THE R.A.G. HOCKEY NEWS, 1-9-10
What a beautiful day for the young at heart, the grass is green the songbirds are chirping, it’s getting quite warm, my golf clubs are all polished up and ready to go…and then my alarm clock rings!  Ah, but it is another great day…freezing ass cold, but what more could you ask for - the sun is out, so much so that I have to put on my rock-star sun glasses to see through the salt on my windshield, and I am headed for what I look forward to all week… joining with my old fart buddies for a spirited game of shinny.  Really, how fortunate are we all to be able to drag our ancient sorry asses to a frozen pond and have such a great time playing like kids…and celebrate either a win or a loss with a cold brew at 8:30 in the morning?
What a SFB I am, I forgot that Buddha and I are alternating the documenting of this foolishness -it wasn’t until after the first game that Buddha reminded me of my responsibility.  So what if I missed the 8:30 game, our imagination of what happened is probably much more exciting that what really happened, so here goes.  The 8:30 game started out to be a goal-tenders dual with “Shut-Em Down” Sami matching the subbing “Blank-Em” Eddie Buchin” stop for stop.  I wasn’t until the waning moments of the first period that Jimmy Leskun mistook Captain Richmond for his brother Al and fed him a pass that bounced off the stick of the Captain and past the startled Sami to put the Beards into the lead going into the intermission.  During the break in action, Al Leskun removed his helmet and the helmet of the Captain so that Brother Jim could recognize the difference between the two. This revelation was rewarded early in the second stanza when Smokey Leskun recognized Brother Al and feed him a nice pass which Al drilled past Sami. Captain Richmond was so excited over the back-stopping of “Blank-Em” Buchin (subbing for the Robber who is still holding out for better libations), that the Captain parked his ass in front of Sami for the next eight minutes and jabbered in poor the poor goaltender’s ear until Sami finally covered his ears with his gloves during which time the Captain was able to tip a shot (his second of the game) past the ear-abused Sami.  With that, the Beards headed to their dressing room to celebrate still another win while the Treads headed to their dressing room to pour Budwieser into Sami’s injured ears.  Stan agreed with Captain that “Blank-Em” Buchin (who recorded a 3 zip shut-out) was the difference in the contest and awarded him star of the game.
The 9:30 game was what I had been waiting for all week as it would provide still another opportunity for my much misunderstood and under appreciated Pit to climb out of the depths of the R & G standings.  After all, we would be matched against Gabby’s ancient Oakleafs!  Gabby, in his usual slick-subbing fashion, had filled in his missing ranks with the high scoring Bobby Bowen and Happy Hanshaw.  With Bobby to provide extra scoring punch, and Happy Hanshaw to keep the Leafs loose, Gabby felt he finally had the winning combination.  The Pitt’s odd-couple leadership (Danny Boy & Tony the B) did some strategic line shuffling and arguing in the dressing room before the game to counter Gabby’s insertions, and finally ended up with the same lines that had proven so unsuccessful in previous games.  The luck of the Irish seemed to be working for my beloved Pits as Art “Irish” McNamara cleverly aimed a knuckle-ball off the opposing stick of a startled “Happy” Hanshaw, and past an even more startled “News to Me” Rick Abbott.  News immediately took a bewildered Happy off behind the net and explained to him that he is supposed to be scoring on the other goal-tender.   The first period ended with my beloved Pit holding on to a slim one goal lead.  Early in the second period I was able to trick the still shaken News by hollering “look-out, here comes Happy” and when he looked to see where Happy was at, I slid one past him to put my beloved Pit up by two goals. Maybe that is what has been wrong; the Pit has a difficult time leading games… Shortly after that, Gabby woke up Zippy Zellner with an early piece of chocolate reward from the stash that he keeps in his pocket, and Zip drilled one past Morgana.   Just minutes later, “Happy” (after continued tutoring and pointing towards the Pit goal tender by News) found a way to sneak a power-play trick shot from the point past Morgana while I was in the sin bin for dirty-dancing with Bobby Bowen.  “Happy” was very excited when someone pointed out that he could rationalize the goal as his second of the game.  “News to Me” Abbott was also excited because it was a new game at 2 to 2 and Happy seemed to finally headed in the right direction.  It was all downhill from there for the Pit as Zip Zellner enjoyed the first chocolate so much that he pumped another goal past Morgana to give the Leafs their first lead of the game.  Bullseye Ed Harmon, upset over not being offered any chocolate, followed up with a short-handed goal to give the Leafs a two-goal lead and break the hearts of the distraught Pit entourage.  McNamara’s Band lead tuba player, Irish Art, scored another goal on a power-play with seconds to go…but as Buddha always says “T.L.T.L”.  Gabby led his troops back to a joyous locker room, short a couple chocolates while my pitiful Pit slinked back to our room to once again drown our sorrows.  Stan chose “Happy” Hanshaw as his star of the game for his superior defensive play and his goal that tied and changed the flow the game.  Stan – listen to me, he actually had two goals, ask “News.” 
The third game would provide an opportunity for Buddha’s Mighty Wind to continue their quest to overtake the seemingly vulnerable Greybeards in the all important R & G standing.  Well, does this sound familiar…Jet two, opposition two?  Seems the slick car salesman “Hard Hearted” Hannan took advantage of having his full “real squad” all present to put together a game plan to thwart the strategic plans of the Twinkie munching Buddha.  The Mighty Wind was at a bit of a loss with their stellar “master of the twine” Petey V out of the line up, so they had to call up Mike “see my big M” Sanders to fill in.  Side note to All: Pete ran into some eye sudden problems and is home recuperating after a short stay in the hospital.  I spoke with him and he has hopes of returning soon.  I think it would be a good thing if we all sent this stalwart of our “old guy” hockey league our best wishes for a full and quick recover. Now back to the action!  Naturally, the Wind got 2 goals from the trigger happy Jet, but the full-staffed Bricks countered with goals from their two high scoring “Home-Boys” Homer Holmstrom and Wendal “Dent” Jones to match the Wind’s scoring machine.  It also didn’t take the new refs long to recognize the beauty of Sweetness McSween and send him to time-out for a couple minutes.  When I asked the quiet one what had happened, he replied “they just don’t understand me”.  The game ended in a tie and although they didn’t gain any points on the Beards (they actually fell back one), Buddha was seen skipping merrily into the dressing room, thankful for the wonderful fill-in job that “Big M” Sanders had provided.  Hey, he’s not Petey V., but he does cover a lot of space in the net.  Stan agreed with Buddha that Big Mike Sanders did the job for the Wind and awarded him with the star of the game…besides, the rubber stamp he uses for Jet each week had frozen up in Stan’s timekeeping gerbil cage.
Go figure…three games – three subs as stars.  Goes to show you that maybe us regulars are just legends in our own minds.  That’s how it was…or at least that is how I imagined it this week.  See you at the rink.
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