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Round Table March Madness 

Bracket Pool Update
   After two rounds of  play, Matt Hackbart’12 has the highest overall score in 
the inaugural Round Table bracket pool. However, with his title pick Missouri 
losing in the first round, Hackbart’s future in the tournament looks grim. 
Hackbart picked Missouri to win the tournament because in his words, they 
were the “sleaziest team” in the field. Ben Siebert’12 and Marian Whitaker’14 
round out the field tied for the lowest score in the tournament. Whitaker 
admits to have picked all of  her based on which mascots she believed were 
“the coolest.” At press time, Siebert’s motive for picking teams was still 

unknown.

CAROLYN STRANSKY, 
Staff Writer

   It’s what we’ve all been 
waiting for. The tradition. 
The excitement. The 
upsets. People call in “sick” 

to work, jump up and down and rave about schools they definitely couldn’t find 
on a map.  Why are these people spending so much time watching basketball? 
Welcome to the three best weekends in sports. 
   March Madness (aka “The Big Dance”) refers to the annual single-elimination 
NCAA Division I Men’s Basketball Tournament. Sixty-four teams compete for 
three weekends, culminating in the Final Four and the crowning of  a new 
champion in college hoops. Something special happens during March Madness. 
People who have no interest in college basketball—or basketball of  any kind, 
really—are suddenly glued to the television anxiously watching every game. 
There is a pool in every place of  employment across the country. You hear 
about brackets on the radio every time you turn on your car, and college players 
formally known as nobody become overnight celebrities for making the right 
play. In short, March goes mad and we eat it up. 
   Here are some of  the reasons anyone can find enjoyment out of  that time of  
the year that is truly...madness. 
   Single-elimination means the stakes are high in every game, which makes 
each one incredibly exciting to watch. The way we love that Game 7, go big 
or go home mentality—that is what we love about March Madness. Every 
game is win or go home. Every game is Game 7. Every March Madness 
game has the potential to sucker punch anyone who thinks they know what is 
going to happen. This often translates into those infamous upsets that bracket 
participants dread, and sports fans and college enthusiasts alike will discuss 
for years to follow. 
   March Madness is all about the upsets. Prior to the start of  the tournament, 
the 64 teams are ranked based on their regular season records, strength of  
schedule, conference, and general perceptions of  their overall ability. You’d 
think the higher seeds would always beat the lower seeds. However, this is 
not the case. Teams ranked much lower can often pull off  an upset by beating 
a favorite. Take the 2010 tournament for example. Who would have thought 
that a smaller school such as Butler would compete in the finals with Duke and 
only lose by one shot? Brilliant. 
   Of  course, with any good sporting event, there’s also gambling. All classic 
March Madness wagers are done by a bracket/pool of  some sort. Whether it’s 
picking winners with a tiered scoring system, against the point spread, snake 
drafts, it doesn’t matter—you still get the chance to win bank. There are also 
many ways to make your picks. Some people do a lot of  research, while others 
choose based on region or mascot. 
   Once you choose your bracket style and clock in your picks, it begins. March 
Madness embraces the competitive and financially motivated spirits in all of  
us. We like getting money, and winning money is the most rewarding way 
there is to get money. For most, having the potential to win loads of  cash just 
by scribbling down a few names on a sheet of  paper is too tempting to resist. 
   Finally, we love the drama. There are the previously mentioned upsets, 
along with star performances, last-second shots, and nail-biting finishes. Not 
everyone is into sports, but for those who enjoy a little hoop action, nothing 
beats the intrigue and utter thrill of  March Madness. 

ARI JACOBS, Staff Writer
   Welcome to the Frisbee Report, wherein Frisbee Sensei 
Ari Jacobs will report all things Intramural Frisbee 
related. Written without a trace of  journalistic integrity, 
expect to read the good, the bad, and the completely 
contrived recapitulations of  your intramural adventures. 
This week’s edition consists of  a preview of  thirteen 
registered teams. Some of  the team names have been 
made up.
   
   Old School: This team sets scientific precedence by being 
the only known collection of  living, breathing humanoid 
fossils. This eclectic mix of  limestone consists of  recently 
graduated fossil-bums, multiple layers of  the Academian 
Sitaroundiam rock, and even a rare species of  Studentium 
Deanium. Beloit anthropologists highly anticipate their 
relocation to the Logan Museum this coming fall. 
   Che Tre: RA Max Zapth-Geller’14 has taken all-campus 
programming to the next level by making a dope team out 
of  Chapin third. Expect members of  Che Tre to ponder 
some really rad frisbee sh*t in the upcoming weeks.
   Sticks ‘N’ Stones: A camaraderie of  tree and rock 
huggers. Team members have expressed ambivalence 
about utilizing game time to play ultimate Frisbee or 
conduct field research on Karris field. Note to Frisbee 

enthusiasts: sticks and stones may not break bones, but 
Frisbees have fractured knees, dislodged two sets of  
teeth from their gums and have dislocated collarbones 
and fingers, costing up to thousands, possibly billions of  
dollars in medical bills. If  you’re lucky, you may lay out on 
the metallic remnants of  Matt Mckay’s’13 “permanent” 
retainer.
   Phys. Plant: A ragtag band of  sophomores pervasive 
with soccer bros. Do not hesitate to inform members of  
team Phys. Plant that frisbee scores are most assuredly 
not called “goals.” Spirit points will gleefully be deducted 
from any team who suffers this confusion.
   BP 2012: The broletariat class of  Beloit College 
has assembled quite a bromidable frisbee force with an 
expectation to win the Game Under The Lights. Frisbee 
commissioner and international sensation Ari Jacobs’12 
is willing to forgo friendships for a shot at the title. 
Integrity? Dignity? These are mere words.
   Swim Team: Gregory Schalla’13 and fellow marine 
animals will actively participate in evolution this season 
as they attempt to emulate their land-oriented cousins. 
Already, team members of  Swim Team have reported 
smelling a lot less like chlorine.
   Tron Paul: F*ck Tron.
   Glitter Bombs: Women of  Theta plan to bewilder their 
foes by literally throwing bombs packed with super-sticky 

glitter onto the field. On an optimistic note, maybe Karris 
Field will finally become beautiful. RDR!
   Purple Reign: A brutish sampling of  football and 
basketball players, the collective weight of  this team is 
somewhere between one and two science centers. What 
they might lack in raw Frisbee talent they make up for in 
their ability to taco a Frisbee with two fingers.
   Kahl Squad: Mathew Kahl’13 and Sig Chi friends will 
have to make do without the blessings of  the Cavanagh 
legacy this season. Team members may face difficulty 
transitioning their game play from sandbags to frisbee. 
Don’t expect any change in the competitive spirit.
   The A$$holes: A fitting name for the track team, who 
will selfishly force other teams to reschedule games on 
Saturdays because of  supposed “meets.” Not to mention 
their innate ability to force non-athlete teams to reconcile 
with the fact that they are non-athletes. Worse than 
Tron?
   Sodali-toss: A legacy team comprised of  juniors 
and some renegade BUFF players. Their near perfect 
attendance record for IM frisbee will go down in Beloit’s 
intramural hall of  fame, which you can find if  you machete 
your way through the cobwebs in Pearsons attic.
   Rick’s Team: The only thing known about Rick’s 
Team is that it is definitely composed of  Rick Blonn’15. 
Maybe.

MARK COOGAN, Sports Editor

When are the Boston Celtics going to 
be relevant again? I love my Celtics, but 
don’t want to invest emotionally in a team 
that is only going to let me down in a few 
months.
-Jenna Murphy-Judelson’12
   Well, Jenna, this is a tricky question to answer. 
The Celtics are in “Basketball Hell” right now. 
This means that they are clearly not good 
enough to contend with the Chicago Bulls or 
Miami Heat for the Eastern Conference title 
this year, but aren’t bad enough to score a 
high pick in this summer’s amateur draft. The 
only hope they had to be relevant any time 
soon was if  they had blown up their team at 
the trade deadline and get young players in 
return for Ray Allen and Kevin Garnett. But 
by not doing anything before last week’s trade 
deadline, the Celtics resigned themselves to at 
least one more year of  Basketball Hell.
   The most interesting thing about this team 
is the combination of  players they have. 
They’ve got old guys like Garnett and Allen 
who were once some of  the best players in 
the league, but are now suffocating younger 
players like Rajon Rondo who is now one of  
the best players in the league. They’ve also 
got a huge problem in Paul Pierce. Pierce was 
the most valuable asset they had to trade at 
last week’s deadline. He has a couple good 
years left in him and still has the potential to 
take over a playoff  game if  he needs to. But he 
is also one of  the five best Celtics of  all time 
and to suggest to trade him is blasphemy in 
Boston. Everyone wants Pierce to retire as a 
member of  the Celtics, but that is at least two 
years away and until he retires he’s taking up 
dollars and playing time that could be spent 
cultivating some new talent in Boston.
   It’s unfortunate, but until the Celtics can get 
rid of  their aging veterans and their overblown 
contracts, they are going to be the seventh or 
eighth best team in the Eastern Conference 
and will not be able to legitimately compete 

for a title.

Hey Sports Bro,
I noticed that you organized a March 
Madness Bracket Pool but didn’t fill out 
a bracket yourself. Defend yourself
-Sasha Debevec-McKenney’12
   There are two reasons I decided not 
to fill out a bracket, Sasha. The first is 
journalistic integrity. It wouldn’t look too 
good if  I organized a competition and then 
beat everybody now would it? The second, 
and more important, reason I didn’t fill out 
a bracket is that filling out a bracket makes 
the tournament less fun for me.
  My mom loves to fill out a March Madness 
bracket because it gives her a reason to 
watch all the games. But as a college 
basketball fan, I’m going to watch as many 
basketball games as I can regardless of  
whether or not I fill out a bracket. When 
I fill out a bracket, I find myself  getting 

overly competitive about it and cheering 
for teams for all the wrong reasons. When 
Norfolk State beat Missouri on the first day 
of  the tournament, I loved it. I watched right 
to the end of  what was a spectacular game 
and enjoyed every minute of  it. However, if  
I had filled out a bracket, I probably would 
have predicted Missouri to be in the Final 
Four and spent the entire second half  cursing 
and throwing things. That’s no fun. It’s much 
more fun to cheer for upsets in the first and 
second rounds than it is to get salty because 
my bracket has been busted. By not filling out 
a bracket, I am able to sit back and enjoy the 
tournament to the fullest.
   (Side Note: Last week was maybe the best 
week I can remember in sports. The men’s 
and women’s NCAA basketball tournaments 
started. The NFL opened its free agency 
period. The NBA had a great slate of  games 
and lots of  trade deadline drama. The NHL 
started its final push before their playoffs start. 
Baseball’s spring training is in full swing. It 
was fantastic. Whoever wrote a song about 
Christmas time being “the most wonderful 
time of  the year” couldn’t have been more 
wrong. The most wonderful time of  the year 
is definitely the third week of  March.)

The extra play in games are a terrible idea 
and ruin the filling out of  the brackets. I 
can pick BYU/Iona to win it all. What? 
That makes no sense. You’re picking 
the seed and not the team. It’s all very 
strange.
-Ben Siebert ‘12
   I totally agree with you here, Ben. Last year 
the selection committee increased the field to 
68 teams and it was totally nnecessary. It was 
a total cop out on the part of  the selection 
committee. They couldn’t decide whether to 
put California or South Florida in the field, 
so they expanded the whole tournament by a 
round and said both teams were in. Ridiculous. 
We get subjected to an extra round of  bad 
basketball just because the selection committee 
didn’t want to hurt people’s feelings.

The Buc-Nasty Files: Danny Hodorowski
MARK COOGAN, Sports Editor

What sports do you play?
   I play soccer and played baseball for one year at Beloit 
College.
Have you declared your majors and any minors?
   I have declared as an international relations and Russian 
major and a Russian studies minor.
What is your favorite food?
   Chicken wings. I love chicken wings.
What is your favorite thing about Beloit College?
   I really love beautiful spring days when the whole campus 
comes out to the wall.
Which of  your professors inspires you the most?
   Olga Orgutsova.
If  you were having a dinner party and could invite three 

guests, real or fictional, alive or dead, who would they be?
   I’ll give you a real list first and then a fictional list. The real list would 
be Richard Nixon, Jack White of  the White Stripes, and Rod Sterling, the 
creator of  “The Twilight Zone.” My fictional list would include Mr. T, 
the dude from the junkyard in “The Sandlot” and the monster from “The 
Goonies.”
What is an item from your Beloit “Buc Yeah” List?
   I really want to see the roof  of  the Science Center before I graduate.
What is your favorite R. Kelly  song and why?
   “I Believe I Can Fly” because I love “Space Jam” and love Michael Jordan. 
I grew up on it.
What is your favorite genre of  music?
   The blues. I’m actually a really sad person.
Where is your favorite place to be on campus?
   The Russian House porch. I’m there pretty much all the time.
What is your favorite place for quiet reflection on campus?
   C-Haus, specifically the couch in the basement. It’s fun to watch everyone 

else act like idiots.
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The triumphant return of the Frisbee Report

The beauty of 
the Madness


