
Sacrifice sports tradition for Giants fan
When we were growing up on Bingham-

ton's South Side, Jimmy Heffern made
manv sacrifices to demonstrate to my
brother and me that genuine sports fans
had to suffer for the good of their team.

In Heffern's case, his team was the New
York Yankees, and it was my brother and I
who did the suffering, As fans of the Boston
Red Sox, perennial also,rans in the Ameri'
can Leagut, we endured Heffern's gloating
during the Yankee dynasty days of the
1950s.

But Jimmy only played the villain so Jon
and I could learn. He also acquired a juve'
nile flim.flam man's reputation by rou'
tinelv fleecins us in baseball card trades,
teacliing us a"variation of the "you-have-to'
pay-youi-dues-to-sing-these-blues" theme.

Under the circumstances, it's not surpris-
ing that Jimmy Heffern grew up to become
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lI" James Heffern Jr., attorney at law. Nor
was it a shock to learn this week that Heffy
is still making extreme perEonal sacrifices
for the good of his team.

This time around, though, the team is the
National Football League's New York Gi

ants, and Jim's sacrifice included riding
throirgh a blizzard to catch a plane out of
LaGuardia for Los Angeles and the Super
Bowl. He also'was stranded in Kansas City,
along with fellow ascetic Bud Caroompas of
Binghamton, on their way back to the East
Coast. But, according to Heffern, the sacri'
fice was worth it.

"Having a chance to see your team win
the national championship in person, espe'
cially after all these years, was a_great ex'
perience. Just to see your team do it once
was worth it," Heffern said.

The pair left Binghamton by automobile
last Thirrsday, with-Caroompas behind the
wheel.

"We drove through the eye of the snows-
torm. Bud did all the driving, and he did a
fantastic job."

In New York, they boarded a Braniff air'

lines flight, as part of a Super Bowl tou
eroup, a"nd'headed for Los Angeles. What
[ind-of airplane was it? "It didn't have pro'
pellers. Wfrat do I know about airplanes?"
Heffy said.

"Nearlv half the plane was filled with
crazv Gialnts fans. most of them from 25 to
30 vbars old. In the flisht from New York to
Kansas City, they drink the plane dry of
beer. And they kept it up once we got out
there.

"On Friday, we left the hotel and saw
o euvs from the Giants group sitting at atwo guys from group sittlng at a

bus "stbp" They were wearing Bermuda
shorts and nothing else, and they were car-
rvine towels. Thev wanted to go to the
biaih while thev were on the WEst Coast,
and someone told them if they took a bus
they'd get to a beach.

"Later on, we found out it cost them just
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95 cents to go to the beach by

bus. But they couldn't remember
how they did it, so it took a $28 cab
ride to get back to the hotel."

Surviving the pre-game partying,
Heffern and Caroompas made it to
the Rose Bowl and took their posi
tion in "kittycorner seats in the end
zone painted Denver."

The Rose Bowl was impressive,
Heffern reported, and the halftime
show, extravagant, although it was
impossible to identify the celeb-
rities who performed in the extrav.
aganza.

Besides, the real show was the Gi
ants' victorv and the Giants fans.
"They really are something else,"
Heffern said. "The Denver people
are crazy, but the Giants fans are
crazier. They clieered and
screamed. And when Denver came
onto the field after the half, the

band played New York, Neut York
and 50,000 peoplp sang every word
without missing a beat."

New York's impressive victory
gave the fans plenty to cheer about,
and after a reasonable amount of
post-game celebration Heffern and
Caroompas departed L.A. Monday
at 7:30 a.m. Pacific Time.

.Landing in sunny Kansas City
shortly after noon, they learned
that a new storm had closed air-
ports all along the East Coast. Thus,
the pair spent an unscheduled night
in Kansas City.

'oYou know what you do when
you get stranded in Kansas City?"
Heffern asked, somewhat predic-
tably. "You go to a bar."

But not for long. Heffern was
back in his Chenango Street law of-
fices yesterday afternoon, happy
and secure in the knowledge that
his sacrifice hadn't gone unnoticed.


