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This one’s for Herbie, and for a friendship I’ll always cherish. He did it his way, and 
he did it well. Nobody can ever replace his dedication, honesty, and mystique, and I 
hope this helps keep him alive and forever young in our hearts and minds.
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Introduction

There are a lot of reasons I had to write this book. Mainly, though, I owe it to 
Herbie.

Watching, studying, and writing about hockey have been, and continue to be, 
an exciting and gratifying career. Trying to stay close to professional, college, and high 
school teams has been both challenging and rewarding, whether in the formative years 
of the 1960s, or in the highly sophisticated twenty-first century. Without question, the 
game will never be the same as it was in the late 1960s and through the 1970s. Among 
other teams I’ve covered, the University of Minnesota hockey program has been near 
and dear to my heart since I was a journalism student at “the U” in the 1960s and John 
Mariucci was the coach. When I started at the Minneapolis Tribune in 1967, I covered 
the Gophers and Minnesota’s fabulous high school hockey, as both skyrocketed to 
prominence through the 1970s. It was no coincidence that both Minnesota high school 
hockey and the University of Minnesota hockey blossomed in parallel. The University  
of Minnesota teams comprised homegrown players throughout that era, arguably the 
most important and exciting two decades in the sport’s history in Minnesota.

Having written about all the top high school players and teams, it was easy to 
be close to the Gophers, who were like a select team of the best prospects the high 
schools could produce. There was no Junior “A” United States Hockey League in the 
United States at the time, and no USA Hockey development program. Minnesota 
high school players were devoted to their communities, and equally devoted to go 
to “the U,” even as walk-ons, for the chance to take on the constant horde of skilled 
Canadian players imported by other prominent American colleges. True, there also 
were top players from small pockets in New England and Michigan, and for a while an 
all–New England Boston College team joined Minnesota in comprising 100 percent 
U.S. players. But a lack of national championships eventually drove BC to add a few 
Canadian imports. No other college could have even imagined being made up of 100 
percent home-state players, a feat the Gophers pulled off for most of three decades.

Herb Brooks was still playing when I first got to know him, and the first time 
I ever saw him coach, he was a young assistant to Glen Sonmor at Minnesota. It 
was definitely a career highlight of my thirty years at the Tribune (and later the Star 
Tribune) to cover those Gopher teams for the seven years Brooks coached them, from 
1972 through 1979. It meant apportioning my time, because I was also covering the 
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10   |   INTRODUCTION

National Hockey League’s Minnesota North Stars, the World Hockey Association’s 
colorful Minnesota Fighting Saints, regional small colleges, the national and Olympic 
programs, and the high schools. It was pure pleasure to try to capture and portray the 
color and passion of Gopher and high school games, because in those days, none of 
the players dreamed of playing beyond high school or college. And because there was 
little thought of careers with huge professional contracts, they played the game they 
loved with 100 percent intensity, for only their pride and their teammates. I treated 
college and high school games with the same passion as the Stanley Cup Finals, 
because they deserved it.

When Mariucci died, it was a stunning blow to all of us who knew and loved him. 
I was credited with being first to refer to Mariucci as the “Godfather of Minnesota 
Hockey,” although that hit a nerve with Louie Nanne, who played for Maroosh at 
Minnesota and apparently had referred to John as his “Godfather,” a nod to their 
common Italian heritage. That was before my time, but regardless, my christening of 
John as the whole state’s godfather was because his impact on hockey went beyond 
nationality—he was most accurately the “Godfather of U.S. Hockey.” Mariucci was 
never against Canadian players coming to U.S. colleges. In fact, he recruited Canadians 
such as Nanne and Murray Williamson, both of whom became All-Americans at 
Minnesota, and others, “Just to show I don’t discriminate,” he would grin. But he 
did fight to get the National Collegiate Athletic Association to restrict “over-age” 
Canadian recruits, who would play high-test Canadian major junior hockey through 
age twenty, then, if they didn’t get an NHL offer, come to the States for a college 
scholarship. Mariucci saw that as exploiting U.S. hockey rather than helping it. 

While fighting that fight, Mariucci cultivated the fertile but lightly seeded 
Minnesota youth and high school hockey fields, nurturing and finally generating 
a genuine movement. It was the same sort of craze that had afflicted his native  
Eveleth and first spread throughout Northern Minnesota, eventually reaching the 
Twin Cities and its fast-growing suburbs. That was about when I came onto the scene, 
in the mid-1960s, just in time to chronicle the rise of the Gophers and the upsurge in 
high school hockey. There were a lot of big-time sportswriters who knew every facet 
of the NHL—and there still are. Fewer in the media pay attention to college hockey, 
and fewer still to the high schools. My determination, and pleasure, was to try to 
encompass all of them and watch as that unique Minnesota perspective ultimately 
became intertwined.

The enthusiastic Glen Sonmor had been Mariucci’s assistant and protégé, and 
he appreciated Mariucci’s influence so much that when he succeeded Mariucci in 
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1966, he took Maroosh’s dream and ran with it. A native of Hamilton, Ontario, 
Sonmor’s colorful attitude spread to his teams, and the Gophers captured the interest 
of statewide hockey fans. Sonmor lifted the Gophers to a Western Collegiate Hockey 
Association title and an NCAA tournament championship game. 

Then Herbie took over in 1972 and lifted the Minnesota program to unprecedented 
heights. That was shortly after the University of Minnesota-Duluth had gone Division 
I, and long before St. Cloud State, Mankato State, or Bemidji State even entertained 
such thoughts. To Mariucci’s dismay, UMD chose to go mostly with Canadian 
imports, following the lead of other WCHA teams, and if it left the Gophers free to 
pick the best Minnesota high schoolers, not many thought Minnesotans were good 
enough on their own. Turns out they were, and it became a tradition that Mariucci 
had started, Sonmor expanded, and Brooks perfected. 

From the time Brooks took the helm, I normally saw him, or at least talked 
to him, nearly every day. We also stayed in contact through the off-seasons. We 
exchanged tidbits of information from around the hockey world, talked about the 
numerous cars I reviewed for an automotive column I also wrote, and discussed other 
topics. It became common for Herbie to stop by my home in suburban Shoreview, or 
for me to drive to his place a few miles north to show him a particularly interesting car 
I was road-testing. We established a mutual respect that was everlasting. 

Herbie demanded a high work ethic from himself and his players, and he 
appreciated that I worked beyond reasonable effort to study hockey and convey hockey 
news that went beyond the superficial. It didn’t take long to realize he was something 
special as a coach who would try anything to extract the best from his players and 
teams. Sometimes he would invent psychological ploys, much the way Neal Broten 
might invent a move to get around a defender. Herbie had special confidantes, such 
as strength and conditioning coach Jack Blatherwick, but he seemed to appreciate an 
outside voice. He confided to me his innermost theories and ideas about the game, 
and I welcomed every opportunity to listen to his ideas. Occasionally, I challenged 
him with ideological questions based on observations I had made from watching 
NHL teams, or teams from the Soviet Union or Sweden. Even if my questions were 
simple, they were honest and they became more valid as I grew comfortable filtering 
such information through Herbie’s uniquely creative mind. Herbie later told me those 
brainstorming sessions served as a source of checks and balances for him, helped 
reinforce some of his ideas, and pushed him to try his more inventive concepts. While 
putting his own teams together, he followed existing traditional guidelines at first, but 
remained alert for new ingredients for his teams’ preparations. 
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12   |   INTRODUCTION

When it came to studying the game, Herbie was a grad student moving swiftly 
toward becoming a professor, and I was an eager freshman, impatient to learn and 
discuss new hockey techniques wherever I could find them. It was always enjoyable 
to talk hockey with characters among the elite NHL coaches of that time, such as 
Fred Shero, Scotty Bowman, and Don Cherry, but while they were among the best 
in coaching NHL hockey, they had no knowledge of or experience with European 
variations of the game. Herbie, meanwhile, had played against and learned from 
the Europeans, and we frequently discussed their puck-control style. He ultimately 
started to practice such things as circling and regrouping with his Gopher teams, 
using each step to reinforce his cautious belief that there was a future for a “hybrid 
style.” This was his term for his own idea of combining the creativity of the European 
collective style with the rock-solid Canadian defensive discipline, reinforced with the 
eager willingness to overachieve that was the greatly underrated asset of U.S. players, 
particularly Minnesota-bred high school players. That last factor was possibly the 
most important ingredient, so why wouldn’t Brooks recruit only Minnesota kids, 
then push them to cover the skill and discipline ends?

One day in the spring of 1979, as Herbie was completing his third NCAA 
championship season with his most talented University of Minnesota team, I realized 
something was a little different when he called and asked me to meet him for lunch 
at Stub and Herb’s, specifying a mid-afternoon time to ensure the place would be 
virtually empty. He was not the “Herb” in Stub and Herb’s, but it was his favorite 
campus-area “saloon,” as he called it—a corner restaurant and beer joint near the 
university campus, on Washington Avenue. He knew I didn’t drink, but having a beer 
was not his objective. The place was only two blocks from Williams Arena, the long, 
huge barn of a building that housed the Gopher basketball team at one end and, at 
the time, the hockey team at the other.

“See you there,” I said. 
We often got together spontaneously for a quick lunch, but I couldn’t help 

thinking how unusual it was for us to meet formally for lunch by appointment. When 
I arrived, Herb was sitting at a table just around the corner to the left of the entrance 
of the otherwise empty place. We ordered a couple of sandwiches, then Herb opened 
his briefcase and pulled out a large legal pad.

“This,” he said, “is my organizational plan for the Olympic team.”
Brooks laid his legal pad on the table. Always a stickler for details, he had the page 

filled with all sorts of notes surrounding a large circle he had drawn in the middle. 
Brooks had coached the U.S. National Team in the 1979 World Championships, but 
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they didn’t do well, finishing seventh as a thrown-together team of available players 
from the lowest echelon of the pros. It was, though, an invaluable learning experience 
for Brooks, who among other things learned he could go to battle with a young 
Boston University goaltender named Jim Craig. 

Brooks explained that the circular chart was his flow chart, covering every 
imaginable position on the staff he would assemble for the 1980 U.S. Olympic hockey 
team. Spokes ran out from the center to names on the outer edges of the circle. He 
explained all the names he had put together, including Jack Blatherwick, his favorite 
physiological wizard, who studied and invented improved training techniques in the 
same manner Brooks concocted new breakout patterns and forechecks. Another spoke 
in the organizational wheel was Gary Smith, his Gopher trainer and a skilled medical 
man with a properly sarcastic sense of humor. Another was the colorful Doc Nagobads, 
a Latvian by birth who had served as team doctor for many U.S. teams, and who had 
become Herbie’s long-time friend. Of course, Warren Strelow, Herbie’s lifelong friend 
and neighbor in suburban Mahtomedi, would be asked along as goalie coach. Every 
detail was covered, from assistant coaches to specialists to equipment men.

I was both flattered and fascinated that he was showing me his secret plan, as 
he went around the circle, describing the roles he foresaw for each spoke. Being 
impressed with Herbie was not new to me, but being impressed to the point of being 
silent was definitely different. One of the reasons Herbie and I had developed an 
ever-closer bond was that we always knew we could count on each other for honest 
feedback. It might be supportive; it might be critical. It might stir up a huge argument 
between us, or it might lead to me heckling him about a game plan gone awry, or him 
heckling me for something in a story that might have been countered by a subsequent 
performance. Whatever, it invariably concluded with both of us laughing or imagining 
future scenarios that could be projected from there.

This time, I could only watch, until Herbie got around to the final spoke in his 
plan. “And this,” he said, pointing toward the bottom of the page, “is you.”

“What?” I asked.
“I want you to take a year’s leave of absence from the Tribune and be the media 

contact guy for the Olympic team,” Brooks said.
I was overwhelmed. I had never considered working in public relations—the 

“dark side” of journalism, if you’re a reporter. I had spent a dozen years at the Tribune, 
where I was the only person with even the most remote interest in hockey on the 
sports staff of the largest publication, in the heart of the most intense hockey country 
in the United States. The sports editor who hired me, Larry Batson, was a brilliant 
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man, and domineering. He once told me, “I don’t know much about hockey, but I 
know just enough to know that I don’t like it.” There was no appropriate response 
to that, which was true of a lot of comments Batson tossed out. His directness was 
appreciated more in retrospect, when compared to his string of successors. 

Batson noticed that I was eager to cover hockey at every level, so he decided to 
take advantage of my energy. I was already covering college and high school hockey, 
and also doing backup work on the North Stars. When the World Hockey Association 
started, I added the Minnesota Fighting Saints to my domain. Batson decided the only 
way to contain me was to make me control myself. He made me the paper’s Hockey 
Department, as he called it, commanding me to cover the entire hockey spectrum but 
giving me the freedom to choose whichever game I decided would be biggest or make 
the most compelling story. When there were conflicts, other staff writers covered games I 
submitted as worthwhile. I frequently chose Gopher games over pro games when they were 
on the same weekend nights, because I could cover the pros during the rest of the week. 
I felt guilty when more veteran reporters were ordered to cover games I suggested, but I 
was totally consumed with the opportunity to take on the greatest possible assignment. 
I could expand my passion for the game at all levels and still steal enough time to coach 
the in-house bantam hockey team my older son, Jack, played on. 

Every male sports journalist in the United States grows up with sufficient 
knowledge of baseball, football, and basketball to write competently about them. But 
when it comes to hockey, most reporters seem to write superficially about it, rather 
than risk exposing their lack of knowledge. I’ve always loved and played baseball, and 
as a kid I played quite a bit of basketball and enjoyed watching football. I read every 
word on the sports page and soon became aware that game reports from baseball, 
football, and basketball in the morning newspaper told me all I needed to know about 
those games. But I never read any stories that came close to adequately telling me 
what had happened in any hockey game. The score, who scored how many goals, and 
which goalie made a lot of saves, with a few quotes sprinkled in—usually only from 
the home team—was the superficial, formulaic norm. So, when I decided I wanted to 
become a sportswriter, I set out to learn all I could about hockey so that I could write 
about it with some degree of competence if the occasion ever arose.

There are millions of casual baseball, football, and basketball fans, but there are 
no casual hockey fans—you are either intensely into it, or you avoid it. Hockey is 
complex enough to repel those who aren’t interested in its intricacies. To begin with, 
the ability to skate rivals any skill required of baseball, football, or basketball players. 
Remember when basketball followers insisted that Michael Jordan was the greatest 
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athlete ever? Then he proved he wasn’t by his inability to hit minor league curveballs. 
Hitting a baseball with a bat takes great skill, but try using a stick that has a 60-degree 
bend right where it seems it should be straight, to whack at a hard rubber object 
shaped like a tuna can, on a surface that is completely unnatural for both you and 
the object. Throw in the facts that your opponents are trying to knock you down  
and your teammates often move inconsistently with what the puck carrier seems to 
have in mind, and, out of hand, hockey is set apart from every other sport in difficulty, 
always spontaneous and improvisational, and never simple. 

As hockey fans, we can be patient with those who don’t understand hockey, or 
don’t appreciate the athletic achievement of stickhandling around a defender to make 
a perfectly timed pass to a speeding teammate. But when it comes to writing about it, 
sportswriters should first be required to put on skates and try to play in any pickup 
game, just once, to appreciate its complexities.

Until the 1980 Winter Olympics loomed on the horizon, the Minneapolis Tribune 
had never shown more than passing interest in covering the Olympics. But the 1980 
Games would be different. First, they would be held at Lake Placid. Second, along 
with the usual handful of Minnesota and Wisconsin skiers, skaters, and biathletes, the 
U.S. hockey team would be coached by St. Paul native Herb Brooks, who had just 
coached the University of Minnesota for seven years, winning its first three NCAA 
titles in the last six of those years. He would take a team of college and ex-college 
players of his own selection, including several Minnesotans, to fight the good fight 
against the evil hockey empire of the Soviet Union, the proud and often arrogant 
forces from Canada (who still consider hockey to be their own game), and the rising 
talents from Sweden, Finland, Czechoslovakia, West Germany, and the rest of the 
world. It was a David-and-Goliath thing, but these would be our own Davids against 
the rest of the world’s Goliaths. The Tribune would send three reporters to cover the 
Games: Jon Roe to report on the main events in various sports, Joe Soucheray to do 
his trademark light and breezy early-career columns on whatever whims that moved 
him, and me specifically to cover the hockey team and the tournament.

Nobody, of course, could imagine that the 1980 Winter Olympics would end up 
with Brooks and his Team USA gang pulling off the Miracle on Ice. Everyone assumed 
that there would be a nice flow of homespun local-focus stories. Nobody guessed that 
what awaited them was an event that would galvanize the entire country and sporting 
world, and would be the springboard that made every reporter desperately eager to 
cover the next Olympics, certain that glory would be theirs as they chronicled the 
next gold medal. Overlooked in the rush was that a lot of those journalists started out 
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at the 1980 Winter Games like a lot of fans in their indifference to the hockey team’s 
hopeless cause. The horde of U.S. journalists could have been covering the hockey 
games, but chose instead to write about Eric Heiden’s speed-skating glory, the futility 
of falling ski jumpers, and the faltering U.S. fortunes in various other events. Hockey 
wasn’t big enough to them, and the fans reflected the media, as the first few U.S. 
hockey games didn’t draw more than half-capacity crowds to the 8,000-seat arena or 
its press box. 

For most journalists, covering the 1980 Winter Olympics meant grumbling 
about long days, late nights, deadlines, enormous crowds, impossible travel, and 
potential hypothermia. But to me, covering hockey at the Winter Olympics was an 
endless feast of the best things about the game. Herbie and the Minnesota-based U.S. 
team would be the primary focus, but I was excited about opportunities to watch 
the magically gifted Soviet Union and to marvel at the skill and creativity of the 
Swedes, Finns, and Czechs. It would be a labor of love. Journalists at such events have 
a tradition of complaining after three days about being overworked. Nine months 
beforehand, I knew it would be two weeks that would pass too fast. If there had been 
more space in the paper, I could have filled it all, every day, feeding off an adrenaline 
high that outlasted the Games.

With all of that building anticipation, here I was, sitting with Herb Brooks at 
Stub and Herb’s while he offered me the chance of a lifetime—to be on the inside 
during the selection, formation, season-long world exhibition tour, and the Winter 
Olympics themselves, writing releases and promoting story ideas on a diverse group 
of players.

“So,” Brooks said, “what do you say?”
“It’s a great opportunity, Herbie,” I said. “But I can’t do it.”
“What?” he asked, startled. This, as it turned out, would be the first of only a 

very few things in Brooks’ carefully crafted blueprint that didn’t go exactly as he had 
planned. I read the surprise on his face. Herb and I had grown to be close friends and 
had a high-test professional relationship. Cynics accused me of being Brooks’ biggest 
booster, but I also was his biggest critic. I might have praised him more than others, 
but only because I covered his teams more extensively. I also zinged him, privately and 
in print, whenever I thought it was necessary.

“I’d love to be the PR man for your Olympic team,” I told Brooks. “But I’d rather 
write about your team for the Tribune, and they’ve already told me I can go and cover 
the Olympics. Besides, if you screw up, who’ll write about it, if I don’t?”

“You bastard,” he said, laughing. But he understood.
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I knew I was forfeiting the chance to have the inside scoop on the U.S. team, 
but as it turned out, I was able to get the most comprehensive news on the team 
during the Games. Brooks exercised his stubbornness on the world stage, and his 
way of chastising the media was to announce that he would not attend his team’s 
postgame press conferences. After making this announcement and storming out of the 
auditorium, he told me he would meet me privately in a small office near the dressing 
rooms back at the arena. Those sessions gave him a chance to vent and provided me 
with the incredible coup of exclusive interviews after every game.

After it was all over and the gold medal was in hand, back at the Minneapolis 
Tribune, the managing editor called me into his office and told me that Bantam Books 
had approached the paper. It had examined all the newspapers covering the hockey 
games and decided that the Tribune’s coverage was the most comprehensive. It wanted 
to reprint everything I had written in a paperback book, titled Miracle on Ice, which 
it could publish immediately. I was overwhelmed. 

“That’s great,” I said.
“But we’re not going to do it,” he said. 
“Why not?” I asked.
“We decided that if it’s that good an idea, we’ll do it ourselves.”
That, too, would be fine with me. But somehow, the idea got pushed to the 

back burner, then taken completely off the stove—then forgotten. It never happened. 
Brooks told me about some fellows who were writing a book about the whole thing. 
“You’re the only one who should write the book,” he said. “You’re the only reporter 
who was with this team from the time it was picked and throughout the whole season, 
and the only one who knows what really went on with this team.”

I told him I would write the book, but I was going to wait. Books came out, 
movies and videos, too. Who can ever forget the first Miracle on Ice movie, where 
a rumpled Karl Malden pursed his lips and tried to convince us he was accurately 
depicting the smooth, slick Brooks? “Patti would rather have had Robert Redford play 
me, and then she would have played herself,” Brooks said.

Several times, Brooks mentioned that he was waiting for me to write the book, in 
between coaching stops in Switzerland, New York, New Jersey, Minnesota, and then 
back to St. Cloud State University in Minnesota, when he took that program from 
Division III to Division I. He also coached the France team in the 1998 Olympics in 
Nagano, Japan, and returned to the NHL on an interim basis to coach the Pittsburgh 
Penguins for Craig Patrick, his old Olympic assistant, for part of a year. He agreed to 
coach the NHL pros representing the United States at the 2002 Winter Olympics in 
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Salt Lake City, where Canada played only one really good game in the tournament, 
but pulled the rug from under the United States in the gold-medal game to ruin 
Brooks’ flawlessly choreographed undefeated masterpiece.

In the summer of 2003, I told Herb that, finally, I was going to write the book. I 
told him I had waited until he was through with coaching, so I could write a book that 
included the best stories and reminiscences from throughout his amazing coaching 
career. Certainly, the 1980 Olympic victory would be a big part of it, using the 
assembled facts, my published accounts, and tidbits pulled out of my yellowing notes, 
rather than impromptu recall. But Herbie was far more than a passionate coach who 
dropped out of the clouds for one magical Olympic year. After the 2002 Olympics, 
I had hopes he’d return to the NHL or to some college to work his unique coaching 
magic. But he insisted he wouldn’t be doing any more coaching. It was time, I figured, 
to put it all together. 

Tragically, Brooks was killed a couple of months later. On August 11, 2003, he 
apparently fell asleep at the wheel of his Toyota van, while driving home from a golf 
outing for a hockey fundraiser on the Iron Range. He died when the vehicle flipped 
over going off the freeway. 

The news was crushing to our whole family. My wife, Joan, had treated Herb’s 
aching back and shoulder with physical therapy, and he used to say she was the only 
person who could relieve his pain enough so that he could go golfing. My older son, 
Jack, was stick boy on Herb’s first three Gopher teams, and years later Herb let my 
younger son, Jeff, into his Roseville hockey school a couple of years too young because 
Herb knew his feisty attitude would prevail. He knew all of us, we all knew him, and 
we all still feel the emptiness he left behind. I’m luckier than most, because every once 
in a while I can go back to my notes and relive so many of those treasured moments. 
That’s why he was anxious for me to assemble all these notes into a book. He knew 
I could, and would, straighten out some of the discrepancies among the scattered 
reminiscences of him and his players.

My intention is not to write a biography, but rather to capture the best nuggets 
and stories that describe what made Herb Brooks the best hockey coach ever. One of 
the best goes back to when Brooks coached the New York Rangers. Many observers 
claim that he failed in that venture, even though he won a hundred games faster 
than any other coach in Ranger history. Most interesting, though, is that he turned a 
gang of mostly plodding, Canadian-stereotype, up-and-down players into a weaving, 
puck-controlling, quick-skating team that was a flat-out revolution in NHL hockey. 
It became a team that only a Wayne Gretzky could love for its creativity. The Rangers 
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were the only NHL team that could throw a legitimate scare into the mighty New 
York Islanders, the Stanley Cup power of that time. I saw Herbie’s Rangers early, 
and I saw them after he got the whole team convinced his concept would work. 
Witnessing the change in style, I wrote that he had transformed a herd of plow horses 
into Kentucky Derby thoroughbreds. 

One of the key reasons for his success with the Rangers was Mark Pavelich—one of 
the true heroes of the 1980 Olympic team, and one who has remained unsung in every 
post-Olympic story and film. Pavelich joined Brooks and became the Rangers’ master 
playmaker, the rink rat who blended perfectly with the flamboyance of Ron Duguay and 
the primitive presence of Nick Fotiu. It was as though Pav executed what was going on in 
Herbie’s imagination. When Brooks left, or was dismissed from the Rangers, it was because 
he didn’t like the politics of former stars who still influenced the club’s hierarchy. Ted 
Sator was hired as the new coach. Sator was the exact opposite of Brooks and demanded 
that his players forget about the regrouping, circling stuff and change back to an up-and-
down, dump-and-chase, traditional Canadian style. That is not a knock against Sator, who 
later, ironically, coached in Finland. At the time, he was just one among many coaches 
and general managers who believed the traditional style was the only style. Indeed, it 
may always remain the lifeblood of Canadian and NHL hockey, even while players from  
more innovative European systems prove their superiority on NHL and world stages.

Pavelich abruptly quit playing shortly after Sator took over. He left a six-figure 
salary in Manhattan and came home to Minnesota, to fish and live in the woods on 
the North Shore of Lake Superior. It was hard for many to understand why a highly 
skilled player would quit before he even approached his peak NHL potential. But 
Pav was an idealist. He played the game he loved in a way he could love. In a private 
interview at his home, Pavelich told me he left because the style Sator imposed was 
simply not fun. Pav always gave his utmost to the game, and it was always immensely 
fun to him. When it stopped being fun, he came home, with no regrets.

After the interview, I wrote a story about the whole situation in the Minneapolis 
Tribune and included the line: “Asking Mark Pavelich to play dump-and-chase hockey 
is like asking Picasso to paint your fence.”

Brooks hadn’t seen the story, so I told him about it, and he got a laugh out of 
the analogy. “That’s a great line,” Brooks said. “It’s so good, I’m going to steal it. I’m 
telling you right now, I’m stealing it.”

I laughed along with him.
Years later, and several months after Herbie died, a good friend of mine, Jess Myers, 

arranged to write a feature on Herb Brooks for the 2004 NCAA hockey tournament 
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program. I knew Jess had never known Herbie or covered his teams, so I asked how 
he had gathered material for the feature. He said he had interviewed different people 
about Brooks, and that he got some good stuff from Herb’s son, Danny.

“You’ll love one story Danny told me about Herb,” said Jess. “He said when 
Herb took over the Penguins for the second half of the [1999–2000] season, he said, 
‘Having a team with that much talent play the way they are is like having Picasso 
paint your fence.’”

Touché, Herbie.
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Chapter 1

One of a Kind

Herb Brooks was intelligent, intuitive, and stubborn—a powerful blend when 
it came to creating game plans and adjusting to game circumstances. The 

combination was never a problem when the intelligent and intuitive sides predominated, 
even though they defied conventional North American hockey thought. 

Herbie was proud of his stubbornness. Always unwilling to compromise his 
principles, on many occasions he made stands that may have hindered his career 
advancement. This included his split from the New York Rangers and later from the 
New Jersey Devils, and his frequent battles with USA Hockey, particularly when it 
was known as the Amateur Hockey Association of the United States (AHAUS). He 
also ran into a few rough spots in his early years when his stubbornness prevailed over 
his intelligence and intuition, but he turned that part of his personality into a positive 
weapon as well. In fact, his stubborn determination was the catalyst for making the 
other two more cerebral qualities most effective. 

Herb Brooks coached University of Minnesota hockey teams for seven seasons, 
from 1972 until 1979. His prime objective was to be loyal to the tradition he learned as 
a fan and player under John Mariucci. There couldn’t have been a stronger foundation, 
and Brooks built upon it while raising the Gophers to the top competitive level in 
collegiate hockey. After only one year, his confidence bloomed and he raised the team’s 
success, which brought even more confidence. Many coaches with good ideas never 
enjoy an upward spiral of success, but Herbie’s beliefs led directly to the inexorable 
momentum of success and allowed him to live out the courage of his convictions.

The Gophers had always attracted a loyal following, although not as large as 
basketball in the 1960s, but the size of the crowds grew and grew until the Brooks 
teams started to win championships. Then the loyal fans outnumbered the 7,500 seats 
in the old Williams Arena, filling it to overflowing under the high, arched ceiling. 
The old Williams Arena is still in place, of course. A huge building resembling an 
aircraft hangar, it is still a fantastic location for the raised basketball floor surrounded 
by 15,000 seats and covering about two-thirds of the structure. At the west end, the 
remaining part of the structure is an oddly shaped facility where the hockey rink was 
once housed. The hockey end of Williams Arena was renamed Mariucci Arena in 
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1985. Later, when the university built a spectacular new hockey facility just across 
the street, the name Mariucci Arena went across the street, too. Brooks was correct in 
his assessment that “the new arena is beautiful, but it will never have the character of 
the old one.” Character no, sightlines yes. The outdated hockey portion of the older 
facility was converted into a cozier venue for women’s volleyball and basketball, and 
men’s wrestling and gymnastics. But back in the final days with Herbie at the helm, 
crowds routinely topped 7,900, taxing the limits of the old barn, and the fire marshal. 

In those days, Brooks had to conquer not only a league filled with powerful 
teams, but also a North American hockey mentality that is still a barrier in the twenty-
first century. Hockey was Canada’s game (and it still is, if you’re Canadian). There 
was a time when Canada was the only country that played hockey at such a level, 
and because of that, the game established, and then nurtured, some deeply inbred 
traditions. Among them is the hard and fast rule to play “position” hockey. That 
means looking out from the goal, the left wing goes up and down the left boards, 
the right wing goes up and down the right boards, the center can wander some but 
pretty much stays between the wingers, and the defensemen stay back behind those 
three forwards. This positional style is not unlike soccer, where each position plays 
to support others; defenders advance the ball to midfielders, who, in turn, advance it 
to forwards. The Canadian game has always been played hard and passionately from 
Nova Scotia to Vancouver Island, and young teenagers leave home at sixteen for larger 
cities with better junior (under-twenty) developmental teams. 

From 1942 to 1967, when the NHL had only six teams—in Montreal, Toronto, 
New York, Boston, Detroit, and Chicago—it was a tight clique of predominately 
Canadian players, Canadian coaches, and Canadian managers. If a U.S. player made 
a team, it was a novelty. In the 1930s and 1940s, among others there were John 
Mariucci and skilled goaltenders such as Frank Brimsek, Sam LoPresti, and Mike 
Karakas. All four came from tiny Eveleth, Minnesota, which is clearly the birthplace 
of U.S. hockey and is the rightful location of the U.S. Hockey Hall of Fame. Later, 
in the 1960s, the only U.S. player in the entire NHL for several years was Tommy 
Williams from Duluth, Minnesota.

Despite the fact that American cities paid the bills, NHL teams were Canadian-
run and didn’t give American players much of a chance to infiltrate “Canada’s sport.” 
American players and coaches simply followed along, playing the Canadian style at 
the youth, high school, college, and semipro levels. 

It wasn’t until the Soviet Union, Sweden, Czechoslovakia, and Finland started 
playing the game at a serious level that some startling alterations to the traditional 
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style occurred. Soviet coach Anatoli Tarasov was the first to declare that the Soviet 
Union would develop its own style rather than copying the Canadians, because to 
copy Canada meant always to be second best. (Tarasov had some fascinating concepts, 
and any hockey fan who can find his book, Road to Olympus, will have a keepsake 
that is certain to make them rethink their theories of the game.) It was the Soviets 
who led the way in playing the game as a collective five-some, interchanging positions 
and crisscrossing wherever they chose, anywhere on the rink, rather than staying in 
predetermined lanes. The Soviets also broke new ground in physical training and 
the mental discipline of being tough enough to take a cheap shot and not throw 
down the gloves or retaliate in any way. Those traits were so foreign, so to speak, to 
North American hockey that NHL officials led the charge in ridiculing the Soviets, 
mistaking their unwillingness to fight as cowardice. To a lesser extent, the same was 
true of other European players, who were creative, brilliantly trained, and so totally 
disciplined that NHLers commonly referred to them as “Chicken Swedes.” 

About the same time when Europeans were developing their specific styles, Herb 
Brooks was finishing his playing career by skating on numerous U.S. National and 
Olympic teams. The story of how he was cut from the eventual gold-winning 1960 
U.S. team is legendary, but he went on to play for the 1964 and 1968 Olympic 
teams and all the U.S. National Teams in that stretch. In those days, Canada generally 
sent the best of its many prolific senior teams, while the United States used mostly 
college players. The Europeans were not professionals, although they stretched the 
boundaries. Swedish players, for example, might hold day jobs, but they got jobs in 
cities where they also could play on teams in top amateur leagues. The Soviets focused 
on their Red Army team, although the Soviet Wings, representing the Soviet Air 
Force, and Spartak Moscow, also were significant powers in the Soviet Union’s elite 
league. Players on those teams were, indeed, beneficiaries of the communist collective 
society. They might have served in the army or air force, but their only military duty 
was to their hockey team. They received financial support to play hockey, which made 
them pros to North Americans, even though they didn’t command NHL-type salaries 
and still stood as amateurs to the International Olympic Committee.

Brooks, playing on those generally undermanned U.S. teams (they finished fifth 
with a 2-5 record in 1964, and sixth at 2-4-1 in 1968), soaked up the impressive but 
unconventional emerging styles and systems of the top European clubs. These bits of 
information resided, like the seeds of a prize-winning flowering plant, in the nether 
reaches of Herbie’s fertile mind. He was smooth and slick as a player, but he admired 
all facets of the game. We can only guess when the germination process began, wherein 
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he began pondering what would happen if you linked the best attributes of the varying 
European styles with the hardcore Canadian tradition, but it was clearly before 1972.

That year, Team Canada—a collection of NHL All-Stars—played the Soviets in 
an eight-game Summit Series. NHL observers, players, coaches, general managers, 
and owners were convinced to the point of arrogance that the NHL superstars would 
annihilate the red-clad players with unpronounceable names. Herb and I agreed that 
the Soviets would give the NHL stars more than they could cope with, and possibly 
shock the hockey world. And they did, even though Team Canada won in a dramatic 
comeback in the final two games to take the series 4-3-1. 

Brooks paid close attention. He was heading into his first season as head coach of 
the Gophers. The traditional, stratified Canadian approach was still evident throughout 
college hockey in the United States. It wasn’t just that the wide-open European game 
was a variation in style, such as a single-wing or T formation in football. At that time, 
the odd play of the Europeans was considered simply wrong.

When the Soviet Union proved the Canada-dominated NHL style had serious 
shortcomings, it inspired Brooks and advanced his beliefs. Still, Brooks moved cautiously 
at the University of Minnesota, gradually evolving toward more daring and adventurous 
ideas in practices long before he would turn his later Gopher teams loose, somewhat in 
desperation, in particularly tough games near the end of his college tenure.

Many critics insist that the sport’s ruination lies in over-coaching young players 
with confusing and complex systems. It once reached the point where the very word 
“system” took on evil connotations. In Brooks’ mind, his system simplified the game 
for his players. He didn’t teach elaborate crisscrosses to be executed at the top of the 
left faceoff circle, much like a post-pattern in football or a pick in basketball. Instead, 
he refined his ideas to feature tough and disciplined North American defensive play, 
while setting his players free to be their most creative on offense.

Always the mind-game specialist, Brooks reached the point of making deals with 
his players: “You play the way I want you to play when we don’t have the puck, and 
you can do whatever you want when we do have the puck.” If the player got casual 
and slipped up on defensive coverage, his freedom was restricted until he covered all 
responsibilities. If he stuck with Brooks’ defensive rules, the player was free to go out 
and make something happen, trusting his own skills to get it done. Brooks wanted to 
see players succeed by using their imagination and skills, rather than by fitting into a 
restrictive system that might negate such improvisation.

Throughout Herb’s coaching career, cynics were plentiful. Some who knew him 
well claim he was mainly a master motivator. That includes those who think the game 

24   |   CHAPTER 1

Herb Brooks 001-111•.indd   24 9/12/08   2:48:25 PM



is too chaotic to be patterned by coaching, as well as those who worship at the altar of 
Canadian hockey and figure any success Brooks had was only because he motivated 
his players, even though they seemed to play “wrong.” 

Sometimes, even some of his own players seemed to rethink Brooks. Shortly after 
the 1980 Olympics, Steve Christoff, a quick and intuitive forward who had played 
three years for Brooks at Minnesota and on the 1980 team, confided that Brooks got 
a lot of credit for creative offensive ideas, “but really, he didn’t coach us to do that 
much,” Christoff said. “We were pretty much free to do whatever we wanted.”

In 1973–74, Brooks’ second year at Minnesota, the Gophers won their first NCAA 
title. Radio and television showed up to cover the team’s games regularly, and newspapers 
grudgingly allotted more of their precious space for hockey stories and photos. Minnesota 
athletic director Paul Giel, who had to be talked into hiring Brooks in the first place 
by his old friend and football teammate Ken Yackel, marveled at Brooks’ mercurial but 
unwavering dedication to success. As athletic director, Giel was a lot like Brooks was as 
a coach. He gave Brooks the necessary guidelines, then let him do his own thing. When 
Brooks pulled off a plan, perhaps challenging his boundaries, Giel would turn away, 
shaking his head and smiling, “Herbie, Herbie, Herbie . . .” 

In the end, though, who can argue with Herbie’s ability to set his team’s goals 
idealistically—and sometimes unrealistically—high, and then drive his players to 
attain them? Who can say that he wasn’t right when he stubbornly pushed to do 
things his way? Who can say that his powerful employers/adversaries weren’t the ones 
who were wrong when their conservative traditions prevented them from appreciating 
his revolutionary ideas?

ONE OF A KIND   |   25

Herb Brooks 001-111•.indd   25 9/12/08   2:48:25 PM



314   |   

INDEX

Abram, Terry, 267
Adduono, Rick, 44, 160
AHAUS. See Amateur Hockey 

Association of 
the United States 
(AHAUS)

Albertville Olympics (1992), 278
Al Johnson’s, 132
Alley, Steve, 89
Amateur Hockey Association of 

the United States 
(AHAUS)

Colorado Springs 
headquarters, 
148

criticisms of, 148
“firing” of Herb after 

Olympics, 227
Herb’s disagreements with, 21, 

145, 224–225, 
244–245, 250

in Minnesota, 266
Olympic plan (1992, 1994), 

276–277
Patrick’s job with, 237
See also USA Hockey

Amonte, Tony, 289–290, 297
Anderson, Dave, 219
Anderson, Glenn, 160
Anderson, Rod, 32
Anderson, Russ, 66, 78, 95, 96, 

97, 99, 100, 153
Anderson, Wendell, 32
Andersson, Sture, 186
Antonovich, Mike, 39, 40, 41, 46, 

50, 56, 57, 70
Armstrong, Murray, 48, 70, 82, 91
Auge, Les, 75, 80, 87, 130, 132, 

146, 151, 153, 158–
159, 161, 232

Austin Mavericks, 172–173, 174

Baker, Bill, 88, 93, 97, 99, 100, 
108, 109–110, 114, 
115, 118, 124, 137, 
142, 151, 153, 154, 
157, 160, 164, 180, 
182, 188, 214–215, 
219, 224, 253

Baker, Joe, 78, 88, 99
Balderis, Helmut, 178, 179, 204
Baretta, Julian, 106
Barrasso, Tom, 289, 304
Barzee, Jack, 257
Basketball, 250–251
Beaudoin, Serge, 159
Beaulieu, Andre, 64
Beck, Barry, 245, 254
Belarus, in Olympics (1998), 291, 

293, 294, 295

Bellows, Brian, 271, 272
Bemidji State, 270, 271
Bennett, Bruce, 239
Bergeron, Michel, 252
Bergloff, Bob, 107, 115
Berglund, Art, 244–245
Bertsch, Mike, 267
Bessone, Amo, 79, 81, 90, 94, 118
Bethel College, 269
Bettman, Gary, 291, 293, 295–296, 

299
Bies, Orv, 256
Bilyaletdinov, Zinetula, 178
Birmingham Bulls, 159–160
Bjugstad, Scott, 271, 272
Blair, Wren, 230
Blais, Dean, 40, 55, 56, 76
Blake, Rob, 291
Blatherwick, Jack, 63, 137, 

138–139, 146, 247, 
252–253, 257, 
281, 289, 302, 303, 
304–305

Bloom, Scott, 257, 258, 260, 261
Blue Line Club, 54, 81–82
Blum, John, 115
Bonin, Brian, 128
Bonk, Dan, 78, 88, 99, 133
Boo, Jim, 78, 88, 104, 105
Bossy, Mike, 243
Boston College, 47
Boston University, 41, 46, 47, 

67, 71–72, 77, 84, 
95–96, 98, 144, 
167, 168, 245

Bowling Green, 120–121
Bowman, Scotty, 153, 156, 176, 

212, 239
Brewer, Eric, 291
Brimsek, Frank, 22
Broadmoor Country Club, 148–149
Brodeur, Martin, 291, 293, 297
Brodt, Jack, 270
Brodt, Vic, 270
Brodzinski, Mike, 270
Brooks, Danny, 38, 55, 131, 

235–236, 242, 248, 
249, 256, 257, 259, 
285, 300

Brooks, David, 27, 28, 29, 33–35, 
145, 224, 244–245

Brooks, Gayle, 27
Brooks, Herb, 31, 34, 65, 115, 

180, 240, 243, 268, 
273, 282, 290, 292

accident and death of, 
306–309

after Olympic victory (1980), 
233–234

“Brooksisms,” 68, 88, 129, 
171, 225

childhood, 26–29
coaching style, 55, 60, 68, 

72, 75–76, 87, 
92–93, 125–
140, 166–167, 
169, 170–171, 
228–229

Davos, Switzerland team 
coach, 233–237

disposition of, 27
dress and appearance, 132
drills and conditioning 

techniques, 
65–66, 137–
139, 154–155, 
162–163, 175

fishing trip, 244
gardening interest, 284
golf interest, 132, 251
grandchildren of, 300
high school, 26, 27–28, 30–32
hockey “system,” 24–25, 26
homes of, 284–285
insurance career, 46–47
with Jostens, 263
loyalty of, 285–286
marriage to Patti, 38
and media, 192–194, 241–

242, 264–265
meeting/dating Patti, 36–37
Minnesota Junior Stars 

coach, 42–45
Minnesota North Stars coach, 

271–274
and Nanne, 37
New Jersey Devils coach, 

279–281
New York Rangers coach, 

240–254
Olympic athlete, 23, 28–29, 

34–35
Pittsburgh Penguins coach, 

286
playing career, 33, 38, 143
reaction to win against 

Soviet Union, 
217–218

recruitment, 62–66
softball interest, 251
speech before game against 

Soviet Union, 
210

St. Cloud State University 
coach, 268–271

stubbornness of, 21, 42
Team Minnesota coach, 

256–262

Herb Brooks 220-320•.indd   314 9/12/08   2:14:44 PM



INDEX   |   315

U of M assistant coach, 38–40
U of M coach, 21, 141

Brooks, Herb, Sr., 27, 29, 32, 
253, 264, 276, 284

Brooks, Kelly, 55, 61, 131, 235, 
242, 248, 249, 285, 
300, 301, 307, 308

Brooks, Patti
on Butters, 61
in Davos, Switzerland, 235
on favorite U of M team, 

60–61
grandchildren of, 300
in Herb’s Hall of Fame 

induction 
speech, 276

during Herb’s Rangers career, 
248, 249

hometown, 114
marriage to Herb, 38, 55
meeting/dating Herb, 36–37
relationship with players, 

131–132
Brooks, Pauline, 26–27, 28
“Brooksisms,” 68, 88, 129, 171, 

225
Brophy, George, 159
Broten, Aaron, 109, 127, 128, 

134, 157
Broten, Bob, 257
Broten, Neal, 109, 112, 115, 117, 

118, 119, 120, 122, 
123, 127, 128, 149, 
151, 153, 156, 157, 
161, 163, 182, 190–
191, 198, 199, 213, 
221, 224, 229, 234, 
245, 249, 271, 272

Brothers, Bruce, 308
Brownschidle, Jack, 104
Brown University, 95
Buetow, Brad, 126, 128, 141, 

153, 164, 254, 267
Buffalo Sabres, 156
Burggraf, Mike, 123
Bush, Walter, 266, 277
Butters, Bill, 40, 55, 56–57, 58, 

59–61, 70, 132, 276
Butters, Debbie, 61
Butters, Paul, 109
Bymark, John, 301

Cameron, Don, 288
Campbell, Clarence, 78–79
Canada

exhibition games against 
Team USA, 
156, 160

hockey tradition and style, 22, 
24, 242, 296

junior teams, 42–43
Olympics (1972), 24
Olympics (1980), 185, 186, 

197, 201, 205, 
220

Olympics (1998), 289, 291, 
293–299

support for American 
Olympic team 
(1980), 208

Caplan, Norm, 239
Carlson, Bruce, 40, 55, 68
Carlson, Jack, 61
Carter, Jimmy, 207, 218, 227, 228
Chelios, Chris, 289
Chicago Tribune, 194
Chorney, Marc, 123
Chorske, Tom, 281
Christian, Billy, 146, 163, 164, 244
Christian, Dave, 118, 123, 149, 

151, 157, 161, 163–
165, 167, 169, 179, 
182, 189, 191, 202, 
213, 215, 216, 222, 
229, 234, 245

Christiansen, Keith “Huffer,” 217
Christoff, Steve, 25, 99, 105, 

108, 112, 114, 115, 
117–118, 119, 120, 
122, 123, 142, 144, 
149, 151, 153, 157, 
159, 161, 165, 166, 
179, 182, 191, 198, 
211, 213, 215, 221, 
223, 224

Ciccarelli, Dino, 271, 272
Cincinnati Stingers, 160
Cleary, Bill, 28, 84, 98, 113
Cleary, Bob, 28
Cleveland Barons, 255
Collyard, Bob, 142
Colorado College, 59–60, 68, 69, 

92, 103, 108, 114, 
117, 129

Colorado Rockies, 237
Colorado Springs, Colorado, 

National Sports 
Festival, 142, 
144–153

Colp, Steve, 79
Comstock, Blane, 149, 150
Conditioning and drills, 65–66, 

137–139, 154–155, 
162–163, 175

Conehead line, 182–183, 188, 199, 
212–213, 214, 231

Constantine, Kevin, 286
Cortoneo, Lou, 277
Cossalter, Cal, 55, 68
Cox, Ralph, 122, 151, 157, 158, 

161, 167
Craig, Jim, 142, 143, 149, 151, 

157, 158, 161, 167, 
177, 178, 186, 
188–189, 191, 196, 
199, 200, 202, 203, 
204, 211, 214, 219, 
221, 223

Crawford, Bobby, 172
Cunniff, John, 289, 304

Curran, Mike “Lefty,” 217
Czechoslovakia

Olympics (1980), 185, 186, 
190–192, 195, 
196, 201, 205

World Championship 
(1977), 176

Czech Republic, in Olympics 
(1998), 291, 
293–294

Dahl, Craig, 269
Dahlheim, Tom, 87
D’Alvise, Bob, 75
Dartmouth, 121, 122
Davos, Switzerland, 233–237, 238
Deadmarsh, Adam, 290
Delich, Dave, 151, 160, 166
Delvecchio, Alex, 103
Detroit, Michigan, 121
Detroit Red Wings, 103, 289
Dibble, Mike, 106
Docken, Ron, 41, 49
Dorn, Tony, 78, 88
Doshan, Brad, 107, 119
Doves, 189
Drake, Clare, 205, 206
Drills and conditioning, 65–66, 

137–139, 154–155, 
162–163, 175

Drury, Chris, 290
Duguay, Ron, 240, 241, 243, 

247, 265
Duluth News Tribune, 239
Dunham, Mike, 289

Eades, Cary, 118
Eaves, Mike, 106, 128, 270
Edmonton Oilers, 252
Elite League, 304
Equipment, 127
Erickson, Butsy, 109, 128
Eruzione, Mike, 98, 142, 150, 151, 

157, 159, 167–168, 
179, 182, 190–191, 
196, 198, 202, 213, 
214, 215, 223–224, 
226, 231, 243, 244, 
245, 275, 276

Esposito, Phil, 242–243, 254
Ethics, 133–134
Eveleth, Minnesota, 22

Fairholm, Don, 105
Falls, Doug, 68, 71
Farrell, Dan, 116
Farris, George, 46
Fedorov, Sergei, 295
Ferreira, Jack, 273–274
Ferris, Wayne, 269
Fetisov, Slava, 232, 281, 291, 295
Fidler, Mike, 96
Fights and other incidents, 39–

40, 44, 59, 84, 96, 
101, 133–134

Herb Brooks 220-320•.indd   315 9/12/08   2:14:45 PM



316   |   INDEX

Finland
exhibition game against 

Team USA 
(1979), 165

Olympics (1980), 185, 186, 
197, 200, 201, 
204, 205–206, 
220–225

Olympics (1998), 291, 293, 
294

Fish, Bob, 88, 99
Fleming, Bob, 176, 234
Fogolin, Lee, 44
Foote, Adam, 291, 297
Fotiu, Nick, 241, 248
France, in Olympics (1998), 

281–283
Francis, Bob, 122
Fredrickson, Bryan, 99
Frozen Four. See NCAA Final 

Four (Frozen Four)
Ftorek, Robbie, 279

Gambucci, Jimmy, 40, 45, 55, 
142, 276

Gardening, 284
Gardner, Dave, 236
Gasparini, Gino, 118, 160, 163
Germany

Olympics (1980), 185, 186, 
190, 195, 197, 
201–203

Olympics (1998), 293, 294
World Championships 

(1979), 143
Giel, Paul, 25, 46, 47, 49, 50, 55, 

60, 83, 98, 106, 
218, 267

Giles, Curt, 114
Goaltending, 125, 199–200
Goddard, Nels, 97
Goldthorpe, Bill “Goldie,” 44
Golikov, Vladimir, 179, 213
Gordon, Jack, 133
Gorence, Tom, 88, 97, 99, 100, 

104, 105, 107, 153
Gorky Torpedo, 161
Gostick, Glenn, 45
Gowdy, Curt, 217
Greeder, Mike, 107, 122, 129
Greehnoe, Tom, 53–55
Gretzky, Wayne, 162, 232, 243, 

252, 291, 294, 296, 
299, 302

Griak, Roy, 139
Griffith, Steve, 109
Grillo, Chuck, 257, 267
Gruen, Danny, 44
Gund, George, 255, 271, 273
Gund, Gordon, 255, 271, 273
Gustafson, Rube, 27

Haapalainen, Hannu, 221
Hall of Fame, U.S. Hockey, 22, 

128, 275–276, 

306–307. See also 
U.S. Hockey Hall of 
Fame games

Hanson, Dave, 44, 159–160
Harrer, Tim, 99, 106, 108, 112, 

117, 119, 120, 121, 
127, 129, 149, 157, 
160, 161, 166, 167, 
232

Harrington, John, 114, 120, 
149–150, 151, 152, 
156–157, 157, 167, 
169, 182, 188, 191, 
192, 196, 199, 214, 
215, 216, 219, 221, 
225, 228, 231, 236

Harris, John, 40, 55, 68–72, 76
Harris, Robby, 69, 70, 87
Hartford Whalers, 239
Hartje, Tod, 257–258, 262
Hartman, Sid, 49
Hartzell, Kevin, 113
Harvard University, 40–41, 

83–84, 100
Hasek, Dominik, 293, 294
Hayek, Peter, 99, 108
Hedberg, Anders, 242, 244
Heiden, Eric, 228
Hendrickson, Dave, 156, 228
Hendrickson, Gus, 114, 117, 156, 

228, 301–302, 305
Hendrickson, Keith, 114
Henning, Lorne, 266
“Herbie” drill, 65–66, 137–138, 

154–155
Hextall, Dennis, 103
High school hockey, 63–64, 256–

257, 304, 306
Himmelright, Bill, 118
Hirsch, Elroy, 106
Hlinka, Ivan, 286
Hockey Ministries International, 

61
Hockey Night in Canada, 241–242
“Hockey sense,” 162–163
Holik, Bobby, 281
Holmgren, Paul, 78, 83–84, 85, 

87–88, 98, 132, 252
Homola, Craig, 151, 152, 167, 

238
Horsch, Bruce, 97, 151, 152, 

158, 161
Housley, Phil, 289, 290–291
Hubbard, Stanley, 43
Hughes, Greg, 65
Hughes, Jack, 151, 161
Hull, Bobby, 242
Hull, Brett, 289, 293, 295, 297

Iginla, Jarome, 291, 297
Innsbruck Olympics (1976), 

88–89, 230
International Ice Hockey Federation 

(IIHF), 232, 275
Ivan, Tommy, 145

Iwabuchi, Bob, 114, 117, 123

Jagr, Jaromir, 286
Janaszak, Steve, 88, 100, 104, 

108, 112, 114, 118, 
122, 123, 149, 150, 
151, 152, 153, 158, 
161, 166, 178, 179, 
199–200, 203

Japan, in Olympics (1980), 185, 
197

Jasinski, Ralph, 158, 227
Jax Cafe, 54
Jennings, William, 237, 239–240, 

253
Jensen, Steve, 75, 89
Jetland, Jim, 108, 109, 113
Johannson, Ken, 158
Johnson, Bob, 48–50, 88–89, 90, 

101, 106, 109, 128, 
230, 286

Johnson, Larry, 256, 257, 277
Johnson, Mark, 113, 142, 149, 

151, 155, 157, 161, 
163, 165, 167, 182, 
187, 191–192, 195, 
196, 198, 202, 210, 
211, 213, 214, 216, 
222, 223, 231–232, 
245, 286, 308

Johnson, Ross, 257
Johnston, Eddie, 250
Jorde, Marv, 36
Joseph, Curtis, 291
Joseph, Don, 78
Jostens, 263, 267
Joswiak, Paul, 100, 103, 104, 

105, 106, 108
Junior hockey, 42–45, 63–64, 

139, 172–173, 304

Kaminsky, Art, 133–134, 158, 169, 
233, 245–246, 266

Kangas, Bill, 182
Karakas, Mike, 22
Kariya, Paul, 291, 294, 297
Karth, Joe, 245
Kasatonov, Alexei, 211
Kelley, Jack, 46, 67
Kessel, Buddy, 171
Kharlamov, Valery, 162, 178, 

220, 232
Kiessling, Udo, 202
Knoblauch, Dave, 256–257, 258, 

259, 262
Kovalev, Alexei, 295
Kralik, Jiri, 191
Kretschmer, Horst-Peter, 202
Krikunov, Vladimir, 294
Krumpe, Jack, 237, 239, 246, 

252–253
Krutov, Vladimir, 178, 179, 204, 

211, 214, 220
Kurri, Jari, 204, 220

Herb Brooks 220-320•.indd   316 9/12/08   2:14:45 PM



INDEX   |   317

Lake Placid Olympics. See 
Olympics (1980)

Lambert, Mark, 78, 88, 96, 97, 
98, 104, 132

Lamoriello, Lou, 279–280, 281
Langevin, Dave, 64
Larson, Bart, 117
Larson, Reed, 78, 85, 88, 90–91, 

97, 99, 100, 102–
103, 132, 137, 153

Larson, Robin, 78, 88, 99, 104
LeClair, John, 289
Leetch, Brian, 254, 289
Leinonen, Mikko, 221
Lemaire, Jacques, 236
Lemieux, Claude, 281
Lemieux, Mario, 291, 293–294, 

298, 303
Lempe, Dan, 114
Leppanen, Reijo, 220, 221
Levo, Tapio, 220, 221
Libman, Gary, 183–184
Lilyholm, Len, 33
Lind, Bruce, 78, 88, 99, 107
Lindbergh, Per-Eric “Pelle,” 186, 

188
Lindros, Eric, 291
Locker, Chris, 302
Loesaamoen, Oeivind, 196
Logos, 53
LoPresti, Pete, 70
LoPresti, Sam, 22
Lorimer, Bob, 75
Lucia, Don, 127, 302
Lundeen, David, 45, 89
Lupica, Mike, 192–193
Lyle, George, 75

MacInnes, Al, 291
MacInnes, John, 48, 73, 84, 97, 

113
Madson, Don, 88, 93, 97
Mahoney, Bill, 264
Makarov, Sergei, 179, 213, 232
Malakhov, Vladimir, 295
Maloney, Dave, 240, 253
Maloney, Don, 240, 241, 250
Maltsev, Alexander, 178, 179, 214
Mariucci, John, 22, 28, 33, 37, 38, 

43, 47–49, 52–53, 
70, 81–82, 88, 142, 
230, 254, 267–238, 
269, 275, 276

Markus, Dewey, 121, 129
Marshall, John, 108, 109
Martens, Erwin, 123
Martinello, Medo, 93, 118
Martinsen, Jim, 196
Maruk, Dennis, 255, 272
Marvin, Cal, 155
Masterton, Bill, 245
Matchefts, John, 109
Matschke, John, 40, 55, 68
Mavericks, Austin, 139
Maxwell, Kevin, 123

Mayasich, John, 32, 33, 122, 128, 
164, 276

Mazzoleni, Mark, 270
McCartan, Jack, 38, 234
McClanahan, Rob, 99, 104, 105, 

108, 112, 114, 115, 
116, 118, 119, 121, 
123, 137, 142, 144, 
151, 152, 153, 156, 
157, 160, 161, 
165–166, 168, 182, 
186–187, 191, 196, 
198, 199, 202, 211, 
217, 222, 224, 228, 
245, 253

McCreary, Bill, 294, 295, 296–297
McLachlan, Murray, 40, 41, 47, 49
McMullen, John, 281
McPhee, George, 120
McVie, Tommy, 279
Meagher, Terry, 95–96, 97
Media, 62–63, 192–194, 208, 

225, 264–265
Mehl, Jeff, 257, 258
Meloche, Gilles, 255
Meredith, Dick, 33, 307
Meredith, John, 99, 108, 119, 137
Michaels, Al, 217
Micheletti, Don, 99, 105, 108, 

112, 115, 118, 119, 
120, 121, 166

Micheletti, Joe, 66, 78, 88, 97, 
99, 100, 101, 104, 
107, 132, 161, 164

Micheletti, Pat, 128
Michigan State, 58, 59, 79, 

81–82, 90, 92, 
93–94, 100, 101, 
108, 113–114, 117, 
118, 133

Michigan Tech, 48, 68, 69, 73–75, 
77, 82, 83, 84, 85, 
87, 89, 95, 96–97, 
101–102, 108, 117, 
118–119, 136–137

Midwest Junior Hockey League, 
139

Mihulka, Rob, 123
Mikhailov, Boris, 179, 211, 216
Millen, Corey, 128
Miller, Aaron, 289, 297
Miller, Kip, 261
Miller, Warren, 65, 78, 80, 83, 88, 

89, 92, 97, 99, 132
Minneapolis Millers, 37
Minneapolis Star, 200
Minneapolis Tribune, 49, 53, 

151–152, 155–156, 
169, 183–184, 196, 
198, 200, 206–207, 
208, 257, 263

Minnesota Fighting Saints, 46, 
50, 87–88

Minnesota Junior Stars, 42–45, 
57–58

Minnesota North Stars, 38, 133, 
250, 255, 265–266, 
271–274

Minnesota State High School 
League, 43, 256–257

Mio, Eddie, 69
Miracle, 144, 145, 155, 168, 181, 

187, 193–194, 198, 
217–218

Moberg, Frank, 205, 225
Modano, Mike, 289, 293, 295, 

297
Moen, Bill, 66, 80–81, 87, 103
Moffett, Greg, 122
Mohr, Tom, 65, 88, 92, 93, 96, 

97, 99
Mondale, Walter, 223
Morrow, Brad, 65, 88, 99, 182
Morrow, Ken, 120, 149, 150, 151, 

157, 168, 179, 196, 
216, 217, 245, 308

Moscow Olympics (1980), U.S. 
boycott of, 207

Mullen, Joey, 142
Musselman, Bill, 98
Myhre, Geir, 196
Myshkin, Vladimir, 213, 214, 

215, 217

Nagano Olympics (1998), 281–283
Nagobads, Doc, 171
Nanne, Lou, 33, 37, 38, 47, 218, 

224, 237, 244–245, 
265–266, 271, 
272–273, 301

Naslund, Mats, 186, 220
National Collegiate Athletic 

Association. See 
NCAA entries

National Development Team 
Program, 305–306

National Hockey League (NHL)
All-Stars, 176
Brooks’s coaching ability in, 

238–239, 
263–264

Canadian influence, 22
drafts, 153
hockey tradition, 156, 171
and Olympic team (2002), 

288
two-line pass elimination, 299

National Sports Festival, 142, 
144–153

NCAA Final Four (Frozen Four)
1971, 40–41, 42
1974, 67, 70–75
1975, 83–86
1976, 95–98
1979, 121–124

NCAA investigations, 98
NCAA titles, 25
Neale, Harry, 254
Neilson, Roger, 156
Neliba, Jan, 191

Herb Brooks 220-320•.indd   317 9/12/08   2:14:46 PM



318   |   INDEX

Nelson, Scott, 257, 261
Netedu, Valerian, 199
Netherlands, in Olympics (1980), 

185, 186, 197, 200, 
201

New Jersey Devils, 21, 279–281
New York Daily News, 192–193
New York Islanders, 168, 243, 

246, 251–252, 280
New York Knicks, 250–251
New York Rangers, 21, 166, 233, 

237, 238, 239–254, 
263–265, 301

New York Times, 133, 219
NHL. See National Hockey 

League (NHL)
Niedermayer, Scott, 281, 291, 297
Niewendyk, Joe, 291
Nilsson, Ulf, 242, 244
Northern Collegiate Hockey 

Association, 270
Norway

exhibition game against Team 
USA (1979), 
154–155, 165

Olympics (1980), 185, 186, 
190, 195–197, 
200

O’Brien, Tom, 65
O’Callahan, Jack, 98, 142, 143, 

144, 151, 165, 167, 
179, 180–181, 195, 
198, 208, 216, 218, 
224, 231, 232

Ohlsson, Bengt, 186, 205
Oklahoma City, exhibition game 

against Team USA, 
160

Olds, Wally, 40, 74, 235
Olimb, Larry, 128, 134
Olympics (1960), 23, 28–29, 164
Olympics (1964), 23, 34–35
Olympics (1968), 23
Olympics (1972), 24, 57, 217
Olympics (1976), 88–89, 230
Olympics (1980), 211, 222, 224, 

227
aftermath, 226–232
athletes’ compound, 207
boycott of Summer 

Olympics, 207
Brooks chosen as coach for, 

113
Conehead line, 182–183, 188, 

199, 212–213, 
214, 231

against Czechoslovakia, 
190–192

exhibit games, 154–161, 
178–179, 204

final roster, 162–169
against Finland, 220–225
injuries before, 179–181
medal ceremony, 226

medal round, 204–208
against Norway, 195–197
opening ceremony, 189
organization of team, 141–153
pairings, 185–186
against Romania, 198–200
as Sports Illustrated’s top 

sports story, 
302–303

against Soviet Union, 
209–219

support staff, 170–177
against Sweden, 186–189
team promotional poster, 159
TV coverage, 208
against West Germany, 

201–203
Olympics (1992), 278
Olympics (1998)

Herb’s coaching of French 
team, 281–283

U.S.’s performance, 283
Olympics (2002), 288–299, 304
One Goal: A Chronicle of the 1980 

U.S. Olympic Hockey 
Team (Kaminsky 
and Powers), 169

O’Neill, Jimmy, 104, 105
Osborne, Mark, 243–244

Page, Pierre, 273
Palazzari, Doug, 304
Paniccia, Dino, 113, 118, 119, 121
Paradise, Marc, 300
Parise, J. P., 272
Parker, Jackie, 46, 67, 96, 98
Parrish, Dennis, 101, 113
Parrish, Jeff “Buzzy,” 44
Patrick, Craig, 142, 143–144, 

145, 152, 154, 158, 
170–171, 177, 187, 
193, 212, 237, 238, 
239–240, 241, 242, 
247, 252, 253–254, 
265, 274, 286, 289, 
290, 303

Patrick, Lynn, 143
Pauletti, Jeff, 257
Pavelich, Mark, 114, 117, 120, 

150, 151, 152, 157, 
161, 163, 167, 182–
183, 188, 191, 192, 
196, 199, 212–213, 
214, 215, 221, 229, 
231, 236, 240–241, 
243–247

Payne, Steve, 272
Pelawa, George, 257, 258, 260, 261
Peltier, Doug, 40
Peltier, Ron, 40
Perkl, Bill, 114, 120
Perovich, Mike, 159
Perpich, John, 55, 68, 74, 112
Peters, Bob, 270
Peterson, Dave, 74, 267

Peterson, John, 104, 105
Petrov, Vladimir, 206, 216
Pettersen, Erik, 196
Pettygrove, Mark, 129
Philadelphia Flyers, 88, 186
Philipp, Rainer, 202
Phippen, Pat, 42, 44–45, 65, 70, 

77, 88, 89, 94, 97, 
99, 132

Pirus, Alex, 133
Pitlick, Lance, 257, 258, 259
Pittsburgh Penguins, 274, 280, 

286, 303
Pleau, Larry, 289
Poland, in Olympics (1980), 185, 

186, 197, 200
Polich, Mike, 55, 60, 67, 71–72, 

75, 76, 78, 79–80, 
85, 87, 125–126, 
132, 141

Pond hockey, 163
Porvari, Jukka, 221
“Position” hockey, 22
Poti, Tom, 289
Potvin, Denis, 243
Pouzar, Jaroslav, 190
Powers, John, 169
Pronger, Chris, 291, 297

Quebec Nordiques, 252
Quinlan, Tom, 257, 258
Quinn, Pat, 291

Rafalski, Brian, 289, 297
Raines, Ron, 178
Rainey, Tim, 66, 88, 96, 99
Ramsey, Mike, 108, 109, 112, 

119, 122, 124, 151, 
153, 155, 156, 157, 
159, 160, 182, 187, 
188, 215, 216, 221, 
224, 245

Randolph, Mike, 301
Recruitment, 47–48, 62–66
Ricci, John, 102
Rice, Daryl, 79, 93
Richer, Stephane, 281
Richman, Milt, 264
Richter, Mike, 289, 295, 297, 304
Rochester Mustangs, 36, 37
Roe, Jon, 183, 184
Roenick, Jeremy, 288–289, 297, 

298
Rohlik, Steve, 257, 258, 260, 261
Rokala, Jim, 257
Rolston, Brian, 290
Romania, in Olympics (1980), 185, 

186, 190, 198–200
Romnes, Elwyn “Doc,” 27
Romney, Mitt, 304
Ross, Gary, 151, 158, 161
Ross, Tom, 79, 146–147
Rothwell, Bill, 89
Rothwell, Rocket, 109
Rude, Blaine, 257

Herb Brooks 220-320•.indd   318 9/12/08   2:14:47 PM



INDEX   |   319

Ruotsalainen, Reijo, 204, 220, 
241, 244

Russia, in Olympics (1998), 291, 
293, 294, 295. See 
also Soviet Union

Ryman, Marsh, 38, 46, 48

Sabol, Shaun, 260
Sagissor, Tom, 256, 257, 259, 

260, 261
Sakic, Joe, 291, 297
Salming, Borje, 232
Salt Lake City Olympics (2002), 

288–299, 304
Samsonov, Sergei, 295
Sandelin, Scott, 231
Sarner, Craig, 40, 233, 234–237, 

257
Saterdalen, Tom, 65
Sather, Glen, 252, 301
Sator, Ted, 265
Schmalzbauer, Gary, 33
Schmalzbauer, Tony, 271
Schneider, Bill “Buzz,” 65, 71, 

80, 87, 151, 153, 
154, 157, 166, 167, 
182, 183, 188, 191, 
192, 199, 212–213, 
214, 215, 221, 224, 
230–231, 231, 236

Selanne, Teemu, 291
Sertich, Mike, 267
Shanahan, Brendan, 291
Sheehy, Neil, 305
Shelstad, Brad, 55, 68, 74–75, 80
Sheridan, John, 66, 74, 78
Shero, Fred, 173, 237, 239
Silk, Dave, 151, 157, 160, 168–169, 

182, 187, 196, 202, 
211, 243, 245

Simon, Ron, 103
Skarda, Randy, 257, 261
Slap Shot, 160
Smith, Billy, 243
Smith, Burt, 106
Smith, Charles “Lefty,” 101, 105–106
Smith, Gary, 95–96, 97–98, 126, 

130, 132–134, 
136–137, 155, 171, 
180, 186, 218, 
228–229

Smith, Sandy, 257, 258
Sonmor, Glen, 37–40, 42, 44, 

46–47, 49, 53, 59, 
61, 72, 74, 87, 122, 
129, 254, 261, 271

Soucheray, Joe, 183, 184
South St. Paul Steers, 36
Soviet Union

exhibition game against Team 
USA, 154, 161, 
178–179, 204

hockey style, 23, 172–174
NHL All-Stars’ game against 

(1979), 176

Olympic legacy, 185
Olympics (1960s), 23
Olympics (1964), 35
Olympics (1972), 24
Olympics (1980), 185, 186, 

197, 200, 201, 
204–207, 208, 
209–219, 220, 
225, 227

Spartak team, 101
World Championship 

(1977), 176
Spannbauer, Dick, 62, 64–65, 71, 

72, 75, 76, 78, 132
Spehar, Dave, 134, 302
Sports Illustrated, 302–303
Sports information directors 

(SIDs), 53–54
St. Cloud State University, 268–271
St. Louis University, 58–59, 89, 

100
St. Paul Pioneer Press, 193
St. Paul Saints, 36
St. Paul Vulcans, 259–260
Stankoven, Bill, 118, 123
Starikov, Sergei, 215
Star Tribune, 285
Stastny, Peter, 191, 280
Stauber, Robb, 257, 258, 260, 261
Steadman, Dick, 181
Steele, Bill, 74
Stepan, Brad, 257, 260, 261
Sticks, 127
Stoneking, Dan, 200
Strelow, Warren, 28, 32, 98, 100, 

134, 146, 171, 199, 
236, 289

Strobel, Eric, 99, 108, 112, 114, 
115, 116, 119, 122, 
142, 149, 151, 153, 
156, 157, 159, 161, 
165, 166, 182, 198, 
209, 210, 213, 224

Subrt, Vladimir, 221
Suter, Bob, 149, 151, 160, 165, 168, 

181, 216, 224, 229
Suter, Gary, 289
Suttner, Sigmund, 202
Sweden

exhibition game against Team 
USA, 176

Olympics (1960s), 23
Olympics (1980), 185, 

186–189, 190, 
195, 197, 199, 
200, 201, 204, 
205–206, 220, 
225

Olympics (1998), 291, 293, 
294, 296

Sykes, Phil, 118

Tancill, Chris, 260–261
Tarasov, Anatoli, 23, 39, 55, 139, 

172, 173–174, 303

Teal, Jeff, 109, 113, 119
Team Illinois, 260
Team Michigan, 260–262
Team Minnesota, 256–262
Team USA. See Olympics entries
Terwilliger, Dave, 107, 119
Thayer, Larry, 81, 83, 87
Thomas, Wayne, 248
Tikhonov, Viktor, 179, 204–205, 

213, 216
Tkachuk, Keith, 289
Trachsel, Larry, 301
Tretiak, Vladislav, 213, 230, 232
Trognitz, Willie, 44
Trottier, Bryan, 224, 243
Trumble, Hal, 237
Tscherne, Jeff, 80–81, 88, 89, 93, 

100, 103, 136

Ulseth, Steve, 107, 112, 119, 
126–130, 136, 157, 
166

United States Hockey League 
(USHL), 43–44, 58

University of Denver, 48, 58, 68, 
70, 77, 91, 117

University of Manitoba, 58
University of Michigan, 58, 60, 

68, 69, 83, 84, 91, 
103, 108, 114, 
115–116, 168

University of Minnesota
hockey culture, 47–48, 62
hockey fans, 21
logos, 53
Mariucci Arena, 21–22
NCAA violations, 285
recruitment, 47–48
Williams Arena, 51–52, 54
Woog named coach of, 

267–269
See also University of 

Minnesota 
teams

University of Minnesota Duluth, 
57, 60, 78, 82–83, 
89, 92, 100, 103, 
108, 114, 117, 120, 
239, 267

University of Minnesota teams
1969-1970, 40
1970-1971, 40–41
1971-1972, 46, 50, 57
1972-1973, 45, 58–61
1973-1974, 67–72
1974-1975, 77–86
1975-1976, 87–98, 131
1976-1977, 99–106, 107
1977-1978, 107–111
1978-1979, 112–124, 125, 

127, 138
1979-1980, 156

University of New Hampshire, 
121–122

University of North Dakota, 59, 

Herb Brooks 220-320•.indd   319 9/12/08   2:14:47 PM



320   |   INDEX

60, 103, 108, 113, 
114–115, 117–118, 
120, 121, 122–123, 
134, 160, 164

University of Notre Dame, 58, 101, 
103–106, 117, 133

University of Wisconsin, 48–49, 
58, 59, 60, 68, 82, 
83, 88, 90, 92, 101, 
106, 108, 113, 117, 
120

University of Wisconsin-River 
Falls, 269, 270–271

U.S. Hockey Hall of Fame, 22, 
128, 275–276, 
306–307

U.S. Hockey Hall of Fame games
1974, 78–79
1975, 88–89
1976, 100
1978, 113

U.S. National Teams, 36, 142, 202
USA Hockey

accusations against Herb 
in 1998 
Olympics, 283

Colorado Springs 
headquarters, 
148

Herb’s disagreements with, 
277–279

Herb’s plan for, 302, 303–306
success in 2002 Olympics, 

298, 299
U.S. Hockey Hall of Fame, 

128
See also Amateur Hockey 

Association 
of the 
United States 
(AHAUS)

USHL (United States Hockey 
League), 43–44, 58

Usitalo, Mike, 75
USSR. See Soviet Union

Vacanti, Gene, 257
Vadnais, Carol, 247, 248–249
Vaia, Don, 41
Vairo, Lou, 139–140, 171–177, 

212, 226, 227, 
234–235, 289, 
303–304, 305

Valtonen, Jorma, 221, 223
Van Hellemond, Andy, 252
Vannelli, Mike, 271
Vannelli, Tom, 66, 79, 83, 85, 88, 

89, 90–91, 93, 96, 
97, 99, 102, 104, 
107, 125

Vasiliev, Valery, 179
Vaske, Dennis, 257, 258, 261
Verchota, Phil, 88, 99, 109, 

110–111, 112, 116, 
117, 119, 126, 127, 

134–135, 142–143, 
149, 151, 153, 154, 
157, 179, 180, 182, 
191, 202, 213, 222, 
223, 224

Verdi, Bob, 194
Vickers, Steve, 247
Vogel’s Bar, 286

Walsh, Brian, 104
Walsh, Ed, 72
Warden, Jim, 89
Warroad Lakers, 155, 164
WCHA (Western Collegiate 

Hockey Association), 
40, 112

Weight, Doug, 290
Weiland, Cooney, 41
Wells, Mark, 120, 149, 150, 157, 

161, 168, 179–180, 
182, 191, 196, 211, 
213, 219

Werblin, Sonny, 237, 239, 253, 254
Werlein, Doug, 61
Western Collegiate Hockey 

Association 
(WCHA), 40, 112

West Germany
Olympics (1980), 185, 186, 

190, 195, 197, 
201–203

World Championships 
(1979), 143

Wilkie, Don “Red,” 95, 101
Williams, Tommy, 22, 146
Williamson, Murray, 47
Willy Wonka & the Chocolate 

Factory, 308–309
Winnipeg Jets, 242
Winter Olympics. See Olympics 

entries
Wong, Gregg, 193
Woog, Doug, 45, 108–109, 

267–269, 272
World Championships

(1976), 142
(1977), 176
(1979), 141, 142–143, 185
(1997), 281–283

Wyden, Andreas, 209, 215, 231

Yackel, Ken, Jr., 78, 88, 99, 132
Yackel, Ken, Sr., 25, 38, 47, 50, 

57, 60
Yankton, South Dakota, 114
York, Mike, 290
Young, Scott, 290
Young, Tim, 45
Young, Warren, 102
Younghans, Tom, 78, 91–92, 93, 

96, 98, 99
Yursinov, Vladimir, 205, 219
Yzerman, Steve, 291, 297

Ziegler, John, 145
Zins, Brian, 113
Zuke, Mike, 75

Herb Brooks 220-320•.indd   320 9/12/08   2:14:48 PM




