Bad Basketball
by
Eyes Right 
Charlotte, NC –  I was behind enemy lines.  Here I was sitting in Section 116 of Time Warner Cable Arena in downtown Charlotte while wearing my Washington Wizards jersey and screaming wildly for my boys in their road colors of red, white and blue.  Strangely, few of the Charlotte Bobcats fans in attendance seemed to mind.  Most seemed to be less annoyed than compassionate – we were brothers and sisters in misery.
It has indeed been a challenging year to be a fan of either of the two worst teams in the National Basketball Association (NBA).  As of early February, approximately one-third of the way through the NBA regular season schedule, the Wizards and the Bobcats had a combined record of 7 wins and 38 losses.  If you take away the two games these two played against each other, the Wiz record becomes 2 wins in 20 games (10%) and the Bobcats only 3 out of 21 games, just over 14% - both a testament to futility.

Nonetheless, the crowd was enthusiastic and nearly sold out for this Saturday evening contest.  Although the Bobcats were running a promotion that evening to give free jerseys to the first 10,000 fans, and upper level tickets far from the court were just $10, it is still impressive to fill a 19,000 seat arena when the attraction is basketball between two very bad NBA teams with no particular history of rivalry to stoke interest.
Most of the highlights of the evening for fans in attendance when two bad NBA teams play are not directly basketball-related.  The introductions of the teams, for example, are interesting due to the contrast.  The visiting team is announced in muted tones, almost as if they were non-participants (sort of like ushers at a theater).  But when the home team is introduced, get ready for fireworks (often, literally!)  There is a rising crescendo of volume and hype from the announcer, and then, each player is brought onto the court as if he is a rock star – a big rock star. The idea is to create a frenzy of excitement to launch the team into an immediate lead once the tip-off takes place.
On this night, the plan did not work.  The two teams lived up to their capabilities and played poorly throughout most of the game.  However, it was close in score, and neither team was able to establish a commanding lead.  No one booed me or asked me to sit down when I was cheering a good play by the Wizards – it was all very genteel. 
NBA teams usually have interesting half-time entertainment, such as jugglers or local dance teams or gymnasts doing rather amazing acts. [Many of these acts make a living during the winter traveling from one NBA venue to the next – there are 30 teams in the NBA, so a good act of about 15 minutes can do well on this circuit].  On this night, the attraction was strictly local – a “dance-off” between four finalists from prior preliminary contests to determine who would win a free trip to the upcoming NBA All-Star weekend in Orlando.  It was very well-received by the crowd who cheered mightily for their favorites.

The other entertainment diversion is the cheerleading team.  These women are rather scantily-clad in team colors and perform a very energetic dance at midcourt during time-outs 2-3 times a game and cheer on the sidelines and in the stands throughout.  Most would be considered “good-looking” [there are try-outs and a selection process] and  they somehow manage to smile almost continuously, even while doing gyrations and contortions.  The one non-negotiable asset which every NBA cheerleader must have, regardless of ethnicity, size, hair color, whatever, is long hair, because they are expected to swing this hair wildly from side to side at every opportunity.  So, even if you do not like basketball, there is still entertainment available.

The final minutes of the game were full of excitement.  The Wizards had a small lead, but the Bobcats staged a spirited comeback.  With the  crowd standing and roaring support, it all came down to the last possession, but a desperate three point shot attempt by one of the Bobcats clanked off the rim, allowing the Wizards to claim their first, and to date, only road win of the season. 
This is why I love going to NBA games. Even if the teams are terrible, a good time can be had by all.  For now, I can only dream about having a good team to support.  I am not certain that my heart could handle it.
I thought you might like to know.
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