Hot Hand: If anybody ever had a hotter hand than Cal
State L.A's Ray Lewis against Long Beach the othey
night, they best put it in ice and send it special delivery
to the Hall of Fame belore it burns down the town . .-
Ii's been said that the Diablos' full-court pressing de-
fense is what rattled the 49¢rs into letting a seemingly
cinch victory get away. Hardly . . . It was Lewis' accur-
ate bombing under pressure from one, two, sometimes
three defenders on his neck. It wasn't his 53 points. It
was the way he tossed them in—from outside at half a
mile, from the corners and from the key, over, under
and in between . . . In this one, he also passed and he
hawked . . . It was poetry, enough to panic any opponent,

Just a snnhnmnre, good grief. What do you ﬂn- for an en-
core, kid?



