BK Controls Softball

Recap: 7

Game: 10

Played: 7/15/09

Rainout Note:

Don’t worry you didn’t miss anything last week. Our game scheduled for Wed. 7/8 was rained out. 
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This week’s opponent was a team called Worm Burners. I have to question where names like this come from. I just don’t get it. Unless I’m missing something, which is always possible, what is the point? I always thought if you did not have to carry the name of your sponsor, you would come up with a name that is catchy, cool, unique and unforgettable. Well, I will give them the unique and unforgettable part, but catchy and cool, I think not. 

Anyway, after nine games of a twelve game season, we are in the middle of the playoff hunt and were looking for a win to clinch a birth and a shot at the championship. We were sitting alone in third at 5-4, with three other teams log jammed behind us within two games. We wanted a win to put our minds somewhat at ease as far as getting in. 
We could not have asked for a more suitable opponent. Now mind you, this is the first and only time we play these guys. And yet there are other teams that play them twice. Why? Because, this league only gives a twelve-game schedule, but there are eight teams in the league. So, instead of lengthening the season by two games and letting everyone play each other twice, you play some teams twice and some teams once. This is not only unfair, because not everyone gets to play the weaker teams twice, with us being one of them, some of the weaker teams have to play the stronger teams twice and others once. And most importantly of all, the way it is set up ruins an easy first tiebreaker, which would be head to head competition. My guess is, the two extra games cost too much money and they won’t make as much of a profit, because their fall leagues do not start until September.  

After warming up before the game, the umpire came over to me. “Hey chief! How you doing?”

“What’s up blue? How are you?” At this point I did not recognize him.  

But then he said, “Well, I tried, but nepotism does not work in your father-in-law’s company.” 

At first, I had no clue what the hell he was talking about. Then it hit me. This is the guy who kept asking me about BK Controls because he was trying to sell advertising for his radio show. 

After catching on, I said, “Oh yeah, I heard about that.” He then went on to tell me the whole story, which I had already heard practically word for word. But, being the trooper that I can, I pretended like I was hearing it for the first time. 

With about seven minutes before game time, the ump yelled for the other team to take the field. I asked him if we had a few more minutes, because were waiting for Joe. Yes I know, go figure!!  He said yes. Then two minutes later he yelled, “Batter Up!” We were all like, what the hell? Before we could say anything Danny was in the batter’s box ready to hit, just doing what he was told. 

With the early start and Joe not quite ready to go, although according to his timing he was right on time, the lineup got messed up a bit. It looked like this: Danny – LC, Phil – 3B, Lee – SS, Bones – 1B, Kenny – 2B, Joe – RC, Dave – RF, Marty – LF, Pete – C, Carlos – P, Jake – DH.

Danny, doing what we pay him to do, led off the game with a single. Phil promptly doubled him to third. Lee walked to load the bases. Bones stepped up and singled in two runs for a quick two run lead. Kenny brought in Lee with an RBI single. Joe hit into a very strange fielder’s choice on a pop up in the infield that moved Bones to third. Dave then singled him home. Joe also scored on the play on a throwing error that moved Dave to second. Marty then ended the scoring by bringing in Dave for the sixth run of the inning. Oh wait, before I forget, Jake became the third guy to strike out swinging on the year, to end the inning. Sorry Jake. On second thought, no I’m really not sorry! LOL!

The Worm Burners stepped up and you could immediately see why they were so bad. They really couldn’t hit for shit. They did manage to score one run on a triple to right center, which wound up being their hardest hit ball for the next few innings. So, after one we were up six to one. 

We went down one, two, three in the second and they did the same. So, after two innings, the score held at six to one.

In the third, Kenny got things going with a one out single. Joe then doubled him to third. Dave brought in Kenny with a sacrifice fly. Marty reached on an error, which brought in Joe. This increased our lead to eight to one. 
We again held them scoreless in their half of the inning. The only excitement on their side was a guy that got a hit and flung the bat behind him almost hitting the umpire and me. We both did a jig to get out of the way. I mean that thing whipped around the backstop it was thrown so hard. 

At this point we were looking for a slaughter rule win. With one out in the fourth Danny, Phil, Lee, Bones and Kenny hit consecutive singles, with the last three driving in a run apiece. Joe then brought home another with a sacrifice fly. With one runner on Dave tripled to bring in the fifth run. Then Marty singled him home for our second six-run inning of the game. This increased our lead to fourteen to one.

In either the second or third inning Marty brought out one of my favorite dive routines, which I call his “flip, flop and fly”. He dives, slides, slips, or falls, whatever it takes to try and make the catch. In most instances it is not very graceful. It’s usually down right funny and he comes up hurting somewhere. This has been going on for years and to his credit most of the time he comes up with the catch. Well, not this time. The ball was hit with one some of the weirdest movement I have ever seen. Usually when a righty hits the ball to left the ball hooks towards the line, which is what I think he expected. From the catcher’s position, Marty ran in, then to my left (anticipating the hook), then to my right, because the ball started to slice. Realizing he was not going to make the catch on his feet, he dove, slid and rolled. Unfortunately, when he got up, the ball was behind him. The reason I brought this up is because in the fourth, Danny did something very similar. The ball was hit to short left center. He came charging in and at first I thought for sure he was going to pull up, but he suddenly dove headfirst. It looked awesome, but again while he was gathering himself, the ball rolled all the way to the fence, and brought in the Worm Burners second run. After four we were up fourteen to two and were looking to end it.

In the fifth, with one runner on and two out, Phil singled for his third hit of the game. Lee then knocked in a run, for our only scoring of the inning. Going into the bottom of the fifth we were up fifteen to two. We had to hold them to one run or less to win by a slaughter rule of twelve after five. There was some discussion about letting them score twice because a few of us wanted to hit again, but that did not materialize. I mean it can’t when guys are striking out! We held them scoreless yet again and the final score held at fifteen to two.

Our record is now 6-4 and we clinched a play-off birth. We can finish anywhere from third to fifth. The preference would be to finish third so we don’t have to play three games in one night to win the championship. We probably need at least one more win and some help in order to do that.

Coach’s Corner

· Carlos pitched a real good, but at times strange game. I have said it for years. I don’t care how bad a team is, if a pitcher holds a team to only a few runs that’s a great job. Although he walked a few, he struck out four. Two took a call third strike and two struck out swinging. He also hit four guys! LOL! Yes, four batters refused to get out of the way on an inside pitch. Why? I really have no idea. It’s just plain stupid. At the very least get out of the way or catch it and hand it to the catcher. 

· There are no more undefeated teams in this league. The last one was Bru Cru, who beat us twice. Each time we did not have our regular team. They were actually knocked out of first place because they also have a tie. Entourage, who we beat for their only loss, is now 9-1, and alone in first. We play them again on Tuesday. The first and second place finishers will go down to the last game, as will the three through five teams. For us, we hold our fate in our hands. If we win both remaining games we finish at 8-4 and alone in third place. This will keep us from having to play the three games in one night for the championship. 

Defense / Premiere Plays

· The infield was solid all game. I think Lee was right when he said every infielder had at least two balls hit to him and there were no errors. 
· I even got into the act. There was a slow roller down the third base line with runners on first and second. With cat-like quickness (now that’s funny!) I ran down the line picked it up and in one motion underhanded the ball to Phil covering third. Personally, I could not believe the guy did not get there safely. They don’t call me Thurman Munson for nothing. Oh wait. They don’t call me that do they?! Ha ha! Who said catching isn’t fun.
· We also threw a guy out at the plate. Yes, I was involved with two big defensive plays. A ball was hit to the fence in right. Dave threw to Kenny who was lined up perfectly for a throw home. The first guy scored, and the guy that hit the ball kept going trying to stretch a triple into a homerun. Kenny turned and fired home. If someone had not yelled, “He’s going!”, I would never have known it. As the throw came in and I heard the yell, I yelled to Carlos to let it go. The throw was chest high right on the money. I dove down ball in hand and made the tag for the out. That’s just awesome stuff! 
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Comic Relief

Jake Replies

Go back to last week’s recap and read the A.H. section of Comic Relief. Then read what the umpire said about Jake. Here are his rebuttals to both, that he sent me via email.  
Jake:
If AH was referring to me, it definitely stands for asshole, or maybe Athletic Hero. I can't remember.

What does the ump know about my jumping ability? I only jump as high as I need to so I come back down on the bag in time. It's all carefully planned out because I'm such a finely tuned softball machine.

Pitcher’s Hand

This was an exchange of emails between Jake and I while I was trying to find out who could play in the make up game.

Pete:
We are up to 2 players for the Saturday! Ha Ha! That would be me and you.

Jake:
Okay. You pitch, I'll cover the field. Do you think they'll let us play pitcher's hand?

Pete:
What the hell is pitcher's hand?

Jake:
You never played that when you were a kid? It's when you were just playing in the backyard, or wherever, and when you don't have enough guys to have fielders all over, instead of throwing to first you would throw it back to the pitcher, if the pitcher had the ball before you got to first you were out. 

Pete:
How could I play it if I've never heard of it? They sort of go hand in hand? LOL. Besides, I usually had enough friends to play ball the right way! Ha ha!

Jake:
Have you ever heard of Ghost Runners? 

Pete:
You mean Ghost Hunters? Yes, I've heard of that show. Ya think? Ha ha ha! Is that a paranormal game or something?

Jake:
You must have had plenty of kids in your neighborhood. We usually only had enough for 4 on 4 or 5 on 5.  Ghost runners were an imaginary runner on base if your turn to bat came up again while you were still on base.

Pete:
Not always. I guess we weren't as imaginative as you were. I'm going to have to disagree with your definition of a ghost runner. A real ghost runner is someone who sees a ghost and then runs, like on that episode of Ghost Hunters when Brian Harnois yelled, “Run Dude! Run!" after a ghost passed right by him. Ghosts are real dude, not imaginary! What's wrong with you! You've got some crazy ideas for baseball.
Jake:
Nice, I think your definition applies.

What Did I Hit?

Joe is still hurting and is taking some serious pills to curb the pain. The glazed look in his eyes tells the story. This was after his second at bat.

Joe:
What did I hit?

Pete:
The ball.

Joe:
Was it white, yellow, green what? Cause I have no idea what I’m swinging at. Everything is like a blur.

Pete:
How many pills did you take?

Joe:
Just two.

Pete:
But they were really big ones right?

Joe:
Uh huh!

It’s All About You

This ump is one of those guys who really calls a game like he has to leave and take a shit. You cannot get off the field fast enough, or get on the field fast enough for him. He is constantly riding guys to move it along. I agree to a point, but this guy was over the top. However, this was kind of funny. Lee was the last one out to the field from the bench.

Ump:
Batter Up

Pete:
Hang on.

Ump:
Oh yeah, your shortstop.

Pete:
He’s coming.

Ump:
Good hustle there one! (Lee’s jersey number is one, just in case you were wondering)
Lee:
Lee did not reply, he just waved his hand while jogging to short
Ump:
It’s all about you!

Pete:
You picked up on that huh?

Come on Carlos

The ump again made his presence known. Carlos was struggling a bit at one point with finding the strike zone. He walked two in a row and then threw another ball.

Pete:
Come C. Deep breath.

Ump:
Come on Carlos!

Pete:
He’ll get it.

Ump:
Shoot for the plate. That’s the big triangular thing in front of the catcher.


The next pitch was absolutely perfect. I was so startled that it bounced right to me and I missed it because I was laughing with the ump.

Ump:
At a boy!

Pete:
I was so startled that it was a strike that I missed it.

Ump:
I almost called it a ball out of habit.

The Strike Zone

This was the fourth guy who stood there and let a pitch hit him.

Ump:

Now why do you do that?

Pete:

Yeah, I’m curious myself.

Player:
What?

Ump:
Why do you have to stand there and let the ball hit you? What is it you are trying to prove?

Player:
I just want to make sure you call it a ball. It kind of emphasizes how inside it was.

Ump:

My strike zone is big, but it’s not that big!

How you feeling?

Pete:

How you feeling brother?

Joe:

Great

Pete:

No really. How’s the pain?

Joe:

Let’s see. I can’t see, I can’t feel, I can’t move…

Lee:

Oh really. I was kind of wondering if you wanted to play in a tournament this week.



The look on Joe’s face was priceless.

Pete:

Yeah, it’s a minimum of seven games for each team.

Joe:

Not unless you want to see me carried off the field on a stretcher.

Lee:

So, that’s a no then?

Q & A / Comments

Well this has obviously gone nowhere. Can’t say I didn’t try to get our fans involved. I guess my writing says it all. 

Special Request for HELP.

We have a video camera woman for Wednesday. Now we need someone to take pictures. Any takers!? Wives, girlfriends, fiancées, fans, kids? Anyone?

The End

Next Game
Opponent:

Los Borrachos

Date:


7/22

Time:


7:30

Last Result:

We haven’t played them yet

