
Tale of the 
Underdog

Tallahassee, Fla. -- “West-Point Ree-

Jects.” It was like a taunt from a bully. 

“West-Point Ree-Jects. West-Point 

Ree-Jects.” The football team from 

The Citadel military college trotted off 

the �eld and into the exquisitely rancid 

locker room their hosts provided for 

visitors. It was halftime, and the Bull-

dogs had just worked a miracle. They 

had played the Florida State Seminoles 

What would make The 

Citadel, a small school with 

strict discipline but little 

luck in football, schedule a 

game against a powerhouse 

such as Florida State? In 

this mismatch, it is money 

that matters, but a whiff of 

success can stir wild hopes.

By Drex Heikes,  

Times Staff Writer

A Leader Alone: Citadel team co-captain Shawn Grant quietly readies himself for the game against nationally ranked Florida 

State in the cramped visitors’ locker room. The game would be his chance, on national television, in front of NFL scouts.

to a standstill on national television.

The Citadel trailed by only three points, 13-10.

The Bulldogs knocked their silver helmets and cracked their 

hands on each other’s shoulder pads. During the summer, a 

sportswriter had mocked their chances this season, calling for 

Why would the Los Angeles Times care 
about The Citadel’s football team?

coaches. As you will discover, this story says much more about the character and spirit of these Citadel 
players than it does about football.
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