BK Controls Softball

Recap: 3

Game: 5
Played: 6/3
Mush Ball 2!!!
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Needless to say, revenge was on our minds going into this game. This is the team we lost to in the second game last Saturday, which is the same team that brought in the “A” league players to help. We figured, minus those players, they would not be the same team. We were right. We expected to see the same team, less those guys. What we got, with the exception of two or three guys, was a totally different team. Remember the guy who hit the three home runs? He wasn’t even there. That pretty much told us he was NOT a regular player either, so the majority of the team that played in the last game, especially the guys that did the damage, did not belong on the field. Whatever, be that as it may. Payback is a bitch as they say.

The only thing holding us back was the damned softball again!! From the very first batter, we could tell this ball was not right either. It was like last Saturday’s first game ball, mush! The ball did not carry and sounded like a sponge coming off the bat, no matter how hard it was hit. This just did not make any sense. How can we go from a good ball for two games, to a bad ball, to a good ball, to a bad ball again!  The bottom line is these were not the softballs that were assigned to our league. They are categorized as flight restricted softballs. There is more on that later, but just keep in mind, a restricted soft ball does not carry well, so all power hitting is negated.
We were in dire need of a pitcher, so Lee brought in his “Mystery Pitcher”. Our mystery pitcher has chosen to remain anonymous, so let’s just call him Dennis. I’m just kidding. His name is Dennis, and he works with Lee. Him admitting that is reason enough to remain anonymous though! 

The lineup looked like this: Danny LC, Lee SS, Ebs 3B, Joe LF, Kenny 2B, Dave RC, Jake RF, Pete C, Dennis P, Russ 1B, Marty DH. Why did Marty hit last? He arrived late because he supposedly got stuck on a train. Yeah, yeah….whatever. 

The game started off on a positive note. We again managed to avoid a 10-run first inning, as Ashley BMW went down scoreless in the first. We were looking for a quick start, even with a mush ball. With one out Lee walked. Go figure. Ebs hit a long fly ball to right that was dropped, putting runners on second and third. Joe stepped up and singled them both home. He wound up on third on a throwing error. Franchi brought home Joe on a ground out for the third run. We weren’t done yet. Dave doubled and Jake singled putting runners on first and third. I singled to center bringing in Dave for the fourth and final run of the inning. Four runs with a mush ball was pretty good inning. 
We held them scoreless again in the second and were looking to increase our lead. With one out Danny and Lee singled putting two runners on. Ebs then knocked in Danny, moving Lee to third. Joe stepped up and knocked in Lee with a sacrifice fly for our second and final run of the inning. After two we led 6 to 0.

At this point we kind of knew that the only way they were going to put some runs on the board was if we made some bonehead plays and mistakes, and that we did. I don’t remember exactly what happened, a few hits, a walk or two, but somehow they put some runners on. Then the impossible happened. A routine fly ball was hit to left center in between Danny and Joe. A ball hit there is for all intents and purposes and automatic out, that is except for this one time. Watching from the catcher’s position it all seemed to unfold in super slow motion. Joe was running to his left and Danny to his right. This is really the left center fielder’s ball, but Joe was coming in quickly and decided to call Danny off. Danny slowed down and Joe’s eyes went wide open. He seemed to pull up a bit when he got to the ball, and MISSED it! I don’t think in seven seasons I have ever seen Joe do that! My jaw dropped and all I could say was, “No fucking way!!” Granted, Joe is hurting pretty badly and I’m sure that is what caused it. At least for his sake I hope that was the case. Anyway, three runs wound up scoring in the inning all of them unearned because we should have been out of it before they scored. Our lead was now cut in half at 6 to 3.

When we came in, I went right up to Joe. “You okay?” 

He grimaced and held his ribs.  “Nope! That hurt like a motherfucker!” 
As far as I was concerned, the conversation was over. It was time to get more runs.

Dave led off the third with a single. Jake followed suit putting two runners on. Dennis hit into a fielder’s choice pushing Dave to third. He then scored on a ground out by Russ. After three we were up 7 to 3.

Both teams went scoreless in the fourth. We held them to no runs in their half of the fifth as well. Most of this was due to the damned ball getting softer and softer and just not traveling. It was pretty pathetic and down right frustrating.

Anyway, Kenny led off the fifth with a single. Dave moved him a long with his third hit of the game. Then this is one of those times where the scorebook makes no sense. Kenny somehow wound up scoring. How? I have NO idea. The next three batters made outs and there is no sacrifice fly mentioned or errors listed. It is possible that there were errors along the way. If someone knows what happened please let me know. The bottom line is we scored one run to increase our lead to 8 to 3, and that is where the scoring ended.
Dennis really pitched well. Although he was assisted by the dead ball, he got the job done. He should have pitched a shut out. However, that’s softball for ya. The final score was 8 to 3 as we got a bit of revenge and our second win of the year.

Coach’s Corner
· I hate guys that complain about how bad their team is, make excuses or whine about shit. I was already done with their fat ass captain from the shit he pulled last week. The best thing he could have done was keep his mouth shut. But, no. Guys like him just can’t help themselves. He tried to make excuses as to why the same players weren’t there that played that Saturday before. I just wasn’t buying. As far as I was concerned, this was his real team. Sometimes you just have to know when to shut the hell up. After him making excuses I said, “Yeah, well just have a good time and take it like a man.”

· As I stated before, I got word from the league that the softballs from last Saturday’s first game and this game were not right. On Friday, all captains received this note from the league supervisor.

 “As most of you are now aware, the 12” softball we have been using the last week has been different.  The reason for the switch was because the ball we were using is no longer available.  It was discontinued.  I asked my supplier to provide me with a similar ball.  On paper this ball is the same, but clearly from the feedback I have received, this new ball plays differently.  It was never my intention to switch to a flight restricted ball, and it is not a matter of price – these balls cost the same.  The balls are being returned, and I have ordered new balls which should arrive shortly.  Sorry for any inconvenience this may have caused.”

All I can say is his ball rep is a complete and utter moron!! How can you sell softballs and NOT know the differences between them?
Defense / Premiere Plays

We had one very cool play. There are actually two versions to this. Let me share what it looked like, and then I will share what really happened. 

· What it looked like: A grounder was hit between short and third. Ebs, playing third, charged to his left, and grabbed the ball on the run. His momentum kept carrying him towards second base where Kenny stood waiting for the throw for a force play. Ebs gave a forced back handed toss to Kenny for the out and a nice play.

· What really happened: As Lee said after the inning. “That play must have looked real nice from where you were standing.” All of what I described above did happen. However, the real reason Ebs had so much momentum carrying him towards second and he had to make a back handed toss was because he tripped over his own two feet!    
· So, you be the judge.

Big Hitters

Dave

3 for 3


2 Runs
Danny
3 for 4


1 Run
Ebs

2 for 3


1 Run

1 RBI

Jake

2 for 3

Comic Relief

Beep, Beep…..Road Runner
My lack of speed is funny. Danny’s gift of speed is astounding.
Joe:

Jesus, he’s so fast. It’s unbelievable. He always amazes me.
Pete:

Tell me about it. He gets to the next base in like three steps.

Joe:

He’s like the Road Runner.
Pete:

He’s probably faster than the Road Runner
Joe:
You know, the Road Runner and Beep, Beep.

Pete:
Yep, I know.

Joe:
No, it’s like beep beep.

Pete:
I get it.

Joe:
(Joe starts to nudge me). Beep, Beep. You know. The Road Runner. Beep, Beep

Pete:
Yeah, yeah, I get it. 

Joe:

Beep, Beep   

Nice Balls
Pete:

These softballs are pathetic.
Jake:

Yeah, they’re really bad

Pete:

The ump even said they are not right, and that all the captains should complain.

Jake:

That’s one of the things I like about the Lisle league. They had nice balls.

Pete:

Nice balls huh?

Jake:

Yeah, really nice balls.

Pete:

It’s always a good thing to have nice balls.

Jake:

That’s what she said.

Like a Marriage
I could see that Joe was really hurting after one of his last at bats. This conversation took place as we were walking back to take the field.
Pete:

You okay?
Joe:

Nope. Not really.
Pete:

Why don’t you sit down and take a break
Joe:

What?
Pete:

Take a break and sit down.
Joe:

What?

Pete:
We’ve got enough guys. Sit on the bench for a while and let someone else play the field.

Joe:

What?

Pete:

Take a fucking seat!

Joe:

Yeah, yeah. Maybe later. We’ll see.

Pete:
That’s it! I’m done with you! I’m just going to stop caring. That’s it! We’re done! I’m just not going to care about you anymore!

Umpire:
It sounds like an argument between me and my wife.

Pete:

When you’ve known him for as long as I have it’s like being married!

Q & A or Comments
NOTHING again this week! I don’t get it. What’s so difficult about asking a question? No one is curious about anything? Really? 

Is my writing that truly amazing that I leave all questions answered!? How about some comments then? 
The End

Next Game

Opponents:
Trim This
Date:

Wednesday 6/10
Time:

9:30
Last Result:
We lost 17 – 9. It’s time for some payback.

