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Introduction

				Canadian football’s roots trace back to a trio of games played between Harvard and McGill universities in 1874. In May, the first game was played under Boston rules, resembling soccer with tweaks, and the second under Canadian rules, resembling rugby with tweaks. In October, when Harvard visited Montreal, the sport of football had begun to take shape with “McGill rules”. 

				Come 1907, the Canadian Rugby Union had massaged the rule book to lay the foundation for the Canadian Football League as we know it today – including one yard between offense and defense on the line of scrimmage, and three downs to move the ball 10 yards. Edmonton, Calgary and Saskatchewan formed clubs, and two years later, in 1909, the Governor General of Canada, Lord Earl Grey, donated a trophy that would be awarded to the winner of the Rugby Football Championship of Canada. 

				Inside this e-book is the reported account of that first championship game at Rosedale Field in Toronto, as commemorated with a plaque this year by Canadian Football League commissioner Mark Cohon. The more things that change in football, the more they stay the same, evidently. In the wake of the 26-6 win by the University of Toronto, the reporter – anonymous, as bylines weren’t often used in those days – indicated: “… the players showed an intention to take their men high rather than around the hips or knees.” Then as now, that’s a surefire way to unwittingly allow the opponents to move the ball. 

				The Grey Cup is to be played for the 100th time on November 25, 2012, and the Globe and Mail has been there all along. The cast of writers has included Allen Abel, Trent Frayne, David Naylor, Stephen Brunt, David Shoalts and Allan Maki, and inside this e-book they capture those only-in-the-CFL moments splendidly. 

				Calgary lost a lead and the Cup to Ottawa in 1968 when telecommunications broke down. Wrote Rex MacLeod: “Calgary Stampeders got into trouble when the line went dead. Not the offensive line or the defensive line but the telephone line. Head coach Jerry Williams, a gregarious fellow, didn’t have anyone to talk to for most of the second half. His private line to his spotters on the CNE Stadium roof was out of order.”

				 After Saskatchewan seemingly had won, then lost the Grey Cup in 2009 – allowing Montreal to re-kick a missed field goal, due to a penalty for too many players on the field – Brunt wrote:  “Sometimes it feels as though there is more than just a single victory, a single championship on the line. Sometimes, it feels as though it is about legacy. And sometimes, it takes the worst penalty in the long, storied history of a league to secure that, and break the hearts of an entire province and its vast Diaspora in the process.”  When Calgary defeated Hamilton in 1998 with a late field goal, Maki wrote: “Wally Buono threw his arms up into the night air and howled as if someone had just poured cold water down his pants. … There was Buono, a look of satisfaction on his face, celebrating what had avoided him so many times in the 1990s — a Grey Cup win.” After arguably the most exciting game in Grey Cup history, Toronto’s win over Edmonton at Ivor Wynne Stadium in 1996, Shoalts wrote: “There were two tough, unforgiving opponents pounding it out in the cold, the wind and the snow in an unpretentious stadium in an unpretentious town.”

				Plenty of memories, with a dash of history… Enjoy.

				Tom Maloney

				Sports Editor

				

1909 - Toronto Varsity vs. Parkdale
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				Canadian Senior Football Final – Varsity 26, Parkdale 6

				While the final result, in figures, of Saturday’s game between the University of Toronto and Parkdale ORFU senior champions did not furnish a surprise, an analysis of the play did. Parkdale lost by 26 to 6, but they demonstrated in a most marked manner that ORFU senior football is almost as good as is played in Canada.

				The remark was frequently heard that Varsity did not play their game in the first half because the score was 6 to 5 in favor of the students, but the fact is forgotten that the great student team surpassed themselves in the game against Ottawa and could not be expected to play two such brilliant contests in one season. To be sure, Varsity was off color in the initial half, but the Parkdalers were off color in the second when twenty-one points were run up against them. Try as they would Varsity did not have a thing on the Paddlers in the first half and were only able to score at all in that period by virtue of a fumbled punt. The ORFU champions played just as good football as the Dominion champions-while they lasted-but when the break-up did come the rout was complete. At that, the west Enders must be given credit for making a better showing than the Rough Riders. The lack of daylight practises made itself apparent on the Parkdale backfield, for the halves muffed badly in the places, and the whole team became demoralized in the second half. In the fourth quarter especially the Varsity men ran through the broken Parkdale fields for substantial gains. Unfortunately for the paddlers the referee did not hear the timer’s whistle when one hour of actual play had been completed. When the whistle sounded Lawson was making a fifty-yard run, which resulted in a touchdown and made the score 26 instead of 21. The rule says that the additional five points must count because the ball was not dead. When 21 to 6 compares to 6 is compared with 31 to 7, the score in the Ottawa game, it must be admitted that the ORFU representatives made a highly credible showing.

				There was not a little worry in the Varsity camp at half time and the yell masters could not enthuse the student rooters, who were too much engrossed discussing the possibilities of defeat to do any vigorous cheering or singing. A majority of the 3800 people present confidently expressed that Varsity would trample over the Parkdalers to the tune of 40 to 3, which was about the average of the guesses at the score before the game. It is no wonder that the Blue and White contingent were in a dubious frame of mind at half time because Parkdale played a dashing, beady game and time and again broke up plays and formations that had previously been great ground gainers for the Varsity team. One of the outstanding features was the inability of Lawson to get away for his famous runs. True, he was suffering from a strained side and was not used much, but in a vast majority of the occasions when he did carry the ball he was nailed and nailed in no uncertain or futile manner by the good Parkdale tacklers. Big George Barker, the track athlete, has a world of speed, and he got Lawson repeatedly, much to the delight of the Paddler and disinterested contingents. Lawson failed utterly to make any substantial gains until the third quarter, and with the exception of a run in that period and his brilliant effort in the fourth period just as the whistle sounded. Barker took good care of him and prevented him making his hurdling dashes through broken lines and around the ends. It was admitted on all hands that Barker was much more effective against the country’s star hands than had been Stronach a week previous.

				The tackling of both sides was fairly effective, but the players showed an intention to take their men high rather than around the hips or knees. Even the good varsity backfield fumbled frequently, the usual sure-handed Gall being one of the worst offenders in this respect. Before the second-half blow-up came the Paddler line held like a wall, and often broke through the Varsity line. In the ducks and plunges of the champions the West Enders were immovable, and more than once they gained on mass plays directed at the sturdy Varsity wings. Once the Parkdalers broke ground as a result of the miserable fumbling of the backfield the game was gone for the ORFU champions. Even Lawson, who is seldom called upon to punt, booted the ball and trusted the unclean handling of it by the opposing players to gain ground. It has been said that Lawson could not punt, but he dispelled this impression Saturday when he sent the pigskin flying for forty or fifty yards.

				Killniy, until he contracted the fumbling fever from his teammates on the backfield, played an exceptionally good game, booting well and using excellent judgment. Brady had no end of speed, but he muffed disastrously and passed poorly. Moore, a junior at left half, did well, except for his poor handling of the ball. Cromar, in spite of his lack of weight, a handicap under which all the canoeist’s backfield worked put up a fast and fearless game, and punted with good height and distance. 

				The Varsity backfield furnished their usual good exhibition of punting, but as has been said before, caught poorly. The blue and white wings succeeded in keeping on the ball after the Paddler line faltered to hold, and had Parkdale on the run in the closing stages. In the fourth quarter, Varsity relied almost entirely on a kicking game, and Gall booted over the Parkdale line for four rouges in quick succession. Dir. Hendry did his customary careful and impartial job as referee, and W.A. Hewitt umpired quite satisfactorily. 
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				Winnipegs Defeat Hamilton for Canadian Football Title

				Manitoban’s 18-12 Victory Over Tigers Gives West Dominion Championship for First Time – Hanson is Individual Star of Winning Team

				 

				Hamilton, Dec 7 – The Grey Cup, emblematic of the Canadian senior football championship goes west, and it is in good hands, because this afternoon on the rain swept H.A.A.A field a great machine became titleholder for 1935. Winnipegs outplayed a courageous Tiger team in nearly every department of the sport, and were full value for their 18-to-12 victory.

				They had what it takes, and they took it in a bitterly fought engagement, where there was no mercy sought or given.

				In the greasy going Bob Frits, Russ Rebholz, Greg Kabat and Fritz Hanson were the stars, but the ‘Pegs all scintillated, and it appeared they were out there to “die for dear old Minnesota, Manitoba, and the Canadian West,” and possibly also to prove that those who lured them to Winnipeg knew their business.

				Greatest of them all, Hanson, the most elusive individual seen on a Canadian gridiron in years was the greatest of them all, and I am of the opinion that he represented the difference between victory and defeat. Even brilliant Tiger tacklers like Jimmy Simpson, Jack Craig, and Seymour Wilson, were completely baffled by this tricky little fellow.

				He caught faultlessly as well as recklessly and was good for a gain every time he got possession of the ball. He ran the ends with telling effect, he threw passes, and he also took time out to plunge for good gains, but it was in the dying minutes of the third quarter that he made the most sensational play of the game and all others faded into the background in comparison.

				Tigers, trailing at the half-way mark 12 to 4 came out talking to themselves, they were in no mood to surrender, but they feared the worst. Then suddenly the Western Machine faltered and the Bengals blocked a kick deep in Winnipeg Territory.

				Paterson Scores Touchdown

				Hamilton’s elation was short-lived, however, a fumble on the next down giving the ball back to the invaders. But, lo and behold, the desperate tigers blocked another kick and Eddie Wright landed on the pigskin and skidded to the fifteen-yard line. 

				From that promising scoring position they pounded through for eight and a half yards on two plunges, and gained some more when Winnipeg sustained one of twelve penalties. On the next down Paterson went over for a touchdown, not converted, and the score was Winnipeg 12, Hamilton 0

				Tigers, thus encouraged, came on to play their best football of the game, but they could not skirt the ends and they could not move the yardsticks against the strongest defensive team the east has glimpsed since the Bengals were in their glory in 1928 and 1929. 

				In trying to cross stern opposition, Johnny Ferraro, who was Canada’s Greatest player last week and something else again today, hurled four forward passes in the third and eventful quarter, but none was completed. Whereas Johnny couldn’t control the ball, the Winnipegs could. 

				Hanson runs 70 Yards

				Eventually Turville punted for a point, and high hopes were raised that Tigers would take the verdict. Hamilton fans, who had looked on in bewilderment while their favorites floundered around during the first thirty minutes, were hot in ecstasies of delight, but alas and alack, they were doomed to disappointment, and that with something to spare. And Hanson was the man who provided all the gloom and excitement. 

				Standing seventy yards from the Hamilton goal line this dynamic player caught the ball, sprinted to his left, wheeled, reversed his field, and then cut sharply right ahead. He went around one would-be tackler and dashed all the way for a touchdown which was converted. That marvellous play broke up the game right there and then, but even at that the dauntless Tigers came back, fighting valiantly, in the last quarter and had a chance to deadlock the count in the final minute. 

				Tiger teams, you know, are just that way. They never surrender. Hanson’s amazing run through them back on their heels for quite some time, it also invigorated the ‘Pegs, but the latters’ airtight defense was sure-fire in the pinches and refused to crack under any and all conditions.

				Noted U.S. writer sees game.

				The new champions opened hostilities suspiciously and scored a touchdown before many of the fans – mostly those from Toronto – had reached the field. One of the tiger backfield men – I have been told he was Jack Craig – apparently wasn’t aware of the fact that all players are onside on the kickoff and he stood there in a daze, permitting Bert Oju, Winnipeg player, to fall on the ball. 

				That was one for the well known book in a Canadian senior final and, among others, Henry McLemore, the syndicate expert from New York, was here to see the Merkle Play. (Henry said he didn’t know why he was requested to attend this game, but he did admit he liked it, and he was particularly impressed by the lateral passing ability demonstrated by the United States players on the Winnipeg team).

				But in this emergency Bob Fritz, who is the player-coach of the first Western team that ever won a Canadian title, decided that it was an opportune moment to try a forward pass. Tigers were shaky and he knew it, so he faded back and hurled the ball to Marguards and the latter registered the major score.

				To say the least, the early reverse astounded and shocked Fred Veale’s forces. They hadn’t expected to encounter such a disastrous event so soon in the combat, but they came back battling bravely. Then came a tough break. “Huck” Welch, Hamilton’s sensational scoring backfielder, was hit hard by a tackler and limped off the field. He went to the dressing room nursing an injured hip. 

				Tigers refused to waver, however, and finally they got within range of the goalposts and turville kicked a placement to make the count 5 to 3 at the end of the first quarter. 

				They fought it out on fairly even terms territorially after that with neither team making much headway in attacks from scrimmage. The ‘Pegs, led by Hanson, were faster and were effective in the open field, but Tigers had a slight advantage in punting.

				Then Fritz ordered another forward and a Rebholz to Kabat pass clicked, Kabat crossing the goalline which startled Tigers doing nothing much more than looking on. The convert raised Winnipeg’s total to 11. Each got a single before intermission.

				Statistics of the battle.

				Tigers, believe it or not, moved the yardsticks on only two occasions via their own ability. They did it once on an end run and again on a forward, both advances made near the end of the game. They used seventeen forwards and completed only two, one of them awarded owing to interference.

				On the other hand, Winnipeg tried only six forwards and completed two for touchdowns. They made seven first downs, nothing startling in Canadian football, but good enough when opposed to the Tiger team that was out there this afternoon.

				The Westerners were penalized 110 yards, unofficial count, as against 35 against Tigers. Quite a difference and one that favored the Bengals. Canadian Union rules do not prevail in the west, hence Winnipeg’s errors and penalties.

				Strangely enough fumbles were almost conspicuous by their nuance. Each team contributed one at critical moments but considering the condition of the ball and the field the teams played letter tight football. Tigers blocked two kicks, Winnipeg one.

				In some way this struggle can be compared to the Balmy Beach-Tiger game of 1927, with the one exception that the punters on both teams were impotent. Welch, injured in the early stages, never had a chance, but Turville should have been more effective than he was today. He certainly didn’t give Henry McLemore or anybody else a chance to see what high ones Canadian punters can do. It was the weakest-kicked final I have ever seen.

				The Kickers Hurried

				The powerful Winnipeg wing line men hurried welch and turville and forced them to punt for short distances with the ball travelling low. This enabled to alert Hanson to gain possession, with tacklers many yards away, and after that it was just too bad.

				In ’27, Tigers, playing on a field similar to that of today were outkicked by “Yip” Foster and the latter, teaming with Red moore, made as many advances as Hanson did this afternoon. They also won the game and I think that Hanson won the Grey Cup today and at least should be given a photograph of the mug. He earned something. 

				Some aver that the Tigers would have been more proficient on a dry field but I don’t know. I wonder what that man Hanson can do when he gets a foothold. I am convinced that on a dry field Welch or Turville would make the ‘Peg booters look ridiculous in comparison. But the way Rebholz and company tossed that slippery ball around I am also of the opinion that they would have a tremendous advantage in forward passing (and an advantage like that would overcome a multitude of errors).

				I talked to some of the great Tiger players of yesteryear when the turmoil was over, and one and all they agreed that the Winnipegs are one of the strongest teams they have ever seen. They gave full credit to the new monarchs of Canadian football, voted unanimously that Hanson was the best player seen in the country since the era of Lionel Conacher, and wondered when, if ever, the East will recapture the title.

				The tigers were not smart

				I don’t think that Tigers played smartly against Hanson. It was noticeable that they kicked to him an almost every second or third down, inviting retribution. And they got it. Personally, I would elect to have the ball punted into touch rather than take a chance with a man like Hanson. He’s Dynamite!

				Whereas Conacher ran the ball by speed and strength, Hanson, who weighs about 150 pounds, made his gains by skill and extreme fleetness of foot. How that man can go. He has the happy faculty of being able to reverse his field and he knows his way around in any company. He did things that were all wrong, according to Canadian football ethics, and yet he got away with it. For instance, he would run back and then march for long distances.

				Winnipegs are champions. All credit to them. They were the better team out there today. I rather imagine they can do it all over again. It has come about that a Western Canada team has won the dominion title. It is high time that the laurels changed hands. Doff the caps to them. They take the brackets.

				Tigers went down fighting to the last ditch. They did their best in an effort to keep the title away from the frozen Praries, but it wasn’t written on the card that they would whip a team like the ‘Pegs. They just met their masters, and they must let it go at that.

				

1968 - Calgary vs. Ottawa

				[image: 00009.jpg]

				

 

				Calgary hit by power failure as Riders rally for electrifying 24-21 win

				Rex MacLeod

				Dec. 2, 1968

				 

				Calgary Stampeders got into trouble when the line went dead.

				Not the offensive line or the defensive line but the telephone line.

				Head coach Jerry Williams, a gregarious fellow, didn’t have anyone to talk to for most of the second half. His private line to his spotters on the CNE Stadium roof was out of order.

				“It wasn’t fixed until there was about five minutes left in the game,” said Williams. “We had no spotters in the second half. I don’t suggest that had anything with what happened but it certainly didn’t help.”

				Coinciding with the breakdown in Calgary communications was a breakthrough on offense by Ottawa Rough Riders.  Stalled by a quick, fast-adjusting Calgary defense, they trailed 14-4 at the half.  Then they rallied for three second-half touchdowns and a 24-21 Grey Cup victory.  

				Also, the Stamps were blanked in the second half until there was about a minute-and-a-half left in the game. They scored their third touchdown when the phone service was normal again.  Actually, many in the crowd of 32,655 would testify that not even Dial-a-Prayer would have helped the Stamps at that point if Riders had not fumbled.  

				The Ottawa defense played a magnificent game, especially in the second half.  There were no vulnerable spots for Calgary quarterback Pete Liske to explore.

				Two dynamic offensive plays turned the game around for Riders in this well-played final but it was the defensive that deserved major credit for the win.

				It was Riders’ first Grey Cup victory since 1960 and the second for Coach Frank Clair in that city.  He also won two as coach of Toronto Argos.

				Rookie halfback Vic Washington was voted outstanding player in the game. With that distinction went a new car.

				It was a fair selection but a strong case could be made for Russ Jackson, the able quarterback of the Riders. After a few erratic moments early in the game he settled down to out-manoeuvre Stampeders with a clever assortment of plays.  Stampeders have a quick, alert defense that is normally tough on opposition quarterbacks. They put pressure on Jackson with a menacing rush, or they shut off his receivers. However his resourcefulness got him out of trouble several times.

				When he had no alternative, Jackson ran with the ball several times, but it wasn’t desperation scrambling.  He ran with authority for 43 yards in four carries plus a touchdown.

				He might have been Riders’ leading rusher but Washington toppled him with one flamboyant run in the fourth quarter.

				The Stamps were clinging to a 14-11 lead and Riders were looking for a lift. Washington gave it to them. He took a pitchout from Jackson, dropped the ball but recovered it on the first bounce, squirmed around tackler and sprinted 80 yards down the left side for a touchdown.

				That was the most important single offensive play for the Riders but Washington was conspicuous at other times in the second half.  He made a remarkable pass reception in a crowd for a 16-yard gain in the third quarter.  That helped set up Jackson’s touchdown.

				Riders got their other touchdown from a Jackson pass to Margene Adkins later in the fourth quarter.  The play covered 70 yards. It was the only long-gainer that Jackson completed, but he tried a few others.

				Don Sutherin, who missed three field goals in the first quarter, was successful on his fourth try.  He also kicked two converts. Riders got another single from a blocked Calgary kick, which was recovered in the end zone by Stamps’ halfback Ted Woods.

				Split end terry Evanshen scored two touchdowns for Stampeders on passes from Liske.  One covered 21 yards, the other four.  Liske scored a touchdown himself on a one-yard lunge.  Larry Robinson kicked three converts.

				The field was slippery in a few spots but much better than had been expected. Sand was applied liberally and rolled into the areas where there had been mud earlier in the week.

				The Stamps, weakened by the loss of halfback Dave Cranmer, lost his successor Rudy Linterman in the first quarter. He suffered torn ligaments in his right knee after being tackled by Jerry Campbell, Gerry Watson replaced Linterman.

				The disrupted phone service created some problems for Stampeders but a more authentic explanation for their second-half relapse may have been the after effects of flu. Several of the players had been sick since they arrived here.

				Two of the sickest were Herm Harrison and Jerry Keeling.  Harrison, Stamps’ leading pass catcher during the seaon, caught only two for 16 yards. Keeling was caught napping on Adkins’ touchdown although numerous others in excellent health have been similarly exposed by the speed of Adkins.

				There were a few other misfortunes that contributed to the Stampeders’ loss.

				In the fourth quarter, a Liske pass intended for Gerry Shaw in the Ottawa end zone was inches long. Then Robinson missed a field goal. Four plays later, Adkins scored his game-clinching touchdown.

				The persistent Stamps still kept trying. Liske tried a pass to Evanshen, again in the Ottawa end zone, but Bill van Burkleo stepped in front of Evanshen and took the ball off his fingertips.  That squared van Burkleo’s account with Evanshen for the game.  The Calgary player ran past him for the his touchdown.

				Statisically the Rough Riders had a net offense of 361 yard2s. The Stampdered with 297.  Washington, with 80 yards in one dramatic run, had a total of 128 in 13 carriers.

				Liske completed 21 of 36 passes. He had one intercepted. Jackson completed eight of 17.

				Jerry Shaw caught seven passes for Calgary, five of them in the first half. Evanshen and Bob McCarthy each caught five.
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				Gabriel’s TD wins for Ottawa
Final drive by Clements upsets West

				JEFF GOODMAN

				Nov. 29, 1976

				 

				Ottawa Rough Riders saved a pass play to Tony Gabriel until the last 20 seconds of play and converted it into the touchdown that gave them a 23-20 victory over the Saskatchewan Roughriders and the Grey Cup Championship.

				“It was the first time we tried that pattern.” An exhausted Gabriel said after the game. “I faked into the post and headed toward the corner of their end zone. Tom Clements (Ottawa’s quarterback) belted the ball and I drifted right into it.”

				It was an expensive drift for the western Riders. Victory was worth $6,000 to each member of the winning club, while the losers received $3,000 each. 

				Gabriel’s touchdown, his first in a Canadian Football League championship game, climaxed an exciting see-saw battle at Exhibition Stadium. A crowd of 53,389, which produced a record gate of $1,900,000, saw Clements stopped on Saskatchewan’s one yard line on a third-down gamble with less than two minutes remaining in the fourth quarter.

				“We really weren’t discouraged when we lost the ball that time,” said Ottawa head coach Goerge Brancato. “We knew we had 96 seconds to get the ball back and the way our defense was playing, we knew we would.”

				For the first time in Grey Cup history, all 43 points were scored by Canadian players. Except for the second quarter, Ottawa’s defense played championship football. It held the western Roughriders to only 54 yards in rushing and sacked quarterback Ben Lancaster twice.

				The fact that Saskatchewan running back Molly McGee bruised his ribs in the second quarter didn’t help. He was replaced in the third quarter by Tom Campana, the team’s designated import, and the Saskatchewan running attack shifted into neutral.

				“We were starting to get a bit of a running game going in the second quarter.” Said Saskatchewan head coach John Payne. “but we lost Molly and that was that.”

				Bill Hatanaka, a rookie from York University, scored Ottawa’s other touchdown on a 70-yard punt return in the first quarter. Canadians Steve Mazurak and Bob Richardson provided Saskatchewan with its only touchdowns in the game. Each scored a TD in the second quarter on passes from Lancaster. 

				Bob Macoritti completed the Saskatchewan scoring with two field goals and two converts. Geryr organ kicked three field goals for Ottawa.

				Organ almost set up a lead for Ottawa in the third quarter when he faked a punt and galloped 52 yards to the Saskatchewan 21.

				“I decided it was the perfect time to take one,” Organ said. “I really was going to kick it – that is until I caught the snap, took one step and saw some room so I took off like a rabbit. Mark Kosunos threw a block at Rhett Dawson that cut me loose.”

				Organ’s effort proved to be futile, however. On the next play middle linebacker Cleveland Vann intercepted a Clements pass to Hatanaka. It was one of three Saskatchewan interceptions.

				Another, by Ted Provost, came late in the second quarter. It set up Richardson’s touchdown, enabling the western Riders to take a 17-10 halftime lead. 

				Ottawa had a 10-0 lead at the end of the first quarter and the teams traded field goals in the second half. It looked dismal for the western riders by the end of the first quarter, but Lancaster regrouped his troops and stopped Ottawa until the fourth quarter.

				“Lancaster was reading the blitz well,” said Ottawa deep back Rod Woodward, “but I was switching sides with Peter Stenerson in the first half and I felt uncomfortable on the strong side. I mentioned that at half time and didn’t switch again.”

				It was vintage Lancaster again yesterday. The 38-year old quarterback completed 22 of 25 passes for 263 yards and picked apart the Ottawa defense with short passes to all his receivers. 

				Leif Petterson, the team’s slotback, was the leader with seven catches for 80 yards. Richardson caught five passes for 78 yards and McGee caught five for 48 yards. Most of this yardage was gained in the second quarter, however, when Saskatchewan earned 11 of its 18 first downs.

				Ottawa, on the other hand, packed up 11 of its 14 first downs in the second half. Running back Art Green, despite the frozen, slippery turf, carried the ball 19 times for 74 yards and caught one pass for 15 yards. 

				Gabriel was the team’s leading receiver with seven catches for 124 yards. “it’s all very strange,” said Saskatchewan defensive tackle Tun Roth. “Gabriel was the guy who beat us in 1972, the last time we were in the final. He didn’t score any points then (when Gabriel was with Hamilton Tiger-Cats) but he caught three key passes.”

				While Ottawa mounted a total offense of 337 yards the western Riders picked up 293. The Ottawa offensive line was the difference as Clemens was sacked only once and Green was provided with a number of holes. 

				The aftermath of all this had the Saskatchewan players packing their gear in silence while the eastern Riders downed their victory champagne rambunctiously. “We weren’t supposed to win” tackle Rudy Sims yelled repeatedly. “Well, the fans got their money’s worth.” 

				They certainly did.

				

1982 - Edmonton vs. Toronto
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				West champs kick back with fifth consecutive Cup

				MARTY YORK

				Monday, November 29, 1982

				BRIAN KELLY SAT hunched over at his dressing-room cubicle with his Howdy Doody-like countenance buried in his fingers and his head shaking repeatedly.

				“I don’t know how we did it,” said the Edmonton Eskimo receiver, emerging from the hands that accounted for two touchdowns in the Esks’ latest Grey Cup victory, this one a 32-16 decision yesterday over Toronto Argonauts before 54,741 spectators at Exhibition Stadium. “I can’t believe we won the championship again. At midseason, when we were in last place with three wins and five losses, the rest of the teams in the league had their feet on our necks, but they let us get up. They could have killed us. I don’t really understand how we stayed alive.” The Esks were more than alive yesterday. They were kicking, too - and not aimlessly. They were kicking back at the dozens of detractors who reckoned early in the season that their dynasty was ending, that they had too much adversity to overcome and that there was no way they could collect an unprecedented fifth consecutive Canadian Football League title.

				Spearheaded by quarterback Warren Moon, however, the Esks overpowered the Argos yesterday, rebounding from a 7-3 first-quarter disadvantage to jump in front 20-14 by halftime and 26-14 after three quarters.

				The Esks opened the scoring early in the first quarter on the first of four Dave Cutler field goals. Five minutes later, Emanuel Tolbert turned a short swing pass into an electrifying 84-yard Argo touchdown, but Kelly snared a 16-yard touchdown toss on the second quarter’s first play, giving Edmonton a 10-7 lead. Terry Greer provided Toronto with another shortlived lead at 6:01 of the second quarter when he made a 10-yard touchdown grab. But, after that, Moon and the Esks controlled the game methodically, yielding only two more points, on a safety after a bad punt snap late in the game.

				Simply, the Esks were too much for the upstart Argos - despite going without a good sleep on Saturday night.

				Alarms at the Toronto hotel where the Esks stayed sounded most of the night, preventing them from sleeping undisturbed. Hotel management couldn’t figure out why the alarms went off.

				And Moon had trouble sleeping all week because of the flu.

				But it didn’t matter - and now 31 seasons have elapsed since the Argos have won the Cup.

				The ballyhooed run-and-shoot offensive scheme, cited as the primary reason for the Argos’ amazing improvement from CFL dregs to Eastern Division kingpins this season, was largely ineffective in the second half, encountering difficulty with the Esks and inclement weather.

				Moon, selected the game’s outstanding player, led his team to 498 yards in total offence, outshining Argo counterpart Condredge Holloway, whose offence collected 348 yards. “It’s hard to come back when it’s freezing rain out,” said coach Bob O’Billovich, who, in his first year in Toronto, guided the Argos to their first Grey Cup appearance since 1971. “I’m amazed that the quarterbacks threw the ball as well as they did in that rain.” Moon completed 21 of 33 passes for 319 yards and two touchdowns, both to Kelly in the second quarter. With intuitive scrambling, Moon also was the game’s top rusher with 91 yards on nine carries. “Moon’s performance was as good as I’ve seen in a Grey Cup game,” Esk coach Hugh Campbell said. “He’s got to be the No. 1 quarterback in football, tied with (Pittsburgh Steelers’) Terry Bradshaw or (San Francisco 49ers’) Joe Montana.” Defensively, the Esks were led by tackle Dave Fennell yesterday. He struggled most of the season, but was chosen top defensive player and top Canadian performer yesterday, leading the line with relentless pressure.

				Holloway completed 17 of 35 passes for 319 yards but deviated from the run-and-shoot style of releasing passes quickly, holding on to the ball too much. He ran seven times for 54 yards.

				The Argos were blessed with little of the luck they enjoyed all season. The Esks fumbled four times, but Toronto came up with the ball only once - in the third quarter, when Harold Woods retrieved a Jim Germany fumble on the Argo seven. It proved fruitless, though. On the next play, Holloway hit Cedric Minter, who trotted to the 33 before Edmonton’s Gary Hayes stripped him of the ball and Esk linebacker Dan Kepley recovered.

				That led to a one-yard touchdown roll by Neil Lumsden and gave Edmonton a 26-14 lead at 14:03 of the third quarter. “This is my fifth Grey Cup in five years,” Moon said, “but this means the most for me because I did it on my own.” The quarterback planned “to get some points on the board first and quiet the home-town fans quickly, which we did.” Argo receivers had trouble catching the ball, dropping several passes. “It was hard to hold on,” Greer said. “Our hands were like ice. It was wet and the wind was blowing.” Germany, on the other hand, said he was hoping for rain - “I was praying for rain because our running game is so much better than Toronto’s. For our offence, it was like spring time.” The Esks rushed for 200 yards, with Germany getting 70. The Argos gained 53 on the ground.

				In the Eskimo adversity earlier in 1982, Kelly and Germany were out with injuries, veteran defensive lineman Ron Estay publicly criticized the coaches for discharging him and Campbell confirmed that he was heading to the new U.S. Football League after this season. “But I think that was why we got going,” Kelly said. “We won 10 in a row after all those problems. It was different, and we needed that. If you go to the ice-cream parlor and always order chocolate, sooner or later you have to get strawberry.” Yesterday’s victory was the Esks’ 10th consecutive in playoff competition. “Of all our records,” Campbell said, “I think that’s the one that will never be touched.”

				

1987 - Edmonton vs. Toronto
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				Kauric boot makes Eskimos Champs
Grey Cup won in final minute

				David Shoalts

				Monday, November 30, 1987

				 

				Vancouver BC — In the midst of some of its darkest moments, the Canadian Football League had three of its finest hours provided by the Toronto Argonauts and Edmonton Eskimos yesterday.

				The lead had changed hands five times before Eskimo placekicker Jerry Kauric decided the issue with a 49-yard field goal with 45 seconds left in the fourth quarter.

				That gave the Eskimos a 38-36 victory over the Argonauts in what must be considered the greatest game in Grey Cup history. It was the Eskimos’ first Grey Cup win since they beat the Argonauts 32-16 in 1982.

				“Never in my life have I seen a Grey Cup like that,” Edmonton head coach Joe Faragalli said. “If you didn’t like that game, you’re brain- dead.”

				For the 59,478 screaming fans at B.C. Place, it was a day of big plays, so many it was difficult to keep track.

				 

				•   There was Henry (Gizmo) Williams’ 115-yard, Grey Cup-record return of a missed field goal that gave Edmonton a 7-0 lead in the first quarter.

				•   There was a 61-yard touchdown catch and run by Toronto tailback Gill Fenerty from quarterback Gilbert Renfroe that tied the score 10-10 in the second quarter.

				•   There was a 54-yard fumble return for a touchdown by Argo middle linebacker Doug Landry that gave Toronto a 24-10 lead in the second quarter.

				•   There was Damon Allen replacing the injured Matt Dunigan as the Edmonton quarterback and firing a six-yard scoring pass to Marco Cyncar just before the half, cutting Toronto’s lead to 24-17.

				•   There was Danny Barrett, who replaced Renfroe after the Argo quarterback injured his knee, running 25 yards up the middle on a draw for a major in the fourth quarter to give the Argos a 36-35 lead. Agonizingly, the Argos missed the two-point conversion, which would have given them a three-point lead.

				 

				And finally, there was Kauric’s winning field goal.

				Individually, there was Allen, who sparked the offence after he came on when Dunigan suffered a head injury. He was selected the player of the game.

				But Allen had help. Workhorse running back Milson Jones continually burst through the Argo defence in the second half, finishing with 76 yards rushing and was voted the game’s top Canadian.

				The Eskimo defence also came to life in the second half, sparked by end Stewart Hill, who was picked the top defensive player of the Grey Cup.

				The Eskimos were able to finally stop Fenerty, who rushed for 106 yards, 89 of them in the first half.

				“I was hoping they wouldn’t bring in Allen because he scares us so much,” Argo head coach Bob O’Billovich said.

				It was a most satisfying win for Allen, who spent most of the season watching Dunigan get the playing time and the publicity.

				“It was just our year. There’s no way you could take that away from us,” Allen said, making a reference to the memories of the Eskimos’ humiliating 39-15 loss to the Hamilton Tiger-Cats in last year’s championship.

				“Jerry came up with the big kick. I knew Jerry was going to do it. There was no doubt we were going to do it. It was the most important game of my career and I’m just thankfulI got a chance to play.”

				Once Allen was in the game, he seemed to confuse the Argo defence with misdirection plays. Time after time, the Argos would go for one of Allen’s fake handoffs, while Allen scampered the other way for a big gain.

				“I just took what they gave me,” he said. “We just had to spread them around.

				“We had to change the pocket around. We had to keep them honest.”

				O’Billovich felt the loss came down to a slight letdown by the Argos’ defence and special teams.

				He pointed to two missed 46-yard field goals by Lance Chomyc in the first quarter, the second of which was returned by Williams for the touchdown. Instead of leading 6-0, the Argos trailed 7-0.

				“Our defence’s tackling was the thing that didn’t look as good as it should,” he said. “Our special teams didn’t come through today like they did earlier this season.”

				In the post-game session with the press, much was made of the loss of Renfroe, who showed he has a brilliant future if his knee holds up. Renfroe reinjured the same knee that kept him on the sidelines for more than two months in the last half of the season.

				But nobody, including the Eskimos, was having any of that.

				“They’ve got two good quarterbacks and we’ve got two good quarterbacks,” said Faragalli. “They’ve got a good one on the reserve list and we’ve got a good one on the reserve list.

				“That didn’t make the difference for them. That was one of the greatest football games you’ll ever see.”

				

1989 - Saskatchewan vs. Hamilton
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				‘Riders skin ‘Cats in cup thriller

				DAVID SHOALTS

				Monday, November 27th, 1989

				 

				 This was the Canadian Football League at its finest - a dizzying series of offensive strikes sprinkled with bone-rattling defence that brought the most remarkable franchise in professional sport its first Grey Cup win in 23 years. 

				When Dave Ridgway sent a 35-yard field goal through the uprights as the final seven seconds ticked down on the clock, he gave the Saskatchewan Roughriders a 43-40 victory over the Hamilton Tiger-Cats , ending one of the greatest Grey Cup games in history. ”It’s funny, the way things work out,” said Ridgway, who had been told all week he would have to kick the winning field goal in the last second. ”They played a great football game and it comes down to a skinny little guy with a clean uniform. But that’s what they pay me for.” The game offered climax after climax and left a SkyDome record 54,088 fans limp and drained at the finish.

				 The big plays came with such stunning regularity, reporters despaired of ever recording them all. By the end, 15 Grey Cup records had been set, including most points by both teams in one game, most passing first downs (Saskatchewan, 24) and most yards on kickoffs (Hamilton, 622). The Ticats surged ahead in the second quarter, fell behind in the fourth and then tied the score with 44 seconds to play on a marvelous, backward diving catch by Tony Champion. But Saskatchewan quarterback Kent Austin, the game’s most-valuable player, cooly directed a last-second drive that resulted in the winning field goal for Ridgway. 

				Austin put on one of the best quarterbacking displays in CFL history. He threw for 474 yards and three touchdowns. 

				On the other side of the field, Hamilton’s Mike Kerrigan was almost as impressive. He completed 23 of 35 passes for 303 yards and three touchdowns. Both quarterbacks had one interception. 

				”The win is a credit to our receivers.” Austin said. ”We’ve got speed at every position.” Another reason for the win was a broken ankle suffered by Hamilton cornerback Lance Shields in the second quarter. That forced Hamilton head coach Al Bruno to switch rover Jim Rockford to corner and put Donohue Grant in the middle. Austin victimized the pair on two touchdown drives, forcing Bruno to yank Grant, move Rockford back to the middle and put receiver Earl Winfield at the corner.

				Austin then added another touchdown in the last minute of the first half, a five-yard toss to wideout Donald Narcisse, who beat Winfield. Shields returned for the second half in a gutsy performance, but his effectiveness was diminished. ”Yeah, we did,” Austin said when asked if Shields’ replacements were targeted. ”You’re not going to get that (yardage) on him.” The Ticats led 27-22 at the half, but the ‘Riders kept their momentum going in the final two quarters.

				The second quarter was particularly thrilling, with five consecutive drives by both teams resulting in touchdowns. Austin began the streak by hitting slotback Ray Elgaard with a five-yard scoring toss, then Kerrigan brought Hamilton right back with a 30-yard strike to running back Derrick McAdoo. Saskatchewan then struck quickly, Austin nailing a 75-yard bomb to slotback Jeff Fairholm. Next, Kerrigan brought the Ticats back down field, with McAdoo scoring on a one-yard plunge. The streak ended on the five- yard scoring toss from Austin to Narcisse in the final minute. For the third consecutive year, the CFL produced a stunning Grey Cup game. The financially troubled league is consistently written off, yet has produced three wonderful endings to three of its darkest seasons. ”It seems like (the Grey Cups) get better and better,” Fairholm said. ”This game has to rank right up there with the best.” The game was also indicative of Saskatchewan’s season. The ‘Riders struggled in the early going, then caught fire and surprised everyone.

				”We did things the hard way all season,” said Fairholm, who finished with 97 yards receiving and would have won the outstanding Canadian award if Ridgway had not produced the winner. ”And we did it the hard way again (last night). We’ve got a lot of heart on this team.” Almost overlooked in the offensive fireworks was some tough defence when it mattered. The Ticat defence deserves credit for keeping the score close in the third and fourth quarters when the offence came unglued.

				And the Saskatchewan defence made several big plays at important points. ‘Rider defensive tackle Chuck Klingbeil, in his first CFL season, was selected the game’s best defensive player for keeping the pressure on Kerrigan, especially in the second half. He finished with two sacks.

				Paul Osbaldiston kicked field goals of 42, 38, 40 and 47 yards for Hamilton. The other Hamilton scoring came on a 13-yard pass from Kerrigan to Champion. The other Roughrider scoring came on a two-point safety, and a one-yard plunge by Tim McCray at 12:09 of the third quarter, which gave Saskatchewan the lead for the first time. NOTES - Word from the street in front of the SkyDome was that scalpers were taking a well-deserved beating on tickets. One fellow was offered an $85 ticket for $20… . Three individual Grey Cup records were tied or set: Most kickoffs (Osbaldiston, 10, tying Winnipeg’s Trevor Kennerd, 1984), most yards on kickoffs (Osbaldiston, 622) and most yards on kickoff returns (McCray, 169).

				Rider fans savor title drought end GEOFFREY YORK Monday, November 27, 1989 Regina SK — In a province of seemingly endless droughts and economic misfortune, the longest drought of all has ended in an outpouring of joy. Thousands of long-suffering Saskatchewan fans, who had endured 23 years without any professional sports championship to call their own, poured into the streets of Regina and Saskatoon last night to celebrate a dramatic triumph in the Grey Cup . ”This is probably the best thing that could happen to the province of Saskatchewan,” said Kelly Ehalt, a Roughrider fan who screamed himself hoarse at a Regina tavern last night.  ”Finally the drought has ended,” he exulted. ”It’s a beautiful feeling. We’re number one, and we’ll be back next year, looking for more.” Fans clogged the downtown streets of Regina, honking their horns and shouting out of car windows.

				”We’ve waited so long for this,” said Melanie Jackson. ”It’s a great boost for Saskatchewan. But I knew that we’d do this from the moment the season started.” Within an hour of the game’s conclusion, traffic on Regina’s main arteries had ground to a standstill as Roughrider fans whooped and waved banners and flags from the back of their pick-up trucks.

				Albert Street, the city’s major north-south thoroughfare, was shut down for several kilometres by ecstatic fans who soon abandoned their vehicles and wandered through the streets. The drivers of huge semi-trailers joined in the celebration, blowing their foghorns. At one tavern in south-side Regina, more than 250 delirious Roughrider fans cheered every move by their idols. The dramatic twists and turns of the game turned the night club into a noisy bedlam. With their faces painted in the green-and-white colors of their team, the fans clanged cowbells and sang their Rider Pride fight song. It was their first opportunity since 1966 to see the Roughriders holding the Grey Cup aloft, and they relished the moment. ”It cannot get any better than this,” said Richard Welke, who wrapped himself in a large Saskatchewan flag.

				”It’s so incredible. Twenty-three years is long enough. I couldn’t feel any happier - right now I’m speechless.” Regina police positioned themselves throughout the city, keeping a close eye on the celebrating fans.

				When the game began, roads and highways around Saskatchewan were almost deserted as farmers and city-dwellers alike were glued to their television sets to watch the province’s only professional sports team. The dry seasons of the past two decades had included a miserable stretch of 11 consecutive years without even a playoff appearance. Just two years ago, the Roughriders seemed on the brink of financial collapse. In a province still battered by poor harvests and a weak agricultural economy, the success of the Roughriders has been the biggest news in every region of Saskatchewan for the past week. ”The world will now recognize that the Roughriders are the best,” said Owen Walker of Regina. 
 

				‘Rider fans savor title drought end

				GEOFFREY YORK

				Monday, November 27th, 1989

				 

				Regina SK — In a province of seemingly endless droughts and economic misfortune, the longest drought of all has ended in an outpouring of joy.

				Thousands of long-suffering Saskatchewan fans, who had endured 23 years without any professional sports championship to call their own, poured into the streets of Regina and Saskatoon last night to celebrate a dramatic triumph in the Grey Cup .

				”This is probably the best thing that could happen to the province of Saskatchewan,” said Kelly Ehalt, a Roughrider fan who screamed himself hoarse at a Regina tavern last night.

				”Finally the drought has ended,” he exulted. ”It’s a beautiful feeling. We’re number one, and we’ll be back next year, looking for more.” Fans clogged the downtown streets of Regina, honking their horns and shouting out of car windows.

				”We’ve waited so long for this,” said Melanie Jackson. ”It’s a great boost for Saskatchewan. But I knew that we’d do this from the moment the season started.” Within an hour of the game’s conclusion, traffic on Regina’s main arteries had ground to a standstill as Roughrider fans whooped and waved banners and flags from the back of their pick-up trucks. 

				Albert Street, the city’s major north-south thoroughfare, was shut down for several kilometres by ecstatic fans who soon abandoned their vehicles and wandered through the streets.

				The drivers of huge semi-trailers joined in the celebration, blowing their foghorns.

				At one tavern in south-side Regina, more than 250 delirious Roughrider fans cheered every move by their idols. The dramatic twists and turns of the game turned the night club into a noisy bedlam.

				With their faces painted in the green-and-white colors of their team, the fans clanged cowbells and sang their Rider Pride fight song. It was their first opportunity since 1966 to see the Roughriders holding the Grey Cup aloft, and they relished the moment.

				”It cannot get any better than this,” said Richard Welke, who wrapped himself in a large Saskatchewan flag. 

				”It’s so incredible. Twenty-three years is long enough. I couldn’t feel any happier - right now I’m speechless.” Regina police positioned themselves throughout the city, keeping a close eye on the celebrating fans. 

				When the game began, roads and highways around Saskatchewan were almost deserted as farmers and city-dwellers alike were glued to their television sets to watch the province’s only professional sports team.

				The dry seasons of the past two decades had included a miserable stretch of 11 consecutive years without even a playoff appearance. Just two years ago, the Roughriders seemed on the brink of financial collapse.

				In a province still battered by poor harvests and a weak agricultural economy, the success of the Roughriders has been the biggest news in every region of Saskatchewan for the past week.

				”The world will now recognize that the Roughriders are the best,” said Owen Walker of Regina.

				

1996 - Toronto vs. Edmonton
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				Grey Cup earns classic ranking

				 

				THE STORY / Argonauts’ win over Eskimos on snow-covered field in hamilton had all elements of great championship battle, including QB matchup and controversial call.

				 

				 

				DAVID SHOALTS

				 Monday, November 25, 1996 

				Hamilton, Ont. — TIME was when yesterday’s 3½ hours of heart-pounding football in a snowstorm was the norm for the Grey Cup. 

				This was a quintessential title game for the Canadian Football League. There were two tough, unforgiving opponents pounding it out in the cold, the wind and the snow in an unpretentious stadium in an unpretentious town. No quarter was asked and none was granted. 

				Despite the elements, there was an electric second quarter with one big play after another. The blue-collar quarterback, Danny McManus of the Edmonton Eskimos, matched his million-dollar rival, Doug Flutie of the Toronto Argonauts, for most of the evening. Like all great championship games, there were many things the outcome, a 43-37 Toronto victory, could be said to have teetered upon. 

				There was a controversial call by the officials on a pivotal third-down quarterback sneak by Flutie; there was a late interception return by Argo cornerback Adrion Smith; and there were the five field goals kicked by a Canadian player, the rookie Mike Vanderjagt, who had an uneven regular season but was perfect in conditions suited more to snowshoeing than placekicking. Vanderjagt’s story even had the legendary CFL angle: shortly before the game, he changed his “plant” shoe to a longer set of spikes for a better grip on the snowy turf at Ivor Wynne Stadium. “The game will survive in spite of everyone,” winning coach Don Matthews said in answer to the question on everyone’s mind these days: was this the last Grey Cup? “It will survive because it’s such a great game.” 

				And it really was a great game, one to rank with some of the classics from the CFL’s glory years, as well as a couple of the gems the league has produced in recent years as its future seemed to depend on a thrilling championship game. When people talk of Grey Cup games such as the Mud Bowl of 1950, the Fog Bowl of 1962, the Ice Bowl of 1977, the Snow Bowl of 1996 will take its place beside them. 

				“I was stunned, then I was happy, then I started crying,” said Argo all-purpose back Mike Clemons, who is also a throwback, the American import player who has adopted Canada as his home. Clemons said this championship means much more to him than the previous Argo title, the one taken in 1991 under the flim-flam man, former owner Bruce McNall. “That’s because the Grey Cup means so much more to me now,” he said. “I understand what it means to Canadians.” The Argos won it because they finally produced more big plays than the Eskimos and — this is what Edmonton fans will say — because they got a huge break from the game officials. That came late in the third quarter, after McManus had brought the Eskimos close once again, directing a drive for a touchdown by running back Eric Blount that closed the gap to 33-30. On the Argo series after the kickoff, the Eskimo defence had the Argos in a third-down-and-one situation at the Eskimo 24-yard line. Rather than try for the field goal, the Argos went for the first down, with Flutie diving over the middle. 

				As he hit the pile, the ball squirted loose and was grabbed by the Eskimos. But the officials ruled Flutie was down and the ball was dead, giving the Argos the first down. While the Argos settled for a Vanderjagt field goal three plays later, the Eskimos lost a chance to start a drive down by only three points. Eskimo head coach Ron Lancaster raged at the officials, and the replay appeared to support the argument that Flutie had fumbled. “I went into the pile, started pushing back and the ball squirted out,” Flutie said. “It was a judgment call. I had possession at the snap. I went into the pile and felt the ball slip. I can’t honestly say [if it was a fumble].” In any case, it was Flutie who was chosen the game’s most-valuable player. 

				He finished with 302 yards passing and 98 yards rushing, a good day’s work on a sunny autumn day, let alone through yesterday’s snow. McManus, who had been belittled as a fitting opponent for Flutie, outgunned him with 413 yards, including scoring bombs of 64 and 75 yards. But the interception, McManus’s bugaboo all season, killed him. It mattered little that it was the only turnover of the game. It came late enough to put the Argos in front for good despite a last-minute drive directed by McManus that produced a touchdown. “This was more than I could ever have imagined,” said Vanderjagt, who was chosen the game’s top Canadian player. “It really wasn’t that tough kicking out there. “The equipment manager [Dan Webb] gave me a good plant shoe and my teammates cleared some spots for me [in the snow] to kick from. 

				After I went out [for the warmup], I just didn’t feel comfortable in planting my foot.” Webb produced a shoe with a longer cleat, and Vanderjagt said it made the difference. He retained his regular kicking shoe, and said the wind wasn’t a problem. “It’s been up and down for me all season,” Vanderjagt said. “I never really felt overly confident. I was never really sure why I missed some field goals. “Today, it came together. This is the greatest feeling I’ve ever had. When you make the first one, you get your confidence going.” The greatest was a word being tossed about concerning the whole Argo team, which came back from a 4-14 season in 1995 to finish 15-3 in the regular season under Matthews. “This is the best football because the [U.S.] expansion teams are gone and their players have been added to the league,” Argo receiver Paul Masotti said. “This was the best game and we won, so why aren’t we the best [Argo] team ever?” Matthews, who has won three Grey Cups as a head coach with three different teams, saw this as his “sweetest win ever.” “It was great to watch these guys mesh as a unit,” he said. “And it’s even better because they’re all great guys.” 

				THE GAME Argonauts 43, Eskimos 37 No one gave Edmonton Eskimos quarterback Danny McManus much of a chance in this match with Toronto Argonauts quarterback Doug Flutie. But he handled himself well, matching Flutie big play for big play. The difference came down to a couple of Canadian players, actually. Argos kicker Mike Vanderjagt was 5-for-5 on his field-goal attempts, while the Eskimos’ Sean Fleming went 0-for-3. So the Grey Cup went to the Argos, capping a terrific 15-3 regular-season campaign.  
 

				The scorers

				The Argo touchdowns came from Jimmy (the Jet) Cunningham on an 80-yard punt return, Robert Drummond on a two-yard run, Flutie on a 10-yard run and a 49-yard interception return by Adrion Smith. Vanderjagt had field goals of 37, 33, 17, 28 and 27 yards. He also kicked three converts. The Eskimos had a safety touch, a 64-yard touchdown pass from McManus to Eddie Brown, a 75-yard scoring pass from McManus to Jim Sandusky, a 91-yard kickoff return for a touchdown by Henry (Gizmo) Williams, a five-yard scoring run by Eric Blount and a seven-yard scoring pass to Marc Tolbert. Fleming converted all the touchdowns, but missed three field goals.  
 

				The run

				One of the longer Edmonton runs of the day was by head coach Ron Lancaster late in the fourth quarter. It came on a crucial play, with the Argos going for it on third and one at the Eskimo 22-yard line and leading 33-30. Flutie kept the ball and dove for the first down. But the ball squirted out from under his arm and was recovered by the Eskimos. However, the officials ruled the ball was dead and gave the Argos the first down. This prompted Lancaster to run a good 25 yards onto the field in an arm-waving, screaming tantrum, ending with a pratfall on his rump. The call stood and an Argo field goal put them up by six.  
 

				The record

				When Williams blazed through the Argos special-teams coverage in the second quarter on a 91-yard kickoff return, he set a Grey Cup record. Williams did not cap his touchdown run with his usual full flip because of the treacherous footing in the snow. But he did pause for a bow to the partisan crowd. Up to that point, the longest kickoff return in a Grey Cup game was made in 1991 by Rocket Ismail, who ran 87 yards for a major for the Argos.  
 

				The record (2)

				Cunningham returned three missed field goals for the Argos to set a Grey Cup record. But this was more notable for the Eskimos, since it meant placekicker Fleming had missed three times and they didn’t even have a single point to show for it.

				The hit

				The best block thrown on Cunningham’s 80-yard punt return for a touchdown laid out Eskimos punter Glenn Harper. He was one of the last players with a hope of stopping Cunningham. But cornerback Donald Smith put his head down and drilled Harper right on the numbers. Harper’s feet came right out from under him and he landed flat on his back. After he struggled to his feet, he wobbled to the bench.  
 

				The field

				An unexpected snowfall, combined with northerly winds off Burlington Bay, left the Ivor Wynne field covered with snow. A couple of power sweepers, along with half a dozen people pushing brooms, fought a mostly losing battle with the white stuff.

				 The tickets

				Anyone who didn’t want to pay $100 for a seat in the end zones could have had one for as little as $25 in Hamilton coffee shops yesterday and Saturday. Tim Hortons bought 4,500 tickets when it became obvious the game was not going to be a sellout. The tickets were sold at the chain’s local outlets. Scalpers were not doing well yesterday. When your agent declined to pay face value for a $135 ticket between the goal lines, he was followed down the street by the pedlar asking, “Well, how much do you want to pay?” Game attendance was 38,595, 1,805 below the capacity of 40,400.  
 

				The crowd

				This was definitely a local crowd. That was clear during the player introductions, when the Eskimos received the loudest cheers. Given Hamilton’s hatred for both the city of Toronto and the Argonauts, this was not a surprise.

				

1998 - Calgary vs. Hamilton
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				 Stampeders save best for last 

				McLoughlin kicks field goal on final play to give Calgary exciting Grey Cup victory and end Tiger-Cats’ storybook season 

				SHAWNA RICHER 

				Monday, November 23, 1998 

				Winnipeg — Mark McLoughlin squeezed out of the throng of teammates who were hugging him and planting sloppy kisses on both cheeks and whooping into his ear. He moved toward the slightly built woman with blond hair and a pretty smile who stared wide-eyed at the raucous scene around her. 

				“I’m so proud of you dear,” Jackie McLoughlin whispered to her son as his teammate, defensive tackle Jeff Traversy, stood on a table and sprayed champagne over her head, showering the kicker but not his mom. “I had a feeling he would win this with a field goal,” she said “When he missed that first one I thought, ‘Oh no, don’t miss it with the game on the line.’ ” McLoughlin, who failed on a 48-yard attempt in the first quarter, did not miss when it counted most. He made the 35-yard field goal with no time on the clock to lead the Calgary Stampeders to a 26-24 Grey Cup victory over the Hamilton Tiger-Cats last night at Winnipeg Stadium. Calgary’s win came in dramatic, exhausting fashion. When the football sailed through the uprights, McLoughlin leaped into the arms of holder Dave Dickenson. The Calgary players tossed their helmets into the air and stormed the field joined by hundreds of fans who streamed into the celebration. “I’m really happy to be able to do this for Wally [coach Buono] and the organization and my teammates,” McLoughlin said in a champagne-and-beer-soaked locker room. “I was actually quite calm when I was lining up to kick. Anytime you can win a game it feels good. But this victory has been a long time coming for this team.” Hamilton was trailing 23-18 at the 12-minute mark of the fourth quarter when quarterback Danny McManus found Archie Amerson with a pass up the middle. The Ticat running back escaped three Calgary tacklers and raced 47 yards to the Stampeder two-yard line. Ron Williams punched in the touchdown on a third-down-and-one play to put Hamilton ahead 24-23. But McManus failed with a two-point convert attempt. A crowd of 34,157 then watched Calgary quarterback Jeff Garcia march the Stamps to the Hamilton 28-yard line with 11 seconds on the clock.

				That’s all it took for McLoughlin to spoil the Tiger-Cats’ Cinderella season. The Hamilton locker room was quiet. A few players sat with their heads in their hands, unable to speak. A week ago, they were on the other end of a last-second field goal that beat Montreal in the Eastern Division final. “Two minutes is an eternity,” Hamilton guard Chris Burns said. “We did the same thing in 24 seconds last week, so I’m not surprised they did it. I don’t know what to say. I don’t feel good.” The game was close throughout, although the Tiger-Cats dodged a few bullets in the second quarter, recovering their own fumble on a punt return, watching a Calgary penalty negate a McManus interception and converting a third down that resulted in a 34-yard touchdown pass to Ron Williams that put them ahead 13-10. “We made some mistakes in the first half that could have cost us big,” McLoughlin said. “We were lucky we could pull it out. [Paul] Osbaldiston has done it before.” Osbaldiston kicked a 40-yard field goal to put Hamilton up 16-10 at the half. But McLoughlin responded with a 22-yard field goal to keep his team close after Stampeders defensive back Aldi Henry picked off McManus near midfield. Fullback Duane Forde, who has endured Calgary’s playoff disappointments for the past five seasons, embraced slotback Allen Pitts as they both enjoyed fat cigars and took deep drinks from the Grey Cup. “When I look at the team we had in 1992 when we won this last, I think that we had a lot of great individuals on that team,” Forde said. “But what’s different this year is that this is a great team. I have never been more proud of a group of guys in my life.” Forde wrapped his arms around McLoughlin as the kicker moved through the packed, steamy locker room. “I love you, man,” he said tenderly. McLoughlin smiled and continued on his way, stepping over his teammates. GAME FLOW First quarter — Calgary took a 1-0 lead when Mark McLoughlin missed a 48-yard field goal. Hamilton’s Paul Osbaldiston nailed a 24-yard field goal to give Hamilton a 3-1 lead. But McLoughlin quickly responded with a 34-yard field goal of his own. Calgary 4, Hamilton 3.

				 Second quarter — Calgary scored the first touchdown of the game on the first play of the second quarter when Kelvin Anderson rumbled from three yards out to give the Stamps a 10-3 lead. Osbaldiston kicked a 20-yard field goal to narrow the gap to 10-6. Then, Danny McManus found Ron Williams with a 34-yard touchdown pass to put Hamilton ahead 13-10 at 11:44 of the second quarter. A no-yards penalty against Calgary with no time on the clock allowed Osbaldiston to make a 40-yard field goal. Hamilton 16, Calgary 10.

				 Third quarter — Osbaldiston’s 32-yard field goal sailed wide and Calgary conceded a single point. Hamilton then opened an eight-point lead, the largest of the game for either team, when Osbaldiston blasted a 66-yard punt for a single. The eight-point lead became one when quarterback Jeff Garcia marched the offence 75 yards and punched it into the end zone from one yard out for a touchdown at the end of the quarter. Hamilton 18, Calgary 17.

				Fourth quarter — The Stampeders turned an interception by defensive back Aldi Henry into three points on a 22-yard McLoughlin field goal to sneak ahead of the Tiger-Cats, 20-18 with 10:32 remaining in the game. Then McLoughlin added to the lead with a 32-yard field goal, making it 23-18 Stamps. Hamilton took a one-point lead when Ron Williams rushed for a one-yard TD, but failed on the two-point conversion try. That meant Calgary could win with a field goal; McLoughlin’s 35-yard kick came with no time on the clock. Calgary 26, Hamilton 24. 

				Buono puts his stamp on Grey Cup victory 

				ALLAN MAKI, Stephen Brunt and Shawna Richer

				1501 Words 

				Monday, November 23, 1998 

				Winnipeg — Wally Buono threw his arms up into the night air and howled as if someone had just poured cold water down his pants. It was a moment frozen in time. Frozen for Calgary Stampeder football fans everywhere. 

				There was Buono, a look of satisfaction on his face, celebrating what had avoided him so many times in the 1990s — a Grey Cup win. A win that was supposed to happen most every November after Buono was chosen head coach in Calgary and the Stamps began their romp as the best team in the Canadian Football League. 

				Not that the Stamps could always call themselves the CFL’s best. They won the Grey Cup in 1992, lost it in 1991 and 1995. Yesterday, they kicked a last-play field goal to beat the Hamilton Tiger-Cats 26-24 and it was a final stamp of approval for Buono. It’s okay now to call him one of the finest coaches this league has ever seen. He deserves it. Two championships in six years sits nicely next to Buono’s regular-season excellence, a record of 115-46-1. Only one other coach in CFL history — Winnipeg’s Bud Grant — has ever won 100 or more games with the same team. 

				It’s okay, too, to call Buono a lot of other things — consistent, professional, a man with a strong sense of family and loyalty. Just seconds after Mark McLoughlin’s 35-yard field goal soared through the uprights and into Grey Cup folklore, Buono congratulated several of his players then looked for his family. His wife, his son and daughter, they all hugged and cried standing on the sidelines next to the Stampeders’ bench. All those years of frustration, all those tough-to-swallow playoff losses washing away. It was another moment Stampeder fans should never forget. “My family has always supported me,” Buono said later in a quiet corner of the Calgary dressing room. 

				“In those years when we lost, they cried for me. They suffer more than me. I can take the criticisms and complaints. That’s part of my job. But when I’m criticized, it hurts them. I was happy for them today. I was happy they could be there for that.” You’d think life would have always been a breeze for a coach whose teams have been perpetually blessed with outstanding talent, but it hasn’t always worked out that way. Losing the West division final in 1993 and 1994 to the Edmonton Eskimos and B.C. Lions was incredibly deflating. Players came and went. Ownership troubles took up time and energy. Outsiders snickered and diagnosed the Stamps’ postseason woes as the cowpoke choke. The lone constant through those troubling times was Buono’s class and his relentless determination to win a second championship so that his club would not be remembered as the Greatest Team That Never Was. That’s what this Grey Cup was about for Buono and the Stamps. It was also one marvelous football game; a defensive gem that played to Buono’s skills against an old friend and former assistant, Ticats’ defensive co-ordinator Don Sutherin. Buono and Sutherin were together when Calgary last won its Grey Cup six years ago. Back then, Sutherin was the co-ordinator who gave Buono the defence to compliment quarterback Doug Flutie. Buono and Sutherin would talk defence night and day then Sutherin left for Hamilton. 

				Yesterday, as rivals, the two friends matched blitzes and formations in a hard-hitting special that ended on such an emotional swing. When it ended, Sutherin was disappointed with the outcome yet happy for the coach he once worked for. “I’m pleased for Wally because I know what he’s been through and what kind of person he is,” Sutherin said. “Wally is a good coach, a good man.” Sure, the Stamps were lucky to beat Hamilton. Their miscues outnumbered their best efforts in a first half that could have killed them. They took penalties, dropped passes and trailed 16-10 at halftime. For a moment, they were dangling on the edge. Buono pulled them back with the simplest of messages. “You talk to the players about memories, what they’re going to think about when their careers are over,” Buono said. “That’s what I told them.” After the game, many of the Stamps’ veteran players talked about Buono’s leadership. They talked about the way he held them together and let them have more say in how the team was managed. He treated them like men and they responded when it mattered most, with the Grey Cup on the line. 

				No other coach in the CFL could have deserved it more. When he left the dressing room last night, he was looking for his family. He was looking mighty happy.  - ALLAN MAKI MOST VALUABLE PLAYER The questions have been around for a couple of seasons.  Would Jeff Garcia stay or go? Would he follow Doug Flutie to the National Football League? Would the Calgary Stampeders cast their lot with Dave Dickenson, and trade him?  Garcia had provided some of the answers before yesterday, declaring his intention to remain in Calgary, opening a restaurant, putting down roots. And the final answer he provided last night, leading the Stampeders to the championship that they’d blown so many times before, and in the process being chosen the game’s most valuable player.  Playing against a Hamilton defence that boasted the best secondary in the Canadian Football League, and a ferocious pass rush led by Joe Montford, Garcia calmly engineered a 26-24 victory.  On two long second-half drives, one leading to a touchdown that pulled the Stamps within a point, one that led to Mark McLoughlin’s game-winning field goal on the final play, he threw under the Hamilton coverage, chewing up yardage in 10- and 15-yard chunks. It was more subtle than spectacular. But it led to a championship.  - STEPHEN BRUNT OUTSTANDING CANADIAN Vince Danielsen would make this deal again in a heartbeat: Lose the regular season’s outstanding Canadian player award in exchange for winning the Grey Cup. Not that Danielsen left Winnipeg Stadium last night without a little personal recognition.  The Calgary Stampeders’ slotback was voted the outstanding Canadian in his team’s dramatic victory over the Hamilton Tiger-Cats. On the day, Danielsen caught six passes for 82 yards. In fact, Danielsen made Calgary’s first big offensive play of the game by hauling in a 31-yard pass.  “I wouldn’t trade this feeling for anything,” said Danielsen, who lost the 1998 outstanding Canadian award last Thursday to Hamilton slotback Mike Morreale. 

				“You work so hard for something like this. I’m just so glad to see it happen … I couldn’t have asked for a better ending.”  Danielsen, who will celebrate his 27th birthday Thursday, made the right catches at all the right times against Hamilton. He also knew that Calgary’s final drive with less than two minutes remaining would end successfully. It was all a matter of confidence, Danielsen said.  “We’ve won like that all year.”  - ALLAN MAKI KEY PLAY There was no debate. Seconds after Ron Williams of the Hamilton Tiger-Cats pushed over the Calgary Stampeders’ goal line for a touchdown, half the men on the Tiger-Cats sideline held up a hand with two fingers pointing to the sky. Go for two. The traditional single-point convert would have made the score Hamilton 25, Calgary 23. Sure, that would have removed the possibility of a punt or missed field goal sending the Grey Cup to overtime. But a successful two-point convert would have eliminated the chance of what became reality: losing a championship on a last-gasp field goal. Teams prepare for such scenarios. Calgary kicker Mark McLoughlin was hardly nervous about trying a game-winning field goal. “I was confident with my range and I actually felt really calm as I was preparing to kick,” McLoughlin said. “I wasn’t nervous at all.” In contrast, there was confusion as quarterback Danny McManus took the snap from centre. He stepped back and leaned back on his right foot. Everyone in the stadium saw where the ball was going. Unfortunately for the Ticats, so did defensive end Steve Anderson. He got his hand in front of the McManus pass and batted it to the frosty turf.
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				Hamilton administers mugging

				Grey Cup, once known as Canada’s national bash time, turns into rout early in game as Tiger-Cats’ quarterback McManus, slotback Flutie gain upper hands over Stamps

				SHAWNA RICHER

				Monday, November 29, 1999

				Vancouver — Darren Flutie was cruising through the end zone with two Calgary Stampeders nipping at his heels. He glanced over his right shoulder at the pass coming from quarterback Danny McManus, but it wasn’t spiralling quite on that angle. Running at full speed, Flutie deftly turned his left shoulder, and the football slipped perfectly into his hands.It was the slotback’s second touchdown catch of the day, and only the second in a Grey Cup, even though he’s played in four. He was elated, pumping his fists in the air and embracing his teammates as the Hamilton Tiger-Cats took a 32-14 lead at the start of the fourth quarter of the Canadian Football League championship game.

				Flutie’s seven-yard touchdown catch helped lift the Tiger-Cats to a 32-21 Grey Cup victory yesterday, as they easily defeated the defending champion Stampeders. Hamilton, which lost in heartbreaking fashion in last season’s final, continued its run of winning a Grey Cup championship in each decade of this century, except for the first.And they made it look relatively easy. Hamilton handled the Stampeders with such dominance that at times Calgary looked impossibly desperate in its effort to play catch-up football. The drive that ended in Flutie’s second touchdown was executed perfectly by quarterback and league outstanding player Danny McManus. He picked apart the Stampeders’ defence all day with aggressive throws, and on this drive he fired passes of 34, 28 and seven yards for a touchdown in 51 seconds. The drive quashed a short shift in the momentum that was turning Calgary’s way midway through the third quarter. Many of the 45,118 fans who gathered at the inflatable-domed B.C. Place Stadium seemed to be happily behind the Hamilton victory. The Stampeders threatened to narrow the gap in the third quarter. Quarterback Dave Dickenson made a gutsy run for 10 yards to the Hamilton 18-yard line, then found Allen Pitts wide open in the end zone to cut Hamilton’s lead to 22-14. But the Tiger-Cats were aggressive and never patient in a well-rounded attack. On their next possession, McManus threaded the ball 32 yards to Mike Morreale, who was covered by two Stampeders. Three plays later, Paul Osbaldiston made the score 25-14 by nailing a 21-yard field goal. Calgary played a lousy first half, mustering only three first downs, compared with a dozen for Hamilton. The Stampeders didn’t get their first one until 3:25 of the second quarter. Dickenson completed six of 14 pass attempts in the first half, but generated only 50 yards. Calgary amassed 86 yards of total offence, compared with Hamilton’s 246. But the Stampeders threatened to turn it into a game on their next possession. After Mike McCoy sneaked for a first down, Dickenson aired it out to Travis Moore for a 57-yard gain. He capped the drive with a seven-yard pass to Vince Danielsen, finally putting the Stampeders on the scoreboard, 22-7, at 4:11 of the third quarter. Stampeders’ running back Duane Forde scored on a one-yard run with 3:06 remaining in the game to make the score 32-21. The Tiger-Cats were well on their way to a rout in the first half. Hamilton, which enjoyed excellent field position, opened the scoring on its third drive. Crafty Ron Williams hauled in a 35-yard pass from McManus. Rookie Eric Lapointe rumbled for eight yards and then Williams added four. On the next play, Williams ran two yards for the score. Then Flutie made a spectacular catch on Hamilton’s next drive, pulling in a 40-yard toss with one hand, beating Stampeders cornerback Shadwick Criss, who was nearly glued to Flutie’s back. Osbaldiston capped the effort with a 46-yard field goal to bolster Hamilton’s lead to 10-0 at 13:39 of the first quarter. Then McManus and Flutie teamed up again for a 31-yard gain. Andrew Grigg caught a nine-yard pass, but the Stampeders’ defence stopped Williams short of a first down, and the Tiger-Cats settled for a 41-yard field goal by Osbaldiston to go ahead 14-0 at 9:26 of the second quarter. But the drive that showed Calgary’s desperation most vividly came late in the second quarter. Osbaldiston was punting from deep in his own end zone, and Morreale exploded to reach kick returner Marvin Coleman, throwing him for a three-yard loss. Two plays later, Joe Montford stripped the football from Dickenson and rookie Tim Terry jumped on it for the turnover. Then McManus went to work. He made a terrific read to find Williams for a 31-yard catch-and-run play. He hit Flutie for 13 yards and then found his favourite receiver again with a nine-yard touchdown toss. The four-play, 53-yard drive took an economical 57 seconds and gave Hamilton a comfortable 21-0 lead at the break. 

				 

				 

				‘Legend of Fall’ takes a fall in maul of ‘99

				ALLAN MAKI

				Monday, November 29, 1999

				 

				VANCOUVER — It was a picture of frustration worth a thousand words — all of them profane.

				There was quarterback Dave Dickenson, moments after throwing a fourth-quarter interception, flinging his Calgary Stampeder helmet across the field at B.C. Place Stadium. It was not his best pass of the day. It was not his worst, either.

				Instead, it was the man they call The Legend of the Fall taking a fall. It was painful and disheartening and some day Dickenson will look back at the 87th Grey Cup game and think about how far he’s come as a professional quarterback, how much he’s learned. But not today. Today, Dickenson’s recollections will be excruciating. He will think of what might have been, and it will hurt all over again. 

				You can call Dickenson what you want today — gutsy, determined, a quarterback who faced the Hamilton Tiger-Cats’ attack-squad defence with two bad shoulders, including one that needs surgery — but you can’t call him a championship quarterback in the Canadian Football League, and that hurts most of all.

				It will hurt, too, when he thinks about how he played, how he sputtered through the first half as the Stamps fell behind 21-0 and wound up losing 32-21 to Hamilton. In Missoula, Mont., where Dickenson won a Division II national championship for the Montana Grizzlies, they still talk about how this 5-foot-10, 185-pound strip of wrought iron took his shots and refused to lose. Mention Dickenson’s name to a Missoula football fan and right away that person will say, “The Legend of the Fall, that’s the guy. He wins every fall, rain or snow.”

				But in his first Grey Cup, Dickenson came up shy. There were worries he wouldn’t last the game because of his shoulder problems. There were concerns that the Ticats’ sack-happy defence would bag him and tie him to the hood of their car like hunters on an expedition. Dickenson went the distance. He just couldn’t produce enough points or yards.

				First quarter. Early frustration. Calgary’s offence couldn’t run the ball against the Ticats. It couldn’t pass, gain a first down or do much of anything except punt.

				In both the Western Division semi-final and final, the Stamps were able to march their opening drive downfield for a touchdown. It was that kind of early jolt to their confidence that inspired the Stamps, who easily disposed of the Edmonton Eskimos and were able to come back late in the fourth quarter and beat the B.C. Lions.

				But last night, Dickenson kept repeating the pattern that would haunt his day — two plays and out, two plays and out.

				Second quarter. Mounting frustration. It wasn’t until 4:17 of the second quarter that Calgary was able to record its opening first down. It wasn’t until later in the quarter that Dickenson was able to complete a pass for decent yardage. Then came the play that will eat at Dickenson’s heart worst of all. Hamilton’s Joe Montford hit him. Defensive lineman Tim Terry recovered and, four plays later, Darren Flutie scored the touchdown that put the Ticats ahead, 21-0.

				That was the game boiled down to its barest bones. It gave Hamilton a lead that Calgary could never overcome. Not that Dickenson surrendered on the spot. In the third quarter, he awoke from his funk and showed why he had been so successful in Montana and also during the CFL’s regular season, his first as a pro starter. In two plays — the first, a 57-yard pass to Travis Moore, the second, a seven-yard touchdown pass to slotback Vince Danielsen — Calgary found its way into the Hamilton end zone.

				Then it was Dickenson again, throwing a touchdown pass to Allen Pitts to pull the Stamps within eight points, 22-14.

				But the coolly efficient play of Ticats’ quarterback Danny McManus was the one hurdle the Stamps could never get over. McManus was voted the CFL’s player of the year for 1999. He was named yesterday’s most outstanding player. As usual, as he has his entire CFL career, McManus avoided all the Stamps’ big hits, calmly threw over blitzing linebackers and never failed to match Calgary’s touchdowns with points for the Ticats.

				A year ago, McManus stood on the sidelines and watched in distress as Calgary’s Mark McLoughlin kicked the winning points in the Stamps’ 26-24 Grey Cup victory. Yesterday, McManus stayed on the field to the very end, handing off the ball and revelling in the moment.

				Across the way, Dickenson could only watch and learn. It was hurtful but not hopeless. Somewhere down the road, you get the feeling that Dickenson will be back. He may have fumbled and thrown a critical fourth-quarter interception, but he went the distance, too.

				Today, that won’t mean a lot. Tomorrow, it could mean everything. It could be the Grey Cup that became the lesson. For The Legend of the Fall, there are plenty of falls still to come.
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				B.C. Wins when it counts
First team to capture Grey Cup crown after a losing record in regular season uses Montreal approach for success

				 MICHAEL GRANGE

				Monday, November 27, 2000 

				 CALGARY — The last shall be first, the proverb goes, and the B.C. Lions proved last night that faith goes a long way to making that come true. The Lions became the first team in Canadian Football League history to win the league championship after posting a losing record in the regular season. They outlasted a determined comeback by the Montreal Alouettes in the fourth quarter to capture the 88th Grey Cup 28-26. It capped a season in which they changed coaches and players in midstream and had to win three of their last four games to make the playoffs. Then they had to beat Edmonton and Calgary in back-to-back games to make it to the final. “After the season we had, this is a great feeling,” said Lions running back Robert Drummond, who earned most-valuable-player honours as he rambled for 122 yards rushing as part of an overwhelming B.C. ground attack. “When things were going badly early in the season we just believed.” The Lions threatened to run away from the favoured Alouettes, who had a 12-6 regular-season record and were in the Grey Cup for the first time in 21 years. But, fittingly, the winning margin was provided by a 29-yard field goal, with 1:25 left, from kicker Lui Passaglia, who ended his 25-year career with B.C in style. It was a nice finish for Passaglia, who might have been fitted with goat horns for missing three of four field-goal attempts in the first half. “Today was a tough game, but this champagne tastes sweet,” Passaglia said afterward.  The kick stood up only because of a failed two-point convert attempt that might have sent the game into overtime. It came after Montreal quarterback Anthony Calvillo hit Ben Cahoon for a 59-yard touchdown with 44 seconds left in the fourth quarter to pull the Alouettes within two. Calvillo rolled out and lobbed a pass to Thomas Haskins in the attempt for the two points. But the pass fell incomplete when it appeared Haskins lost his balance after being pushed by Chuck Levy, a running back converted to defensive back as part of B.C.’s patchwork defence. “To be so close and have it dashed on the rocks is something I’ll have to live with for the rest of my life,” said Montreal’s Jock Climie, playing in the first Grey Cup of his 11-year career. “On that last two-point play Levy got a piece of Thomas, that was the difference in the ball game. I’m not sure of the rules, but there was contact there.” It was the final play of a riveting final half in which the Lions tried to pull away only to have the Alouettes reel them in. After trailing 12-3 at the half — a margin than would have been much larger if not for a number of wasted B.C. scoring chances — Montreal seemed to seize the momentum. A one-yard pass to Climie on the Alouettes’ second possession of the second half got the Alouettes to within two at 12-10. After Drummond romped to a 44-yard touchdown to give B.C. a 19-10 lead to start the fourth quarter, the Alouettes again narrowed the gap on the strength of a 51-yard Terry Baker field goal only to see the Lions attempt to distance themselves again. Damon Allen (18-of-34 passing for 234 yards, nine carries for 39 yards) drove the Lions 49 yards in eight plays to give B.C. a 25-13 lead with 6:22 to play. But Montreal struck back. Calvillo (13-of-26, 246 yards, two touchdowns and two interceptions) hit Climie (six catches, 97 yards) with a 46-yard completion to set up a five-yard touchdown by Mike Pringle, who played through a hamstring injury. Pringle ended with 113 yards rushing on 20 carries. After Passaglia’s field goal made the score 28-26, the next quick strike by the Alouettes set up the controversial two-point convert attempt. The game provided great entertainment for the 43,822 fans (about 2,300 short of a sellout) who enjoyed a gorgeous November evening at McMahon Stadium. 

				Good antidote for a divisive election day

				STEVEN BRUNT

				Monday, November 27, 2000

				 

				CALGARY — It wasn’t a bad show for the nation to be watching on the eve of an almost certainly divisive federal election.

				No, not Titanic — that was on another network.

				Surely most right-thinking Canadians tuned in instead for the 88th Grey Cup game, a throwback event in all the right ways — not to mention a thriller to the end.

				Here was a game dominated by old-fashioned hand-off-and-run, a skill that at times during the Canadian Football League’s recent past seemed about as relevant and useful as zeppelin piloting.

				Here was a game in which a dominant running back for the winning team, the British Columbia Lions, was native son Sean Millington, their best receiver was Albertan Don Blair, while for the Montreal Alouettes, some of the biggest catches were made by Jock Climie, a Queen’s grad originally of Toronto, playing his last CFL game.

				Those are what they call skill positions in football, and by and large those have been reserved in recent times for flashier imports in the Canadian game.

				Shades of Ronnie Stewart. The next thing you know, they’ll let one of us play quarterback.

				But the best news for the country was a sound that hasn’t been heard in a Grey Cup stadium for the better part of a quarter century — the sound of football en français. It was impossible to know how many francophone supporters of the reborn Alouettes made the trek to Calgary for the game.

				Certainly when Montreal scored its first touchdown, there were plenty of flags waving in the stand, the team’s own banner, the team’s banner attached to a Baltimore Stallions flag (the franchise’s previous incarnation), and a smattering of fleurs-de-lys. In the radio booths, there was French being spoken, in televisionland, as well. And in the press box, announcements were made in both official languages.  And Quebec’s sports newspaper superstars, who’d never before been moved to make the trip, were called on to describe the ancient November ritual rather than write one more time about what’s wrong with the Habs. Not to overstate it, but there’s no way that can be a bad thing for those who’d like to keep the country whole for a little longer.

				Quebec was where the CFL died first — before they decided they weren’t all that interested in Memphis and Birmingham and Sacramento and Shreveport. Long ago, in the days of Sam Etcheverry, and somewhat more recently, in the Als previous glory days in the 1970s, football was everyone’s game. But even before the old Als/Concordes bit the dust in 1987, the CFL in Montreal had become an entertainment for older anglos, while francophones pined for the day when the National Football League might move into the Big O.

				The story of the franchise’s rebirth was told often this past week — how the old Baltimore team came to Montreal when there was nowhere else to go, how most people would have bet the CFL would have had a better chance of survival expanding to Kazakstan instead, how a U2 concert forced the team out of the Olympic Stadium, where they’d barely drawn flies, and into the cozy confines of McGill Stadium, where overnight the team became the flavour of the moment.

				This wasn’t just a marketing triumph, though, or an outpouring of nostalgia. Unnoticed outside the province, football had become a grassroots passion, as evidenced by Laval’s victory in last year’s Vanier Cup. And at about the same time, Quebeckers, however they might vote on a referendum, decided that they were willing to take a second, cynicism-free look at what is undeniably an awfully Canadian institution.

				Whatever the current state of the CFL, the Grey Cup has retained its place as a national cultural ritual. Every year, it draws the largest television audience of the year. Considering that common ground among Newfoundlanders and Saskatchewanians and Torontonians can be hard to come by in any context, that still had to mean something for the place we call home.

				For many years, though, until last night, one large and significant part of that place wasn’t at the party, uninvited or uninterested. Now they’re back, in significant numbers, and for three hours at least, the land was a bit more whole, even if a failed two-point convert attempt with 44 seconds left in the fourth quarter broke more than a few Alouette hearts. And a year from now, when the CFL tribes gather in Montreal for the first time since 1985, it will be hard not to imagine a special, cross-pollination taking place, a little bit of Regina on Crescent Street.

				Perhaps the person who becomes Prime Minister tonight might want to take a look.
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				A Riders goof, an Als victory

				Saskatchewan leads entire game but watches, stunned, as penalty gives Als another chance and Montreal wins on final play

				DAVID NAYLOR

				Monday, November 30, 2009

				 CALGARY — It was one of the more bizarre scenes one will see in professional sports. The Saskatchewan Roughriders were in full party mode, galloping onto the field to celebrate the franchise’s second Grey Cup win in three seasons after Montreal’s Damon Duval missed a 43-yard field goal attempt that would have won the game for the heavily-favoured Als. 

				But celebration stopped colder than a Regina winter night when the players suddenly noticed a red flag lying under the goal post, followed by the announcement that Saskatchewan had lined up with too many men on the field. 

				That gave Duval another shot and this time he made good from 33 yards, making the final score 28-27 and sending his teammates rushing onto the field for a celebration from the opposite sideline from which the Roughriders had had to abort theirs. 

				“There were 13 men on the field,” said head coach Ken Miller. “There was a lack of communication. We thought we won the football game. It’s just totally 100-per-cent disappointment. That’s going to be a disappointment that will be with our football team for their lifetimes.” 

				For more than three quarters, the Alouettes had danced with infamy, on their way to a stunning record of six Grey Cup losses in seven championship games this decade. But early in the fourth quarter of the 97th Grey Cup game, with most of the 46,020 at McMahon Stadium in green-clad jubilation, the sleeping giant final woke up. 

				Montreal quarterback Anthony Calvillo, whose first half had brought back a lot of bad Grey Cup memories for Montreal fans, brought his team back, hitting receiver Brian Bratton with a 33-yard pass that put the ball on the Saskatchewan three-yard line, from where Avon Cobourne carried it in to make the score 27-19 after a successful two-point conversion. 

				On Saskatchewan’s next series, Saskatchewan quarterback Darian Durant and receiver Andy Fantuz, so often in synch this season, misread each other and the ball landed into the arms of Montreal defence back Jerald Brown. 

				That gave the Als the ball just over midfield and a few moments later, Calvillo hit Ben Cahoon with an 11-yard pass with just 2:09 to play to make it 27-25. 

				When the Als failed to make a two-point conversion, the game was in the Roughriders hands to try and run out the clock. 

				But when Saskatchewan went two-and-out, Montreal got the ball back at their own 34-yard line with 40 seconds to play. 

				Calvillo then got his team into field goal range from where the dramatic final events of the game unfolded. 

				The Roughriders, who had held Montreal to just a field goal in taking a 17-3 lead to the locker room, appeared on their way to winning their second Grey Cup game in three seasons when quarterback Darian Durant ran 16 yards to the end zone to put his team up by 27-11 with 10:32 to play.

				Montreal had almost no experience rallying for wins, having spent most games this season with a comfortable lead in the fourth quarter en route to 16 wins and just three losses headed into Sunday. 

				And yet that’s how the CFL’s most dominant team from this season spent most of Sunday’s game, their only lead of the entire game occurring when the clock said zero. 

				A shocking first-half began with Montreal going two-and-out on their first two possessions, then fumbling the ball away when Calvillo was hit by Saskatchewan’s Marcus Adams and Keith Shologan recovered. 

				On play later, Durant hit Andy Fantuz for an eight-yard touchdown that gave the Riders a 10-0 lead, swung the momentum clearly in Saskatchewan’s direction and sent a mostly green crowd into a frenzy. 

				At that point, with 1:19 remaining in the first quarter, the league’s highest scoring team during the regular season, which blew-out points on the B.C. Lions one week earlier, was being out-done 136-9 in total offence. 

				The Als replied with a field goal and then appeared to be heading for more when fullback Kerry Carter caught a pass and then fumbled where it was recovered by the Riders Chris McKenzie at the Saskatchewan 17. 

				Operating with just eight seconds to play, Durant through a pass to Fantuz which the officials originally ruled incomplete as time expired. 

				But Saskatchewan head coach Ken Miller dropped his challenge flag and the call was reversed, placing the ball on the two-yard line with two seconds to play. 

				Luca Congi’s nine-year field goal as time expired gave the Als a 17-0 lead and Montreal head coach Marc Trestman apparently flabbergasted. 

				“We feel very fortunate to be down by 14,” said Trestman before going to the locker room at halftime. Fortunate, and apparently compelled to make amends. 

				 

				Montreal a deserving, albeit lucky, winner 

				STEPHEN BRUNT 

				Monday, November 30, 2009 

				 

				CALGARY — Sometimes it feels as though there is more than just a single victory, a single championship on the line. 

				Sometimes, it feels as though it is about legacy. And sometimes, it takes the worst penalty in the long, storied history of a league to secure that, and break the hearts of an entire province and its vast Diaspora in the process.

				 Down the road, perhaps, it will be remembered outside of Saskatchewan as simply the Montreal Alouettes’ 28-27 victory over the Roughriders in the 97th Grey Cup, allowing the Als to break out of a 1-for-5 funk in the national championship games they have contested since 2000. 

				Perhaps it will be remembered as the day when a surefire Hall of Fame quarterback at least partly erased the asterisk that would have accompanied his bust to the shrine in Steeltown. Anthony Calvillo, coming off another great season, in which he was adjudged the CFL’s most outstanding player at the ripe old age of 37, came through magnificently in the clutch. 

				But for now and for the foreseeable future, it’s going to be awfully tough to get past the Riders were unable to count to 12. How can you explain that after the Als drove the ball to the Saskatchewan 36-yard line in the dying seconds of the fourth quarter, trailing by two points, setting up an eminently makeable field goal for all-star kicker Damon Duval with a strong wind at his back, no one bothered to make sure the Riders had the right number of defenders on the field? 

				Duval missed - which would itself have gone down as one of the great choke moments in CFL history - and the Saskatchewan players, coaches, and the fans who had painted McMahon Stadium almost entirely green began to celebrate their fourth Grey Cup, and second in three years. 

				But a flag flew from the back judge, and Duval was taken off the hook because the Riders had 13 men on the field, and no one noticed, no one called a timeout, no one ran for the sidelines. 

				“It’s a disappointment that will be with our entire football team for their lifetimes,” devastated Saskatchewan coach Ken Miller said afterwards. No kidding. 

				The kick was retaken 10 yards closer following the penalty, the result was as different as it could possibly be, and now how do you like those Alouettes? 

				Truth is, their comeback began immediately after the halftime break, when the Als returned after hearing Blue Rodeo play their beautiful sad songs, as though they had already read their own obituaries, again. 

				Saskatchewan led 17-3, the Alouettes had been listless and tentative from the opening kickoff, and a familiar pattern seemed to have emerged, much to the delight of the supporters of the team from Regina. 

				What emerged instead during the final two quarters, and especially during the final 10 minutes, when the Als, trailing by 16 points, roared back to trail by two (and could have argued with cause that an interference penalty uncalled on a two-point convert attempt had robbed them of a late game tie) was a great team finally calling the shots. 

				In the game’s dying moments, the Montreal defence suddenly returned to its dominant regular season form, and made Saskatchewan quarterback Darian Durant look young and unsteady and unable to close the show, stuffing the Riders deep in their own end, forcing a punt against the wind. Calvillo took over then, moving them into Duval’s field goal range with five seconds left, earning full marks for the victory even given the strange events on the final play, times two. 

				And if that result suggested that God isn’t green after all, if they’ll be arguing forever in Regina and Saskatoon and every other place where provincial exiles gather to talk about who was responsible for the colossal gaffe, in Montreal there will be a feeling that it all turned out for the right, that justice in a strange way was done. 

				Try to see this one from beginning to end and give credit where credit is due. In Saskatchewan - well forget it, there’s no point in even pretending to view this rationally. But everywhere else, put aside that underdog sentiment and allow the victor the spoils. 

				

2011 - British Columbia vs. Winnipeg
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				Lions Roar

				 

				Winnipeg makes it interesting near the end, but B.C. holds tough to celebrate its second Grey Cup championship in six years, not bad for a team that began the season with one win in its first seven games

				ALLAN MAKI

				Monday, November 28, 2011

				VANCOUVER — It was billed as a tractor pull on artificial turf, a football game highlighted by grunts and tackles, three yards and a bunch of rug burns.

				On one side was the irresistible force, the Winnipeg Blue Bombers and their speed-rules defence. On the other was the irremovable object, the B.C. Lions’ bulk-rules defence. Something had to give.

				When it did, the B.C. Lions were good to celebrate their second Grey Cup championship in six years, defeating Winnipeg 34-23. It happened like this: With the game in a holding pattern, B.C. quarterback Travis Lulay threw a deep pass to receiver Kierrie Johnson, who broke free behind Winnipeg’s Jonathan Hefney and ran untouched into the end zone. It was a 66-yard touchdown completion that pushed the Lions’ lead to 15 points on the last offensive play of the third quarter.

				After that, despite two fourth-quarter touchdowns by Winnipeg, the Lions were good enough, strong enough to become the first CFL team in 17 years to win a Cup on its home field. The last squad to do it was ever so fittingly the 1994 Lions.

				This wasn’t the greatest, most thrilling Grey Cup game ever played. The Lions could have won by a bundle had they been on. They weren’t, and a lot of that had to do with how well the Blue Bombers defended.

				But there was something about the Lions that made this their game to lose. After opening the regular season with a 1-6 record, B.C. brought in some key personnel additions (Arland Bruce, Tad Kornegay) and slowly put its confidence back together.

				With 10 wins in their last 11 games, coupled with a convincing beating of the Edmonton Eskimos in the West Division final, the Lions entered Grey Cup week certain they’d cap their improbable finish. They were full marks on all fronts.

				Offensively, Lulay, voted the CFL’s most outstanding player and the Grey Cup’s too, misfired early but took control in the second half. He followed his touchdown toss to Johnson with another killer drive that ended with a touchdown pass to Bruce.

				At that point in the evening, Lulay had completed 21 of 37 passes for 320 yards, proof positive he has come of age as a quarterback in the three-down game.

				As for Lulay’s counterpart, Winnipeg’s Buck Pierce, he was harangued and harassed before his only two moments of glory, touchdown passes to Greg Carr and Terence Edwards. It was all too late.

				The game opened along expected lines with the vast majority of 54,313 fans cheering for the Lions and jeering the Bombers. B.C. scored first, moving 45 yards on five plays. Winnipeg-born Andrew Harris rushed 19 yards through the middle of the Bombers’ defence to put the Lions ahead 7-0. He earned the game’s top Canadian honours. Paul McCallum then added a 22-yard field goal, a punt single and a 16-yard field goal to boost the Lions’ advantage to 14-0.

				Also, as expected, both teams relied on their defensive units to keep things close. During the regular season, Winnipeg ranked first or second in 15 defensive categories, including most interceptions and sacks. The Lions led their share of categories and were a tough bunch to run against. As middle linebacker Solomon Elimimian had said earlier in the week, “We’re the best defence and we’re going to prove it.”

				The Lions snared a first-quarter interception off Pierce. In response, the Bombers’ defence settled in and held B.C. to field goals instead of touchdowns.

				The biggest what-if moment of the opening half occurred late when Lulay threw long to an open Shawn Gore. The pass was a little long and Gore couldn’t make the catch. Had the Lions completed that play and scored, they would have led 21-3.

				Instead, the Bombers added another Justin Palardy field goal to stay within hailing distance, 14-6. That was as close as things would get for Winnipeg.

				The question now for the Lions is what next for their head coach Wally Buono. This is his fifth Grey Cup championship as a head coach and it’s possible he will give up his head coaching duties and concentrate on being general manager in 2012.

				“I’m leaning one way,” he said the day before the game. “But I’ll probably wait a few days before announcing it.”

				He’ll get to make that call knowing the Lions have a bullish defence, a star quarterback and a Grey Cup won at home. 

			OEBPS/images/Image263_fmt.jpeg





OEBPS/images/Image290_fmt.jpeg
SPORTS

save best
for last






OEBPS/images/Image309_fmt.jpeg
Globe
Sports

when it counts.

st
ceiondey






OEBPS/images/00003_fmt.jpeg
217)2? 5





cover.jpeg
Three Downs,
One Hundred Games






OEBPS/images/00002_fmt.jpeg





OEBPS/images/Image299_fmt.jpeg
Bl SORS . =R






OEBPS/images/Image317_fmt.jpeg
A Riders goof, an Als victory





OEBPS/images/Image326_fmt.jpeg
Globe Sports






OEBPS/images/Image273_fmt.jpeg





OEBPS/images/Image255_fmt.jpeg





OEBPS/images/00013_fmt.jpeg





OEBPS/images/Image282_fmt.jpeg





OEBPS/images/00009_fmt.jpeg





