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Many of the stars of a Class of 2011 deep in talent were identified years ago,
but a couple have only now surfaced and add to a deep pool. Michael Gilchrist,
Anthony Davis, Austin Rivers ... they’re just a few of this summer’s big names.

By John Akers and Blake DuDonis

Class of ’11: Worth the wait

Center Court

The ever-changing summer land-
scape sent many elite college coaches 
abroad this summer, and not just to look 
for the next Enes Kanter. While adidas 
got back in the game by opening the July 
evaluation period with a team event in In-
dianapolis, Nike’s doors were closed to 
college coaches during the LeBron James 
Skills Academy.

Most of the nation’s elite high-school 
talent, however, was winning a gold med-
al for the U.S. at the first Under-17 World 
Championships in Hamburg, Germany. 

Brad Beal was there, winning MVP 
honors. James McAdoo was there, too, 
earning all-tournament honors. Michael 
Gilchrist, generally considered the na-
tion’s top player, was there, too, and so 
was his future Kentucky teammate, Mar-
quis Teague.

They were four of the nation’s top ris-
ing seniors, the core of a team that also 
won the gold medal at the under-16 cham-
pionships in Argentina the summer before. 
It is a testament to the talent in the Class 
of 2011 – which might  be only a true cen-
ter from being among the best in history 
– that the usual summer camps and tour-
naments could not verify. 

“Obviously, this team is really good, 
they probably set a pretty high standard 
for any other U16-U17 teams coming in,” 
coach Don Showalter said after the game. 
“To get the first ever U17 World Cham-
pionship is something these kids can look 
back on and know they were all a part of 
it.  They kind of created a legacy.” 

The group combined to win eight 
games by an average margin of 34.9 ppg, 
yet claimed upon their return to the States 
there was nothing easy about their gold 
medal. 

“That’s how the final score would 
end up, but throughout the games, it was a 
war,” Teague said. “A lot of games started 

Patrick’s in Elizabeth, N.J., 
where he has been mak-
ing a 164-mile commute – 
some days by train; other 
days, he’s driven there by 
his mother – that begins 
most days shortly after 5 
a.m. and delivers him to his 
home in Somerdale, N.J., 
again at about 8 p.m.

“He’s just opening up 
to the media a little more,” 
said Gilchrist’s mother, 
Cindy Richardson, whom 
Gilchrist also calls his best 
friend. “Me and his dad 
(stepfather Vincent Rich-
ardson) have protected 
him.”

Gilchrist’s biological 
father, Michael Sr., died 
in a violent crime that re-
mains unsolved. Michael 
“Gil” Gilchrist Sr. played 
on a talented Camden High 
team that included future 
Louisville stars and nation-
al champions Milt Wagner 
and Billy Thompson, as 
well as William Wesley, 
better known as “World-
wide Wes,” basketball’s 
man of mystery. Wesley is 
a family friend whose con-
nections led many to con-
clude that he would play 
wherever John Calipari 
was coaching. As an eighth 
grader, Gilchrist told the 
Philadelphia Inquirer that 
Gilchrist would play at 
Memphis, where Calipari 
was the coach, and though 
Cindy said they were care-
ful not to allow his recruit-

out real close, but we’d separate at the end 
of the third quarter. But they were good 
games.”

Beal, McAdoo, Gilchrist and Teague 
weren’t the only stars from the Class of 
2011 who arrived with a gold medal at the 
Peach Jam in North Augusta, S.C., during 
the second week of the evaluation period. 

Austin Rivers was among five rising 
seniors who won a gold medal for the U.S. 
at the FIBA Americas Under-18 Champi-
onship in San Antonio the week before 
to qualify for next summer’s Under-19 
World Championships in Latvia. 

Basketball Times was staked out at 
both the LeBron James Skills Academy 
in Akron, Ohio, and the Peach Jam team 
event in North Augusta, S.C., to bring you 
profiles on the college freshmen you’ll be 
talking about during the 2011-12 season. 

Michael Gilchrist
Though all the stories refer to him as 

Michael Gilchrist, he was Mike Gilchrist 
in the Peach Jam program.

“It’s Mike,” Gilchrist said.
So why the change?
“Mike or Michael,” Gilchrist con-

cluded with a smile and a shrug.
That’s Mike (or Michael) Gilchrist. 

Agreeable. Still a little awkward. Inno-
cent. And in front of a notebook or a mi-
crophone, still painfully shy and uncom-
fortable. 

“It’s just weird to me,” Gilchrist said, 
“because still I’m a little kid.”

A kid, maybe. The Kentucky-bound 
Gilchrist will remain a sweet 16 until 
Sept. 24. 

But there’s nothing little about this 
6-foot-7 forward whose long limbs and 
quick first step can cover a lot of court with 
just a couple of dribbles. Gilchrist, though 
a young member of the Class of 2011, was 
widely considered the nation’s best prep 
player regardless of class as a junior at St. Michael Gilchrist is still uncomfortable with his rising fame.
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ment to get out of hand, she believes too many schools 
were swayed by the perception that her son was tied to a 
Calipari team.

“All because of a comment that Michael made when 
he was in the eighth grade,” Richardson said. “I really 
wish those colleges would have come to us. As an adult, 
how can you listen to something that was said by Michael 
when he was, what, 11 or 12? How could a 12-year-old 
make up his mind? He was a child then. 

“What (the coaches who ignored Gilchrist) did was 
make his decision a lot easier. That’s what they did. Mi-
chael probably would have picked one of those coaches 
and one of those schools. We’ll never know.”

On April 14, his dad’s birthday, Gilchrist announced 
his intention to play for Kentucky and Calipari.

“It was up to him,” Richardson said. “I didn’t neces-
sarily agree with him to commit so early, but when he 
came to us and said why he wanted to, we understood 
and we let him.

“I’m glad we did. This is still fun for him. I’m happy 
with his decision, his dad is elated with his decision and 
Michael’s ecstatic with his decision.” 

Anthony Davis
Anthony Davis never had the time for size-15 shoes.
“I was wearing 14,” Davis said during the LeB-

ron James Skills Academy in Akron, Ohio, “and went 
straight to 16.”

That’s the kind of year it’s been for Davis, who grew 
from 6-2 to 6-10 in a single year. He began last season 
at Chicago Perspectives at 6-5 and ended it at 6-9. That 
spurt is rivaled only by the rise in his recruiting stock. 

He went from a virtual unknown to a top-10 recruit 
in little more than a weekend at the Boo Williams Invi-
tational. 

“I tell him every day, ‘Man, you’re blessed,’” said 
fellow Chicagoan Mike Shaw. “Stay healthy, pray every 
day and be thankful.”

Shaw looked across an interview session at the LeB-
ron James Skills Academy 
and laughed.

“He loves all this 
stuff,” Shaw said. “It’s all 
new to him.”

It took a perfect storm 
of factors to make a grow-
ing young man with guard 
skills such an unknown 
in his own hometown, 
let alone the nation. Da-
vis skipped the past three 
summers of AAU ball 
while waiting for his old 
team, Chicago Select, to 
put another team together. 
And out of loyalty, he con-
tinued to play for a gym-
less high school, Perspec-
tives Charter School, a 
school with an enrollment 
of fewer than 200 students 
that he has attended since 
sixth grade that toils in 
anonymity in Chicago’s 
lower Blue-West division. 

Davis watched as 
guys he played with and 
against in junior high – 
Shaw, Wayne Blackshear 
and others – began show-
ing up in the national rank-
ings that did not include 
him. He hooked up with 
Chicago’s MeanStreets 

this summer, and a rising star was not born, but finally 
discovered.

“He was a good player then,” Blackshear recalled, 
“and he’s a great player now.”

Said Davis: “Not to sound cocky, but I always had 
it. Playing for my school team, I averaged 35 to 40, but 
nobody knew because I played in the Blue-West.”

But make no mistake, basketball is easier for Davis 
at 6-10, with an 86-inch wingspan, than it was at 6-2. He 
has maintained most of his guard skills, he said, although 
he has to work harder to keep his dribble low. Rebound-
ing and shot-blocking come easier, of course, and he is 
developing post moves, though the former off guard is 
not yet ready to call himself a power forward or a center.

“I’m a (small forward),” he said.
For one thing, Davis’ body has not yet caught up to 

his newfound height. He still weighs only 187 pounds de-
spite a regimen that includes seven meals a day. 

While he can’t feel himself growing, he is reminded 
of it every time he sees someone for the first time in a 
year and gets a double-take from them. 

The recruiting calls were new to him and his family, 
too. At 6-2 a year ago, he was still waiting for his first 
call. Before the Boo Williams tournament, he heard from 
the old DePaul staff and received a scholarship offer from 
Cleveland State.

“I was thinking, no one wants me,” he said. “I 
thought, ‘I’ll go (to Cleveland State) and put up num-
bers.’ I told my dad, ‘I’m going to Cleveland State right 
now,’ and he said, ‘Nah, nah. Take your time.’

“Now look what happened.”
The calls came from every direction – including one 

from Duke’s Mike Krzyzewski that took him by surprise 
– and in two months, the family has been able to shorten 
a list that went from zero to two to take your pick to his 
final three: Ohio State, Kentucky and Syracuse.

Austin Rivers
To say that basketball is the family business is an 

understatement for Austin 
Rivers.

The 6-4 guard from 
Winter Park, Fla., has 
seen his last name in the 
news plenty of times. His 
brother Jeremiah, who 
went through the recruiting 
circus while Austin was 
just entering high school, 
started at Georgetown be-
fore transferring to Indiana.

Then, of course, there’s 
Doc, the coach of the Bos-
ton Celtics. Austin’s father 
discussed hanging away 
the clipboard after leading 
the Celtics to two NBA Fi-
nals and a championship.

His main motivation? 
Watching Austin play in 
college. 

“It’s cool,” Rivers 
said. “It shows that he is re-
ally interested in my career, 
and he really does look out 
for me. He always puts in 
the time to be my father.”

Rivers has made his 
own headlines lately, with 
his play on the court and 
his decisions off it. 

Verbally committing 
to Florida at the age of 15, 
Rivers de-committed from Austin Rivers, son of Celtics coach Doc Rivers, starred for the U.S. at the Under-19 Americas tournament in San Antonio.

Anthony Davis has shot up rapidly in height and status.
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the Gators and now is split 
between Florida, Duke, 
North Carolina, Kansas 
and Kentucky. Averaging 
23 ppg last season has only 
intensified the push for the 
youngest Rivers. 

Intensity is also seen 
in Rivers’ game. Dur-
ing the recent Peach Jam, 
Rivers’ Each 1 Teach 1 
team was on the brink of 
its fourth loss of the tour-
nament when the young 
guard signaled to his fa-
ther, who was sitting on the 
sideline, that he had been 
cheated out of four games.

“That’s just me as 
a player,” Rivers said. 
“Sometimes I’m going to 
say things, but at the same 
time, that’s what makes me 
go hard, that’s what makes 
me want to win more. I 
said four times I’ve been 
robbed because I have. 
One time I had a guy call 
a foul with one second left 
and … I mean, everyone 
beat us fair and square, no 
excuses, but that’s just my 
competitiveness coming 
out.”

Though he could probably ride the family name into 
college, Rivers has done his part to earn his keep.

“I don’t think people know how hard I work,” Rivers 
said. “People think I train in the gym with Paul Pierce and 
all of those guys, but I never have. I really do just work 
out for 2½ to 3 hours every day doing dribbling drills or 
shooting drills, and if I’m sore, I’ll shoot free throws. I’m 
always doing something though to improve my game.”

Rivers also mentions his time after practice dedicat-
ed to shooting off the dribble.

“It’s something that is big in college and even bigger 
in the NBA.” 

Rivers clearly has his eyes on the next level and 
beyond, ready to call the likes of Paul Pierce something 
new: teammate. 

Brad Beal
Football still tugs at Brad Beal. And how could it 

not?
The 6-4, 190-pound Beal – who’ll follow David Lee 

as the second player from St. Louis’ Chaminade Prep to 
play at Florida – is a basketball prodigy born from a fam-
ily that’s as inclined toward football as it is alliterative. 

Beal’s father, Bobby, played football at Kentucky 
State. His oldest brother, Brandon, is a 250-pound tight 
end/wide receiver for the Chicago Slaughter of the Indoor 
Football League, following a career at Northern Illinois. 
Bruce Beal is a 300-pound offensive lineman entering his 
senior season at Alabama State. The Beal twins, Chami-
nade sophomores Byron and Bryon, are linemen, too, 
who might one day make all their siblings look small.

“We all played football growing up,” said Brad, who 
has also played wide receiver and defensive back for 
Chaminade. “Football was my favorite sport when I was 
little, but I wound up playing basketball. 

“They ask me all the time at my school: ‘Are you 
playing this year? Are you playing this year?’ I still 
haven’t decided whether I’m going to play this year. I 
think about it all the time.”

Fortunately for Beal, there was someone in his fam-

ily to provide a basketball 
influence. 

His mother, Besta 
Beal, played basketball at 
Kentucky State and has 
been a high-school athletic 
director.

“I had a basketball 
body,” Beal said, “so my 
mom said, ‘You have to 
stick with basketball.’ I 
just started working more 
on basketball than foot-
ball.”

Beal, who led Chami-
nade to a state 5A title as a 
sophomore, was the lead-
ing scorer for U.S. teams 
in his age group the past 
two summers. He averaged 
19.0 ppg for a U.S. team 
that won the under-16 title 
in Argentina in the sum-
mer of 2009 and made 
47.7 percent of his 3-point 
shots while averaging 18.3 
ppg and earning MVP hon-
ors for the U.S. team that 
won the under-17 title this 
summer.

James McAdoo
James McAdoo is no 

stranger to success.
He is the son of two 

Old Dominion stars (Ronnie and Janet). His uncle Bob 
was an All-American at North Carolina who became an 
NBA rookie of the year, MVP, three-time scoring leader 
and, finally, a two-time champion on some of the great 
Los Angeles Lakers teams with Magic Johnson, Kareem 
Abdul-Jabbar and James Worthy. 

And that’s without even mentioning James McA-
doo’s own personal achievements. 

The 6-8 senior at Norfolk Christian in Norfolk, Va., 
was named USA Basketball’s male athlete of the year, the 
first high schooler to receive the honor. 

His skill is unquestioned, but it’s his maturity both 
on and off the court that impresses.

“I’m humble. My parents have driven that into me,” 
McAdoo said. “They are hard on me, which is good, and 
they let me know that even though I might be good, there 
is always someone out there that is better.

“I guess I don’t like to waste my energy talking 
smack and all that. I try to be as smooth as possible.”

McAdoo came close to making a rare move: graduat-
ing from high school early and enrolling early at Chapel 
Hill, N.C. 

After a mission in Nicaragua, McAdoo said he felt  
he should finish his senior season as originally planned.

“Ultimately, I just didn’t want to miss out on ev-
erything,” McAdoo said. “Prom and hanging out with 
friends is important, and I don’t really want to miss that.” 

McAdoo, just 17, already has two gold medals and 
a world championship to his name – uncommon feats for 
someone still too young to vote. 

Marquis Teague
Though the Teagues had gone through the recruit-

ing process before, only so much from Jeff’s experience 
could be applied to Marquis’ decision.

Jeff Teague, now of the Atlanta Hawks, seemed des-
tined to play at the mid-major level before blowing up 
during the summer of 2006 and signing late with Wake 
Forest. 

Marquis, on the other hand, was identified early on 

Brad Beal averaged 18.3 points and was tournament MVP for the gold-medal U.S. at the U-17 World Championships.

James McAdoo flirted with jumping early to North Carolina.
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– not long after Jeff began receiving serious attention, 
in fact – as an elite-level player whose speed and ball-
handling skills put him among an elite group of players.

“That was totally the opposite of Jeff,” said their fa-
ther, Shawn. “I really prefer the situation that Jeff went 
through.”

The family’s ties to Louisville coach Rick Pitino, 
Shawn’s coach at Boston University, complicated a pro-
cess that was already crazy. 

A year ago, the Indianapolis Pike star was ready to 
commit to Louisville. Shawn urged his son to take his 
time, not wanting to join a rising number of players who 
reneg on their original commitments, and warned Pitino 
and his staff that the decision would ultimately belong 
to Marquis.

Then the land-
scape blew up before the 
Teagues’ eyes. 

Kentucky hired the re-
cruiting force that is John 
Calipari. Pitino’s tryst 
with Karen Sypher filled 
college basketball’s sum-
mer news void, and when 
Louisville hired a Pike as-
sistant, Shabaka Lands, as 
a special assistant, conclu-
sions were reached in cha-
trooms and on talk shows. 

An intense Teague-
of-war was on, with Pi-
tino’s success – or failure 
– viewed by some as a ref-
erendum on his ability to 
recruit elite players again, 
particularly when going 
head to head with Calipari.

And those were just a 
few of the factors. 

Teague’s buddy, Gil-
christ, committed to Ken-
tucky on April 14, and 
they talked about forming 
a LeBron James-Dwyane 
Wade type of alliance 
there. There was the lure 
of becoming the fifth top-
ranked point guard in as 
many seasons to play for 
Calipari – following Der-
rick Rose and Tyreke Ev-
ans at Memphis and John 
Wall and Brandon Knight 
at Kentucky. Wall could 
become the third straight 
Calipari recruit to become 
an NBA rookie of the year. 
On top of that, Teague’s 
speed (“I thought John 
Wall was the fastest player on the planet,” marveled an 
assistant from a major-college power during the Peach 
Jam) and ballhandling skills made him a natural for Cali-
pari’s dribble-drive offense.

Yes, the Kentucky offer changed things.
“When Jeff heard that Kentucky had offered me, 

he told me that’s where he’d go,” Marquis said. “Why 
wouldn’t you want to do that?”

There was, actually, one very good reason.
“I didn’t want to tell coach Pitino, because he had 

been recruiting me for so long and we had a great rela-
tionship,” Marquis said. “Telling him no was real, real 
hard on me, because I thought I was going there from 
the jump.”

Instead, Teague made it official for Kentucky on 
April 23.

Myck Kabongo
Nearly two decades ago, Rick Majerus considered 

the risks of entrusting his program to a point guard from 
Canada. Majerus decided against it. 

The stigma of the Canadian point guard was just one 
reason why Steve Nash played at Santa Clara rather than 
Utah.

The charismatic Myck Kabongo, the latest point 
guard to come from the Great White North, considered 
his predecessor’s plight during the LeBron James Skills 
Academy and reached an easy conclusion.

“If that’s the case,” said Kabongo, “I’ll just apply for 
my American citizenship.

“It’s all right. People make fun of me, but I’m really 
not Canadian,” added Kabongo, who was born in Zaire 
and lived in South Africa before moving to Toronto as a 
6-year-old. “I’m African. I’m a citizen of the world.”

Besides, that Canadian consternation has been re-
placed by a connection of highly regarded Toronto-area 
point guards that will send Kabongo, a top-10 prospect, to 
Texas in 2011-12 and Cory Joseph to the Longhorns this 
season and placed Junior Cadougan at Marquette last sea-
son. (Cadougan was redshirted because of a torn Achilles 
tendon.) 

Another Canadian, center Khem Birch, was ranked 
the No. 1 player overall by Clark Francis at the King City 
Classic in Cleveland. 

“Basically, we broke down the basketball borders,” 
said Ro Russell, the director of Grassroots Canada. 
“There are people who don’t even know that Cory or 
Myck or Tristan or Junior are Canadians. They only know 
what high schools they attended in the States. We broke 
the borders down so that they’re viewed in the same way 
as Americans.

“And now there’s a whole slew of phenom point 
guards at the eighth- or ninth-grade level who are about 
to be the next Corys, the next Mycks, the next Juniors 
through the pipeline.”

It took a drubbing to get Myck (pronounced Mike) 
Kabongo to shift his interests from soccer to basketball.

“His name was Maled, and it was like in the fourth 
grade,” Kabongo recalled. “He beat me 11-0. I’d never 

played the game. I didn’t 
know what was going on. 
But I hate losing. After that 
day, I started working on 
my game every day.”

And should recruiters 
go searching for Maled?

“Nah,” Kabongo said, 
“but he has that story now 
that he can tell everybody.”

Kabongo, who grew 
up in a rough section of 
east Toronto, was united 
through Grassroots Cana-
da with Cadougan, who’s 
from a rough part of west 
Toronto; Joseph, who’s 
from a nice area of east To-
ronto; and Tristan Thomp-
son, a fellow Longhorn 
who’s from a nice part of 
west Toronto. As a sixth 
grader, Kabongo was in-
vited to play with Grass-
roots Canada’s Under-15 
team because there wasn’t 
a team in his age group.

After dominating the 
eighth-graders in the To-
ronto area, Kabongo left 
Canada and his family be-
fore his freshman season to 
play with Thompson at St. 
Benedict’s Prep in Newark, 
N.J.

“America is the cream 
of the crop,” Kabongo said. 
“You guys are the best. I 
knew that staying at home 
wouldn’t have done any-
thing for me. I would have 
been OK, but I wouldn’t 
have been able to take it 
to the next level. To be the 

best, you have to play the best.”
Kabongo is moving his game from St. Benedict’s to 

powerhouse Findlay Prep in Henderson, Nev., for a num-
ber of reasons: His buddy Thompson played at Findlay 
last season after being kicked off the St. Benedict’s team 
as a junior; Danny Hurley became the coach at Division I 
Wagner; and loneliness and the school’s tough academics 
wore on Kabongo. 

But at St. Benedict’s, he learned by watching Samar-
do Samuels become a dominant player and from Hurley’s 
stories of J.R. Smith rising early each day to get in his 
shots.

Now, Kabongo is preparing to leave his legacy on a 
generation of point guards from Canada and beyond.

Myck Kabongo (left) and Marquis Teague, the Class of ’11’s top point guards, have experienced a lot before becoming seniors.


