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There are so many questions you want to ask Devon Bookert when you first talk to him. 

Like, how did he end up here, at Florida State, 4,600 miles from his home in Anchorage, Alaska? 

What kind of competition did the freshman point guard face way up there in the country's 
biggest, coldest, most remote state? 

How many months of the year can he stand outside and avoid frostbite? 

But, first, let's start with the daylight. 

How long is the sun really up during those Alaskan summers? 

“It goes down around 3 (a.m.),” Bookert said matter of factly. “And it comes back up around 5. 
Because of the way the earth is tilted the sun is right over Alaska from like the beginning of June 
to the Fall.” 

Which begs the next question: How do you go to sleep with the sun up 22 hours a day? 

“With blinds,” Bookert said with a smile. 

So, OK, maybe that question didn't need to be asked. But it is rather ironic that the Seminoles' 
soft-spoken freshman turned himself into that rarest of commodities - a true point guard – partly 
by playing on outdoor courts in Alaska. 

He was a star at Anchorage West High School, and was named the Gatorade Player of the Year 
for the state in 2011 after averaging 25 points and eight assists per game. 

But being the best player in Alaska doesn’t quite come with the same notoriety as being the best 
in Texas. Or Florida. Or North Carolina. 

To get attention from major Division I schools as an Alaskan prep star you typically have to be a 
McDonald’s All-American type prospect– like current Miami Heat guard Mario Chalmers or 
Chicago Bulls forward Carlos Boozer – and Bookert was not quite on that level. 



“Most coaches aren’t going to come visit you unless you’re a really highly touted guy,” Bookert 
said. “They’re not going to fly all the way up there (otherwise). And especially if they don’t get 
you it’s a super waste of time.” 

With that in mind, Bookert decided to attend the Impact Prep Academy school in Las Vegas after 
his senior year at Anchorage West. 

Not only would he play against better competition during the regular season, but he would finally 
get to be a part of the summer AAU scene. 

That’s when Florida State assistant Corey Williams noticed the 6-foot-2 guard for the first time. 
At an AAU tournament in Las Vegas. 

“He was playing a real good team out of California,” Williams said. “They had three or four 
high-major kids on their team. And Devon had a decent team, but he was the best player by far. 
He was unbelievable. The best player on the floor. 

“So I called back Coach (Leonard) Hamilton and said, ‘This kid is the real deal.’ And he did his 
homework, talked to some people he knew were credible and we got the ball rolling from there.” 

Bookert said his time in Las Vegas was invaluable. As much as he had accomplished in Alaska, 
it was a bit like the age-old question about that tree falling in the forest: If a point guard is a 
legitimate Division I basketball player but no one ever sees him, is he truly a Division I player? 

So with that in mind, Bookert moved away from his family and friends to further his college 
prospects. 

It paid off when he signed with Florida State, choosing the Seminoles over California, Oregon 
and Oregon State. 

And even though he’s been slowed all season by a severe knee contusion, Bookert has impressed 
Florida State teammates and fans alike with his natural point-guard skills. 

He’s currently averaging 5.4 points and 2.5 assists per game while splitting time with fellow 
freshman Montay Brandon. 

Bookert is shooting a remarkable 51.7 percent from 3-point range (15 of 29) and has already 
proven to be a clutch free-throw shooter as well. He has all the makings, when he’s fully healthy, 
of being a solid point guard in the ACC for years to come. 

“Definitely,” Williams said. “He can score. He’s tough. He can get past guys. And he loves the 
game. Loves it.” 



At first, White admits he was skeptical of the new point guard. During the recruiting process, the 
FSU junior forward – who said his fellow teammates routinely joke with Bookert about Alaska 
not being a real state – watched a highlight tape of Bookert from back in Anchorage. 

He wasn’t impressed. 

“I was like, he’s all right,” White said. “But then again he was playing against teams that had 
centers that were like 5-11. He’s not playing anybody.” 

“And once he got here,” White said with a laugh, “I was thinking, ‘This is American basketball. 
You’re not going to be able to do what you’ve been doing.’ But no. He can play. He can really 
play.” 

Which is what Bookert has been confident in all along. 

He knew he was talented. He knew he could be a productive player at the high Division I level. 
He just needed a chance to prove it. Even if it meant moving away from the family and friends 
he had grown up with. 

“It was hard,” Bookert said. “But it was something I wanted to do if I was going to follow my 
dream.” 


