THE R.A.G. HOCKEY NEWS, 12-26-9

$$$ Day After $$$ Christmas Edition

What was I thinking when Buddha offered me the “opportunity” to practice my literary jousting skills on the day after Christmas…and I accepted? Obviously, the Buddha would still be resting comfortably “with visions of Twinkies, dancing in his head”, while I traipsed to the rink in the un-Christmas like rain.  But all would not be lost, I knew that Stan would have the heat cranked up in the gerbil cage and we would get to admire all the new equipment that our geriatric cohorts received for Christmas…maybe even new pants on the Commish Schram and Fireball Carlton.

The 8:30 game would pit the quavering Retreads against Hard Hearted Hannan’s Bricks.  Dandy Don Fawcett tried to pull a fast one when he tried to slide in “Lil” Dave Franklin for Carl Belz, but Trader Roy had a counter trick up his sleeve when he brought in the coveted CT or Me Joel Layne (how do you spell his name Lane, Layne, Laine, Little @#%#...?) to replace Bobby “the pin striper” Jones.  Stan, in his infinite wisdom, commented before the first drop-of-the-puck, that CT or Me has an advantage over Lil Dave as he is a lot closer to the puck in the face-off circle (4 ft 1 in vs. 7 ft 9 inch)…that is why Stan picks the game stars…because of his insight. Sure enough, the first goal was scored by the stealthy airline sharpshooter; he scooted thru Lil-Dave’s legs and drilled a Christmas gift past poor Sami.  Later in the period Tim Dwojak advanced the Bricks lead when he surprised Sami with a knuckleball from the point as Sami was busy retying a new bow in his hair that he received for Christmas from one of his lady admirers.  The two goal lead delighted Trader Roy so much that he began passing out 2007 pocket calendars to the Refs.  In a fit of desperation between periods, Big Don called upon Father Hockey to pull something out of his just released 2009 edition of “Hockey 101 for Old Farts” to rally the troops.  Doing his Don Cherry like presentation (without the flashy suit), Father Hockey gave his team mates new insight on which way to tape and hold a wooden Northland stick for the critical upcoming period.
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This seemed to work as Clay Scholz finally slipped one past the Dobber to tighten up the game.  Unfortunately, Kool Hand Kiefiuk answered with another goal for the Bricks to extend the lead back to two goals.  “Lil” Dave Franklin made the game close with three minutes to go, but in the words of the still sleeping Buddha, it was too little too late.  Stan selected Kool Hand Kiefiuk as his star of the game for his game winning goal.

9:30 In the second game, the first place Graybeards looked to be vulnerable with the Robber holding out for a new contract for 2010.  I interviewed him as he watched along the glass and it seems the Robber feels slighted as general manager Richmond will not allow celebratory libation in the dressing room after Saturday morning games.  Robber enjoys Geno’s breakfast burritos, but would like to see some lager available to wash it down like the rest of the teams have.  The Robber watched with anticipation to see how much his team would miss his presence.  GM Don had asked Petey V to stand in for the Robber and had convinced CT or Me to stay over after his heroics in the 8:30 game, telling him it would be dangerous to go to the airport as Homeland Security was on the lookout for terrorists…you know, short guys with mustaches.  Gabby, in his excitement of not having to face the dreaded Robber, had secured the services of four talented subs to vault his planned attack to bring the Beards to their knees.  Gabby seemed to have subbed well, as the Leafs got goals from subs Bob Bowen and Happy Hanshaw, but the rest of the team were still feeling the effects of too much Christmas celebration. Additionally, Petey V decided to show the kid (Robber) how old-school goaltending was done.  With help from the Leskun brothers - Al feeding a nice pass to Jimmy, a couple of goals from the still fresh CT or Me, and one each from Tex Cobb and “Hutch” Hutchinson (another secret sub), the Beards were still too much for Gabby’s Leafs. The game ended up with another win for the top seeded Beards. With the win, Robber last seen on his knees, telling GM Don that he reconsidered, and would settle for the secret Kool-Aid that Don feeds his followers instead of libation like all the losing teams enjoy.  The poor Robber was really bewildered and crushed by the onslaught of goals that the Beards found in his absence.  Gabby was last seen mumbling unintelligibly into a box of candy. Stan chose Tex Cobb as his star of the game for his goal + 2 assist performance. 
The 10:30 was the game that I had been practicing for all week, shooting Christmas cookies at my wife in the family room.  My beloved Pit would be facing the Mighty wind and their returned star - Bionic Billy McSween.  Little did I realize that Sweetness had been grounded by his wife Marge for his holiday antics and his place had been taken by a “McSween wannabe”, the infamous “Bad-Pants” Carlton.  I should tell you that Fireball had secretly told me on several occasions in the past that his idol had always been the calm and collected McSween, basically because of Sweetness’even disposition.  I was despondent on not being able to match up against the bionic wonder, but his absence would provide an even better opportunity for the Pit to finish 2009 with an upward movement in the standings. Oops…the Wind played even better without their coach and the quiet one to prod them along; and my beloved Pit would have to suffer dearly as a result.  O’Dear O’Dea was hot and buried a couple behind the non-supported Morgana, along with two more by the Jet before his planned diet for the New Year (which will probably slow him down a bit).  Was that enough to win?  Yes, but Hutch Hutchinson and Trigger-Man Taylor added one each to really put us in our place.  All we could muster was one that bounced off my stick as I tried to dive under Petey V to avoid a bullet shot by either Flash Wertanen, or Morgue McNamara...I can’t remember who took the shot as I ran head first into about 800 pounds of Mighty Wind defense meat after my dive for cover.  Art also scored on another of his blistering shots; I believe in hopes that another general manager would observe his talent and rescue him from the Pits.  Stan pulled out his “Jet” rubber stamp and once again picked the super sniper as his star of the game.  With that the Mighty Wind continues on their quest to reel in the Beards sometime in 2010.  In the other dressing room, the Pit rationalized that 2009 was a bad year for the economy and for our team, but 2010 brings new hope for our ascension to the pinnacles of respect in the R & G league. 
Best wishes to all for a happy, healthy, and prosperous New Year. I am really thankful for the great times and friendships we enjoy together every Saturday morning. And remember, the Pit is not out of it, we are just aligning ourselves for the playoffs…the Pit will be back!
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