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Only six games in, and we were already looking at our second revenge game. This one was double revenge though, because not only did we lose to them 17-9 the first time we played them, we gave up 10 runs in the first inning. So, our first goal was to get out of the first inning with as little damage as possible. 
Our line up looked like this:
Danny LC, Lee SS, Joe LF, Ebs RC, Bones 3B, TJ 2, Scummer P, Pete C, Jake RF, Russ 1B.

We accomplished goal number one with ease, as we only gave up two runs in the first inning. And if I remember correctly, it was a very quiet two runs because I barely remember them scoring. Maybe it’s because I was so glad we did not give up a ten spot.

As we came in from the field, (my long walk from the catcher’s position to the bench), I yelled. “At least we didn’t give up ten runs! Let’s go to work!” And that we did. Danny started the game off in typical Danny fashion, with probably the shortest double in the history of softball. He hit a bloop fly ball that fell in just over the second basemen’s head. By the time anybody got to the ball and picked it up, Danny was standing on second base. His speed never ceases to amaze me! Lee came up and hit a laser line drive single to left that was hit so hard Danny had to hold up at third. This brought up Joe, who by the way is still hurting pretty badly. Joe proceeded to rip a double to the fence in center field bringing home both Danny and Lee for a two run lead. Ebs cracked a double to right center bringing in Joe, and moved to third on a throw. TJ then knocked in Ebs with a sacrifice fly bringing in our fourth run of the inning, giving us a two run lead. 
They cut our lead to one in the top of the second. I was pretty pleased to hold them to just three runs after two innings, especially after their onslaught the last game. I just had a feeling though that is was just a matter of time before they busted out, because with the exception of one really bad hitter, they have a pretty talented lineup.
We added one run to our lead in our half of the inning. Lee singled and Joe moved him to third with his second double in two at bats. Ebs then knocked in Lee for his second RBI of the game, with a base hit. So, after with two innings complete we were up five to three.

As I expected, their bats suddenly came to life in the third. We didn’t help with a few miscues here and there, but for the most part they were bunching clean hits one after another. By the time the dust settled and we got the last out, they had plated five runs and took the lead eight to five. 

We managed to cut the lead to eight to six with another run in the bottom of the third. TJ reached on an error by the shortstop. I singled him over to second. Then Jake knocked him in with another single.
We managed to hold them to one run in the fourth. Even though they increased their lead back to three, I liked our chances. By this time, I figured if the last inning was their big inning, we would be fine. We were long overdue for a big inning ourselves and a bunch of us seemed to be hitting the ball well. And just like that, in the blink of an eye and the beautiful ping of a solidly hit ball, it all came together.

Lee and Joe got things going with back to back singles. Ebs hit into a fielder’s choice, leaving Joe at second and him on first. Bones stepped up and hit a long fly ball to right field. The right fielder made the catch but was really deep. Joe tagged up and wound up scoring all the way from second base! This is the kind of hustle that sparks big innings. I say, lead by example and that’s what Joe does. This coming with his still two broken ribs and pulled oblique! Anyway, on the play Ebs moved to second. TJ singled in Ebs for our second run, putting us behind by only one. Scummer stepped up to the plate, looking to help his own cause. I was on deck and did not see the swing, but I sure heard that beautiful PING sound. I looked up to see the ball flying long and high to left. It cleared the fence easily for a huge two-run homer, giving us the lead back. Scummer certainly savored the moment has he conducted the slowest homerun trot I have ever seen! He deserved it!! Four runs were in, and we weren’t done yet! I doubled down the left field line to get things going again. Jake walked putting two runners on. Then Russ reached on an error loading up the bases. Danny stepped up and singled me home. Then Lee knocked in two more with his fourth hit of the night. Joe then brought his hit and RBI totals to four for the night knocking in Danny. Ebs then knocked in Joe. All totaled we put up 10 runs! Now that’s payback!! We were now up 16 to 9 and smelling victory!
Scummer did a great job of keeping their bats quiet, as they managed to scratch for only one run in the top of the fifth. We went quietly in our half of the fifth with no runs, and led 16 to 10 after five. 

We needed to keep their bats mute, and Scummer did just that in the sixth not allowing a run. We came up with a huge chance to increase the lead and possibly end the game. With two outs Joe singled giving him five hits on the night. I am still completely astonished by this. Joe was hurting so bad that we had to move him from left field to right center. Then he proceeded to make a head first diving catch landing on his already wounded ribs! How a guy can go five for five in that kind of pain is nothing short of miraculous to me! Every swing had to hurt more and more, yet each time he got a hit. Hats off to him because that is just NUTS!! Anyway, Ebs then cracked a long triple to right center scoring Joe. Bones doubled down the right field line to bring in Ebs. In our league if you lead by ten after six innings, the game is over due to a slaughter rule. This to me is stupid because anyone can score ten runs in an inning as several of us have proven. Be that as it may, we could not pull it off. We went into the last inning up 18 to 10.

The wish was to send them home quietly in the seventh, but that just did not happen. I think we got the first out then the hits started coming again. One of them was a long home run to left. Before we knew it, they had four runs across and were looking for more. Then their weakest hitter stepped up with two outs and runners on base. Just in the nick of time too! Scummer got him to hit a lazy fly to left to end the game. The final score: 18 to 14!!

There is nothing like sweet, double revenge!! This improved our record to 3 – 3, putting us in the play-off picture.
Coach’s Corner
· I will say this about Trim This, they are pretty good guys. Even though they almost forfeited the game because of their vulgarity! I guess a few of their players do not think they should ever make an out. One screamed “FUCK” so loud they could probably hear him a few blocks away. Another guy went with “Son of a Bitch”, just as loud. Cursing is certainly not unheard of in sports, but most leagues ask that you keep it to a dull roar, because there are always children around. The ump took this to heart. He warned the first guy, and then stormed over to their bench after the second incident threatening to kick the guys out and even end the game. They all got real quiet after that. With that aside, at least the guys that I talked to were very cool. I talk to just about anyone who will listen these days. Probably because no one on our team listens! LOL! Just kidding. 

· If anyone ever wondered if a slow pitched softball can curve or change direction in mid air, think again! Scummer had some serious movement on his pitches just about the whole game! I did not think it was possible for a ball to curve that much. He threw some nasty shit! And they still scored 14 runs! LOL! I was just amazed to see the ball curving right before my eyes. One of them totally fooled me. I thought it was going to be way inside then it curved and actually hit just after the plate and took a wicked hop. I missed it and hit the ump right in the mouth!! Now that was funny!!
· I never put much thought into how much time I spend running the team, writing recaps and practicing hitting at the batting cages. I do it because I love it; I truly enjoy it (most of the time…LOL) and have a passion for it. And when I become passionate about something, I either put everything I have into it, or I don’t do it. As my dad used to say, “Either do it right, or don’t do it at all!”  With that said, Joe pointed out something to me the other day that I really took to heart and that meant the world to me. We exchanged quite a few emails, as we usually do, during the week discussing hitting, the team, the recap and stuff. Out of no where he writes, “Brother, you are the hardest working man in softball!!” I don’t think of it that way, but my reply was this…”YOU BETTER BELIEVE IT BROTHER!!” LOL!!

Defense / Premiere Plays

· The defensive play of the game was no doubt Joe’s diving catch in right center field. He came in and dove head first with is arm fully extended, made the catch and slid on his chest. Most guys wouldn’t do that under normal conditions never mind with the kind of injuries he has. No one can ever accuse him of dogging it! As he told me, “Once the game starts my adrenaline starts going and I pretty much forget my pain. I love the game and only know how to play one way. That’s all out!”                                         My brotha, from another mother, is one crazy ass son of a bitch!!
Big Hitters

Joe

5 for 5
2 Doubles

4 Runs
4 RBI

Lee

4 for 5



3 Runs
2 RBI

Ebs

4 for 5
Double, Triple
3 Runs
4 RBI

Pete

4 for 4



1 Run

BIG HIT

Scummer
2-Run Home Run
(1)
Comic Relief

Surgery
Sometimes the funniest shit goes down during the week via email. I actually copied and pasted these emails between Joe, Lee and I. So, this is word for word. 
Joe:
Pete – Next WED I will not be there. We are in Florida on a family vacation. Just a heads up.

Pete:

NEITHER am I!!!!!!!!!! BABY DAY!!!! It’s all on you Lee!

Lee:
I will be gone also.  I'm having "enlargement" surgery in the afternoon and the nurses asked me to stay late . . . . they want to help me test it out!!

Joe:
So you are telling me that you are finally going to get a penis to replace that vagina of yours. Good for you Lee. Congrats
What do you want?

Joe fell right back into his routine of arriving at the very last second. It’s a good thing the game before us went into extra innings or we would have been in trouble. 

Joe:

Hey! What’s up?
Pete:

I didn’t say a word, just gave him a look

Joe:

What?

Pete:

Nothing.
Joe:

What?

Pete:

Whatever.

Joe:

What do you want?

Pete:

What do I want?

Joe:

Yeah. What do you want?

Pete:
Homeruns. That’s what I want from you! Nothing but fucking homeruns!! Pain in my ass!!!
Homerun Reward
This was after Scummer’s home run

Joe:

He’s getting a blow job.
Pete:

Who?

Joe:

Scummer

Pete:

Huh?

Joe:

He’s getting a blow job tonight!

Pete:

How do you know?
Joe:

That’s his reward for his homerun.

Pete:

Does his wife know that?

It’s not the bat
Joe fouled a pitch off, which he hardly ever does, and decided to change bats.
Joe:

I gotta make a switch.
Pete:

That’ll do it.
Joe:

It’s not really the bat.
Pete:

No
Joe:

It’s the player. I know that.
Pete:

Okay
Danny:
With that last swing he took, I think he needs two bats.
Thanks for letting me play
Lee and TJ exchanged a few words after the game.
TJ:

Thanks for letting me play tonight.
Pete:

No problem. Thanks for filling in.


I looked at Lee and he was laughing so hard he could barely talk

Lee:

Did you hear what I told him?
Pete:

No
Lee:
He said thanks for letting me play and sorry it felt like all I did was pop up all game long. I told him don’t worry about it because someone does have to make all the outs.
Pete:

Nice one.
Why I Run…..
It was one of those games where I got to run quite a bit. No matter how hard we try to avoid this subject, it never goes away and never gets old.
Joe:

Man, did you hustle tonight.

Lee:

Yeah, he did.

Pete:
Yep, that was me!  

Joe:
There were three plays that you took off and I figured no way you were going to make it. But you really surprised me. You really hustled your ass off. 

Lee:

So, why did you tag up from second on that fly ball?
Pete:

Because I felt like running.

Joe:

To SHOW OFF his speed! Why else would he do it!

Lee:
No, really. What was the reason?

Pete:
I just made up my mind as soon I saw the ball was going to get caught to take off. I figured I had a shot and I wanted to try it.
Lee:
It looked like you hesitated and decided to go once the ball was thrown to second base instead of third.
Pete:

It was?

Lee:

Yeah. I thought you decided to run after seeing where the throw went.

Pete:
Are you kidding me?! Hey, I’m smart, but not that smart. Or should I say, I’m good but not that good.

Lee:

Some how I didn’t think so


Q & A or Comments
Being our fans are still not participating, I decided to accept questions from the players. Maybe this will break the ice so others can chime in.
The first three questions are from Danny, who obviously has way too much free time on his hands.
Q:
Who has had more concussions, Joe or Troy Aikman?
A:
Joe provided his own answer, and I quote. 

“All Dallas Cowboys are pussies, including Troy Aikman. My seven concussions are more than he had I am still playing! What’s he doing? Kissing a microphone? Oh by the way. Ask that big baby if he ever played with two cracked ribs and a pulled oblique muscle. What a pussy!”
Q:
Whatever happened to Wood Chopper?

* Wood Chopper is the nickname of one of our players from a few years ago. His swing was very unique, but powerful, and resembled someone chopping wood with an axe.

A:
Brian Wood Chopper Watta has retired from the game due to family commitments. In other words, his wife said, “You’re not playing anymore!”
Q:
Where is Mark Hall?

* Mark Hall is another old player of ours. He was consistently one of our best and for sure one the best third baseman I have ever seen. He is the human vacuum cleaner. One of his nicknames was Hoover. His other nickname was Nips. That’s another good story. Anyway, Mark is still on this email list, so if he has more to add than this he is welcome to do it.

A:
After Mark struck out swinging a few years ago, he went totally mad and had to go through extensive therapy. He never really got over it, and became a bit violent. So, the therapist suggested he try another sport where he can hit people. So, he decided to hang up his glove and spikes for skates, a hockey stick and pads. You will find him at your local ice rink every Wednesday playing with the Hansen Brothers.
This question is from Phil
Q:
Pete, you are from New Jersey so I thought you might know this answer:  if your wife is able to spend $120,000 on furniture for 2 rooms and pay for it in cash and she claims her husband is an entrepreneur, what does he do exactly?


A:
Does the word goomba mean anything to you? How about the name Sopranos? Or better yet…MAFIA!  Entrepreneur my ASS!!!! My guess is his entrepreneurial portfolio reads something like this: Garbage Disposal Company, Strip Club, Construction Company, Concrete Business, and Italian Restaurant. FUGGETABOUTIT!!! And be careful who you share this information with because you can find yourself sleeping with the fishes.
The End

SPECIAL NOTE:
Sorry folks, but there probably will not be a recap next week. Wendy and I will be welcoming our newest family member at around 7:30 AM on Wednesday. So, I will not be at the game. I will be in full new baby mode!! 
Next Game

Opponents:

Bru Cru
Date:


Wednesday 6/17
Time:


7:30
Last Result:

Lost 15 - 8
