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PRECEDTNG § AT
Prizmed fo atteck, Jods
Sharge {Ns. 12), Par
oAbl {15 and Rita
Powel] (55) deading te
Furricanas inte their
Jewesd bosue panse, 5 56
34 playoff sictory aper
Langmiecdan. The
A zrherse gives wordd go
ot £ fury 2bedr archrivads,
the Nera‘m.wp.‘:m
Bl Pawils,

SIGHT: Jerr Pardiean,
cabled Closdy by ber
deamrmiates boraise of the
High arch of ber thees-
pofrders and fod shoo,
&it 4 for &8 from b faul
nd whea the Frurrieases
beud the Bise Devils, £3-
FT, in the Waders
Mgy Bagional finals.

B0 Froem fefd, Cuprde
Thharp, Fersr Dreris, Kiner
B arror, Paird Abad,
Kavblver Pos and

Jads Sharpe Lrtering fe
Cooacd Ran Moyar rhergs
rhakr sifs bafars rhy
Eoamgmrecdaw pame.

YO CENTEE (Tt
wxplazming the fisrer
porais gf bir Fely dofbnes
to Foaris Marandss (MNe.
F2); Sopbie King aud
Jad'e Sharpe.

Z2g

i HE VOICE OF TRE CDACH
Mizes above the din of
shuffiing footsteps, foud

PRI preedngs, the slamsrdng
of metr], te thed of books, “Listen
up, X wang vou o check right now. Do
you hava your uniorms® Your
shoes and vour secls? Do you have
any oter tems of cleibing thak
might be nesded?”

Toach Ron Moyer bhelipves ir's
passible to peck abgiractions atong
with one's gane, intangibles e ~in-
tensicy” and “pame tace® and “von-
sistoney” and “defense As the
MEemnbLrs of the Amherst Regiome!
High Schoot girls' bosketbat tewm

Madotelne H. Biafs (3 on assvciate
Pprofessorof fournalisr o the Univer-
sity of Mostchusetts, Amberse.

prepare 0 board the Boop Phi Ex-
press on thelr way 00 the Centrum in
Warcester maore than an bour away
for the bMassechusetts state champi-
onshifs, be teily them, “Today, I want
Yyou to pack yaur courage.”

The temn s 233 golng Intd dhis
gaae, loning onty to Agawam, which,
ke 1he Haverhill team thay are fac-
ing this evening, has some veal height.
Haverhill, known far aggressive ball,
nothing dicty but just short of i1, hes
two girls over sbo feet nickesmed
Twin Towers. Moyer has prepped his
learn with o couple of sgecislized
plays, the Muorphy and the Shoolace,
ussd he tells thenn: “Expect W play a
Hitle footbafl,” Amherst girls have o
reputation for being adrald 1 thoew
their elbows, but this year they have
lesrmed o tuke lhe words “finesse
team” as an nsuft. Although Coach
bas been carefet w avold saying
“state champlonghip” o goad s
team, Iast fall he did tell one sping
BTt AT in towem: T hive the twn beat
guards In the atate and probably the
natlon, Bt {1 all depends on the ghda
u4p froal Thare's nn ol SEYINE we
‘Guards win pames, but ferwards win
champlonships." Wo'll have to gen

At B loot B, Moyer looms over hig

players. With 1 heck cap of graying
Brown hadr and hangs that flop down
over his forehead, he resambles o
grizely besrr on spladly legs. The pirks
are more ke colts. Sor Moyer, turn-
ing them into a tean has npthing to do
with hresking thelr spiric and every.
thing 4 der with harnessing it

As Jen Parisean listeng o Coach
befora leaving for Worcestor, her lags
can't stop twhcehing. One of the six
genlors on the team playing high-
school ioop together fer the last tine,
she has ek, dork eyebrows pnd
lung, Banly limbs, For her, tonuight's
game s the perloct revenas, nok Jige
apainge Haverhill b also ageinst
sarGe of the reballfs she suffered as an
Rildete o the way up For threm
yeary, she played on une of Amherst's
Littie League teams, the Red Sox, She
was pltaber, shortsop and frst base-
man Whan B was tme o chaose the
all-star leagus, she was todd hep bunts
W Gt up to par.

Jer'S terirenates ave Just an hyped
up. Half of them are giving the other
hall plpgybacke., There am lots of
hand-glapping ard nodges. They swirt
anound one another, everyont moking
a private polst of tonching Jamilo
Widemun, fen's co-capain, es i qse
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ABOVE: fameils Brdenan (Ne, 173,
rhs Predaser, ssrcesgficdly diveeting
sbe chargs apatust the dreaded
Nuartbanpion Blue Dewitr,

gark-baired, brown-eyed girl coutd
transinit the power of her playving to
all the sthers. Jamila Is an ail-Amer-
ica, recipfent of more than 156 offars
of athietic secholarships. On the court,
the sirong bopes on her face are like a
{lag demanding o be heeded; sheis a
sy ks quickness and sonfidence, the
hall becoming parvt of kev boddy, Her
mekname is Predater,

Jen Parigeau i3 two-tlme ail-West-
ern Mags, and wgethar the iwe
guards delighted fang g season with
the way they dellversd the bafl to
each other, somelimes In a dipsy doo
hebing the back or between the legs,
ofied I an open chot. Jemnyumdda-
mila, In Amherst, s one ward.

Coach pauses. He looks as though
he s abow to rebule the girls for all
the squirmyiog, bt ke shrgs and
glves a big smile. “Let's po” Then,
perhups more to himsell tham o
them: *While we're still younp”

SHORTLY AFTER 5 IN THE
evening, the sky is thick and pray and
hooded, the cioud cower a welcoma
hedps sgninst what has bean & bitter
Mew Enpgland winter. The bog the
ftvla board 48 different frarn the asuni,

“Haoked tp and smooth,” says Jea

1851 - 2004)

wed v I Amberse, BRI In Ber hedvoors, ez ptll besasce i
thgy are &nawn as She plasss ie puriss Tow i sovered with piceires
Jemyendlanila, sne arnd S fFican- Amrerices of ber favorate rota
wond, co-caplainy iaicdies af Starford, neodels. She it planning
of thy Hiervicanes. Jew Parisean, botien, o play badl for

Jaiila WWedgman, top, cafle the il above Darirvoutt and tq
daring a coaterspative ber bad the “ciromg o iy CrginEcIiag,

Parisesu, admiring the special fea-
tures, ineleding vpholstered seats, &
toilet, four teievision aets and a VOR
mounted o the ceillng -~ 8 definite
atep up fromm the yeliow tin cans they
have iaken 19 every other game.
There are some cheerlenders on the
bus as well pg Trivla Les, an assist-
ant gench with her owo bigh-achoe]
mefrories apout what it was like to
g up against those Mikies from He-
verhill in thely brown and yelow
uotforms with tho shert shorts, *Hu-
verbill. ¥ don't know what they eat
ogr there, but they can be slightly
ruthless, Sportsmonstdp does nat
rum very desp In that wown.'

A few years back, Coach had trou-
e convinelng players and thelr fam.
ties of the sericugnesa of the cormmie
mext to girls’ bagketbell Jennyand.

Jamila remember playing in varslty
grerrns five and st years age when
the gym waould be empay of spectatars
except for thedr parents and maybe a
few Jost souls who had missed the ite
bus. Coach remembers girls who
would cut prisctice to go to their boy-
friends' garmes, atd onde during the
playolls, a team caprain left to goona
sehoalsponsered  subural exchange
for tiree weeks n the lormer Soviet
Unfan. As far as he's copcerned, the
surrent policy ceuld nol be clearor
You want coltursl exchange? You can
have it with Hamp,

Tonight, Amherst is sending three
“pep” buges  the game, unproes.
depted support for an athleiic svent,
boys' or giris’. Amhberst 1s 4 place that
tends to prige thought over aslicm,
tofil over toughness. [ prefers 1o hon-
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or the werk of the indrid-
ual dedicated 0 a Hfe of
monastic scholarship
mither than soree noisy
froups effore. But this sea-
BQf, thers were scliowt
crowds. There was even
that winmaste badge: »
Wary cop on the premises
for the firse titie in the
history of a girls’ svent.

Amberst is s colege
town, with the usoai be-
nign  ineffectuality that
maked  most college
towns a5 maddening as
they are charming and
livable. When the Cham-
ber of Commerce spon-
sorved a contest for town
moito, Moyer submnitted
one that he sdif thicks
should have won w. “Am-
herst: Where sexuality is
an option and reslity is an
allernagive.”

Amherst is, tor the
most part, smoke fres,
noeleer {ree and esger to
free Tibet. Ponchng with little projec.
tiles of fleeoe have never gone out of
style. Banners streteh agross South
Plensant Street at the town common,
inciuding the vimage "Spay or Neuter
Your Pet, Prevent Abandonment &
Suifering.” This is & town that saves
spatted salamanders, creating love
funnels  ¢at taxpayers’ enger ex.
pense} so that they can alf descend
from the hills in early spring and
migrate tw the marshy arens for sexis
al assignation withont being squashed
on Henry Streat There's a new band
called Salamander Crossing: heavy
mgtal it's not. A famous locad head-
(ifte: “Wall-Dressed Man Robs Am-
herst Bank.” Amherst is on achingly
democratic sort of place in wiich try-
outs for Little League, with their
inevitable rejectlons, have caused
people 10 Suggest thai more feams
should be created g0 that no one i left
ent There are people in Amberst wha
stHE think “politically eorrect” s a
compliment. The program notes for
the Spring musical “Kiss Me, Kate”
pointed out politely that “The Taming
of the Shrew,” on which it is baased,
was "woll Shakespearean in s atdi-
tude toward the sexes.”

The downtown ares sesms to
SUppOrt pizzs juints, Chinese regtan-
rants, loe-Credrs parfors ami Dool-
stores and ool much else, it's hard to
Hnd 2 eaedie and thread, but if you
wish you can go 1o the Global Trader
and purchase for $4 a dish towel with
a rainforest theme, Tie surcounding
communities range from the hard
and pasty inner-city peverty of Hol-
yole, the empty factories in Chicopes
and the blue-collar serappiness Ag-
awam © the cornlields and aspaca.
Bus patches in Whalely and Natfield
and Hadley and the shappers’ mecca
that is Northampten. They tend to
laok o Amherst with aye-rolling poz-
ziement snd occasiong! contempt as
the wem that fell ty earth

The girls on the Hurrlcanes know

28

they kive in a kindly, ruminative sort
of place. Spmetimes they joke about
how if ¢hey warenm piaying bhall,
they'd be “tipping cows” — a bask-
cally useless activity necessitated
by the unfortunate terdency of cows
ta sleep standing up,

WITH THE PLAYDFFS LOOM-
ing, the six senior girls — J; ennyand.
Jamila, Kathleen Poe, Kristin May-
vin, Patyi Abad and Kim ‘Warner =
were treated to a late hunch by Yami-
In's father, John Edpar Wideman,
winrier of two PEN/Faulkpers as
well as nurnerous ather awards, agd
author of the nondiction meditation
“Brothers and Keepers'™ “Philadel-
phia Fire,” a fictional vizitation of
the Move bambing i 1985 “The
Homewood Trilogy,” about Browing
ag biack In Pittshurgh,

It was at that Iunch thar the
wam's center, Kristin, in trying o
sum up the pecolfar, almps: consel
ing, Jack of cutward drame in & town
fike Armberst, confessed that the
night before she had had 5 drear.

“My Mom and I, we went to Stop

and Shop and while we were thers,
we went down, yen know, all our
usual aisles in the regular order,
picking out all the things we usually
bay, and after that we got in line to
check out”

“That's it?" said the other girls,

Jarila’s father thought mayhe the
dream hzd another lnyer ang so he
tried & gentle psyehosnalytic probe,
He has s quicksilver face, his expreos-
sion chenging in a fHeker From
stormy to melancholy o soft and for-
giving Now (1 was coatemplaliva,

“Did you run into apy unusual peg.
phedT

oM

“How about maney?® Did you run
out of meney or anythings=

R,

“Hristin,”  smid her teammates,
“that's so sad.”

Kathizen, who is in the tap 10 aca-
demically in her ciags of 250, told
Jamnila’s father that she tried read-
ing & collactlon of his short stories,
“the one calied ‘Jungle Fever” -

“I'tn mot Spike Lee. It was fus
‘Feyer* "
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LEFT: The Fierrdcons,
qfter futng fo the
MNorzbampton Bive Devily
L20 JEEFT PRNTR it 1l
regionad ebamphionshing,
Frally baze thsir rival,
G351, 2hEs year.
BOTIOM Jarmyand]wariia
Beading for tive focksrr
anel Bher fravmares

affer tite g,

W, Widenian, | tried
reading it safd Jen
Parisean, also i the fop
18 meademically, "
found the shorrest story
1 could, and you know
what? [ think | wupder-
stood it I can't puaran-
tae I, but | think I dig.*

He fooked at his puests
at the table, a blur of bap-
Py faces omd pooyiails,
Their teasing was a joy.
He s a former basketbali
piayer for the Universioy
of Penngylvania and a Rhodes sehislor
who played at Oxford, and his passion
for the game is such thut Jamila Lalis
peaple she was bomn piaying basket.
ball. Girls® basketball is not boys® bas-
kethall tweing played by girls. I's a
whole new garne. There's no dunking,
They can't fump as high. They can't
play above the Fim. But thay can play
with every bit as much style And
there’s that added purity, that sense
of exeelienes for s own sake, (3 not
a career opiion for girls; after college
the game s over, so there is none of
the desperate jockevirg for profeg.
stonral favor,

Ag a black maon, Wideman lmows
unly too well the shallow (rumph of
tokan progress. He had (old Kuarh-
leen's tather, “This is just one team in
one: season.” It alone eamor change
the discrimingtion against girls and
thedr Bodles throughout history. But
here in thase givls, hope is a muoscle.

“ilere's o the senior pirls,” be
said, looking at all of them,

They hoisted their ritzal glagses
of water,

“This 15" he zaid, “as good a3 it
gets, "

TO LOOK AT THEM, THESE SIX
Seniors on the {(eam, whi all appear
0 be lit from within, ane would as-
sume that thelr Hves have heen
searmiiess jowrneys, In fact, as Jon
Pariseau puts it, she does not come
from a “Dan Quayle kind of family"
— ary} rieither do most of the others,

Whatever sadoess or discuption
they’ve been dealt, an oppesite farce
foltlows them onto the court Jen-
nyandJamba have not gone it alone:
tey have had Kathleen's streng
right hend. an abmost jrresistible
force heading toward the baskat,
She never wastes a motion: the ball
is ip her hinds one second, then
quietly drepping through the Lonp
the next, without dramaties, aimost
fike an alterthought. There's Kris-
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dn. Her flished cheeks sre not &
sipn of exhaustion bin of sone pri-
vare fury. When the hall comes curk-
ing out &f the basket, moere ofien
thass ot & is Kristin whe has pashisd
and skipved her way to the prive.

The only sndecciass starter, Eeni-
Iy Shore, ix so serious sbout her
chance to play with the famwiots Jen-
nyandtamiia that she spent the hulk
of her semmer lifting welghts and
batling it pickup grmes on AM-
herst’s crackedt and weather-ray-
aped cutfoor courts with a sueces-
sion of skeprical and ther gruadging-
ly appreciativa young men.

They have become what every op-
ponent fedrs most a tesm with a
igsion.

As good as it gets. That iy, of
course, the exact sentiment the giriy
few] wward their fancy bus.

“Fagten ygur seat bells™ says
Coach, “Baverage sarvice will com-
manse sherity after talieot!, Therall
be turbukence coming to Haverhill
when the Huiricanes hit Worces-
ter> Then be anncinices the people
to whom be would ke them {o dedis
cate the entire season. “Agnd that’s to
the T4 girls who are now playing
yvouth basketball in Arnherst for the
£irst tim€ this year"”

Jen Parisean says she wones to
reat] a lekter Trom Diane Stanton,
the mether of Chris Stanten, the star
of the hoyy' basketball team.

“Jenny and Yamila,” the lotter be-
gan. Diane Stanton said she was -
dressing them because she knew
thers best, bt the letter was for the
whole team. “Your existence as a
team represonts a kot of things to a fot
af women like me, ... Asayoung girt §
yemeamber standing putside the Litkle
League fence and walching the Boys
and knowting that [ could bit and eatch
hetter than at fesxst & third of them.
When our high-scheal  intragnnsst
fietd hockey team and softhall toam
asited for leagues, we were told fatly
— M0, hecause there wias No (ousey,
.+ Whaen this group of gizl athletos got
together o form an intramurad Bas.
kothall team, we were sublected w
ridicule and anger from some of the
student body. ... 1 lost courage, I'm
emnbisrrassed 0 admit, In my jonior
year sud would no longer play intra-
mural gports. Part of it was a protest
againgt the faflore of my school . .. 1o
recopnize that we necded to play as
much as boys. [ know the strugele.”

QACH GIVES THE DRIVER
i a sipnal and the vehitole stacs
¥ te rolk
A police cay just ahwad sud
g denly activates its lights and
3 i a slow cerpmony [sads thie
F vehicle to the corner ©f Madn
e and Triangie Streels, where
another officer has besn sgmmoned
to stop traffic. Coach is beaping antf
silentiy thanks kis old pal, Capt. Char~
= Scherpa, over in tlie Police Depari-
ment for coming through. In addition
te being a guidsnes sousselor, Moyar
has been the givls eoach off and on
sipee 1981, a sk e ehjoys because

untize with boys, whose arrogance
and confidents often have to be erod-
ed before he can pot the team to work,
this iz all constructive. The way to
bulld a girls’ team s o build their
ndividual selfconfidence.

The bus heads dowm Main (g ghreet
that iy most famous for being the site
of the howe where Emily Dictrinson
was bormn, where she lived, dind and
wrote her poetry) o the comer ol
Rorthesst, where they gec to runa red
Hght, twraing in front of Fort River
Elernentary Scheol, then heading owt
to Route 8, where tye esaprt lagts adl
1he way to the tows Hne. e an instant,
the sign that says “Entering Peham”™
appears, and in anoliter ngtant A new
ane [poms ahead that says “Entering
Belchertoesm.”

The pirls waich the lm they had
chosen urmnimously (0 pump them
for the parme - “A Leapue of Their
Own." The six sendors are lost in
their own thoughts.

Kim Warnsr koows her mother,
who works in persornel at the Uni-
wversity of Massachusetes, will be at
the game, plus ket two sisters, plus
her boyfriends femily. Ber Bidher
lives in Florida, and althoupgh she
sends him news aceounts of ali the
games, e has never scen her piay.
She hast't seen hbre sines the 10th
grade. Ske plans to go to Westfield
State and major i early childbod
edueation. On the way to the game,
Kimn writes a fantasy letier in her
head: “Dear Dad, At jong last o lntof
hard work paid of ™

Pairt Abads mether, g bilingeat
tearker, has to be at work, and ab-
thoupt Patsd w48 miss her, she knows
she can eopnt on & large cheering
gecton of friends, Shoe slmost didn't
get 1o play this year. During her jo-
nipr year, she had moved w Chicsgy
with ber mother and her now stepfa.
ther, Patrl, who |5 Cuban on her fa-
ther's slde and Puerto Ricen on her
mother's, prayed incessantly to the
Vivgin, 5w received conscant medl
tron teammates like Locia Maraniss,
biack when Lutiz was a gushing
eighth grader; “Patri, F will always
remember v 23 one of the wisest,
most caring and compasstonate poo-
ple I've aver met. I'm gong to miss
yau very, vexy, very, very, very, very,
very, very, very, very, very, very,
very, very much’’

Whether it was divine intercession
or that litk “very" from Lucts, the
resodve of Patri’s aother to stay in
Chicago eventually vanished, They
returned 1o the Bappy Valley, as
Ambierst is calied, and Patri could
finish her senjor vear as a member
of the Jurricanes. She bas been ag-
cepted at Drew, Clark and the Ung»
versity of Massachusetts, pre-med.

Eristin Mayvin, alsc known 8s
Joiy, Jolty Green and Grace cher
temumates bhave misinterpreted
her tosacity as clinnsiness), 19 go-
ing o Holy £irass College, pre-med.
She Hkes medicine heczuse (thas a
strang glement of knowability. Her
parents were divorced when she
was young and she lived with a lot

of uneertzinty. Her mother basg
singe married a builder whase [irsy
wike married Kriztin's father, who
works in Conmecticut #nd cften
rushes o the games after work in
hig Business suik The marital re
alignment has created a civcurne
stanee in which the daughter of hor
stepipther and stepmaother is Kris-
th's donble stepsistey.

Couch cails Kathleen Foe bis si.
fent assassin - the girl with two
distinck persoozlities. The demwrse
senfor with the high grades, with
applications ar Willlams, Haverford,
Duke and Dartrisuth, is Kathleen;
the pirl on the court is fer fenccions
twin, Skippy. He concocted the o
chatomy becanse when Karhleen
tirse started playing she said “Ex.
cuse me” afl the time and weuld
pause ¢ plek her opponents up off
the floor. She wansts to ba like Ju-
mila: someconre you don’i want 0
wieet an tike court bk who will be a
Eood friend off in

Jamijla plans to study Tew and Al
rican-Amecican studies st Stanford.
LEike her mother, Judy Wideman,
whe is in Ber second year of law
schonl, shie hapes to be a defense
attornay. As a child of mined races,
she has old interviewers she jidenti-
fios niot with being black or white b
with being Mersel. Stl, her hed-
roomn has pictures of ‘Winnie Man.
dela, Jesse Jackson and the children
of Suweta. Afrer the riotin Los Ange-
ies, she wrote soveval poems that
raflectrd her Eeelings,

I “Black,” she wrote

Twalk the ¢ightrope between the
fires

Thres anpone know where F fall
through ?

Thelr forked daggers of rage re-
Flect my eye

Theilr physica! destruction posses
e by

Why does the fire call me?

Jen is known locally as the best
thing that ever happened 1o Pelham,
which is that little twinge on the
kighway on Route 8. Since Jen was 2
and her brother, Chris, was 4, they
Trave lived with their father, who is &
mansger of reserveirs sod water
treatment in Amberst, She is plan-
ning to piay Ball for Dartmcuth and
w major in engineeriag. She turned
dowm Princeton, especially afrer the
recryuiter, who made a hosme visiy,
would not let her fathey, whe has a
stutier, talk.

The dear to her roam is plastered
with Nike inspirational ads. She
calls the wall above her bed her
*strong wornen walkl” and it is fillad
wirh picthres of her favorite rode
models, intiuding Ann Richards and
Toni Morrizen. By her badside, she
keeps a clothbound book — given to
har by her teavmmnate Rita Powal] —
iz sehick she writes favorite quotes,
a customized Bartleit’s.

Marilyn Motwoe: "I I'm going (0
e akone, ¥'d rather be by myself™

Colstie: “You wifl do fooiish tiings,
Bt ¢o them with enthusciasm ™
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Eorz Neale Hurstom “The dream
is the truth.”

THE TEAM BONDING AMONG
these siX Seniors and the 10 younger
Eirls is one reason they have played
a0 well: the sisterhoodis-powerfut
guest foe unity. They have & leam
sang, “Real Love” apd they have
team trinkets {(beaded nechlaces with
Ureir names amd phastic rops aod
strunchies with basketbalis), learm
teddy bears, tsam towels At team
dinners, Jamla's maler carbo-Joads
them with stivered chicken cooked in
garic and oil and lemon and servesd
on a bed of nowtles. The meals oflesn
canchrde with & dozen or so girls link-
ing mrmns (n B tight clrcle, swaying,
singiag, shouling, “Hanp PRI

To witmess adrenslin overinad at its
most frenetic, nothing bests the at-
mogphere on one of those yellow Bus-
es o9 the redurn hooe after & viciory
over Hamp. Northampion is a fine
towr, birthplace of Caivip Coplidpe,
home of Sonith Coliepe, Bat, as Jen
Pariseay says: “Something happens
witen we play Hamp. Both teams be-
comne Brates ™ amp fans are always
trying io demaovalive Jennyandiamiia
with the scornful chane “Yots're over-
rated; you're sverrated”

A victory agakust Bamp, especial
Iy en their wrritery 21 Feiker gym,
efpanially in frong of at least 1000
people with severs] bundred more
turned away at the daor, was a grent
morment to whoop and cheer the
whole way home, to sing Queen’s
farmons senthem, *We Are the Cham-
plons,™ to slap the cefling of the bus,
o ppen the windows and 1¢ shout:

Whao'll rack the house ?

The Hurricanes wili rock the
haiese.

And when the Hurrisanes nwk the
house

They roch it all the way dows.

But even though they beat Hamp
in the Western Mass Regional fio.
als, they weren't really champions
~ not yat, Do they have what it
takes, these sweel-lonking girls
reared in maple syrup country on
lenct thae includes the Rabert Froat
teail? Playing befare a few thow-
sand fans ln what s almost yonr
awn bacicyard is nething compared
with a szadhem (hat seaes 12800,
where real pros piey. Rocking
Fallcer is one thing, bur the Cen-
iram?

Whes the bus finally pulis in front
of the Centrurn and it is time o leap
off, the girls bave faces like masks.
To the work), they are a bunch of
teemage girls; instde their heads,
they are comorandss. T the waeld,
these  teem-ngers  bave  presty
names: Patri, Kristin, Jen, Kath-
leen, XKim, Jomila, Sophis, JYade,
Emily X, Emnily 5., Jan, Lucia, Car-
rie, Rits, Jessi, Julie. But a5 far as
the girks are concerned, they are the
codes that encapsulete their rare
and superb skills, their speciaity
plays, their personzl styles. They
are Cloudy and Cougar and Jonese
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banes  and  Gumby and
Grace snd Skippy and Prat-
wior, They ara warriors.

The girls crewd ino & Ioek-
ar room, With mueh Jess
aomrotion than usual, chey
dress In thelr bagpy khee
length oniforms. They slap
fands aad stand tall Mean-
while, the arenn 18 redolent of
hat dogs, popeorts, sweat ard
anticipation, one side of the
bleschers fled with their
pecple and the other side with
the fang from Haversill

The girts walk out word-
lessly. They {ook up.

You have to live bz a smeall
towit for g while befare you
can read a crowd, especially
im New  Englangd, where
fennes are desp ln the goll
Bt if youve been in a town
like Amherst for a while, you
carn fo to o cut-al-rown
game, even one in a5 [Mpos-
ng and cavernous a4 facility
a5 the Centrum, akd you can
fecd this awddon lurch of well-
being that comes from the
soothing famibarity af faces
that are as mich & part of
vour landscape as  falling
leaves, as forsythia in season,
s rhubarb in June. You scan
the rows, and for belter, and
sometimes for worse, you
knaw who's who You know
whase paretts don’l alk to
whom else and pou know why,
You know who bas had trot-
kles that never pet discussed.

Yau see e iawyer that
representad youy relks or one
of their friends in a land dis-
puLe or a cuatody cage. You
seee the realtor whip irfed to
sell ahouse med o the lpndlill
o the new kids in town, You
se¢ the doctor who wes no
help for your asthmn and the
ong who was You see lhe
teacher who declared your
baby brother a complete
mysiery and the eacher who
always stops 16 a8k what yoor
remaarkable brother is up.to
new, You know which men is
the beloved olementary-
schutl prineipai, now retired.
Vou recognive the plomp-
cheeked ladles Trom e coufe-
terfd who specinbize in home-
mede cinnamon buns for 88
cenls, You sed your familly
and yan see the fathers apd
methery and stepiathers ond
stepmodthers of your team-
mates, Yoo Haow  whose
brother fiew in frotn Chicego
far the game; whose step-
prandgarents  carme  from
Minnesota.

But what |5 most impor-
tant about all s 15 how
e 3118, The sommonslity
is something that iz under-
stoad, ns teci as the pro-
gresalon of the summer 0
fali 13 winter to spring, and
just ms comferting,

E- R+

Usually there is 4 buze of
cheering at the soart of a
game, hut this time the A
herstcrowd is nearky silent as
the referee osses the ball

‘The Haverhill center taps
the ball baclward to her
paint  pukrd. She comes
down the court, swings the
hall 10 the wing, who Ingtane-
Iy dishes it inside to the cen-
rer. Easy layup Amherst
blinks first. Two-nothing. In
the Havertidll srands, the
crowd cheers. It (g the anly
pure cheer they will get.

Within a few seconds, the
score i$ G4 Amberst, and
somathing truly remarkable
takes place. The Hurricanes
entes min a zone where afl of
thiern are al-Americas. if's a
kind of cantemlled frenxy that
can avertake & group of ath-
fetes under oply the maost ehu-
sive of clreurnsrances. 16°s nat
certain what triggers i, per-
haps §r's  Jamiin's  gentle
thres-painter from the wing.
or more likely, when Jen
drives the basellne and as she
swoops bensath the basket
like w bird of prey she releas-
e the biall back over her
fwerd, placing it ke an egp
againgt the backbonrd and
through the hoop, It may have
besn 10 seconds loter when
Famila stzais the hall, pitshe
ing it down court In a three
on-gne break, makes @ 6o
look pass o Jen whe just &s
quickty fires the ball scross
the lane o Kathieen for an
uncontested layup, Whatever
it f2 that started it, there is
nothing Haverhili can do to
stop it, and thme-oms repest-
edly called for by theiy bap-
less comch only fuel Ame
herst's frevey fusther.

Even the sporiscasiers
can't remember a 37 to I fun
i a slate championship
game. The halltime score 15
51-4,

An agroniahed Amherst can
hardiy even cheer, Dne Am-
herst fan shouts: “Where's
Pr,  Kevorkian® Anather
makes the very un-Amberst
comment: ““Fhey should bring
on the Haverhill boys for the
secood faif"

Ameng the speciators is
Kathleer's father, Donald
Foa, a0 gssoclate professor of
paychology &t Hampshire
Colege, who 8aw how hear de-
fersme, along with that of Kris-
tic and Emiy Shore, kept Ha-
verhlil's woore so low.

When his san, Chris, was an
infant, Doneid Pog tried (o
ieach him o say “ball” as his
firae word, untfl he was tald
that “b"' is & hard sound tor a
baby. Ha expected a son 10 be
an sthiste, and when Hath-
loon came along he didet
bave ihal expectation. et

whenever they go into the
yard and she pitches 2 ball to
him, it takes ondy five migues
before his hand hores, She
throws & heavy ball.

To bim, what's important is
nat that Amberst win, but
that the spirit of girls’ spores
enduves, Next year, it doesn
heve to be Amberst; if might
be Wastside in Springfield. Its
junfor varsicy 1s undefeated,
When he was in W, T, Wood-
sott High Schocl in Fabrfax,
Va., the girls were not al-
fowed to wse the boys’ gym,
which was fancy and vay-
vashad with a logs in the mid
dle of the foor. The piris had
a little back gym, without
Meachers, After & game,
whenaver he saw the little
lids asking his daughter for
autopraphs. he wes gilnd to
see the girls, pleased rhat
they now had modéls, Bul he
was just as glad to sew the
boys asklng; to him their re-
spedt for the girls' team was
just as lmportant. .

Tha tinal score is #4-36,

After receiving, the trophies
and aftar collzpgsing in one
huge hysterical teer-pge
heap, they all stand up. First
they sing “Happy Birthday™
to Kristin Marvin, who turns
15 this day. Then they exiend
their armtd toward their par-
onts, teachars, brethers, sis-
ters, even to some of thoge 140
fittie  girls whose parents
Rive allowed them a sehoal
wight of unprecedanted late-
ness, and i one final &Gl s o
tenm, thege girls shout, in the
perfect  updson  thac  hay
served them s0 well on the
court, “Thank yow"

Back [n the lecker roem,
¥ristin Marvin sucks o6 ore
ange sHeoy and sioghes wa-
ter on her face. She then
stands on a back bench,
Tatses her right fist, trns o
her comrades and shouts:
“Holy #@&*! We're the
“@a B Ttk chemplong!™
And then she leses b For the
next haif-liour, she throws
herseff inte the arms of ong
reammate  after anpeher,
She cries and hugs, and hugs
and cries, and 0 du fhey.

Cogeh heeps nocking at
ihe door, {rying to roust the
giragglers. FiRglly, he on-
noknGes he s coHming in, and
what greets him iz 8 reomful
of glrls who return his level
ghae  with oves that are
vhoumy and redl 85 they spur-
ter “last ... final ... never
agaln.”

He iooha right st them and
sty “Youwre wrong This
{sn’t the Iast, There wil] be
mare bosketball” His tone
s conversationad, almaost
adult to adult,

“But...." thay start o say.

New York Times {1857-Current file); Apr 18, 1993; ProQuest Historical Newspapers The New York Times (1851 - 2004)
pg. 219

"I proemise you. There will
be lots more basketball.,”

Stifl they regard him with
digbefie!. They ¢an't decipher
his real message, ot lzast not
at this moment. They can't
fatbomn how the word “bas-
ketball” might bsve more
than one meaning.

VER, THE GAME
I was over. On the way
§% htome, they watched &
g videotape of the
B porne. Jen wWas
f stusined at how it bad
all fallen into piace:
4 We weare so Flutd it
wags  =gary. Whils they
watched themseives, televi-
sion viewers all over the siate
were wilnessing reenps of the
highlights and hearing the
verdicts of profesgional com-
Tentatnrs wha elatmed thiege
glrls had wandered Into the
wrong league: They shoulda
been playing Calipari's men
at U Moss; they coulda tnught
the Ceitics & thing or two,
The girks would hewr all
that In the duys to come, but
at this moment they were
enostly thinking about the
present - when truth ieself
had Become a dream. The bus
was goibg backward, retrac-
ing ity earlier puth, down the
Pike back through Palmer,
where the only sense of abun-
dante is i the fasr-food
stores, then throuph Bonds.
vilte with its gin eull and the
sunken rusty playground with
a metal fence, back through
the eenter of Belshertown, a
singularly flat strelch in a
twn with a singutariy wnfor-
tunate name, and back in and
put of Pelham — thanks tw
Jer, on the map at st
Rathleen Poe wished that
the whoie team could sleep
thaz night B the gym at the
high scheol, the eozbest, most
homey, softest place she
cowld now {smezine, the? they
couid all sinf imtn ity Hoor,
become part of i fovevar, She
hept teving out rhymes o her
head, phrases popping into
ber mind Hke sudden re-
bounds: p and siop, mride
and cide, forever and sever,
neart, smart, true, Yo,

Hoop Phi isof an tniangi-
ke, unteuchabie breed,

Br #aeeisfley the soul, and e
iife-long need.

We reprasented our schog,
represented aur sex,

MNaw miaybe both will get
stma well-earned re-
spect,

No one resily wanted the
ritle e end, The bare trees,
the vebvety nlght atr, tha co-
c<oan of the bus itsell,

At the town line ihere
awaited another police as-

aort, (his tirne back into town.
The cruizer wag oace apain
Tulk ¢f proud, slow ceremony.
Al the corner of Main and
Friangle, the cruicer seemed
ko lurch pight to take e
short-cat back te the school,
but then as i that was only a
Feint, it contnued o move for-
ward, so that che girks woutd
ba brought through v the
[ong way,

The bus, bisterous in s
very Hgness, moved past the
red-brisked Dickingon home-
$tead with its top-haavy 1rees,
tall and ehin with & crown of
greem: We're samebody; who
arg you? Downlews was al-
mast ermpty save lor a couple
af pirra eaters (o the [ront
window of Anttsico’s and a
lone worker sweeping in the
back shadows of Bart’s loe
Cream. As the strobe Hghis
fram the crufser dounced off
the  storefronts, the bus
wheezed past 5L Bridpel's
and the baget place, tarning
right, then teft, finally pulling
Irto the sehool parking ot &
few minutes shy of midnight.

Alt of a sudden one gf the
phyers shovced, "There are
peaple there, waiting for
usi™ And, deed, by the dis-
tente was a small crowd
standing in the cold and in
the dark, clapping.

When the bus came (¢ a
stop, Coach staod up. "I prom-
ise 1t wor't be mushy, There's
just one ihing vou should
know. When yoi're the state
championg, the seasop pever
ever erds. 1 iove yoo Great
job. And now, I'd ke pvery-
body elze on he bus to please
wait 0 thad the team can get
off first"”

Often the Herceanes will
bound off a bus in p jovous
squenling  clump, On  this
night, they rose from their
seats, slowly, in siience. State
champs! For the (thai time
this season, with great care
bordgertng on tenderness, the
leamrntes  gathered their
staEf, thelr anfforms, heir
shoes, thelr sacks, thelr game
faces and 1helr cournge. And
then in a decislon that was
never actually articolated bat
sedrmed w have evolved as
paturally os the parabois of o
perfect  threepolnter, the
Hurricanss waited for cap-
taln Jen Parisesu to lead the
seay, which ghe did, and ane
by one the rest of the wamen
faliowed, with capigin Jamila
‘Wideman tha a8t of the Hur
ricanes g siepoff the bus Inta
tne swirlng sea o well-wish-
ers and winter conks,

Gverhend the sky was as
low-hanping and as opagun
s it had been garlier Lo the
avenlng, but it didn't need
stars to meke it shine. ®



