
I caught an episode of WWE Smackdown a couple
Thursdays ago while in a room that was full of people.
People made fun of it and wanted to turn it off, but it was
left on anyway. I didn’t recognize any of the wrestlers
until I saw Shawn Michaels and Chris Jericho. Lo and
behold, the two old heads were rivals and feuding against
each other; it caught my interest and I had to find out
what was going on between them. 

Of course, I used to like it – back when it was WWF,
WCW and ECW and the wrestlers’ emotions were pure
and the fighting was real. I was strictly a WWF kid until
the New World Order came around, when I was forced to
open up to WCW (when Hulk Hogan turned into a villain,
it was the best/worst moment in wrestling ever). I don’t
want to bore anyone by talking in-depth about my juve-
nile passion for wrestling, but in a nutshell Bret “The
Hitman” Hart was my favorite wrestler, Razor Ramon
was a close second, and me and my brother and/or friends
pretended to be wrestlers a lot. We had wrestling match-
es on trampolines or on a bunch of couch cushions.
Anyway, although he was not my favorite, I was a fan of
Shawn Michaels and especially his theme song, entitled
“Sexy Boy.” (I’m just a sexy boy/ I’m not your boy toy).

A lot has changed since the mid-nineties. You may
not care, but Michael Shawn Hickenbottom (better
known by his stage name as Shawn Michaels, aka The
Heartbreak Kid) was flirting with the idea of retirement.
With his wife by his side, he was about to announce his
withdrawal from wrestling at this year’s SummerSlam.
Little did he know that a snarling Chris Jericho would
come out and call him a pussy for wanting to leave
wrestling. Michaels, being the self-assured man he is,
wanted to dismiss Jericho’s comment, but Jericho came
into the ring and baited Michaels further. They exchanged
some testosterone-laden words and had an intense stare-
down: Michaels, a 43 year-old man and 24-year veteran

of Professional Wrestling – once the newborn baby boy
of Shari Hickenbottom– and Jericho, a 37 year-old actor,
author, radio host, rock musician, professional wrestler
and 8-time holder of the Intercontinental Championship
belt. Their eyes were locked for a good twenty seconds. 

Jericho was the first to look away, although a split
second after he started to turn around, he impulsively
wound up and threw a wild punch at Michaels. Michaels

saw it coming and ducked. Unfortunately, his wife did
not. 

Rebecca Michaels lay flat on her back, in-between
total unconsciousness and a profound daze. Her husband
cradled her head, shouting and obviously very concerned
for her well-being. By this time, Chris Jericho had already
run away to a safe distance from Shawn Michaels, and he
was amused by the whole scene, watching it from afar.
While Shawn was still panicked because of the state his
wife was in, Jericho spoke into a microphone and chal-
lenged Michaels to a match at the next pay-per-view,
“Unforgiven.” Michaels vehemently accepted. 

When I started this article, I didn’t know that the Pay-
per view event already happened. I don’t know exactly
what the match was like, but I read that Michaels won. I’d
rather not look up the details right now and just live with
my imaginings. 

Personally, I hope that Shawn Michaels put Chris
Jericho in a torture rack while the referee was knocked
out –that way, Jericho’s wailing arms wouldn’t have been
seen, and his pleas for mercy wouldn’t have been heard.

But, I wouldn’t want the Heartbreak Kid to win by sub-
mission. After the referee gained back his consciousness,
I hope that Michaels gave Jericho a facebuster and pinned
him for a full, slow count so everybody knows who the
better wrestler is. After the match was over, I hope that
Michaels put Jericho in a double-arm-bar or a sharpshoot-
er until Jericho said he was sorry for punching his wife
and also admitted that he’s an inferior wrestler. I hope that
the Heartbreak Kid really made a statement. 

Regardless of whether or not I think he should retire,
I don’t think he will. It seems that Shawn Michaels is the
newest to join the ranks of wrestling’s real veterans –I
think that he has paid his dues and I would put him up
there with Ric Flair, The Undertaker, Macho Man Randy
Savage and Hulk Hogan. Although wrestlers like Steve
Austin and The Rock may have had a lot of character and
achieved great popularity in a relatively short amount of
time, there is something about a 24-year veteran of
wrestling that demands respect. Seriously, the idea of
making a living out of being a professional wrestler is so
foreign (and kind of intimidating) to me that I really, truly
do have respect for Shawn Michaels. 

Now, I will admit that it is fake, gaudy and absurdly
melodramatic. Although it’s not doing badly right now,
professional wrestling is declining in popularity and is
more or less destined to lose a great amount of populari-
ty over the next couple decades because every possible
storyline that could be used to lead to a fight has been
used year after year with different fighters, and it is so
hard to find new fighters as good as the old ones. I think
Shawn Michaels is comparable to a jazz musician that
lived through the rise and fall of his genre – Sonny
Rollins. They both were there for the heyday (for
Michaels it was wrestling in the 80’s and 90’s, for Rollins
it was jazz in the 50’s and 60’s) and they are both still
around to see each of their fields after its decline, but nei-
ther wants to quit and neither has changed their style all
that much, which, to me, is very respectable.

Heartbreak Kid for president.
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It’s no secret that Fordham intramural sports are an
opportunity for students to be involved, make friends,
and to some degree, stay fit. I will agree that this mea-
ger and blatantly incorrect depiction of Fordham intra-
murals is fine for the Princeton Review, but unaccept-
able for a true intramuralist. 

As a three-year veteran of softball, volleyball and
occasionally soccer, it has become apparent to me that
the average Fordham intramuralite can be classified as
one of three individuals. First, you have the once high
school athlete who has since drunk away his or her 6-
pack along with any hope of ever playing at the college
or professional level. Next there’s the socialite, who is
looking for something more fulfilling than the usual
189th and Arthur clusterfuck. Then there’s the dreamer
that simply cannot let go of that childhood, “I wanna be
Derek Jeter” dream. Whichever you may consider
yourself to be, you know the kind of ridiculous passion
it takes to be an intramuralican. You know damn well
that there is no place you’d rather be at 11 PM on a
Tuesday night than on Murphy’s field with your
team – your family. You know there’s nothing
more satisfying than knowing that the blood,
sweat and tears (literally) did not come from the drunk-
en freshman glued next to you at Mugz’s. No my
friend. Battle wounds such as these are marks of a true
Fordham intramura-thlete (what?). Stand proud. You
are now a member of some of Fordham’s elite.
Lombardi who?

When giving a tour to prospective students and
their parents (please keep reading), I am obligated to
stop by the gym and Lombardi center to discuss
Fordham athletics. I make sure to cover the bases
regarding varsity sports, basketball games, Lombardi’s
legend, etc.  And of course I touch upon Fordham intra-
murals. To this day, it still blows my mind how many

people do not know what intramurals are.  
After my spiel about varsity athletics…
“…And for those of you who aren’t so athletically

inclined, like myself, you can always play intramural
sports! We have baseball, volleyball, basketball, soccer,
softball, and more!”

Annoying parent: “What’s that?”
*Heart stops momentarily* 
Me: “Intramurals? Oh, well it’s where you play

other students at Fordham you stupid wench. You make
up ridiculous team names and play once a week, the
games are unnecessarily intense and you have the
opportunity to win an XXL t-shirt at the end
of the season!”

*Crickets*
Perhaps it’s for the best that the outside

world does not know the true definition of
Fordham intramurals. It’s a pretty safe bet that
any parent in their right mind would be wary
about sending their child to a school (Jesuit, no
doubt), where F-bombs are routinely dropped
at a what seems to be a friendly game of soft-
ball.  

At any rate, after feeling defeated, I
break down and explain that it’s a great way
to meet new people and get some exercise at
the same time. I get a few nods of acceptance then
move on to talk about various things like the Ram Van,
community service and Fordham’s notable work-study
program. As a former student worker myself, I want to
take this opportunity to reach out to the student referees
and umpires who are getting paid a meager 7 bucks an
hour to deal with our bullshit...YOU HAVE THE BEST
JOB ON THIS CAMPUS. Let it be known that you and
you alone have more power than you even know.
Professional referees should envy you.  Not only do
you have the power to make grown men cry and swear
like it’s their job, by no means are you obligated to do

your job correctly.  No one can say anything to you if
you make a bad call because we all know you don’t
want to be there on a frigid Tuesday night in October
freezing your ass off, watching and listening to your
fellow students scream obscenities at each other.  But
you must know that if it weren’t for you, dreams would
be crushed and everyone would be forced to add anoth-
er night of drinking to their agendas.

But let me tell you, from a girl’s perspective, life as
an intramuralian is not easy.  As a veteran high school
softball player, I knew I was never going to play at the
college level for reasons beyond my control…I’m just
not that talented.  Regardless, I love the game and am

an active participant of two teams; one of which
I have a home and an away jersey for.  Now for
those of you unfamiliar with the official rules

of co-rec intramurals (and probably the only
one that is actually enforced), you have to have at

least two girls present in order to play or you for-
feit.  This works out very well in my favor because
not only am I guaranteed to play the entire game,

but I am also in high demand because there is
apparently a serious lack of girls who

can swing a bat at Fordham.
Nevertheless, it’s a tough life out

there on the field for us females.  The
second you step up to the plate, the entire infield and

outfield move in about 50 feet, which creates an intense
amount of pressure for you to produce a hit that no one
expects you to make anyway.  And forget about playing
your favorite position.  Be prepared to host a tea party
out in the boonies of right field, or get a bat thrown in
your face behind the plate as catcher.  

At the end of the day, despite my friends’ lack of
trust in my abilities to do anything right, what keeps me
coming back to play is the camaraderie; a bond that we
get to share an hour each week, which doesn’t involve
class, studying, or real life.

“I hate
my life.”

Sweet Chin Music To My Ears

Wet Dreams of Derek:An Intramural Story

by Tim Cullen
STAFF FLYING FOREARM SMASH

by Liz Davis
STAFF WET DREAMER

Michaels
Piper ‘08
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NFL ASSUMPTIONS MAKE 

September 7th, 2008, a day that will live in infamy
for all of New England. The proverbial white knight of
the Patriots, Tom Brady, fell to the turf with a severe
knee injury. Later it was reported that Tom had torn
both the ACL and MCL in his left knee. Not an uncom-
mon injury for football players, especially quarter-
backs, other notable players who have had torn liga-
ments in their knee include: Carson Palmer, Philip
Rivers, Donovan McNabb, Joe Namath, and Rex
Grossman. In a sport like football, severe injuries of
any kind are not uncommon. But who could forget only
a few months ago, the sport of golf had an even greater
loss than the NFL. Tiger Woods, dubbed by many “the
greatest golfer of all time,” ruptured his ACL and went
on to win the US Open. No one has seen him since.
This is somewhat unprecedented, a golfer who tore his
ACL, and it just sounds silly. But then I realized, there
have been even more unexpected, random, and improb-
able knee injuries in the past, which introduces the Top
10 Most Bizarre Knee Injuries of all time.

10. In 1998 Robbie Keane was a young talent play-
ing soccer for the Wolverhampton Wanderers in the
West Midlands of England. Keane, who now plays for
Liverpool, was casually watching television when his
injury occurred. While reaching for the remote Keane
somehow tore cartilage in his knee. 

9. Former Arsenal F.C. goalkeeper David Seaman
suffered his injury in an incredibly similar way. In fact,
it was the exact same story. Seaman injured himself in
1996 while bending down to pick up the television
remote. Later that same year Seaman dislocated his
shoulder while reeling in a fish. If you took one look at
this guy you wouldn’t be all that surprised.

8. In the 2006, Joe Paterno, coach of Penn State
was the victim of a terrible accident. During a game on
November 4th, 2006, freshman tight end Andrew

Quarless made a diving catch that Paterno was unable
to avoid. The end result was torn ligaments in his left
knee and a broken bone in his left leg. Maybe a require-
ment for coaches should be a birth year beginning with
‘19.’

7. In September of 2007 Milton Bradley got really
creative whilst arguing with umpire Mike Winters.
Bradley, who claimed that Winters said something to
offend him, started to throw a fit when his manag-
er Bud Black attempted to restrain him. Black
grabbed Bradley making him lose his balance
and somehow tearing his ACL. Bradley’s a
pretty big prick, so I guess he deserved it. 

6. Only a couple of weeks ago Notre
Dame’s coach, Charlie Weis, had himself
a Paterno incident. Only this time he did-
n’t even see it coming. With his back
turned, focusing on the play downfield,
defensive end John Ryan, was pushed
into the side of Weis’ knee.
Needless to say, it’s pretty dif-
ficult to watch any video of
this.

5. Moises Alou has been
playing in the MLB for a long
time. This is especially
impressive considering the
two knee injuries he suffered
in 1999 and 2000. While trying to exercise on a tread-
mill Moises managed to misstep resulting in a torn
ACL. A year later during his recovery Moises was play-
ing with his son and accidentally ran him over with a
bicycle. I still have not figured out how it worked, but
in running over his son with a bicycle he re-tore his
ACL, truly impressive.

4. Back in 1980 a famous German goalkeeper
named Norbert Nigbur was dining with his fiancée just
weeks before the European Championships. However,

while getting up from the table Nigbur twisted his knee
so violently he tore part of his meniscus and locked it
in place. Nigbur never fully recovered from the injury.

3. Darren Barnard was one of the best soccer play-
ers in all of Wales during the 1990s. However, while
playing for Barnsley F.C. in the late 90’s Darren had an
unfortunate accident. Darren had just bought a new

dog, which urinated on the floor, resulting in Darren
slipping in his dog’s piss. Darren Barnard tore his
ACL because he slipped in pee.

2. Martin Gramatica is one of the most
well known NFL place kickers of all time.

His younger brother Bill is also well
known, but not for the right reasons. In
Bill’s rookie season in a game against
the giants he made a 42-yard field
goal. The field goal itself was of no
real significance; however, Bill
found it most exciting as he proceed-
ed to jump up and down like a jack-
ass. Unfortunately, the jackass land-
ed wrong and tore his ACL. Bill no
longer plays in the NFL.

1. Probably the most unaccom-
plished player of all gets the number
one spot on this countdown. Chic
Brodie was a former goalie for
Brentford F.C. in a borough of

London, England. Brentford was playing Colchester
United in November of 1970 when a black and white
dog ran onto the field. The dog proved to be something
of a nuisance, but the referee did nothing to stop the
game. Brentford defender Peter Gelson passed the ball
back to goalkeeper Chic Brodie. As Brodie went to play
the ball the dog took out his legs and shattered his
kneecap. Brodie never played soccer again. The dog
was later identified as a terrier.

by Sam Wadhams
STAFF ASS

The great thing about sports is anything can happen.
Simultaneously the awful thing about sports is things
that are supposed to happen don’t.  Ask any Patriots
fan.  However, this season has seen more shakeups and
drama than could ever have been predicted.  It started
with Brady’s knee, but didn’t stop there.  

One of the first shocks was Aaron Rodgers.  He
was supposed to be in the business of trying to climb
out of Brett Favre’s cleats, instead he found himself in
the business of kicking asses and taking names.  He’s
currently fifth in the NFL in average quarterback rating.
He threw for almost 330 yards in Week 2 against the
Lions and his Green Bay Packers are sitting atop the
NFC North.  When the Packers released Favre it
seemed to send the message that Favre’s recent success
had been the Packers carrying Favre, not the other way
around.  They could not have been more right.  WR
Greg Jennings is leading the NFL in receiving yards
and is averaging an incredible 23.5 yards pre reception.  

The Denver Broncos look good.  Really, Really
good. After taking a large, mile high shit on the
Oakland Raiders they proceeded to beat the Chargers in
a hotly contested last second two point conversion to
put them in the lead in the AFC West.  Jay Cutler, since
being diagnosed with diabetes, has seemed much more
in control and even keeled, and claims that he feels the
best he’s ever felt.  He’s currently fourth in overall QB
rating in the NFL.  Also, Bronco’s rookie received
Eddie Royal is top ten in receiving yards and was
instrumental in the Bronco’s ballsy win over the
Chargers.

Obviously nobody expected Tom Brady to go
down, but the effect his absence has had on the Patriots
is absolutely horrifying.  They squeaked by the Chiefs
and Jets, who are bottom of the pack contenders, before
falling to the Miami Dolphins, a team with as many
wins as the Pats had losses last season.  This is not

necessarily the fault of backup quarterback Matt
“White” Cassel, who has maintained a respectable
quarterback rating even if he fails to inspire the Pats the
way Brady did.  Much was made of Cassel’s start
against the Jets being his first since high school, but he
has performed respectably, if not as exceptionally as
Rodgers, the NFL’s other big story replacement.

The Jacksonville Jaguars O-line looked like
Spanish Moss and their much heralded running back
duo of Fred Taylor and Maurice Jones-Drew failed
to produce in their first two matchups, before
they finally won their first game over none
other than their divisional rival, the perennial
powerhouse Colts, but more on them later.
Jacksonville was a popular pick to earn a
Wild Card playoff berth behind the Colts (as
they did last year) but their 0-2 start dropped
them from 5th to 18th in ESPN’s influential
power rankings.

The Minnesota Vikings, who many thought would
upset the Packers and Bears to take a shot at the NFC
title dropped games early to the Packers and Colts as
Adrian Peterson’s excellent running (top of the NFL)
failed to overcome the poor quarterback play of now
benched Tavaris Jackson.  They replaced Jackson with
journeyman quarterback Gus Frerotte and immediately
handed the Carolina Panthers their first loss.  The
Viking defense looked exceptional in the game, espe-
cially with their 19 yard forced fumble recovery for a
touchdown.

The Arizona Cardinals, long written off as a com-
petitive franchise, are also back with a vengeance this
season, with veteran Kurt Warner replacing embattled
Matt Leinart and leading the team to a 2-0 record
before falling in the fourth quarter to the Washington
Redskins.  Warner, who won a ring and MVP award in
Super Bowl XXIV, was vying for the starting spot with
USC standout Matt Leinart.  The Cardinals, who went
8-8 last year, haven’t seen a winning season since 1998,
but this year’s start lends credence to the belief they

could make a playoff run this year.
The Philadelphia Eagles, who went 8-8 last season,

are powerfully resurgent.  Last year they were the only
NFC East team not to make the playoffs, but a rejuve-
nated Donovan McNabb and good running-back play
by Brian Westbrook seems to put them near, if not at
the top of football’s toughest division.  Donovan’s

shootout with Tony Romo and the Cowboys last
Monday night was already one of the

year’s great moments.  The Philly
defense looked great against the
Pittsburg Steelers and it would
not be a stupid bet to pencil them
into your playoff schedule.

The Indianapolis Colts have
looked shaky recently.
Problems with Peyton
Manning’s knee and the absence

of Pro-Bowl center Jeff Saturday has left the Colts O-
Line and passing game far below their 2006 Super
Bowl team.  This could be problematic as the Colts,
who haven’t won fewer than ten games since 2001,
could be in the wane.  Peyton Manning, considered one
of the best quarterbacks in the game, ever, is currently
19th overall in quarterback rating and Joseph Addai, a
talented back who takes the pressure off the Colt’s
passing game has been held to a combined 64 yards in
his first two games.  The Pats-Colts rivalry, which was
once the most interesting in football, is now a moot
point with an absent Tom Brady and a hampered
Peyton Manning.

The 2008 football season is already anyone’s field.
Many of last year’s major players are slipping down the
board and many of last year’s also-rans are setting
themselves up to be playoff contenders.  It hurts me to
say it, but maybe Brady’s knee injury is the best thing
to happen to the NFL in years, suddenly we have one of
the most wide open and exciting football seasons in
memory.  As soon as somebody beats those damn
Cowboys, that is.

“I cope by wheeling myself around.”  -Charlie Weis

AN ASS OUT OF ME

“I Can’t Stop
Eating!”

Your Guide to the Patients of Dr. James AndrewsNow Without Knees:
by Devin McNamara
STAFF KNEEOPHYTE
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This past Sunday marked the closing of Yankee
Stadium, the “House That Ruth Built,” the greatest and
most historic sports venue in the world. It was certain-
ly a monumental event in sports history. But for me,
personally, it was the day that a major part of my life
was taken from me.

Since the day I could walk I have loved the game
of baseball as much if not more than anything else in
the world. Even before then my dad was taking me to
baseball games. It has always been my passion and the
Yankees have always been my team. So much so that
after 21 years of life I find that many of my most vivid
memories took place in what I consider to be the most
special place in the world. I can still picture the 1999
World Series celebration and me loving the fact that I
was being soaked in beer as the stadium erupted as it
has so many times. I remember my first Old Timer’s
Day and looking in awe at the Yankee greats. I remem-
ber Game 6 of the 2004 ALCS and the S.W.A.T. team
lining the field after the umpires called Alex Rodriguez
out for knocking the ball
out of Bronson Arroyo’s
glove. But even more so
than these individual
moments, I’ll remember
the Stadium itself and
how much I loved it.

For the 2006 season,
I bought a 46-game sea-
son ticket plan. I pur-
chased just one seat, in
Section 37 of the right
field bleachers. People
gave me a weird look when I told them that I had
planned to go to all of these games by myself. But in
my mind, I had over 50,000 people to go with. 

I loved being a regular at the stadium, a bleacher

creature. The bleachers were filled every night with as
diverse a crowd imaginable. That season I befriended
some fellow bleacher creatures, none more so than Evie
Harper, a 77-year old
A f r i c a n - A m e r i c a n
woman from Brooklyn
who has been going to
every home game since
1977. Behind me sat
Frank, a gentleman
around Evie’s age. There
was also Bald Vinny, who
led the roll call; Milton,
who led the rally-urging
cowbell chants; Flair,
who, well, just got everyone to yell, “Woooo!” all at
once; and so many others. Men and women of all ages
and races came together night after night and cheered
together all at once, sharing a love for the game, and
that atmosphere that is unlike any other.

So when I went to Yankee Stadium for the final
time on Saturday, I did all that I could to take it all in

and burn the
details of the
park into my
mind. I thought
about the history
of the park, the
greats who have
played there,
and the seeming-
ly endless num-
ber of magical
moments it has
seen. I took pic-

ture after picture, trying to capture every inch of the
place – monument park, the façade, the bleachers, the
view from center field, even the concession stand. 

With me was my dad, my uncle, and my little

cousin. We had met by the stairs of the D train for one
more Saturday afternoon, knowing that this was it – our
last chance to go to Yankee Stadium together. The

Yankees won the
game 1-0 in thrilling
fashion as Robinson
Cano hit a walk-off
single with the bases
loaded and two outs in
the bottom of the 9th.
I was happy to go out
with a win, and,
thankfully, the final
game in the stadium’s
history also ended

with a win.
After it was all said and done, I tried to get a sense

for what exactly I was feeling. I was extremely happy
and yet extremely sad. I was thrilled to hear the ova-
tions for Bernie Williams and Paul O’Neill, for
Mariano Rivera when he came out of the bullpen one
last time, and for Derek Jeter when the captain came
out of the game with one out to go. I’ve never met any
of them, but I know them, and they know me. They
know Yankee fans. We all know Yankee Stadium, and
we all know that it’s now over.

Next season the Yankees will still play in a place
called Yankee Stadium, and it’s address will still be
161st Street and River Ave. The dimensions will be the
same. The bleachers will be there. The monuments will
be there. The façade will be there.

I too will undoubtedly be there. But when I get off
the D train I will have to make a right at the top of the
stairs, not a left. And when I walk up the ramp to the
bleachers and to my seat, I’ll look around with curiosi-
ty. It will be a foreign place to me. The name, the team,
the fans will all be the same. But the real Yankee
Stadium, the place that I consider my second home,
will be gone forever. And with it, a piece of me.

by Bill Gaffney
CO-SPORTS EDITOR

The Fordham University Rugby Football Club
(FURFC) traveled to King’s Point, Long Island on
Friday to challenge the United States Merchant Marine
Academy’s Rugby club (KPRFC) in the FURFC’s first
league match of the year. Despite being a bit cramped
from a long ride through rush hour traffic, the FURFC
came out strong against their formidable arch-rival, the
KPRFC. After several disappointing losses to King’s
Point in previous years, the Fordham A side came out
looking to make a statement, and how they responded
to the pressure has set the tone for the rest of the sea-
son. Though no player on the current Fordham squad
had ever beaten King’s Point, they had worked hard
enough to ensure that streak would end. The match
began at around 7pm with Fordham receiving the kick
from King’s Point, and it immediately turned into one
of the most physical games Fordham had seen in recent
years. Fordham responded to the pressure by sealing off
the rucks and running powerful forward crash balls.
After a solid fifteen minutes of offensive pressure,
King’s Point committed a pure frustration penalty that
allowed Senior Captain Evan Sheha to make a 30 meter
kick to put the FURFC up by three with twenty-five left
in the half. 

King’s Point responded with five minutes of heavy
pressure, but Fordham’s stalwart defense kept them out
of the try zone and regained possession on another

King’s Point penalty. Fordham made several good
phases off the line-out, culminating in Sheha drop kick-
ing the ball into the corner where wing Joe “Iron Man”
Kennedy made a crushing tackle on the King’s Point
winger that sent him back to the bench. King’s Point
managed to clear the ball from their territory, but
Fordham’s defense once again kept them off the score-
board. After Fordham regained the ball, Junior TJ
Carroll broke through the line for an exhilarating try
which was unfortunately called back by the ref in what
some neutral spectators referred to as “garbage
refereeing.” After the ruling of no try, King’s
Point repeatedly attempted to kick the ball
clear of their territory. Much to their
chagrin, however, FURFC Senior
Fullback Mike Flynn appeared to be
everywhere in the backfield at once, and
sent every ball back at King’s Point.
King’s Point then proceeded to commit anoth-
er penalty, which allowed Captain Sheha to kick the
score up to 6-0. With only five minutes left King’s
Point made several good plays against Fordham to
score their first try. Their kicker missed the conversion
and Fordham headed to the second half leading 6-5.
After inspirational speeches by Fordham coaches
Andrew Gheraldi, “Jesuit” Joseph Hill, S.J. and
FURFC Godfather Jeff Miragliotta the FURFC made
some minor subs and adjustments and prepared to seal

up the game. Despite a yellow card against Senior
Kevin Hyland, Fordham played a tremendous defen-
sive game to deny the KPRFC any points in the second
half. Fantastic performances by everyone on the A side
allowed Fordham to beat King’s Point 6-5 in a match
that many FURFC players hope will set a precedent for
the rest of the season.  Captain Sheha was the Man of
the Match, and Joe Kennedy received the Sherriff
Award for biggest hit.

Though King’s Point was hoping to exploit their
recent record against Fordham in a well

attended night game, the FURFC took
King’s Point’s physical style of play and
turned it against them. Though the score
indicates a close game, the FURFC had

possession the vast majority of the time and
most of the game was played with the KPRFC

on the defensive. Fordham had practiced hard all
season, and their out-working and out-hitting of King’s
Point showed it paid off. Addressing the team after the
win, Captain Sheha delivered a speech that captured the
emotion of the moment, saying “Remember this feel-
ing, because this is how we will be feeling all season!”
The FURFC made a tremendous step forward by
defeating King’s Point last week and are prepared to
take the next step forward on Saturday when they trav-
el to Morningside Heights to take on the Columbia
University team.

Take that Al Gore.
“I’m fat.”

Throws Lavish Going Away Party

Bring On 
The Wrecking Ball

by Eddie Cullen & Sam Wadhams
STAFF RUGGERS

Fordham Rugby Sneaks By King’s Point
By One Point 6-5

‘House That Ruth Built’ 
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