
FEES PLEASE 

All fees are now overdue – if you haven’t finalised payments, please do so as 
soon as possible.  If you are unsure of how much you owe, please contact  
Bri O’Keeffe or Dane McCormack.   

For those who are finding it hard to scrape together enough coin to pay off 
their fees, you might like to consider setting up a speed lab in your 
bathroom or picking up some extra umpiring commitments  – contact 
Chantelle Gould for further info.  

Please take note of the fee structure below.   

2011 Fees Structure     

DEVIL MAY CARE 

Student $440    

Associate $495 (not students at UC)   

Life Member $85     

Goalie with own gear $220    

Junior $350    

Midweek $320    

Additional team    $360    

Non Playing $20     

Rep Player $250    

 

IF  YOU HAVE A QUESTION , EMAIL  IT  TO DR. H OCKEY AT:  

 MISTER _ EVIL _ BREAKFAST @YAHOO .COM  

THIS MAY BE THE REASON THAT GOALKEEPERS WEAR HELMETS.  

WHO WOULD WANT TO RU IN THAT FACE?  

 

If you’d like to offer something for the Devil’s Rejects, drop me 
a line at mister_evil_breakfast@yahoo.com Seriously, send me 
anything 

UCHC on FACEBOOK  
Give the big ‘F’ below a click and sign up to receive updates on your 
Facebook direct from the UCHC.  Keep up to speed with events, 
scores and photos! 
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SOMETIMES YOU JUST N EED TO CELEBRATE ALONE  

EZI DRY CARPET CARE 
A person sheds about 1.5 million skin flakes an hour, most of 
which become embedded in our carpets.  I also shed about 1.5 
million Corn Flakes an hour and say it’s all in the name of art (it’s 
not, I’m just really clumsy with breakfast cereal).  In any case, Ezi 
Dry Carpet Care can help my carpet problems.   

Give Kenny a call and have four rooms cleaned for $90 – mention 
this ad and Kenny will donate 10% of each sale back to the UCHC!   

Call Ezi Dry Carpet Care on 0412 031 519.  Your skin, carpet and 

Kellogg’s will thank you. 

Hockey can be a dangerous sport, and injuries can be common.  I 

have always been in awe of people who claim to have played for 

years and years and never been hurt through playing hockey, except 

for a ñtwinge in the hamstring in June of 1997, and that time last year 

when I dropped a beer on my foot after the game.ò  When I think of 

hockey, I think of broken fingers, concussions and bruises with 

ñKookaburraò embedded in them.  I think of knees with scars from 

sand-based pitches, toes that canôt grow nails and teeth that are 

missing caps.   

Perhaps other people think of things like mouthguards and shinpads 

and making flat-stick tackles.  Boring. 

There are plenty of bad injuries to have; breaking your ankle isnôt 

much fun, neither is a copping a ball to the face, for example.  These 

are clearly visible signs of hockey-related mishaps ï there are 

crutches and bandages on show for the world to see, and can be 

beneficial for becoming better known around the club ï youôll be 

ñthat guy/girl with the broken ankleò and then ñthat guy/girl who 

broke their ankle in 2004.ò  People will open doors for you, enquire 

about your wellbeing and empathise with your plight.  When your 

team-mates say ñI could hear it break from the 25,ò to you one week, 

it will turn into ñI had a friend playing in Tuggeranong who heard the 

crackò the next.   

However, there are also the injuries that you canôt see ï that bruises 

that fail to appear, the fingers that remain straight, the skin that 

refuses to break ï that hurt the most and receive no sympathy.  

Telling people about how the hit you took in the first half has made it 

hard to run will fall on deaf ears unless you can back it up with a 

lump on your knee the size of a grapefruit, in much the same way that 

no one will believe you when you tell them that losing a game 4-0 

was a closer contest than the scoreline suggests.  Note for the 

weekend:  carry a grapefruit around, and stop losing by four goals. 

BIG CONGRATS 
Massive congratulations are in order for Eddie Bone, who has 
earned a spot in the Hockeyroos development squad –now I don’t 
feel too bad when she tackles me so easily at training.  The 
Development Squad is designed to prepare players for the next 
phase in their hockey careers, including international glory and 
doing advertising endorsements for razors, chewing gum and 
washing machines.  Well done Eddie – it’s a fantastic achievement! 

PHOTOS 
We’ve noticed a few people with cameras wandering around the 
hockey centre, focusing on the awesomenauts wearing yellow – 
if you have some good paparazzi shots for the yearbook, website 
or Facebook page, please email them to 
mister_evil_breakfast@yahoo.com or slap them on a CD that I 
will gladly steal from you. 

SAD FAREWELL 
This weekend, we bid a fond farewell to Tom Kaveney who will be playing 
his final game for UCHC for the immediate future, as he heads to the 
somewhat warmer temperatures of Brisbane.  Tom has been a massive 
part of the club for many years now (he is one of the exclusive few who 
has over three different styles of playing shirts), and has been involved in 
the Board of Management including a very successful stint as President, 
while remaining active on-field as a player, captain, coach and umpire.   

Tom plays with his heart on his sleeve, and has always given his all until 
the final whistle.  In the years that I have had the honour of playing with 
him, I have never seen him take a backwards step - against the 
opposition, umpires, team-mates or some idiot in the grandstand.  
Whenever you see the ball in possession of the nuggetty fullback, you 
know you’re in safe hands. 

Tom will line up for his last game this weekend with CL2 against Wests at 
12:15 on Powell, and it would be a fitting farewell to send him out in 
style – with a win, a great crowd and a celebratory drink afterwards.   
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Jim Winefield should have reconsidered that last beer 

after training. 
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He is so right. 

EPISODE #2.5  

òSticky replaces Charlie Sheen on  
Two and a Half Menó 

I just had sex 

TRIVIA NIGHT 
The social calendar continues to fill up—mark your diaries now that  
Trivia Night is coming up on 29 July.  Start downloading the internet to 
make sure your team is prepared!  

Tickets will be available in the next few weeks from Pete Carling for the 
genius price of $10 each.   

LETTERS TO THE DOCTOR 
Dear Dr Hockey, 

What would it take to make a homemade spaceship? 

— Matt B. 

 

Depending on how you define "homemade," "space," and "ship," you can 
get a craft into space, or at least a respectable distance off the ground, for 
somewhere between $500 and $2.5 billion. I realise that’s not very helpful 
for budgeting purposes, so let me explain what you get for your money at 
the different price points.  

First let's define those terms. By homemade I imagine you mean something 
you can throw together in your garage a la the Wright brothers or the guy 
from Home Improvement.  

Next, what do we mean by space? The commonly accepted threshold is 100 
kilometres up; that's the so-called Kármán line, roughly the point at which 
the air gets so thin that a winged craft would have to exceed orbital velocity 
to generate enough lift to stay aloft.  

Finally, ship.  There are two ways to go about this – there’s the one where 
we take you and a few mates, and one where you just take “stuff.” 

With these in mind, here's the menu of spaceship possibilities: 

First, orbital human space flight has never been accomplished by any non-
government entity, and only three governments — the U.S.S.R., the U.S., 
and China. It's not cheap - the space shuttle Endeavour, for example, cost 
$1.7 billion to build, plus hundreds of millions more per mission. 

There’s a company called SpaceX who can plonk a satellite into orbit for $54 
million (no people) and a suborbital flight (with people) on a rocket called 
SpaceShipOne that will set you back about $28 million.   

If this is busting the budget, consider the more economical stratospheric 
flight, which is powered by a weather balloon (way less awesome than a 
rocket), and the highest you can get is about 32-40 kilometres.  It’s not 
quite touching the moon, but the cost is under $1,000.  Two champions 
from Brooklyn sent up a video camera and an iPhone and were able to film 
the curvature of the earth, the thin layer of atmosphere, and beyond it the 
blackness of space.  http://www.flickr.com/photos/30721501@N05/
collections/72157621244472915/ 

Nonetheless you may be thinking “balloons are nice and all, but I want 
rockets.”  We've got one last option: suborbital instrument flight. There has 
only been one amateur operation so far to launch a rocket into space, and 
that was Civilian Space eXploration Team, or CSXT.  They did it in 2004 using 
a 21-foot homemade rocket that went 72 miles straight up and then came 
straight down. Total time for the flight was just over 14 minutes. Cost, 
including a couple previous failed attempts was roughly $350,000. 

Sure, you could rob a bank, win lotto or pick up some extra umpiring 
commitments to pay these things off, but there’s more to building a rocket 
than having cash and a big red button that says “launch.”  Things like 
chemistry, physics, astrophysics and alien negotiation techniques are 
usually enough to keep guys like you and me on earth, sitting in a large 
cardboard box in our back yards, wearing ice-cream containers on our 
heads and rolls of alfoil around our bodies.  Let’s do it at your place next 
time; it freaks my neighbours out. 

Hope this has helped, 

Dr Hockey 
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