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hardly have to walk to reach outward. There 
is now a version of myself that is more at 
home here than anywhere else and knows 
where all the trashcans are. I know there 
is a version of my father that feels this way, 
too. We are stacked, like ancient cities, each 
iteration built upon the foundations of that 
which came before. 

There’s a new resolution that has been 

on my mind lately: if you are comfortable 
in a place, it is about time to leave. I think 
it might be a useful maxim, at least while 
young. But for now, I am taking pleasure 
in ghosts. I am remembering, with love, 
all the college days I have lived between 
the Charles River and Oxford Street. The 
morning before fall classes began, I ran 
into a longtime resident tutor in Eliot din-

ing hall. He asked how I was doing, with 
genuine curiosity. I told him I was appre-
ciating the senior-year feeling of knowing 
where everything is. “Enjoy,” he respond-
ed. “You’ve earned it.” 

Berta Greenwald Ledecky Undergraduate Fellow 
Melanie Wang ’15 recommends a trip to Lizzy’s Ice 
Cream for the Charles River Crunch.

Thrust into action by an injury to starting  
QB Connor hempel, untried scott hosch 
filled in admirably against holy Cross, direct-
ing the Crimson to its second touchdown, 
which he scored on a seven-yard run.

s p o r t s

next Man up
Crimson football thrives despite a host of hurts.

S ince last november 23, when 
Harvard thrashed Yale, 34-7, in 
New Haven to cap a 9-1 season 
and earn a share of the Ivy football 

championship (its fifteenth), the offseason 
had been tumultuous, for football and the 
Harvard program. The National Football 
League was rife with scandal. There were 
concerns about violence and brain injuries. 
Football was perhaps in its worst odor since 
the fatality-filled (19 deaths) season of 1905, 
when President Theodore Roosevelt, A.B. 
1880, LL.D. 1902, summoned representatives 

of the Big Three—Harvard, Yale and Princ-
eton—to the White House and compelled 
rules changes that rescued the game. (Film-
maker Ken Burns’s otherwise exemplary 
documentary The Roosevelts, which aired on 
PBS even as the Crimson was playing its 
opener, somehow failed to mention T.R.’s 
pigskin diplomacy.)

Some 109 years later, the hits kept on 
coming. Before Harvard’s 2014 season was 
even one period old, three key returning 
starters from last fall’s juggernaut—sec-
ond-team All-Ivy quarterback Connor  

Hempel ’15, leading rusher Paul Stanton 
Jr. ’16, and leading receiver Ricky Zorn 
’15—had been sidelined by injuries. Yet the 
scoreboard barely reflected their absence. 
Despite a few hiccups, coach Tim Mur-
phy’s squad won its first three games, de-
feating Holy Cross 41-18, Brown 22-14, and 
Georgetown 34-3. In doing so, the Crimson 
uncovered resilience, depth, and talent to 
carry into the meat of the season.

Health was a major issue even before 
two-a-days began. The direst develop-
ment came in February, when Murphy un-
derwent an emergency triple-bypass oper-
ation. He was forced to take an eight-week 
leave, his first such absence in a 28-year 
career. But in the Ivy League’s preseason 
teleconference, Murphy (who turned 58 
in October) declared that he was hale 
and rarin’ to start his twenty-first season 
as Harvard’s head coach, a tenure second 
only to that of his immediate predecessor, 
Joe Restic (23). “I feel a bit like a NASCAR 
race car that has run a few good races but 
now I’ve got a brand-new engine and I’m 
ready to run again,” Murphy said. His time 
off, he added, had been “really humbling. 
It reinforced that I love…being the football 
coach at Harvard and working with these 
kids.”

 During the teleconference Murphy 
(with a coach’s typical trepidation) pro-
fessed perplexity about his team’s pros-
pects. “Our strengths are probably a little 
bit opposite what they were last year,” 
he said. “Last year we had a lot of ques-
tion marks on offense and we had lots of 
answers on defense. It might be a little bit 
polar opposite this year.” This seemed to 
minimize the presence of such senior hold-
overs as defensive back and captain Nor-
man Hayes (56 tackles, two interceptions 
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Ever in the Brown backfield, scott Peters 
(44) and Connor sheehan (50) headed a 
hard-hitting crew that limited the Bears to 
88 yards on the ground.

returning from injury, Paul stanton 
Jr. turned the Brown game around 
with a 43-yard touchdown run in 
the third period. stanton finished 
with 123 yards on 21 carries.

in 2013; see “Run Backward, on a Mission,” 
September-October, page 35) and the 
unit’s lynchpin, the ferociously focused 
six-foot-three, 235-pound defensive end 
Zach Hodges, last year’s Ivy League Defen-
sive Player of the Year, who led the team in 
sacks with 6.5.  

But by the early moments of the open-
ing game, played at the Stadium on a 
49-degree evening against ancient and 
honorable rival Holy Cross, it was the of-
fense that suddenly faced urgent question 
marks. Stanton and Zorn did not even 
dress for the game. Filling Stanton’s spot 
was Andrew Casten ’15. No dropoff here: 
the five-foot-eleven 210-pounder rumbled 
for 153 yards (on only 17 carries) and three 
touchdowns. Casten’s gains exceeded by 
two yards his total for all of 2013. 

At the outset, there was little hint 
that anything was amiss. Hempel led the 
Crimson on a six-play, 47-yard opening 
drive that culminated with Casten barg-
ing in from the three for a touchdown. 
But when the offense next took the field, 
it was without Hempel, who was suffer-
ing from back spasms. Junior Scott Ho-
sch replaced him. The boyish-looking 
six-foot-three 205-pounder was the defi-
nition of “untried,” having never taken a 
varsity snap. But he performed creditably 
for the remainder of the half and into the 
third quarter, even capping a 73-yard drive 
by taking it to the end zone himself from 
seven yards out.  

It appeared that Murphy’s preseason 

worries about his defense were 
warranted when Holy Cross quar-
terback Peter Pujals opened the 
third quarter by engineering an 11-
play, 71-yard drive that resulted in a 
touchdown and an 18-14 Crusaders 
lead. But Harvard had been sub-
stituting freely and now its forces 
were fresher. Moreover, back in 
trotted Hempel. Mixing Casten’s 
rushes with passes to tight ends Ben 
Braunecker ’16 and Ryan Halvorson 
’17, Hempel ultimately connected 
with running back Anthony Firkser 
’17 for a five-yard touchdown that 
again put Harvard in front, 20-18.

It took only another 24 seconds 
for the game to turn irrevocably. 

Crimson foes now routinely double-team 
Hodges, which opens opportunities for 
his defensive linemates. (Hodges had two 
sacks anyway.) Junior defensive end James 
Duberg sacked Pujals and forced a fum-
ble. Duberg’s classmate, linebacker Matt 
Koran, fell on the ball at the Crusaders’ 
18. (After his 10 tackles, Koran would be 
named Ivy defensive player of the week.) 
On the next play, Casten ran it in. Harvard 
27, Holy Cross 18.

Then yet another junior, defensive back 
Eric Medes, forced and recovered a fumble 
at the Harvard 48. Five plays later, it was 
Casten again going over, from the three, 
for 34-18. “When you’re playing a good 
team, you can’t shoot yourself in the foot,” 
said Pujals afterward.

Most good backs get stronger as the 
game wears on. On this night Casten was 
a very good back. When Harvard got the 
ball again, he made his most brilliant dash. 
Taking a handoff from Hempel at the Har-
vard 23, he blasted through a hole created 
by a pulverizing offensive line anchored 
by 300-pound All-Ivy center Nick 
Easton ’15. “Our guys up front were 
blowing guys off the ball,” Casten 
said afterward. True, but once he 
got past the line, he created a bit of 
magic, cutting back past the Cru-
saders. “Somehow, I made the safety 
miss,” he said. He gained 52 yards 
on the play. After two more Casten 
rushes, Hempel tossed to Halvor-

son, who made a nifty grab at the pylon for 
the final touchdown. 

Casten said that the last time he scored 
thrice in a game was for Red Bank Catholic 
in a playoff game against Bergen Catholic 
in New Jersey. (He became the first Crim-
son back to score three rushing touch-
downs in a game since Treavor Scales ’13 
did so against Dartmouth in 2012.) For this 
Jersey boy, the appropriate theme song on 
this evening might have been the Four Sea-
sons’ “Oh, What a Night.”

The next week� brought another game 
under the lights, this time at Brown Stadi-
um in the first Ivy game of 2014. (One more 
night game and the Crimson would qualify 
for the Texas high school Class 5A playoffs.) 
This time, Hempel did not even dress. But 
Stanton was back—and how!—barreling for 
123 yards on 21 carries, and scoring the mo-
mentum-turning touchdown. Hosch sput-
tered but eventually found his rhythm, com-
pleting 24 of 34 passes for 234 yards with no 
interceptions. Twelve of those completions 
went to his classmate, junior wide receiver 
Andrew Fischer, who amassed 115 yards and 
a touchdown. Meantime, a bend-but-don’t-
break defense shut the Bruins down for the 
final 23 minutes.

The pattern was similar—perhaps dis-
tressingly so—to that of the Holy Cross 
game. Midway through the third quarter, 
the Crimson trailed 14-6 and the mostly 
partisan Bruins crowd of 13,511 was loaded 
for its Bears. As Pujals had done the week 
before, Brown quarterback Marcus Fuller 
was bamboozling the Crimson defense 
with short dropbacks that neutralized the 
pass-rushing of Hodges, who was shut out 
of the sack column for the night. But that 
left other Harvard defenders free to plug 
holes: senior linebacker Connor Sheehan 
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(6.0 tackles for the game) and a bunch of 
juniors: Koran and defensive back Scott 
Peters (5.0 tackles apiece), plus defensive 
back Sean Ahern and tackle Doug Webb 
(4.0 tackles apiece). They helped the 
Crimson gain the field position that set up 
the game-turning play.

On third and eight from the Brown 43, 
Hosch handed the ball to Stanton, who 
bolted off right tackle, then cut back. Sec-
onds later, he was in the end zone. (Brown 
coach Phil Estes later lamented what 
might have been: “We had the right de-
fense called, and should have blown it up 
right at the point of attack.”) Senior Ben 
Falloon kicked the point to make it 14-13.

On Brown’s next series, Duberg (for the 
second straight week) made a play, stuffing 
Bruins back Andrew Coke on a third-and-
two. With 13:47 left in the game, Harvard 
got the ball back…on its own three-yard 
line. Now Hosch showed his resource-
fulness. He wasn’t worried, later saying, 
“I know if we can execute, we can move 
the ball.” Making like John Elway, he got 
the ball down to the Brown five, the key 
play coming on a beautiful crossing pat-
tern executed by Firkser that resulted in 
a 34-yard gain. On third and goal from the 
five, Hosch was harassed but coolly tossed 
the ball out of harm’s way, allowing senior 
Andrew Flesher to kick a 16-yard field goal 
that gave the Crimson a 16-14 lead.

On the Crimson’s final drive—87 yards 
that chewed up 4:37—Fischer deftly 
worked the Brown flanks and hooked 
up with Hosch for five receptions. With 
third and goal from the Brown three, Ho-
sch faked a pitch and ran it in himself to 
give Harvard a 22-14 lead. Moments later, 
junior defensive back Chris Evans salted it 
away with an interception.

Fischer’s 12 catches doubled his previous 
game high, achieved twice (the prior week 
against Holy Cross, and in 2013 against San 
Diego). He credited his rapport with Ho-
sch to “lots of reps in practice,” adding that 
“we came into the game clicking.”

The next week, the injuries to Hempel 
and Stanton were sufficiently aggravat-
ing to keep them from making the trip 
to Washington, D.C., for Harvard’s first 
football game ever against Georgetown. 
Again, Casten was ready. “I always have 
that ‘next guy up’ mentality,” he said af-
terward. With Hosch methodically run-
ning the attack (20-of-25 passing) and the 
offensive line gouging enormous holes, 

Casten ran for 139 yards and 
topped his performance against 
Holy Cross by scoring four 
times in a 34-3 win. His four 
rushing touchdowns were one 
shy of the Crimson single-game 
record set by Tom Ossman ’52 in 
1951 against Brown. 

From these first three games, 
Crimson supporters found much to like, 
especially the efforts of the fill-ins. But 
there were concerns: the first-half funks; 
the absence of a deep passing game; and a 
kicking unit that was making each extra 
point and field goal an adventure.

More ominously, defending co-champi-
on Princeton, led by quarterback Quinn 
Epperly (2013 Ivy League Player of the 
Year), again was scoring in bunches, while 
Yale, recently somnolent, was giving every 
sign of a great awakening, especially with 
an overtime upset of Army.

In other words, just as in olden times, it 
might again come down to the Big Three. 
Somewhere, T.R. was smacking his lips.

Tidbits: In Harvard’s Norman Hayes and 
Yale’s running back Deon Randall, The 
Game this year for the first time will boast 
two African-American captains.…A crowd 
of 15,132 attended the opener against Holy 
Cross on Friday, September 19. That was 
down from the 17,256 who had shown up 

for the 2013 home opener against Brown, 
played on a Saturday night. The victory 
over the Crusaders ran the Crimson’s re-
cord in home games under the lights to 
8-0.…Preseason polls tabbed Princeton to 
win the Ivy League, with Harvard a close 
second. Dartmouth was third, followed by 

Penn and Yale….Penn’s Al Bagnoli has an-
nounced that this season, his twenty-third 
with the Quakers, will be his last. His final 
game at Franklin Field on November 15 will, 
somewhat fittingly, be against the Crimson: 
with Bagnoli’s retirement, Harvard’s Tim 
Murphy will become the dean of Ivy foot-
ball coaches. vdick� friedman

Dick Friedman ’73 spent two decades as an editor 
and writer at Sports Illustrated.

rooks and reverse Layups
The Ivies’ top player, Wesley Saunders, anticipates better—and more.

Chess was the game Ed Saunders, father of 
Wesley Saunders ’15, recommended to his 
son and played with him: chess, the father 
said, would teach young Wes to think a few 
steps ahead. Apparently it worked, and not 
just with pawns and bishops. Last spring, in 
Harvard’s third-round game against Michi-
gan State in the NCAA basketball tourna-
ment, the Spartans threw an in-bounds 
pass to star power forward Adreian Payne 
(now with the Atlanta Hawks). “I was on 
the help side,” Saunders recalls—the area 

of the court away from the ball, on defense. 
When the pass came to Payne, “I was able 
to tap the ball away from him, and out of 
nowhere Steve [Moundou-Missi ’15] grabs 
it and goes running down the sideline for a 
dunk. It was one of the great plays.”

Moundou-Missi’s thunderous jam over 
a Spartan defender narrowed the gap to 
55-51 and electrified the crowd. Moments 
later, Saunders picked off another pass and 
drove the ball home to tie the game at 55. 
Soon, the Crimson shook the house by tak-

to receive weekly  
football reports, sign up at  
harvardmag.com/email[        ]

only 4:09 minutes into the holy 
Cross game, surprise Crimson 
starter andrew Casten scored 
the season’s first points —and 
the first of his three touch-
downs—on a three-yard plunge. 
he averaged nine yards a carry.
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