Despite all that, [ enjoyed sports, and
football had the strongest appeal of them
ail. Perhaps this was becavse it was the
game taken most seriously by the general
poputation. But there was more. I'd
grown to Tove the locker room, with the
joking and horseplay; the click of hard
cleats on concrete Aoors; the smell of Red
Hot and the clouds of steam from hot
showers after practice; the secure feeling
of pads and a fresh clean uniform sod
taped ankles on game days; the satis-
faction of a good hard block or tackle, &
wellcanght pass, a game won.

We won only one of our j.v. games my
minth grade year, largely because we
played teams made up primanty of soph-
omores and juniors. In lenth grade we
Tost only two of nine games, despite the
fact that two of our best playess, Gitbert
Ane and Bobby Dick, plaved for a vasity
team that ended up in second place in the
Interscholastic League, also with two
losses.

Then came the season of 1933, From
the very beginning there was talk around
school and arpond town that we had &
team 1o be reckoned with. 1 had been 29
years since Panshou had won an Inter-
scholastic League championship, but
several looal sportswriters admitied, with
same relgctance it seemed o me, that we
actually had a chance. Along with the
acknowledgement that Punahon would
field a fine team came certain rumors that
were discussed and debated widely across
the town-—namely, that the school had
given “athiletic scholarships™ to several of

Tomm copeain Al Horrington iy corried off
dhe gridiron by jubilant teammotes.

its best players. i similar accusations
were ever made against any of the other
private schools, I never heard them. 1 do
know that most Punahou players had
heen enrolled since elementary school,

In any case, none of this had any effect
on the team. We practiced with enthu-
sigsm, and confidence too, Our coach,
John Godfrey, let us koow that be
expecied ws to work hard, and that, if we
did, he sxpected we'd win,

Qur first league game was against
Farrington, and the owtcome eliminated
any doubts concerning Punshow’s po-
tential, We won 67-0, with substitutes
going most of the way. Playing behind

Elki Espinda, [ caught my first touchdown
pass as a varsity end. None of owr aext
four games was close. We beat McKinley,
3812 Kaiould, 45-13; Tolani, 46-6,
and Roosevelt, 40-20. By this time
averyone in town who cared about high
schoot foothall-—and that reslly did seem
1o be nearly everyone in wwn-——knew
that the championship would be decided
when we met 51 Louis, also undedested,
on Satwrday afternoon, November 14, at
the Stacium.

All week before the game the spors
pages were full of stores, interviews,
editorials and predictions. At school, the
beach, Kau Kau Korner, anywhers |
went in town, people falked or argued
ahout the game.

Understandably, the tear seemed tight
alt week at practice. Captain Al Har-
sington, our left hatfback, best runner and
hardest worker, worked harder than be
ever had before, Harry Pacarro, our
quarterback, usually easvgoing and full
of jokes and banter, was more perious
than Pd ever seen him. John Godirey and
his assistant coaches, Bill Monaban and
Buddy Soares, tried their best to make #t
seem that nothing was coming up on
Saturday afternoon except another game.
Rut, of course, no one believed that

Toward the end of the week a good
friend of mine, Chuck Mdin, a junior
fullback, told me how be felt about i: 1
just want to get it over with,” he said.
Bost of us had to fedd that way.

On game day the short ride from
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The Punahou rooters jump in wild joy as Espinda’s TD refeases the tension built wp during the g, Afier Punghou stopped the
Saxints cold in the remaining yiv minutes, jewrs were evident ag the crowd boisterously sang “Oala.”




