The Fight
Vinny C
	We were in a pinch I was chasing a kid who escaped down the ice.  I whacked the puck away from him as we skidded to a sharp stop but, he sprayed my goalie (in hockey that’s a huge insult.) with the wet chilly specks of ice so, I pushed him not thinking if it was a good idea or not because the kid was a human Empire state building but, he ended that thought by pushing until I fell down.
Now for most people being shoved to the ground makes them furious so, you can imagine why my fist stuck out like a bolt of lightning on a stormy day and struck him in the face. The next thing I knew we were pushing and shoving until the refs yanked us apart and tossed us in the sin bin.
[bookmark: _GoBack]That day I learned to stick up for my friends no matter what.  I also learned that what goes around comes around because when I got out of the penalty box and back to the bench my coaches were proud of me for sticking up for him as for him, I heard he got suspended for a game because the second he got out of the box he went a started hitting other kids in retaliation to what I did to him and kept getting penalties because we kept sticking up for each other.
