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“Toll the Bell Slowly
I-Leafs Nearly Gone

GREAT opportunity is staring us all right in the eye,
.chaps. 1 could simply move that poem away down
theré up to the lop of the column and slow-march off home,
pausing only to lllht 2 taper here and there or drink a
aolemn draught to the dear departed Toronlo Maple Leals.
«IU's a real templation, especlmy since it is very difficult
to wrile aboul that game last night.
Leals played pretly well up to the limits of their
abllitles. I thought.
- Thelr coach says that they gave away Lhis goal, or that,
by not doing this, or that. But I felt that the result hinged
on the fact that the Canadiens hit the ouler limits of their
great sirength and talent, loo.
v + ‘When they are phylng that way, even a good team
playing against them is forced into a type of game Lhat
‘creates ils own errots—in the sense that nobody can quite

1ndle the Pocket Rocket, Mr, Herri Richard; and no club

‘with three forward lines can quite handle Canadiens' four,
awhen the four are going well; and when one bids farewell
1o the Pockel Rocket, one is saylng hello-to Jean Beliveau
tnd Boom Boom QGeoffrion. = ,

+ + + + '

1% . And when one Is retting from all of those, lnhnlry-
dl mn named Don Marthall and Phil Goyetle are umng

""anough goals te win the gime. - _
LR + - + e
IME and again the best Toronto efforts would turn into
disaster—or the chance of dlsasler. a dangeroua nuh

golng the other my . .

+ + ‘+ '
z Johnn Bowar made (wo great stops on the 01d Rocket,
\Maurice chhard—and within the minule was fishing out
«of.the nets a puck that had been fired by Goyelte aﬂer
barglng in off a faceoff beside the net.

* Tim Horton ducked a couglo of fore-checkers and made
a _pass that might have'left them behind—but Old. Rocket
was lurking by the blueline to inlercept, and carry it in,
.and pop one al Bower and pick it up agaln and clrele the
gohl and get out In front and pop it in.

0% Dick Duff was playing better hockey than he has for
‘weeks, perhaps his best game of this scason, skating his
‘hardest, pclllng back down his wing to catch his check,
squirting out from beside the net like a watermelon seed
‘to'leave good men behind. Bul.at the other defense and
.goal' he would be steered aside, [nto a corner, ahot bloclted
_"pass Intercepled, the effort lost. .

o + + + +

“+ " So at' the ‘end the Monlreal dressing reom was
" ‘relaxed and laughing, as vsual,

s In the Leafs’ room Punch Imlach sal In a corner,

coming as close fo lunglng his head as I've aver seen

‘ hl'ﬂt \
+ + -+ +

BRIBFLY What happened in the fight near the end of
the second perlod? Started with the {irst Toronlo goal,
when the puck went in off Johnny Wilson's skates. Canadiens
protested vigorously that he, had kicked it in on purpose.
Jacques Planle sknted out to lodge a complaint aboul this
and other matters with the referee, Mr.'Frank Udvari. Then
e people Involved saw it variously. Henrl . Richard:
“Brewer was charging Plante. [ went to head him off. Then
- Baun altacked me from behind.” Brewer: “The Pocket took
a.swing at me and hit me on the throat and then Baun hit
him." Baun: “He took a swing at Carl, so I hit him.” Baun
and the Pocket discussed the matter in the nally box,
during the resultant five-minute rest. “The Pocket sald Car)
had, charged Plante,” Baun- sald, ‘reporting on this con.

ferulmn “I didn't lhlnk ‘he had.".
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Tlu nlhor muh, without ‘a- nnulmfwn lmmon
Dick Moore jand. B]l Herpis, v’ .o satmtrn - 0230

Moore’s verslon "lerls Jumped on me-and ‘then. -
when |.went at him, he ukcd ‘What are you dolng?’
What am | doing, ho nh, _whcn he Iumpid on ‘me
Cflestt ™

Wl‘m did Moore uy then? ‘"l sald 1'd “lot hlm tlp,
this'time.” He had a headlock “on Harrls, ’an excsllent”
hor.kly player who is nol .noted Icr belligerence. -..
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OETRY (What, agnln?) DEPT.: Tbls came by alr leller
" from. Mort, Greenberg, who wrote it In a.ballet: :tudlo
in Parls, and was going 10 get out of there:for Vienna in
2 hurry (although 1 must say that'l don't know what léague
Vienna plays In). Get a lot of terrible doggere! in the, mlfl
these days, mostly about hockey: But I llke this. And-it is
pice to know, those of us who \l'ould lke to'be in Paris
now that April's here, that someoné over there,is thinking
o{ US Ha didn’t scnd a Ltle, but let's call Ib— b e
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* When the cmwd-rbeglm to cheer :

-1 The waving pennants high” - oy :_-._
Y 2 Am ‘!le stand, ,‘l L L : E

" . And} the ‘sun’ o0 big and brlghl

.+ i Like a homerun still in flight .

* . ‘Balls by the’ lunging !leldero ;
".y 7 clqud'l glovcd hand. .

’ _And what 'a sweet' surprlsa A
‘,. ‘With' batter-boxes’ ‘eyes - = - o iise
Tho infield has the aspcct Sy R
ol a ‘grin. .

Thtn the umpire filled wnh hsk
. -Makes a last tug at his mask = |
- -And sels himself and signals - r.
© ALet's begin." . : s

ln the season of the year
IU's so good that baseball's here.
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