting through the 2001 season. They would lose eleven straight games to Notre Dame and eight straight to UCLA.

  In the meantime, Lou Holtz returned Notre Dame to the heights of glory, firmly reestablishing South Bend as the Mecca of college football. In the eyes of many, Michigan would be their greatest rival, not Southern California. Oklahoma, Penn State, and Miami (four times) won national championships.

  By 1992, if not before that, Alabama would have replaced USC for the number two position behind the Irish. They had beaten USC in the 1985 Aloha Bowl, an insignificant game except for the fact that by so doing, the Crimson Tide passed the Trojans as the winningest bowl team ever. When ’Bama’s unbeaten team won the ’92 national championship, that sealed the deal.

  The rest of the decade was just grist for the mill at USC, where fans of this once-proud tradition watched the collegiate game taken over by the Florida schools, the Southeastern Conference, the new dominance of Nebraska, and Johnny-come-latelies like Virginia Tech. Penn State had maintained its high position in the early part of the ’90s. In their own conference, Washington reached for the pinnacle but could not sustain it. UCLA was good but not great. An apparent shift of power seemed to have eventually centered itself in the state of Oregon, where the Beavers and the Ducks were the best hope of a conference and a region that the rest of the nation derided as “soft.”

  USC’s alumni satisfied themselves that while they would never again dictate and dominate in football, the university had under President Steven Sample developed into one of the finest academic institutions in the country. That, it seemed, was the tradeoff, and most could live with that.

  Notre Dame, who had started the decade riding high, fell off somewhat, its reputation shaken by revelations in Don Yaeger’s book, Under the Tarnished Dome. Other traditional powers that had fallen were on the rise: Texas, Michigan, Ohio State and Oklahoma, among others. USC just observed it all in spectator mode.

  By 2000, Notre Dame was still the “College Football Program of the Twentieth Century.” USC may only have hoped they were still third. By season’s end, after Oklahoma completed its return to prominence with an unbeaten national championship season, the Sooners could lay claim to USC’s old poll position. Troy was lucky to still be in the top five, derided as “Yesterday U.,” its glory days relegated to old clippings and grainy prevideo footage. It was like an aging rock star who was unknown to the young girls who preferred Korn and Eminem.

  ■ ■ ■

  Pete Carroll’s University of Southern California Trojans completed the most “perfect” season in collegiate football history in 2004 and almost followed that up with an even more perfect one in 2005. They came within one nine-yard touchdown run with nineteen seconds left in the Rose Bowl of entering the new campaign having attained the following “titles”: (1) greatest single-season college football team of all time in 2005; (2) greatest college football dynasty of all time, 2002–2005; (3) quarterback Matt Leinart: greatest college football player ever; plus greatest three-year, two-year, short-term, and single-decade dynasties of all time. While the heroics of Vince Young and Texas turned these premises from absolutes to arguments, it is difficult to dispute that Leinart and Reggie Bush replaced Army’s “Mr. Inside and Mr. Outside” (Doc Blanchard and Glenn Davis) as the greatest one-two teammate combo of all time. USC went from easily calling itself the greatest historical college football tradition of all time to making themselves the most likely choice in a still-competitive field, with every opportunity still beckoning them to go after that moniker in the years to come. They are, without much real argument, still the greatest collegiate athletic department of all time.

  Lofty titles, to be sure. Controversial and worthy of argument? You bet. Justifiable hype? You got that right, too.

  USC was denied the chance to enter the 2006 season one twelve-game regular season away from Oklahoma’s all-time modern record of forty-seven straight wins, set in the 1950s. They had been ranked number one a record thirty-three straight weeks in the Associated Press poll (the previous record was twenty by Miami from 2001–2002). The early predictions were that they would likely enter the new campaign holding that spot again.

  In light of USC’s recent dominance, it is worth considering their place in history. Not just the current Trojans, but USC’s football program going back to the beginning of the twentieth century. While the Rose Bowl loss tarnishes their shine ever-so-slightly, it is still time to take the mantle of “greatest program in the history of college football” away from the Notre Dame Fighting Irish, and lay it squarely with the deserving new champions from USC.
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  THE THUNDERING HERD

  

  
    The “Head Man,” the rivalry, and a great tradition

  

  It is true that Red Grange, the “Galloping Ghost” of Illinois, was a phenomenon in the mid-1920s. Crowds at Illinois, Michigan, Ohio State, and throughout the Big 10 Conference were huge. But Grange’s greatest impact is felt on the professional game. It was his presence that translated the enormous crowds of his college career to the young National Football League, thus ensuring the NFL’s success.

  The college game, however, was turned into a truly national game by the rivalry between USC and Notre Dame, and that rivalry was marked from the beginning by the two coaches, Knute Rockne and Howard Jones.

  “SC wanted to get Knute Rockne,” said Ambrose Schindler, the quarterback from 1936–1939, “and he said, ‘No, but a young man who just beat me is Howard Jones.’ He beat Notre Dame 7–6 and Rockne recommended Howard Jones to the university.”

  Getting Notre Dame to agree to play his team was the task that Jones gave to USC student manager Gwynn Wilson in November 1925. Notre Dame was in freezing cold Lincoln, Nebraska, for a season-ending game with the Cornhuskers. Wilson and his young wife took the Sunset Limited to Lincoln to ask Rockne for the game.

  Wilson could not get to the busy Rockne at the stadium or anywhere in Lincoln. Notre Dame’s loss had Rockne in a less-than-jovial mood, anyway. He boarded the train Notre Dame was taking back to Chicago. With Rockne “captive” in the train, and able to relax with the game now over, Wilson approached him, got the audience, and made his pitch.

  Rockne was respectful and told Wilson the Trojans had gotten a great coach in Jones, but that the administration at Notre Dame was already giving him a hard time about putting the team on the road so much. Notre Dame Stadium was not yet built, and the audience demand to see them play required that they travel. Wilson may have gotten Rockne to agree had he painted a vivid picture of the enormous crowds that would see the teams play at the new Coliseum and at Soldier Field, but Wilson was unable to make the sale. He returned to his compartment, wondering how he would explain his “failure” to Jones.

  Enter Mrs. Marion Wilson and Mrs. Bonnie Rockne. On a train filled with football players, football coaches, football writers, and football fans, they found in each other women and kindred spirits. Gwynn found his wife engaged in excited conversation with the coach’s wife, and was delighted at what they were talking about: shopping.

  Yes, shopping, for it was shopping that started the USC–Notre Dame game. Mrs. Rockne liked to shop. She liked to travel. She liked to travel to warm weather places. She had just spent the day freezing her you-know-what off in a town that had no shopping! Mrs. Wilson, bless her, painted a colorful picture of Rodeo Drive, the emerging boutique boulevard of Beverly Hills where the nouveau riche and famous of Hollywood were buying all those fabulous fashions that she saw in the movie magazines. Mrs. Rockne had already gotten a taste of the Hollywood lifestyle when she had accompanied Rock to L.A. for a coaching clinic.

  If Notre Dame would travel to Los Angeles and play the Trojans, Mrs. Wilson explained, Mrs. Rockne would have the chance to spend a few days in sunny California—shopping on Rodeo Drive.

  At some point, Mrs. Rockne departed and went to see her husband. Her powers of persuasion were certainly better than Gwynn’s. She talked Rockne into scheduling the game.

  Wilson had achieved his goal after all. Of course, this story has been hyped in the traditional USC–Notre Dame manner. Rockne certainly recalled the promise of a game with Jones that the two had made after Iowa beat him in 1921. No doubt Rockne gave some further, serious thought to the gate receipts at the Coliseum and Soldier Field. He certainly thought about the recruiting value of playing such a national game. It would be a huge publicity boost. This was Jones’s feeling, that the game would allow the Trojans to rise above all Western teams in the recruiting battles, compete with the Irish for other players across America, and use the PR value to boost the program and the school, with all the attendant financial value inherent therein. If indeed these were the hoped-for expectations of Rockne and Jones, their expectations came true in wildly successful fashion.

  “He told me that he couldn’t meet USC because Notre Dame was traveling too much,” Wilson once recalled. “I thought the whole thing was off, but as Rock and I talked, Marion was with Mrs. Rockne, Bonnie, in her compartment. Marion told Bonnie how nice Southern California was and how hospitable the people were.

  “Well, when Rock went back to the compartment, Bonnie talked him into the game. But if it hadn’t been for Mrs. Wilson talking to Mrs. Rockne, there wouldn’t have been a series.”

  Despite the serendipitous nature of the Gwynn Wilson story, it was later revealed that Rockne wanted a game in a big cosmopolitan city on the West Coast, in order to bookend their games in New York. It has even been suggested that the game was a favor offered not by Rockne to Jones, but vice versa, since it was Rock who had recommended Jones to USC. Either way, to quote Vince Vaughn, it’s “worked out pretty well for everybody.”

  In 1926, USC opened the season with a 74–0 thumping of Whittier. Talk of a national championship, capped by a season-ending home win over the Irish, filled the air. The Associated Press would not begin its polling until 1936, but there were various organizations, systems, and formulas used to determine who was, in fact, number one. The Parker H. Davis ratings were devised by a former player from Princeton and coach from Wisconsin. The Dickinson System (1924–1940) was based on a point formula devised by an Illinois professor. The “winner” was awarded the Rissman Trophy. The Eck Ratings System, in place since 1897, was a mathematical formula devised by Steve Eck. The Dunkel System, started in 1929, would be a power ratings index that has been maintained by Dick Dunkel’s heirs to this day. There was also the College Football Researchers Association, which went by a vote system.

  The Helms Athletic Foundation named their choice for the national championship. The Football Thesaurus began awarding champions in 1927, and the Williamson System came into place in 1931. In subsequent years, various other organizations, systems, and polls were created to “determine” national champions, which in the absence of a “March Madness” or College World Series type play-off system rely on “mythical” rankings.

  By and large, between the systems in place, media attention, “people’s choices,” and common sense, national champions were generally agreed upon, with varying regional differences. Over the years, USC has been named “national champions” sixteen times, but the reality is that they can consider themselves a true, legitimate national champion eleven times. Some of those are shared, or co–national championships. In recent years, the BCS has failed college football in general, but again, common sense and history accord legitimacy to the school’s claim on eleven titles.

  So it was that in 1926, with Notre Dame on the schedule and a Rose Bowl waiting at season’s end, Trojan fans felt that “this was the year.” Interestingly, the creation of the USC–Notre Dame rivalry had the effect of ending Notre Dame’s participation in bowls. The criticism of the school’s schedule, which resembled a barnstorming crew, had helped to dissuade their administration from approving bowl trips after the 1925 trip to Pasadena. The Southern Cal game, to be played at season’s end and in California every even year, would be their “bowl game.” When Notre Dame Stadium was finally built in 1930, the school was able to schedule their big games at home instead of traveling to New York or Chicago to play in stadiums that accommodated enormous crowds. They would play in Yankee Stadium and other neutral sites in future years, but not in any postseason games until the 1970 Cotton Bowl. Thus, the SC game would take on enormous importance to Notre Dame in their quest for national supremacy.

  After the Whittier game, Troy confidently advanced to a 5–0 record. On October 23, they exorcised their greatest demon by defeating Cal, 27–0, before a crowd of 72,000 at Berkeley. Jones’s confident team returned to Los Angeles to read their press clippings and think about the future, which looked like a trifecta of victory over Notre Dame and a Rose Bowl opponent, capped by the elusive national championship.

  Along came their old whipping boys, Stanford. A crowd of 78,500 fans came to the Coliseum and were stunned to see Stanford win by a 13–12 margin. It was USC’s only loss heading into the Notre Dame game, when 74,378 came to see the first-ever game between the new rivals. If the Trojans could win, they would lay claim to a national title with one loss. Notre Dame denied them, winning by the same one-point score as Stanford, 13–12. USC did not get the Rose Bowl invite, having finished second in the Pacific Coast Conference. Notre Dame maintained its status as the elite team in America, though legitimate ranking systems also recognize Alabama as back-to-back national champions of 1925–1926. Certainly the uncertainty of a non-play-off system was leading more and more in the media toward the conclusion that a more “legitimate” poll system be devised. It was very important to colleges to be able to raise their fingers in the air and shout, “We’re number one!” As for USC, they were confident that they would be able to do just that in 1927.

  The 1926 USC–Notre Dame game was, up to that point, the most ballyhooed college game ever played. It overshadowed Notre Dame’s previous encounter with Army at Yankee Stadium, which produced the “Four Horsemen… outlined against a blue, gray October sky,” as well as the Rockne-Warner Rose Bowl struggle of 1925. Notre Dame’s train trips to Los Angeles engendered headlines at every stop. Rockne had learned from the “Gloomy Gus” Henderson playbook, lamenting to a Tucson writer that the 1926 Irish were terrible. This may or may not have been the first time Jones’s USC team was referred to as the “Thundering Herd.” The Daily Trojan had earlier written that “long years of submitting to an oppressive yoke were avenged at Berkeley … when the thundering hoofs of Troy’s galloping Herd crushed the Bear of California into the turf of Memorial Stadium,” and “the Thundering Herd crashed on its way to everlasting fame.”

  The game attracted what was said to be the greatest array of coaching talent ever assembled in one place. Jones’s brother, TAD (the Yale “head man”), attended along with Red Grange’s Illinois mentor Bob Zuppke and Stanford’s Pop Warner.

  In the end, it was a Notre Dame reserve, Art Parisien, who lofted a pass to Johnny Niemec with a mere four minutes left on the clock to give his team the win, despite early heroics from Don Williams and Mort Kaer. Morley Drury and Brice Taylor, both Trojan legends, failed in extra point attempts in the one-point defeat.

  “It was a football battle that has never been excelled for brilliance, thrills and pulsating drama and the Irish won because Harry O’Boyle kicked one goal after touchdown while both Brice Taylor and Morley Drury failed in their attempts to shoot the ball between the uprights,” read one reporter’s “tearful” account.

  “It was the greatest game I ever saw…” Rockne told Jones afterward. “See you in Chicago.”

  The game was great in part because it was so cleanly played, a factor that, with very few exceptions, would mark the rivalry to this day. It differentiated it, in some ways, from the rancorous attitudes of Cal and Stanford toward the Trojans. Clean play was Jones’s trademark.

  “He was highly intense, clean, had great moral values, and was ethical as the devil,” said Nick Pappas. “There was no way anybody was going to play dirty football for him.”

  Jones was extremely intelligent as well as honest. He devised a brilliant system for the card game of bridge, and taught himself to shoot scratch golf. He was innovative when he needed to be as a football coach, but of course was smart enough to let his team’s power take over. His off-field personality was somewhat introverted. Unlike Rockne, the media darling, Jones disliked banquets or press conferences. On the field, however, Jones was dynamite, in his element.

  “You could always sense the electricity when he came onto the field,” recalled Pappas.

  Like a later Los Angeles legend, John Wooden, Jones never took a drink and his greatest expletives were “gol darn” and “by gad,” with one exception. The Cal Bears took to such dirty tactics and foul-mouthed, unsportsmanlike conduct that Jones, at halftime, said, “These people, are you going to let them come down here and son of a bitch you!?”

  Erny Pinckert, a star player, turned around and just smiled at Pappas.

  Despite a thick-skinned reputation, Jones could get sentimental. Stanford made such malicious remarks at a pep rally once that, when Jones heard of them, he teared up. On another occasion, he chewed a player out. When the young man cried, Jones was compelled to cheer him up for an hour.

  He did have one true vice, however. He was a chain smoker, which probably led to his heart attack and death in 1941. He also was a bit of an absentminded professor when confronted by nonfootball activities, at least during the season. He dressed with mismatched socks and stranded his family, missing appointments. Perhaps it was for this reason that he kept a low off-season profile.

  Jones was an aggressive coach who valued mental quickness, and once stated that Morley Drury exemplified these qualities the best of all his stalwarts. He was also a man of Christian charity who, despite his strong aversion to alcohol, was known to come to the aid of drunks in need.

  Despite his love of the rough-and-tumble of football, he enjoyed the solitude of fishing in the high Sierras.

  “He was a perfect gentleman to strangers,” said Al Wesson. “But he never said a kind word to his closest friends. He always told the athletic director that he couldn’t prepare a decent schedule, his assistant coaches that they didn’t know how to scout, the publicity boy that he couldn’t write English, and the team doctors that they were quacks. But they liked to hear the Head Man talk like that, for they knew it was his good-natured, rough kind of ribbing and that out of their presence he swore by them.

OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_001.jpg
STEVEN TRAVERS





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_002.png





