BK Controls Softball

Game: 2

Played: 5/27

OH NO! Not Again!!!
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The lineup for this game was a little different from last week. A few guys stepped in to help out. Making their regular season debuts were the Oros brothers, John & Russ. The lineup looked like this: Danny LC, Dave LF, Lee P, Ebs 3B, Bones 1B, Pete C, Franchi 2B, Jake RC, John 1B, Russ RF.


It’s too early in the season to really know what we are dealing with going into games. So, we just hope for a quick start and a solid performance. What we sure did not want to run into was another big first inning from our opponent. Speaking of which, their name is Trim This. Your first instinct would be to think they have some kind of tree or landscaping service right? WRONG! Can anyone guess what their name means? 


I’m not sure if everyone knows this, but Danny is coming off of shoulder surgery. Each week he gets better and better. It’s only a matter of time before he starts to be the catalyst we have been used to for the past four seasons. I think he is getting there. He led off the game with a single. Lee followed with what could be the longest single in the history of softball. I have no idea how or why he stayed at first, but he hit one off the fence in left center, putting runners on first and second. Ebs then came up and bashed his second home run of the year to left center, giving us a quick three to nothing lead. With one out, I came up and singled to left. Kenny stepped up and crushed a triple down the left field line that carried to the fence, scoring me from first. Yes, I said I scored from first! (More on that later). Like I told Kenny, “That’s why I have you hitting behind me!” The top of the first ended with us up four to nothing.


Lee took the mound and to be honest, I did not expect or even think about a repeat of last week’s ten run first inning. Maybe I should have. After about seven or eight hits in a row, I said to the ump, “Here we go again!” It was like a bad nightmare revisited. There was NOTHING we could do. There were NO bad plays or errors, just hit after hit after hit. By the time the dust settled they put ten runs on the board, making it two weeks in a row that we gave up ten runs in the first inning. It was CRAZY!! The only good thing was we already had four runs on the board, so the deficit was not quite as bad, but still, ten runs is ten runs.


In the top of the second, Russ got on via an error.  Then Danny and Dave followed with singles to load the bases. Lee came up and lined a single to left center bringing in two runs and another scored on a throwing error. Ebs stepped up and knocked in Lee for his fourth RBI of the game and our fourth of the inning with a long triple to center. Going into the bottom of the second we were only behind ten to eight. We at least felt like we were in the game.


Trim This increased their lead by two in their half of the second, which was a huge improvement from the ten run first. At the end of two we trailed twelve to eight, which was not insurmountable.


In the third, Kenny led off with a double. Jake pushed him along with a single. Two batters later Russ brought in Kenny with a single for our only run of the inning. Although we cut into the lead a bit, and only trailed by three, we needed more. Trim This matched that one run in their half of the inning putting their lead back to four, 13 to 9.


We desperately needed to put a bunch of runs up, but just could not do it. After Lee’s leadoff single in the fourth, we went down one, two three. We still had three at bats left, but we needed to stop the bleeding first. Unfortunately, we couldn’t do it, as Trim This plated three more runs in the bottom of the fourth increasing their lead to 16 to 9. By this time they had eaten up their three home run limit. 


For the next two innings all we could muster up was one hit! Two guys reached on errors, but we could not push any runs across. That combined with giving up one more run in the sixth put us behind 17 to 9 going into the last inning. 


We did manage to load the bases with one out in the seventh, but we left all three runners stranded, and the game ended there. 


The bottom line is, although we gave up another unbelievable ten run first inning, our bats went stone cold over the last four innings. You just will not win a lot of games with inconsistent hitting and only scoring nine runs. I have no idea why this happens. It could be that we still have not completely hit our groove yet, who knows. But, from what I have seen no team truly impresses me. When we are at our best, playing solid defense and hitting the way we all can, we are as good if not better than anyone. We just have to prove that on the field. I still say that because most of us play in only one league, one day a week, these other teams have an advantage, because almost all them play on other teams in other leagues and play in tournaments.

Defense / Premiere Plays

ESPN calls these “Web Gems”. Lee wants to call the “Premiere Plays”. Until someone comes up with something better, I will go with it.

· Ebs made an incredible back handed stab on a one hopper to his right at third. He followed it with a perfect throw to first.

· Russ made a circus catch in right field. The ball kept slicing and knuckling towards the line. He actually wound up catching the ball behind him as he slid to the ground. This was a real nice play. 

· I love plays at the plate when I’m catching. This time Bones made an awesome throw on a bang-bang play, that the runner really had no business running on from third. Needless to say we he was out at home. 

Big Hitters


Ebs

2 for 4

1 Run

Double, HR (2)
4 RBI

Danny
3 for 5

1 Run


Lee

3 for 4

2 Runs



2 RBI


Franchi
3 for 4

1 Run

Double, Triple
1 RBI

Dave

2 for 4

1 Run


Jake

2 for 4


Comic Relief

You Pulled a Mark Prior

This was a discussion before the game between Kenny, Dave and me about pitching. This all started with having to tell Lee we needed him to pitch. So you understand, Lee is a good pitcher, but he prefers to play the field. EVERYONE knows this. He’ll always do it when needed, but as he has told me numerous times over the years, “I am not the pitcher!”

Pete:

I haven’t told Lee yet that he has to pitch.

Kenny:
Oh shit. Do I have to be here for that?

Pete:

He’ll do it. He just won’t be happy about it.

Kenny:
I know I couldn’t do it. I’m just too afraid to get hit.

Pete:
Me neither. I pitched baseball from eight years old through high school and never had a problem. Softball is different.

Kenny:
He can do what I used to do when I was a kid and I was asked to pitch.

Pete:

What’s that?

Kenny:
At eight years old whenever my coach said, “Hey Ken you feel like pitching?” I’d start rubbing my elbow and say no my tendinitis is acting up.

Dave:

So, you pulled the original Mark Prior then?

Kenny:
Hell yeah. I was scared to death to get on the mound.

Pete:

You’re such a pussy.

Good News Bad News

Lee arrived so it was time to tell him the news.

Pete:

Lee’s here. I have to tell him the news.

Kenny:
I’m going way over there. Just don’t tell him I had anything to do with it.

Pete:

Hey Lee. I was just talking to Kenny!

Kenny:
NO!

Pete:

Yeah, we were talking and we have good news and bad news.

Lee:

Well, by the way this is sounding I know I’m pitching.

Pete:

Yes, Carlos can’t make it.

Lee:

What’s the good news?

Pete:

Uh. I haven’t figured that out yet. 



NEW Last arrival rule

Over the years, Joe has developed a real bad habit of being the last one at the field. So, whoever arrives last is referred to as Perrelli. Lee now added something new to that.   

Lee:

Hey Pete. Who was the last one to arrive?

Pete:

Perrelli. Oh, no wait, it’s Danny.

Lee:

Did you tell him the new rule?

Pete:

No, cause I don’t know it either.

Lee:

The last one here has to pitch.

I Still Have Tendinitis

Pete:

Lee, I asked around if anyone wanted to pitch.

Lee:

I’m guessing no one.

Pete:

Well, I really tried to get Kenny to do it, but he has a good reason not to. 

Lee:

What’s that? Or shouldn’t I ask.

Pete

Go ahead Kenny. Tell him why you can’t pitch.

Ken:

I’m afraid for my life?

Pete

No. Tell him the real reason.

Kenny:
(As he starts rubbing his elbow) Yeah, my tendinitis is acting up again.
Are you umping or working?

I try to talk to every umpire during the game to try and schmooze him a bit to get him on our side. I thought I was doing a good job. He asked me a ton of questions about BK Controls. I answered them the best I could. This whole conversation took place as play was going on.

Ump:

So, where is it located at?

Pete:

Itasca

Ump:

Does he advertise?

Pete:
I’m sure he does, probably in the trade magazines or something. I don’t really know.

Ump:

Well, maybe I can help him out. Here’s my card. 
(he actually handed me a business card)
Pete:

Oh, Okay. I’ll pass it along.

Ump:

So, what do you do there?

Pete:

I don’t work there. He’s just my father-in-law.

Ump:

Oh. I see. So you have your own career then.

Pete:

Yep

Ump:
Well, I guess that’s a good idea, you know, just in case something happens with your wife, and she leaves you or something, you have your own career you can rely on.

Pete:

Gee thanks for bringing that up. I really appreciate it.

Ump:

Hey, that’s what I’m here for.

NOTE:
The thanks I got for this was one of the worst strike calls I have ever been involved with in playing softball, when I got up the next inning. The ball was at least a foot inside, and he called it a strike. Asshole!! And just so you know it wasn’t just me, at least three guys told me they could not believe he called it a strike. That’s the last damned time I talk about BK while an inning is going on!

My speed. It NEVER gets old!

For those that have been around for a while, this is nothing new. For our new readers, the topic of my speed, or lack thereof, never gets old and it’s always funny. I have to say I enjoy the abuse, because to me it IS freakin hysterical. The bottom line is, “Us Big Guys” do not have much speed. I run my heart out, but I just don’t get there very quickly any more. However, every now and then, I turn on the after burners, and shock not only myself but everyone else. The aftermath is what makes it even funnier. Part of that is me trying to catch my breath when I get back to the bench. In this instance I scored from first on a triple down the left field line by Kenny. Danny was coaching third, which he always seems to be when this happens. I think he has more confidence in my running ability than everyone else, including me! This coming from a guy who is about the fastest runner I have ever seen on the base paths, hence his nickname, Chim Chim. That’s the monkey on Speed Racer. Anyway, this occurred right after I got back to the bench. 

Lee:

You okay?

Pete:
(I could not catch my breath to even reply. I just held my hand up while bent over trying to catch my breath.) 

Lee:

Jesus Christ. You need oxygen or something?

Pete:

This is just way fucking wrong!

Ebs:

Kenny! Look at this! This is so classic! I love it! Look at Pete. This is so funny!

Pete:

I love when I do that! This shit never gets old does it?

Ebs:

Nice coaching Danny, sending him. This is too funny!

Danny:
I send everybody, even Pete. I knew he would score. It’s like the ultimate surprise.

Q & A Session

Seriously, why are people afraid to contribute? I cannot believe NO ONE has any thoughts or questions. We have readers from all over the country and none of you are curious about anything? Come on. Speak up! That’s right! I’m calling you all out!! LOL!!!

I was not supposed to count this, because questions from players do not count. But, being this is the only question I received, I have to post it. This comes from Danny. 

Q:
Do you enjoy writing these recaps more than sex?

A:
Ummmm…..NO, not yet anyway.

The End

To Everyone


I would like to apologize to everyone ahead of time because I simply cannot keep up with recaps when we have make up games from rainouts. We played a make-up double header this past Saturday and there is just no way I can put together complete recaps that quickly. It takes me quite a few days to put these together the way that I like them. I just do not have enough time. Sorry!


The best I can do is put a few highlights from those games here. Hopefully there was enough comedy from last Wednesday’s game to hold you all over, because to be honest, my mind is blank. If anyone has anything to add, I welcome it.


With that out of the way, here are the highlights from our make up games this past Saturday.

Game #: 
3

Date:

5/30/09

Amadons

1

BK Controls

10

Line Score
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Amadons

0
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BK Controls
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Highlights
· Joe made is first appearance with cracked ribs, pulled oblique and all. We don’t call him Mr. Softball for nothing!

· We called in some major recruits for this game: Jimmy, Milo, John and TJ. Without them we would not have been able to play. So, thanks guys.

· We played on a field that did not have a fence and looked like it was set up for kids practice or something. It was pathetic! The league supervisor decided to utilize extra fields in order to get all the games in and to allow everyone to play back-to-back double headers. Bad decision.

· From the first pitch we all knew there was something wrong with the softball. It was way too soft and mushy. It sounded like a sponge coming off of the bats, which is just not right. I found out later that we were given the wrong balls to use. They gave us their league’s fast pitch ball, which is specifically designed to be softer and safer! 

· We did NOT give up 10 runs in the first inning!!!!

· This team, called the Amadons, (I have no idea what that means), could very well have been one of the worst teams I have seen in years. Our first four guys reached based on errors! 

· We had seven walks and probably should have had more. 

· YES, we won our first game! 

Game #: 
4

Date:

5/30/09
BK Controls



12

Ashley Shafer BMW

14
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BK Controls

1
0
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2
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12

Ashley BMW
3
5
0
1
3
2
X
14

Highlights
· Before the game, their team captain asked for some extra time to allow a few more players to arrive, which we were fine with. However, the ump said no because they had so many games that day.

· He then asked if he could pull a few players from other teams for a few innings to allow his regulars time to get here. He added, “We suck anyway.” Being we had a few guys that were not officially on the roster too, I did not care. My response was, “We came to play. Do whatever you have to in order to get going.” However, instinctively I did not trust him because I generally do not trust anyone who says their team sucks. I was right. They pulled in three players from “A” league teams that contributed big time in the first two innings. The “A” League is the park district’s most competitive league. We are in the B league. This guy acted like he was going to ask some guys sitting in the stands who were there to just watch. I should have known better.

· We got to play on our regular field with a proper softball! So that was a bonus!

· We did NOT give up 10 runs in the first inning!!!

· We fell behind big, but did catch up, managing to take the lead for a short time. But, we just could not come up with enough runs in the last few innings.

· Joe cracked his first home run of the year, a long three run bomb to left, in the third inning. There is only ONE Mr. Softball! He finished the game going 3 for 3 with a single, double, HR, Sac fly, 2 Runs scored and six RBI. Welcome back! Joe is like Reggie Jackson. He is the straw that stirs the drink! Does anyone besides me remember that quote?

· They hit the home run limit with three, and all three were hit by the same guy!! Can anybody say “Intentional walk”. What the hell were we thinking? Obviously nothing.

· We are now 1 – 3, and are in some dire need of wins.

· We play these guys again this Wednesday.

· This is my seventh season playing men’s 12 inch softball in Illinois. There were two firsts during this game.

1. The strike zone is very simple. The flight of the ball needs to be within six and twelve feet high. If the pitch lands on the plate, it is a ball. If the ball crosses the plate and lands up to about twelve inches behind the plate it’s a strike. It’s not complicated, and does not take a master’s degree to figure out. Well, for the first time EVER this umpire told me that as long as the ball’s flight is six to twelve feet high, it crosses the plate and lands inside the batters back foot, it’s a strike!! WHAT???? I did not tell anyone this during the game because I knew it would be a huge argument. I just let it go, which was probably a mistake. This is the most ridiculous statement I have EVER heard! The strike zone does NOT change based on where a batter stands in the batter’s box! Who in the hell has ever heard of this?! Some guys stand deeper in the box because they like to hit the ball at a lower point, like I do. Some stand up closer to the pitcher because they like to hit the ball at a higher point. Regardless of where the batter stands the strike zone does NOT change!!! From now on, I am going to ask every umpire what a strike is before the game. This way we can take advantage too.

2. I promised I would put this in, and I am a man of my word. I am not the only one who has pulled this off this year, but I will get the first mention. For the first time in seven seasons I struck out swinging! YES, I did. I have done a lot of bonehead things at the plate. I even struck out looking in our very first season, but I have never struck out swinging until now. Oh well, at least it’s out of the way. According to Joe, if I would have connected it would have gone about 500 feet because that’s how hard I swung! Too funny! So, who’s next!!?? Who did it first? I guess you’re going to have to ASK in order to find out! Hint, hint…Q  & A.

Next Game

Opponents:
Ashley Shafer BMW

Date:

Wednesday 6/3

Time:

6:30

STILL LOOKING FOR SOME QUESTIONS FOR THE TEAM!!! 

COME ON!! DON’T BE SO BASHFUL!!
