2008 Juggernauts Season Recap
Juggernauts 2008
Game 1 v. Sea Ray
ZERO HOUR
            The Cap’n gave up his trademark XXL #42 jersey to the Jugg newcomer Duane Adair as no standard jersey would fit the debuting behemoth.  With dimensions of roughly 6 feet, 250 pounds and resembling Tyson Beckford if he were a power lifter on steroids, Duane is best described as glorious wonderment wrapped in a XXL package of awesomeness.  Duane is a multi-dimensional player who is comfortable handling the ball outside, has a sweet three pointer and can dominate in the post.  
            This day, however, the post belonged to the Cap’n in his homemade, white duck taped #0 standard issue black jersey with "Juggernauts" emblazoned across his chest in a swath of duck tape and black Sharpie.  Anthony drew first blood on Sea Ray, but the Cap’n quickly reminded Sea Ray why the Cap’n is the Cap’n with punishing power moves in the paint.  The Cap’n called the first time out prior to his freethrow of a 3 point play as the cheap shoting competition whacked his funny bone behind the elbow leading to the loss of feeling in his left ring and pinky fingers.  The Cap’n, with the ever encouraging words from the Assassin urging starting the season off right, stepped to the freethrow line bracing his deadened hand against the ball which found its purchase in the bottom of the net.  The Juggs raced to a 9 to 1 advantage.  Dreiser added power buckets in the paint.  Kristie drained a jumper from inside the 3 point line.  Ed and Ant drove to the goal.
            The Juggs ran their amoeba like 3-2 to 2-3 defense so well that Sea Ray did not know how to penetrate the Juggs smothering defense.  The Juggs even confused themselves at times as to which defense they were running, but it all ran well.  Sea Ray made two offensive runs the first of which consisted of banked jump shots followed by a string of NBA three pointers.  Sea Ray had a 6’5” center, two blond crew cut chunky guys who pulled up at the hash marks to shoot (they got lucky for a while), a tall athletic #7, a Fat Albert clone who set Jason Long caliber picks and no other players of consequence.  Sea Ray started in man defense, dropped to a 2-3 zone and resumed man in the closing minutes.
            During a late first half run which brought Sea Ray to within 23-17, the Juggs received a technical for not having Anthony’s #12 jersey listed on the official scorer’s book.  It was an oversight by the Cap’n, which led to loss of possession and two freethrows for Sea Ray.  No harm as Sea Ray choked on all counts.  The Juggs entered halftime leading 29-20.  With the Cap’n’s 11 first half points, Dreiser pondered everyone changing their old numbers.  
            Sea Ray made a 3 to start the second half, but the Juggs wouldn’t allow them to get closer than six points.  Duane and the Cap’n camped out on the bench after 5 minutes in a controversial move which left Dreiser at the center position of the 2-3.  Dreiser answered the bell with a dominating rebounding performance and kick outs to the streaking Ed, Ant and the Assassin who constantly converted in 3 on 1 matchups in the small ball run and gun offense.  Duane and the Cap’n kicked back while the Juggs outscored Sea Ray by 6 points during the stretch.
            In the second half, the Assassin found his range to the delight of his adoring family.  Ed was the main point guard penetrating the lane and on occasion someone’s skull.  Ed also bounced back from a fairly hard noggin knocker himself.  Ant slashed and ran and hit from long range.  Although only scoring 3 points, it seemed like more, Duane handled the ball well, rebounded, had a beautiful assist to Kristie and contributed a cheery attitude.  The First Lady of Juggdom, Kristie, contributed a solid performance, her  extreme hotness and the we beat you with a girl playing the majority of the game factor.
It was a balanced scoring effort as all Juggs were in the box score and a fine debut by the Juggs.  Juggs won 52-39.  The Juggs could have hit 60, but used their clock killing skills in the final four minutes to frustrate Sea Ray and secure the victory.  Sea Ray was toast when all the Juggs would give them were NBA 3 pointers.
The Juggs have gone to a 7 person playing roster for each game, out of a possible 10 players, except for a planned 8 person roster when facing the defending champs.  Other Juggs expected to make their season debuts next week are Justin Martin, Josh Braden and Josh Haney.
Roll Juggs!  
H:  29-20 Juggs
F:  52-39 Juggs
Rec:  1-0
STATS:   Cap’n – 13 pts, 1/1 fts; Ed – 12 pts, 2/5 fts; Anthony – 11 pts, 2/2 fts, (1) 3ptr; Assasin – 7 pts, (1) 3ptr; Dreiser – 4 pts; Duane – 3pts, 1/2 fts; Kristie – 2 pts.
NOTES:  The Juggs were so excited to start their season that they neglected to shout the “Roll Juggs” rally cry before the opening tip.  The Cap’n was too busy explaining the intricate workings of his newly created substitution matrix which worked flawlessly.

Game 2 v. Vista
(Game report by the Assassin, Notes by the Cap’n)
There can be no greater pride a five year veteran of Juggs ball can have than to see a relative newcomer almost single-handedly have the refs stop a game, award us the “W” while not calling a technical.  Well, one ref called a tech but I’m not sure anyone else noticed but me.  After the last play, the frontcourt ref called a “T” and then the other ref immediately called the game.  Sadly, John Dreiser was not witness to last night’s game as he and Cap’n are our normal instigators.  Well, sure, I run my mouth nonstop to every opposing team, but I could not be taken seriously last night with my 0-for the game, including a layup.
Regarding the Tuesday night game, let me just say, that five us were rolling into Juggs’ history.  Based on a conversation with our resident historian (Cap’n), the Juggs’ 66-14 victory over Vista (home premium) was the largest margin of victory on record and the 66 pts is a modern day record (16 minute halves).  Also, the 52 pt margin of victory is largest of its kind.  On a personal note, the 28 pts scored is a modern Juggs’ single game record with 8 “3s” (probably a record as well) – one only matched by going 0-7 the following game (on every conceivable shot).  The most impressive record: Ms. Cap’n doubled the Cap’n scoring output: 2-1.  That’s right, the Cap’n played an entire first half and scored 1 pt to his wife’s whopping 2 – which she earned from the charity stripe.  A further breakdown of the game is in order to see exactly how the Juggs accumulated so many accolades from one game.  With 11 minutes to go in the first half, Josh and I entered the game with the score 4-0.  The half time score was 32-8.  In eleven minutes, the Juggs posted 28 pts.  Most impressive on the defensive end is that the Juggs’ D held Vista to 6 pts after halftime.  Obviously Vista has a few bugs to work out before it is ready for mainstream consumer use.
I also believe that Tuesday marked the first game in which a player had to leave for the emergency room.  But before leaving, the noble Cap’n assured us that he would stick around just long enough for his wife to play a few minutes into the second half as he nursed his wound with a grape popsicle stuck to his eye much like that of Scott Schwartz sticking his tongue to the flag pole on a double dog dare in A Christmas Story.
The final line was as follows: Cap’n: 1 pt ½ fts; Kristi: 2 pts 2/2 fts; Assassin: 28 -  2/2 fts, 8 3s; Ed (Rambling Wreck) Bayer 11 - 3/4 fts; Ant’y 9 - 0/2 fts; Big Daddy Dwayne 11 3/4 fts; Josh Braden 4.
NOTES ON GAME 2 against Vista
Daddy Got a Popsicle
Although the Assassin was given the task of doing the official Game 2 report which was 2 days late as of press time, the Cap’n double checked the scores for an addendum to the official record.  The Juggs smashed their old record of a 30 point differential against KAT in 2006 (63 – 33) by defeating Vista by 49 points.  The Juggs set a new defensive benchmark allowing only 14 points besting the 18 allowed to Belk Kingdom in 2007.  The Juggs 63 points against Vista did not match the record of 69 pts set by the Juggs in 2005 against BBG.  The Assassin tied the record for most Jugg 3 pointers in a game (6) to match phenom Warren Millican.  However, according to the official scorebook, the Assassin had only 22 points, a fine effort but a far cry from 28 which would have bested the Cap’n’s New Knoxville Jugg (2001-2008) and Old Knoxville Jugg (1994-1996) record of 26 points in a game achieved in 1996 and 2002.  The second place score of 25 is held by the Cap’n (2006) and David Whitson and Cool Hand Luke (2002).  The all time high scores are held by 6’5” center Chris Burks of the Chattanooga Juggs (1998-2000) who regularly scored 30 plus points.  However, the games were 8 minutes longer, the Juggs scored in the 80s and 90s on occasion and Chris is immensely more talented than the Cap’n, which is the real reason the Cap’n didn’t keep any official records in Chattanooga.

Oh, and #23 of Vista, you behemoth sized a-hole, learn to play basketball instead of tripping, punching, elbowing and making an ass out of your pathetic government cheese eating self.
The Knoxville Parks and Rec first aid kit consisted of bathroom style paper towels and a purple popsicle to stop the bleeding.  First aid and a tasty treat.  The Cap’n destroyed a trashcan at halftime.  It was the first game since Chattanooga 1998 that Kristie outscored the Cap’n (Kristie – 2 pts, Cap’n – 1 pt).  The Cap’n, Duane and Braden didn’t have many opportunities to score as they were too busy rebounding and kicking the ball down the floor to Ed, Ant and the Assassin who released as soon as Vista thought about taking a shot.  The Cap’n bled as Kristie played 4 more minutes of the second half.  
STATS for game 2:
H:  32 – 8
F:  63-14
Rec: 2 – 0
Assassin - 22 pts, 2/2 fts, (6) 3 ptrs;  Ed Bayer – 13 pts, 3/ 4 fts; Duane Adair – 11 pts, 3/4 fts; Anthony Martin – 10 pts; Braden – 4 pts, 0/2 fts; Kristie – 2 pts, 2/2 fts; Cap’n – 1 pt, 1/ 2 fts.
Game 3 v. Mayhem (defending champs)
The Birthday Boy
            Happy Birthday, Ed!  Ed was a birthday boy on a mission blazing the way for another unorthodox win for the Juggs.  This was the first time in 6 tries that the Juggs were victorious over the defending champions Mayhem.  In fact, this was Mayhem’s first loss since the 2006 tournament (almost 2 years).  The Juggies are sitting atop the rankings as the only undefeated team at 3-0.  
            How did the Juggs manage this resounding victory?  Mayhem has gotten 20 points worse with the loss of its two best shooters who have reportedly moved on.  It didn’t matter how many 10 to 15 point leads the Juggs built in the first half, those two guys invariably would hit 6 consecutive three-pointers from the hash mark to ring the death knell for the Juggs.  Without these guys, Mayhem has recruited a bigger team including a new 6’4”, 285 pound cornfed monstrosity in the post as a bookend to its existing 6’5” stout black man.  The Juggs have also beefed up however with Duane the D-Train.  The Cap’n got in Mayhem’s head prior to the opening tip as he demanded they change to their light gray jerseys as their dark blue jerseys might be confused with the Juggs’ black jerseys.  The Cap’n also miserably lost his third tip off in a row. 
            The Cap’n, stinging from the news that the Assassin had on Tuesday topped his team record of 26 points in a game (a claim which the Cap’n later found was not supported by the official scorer’s book) while the Cap’n was getting his head super glued back together at the Fort Sander’s Emergency Room due to getting on the wrong side of a head butt diving for a ball, managed to score 10 of the Juggs first 12 points.  Mayhem’s defense left a soft middle from which the Cap’n repeatedly popped freethrow jumpers followed by a couple of junk rebound buckets.  Unfortunately, the Juggs 3-2 defense also left a soft middle which was exploited by Mayhem’s 50 year old veteran.  The Juggs worked the 3-2 until they found their shifting groove and stopped the easy dump offs and lay ins.  The 3-2 also negated Mayhem’s normal 3 point attack (except for 1 beautiful 3 drained from the hash mark).
            Anthony, Ed and the Assassin hustled down the floor ahead of the defense often getting wide open looks or 2 or 3 on 1 opportunities.  As usual, Jim, Duane and Braden rebounded and kicked the ball out to the court streaking trio.  The Juggs led at halftime 18 to 16.
 It was good to be at full Josh strength this game as Josh Braden and Josh Haney were back in action.  Haney made his 2008 debut and handled and distributed the ball well.  Haney would later comment, “I ain’t never played in a game like this.”  Haney was referring to the high level of physical play on the court.  Bodies flew around the court all game with almost nary a whistle blown.  The Cap’n kicked off the festivities with a blocked shot that sent the Mayhem’s big country boy to the ground.  Anthony was wrestled out of bounds.  Mayhem’s 6’5” guy was sprawled on the floor.  No rebound was gotten without getting sandwiched between two wide bodies from either team.  The first of two egregious plays occurred when Tattoo Eddie standing at the hash mark did a swinging clear out move knocking Ed to floor.  The birthday boy, lying prone on the floor, yelled “What the f***?”  That outburst garnered a technical on Ed for which Ed had to be physically restrained.  
Emotions ran high the whole game with the action being stopped early for a lecture from referee Shaud and gym supervisor Jerry Dills that anymore complaining or questioning of the refs’ calls would not be tolerated.  Duane and one of the Mayhemers introduced themselves to each other nicely after Duane was fouled.  Duane responded to the ref, “I’m just saying, ‘Hi’”.  What nice manners Duane’s mama taught him.
            The game was nip and tuck as the Mayhem took a short lived lead at 20 – 21 on a long three pointer from the guy who had just missed the technical freethrows.  The Juggs regained a 25 - 24 advantage before the Cap’n called time out as the Juggs were sucking wind.  The Cap’n cooled off in the second half and was scoreless.  The Assassin couldn’t buy a bucket.  Ant and Braden capitalized on breakaway baskets with Braden capping a much needed 3 pointer.  Juggs and Mayhem were all knotted up at 31 – 31 after 6’5” Mayhemer missed the and one freethrow after a Cap’n foul.  Ed used his anger as fuel as he slashed though the lane for one handed running shots which gave the Juggs a 35 – 31 lead with 5:00 minutes to go.  This lead was very important as Ed was about to ensure the victory.
            With under 5 minutes to go on the clock, Ed was once again matched against Tattoo Eddie at the 3 point line.  Tattoo Eddie evoked images of the Ray Harryhausen Cyclops wielding a boulder above his head and smashing it into Sinbad’s seamen.  Tattoo Eddie took the ball and smashed it into Ed’s head so hard you could read “Spalding” across Ed’s noggin.  Tattoo Eddie, still holding the ball, stared at Ed on the ground.  Ed immediately said he was going to keep his cool and then as quickly had to be restrained by Duane, the Cap’n and a host of Juggernauts.  The game was called by the officials and the gym supervisor.  The win was awarded to the Juggs as they were leading at the time.  Not since Lee Bright, David Kennedy and the MSJ team of 1996 which brawled to victory in an official shortened game has a Jugg team won in such explosive fashion.
            The Cap’n’s response was, “We won?  Alright, let’s go.”  Ed quickly hit the door with his new hot, athletic girlfriend so as not to be banished from the league for life.  The Assassin praised the Juggs’ defense, but stated that this was the worst offensive game that the Juggs had played in years.  What a short memory the Assassin has.  There were many years when attaining 30 points in a game was but a pipedream for the Juggs.  If the Assassin hadn’t blown two wide open breakaway layups and had made one of his multiple three pointers, the Juggs would have had 42 points with 5 minutes to go on their way to a probable 50 point night.  The Juggs stood to score in the 40’s anyway had the game gone the distance.  As far as efficiency of the offense and running any semblance of an offensive play, the Assassin had a point, but credit must also be given to the big, packed in defense of Mayhem.
            In the best news of the night, the Cap’n did not reopen his formerly gaping head wound.  The Cap’n wore a 1975 issue black headband at the behest of medical personnel to keep the sweat from dissolving the glue that was holding the Cap’n’s uber brain inside his skull.  The Cap’n tried to keep the mood light and happy and even danced when ref Shaud’s musical cell phone played a ditty during a freethrow.  The First Lady of Juggdom, Kristie, knew this game was going to be a fight and opted to watch the little ones on the sidelines.  Ed’s new gal, reportedly a better ball player than any of us jokers and a coach of something for the Olympics, chimed in that a properly run 1-3-1 could stop the Mayhem.  “Properly run” is the key phrase.  Mayhem probably would have exploited the Juggs for many more buckets on the block than they did anyway.  Maybe next time.  The champs are chumps and they got dumped.  Juggs win.
H:  18 – 16 Juggs
F:  35 – 31 Juggs
Rec:  3 – 0
STATS:   – Cap’n - 10 pts, 0/2 fts; Ed “the Birthday Boy” Bayer – 10 pts, 1/2 fts, 3 ptr; Braden – 7 pts, 3 ptr; Ant – 6 pts; Duane – 2 pts, 0/2 fts; Haney – 0 pts; Assassin – 0 pts * (game did not go full term).
Game 4 v. LLC
LLC Dissolves
            The starting lineup was Josh 1, Josh 2, Kristie, Ed and Duane.  Jerry the league supervisor asked who came up with this lineup as the Cap’n, Assassin and Ant rode the pine.  The Cap’n was experimenting with different lineups and wanted to make sure that each Jugg got enough playing time as 8 players can be cumbersome to rotate.  The Cap’n even created another no fuss substitution matrix which Ed screwed up by picking up his second foul in as many minutes.  Duane, a personal trainer, who claims dunking ability, lost the tip as badly as the Cap’n has the past 3 weeks.
            Haney drew first blood with his aggressive drives to the basket.  The Jugg led 2-0 after a Haney layup and a rimmed out Haney three pointer.  It was Josh to Josh as Haney also made a beautiful slashing assist to Braden.  However, for the most part, with the Cap’n on the bench the wider body Juggs did not attempt to score in the paint in the first few minutes.  The Juggs had some trouble at the start with LLC’s 2-3 zone and man defenses.  LLC had no trouble with the Juggs’ normally effective 3-2 defense, torching the Juggs for 5 three pointers in the opening minutes.  The Assassin was ready to sub after a minute and a half, but the Cap’n called him off.
            With the Juggs trailing 17 – 6, the subbing of the Cap’n, Assassin and Ant and changing defenses to man to man spurred the Juggs to an 11 – 0 run and a 17 – 17 tie.  The Juggs fell back to 17 – 22 before rallying to 22 – 24 at halftime.  Braden began making strong moves to the basket with the Cap’n sealing off defenders.  Ed and Ant slashed.  Kristie played solid.  Haney handled point duties well.  The Assassin ran his mouth.  Duane was big.
            In the second half, the Juggs stormed to a 36 – 30 lead.  Ed, Ant and the Cap’n rode the pine for the first few minutes.  Haney was called for palming the ball, an affliction that also strikes Ant on occasion.  Ed lost the ball with 2:11 to go trying to dribble through 3 defenders on the post when the rest of the Juggs were trying to kill the clock.  LLC hit a 3 pointer to cut the lead to 36 – 33 and then 42 - 40.  The Juggs built the lead to 44 – 40.  During the final minutes, LLC decided that they better use the 5 fouls they had to give.  Little point guard #3 decided to grab Duane who bowled him over.  Duane apologized and stated he didn’t mean to knock #3 down.  When #3 accused Duane of knocking him down on purpose, Duane replied, “If I meant to knock you down, you wouldn’t be getting back up.”  Spoken in true Jugg fashion.
            LLC’s foul strategy was brilliant as the Juggs choked on the front end of 3 staight 1 and 1’s and 5 out of 6 attempts.  Even the automatic foul swisher, Assassin, punked out.  However, cudos to the ref for awarding Braden an extra freethrow after #3 was making spitting noises during the freethrow.
            The Cap’n fouled out with 1:11 to go following Ed handing the ball to the wrong team on an inbounds pass and the Cap’n taking a shot to the nose with an elbow and a shoulder to the chest on consecutive plays.  The Cap’n was arguing the merits of the foul calls as he had defensive position was moving backwards and the contact was initiated by the defense.  LLC player “Fat Loser” started arguing with the Cap’n that moving backwards and receiving a shoulder are automatic blocking fouls.  (This is an argument Kristie has had with the Cap’n several times.)  The Cap’n implored Fat Loser to check a rule book.  As the eteamz website eloquently states in the “Most Misunderstood Rules” section, as long as the defender has defensive position, he can move backwards, side to side or turn away to protect himself as long as the defender does not initiate contact. 
            This conversation continued after the Cap’n picked up his fifth foul and headed to the bench.  Fat Loser kept arguing and the Cap’n returned the favor.  I must implore this new generation of ball players to enroll in the accredited Chris Cain/ Andy Roskind School of Trash Talk because the art form has really been lost.  Fat Loser and his teammates ragged the Cap’n for fouling out.  That’s textbook ragging if your team is ahead.  However, if you are 4 points down in the final minute, it’s not that effective.  You should concentrate your efforts on ragging people actually in the game and not let the joker on the bench distract you from what’s happening on the floor.   More lessons are located at the conclusion of this game summary.
            After the umpteenth missed freethrow, LLC cut the lead to 44 – 42 on an up and under move.  Braden went to the freethrow line with 11 seconds left and hit one to put the Juggs up 45 – 42.  LLC called timeout with 7 seconds remaining.  The defensive controversy arose during the timeout.  The Assassin wanted to play good defense and deny the 3 point shot as LLC had to go the length of the court.  Ed implored the Cap’n to institute the give him 2 foul shots defense so a tying 3 pointer was not an option (flashback to the Cap’n beating the Kings with a 4 point play at the buzzer in 2005).  The Cap’n gave the go ahead to foul despite the eye rolling protests of the Assassin.  The Juggs fouled with 6 seconds remaining sending #1 to the line.  #1 hit the first and purposely missed the second.  Ant came up with the deflected rebound, but in his haste to get the ball down the court walked with 4 seconds to go.  The Assassin resembled the WWE’s Undertaker as his eyes rolled back into his head.  The Juggs played stellar defense as a long 2 pointer by #1 from the corner sailed over the basket and into the hands of the waiting Juggs.  Juggs won the nail biter 45 – 43.
            Now, more trash talk lessons from Cain/ Roskind 101.  Once the game is over and you have lost, ragging someone on the winning team for fouling out is quite pointless.  Once you’ve lost, ragging someone for being “old” and calling them “pa-paw” is so 4th grade.  All you do is get a response like, “Yeah, well, pa-paw and a girl just beat you.”  And Fat Loser, if you are so young, sorry about you being fat and bald at such a tender age.  Challenging someone to a one-on-one matchup for $100 and telling them “F. U. You chicken sh**” just shows that you are a sore loser, can’t get over the fact that you just lost and have to try to impress your swine of a girlfriend so that she’ll begrudging consent to a little hanky panky after you’ve loosened her overloaded g-string with a 6 pack of White Mountain coolers in the back seat of your Trans Am.  But most egregious of all, when someone implores you to check a rule book, don’t brag that you know the rulebook because you played in the 2A State championship 12 years ago.  You specifically don’t repeat that fact half a dozen times in a 5 minute span.  It’s a testament to how pathetic your life has become that your glory days were so long ago and you’re left with a 2-2 record in the City recreational league with a loss to an old man and a girl.  “F.U. Fat Loser.”  When ragging the Cap’n about recording the stats at the end of the game is your best attack, you qualify for a need based scholarship to Cain/Roskind U. 
            Also, what’s with all the kids and the tattoos?  About 60% of the league consists of marginally athletic white guys with multiple, huge ass shoulder tattoos.  The closest thing the Juggs have are Anthony’s formerly pierced nipples.  Hmm . . . Kristie, I have an idea.
            In trade deadline news, Justin Martin has defected to the Cain Mutiny (aka Aquarium) leaving an almost even split of the 2005 Jugg team.  The trade was necessary as Justin’s work and marathon training commitments were not conducive to a Tuesday/ Thursday game schedule.  The 4 – 0 Cains who play on Wednesdays at Deane Hill acquired Justin’s services after the season ending knee injury to former George Washington University and Steamrolling Juggernauts star guard Myriah Cain. 
            Next Tuesday, 1/22/08, after the 7 pm game against undefeated M.I.A.M.I. (unbeknownst to the Cap’n, M.I.A.M.I. actually defeated Mayhem two nights before the Juggs got the honor, however the Juggs lead the league in point differential as well), the Juggs will celebrate the halfway point of the season at the Half Barrel on the Strip.  Festivities will start at approximately 8:15 on Tuesday as opposed to the originally advertised date of this Thursday.  This invite is also extended to the Friends of Juggs who consist of anyone who receives this e-mail including anyone you want to forward it to.  Come schmoose with the 2008 Juggs at the Half Barrel!
Roll Juggs!
H:  24 – 22 LLC
F:  45 – 43 Juggs
Rec:  4 - 0
STATS:  Josh Braden – 10 pts, 2/5 fts; Ed Bayer – 10 pts; Cap’n – 8 pts, 2/2 fts; Ant – 7 pts, 0/1 fts, 3 ptr; Duane – 5 pts; Assassin – 3 pts, 1/2 fts, one awesome ass block in the final minutes; Haney – 2 pts; Kristie – 0 pts.
Game 5 v. Belk Kingdom II: Electric Boogaloo
Thank You for Shopping
            During shoot around, Braden and Ed decided to hold a jumping contest to see who was going to attempt the tip off.  Upon witnessing this rim slapping display of vertical manliness, the Cap’n immediately benched both players for the start of the game and continued his humiliating streak of losing the tipoff.  Ah, but the Cap’n got a hand on the tip this week, the left hand even.  Look out game 7 opponent, Forest Grove.
            Starting for the Juggs were Dreiser in his triumphant return, Cap’n, Assassin, Ant and Kristie.  The Juggs tried to work the 3-2 defense for the second game in a row and were torched just as effectively by the sharp shooting managers and men’s clothing salesmen from the Belk department store.  These were mostly the same chuckleheads that could only manage 18 points against the Juggs last season.  Down 13 – 4, the Juggs quickly switched to man defense and methodically dismantled Belk with a 21 – 4 run to lead by 25 – 17 at halftime.
            Belk has obviously spent some time practicing their ball rotation on the loading dock.  Belk lined 4 guys around the perimeter and sent 6’4” clean head shaven #10 slashing through the lane.  The man to man defense cut down on the efficient ball movement.  Dreiser and his freakily elongated fingers was able to steal passes from #10 when the Cap’n took a breather on the bench.  The Assassin, Mr. feast or famine, had his good luck charm Lily in tow and showed off his deft skills at the three point line capping 4 on the night.  Ed was an assist machine as he found the Cap’n on several easy layups in the Jugg game and the church game afterward including a beautiful inbounds pass and three point play against a confused #10.  Every point the Cap’n scored this night was off an assist by Ed or off rebounds of Ed’s horrible backboard shattering shots.  
            Kristie got into the action by missing a layup, getting her own offensive rebound and scoring on a power move.  Braden sweated a lot and played good defense but deferred to the hot hands on offense.  Belk beefed up at halftime with the arrival of #22 a Duane Adair version 1.0 clone (our version is about 9.7).  Dreiser somehow ended up with the beefy ballplayer splayed across his back in a reverse fireman’s carry resembling Lex Luger placing the Junk Yard Dog in the torture rack.  The most entertaining matchup of the night occurred in the second half between Ant and Belk’s #2, who must have drank 8 Red Bulls before the game.  These competitors combined for 6 straight buckets including 3 three pointers by #2 and 2 three pointers and a driving layup by Ant.  Ant single handedly denied Belk from getting the Juggs advantage back under double digits.  Ant slumped exhausted onto the bench after the exchange.  Cue the Assassin with his long ball display.
            The Cap’n got a taste of humble pie as during a rebound and put back attempt on the block, #10 made the most crushing, demoralizing, volleyball spike block of the Cap’n’s weak ass sh** sending the Cap’n’s shot 15 feet up against the far wall striking a large cardboard cutout of the Tennesssee Tech Golden Eagle leaning on his fancy ‘50s dragster (Kent, the Cecil Webb Recreation Center supervisor is a Tech grad and huge fan who has brainwashed the children entrusted to his care into producing a wide array of homemade Tech memorabilia).  The huge contingent of Belk fans from the women’s juniors department went wild.  The Cap’n applauded and bowed to the Kung Fu block master.  The block into the Eagle is worth 25 points on MTV’s celebrity basketball.  The Cap’n told #10 that he could just tattoo another notch on his shoulder.  It appears that tattoos are a tribal ritual essential to the management hierarchy at the Belk department store.  Glimpsing the torso tiger stripes viewable through the arm hole of #10’s jersey, he is up for tribal chieftain of men’s wallets, ties, colognes and useless gadgets your kids buy you for Christmas.  #2 must be low on the totem poll and a big Madonna fan as he had an elaborate, seemingly temporary Henna tattoo covering his entire forearm.  The Cap’n is a former Proffitt’s employee.  The Cap’n resigned before the Belk Empire crushed and absorbed the local landmark, required elaborate body etchings and new hires to drink the powdered remains of Old Man Proffitt.  
            Belk’s #3 also deserves some praise by torching the Juggs early with 3 three pointers.  #2 ended up with 4 three pointers.  Taking rec league basketball to a new level of obsession was Belk with their own private statistician.  According to Belk’s official tally, the Juggs were plus 5 in turnovers with 5 to Belk’s 10.  With the game pretty much in control of the Juggs who maintained a 12 – 15 point lead for most of the second half, #10 exploded for several buckets.  He probably had about 18 points on layups and double digit rebounds.  The Cap’n got into the blocking fray with 2 serviceable yet hardly awe inspiring blocks which #10 simply picked up the deflections and scored on.  #10 also poured salt in the Cap’n’s wounds in the final seconds of the game by blocking the Cap’n’s shot standing backwards at the 3 point line after the Cap’n had juked him twice to get a look at a three pointer.  #10 did a good job of going the distance tonight, no one subbed for him.  In the past, the Juggs have suckered #10 into committing 3 charges within the opening minutes of the game.
            With :07 on the clock, #2 could not contain his disgust on the sideline and proclaimed, “This is bullsh**!”  Jerry, the league supervisor, quickly ejected sharp shooting and tongued #2 from the gym and the game was called resulting in two Jugg contests in the past three that were called before the final buzzer.  The security guard hired specifically this week after the near Ed and Tattoo Eddie, Mayhem/Juggs throwdown in Game 3, kindly offered to escort #2 from the building.
            The Juggs improved to 5 – 0 although the Cap’n had a fairly horrific shooting night other than Ed assisted gimme buckets.  The Juggs succeeded with another balanced scoring attack with 4 Juggs in double figures.  The Assassin paid a rare compliment to Kristie’s defense.  Kristie handed out business cards to the Belk team after the game.  These guys look like they party hard.  Kristie also distributed cards at the following church game and picked up a DUI client from the scorekeeper.  The Juggs game was reffed by our old foe and pal “Stinky” from the Bombers who are now playing on Mondays at a different gym.  The Cap’n’s 2008 edition purple shiny Shox shoes of destiny, #0 jersey and headband are undefeated.
            A shout out to #21, a frequenter of Jugg Bill Langford’s Comixchange located on Chapman Highway, who has greatly improved.  Last season he was wary of his matchup with Kristie as he admitted she was too quick for him.  This year he put his whole body and newly improved vice grip into tying up the ball with the Cap’n.  It must be those Kung Fu lessons he’s getting from #10 who is reportedly mastering the discipline.  #10 also wanted to remind all of you guys looking for presents for the fast approaching Valentine’s Day to take advantage of Belk’s Thursday through Monday, Jan. 17 – 21, extra 15% off entire purchase* regular and sale intimate apparel or 20% off entire purchase* regular and sale Belk & Co. Fine Jewelers.
            The only undefeated, 5 – 0, teams, Juggs and M.I.A.M.I. meet at 7 p.m. on Tuesday.  Come watch this tournament seed jockeying showdown and party at the season halfway point Half Barrel on the Strip throwdown immediately following the game.  The Vols v. Kentucky game should be showing.  All Juggs, former Juggs and friends of Juggs are welcome.
H:  25 – 17  Juggs
F:  58 – 43  Juggs
Rec:  5 – 0
STATS:  Assassin – 18 pts, (4) 3 ptrs; Ed Bayer– 13 pts, 1/ 2 fts; Cap’n – 11 pts, 1/5 fts; Anthony Martin – 10 pts, (2) 3 ptrs; Kristie – 2 pts; Dreiser – 2 pts; Braden – 2 pts.
NOTES:  Special thanks goes out to our friend #7 from Sea Ray for saving our children from a wild pass in Game 1 and producing a first aid kit, although it had no popsicles, for the Cap’n’s gaping head wound in Game 3
Game 6 v. M.I.A.M.I.
The Eyes Have It (or Daddy, Don’t Get Your Bleed on Me)
            Rage.  Waves of rage.  The Cap’n peered into the restroom mirror having just punted an industrial sized trashcan half the length of the hallway in the Cecil Webb Recreation Center.  The Cap’n wore a crimson mask of blood which gushed forth from his open head wound.  “I can’t believe he reopened my two week old cut.  It had just healed!” thought the Cap’n to himself.  The Lord’s name was taken in vain and mothers were disparaged.  “Wait a minute, it’s the other eye! G. D. M. F’r” screamed the Cap’n during his startling realization.
            Rage.  Waves of rage!  The Cap’n stormed back into the gymnasium with 1:00 showing on the clock.  Blood streamed down his face covering his white, wife beater t-shirt, splattering his shiny purple Shox shoes of destiny.  The Cap’n raised his blood soaked hand as he stepped onto the court and damned, “Look at me!  Look at my face!  Was it worth it!”  The Cap’n wanted to sear the image of his blood stained face into #33’s brain to imprint the Cap’n’s suffering into his psyche so deep that even his unborn children would understand the evil begat by the excesses of assholism.  The crowd stared in stunned horror.  The Cap’n’s children were scared.  The Cap’n’s wife even stopped worrying about the game.
            The Cap’n’s day started with braking on an icy road nearly broadsiding a car with his skidding Mitsubishi Endeavor while taking the kids to school.  Of course, there was no school today due to the parking lot resembling an ice rink.  The Cap’n’s wife took daughter Alana to the doctor to discover an ear infection.  The Cap’n returned home from work grousing about his sore non-shooting shoulder which he slept on wrong the night before.  Pop the ibuprofen.  Then pop went the breaker while the Cap’n’s wife was in the shower simultaneously blasting hip-hop.  While attempting to fix the breaker, the Cap’n stepped in a mound of dog sh*t.  The Cap’n couldn’t have been covered in more dog sh*t if he had danced in it.  Were these good omens or bad omens?  Only time would tell.
            The evening started with the Juggs volunteering to wear white t-shirts for the game as both teams had black jerseys and Jerry the league supervisor forgot to bring the generic yellow jerseys.  All Juggs wore white except for Ed and his Tennessee orange accented grey t-shirt.  M.I.A.M.I. loaned Dreiser a shirt.   Dreiser and Duane are the manliest of Juggs who wear their jeseys sans undershirts.  To do that chaps the Cap’n’s man nipples.  The Cap’n wore his wife beater.
The Juggs started Ant, the Assassin, Dreiser, the Cap’n and Ed.  As Ed noted, the Cap’n kind of won the tip as 6’4” #33 swatted the ball so hard it went side out of bounds.  Kristie and Braden came off the bench.  The Juggs moved well in their first 2-3 defense of the season which was worked heavily by the perimeter passing of M.I.A.M.I. (Money Is A Major Issue).  Later in the game the Juggs switched to man defense.  M.I.A.M.I. countered with similar defenses.
It was back and forth the first half with no clear advantage.  The Cap’n and Ed were again in synch as Ed drove and ditched to the Cap’n at the last second for easy buckets.  Dreiser caught the competition sleeping on an inbounds pass under the goal which the Cap’n converted into an under the goal behind the head two.  Each Jugg contributed a bucket here and there.  The halftime score was 22 – 19 M.I.A.M.I.  
The Juggs came out in the second half with some fire and continued to feed the Cap’n in the post.  M.I.A.M.I. attempted to soften up the Cap’n with bruiser #1 who got in foul trouble quickly.  The Cap’n and #1 were called for a double foul as the Cap’n gave as good as he got.  The ref interpreted the double foul as a jump ball and took possession away from the Juggs.  Cheap.  #1 had earlier been called for a technical for not having his number listed in the book.  This was humorous as none of the Juggs were even wearing numbers and were quizzed by the referees and required to state their imaginary numbers whenever they committed a foul.  A second technical foul was drawn on #33 who told Drieser to shut the “f” up.  The Cap’n mistakenly chided Dreiser for collecting the technical on himself.  Dreiser gloated about goading #33 into the mistake.  
The Cap’n battled with #33 who hit some nice turnaround jumpers with the Cap’n in his face.  The Juggs tied the game at 32.  The Juggs trailed by 5 before Ant connected on an off balance, falling, glass kissing three pointer to bring the Juggs within 2 at 40 – 38.  Then the comedy of errors began.  Four Juggs, Dreiser, Ed, Braden and Ant, took turns making consecutive horrible passes which were picked off by M.I.A.M.I. or thrown out of bounds.  The Juggs continued to foul the wrong shooter, #32 in dreadlocks, who iced 6 freethrows in a row.  With 1:30 to go, Ed fouled out.  With 1:16 to go and 4 fouls, Dreiser benched himself for Kristie.  Andy got the ball to Kristie for a 3 pointer which she was hacked on.  Kristie hit the middle freethrow to bring the Juggs within 8 at 47 – 39.  Kristie perfectly missed the third shot which caromed to the Cap’n who flung the shot off the top of the backboard as #33, angry that the Cap’n had wrestled the rebound from his grasp, brought the tomahawk chop down onto the Cap’n’s left eye.  As the Cap’n’s contact shifted, filled with blood, he kept his good eye on the flight of the ball confident that the following freethrow would bring the Juggs to within 5 and give the Cap’n his first 20 point game of the season.  The ball sailed cleanly through the basket off the glass. Alas, the Cap’n’s head exploded like a Gallagher watermelon and the freethrow attempt was not to be.
A bloody leper no one wanted to touch.  Replay of a fortnight ago at this very spot.  Screaming rage!  Waves of Rage!  Punt the trashcan splitting the maintenance workers.  Restroom.  The other eye!?!  Mutha F’r!  Court.  Rage!  Streams of blood washing down the blood pool in the sink.  Game called.  Win awarded to M.I.A.M.I. as they were ahead.  Rage!
Return to calm.  The Cap’n’s motto and strategy for the tournament is, “Get the lead and make them bleed!” as this is the 3rd game out of 6 that the Juggs’ game has been called this season before the final buzzer.  The Cap’n’s head was used as a piñata and M.I.A.M.I. was awarded the win over the resurgent Juggs with a minute left on the clock.  The Juggs went to 5 – 1 as M.I.A.M.I. remained the only undefeated team in the Cecil Webb league at 6 – 0.  In the tournament, when the Juggs get the lead, the Cap’n may just split his own head open, blade ECW style, to get game called and the cheap win.
The Assassin was disappointed that the game was not allowed to continue.  Lily’s good luck streak had ended.  The security guard cautioned the Cap’n not to reenter the gym and start trouble.  Kristie explained that the Cap’n was just going to get the stats.  The Cap’n met a sheepish #33 in front of the scorer’s table.  #33 was quick with an apology.  The Cap’n accused #33 of purposely hitting him as hard as he could, but that the Cap’n didn’t think that he intended him to bleed like he did.  So the Cap’n offered up an “F.U. and I forgive you,” followed by a hand shake and a back slap.
The Cap’n, vision blurred, trained his Cyclops stare onto the scorer’s book to record stats while holding a real ice pack (not a popsicle, thanks, Jerry) to his noggin.  The Cap’n asked the referee if he could at least have his and one freethrow.  The ref responded with, “I called you for walking.  You can’t take two steps back and release the ball.”  The ref didn’t even call a foul.  Rage!  Waves of Rage!
The Cap’n attempted to collect his family and dress himself.  Pants. Coat.  Bags. Shirt.  The Cap’n stared at his blood stained shirt looking like Leatherface’s apron after a fresh chainsaw kill.  Rage.  Waves of Rage!  The Cap’n grasped his collar and tore the shirt from his body Hulkamania style.  A Vista bystander replied, “That guy is Looney Tunes.”  Kristie retorted, “Yeah, and I’ve gotta go home with him.”  The Cap’n jerked on his Han Solo Hoth world parka sans shirt, hit the door and bellowed obscenities into the night.
Anthony, the lovely Ashley and little Sadie escorted the Cap’n and his family home.  Prior to going to the e.r., the Cap’n attempted to give his 2 year old daughter, Alana, a kiss.  “Daddy, don’t get your bleed on me,” she cautioned.  The Cap’n drove his car to the emergency room where he was greeted with knowing grins.  “Back again?,” asked the male receptionist at the Fort Sanders Emergency Room.  “I remember your shoes,” he recalled motioning to the shiny purple Shox shoes of destiny.  The female intake nurse asked, “When was your last tetanus shot?”  “Two week ago,” the Cap’n replied.  The nurse ad libbed the last question on the intake sheet, “So, are you going to continue to play basketball?”  The Cap’n told her to reserve a time next Tuesday to superglue his chin.  After a two hour wait, the same female doctor as last week closed up the Cap’n’s wound.  She had to vigorously rub out the coagulated blood prior to sealing the wound.  Superglue, take two.  She commented that this week’s injury was a lot more blue and swollen. The doctor was nice enough to wait until halftime of the UT v. Kentucky game to attend to the Cap’n’s wounds.  The Cap’n had a television set and a cubicle all to himself.  Of course, the Vols lost.
The discharge nurse recalled that the last time the Cap’n had worn his homemade jersey.  A lesson to all you little Cap’nomaniacs out there:  Eat your veggies, say your prayers and make sure that your rec league has re-insurance to cover your $100 co-pay.  The Cap’n bid the kindly e.r. staff adieu and stumbled into the cold night.  Unseen beyond the Cap’n’s fur lined hood, a voice asked, “I don’t mean to be a smart ass, but why are you wearing a heavy winter coat and gym shorts.”  The Cap’n removed his hood, relayed his fortnight of misadventures and displayed his matching set of eyelid scars to the KPD officer on the street corner.
Head swollen, sitting at the Stefano’s pizza buffet on Wednesday, the Cap’n pondered what he had done to warrant the curses of January 22, 2008.  The Cap’n opened up the Metropulse between cinnamon stix to the revelation that Tom Jones, the Tom “It’s Not Unusual”, Las Vegas, Nevada, Welshman, Jones, is appearing at the Tennessee Theatre on March 9, in the year of our Lord 2008, two days after the Cap’n’s birthday, at 8:00 p.m.  The universe has a way of evening itself out.
H:  22 – 19 M.I.A.M.I.
F:  47 – 39 M.I.A.M.I.
Rec:  5 – 1
STATS:  Cap’n – 17 pts, 3/5 fts; Ed – 7 pts; Assassin – 5 pts, 2/4 tech fts, 3 ptr; Ant – 3 pts, 3 ptr; Braden and Dreiser each with 2 – 4 points combined for 6 pts; Kristie – 1 pt, 1/3 fts.  Stats are not exact as they were lost in the last wave of rage.
NOTES:  Great, understanding security guard, league supervisor and scorekeeper who attempted to keep the rage at bay while speaking in calming tones.  The Cap’n did not fade in the second half for the first time all year.  While scoring a maximum of 2 second half points in previous games, the Cap’n scored 9 (which should have been 11 plus an extra freethrow).
Game 7 v. Forest Grove
Fire Ant Burns Forest
            At game time, the Juggs had a 5 man roster including the Cap’n who was planning to sit this one out due to his 48 hour old super glued head wound.  The Cap’n couldn’t afford to reopen his wound with the Mayhem rematch looming next Tuesday.  As the opening buzzer sounded, the Cap’n took his trusty white duck tape and changed Kristie’s extra old school #7 jersey into a #1 and pitched it to Ant’s buddy Patrick.  Patrick looked like he had just traded a Coke with Mean Joe Greene.  Patrick has been milling around the Juggs bench the last few games just waiting for a chance.  His chance came when Duane had work, Dreiser had a funeral, Haney had the flu, Chris couldn’t find the gym until halftime and the Assassin thought the 7 o’clock game was at 9 o’clock.  If Ant hadn’t won a conflicting church game by forfeit, Patrick would have cracked the starting line up.  Welcome to the Juggs, Patrick Veals and your rose colored, prescription spectacles.  Also making his Juggs debut after halftime was Chris Jones.  Welcome to the Juggs, Chris.  Justin was originally scheduled for this game (one of the only 2 he could commit to this year), but has since moved on to the 5 – 1 Aquarium who also lost their first game this week. 
            Forest Grove was at a distinct disadvantage as they were without their two biggest players from seasons past.  The Cap’n, playing very tentative as to not be the focus of another blood bath, was unable to fully capitalize on his size advantage.  The tallest Grover was 5’10”.  The Cap’n mostly tipped out rebounds instead of going up and fighting for them.  
            The Cap’n could have won his first tip off, but had already promised the honor to Ed.  Ed smacked the ball with a mighty hand, but knocked it to the wrong team.  Scoring was slow for both teams.  The Juggs played a 2-3 defense.  The small Grovers also played a decent 2-3.  The Grover’s defense is always hard to penetrate from the top of the key.  Patrick showed some hustle in the first half.  The Juggs muddled through the first half with a 16 – 10 advantage.
            Chris Jones debuted and started the second half.  He played tough and then became a little gimpy as two nights of ball in a row took a toll on his bum knee.  The Juggs built a 30 – 20 lead on the strength of Ant’s monster night.  Ant raced down the floor for driving buckets and popped 3 pointers at will.  The only thing the Cap’n noticed about Ant was that his and the rest of the team’s 2-3 defense got lazy.  A string of 3 pointers brought the Grovers to within 30 – 27.  The Cap’n called a time out from the bench and publicly admonished the Juggs’ laziness.  The Juggs returned with a smothering man defense and set out on a 15 – 2 run.  Ant spent most of the night playing defense with his feet including three soccer kicks of the ball on consecutive plays.  After beach bum curly headed dude popped several threes, Patrick shut him down.  After having one of Ed’s nitro passes carom off Patrick’s chest out of bounds and Ed screaming at him, Patrick immediately stole a pass, raced down the court and flipped an assist to the Cap’n for a 3 point play.  The Cap’n told Ed that he had made quite a piss pour pass as it was intercepted by the shortest man on the floor standing in front of the Cap’n, leading to a Cap’n foul.  Ed simply stated, “You gotta step to the ball.”  The Cap’n did.  He just happened to step through the defender.
Ant was happy that the Assassin no showed as Ant surpassed the Assassin for the highest scoring performance of 2008.  Ant remained awesome scoring 24 points including three 3 pointers.  With a couple of nitroless passes from Ed, Ant could have topped the Cap’n’s Jugg record of 26 points.  Kristie also prevented Ant from having more points by subbing for him.  Kristie’s rationale, “He brought Patrick who took my playing time, so I’ll take his.”  Ant, Assassin, Ed and the Cap’n are neck and neck in their quest for this season’s scoring title.  The Defensive Award of the night goes to Josh Braden who cleaned the boards like no other.  After the Cap’n told Braden that he had to come down with every rebound due to the Cap’n’s handicap, Braden did just that.  He even did it on a twisted ankle.
            Kristie made a beautiful shot in the lane through 3 defenders.  Later, running the court for an easy layup, Ant led her with a beautiful pass.  Kristie fondly remembers the days when she could have actually caught up to the pass.  She had visions of an easy bucket, but her body had other plans.
            With :04 on the clock, Braden took a 3 off the inbounds pass which was rebounded by the Cap’n for the cheapest of non-contested buckets at the buzzer.  As both eyes have been busted on the court recently, the Cap’n figured he was due an easy bucket to keep up his scoring average.  Ant scored more than 50% of the Jugg’s points tonight.  The Juggs won 47 – 31.  The Juggs have now played all 7 teams in the league, defeating 6 of them for the best start in New Knoxville Juggs’ history.
H: 16 – 10 Juggs
F:  47 – 31 Juggs
Rec:  6 - 1
STATS:  Anthony Martin – 24 pts, (3) 3ptrs, 1/2 fts; Ed – 8 pts;  Cap’n – 6 pts, 0/3 fts; Braden – 5 pts, 3 ptr, 0/4 fts; Kristie – 2 pts; Patrick – 2 pts; Chris – 0 pts.
NOTES:  Jerry the League Supervisor was a no show tonight.  In his place were 2 other supervisors to keep the peace.  Kristie struck up a conversation with the security guard who thought the Cap’n might come in wanting to fight.  Confused by the Cap’n’s joviality, Kristie explained to the security guard that there was little chance the Cap’n would start a fight as he would not want to be banned from the league for two years.  Kristie stated that she was much more likely to punch someone and then go on maternity leave. 
            Noah, #10 of Belk, told the Cap’n that his bloody Tuesday show was awesome.  He described it as a play in 3 acts.  The Cap’n kept disappearing backstage and reappearing on the court giving blood soaked soliloquies.  The Cap’n’s trash can tossings could also be heard reverberating throughout the gym.
            After Game 7, the Cap’n had the infamous #33, Big Elbow Todd, take a picture with him to put on the website.  #33 said that he never expected to be taking a picture with the Cap’n after Tuesday’s show.  The Cap’n doesn’t carry grudges.  #33 stated that it was his extremely bony elbow that split the Cap’n’s head asunder.  He said that his elbow hurt for two days.  The Cap’n was not sympathetic.
            This game marked the return of the Cap’n’s headband.
Game 8 v. Mayhem (rematch)
Is It Time for Chicken Wings Yet?
            The most important thing on the agenda tonight was eating chicken wings as a team at the post game 2/3’s of the way through the season party at Buffalo Wild Wings.  The halfway through the season party at the Half Barrel had been cancelled due to icy conditions and the Cap’n’s gaping head wound.  The second most important thing on the agenda was for the Assassin and the Cap’n to get their scoring averages back up to 10 points a game.  Missions accomplished.  The Assassin (10 ppg) and the Cap’n (10 ppg) now join Ant (10.3 ppg) and Ed (10.6 ppg) as double digit Juggs.  Braden and Dreiser do what needs to be done and are above such petty concerns as statistics.  They would rank high in several other categories that the Juggs don’t have the time or inclination to keep.  Duane just needs to come back and play.  Haney had a group project and missed the game; however, he did turn up to BWW but shunned his teammates again for his all important group.  Kristie wanted no part of the testosterone showdown that is Juggs v. Mayhem.
            Braden and Ed arrived early and asked the Cap’n if the Juggs could all just leave and start eating chicken wings early.  They were tired of Ramen Noodles and knew that this game was going to degenerate into a fight as it always does.  At the first sign of trouble, Ed had vowed to pack up and leave as he did not want to subject the team to the ramifications of Ed rage.  The Juggs waited an extra 10 minutes into the 15 minute opening game grace period before Mayhem had enough players to play.  The only returning Mayhem members from the first contest with the Juggs were nose smacking Tattoo Eddie and another guard.  New were Cap’n sized guy, goofy bird beak big guy and stout black point guard who we were kind of stupid not to pick up at church ball when we had the chance guy.  The last two guys were technically illegal players as they were not added to the roster until after the deadline.  The Cap’n doesn’t care about illegal players and will not appeal.  The Cap’n has a lot more fun ways to get cheap wins such as bleeding or drawing 3 technicals on the other team when you’re down 30 points.
            Not wanting to chance getting hit, the Cap’n gave tip off duties to Dreiser.  Dreiser was humiliated, but didn’t look as bad as the Assassin who had Stout Guard blow by him for the layup off the tip.  The Juggs recovered quickly with opening back to back threes by Ant and the Assassin.  The Juggs stretched the lead to 10 -  4.  The Juggs started in a 3 – 2.  Ed tied up the ball early to cause a turnover.  Mayhem mounted a comeback which was staved off by a Cap’n 3 point play to make it 13 – 10 Juggs.  After the play, the Cap’n loudly announced, “I wish everyone would stop hitting me in the head!”  It was all a ploy to guilt Mayhem into playing a little softer in the post.  They bitched, but they did soften.  
            Mayhem got a wide open layup after the Juggs blew a 5 on 1 opportunity.  The Cap’n commenced dogging his team to which the Assassin took offense because dogging teammates is usually his forte.  The Cap’n pissed off the Assassin who started knocking down more threes in response.
The lead switched back and forth until the play Ed dreaded came to pass.  Tattoo Eddie floored Ed, who was away from the ball, for no reason and was called for an intentional foul.  Ed immediately left the gym.  The Assassin hit one of the two ensuing freethrows to put the Juggs up 21 – 20.  Right before halftime, Mayhem led 27 – 24.  The Juggs caught the Assassin running all alone down the court with 4 seconds to go.  The Assassin plucked the ball out of the air for a wide open layup, but fumbled it and kicked it out of bounds.  
Sometime during the game, Ed had calmed and returned.  The Juggs got the ball to start the half and cut the lead to 27 – 26.  The Juggs tied the game and stayed within two points into the 40’s.  Ant was fouled hard on a rebound sending him flying under the goal.  However, the foul was called against the Cap’n who got the rebound (sorry Ant).  The ref, realizing a foul can’t be called against your teammate, called it a jump ball and gave the possession to Mayhem.
The Juggs trailed 42 – 47 after a slew of three pointers from every player on Mayhem.  The Juggs switched from a 3-2 to a 2-3 to man defense.  Mayhem used a 2-3 and man defense.  The difference in the game was Stout Guard who blew past the top zone defenders and whoever had him in man.  He would drive to the block and spin back inside for the bucket.  The Juggs had an overall good rebounding effort, but had a couple of streaks where they gave the competition 4 shots on one possession. 
The Juggs had the game within their grasp until a slew of turnovers at the 5 minute mark, which is a Jugg trademark against the top teams, killed the Juggs momentum.  With 3 minutes to go, Mayhem stalling and the Juggs 5 points down after Ed put back the Cap’n’s missed freethrow, the Juggs started fouling to put Mayhem on the line.  Goofy Guy can hit freethrows.  The rest of the team was about 50%.  However, “Stinky” the ref allowed Mayhem to step in the lane before the ball hit the rim and allowed one of the big guys to repeatedly body up to and reach over the backs of Braden and Ed for the rebounds.  “Stinky” said that he appreciated the effort and wasn’t going to call a foul.  According to the night’s security guard, Stinky had been warned last week by the league supervisor for not making any calls.  
With the foul anyone strategy employed, the last three minutes lasted about as long as the rest of the game with each of the teams scoring about 20 points during the stretch.  Plucky Patrick Veals, who was not supposed to be on the playing roster tonight, was granted the last two minutes of glory as he had five fouls to give.  Patrick also contributed a steal, a turnover and 4 points.  The Assassin sat with two minutes to go out of part disgust and to save his last foul in case the Juggs were lucky enough to come back and he could come in and be the 3 point hero.  Mayhem bitched about the extension of the game, but the Cap’n stated it was payback for costing the Juggs 5 minutes of playing time for getting the last game prematurely called.  The Cap’n got an assist from Braden to put in his first three of the year from the very spot of his 4 point play Kings killer shot.  Dreiser and Ed fouled out.  The Cap’n with 4 fouls directed others to foul.  The Juggs, who nicely touched fouled everyone at the end of the game, were accused of being dirty players by Tattoo Eddie, the very guy who had just taken out Ed and who had a game called for bloodying Ed’s nose.
The Juggs lost 70 – 59.  129 points was the highest combined score of the year for the Cecil Webb league.  The Juggs are the highest scoring team in the Cecil Webb league at 49.7 points per game (which pales in comparison to 3 teams averaging 70 points a game on Milton Roberts’ kind single rims).  However, the Juggs defense did take a hit tonight.  Kristie, who was ready to go in the game if needed to foul, after the Cap’n’s repeated pleas, expressed that she was proud of her team of thugs.  Vista players expressed to Kristie that she was so nice and calm and that the Cap’n was not.
Braden, Ed, Cap’n, Kristie (w/ Alana and Isabella), Patrick, Ant (w/ the lovely Ashley and Sadie) and the Assassin (w/ the exquisite Jodi, Lily, new baby and the Alabama shirt wearing babysitter) enjoyed chicken wings and revelry at BWW and caught the first half of the Tennessee v. Alabama basketball game.  Dreiser shunned wings and hit the showers after his last foul.  The Cap’n and his wife footed the bill for the younger players and families and cancelled their donation to the Sequoyah Elementary School fund raiser.  Isabella isn’t starting until the fall.  We’ll give then.  The Assassin, who was promised a chicken wing for every point that he scored (15 x .40 cents per wing = $6.00) got the last laugh on the Cap’n when he had his appetizers (shrimp and mozzarella sticks) put on the Cap’n’s bill and then left a few minutes early.  The Assassin also still owes $30 for the league this year and is disputing the fact that he didn’t pay last year either.  If the Assassin can help produce a win against M.I.A.M.I. all will be forgiven (except for the $30 for this year).
            The Juggs learned that Ed has some explaining to do to the love of his life.  Patrick is ready to go at a moment’s notice.  The kids had fun running around a bar last night.  Ed and Braden stayed as far away from the kids as possible and viewed the whole setup as effective birth control for themselves.  Ashley doesn’t care for warmed over chicken wings; but, really, the name of the place isn’t Buffalo Ham Sandwiches so the Juggs guilted her into eating the wings.  Ed didn’t have to be guilted into eating anything and probably licked the sauce off everyone’s wet naps to fill his bottomless stomach.  Ed is leaving at the end of the season, so the Juggs must win it all this year.  We always think Braden is leaving, but who knows what will happen when he graduates and he and his Nashville honey get married on May 25.  Tensions are high between the resident three shooters, Ant and the Assassin.  Ed told dirty jokes that didn’t impress the babysitter or the waitress.  Duane texted Ed that he couldn’t make it to eat wings because an unnamed  someone was doing something very, very nice for him.  The Cap’n was happy that for the first time in five years of inviting the Juggs out that the Juggs finally had a mid-season party.  The Cap’n guesses wings and drinks were more appealing than Wong’s Chinese Buffet.  The Juggs will also have an end of the season Banquet Extravaganza after taking the tournament crown.
            The Juggs have a rematch with Forest Grove on Thursday.  Ant is being sent to play the conflicting church game as he really scored too many points against the Grove and is affecting everyone else’s scoring averages.
H:  27 – 24 Mayhem
F:  70 – 59 Mayhem
Rec:  6 – 2
STATS:  Assassin – 15 pts, (4) 3 ptrs, 1/2 fts; Cap’n – 14 pts, 3 ptr, 1/4 fts; Ed – 12 pts, 3 ptr, 1/2 fts; Ant – 10 pts, (2) 3 ptrs; Braden – 4 pts; Patrick – 4 pts; Dreiser – 0 pts.

Game 9 v. Forest Grove (rematch)
Honey, I Broke My Bra Strap
            The Steamrolling Juggernauts and the evangelical Forest Grovers who spend their free time witnessing to local, state and federal prisoners had a rematch of last Tuesday’s contest.  Gone was last week’s 24 point scoring threat, Ant, who was playing a conflicting church game.  Others absent were the Assassin missing an unprecedented 2 games in a season, last week against Forest Grove because he got the times mixed up, this time he called in sick 53 minutes before game time.  Scared of the Grovers, Assassin?  Assassin has used up his annual and sick leave for the Juggs this year and will not be granted his traditional night off with pay to take Lily to a Lady Vols game.  Chris Jones was a no show as was Haney due to another group meeting.  Haney, are you in AA?  Enter, Patrick, the Jugg mascot.  Patrick has taken over the role of a young 2003 Justin Martin who was reliable to show up every game (except that Patrick shows up on time).  Due to certain Juggs not returning their jerseys, Duane wore his neon green workout shirt to represent #0.  The Cap’n ripped off the horizontal portions of his duck taped number to become #11.  Kristie, Ed and Braden rounded out the roster.
            Duane lost the tip to the Grove’s new recruit, 6’3”, lanky #55.  #55 admitted to just coming out of a 5 year retirement.  His obvious, dormant post skills were rusty, but he gave the Grove a better rebounding presence.  The Grove started out hot hitting their first two 3 pointers.  The Juggs answered with a Cap’n assist from the foul line to a slashing Ed, necessitated by the fact that chunky #44 had made it a mission the first 5 minutes to manhandle the Cap’n out of the low post.  However, fighting the Cap’n and the Juggs is taxing and the Grovers took a timeout to rest only 3 minutes and 18 seconds into the contest.
            Braden, challenged by the Cap’n to get double digits tonight, raced down the court to receive several long passes and added some wily moves under the goal to score 10 points in the first half.  The Cap’n added 6 points in trash buckets for the half.  The Juggs stormed to a 24 – 12 lead before getting sloppy and allowing the Grove to close to within 24 – 18 by halftime. 
 The Juggs and the Grove stayed in man to man defenses throughout the game.  The Juggs had been burned by the Grove last week while trying to play a 3 – 2 zone.  Kristie played woman to man and shut down the Grove’s diminutive best three point shooter.  Patrick was a bundle of energy as usual getting steals, rebounds and 4 points.  Ed and Duane were called out by the league supervisor to “watch the elbows.”  Duane is just a big fella.  Any move he makes sends bodies flying.  Ed and Duane were both called for offensive fouls and each tallied three fouls by the opening minute of the second half.  Ed played tentative defense from then on and was burned by the quick point guard for a few scores.  To make up for it, Ed was off to the races and scored several driving, bending, twisting, charging, athletic layups himself.  He also made some up in the air wonky passes that the Cap’n was able to corral this night as his gaping head wound had sufficiently healed (gaping head wound reference #57).  At least Ed didn’t throw a ball 12 feet off the wall over the Assassin’s head as he did during a critical possession against Mayhem on Tuesday.
After racing the floor to built a double digit lead, the Juggs came back to the Cap’n inside.  Cap’n Hook was back as he thrilled and amazed the crowd with hook shots and tear drops even singing a little Elvis “lonely teardrops” as he floated a shot above the charging #55’s reach.  The Cap’n compensated for his wife stinking up the gym with an 0 for 5 shooting performance.  Kristie made up for it with spectacular defense denying the midget from even attempting a 3 pointer.
            Braden again led the Juggs in rebounds.  Duane rebounded well and shunned points for assists.  The Cap’n hit the bench with 2 minutes to go and a 17 point lead turning the reins over to the young padawan, Patrick.  During a freethrow, Kristie turned to the bench to inform the Cap’n that her bra strap just broke.  Either Kristie experienced a spontaneous growing spurt which overloaded her brazier (score for the Cap’n) or the snap was due to all of the bricks she hoisted up to the rim.  It reminded the Cap’n of the time when running track for the Upperman Bees his senior year while wearing ultra short shorts that his jock strap broke 3/4s of the way through his leg of the 2 mile relay.  To the amusement of the crowd, his coach and teammates, the Cap’n cruised down the homestretch with the lead firmly cupping the family jewels in hand.  The Cap’n was a half mile, 1 mile relay, 2 mile relay, shot put and discus specialist.  The Cap’n was the Bruce Jenner of Upperman High by default as all of the really athletic fast guys in his small school were off playing baseball.  
            The Juggs cruised to a 49 – 35 win over the Grove similar to last Tuesday’s 47 – 31 outcome.  Mr. consistent, Ed, became the first Jugg to cross the century mark in points this season with 101.  The Cap’n is close behind with 95.  Ant is at 81 in 8 games.  The Assassin is at 70 in 7 games.  The Juggs did not hit a single three pointer tonight after tallying a season high 8 against Mayhem.  The Juggs are off to their best start ever at 7 – 2.  The Juggs are getting ready for a moonlight special against the Belk men’s department on Tuesday.
H:  24 – 18 Juggs
F:  49 – 35 Juggs
Rec: 7 - 2
STATS:  Ed Bayer – 16 points, 0/2 fts; Cap’n Hook – 15 pts, 1/4 fts; Josh Braden – 12 pts; Patrick – 4 pts; Duane – 2 pts, 0/1 ft; Kristie – 0.

Game 10 v. Belk Kingdom II (rematch)
Noah, Is That an Ark in Your Pocket or Are You Just Happy Feeling Up My Wife?
            Survival was the order of the day as the Juggernauts met the rowdy retailers from Belk.  The sharp shooting Assassin begged out of his second contest in a row claiming exposure to the Ebola virus.  Ed was suffering from elm blight.  Ant was in the final stages of the bubonic plague.  While the Assassin was comfy in his bed with a cup of hot cocoa with the miniature, multi-colored marshmallows, Ed and Ant toughed it out with their best Nic Arning impersonations.  Nic Arning once won the infamous 4 Juggs against 8 Jerks game after contracting SARS and weeping boils.  Not many people know, but Nic Arning played for the Juggs for several years after losing the lower half of his right leg in a motorcycle accident.  That’s why Nic always wore the tall wrestling boots when he played.  Nic once layed by the bubbling pool of Bethesda in Jerusalem for a week to get his chance to dip into the healing waters before the 2002 tournament.
            Patrick the Persistent finally got his first start of the season as Ant received a blood transfusion on the bench.  Noah, a.k.a. center #10 of Belk, passed off tip off duties to #3.  Duane stepped up to jump, then was replaced by the Cap’n.  Noah decided he wanted to embarrass the Cap’n again, so the Cap’n brokered a deal to return the jumps to their seconds.  #3 out tipped Duane.  
            Learning from their porous 3 – 2 defense and the flood of three pointers from Belk in the first contest, the Juggs made Noah and his crew score their points two by two by playing a smothering man to man defense.  Belk was held to one 3 pointer which was scored by Madonna in the final minute.  Belk started in a man defense and switched to a soft at the freethrow line 2 – 3 in the second half.  
            Scoring was sparse in the first several minutes of the game as the Boys of Belk held a 6 to 4 advantage on driving layups for what seemed to be an eternity.  Belk did a good job of slashing to the basket and finding the open man.  The Juggs had no discernible offensive scheme except for the Cap’n missing 8 to 10 foot jumpers.  The Juggs finally got into the action by pounding the ball in the post.  Ed gave the Juggs their first lead at 11 – 10 on a rare 3 pointer.  Duane, who didn’t take kindly to a moving pick, sent a Belker flying halfway across the floor on a form sternum busting tackle.  Duane had to be reminded that the game of the night was “basketball.”  Until this night, Belk had not encountered the force of nature that is Duane.  
            The lead switched by a point either way until the halftime buzzer when everyone pulled even at a paltry 16 a piece.  Although he stood in the lane for 8 seconds, Noah was ripped out of a 3 point play with 3 seconds to go to end the first half.  The foul was called on the floor.  The calls were pretty even as the same number of makeup calls were doled out to each team.  Noah has a habit of camping in the lane which the Cap’n exploited in the second half by holding three fingers up behind Noah’s head until Shaud, the ref, called 3 seconds on him.  The other ref was our old pal “Stinky.”
It was a low scoring affair as the Assassin’s 18 points and 4 three pointers from the first contest were missed and Ant could barely lift his head up off the bleachers, much less put on the repeat scoring bonanza of a healthy Ant.  The Cap’n and Noah pretty much cancelled each other out.  Noah was the only Belker in double digits with 10 points, but they were mostly off trash buckets.  The Cap’n stayed in Noah’s face on the turnaround jumpers and post moves and altered his shot.  Truth be told, the Cap’n and Noah didn’t need any help to stink up the place.  They both shot atrociously.  This trend continued to the freethrow line where Noah is simply inept and the Cap’n is outrageously appalling.  The Cap’n went 0 for 6 from the line bringing his season tally to 10 for 34 including missing 9 of his last 10.  The only bright spots for the Cap’n were two floating jumpers in the lane and a beautiful reverse layup around Noah and another defender off an inbounds pass.  After the Cap’n added a little showmanship, Duane, receiving oxygen on the bench (you should really start on the cardio, Duane), yelled out, “Act like you been there before, Cap’n.”  The Cap’n was just happy to actually complete a reverse layup as it is not usually in his repertoire as the Cap’n figured out in his university sponsored tumbling class that looking upside down and backwards gives him vertigo or general discombobulation.  It all goes back to the Cap’n’s tubes in his ears as a child, underdeveloped eardrums and waxy buildup.  
            The Juggs kept pounding the ball inside to Duane, Braden and the Cap’n to finally take a 6 point advantage.  Ant came to life for a 3 pointer to give the Juggs a 9 point edge which was extended to 11 by an Ed floater.  The Jugg and Belk captains were called to center court on a timeout at 6 minutes to bring attention to the excessive shoving and elbows flying.  Noah and the Cap’n shared an embrace of basketball good sportsmanship at mid court to inspire their teams to an upbeat finish.  Then the really hard hits began.  The main culprits of rough play on the night were two guys who didn’t play in the last matchup, Duane and ruffian #22 of Belk.  #22 came in the game wanting to manhandle and elbow rib jab instead of playing basketball.  Duane was just being Duane.  Defending on the perimeter, Duane received a shot to the nose from #22 while fighting through a pick.  The Cap’n noticed Duane stop playing defense at the 3 point line to check his bloody nose.  Five seconds later, #22 was sprawled in the lane, face down with his own bloody nostrils asking one of the attorneys to help him file an assault charge.  Sorry, conflict of interest.  The Cap’n asked Duane if he were okay to which Duane replied, “No, man, my nose is bleeding.”  A ref’s timeout was called to allow Duane and #22 to clean up.  The security guard was dispatched to make sure no shenanigans continued in the restroom.  (And believe me, after working at Proffit’s, now Belk, there are plenty of shenanigans that go on in a department store’s men’s restroom that you really don’t want to know about.)             
The Cap’n is taken aback by the overall butchness of Noah’s Belk Crew.  While employed at Proffitt’s (which is now Belk’s women’s store in the West Town Mall) in the summer of 1994 after his first year of law school, the Cap’n worked with the Proffit’s Queendom including the best boss ever, Wanda Lambert; Gay Steve the Opera Singer; Gay Gary; 3 Gay Michaels; a 70 year old married man with grown kids who realized one day that he was gay and fully embraced his newfound gayness; the double phallic named Peter Peters; Jamie, the skinny kid who got on the Jose Canseco juice, and Joe Skidmore, the suit specialist, who thought that most of the suits and all of the novelty ties that he sold were crap and gushed about how the Brooks Brothers store was all class (Joe nonetheless regularly sold suits to meteorologist Matt Hinkin, including the Tommy Hilfiger boldly striped forest green, maroon and gold four button suit).  Joe also taught me how to tie the stylish “four-in-hand” knot that I still use to tie my ties today.  The double Windsor is just too bulky and the half Windsor is always lopsided.  
            Being one of the select few hetero males under retirement age at the store garnered the Cap’n the attention of one of the hottest young women that the Cap’n has ever met.  Her name was Sherece or Sherene or Suki Suki Now.  She worked in women’s purses, handbags, hats, umbrellas, scarves and junk jewelry and had just turned 19 (she would now be almost 33).  Suki used to traverse the store to hit on “The Polo Guy” (the Cap’n) daily.  The Cap’n remained strong and rebuffed her advances and trendy tortoise shell choker to stay true to THE hottest woman the Cap’n has ever met and would eventually marry.  Besides, Suki had a petite, lanky frame, and most likely would not have been able to contribute the stellar perimeter defense or the solid post play of the Cap’n’s wife which made the Juggs victorious this night.
            Kristie pulled rank on Patrick and started the second half after sitting incognito in the stands for the first 16 minutes.  Kristie shut down Madonna and comic loving #21 with her stellar defense.  Other new Belkers were #23(?) pretty good point guard guy and tall #34 who filed in for Noah.  #33 shoved well.  The Cap’n stayed out of the fray for the most part as he is tired of getting hit unless absolutely necessary.
Up 24 – 22, the Juggs went on a 14 – 2 run.  The Juggs held the ball forcing Belk to start fouling.  #22 and #3 fouled out quickly.  Noah got in on the hard hitting action with an intentional foul by judo chopping Ed in the ear sending him to the floor.  Ed kept his cool.  According to Noah’s lovely wife, Noah practices his martial arts 3 times a week in between basketball nights.  Then, Noah tried to feel up the Cap’n’s wife by wrapping her up on the block.  The Cap’n kept his cool.  Noah claimed that the Cap’n’s wife smiled.  Noah, you should know by now the difference between laughter and a smile.  The Juggs gave up a trash time 3 to Madonna and a gimme bucket to Noah to take home the win at 38 – 29.
H:  16 – 16 Juggs
F:  38 – 29 Juggs
Rec:  8 – 2
STATS:  Ed Bayer – 12 pts, 3ptr, 1/4 fts;  Ant – 8 pts, 3ptr, 1/2 fts; Cap’n – 6 pts, 0/6 fts; Duane – 6 pts; Braden – 6 pts, 2/3 fts; Kristie – 0 pts; Patrick – 0 pts.
NOTES:  The Juggs are off to their best start ever at 8 – 2.  The Juggs get another bloodfest with 10 – 0 M.I.A.M.I. on Thursday at 7:00 p.m..  Mayhem beat Vista 97 – 43 in a game in which only 1 foul was called.  More impressive than Mayhem’s 97 (about 80 of which came from 2 players) was that Vista could actually score 43 points.  Vista would be challenged to score 43 if they were running layup drills by themselves.  Stinky proclaimed smart mouthed short guy on L.L.C. to be the whiner of the night as he was escorted from the gym after proclaiming, “You think that was an intentional foul?  I’ll show you an intentional foul.”  #3 for Belk has been maced by the police recently.
            Good luck to Belk in their quest to lock up the Cecil Webb #5 tourney seed with wins over Sea Ray and Vista in their last two games.  The Juggs hold a one game edge as the #2 seed and can finish no worse than a tie for the #3 seed.
Game 11 v. M.I.A.M.I. (rematch)
You Can’t Tell Your Wife to Take Her Clothes Off
            The Juggs came into this rematch with MIAMI ready for a fight.  The Cap’n had just removed the remainder of the super glue which sealed his gaping headwound doled out by D*ckhead Todd a fortnight ago.  Andy (who will have to earn back his Assassin moniker) missed his third game in a row with the sniffles.  On the flip side, Ant played while in the final stages of Lou Gehrig’s Disease.  
            The Cap’n threw some different looks at MIAMI in a bid to upset Cecil Webb’s only undefeated team.  The starting lineup was Haney at point, Cap’n, Braden, Ed and Patrick.  Ant came off the bench.  The Juggs played a man to man defense throughout the contest.  MIAMI played a 2 –3 and switched to man.  The Juggs wore generic green City issued jerseys.
            The Cap’n got a hand on the tip won by D*ckhead Todd.  The Juggs started out hot with Ed and Braden capping early three pointers.  The Cap’n, who had his best offensive game against MIAMI two weeks ago in a losing effort concentrated on pulling Todd out of the paint to leave a driving lane open for Ed to score or dish.  The Cap’n also bodied up Todd with a forearm on the upper back, shoulder or chest throughout the night.  The constant contact threw Todd off his game and resulted in a slew of missed turnaround jumpers which the D*ckhead lived off last game.  The D*ckhead was pissed and bitching throughout the night at the Cap’n’s defense to which the Cap’n continually replied, “At least I didn’t hit you with an elbow” or “At least I didn’t bust your head open.”  D*ckhead’s cheap play intensified throughout the night as the Cap’n hit back as hard as he got hit and refused to leave D*ckhead open to shoot or uncontested on a rebound.  The two even garnered a double foul in the final minute of the game.
            Patrick played an inspired game pouring his all into his defensive efforts.  Ant came in to immediately hit a three pointer.  Haney handled point duties well and made a good effort at slowing the driving of Dreadlock the point guard.  The Cap’n recovered the ball under the rim after a three man scramble on the floor, took a dribble, stood up and scored the layup to the consternation of the bitching MIAMI players challenging the validity of the play.  The Juggs led 20 – 14 before MIAMI cut it to 20 – 17 at halftime.  The Juggs had possession in the final seconds of the half when the Cap’n called Ed to “Hit me!” at the three point line.  The Cap’n heaved a mighty 3 with 4 seconds to go which hit the rim, bounced straight up, hit a support, rolled and fell through the basket.  The Cap’n celebrated.  When a teammate pointed out that the shot didn’t count due to hitting the support, the Cap’n commented that it still looked good.  After MIAMI threw the ball the length of the court to no one with 1 second remaining. Ed inbounded to the Cap’n for a hash mark 3 pointer that had no prayer.
            Starting the second half, Haney and Ant were hamstrung with 3 fouls a piece.  Patrick appreciated the extra playing time.  The Juggs hit their only bad spot of the night when up 20 – 14 before half they were outscored by MIAMI 13 –2 to trail by 27 – 22 early in the second half.  During this bad stretch, Patrick turned the ball over 3 times in a row (although he did have some legitimate gripes about one or two of the turnovers).  The Cap’n called time out to question why Patrick was bringing the ball down in the first place.  Patrick has played solid over the past few games, but there are two people on this team who should not bring the ball down the court in a close game, the Cap’n and Patrick.  Ant picked up a 4th foul and sat an extended period on the bench to save himself for the game winning 3 pointer.  Ed commenced driving the lane to keep the Juggs firmly in the contest.  The singular minded driving Ed (as opposed to assist happy Ed of the last matchup) took on MIAMI 1 on 5 at times. 
            Trailing by 5 after D*ckhead hit an NBA 3 which the Cap’n leisurely defended, Patrick came through with a clutch three pointer from the corner.  When explaining his shooter’s mentality to Kristie after the game, Patrick stated, “You just gotta say f**k it and let it fly.”  The Juggs cut the lead to 37 – 36 with 2:30 left to go and possession of the ball.  The Juggs decided to hold the ball for the last shot as MIAMI decided not to come out of a tight zone to defend.  MIAMI let the Juggs hold the ball a full minute before attacking Ed who drove to the basket for his most wide open look of the night.  Alas, the go ahead layup rimmed out.  However, Haney played masterful defense on Dreadlocks to force a 10 second call with 1:20 to go.  Haney then followed that up by being tripped by a defender and flipping up an unanswered prayer.  Haney recovered by slinging his body into the competition for his 5th foul to force MIAMI to the line.
            The Juggs trailed 40 – 36 when Patrick put a short jumper into play which was rebounded by the Cap’n and put in to pull within 40 – 38.  Down 42 - 38 after freethrows, Ed was undercut on a drive and made 1 freethrow to cut the lead to 42 – 39.  Ant deployed Braden to pick up his 5th foul as Ant was again saving himself for the final shot.  With 40 seconds to go, the Juggs only had 4 eligible players.  The ref asked, “Do you have any more players, green?”  The Cap’n replied, “Not unless Kristie walks through the door.”  Cue the slow motion camera shot of the Cap’n’s wife opening the gym door, hair blowing in the breeze, confident after just winning a church game in which her team only had five players.  “Time out.  Kristie!  Get your clothes off!  You’re playing!” the Cap’n bellowed from across the gym.
Kristie entered the game by the end of the second freethrow which rebounded long and was tipped by D*ckhead back to the shooter.  After 2 more missed freethrows, the ball clanged off the side of the rim and away from the Cap’n who couldn’t change his backward momentum blocking out D*ckhead to recover.  After 2 more freethrows, the Juggs still trailed 42 – 39.  The Juggs got the ball down the court to Ed in the corner who was double covered.  Ed passed the ball to Patrick who turned it over trying to get it to Ant.  
The Juggs fouled once more with 8 seconds left.  MIAMI’s chunky black guy missed the first.  Waiting for the assured rebound from this crappy shooter the Cap’n called across the lane to Ed, “Get it to me.”  The second shot was missed, rebounded by the Cap’n and tossed to Ed to drive the length of the court.  Cue the inspirational music and Jimmy Chitwood flashbacks from Hoosiers.  Down 3 with 7 seconds on the clock, one of the Juggs was set to make a career defining game tying shot.  Would it be Kristie, whose father passed away this very day 13 years ago?  Her father, Red Smith, was an all-state nose guard when face masks were for sissies.  Was it divine intervention that she stepped through the gym door at the very moment that the Juggs needed her most?  Would it be Patrick?  No.  Would it be the Cap’n incessantly calling for the ball due to his overinflated sense of basketball self?  No way in hell that Ed was giving the ball to the Cap’n for a wild 3 at this juncture of the game.  Ed made the smart decision and hit Ant for the 3.  Ant made a mighty leaning heave through 2 charging defenders which clanged off the rim as time expired.  MIAMI won 42 – 39.  A valiant effort by the Juggs against an undefeated team.  After the game, league supervisor Jerry admonished the Cap’n, “You can’t yell at your wife to take her clothes off.  This is a family friendly league.”
A special thanks to Noah, #10 from Belk Kingdom II, for keeping stats for the game.  If you think the Cap’n is insane about City rec league basketball you should meet Noah who refers to himself as the “King”, his wife the “Queen” and has nicknames for everyone on his team.  The King was even sporting a specially designed Belk Kingdom t-shirt.  Who in their right mind keeps stats for a competing team?  A big thanks again for doing it though.  According to the stats, Ed had a monster night with 15 points and 12 rebounds.  These stats are only tempered by the fact that he went 6 for 20 from the field and 2 for 5 from the line.  Ant put forth an efficient 5 for 9 from the field for 11 points in limited playing time.  The Cap’n took a season low 7 shots, 2 of which were desperation 3 pointers within 4 seconds to close the half.   The Juggs missed opportunities to take advantage of Braden on an inferior player.  Braden only took 1 shot in the second half.
H:  20 – 17 Juggs
F:  42 – 39 M.I.A.M.I.
Rec:  8 – 3
With the Mayhem forfeit to L.L.C., the Juggs are assured to finish no worse than a 3 way tie for 2nd place and can hold 2nd place by themselves with a win over L.L.C. on Tuesday.
STATS:  (the following stats include the nicknames ascribed by the King)
Steamroller (Ed Bayer) - 15 pts, 1/3 3 ptrs, 2/5 fts, 12 rebounds, 2 assists; Boy Wonder (Anthony Martin) – 11 pts, 1/5 3 ptrs, 2 rbs;  Cap’n – 5 pts, 1/4 fts, 0/2 3 ptrs, 6 rbs; Goatee (Braden) – 5 pts, 1/3 3ptrs, 6 rbs;  Shades (Patrick) – 3 pts, 1/1 3 ptrs, 1 asst; #11 (Haney) – 0 pts, 0/3 3 ptrs, 1 rb, 1 asst; The Girl (Kristie) – 0 pts.
 Game 12 v. L.L.C. (rematch)
That’s the Way the Ball Bounces
            A pared down roster had Patrick making his third start of the year and playing hard against L.L.C.. The Juggs also started the Cap’n, Braden, Ed and Andy who returned from an extended absence due to a cold which kept him out of 3 games but did not deter him from a 12 hour round trip to see Duke versus North Carolina.  Kristie won a church game handily and showed up at halftime.  Ant played the first half of the same church game and came off the bench for the Juggs.
            The Cap’n was once again embarrassed on the opening tip by Mighty Mite, the 5’9” pure muscle midget who leaped like a gazelle.  The Juggs played man to man as did L.L.C..  Scoring was difficult for both teams the first several minutes.  6’4” Biggie entered the game and tried to show the Cap’n his low post Shaq impression.  The Cap’n kindly fouled his shoulder charging ass.  Next, the Cap’n drew another away from the ball foul against cheap shotting Biggie.  The Cap’n drew the distracted Biggie outside to open up lanes for Ed and Braden.  All hell broke loose between the two bull walruses for the remainder of the half culminating in Mighty Mite grabbing both of the Cap’n’s arms from behind and slinging him to the ground.  When the Cap’n appealed to the ref’s sense of fair play, Biggie asked the Cap’n if he were going to cry.  The Cap’n informed Biggie that Biggie was going to be crying in a minute.  Biggie responded with an invitation to the parking lot to which the Cap’n replied, “Why don’t you just play basketball?”  Biggie’s teammates escorted his tired, out of shape ass to the bench as the Cap’n played the duration of the game.  A prayer meeting was held by the refs and supervisor at halftime regarding the physical play.  Kristie entered the gym at halftime and was informed by the security guard of the shenanigans between Biggie and the Cap’n.  Kristie told the security guard that if a fight broke out she was going to stand by him.  When the extra curriculars spilled over into the second half with Ed and Mighty Mite, the security guard told Kristie that he was ready to come in and mace everyone, but the supervisor called him off.  Kristie told the security guard that she was not going to stand by him now.
            Braden and the Cap’n rebounded and outletted to Andy, Ed and Ant streaking down the floor to take a 10 point lead.  Ed drove, Ant slashed and Braden power moved to the basket.  The Juggs looked like they could stretch the lead to 20.  However, the lead disappeared when Braden’s ankle popped with just over 2 minutes left in the first half.  Without a second low post presence to corral rebounds, the 3 on 1 transition buckets dried up.  The Juggs led 22 – 13.  After two three pointers, the Juggs led 22 – 19 at halftime.  The 12 – 0 stretch continued as the Juggs trailed 22 – 25 shortly after halftime.  Ed had a spectacular game driving to the basket and helped the Juggs regain the lead.  The Cap’n got some easy buckets while Biggie received oxygen on the bench.  
Kristie turned in a good defensive effort until her knee went out on her halfway through the second half.  Kristie returned to action only to twist it a second time.  Biggie complimented Kristie saying that the whole mood of the game changed when she entered it.  For the most part, the second half was all sweetness and light as Biggie and the Cap’n joked with each other.  Biggie made the Cap’n smile by telling him that he had punched M.I.A.M.I.’s D*ckhead Todd in a game last week.  The Cap’n drew a hard charge from Biggie who commented “I really need to learn how to stop.”  
Andy played most of the second half with four fouls.  Andy could not hit sh*t.  The last few minutes featured several L.L.C. “steals” which involved a foot long scrape down Andy’s forearm, a blown out of bounds call against Ed and a call against Ed for kicking the ball when he had possession of it.  Ed stepped up with clutch 1 and 1 freethrows late.  The Juggs maintained a slim lead when the Cap’n scored a 3 point play to put the Juggs up by 4 late.  The Juggs led 39 – 35.  While running some time off the clock, Andy inexplicably lazily passed a ball across the court which was easily picked off by L.L.C. to tie the game at 39.  Ant showed some heroics by driving the ball to the basket for a layup with 15 seconds to go for a 41 – 39 lead.  L.L.C. called a timeout.  Coach Ed took over in the huddle.  The Juggs played man.  The Cap’n was guarding Biggie on the opposite block when Point Guard (who did the most damage against the Juggs this night) blew around and straight between Ed and Patrick for the uncontested layup to tie the game at 41 – 41 with 6 seconds to go.  Ed took the inbounds pass coast to coast and charged on a layup with no time left on the clock.  Overtime.
Ant went to the restroom to don compression shorts to assist his fresh groin pull, the third lower extremity injury suffered by the Juggs this night.  Ed lost the tip to Biggie.  For some reason, the Juggs could not figure out who they had on defense to start overtime although they had guarded the same people all night long.  Ed’s man shot a three pointer which hit the rim, bounced straight up 6 feet in the air and fell through the net.  This same miraculous feat was repeated 2 shots later.  Down 5 before the second three pointer, the Cap’n called timeout and implored the Juggs to “Get your (expletive) man!”  The gym supervisor admonished the Cap’n.  The Cap’n apologized and pointed out that there were no kids there at that late hour.  The supervisor pointed to Ant’s darling Sadie to which the Cap’n replied, “She hears that everyday.”  The Juggs got their asses handed to them on circus shots and freethrows in overtime giving up 14 points.  L.L.C. won 55 – 48.
The Jugg matched their 8 – 4 record last year with losses and wins against better teams.  The Juggs were the only team to play the other 3 best teams in the league twice.  Mayhem did the Juggs a solid by choking against Forest Grove, the second worst team in the league, to fall to 7 – 5 on the year.  That means that the Juggs finished in a 2 way tie for second with L.L.C..  The Juggs earned the number 2 tournament seed by finishing with a higher point differential than L.L.C..  The Juggs will apparently get two weeks to heal up as the tournament is expected to start Monday, February 25.  Tournament brackets may be released as early as this Friday.  The Juggs lost consecutive games for the first time this year, but are battle tested and ready for the tournament.  Braden’s skills are peaking.  Andy is just rusty and will regain Assassin status in game 1 of the tourney.  Ant and Ed have been consistently good all year.  Duane, Dreiser, Kristie, Haney and Patrick are ready to excel in the tournament.  The Cap’n has had unCap’n like numbers the last 3 games, but is fully healed and determined to mix it up inside during the tournament. 
Against L.L.C., Ed tied Ant’s 2008 single game scoring record of 24 points.  Ed ran away with the season scoring title in the last 3 games totaling 152 points in 12 games for a 12.7 ppg average.  With the scoring title, playing all 12 games, dishing assists, fighting for rebounds, playing tough defense, recruiting Duane, beating the defending champs by taking a ball in the nose, eating the most chicken wings, doing a commendable job as the main point guard this season and being an all around playa, Ed is awarded the Juggs 2008 regular season MVP.  For the first time in the Knoxville era, the Cap’n fell below 10 points per game amassing 113 points in 12 games for a 9.4 ppg average.  Ant had 106 points in 11 games for a 9.6 ppg avg.  Andy had 75 points in 8 games for a 9.4 ppg avg.  Braden had 63 points in 11 games for a 5.7 ppg avg.  
The Cecil Webb League was the only City basketball league to require a security guard this season.  One Parks and Rec supervisor refers to the league as the Cecil Webb Cage Fighting League.
H:  22 – 19 Juggs
R:  41 - 41
F:  55 – 48 (OT) L.L.C. 
Rec:  8 – 4
STATS:  Ed Bayer – 24 pts, 5/8 fts, 3 ptr; Cap’n – 7 pts, 1/1 ft; Braden – 6 pts; Ant – 6 pts, 1/6 fts; Andy – 5 pts, 3 ptr; Patrick – 0 pts; Kristie – 0 pts.

Tournament Game #1 v. MVP
Meet My Friend Duane
            The Juggs got a bye into the second round of the AA City double elimination tournament which pits the top 21 recreational teams against each other.  The Juggs played the 6 – 2 MVP who averages about 70 points per game.  The Juggs were somewhat undermanned to start the game as the Joshes were not in attendance, Kristie played a whole 30 seconds before tweaking her knee again, Ant and Patrick showed up 25 seconds before game time and Duane was not able to show up until halftime.
            The Juggs got out to a good start as Ant knocked down a three pointer giving the Juggs a 9 – 5 lead.  MVP started driving and hitting threes.  The game stayed tight with the Juggs trailing 16 – 17.  MVP went on a run late in the first half to go up 30 – 17.  The Juggs changed from a man to a 2 –3 defense and went on a 7 – 0 run to close the half including an Assassin 3 pointer.  The Assassin got the pass on a fast break and kicked it to Patrick who was fouled on the layup with 2 seconds on the clock.  The Cap’n corralled the 2nd missed freethrow and after a shoulder to the opponents chops, scored a 2 at the buzzer to close to within 24 – 30.  
            After some decent ball movement and drives in the first half, the Juggs second half offense was positively anemic.  The Juggs scored 4 points in 10 minutes as Ed took on MVP one on five for most of the second half.  The Assassin took 3 shots the whole game as no one passed him the ball.  Rebounding was just as horrible.  The 2-3 worked okay, but MVP is a team that you have to outscore.  The 2-3 worked much better than man defense as stout 6’1” guard #2 dashed past his defenders at will and scored or dished in the lane.  The Juggs have several lingering leg injuries (and other age related slowness) which are proving problematic in guarding quick players.  Cudos to the best long and mid range shooting big man the Juggs have faced #11.  These two did the bulk of the scoring for MVP.
            Halfway through the 2nd half, the Juggs experienced a Duane moment.  Lanky guard #4 came running to the basket and leaped for an acrobatic shot.  Duane could have taken the charge, but no one would ever believe that this paper thin guy would knock down the behemoth.  Instead, Duane caught #4 in mid air with two hands, #4’s belly button sticking in Duane’s face, turned #4 sideways, then turned him right side up and replaced him on his feet.  #4’s brother in law and wife took offense and stormed out of the stands.  #4 called Duane a “jackass” which he later denied.  Duane took offense and let a couple of less than dainty words slip at which time the Cap’n stepped in to take him away from the fray.  Duane headed to the bathroom and was surrounded by the entire MVP team, screaming MVP fans and all of the MVP wives and girlfriends.  Good thing they didn’t take another step because they would not have stood a chance against the force of nature that is Duane.
            Down 14, the Juggs closed to within 42 – 31 with about 6 minutes to go off of an Ed 3 point play.  This was the last call Ed would get as he was repeatedly gang raped in the lane with no fouls called.  The no calls were courtesy of little white guy ref who was probably a little unsure of himself as he is scheduled to undergo puberty within the next few weeks.  Besides their non-existent offense, the Juggs can blame their 20 turnovers for this loss.  When the Juggs did make interior passes, they made very poor ones.  When the Juggs tried to get the ball to the three point shooters, they lofted the balls which were stolen for breakaway layups.  The Juggs also got ripped on calls of Ed’s phantom step out of bounds and the Cap’n called for an elbow on a Cap’n rebound and layup.
            Although both teams played hard and engaged in some CroMagnon chest bumping, neither team overtly engaged in any cheap shots (except for maybe Ed’s Mo Howard style eye poke to an MVP player which we’ll chalk up to an accident).  Only down 19 with 1:24 to play, the Cap’n ended the game in style.  The game was called when the Cap’n, too slow to catch #33 (the second biggest MVP player at 6’4”) before he passed the ball, wrapped his arms around #33 so that a foul would be called.  #33 rolled with the grab and took the Cap’n and himself crashing into the bleachers which are about 12 inches from the court at Milton Roberts.  Benches cleared including the talkative wives and girlfriends and the game was called (the fourth Jugg game called before the buzzer this year).  No punches were thrown and both teams shook hands and laughed it off, except for #3 who remained a d*ck throughout the contest.  MVP’s #1 acted as a good peacemaker.  Juggs lost 36 – 55.
            Injuries during the game:  Kristie (knee), Ant (groin), Dreiser (leg cramps) and MVP’s #4 (emasculation by Duane).  The Juggs had to wear the generic yellow jerseys after losing the coin toss.  The Juggs have lost all three such coin tosses as well as the associated games.
            The Cap’n scored well early.  Ant and the Assassin hit some key three pointers, but didn’t get the ball enough at the 3 point line.  Ed distributed the ball better in the first half.  In the second half it was Ed against the world.  Patrick performed well in his limited time on the floor.  He’s always ready at a moment’s notice.  Dreiser and Duane played strong in the paint.  Kristie made a valiant effort trying to play.  
            As their reward for entering the loser’s bracket, the Juggs do not face M.I.A.M.I. the team that split the Cap’n’s noggin.  Instead, the Juggs have drawn the defending champs, Mayhem.  The first Jugg/ Mayhem matchup was the catalyst for the security guard at Cecil Webb.
            For the first time in Jugg tournament game 1 history, the Juggs had no family members, co-workers or fans attend the game.  The Juggs only scored 36 points, close to their season’s worst, but only gave up 55 points to a team capable of scoring in the 80’s and averaging 70.  55 points matches MVP’s season low.  The last 10 points of which were given to them on the freethrow line.  This was the first game all year that the Juggs were beaten by double digits.
            The Juggs are fired up to win the rubber match in the Mayhem series tonight.
H:  30 – 24 MVP
F:   55 – 36 MVP
Rec:  8 – 5
Tourney record: 0 - 1
STATS:  Ed Bayer – 12 pts, 1/3 fts; Cap’n – 10 pts, 0/2 fts; Ant – 9 pts, (2) 3ptrs, 1/1 fts; Assassin – 3 pts; Duane – 2 pts; Dreiser – 0 pts; Kristie – 0 pts; Patrick – 0 pts.
Tournament Game 2 v. Mayhem (rubber match)
There Will Be Blood
            The Juggs squared off in a rubber match against the defending champs Mayhem for the second game of the tournament.  The Juggs started the Cap’n, the Assassin, Ed, Braden and Patrick as they were the only Juggs available to play at tipoff.  Kristie filmed the fracas while resting her sore knee.  Dreiser succumbed to leg spasms the night before and was a no show as was Haney.  Ant had the lame excuse of breaking his neck in a motor vehicle accident hours before and rested in comfort at home, drugged up with a cervical collar.  
            Ed kind of won the tip as he and 6’4” black #7 swatted the ball out of bounds.  The Juggs were awarded the ball.  The Assassin started the Juggs off with a 3 from the corner to take a 3 – 0 advantage.  At that point, the Juggs considered busting someone’s nose so that the game would be called and the Juggs would get the win.  Check the season game summaries for the precedent of such a strategy.  Ed drove the lane.  The Cap’n hit banked hook shots.  The Juggs ran the floor.  The Juggs played a 2-3 defense as they were undermanned and Mayhem had in its big line up.  Mayhem countered with hitting a sh*tload of three pointers including 2 from big #7.  Duane arrived 4 minutes into the game and a time out was called to get him on the court.
            The Juggs trailed 12 – 13 when Mayhem went on a 12 – 0 scoring spree.  Down 25 – 12, Duane drove down the lane and everyone parted.  Duane was like a 250 pound ‘roided Moses parting the Red Sea of Mayhem.  Duane attacked the basket for a score and then dumped the ball to the Cap’n for a layup on the next possession for a 25 – 16 score.  Ed ripped the ball from #7’s grasp off a rebound and scored.  The Juggs chipped away to 28 – 20 with Ed driving straight down the lane instead of his around the world looping drives of last game.  Down 30 – 20, Duane let fly a 3 pointer at the buzzer to bring the Juggs to 30 – 23 at halftime (give or take a couple of points).
            At the end of the first half and well into the second half, the Juggs played a 3 – 2 defense to negate the 3 point attack.  It didn’t work until the Juggs transformed it into a matchup zone.  The Assassin kept the Juggs alive with 4 steals out of the zone.  The Assassin, pissed that Ed wasn’t throwing him the ball, took a seat on the bench.  While Ed was at the freethrow line, he realized the Assassin was not on the court.  Ed pleaded for the Assassin to come back in and even promised to throw him the ball.  Ed kept good on his promise.  
Mayhem built a 14 point lead with about 6:30 left and thought they were nailing the coffin shut.  The Juggs would not be easily deterred.  Mayhem went from their quick lineup back to their big lineup which allowed the Juggs to switch to a man defense while keeping their big bodies near the basket for rebounds.  Ed capped 3 of 4 freethrows and banked in a three pointer.  Andy scored on a baseline jumper.  Duane hit his second 3 of the night.  The Cap’n rooted everyone out of the way banging in buckets in the paint and adding a three pointer followed by a “BOOM!” sound effect to draw the Juggs to within 5.  
Big #33 drove hard to the basket and the Cap’n stepped in front of him to take the charge.  The Cap’n fell backwards and covered up to protect himself and the out of control player bowled over top of the Cap’n and landed on his face while scoring the bucket.  The Cap’n was unjustly called for an intentional foul for undercutting the Mayhemer.  Even Mayhem thought the call was bullsh*t.  Just because a player is out of control and lands on his face doesn’t mean foul play was involved.  The Cap’n doesn’t undercut.  Elbow to the face, maybe.  No harm really as the ball was awarded to the Juggs after it was basically just a routine 3 point play with #33 getting to shoot his freethrow in peace.  The Juggs trailed by 6 with the Cap’n at the line for 2.  The Cap’n’s freethrow woes continued as he was unable to cut the lead to 4 with 3:00 minutes left.  Mayhem reclaimed a 10 point lead.
“Foul!” the Cap’n screamed after each made Jugg bucket.  The Juggs employed their foul strategy which worked amazingly well as they got the rebounds off 1 and 1s and put up 3 pointers which were rebounded by the Cap’n for easy buckets.  Ed’s one missed freethrow was also rebounded by the Cap’n for a score.  Braden made an exceptional steal at half court off an inbounds pass to go along with his normal great rebounding.  Mayhem began making forced and unforced turnovers and was not aggressive at rebounding their missed freethrows as they thought the game was in the bag.  One Mayhemer, noting how aggressive the Juggs were seeking the rebounds, stated that he was not going in the lane.  The Cap’n replied, “There will be blood.”  Down 5 the Cap’n implored the troops, “You gotta believe.”  Ed fouled out with 40 seconds to go.  The Cap’n fouled out with :25 seconds to go down 5.  The Juggs played the last 25 seconds with 4 players and sadly could not close the gap.  The Juggs lost 66 – 58.
If the Juggs had shot this well in the first game, they would not have been in the losers bracket.  The Juggs gave the defending champs all they wanted.  Aside from the controversial undercut, the game was fairly pleasant, no blood, no fisticuffs, no extracurricular shenanigans except for Tattoo Eddie’s motormouth.  Nothing like last game when Ed, perturbed with the defender on the inbounds pass putting his hands over the out of bounds line, threw the ball straight into the defender’s bread basket.  Good shot, Ed.
Duane was simply amazing.  Ed drove past defenders at will and scored 19.  The Cap’n finally put together a complete game (not counting freethrows) and scored 10 in the first half and 11 in the second for his first 20 plus point game of the season.  Braden only took two shots but contributed all over the court.  The Assassin was a defensive marvel and came through with some clutch buckets.  Patrick was full of energy and was able to give Duane a rest so he didn’t keel over from a heart attack.  Kristie handled substitutions and camera work like a champ.
Although the Juggs are 0-4 in the tournament since their long 2005 tourney run with the Cains, the Juggs held their heads high after this one.  The tournament was tougher this year as all of the crappy teams were dropped into a lower division.  Sadly, this is probably the final season for 4 year Jugg Josh Braden who is getting married to a gorgeous, sweet gal in Nashville; Ed Bayer, a two year veteran and 2008 regular season MVP who also plays with the Cap’n and his wife on the church team and is following the love of his life (. . . and the winner is?) somewhere; the rookie and force of nature, Duane, who is reportedly moving as well; and the ever elusive Josh Haney who is graduating.  It has been a pleasure guys.  Your jerseys will be retired and your names shall be etched in the hallowed halls of Juggdom for all time.  You shall forever live on in cyber space at steamrollingjuggernauts.com.  You shall also be used for comedic fodder in future Jugg game summaries.  The Juggs will be retooling next year so tell your friends that the search for a point guard, a slashing, rebounding small forward and a power forward is underway.  The Juggs will hold its season ending Steamrolling Juggernauts Awards Banquet Extravaganza in the coming weeks at a time TBA at Buffalo Wild Wings.  The Cap’n will buy the wings.  You buy the beer.  You guys drink a lot of expensive beer.  
The Co-MVPs of the tournament are Ed Bayer and the Cap’n with 31 points a piece in 2 games.
The City basketball officials and gym supervisors announced that they may be starting a 35 and over league.  The Cap’n said he would pass as old people just like to hit each other and there is much more joy in laying out a youngster.  The Cap’n will not commit to a 35 and older league until Ant is eligible in another decade or so.  However, if the league is played in the fall, the Cap’n and the Assassin will give Aquarium and the Cains a call about serving as a backup center and Steve Kerr type 3 point specialist to their aged squad.  Drieser still has a couple of years of youth left.  After the Jugg game, former Juggs Chris Cain and Justin Martin put up a strong fight in their loss to the formerly named Trifecta who knocked the Juggs out of the tourney last season.
            Roll Juggs!
H:  30 – 23 Mayhem (approximate score)
F:  66 – 58 Mayhem
Rec:  8 – 6
Tourney Rec: 0 – 2
Stats:  Cap’n – 21 pts, 3ptr, 0/2 fts; Ed Bayer – 19 pts, (2)3ptrs, 3/4 fts; Duane Adair – 11 pts, (2)3ptrs, 1/2 fts; Asssassin – 7 pts, 3ptr, 4 steals; Josh Braden – 0 pts; Patrick Veals – 0 pts.
Note:  I know which Cecil Webb league player had his Ford Focus totaled by Britton Colquitt.  This knowledge will be divulged with that player’s consent after he gets his car replaced by the future NFL star.  (Hint:  It was King Noah of Belk Kingdom II.)
 

