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Smalls tossed a quick pass to Whytlaw, who was a few steps
beyond midcourt. Terrell wasn’t going to go anywhere near
him and risk fouling him while he was attempting a. three.
That was the Crushes’ only chance—to make a three and
get fouled in the act of shooting.

Realizing that no one was near him, Whytlaw took the
ball, dribbled straight to the basket, and went up for a fero-
cious two-handed dunk, no doubt figuring he might as well
show off for the crowd since the game was lost and his run
at this camp was over. Terrell heard the buzzer go off while
Whytlaw was still swinging from the rim—a move that
would have earned him a technical foul for showboating if
the game hadn’t been over.

Terrell was about to head for the handshake line when
he noticed that Whytlaw was losing his grip on the rim.
He saw him_try to grab it, but to no avail. He plummeted
downward and landed squarely on his back with an ominous
thud that seemed to shake the whole gym. Terrell heard him
let out a scream of pain. Instinctively, he began running in
Omar’s direction.

Coach Welch was the first one to get to Whytlaw. His
teammates quickly surrounded him, and Terrell heard
Coach Wilcox turn to the scorer’s table and say, “Call the
EMTs—quick!”
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' The Rebels led by two, 91-89, after another Whytlaw
umper with 5.7 seconds to go. The Crushes were out of time-
outs, so Terrell grabbed the ball'and inbounded it quickly to
‘Danny, knowing the Crushes would foul right away—which
they did. The clock was at 3.9 seconds as everyone walked
to the far end for Danny to shoot. The Rebels were in the
double bonus, so Danny had two shots.

“No fouls!” his dad was screaming. “If Danny makes both,
| just let’em go! If he misses one; run ninety-four.”

Ninety-four was their full-court defense. If he missed a
shot, the Crushes would need to get a three to tie the game,

5o the Rebels would do their best to kil off the clock before
i they could do that.

Danny tock a deep breath as the referee handed him the
ball, and went through his routine. He calmly swished the
first shot, and the lead was 92-89. If he made the second,
they’d be in the final. Danny stepped back and nodded at
the Crushes’ point guard George Smalls. “I've got ten,” he
said, making sure everyone else knew who they were sup-
posed to cover in case he missed.

But Terrell knew he wouldn’t. He had never seen Danny
miss when it mattered. Still, he took note of Whytlaw, who
was standing at midcourt, hands on hips.

Danny took another deep breath. Two dribbles and the
ball'was in the air. Swish again. He allowed himself a smile
as he raced over to pick up Smalls, who was inbounding.
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