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To my sister, Nani:


I am proud of you and have loved watching


the passion for life you bring every day.


Mom & Dad are smiling down on you!

—DY

To Dawn, Bryan, Brooke, and Brittany:


A man couldn’t ask—or hope—for a better wife and children.


Thanks for your love and support. I am blessed beyond words.

—JH
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Author’s Note



As authors, our goal in taking on this project has been to recount an exceptionally newsworthy story in as accurate and balanced a fashion as possible. We believe we have achieved that goal to the extent possible, notwithstanding the impediments we have encountered that should be clearly understood.

Reggie Bush has generally denied the charges recounted in this book. However, despite our persistent efforts, we were unable to obtain any specific response to the detailed allegations the book recounts, either from Reggie Bush, his family and their representatives, or from the University of Southern California, its athletic department, and coaching staff. Also, on the ground that their inquiries and investigations are still pending, we have had only limited access to representatives of the NCAA and the Pac-10, who could not comment on the substantive charges. As a result, this book is unavoidably based on claims and information provided by those primarily on one side of the story. As far as our sources are concerned, we have attempted in the book to be transparent in identifying their backgrounds, involvement, and possible motivations in leveling or commenting on such serious charges.

A primary source of the allegations against Reggie Bush is Lloyd Lake, a co-founder of New Era Sports & Entertainment. Lake’s allegations against Bush had already been extensively reported before this project was undertaken as was the fact that Lake had tape-recorded conversations with Bush and his stepfather, portions of which are reproduced in this book for the first time. The reader should be aware that Lake has been compensated in return for his full cooperation, including his provision of the tapes. However, Lake had no editorial control over how he, his tapes, or Reggie Bush and his family have been presented in the book.

Although they did not respond substantively to our inquiries, representatives of Bush and his family have already publicly questioned Lake’s credibility, based on his checkered background, including criminal convictions and incarcerations—a history that is fully laid out in the pages that follow. Of course, every writer would love to have Mother Teresa as a corroborating witness. But, for better or worse, in the real world you can’t pick your sources—especially when the issues involve claims of questionable activities and possible law or rule violations.

In any event, as reported in this book, multiple sources have corroborated the key allegations against Bush and his family. Lake and many others have also provided extensive physical evidence—not only the tapes but also bank and credit card records, phone bills and logs, emails, etc., whose detail also appears to corroborate and document Lake’s charges and the charges of various other sources and witnesses. [Much of this documentation is available for the reader to review on the website www.tarnishedheisman.com.]









ONE

Thanking All the Wrong People




Reggie Bush stepped to the podium, flashing one of the most electric smiles in all of college sports. Past Heisman Trophy winners served as a historic and humble backdrop. An adoring audience stood and cheered as an elated yet poised Bush beamed with pride.

Bush, a junior running back from the University of Southern California, did what had never been done in the history of college football: He won the Heisman Trophy by beating out a teammate who had won the prestigious award the year before and was in the front row with him. It told the world that Bush was a young man whose future knew no limits.

The Nokia Theatre Times Square, a 2,100-person venue that had officially opened three months earlier, was wired as ESPN televised the 2005 Heisman Trophy presentation live to the country from New York City. An elegantly dressed, energized crowd had waited in anticipation for this exact moment during the sixty-minute broadcast.

Sitting next to each other in the second row near the center aisle were Bush’s parents, Denise and LaMar Griffin; Bush’s younger half-brother, Javon, was also in the audience. The group was dressed to the nines: Denise in a spectacular long silk brocade jacket with a mandarin collar, offset by gold chandelier earrings that brushed her shoulders; LaMar and the fourteen-year-old Javon in stylish, striped suits with color-coordinated pocket silks.

The Heisman Trophy—a bronze statue that depicts a football player sidestepping and straight-arming his way downfield to a mythical touchdown—sat handsomely on a stand to Bush’s right. The framed, lighted canvas portraits of past Heisman Trophy winners, including Bush’s USC teammate Matt Leinart, would soon make room for Bush on its hallowed walls.

Chants of “Reg-gie, Reg-gie” reverberated off the theater walls moments after Bush climbed six quick steps onto the stage. One past Heisman winner could be heard saying “Welcome back” to Bush, a finalist for the award a year earlier in 2004, as he approached the wooden podium that featured a bronze plate on front for all to read: The Heisman Trophy Award.

As Bush began his acceptance speech, it became an instant ESPN Classic. By all accounts, it was one of the most well-received acceptance speeches in the history of the Heisman. Everyone in the room recognized this twenty-year-old man didn’t have just football talent. Soon the appeal, the flash, and the dash that were good for him on the field were going to take their course off, and he would be a significant endorser of major products, rivaling the very best in the NFL, even as a rookie.



Dinner was being prepared three time zones away on the West Coast on December 10, 2005. Lloyd Lake was sitting in his television room with buddies at his home in Southern California, watching the Heisman Trophy presentation to his friend Reggie Bush. But it wasn’t a sight that Lake enjoyed as he shifted uncomfortably on the couch and muttered to himself. Actually, he couldn’t believe what he had seen and heard. About everything that Bush owned at that point, Lloyd Lake had helped pay for. And yet, as Bush was accepting college football’s most prestigious award and getting ready to play in the most important game of his career—the national championship against Texas in twenty-five days—Lake realized that Bush had turned on him.

It had become obvious to Lake just days earlier that several promises he thought Reggie had made to him were suddenly not going to be honored. Lake, his family, and his business partner had provided Reggie Bush and his family with nearly $300,000 in benefits as Reggie was finishing up his career at USC. They did it all with the complete understanding that Reggie was going to be the face and part owner of a company they intended to build around him, a sports marketing firm called New Era Sports & Entertainment.

“We were happy for him, but I knew at that time it wasn’t the same,” said Lake, who cofounded New Era Sports along with San Diego businessman Michael Michaels in late 2004. “I knew everything was unraveling, but I still wanted to see Reggie win, him being from San Diego and all that. I never knew at the time that we would be in the position that we are right now. I thought anybody with common sense would say, ‘I’m wrong, I did this, let me make it right,’ and shake hands and go on our separate ways. But it didn’t happen like that.”

Michaels, meanwhile, also had to feel betrayed as Bush accepted the Heisman.

More than a year earlier, in October 2004, Lake and LaMar Griffin had approached Michaels, a friend of Lake’s and a business development officer for the Sycuan Indian tribe, in the tribe’s luxury suite in Qualcomm Stadium after a San Diego Chargers football game. It was suggested to Michaels that he, Lake, and Griffin could be partners in a sports and entertainment agency, along with the Sycuan tribe.

While Lake and Michaels had no history as agents before being with Reggie and starting New Era, the opportunity seemed too good to pass on. Since Michaels had money available, he became the financial cornerstone of the agency. Michaels immediately paid off $28,000 in debt for Bush’s parents so they could concentrate on helping the fledging agency sprout wings and fly.

New Era wouldn’t stay in the air for long.

Larry Pierce—who played high-school football with Bush at Helix High in La Mesa, California—intended to watch the Heisman presentation with Lake. Pierce considered Bush a good friend, and Bush had actually introduced Pierce to Lake at a USC football game months earlier. Pierce attended all but one of the Trojans’ home games in 2005. Reggie had left Pierce’s name on the team’s pass list for recruits—even though Pierce had played college baseball for two years and had been recently hired at the San Diego Gas & Electric Company. Larry often mingled with Bush in the locker room following the games.

By hanging with Lake and Bush, Pierce quickly learned of the wide array of benefits that Lake had provided Reggie and his family. “I know there was money involved,” Pierce said. “I never knew the total amounts. But I knew it was money given to help [him] out personally—things he needed personally. Like any struggling kid in college, you might need some money to go buy a couple things here and there.”

As Lloyd Lake sat and watched, his blood pressure began to rise. He knew this was all a charade. Reggie Bush didn’t meet the criterion on the Heisman ballot that reads any winner of the award “must be in compliance with the bylaws defining an NCAA student-athlete.” In fact, Reggie was probably the highest-paid amateur in college football in 2005.



AUTHORS’ NOTE

Believing it was the best way to protect his financial investment, Lloyd Lake, at the urging of his mother, Barbara Gunner, secretly taped with a digital recorder hidden in his front pocket more than two hours of conversations with LaMar Griffin and Reggie Bush over a two-week span beginning December 5, 2005.

Lake’s two conversations with Griffin were face-to-face. The first was on December 5 before the Heisman presentation when Lake met Griffin in the parking lot at Morse High School, where Griffin is a security guard. Lake’s former girlfriend, Maiesha Jones, accompanied Lake but remained inside Lake’s Mercedes Benz as Lake and Griffin talked outside the car.

The second conversation between Lake and Griffin followed the Heisman ceremony and was in the parking lot of a Rally’s Hamburgers near Griffin’s home in Spring Valley, California. There were also two telephone conversations recorded with Reggie. The conversations between Lake—at his home in El Cajon, California—and Bush took place after he returned from the Heisman ceremony in New York City. Agent David Caravantes also joined the second conversation near the end after being called by Lake. Lake could not recall the specific dates when he talked to Bush.

Excerpts of these transcripts appear throughout this book. In a select few instances, a clarification is provided in brackets to establish context.

In this first excerpt, Bush indicates that he intends to repay Lloyd.


Lloyd: Okay, let me ask you this. Why would I have to mention something I think you know? Get your dad on the phone right now if you want to. We can get it out in the open if you want. I’m not going to lie to you. I have no reason to lie to you, chief. I’m thinking you know your dad told me, “I told Reggie, you know. Reggie said thanks, and he appreciates the way you’re looking out for us.” Man, that’s what he told me, so what am I supposed to do? Why am I supposed to tell you something I think you know? You know what I mean?

Reggie: I’ll make sure you get all that back. I don’t know how much it is, I am not going to say it, but I’ll make sure you get it all back.

Lloyd: What about the time and the effort, Reg?

Reggie: What do you want me to do? You all got to [inaudible] get a decent chance just like all the other agents.



William J. Dockery, president of the Heisman Trophy Trust, stood to announce the recipient of the seventy-first Heisman Trophy. The ESPN cameras focused on the three candidates in the front row—Texas quarterback Vince Young was on the end seat near the center aisle, Reggie Bush was next to him, and Matt Leinart was to Bush’s left. The trio, impeccably dressed in dark suits, sat expressionless, each with his hands clenched together as if in prayer. Denise and LaMar Griffin sat directly behind Young and Reggie, their eyes centered on the stage and Dockery.

Dockery finally said, “And now without further delay, the Heisman Trust is proud to announce the winner of the 2005 Heisman Memorial Trophy, the winner is…Reggie Bush, USC.” Bush immediately lunged forward in his seat as the crowd exploded in celebration. A grinning Leinart leaned toward Bush and extended his right hand in congratulations; Young, reacting as if surprised by the announcement, stared straight ahead and graciously applauded.

In the second row, LaMar Griffin, holding a small, white towel in his left hand, leaned back in his chair as if to gain momentum, then stood and thrust his arms triumphantly skyward. To his right, a smiling Denise Griffin stood at the same time and clapped. As the revelry spread throughout the theater, the two turned away from each other when it came time to share in the moment.

LaMar looked left and shook the hand of Bob Leinart, Matt’s father, and hugged him, while Denise reached out for Javon, who made his way up front. Following a hug from Leinart and handshake from Young, Reggie walked around and hugged LaMar first, then his mother. Denise could be heard saying, “Oh, my God, Oh, my God,” as the two embraced. Reggie reached around and pulled Javon close to him as they shook hands.

A smiling Reggie then made his way to the stage to receive the most prestigious individual player honor in American college sports.



Darryl Hartzog, nicknamed “Bandit,” was relaxing in his suite at the Doubletree Guest Suites Times Square early Saturday night. The Heisman Trophy presentation had just started, and Hartzog was excited for Bush and his family. A night earlier Hartzog had partied with Reggie, Denise and LaMar Griffin, Vince Young, and others—including veteran marketing agent Mike Ornstein, who, like Lake, was positioning himself to work for Bush when he declared for the NFL.

Hartzog said the group ate a late lunch at the ESPN Zone on Broadway and arrived in limousines that evening at the trendy 40/40 Club, owned by hip-hop mogul Jay-Z and partner Juan Perez, in Manhattan. As could be expected, Bush was in great spirits as evening rolled into morning.

“Reggie and I were sitting there and he was asking about the music industry—what it takes to get in the music industry,” Hartzog said. “He said he also wanted to open up a soul food restaurant in San Diego, and we talked business ideas concerning my clothing line. He was fine, kind of nonchalant. If he was nervous about the Heisman, you certainly couldn’t tell.”

Hartzog, thirty-four, first met Reggie in 1999 through a younger cousin who attended Helix High with Bush. Hartzog, in the music and designer business in San Diego, said he and Bush immediately connected. Their friendship quickly flourished, and Hartzog said Bush even went as far as to introduce him as his cousin. In turn, Hartzog helped Bush get a summer job at Boogaloo Records in Los Angeles before Bush’s freshman season at USC.

When the Heisman Trophy Trust announced Bush as one of the three finalists for the Heisman on December 7, Hartzog knew he wanted to be in New York City that weekend to support Bush. Plus it was New York City, which has long been a mecca for music and the arts. One of the first things Hartzog did when he arrived in the city was take a horse-and-buggy ride around Central Park.

Lloyd Lake, who also is a good friend of Hartzog, was being taken for a ride, too. Lake could only wonder what was going on in New York City during the weekend of the Heisman presentation.

“When I really knew we were in trouble was when at the Heisman, when a friend of mine [Darryl Hartzog] was in the room with them,” Lake said. “We go way back. Bandit was telling me how [Mike] Ornstein was running around and out there saying, ‘Yeah, I do all of Reggie’s marketing.’ Reggie wasn’t saying nothing. I knew then you are not going to let somebody make this presentation and represent you like this if you are really not considering or already locked in to doing it. So I was like, ‘Okay.’ At this point I am just trying to sit down with Reggie now to figure out what we’re going to do about my time and my money. It’s no big deal, but you are going to compensate me for my time. At this time, I am trying to sit down and talk with him. Now he’s playing hard to get. This is when all the arguing starts.

“LaMar told me that Reggie said that when he goes to the NFL he’s going to forget about you [friends] and not deal with you. LaMar was telling Reggie, be careful of the people you get around you. He was like, ‘Oh, Dad, when I go to the NFL, I am going to leave all those people alone and get rid of them.’ But you don’t play with people like that. You don’t get people to run around and do things for you and then you just abandon them because you go to the NFL.”


Lloyd: I get with Reggie when he took money from other people, that’s going to get ugly. Somebody doesn’t get him, it’s going to get ugly if they can prove it.

LaMar: It’s hard to prove they gave cash, it’s hard to prove. You can’t prove cash. Somebody give somebody cash, because I can say right now you gave me something, no you didn’t. I got cash, you can’t prove nothing.

Lloyd: Just because it’s cash, don’t mean you can’t prove it. I’ll give you an example. Say when we bought the car, I gave you the $12,000, right, you go give it to Reggie when he bought his car and then look at my bank account right then. How would I know the $12,000 that came out my bank account was what he put down on his car. You see, that’s how you can prove it, circumstantial evidence.

LaMar: Well, that was so long ago, you must have kept a receipt or something.

Lloyd: No, I went to the bank, and the bank always keep records. When I went to the bank and pulled out the $12,000—like your bank, if you go pull out money, it never go anywhere. You pulled out $12,000 this day.

LaMar: When did Reggie say he’ll pay you the $12,000 back?

Lloyd: I never talked to him about it. I wasn’t even looking for it back. I just wanted him to come to the company. I told him everything we did for you, because right now it’s about two hundred grand. He can keep that or give it to you. If we get Reggie, he can keep that $200,000 we spent over the year and a half, whatever, see what I’m saying? He can just say, “Okay, pay that back to my dad,” or he can give it to us, and we’ll give it to you.

LaMar: I’m not going to say that I talked to my wife about this, because if I do, she’s pissed.

Lloyd: She pissed off with me already. But she shouldn’t be mad at me.

LaMar: She’s mad at everybody. She’s mad at the whole situation.

Lloyd: I wish I never got involved, too. The same way you’re feeling, I told Maiesha [former girlfriend] today, I wish I had never got involved in this shit. I thought it was going to be good, and it should have been good.

LaMar: It might still be good, but you see what I’m saying, and I’m going to say this and then I’m just going to leave it, if we’re friends and it doesn’t go out there like the way it should be, it just should be left alone. Everybody get together, pay the money back that was out and let it be that, and everybody stay friends and keep it moving because we don’t need to be trying—all black folks always trying to go do something against somebody because something didn’t happen for them. You can’t do that. The credibility is going to be lost a little bit, my credibility, your credibility, everybody’s credibility is going to be lost a little bit. But when we get together with so-called friends, see that’s when the motive of getting together and turning into friends come in, you know what I’m saying. Because if it was vice-a-versa, I’d say, “Look man, whenever you get a chance, give me my $22,000 back or whatever, $30,000 or whatever it is, and we’ll just clean the slate.” Because like I said before, the decision is if Reggie said you all can come out and do your presentation, I got no problem with it. If that’s what he wants, I’m going to call him tonight and find out that’s what he says.



The television broadcast opened with a warm welcome from former New York City mayor Rudy Giuliani as he stood behind the Heisman Trophy, “Tonight for the seventy-first consecutive year, college football’s most prestigious award will be presented in New York City, the capital of the world. New York has always attracted travelers pursuing their dreams and some special out-of-towners are with us this evening, each dreaming of the same coveted surprise. They are all worthy but only one will leave town with the Heisman Trophy. On the behalf of every New Yorker, I bid them welcome and wish all the best of luck in the Big Apple.”

ESPN College GameDay anchor Chris Fowler served as the show’s host and was joined by colleagues Kirk Herbstreit and Lee Corso. Fowler eloquently stated the finalists were “forever after immortalized, they are links in a chain connecting eight decades of excellence, college football players who became living symbols of a legacy much larger.” Jim Corcoran, a Heisman trustee speaking from Times Square, reminded viewers, “The Heisman Trust exists to preserve the integrity of the trophy and generate funds for charitable purposes.”

The broadcast also featured highlight clips of each player as well as taped and live interviews with the finalists and their families. When it came to Bush, Fowler said, “The Reggie legend was not built on the what, but the how. His method and his manner exhausts adjectives.” San Diego Chargers running back LaDainian Tomlinson detailed in a taped interview how he trained with Bush during Bush’s senior season at Helix High and how Bush reminded him of himself.

Denise Griffin, flanked by Javon on stage, talked about how she thought her son was too skinny and sickly due to asthma as a child to play football. “He showed us the skills that he had for a long time,” she said. “He was able to get out there and embrace the game as if he was born to play.” Denise also recalled when Reggie thought about quitting football as a youth. “One day I was watching [evangelist] T. D. Jakes on TV and he was talking about how people are anointed to do things,” she said. “And he [Reggie] walked over to me in the living room and said, ‘Mom, that’s how I feel. I feel like I am anointed to play football.’”

Sitting in a chair on stage and across from Herbstreit, it was Reggie’s turn to impress, which he did easily. He talked lovingly of his mother, “Man, ever since we were young, my mom has been a hard worker. I remember way back when it was just me and her. She would work long hours just to put a roof over our head and food in my mouth. Even today, she works like twelve-hour shifts, to sixteen-hour shifts and drives an hour and a half away just to go to work. I think that’s where I really get my work ethic from, and she’s a great woman.” He explained why he had San Diego’s area code, 619, in white letters on the eye black he wore in games. “It’s so important to me just because I am proud of where I come from and I do it, just to let people back home know that I am representing you guys, I am going to do it with the utmost class and to let them know that I am not going to forget where I come from.”


Lloyd: Not with you, but remember you kept saying, “How would you feel used?” And when I explain it, because you used me. You didn’t have to do that, you could have just told me to give you the money.

LaMar: Let you borrow it.

Lloyd: Exactly. You didn’t have to lead me on and telling me we are going to do this and that because you telling me this, I’m looking at it like you’re a man of your word, so I’m telling these people this. And I’m telling Chief [Michael Michaels], I’m relaying this to Chief, “Reggie’s coming.” Remember that meeting we had with Reggie? He told me and Chief everything. Remember Chief came home so pumped up?

LaMar: Yeah, see I didn’t know that. It’s like I’m not even involved in this thing because I don’t know what.

Lloyd: What am I supposed to do if Reggie said, “Give me this and don’t tell my dad?” If I tell you, then I blow my chances with him, but now it’s getting to the point where, damn, I’ve got to tell the truth because you understand more about principles than words. I mean, it’s getting a cold thing that it had to be like this, but that’s why people come back and say like, “Yeah, you guys are getting used, Reggie is going with someone else, he’s taking money from you guys and going with someone else.” That makes you feel like a sucker. That’s why I’m like, damn, this could get ugly. That’s why I’m trying to make sure it doesn’t.

LaMar: It shouldn’t get ugly.

Lloyd: But when you feel like you get used, I feel like I got used is the bottom line. I don’t feel like it was love there, because if it was, he would have been honest like I’m being with you every time because there is love there and friendship. I’m not trying to manipulate anyone. I feel like I got manipulated right now, honestly.

LaMar: Don’t feel that right now because we don’t know what’s going to happen.

Lloyd: Right.

LaMar: But I really need to sit down, or he needs to talk with me on the phone, he needs to tell me something. Like I said, I did not know that much money was involved. I knew what we did with Mike [Michael Michaels], that was a whole different situation because y’all were talking to Reggie on different terms when I wasn’t there. I told Reg, “Don’t talk to nobody unless I’m there, because I need to know what you said.”



Bush won the Heisman Trophy in a landslide, capturing the highest number of first-place votes since O. J. Simpson won nearly four decades earlier. As Fowler said before the announcement, “At any time with any touch, he can defy the boundaries of belief…with a flair that’s almost unfair.”

Bush became the seventh player from USC to win the Heisman Trophy and the third over a four-year span. He joined former Trojans Mike Garrett (1965), currently the school’s athletic director, Simpson (1968), Charles White (1979), Marcus Allen (1981), Carson Palmer (2002), and Leinart (2004). USC is only the fourth school to have back-to-back winners and the first since Ohio State University’s Archie Griffin won back-to-back awards in 1974 and 1975. USC joined Notre Dame as the only schools with seven Heisman winners. Bush polled 784 first-place votes for 2,541 points to capture the award over Young (1,608 points) and Leinart (797).

As the crowd quieted, Bush grasped the podium and, from his heart and without notes, spoke for three minutes and twenty-two seconds. His speech was interrupted five times by applause.

Oh, man, this is amazing. This is truly an honor to be elected to this fraternity of Heisman winners. I don’t know if I am more excited to win this trophy or to be up here with all these guys. Gosh. Just to think I am in college for three years and this is the first time I get invited to a fraternity, so I think that’s pretty good. I think I am doing pretty good right now. Clearly, this is a…man, I couldn’t have done this alone. The first person I’d like to thank is God because without him none of this would be possible. My family, for your unconditional love and support throughout my life. My mom, I mean, since we were young you’ve always worked hard, to show me the way, to show me how to do it. A woman of God, and I love you for that. My dad, what can I say? You took me in at the age of two…and it takes a man to do something like that. I love you. To my brother, you’ve been my inspiration, my number-one fan. I know you’re six-two and you’re only fourteen years old, but I am always going to be your big brother. To my second family, USC—my teammates, my coaches, strength staff, this honor…it’s an honor to win this award and it’s equally yours as it is mine. To my offensive line, what more can I say? You guys have been big for me this year. Gave me an opportunity to go out there and do what I do, to make moves and I love you guys for it. To Matt, man, I mean, what more can I say? The decision to come back this year has changed my life so much, thank you. To Coach Carroll, Coach McNair, the rest of the coaches, man, I love you guys so much. You guys are the best coaches, the best coaches I’ve ever had, I ever wish for. Trying to make sure I get everybody. And finally, to the Heisman voters, my new fraternity brothers, members of the sports media, thank you for your votes. Appreciate it greatly. Thank you.


Lloyd Lake’s mother, Barbara Gunner, and sister, Lisa Lake, also watched the award presentation from their homes in the San Diego area. They had been pulled into the business venture by Lloyd, who was looking to straighten out a life that often landed on the wrong side of the law. Like Lloyd, Barbara and Lisa, a morning television news anchor in San Diego, knew the agreement with Bush was deteriorating.

Lisa Lake received a telephone call from Denise Griffin in New York City soon after her son won the Heisman. Lisa and Barbara often talked by telephone with Denise—so often, in fact, that Denise’s name and number were programmed into their cellular phones. “She told me, ‘I am so proud of him.’ I was too because I told her, ‘We’re watching and we saw you guys,’ and everything was great,” Lisa Lake said. “That was the last time I remember thinking things were great.”



And in these next three recorded excerpts, things had turned bizarre as Lloyd Lake weaved in the writings of Italian diplomat Niccolo Machiavelli (1469–1527) and LaMar later reminded Lake the importance of Scripture. Lake said he first read Machiavaelli’s book The Prince in his early twenties.


Lloyd: Hold on. Machiavelli book, man. Now tell me if this is true. This gets fucked up, Big Dog. I tried to call Reg, like you said. He don’t call me back.

LaMar: He don’t call nobody back, man. He don’t call nobody. The only time I see Reggie or talk to Reggie is when I see him for five minutes in the evening, or when I see him last night at the banquet. He don’t call nobody back.

Lloyd: I’m trying to figure out what’s going on with the money, and how we’re going to work that out?

LaMar: What money? What are you talking about? We already talked about this.

Lloyd: No, that’s not what I’m talking about. Remember you told me we need to sit down, me and him, and go over everything?

LaMar: But not now, Lake.

Lloyd: When do you do it, Big Dog?

LaMar: Why are you panicking so much, Lake?

Lloyd: Because I’m panicking, shit.

LaMar: But why?

Lloyd: Because he could easily say, “I ain’t giving you shit back.”

LaMar: Why would you think Reggie would do that? Reggie told you, he already told you he’s going to give it back. He told me he’s going to give it back to you. He said, “Whatever I put in, whatever Lake gave me, I’ll give it back.” Why do you think Reggie would go against that?

Lloyd: Because he went against everything else he said. Look, it [Machiavelli] says, “Since the Prince must know well how to use the nature of the beast, he must choose the fox and the lion from among them. For the lion cannot defend himself from traps, and the fox cannot defend himself from wolves. Therefore it’s necessary to be a fox to recognize traps, and a lion to fight the wolves. Those who live simply by the lion do not understand this. Therefore a prudent ruler cannot and must not keep his word. When keeping it will work against him and when the reason were made and the promises have been removed and men were all good, this precept would not be good. But since they are sadly wicked and would not keep their words to you, you do also do not be keeping to them.” Do you see what he’s saying with that? He’s saying we are deceitful from the beginning.

LaMar: But see you were deceitful from the beginning too.

Lloyd: How?

LaMar: The motive that you was at.

Lloyd: I told you the motive, we’re eating together. It’s a business. Before I talked to you and it’s different if you’re being deceitful.

LaMar: Lake, hear me out, man.

Lloyd: I’ll hear you out.

LaMar: We discussed this about the money way before I left to go to New York City. Whatever you gave Reggie, Reggie’s not going to turn it back and not give you—if he don’t come to the business, he’s not going to say, “Oh, Lake, you know, thank you but no thank you.” Reggie’s not going to do that to you because he told me himself, he said, “Tell Lake if I don’t come to this business or whatever, I’m giving him every penny that he gave me from the car, to the little money that you’ve given him before.” He’s not going do you like that.


LaMar: Like I said, I’m not in it because if anything happens, it’s going to happen to Reggie. It ain’t going to happen to me because he’s the one been doing the stuff behind my back. I told him not to, I said, “Whatever you do, let me know, I got your back, but let me know.” See, if he took money from you like that and I didn’t know nothing about it, and shit falls on his head, what can I do? I love him, but…

Lloyd: I don’t want to get in any of that, I just want to pull it off.

LaMar: I understand that, but if it’s not pulled off, we’re going to have to get together and figure out how we’re going to get the money back to everybody and everything else like that that money was taken from. But see that part he took, that’s between you and him. And I’m worried about my part with Mike. I’m not worried about that shit I didn’t know. So I had nothing to do with it. That’s between you and him. If you wanted to go do all that and then come call and tell me, did you tell Lake? Then I’d say, “Well, shit, I didn’t say anything, you did.” I’m going to have to have a talk with Reggie and tell Reggie, “Man, you didn’t tell me what’s going on, man. Shit I need to know. You need to tell me if you took money from anybody anywhere. I don’t care who, you need to let me know. Because if you don’t let me know, it’s still not being true, he’s not helping me out. But if I just say okay, I’ll just let it go, I can’t let it go because he’s not telling me the truth. I told him, “If you do anything with anybody….”

Lloyd: What I’m afraid of is he took money from other people and probably did like the same situation.

LaMar: I don’t think he’d do nothing like that.

Lloyd: I hope not. Right now, I’m telling you right now, if it was one of them white boys he did that to, they would bribe [blackmail] him right now. They would bribe [blackmail] him, period. Period. Look, your mom and them got the house. My partner paid for that. You know, they would bribe [blackmail] him no question. You want the Heisman, you want to finish this out? They would bribe [blackmail] him. I’m not that type of person. I just want to pull it off. I’m not going to try to bribe [blackmail] no one or threaten nobody with certain things, I just want to pull the thing off like everybody said together when we started. If we can do, the best way to do something is clean all the time. If we can pull it off and keep it clean, that’s the best thing to do.


Lloyd: I don’t want to argue either, but this is what I’m saying.

LaMar: I’m not going to allow you to blackmail Reggie or myself.

Lloyd: How am I blackmailing anybody?

LaMar: I’m just saying, Lake.

Lloyd: Blackmailing is when you—I’m just trying to figure out how to get my money back.

LaMar: You’ll get your money back.

Lloyd: It’s not like that, Big Dog. You can’t say that for all the time and effort you put in, I’m going to just give you your money back. Why the fuck would I give you my money just to get the same amount of money back?

LaMar: But see, another thing is too, Lake.

Lloyd: Why would I do that?

LaMar: I’m going to tell you about yourself.

Lloyd: Tell me about myself, I want to hear it. And I’m going to tell you about yourself.

LaMar: You got a hustle mentality. You know what? You still got to come up there and present the agency to Reggie.

Lloyd: Reggie don’t want to hear that because JC [Pearson, Bush’s cousin and former NFL player with the Kansas City Chiefs] is up there telling them foolishness.

LaMar: JC hasn’t even talked to Reggie, what are you talking about? He ain’t even talked to Reggie. Reggie don’t even return JC’s calls. He was trying to call him and congratulate him for the Heisman. He’s not talking to nobody. I couldn’t even talk to my own son. What are you talking about? You’re out here playing and acting a fool because you thinking about someone is going to fuck your money.

Lloyd: I got to think about my money that I put in that I’m going to lose behind people’s words.

LaMar: But see no, sometimes it happens that way.

Lloyd: No, it doesn’t happen that way.

LaMar: I have lost a lot of things by people saying they’re going to do something for me. They’re going to do this and they’re going to do that, and it don’t happen. You know what? Put that goddamn Machiavelli book down and pick up the Word and read the Word and see what the Word say about people promising. People don’t promise. Jesus died on the cross behind crap like that. He died. I don’t care about no Machiavellian. I care about the Word of God.

Lloyd: I understand that, Big Dog.

LaMar: Pick up the Bible and read that, and then come back and tell me some Scripture, about stuff like that.



Over the course of nine months, from March 2005 until the month he won the Heisman, phone records obtained by the authors show that Reggie Bush and LaMar Griffin exchanged phone calls with Lloyd Lake on his cell an astonishing 484 times. But on this night, there was no call.

Reggie’s acceptance speech was gracious, classy, articulate.

Reggie Bush thanked everyone.

Except Lloyd Lake and Michael Michaels.
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Reggie




Anyone curious about the writing on the antiglare strips Reggie Bush wears under his eyes during games need only look to his childhood for the answer. Almost always emblazoned with one of two messages—“S.E.” to represent Southeast San Diego, or “619” in tribute to the area code at that end of the town—the black tape serves to remind others where Bush came from and as a salute to the people who helped to get him there. He was driving down the field before he could drive a car, and he moved quickly from Pop Warner phenomenon to hometown hero to collegiate gridiron giant.

Born in San Diego on March 2, 1985, Reginald Alfred Bush, Jr., was a ball of energy almost from day one. An elementary-school teacher pressured his mother, Denise, to medicate him in an effort to calm the child, who was constantly on the go. The teacher was convinced that Reggie, while an obviously bright and enthusiastically curious child, was suffering from attention deficit disorder, as he seemed unable to stay seated, popping up every few minutes to run around the classroom.

This energy and need for movement was complicated by the fact that Reggie suffered from childhood asthma. His family remained unaware of this condition for quite a while, chalking up his wheezing and gasping for breath to the fact that he was always running and jumping with unceasing intensity. The problem persisted, however, and eventually landed him in the hospital several times. His doctors were able to determine fairly quickly the cause of his breathing complications, but Reggie could not be convinced to lessen his activity. His lungs eventually recovered, and his energy finally found an outlet when he was introduced to Pop Warner football—the activity that would rapidly launch him into the local spotlight as a pint-sized sensation.

On September 3, 1994, a nine-year-old Reggie made his football debut and earned a series of statistics in that game that would eclipse even his outstanding college career numbers ten years in the future. He carried the ball six times, scoring five touchdowns against the Grossmont Warriors. A few weeks later in a game against the Kearny Mesa Komets, he amassed an even more impressive set of stats, racking up eight touchdowns, three extra points, twenty-seven carries, and a total of 544 yards, with two tackles, one recovered fumble, and one catch.

The coaches used to laugh about the fact that they often had to bench him during games in a sort of “mercy” move for the other team. It seems unlikely that an elementary-school-aged student could have material for a highlight reel, but that’s exactly the sort of player Reggie was. The games attracted people from all over the area who wanted to see him in action, with many feeling his plays already had merited him a nickname: “The Cutback King.” Among those fascinated fans was his estranged father.

Reggie Bush, Sr., was twenty when his son was born, and Denise was only nineteen. Bush Sr. has admitted openly to the press that he just “wasn’t ready for a child” and thus chose to abandon Denise and Reggie Jr. They had met in the California Conservation Corps, a jobs-creation organization, in the mid-1980s. He had been a standout running back and basketball player at L.A.’s Hawthorne High from 1982 to 1983, but he dropped out of high school. The couple broke up shortly after Denise discovered she was pregnant, and she returned to San Diego to be close to her mother.

Accounts vary about Bush Sr.’s involvement in Reggie’s early life. He claims that despite his fear of parenthood, he was as much a part of his son’s life as he was able to be, showing up at the hospital the day after his namesake was born, videotaping many of his son’s early football moments, and spending weekends with the boy throughout his childhood. Bush Sr. maintains that his contact was heartfelt but limited, owing to his professional and, later, medical, circumstances. He worked both in construction and as a truck driver before he was seriously injured in a car accident in 1990 and required surgery on his back. He has been living on a small disability check ever since.

Reggie Jr. does not give as favorable a reflection on his biological father’s presence in his life, though. His mother had to go to court in 1989 to get his father to pay child support; in fact, Reggie Jr. does not even refer to his biological father as “Dad.” Instead, he reserves that title for his stepfather, LaMar Griffin, who married Denise when Reggie was two. The couple has a son together, Reggie’s half-brother, Javon, who is six years his junior. This is the family unit that Reggie recognizes as his own, and in which he takes pride, despite the long financial struggle that colored Reggie’s childhood. LaMar worked as a security guard at a local high school and as a minister at a church in San Diego; neither position paid much in relation to the high cost of living in Southern California. Denise spent as much time as she was able to at home with her sons, but also worked long hours first at the Humane Society and later as a correctional officer and deputy sheriff.

Despite Reggie’s growing reputation as a power player, he was known as a quiet kid from a quiet family. The Griffin family was friendly and involved in Reggie’s young football career, but they were not pushy parents demanding special treatment for their talented son. LaMar and Denise, while supportive, could not afford to invest all of their time and attention in Reggie’s games; they were working-class people making a living and doing their best to make ends meet in the competitive, fast-paced world of Southern California. Parental support was important, but Reggie seemed determined to become a star no matter what.

It’s no wonder that Reggie Bush likes to honor his hometown—there’s something about San Diego that seems to produce and foster incredible tailbacks. Marcus Allen, the USC tailback who won the Heisman in 1981, is a native; so is Rashaan Salaam, who won the Heisman in 1994. The 1998 Heisman winner and 1999 fifth-overall draft pick, Ricky Williams, also hails from the city, while Denver Broncos tailback and all-time leading rusher Terrell Davis grew up in the same part of the town as Bush. Michael Pittman, running back for Tampa Bay, is one of San Diego’s sons; Marshall Faulk was running circles around the opposing players at San Diego State all throughout Bush’s childhood; first-round draft pick LaDainian Tomlinson, who, in 2007, would win the ESPY Award for Male Athlete of the Year, Best Record-Breaking Performance, and Best NFL Athlete, began training with talented young local sensation named Reggie Bush when Tomlinson joined the San Diego Chargers in 2001. While some of these players struggled in their off-field lives, their talent on the field was remarkable, and Bush had incredible athletic role models surrounding him in his formative years.

In 1999, Reggie started at Helix High, a charter school in the San Diego suburb of La Mesa. Kennedy Pola, a former USC running-back coach who now coaches that position for the Jacksonville Jaguars, considered the high-school Bush a better player than many NFL tailbacks. As a freshman, Bush was already racing the senior varsity athletes on the track and holding his own. He was already viewed as a player with the potential to become the best to ever come out of Helix, itself an impressive high-school athletic powerhouse.

According to Larry Pierce—a high-school friend of Reggie’s—despite his natural ability, many people were shocked by how well Reggie’s talent translated to the higher level of play at Helix. “I always thought he was a good athlete. I could see it,” he said. “Some people just don’t have it and they try to work on it. And some people just don’t really have to work on it, they just have it. That’s kind of like how he was…. He was a good Pop Warner football player. People knew he was fast, he was good. But it wasn’t like, ‘Oh yeah, wait until Reggie comes here.’ It wasn’t really like that. It was kind of like, ‘Oh, here he is, that guy can play a little.’”

His football career continued to rise and continued to amaze as he matured as a varsity player for Helix. One teammate was quarterback Alex Smith, who would go on to play for the University of Utah, would be a Heisman finalist (along with Bush) in 2004, and was the overall number-one draft pick in 2005, selected by the San Francisco 49ers. The pair made a formidable combination on the field. They lost just one game during Smith’s senior year in 2001, but went on to win the California Division II championship. Smith recalled those days in a 2004 New York Times piece about his high-school teammate. “All I did was pretty much hand off to Reggie…. We’d be up by so many points that I wasn’t in much after halftime. If I threw ten times in a game, that was a lot.”

Reggie’s senior year had a slightly more disappointing finish; he was out for four games with a fractured wrist, but still helped to advance his team to the Interscholastic Federation San Diego Division II finals. Regardless, scouts, coaches, and fans alike were amazed by his tenacity in running and tackling despite the cast on his arm.

Even with his injury, his high-school career produced an amazing list of game statistics. He scored 450 points, ran for a total of 4,995 yards, and averaged twelve yards per carry. At the end of his senior season in 2002, he was named to the USA Today All-USA first team and as a Parade All-American as well as their top running-back pick. But his success was not limited to the football field. Reggie also was an outstanding track star, placing third place in the state of California in the hundred-meter dash, and his finishing time of 10.42 also placed him as the fastest senior football player in the country that year. His time in the two-hundred-meter dash also made him the third-fastest in California.

His coaches were always amazed by his work ethic and dedication to improvement, even when he was far and away the top player. Donnie Van Hook, another Helix coach, told USA Today in 2005 about Bush’s impressive determination to become stronger: “Reggie can bench four hundred pounds because his work ethic is awesome We had an early coaches meeting the day before practice started his senior year, and we heard the weights clanging in the weight room. It was 6:00 A.M., and Reggie was already in there. He’d snuck in through an open window that was ten feet above the ground.”

Gordon Wood, one of Bush’s high-school coaches, said that it was clear from the start that Bush was a different kind of player. “When Reggie was coming out of high school, everyone thought he’d be a guy who’d be up for the Heisman someday,” he told the New York Times in 2004.

Pam Smith, Alex Smith’s mother, echoed a similar sentiment in the same article. “If you’d taken one hundred people from Helix, myself included, and asked them who would be a Heisman candidate, one hundred people would have said Reggie…. He’s been a star from the moment we first watched him.” Her husband, Doug, is the principal of Helix and has said many times to the press that the talent during the early 2000s at such a relatively small school (twenty-two hundred students in four grades) was remarkable and always incredible to watch as a proud parent, a proud principal, and just as a sports fan.

When college recruiters first watched his highlight tapes, many of them thought they were doctored. No one seemed able to believe that a high-school student could move so fast and with such agility as Reggie demonstrated on film. Those who did accept the validity of his tapes didn’t need much convincing to recognize his potential as a college standout. Mack Brown, head coach for the Longhorns, spoke to the Boston Globe in 2006 about his first impressions of Bush’s playing style, when he was thinking of bringing him down to the University of Texas: “When I worked for Coach [Barry] Switzer at Oklahoma and when we were watching film, he would say, ‘There’s a three-play guy and a five-play guy. If I watch a guy for five plays and I don’t see whether he’s good enough, turn it off.’ Reggie is a one-play guy.”

Offers came at him from all sides—Washington, Stanford, Notre Dame—but Reggie based his ultimate decision on two factors. First, he wanted to go somewhere with a strong premed program, which was his intended major at the time; and second, he wanted to be able to run track. Despite the number of major programs courting him, Reggie made his decision quickly—even before he’d finished all of his recruiting visits. He announced his plans on the sidelines of the All-American Bowl on January 5, 2003, as the first of many players to make their intentions known at the game that year. Chris Leak confirmed what was already suspected—that he was headed to Florida. Prescott Burgess revealed his plans to go to Michigan, and LenDale White—a star running back out of Colorado—insisted that he was not afraid of the competition posed by Reggie Bush and would be joining him in USC’s backfield.

When Reggie graduated from Helix with a 4.0 GPA in 2003, he had impressive high-school statistics to back him up: 2,220 yards and thirty-four touchdowns during his senior season alone, and—as if his numbers as a running back weren’t enough—he was a double threat, also playing as a punter, averaging forty yards per punt. His awards were numerous, and it looked as if it would only keep growing. He was tapped for the All-State, All-California Interscholastic Federation, and All-American teams, just to name a few. The hometown hero was becoming a statewide superstar and was poised to become a national sensation.

As he joined the men in cardinal and gold in fall 2003, Reggie was about to help one of the most dynamic football teams in recent memory achieve one of its most exciting seasons ever. And despite his remarkable high-school career, his best was yet to come.
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