*By Scott Young

No Joy at All

.-~ In Loserville

MONTREAL, APRIL 10—A man in the dressing room .
was standing In‘the' path of Betl Oimstead, walking wel| B
. from the shmr through the lilter of equlpmenL The manj. _ _ _ e
said, “What do you say, Bert?” What Olmstead said was six i o , - NI ARk ,{
or seven quiet wofds that curled the toes of the man wio et i R KR T VB TN\ SRz s
had greeted him, Then Olmstead stood alone, towelling him:| Fee Pty :2_-‘-'.;._‘.'- Ly g ¥ \&5)

self, gladng out above the heads of the people around him, | s RREL Ay
meeung no one’s eyes. :

.- - Bob Baun, the young dercmeman. spoke harshly over l
something at the other end of the room. It must have had| <%
something lo do with Carl Brewer, his younger partner.|;.
Brewer, without rising from where he was leaning over to}!

untie his skates, bestowed upon Baun a long and searching b e : 1, - . i
160k that was full of tension. ' ., &y ; _Wg :
.George Imlach, the coach, was sitting on a bench | = . 4" /‘Q_ ?" RRPTRE
bravely making the nolses that a coach has to make even : .;,, I" 3 s¢,-_,3,e5}'_*§'f |
when he has lost. “If we play that well in Toronto, we'll] B=r2 /45 . e S ‘ :;;ﬁ?_{_,;,ﬂ rilin]
win he sald. RISy | 10T MER TS, AL A NTS R
¢ * - * . WATREI N 112 % R ¢ it ;:—fq:-.ﬂ.%,f";"}-'.a-:-‘-""-'::'e- 341

, A loss in a hotkey game, even a second consecutive
foss In the world champlonthlp serles for the Stanley
Cup, does not signal Iho twilig h! of clvilization,

- But the alr of the loser h as bitter as If It did.
Especlally so, | think, when the loser Is Torento and
the wlnmr is Montreal, because this Is the young bull

" bealen once again by-the old bull, which, as any young

- bull will tell you, Is a dashed exasperaling way o spend
~ .an evening.
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THOUGHT at the end of the first period that Leafs would { &

A win It. Once again they had spotted the vastly talented|r
Canadiens a couple of goals (in the first game, it was three).| L o8

2 it o 7 AN q.:. . . ) ¢
. ?‘nm agal; Cnnalcd!lem;‘ wer? sitting ﬂtnllhn lead tllke ] 10 e o s SR :& el ~4 mml
unch of stand-pat old poker p lyers, outplayed—but com. : —Glde
o o il sl il i st Rocket Rolls—es, comticn, rs s, M Hiade
- Jacques Plante had only nine saves in the second P y p

_a '“dmg' sldeways, out-rushing pgd save on Ron S’gf::r[ Maple Leaf defcmmnh Bobby Baun ‘in BUI.‘SUIt of DUC]( in ‘Leal mnc- Bﬂun'
“~ In the third, Frank Mahovlich, playing another strong| partner, Car! Brewer, mwes in to hlock ichard ‘from further play. -
unmc. went the length of the lce and through the entire -
Montreal team-—but wound up beaten by a rolling puck,
‘Plante, and the fact that he was still a Jittle off balance from
'his perllous poassage through the defense.
~Johnny Wilson shot one from right wing that rolled
‘under Plante, hit the post, and twirled back along lho goab
line when a breath would have pushed.it in.
: b + + +
=2 . Bul In the last minute Canadiens showed fnr the
ﬁml time in the game that they could provide what was
rmdtd to hold this win,
3 . Toronto wnnud fo ge! Bower off the lu for a sixth
..llllckcr. '
r"' They couldn't ge! the face-off that thly wanled (in
. “the Montreal end) to' accomplish this neatly, and some
lnlplud fore-checking by Phll Goyelte prevented them
.-wm from gelting the puck out of their end, and Bower
off until it was too late to do any damage.
*. + + +
A CHARTERED bus was waiting at the side of the Forum
£ A afler the game, It would take them to a chartered plane.
Players dressed and carried thelr baggage out there. John
Bowcr the goalkeeper, was one of the first. As they walled
for tho others, Bower sat In the scat behind the driver. Baun
kneeled on the driver's scal.’ The talk was less bitter now,
lnia.klnd of !nslde. or shorthand, of the game.
wa ' knew he'd be back thero." Baun sald. “I moved as
elou;hu I'could, He must’ havo got his stick between me
¢ post.”
..Bower* "He hangn around the post all the time."
27(This was about the first goal, Dick Moore's; a deflection
giélée;‘lrl Rlchards shot Irom an aimost lmposslble corner
an
: s Bower (pullln on a clgarcl) “How'd he gcl the puck
tor the second goal?” ' _
T Baun: “I don't know."
} Gerry James (sitting one seat back, across the ‘alsle):
+Second goal? Somebody poked It of( Geomion s stlck right
on to Bellveau's." .
1 « + Bower (after a long pause) “They were just gambling
on that one goal.”
:  Baun (after another pause) “You made a hell of a stOp
on the Pocket.” This wos In the third perlod. ’
i Bower (a most reluctant hero at all times): “Ho didn't
- gct hold of that.”

':! tFrom back in tha bus, Imlach: “Who are we walung
orl”

- Olmslead came in, Iace set, and walked {0 the back.
There was a ¢rowd.around the bus outside. Faces al the
Rintdows. Programs belng poked through the'door for auto

\phs. From out there scrgps of argument could be heard;
‘names of Doug Harvey, Don Marshall, Jacques Plante,

“# ‘Allan Stanley came in .and inquired, “Is Pully. here?”
Pulford came in a minute later.” Then Bob Haggert, the
tra.lner. and Tomiﬂay!or. :hc skn:c-sharpencr

a3 ' ‘

';f,: As the bus pulled away, in front of a nlght-cluh
»iacross the road was a cardboard carton overflowing ‘with
’.old {oe-rubbers, with a largesign behind it. - 7 :

-gl. A player back in the bus reed, lho sign aloud: “Get

<your playoff rubbers herel” '

'h; At this show of public service to the Montreal fans,

who like fo throw rubbers, someone chuckled,

P}‘w Flirst chuckle since the final whistle.
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