This Week in Class of ’86 History, Vol. 6

By Sandy Yannone

This week in Class of ’86 history,  our own Heather Corbett helped some of us be part of sports legend history when she hosted her Heisman Trophy party in honor of Boston College quarterback phenomenon Doug Flutie, who won the most coveted award in college sports on December 1, 1984. 
For those of you who were living under a rock in Massachusetts in the fall of 1984 or on your junior year abroad, all of New England seemed gripped by the mounting drama associated with the rise of the Boston College Eagles’ under-sized quarterback Doug Flutie.  Talk of Flutie’s ascension into Heisman contention populated the headlines of most papers on Sundays, and of course, you always could have a great conversation with Heather about her opinion of Flutie’s play.  Heather followed Flutie’s play as voraciously as she followed another Boston institution: the Boston Red Sox (some things don’t change after twenty-five years).

Earlier in the season, Heather, Holly Martin, and I splurged on tickets to see Flutie and the Eagles play Syracuse University at Foxborough Stadium.  At halftime, the Eagles were down by a field goal, 7-10.  We drowned our sorrows in our thermoses of hot cocoa laced with peppermint schnapps.  Flutie turned up his play in the second half, and Boston College scored three unanswered touchdowns and added a field goal to cap off a 24-10 come from behind win.  I still have the program from the game. 

This was peanuts, however, compared to Flutie’s Hail-Mary touchdown pass to his roommate Gerard Phelan with six seconds left in the game against the University of Miami in the Orange Bowl.  That pass all but sealed Flutie’s Heisman dream and calmed Heather’s nerves.  When the votes were in on December 1, Flutie had secured 678 first-place votes; his point total was the fifth highest in Heisman Trophy history. Heather had her party. 

On the evening of December 1, 1984, a group of us including Holly, Liz Reynolds and Beth Lavoie (who was an equally avid Flutie fan) gathered in Cragin’s parlor to celebrate our own local boy wonder. Heather passed out the maroon and gold “Flutie” painters’ caps and the red and gold bottles of Michelob Light as we toasted the newest New England sports legend.  And if you ever doubted whether Flutie fever was over on that night of December 1, 1984, all one had to do was knock on the door of Heather’s room for the rest of that year. Plastered onto every inch of wall space in her room was her own version of Flutie wallpaper, article after article, picture after picture of Flutie, Flutie, Flutie.  A violation of the fire code, certainly, and a testament to perhaps one of Flutie’s biggest fans ever. 
Doug Flutie spent the next seven years of his storybook career in the Canadian Football League, racking up most of the awards available to a quarterback and proving  pundits wrong. He finally made his transition to the NFL, finishing out his football career playing for the Buffalo Bills, and for a brief time, making all New Englanders’ dreams come true when he joined the New England Patriots.  

Heather followed up her Heisman Trophy year with an internship with the New England Patriots’ public relations office during our senior year, the first women to do so.  And like Flutie, she, too, returned to her hometown field as her career brought her back to Wheaton.  I am grateful for her dedication to Wheaton and to keeping the history of our class alive and well.  And so to Heather, on the eve of our 25th reunion, I raise a Michelob Light to you!
POSTSCRIPT: Faithful readers, I need your assistance for the final "This Week" in 2010. I would like to create a holiday collage of your memories of celebrating the holidays at Wheaton.  What do you remember?  Did you sing in Christmas Vespers?  Light Hannukah candles in your room against the honor code?  Exchange gifts with floor mates Secret Santa-style? Please send any and all remembrances to me at slyoly@gmail.com, so together we can create the best holiday card ever!  Otherwise, you'll just get my take on the holidays.

