
2015 Beards, Bros, & Broads  
Post Draft Analysis 

 

Heading into the first draft of the Beards, Bros, and Broads league, I did not know 

what to expect. Would all twelve of mighty fantasy football team owners be skilled 

and experienced with their picks or would they act like a bunch of newbies. 

Scuttlebutt was that most of the teams in the league had numerous years of fantasy 

football experience, but you would not know it looking at some of the picks! 

 

Draft day started out a little shaky with both Burhle-man and Mother Tucker not 

100%. Apparently, Burhle-man hurt his back. You would think he would learn to use 

more lubricant. Next year he can get with Paul for some extra-lube. Maybe that’s why 

Paul named his team Sweetass in honor of Burhle.  

 

As for Mother Tucker, she woke up with a migraine. At least that’s what she told me. 

No play for Mr. Gray or no **** for Mr. Tuck.  After giving her 25mg of Tramadol 

she was stoned out of her mind! She seemed to be coming out of it just in time for the 

draft. 

 

It didn’t take long for the first surprise pick in the draft; Aaron Rodgers at #2 overall! 

Those pain meds Buhrle was on must have been affecting his judgment. Mother 

Tucker was glad that a Steeler fell to her at #3. I couldn’t believe it when another 

Steeler, Antonio Brown, fell to me at #10. Sweetass completed one hell of a WR 

combo with Dez and Julio at the turn.  

 

Normally, I never get Gronk because he usually goes in the 1st round, but when he 

fell to me at #13, I felt it was too good to pass up. I knew it would throw my draft 

strategy off-tilt, though. I usually like to have at least 1 RB in the first two rounds, but 

I viewed Gronk as another stud WR.  

 

BraveCat picked Russell Wilson at #16. Hope he didn’t pull his shoulder out reaching 

for him.  

 

I think the Tramadol was still working when Mother Tucker picked Alshon Jeffery. 

Who knows what is going on with that calf.  Mother Tucker covered for the Jeffery 

pick by grabbing Cobb in the 3rd. He should be safe for a ton of targets.  

 

Steve must of fallen and broken his toe since he went auto-pick for his 4th and 5th 

round selections. Ironically, they are two of his better picks in Edelman and Matt 



Ryan. Kind of like when you slip and bust your ass on a FG attempt, but the ball still 

manages to slide through the goal posts.  

 

I am not sure what BraveCat97 was thinking drafting a DST in the 5th round.  

 

Nice pick by Sweetass to grab Big Ben at #60. 

 

The first 5 rounds flew by, but things got tougher in rounds 6 through 10.  

 

Barry had chugged too many forties when he picked Fleener at #62.  

 

Dana was pissed when West Monroe Toe took Witten at #73.  

 

A couple more defenses went in the 7th round. I guess the fear of -8 points from a 

defense pushed some to grab one earlier than usual.  

 

Tannehill got sniped from me in the 7th round, so I grabbed my man for 2015, Sam 

Bradford. I need an insurance policy on my fantasy future.  

 

With QBs getting thin thanks to Sweetass hoarding them like a fatass hoards twinkies, 

Dana grabbed Eli as her only hope.  

 

Barry must have been drunk when he picked Brandon LaFell at #83. The dude is on 

the PUP! Drinking and drafting is hazardous to your team. 

 

It’s hard to screw up the late round picks, but leave it to a Husker fan to find a way by 

selecting Ray Rice at #152.  

 

I didn’t like taking Wheaton, since I already had Brown, but he was the best on my 

board.  

 

Steve got a good value in James Jones at #169. Not sure how much he has left in the 

tank, but it is all upside. 

 

That’s it for this year’s Post Draft Analysis. I will post draft grades and various 

“expert” opinions on our teams, later. Have a great year! Game on! 


