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Game time was at 8 p.m., but they would get to the Dean Dome by 6 p.m. of course, and she knew that meant having to brave the cold to help the boys get ready.


It was so cold she felt that even her jacket was shivering as she slowly made her way from Morrison Dorm to Hinton James Dorm.  She entertained the idea of not having to paint her face blue tonight since it was already naturally that color.  


A thin layer of ice covered everything and trapped life beneath its crystal clear blanket.  She looked up at the rooms ahead of her and anticipated the feeling of warmth returning to her cheeks. 

Outside it was so quiet tonight, but she knew that inside was going to be a different story.

Half frozen, she finally reached the door.  Fearing the soft skin of her hands might stick to the handle, she opened the door with her hands hidden inside her jacket sleeves.  Once inside, the color rushed back into her face and she bounded up the stairs.

Like a symphony’s crescendo, she could hear the laughter and chants getting louder with each step she took closer to the third floor.  

A smile spread across her face as someone who was strangely familiar met her at the door.

“Mike, you look like a Carolina blue Smurf,” she laughed.

He pushed a can of blue body paint into her hands and moved a few dirty T-shirts away from the door as he welcomed her into the room.

 “Come on, I need help with my back,” he said.

There were five backs that needed a fresh coat of that Carolina blue paint before they could leave.  On each of the boy’s chests there was a different letter.  Right now they spelled “L-E-S-E-H,” but when they stood in the right order it spelled “H-E-E-L-S.”  

It was only a five-minute walk to the Dean Dome, but they always left promptly two hours early.

They are an elite few, the diehards, otherwise known as the Carolina Fever.  During basketball season they like to be referred to as “Doherty’s Disciples.” They are proud to show their support for the University of North Carolina men’s basketball head coach, Matt Doherty.

They make their home in the risers directly behind one of the baskets.  They can be seen sporting Afro wigs, face paint, decals, basketballs cut into hats and Carolina blue—lots of Carolina blue.

Sometimes they beat the teams, as the first ones into the Dean Dome, and they are always the last of the University’s fans to leave.  

No matter what the outcome of the game may be, Fever always leads the student body in linking arms to sing the alma mater at the end of every game.

Fever goes by the motto: We sit together, we cheer together, and we have fun together.  We like it loud, proud, and Carolina blue!
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