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  FOREWORD


  BY RON WOLF


  I STILL REMEMBER VIVIDLY AND FONDLY WHAT I CONSIDER PERHAPS the greatest game in my 10 years as the Green Bay Packers’ executive vice president and general manager.


  And it may not be the one you think it is. Obviously, there have been a lot of great games played by this remarkable franchise. And in my time there, from 1991 to 2001, I witnessed a lot.


  But for me the pinnacle came on a cold, sunny afternoon at Lam-beau Field when I saw the historic old stadium that I had grown to love shake in ways I didn’t know it could shake.


  The seconds were ticking off the scoreboard, the sellout crowd was screaming, and I’m watching the players, many of whom I had brought to the team over the previous seasons, celebrating and hugging and laughing and, yes, crying.


  This was a big deal. On this January afternoon in 1997, I watched as the Green Bay Packers defeated the Carolina Panthers to win the NFC championship and earn Green Bay’s first trip back to the Super Bowl in 30 years.


  The Packers would go on to win Super Bowl XXXI in New Orleans, beating the New England Patriots, and afterward, when Mike Holmgren told his team that as important as winning the Vince Lombardi Trophy was to every other team in the NFL, it meant more to Green Bay, I smiled. He was right.


  I think I can say that anybody who has ever played for the Green Bay Packers has been proud to do so. It is a franchise built on tradition and excellence. This is a special team and a special place.


 
  I have often thought back to 1991, when I had the opportunity to join the Packers. I was certainly tempted, but I knew the Packers had struggled for years, and when I sought advice from friends and NFL colleagues about joining the Packers, they cautioned against it. It would be a dead-end job, they said, that would bring nothing but frustration and disappointment.


  But when Packers President Bob Harlan told me that I would be in charge of all aspects of football operations, I was intrigued and flattered. I saw it as a great challenge.


  So I said yes, and it was the best decision I ever made.


  With the help of a lot of people, we were able to do some great work in Green Bay because, let’s face it, we resurrected a franchise that wasn’t really going anywhere. In fact, there were rumors for years that the Packers were headed to Milwaukee, but, as I’m sure most football fans know, to have the Packers anywhere else but Green Bay just didn’t make sense.


  I was very fortunate because you can’t have a better situation than being able to work for the Green Bay Packers. It’s about their history and what they mean to professional football and just how unique the franchise is. Everything about it is unique. The uniqueness of the city, the uniqueness of the team. And I think we took that uniqueness and made it even more unique.


  I also remember when free agency came into the NFL and people said Green Bay would be dead. Guess what? Green Bay is not dead. It had a rebirth, and I’m very proud of what we were able to do to change the dynamic. And, again, it’s because of the tradition of the Green Bay Packers.


  This book describes some of the most important games in the history of the Packers. It’s amazing to see how those games span the decades, proving that great games can come at any time and from players with vastly different skills, perspectives, and goals.


  But the games are played by men who have loved the game in ways that few outside the sport can understand. And for me, most of the guys who played for the Packers when I was there have a special place in my heart. For example, I placed my career in the hands of Brett Favre, and he didn’t let me down.


  So many guys came in and did so well. Two of them, Adam Timmerman and Mark Tauscher, were seventh-round draft picks and played at a championship caliber. Those are the kinds of guys who mean so much to me. They demonstrated so much and showed that if you’re good enough, you’ll play. And that’s the dynamic of the game.


  I continue to watch the Packers and am pleased to see that the success and devotion to the game and to the franchise continues under guys like head coach Matt LaFleur, quarterback Aaron Rodgers, general manager Brian Gutekunst, and so many others.


  I will always cherish my years with the Green Bay Packers and will always appreciate the opportunity I was provided. We had great players who played great games in front of great fans.


  We had a pretty good run up there.
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   INTRODUCTION


  IT WAS ONE OF THE FAVORITE STORIES OF THE LATE, GREAT GREEN Bay Packers defensive end Willie Davis, a story that has become one of the many that has been woven into the ever-enlarging fabric of this unique franchise.


  It is probably best to first let it be known that to be a Green Bay Packers player, no matter the era, was (and is) to be a storyteller. You almost had no choice; being a part of this group meant not only being a great tactician or athlete but also having the personality of a game-show host.


  Whether born to the skill naturally like Curly Lambeau, Paul Hornung, LeRoy Butler, Mike Holmgren, or Aaron Jones, or more reticent types like Reggie White, Mike McCarthy, and Aaron Rodgers, it is a skill learned by all Packers in the roiling cauldron of playing for a team with crushing expectations. Tell great stories and you are part of the family.


  Of course, some of those tales were sprinkled with exaggerations and half-truths, but they were always engaging and some were as truthful as passing time and bluster would allow. But they were always fun, usually not suitable for all audiences, and always a way of showing the significance of the team that, for many players, became a second family.


  Davis, a Packer for 10 seasons and a member of the Pro Football Hall of Fame, was no different.


  He had been traded to the Packers prior to the 1960 season by the Cleveland Browns, who could not find the right place for the athletic Davis to play.


  But Davis was stunned and unhappy with the trade because, simply, he did not want to play in the NFL wasteland that was Green Bay, Wisconsin. Still, he knew it was an opportunity to actually play, so he took a deep breath, put his ego on the shelf, and joined a team that seemed to be making strides under a new and still untested head coach named Vince Lombardi. And he was right.


  “The best thing that ever happened to me was coming to Green Bay,” Davis said frequently.


  Which brings us to our story, or, more accurately, his story. For Davis, it was the perfect encapsulation of who the Packers of the 1960s were and, more important, what they would grow to be.


  No one knows how many times he told the story of the 1960 NFL Championship Game between the Packers and the Philadelphia Eagles. But it always brought a smile to his face as well as to all those people who heard the tale—whether it was for the first time or the 500th.


  Both the Packers and the Eagles entered that game as something of an anomaly. Only two years earlier, each had resided in the basement of their respective divisions, two franchises mired in mediocrity that, this season, had found redemption in very different ways.


  The Packers had hired a volcanic presence as their head coach a year earlier. Vince Lombardi had been a relatively unknown offensive coordinator for the New York Giants who had believed his opportunity to get the one job he craved—head coach—had passed him by.


  But the Packers, a franchise going nowhere in a hurry, had tried four head coaches since the legendary Curly Lambeau resigned, and each had been worse than the last.


  So the Packers hired Lombardi, and the shrugging of shoulders around Wisconsin and the Packers locker room was thunderous.


  “Who the hell is Vince Lombardi?” veteran wide receiver Max McGee said at the time.


  He wasn’t alone in that sentiment.


  The Packers’ starting quarterback then, Bart Starr, had struggled under two inefficient and overmatched head coaches in his first three seasons, throwing nearly twice as many interceptions as touchdowns (25 to 13). Worse, the Packers had won just eight games in those three seasons, and the shaken Starr was beginning to wonder if he was even meant for a career in the NFL.

 

  And, of course, he had his own story about his new coach, recalling that his only knowledge of the mercurial New Yorker was from a previous preseason game against the Giants when he watched in amazement as offensive coordinator Lombardi screamed at the Giants defense for poor play.


  “I thought, This guy is crazy,” Starr recalled.


  And now he was their head coach.


  But in that first season of 1959, Lombardi steered the Packers to a 7–5 mark, their first winning record since 1947 and an amazing improvement from the 1–10–1 disaster of the season before (with roughly the same personnel) under Ray McLean.


  In 1960 the improvement continued as the Packers posted an 8–4 record (their best since they won their last NFL championship in 1944) and qualified for the NFL title game.


  The Eagles were in a similar state. They had won back-to-back titles in 1948 and 1949 but had done nothing since. In 1959 their fortunes improved, too, finishing 7–5; one year later, under the turbulent leadership of 34-year-old quarterback Norm Van Brocklin, the Eagles rang up a 10–2 record.


  So the two teams met for the NFL championship at Philadelphia’s Franklin Field. The Packers led 6–0 on two Paul Hornung field goals, but the Eagles claimed the halftime lead, 10–6, thanks in part to Van Brocklin’s 35-yard touchdown pass to Tommy McDonald.


  A Starr-to-McGee TD pass in the fourth quarter put the Packers back on top, but with five minutes remaining in the game, the Eagles’ Ted Dean scored on a five-yard run to again give Philadelphia the lead at 17–13.


  In the game’s waning minutes, Starr led the Packers back down the field to the Philly 22-yard line. But on what proved to be the game’s final play, Starr completed a pass over the middle to fullback Jim Taylor, who was tackled by Eagles All-Pro linebacker Chuck Bednarik at the eight. The crafty Bednarik, who had unretired that season to seek one more championship, kept the struggling Taylor on the ground for the final few precious seconds until the game was over.


  
  “Now you can get up Taylor,” Bednarik is reputed to have said. “This f—-ing game is over.”


  A crowd of 67,000 was on hand to watch the game, and one of the largest TV audiences at that time to ever watch an NFL title game tuned in around the country. And they saw the Packers, for years an NFL afterthought to a growing army of pro football fans, dominate the Eagles, gaining 401 total yards to Philly’s 296. Though no one knew it at the time, it would prove to be a Green Bay coming-out party.


  Still, after the game the Packers were devastated. They knew they had outplayed the Eagles for most of the game, yet mistakes and perhaps a little uncertainty had cost them in the end. They had finished only eight yards short of a championship, and that would be a tough realization to deal with.


  This, of course, was all part of Davis’s story, which would then build to a crescendo. He recalled how the coach came into the locker room and looked at his players, who had given so much.


  Lombardi’s oration was not fiery nor full of empty platitudes of giving your best and leaving it all on the field. He took responsibility for the loss and made a vow.


  “He looked at us and told us, ‘This is the last championship we lose while I’m the head coach,’” Davis recounted time and again. “That’s all he said.”


  Then Davis would often pause for dramatic effect. “We believed him, too.”


  The Packers would indeed return, winning titles in 1961 and 1962 and then reeling off three straight championships in 1965, 1966, and 1967, a feat that has yet to be duplicated since in the NFL.


  Willie Davis died in April 2020 at age 85, still as devoted to the Green Bay Packers as he was 60 years earlier when he joined a team that, he admits, saved his career.


  He always called that loss a great game, especially for what it signaled for the Packers’ future.


  A great game. We hear that phrase a lot in sports. Great. Memorable. Exciting. Scintillating. Pick an adjective. But was it an important game? Ah, now that’s a whole new ballgame, so to speak.


 
  In many ways it was, because of the seeds it planted for a team that would dominate the decade and whose fame would resonate over the years.


  But in more than 100 years of playing professional football in Green Bay, is it one of the most important games in team history? Time and circumstances and history seem to suggest no. The Packers have played a lot of meaningful, exciting, crucial games over the years, and many have been chronicled time and time again by those who have watched the NFL overall and the Packers in particular.


  This is another opportunity to do that. And with the benefit of hindsight and the viewpoint of many who were there, this is a chance to explore the most important games in this remarkable franchise’s history.


  It is entirely subjective, of course, but it is also based on criteria that should be taken into account when discussing such a topic. Just to be clear, this list will be done chronologically and not by order of perceived importance. The idea is to focus on games that changed not only the team but the city of Green Bay, the state of Wisconsin, Packers fans from Anchorage to Zanzibar, and, yes, the NFL itself.


  As with most of these efforts, there is plenty of room for disagreement and, in an effort to answer those critics and the concerns of everyone who may disagree with the selections, we will also include a few more games that were important but perhaps just fell a little short.


  Nonetheless, this book aims to provide a view of some of the matchups that have truly made a difference for this franchise. There will be plenty of context to show that the games being highlighted were not played in a vacuum and, always, there will be stories told and retold about these games—because they live both in history and in the memories of Packers fans.


  Hopefully this book will generate some dialogue, spark some memories, and provide an opportunity to think again about special times for a franchise that was born, struggled, thrived, and has now established itself as one of the great, and perhaps indispensable, sports stories in American history.


  And in the long run, maybe that’s the most important story of all.


 




  CHAPTER ONE


   “THE GREATEST FOOTBALL TEAM IN THE WORLD TODAY”


  PACKERS 20, NEW YORK GIANTS 6


  NOVEMBER 24, 1929
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  The Packers bring down the Giants’ Benny Friedman after a 10-yard gain, separating him from his helmet in the process. AP PHOTO/FILE


  THE GREEN BAY PACKERS WERE BORN IN CHAOS, AND FOR THEIR FIRST 10 years, their very existence was in question.


  Football had been a part of northeast Wisconsin years before anyone realized the game could be played professionally, and certainly before there was something known as the National Football League.


  The still-fledgling game of football was rough, vicious, and dangerous. It had few rules that participants had any interest in paying attention to, and it was a game finding its place in a changing America. This was a country growing in confidence and swagger, and football was a game that reflected that arrogance.


  Football teams had popped up all over the place, consisting mostly of local kids who wanted to bang heads with their buddies and then drink beer afterward. Its popularity had grown to the point that it had become a staple on college campuses, evolving into an intercollegiate sport (after warnings from federal officials to establish rules to make the game less dangerous).


  And it was no different in northeast Wisconsin, where football had become an obsession for a talented young athlete in Green Bay named Earl Lambeau. Nicknamed “Curly” because of his hair, Lambeau had fallen in love with the brutal simplicity of football, and he played every chance he got.


  He was a star athlete at Green Bay East High School, and after graduating in 1917, he had an opportunity to try out for the University of Wisconsin’s freshman football team, though he never enrolled in Madison.


  Instead, Lambeau went to work for his father’s construction company, and in 1918 he caught the eye of perhaps college football’s first iconic head coach, the University of Notre Dame’s Knute Rockne.


  Lambeau made the team, but a severe case of tonsillitis forced him out of school and back home to Green Bay. By the time he recovered, he was ready to move on to other adventures. And first on his list, of course, was football.


   In a story that all Packers fans know by heart, Lambeau teamed up with George Whitney Calhoun, editor of the Green Bay Press-Gazette newspaper, and with the help of a $500 loan from the Indian Packing Company, where Lambeau had worked as a shipping clerk, Lambeau and Calhoun created the Green Bay football team in 1919. Originally known as the Indians in honor of the packing company, Lambeau was convinced to change the team’s name to the Packers—a name he never liked. That’s part of the story, too.


  And so it started. The story of the Green Bay Packers had begun and, while it was a team that dominated the local competition it played from Wisconsin and the Upper Peninsula of Michigan, chaos was never far behind.


  That’s because money was always tight, and while the team itself was wildly popular with fans and drew well, their tiny venues—first Hagemeister Park, which was barely more than a pasture, and then 5,000-seat Bellevue Park—could not provide the revenue needed even in 1920s America.


  “The Packers were perpetually on their death bed from the day they were born until the 1950 stock sale,” said Cliff Christl, a Green Bay native and longtime Packers beat writer for the Press-Gazette and Milwaukee Journal before becoming the team’s official historian in 2014. “For more than 30 years, and probably more than 40, this team was living day by day.”


  But despite the nearly nonstop financial tribulations that dogged the team off the field, on the field the Packers were as competitive as any team in the ever-evolving league.


  Starting with the old American Professional Football League in 1921 (which fielded 21 teams) and then on to the National Football League in 1922, the Packers were a match for teams from big cities like Chicago and New York. And through those formative, difficult years, Lambeau, first as player-coach and later as strictly the head coach, was building a powerhouse.


  And in 1929 everything came together. By that season Lambeau had lured some of the game’s greatest talent to Green Bay, including linemen like Mike Michalske, Cal Hubbard, and Jug Earp. He brought in a discontented superstar running back in Johnny “Blood” McNally and supplemented it all with great role players such as Lavvie Dilweg, Bo Molenda, Verne Lewellen, and Boob Darling.


  That season the NFL was still in its formative, adolescent stage, adding and discarding teams as it became clear which franchises could sustain the level of quality, competitiveness, and, yes, financial stability to succeed in the long run.


  So, as the Packers faced teams like the Dayton Triangles, the Frankford Yellow Jackets, and the Providence Steam Roller, they also faced opponents whose names would ring familiar with the future of the NFL: teams like the Chicago Bears, the Chicago Cardinals (who would in time become the St. Louis and Arizona Cardinals), and the New York Giants.


  The Giants had joined the NFL in 1925 and already had a championship to their credit in 1927. But they had slipped in 1928, falling to 4–7–2, their first losing season in the league. But they were back in 1929, rolling to an 8–0–1 record and outscoring their foes 204–29 before hosting the Packers in a November 24 game at the Polo Grounds.


  Green Bay was also having an epic season, its best since joining the NFL. The Packers came to New York with a 9–0 record and a defense for the ages, having allowed just 16 points while scoring 128.


  National interest in the game was intense. Yes, it was clearly a matchup between the game’s two best teams, but it was also an irresistible story involving the major metropolis of New York facing the tiny town somewhere in Wisconsin. David vs. Goliath? Sure, why not?


  Making it even more entertaining was the fact that the NFL had yet to devise a playoff system to crown a league champion (that wouldn’t happen until 1933).


  “You could not have had a bigger showdown in terms of what their records were,” Christl said. “This was going to be the showdown for the [league] championship.”


  So on a rainy, cold afternoon, and barely a month after the stock market crash signaled the start of the Great Depression, the Packers dominated the Giants.


   Herdis McCrary caught a four-yard touchdown pass from Verne Lewellen in the first quarter, and the defenses dominated for the rest of the half as Green Bay led 7–0.


  In the third quarter the Giants closed to within a point when their star, Tony Plansky, caught a 15-yard scoring pass from Benny Friedman. But that was all the Giants could muster.


  In the fourth quarter Green Bay back Bo Molenda, whom sportswriters on the scene deemed the star of the game, scored on a one-yard run. Johnny McNally added a three-yard touchdown, and the Packers won 20–6.


  The victory sent shock waves through professional football and even impressed the relentlessly cynical New York media.


  “Until yesterday it was inconceivable that any football team in the country could defeat the Giants three touchdowns to one,” wrote New York Herald Tribune sportswriter Rud Rennie. “They have such a powerful team.”


  Ken Smith of the New York Graphic wrote: “The whole blamed team [the Packers] is an all-American eleven, to my mind the greatest football team in the world today.”


  The Giants rebounded nicely from their first loss, winning their final five games, finishing 13–1–1 and keeping pressure on the Packers to continue winning.


  The Packers would sputter the following week, managing just a scoreless tie with the Frankford Yellow Jackets. But the week after that, Green Bay blanked the Providence Steam Roller 25–0, setting up a season finale with the already-hated Chicago Bears that would decide the league championship.


  The storied Bears-Packers rivalry didn’t just materialize out of thin air or from the imagination of an overwrought sportswriter.


  It began, well, at the beginning, when Bears founder and coach George Halas opposed Green Bay’s entry into the new National Football League. And though he finally relented, Curly Lambeau never forgot Halas’s opposition. From their first meeting in 1921 (won by the Bears 20–0), there has been a special feeling when these two teams meet.


 
  So it was on the final day of the 1929 season when the Bears, far out of contention with a 4–8–2 record, knew they could end a disappointing season by handing the Packers their only loss of the season and denying them a championship.


  But it didn’t quite work out that way, as the Packers defense intercepted four Bears passes and Eddie Kotal scored two touchdowns on the way to a 25–0 win.


  As written by the Milwaukee Sentinel: “A crowd of over 5,000 diehards witnessed the game. They came with the expectations of seeing an aroused Bear team humble the champions, but they remained to marvel at the brilliance of the Packers, who were champions in every respect.”


  The Packers were the first league champs to go through the season without a loss, and the players, if they weren’t embraced by the community and the state before, were now treated as heroes. Indeed, on their return from Chicago after clinching the title, more than 20,000 people greeted the team at the train station.


  As well, on the day after the pivotal win over the Giants that all but clinched the league title, the Green Bay Press-Gazette initiated a “Championship Fund” to reward the players for their performance. Remember, there was no NFL title game at the time and, of course, there was no postseason pay either, as there would be a few years later when a playoff system was installed.


  The community responded to the fundraising effort by contributing more than $5,000 in two weeks, and this was with the Great Depression already starting to intensify. At the postseason awards banquet and celebration, each player was awarded $220 and a new watch from the fund as a thank-you.


  The late November victory over the Giants was simply the most important game in the young history of the franchise and remains so all these years later. It was a game, and a championship, that was important in so many ways.


  “That game kind of sealed them and gave them a national identity,” Christl said. “Sports fans in general didn’t know about the Packers and now they did. That game was so important in their survival.”


  Christl said it was also important for the Packers’ vital bottom line.


   “There’s a misconception that the fans saved the Packers,” he said. “Green Bay was no different than Canton or any of those other cities that lost NFL franchises. Green Bay wasn’t big enough to support an NFL team, but after the 1929 game, the Packers became a favorite drawing card around the league. It was the fans in New York and Chicago who saved the Packers, because they packed the stands at the Polo Grounds and Wrigley Field to watch the Packers. The Packers would go to New York after that and they would draw more than 30,000 fans, and NFL crowds at the time were about 12,000. Gate [receipts] meant everything and teams would share those, so that really helped the Packers financially.”


  And there was more.


  “The ’29 game was probably the start of America’s romance with the Packers,” Christl said. “It put them on the map everywhere. Fans thought for the Packers to go in and knock off a New York team at the Polo Grounds was really something. Thereafter, when the Packers played in New York, they’d practice in Central Park or at Clinton High School [in New York City] and fans would pack the place to watch. And Curly Lambeau was a celebrity. Remember, pro football at the time was a second-class sport, but everything changed after that game in terms of the publicity they received.”


  With that one game, the Green Bay Packers had forced their way into the public consciousness of an already sports-mad nation. They remain there a century later.


   



  CHAPTER TWO


  “AS FINE A SQUAD OF MEN AS EVER REPRESENTED ANY CITY”


  PACKERS 21, BOSTON REDSKINS 6


  DECEMBER 13, 1936
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  Curly Lambeau (right) awarded what was then the highest contract in Packers history to Don Hutson in 1935. The investment paid off immediately and continued to pay dividends a year later against Boston. WIKIMEDIA COMMONS


  TO BE DECLARED A CHAMPION BY A COMMITTEE, BY CIRCUMSTANCES, or through dumb luck is one thing. To win it on the field where it matters most? There’s nothing like it.


  The Green Bay Packers understood this only too well.


  Make no mistake. This was a team that dominated a league still searching for an identity and consistency, and a place in the hearts and minds of the American sports fan.


  But in those formative years, it was a league that looked too much like it couldn’t get out of its own way. Franchises would spring up almost overnight, play a season or two in front of sparse crowds, and, again almost overnight, simply disappear, never to be heard from again.


  And it was this NFL that the Packers used as their personal chew toy. After winning their first championship in 1929, highlighted by the epic and unexpected win over the New York Giants, they won a second straight title in 1930, this time thanks to a missed extra point in the season-finale 6–6 tie with the Portsmouth Spartans. Had Portsmouth converted its extra point and won the game, the title would have gone to the Giants. Instead, for the second straight year, they had to take a back seat to the Packers.


  In 1931 the NFL continued to convulse with change, and the Great Depression, now fully gripping the nation, did not help. Due to financial concerns, the Minneapolis Red Jackets and Newark Tornadoes had to close up shop before the season, and the Frankford Yellow Jackets, a long-standing NFL member, had to fold at midseason.


  Even with the addition of the Cleveland Indians that season, the NFL stood at just 10 teams, its lowest membership since it formed 12 years earlier.


  But one of the constants remained the Green Bay Packers, who would use a new crop of talented players, including Green Bay native Arnie Herber, to continue their domination.


  Thanks to the evolving and devastating combination of quarterback Herber and end Don Hutson, the Packers rang up a 12–2 record, finishing a game ahead of the Portsmouth Spartans and winning their third straight championship.


  But while the title the year before came on the strength of a single point, the 1931 title was a little more controversial.


  The Packers did not face the Spartans during their regular-season schedule, but Spartans officials claimed a verbal agreement with Lam-beau stipulated the two teams would meet each other. Lambeau said there was no such agreement, and the matter went to league President Joe Carr, who ruled in favor of the Packers.


  Green Bay, on paper at least, was the first team in the NFL’s brief history to win three straight championships, but a sour taste was left in the mouths of many after the 1931 title was essentially decided in a backroom negotiation. It was time to settle the NFL title on the field where it belonged.


  Though the league didn’t officially start its playoff system until 1933, the first on-field playoff came in 1932 and was not without its own share of controversy—which, of course, featured the Packers peripherally.


  In 1932 the NFL was in trouble. Three more teams—the Cleveland Indians, Frankford Yellow Jackets (who had stopped playing at midseason the previous year), and Providence Steam Roller—dropped out of the league and the Boston Braves joined. But that still left just eight teams, which was now the lowest total in league history.


  The Packers again were one of the elite teams, posting a 10–3–1 record, which mathematically should have been enough for a fourth straight title.


  But the Chicago Bears and Portsmouth Spartans had other ideas— as did the league. The Bears had seven wins, one loss, and six ties while Portsmouth posted six wins, two losses, and four ties.


  It was determined that winning percentage, not including the ties, would determine the champion. Both Portsmouth and Chicago, with winning percentages of .875, beat out the Packers and their .769 winning percentage. And since there was a tie, a playoff would be held to decide the champion.


  The Bears beat the Spartans 9–0 in a game played indoors in Chicago because it was too cold to play outdoors at Wrigley Field.

 

  The game proved a success despite the circumstances, and in 1933 the NFL was split into two divisions


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

   

  

  

  

  

  

  

  
 

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

   
  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  
 
  

  

  

  
 



   ABOUT THE AUTHOR


  Chuck Carlson is an award-winning journalist who has written numerous sports books on subjects ranging from golf to baseball. But his main focus had been on the players and history of the Green Bay Packers, having written on quarterback Brett Favre, Green Bay’s two most recent Super Bowl titles, the 1967 “Ice Bowl,” the best players at each position in team history and more. He is a frequent freelance writer and has written for newspapers in Virginia, Maryland, Nevada, Washington, Illinois, and Wisconsin. He lives in Marshall, Michigan.


  


OEBPS/Images/line.png





OEBPS/Images/chpt_fig_001.jpg





OEBPS/Images/chpt_fig_002.jpg





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_002.png





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_003.png





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_001.jpg
GAIGHI
EAGELLE

o ATHEHISTORY = %‘
4 NiTE S

. Qﬁ\__
GREEN BV PACHERS =
O INEEENGES

-
CHUCK CARLSON ,_,,;f*(
1





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_004.png





