David Jones was top man on pro football's top
defensive line last year. He was also one of
‘pro football's niost outspoken. colorful stars

By BRL LIBBY 3-cc

AVID is built like Coliath, He standa 6.3 and weigha 253. He is
thick and square. He js alw fast. He ean run %0 yards in 3.6
sevruds and 190 vards in BB sevands. When he gels olling, be

s swessme, Tike a railrond (rein plummeting downniil. You would
ol want to get in his way. Yet, people are paid 1o gel in his way.

- He in n foothell player. He 1o David Jonew of the L.ox Angeles Rams
whd he I called "Descon.” Sicet limes he sayo he dooan’t remember
why and when he began to be called Descon. Soemetimes he says
LU began when he Jed his college fearms in pavers. His opponents
- need the prayern He i not sainthy.

- F8 haz & zmall heed and small, beight t»yeﬁ, which gln him an
g ooy expression. Fe Jooks mesys and, on the fontball Reld, he
e pnean, OF vhe feld, be is m gentle, good-natured man. He speaks

Swith a sodt, deep vhdte sud he langha » lob, hiv iitte it of » mustache
; Though he doxs nt Laugh ox the footbell feld he is often happy

G e football Aeld. ~If I can hit » man clesn, Mt hard ensigh he
 hag to be carried off the field, 'm haippy,” he sayz. :

“He has more natural ability than any defensive player I've ever
kntwn,™ suys Harland Svare; whe coached the Ramx from 1963
il last December. “But he has no football background. He did
it know anything when I got him and he has only recently become
aailstarding. Now, he is a fnkhed player, a complete player, the
best there 5™

g He played foolball &t Ml&simim:d Vocallonal snd South Carolina
. Gtate and the training there Lo not Big Ten training: But at 27, after

. Bve years apprenticeship ug & peo, he has learned a great deal. He

and Willie Davis ure the best defensive ends in foothall today.

In one game Jones knocked down Geven’ Bay Guarterback Bart
Starr four timos,;“He gol i on me 56 guick, T thought he woas one
ol my own backs,” Stare sl later, Sak! Dmcon grmﬂiﬁg* "n was
my greibut of nnny grut gmm, ]




THE FEARSOME FOURSONIE'S DEAGCON

Cleveland’s Frank Ryan rol'ed out te the opposite side of the field to avoid
Jones in one game, but whean he looked up, he was down and Jones was on top
of him. “Please,” said Ryan, “admit you were hiding out here waiting for me
.all the time.” Pittsburgh’s speedy, 195-pound Marv Woodson once had th=
ball and a 20-yard lead on Jones. Deacon hauled him down from behind. “Oh,
no, baby,” said Marv, “say it’s not you.” Said Deacon: “It’s me, baby, it’s me.”

Another time Jones caught up to Bobby Mitchell, then ran alongside the
speedster for several yards before knocking him out of bounds. The. Ram
coaches asked why he hadn't stopped Mitchell immediately. Said Deacon: “I
just wanted to see if I was as fast as he was”

With Deacon and Lamar Lundy. at the ends and Merlin Olsen and Roosevelt
Grier at the tackles the Rams have the best front four in pre football. Ram
publicist Jack Teele has nicknarmed them “The Fearsome Foursome.” The fans
love them. When the fans first began displaying this love, the Ram linemen,
accustomed to anonymity, were rather startled. “What’s this for?” Olsen asked
when a. standing ovation followed a goal-line stand by the Foursome against
Baltimore. “It's not for the Baitimore offense, daddy,” said Grier.

Jones, Olsen and Grier are 8-5, Lundy is 6-7. Jenes weighs 255, Olsen 275,
Grier 280 anc Lundy 260. “We are so tall, that when we stand ut the scrimmage
line or go running in with our arms up, the quarterback needs a step-ladder
to see his receivers,” Grier says. “We are so heavy we would flatten a Cadillac
if we climbed on the roof.”

“And we are so fast, me in particular,” Jones says, “that there is not enough

. room to get away from us.”

They work well together. "We have our own signals,” Jones says. “We let
each other know what we're going to do. Maybe one is goirg to rush inside, so
the other rushes outside. Maybe two are 1oing to fire in, so the other two lay
back. Of course, things usually go different than you plan them. You got to
change what you start out to do a lof. But, we have played together long

enough now %0 we know instinctively how one of us is going to react to some-
thing. And we always cover up for ear h other.”
«Olsen iy 24, Jones 27, Lundy 30 and Grier 32 Olsen and Jones are spectarular
gamblers. They can gamble becauy:. they know the older veterans, Lundy and
Grier, will rover up for them. “} I was playing alongside a stiff,”” says Jones,
"I eouldn’t do half the things I uo with Grier by my side. If I showed up much
better than Olsen early this season, it wajs because Lundy was hurt and Olsen
¥ ‘rookie, Tirmh"Powell, alongside him. Now, Powell is no {-—3J To race, 34)




. THE FEARSOME FOURSOME'S DEACON -

#i% (Continued from page 48)
atiff. "He is going to be very good.
“But he is inexperienced and makes
mistakes. Olsen is =o busy watehing
‘7 out for his side of the line, he can't
i~do-his best stuff. When they moved
- Grier over to fill in that side, I sure
7:imissed him." . .
=7 In 1964; Olsen made first-team All-
Pro and Jones made second-team.
=21 wag very happy to make any-
~thing at all because it was a lon
time ¢nming,” Jonec said afterward.
“But I fcel like I played some great
+{football. I waited for those selections
like a kid waiting to see what toys
he gets on Christmag and it really
hurt me to be passed over for the first
“team. Now "that I am having stories
“’written about me and am getting a
- 'mame, maybe 'l make the All-Star
‘teams long after I deserve them,
~which will maybe even things out a
i7:hit. In any event, while it is plain
“i'playing great isn’t enough, I plan to
“iiplay greater than ever in 1985 so they
~'wili have no excuses not to pick me.”
;i He played greater than ever in 1985
““and they picked him. Deacon Jones
made first-team All-Pro. He had come
a long, unlikely route to the top.

Ak the little town of Eatonville, Flor-
ida, and raised in nearby. Orlando.
“¥}iz - parents, TIshmael and Mattie
Jones, had two other sons and five

andymun, but money was scarce, It
7 waz .not, easy .to support- his famlly
and 1t was not always a happy home.
w1 was real tough for us,” Jones says.
“We did not have very much and we
‘'did not- have muech to look forward
te. 1 will not ray 11:»130[.‘1@ were exactly
‘mean. to us, but 1 don’t think I have
“to” explain what 1t is llke for poor
Negroes in - 'amall . “southern ' towns,
esspeciall& some years ago. 1 felt ne-
glected. Certainly, there wasn't inuch
pportanity.”” s e : i

" short-order  cook, chauffeur, handy-
‘man and personal servant..

15 5-9 and 150 and though they could
.mot give their sons wealth, they were

230, played. at Xavier Univérsity. in

Lincoln :High-in New: Orleans. .
old,.8-4 and 245, iy playing at Gram
Hng Coilege in’ Louistans now.::
‘collége and they helped’
could,” . David - says.: :?Je:dsbn and I
héar” fra them a lot,: becaiise - we

of ‘us; “They are’ going to be proud’o
Harold, too, who 18 a tight end, ,bige
¢I was i college; and faster. Yes,

R0 besan pro, . I am U goin;
helis :
‘that

. South

‘daughters.’ Ishmael worked as a car-:
‘penter -and - gurdener and general -

= Until “he reachedﬂ ‘the' ux:r S David ¢
wuorked - from - boyhood ‘through col-
U lege as;a‘ waiter,  busboy, ' bellboy, :

1.«.1;03 Jones'is 6-1'and 230 and Mom = too nervous an

able to give their sons size. Using the -
‘size for fontball, the sons played their.
“way out of poverty.- Judson, 6-2 and® "

Lomisiana’_ and, is * now ‘cmchinﬁ &t
HT -

don't ‘get. mything

“My' folks ‘wanied thelr kids to'go
us all they

“you took what you could get when
you were in my position, you used
any means to get ahead. I played a
%_ear of wvarsity ball at Mississippi

ocational as a freshman, then a
friend of mine arranged a beiter
scholarship for ine at a better school,
Carolina State, so I switched
over and finished up there.”

Not too many of the pros took
notice of him. Kam scouts Eddie Ko-
tal and Johnny Sanders were study-
ing films of a back on another team
and noticed that one big boy, Jones,
was continually flattening their pros-

ect. They jotted down a memo on

eacon, which led to his being picked
by the Rams on the 14th round.

Jones was a two-way tackle and
end in both high school and college.
“The best players went 60 minutes
every gaine, ‘cause we couldn’t afford
no one on the bench” he said last
fall. “I even place-kicked. I kicked
a 48-yard field goal in college once.
I not only played defense, but I
caught passes and ran beautiful with
them. I ran 75 yards with a pass to

.. score against Florida State, which 1s

sbout the best Negrn team there is. |
still ren beautiful, ¥ think. With what

. g e +oX got, I would be a great tight end or
¥ was born ‘on Decémber 9, 1538, in ¢

fullback in the pros. : -
“Actually, I was a_ big star, all-

i everything, wherever I was, hut that

is just there, and it didn't go beyond
there. - Even today, no one: scouts
Negrn high sciwools and colleges as
much as they should. And they don't

- gseem to realize that the level of

coaching and competition. in most
Negro schools is so poor that the kids
don’t show nearly all they can do.
If one of these kids does get to a pro
camp, what chance docs he have beat-
in% out a polished All-American with
a big name? I wculd bet my life, or
at least a year's salay, that I could
find Negroes who didn't make the
pros this year, or diln’t even get a

.- shot, with as much, or aimost as much
talent as [ have, ..o v
‘o1 SEB T\:y!meve'rsv year who don't
. 1 know

ow tough it's gonna be and
ﬁt scared away when they find out.
aybe they've gol talent, but they're
they don't have the

techniques io use it. Me, I soon found
out I didn't know a thing. but I was

:'real hungry and I had made up my

mind this was my one chance and
1 was going to give it my ULest shot.

“UIf X didn’t make it in football, where

would I go, what would I do? You
working: and-sacrificing for it. "1 just

o the
huled myself up.'t:

lying, said

The . Rams were thin there
i ol lsdder;

cin . life without.

]iters!!ir-took a hold of the one tung
adder that was open'to me and = 4

B s iparticularly
‘When ‘Jones reported to the Ramg. ' ;;Was benutiful, the only perfect defer-
1 a‘rookie, they had established ends .-
in'Gene:Brito and.Lindy." fo,"Jones,
aid he 'was primaerily an’ offen-

79 unassisted tackles,” he says, ““which

I believe is a record for this league,

to saty nothing of the assists on tackles
got.”

Al the beginning he may have
moved hetter off the field than on it.
He didn’'t smoke and he didr't drink
much, but he loved pretty girls and
hot music and he partied quite a bit.
“I said ‘o myself, hey look where [
am. L.A. is a swinging town and I
had a ball and vou hetter believe it,”
Jones recalls delightedly. “And Tl
tell you, I don't regret it 2 bit, } was
entitled, But it was too fast a life for
me. This is a contact sport anl you
have to watch your body if vou want
to get ahead and last a while. I want to
last a hundred years, so I told myself
1 better settle down. So I got marrted.”

E married Iretha Overton in 1962

and got fat and then slimmed
down in '63. And he began to master
his job. There were many things to
master., For exampvle, he hasz long
le%s and has trouble getting comfort-
able in a three-point stance and ex-
ploding out- of it. It sounds like a
minor thing, but it is vital. He got
down on three points in his living
room recently to demonstrate. “I got
up clumsy,” he explained as he
lurched forward. “Whooompf! When
the blockers would blast-block, fire
away right at me, 1 wasg helpless. 1
found out I couldn't get nowhere with
someone's head in my gut. I tried to
jumY around them, but the quick ones
would ride me so far out of the play !
needed a ticket to sce the pame.
Swede changed my stance around un-
til I was comfortable and could get
out quick, so I could hit them first
and go past them, before they couid
hit me and take thc fast out of mc”

“When I gnt David,’ Svare said,
“he didn™ even know how to take a
stance, which kids learn in high
school. People thought he was lazy
and dogged it sometimes and gave me
credit for needling him into action,
but he doesn’t need any more needling
than anyone else. The way he was
lurching into action, he wouid be easy

' for any smart lineman to handle, he’d
"get lost and discouraged. We had to

teach him everything. But he wanted
to work and learn. And., of course,
he had that fantastic talent. rawr
natural speed to go with such size.
Learning the fundamentals freed him
to exercise his native ability. Now
he has it all and he could becomre
the greatest defensive end ever.”
Assistant  coachies surh as Jack
Patera and veteran linemen helped
but, mostly, David helped himself.
He worked hard and in his spare time
he borrowed fllms and a projeclor

“ZArem the Ram office and sat up late

watcehing great defensive ends work.

Gino . Marchetti. “He

siverend,”  Jones . says. “His hands
werée so quick, he could brush the

= blockers ‘pway. He taught me a lot,
though he doesn’t know it. 1 will die
< happy if I can get to play like him.
Mauybe 1" will. T've got a lot of im-
iproving to do, though. We watch so
Soman
-would " rather see a footbull meovie

films in our house, my wife

ow than a double hill at the Bijou.” -
;Opponents who #i%e him the most.

e are those who cheat, who grab
im-by the hands, the arms, the shirt,

rhen’ you've: bedten’a man bad and :;
e graba;yow” ;he says’ “They gvip;
yousso: hard,itheéy Isave’ingér-marks
; 3 : eg-whip

the:pants,” " Man,. it really burrs you .-



- vou. They tr D you or idck yorl. They
do nnyi.hm% I guess i¥’sx their oh.
It Jike @ unch .of animais kickin’

“and - mupnmies himsel!-up ‘with ad-
1

and which made him dizzv and zick fo
ix (stormehl
wingt: Cleveland once and, e says,

ere alyzed at
went  away after a while.!]
But don't feel 106" sorry for: him
‘unless
_fo%the baxh top
an aqmpmem en at
Some . backs-if

Lforiiyousd eareful-like The :
tarts 10 hurry his p Rnt
promaybe they dm
o home early.; M 1 cafi hurt | N gu
egal-way, L do {2 Thoge! shoulde
nckies are uat beautitul. Whami v’}

‘h N
To ptatect hxrnselt,.Dnve wears nll
he puds he can find, even hand pads, .

“hesive tape on his fingers hands. arms,' .
3. He adds 30 pounds to his weight.:
an,: 1 [wesr: everything -1 can 8y .

¥ hands on,” he grins. “But it don't;:

top ‘e fram geumu beat up some‘_

‘his owa :
“:"He iy better againsgt the rum, but I
‘am hetter against the pass” he says, -
LD veEre Agrees. “Daviz it really great,
Lobut he's more ‘experienced and Jones
i piready . better rusher.”’
land's Paul Wiggin seys, “Dnvis comesy
S olose;: but Jones is faster.”. San Fran-.':
o eigeo” coach  Jack Christiansen snyf.. .
it !%v; like t)tne whole mdi:;m fel% on
e They got my & and my legs:
gﬁ. which: scared s

painful  when: he e much’ us blinked

:Hewdellon “a "Tomble

‘now. He has invested
fully in some stocks and a few busi-: 0
nesses-and thas 97 healthy bank "ac- o
count. "I've: seen how some athletes 7
i *I never:
had nothing in my Hfe and I know
“1rean't-play  football forever,.so i'm

gonna be darn sure: I enme ox.t of this

ou are veady' to feel orry
Zagpounds aof man’

speed.;
; 0y hit them hani e
couple times eatly; it takes the brave'
ut of them,” Descon says. . “The ran-'
er’ §tari runnin’: ‘hend up, -lookin'

"@s fest as when I was a rookie, but

I'm stronger and I'm smarter. You
et knocked down, yqu got to get up.
t's never ‘oo late. I'’ve caught most

of the scutbacks from behind-~Lenny

Moote, u)mmy Mason, Tommy Mc-

Donald.  That's

J:ru.nom when they renllze it’s big
e caught-'em.”

The .on)
axy ix Davis of Green Bay,

YJones s the’ greatest defensive end

:‘m the game today.’:

from $10,000 his .ookiehr\;enr to $25,000

blow-their dough,” he says..

Haune with- something.”

In
hag been’ hemng ‘cars fof LiA.'s Down-
Lown km el hegx‘z selling

Sechird. iﬁmm
jobitiputs”

the éustc-mer Anca good

; wha! gives me the’
_b:ggest kick. I just love to see their.

current ‘end “he rates in”

:Cleve~:"

‘of the Ramseg Lewis variety.

‘muste - often fil

-: apartment in the Crenshaw sertion
o of YA, He, of course, fills the rooms,

TR performances whxch eu'ned

such praise have raised David's salary < or Jonesy, says,

money care-::

“his o -hours: ind off-seatons he‘ :

ook up
Cbully on the hlock, either.
‘have to be.
‘don’t: want .to

sight
me’ squeerin’;into;on ot thode mt!e:‘

Not that I'm prejudiced.
anycne.”

e's explored o'aer avenues of in-
come. Recently, ‘ones, CQlsen, Lundy
and- offensive tackle Charley Cowan
cut a 45 RPM Cagnol record. Fly in
the Burtermilk. They cal} their group

'l sell o

“The Fearsome Foursome” and Jones
. . deep-voices the lead on the title tune,
I1.is rock 'n’ roll, and he is good,

leading. him to think of pursuing
the entertainment field further. He

. plunks on a big bass fiddle from {ime
:to time and savs,
.s.:ngmg and plunkmg

“T get a kick out of

“Though he sings rock 'n’ roli on his

record, his - favorite music is jazz,

pret‘erab]v light, swinging pop SJﬂlﬁ
wh -
1s the rooms of his

tuo, but Iretha, who calls him Jones
*He carries his size
well, He's a nice guy and good-

: natured. He has a quick, bad temper.

but_he controls it well. The only
thing (hat reaily depresses him 1s
Iosin? games. He' snaps back at me
and I've learned to leave him alone
at those times. When the Rams were

.. going bad and people were hard on
“-ug, il wag just awful. But, it's petter

now. And he bounces back real

quick.?

"Bemg blg néver made me self-
consclons,”  savs the Deacon. “Guls
“to b1 men. I was never the
I didn’t
Guys look .at me, they
pick fights with me,
live'a normal life, except on the foot-
all fleld. -1 don't look for fights, ex-
eption the. fontball fleld. Guys.run

_away:from me there.: Not the hlock-, .’ ‘

utiithe s qusrterbae ‘But 1.
e Man, the{_re always’run& :
'd think th



you' enter’ thc ba.r and tropbv room” of Da-'ld

ones’ house’ tvm—ﬁurds the ‘way ‘up Baldwin Hills‘in Los
ngeley, you' are. undcrwhclmcd by the ‘modesty of the
L imean;” those” two dinky cups?”’ A" couple of
layer—of-dm—week awards, from'a local dairy-and the Los
thall* writers?: T hursday’ mght bowlcts boast'

By rcom in Deacon Jomes' “house, you'r.
cicnce of the” greatest footiall mlayer “alive. He niay” be
“playthe game. Think of him the
) : ly 2 defensive” ‘player, 'yes, but “u
layer, who' makes offénse 'go. It's easier for Russell than:: -
y Russell prabs the ball “off the” backboards, “or
‘blocks it iiderneath, and then he. whirl and feeds and the Celtics swish
C . at:] Two-platoon football -
he ol ensi squad: Only’ two-platoon” football, -
“or i great’tight’:

as his own' trophies.:
‘who* slands hext o




good you must go to  Gino Marchetti for anyone toé Thc thumb “happened in Milwaukee last October 20,
equal 'Jones; and ‘the ‘chances are—though we’ll never’ against the Packers, Jones sackmg Zeke Bratkowsks, and
" ‘Know-—Jones is right now better than Marchetti ever was. then getting his thumb caught in Bratkowski's helmc[
'~ He may be a shade less strong than the great Colt whose Jones looked down at his hand, and ran off, to miss just
- hands could flip a 260-pound tackle 15 yards, but he is two plays. The thumb was 1cemspraycd bandaged and
‘mere agile,”a good -bit quicker, and with an unrelenting - yanked cruelly back into place by linebacker Pardee. And
edication  that keeps him coming, always coming, play yanked back after nearly every scrimmage that day, whcn
ter play, until he has worn down his opponent, discour- the bone would slither out of its Jomt “It was agony,”
‘aged:the offense, and turned the game into a_shambles. . says Jones. “1 never felt such pain.” But he kept coming,
ot just one ‘game, the big game, against the Packers or and later Bratkowski fumbled -when Jones sacked him
-the Colts or the Cowboys. Every game, week after week. - again, and Travis Williams fumbled when Jones hit him,
'This year. Cleveland, against the Rams, did not run a' and the Rams recovered each time, and after the second
.single play from"scrimmage inside the SO-yard line. This fumble, scored- a field goal, to win by two points. You
“year A‘lanta gained 32 yards on the ground all day agzinst never know when that man in front of you will break -
the Foursome and, by the second half, Falcon tackle Errol down, so you keep coming, the thumb be damned.
‘Linden, playing against Jones, had become gunshy. Twice With this, vou start to see Deacon Jones, all six feet
Lmden rose up before the snap, just so he could have an  five inches, all 250 violent pounds of him that melt down
exira siep, an ‘extra quarter-second, to prepare himself to C45 and even 240 by season's end, every inch and
‘for Jones’ rush. (And twice incurred offside prnalties.) ounce funneled into:a cone of dedication, aimed at the
:Jones keeps coming, even in bad games, like the late. cnemy like some gleaming black arrowhead. And then
:October game against Baltimore, won by the Colts, 27-10.-  you must throw in one last essential element: anger.
_On the worst day for the Foursome in memory, Jones was . Some of you may be bored or upset or made uncasy
il stacking “blockers "and sacking quarterbacks. -He = by the constant reference to- anger in the black athlete
» blocked a point-after kick. He pursved (and caught) run-  today. But you must understand that this is as much a
ning backs halfway across the field. He remained the one “ part of the man today, the essential man, as his fury on
Ram_who kept on coming all that black ‘afternoen. . ;- the athletic field. T'o ignore this anger, or to evade what
oneg: knows this. He is not tembly modest about his - is the coadition of our society in America today, would
kills. Why_should he be? He is an’ honest man. “You be a cheat. It would be a cheat not only to the athlete
reieithér. a great football playcr or you're. pot,” he says. . himself, but a cheat to you. Because it would not give the
“The: secret 15 facing  up 1o a- different ; challenge every ., full dimension of the man. So try to understand the biack
b be ready every: week.” For years'the © nthiete in Lis anger as well as his glory,

“at or nearthe ™ ottom™ o[ the ‘league,. " David (Deacon) Jones—named because he led his
daand105in; 1961 Jona ‘freéshman“year; ‘last. the next _team in prayers before games at South Carolina State back
ar with wamiser ble: sand-l&mark"mlll it three years: in 1958-1960—says, “It's good being a star, it's good 10

snother di ';fi965, “Jones  be recognized.” But-how ‘can I accept doors open to me
! : “when' my, black brothet 'is turned around? Unless I am
i Y ; .accepted 88°n 'man, not just as ‘an athlete, I have no mean- .
mmg and ‘going, and. fans just gmng. "\ou hzd to have ing'in life.” He does not say things like the above sitting
:iot of pride; ]ust show up’ It amt easy Suck lt up . down, though maybe he begins sitting down, in his bar
: & <-and trophy room, a man externally relaxed on a Monday
~+afteria ballgame, the .emotion drained away, the Sunday
“contest now a:moment in the past. But when Deacon
- Jones starts in; 'he keeps commg And soon he stands, a
ammoth: dark figare: - :
““Darin’ il that fanfare,” hs. s.aw “We're “tools. The
biack ‘athlete is drained of his athietic ability. They—the
“white people-—-get the utmost out of the black athlete, and
then they throw him into the pen. They say to the black
athlete, “We got nothin® to give you. Not even a job.” "™
“Anger.; Loathing ‘for what_ he calis: the_hypocrisy of a
untry’ “with : two ‘Constitutions. "one’ for’ white, one for
lack. ", He: speaks’ of d:gmty being stripped away. “It
as 10 be restored,”’ he says, "“if the country is to stand.”
You' ask;Jones: “Does anger inside’ black men play a
art in'their success in athletics?”, +
[ think it does,” he says. “Ycu acquire Lhc drive from
‘il ‘tha’ frustration.” You develop intestinal fortitude. You -
sre;int the constant thick of thmgs in_the ghcttoes You
to push yourself )1 :
- wdd them; a.ll-—-spccd strength, qumkncss, nmhty,
- pride, violence, dedication "and “anger. You get s’ picture .
of ‘almost: total power,; awesome power. You, get a picture -
Deacow}ones,,standmg in-his trophy room; a’man on
rey and you get al picture of Deacon Jones, in his Ram
niform,; right;hand ;touching thé ground Jeft arm dan-
ling,sand; then: exploding out of the low stance, clubbing
ithy Tk left: forearm, then”his* right, "pushing,” grabbing.
~his: tan fike a” man” shucking h:s d:rty clmhc:,
din hig's “way, he deals with it
dealt with, from the start Jngcs%\y%ab :

A ¥ : e, and: you ‘haven't; glvcn him
hiciedge he has over he' rési: of the world.; Th

- iDCE ‘the: g:ap.,bu ‘only; ;hghtly

i ‘tolinterfere with: hisy pb i 04

wnthmtlmmlu andthcycarryhnmoﬁ




bom on Dcccmber 9 1938, in Enmnvnlle Flonda four
‘miles out of Orlando a tiny black ghetto. He was born
~."at home; an old framehouse that had no indoor plumbing
= until ‘David was in high school, and his father, lshmael,
a’carpeénter, handyman, common laborer, found time and
money to put it in. Black babies were born at home—
- says Deacon Jones—because all the hospitals in the South

up in the damn hall, until they’'d let you in. People died,
" waiting in those damn halls, not getting attention. Why
zo to the hospital? 1I'd rather die at home.”
", The house held’ eight children, three boys, five girls,
: plus Ishmacl and Mattie Jones. Big people. Ishmael Jones
stood 6-1 and weighed 230; Mattie Jones, a maid then,
i was"5-9 and .150. (They both are alive, today. Deacon
w+--Jones has moved them from the old framehouse 10 a
.. better  house, in Eatonville.) Deacon’s brothers, older
- Judson. and .younger Harold, are strapping men; Judson
played inotball at Xavier U. in Louisiana, and now teaches
. :school; Harold, 6-4, 245, played tight end at Grambling,
~.and today is on the Rams’ taxi squad.
»i. . No matter how big, it was tough. “My father was a pro-
: vider. . “My mother was a provider. They gave u: all they
“could, We had food on the table, clothes on our backs, a
“toof overhead, and all the doctors’ bills paid. But my
father was no Rockefeller. There never was much oppor-
“ tunity in the ghetto.” So Deacon Jones set out to be in-
"dependent of need. He began working in grade school,
after classes, weekends, summers; waiter, busboy, bellboy,
cook, chauffeur, handyman, even the personal servant for
a_one-time Pnttsburgh Sleeler football player, laid up with
‘Parkinson’s Disease...
At Hungerwood High, in Orlando he played baseball
basketball and football, and ran on the track team. . He
nsed -something: was vaguely wrong at high school, but
hé did not know what. "I never, knew how bad it was until
ars later I visited other schools. We had limited facilities.
Limited number of courses. We had no foreign language

““A" handful of?"black coileges offered him scholarshnps
he Big Ten,” he says dryly, “wasn't looking my way.”

ones winted out:of Florida entirely: He took a scholarship
6 Mississippi: Vocational, inGreenwood, ‘2nd ‘when you
sk~Jones why he went: there, he shrugs and says, 1 must
ve been out of my mind. :

He lasted a year at, Mississ

Vocatlonai playi gvar—

yards' for ‘i~ touchdown. "I, ran ‘beautiful.” he’says. An-

he 1100 .moollege, in 9.7, "damned guod ” Jo_nes «snysg

¢ad the. ,’iockefmom pregame pmyen..d Jones’ liked:
fiame ' With a“nime. like: David Jones,” you eed a-‘Dea
/to make it stick 'in people’s’ minds.!
Not ‘necessarily.’ Ram- séouts” Eddic: Ko

outtal runating: back; -and:ail’ ‘they saw Wit thcnr prospec
‘his back; v brgkid | ngfontop
: ‘th

». had separate areas for black patients..“You'd waii, lined

classes.’ The. history books dndnt mcnuon that Negrocs '

- Péople: tried 110 ; tatk “him “into“‘attending Florida A&M,
vhere he'd play ball for Jake Gaither and his Rattlers;-but’
-comes - hard, stunting.

ity; footbali, ‘and"then i friend helped him get a- szhokar-.
hip 10 South Carolina” Staté; 4 land-grant college, and ©
cotball conseious “enough to have five  coaches at’ the’;
arsity level Jones played two-way football, offensive end,
defensive iackle. One day he canght o pass and ran 75

other. tine he kicked -a ‘48-yard field goal.” He  also ran

Sunders;went: through. their film:library;one’ éav It check’

kid, and Jomnes reportcd to his first pro camp. Unfortu-
nately, the Rams had ciever quick Gene Brito and mam-
moth quick Lamar Lundy as defensive ends, so when
Jones was asked what he did, Jones harkened chk to the
day he lied about his tdble-wmung experience, “just to
get inside that door.” “I'm a tackle,” Jenes said, seeing
as how the Rams were less thick at tackle. He hung on.
He was incredibly green, but lie also was incredibly fast.
The Rams held 40-yard dashes in camp, and not only did
Jones beat all the-lincmen, he beat everybedy. The Rams
knew they had something, even if they Jidn’t know what,

Then Brito became seriously ill, and they knew what.
Jones opened the season at defensive end. 1le’s started
every game since, 14 games a vear for seven-plus years,
one of the true iron men of the sport.

Which isn't the same as saying he was a great end ever
since he broke in. Making the Ram starting team in 1961
was like getting elected best-dressed man at a nudist camp.
All you need is a necktie. If you were warm and reason-
ably big, you could make that 1961 Ram team.

Jones had a lot to learn. It took years to learn jt.
Harland (Swede) Svare would say later, “Jones did not
know anything when 1 got him,” and Svare did not be-
come Ram head coach until 1963, whea Jones began
his third season. Svare has said more. and some of it
reikles Jones, “When 1 got David,” Svare once said, “he
dian’t even know how to take a stance, which kids learn
in high school.”

Jones flatly contradicts Svare on the business of stance.
“1 had an exeellent stance when [ joined the team,” he says.
“Svare changed it. Then I studied the movies one day and
I could see what 1 was doing wrong. It was the new stance,
I got out of it, and back to my comfortable stance. The
next year 1 was Ajl-Pro. . . . But I did have a poor back-
ground. 1 did not know much more than the basics. I was
inconsistent in thc beginning. I'd run into our owa linemen,
trying to stunt.”

Stunt. The stunt, or loop, is that quick-change act you
sce Jones and Merlin Olsen perform to perfection. Just
before the snap, Jones steps to his right—to the inside—
and Olsen loops behind Jones, to the outside. The pur-
pose_ is to confuse the offense, create a gap for one or
the other.” or “both, to pour through, and sack another
-quarterback;” or plug the would-be path of a runner. It
“It took a while to become co-
or(hnated to each other’s moves,” Jones says.

: He had other problems, too. One vear he got [at, blow-

mg up close to 290, which, he says, reduced his m:mm'l
“Jones likes it when-he melts down to 240 by season’s end.

He snys it's easier to carry around 240 than 260 or even
250 poundq He doesn't wear out as quickly. “It gives nic
a’ertain amount of quickness and endurance. 1 need to
havé to move. all the time. 1 will receive X number of
blocks a’ ganie. You have to be conditioned for it.”

" Jones; Tor all-his strength, does not like to have to rely
‘on brute sttength alone. “It's stupid.” he says, “irying to
blow on by against-a man who may be as strong as you,

+<-maybe even stronger. 1 like to give him a fake, show him
-1 move, and make hlm move some of that big weight of
140 :

Not. thatr"fones runs from’ 4 head-to-head struggle.
Exncﬂy the opposite is” true’ He' enjoys the essential vio-

i+ Jenice of a pro grame. *Unles: some injury is nagging you,
‘- you'look forward to the hitting. As the game progr sses
. you don’t feel it. 'You long for- “the hitting. It feels good.”

Hé saye he doesn't like the hitting when it 3sn’c legal, but
even then a’ note; of “admiration Creeps” into’ s’ voice. .
Man, it rcallv burns yau ‘when" you've beaten a . man

d he gtip “you’so hard they leave
orie guys feg-whi ‘




‘trip you'or kick you. They do anything. I guess it’s their

job. it's like a bunch of animals kickin® and clawin' and
seratchin’ at each other.”
When ‘it comes to skirting the lines of legality, Jones
does not pretend total innocence. Late in the seeond quar-
- ter of this season’s' Ram-Packer game, Green Bay leading
-7-3 and driving, Jones sacked Zeke Bratkowski, and then
took his time getting up. Time kept running. Bratkowski
‘struggled ‘and then snarled a few words at Jones. An offi
_ el also chewed out the Deacon. Jones explains it this
way: “Technically a pro has to pull every trick he can. 1
knew time was running out. and the Packers wanted 1o
.2 get the ball in glay, to try to score again before haiftime.
"1 held Zeke on the ground. He tricd to get up. He got
sore and said so. He kncw what 1 was doing. The ref got
-on me, t00, so [ said, ‘He's lying on my thumb.’ which
broke everybody up. The game continued.”
.- Those ‘were not the only words Deacon Jones has had
‘wilh. an -official at “halftime this year. The. next week,
Jones ‘shoved -Felcon tackle Errol Linden (6-5. 260
.~ pounds) ‘into the way of a running back, all three men
very. gently falling to earth, like a circus. tent collapsing.
i..As Jones:lay sprawled on the Coliscum ground, the offi-
cial fired his gun to indicate the end of the half. Nothing
unusual; éxcept this time the officinl fired his gun right in
. Jones’ face, Jones.got up and bellowed, “What are you
trying io o, kill me?” Later Jones said, “T knew it was a
blank. But it felt like I'd been assassinated.”
No.such luck, for the Falcons. Or the Packers. Cr the
-2 Browns.: Or anybody, except Baltimore, through the first
. hall of 11968, through nearly al) of 1967, right on back
+:through-the years. beginning with his first great scason in
.-1964, when Deacon Jones made All-Pro for the first time.
44 So' the-learning. Jones has had to absorb, has been ab-
~:sorbed. “We  do give him.a disservice by stressing how
much learning he requred. A man seldom looks goed on
#7 losing; teams. Jones Had to play with Ram squads that
' won_ 1% pames his first fve years, while losing 48. The
Zryear Jones, made. All-Pro—-1964—the .Rams were fifth
+7. put of seven in-the West, with.a 5-7-2 record; the next
“:year, when Jones repeatad; the Rams dropped to-last.
“ Playing swith & not-se-hot club posed more prebiems,

~as“much’in-ealary as do champions. Second-place ieams
“don't even:pay iasmuch:as:do champions. This year's
- Ramteam paid ‘its.average player in- salary $6000 less
“thun did the, Packers, - % = L :
;8o if: stardomy” has ‘not . been terribly "elusive,” a “star's

{year pact;-beginning at.or around. $30,000, with a slowly
escalated -built-in pay raise, adequatc enough, but not
i spectacular < After--a spectacular 1967 season, both ior

- Jones'and the Rams, the Dencon felt his bosses owed him

—moré money..I am- sacrificing my body, so to speak, for
: the: team cause,” Jones 'said -early this season, refersing to

- Jones held out; asking that the:remainder. of his:five-year
past dedicationiBut the. Rams remained adamant, at leasi
<tract,”- The: feeling -persis

happy.icong o
Y Reporting . late,

10 teain. myselfs
163 impossible: for. any pro:
h;}n mofztth.%cyé .

to; get.in. conditionin
milikefonss.”

Bread amd butter: probiems. Last-place: tcams do not Day

énlary:has.»in :1966. Jones committed  himssIf toa five-

| the: Jumps he takes every Sunddy. Jones expects his bosses®
to;make an equivalent sacrifice:In the: summer of 11968

on the surface, The siory has it that Jones eventually bowed. -
Today:Jones says:. ‘[ am:happy right:now ‘with'my con-’
helped - mzke.: him "

club, 24-10. on October 6, in the fournth week of ithe
scason, that Jones began to put his game together in his
old style. The 49ers, with Gary Lewis and Ken Willard
healthy, gained just 62 yards on the ground, “They're all
tough games,” Jones said after that Ram win. “Yes. |
feel beat up. But I'm in shape finally.” And the leaguc
began to shudder.

Not everybody. You can give Jones an edg: over any
sther defensive mun alive. but the edge is often no
wider than 2 sideline stripe. Tt is a cliche. and a truth,
that many NFL games pivol on intangibles, on factors
other than phyvsical. Call it desire. call it getting up. or
whatever, you must have it to win, or at least to »liay
your game. “Emotion is 80 percent of the game,” Jones
says. “Whatever emotion you take into the game wiil
determine how you will play.”

On October 20, the Rams beat o mediocre Atantu
club, and looked flat in the process. (Flatness is a relu-
tive term. Flat as they were, the Rams held Atlanuy o0
32 yards on the ground.) Nobtody seemed perturbed.
The Rams were looking ahead” to Baltimore. Atlant
played a zone defense, somewha like Baltimere's. so the
game was really good practice. The teum would be up
for Baltimore. Wait and see. Etc. The Rams, instead. were
far flatter for Baltimore. Not tha* yvou can blame it it
on emotion. For all of the Fearsome Foursome. the Rams
did have weaknesses in '68. It was not a particulariy
strong offensive club, even with 14 straight wins. Injurics
to Les Josephson, Dick Bass and Tommy Mason weak-
ened Los Angeles’ running attack. and the Rams were
obliged to go with powerful but slow Henry Dyer. and
fast but fumbly Willie Elliscn, both inexpericnced run-
ners. Offensive linemen Joe Scibelli and Charlic Cowin
were hurt and in and out of the lincup. The team would
not let you scorc much, but on most days it seemed in-
capable’ of scoring much itself. At lcast the offense
secmed incopable. The defensc scored, or forced scores;
fumbles. interceptions. blocked punts.

All this provided an even better showcase for the
Foursome, especially Jones and Olsen. Jones and Dlsen
are a superb team. They stunt like carnival men flashing
the shell game. You never know where the pea is. You
never know:who .is going to come from where, with
Olsen-and. Jones. In this year’s Green Bay game. the
Packers decided to scrap the 1967 winning formuta. when
offensive tackle Forrest. Grege got a lot of help from

. tight end Marv ‘Fleming, in containing Deacon Jones.
~This time Green Bay freed Fleming for blocking on the

linebacker, and for occasional pass pattern-running.
Which left Grepg one-on-onc on Jores. Gregg is All-Pro.
a great tackle. but nobody can play Jones onc-on-one
these days. and get away. with it all afternoon. Jones
applied pressure all through the opening minutes of the
game. moving in a small semicircle to the outside, trying
tor break down Gregg from the flank. It was all a decoy.

- !"Finally.” - says. Jones;- “I felt T-had Gregg set up for an

© inside move. Jn the defensive .huddle Y told Merlin I
‘wanted to go inside. We prepared to stunt.”

éontract. be rencégotiated in: (erms: mhore {lattering to"Jones’

+On-asstunt, Jones and Olsen quickly change places,

:Jones ‘going inside and: Olsen. to protect the now ex-

posed flank, going outside in a loop -behind Jones® back.
For 'the manceuver to succeed. certain things must hap-

:pen. ‘For one, Olsen must get to the outside. to protect
£ the.flank.. and- he must -take-Packer guard Jerry Kramer
o1 y . R .~ with hira. 3ut mainly, Jones must move so quickly inside
‘tough. jtiwas: to play. yourself into shipéi I hadn't enough’
i 3 ; into ‘shape. ' Merlin:Olici: coricurs:

that ‘his-man; Forrest. Gregp, does not retem good shot at
hiwm,” barreitig througlh. - Heiis ’ .

Tnade a’ beautiful;inside “move.!" Jones. snid later.

;inost, gratfying ‘move...]-am blessed with quickness

speed; Distaried out’ as-if to the cutside, and. then,
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“l mlght be bloeked 40 out oi 41 hmes, but 1 must keep coming, because |
| never*kno\v when lhat one tlme mII eome when my opponenl breaks down

in. R:\y NllsLan put

We set out’ to whip Deacon

: one just what ‘we "did. First we ran at him.

; po in the rcte]llng.- -douible-teaming him' on’'sweeps and piays to his side ungil

other: footbal 'd.: er.“ he_became. 30" constious ol ‘the ‘run and runblocking tha:

¢ ! he hesitated ‘on his pass rush. When he hesitared on the

Bhiher we whlpped on'the block by Forrest Gregg,
and $0_he Wwas never i [aetoF in"the game.’

He wis/a factor ten” monthg later.” when' the’ Packers
guess théy shouid have double-
e, Jones gloated 1he ekt day, after the 16-14
. They wished: they had.”.

’ iR is the finest de-
fcnswc end in’ the 'world “tod ¥, because he is perfection
the pil ‘Nabody: questions “this,” But_he s not

quite, perfection iigainst lhe run, “On the Rams, wé*don'i
_pia he, run i he says. “We'reari o the run. We play
fom; 1 e figure’ wc can sop them,

“That is what




Nearly all the time, it works. Up until Baltimore this
season, it worked spectacularly, the Rams holding the
opposition to 2.6 yards per run. Then Baltimore shat-
tered the statistical wall, running for 180 yards on the
ground, running the first half away from Jones, at the
vulnerable, still hurting Lamar Lundy, and then the second
half at Jones and Olsen, Colt tackle Sam Ball did a
superb job on Jones, either blasting straight at Jones, to
tie him up briefly, or else peeling Jones off to the out-
side, on quick trap plays past the vacated spot. You can
react only so well to the run, if you relegate it to second
place. The Colts understood Jones and his philosophy
and promptly kicked a small dent into it. The key word
is “small.” A small dent. No matter what, that was still
Deacon Jones pursuing and catching halfbacks, on the
other side of the field, and flattening them for tiny gains.
That was Jones handling Sam._Ball nearly all day, shed-
ding the block and sacking Earl Morrall, or downing Tom
Matte or whoever. The philosophy holds up, by and
large. It is the pass that destroys you. And Deacon Jones
destroys the pass.

Jones’ reputation gets in his way these days. You
expect a superman every Sunday. That is the price of
stardom. One of the prices. Even between Sundays, Jones
is a marked man. People recognize him on the streets of
Los Angeles, and in the hotel lobbies all across the na-
tion. Kids beg for autopraphs. He obliges. “I like the
popularity. All the kids, black and white, come. around.
They idolize you. One has to carry himself in dignity be-
fore the kids. That’s all beautiful. I approve of that.” He
does not approve of well-meaning adults who insist. on
accosting him wherever he may be, to talk football. *l
hate talking football to people who don’t know it well.
I practice from 11 to five four days a week. I eat foot-
ball. I sleep football. I have little time to socialize, and
I'd rather do it with friends who are outside of football
and who know enough to talk of other things.”

So Jones is happier eating in a small Cantonese res-
taurant, with his wife, Iretha, or when he is listening on
records with his friends to the late jazzman, Wes Mont-
gomery, or watching a TV western, at. home. His vices
are small—an occasional drink, which is usually a beer:;
a few cigarettes, most of them before a game when his
nerves are stretched to a thin scream. He attends religious
services on Sunday morning; he does not eat solid foods
before a game (his stomach will not hold them); he gets
to the stadium very early, because his nerves also will not
tolerate waiting too long on line to be taped. He dresses
slowly before the game; he talks with defensive linemen
before the kickoff, on what to look for, how to stop the
draw, defend against the screen. But outside the. stadium,
he prefers to be less a football player and more a person.
He is a member of the Fearsome Foursome, an allitera-
tion coined by Ram publicist, Jack Teele, but he says: “I
don’t think of myself as fearsome or fierce, or anything.
I am no more fearsome than any other man. I am a
human being, trying to do a job on Sunday.”

He is, as of this past December 9, 30 years old, an
age that sometimes begins the slide downhill. “Thirty
does not bother me,” Deacon Jones says. “I am playing
the best football of my career. I am going to get better.
I will reach my peak at 31 or 32, and I ought to remain
there until 35 or so. Maturity in pro football often comes
late. It takes a long while to learn the game.”

With the years will undoubtedly come more. stardom.
After the Falcon game, on October 20, played at the Los
Angeles Coliseum, Jones stood in the corridor outside the
Rams’ dressing room, chatting with newsmen and other
people. It is the other people who are coming to domi-
nate these post-game periods. It is a status symbol, in

Hollywood, to be admitted to the dressing room area;
and the people you see nowadays are entertainers and.
politicians. Jim Nabors went by, and hugged Jones. The
man with the deep voice, standing next to Jones, offering
to help peel off a bandage from Jones’ right arm, was
the most powerful Democrat in California, Assembly
speaker Jess Unruh.

This is stardom, superstardom. The politicians search
you out, and you move into_different, widening circles.
Jones has interests outside of football. He hires an ac-
counting firm to look after his investments. He is buying
up apartment buildings, stocks, mutual funds. He works
for Schlitz brewery during the offseason, and he may
receive a Schlitz dealership before long. He drives a
Cadillac; his wife drives a Mustang.

He is more and more surrounded by the creature com-
forts. A bottle on a shelf above his bar is marked “Espe-
cially for Deacon Jones.” Almost perfectly, he owns &
year-old Doberman, even more perfectly named Rom-
mel. The day I visited Jones’ house up in the Baldwin
Hills, the black dog was locked outside, wandering about
the pool area, uncaring of the rain pelting down. He was
busily eating a chaise longue. Deacon Jones eyed the
dog sympathetically.

Yes, it has become a comfortable life (outside of the
90-degreed thumbs, that is), what with the Cadillac, and
politicians courting, but don’t ignore the Doberman. Rom-
mel is a symbol, black and beautiful. Don’t forget that
part of Deacon Jones. Creature comforts have not soft-
ened his anger. In a way, they have sharpened it.

Like many other blacks (and Jones prefers the word
“black” to ‘“Negro,” though he uses both), Jones is
amazed that so many white people seem to have so many
remedies for black people. “Whites cannot tell me any-
thing about the black man. Ninety-eight percent of whites
do not take time to know the black man. People live right
under their noses, and they don’t know them. The only
reason whites have rallied around the blacks these days is
because the blacks have rebelled.”

Lots of aspects of life in America today anger Jones.
The words “law and order” infuriate him. “This Governor
Wallace can get up and talk about law and order,” he
says in rage. “While he was governor. of Alabama, black
people were lynched, their homes were bombed, churches
were bombed. Four little black girls were murdered in a
church bembing. That’s violence! That’s sickening! I'll be
damned if I understand it!”

So this is Deacon Jones, who went to a black high
school, not intending to get much of an education, going
there just to start to work his way up the apprenticeship
that leads to professional athletics. But someplace along
the line, even in a school where the facilities were limited,
and even in colleges where he was an athlete first and a
student second, he has become educated, articulate, a
man of power. “Since I lifted the veil of ignorance from my
face,” Deacon Jones says, “I can’tsrgmove the thought and
idea of living in ghettoes, of people deprived of education,
deprived of living.”

Maybe none of this has much to do with Deacon
Jones, the football player. Maybe it has lots. You ask Jones
why he plays professional football, and he answers quickly,
“I love it.” Then he adds: “It is a means of survival.”

Survival. Survival is living, something
the people back in the ghettoes were, and
are, deprived of. Deacon Jones had to sur-
vive, had to live. “Some people are bank-
ers, lawyers, doctors,” Deacon Jones says.
“I couldn’t be. I am a footbail player.”

Nobody argues.
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