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" Dave Barry

Notes on Western Civilization

It was a r
team loss, |
but great fun

just the same |

n the kind of once-in-a-
lifetime athletic contest

that, after it s over

and the players have trot-

ted off the Held, you cant

really remember what

the Gators de-

feated the Stingrays recently in the
Six-Year-Old Children Wearing §
Sneakers With Velcro Fasteners Di- §
vision of the Southwest YMCA F
Soccer League. ;
I was fortunate enough to be on |
hand because my son plays for the §
Stingrays. (He was the onc i the
shinguards purchased from Toys-R-
Us who on several occasions during

soccer observers such as myself to

their feet by actually coming in direct personal con-
tact with the ball primarily by accident.) I was eager
to see how the "Rays would do, because Pve been
following their practces for several weeks now, and
I've watched them go from being just a ragtag collec-
tion of children with short attention spans to being &
ragtag collection of children with short attention
spans wearing the same color T-shirts.

For this transformation, you have to give full cred-
it to the coach, wily veteran mentor “Rick”
Freeburg, whose lone shortcoming as a soccer coach
is that, as be himself freely admits, be does not know
a whole ton about soccer. But he more than com-
pensates for this by having the patience that enables
him to continue to speak in a kind and loving voice
to the Stingrays long after many other veteran
parents would have nm shrieking off the field looking
for garbage trucks to burl themselves in front of

As the 'Rays went through their pregame warm-
ups,ﬂrglookedvqys&nrp,emeptforme.omepr
sode during the passing drill when Jeannie kicked the

soccer 1s played at this level:

OOACH FREEBURG: Okay! When we get the
ball, who do we kick it to?

THE STINGRAYS: [Silence.]

COACH FREEBURG: Our own team! We kick it
to our own team' Right?

THE STINGRAYS: [Silence.}

COACH FREEBURG: Don't forget!

With those inspirational words ringing in their
ears, the team took the field, and the game got un-
derway. We Stingray parents did our best to cope
with the powerful emotons churning inside us by
sitting down, chatting, etc. The Gator parents, on the
other hand, took the more demonstrative approach
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Stingray-Gator r ;
looked tike from an overhead view, with the players
as the good blood cells and the ball as the germ.
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STINGRAY; How? It’s four to nothing!
23gSI'INGRAY:Ihavetogowmebamrooxm
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