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But Chet has overlooked one thing: the fact that 

the locker room of the North Lake Clubhouse was located 

right next to the furnace . And naturally, the night 

being so damnably cold, the janitor had it and all the 

fairly 
radiators in the place ~jumping. By the time we 

had changed arid trotted uncertainly out on the floor 

of the crowded and cheering gym, the temperature must 

have been at least a hundred-and the Toreadors to a 

man were stoned . .• 
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ng: that the Toreadors shot a 

~~'ftv.£uL,,ef~~ 
IV"'-'lnl.A_,... 

~ -

perceived a spherical m.~·-~ hurtling toward him, 
/4 ~ 

ds~~~~"P'~ 

~~~z . 
{Wlil;J, hoop with a net on • and, with~ deliberation, r.:.A~~} 

o.,JJ;'. . -~.J1#7.~ ~ A ~r JI. fi,'-JlfsCTtf' 
-vr~,~~ the missile at the hoop~t}zr 1eh which~ it~ , 

J. a-d dropp~-thus scor~her two points for the~ 
> ,..v·, 41 1\. A. 

Lake Miners. 

Final score: North Lake Miners 57; Toreadors, o. 

It had bee~ a memorable night. It was also the night 

the Toreadors disbanded. 
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About five ~ 'clock I arrived on the fifth floor of 

the parking r p of my motel in Ann Arbor. A half hour 

later I had ought all my luggage (which included 

an eighty- un~d short-J ve ra::~ly called 

portable) up t i;;d· ~~elf with a slug , 
I , /JJJn.l J J) - L A- / ,, ~ ~ ~ ~-y--~ ~ ~ (/~, 

--~ _}---~ .. ,_,_ - • of bourbon, ~---WllJ!a.0.Clvllli;y....laM~a:R11He''\J:.4~~s,... 

!\~~~~~,~# 
my bridgework,,\ +Nu I H1a.Eie m-, ,;cay El:er.,n to flllKl. ~ 

1-h-✓✓tl.~v~@ bU1/ ~ 
,;;;:banquet cocktail party. !"" 
f\ ~ 

Jfi: 
?~ 

r 
~t 
} 



·,~~ 
~,.,,,,trr./Y··, 

~dJhe lobbyAawash with old grads of all ages r 

and varieties. My first blow came while I stood • ~ ~ 
~ ~~~~ 

at the bulletin board trying ti\~ ettt where~ ~ 
A p/d~~ 'W~ 

ci-a:se wa,s meeting to imbibe(a'little pre-supper youth 

;( ~//Uft,l,',,W 

=;_ _ ;~;:zty. Some bod?! ,.,..igea,... and I turned and ~ lfl'/ LV c41rL/ • 

aAt::f:;;_~~ired, sunken eyed, ravaged-necked old man~ 

/fb--m 4!civa .,:f!'!:iefV7r A 
A 
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,1'1tone of us had f?rgotten ho to s ,1allow, he,teea,. 

!\ ~ 
and after several/\rounds some f us even began to 

reminesce. 11 emember that S ring the begowned and 

~ his ground?" "Remember ..• ?" 



~~~
~ 

_j~ -
~ 

both a sly and .MCieifttl way with this 

business of growing old: after contemplating and shaving 

the same 

/If tends 

~ 
old mug for umpty-odd years tile- possessor ..II 

~" /P 
to overlook theAravages of time. But when 

suddenly he confronts a group of contemporaries he 

hasn't seen for forty years the shock is all but shattering. 

J~ ~ 
Can these dodderin~old men possibly be the same boys 

k (J1U/r ~ f\ ,, ·.,;.;, 
'ffl'le/\went to school with? ~s he really chan as ~ - -

much as they? (iiMd',, aw{ ~t ~ ~ ~ 
11UJ) w~ ~~~ ~()l,u,/d~ 

~ ~) ~,d~ ''(,//JL fr"/ JI 





Next noon only about a dozen of the hardier of us 

,I 

showed up for the football game-after all there was the 

h~ ~~ ,• ~ 

~'3f walkit~from the car to the stadiwn and) ~'tw, 1#4,(// ~ 

· 1/w /~lu.,!/~ ,IJr. • tJWV ft 'J 
~ scaling the~te cliffs to ~"seat~ After 

• A--~1~~~~~~h--
the game Ernie and Fred and I plodded our way to the 

/\ .w~ 
nearest bar an~"f'pli:;;,,~ to the business at 

hand. After about ~ round/I we were so far mellowed 

/\tMitP~Pfd~~~ 
and relaxed that Erni;isuggest;~ to meet at 

our fiftieth class reunion. 

"Here's to our fiftieth!" Fred toasted, m<; ! • h 
~ 

raising his glass.,,-~ tl;,b~ ~ ~ 

~ 

,{/J 
"Too bad it's ten years ~," I responded, suddenly 

A 

grown giggly. "I can scarcely wait." 
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MONN OVER NORTH LAKE 

I once played on a basketball team that made/I.& ;x-;_ -~ "'( 
~ flf' wor 1d' s record;ff IJJ_/;{'?A~J ~ ~ ~ -t{.0 

ti.,,;~ If .it --
~ before or since. At the time I was a 

~ 

student in a small u. 

~ transformed, b:r, egislative fto;t:fi into a µ,-~ 
university) and our team was a pickup squad of students 

the Toreadors and I, being the tall?~ naturally 

played center . 



Chester Ross was our combined manager, coach, booking 

agent and water 

~t and our opponents were similar pickup squads 

~ fro,;f!:-rounding towns ill the area. For a 

team that only got to practice when it played, the 

~ 
Toreadors had a modestly impressive record. This wasJ..due 

Hl l"""e pOP:trl:c:~d one varsity rlllger 

-on our squad--we'd simply feed the ball to our running 

/\/)~ 

guard, Hank Carter {imaginatively :tPafl:s:femea t'jt Carter 

he'd 
Henry for purposes of disguise) and lm/obligingly drop 

in the points. 
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Beca,ise of school an)~ in those days~ prickly 

problem of transportation we played only on weekends or 

during holidays. ~ iring~ vacation we U ~ 
ft 

~ on the sturdy North Lake Miners at the college gym 

and~to defeat them in a tough overtime 

game. Naturally the smarting Miners clamored for 

revenge-on their home floor, of course--so our 

amiable manager promised them a return match during the 

coming Christmas holidays. 
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My town was the closest to North Lake, an unincorporated 

iron-mining village (in the U. P. invariably called a/ 

"location") about five miles away. Accordingly I was put 

in charge of transportation and since back in those 

~ 
primitive days there were no cabs~d most people &tered. µ-

Ui/}/ f 
their cars on blocks and drained the radiators 

A 
first snowfall, I hired a team of horses and as eigh ~ 

t/ff from Burke's Livery; the Toreadors would make a 

,<'.\ 

gala holiday hay ride out of their return match with the 
..-

North Lake Miners .•. 
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-1i,!J~' 

It WM six o•:j and;2~ow zero when 1 d,,• 7qfT 

the members of our team met at Pop Geelan's poolroom~ 

" 
~, ~th chattering teeth~imbed into the waiting 

chilly sleigh box, Henty Anderson driving, and took off 
) 

,'I fl-J J ,I 7:_ / -
• for North Lake in a cloud of vapor and squealing runners. JIU.C.I' ~ ~ 

It WM at this point that our~d manager, Chet Ross, -;, l;~ 
displayed his resource and imagination: 

bowling-ball bag he carried he 
' 
~ 

Q-Oloz±c~ U. P. moonshine, 
f\ 

passed it to the next man. 
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''Drink," he ordered. "It will drive away the c»iU~ chill." 

Five miles later when Henty drove his steaming horses 

into the barn behind the North Lake Clubhouse the Toreadors 

~14.v 
had so far chased away the chill tha1Aeftl, aboat !Wlf the 

gallon remained. "Thanks, Chet," I l!lurmured as we groped 

r r okh" ,..,_, 
our way into the crowded clubhouse. ''You sure saved the 

/\ 

day-can't feel a thing, just nice and warm and glowy all 

over." 

~~ 
"Planned it that way, 11 Chet s-aiA., patting his trusty 

/\ 

bowling bag. 
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I shall draw 

captain called frequent timeouts, whereupon we gratefully 

iwv~~ 
flopped to th. e floo:r 'our ~j;~~ manager ~ ~ 

t_~___ ~~~ 
trotted out ~• ki?s- dwindling ''water11 jug. 

~ 
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HOON OVER NORTH LAKE 
by 

Robert Traver 

Written by : 
John D. Voelker 
Deer Lake ioad 
Ishpeming, Michigan 
No . 53 

I once played on a basketball team that made some sort of 

wor ld 's r ecord; at any rate I have never heard of its like before 

or since . At the time I was a student in a small U. P. teacherl; 

college (since magically transformedJ;; a legislative wave of 

into a full-fledged university) and our team was a 

pickup squad of students who played not for glory, not for 

tuition, not even particularly for victory, but, in the true 

spirit of the amateur, simply for the ~ hell of it. We 

called ourselves the Toreadors and I, being the tallest, naturally 

played center . 

Chester Ross was our combined manager, coach, booking agent 

and water boy and our opponents were similar pickup squads from 

the surrounding towns in the area. For a team that only got to 

practice when it played, the Toreadors had a modestly impressive 

record . This was due largely to the fact that we had one 

varsity ringer on our squad--\ve'd simply feed the ball to our 

running guard, Hank Carter (imaginatively renamed Carter Henry 

for purposes of disguise) and he'd obligingly drop in the points . 

Because of school and, back in those days, the prickly 

✓ problem of transportatio~ we played only on weekends or during 

holidays . During Thanksgiving vacation we had taken on the sturdy 

North Lake Miners at the college gym and barely managed to defeat 

them in a tough overtime game . Naturally the smarting Miners 

clamored for revenge- on their home floor, of course- so our 

amiable manager promised them a return match during the coming 

Christmas holidays . 



My town was the closest to North Lake, an unincorporated 

iron-mining village (in the U. P. invariably called a "location") 

about five miles away. Accordingly I was put in charge of 

transportation and since back in those primitive days there were 

no cabs or busses and most people put their cars up on blocks and 

drained the radiators with the first snowfall, I hired a team of 

horses and a sleigh box from Burke's Livery; the Toreadors would 

make a gala holiday hayride out of their return match with the 

North Lake Miners ••. 

It was six o'clock in the evening and a crackling 22 degrees 

below zero when the members of our team met at Pop Geelan's 

poolroom. With chattering teeth we climbed into the waiting 

chilly sleigh box, Benty Anderson driving, and took off for 

North Lake in a cloud of vapor and squealing runners. ''It '11 

take us half the game simply to get thawed out," someone muttered 

from under a blanket. It was at this point that our crafty coach 

and manager, Chet Ross, displayed his resource and imagination: 

from a sort of bowling-ball bag he carried he produced a gallon 

jug of white u. P. moonshine, solemnly took a swig, and passed 

it to the next man. 

"Drink," he ordered. "It will drive away the chill. 11 

Five miles later when Henty drove his steaming horses into the 

barn behind the North Lake Clubhouse the Toreadors had so far chased 

fl.way the chill that less than half the gallon remained. "Thanks, 

Chet," I murmured as we groped our way into the crowded clubhouse. 

"You sure saved the day-can't feel a thing, just nice and wann 

and glowy all over." 

"Planned it that way," Chet sagely answered, patting his trusty 

bowling bag. 
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Now back in those days none of us was much given to drinking; 

we had discovered that youth alone was sufficiently intoxicating. 

Nor was any of us aware that, while a person may imbibe a 

remarkable quantity of alcohol and still remain vertica1_J provided 

he does so outdoors in intense cold, it behooves him to remain 

there . None of us knew, either, that the cubicle where we had 

to change our clothes i.mm.ediately adjoined the raging clubhouse 

furnace . Nature did the rest; by the time we had changed and 

trotted dreamily out on the floor, to a man the Toreadors were 

magnificently stoned . 

I shall draw a charitable veil of silence over the ensuing 

game . My reticence springs from two things: one, out _ * .. ~1 :ct 

for my teammates, some of whom are still teaching th/\~~ 

virtues to the young, and, two, because an)'\vay I can ' t remember 

much of what happened . I do recall that our captain called 

frequent tllneoutj~on we gratefully flopped to the floor 

as our faithful manager and coach trotted out to refresh his 

parched players from his rapidly dwindling "water" jug. 

Beyond that I have but a hazy impression that the Toreadors 

lumbered and cavorted and lurched around the overheated gym like 

young elephants on a trampoline . When one or more ~of us wasn't picking 

himself off the floor or careening into the crowded bleachers he 

was busily throwing the ball out of bounds or into the grateful 

hands of our opponents-all to the accompaniment of wild cheers 

by the partisan fans . Meanwhile the Miners were stoicly racking 

up the points . In muddled retrospect the whole nightmare scene 

possesses the wavering slow-motion quality of bewitched children 

romping under water . 
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Small correction. I recall one other thing: that the 

Toreadors shot one lone basket. This miracle occurred near 

the end of the game when its winded center, standing pensive 

and swaying in a corner, mistily perceived a spherical object 

hurtling toward him, threw up his hands to protect himself, 

and found himself holding an inflated leather ball. After 

examing this curious object carefully and discovering that, of~~ * it was a basketball, he turned dazedly and saw a metal hoop 

with some netting on it at which, after extravagantly squinting 

and aiming, he dreamily lofted the ball-falling abruptly on 

his fanny from the effort. 

From this vantage point he watched with a detached smile 

as the ball rolled uncer~n;-y around the hoop, closing his 

eyes when, ef<4tll t::bi ~/\ the ball presently dropped through. 

The crowd cheered wildly as the center, still prone, indulgently 

acknowledged their plaudits with nodded smiles and languid 

w~ves. Only later did he learn that he had ~dropped the ball 

in the wrong basket, thus scoring another two points for the 

exultant North Lake Miners ... 

Final score: North Lake Miners , 57; Toreadors, O. It had 

been a memorable evening. It was also the night the Toreadors 

disbanded. 

4 



MOON OVER NORTH LAU 
by 

Robert Tranr 

Written by'I 
Jobn D. Voelker 
Dffr Lake Road 
Iahpe1na, Middpn 
No. 53 

I once played on a b&lketball teaa that ll&de aoae aort of 

vorld'• record• at a,q rate I baY• Mftl' beard ot ita like before 

or aillc•. At the tiae I vu a atudeat ill a 1111&11 U. P. teache111 

coll•&• (aiace U&icall7 tranafol'Md, b;r a le&ialatin van ot 

tm ban.cl, into a fllll-ned&ed ,m1:nnit7) and our te• vu a 

pickup ■quad of 1twleata vbo pl.qed not tor &1017, aot for 

tuition, not 8ftll particularlr tor Yicto17, but, in the true 

apirit ot the aateur, aJ.llplT tor the abler bell ot it. We 

called ouraelna the Toreadon UMl I, beiD& the taUNt, naturall.T 

plqecl center. 

Cheater Roa• vu our cabiDld UDA&•r, coach, booldDi aa•t 

and water boT and our opponeDta were .91■:U ar pickup aquada fro• 

the aU1TOuadinc twna in the area. ror at..- that only pt to 

practice whea it plqed, the Toreadon bad a aodeatl.T illpreaain 

record. 11da vu du8 larpl.J' to the tact that w had. one 

Y&nit7 riacer oo our aqvmd w •ct aiaply teed the ball to our 

r 11un!n1 pard, Duk Carter (iwa&,inat:iftl.T NUMd Carter ffelll7 

tor purpoa• of cliapiae) and he'd obli&,in&].7 clrop 1n the poillta. 

Becaua• ot achool and , back ill tboa• daya, the prickly 

probl• of tranaportatiOR we plqed onl1 on weekend, or cluriD& 

bolidqa. Dllrin& Tbanlcap:riaa YacatiOR ve bacl taken on the •turdT 

North Lake Millen at the coll•&• c,a and barely 118Da&ed to uteat 

tbea in a tough overtiM PM• Matllrall.J' the awartiD& MiMn 

claaorecl for NftDP-Oll their haM floor, of C0\11"11.,_.0 our 

aai&ble 11&11&&•r praiaed thlll a Ntw'll u.tch duri.n& the cca!nc 

Cbriatau bolldaya. 



K,- ton vaa ti. olOl .. t to North Lake, ua unincorporatecl 

ir'oA-e1a1nc TWace (in u. u. P. ilwariablr C&lled a "location") 

abollt tin ail• ••• AccordiD&l.T I vaa put in char&• of 
.. 

1:l"Ullport&tion UMl ••• back in thae• prillitiw up there were 

no cabe or baa• .. and wt people p&t tblir can up an bloau and 

drtJ.Dacl tbe radiator■ with the tint aaowf&ll, I h1recl a teaa ot 

llonu and a 11•1.&h box fna Bllrk•'• Liffl"J'J tha Toreadora wulcl 

aake a pl& bolldq laqri.cle out of their N1:llnl aatch with tbe 

North Lake Minar■ ••• 

It vaa ■ix o'clock in tha •flllinc aDll a crackJ1n& 22 de&N• 

below aero vbeD the .-ban ot our tea Mt at Pop Oeelu '• 

poolrooa. With cbatterinc teeth we cliabe4 illto tha waitiD& 

obUl7 alei&h box, llllltr AndenoD. dri'ri.nc, UMl took oft for 

North Lake in a oloud ot ftPOI" and aqualinc rwmara. ''li1ll 

take ua halt the aw aillpl7 to 1et tband out," •••oae aatteNCl 

tna mcler a blanket. It vu at thia point that oar crattr OO&Oh 

UMi una&er, Chet Rola, cliaplayH hi.a ruource and illacJna,J.ona 

froa a ■ort ot bow1.J.nc-bal1 baa he can1.e4 be produced. a pllon 

JU& of white U. P • .,..biae, aolaal.7 took a •vie, uad puaecl 

it to the uxt -· 

"Drink," he ordered. "It vill drift a1l&J the chill." 

l'iw .u .. later wba lictr drow hi.a 1t••h1 bonu into the 

bani behind tbe Korth Lake Clubbouae the Ton&don hacl ao tar chued 

&tl&7 tha chill that 1 ... thul halt the 1&1100 raainecl. '"l'hanka, 

Chet," I~ aa we aroped our w,q into the crowded cluhbouae. 

"You aure 1am the day--cu 't feel a thine, jut nice uad V&l'II 

and &lowr all over." 

"Pl.aaucl it that w,q," Chet •aa•l7 anawrecl, pattinc bi.a truatr 



NOit back in tho.le clays none ot wt vu lllCh &inn to dPinkin&J 

we had diac:onred that youth alone vu •uftioiea.t17 intoxicatin&• 

Kor waa U7 ot WI aware that, while a penon aq iabibe a 

raarkable quant1t7 ot alcohol and atill raaill nrtical provide4 

he doea •o outdoon in iDtenH oold, it bebooTu hill to NMiD 

there. Nona ot ua knew, ei'tber, that the cubic:le where ve bad 

to chan&• our clothu !med:!atel.7 a4joined the naiDa clubhouae 

furnace. Nature did the rutJ bf the t1al we ba4 obanaed and 

trotted dnlld.1.7 cmt 011 the tloor, to a ua the Tonadon were 

upi ficu.tl.7 atoud. 

I aball draw a charitable ml of aUence oft!' tbe euuia& 

pae. MT nticence apriap trca two tb1:npa. one, out of napect 

tor mT teaaatea# aae of wbml an •till teachin& the unl.y 

'f'irtua to the JOUDC, alid, two, becauae anyway- I cu•t r••• 
INCb of vbat happued. I do ....ii that our oapt&iD called 

frequent tialollta, whereupon ve p-atetul.17 flopped to the tloor 

u our f&itbtw. 11111a1er and ooach trotted out to retruh hi.a 

parcbed PU1VS frca hi.a rapidly dw:IDdJ 1n& "water" jq. 

Beyond that I haft bat a buy- iaprua1on that the Toreadon 

laben4 and caTOrted uul lurdae4 arowid the Offrbeated aa like 

JOUD& •l•pban.ta Oil a tr-»01.ine• Wben ou or 11e1re:cof III wu11•t pioldn& 

ldaaelt otf the floor or~ into the Cl"Olfded bleacben be 

vu bulilT throvin& the ball out of bounda or into the ll'&tetul 

band■ of our oppoa111ta--1n to the acCMpani,sent of rild chffn 

by the partiaan tau. M4tuwhile the Millen vere •toicl.T 

up the pointa. ID IIUddlecl retroapect the vbole ni&htaare acene 

poaa-■• the wanriD& alw-lloUon qualit)' of bewitched children 

rc111pina under wacer. 
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Sll&1l correctioll. I NC&ll oae other thina• that the 

Toreadors ahot one lone buket. 'ftlia lliracl• oCCl&ITed uar 

the end ot the, .. when 1ta winded center, 1tand:tna peu1ff 

aad ava,in& in a coraer, lliatily perceived a apherical object 

burtliD& toward hill, thrw up hi.a hUlda to protect hillll.U, 

and toaild lwllelf boldiq u intlatecl leather ball. After 

••in& thia curiou object cantull1 and dlaOOftrin& 1:b&t, 

lo, it vu a buketball, he tur'IMd duedl.7 and ,., a •tal boop 

with•- aettia& Oil it at vbic:h, after extftft&UtlJ aquintin& 

and a:t■tnc, he U"N■il7 lotted the be1J-"•ll tnc abnlptl.J' on 

b1a fUJIJT tl"Clll the effort. 

rr. tbil Ya11tac• point he watched: with a detached. ail• 

u the ball rolled UIIC4trt&inl7 around the hoop, ololiDC bia 

eyu vtaea, ot all tb111&1, the ball pruetly dropped throqh. 

'l'lle c1Wd obHred vilcll.7 u the center, atlll prone, induJa-atl.T 

ulmowledpcl their plawlitl with noclded ..Uu and laapicl 

V~U8. onl)- later did he lean,. 1:b&t he bad. jut dropped. tba b&ll 

in the wrona baaket, tla.aa 1corin& anotber two pointl tor- the 

mutant Borth Lake Minen ••• 

l':in&l ICONI Korth Lake Miners, 57J Toreadors, o. It bad. 

beu a ..orabl• eftlWII. It vu alao the Jd&bt the Toreadors 

&beadecl. 


