






















































































































































































I here are a ton of reasons to be
optimistic for this year's racquetball
season. The U.S. Open and The
Motorola Pro Nationals are back
again and the major USAR events
are scheduled. Shannon Feaster is
the new commissioner of the
Women’s Tour (WPRO) and she's
taken some solid steps towards
getting the tour back on track. It
has been a challenging summer for
IRT Commissioner Dave Negrete,
but he is in the starting gates to
spearhead yet another promising
Men's Tour Season. Jim Hiser is
primed and ready; he continues to
meet issues head on and has
remained consistent through the
years at the helm. This is good
news on all fronts.

There have been so many
incredibly intense moments and
events in the history of the

game. It would be fun to have
people log on with some of their
favorites. Following are a couple
that will remain clear in my memory
banks for years:

The scene is Toledo, Ohio, mid
‘80s. Kelvin Vantrease, a big tough
slinger from Findlay is facing Brian
Valin in one of the Ohio Super 7
events. These two could not stand
to look at each other but somehow
found a way to have some mutual
respect. This was all thrown out
the window when the ref declared
play ball in this particular Sunday
Final. Kelvin had his brother

terociously contested, every hinder
call was overreacted to, every line
call brought abuse and brow
beating, and the players trudged
toward the pinnacle. At about 8-8
in the ‘breaker, Vantrease,
resurrecting his Wiley Coyote
impression, dove into the back
glass and lay prone after nearly
flattening himself. He appealed
Brian's serve and waited for the
Canadian linesman to make his call.

This particular linesman, Mark
Kilbreath, a solid Open player from
Ontario and no stranger to
fisticuffs, was not one to be
messed with. Kelvin kicked the
glass where Mark sat, then he
kicked it again; a third kick brought
both a call and a standing
Kilbreath. Brian was now hovering
over Kelvin. It looked like a
brouhaha would ensue. The stare-
down was followed by a few deep
breaths and everybody settled
down. |.can't remember who won
and the racquetball level was
excellent. Just another Sunday in
Midwestern racquetball.

There is absolutely no doubt who
the most colorful commentator has
been. It's none other than Charlie
Brumfield, the 5-time World
Champion and one of the most
intense and dramatic competitors
the game has seen. Charlie

delivered the color commentary for

the CBC Classic in the late '70%.
He spoke eloquently and had the
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not before delivering the best
alleged intentional elbow in the
history of the game. He took great
joy in commenting on the event as
it was played in slow motion and
deadpanned that "it was a
complete accident that Lindsay’s
chin ran into my elbow.” Other
highlight comments over the years
included calling one professional
the slowest land mammal ever
recorded; he referred to one top
player as a running tomato can; and
he used the phrase “the cow
jumped over the moon” to
describe a player jumping about six
inches to get out of the way of his
own passing shot. He questioned
how hair could grow out of cement
and claimed one athlete had the
perfect body from the waist up
and the hips down.

Ahh...memories. Well, it's shaping
up to be a very exciting year and
I'm looking forward to adding more
stories to my memory banks. Have
a great season!











