Pork Butt Weekly Write-Up

Intro

Welcome, welcome, welcome to the opening week of our beloved league!
Man, the long wait is over, we can now stress about meaningless shit, forget our
duties to whatever and focus on fantasy foolsball. Packers traveled to Brazil to take
their fist loss of the season (they could have saved on airfare and just lost stateside,
but always the fucking Packers, going to the extreme). Cowboys made the shitty
Browns look like the turds they are. If you did not see that game, go take a shit,
look at the shit, that is the Browns. Giants made the Vikings look good, I mean,
good. The Giants could be the second worst team in the NFL, behind the Panthers.
Da Bears managed to rally down seventeen and win by seven, despite scoring an
offensive touchdown. Way to go Caleb. Raiders were not fooling around heading
into this week, just kidding, they did everything but show up as they lost to the
Chargers. The Broncos rolled Bo Nix out on his debut against the Seahawks, and it
went in a positive way, for the Seahawks as they outlasted the Broncos. Enter
MNF, the Goddamn Jets were on primetime, and wow. They could not shake their
woes from last year as the 49ers controlled that game from warmups to the
showers.

Game of the Week
Dino vs Mike

This game was quite a nail-biter, which is saying a lot for these two. I am not
sure where to start, but I figure the beginning would be best. It started with CMC
being a last-minute scratch and Mike not having a sub (they had all played earlier
in the week) which meant that this would be a 10 v 9 matchup. Fast forward to the
last few minutes of MNF, Mike had made a comeback and was leading Dino by
half a point. Purdy dropped back (still not sure why they did not just run it),
scrambled, then dove to the ground, he was touched, behind the line of scrimmage.
It was a sack, resulting in minus one point, which flipped the score by a half a
point to Dino’s favor, and securing the week one win. These are the types of losses
that sting the most, late in the game, with a lead, only to lose it in the waning
seconds.



Matchups

Brandon vs Josh

This was a good matchup as both teams seem good on paper. There were
plenty of fireworks in this one, but when the dust settled, Josh was victorious
151.50-123.50. Brandon battled but was not able to overcome the challenge of
Josh’s WR core.

Andrew vs Jason

I kept a close eye on this game as I figured it would go back and forth,
and boy howdy did it. I lost count on the lead changes (looked like a damn tennis
match), and finally said fuck it, and started watching some Bob Ross painting TV.
When I came back to this game, Jason had squeaked past Andrew by seven for a
109-102 victory.

Dave vs Sky

One team decided to show up, and let me say, it was not mine. Sky’s
team jumped out to an early lead on Thursday, kept the lead Friday, and dominated
Sunday. If there was a woodshed nearby, Sky would have me out next to it giving
me a whooping’ 116-85.

Jake vs Rich

Our final game of week one was ho-hum if you would say. The game
was not boring, it was just efficient per say. Both teams scored, and scored well,
but there had to be a team that would take the win and one with the loss. Rich
pulled ahead late and never looked back as he finished with a 142-94 victory.



Playoffs
Fuck off with that, it is too early.

The Sack

The race for the best hat on Earth has begun, and these teams are leading the
way.

e Dave

o Jake

e Andrew
e Mike

e Brandon

Toppers
e QB Josh Allen 33 points
e RB Saquan Barkley 32 points
e WR Jayden Reed and Cooper Kupp 32 points
e TE Kyle Pitts 11 points
e FLEX Mike Evans 23 points
e K Brandon Aubrey 15 points
e D/ST Da Bears 27 points

Draft Order

Please see the “Playoffs” section.



Final Handy

With week one finally in the books, and the Honeymoon phase officially
underway, we can take our meds, go about our business, and realize some of us
(you know who you are) made lineup mistakes this week. No need to panic until
we get the into The Grind of our season, so enjoy the outcomes of week one, and
realize, you brought this on yourself. With that, may your beer be cold, Karma
finds you today, and fuck your team....’mish out.



