





HE'S BESOTTED WITH hockey, ob-
sessed with that avid, true-believer intensity
of teenagers. In June, following his collarbone
injury at a Toronto tournament, Louie's doc-
tor ordered him to lay low, stop running and
stop climbing stairs. “He is driving me crazy
because he can’t be on the ice!” his mom said
at the time. “He's just bugein’ out. He's got a
different energy when he's injured.”

Louie’s parents are both dynamic person-
alities, media professionals with good looks
and an aura of confidence. Quincy is a former
radio D], a screenwriter and vice president of
radio programming for MTV Networks. His
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real name is Fred Reed, Jr. but at 19 he cob-
bled his professional name, Quincy McCoy,
from Quincy Jones and McCoy Tyner. He
wrote a book, “No Static: A Guide to Creative
Radio Programming.”

Carla, a one-time stage and soap-opera ac-
tress, is a Chicago native and Northwestern
graduate, who tends to dominate conversa-
tion and seems to thrive on juggling too many
balls. She once hosted “Night Time,” an en-
tertainment magazine on Bay TV, and now
runs a consulting company. For her biggest
client, Charles Schwab, she produces events
and coaches executives on their media skills.

Both parents are competitive and driven,
qualities they have passed on to their son.
They come from athletic families, vet, Carla
says, “We had no clue this hockey thing
would take off.”

Louie is sitting at the family dining table
in their Oakland Hills home, His mother sits
in the middle and Quincy, who defers fo
Carla, is at the opposite end. Like most 14-
year-olds, Louie is a tough read. His man-
ners are impeccable, he speaks well and
makes eye contact. But there's something in
reserve: some part of himself that he holds
back or, lacking the introspection of adult-
hood, hasn't begun to articulate.

His love of hockey started in the sixth
grade, Louie says, when a friend invited him
to her birthday party at an ice rink. “Her dad
was, like, this really eool guy,” Louie says.

*And he was flying around the rink and I just
thought it was the coolest thing.".

“When I get on the ice,” he says, “it just
feels really, really awesome, you know, skat-
ing full speed around the rink. The cold that's
blowing in your face. It's really graceful but
at the same time it can be really rough. It's
like foothall on ice, but it's smoother because
there's so much agility involved.”

Onee Louie got hooked, Carla says, “Tt went
really fast.” When Iask if she or Quincy pushed
or encouraged him, she answers: “T would say
the opposite. I mean, as a family we enjoy it and
all of that. But there was a while there, when it
was kind of becoming all-consuming, when
we'd check in and say, Are you still loving this?
Don't do this on account of us," ™

Louie never wavered. “T wasn't always the
really good kid on the team. Like, [ know a lot
of kids that had more raw talent for the sport
than me at a younger age. But now, you know,
the hard work that I put in and all that stuff
has allowed me to surpass them by a lot. Peo-
ple when I played at Oakland are still playing
kind of at a rec level and not even doing that
great, but now I'm at a really, really high lev-
el. 3o my hard work really paid off big time.”

When I ask Louie if he remembers life be-
fore hockey — if he's allowed room for other
interests, he says, “Yeah! Totally. I'm still really
into music, Mostly I listen to hip-hop and R&B
— anything from Little Wayne to, like, Chris
Brown to Gym Class Heroes to Rhianna to,



like, Green Day.” He played in the jazz band all
through middle school and formed a rap trio,
called Team Tre, that performed at school con-
certs and eighth-grade graduation.

“Before hockey, guitar was my biggest
passion, but [ still play guitar. And I play bas-
Lketball still. I do the normal kid stuff.” In his
bedroom, Louie has an elaborate action figure
of Jack Sparrow, Johnny Depp's “Pirates of
the Caribbean” character, sitting by the win-
dow. One wall is dominated by a blown-up
photo of an awestruck, 5-year-old Louie
meeting Ziggy Marley backstage at the Greek
Theater in Berkeley. There's a Fender Guitar
calendar, a reproduction of a B.B. King/Eric
Clapton concert poster from the early "7os.
And a mass of hockey paraphernalia.

From the beginning, Carla says, “We told
him, "Hockey is a privilege and not a right. Ac-
ademics come first.’ ... He's always excelled at
school. We never see more than one B on a
report card. He likes school and that's one rea-
son he's allowed to pursue hockey to the extent
that he is, because he manages his time well.”

If fame and mega-success are in the cards,
Louie says he's ready. “Definitely, that would
be awesome, all that stuff. I'm definitely not
the type of person who would be like, ‘No, no
cameras, hide me,’ that's so not me.”

If he becomes a major hockey star on the
level of Wayne Gretzky or Bobby Orr, it
would be a first for an African American. In
the same way that Tiger Woods' success is
significant, in the same way that Venus and
Serena Williams opened up tennis to black
women, in the same way that this year’s Su-
per Bowl made history because both teams
were headed by black coaches, a major Afri-
can American hockey star would be an event.

Racism, despite the controls enacted by
the NHL and professional ice rinks, still
erupts on occasion. In 20035, the Ontario
Hackey League suspended Steve Downie, a
first-round draft pick for the Philadelphia
Flyers, for five games after he cross-checked
his Nigerian-born teammate Akim Aliu in
the mouth, causing lacerations and knocking
out three of Alius teeth. Downie, 18 at the
time, attacked without warning, after 16-
year-old Aliu refused to take part in a hazing
incident in a cramped bus bathroom.

In 1997, Chris Simon of the Washington
Capitals scuffled with Mike Grier, then with
the Edmonton Oilers, and called him “n-."
Two days later Simon met Grier in Toronto
and apologized. “I feel very saddened about
what's happened,” he told the press. “Being a
native North American I should know bet-
ter.” Simon was suspended for three games

and received a gross misconduct penalty.

In Willie O'Ree’s time, it wouldn't have
come down that way. “Once I went up to the
referee and said, “This guy just called me a
nasty name,’” O'Ree wrote in his autobiogra-
phy. “And he said, ‘“What do you want me to
do about it?” Today the NHL takes racial in-
cidents very seriously.”

Louie agrees that racism is a greater risk
in professional hockey than in basketball,
where African Americans are the majority,
or baseball or football, where diversity is a
given. “But it's not like the other players or
their parents are racist while I'm on the ice,”
he says. “None of that happens to me.”

If Louie gets drafted into the NHL, Me-
Kinley says, “I think he will have very, very
little experience of racism, if at all. Certainly
not from his teammates or from opposing
players. No one would ever use a racial epi-
thet to gain any kind of advantage on him,
even in the heat of the moment.”

“Lou’s had a great experience with school
and diversity in Oakland and Northern Cali-
fornia and all that,” his mother says. “Even
his hockey teams have had three
or four kids of color on them,
which is unheard of. We don't see
that when that team travels. That's
clearly a California team.”

His parents are comfortable,
with the Oakland Hills home and
the means to finance an expensive
sport. Equipment alone, Carla says, costs a
family $2,200 a year.

Louie is privileged — some might say insu-
lated — in that he's never gone to public school.
All of his schools, Aurora Elementary, Redwood
Day School for middle school and now Bishop
O'Dowd — are remarkable for low teacher-stu-
dent ratios, high academic standards and the ac-
tive interest of faculty and administrators in the
emotional well-being of students,

It's heen a wonderful cushion, a great en-
vironment in which to set and achieve goals.
Had Louie been sent to public schools, Carla
says — where African American males get
pressured to conform to gangsta styles and
attitudes, and can be shunned for “acting
white” if they study hard — he probably
wouldn't have gotten this far.

“I know I'm blessed,” Louie said in Sep-
tember, months after the initial interview
with his parents. “But it's not like I don’t
know what's going on in other communities.
1 have lots of friends who don’t live in the
same neighborhood that T live in, or don't
have as much, like, money as I do. None of
them get on me about, “You're so this, you're

so that.” Or, “You're not really black. I mean,
everybody is cool to me.”

In the summer of 2006 he volunteered to
coach a group of inner-city African Amer-
ican kids, 8 to 14, in a city-funded hockey pro-
gram in San Francisco. The players were
bused from Bayview/Hunters Point to the
Yerba Buena Center ice rink. Louie, 13 at the
time, was the youngest coach.

“Hockey is not a huge sport in the black
community, obviously,” he says. “So we
taught the kids all about the NHL and the
teams. After practice we'd take them to the
Metreon or a museum or whatever — just
had a fun day in the city.

“I mean, it let me know how blessed [ am
to have all the opportunities to do everything
I do.” If he makes it to the NHL, “Then I defi-
nitely want to give back to the communities.
Maybe start a team, or start a program like
Mayor Gavin Newsom did. Except not just
for one summer, but all the time.”

In the real world, his parents often tell
him, he won't always enjoy the benefits that
he's had in his 14 vears. “There are lessons in

“I know I'm blessed,” Louie said in
September, “But it's not like I don't
know what's going on in other

communities.”

this stuff for Low,” Quincy says. “There are
going to be some barriers. And the one thing,
unfortunately for Lou: he has to learn that he's
going to be looked at totally different. He's go-
ing to have to be not just good. Lou's going to
have to be better, because of all the racism and
the politics and the nonsense that'’s out there.”

Quincy says he learned the hard way what
the world demands of black men. When he
was starting out in radio in Atlanta, and wasn't
even sure if he wanted to make it his career, a
station programmer took him aside. “He called
me into his office,” Quiney remembers, “looked
me in the eye and said, ‘Black people don't do
well in broadeasting. You should really think
about doing something else. That's when I
said, Tm going to do this!” And I left that room
and I was like, ‘Oh yeal? I'll show you™

Louie is silent when his dad tells this
story. He's heard these anecdotes before. He
intuits them intellectually, knows that his
parents repeat them so he'll be strong and
prepared should it happen to him.

E-mail Edward Guthmann at eguthmann@
sfehronicle.com.
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