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What the Hell is an Amadon?

It Really Doesn’t Matter Does It?
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Out of curiosity Lee and I both did a Google search for Amadon and came up empty. So, we have decided it doesn’t mean anything. LOL!

Anyway, this was our second game against these guys. We beat them in that Saturday double header for our first win of the season 10 to 1. They claimed most of their team was not there. I have to believe them because we saw part of their game last week and they were a totally different team. Besides that, they scored 30 runs in their win against one of the weaker teams in the league. I don’t care how bad a team is, that’s a lot of runs! So, we were expecting more of a challenge. 

Our lineup looked like this:
Lee - SS, Kenny - 2B, Joe - LC, Ebs - 3B, John - RF, Marty - LF, Pete - C, Carlos - P, Jake - 1B, Dave - RC.


Lee went from his car to the batter’s box. And I mean that literally. Joe put Lee in the leadoff spot because he’s been hot and he wanted him to get up as many times as possible, plus the fact that none of our other lead-off guys were there. However, Lee got there just as the game was about to start. He took a few practice swings, stepped to the plate and lined a single to left center. Ha Ha! Two batters later Ebs pushed Lee to third with a double. Then John doubled in both runners for a two to nothing lead. John tried to stretch it to a triple and probably could have made it, but went down in between second and third like someone shot him in the leg. I thought for sure he popped a hamstring. At the very least I thought he could be done for the game. But, he got up and said he did something to his ankle, but was fine. FINE? Jesus H Christ it looked like a sniper got him! Too funny! Glad your okay John.

Well, I don’t know what it is about first innings with us, but this had the makings of another real bad one. Hit after hit after hit, it was getting crazy again. Thank god we made a few good plays in the field. In the end they scored six runs and led six to two after the first. 


Marty led off the top of the second with a single. With one out Carlos singled and Jake walked to load the bases. Three consecutive RBI singles, by Dave, Lee and Kenny brought in four runs and cut the lead to 6 to 5. Lee’s single actually plated two runs. We were not done yet. Joe doubled in Lee and moved Kenny to third. Then Ebs knocked in Kenny with a sacrifice fly, giving us six runs for the inning and an 8 to 6 lead.


I’ve got to give some credit to the Amadons. They came storming back in the bottom of the second scoring three runs and retaking the lead 9 to 8. Like I said earlier, we knew we were in for a much different game than the first time we played them.

Marty again got things going in the third with a lead off single. With two outs, Jake singled putting two runners on. Dave came up and tripled to the fence in right center bringing in two runs, giving us the lead back. Lee then knocked in Dave with a single for a two run lead, 11 to 9.


At this point, Carlos began to settle down quite a bit. He caught on to the ump’s strike zone and started to put some movement on the ball. Several times over the next few innings, even the ump said, “nice curve ball.” As a result, we held them scoreless in the third and kept our lead going into the fourth.


Joe, Ebs and John all singled consecutively to load the bases. Two batters later I brought in Joe with a sacrifice fly to right, increasing our lead to 12 to 9. 


In the bottom of the fourth, Carlos shut them down again, not allowing a run. This was absolutely huge because our bats turned a little cold as well. We went scoreless in the fifth, and our lead stayed at 12 to 9. 


In the bottom of the fifth, Carlos and our defense did it yet again, holding them to no runs. Keeping any softball team scoreless for three consecutive innings is monstrous. In most cases, it’s only a matter of time before the hits and runs start coming. The longer you can hold that off the better.


In the top of the sixth with one out Joe hit his second home run of the year to left center, a solo shot giving us a 13 to 9 lead. This tied him for the team lead in homeruns with Ebs. Well, not for long! Ebs stepped and blasted another solo homerun to right center, giving him the team lead back and increasing our lead to 14 to 9. The look on Ebs’ face when he came in from circling the bases was absolutely classic. He looked like the cat that just ate the canary! He wants that home run title BAD!!! Anyway, we again were not done. John singled to get things rolling again. I followed suite with a single to right center. Carlos then hit a hard grounder to short that took a nice hope and wound up being and infield hit, bringing in John. Jake walked to load the bases and then Dave walked bringing me in for the fourth run of the inning. Lee then brought his RBI total to five with another two-run single. Kenny then knocked in the final run of the inning, giving us a much needed seven spot and 19 to 9 lead.


In the bottom of the sixth we held them to one run and our lead was now 19 to 10. We went scoreless in the seventh. So, going into the bottom of the last inning we had a nice nine run lead.


Like I said before, in softball it’s usually only a matter of time before the hits start coming after being held scoreless for a few innings, and that they did, in bunches. But, nine runs is a pretty huge deficit to overcome. In this case it was enough. The final score was 19 to 14. 


With this win we went over the .500 mark for the first time all year improving our record to 5 – 4. We are in third place and right in the middle of the playoff picture. We for sure hold our own destiny. A few more wins and we should be fine. It seems like last year all over again, as we struggled early on in the season, and then hit our stride as the season went on. Let’s hope the results are the same!


Coach’s Corner

· After last week’s debacle with the batter’s box, I decided to talk to a different ump for feedback. After the game I asked him if a batter’s box exists according to ASA rules. (Oh by the way, I misspoke last week. The ASA stands for Amateur Softball Association, not American Softball Association). The bottom line is this. He is fully aware that the ASA rulebook indicates that there IS a batter’s box for slow-pitch softball. However, just about every league he umpires in tells him to ignore the rule. He agrees that there is a limit to how far a player can run up to hit the ball, but without a batter’s box, it is open as to what that limit is. So, in essence we play by ASA rules, but we don’t. He also said, unless the league is willing to mark up a batter’s box, it is very difficult to enforce it. And even if they did, the batters would wipe it away. As far as limits on guys running up to hit the ball, he takes it as it comes. This to me is still bullshit and a cop-out. What’s to stop a guy from starting at the back of the back stop, running past home plate and hitting the ball? According to what these two umpires have said, NOTHING! If he can’t do that, then there IS a batter’s box! A few years ago, when we ran into this, the umpire literally measured out and drew a batter’s box to stop the team from starting far back and running up to hit the ball. That is exactly what they are supposed to, because that is enforcing the ASA rule book. I suspect this is not over yet. Stay tuned.

· Joe doesn’t need praise from me or anyone to know just how good he is. But, when a guy has what I call a complete game, it deserves mentioning. And remember, he is still playing with two cracked ribs and a pulled oblique muscle, all of which he aggravated while riding roller coasters in Disney World! Oops! Did I just say that!? Yes, I did! Anyway, his day in a nutshell went something like this: three hits including a double a home run, 3 RBI and 2 runs scored. A game saving catch at the fence in left center, and gunning down a runner at third, which killed a rally. It just doesn’t get much more complete than that. There is only ONE Mr. Softball. 

Defense / Premiere Plays

· Jake did it again with two huge plays on high throws to first base. According to the ump, he is able to do that because he has big feet, because he sure as hell can’t jump! LOL!
· Joe made a game saving catch at the fence in left center. We all thought for sure this ball was out. Special assist goes to Marty who kept yelling to Joe from left field, “you have room, you have room!”
· Joe also threw out a runner at third base to kill a rally.
· Ebs handled the hot corner (third base) brilliantly on at least two hot smashes.
Big Hitters


Ebs

4 for 4

2 Runs
2 Doubles, HR
2 RBI

Lee

4 for 5

1 Run




5 RBI

Joe

3 for 5

2 Runs
Double, HR

3 RBI


John

3 for 5

1 Run

Double

2 RBI


Marty

3 for 5

2 Runs


Dave 

2 for 3 
3 Runs
Triple


4 RBI
BIG HITS

· Joe
HR (2)

· Ebs
HR (3)
Comic Relief

A.H.?

Lee sent me a note about the defensive positions for the game. Instead of D.H. he typed A.H. 
Pete:

What's an AH? Ha Ha! Assistant Hitter? Associate Hitter? Ass Hitter? Ass Hole?

Now that's funny!

Lee:

Ass Hitter???  Apparently you know Jake and his wife better than I do.

Abominable Hitter? Air Head? Atrocious Hitter? Additional Hitter?  EH could also apply, as in Extra Hitter.  We'll go with Ass Hole for tomorrow though.  Jake will appreciate that.

A Special Invitation
Ebs sent an email invite for the team to go to his house for pizza and beer after the game. He had a special message for Joe. Warning, this will get a bit raunchy. It’s just guys being guys.
Ebs:

p.s. this invitation does not apply to Perrelli! 
Joe:
Don't worry Ebs I wouldn't dare show up to your "sausage fest" you are throwing you F-ing homo. 
Marty:
Joe – it won’t be a sausage fest.  Your wife is meeting me there.
Ebs:
Make sure she knows it’s EAST Sunset and not WEST!

Joe:
You guys wouldn’t know what to do with a woman that is breathing and not a plastic doll. Then again it’s funny that both of you homos answered at the same time. Ebs, who is the BITCH in your relationship with Marty?

Ebs:
Joseph, are you just upset because Marty doesn’t give you head for a ride home anymore?
8 plus 3 equals 12

As is usually the case, we were waiting on a few guys to show up with less than five minutes before game time. And no, this time it was not Joe.

Marty:
We have 12 guys tonight?

Pete:

No. 11.

Marty:
I get 12

Pete:

3 are missing

Marty:

Yeah. That makes 12

Pete:

Eight are here.

Marty:
I know.

Pete:

Eight plus three is 11

Marty:
Ahhhh….yeah. That’s right

Pete:

And you’re a Director. It’s a good thing you’re not the Director of Finance! Holy Shit!

Who is that guy?
In about the third or fourth inning a guy came to the plate for the Amadons that neither I nor the ump recognized. So, I questioned it. It may be because he was the only player who did not have on a team jersey. 
Pete:

Who the fuck is this guy?

Ump:

Good question

Pete:

You don’t recognize him either?

Ump:

Nope

Pete:

Well, they can’t just add a guy in the middle of the game.

Ump:

No they cannot.

Pete:

I hate to be an asshole, but can you question it please?

Ump:

Hey guys. Where did this batter come from? You didn’t just add him did you?

Team:

No. He’s been in the game since the beginning.
Ump:

Really?

Team:

Yeah

Pete:

Get the fuck out of here? Really?
Ump:

Apparently so.

Pete:
Wow. If I was the only one who didn’t recognize him, that would be one thing. But neither did you.

Ump:

Yeah, that’s not a good thing.

Pete:
I know why! Hey, can you guys chip in and get him a jersey or something. He’s fucking me all up! I have enough problems remembering shit.

Team:

He forgot to do his laundry this week.

Which one is Pete?
This was only Carlos’s third game, so I will cut him some slack with this. On second thought….I don’t think so. 
Carlos:
Who do I follow in the lineup?

Pete:

Me

Carlos:
You?

Pete:

Yeah me (I showed him the lineup)

Carlos:
Which one is Pete?

Pete:

Are you serious?

Carlos:
Yeah, I get all confused.

Pete:

Confused?

Carlos:
I thought Ebs was Pete

Pete:

Holy Shit. That’s just wrong!

Body Over Mind
After making a rather funny looking slide into second base.

Ebs:

Nice slide Pete

Pete:

Yeah thanks!

Lee:

What was that? Was that really a slide?

Pete:

I guess

Lee:

You’re kidding.

Pete:
My brain said slide, my body said okay, my brain said you don’t have to, and my body said fuck you! (The only guy who actually heard this comment was the second baseman who started cracking up).
Where’s your gift

After the game Dave was nice enough to give me a gift for Nicholas.

Pete:

Thanks Dave. You guys didn’t have to do that.

Dave:

Yeah, we did.

Pete:

You see that Joe?

Joe:

What?

Pete:

Dave gave a little baby gift for Nicholas.
Joe:

Oh, isn’t that nice. 

Pete:
What the fuck? I’ve known him for a few years he gets us a gift. I’ve known you for about twelve years. Where is your gift!?

Joe:

You want a gift?

Pete:

That would be nice

Joe:

I got your gift…right HERE!!

Yeast Infection?

After the game I started asking who could and could not make it to next week’s game.

Pete:

What about you? 

Ken:

What? Next week?

Pete:

Yeah, I know you said you were good for the rest of the year, but I have to check.

Ken:

I’ll be here.

Pete:

You sure about that? It’s a 9:30 start?

Ken:

Yeah. Hey, I only missed a few games.

Pete:

And the one you were sick. I just want to make sure you’re not going to be sick again.

Joe:

Well, that’s what happens when he gets a yeast infection.

Q & A / Comments

Well, NO ONE stepped up to answer Wendy’s question from last week. 
Why do guys sign up to play softball and then claim they can never play once the season starts?  I thought you were all supposed to like playing? That’s why you signed up, right? 

I’m not sure why. Maybe they are all afraid to trade verbal or written jabs with her! LOL! I have said for years, enter at your own risk, cause she is petty talented when it comes to ball-busting, just ask Joe.

I am still looking for the first question or comment from our fans on the recap mailing list! Do I have to start calling some of you out! 
Special Request for HELP.

Every year we video a few games and take pictures. We usually set the camera up behind home plate, but there is black netting all along the back stops, so that will not work. So, we need someone to step up and volunteer. Can someone step up and help out? Wives, fiancées, girlfriends? Anyone? I would like to video one of the last regular season games and the playoffs. 

The End

Next Game

Opponent:

Entourage

Date:


7/8

Time:


9:30

Last Result:

Won 16-15

