
A Night To Remember  

By: Curt Palmer 

 

I just finished watching my son’s team (Simsbury) skate against Conard, the team I 
played for in high school- ahem- in the mid-70’s.  As much fun as it was to see him out 
there against my alma mater and watch the game, it got me reminiscing about my own 
playing days, the camaraderie, the competition and games against our cross-town rival 
Hall High School.  I’m not sure it’s quite the same rivalry it once was, when both town 
high schools had their own teams and there were no co-ops, but Hall vs. Conard was a 
true rivalry and always a huge game.  And the most amazing, never to be topped 
memory I have of that rivalry was one game in particular. 

As with most rivalries, the records of either team were of no consequence.  Beating the 
other guy for town bragging rights in West Hartford was all that mattered.  A win made 
your season.  A loss virtually ruined it…the whole year.  One particular Hall-Conard 
battle gave hockey fans and non-hockey fans alike, a night that they would talk about 
years later.  One particular player, a defenseman named Neil Moses, created that lasting 
memory. 

Neil was one of our captains and as good a guy as he was a player.  Soft spoken, earnest 
and not one for the spotlight, he was a model captain.  As a player, he was smart and 
very tough…tough to get around and tough in the corners.  He’d be the first to say he 
wasn’t an offensive threat, but could bring it pretty well from the point.  

The night was January 10, 1976.  It was our senior year.  Hall had a pretty miserable 
record and I can’t recall that ours was much better or worse, though my bias tells me 
ours was better.  Hall-Conard games had that extra atmosphere that rivalries do.  The 
Hall kids were just as amped as we were and, as mentioned above, they were ready to do 
battle no matter the records.  The crowds for these games were usually strong and, as I 
remember, this one was a sellout, standing room only. 

What I tell you next almost defies belief.  If I hadn’t seen it with my own eyes, I’d be like 
you and claim bulls*%t!  What happened that January night is the single most 
impressive feat I’ve ever witnessed in any hockey game- in person or on TV, save for the 
’80 U.S. Olympic team’s win over the Russians.  As a defenseman, Neil scored a natural 
hat trick!  Wait.  “What’s so special about that,” you ask?  Well, he scored all three goals 
in a total of 31 seconds!!  “Wow,” you say.  That is pretty incredible.  Except that may 
not be the most amazing part.  Here’s where credibility gets strained.  All three goals, 
coming in only 31 seconds… were all short-handed!  All legit goals, no empty-netters.  I 
was there, on the ice.  I saw it.  The crowd saw it and didn’t know quite how to react.  
Now, you know why that night lives on in my own memory and, I’m sure, the memories’ 
of anyone else there that night. 

Some years ago, for fun, I did a little research to see if anything close to this feat had 
ever been accomplished by anyone else.  Well, the answer was yes and no.  There’s 
record of youth hockey kids scoring three goals in ten to twenty seconds.  In college, the 
fastest hat trick came in 1955 (Clarkson vs. Harvard) and was completed in 15 seconds 



by Tom Meeker.  The fastest NHL hat trick was by Bill Mosienko of the Blackhawks- 
1952, in 21 seconds.  The only other shorthanded hat trick recorded was by CJ Young of 
Harvard.   A forward, Young’s came in 45 seconds. 

A hat trick is no small feat.  Scoring shorthanded is also uncommon and notable.  Scoring 
multiple goals- even two- in just seconds is pretty impressive.  But a shorthanded natural 
hat trick by a defenseman in just 31 seconds?  That, to me, tops them all.  It was pretty 
fun being part of that special night.  Oh, one more thing.  We killed Hall, 8-2!   

 

(For those who still don’t believe, here’s the official evidence- a clipping from the 
Hartford Courant below) 

 

 

 


