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  To my late wife Arlene, who grew to love Indiana high school basketball as much as I do. She enjoyed sitting in Hinkle Fieldhouse during the state tournament finals with the other wives of the Indianapolis News sports staff members. Arlene was my constant support throughout a long and rewarding journey through Hoosier Hysteria, which is without equal anywhere in the country.

  And to the rest of my family: Chris, who cherishes the letter he received from Bob Knight after expressing disappointment that his favorite coach was no longer at his alma mater—Indiana University; Sean, who learned so many valuable lessons through his association with the staff and membership at Crooked Stick Golf Club in Carmel; Tim, a far better catcher than his dad ever was while at North Central High School and IUPUI; and Shannon, who thrilled her mother as a North Central Panther guard for basketball coach Chuck Boehlke.

  Thanks kids. You made it easy for your father to complete this tribute to the Glory Days of some of Indiana’s finest all-time high school stars.

  Respectfully, Dick Denny
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  Foreword

  By Bob Hammel

  Indiana high school basketball is by far the state’s most productive source of legends. Since the statewide tournament began nearly a full century ago, players from all parts of Hoosierland have been showing off their best. In the decade that started with the selection of the first Indiana high school basketball champion (1911), the tournament spotlighted the sport’s first truly great big man, Homer Stonebraker of Wingate’s back-to-back champions in 1913 and 1914; and another name never removed from all-time-best consideration, Fuzzy Vandivier of Franklin’s three-time-champion “Wonder Five.” Star production never slowed in Indiana high school basketball.

  This book introduces some of those more modern legendary stars to a new generation of readership, while allowing some of those other generations to renew their familiarity with stars of their own day. It even gives those who thought they knew about some of them a look at their lives that isn’t so generally familiar.

  You know, for example, of Carl Erskine, Indiana’s contribution to the pitching staff of the 1940s and ‘50s Brooklyn Dodgers teams given their own niche of immortality by Roger Kahn’s all-time bestseller, The Boys of Summer. You know of his world series-record 13-strikeout game—13 Mickey Mantle-era Yankees in 1953—and of the man Brooklyn lovingly called “Oiskin” who pitched two no-hit games. Read inside these pages and you’ll know much more about the basketball Carl Erskine, from Anderson High, and the post-baseball Carl, a growingly more admirable man as he advances in years.

  There’ll be no cherry-picking here, no more picking out of a choice name or two. There are nuggets for you to find in every onetime Hoosier star whom Dick has brought back here for an encore.

  The neat thing is we poets of the press box will never run out of personalities to introduce and re-introduce to you. But few will ever do it with the entertaining touch and the grace of Dick Denny, in the stories he gives you here.

  I don’t have to say, “Enjoy!”

  You will.


  George McGinnis
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  Washington High School, Indianapolis

  Year graduated

  1969

  Major accomplishments

  Scored a record 148 points in the final four games of the ‘69 state tournament; First Indiana high school player to score more than 1,000 points (1,019) in a season; Set the record of 53 points and 31 rebounds in the second game of the Indiana-Kentucky All-Star series; Mr. Basketball; Named one of Indiana’s all-time 50 best players in 1999; Named a Living Legend by the Indiana Historical Society; Indiana Basketball Hall of Famer

  George McGinnis, whose retired No. 30 Indiana Pacers jersey hangs from the Conseco Fieldhouse rafters in Indianapolis, vividly remembers looking up at his 6-foot-7 father, Burnie, as a young boy, and listening to him talk about the Attucks High School team that won successive state championships in 1955 and ‘56.

  “I didn’t really understand the implications of what it all meant,” admits the 6-foot-8, 235-pounder who became Indiana Mr. Basketball in 1969 after helping Washington High School become the third team to win the state championship with an unbeaten record.

  “But I saw the joy those victories produced when I walked outside and witnessed people celebrating. There were two significant eras that had a profound effect on what we now consider Hoosier Hysteria. One, obviously, was Milan in 1954. And certainly I think those Attucks teams in ‘55 and ‘56 brought a sense of pride to the African American community in the Indianapolis area.”

  After witnessing the 1955 Attucks team—the first all-black school in the country to win a state title, which made them the first Indianapolis champion—join Milan in the Indiana Basketball Hall of Fame in March, 2005, McGinnis said, “There was Milan, and then God said, ‘Let there be Attucks.’”

  McGinnis believes that “Oscar Robertson of those two Attucks teams is, if not the greatest, then one of the top three players that ever played basketball.”

  When asked if the ‘69 Washington team could beat the ‘56 Attucks team, the first unbeaten state champion, McGinnis chuckled and said, “Boy, that would have been a tough game. I’d just like to stand on my 31-0 and let them stand at their 31-0.”

  Apparently, God also said, “Let there be George McGinnis and Indianapolis Washington.” Utilizing his sculpted frame, McGinnis became a three-time Parade All-American in football, and a two-time Parade Ail-American in basketball in high school. His football coach, Bob Springer, claimed that McGinnis was “the best football player I had ever seen.”

  Of the nearly 400 recruiting letters McGinnis received, close to 55 percent were offers for football. However, late in McGinnis’ senior year in high school, basketball became his passion, as well as his ticket to fame and considerable fortune.

  His journey to greatness received a major boost in the ‘68-’69 season when he became the first Indiana high school player to score more than 1,000 points (1,019 for a 32.8 average); breaking Lewisville’s Marion Pierce’s 1960-61 record of 972 (Dave Shepherd of Carmel currently holds the record of 1,079 set in 1970). McGinnis also scored 148 points in the final four games of the state tournament, a record that still stands.

  Three of the four teams in the 1969 Final Four at Hinkle Fieldhouse were undefeated: Washington (29-0), Marion (27-0), and Vincennes (27-0). Gary Tolleston had lost only once (27-1). The day was filled with controversy. A blown fuse in an unreachable place under the floor put the time clock out of commission, and officials had to keep time with a windup clock in the two afternoon games and through a good part of the championship game.

  The biggest controversy occurred in the first quarter of Washington’s afternoon game against Marion, which the Continentals finally won with a fourth-quarter rally, 61-60. McGinnis and teammate Steve Downing fought for a rebound, and it appeared to some observers that Downing went over a Marion player’s back. Downing raised his hand when a referee called a foul. McGinnis, however, was assessed the foul, and Downing scored the winning basket with 22 seconds remaining. Had that early foul gone to Downing, he would have been out of the game with three minutes left on five fouls.

  “I couldn’t say 100 percent whether it was my foul or Steve’s foul,” said McGinnis. “Steve and I both had our hands in there. I’m the one who got the foul, so I’m gonna say the officials made the correct call. We were down eight, 10 points going into the fourth quarter. Our coach [Bill Green] said, ‘We’re gonna press ‘em full court.’ We had a 2-1-2 press that we didn’t use a great deal during the regular season, only because we were so much better than most teams. We came up with some quick steals and were fortunate to win a very close game.” The Continentals defeated Tolleston, 79-76, in the title game.

  McGinnis’ reputation received an enormous boost during the second game of the Indiana-Kentucky All-Star series in Louisville. McGinnis scored 53 points and grabbed 31 rebounds, both record totals that still stand, as Indiana won two games, 91-83 and 114-83.

  “McGinnis’ game in Louisville is the best basketball performance I’ve ever seen,” said Bob Hammel, who is in the Indiana Hall of Fame for excellence in basketball writing for the Bloomington Herald- Telephone. Hammel covered McGinnis when McGinnis led the Big Ten in scoring with a 29.9 average in his only varsity season (1970-71) at Indiana University.

  Recalling the week leading up to his mammoth game in Louisville’s Freedom Hall, McGinnis said, “I was Mr. Basketball and had a huge amount of press clippings for breaking a ton of Marion County scoring records. We were the second Indianapolis undefeated team in the history of the tournament, so there were a lot of comparisons between us and the great Oscar Robertson-led Attucks teams.

  “I had a very decent game, around 19 points and 10 rebounds, in the opener in Hinkle Fieldhouse. After that game, one of the Kentucky players, Joe Voskuhl, was quoted as saying, ‘I hear that this McGinnis has been compared to the great Oscar Robertson, and we didn’t feel he was that great at all. There was not even anything very special about him.’

  “Our next game in Freedom Hall was sold out. I had probably the greatest basketball game of my life. Voskuhl later made amends for his quote. He called me a few years ago to say he still thought about that stupid remark he made.”

  McGinnis’ decision to attend IU was sealed two weeks after that memorable game in Louisville. His father fell from a scaffold at his construction job and was tragically killed.

  “It was kinda ironic” said McGinnis. “I had just turned 18 and the greatest game I ever played [against Kentucky] was the last game my dad saw me play. Needless to say he was very proud. My mother [Willie] had never worked, never drove a car. What she did at home was tremendous and I just thought, based on me going to Indiana, other than I loved the school, loved the tradition; I could be close to home. My mother could come see me play.”

  Was it the right time for McGinnis to leave IU and sign with the Pacers after just two years there (freshmen weren’t eligible for the varsity his first season)? “I do have some regrets about leaving school early,” he said. “I wish I could have had the opportunity to play two more years. I remember it would have been my senior year that Indiana played UCLA in the Final Four and got beat by a great UCLA team. I think if I would have been on that IU team it might have made a difference.

  “I was a victim of circumstance. I needed to take care of my family. And that’s the reason I left. It had nothing to do with basketball. What’s neat is that I got a $20,000 signing bonus from the Pacers, and I took that money and bought my mother a house. That’s one of the most pleasing things I’ve done. She’s still in that house.”

  Pro basketball life was just as good to McGinnis as amateur basketball life, except for 1977 when his Philadelphia 76ers team finished runner up to Portland in the NBA championship series. “Seventy-seven was a tough year, because it was the first time I ever experienced losing,” he said. “We were favored to win and took the first two games at home, but then lost four in a row. Portland surprised us and played a heck of a lot better than we did.”

  In his 10-year pro career, McGinnis won two ABA titles with the Pacers (1972 and 1973), was an ABA All-Star first-team selection in 1974 and ‘75, shared the ABA most valuable player award in 1975 with Julius “Dr. J.” Erving, and was NBA first-team in 1976 with Philadelphia.

  McGinnis says his days with the Pacers were special. “I came to a team that had great tradition and I played with great teammates: Roger Brown, Mel Daniels, Freddie Lewis, Bob Netolicky, Darnell Hillman, Billy Keller. One of the great things about that is that we’re all still very close today. And we had a character as a coach, Slick Leonard. He was not only a coach, but a father figure. He’d get mad and kinda let you have it, but he’d also go out with you after a game and have dinner.

  “I think that Pacer era is what put Indiana professional basketball on the map, and it got its start at the Coliseum. I was really happy to be a part of that”

  At the end of the ‘75 season, McGinnis actually signed with the New York Knicks of the NBA, but the league voided the contract and he wound up with Philadelphia, which had his draft rights.

  “It was a financial decision,” said McGinnis. “I was making $75,000 or $85,000 with the Pacers, and Philadelphia matched the contract the Knicks gave me [$3.2 million over six years]. I went back to the Pacers and they said they couldn’t do it.”

  Philadelphia traded McGinnis to Denver in 1978. In his second season in Denver, he was dealt to the Pacers, retiring in 1982 at the age of 31. McGinnis still holds several Pacer records: points in a game (58), offensive rebounds in a game (16), total rebounds in a game (37), scoring average for a season (29.8 in 1974-75), and all-time scoring average (19.6).

  What has basketball meant to “Big Mac,” who was inducted into the Indiana Basketball Hall of Fame in 1995 and in 2004 was named an Indiana living legend by the Indiana Historical Society? “For some guys basketball can be the best thing that ever happened to you,” he said. “For other guys it can be the worst thing that happened to you. For me, I can honestly say that without me having the opportunity to play the game, I don’t know what I’d be doing now. I don’t even know if I’d be living. There weren’t a whole lot of heroes in my neighborhood.

  “I’m just so happy to come from good stock where I was a big kid and it afforded me the opportunity to not only play but excel. Everything I’ve ever gotten in life started from just being a basketball player.”

  McGinnis and his wife, Lynda, have one son, Tony, 36, and one grandson, Dane, 13. McGinnis has excelled for them and his mother for all of his 56 years.


  Rick Mount
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  Lebanon High School, Lebanon

  Year graduated

  1966

  Major accomplishments

  Lebanon’s all-time leading scorer with 2,595 points for four seasons, and fourth on the state’s all-time list; First high school athlete in a team sport to be featured on the cover of Sports Illustrated as a senior; Mr. Basketball; Named one of Indiana’s all-time 50 best players in 1999; Indiana Basketball Hall of Famer

  In the summer of 1965, just eight months before Sports Illustrated chose him to be the first high-schooler in a team sport to appear on the cover, Lebanon’s Rick Mount decided to test his skill at a basketball shoot being held at a Fourth of July fair in the city park. He had already earned the nickname “The Rocket” because his right-handed release resembled the launching of a deadly missile.

  “When you went over there in your regular clothes you weren’t warmed up,” said the three-time All-American at Purdue and five-year pro in the ABA. “The balls were inflated pretty tight. So I got my basketball stuff on and warmed up at the outdoor court, then went over to the basketball shoot. I just wanted to see what I could do warmed up.”

  Mount not only was warmed up, he was red hot. “I had the guy running it for 25 Teddy Bears,” he chuckled. “I shut him down that night. People were giving me money to win a Teddy Bear for their kids. Once I got done, the man said, ‘What’s your name?’ I said, ‘Rick Mount.’ He said, I knew you were Rick Mount. I should have sat you down right at first.’ The guy said, ‘Tomorrow I’ve got to go to the bank and get some money, so I get some more Teddy Bears.5 He wanted to know if I wanted to go on the carnival circuit with him and shoot for money.

  “About three years ago a mother brought her kid to one of my shooting camps and she said, ‘I’m one of those kids you won a Teddy Bear for.’”

  Rick declined the invitation to go on the carnival circuit for obvious reasons.

  Mount has been teaching kids how to shoot the last 17 years at his nine Rick Mount Shooting School camps—two in Illinois, one in Ohio, and six in Indiana: two in Indianapolis and four in Fort Wayne. The 800 to 1,000 kids who attend the camps each summer are able to shoot rapidly because of a Shoot-A-Way device attached to the goal. The way it works is that a ball falls into the net after a camper shoots it, and goes down to a hopper, which throws the ball back to the camper.

  Rick has a Shoot-A-Way device, called “The Gun,” at his home. Mount has been the Indiana rep for the device for 18 years. It takes about two minutes to set up and then Rick fires away. Is he shooting as well as ever?

  “When I was younger I got up pretty high on my shot.” he said. “Now I can get up pretty good on my shot, but I’m 59 years old. I can make 96 out of 100. That’s three-pointers, not free throws. I can hit 100 out of 100 free throws.”

  In addition to that, Mount averages between 400 and 500 jump shots a day on the goal in the driveway of his modest home in north Lebanon. “People say, ‘Mount, you’re crazy, what are you trying to do, bring back your career?’ I say, ‘Why do you go out and run on a street? Why do you ride a stationary bike?’ I don’t like to do either of those things. I can still shoot jump shots. And it keeps me in shape.”

  Mount takes pride in being a self-taught jump shooter. He credits his late father, Paul (Pete) Mount, with two major assists in his development (the Mounts are one of the few families to produce three Indiana All-Stars: Pete in 1944, Rick in 1966 and Rich, Rick’s son, in 1989—all three started four years for Lebanon, and both Pete and Rick are in the Indiana Basketball Hall of Fame).

  “Nobody ever taught me how to shoot,” said Mount. “It fell into place. I think it was because my dad didn’t start me out with a 10-foot basket and a big ball, where I had to shove it up there. I used a tennis ball on a lower basket.”

  When Mount was five, Pete cut the bottom out of a Planters Peanuts can and nailed it to the back porch. He started to hit the can with a tennis ball, but he didn’t think the can looked like a basket, so he got a coat hanger and straightened it out. He made it about as big around as the Planters can, took two rolls of athletic tape and wrapped it around the hanger to a size about as thick as his thumb so it would be sturdy. He cut up a fishing net to complete the basket.

  When the family moved a second time, Rick put his homemade basket in the garage and he would go to the corner, jump up and shoot his tennis ball over the rafters. “That got me to lifting the ball and jumping good when I was young,” he said. “I never picked up any bad habits. When I got a little older my dad put up an eight-foot basket outside, and I shot a volleyball at it. I didn’t shoot at a 10-foot basket with a regulation ball until I was in the fourth grade.”

  The silver ring Pete Mount received when Lebanon finished runner-up to Fort Wayne Central in the 1943 state tournament was instrumental in instilling a fiery competitiveness in Mount at age seven. Pete found his son wearing the ring twice during the summer and got into his face both times.

  “I never talked back to my dad, because he’d pound me with that ping pong paddle he had,” said Mount. “He broke one on me one time. I said, ‘Here, take your silver ring. I’m gonna get the gold ring. I’m gonna win the state championship and outdo you.’ At that point I was driven.”

  In Mount’s freshman year at Lebanon, under coach Jim Rosenstihl, he averaged 20.5 points a game. The average climbed to 23.5 as a sophomore, to 33.1 as a junior, and finally to 33.2 as a senior. He ranks fourth on the state high school career-scoring list with 2,595 points. When the Tigers lost to East Chicago Washington, 59-58, in the championship game of the West Lafayette semistate in 1966, Mount’s dream of winning a gold ring ended.

  “Starting the fourth quarter, I always got cramps, in the sectional, regional and semistate,” said Mount. “When I got those cramps in the semistate, I had just hit a basket and we were up 15 points. I never put up another shot.”

  Going to Purdue, after turning down Miami of Florida, meant that Mount could remain true to himself. “I could come home when I wanted to, because Lebanon is only 45 minutes away, and I was far enough away that I felt like I was on my own,” he said.

  “I had a really great college career. I did some things that put Purdue on the map,” said Mount who holds the men’s career scoring record with 2,323 points for a 32.3 average, in addition to the men’s single-game record of 61. “If you had told me we were going to the final game of the NCAA tournament my junior year the way our chemistry was, I’d have said forget it.”

  Fortunately, the team spent about two weeks during the holidays together at the Sun Devil Classic and Rainbow Classic. By the time the Big Ten season began, the players started caring for each other. The Boilermakers lost only one conference game, at Ohio State, by three points. In the championship game, Purdue played without center Chuck Bavis, who had suffered a shoulder injury in the Mideast regional. Mount shot horribly in the first half, but recovered well in the second-half; however, it was too late and the Bruins won, 92-72.

  “Purdue had Rick Mount, a great player,” said UCLA coach John Wooden, himself a former Boilermaker player. “And I had Kenny Heitz, a 6-3 guard, play him. Kenny did a tremendous job of controlling Mount until we had the game well in hand.”

  Mount hit his first two shots, then missed 14 in a row to be 2-for-16 at the half. He was 10-for-20 the second half, finishing 12-for-36 for the game, scoring 33 points. “Johnny Wooden would like to think that his decision to put Kenny Heitz on me [was a major reason that I shot so poorly the first half),” said Mount. “But that wasn’t it. I don’t know what really happened in the championship game, the energy and the focus, just boom, from a period of about six minutes gone in the first half for maybe 12 minutes I had nothing going. After the half I come out and everything’s back.”

  Of his five ABA seasons—two with Indiana, which drafted him No. 1 in 1970; a year and a half with Kentucky; a half-year with Utah; and a year with Memphis—Mount says, “People keep saying I had a bad pro career, but I didn’t have that bad a pro career. When I got to play a lot of minutes, I had some pretty good numbers. I really take pride in being in three ABA championship finals.” These championships took place in 1972 when the Pacers won their second of three titles, 1973 when Kentucky was runner-up to Indiana, and in 1974 when Utah was runner-up to the New York Nets.

  “In the last game I ever played at Market Square Arena against the Pacers, I was with Memphis. I had 29 points and we beat ‘em.” The legend smiled while saying that.

  When asked if he still loves the game, Mount responded like the picture-perfect shooter he’s always been. “I watch basketball being played today and I’m glad I played in the era I did, because they let shooters shoot then. Now it’s kinda slowing it up, passing it eight or 10 times. When we played it was get it up and down, maybe pass not over three times and fire it up. That was a good era for guys that like to score. Now I look at it and I don’t think it looks as fun. It’s still fun for me to go out and shoot 400 or 500 times a day.

  “They took a poll [done by Scripps Howard News Service] two years ago of 30 coaches all over the United States, and I was named the greatest outside shooter that ever lived. Take it or leave it. But I was pretty good. You saw me. Maybe they’re talking about me because I’m getting old and they call me a legend now.”


  Bob Heaton
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  Clay City High School, Clay City

  Year graduated

  1975

  Major accomplishments

  Made the Evansville all-semistate team in 1974; Averaged 17 points as a senior; Made the all-tournament team in an Indiana State holiday classic

  The “Miracle Man” has never been saluted the way “Larry Legend” and “Magic” have been for their part in the famous 1979 NCAA championship game that is considered by many as the contest that lifted college basketball into the national spotlight. Yet it was Bob Heaton’s second miracle shot of the season that catapulted unbeaten (33-0) and top-ranked Indiana State and Larry Bird into a monumental showdown with Michigan State and Ervin “Magic” Johnson.

  The right-handed Heaton, playing in his first season at ISU after transferring from the University of Denver, sank the winning basket with his left hand as time expired to give the Sycamores a 73-71 victory over Arkansas and a berth in the Final Four. Had Heaton missed that shot, the game would have gone into overtime, and perhaps the Bird-Johnson matchup would never have taken place.

  In 1995, Heaton was at the Final Four in Seattle. While there, he and Billy Packer, veteran CBS college basketball analyst, reminisced about Bob’s second miracle basket and Heaton’s roommate that season, Bird. “Packer made a comment that that shot against Arkansas kinda changed college basketball a little bit” said Heaton, “because it led to us going to the Final Four and, of course, Larry and Magic getting hooked up. He said, ‘Bob, that was a real big basket in looking back.’”

  If it hadn’t been for the quick reaction of Heaton’s grandfather, there might not have been a “Miracle Man.” On that wintry day 39 years ago, 11-year-old Heaton was helping store corn on the family farm just outside Cory, Indiana. When he went to pick up an ear that had fallen to the ground, his left shirtsleeve got caught in the corn hiker. His Grandfather turned the machinery off in an instant, but not before Bob suffered a broken bone between his left elbow and shoulder. He was taken to Clay County Hospital in Brazil, where a pin was placed in the arm. It took around 60 stitches to close his wounds. He spent almost two weeks in the hospital and the pin wasn’t removed until eight months later.

  “It’s amazing how God works,” said Heaton. “If it wasn’t for my grandfather turning off the machinery as fast as he did, there might not have been the left-handed shot that Packer talked about.”

  Heaton always could shoot well, something he learned while practicing on the 18-foot-by 24-foot, four-inch thick concrete slab his father put down on the farm in November, 1966. “I never will forget the time my older brother John was being recruited by SMU and one of the assistant coaches came up [from Dallas],” said Heaton. “My dad told him about his $100 concrete slab investment, and the coach said, ‘Forrest, that’s probably going to be the best $100 you ever spent.’ John did not go to SMU. As it turned out for me, I had a full-ride scholarship and my folks never had to pay anything.”

  As a junior at Clay City High, which had 290 students in grades nine through 12, Heaton’s basketball team wound up 24-2; losing to Jeffersonville, ranked No. 2 in the state, 52-46 in the semistate at Evansville. “With less than two minutes to go we were up by one,” said Heaton, who made the Evansville all-semistate team after logging 19 points and 16 rebounds against the Red Devils. “They were getting ready to shoot a free throw and I looked up, thinking, cGosh, we’re ahead of these guys. We might beat ‘em.’ They scored seven straight points and we never scored again. It was truly Hoosier Hysteria back then. We had a lot of people at the game, and they still remember it down home around Clay City.”

  In Heaton’s senior season of 1974-75, he averaged 17 points a game. Clay City was 19-1 during the regular season, but lost to Terre Haute North in the regional final. Although Bob didn’t make the Indiana All-Star team,

  Denver coach Al Harden, a former Indiana University star from Covington, Indiana, recruited him. He played there two seasons.

  Bob probably would have remained at Denver two more years, but the private school became low on funds and decided to drop from Division I to Division II. That prompted Heaton to transfer to ISU. The Sycamores were aware of him because of his outstanding career at Clay City, and the fact he scored 21 points for Denver in a 78-65 loss to ISU in its holiday classic, making the all-tournament team along with Bird.

  If there had been a “Sports Center” in 1979, Heaton would have received almost as much airtime as Bird for making his two miracle shots that enabled the Sycamores to nearly complete a perfect season. After making along shot at New Mexico State on February 1 that sent the game into overtime before ISU won, 91-89, he saw himself on ABC national news the next morning in Tulsa, Oklahoma, and he thought, “‘Wow, a lot of people just saw what I saw and that was on national TV,5 so right then it kinda hit me, like, ‘Boy, this is big time.’”

  There had been only three seconds left, and ISU trailed, 83-81, when Brad Miley grabbed Greg Webb’s missed free throw on a one-and-one free-throw situation. Miley passed to Heaton, who had decided to station himself at mid-court rather than at the Sycamore end of the court following a timeout. He turned and shot.

  “I always remember the shot as 52 feet,” said Heaton. “As the ball was about halfway there it looked like it was going to go over the backboard. My reaction was, ‘Oh, no.’ The rest is history. The ball banked in and just then I looked over to my left and here comes Mel Daniels, [former Indiana Pacers center who was an ISU assistant coach at the time]. He gives me a big bear hug. What made that shot so satisfying is that we won the game in overtime [Bird, Carl Nicks and Alex Gilbert had fouled out in regulation]. I remember their fans kept yelling’18 and 1,’ with three seconds left, because we were 18-0 at the time.”

  That shot earned “Miracle Man” his name. Of his second miracle shot, the 6-foot-5 Heaton said, “It happened so darn quick. Of course, we wanted to work the ball to Larry, but he was guarded pretty close by Sydney Moncrief. Steve Reed had an open 18-foot jump shot, but I was a little closer and he passed me the ball. I thought one of the Arkansas players, Scott Hastings, who’s like 6-foot-9 or so, was fairly close to me. I was thinking if I go up with my right hand, it might be easier for him to block the shot; but if I come with my left hand and use my body to kinda be between the ball and him, then I might have a chance to score. After I did, people said, ‘Well, the Miracle Man again.5”

  Heaton, who has been in financial services in Terre Haute since his graduation from ISU in 1980, considers himself one lucky guy to have had a dream season with one of college basketball’s most dominant players. “The thing about Larry was the work ethic he exhibited,” said Heaton. “I remember the day after the season ended Larry was going to start his student teaching at West Vigo High School and was helping out with the baseball program. By golly, come 7:30 he was up and taking off to do his student teaching.

  “You’d think today’s college superstars who are going to be the No. 1 NBA draft pick wouldn’t be worried about going to do their student teaching. They’d be focusing on what tryouts to go to. Well, to Larry it was a big thing to get that degree, and he had to do his student teaching to get that degree. That was the southern Indiana guy he was, pretty simple, but with the work ethic that it takes.”


  Bryce Drew
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  Valparaiso High School, Valparaiso

  Year graduated

  1994

  Major accomplishments

  Set a state finals record with 13 assists; Mr. Basketball; Received Trester Award for mental attitude.

  Bryce Drew, who came back home to Indiana in 2005 as an assistant on his father Homer’s Valparaiso University coaching staff after an outstanding 15-year career, chuckled when he heard the question: Did you ever dunk?

  “In high school I dunked once, against Portage,” said Drew. “I had another one, but it was a half one, so I’m not really going to count it. I didn’t have dunks in college or the pros.” The three-point shot was Drew’s forte. “I love the three-point shot,” he exclaimed. “That’s the greatest rule they ever put in basketball. In high school I shot a ton of threes, and also in college. I think when I graduated from college I was sixth all-time on the made list for three-pointers.”
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