THE R.A.G. HOCKEY NEWS, 2-6-10
THE CONCLUSION OF 22 WEEKS OF FUTILITY
Well, you guys must read the Rag and take Buddha’s coaching tips to heart because the scoring more than doubled over last week’s debacles.  A total of 17 goals were scored this week which is above average for us old farts.  Unfortunately, I cannot call what took place today awe-inspiring.  With the Beards running away with the regular season championship a few weeks ago, I noticed that many of the participants were still yawning after their respective games.  There was no intensity before the games, there was no feistiness during the games, there was no stellar play during the games, and there were no celebrations after the games.  Matter of fact, I heard from a reliable source that when Robo-Cop was asked to join a group of “the guys” for a trip to Uncle Ray’s after the game, he chose instead to go home to take care of his “cat”.  The incident was described to me in a little different language…you may use your own imagination and replace any word in the last sentence for your own inappropriate R & G interpretation.
At 8:30, My Pitiful Pits firmly cemented our inverted number one position in the standings with a stellar showcase of ineptness.  Even though the Bricks were missing three of their stars for the event, they thoroughly trounced my beloved
Pits, doubling the meager Pit goal output to the tune of 4 to 2.  The Brick’s goals were enjoyed by “FFM” Jimmy Ahonen, “Bullet” Bob Kiefiuk, Tim Dwojak, and Sub Jim Miller.  Only “Curly” Dale Linkous would show any competitive ambition in behalf of the Pits as he provided our only two goals.  Stan awarded the Star of the game to FFM Ahonen for his goal and assist performance (and for his award winning salmon dip).  The good news…the Pits will get to redeem themselves as the Bricks are scheduled to be their first test in next week’s beginning of “Playoff Round-Robin Competition” The odd-couple leadership of the Pit (Digger Dan & Tony the B) got together in the shower after the game and quietly discussed another new plan for the playoffs while washing each others backs.  It is hopeful that a “New and Improved” Pit lineup will be unveiled at next week’s event.
The 9:30 saw Gabby losing his voice (almost, but not quite) in an attempt to thwart the multiple-goalie attack of the Graybeards. The Beard’s returning “Robber” tested out his wings for the first period after his injury absence.  He was they replaced by Eddie “Blank-Em” Buchin for the second stanza. When told that the Beards could use as many goalies as they wanted during the game so long as they weren’t both in the net at the same time, poor Gabby swallowed all of his “after game” chocolates in one gulp that he normally awards to his weekly stars.  Turned out that his lack of generosity with the chocolates pissed off four of his chocolate lovers and they retaliated with goals by “Zippy” Zellner, “Sub” Bowen and “Smiling” Mike Whitfield. Those goals, when combined with the chocolate starved stellar goal tending of “Inky” Abbott was enough to win the event.  Only “The Captain” Don Richmond was able to stretch the twine behind “Inky” and the Leafs went on to beat the regular season champs by a score of 3 to 1. Stan awarded the Star of the Game to “Sub” Bowen as he complained the least about the lack of chocolate after the game…plus his goal proved to be the winner.
The 10:30 proved to be the most explosive of the day with a total of seven goals being scored.  In this game the “big and small” wheels of the Treads drove over Buddha’s less than Mighty Wind machine, leaving deep tread marks while taking no prisoners.  The game started out with Buddha smiling and giggling with glee as his two leading sharp-shooters, “The Jet” and “O’Dear” O’Dea scored early goals. (Critical Side Note) I was informed by the Jet before the game that he felt a bit weak as Buddha was holding back and scrimping on the Twinkies before the game…and the Jet was not a contented camper!  Sure enough, after the two goals, the Wind turned colder than the Canfield showers the first time they are turned on after the 8:30 game.  The Treads took over and scored the next five unanswered goals to ice the Windy Buddha.  The attack was initiated by the (Little Wheel) Moose Mousigian with the first goal (Stan refers to Moose as “Mario as he reminds him of the Mario of electronic game fame).  After Moose’s goal, Big Don Fawcett (the Big Wheel) got into the act with a blistering shot past Petey V.  The parade of goals then included Clay Sholz, Butch McKelvey, and “Belt-Em” Carl Belz.  Stan selected Star of the Game honors to Moose (“Mario”) Mousigian for his goal + two assist leadership performance in quieting Buddha’s Mighty Wind.
I am sure that this week everyone will be at home shooting bagels at the garage door in hopes of leading their respective clans of misfits to the playoff championship. Unfortunately, I will have to miss the first couple weeks of the excitement as I have been summoned to the beaches of Ixtapa, Mexico to perform taste tests on a variety of Corona products.  When I return, I am sure that I will once more have to refer to the Pits as my Beloved Pits as their new line-up catapults them into championship contention. Have fun, play hard, and celebrate the fun that we all enjoy while participating in R & G Hockey…see you in a couple weeks.  I can hardly wait to read Buddha’s expert documentaries of the playoffs!
No Big Deal
Buddha
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