The Beanepot Vol T-122


Hello ladies and gentlemen boys and girls and welcome to the Beanepot. I’m going to spend a fair amount of space commenting on the LeBron James silliness.  Let’s do some truth telling here ok?  Call the NBA what it really is a notch below Pro Wrestling.  It is a league run by players for the players.  All the work that guys like Julius Erving, John Stockton, Karl Malone, Magic Johnson, and Larry Bird just to name a few put in to bring this game back to respectability is gone.  Many people within the NBA and thousands of fans had their doubts as to the officiating of the post season.  One could see how all of a sudden calls were going against a team in the 4th quarter.  Just the fact that this is even brought up has to tell you something’s fishy.  We had a former disgraced referee convinced of betting saying that there are agendas among refs.  David Stern sweeps it all under the rug.


There is supposed to be a rule against tampering and collusion of players, if so how did LeBron, Dwayne Wade and Chris Bosh end up together?  The players had talks and decided on their own what THEY wanted to do and the NBA went along with it.  Disgraceful.  Understand this in the world of the NBA, small market teams do not matter only the big city teams do.  Boston, New York, Chicago, Los Angeles, and Miami are the only teams that really matter.  I guarantee that the league doesn’t give a whiff if San Antonio, Detroit, Milwaukee, Phoenix, Portland or Utah matter.  Not a big enough market to matter.  This isn’t exclusive to the NBA; baseball and hockey agree.  In football it’s different, some of the best teams were or are from Foxboro, New Orleans, or Indianapolis.  Whomever wins in the NFL is important, not so in the others.


So don’t be surprised that come NBA Playoff time the Finals will be the Lakers against the Heat unless there is some catastrophic injury, the Championship round is already set.  This typist is still a Celtics fan, but I’ve tuned out the NBA from my list of must see events. It’s just another reason for me to continue to love baseball and hockey.  Please get well soon, Cheryl Crouse.  

   This past Sunday the man who taught all of us Public Address Announcers to be clear, concise and correct passed away.  Bob Sheppard, the long time voice of the Yankees and the football Giants died at his home in Baldwin, New York.  He was 99 years old.  In next week's Beanepot I shall write of our long time friendship.  Amen.

Please contact me at my website www.carlbeane.com or email me at cbeane@carlbeane.com

