GOALMINDERS REMEMBERED by Chas Sumner

What a cracken Last Sunday's match against Nottingham
was and Lt seemed that the Lions proved the old addage
that a team who won't be beaten can't be beaten. Each and
every one of owr Lads really excelled. Coach Richard Doran
must have been really satisgied with thein perpformances
but you can be sure that he will be pushing them even
harden because we've got oun toughest season ahead of us.

The goalies of both teams did marvellous jobs but Vesa
must have broken Panthers' hewrts with those superb saves
he constantly made, sunely there (s no betfern custodian in
“Britain, non 4k therne Likely to be in the forseeable futute.

Coming away grom the Den Last Sunday my mind turned o
the many goalminders 1 have known and seen pergorm over
the past half-centurny and T considern Vesa Likely to be
equakl to most of them. Thinking back 1 recalled the great
Jimmy Fosten who perforumed s0 well in the net when Great
Baitain won the OLympics An 1936. Subsequently Jimmy
fjodned the Havingay Greyhounds when the Arena opened 4on
hockey the same yean. He was kicking them out for the
"Hounds" fon three seasons, the Last being 1938-39 when
Greyhounds topped the League. In those days the major
feams wene composed of just about 100% Canadian players
and verny good ones too. Many rneturned to Canada and the
U.S.A to continue thein careens in the NHL. Andy Goldie
04 Havingay Racers was ancther starn goalie, as was Roy
Musgrove of Wembley Lions. Roy generally wore a cloth
cap and spectacles over which he attached a small wire
mesh. 1% was Racerns captain Wally Monson who delighted
An snatehing Roy's glasses, when the nef’s back was Luwned,
(there was only one game ohbdlclal on the Aice in those days)
and skating ohf with them, so Leaving the near-sighted
goal-minden very vulnerable.

Soon agten those happy days Workd War Two commenced but
a gurthen season 1939-40 was completed before the German
bombs stanted to drop. Some of the 4inst of these drnopped
in the nearn vicdindty of Streatham cone Sunday moraning when
I was practising with ouwr "Terndlern” jundon team and that
was Lt forn The rest of the war., No more London hockey.

Due to many Canadian Trhoops being based An Britain a
nadio programme went out each Sunday at 6pm and the same
broadecast covered Canada. 1t always began "This is Fostex

Hewltt bringing you all the highlights of Last night's
National Hockey League game from Maple Leaf Gardens,
Tornonte.." and then the commentary would begin. In the
19405 "Leags" were tops. Such greats as centreman Syd Apps
and his right wingern Gordie Dnillon, a proliflc scorer and
Pete "Dipsy Doodle” Langelle, Kenny Reardon, Wally Stanowshi
a supen defenceman and the greatest goalie of them all, Turk
Broda. Tunk was a very portly man, fat even, a casual
seeming perjormen who made the prevention cf pucks entering
the net Look too easy. By coincddence 1 had the greatest
good pontune to actually see this fon myseld. Latern T wild
descnibe this in an amusing anecdote.

Many Canadian soldiens wene based 4n Sussex, thousands
of them in fact and nearly all keen hockey fans, many of
them were good playerns too. Fortunately the Balighton Ice
Stadium was SELLL operating and so it was that the Canadian
Anmy got thein hockey necreation. Hockey kit was in short
supply but this was remedied by the Canadian YMCA who
arvanged a boat Load of equipment to be sent overn. Most of
Lt was well worn but Lt served The purpose. Squads of
soldiens werne manched Ainto the nink each day to play, and
on Sundays mid-day matches werne played. This Ls where T
managed to nestarnt, playing for hastily plcked up teams
with such names as Wembley Dukes and Eanls Count ALL Stanrs
ete.

At that time there was a young Local English boy who was
proving to be a very competent goalminder, T shall not
mention his name, blushes will be spared, who would gaze
down upon these Canadians from the rinkside in a rathen
Loty manner. One day he was standing behind a goal giving.
a 4at Canadian netman some good coaching advice such as
"coven the nean post'", "hook youn skate around the post",
and "watch the centreman" ete. To each and every wond of
wisdom directed to him this Canuck who was wearing the most
clapped-out set of pads, faded and torn jensey Amagineable,
would turn and politely thank him. "1 think I'm getting the
Ldea now" he said agtern stopping a hew shots. "Ves" said
our Local Lad who stood smoking a cigar and wearing all the
mandatorny hockey playerns' off-Lce santorialities, including
the drape suit and snap-brim hat. "They might pick you fon
the game next Sunday." "Oh 1 do hope 40" said the goal.ie.
Meanmwhile a bunch o4 the boys had joined me and we stood
behind our "knowledgeable" young 4rilend. How we kept oun

suppressed Laughten silent 1 do know because the man
who'd been hecelving all these peards of hockey wisdom
was none other than the great Tukk Broda, now a soldiex.

Laten when we chided. oun maie his nesponse was "How was
I o know who he was, he didi't Look much." By now very
embarrassed the youngster fled and was not seen again
untd Broda was passed away. After the war ended the fat
man retuwwned to Toronto for several more seasons before
hetinement, ’

Yes indeed hockey goakmindens are special people, they
have to take everything thrown at them with no cpportunity
to ftake an offensive nole, their only real satisfaction
4 to make a shut-out 1 suppose.

Chas Sumner.



