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And then I--when I got near the net, I loved scoring goals. Just loved it. So therefore
I put everything into it that I had, to score goals. (And you did it.) I did it quite
frequently. I think sometimes you have to be lucky, though. I think there's a certain
amount of luck to scoring goals, sometimes. And it seemed to me, when I'd shoot
the puck, it would go in the net quite often. Whereas I'd watch other players and
they could have a dozen shots and never score. For me it seemed--I don't know if
the puck had eyes. I don't know if it was me that had the eyes, or the puck.  And I
had a strong shot. Like, using the axe and everything, I built up strong wrists, and I
had a powerful shot. (Because in those days it was wrist, wasn't it?) It was all wrist
shot. I was not a slapshoot- er. So I built up my wrists. In the summer? time I played
baseball. And I had a bat-- built myself a bat out of hardwood that was heavy. And
I'd get home in the yard and I'd be swinging that bat, and it would strengthen up my
wrists. And swinging the axe built up strong wrists and strong fore? arms. So that I
could shoot a puck--the stick was just like a matchstick in my hands, because I had
strong wrists and strong arms. So I built that up.  Now, I didn't know I was doing
that. I have to be honest with you. I didn't cut wood and that to--and really realize
what I was doing. But when I look back at it now, why I could shoot so well and why
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Chopping wood, and this heavy stick I had in the summer when I was playing
baseball....  (So in 1955-56, how old were you?) In 1956 I was 20. At that time I was
working in the mines. I was surveyor then. But as a surveyor, you did a lot of
walking. So therefore my legs stayed good. And I was on the ice every day--played
hockey just about every day. Like in the Junior Hockey in those days, if you weren't
playing you were practising. And if t wasn't practis? ing at the Forum, I'd be out on
the ponds. I still loved it with a passion.  (You'd do this after, or before, you'd put in
a full day's work.) Yes. (That is love.) Oh, I just loved it. Enjoyed it. I know, when
we'd get Christmas holidays, I'd be the only fellow on the rink. I'd get up, get on the
rink at 9 o'clock in the morning and I'd be there till dark. I wouldn't go home for
dinner. And supper-- well, I'd have it at night. And then after I had supper, I'd go
back out on the rink again. I've seen me on the ice in minus 10 degrees below zero.
And nobody else out there: I'd be out there skating. (On the ponds.) This is on the
ponds, yes....  Practise shooting, stickhandling, skating. I'd do stops and starts. If
you got out there on the ice surface at minus 10 below and about 40-mile-an-hour
wind blowing, you'd have to skate to keep warm. You could skate against the wind,
and then you'd turn around and come back and let the wind push you. And day
after day I did that, with nobody on the rink. Sometimes one fellow'd come down,
the two of us would go at it. But most times there'd be nobody around.  >'.aqA
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