
ew tadium rattles
 
wit 1 near-upset
 

O
RLAND - I am tanding in 

the middle of 3 m3SS of human 
flesh ~earing black 3ncl gold. 

Section 103 of Bright House Net
works Stadium is shaking right now, 
as two blondes nam Hi'liley and ,Jen· 
ny are screaming th mselvcs hoarse a 

few feet away. 
It is the fourth quar· 

tel' and the inlpossible 
is happening. Buster 
Douglas is pummeling 
Mike Tyson. Appala
chian State is beating 
Michigan. 

The University of 
Michael Lewis Central Florida 

Knights. three years 
SHORT AND past an 0-11 season 

SWEET when they couldn't 
beat Seabreeze or 

Mainland, are leading the Texas Long
horns, 24·23. 

The kids in 103 have been here since 
early this morning, and have survived 
hwnidity, lightning :md drenching 
rain. 

The stands are shaking. You can't 
hear yourself think. But that's OK. No· 
body's doing much thinking right now. 
We're just standing and watching as 
UCF quarterback Kyle Israel wills his 
way into the end zone, putting the 
Knights in front with 13:38 to go. 

This is definitely the most exciting 
plac~ in the world to be right now, Hai
ley tells me. 

At least, I think that's what she says. 
A Wave has just started over in Sec
tion 105, and it's threatening to swamp 
us. 

But there's no Hme for a stupid 
Wave. Texas has the ball and is driv
ing, led by quarterback Colt McCoy 
lReally, could Spielberg have come up 
with a better name for a Texas quar
terback?) 

The kids keep screaming. guy 
whose whole body is painted i·n y !low 
,uJd black (though much of it has 
Welshed away thanks to the torrential 
dovmpour in the third qumieT) is 
screaming at the top of his lungs. 

"Defense! Come on gn. s, don't get 
tired now!" 

Texas goes ahead' with a field goal. 
The crowd momentaril.· quiets. But 
then they bounce back v irh the resi 
iency kids have, and start going nuts 
again. 

A security guard watches one beefy 
kid put a girl on his shoulders, so she 
can get a better view, and laughs to 
himself. 

The Knights are forced to punt. 
McCoy, who said later it was so loud 
that only one side of his offensive line 
heard a few of his audibles, leads his 
heavily favored team to another field 
goal. Texas leads by five. 

But the decibel level in Section 103 
grows and grows. 

GEORGE'S HOUSE 

This is what George O'Leary had in 
mind when he became head coach four 
years ago. 

Nobody was quaking in their cleats 
to come into the Citrus Bowl, UCF's 
old home field. 

UCF athletics director Keith Tribble 
said those kids might not be sitting in 
Section 103 if not for the stadium push 
by O'Leary, a guy who could be coach
ing Notre Dame right now if his reo 
sume had been truthful. 

This is what you build an on-cam· 
pus stadium for: So your student body 
can feel a part of something. 

Down by five, UCF starts driving 
again. Israel fumbles, and the masses 
in 103 groan. Texas scores again, and, 
it looks like the dream has died. 

A few rows over, some non-believers 
have headed for the exits. They are 
booed. 

They don't see what we see, a fum· 
ble by the Longhorns that moments 
later turns into a UCF score and a 
35-32 game with 35 seconds left. 

The noise grows louder still, sound· 
ing like the front row of a Stones can· 
cert. One or two more plays by the 
Knights, and the sporting nation will 
wake up realizing lightning has again 
struck a top-10 team. 

But a last-gasp onside kick is recov· 
ered by Texas. The clock runs out. Go
liath has survived. 

Except Section 103 and the other fan 
sections refuse to !t:·ave. The thousands 
stand and chant as their exhausted . 
heroes walk off the field. 

"UCF! UCF! UCF!," they scream. 
The Joss of hearing will be gone in a 

few hours. 
But for every'one here, the memories 

of loela, WOll't ev r fad' away. 
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