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  Were it not for their idea, The Maven would have been left to ice the puck or, in this case, the book.
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  Foreword




  Hockey is a slippery game—it’s played on ice.


  —Emile (The Cat) Francis,


  former general manager, New York Rangers




  The Cat—who did enjoy nine lives as an NHL goaltender and executive—knew whereof he spoke.




  Hockey on the NHL level remains the most artistic, violent, and passionate of all the major sports.




  And the most zany.




  Think about it for a moment; the players are performing on artificial feet (skates), on an artificial surface (ice) with artificial arms (sticks), and a funny, little, hard, black biscuit called a puck, hockey’s version of a hand grenade.




  In such circumstances, it shouldn’t be a surprise that with all the craziness that erupts over three, twenty-minute periods, fights break out as well. Some of the bouts such as the fifteen-minute classic between Johnny (Maroosh) Mariucci of the Chicago Blackhawks and Black Jack Stewart of the Detroit Red Wings have been more remarkable—and bloody—than goals scored.




  Having watched hockey games on all levels of competition since 1939—my first live game was at Madison Square Garden when I was seven years old—I can safely say that I’ve witnessed some of the most incredible feats of all.




  Some have been hilarious such as the episode when a slumping Detroit player named Fern Gauthier had to prove that he could shoot the puck into the ocean off a Manhattan pier by actually doing so.




  Some feats are incredible in other ways.




  For example, I was there the night that Chicago Blackhawks winger Bill (Wee Willie) Mosienko scored three goals in twenty-one seconds. Now there’s an accomplishment that never, ever, will be duplicated. As a matter of fact, now that I think about it, I still can’t believe that it actually happened. But it did, and Rangers goalie Lorne Anderson was an unfortunate witness—and victim.




  Speaking of unusual exploits, I also watched from the Madison Square Garden press box the night an Andy Bathgate backhand shot caught unmasked Montreal goalie Jacques Plante smack in the face. Bleeding profusely, Plante was helped from the ice and stitched up by the team doctor. When Plante returned, he was wearing a face mask; a device unheard of in those days of the six-team league NHL.




  Plante was the first to do so and eventually every goaltender donned a shield to protect his good looks; or what was left of them.




  Some, such as Hall of Famer Glenn Hall of the Blackhawks, resisted. But Hall would freely admit that goaltending without a mask was “Sixty minutes of hell.” Before retiring as a member of the St. Louis Blues, Hall finally relented and donned the covering. Safer it was, but it bothered Mister Goalie so much that he decided to call it a career.




  As you can tell by now, I sure enjoy covering the hockey scene and among my many reasons for staying with the game is the likelihood of yet another unlikely development to take place on—or off—the ice.




  In the meantime, I hope you enjoy my choice of 101 incredible hockey feats.




  Stan Fischler, New York, January 2013
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  1 TORONTO’S “DREADED” THREE-GOAL LEAD




  





  It seems like a cushion that any team would love to have, but through the years a three-goal advantage occasionally has turned into a disaster for clubs up by a trio of red lights. To some press box wags, it has become known as the “dreaded” three-goal lead.




  But never in Stanley Cup playoff history has a calamitous collapse occurred like the one that befell the Toronto Maple Leafs on the night of May 13, 2013, at Boston’s TD Garden in Game 7 of the Eastern Conference Quarterfinal series—winner-take-all.




  Coached by Randy Carlyle, the Leafs led Boston 4-1 and appeared on the way to winning its first Stanley Cup Playoff series since 2004. There were less than eleven minutes separating the host Bruins from a humiliating upset or, as Boston coach Claude Julien put it, they were “on the ropes.”




  Toronto goalie James Reimer—a star for the visitors—appeared to have the situation well in hand as the overhead clock ticked toward the 9:10 mark of the third period. Anticipating almost certain defeat for their beloved Beantowners, scores of fans left their seats, heading for the exits. Suddenly, a few stopped in their tracks when the Bruins mounted a concerted attack, which culminated with Nathan Horton scoring at 9:18 of the period. It was 4-2 for the Leafs, who then went into a defensive shell, hoping to run out the clock.




  For more than nine minutes the tactic worked and finally—desperately—with less than two minutes remaining, Julien pulled his netminder Tuukka Rask in favor of a sixth skater. Boston won the faceoff, whereupon captain Zdeno Chara blasted a shot from the point that forced Reimer to make a save, but he was unable to control the rebound. Boston’s clutch scorer Milan Lucic pounced on the rebound and caged it with 82 seconds left to play. Now it was only 4-3 for the faltering Leafs. “We were running out of gas,” recalled Carlyle.




  Keeping Rask on the bench, Julien gambled on leaving his net open. Sure enough, Boston won the faceoff, drilling the puck deep into the Toronto zone. The Bruins’ David Krejci got there first and ladled a pass to Patrice Bergeron, who was camped in the high slot. The French-Canadian forward wasted no time sending the puck behind Reimer at 19:09 and the score now was tied at four sending the game into overtime.




  In the first sudden-death period, the Leafs regrouped and for six minutes played Boston even, but the relentless Bruins eventually stormed the Toronto zone, where Tyler Seguin forced Reimer to make another save. Once again the beleaguered goalie failed to control the rebound while receiving no help from his hapless defense.




  While the visitors scrambled for position, the alert Bergeron raced to the right circle from where he fired the puck past Reimer. The time was 6:05 of the extra session and Boston’s victory not only stunned millions of Toronto fans but established an NHL record as well. It marked the first time in Stanley Cup history that a team overcame a three-goal deficit in the third period of a playoff game and then went on to win the contest.




  Morose as he sat in the Toronto dressing room, all Reimer could say was that he had “an empty feeling and there’s nothing I can do about it.”




  The “dreaded” three-goal lead will do that, but never before in the manner that if stung the Maple Leafs on that spring night in Boston.




  2 THE SECOND-LONGEST GAME




  





  Before Modere “Mud” Bruneteau scored the winning goal, in 1936, in the longest playoff game in NHL history, another third-stringer did likewise. Ken Doraty was the hero of the longest game ever played up until that point.




  It was in 1933 when the hero—like Bruneteau—was a virtual unknown. In some ways, the “Doraty Game” was even stranger than what was to become the all-time marathon, and here’s why.




  The first round of the Stanley Cup playoffs between the Toronto Maple Leafs and Boston Bruins was tied at two apiece. The fifth game of the best-of-five series would be decided on Monday, April 3, 1933, at Maple Leaf Gardens.




  That is, everyone thought the game would be settled on Monday night. Who would have dreamed that the skaters would be churning up the ice well past midnight and into Tuesday, April 4?




  Already it had been a grand series. Boston had won the opener, 2-1, in sudden-death at Beantown, but the Leafs roared back to tie the series at Boston Garden in another sudden-death affair. The score was 1-0. Now the series switched to Toronto, where the Bruins triumphed 2-1—in sudden-death.




  Desperate for young legs, Toronto manager Conn Smythe dressed amateur stars Bill Thoms and Charlie Sands, and ordered more ice time for Kenny Doraty, a 135-pound mite. All three came through like veterans, and the Leafs won the fourth game, 5-3, to tie the series and set the stage for a climactic fifth game. Fans lined up in the middle of the preceding night in the hopes of obtaining tickets for the finale, and by game time Maple Leaf Gardens was jammed with 14,540 rooters.




  Their series had already proven so tight—three out of four games had gone into overtime—that nobody expected anything less than a tight battle, and nobody was disappointed. Goaltenders Lorne Chabot of the Leafs and Tiny Thompson of the Bruins were impeccably sharp. Chabot allowed one goal—to Alex Smith—in the third period, but it had been erased on an offsides call. As the buzzer sounded, signaling the end of regulation time, the scoreboard proclaimed: “BOSTON 0, TORONTO 0.”




  Neither team scored in the first sudden-death period, and there were those who believed that the longer the game continued, the better the Bruins’ chances because some of Toronto’s top players were among the skating wounded. Ace Bailey was playing with his shoulder taped tightly to keep it in place. Defenseman Red Horner was holding his stick with his one good hand, and (Gentleman) Joe Primeau had been released from the hospital that afternoon and still had an extremely tender foot.




  On and on the game flowed, through a second overtime and a third. “Morning papers appeared in the rink,” said Maple Leafs publicist Ed Fitkin, “and were sold as fast as they were produced. Midnight came and went, and still the battle went on. Fans both in and out of the rink were apparently determined to see it through. The players on the ice were dog-tired and near exhaustion.”




  Among the stars, Boston featured Eddie Shore, who didn’t leave the ice for the first 60 minutes of action and then only took brief respites during overtime. King Clancy was equally inspiring for Toronto. “There wasn’t a weakling out there,” said Fitkin. “The fans knew it, and they began talking about the inhumanity of letting the game go on.




  “They were saying the tension and strain might affect the players for the rest of their lives. NHL officials must have been thinking along the same lines, for when the fourth overtime session got underway they were trying to figure out the best way to settle the issue.”




  Joe Primeau almost made that issue academic. Benched because of the gravity of his injury, Primeau was finally pressed into action in the fourth sudden-death period to relieve the overworked Andy Blair and Bill Thoms. Upon seeing the dapper center skate onto the ice, the fans rose as one and gave him a thunderous ovation. As if inspired by his following, Primeau promptly orchestrated an attack, with King Clancy skating parallel with him toward the Boston goal. At the Bruins’ blue line, Primeau skimmed a pass to Clancy, who took a few strides and fired the puck behind Thompson. The red light flashed, and Maple Leaf Gardens was rocked to its foundation.




  So high was the decibel count that few onlookers realized, at first, that the whistle had blown, signaling an offsides. The goal was immediately disallowed. That was Primeau’s big chance—the fourth overtime ground on to the 20-minute mark without a score. It was still a 0-0 deadlock, and the respective managers, Conn Smythe and Art Ross of Boston, decided to huddle in the hopes of settling the draw. The arch rivals, who normally couldn’t agree on the time of day, decided to flip a coin to determine the winner; that is, provided their respective players would go along with the plan. With that, Smythe trooped into the Leafs’ dressing room and reported the results of the meeting.




  The news was greeted with disdain by the Leafs. “Those so-and-sos aren’t going to beat us by any toss of the coin,” shouted Harold Cotton. Utterly fatigued as he was, Cotton convinced Smythe that there was no way he would allow the decision to be decided by a toss of the coin. National Hockey League President Frank Calder agreed. “The game,” said Calder, “must be fought to a finish, no matter how long it takes.”




  So the fifth overtime began and, once again, the Leafs seemed to have victory in their grasp. The doughty Cotton snared a loose puck behind the Bruins’ net, circled in front, and attempted to shift the rubber between Thompson’s skate and the goal post. But the Boston defenders piled on Cotton, who believed he had jabbed the puck home. The referee whistled play to a halt, and Cotton argued that a Boston player had fished it out before the referee had seen the rubber. Cotton was overruled, and the fifth overtime period ended with the score 0-0 and the time well past 1:30 a.m.




  Nobody talked about a toss-of-the-coin anymore. It would be a duel to the death, and when the sixth sudden-death period began, the respective teams played “kitty-bar-the-door” hockey in the extreme. “The scoring thrusts,” said Fitkin, “sporadic as they were, lacked the sting of authority and were utterly incapable of drawing blood.”




  The Bruins still were attempting to exploit as much of the indomitable Eddie Shore as possible, but time was taking its toll on The Edmonton Express. As the overhead clock ticked past the four-minute mark, Shore had the puck in his own zone.




  “He looked dead beat,” said Fitkin, “and he was. Eddie needed a rest and was trying to make an offside pass to one of his mates and thus stop play. Shore finally spotted Joe Lamb in the clear and slid the puck toward him.”
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  Eddie Shore-arguably the toughest defenseman of all time and the most intense taskmaster of club owners when Shore ran the Springfield Indians./Associated Press




  But the rubber never reached Lamb. Andy Blair, Toronto’s lanky mustachioed center, detected Shore’s plan and intercepted the pass. In one motion, Blair followed through with a pass to his right wing, Doraty, who took it in stride.




  The fragile forward skated about three strides and then shot the puck past Thompson’s pads and into the net. The light went on and, this time, there was no calling it back. Yet, for a moment, the fans were peculiarly silent. “The crowd,” Fitkin recalled, “seemed unable to comprehend the fact. When they did, however, bedlam broke loose. People cheered, shouted, danced, threw programs, hats, anything they could get their hands on, while Doraty was being mobbed by his mates.”




  The time was 1:55 a.m. The puck went into the net at 4:46 of the sixth overtime period—after a total of 104 minutes and 46 seconds of overtime was played. Up until that point, it was the longest NHL game in history (a record that held for three years), and Doraty became an instant national hero. “Countless oldsters across the country,” said Toronto Star columnist Milt Dunnell, “will recall how they finally fell into the sack, shortly before the dawn’s early light, with the name of Ken Doraty still ringing in their ears.”




  Doraty’s record was broken on March 24-25 at Montreal’s Forum when Modere (Mud) Bruneteau scored for the Red Wings at 16:30 of the sixth overtime to give Detroit a 2-1 win over the Montreal Maroons. “But I was the first,” Doraty insisted. “I bet more people remember my goal than the one that guy—what’s his name—Bruneteau scored.”




  3 HOW HOCKEY’S FIRST MAJOR STRIKE LED TO NEW YORK GETTING ITS FIRST NHL TEAM




  





  The only major players’ strike in National Hockey League history occurred in 1925. The result was dramatic. The players were suspended and fined, and the NHL left Hamilton for New York. What’s more, the strike and resulting league action deprived the Tigers of a chance to play for the Stanley Cup.




  One of those involved was Wilfred Thomas “Shorty” Green, the Tigers’ captain. Although the Hall of Fame biography describes him as a spokesman for the strikers, that role was played by Redvers “Red” Green, a top scorer and one of three players who had scored five goals in one game in the 1924-25 season.




  With the extension of the schedule, the playoff format was changed. The second- and third-place teams—Montreal Canadiens and Toronto St. Patricks—were to play off, and the winner would play the Tigers, who had finished first. The survivor would then face the Western Canada champions for the cup.




  Red Green drew attention to the fact that he had signed a two-year contract the previous season, calling for a 24-game schedule. Noting he had already played more than 30 games and was being asked to play more, he and his teammates demanded an extra $200.




  Frank Calder, the NHL president, refused to give in to the strikers and ruled that the semifinal winner would represent the league in the Cup final.




  The Canadiens defeated Toronto, 3-2 and 2-0, and advanced against the Victoria Cougars. Led by Jack Walker and Frank Fredrickson, the Cougars won the best-of-five series three games to one and captured the Stanley Cup.




  The Tigers were suspended in April and fined $200 each. Then the team was sold to a New York group headed by gambler Bill Dwyer for $75,000 and appeared in 1925-26 as the Americans. They opened in the new Madison Square Garden before a crowd of 17,000.




  Among Tigers players who were reinstated and made the jump to the Americans, besides the two Greens, were Billy Bauch, the 1924-25 Hart Trophy winner and Most Valuable Player in the NHL, Ken Randall, Alec McKinnon, Charlie Langlois, Mickey Roach, Edmond Bouchard, and goalie Vernon “Jumping Jake” Forbes. In addition, the Americans obtained “Bullet Joe” Simpson from the Edmonton Eskimos and Earl Campbell from the Ottawa Senators.




  The team finished fourth, beating out Toronto and the Canadiens. What’s more, the schedule was again extended—to 36 games—but there was no more strike talk.




  4 THE NHL’S MOST INCREDIBLE FIGHT




  





  The legendary comedian Rodney Dangerfield always got a laugh when he said, “I went to a boxing match and a hockey game broke out.” The inference, of course, is that hockey and fighting are virtually synonymous. Over the years, some of the most notorious hockey fights have commanded more attention—then and now—than some of the best games.




  Eddie Shore vs. Muzz Patrick or Lou Fontinato vs. Gordie Howe are among those bouts that are still discussed to this day. But they were small potatoes compared with the biggest hockey fight of all-time. It had to be the biggest because every single player—including the goalies—were involved.




  Perhaps the most incredible aspect of the bloodletting was the fact that the player who inspired the riot never actually saw the battles unfold. It happened this way:




  Kenny Reardon, the rambunctious Montreal Canadiens defenseman, had one thing in mind as he stickhandled across the Madison Square Garden ice on March 16, 1947—freeze the puck. “Dick Irvin, our coach, had bawled the hell outta me for losing the puck and the game last time we were in New York,” said Reardon. “I wasn’t going to let that happen again.”




  Montreal was leading the Rangers 4-3 with only 32 seconds left in the game. If the powerful visitors could hold the lead, they’d clinch first place and a new prize of $1,000 for each player the NHL was giving away that year. The downtrodden Rangers, on the other hand, needed the win to stave off elimination from a playoff berth.




  As Reardon cruised over the blue line, his overwhelming desire to nurse the puck got the best of him and he committed an egregious hockey sin—he fixed his eyes on the black rubber disk and forgot to look where he was going. The next thing he knew, Bryan Hextall’s body loomed menacingly in front of him. Reardon bounced off Hextall like a pinball, right into Cal Gardner’s waiting stick, which obligingly bludgeoned Reardon across the mouth. “My upper lip,” Ken said, “felt as if it had been sawed off my face!”




  Reardon finally was revived by Dr. Vincent Nardiello and escorted to the Garden’s medical room along a route that might as well have been a minefield. His chief obstacles included the Rangers’ bench, three rows of hostile fans, and an alleyway heavily populated with anti-Montreal guerrillas. As Reardon passed the New York bench, Phil Watson suggested that his mangled lip was not nearly enough punishment for him, and as Reardon bolted for Watson, a policeman intervened.




  Then came the backbreaker. Up popped a fan brandishing a fist. “Reardon!” he shouted, “I’ve been waiting a long time for you to get it, you louse!”




  “That did it,” said Kenny. “I swung my stick at him—then a cop grabbed me from behind and I fell.” The disturbance aroused the Rangers, who rose from their seats out of natural curiosity. From a distant vantage point from the Canadiens’ bench, it looked as if Reardon was about to get ganged up on, heavily outnumbered.




  “Get the hell over there,” implored coach Irvin, standing on his bench. And so the Flying Frenchmen poured over the boards like Marines onto Normandy. When the first platoon reached the front, they were somewhat dismayed to find that the Rangers had not laid a stick on Reardon. Instead of retreating peacefully, the Canadiens began brawling with the fans. A posse of special police tried to disperse the mob, but they would have had a better chance of teaming a herd of rhinos.
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