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San Francisco, CA – Christmas in San Francisco was truly the season to be jolly – particularly this year, and especially if you are a fan of the local professional football team, the 49ers.
After years of drought, the 49ers are once again winners.  Having compiled a record of 13 wins in 16 regular season games, they not only won their division in the National Football Conference, but also won more games than any of the other 27 teams in the league.  More importantly, for the first time in recent memory, the 49ers have qualified for the post-season playoffs in quest of the Super Bowl.

Around here, the most noticeable effect of the 49ers success has been a surge of civic pride.  Long known more for its gay community and touristy atmosphere than for athletic excellence, San Francisco is relishing the unaccustomed joy of harboring a winner.  Everyone – including the TV weatherman – is now talking about the 49ers instead of the weather, high interest rates or Herb Caen’s daily column in the San Francisco Chronicle. (Caen is an institution here:  a gossip columnist whose wit and longevity has earned him a national reputation).  Vendors are hawking 49er paraphernalia on the downtown streets, and even Macys is selling tee shirts adorned with images of the new heroes.

As late as two months ago, this scenario was unimaginable.  Tickets for 49er games were not only easily available, but were selling on the streets for half price of the incumbent Super Bowl champion Raiders across the Bay in Oakland.   Only masochists and football junkies attended the 49er games in Candlestick Park.  Even the playing surface at Candlestick was a joke.  The muddy field was said to be just like the team:  ragged, beat-up and not up to the standards of the rest of the National Football League.
So who is laughing now?  Everyone in San Francisco, except the bookies, who have consistently underrated the 49ers.  How long this local euphoria will last is undoubtedly directly dependent upon the success of the 49ers in the upcoming playoffs.  Until then, it promises to be a lot of fun in Frisco.
I thought you might like to know.
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