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;m URING the memorable and now
: historic hockey match played
$ in the Montreal Arena last
fesseeseed  winter, between the Ottawa
and Wanderer teams, the stalwart cover
point of the latter team was seriously
injured, and for a time lay like one dead
in the dressing room.

When, after considerable effort on the
part of the attendants, he finally revived,
he said to those who were trying to pre
vent him from going on the ice again:

“I'm all right! Let me go; it is all in
the game.” That, in a sentence, sums
up ‘‘Hod” Stuart.

During the many years that hockey
has been played, Montreal has seen many
great players. But it is doubtful if all
those qualities that go to make up a
great hockey player have ever been so
perfectly blended in any other single
individual, as in him who is the subject
of this sketch.




