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Little has come easily for Turner in his 21 years.

It made me think, When 
I die, ‘what are people 
going to say about me?’ 
It defi nitely makes you 
want to leave your mark 
with everything you do.

“

”

 A milk crate, a brick, nails and a telephone 
pole. 
 Th at’s all Evan Turner and his brother Darius 
needed. 
 Hour aft er hour, day aft er day, they would go to 
the alley behind their home on Chicago’s west side. 
 So what if they didn’t have a real basketball 
hoop? Th ey would cut out the bottom of the crate, stand 
on a garbage can and use a brick to hammer the crate into 
the telephone pole. Voila! A basket. 
 “It was really hard to shoot on, throwing leather 
at plastic,” Evan said. “If you tried to go up and dunk, you 
might cut your fi ngers on some of the edges. But other 
than that, we had a lot of fun times playing. It was just 
playing basketball, or our version of basketball.” 
 Th e brothers played constantly. Th irteen months 
older and built sturdier, Darius showed no mercy. He 
would throw an elbow here, give a push there. All’s fair 
between brothers. 
 “I just played basketball to beat my brother,” 
Evan said. “To me, I was never good until I beat my 
brother. I could beat kids two or three years older, but 
until I could beat my brother, it didn’t matter.”

 Now, he is living his dream. Th e junior point 
guard has led Ohio State to a share of the Big Ten champi-
onship and is the leading contender for national player of 
the year honors.
 Little has come easily for Turner in his 21 years. 
Iris James laughed as she rattled off  the illnesses that af-
fl icted her son as a baby. 
 “Oh, my goodness,” she said. “Measles, chicken 
pox, pneumonia, eczema, asthma. Everything you could 
think of, he had it - all before he was a year and a half. 
I used to say, ‘Is he ever going to get better?’ He had to 
struggle to just stay alive, really, because he was constantly 
sick and in the hospital.” 
Th e illnesses subsided as Turner became a toddler, but the 
challenges did not. 
 “He went from being sick to accident-prone,” 
James said.
 His family life wasn’t always ideal, either. Th ough 
his father, James Turner, had a presence in his life, Evan 
was mostly raised by his single mom. She and her three 
sons - Richard is 7 years older than Evan - moved from 
apartment to apartment every couple of years. 
 “I kept all the boys close to me so the impact 
wouldn’t be as traumatic,” said James, who worked for a 
Chicago utility company in customer service and then 
management. “I kept them in the same school as much as I 
possibly could.” 
 Not surprisingly, Evan was a mama’s boy. 
 Basketball was always central to Turner’s life. 
James Turner was a high-school standout in Ashtabula, in 
northeastern Ohio. Evan’s mom played small-college ball 
at Suomi College in Michigan. Richard also was a talented 
player.
  Aft er his freshman season, Turner grew 6 inches 
and his game began to blossom. He even grabbed the up-
per hand in his one-on-one games with Darius. But Turner 
didn’t play varsity as a sophomore and was overshadowed
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