
IAABO LINES
Condolences to: Marc Merlow, Bd. 129 DE, on the passing of his father; Bd. 67 PA, on the passing of George Zeppos, a member since 1964; Pete
Spence, Geoff Earls, and Paul Simone, Bd. 26 MA, on the passing of their mothers; Bill Emrich, Bd. 26 MA, on the passing of his father; Bruce
Edwards, Bd. 26 MA, on  the passing of his father-in-law; Frank Creagh, Bd. 26 MA, on the passing of his mother and father; Andrew Fowler,
Bd. 12 DC, on the passing of his mother; Marvin Fauntleroy, Bd. 12 DC, on the passing of his wife; Cliff Longhorn, Bd. 12 DC, on the passing
of his mother; Bd. 53 NY on the passing of Connie McGillicuddy and Vince Vara; Bd. 9 CT and the family of Peter Romano who lost his battle
with pancreactic cancer at the young age of 58; Bd. 9 CT and the family of Ed Bonello, who passed away at the age of 90.  Ed, Bd. 9 CT past
president and board honorary life member as well as an IAABO life member, served IAABO proudly, honorably and with distinction for over 60
years; Kris Varjas, Bd. 319 GA, on the passing of her mother; Bd. 65 PA, on the passing of IAABO Life Member George Myers, 91 years old.

There was still 38 minutes until tipoff of the Harry Jefferson Tour-
nament final, but Bill Sacco and Frank Mazzuca had already begun
refereeing the biggest basketball game of the month.

In a cramped, steamy office at White Plains High School, the two
officials mapped out the four quarters Port Chester and White Plains
were about to play.

What defenses are they going to come out in? How much contact
should we allow? Who are the shooters? Who are the whiners? What
do the coaches tend to complain about? What’s the clock operator’s
name? Where will each of us stand if one team presses? How are they
going to control the crowd?

Any question that pops into their heads prior to any given game is
answered beforehand, by using a tiny magnetic referee’s board that
helps them with their positioning on the court in different game situ-
ations, and mental notes compiled from experience, coaches, other
referees, and what they read in the newspaper.

“We go over every scenario we can think of,” said Sacco, who, like
Mazzuca, is a member of the International Association of Approved
Board Officials, Board 52. “Both teams are going to press and both
will be fast and physical. We figure out who’s going to be trail, where
we’re going to be on certain plays and how we’re going to control the
crowd.”

Sacco, a probation officer in Yonkers, and Mazzuca, the athletic
director at Nanuet High School, are two of the most highly regarded
and longest-tenured referees around. In their combined 48 years offi-
ciating boys games, they’ve earned respect, paid their dues, taken
criticism, and admittedly made mistakes. One mistake neither will ever
make is to not be prepared, especially for a game of great magnitude.

For the Love of the Game
(By Kevin Devaney, Jr., The Journal News, Dec. 15, 2004)

On this night, White Plains and Port Chester both were coming off
huge wins, and they were considered among the section’s top five
teams.

“Let’s take our time early,” Sacco said to Mazzuca in their 15-minute
pregame meeting. “It’s going to be loud and the kids are going to
come out with a lot of emotion. Dribble the ball a couple of extra times
on out-of-bounds, take a couple of extra seconds on timeouts, and
let’s try to calm things down early.”

The amount of preparation high school referees put in before each
basketball game is astonishing.

Sacco and Mazzuca went over several scenarios for White Plains
and Port Chester by using the magnetic board. It’s the most scientific
way to make subjective decisions.

“Not enough people use them,” said former Panas basketball coach
Dave Greiner, who is in his second season as an official. “And it’s
why these guys are the best.”

It’s also the reason they are annual fixtures at the Westchester
County Center during championship week, something both called a
tremendous honor. Getting to that point takes time. Sacco refereed for
nearly 11 years before he got a sectional final game. Mazzuca waited
12.

Along the way, they had to endure what every official has to at
some point—the endless modified games, the 50-point blowouts, and
the dingy conditions in a few of the schools at which they’ve worked.
The office at White Plains High isn’t so bad. There is a functioning
bathroom with a shower, and chairs on which they can hang their
shirts and ties. It’s not a big room, but it’s enough.


