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RECRUITING	
  CALENDER	
  
	
  
Baseball	
  
Mar	
  14	
  –	
  Mar	
  20:	
  Contact	
  Period	
  
	
  
Men’s	
  Basketball	
  
Mar	
  14	
  –	
  Mar	
  20:	
  Contact	
  Period	
  
	
  
Women’s	
  Basketball	
  
Mar	
  14	
  –	
  Mar	
  20:	
  Contact	
  Period	
  
	
  
Football	
  
Mar	
  14	
  –	
  Mar	
  20:	
  Quiet	
  Period	
  
	
  
Cross	
  Country/Track	
  
Mar	
  14	
  –	
  Mar	
  16:	
  Dead	
  Period	
  
Mar	
  17	
  –	
  Mar	
  20:	
  Contact	
  Period	
  
	
  
Women’s	
  Volleyball	
  
Mar	
  14	
  –	
  Mar	
  20:	
  Contact	
  Period	
  

Tip	
  of	
  the	
  Week	
  
	
  

Vacation	
  Periods	
  
	
  
Daily	
  and	
  weekly	
  hour	
  limitations	
  do	
  not	
  apply	
  to	
  
countable	
  athletically	
  related	
  activities	
  occurring	
  during	
  
an	
  institution’s	
  term-­‐time	
  official	
  vacation	
  period,	
  as	
  listed	
  
in	
  the	
  institution’s	
  official	
  calendar,	
  and	
  during	
  the	
  
academic	
  year	
  between	
  terms	
  when	
  classes	
  are	
  not	
  in	
  
session.	
  	
  If	
  such	
  vacation	
  period	
  occur	
  during	
  any	
  part	
  of	
  a	
  
week	
  in	
  which	
  classes	
  are	
  in	
  session,	
  the	
  institution	
  is	
  
subject	
  o	
  the	
  daily	
  and	
  weekly	
  hour	
  limitations	
  during	
  the	
  
portion	
  of	
  the	
  week	
  when	
  classes	
  are	
  in	
  session	
  and	
  must	
  
provide	
  the	
  student-­‐athletes	
  with	
  a	
  day	
  off,	
  which	
  may	
  be	
  
a	
  vacation	
  day.	
  
	
  

NCAA	
  Bylaws	
  17.1.6.3.5	
  

As	
  Always,	
  Please	
  Remember	
  to	
  Ask	
  Before	
  You	
  Act!	
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NCAA	
  News:	
  Portrait	
  of	
  a	
  point	
  shaver	
  
	
  
THE	
  SQUAD	
  OF	
  FBI	
  agents	
  rolled	
  up	
  to	
  the	
  Houston	
  town	
  house	
  in	
  full	
  arrest	
  mode.	
  They	
  broke	
  into	
  pairs,	
  fanning	
  out	
  to	
  cover	
  three	
  
doors	
  and	
  several	
  windows	
  that	
  looked	
  like	
  escape	
  routes.	
  With	
  everyone	
  in	
  place,	
  the	
  lead	
  agent	
  took	
  a	
  deep	
  breath,	
  gripped	
  his	
  service	
  
Glock	
  and	
  whispered	
  into	
  a	
  tiny	
  transmitter:	
  "Execute."	
  
Two	
  firm	
  knocks	
  rattled	
  the	
  front	
  door.	
  
Inside,	
  Brandon	
  Johnson	
  roused	
  himself	
  from	
  sleep.	
  It	
  was	
  April	
  9,	
  2011.	
  His	
  alarm	
  clock	
  read	
  5:50	
  a.m.	
  Who	
  the	
  hell	
  was	
  hammering	
  on	
  
his	
  door	
  at	
  this	
  hour?	
  
"Brandon	
  Johnson,	
  this	
  is	
  the	
  FBI!"	
  
Johnson	
  climbed	
  out	
  of	
  bed	
  in	
  his	
  boxer	
  shorts	
  and	
  opened	
  the	
  curtains	
  to	
  see	
  a	
  dozen	
  men	
  in	
  blue-­‐and-­‐gold	
  flak	
  jackets	
  surrounding	
  his	
  
house.	
  He	
  rushed	
  to	
  his	
  front	
  door,	
  where	
  an	
  agent	
  not	
  much	
  older	
  than	
  the	
  24-­‐year-­‐old	
  Johnson	
  was	
  waiting	
  with	
  the	
  Glock	
  squared	
  
right	
  at	
  him.	
  
Johnson	
  tried	
  not	
  to	
  panic:	
  The	
  cops	
  were	
  always	
  arresting	
  the	
  wrong	
  people,	
  he	
  reasoned.	
  The	
  best	
  thing	
  to	
  do	
  was	
  to	
  follow	
  their	
  
orders	
  and	
  straighten	
  it	
  out	
  when	
  everyone	
  was	
  calm.	
  So	
  he	
  threw	
  on	
  some	
  clothes,	
  let	
  them	
  cuff	
  him	
  and	
  took	
  a	
  ride	
  in	
  the	
  backseat	
  of	
  
their	
  sedan	
  to	
  their	
  Houston	
  headquarters.	
  
Moments	
  later,	
  he	
  sat	
  in	
  a	
  locked	
  interrogation	
  room,	
  and	
  the	
  young	
  agent	
  walked	
  in	
  with	
  a	
  laptop.	
  He	
  set	
  it	
  on	
  the	
  table	
  and	
  started	
  to	
  
play	
  a	
  recording.	
  Johnson	
  heard	
  his	
  voice	
  coming	
  out	
  of	
  the	
  computer.	
  
Uh-­‐oh,	
  he	
  thought.	
  This	
  is	
  gonna	
  be	
  bad.	
  

	
  
BRANDON	
  JOHNSON	
  FELT	
  out	
  of	
  place	
  the	
  moment	
  he	
  arrived	
  at	
  the	
  University	
  of	
  San	
  Diego	
  in	
  the	
  fall	
  of	
  2005.	
  The	
  campus,	
  overlooking	
  
miles	
  of	
  blue-­‐green	
  coastline	
  and	
  celebrity	
  mansions,	
  was	
  a	
  world	
  away	
  from	
  the	
  seedy	
  Houston	
  neighborhood	
  of	
  his	
  youth.	
  As	
  he	
  
watched	
  students	
  unloading	
  their	
  suitcases	
  from	
  expensive	
  SUVs,	
  the	
  hoops	
  recruit	
  felt	
  embarrassed	
  by	
  his	
  two	
  worn	
  backpacks,	
  which	
  
carried	
  everything	
  he	
  owned,	
  and	
  his	
  self-­‐described	
  ghetto	
  accent	
  that	
  he	
  hid	
  behind	
  mumbles.	
  It	
  took	
  some	
  effort	
  for	
  him	
  to	
  remind	
  
himself	
  why	
  he'd	
  come	
  to	
  the	
  sleepy	
  Roman	
  Catholic	
  college:	
  I'm	
  going	
  to	
  build	
  an	
  empire	
  here.	
  
It	
  was	
  an	
  audacious	
  goal.	
  USD	
  wasn't	
  anyone's	
  idea	
  of	
  a	
  basketball	
  power;	
  the	
  Toreros	
  were	
  ranked	
  seventh	
  out	
  of	
  eight	
  teams	
  in	
  a	
  West	
  
Coast	
  Conference	
  preseason	
  poll.	
  But	
  they	
  had	
  a	
  desire	
  to	
  get	
  into	
  the	
  big	
  time,	
  and	
  their	
  freshman	
  guard	
  had	
  a	
  desire	
  to	
  lead	
  them	
  
there.	
  So	
  Johnson	
  practiced	
  giving	
  interviews	
  in	
  the	
  mirror.	
  He	
  walled	
  off	
  the	
  life	
  he	
  left	
  behind	
  in	
  Houston,	
  referring	
  to	
  the	
  rap	
  sheets	
  of	
  
family	
  members	
  in	
  only	
  the	
  vaguest	
  terms.	
  Then	
  he	
  molded	
  the	
  young	
  Toreros	
  in	
  his	
  own	
  image:	
  fast	
  and	
  fearless.	
  
USD	
  went	
  18-­‐12	
  in	
  2005-­‐06	
  and	
  nearly	
  knocked	
  off	
  powerhouse	
  Gonzaga	
  in	
  the	
  WCC	
  tournament	
  semifinals	
  thanks	
  to	
  19	
  points	
  from	
  its	
  
freshman	
  All-­‐American.	
  As	
  a	
  sophomore,	
  Johnson	
  became	
  a	
  taskmaster	
  as	
  well	
  as	
  a	
  playmaker,	
  leading	
  the	
  team	
  in	
  assists	
  and	
  to	
  18	
  
wins.	
  When	
  two	
  newcomers	
  were	
  suspended	
  for	
  violating	
  team	
  rules,	
  he	
  told	
  the	
  team:	
  "We're	
  going	
  to	
  get	
  on	
  'em.	
  We're	
  going	
  to	
  be	
  
their	
  daddies	
  and	
  mommies	
  now."	
  
In	
  2007,	
  USD,	
  looking	
  to	
  jolt	
  the	
  program,	
  replaced	
  coach	
  Brad	
  Holland	
  with	
  longtime	
  Gonzaga	
  assistant	
  Bill	
  Grier,	
  and	
  Johnson	
  thrived	
  in	
  
the	
  new	
  up-­‐tempo	
  offense.	
  Thousands	
  of	
  fans	
  filled	
  the	
  Jenny	
  Craig	
  Pavilion	
  to	
  see	
  the	
  junior	
  guard	
  break	
  the	
  school's	
  single-­‐season	
  
scoring	
  record.	
  Johnson	
  was	
  now	
  the	
  face	
  of	
  his	
  university.	
  Teachers	
  waved	
  to	
  him	
  when	
  he	
  went	
  to	
  class.	
  Girls	
  slipped	
  him	
  their	
  
numbers.	
  Scouts	
  started	
  calling,	
  asking	
  for	
  game	
  film.	
  UConn	
  coach	
  Jim	
  Calhoun	
  paid	
  San	
  Diego's	
  star	
  the	
  ultimate	
  compliment:	
  "Brandon	
  
Johnson	
  could	
  start	
  for	
  any	
  team	
  in	
  the	
  Big	
  East."	
  And	
  that	
  was	
  all	
  before	
  the	
  Toreros	
  upset	
  the	
  Huskies	
  in	
  the	
  first	
  round	
  of	
  the	
  NCAA	
  
tournament.	
  
USD	
  fell	
  to	
  Western	
  Kentucky	
  in	
  the	
  next	
  round,	
  but	
  Johnson	
  was	
  already	
  measuring	
  himself	
  for	
  the	
  next	
  step:	
  an	
  NBA	
  career.	
  He	
  had	
  
financial	
  responsibilities	
  to	
  consider	
  now;	
  his	
  girlfriend	
  back	
  in	
  Houston	
  had	
  just	
  given	
  birth	
  to	
  their	
  son.	
  But	
  eight	
  games	
  into	
  his	
  2008-­‐09	
  
season,	
  in	
  a	
  televised	
  loss	
  to	
  San	
  Diego	
  State,	
  that	
  dream	
  took	
  a	
  holiday	
  when	
  Johnson	
  suffered	
  a	
  season-­‐ending	
  Achilles	
  tear.	
  
Johnson	
  received	
  a	
  fifth	
  year	
  of	
  eligibility,	
  and	
  he	
  returned	
  to	
  the	
  court	
  the	
  next	
  fall	
  following	
  a	
  second	
  surgery	
  to	
  repair	
  bone	
  spurs	
  in	
  his	
  
ankle.	
  But	
  he	
  wasn't	
  the	
  same	
  player.	
  The	
  new	
  Toreros,	
  who'd	
  largely	
  seen	
  Johnson	
  only	
  on	
  film,	
  now	
  saw	
  before	
  them	
  a	
  tired-­‐looking,	
  
slow-­‐moving	
  23-­‐year-­‐old.	
  Without	
  faith	
  in	
  his	
  jumper,	
  Johnson	
  was	
  short-­‐tempered	
  and	
  moody.	
  Skipping	
  classes	
  and	
  partying	
  heavily	
  
between	
  games,	
  he	
  gained	
  weight	
  and	
  his	
  stats	
  sank.	
  On	
  the	
  road	
  in	
  December,	
  Grier	
  suspended	
  him	
  after	
  he	
  tore	
  up	
  a	
  visiting	
  locker	
  
room.	
  Weeks	
  later,	
  the	
  Toreros	
  got	
  blown	
  out	
  of	
  the	
  second	
  round	
  of	
  the	
  2010	
  WCC	
  tournament	
  as	
  Johnson	
  lumbered	
  up	
  and	
  down	
  the	
  
court,	
  scoring	
  just	
  seven	
  points.	
  
As	
  USD	
  wrapped	
  up	
  an	
  11-­‐21	
  campaign,	
  the	
  leading	
  scorer	
  in	
  school	
  history	
  no	
  longer	
  cared	
  about	
  the	
  empire	
  he'd	
  built.	
  He	
  was	
  
counting	
  the	
  seconds	
  until	
  he	
  could	
  get	
  out.	
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WHEN	
  JOHNSON	
  NEEDED	
  to	
  complain	
  about	
  what	
  it	
  felt	
  like	
  to	
  be	
  a	
  23-­‐year-­‐old	
  father	
  playing	
  alongside	
  teenage	
  boys,	
  he	
  turned	
  to	
  a	
  
former	
  Toreros	
  assistant	
  named	
  T.J.	
  Brown.	
  
Brown	
  was	
  a	
  Kansas	
  native	
  who'd	
  played	
  point	
  guard	
  at	
  Texas	
  A&M,	
  moved	
  to	
  California	
  to	
  get	
  into	
  coaching	
  and	
  worked	
  his	
  way	
  
through	
  the	
  assistant	
  ranks	
  at	
  USD.	
  He	
  lost	
  his	
  job	
  during	
  the	
  coaching	
  change	
  that	
  brought	
  in	
  Grier,	
  and	
  he	
  found	
  a	
  new	
  job	
  as	
  a	
  
nightclub	
  manager	
  in	
  San	
  Diego.	
  
Over	
  time,	
  Johnson	
  became	
  a	
  fixture	
  at	
  his	
  ex-­‐coach's	
  home.	
  He	
  spent	
  weekends	
  and	
  holidays	
  there,	
  and	
  he	
  grinned	
  when	
  Brown	
  
introduced	
  him	
  as	
  "his	
  little	
  brother."	
  In	
  2008,	
  when	
  Brown's	
  drinking	
  got	
  the	
  best	
  of	
  him	
  and	
  he	
  sought	
  treatment,	
  Johnson	
  stayed	
  in	
  
close	
  contact.	
  The	
  two	
  men	
  shared	
  almost	
  everything,	
  and	
  by	
  Johnson's	
  redshirt	
  senior	
  year,	
  that	
  included	
  his	
  complaints	
  about	
  his	
  
coach	
  and	
  the	
  team	
  and	
  his	
  increasing	
  obsession	
  with	
  finding	
  money	
  to	
  send	
  back	
  to	
  Houston	
  for	
  his	
  baby	
  boy.	
  
Brown,	
  meanwhile,	
  had	
  moved	
  from	
  one	
  addiction	
  to	
  another	
  and	
  was	
  now	
  betting	
  upward	
  of	
  $5,000	
  a	
  week	
  on	
  college	
  basketball.	
  
As	
  Johnson's	
  grievances	
  got	
  louder,	
  Brown	
  began	
  throwing	
  money	
  on	
  the	
  Toreros	
  to	
  lose.	
  Five	
  grand,	
  10	
  grand	
  a	
  game,	
  whatever	
  he	
  
could	
  max	
  out.	
  His	
  bets	
  were	
  paying	
  off	
  so	
  big	
  that	
  a	
  local	
  bookmaker	
  eventually	
  refused	
  to	
  take	
  his	
  action,	
  suspecting	
  Brown	
  had	
  a	
  
pipeline	
  to	
  the	
  locker	
  room	
  that	
  gave	
  him	
  an	
  unfair	
  edge.	
  
Brown's	
  bookie	
  was	
  Steve	
  Goria,	
  a	
  pudgy	
  man	
  partial	
  to	
  shiny	
  suits	
  who	
  stood	
  out	
  on	
  the	
  surfer	
  streets	
  of	
  San	
  Diego.	
  He	
  was	
  known	
  to	
  
wave	
  around	
  thick	
  wads	
  of	
  bills,	
  hang	
  out	
  with	
  strippers	
  and	
  jet	
  to	
  Las	
  Vegas	
  on	
  weekends.	
  "He	
  had	
  this	
  huge	
  condominium,	
  marble	
  
floors,	
  gold	
  fixtures	
  in	
  the	
  bathrooms,	
  a	
  full	
  bar,"	
  says	
  David	
  Gates,	
  his	
  former	
  bodyguard.	
  Gates	
  describes	
  Goria	
  as	
  a	
  halfhearted	
  tough	
  
guy,	
  the	
  kind	
  who	
  threatened	
  deadbeat	
  clients	
  but	
  rarely	
  followed	
  through.	
  "I	
  didn't	
  really	
  have	
  to	
  break	
  anybody's	
  legs	
  or	
  beat	
  them	
  up	
  
with	
  bats	
  or	
  ruin	
  their	
  cars	
  or	
  nothing,"	
  says	
  Gates,	
  before	
  adding,	
  "I	
  only	
  did	
  it	
  like	
  three	
  times."	
  
Goria	
  may	
  have	
  been	
  suspicious	
  of	
  Brown's	
  luck,	
  but	
  he	
  didn't	
  want	
  to	
  lose	
  his	
  business	
  entirely.	
  In	
  February	
  2010,	
  the	
  two	
  met	
  at	
  a	
  San	
  
Diego	
  diner,	
  where	
  Goria	
  told	
  Brown	
  that	
  he'd	
  pay	
  $2,500	
  for	
  any	
  tips	
  he	
  had	
  about	
  "sure	
  things."	
  Brown	
  says	
  he	
  saw	
  it	
  as	
  an	
  intriguing	
  
opportunity	
  because	
  he	
  could	
  make	
  money	
  without	
  risking	
  his	
  own.	
  And	
  he	
  knew	
  just	
  where	
  to	
  turn	
  for	
  the	
  sure	
  thing.	
  
When	
  the	
  Toreros	
  went	
  on	
  a	
  crucial	
  road	
  trip	
  the	
  following	
  week,	
  Brown	
  called	
  Johnson	
  to	
  learn	
  what	
  he	
  could.	
  The	
  point	
  guard	
  admits	
  
that	
  he	
  knew	
  Brown	
  was	
  betting	
  on	
  college	
  hoops	
  and	
  didn't	
  have	
  an	
  issue	
  with	
  it;	
  he'd	
  grown	
  up	
  around	
  gamblers	
  in	
  Houston.	
  And	
  if	
  he	
  
could	
  help	
  Brown	
  gain	
  inside	
  information,	
  well,	
  that's	
  what	
  friends	
  were	
  for.	
  So	
  he	
  told	
  Brown	
  that	
  because	
  of	
  a	
  groin	
  injury,	
  he	
  planned	
  
to	
  sit	
  for	
  the	
  Feb.	
  11	
  game	
  in	
  Portland,	
  in	
  which	
  the	
  Toreros	
  were	
  11½-­‐point	
  underdogs.	
  Brown	
  immediately	
  called	
  up	
  Goria:	
  "Take	
  
Portland	
  and	
  lay	
  the	
  points,"	
  he	
  said.	
  
San	
  Diego	
  lost	
  the	
  game	
  70-­‐56.	
  But	
  before	
  Goria	
  would	
  pay	
  Brown	
  his	
  cut,	
  he	
  wanted	
  proof	
  that	
  Brown	
  really	
  had	
  an	
  inside	
  man	
  on	
  the	
  
team.	
  So	
  on	
  a	
  clear	
  San	
  Diego	
  day,	
  Brown	
  says,	
  he	
  brought	
  Johnson	
  to	
  a	
  luxurious	
  home	
  on	
  a	
  cul-­‐de-­‐sac	
  in	
  Chula	
  Vista.	
  Johnson	
  contends	
  
that	
  Brown	
  didn't	
  tell	
  him	
  why	
  they	
  were	
  stopping	
  to	
  talk	
  to	
  Goria;	
  he	
  just	
  shook	
  Goria's	
  hand	
  and	
  sat	
  on	
  the	
  couch	
  playing	
  PlayStation	
  
while	
  Brown	
  moved	
  to	
  another	
  room	
  to	
  speak	
  to	
  Goria,	
  out	
  of	
  earshot.	
  Finally,	
  Brown	
  emerged	
  with	
  his	
  $2,500	
  curled	
  in	
  a	
  stack.	
  He	
  
approached	
  Johnson	
  and	
  gave	
  him	
  a	
  grand	
  off	
  the	
  top.	
  "This	
  is	
  for	
  your	
  baby	
  back	
  home,"	
  he	
  said.	
  (Johnson	
  claims	
  he	
  didn't	
  receive	
  the	
  
money	
  until	
  a	
  week	
  later	
  and	
  did	
  not	
  consider	
  it	
  related	
  to	
  the	
  visit	
  -­‐-­‐	
  he	
  says	
  it	
  was	
  for	
  the	
  purchase	
  of	
  a	
  computer.)	
  
According	
  to	
  court	
  documents	
  filed	
  later,	
  Goria's	
  next	
  big	
  bet	
  was	
  on	
  Feb.	
  18,	
  when	
  	
  San	
  Diego	
  played	
  Saint	
  Mary's.	
  Johnson	
  admits	
  he	
  
knew	
  the	
  line	
  going	
  in	
  -­‐-­‐	
  USD	
  was	
  an	
  eight-­‐point	
  underdog	
  -­‐-­‐	
  but	
  insists	
  it	
  was	
  only	
  a	
  coincidence	
  that	
  he	
  shot	
  just	
  6-­‐for-­‐15	
  from	
  the	
  floor.	
  
In	
  any	
  event,	
  his	
  teammates	
  were	
  even	
  worse.	
  The	
  Toreros	
  hit	
  only	
  38	
  percent	
  of	
  their	
  shots,	
  and	
  Saint	
  Mary's	
  won	
  61-­‐49.	
  Goria	
  made	
  
$40,000	
  from	
  that	
  game,	
  Brown	
  received	
  $10,000	
  -­‐-­‐	
  and	
  Johnson	
  $1,000	
  of	
  that.	
  
Two	
  weeks	
  later,	
  Goria	
  decided	
  to	
  plow	
  his	
  winnings	
  from	
  the	
  previous	
  week	
  into	
  a	
  USD	
  home	
  game	
  against	
  Loyola	
  Marymount.	
  Brown	
  
called	
  Johnson	
  to	
  say	
  that	
  he	
  and	
  Goria	
  were	
  taking	
  the	
  visiting	
  Lions,	
  who	
  were	
  3½-­‐point	
  underdogs.	
  According	
  to	
  interviews	
  and	
  court	
  
documents,	
  Brown	
  didn't	
  need	
  to	
  say	
  anything	
  more	
  for	
  Johnson	
  to	
  understand	
  the	
  underlying	
  message.	
  If	
  Goria	
  and	
  Brown	
  won	
  big,	
  
there	
  would	
  be	
  another	
  thousand	
  bucks	
  waiting	
  for	
  the	
  guard.	
  
On	
  Feb.	
  25,	
  2010,	
  Johnson	
  made	
  only	
  a	
  single	
  shot,	
  but	
  his	
  team	
  led	
  deep	
  into	
  the	
  second	
  half	
  before	
  LMU	
  suddenly	
  pulled	
  ahead.	
  With	
  
less	
  than	
  a	
  minute	
  left	
  and	
  USD	
  down	
  70-­‐66,	
  Johnson	
  drove	
  to	
  the	
  basket	
  and	
  clanged	
  a	
  teardrop	
  off	
  the	
  rim	
  for	
  a	
  miss.	
  When	
  Johnson	
  
got	
  the	
  ball	
  back	
  after	
  a	
  quick	
  turnover,	
  he	
  drove	
  again.	
  But	
  this	
  time,	
  instead	
  of	
  trying	
  to	
  score	
  quickly	
  and	
  bring	
  the	
  Toreros	
  to	
  within	
  
two,	
  he	
  pulled	
  up	
  and	
  passed	
  the	
  ball	
  into	
  the	
  hands	
  of	
  an	
  LMU	
  defender.	
  
In	
  the	
  locker	
  room	
  after	
  the	
  72-­‐69	
  loss,	
  coach	
  Grier	
  asked	
  his	
  best	
  shooter	
  why	
  he	
  didn't	
  put	
  up	
  an	
  open	
  shot.	
  As	
  Johnson	
  would	
  later	
  tell	
  
Brown,	
  he	
  looked	
  at	
  his	
  coach	
  and	
  thought:	
  That's	
  a	
  "G"	
  right	
  there.	
  That's	
  why	
  I	
  ain't	
  get	
  no	
  shot	
  up.	
  That	
  shot	
  would	
  never	
  have	
  gotten	
  
me	
  the	
  "G."	
  

	
  

To	
  finish	
  reading	
  the	
  article	
  please	
  go	
  to:	
  
	
  http://espn.go.com/mens-­‐college-­‐basketball/story/_/id/10545391/former-­‐assistant-­‐tj-­‐brown-­‐brandon-­‐johnson-­‐
center-­‐university-­‐san-­‐diego-­‐point-­‐shaving-­‐scandal-­‐espn-­‐magazine	
  



COMPLIANCE	
  QUIZ	
   	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  March	
  14,	
  2014	
  –	
  March	
  20,	
  2014	
  

The	
  questions	
  below	
  relate	
  to	
  the	
  NCAA	
  initial	
  eligibility	
  changes,	
  which	
  will	
  take	
  effect	
  on	
  August	
  1,	
  

2016.	
  	
  Please	
  refer	
  to	
  last	
  weeks	
  scoop	
  sheet	
  for	
  answers.	
  	
  
	
  

1. NCAA	
  Division	
  I	
  will	
  require	
  _____	
  core	
  courses	
  to	
  be	
  completed	
  prior	
  to	
  the	
  seventh	
  semester.	
  
a. 16	
  
b. 14	
  
c. 10	
  
d. 8	
  

	
  
2. ______	
  out	
  of	
  _______	
  core	
  courses	
  but	
  be	
  a	
  combination	
  of	
  English,	
  math	
  or	
  science.	
  

a. 3	
  
b. 5	
  
c. 7	
  
d. 9	
  

	
  
3. PSA	
  will	
  need	
  to	
  have	
  a	
  minimum	
  ____	
  GPA	
  in	
  order	
  to	
  be	
  eligible	
  for	
  competition.	
  

a. 2.0	
  
b. 2.3	
  
c. 2.5	
  
d. 1.	
  

	
  
4. If	
  a	
  PSA	
  has	
  a	
  _______	
  they	
  will	
  need	
  to	
  get	
  a	
  _____	
  on	
  the	
  SAT.	
  

a. 1000	
  
b. 950	
  
c. 900	
  
d. 890	
  

	
  
5. Division	
  I	
  16	
  core	
  courses	
  involve	
  ___	
  years	
  of	
  English,	
  ___	
  years	
  of	
  math	
  ___	
  years	
  of	
  science.	
  

a. 6,	
  4,	
  2	
  
b. 4,	
  3,	
  2	
  
c. 4,	
  4,	
  4	
  
d. 2,	
  4,	
  6	
  

	
  
	
  

Answer	
  to	
  
Q	
  1	
  

Answer	
  to	
  
Q	
  3	
  



	
   All	
  Sports	
  (except	
  Football	
  and	
  Basketball)	
  
• Beginning	
  July	
  1st	
  before	
  the	
  senior	
  year	
  –	
  One	
  Call	
  Per	
  Week	
  

Football	
  
• Beginning	
  September	
  1st	
  of	
  the	
  senior	
  year	
  –	
  One	
  Call	
  Per	
  Week	
  

Men’s	
  Basketball	
  
• Beginning	
  June	
  15th	
  at	
  the	
  completion	
  of	
  the	
  sophomore	
  year	
  –	
  Unlimited	
  Phone	
  Calls	
  

Women’s	
  Basketball	
  
• Beginning	
  September	
  1st	
  at	
  the	
  beginning	
  of	
  the	
  junior	
  year	
  –	
  Unlimited	
  Phone	
  Calls	
  

Telephone	
  Reminder	
   	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  March	
  14,	
  2014	
  –	
  March	
  20,	
  2014	
  

Compliance	
  Website/Social	
  Media	
   	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  March	
  14,	
  2014	
  –	
  March	
  20,	
  2014	
  

• Compliance	
  Website	
  –	
  http://www.wsucougars.com/compliance	
  
• Compliance	
  Facebook	
  –	
  http://www.facebook.com/WSUCompliance	
  

• Compliance	
  Twitter	
  –	
  htpp://twitter.com/WSUCompliance	
  

Compliance	
  Quiz	
  Answers	
   	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  March	
  14,	
  2014	
  –	
  March	
  20,	
  2014	
  

The	
  quiz	
  answers	
  will	
  be	
  posted	
  in	
  next	
  weeks	
  Scoop	
  Sheet.	
  

Sccop	
  Sheet	
  is	
  distributed	
  every	
  week	
  to	
  all	
  department	
  staff	
  members.	
  	
  If	
  you	
  would	
  like	
  to	
  receive	
  a	
  hard	
  copy	
  in	
  lieu	
  of	
  the	
  email	
  
version,	
  please	
  contact	
  Rachel	
  at	
  5-­‐2006	
  or	
  ncaa.compliance@wsu.edu	
  	
  If	
  you	
  would	
  like	
  to	
  include	
  news	
  or	
  information	
  in	
  the	
  next	
  
Scoop	
  Sheet,	
  please	
  send	
  it	
  to	
  Rachel	
  via	
  e-­‐mail	
  or	
  by	
  other	
  means	
  before	
  12:00p.m.	
  	
  Thursday	
  March	
  20,	
  2014	
  


