BK Controls Softball: 
Season: 8
Recap: 2
Game: 3
Game Date: 5/19/10

It Doesn’t Matter What Color Shirt You Wear
	Our opponent for game three was a team called Scorgasms. I’ve got to give it to them for originality on that one. There really isn’t much I can say about it. Well, I can, but let’s just leave it alone; this is a family show. LOL!  

Like I always do, I arrived about an hour early. While loosening up I noticed a bunch of guys sitting in tailgate chairs next to their cars. Most of them were wearing very cool white, blue and orange pinstriped uniforms. When you see a team in uniforms like these the first impression you get is that they are for sure a tournament team that plays a lot together, and they probably play in several different leagues. This usually means they are pretty damned good. I did not see the name of the team on their jerseys, so I really didn’t pay too much attention. However, I did overhear a conversation. It went something like this.
1st guy:	Hey what color jersey are we wearing?
2nd guy:	I’m not sure.
1st guy:	Hey, what the hell jersey are we wearing; white, black or orange?
3rd guy:	I think we’re going with white.
I said to myself, “Jesus Christ. They have three different colored jerseys? They must be one hell of a good team.” I figured for sure they were in the “A” level league that plays next to us on Wednesdays (we are in the “B” League), so I didn’t really lend it any more thought.

After a few other members of BK arrived we started making our way to the field. Guess which team was warming in front of us next to the field we were supposed to play on? You got it. The team with the cool uniforms and three different colored jerseys.
Even Lee, who usually does not get impressed by a team with cool uniforms, was taken back a bit. 
“Is this who we’re playing?”
I said, “Yep. If these guys play as good as they look, we could be in for a long night.”

So, were we? Let’s find out…………..

A few of our subs filled in for guys who couldn’t make it. Danny “Chim Chim” O’Hara and Mike “Scummer” Hanscom both made their first appearance of the season. And, back on the mound, after a one year hiatus was Chris “T” Trice!

The umpire for the game was actually one of the better ones. Although, Lee told me later on that he was giving us a hard time before the game even started for not rushing on to the field right away. I didn’t hear this and am kind of glad I didn’t. I’m not sure what the point of that was, but what can you do. Maybe he was kidding, but I doubt it. Anyway, once I went out for the ground rules he was fine and pretty talkative while the game was going on. Most importantly, he called a good game and was very fair. I of course worked my mojo on him, being back behind the plate. LOL!

We were the home team, so Scorgasms started things off, and holy shit did they! My God! They pounded the living crap out of the ball. Every ball was hit hard, even the outs. They for sure started hitting as good as their uniforms made them look!  We didn’t commit any errors or make any bad plays in the field either. It was just a barrage of one clean hit after another. Thank God a few of them hit balls right to outfielders. Before we could catch our breath we were down five to nothing! I thought for sure we were in for a very long (or short) night.

In the first, Danny started things off for us with a walk. Dave singled him to third. Then Lee brought in Danny for our first run, with Dave moving to third. Ebz then pounded out our third consecutive single, plating Dave, cutting the deficit to five to two. Trice came up and smashed a double down the line in left bringing in both Lee and Ebz. He wound up scoring himself on a bad throwing error. With that run we tied the game at five. Based on the first inning, it looked for sure like it was going to be a high scoring game!

The top of the second was like someone turned the on switch to off for our opponents. They just stopped hitting. They went down quickly with no runs, giving us a nice window of opportunity to take the lead. 
Eddie started things off with a single. Danny followed suit with his first hit of the year pushing Eddie to third. Dave kept things going with a third consecutive single driving in Eddie for a one run lead. Lee then knocked in Danny with yet another single. Two batters later Scummer brought in Dave with a sacrifice fly to right giving us a three run lead, eight to five.

In the top of the third, the Scorgams managed to push only one run across, cutting our lead to eight to six. It really looked like a different team took over after their big first inning. They seemed like they were out of gas or something. Their bats were lazy and there was no pop in their step.  
We went down with no runs as well. So the score held at eight to six.

In the top of the fourth, I was fully expecting them to start hitting and scoring again. But, to my surprise, they came up empty again. You’ve got to give Trice a lot of credit here because he was around the plate with every pitch. There were quite a few called strikes putting the hitters behind in the count. Hitters tend to get over aggressive and swing at bad pitches when they have two strikes on them.
We came up in the bottom of the fourth with another opportunity, this time to increase our lead. Once again Eddie started things off with a single. Eddie hustled all the way to third on a bad play in the outfield. Then Danny, Dave and Lee all singled consecutively. For those keeping track, that’s four in a row. Danny’s hit brought in Eddie and Lee’s hit brought in Danny. With Dave and Lee on base, Ebz stepped up and crushed a triple to right center clearing the bases. Scummer then knocked in Ebz with his second sacrifice fly for our fifth and final run of the inning. After four we had opened things up with a nice thirteen to six lead. 

Going into the top of the fifth, even though our opponents seemed dead in the water, I think all of us were just waiting for them to wake up. I know I was. But, one more time, Trice put up another goose egg, with no runs. By this time most of their players had disgusted looks on their faces. This was a good sign for us because whatever confidence they had at the beginning of the game had disappeared.  
As we came in to hit, Ebz asked how many runs we needed for a slaughter rule win. I don’t think anyone else even thought about this. Anyway, we were up by seven. We thought the slaughter rule for five innings was twelve. So, he did the math. “We only need five runs to end this thing guys.”
Eddie, hitting last in the order (more on this later) started things off again with another single, his third of the game. This made him six for six on the season. He has yet to make an out. Danny stepped up and quickly knocked in Eddie with a triple. After all these years, I still have yet to see anyone get from home plate to third faster than Danny. I am always amazed! Moving on….Dave then knocked in Danny with a sacrifice fly for our second run of the inning and a fifteen to six lead. But, we weren’t done yet. 
Before I go any further, I have to apologize because the scorebook is very confusing. Therefore, I may very well be getting this wrong. Contrary to popular belief, I do not remember everything! LOL! I use the scorebook to help write this. So again, if I get this wrong, sorry about that, just please send me a note to correct me. I did however, get some help from someone, but he told me, and I quote, “If I am wrong, I won’t admit it!” So, he remains anonymous for now. 
Did I get that right Lee? Oops…so much for being anonymous! LMAO!!
So, here is what we think happened.
Lee reached on an error, and then Ebz doubled to dead center, sending Lee to third. Scummer knocked in Lee with a single and sent Ebz to third. Trice then knocked in Ebz with a sacrifice fly giving us a seventeen to six lead. Kenny kept things going with another single, sending Scummer to third.  
With an eleven run lead, we all still thought the slaughter rule was twelve, which meant we needed one more run to end the game, and I was up. 
Eddied started giving me a hard time about knocking in another run. “No pressure coach. No pressure!”
I said, “Nope. None at all. Don’t you worry.”
I proceeded to crush a line shot to right center that carried to the fence for a triple, knocking in two more runs. That’s right! I said triple! And I got there in plenty of time standing up. So what do you think about that!? LOL! 
Suddenly the game stopped, and the ump declared the game over. Or was it? He turned around to talk to the field supervisor who informed us the fifth inning slaughter rule is actually fifteen runs. So, the game was not over. I went back to third and the game continued. Our scoring stopped there so after five innings we were up nineteen to six. 
No lead is ever safe in softball, until the game is over. So we took the field in the top of the sixth fully prepared for the Scorgams to plate some runs. And they did just that with a three run homer to left center that hit the top of the fence and bounced over. But, that’s where it stopped, and so did the game. The slaughter rule for six innings is ten runs, and we were up nineteen to nine.
Game over! 
Line Score
			1	2	3	4	5	6	7	T
Scorgasms		5	0	1	0	0	3	x	9
BK Controls		5	3	0	5	6	X	x	19

Box Score
			AB	H	R	BB	SAC	2B	3B	HR	RBI	
Danny			3	3	4	1	0	0	1	0	2	
Dave			3	3	3	0	1	0	0	0	2
Lee			4	3	3	0	0	0	0	0	3
Ebz			4	3	3	0	0	1	1	0	3		
Scummer		2	1	1	0	2	0	0	0	3
Trice			3	2	1	0	1	1	0	0	3	
Kenny			4	3	1	0	0	0	0	0	0	
Pete			3	1	0	1	0	0	1	0	2	
Andy			4	0	0	0	0	0	0	0	0	
Eddie			3	3	3	0	0	0	0	0	0
				22	19	2	3	2	3	0	18	



BIG HITTERS
The first four guys in the batting order went a combined twelve for fourteen, with thirteen runs scored and ten RBI. Now that’s some serious production at the top of the order.
Three guys went three for three and six guys had three hits.

COACH’S CORNER 
Thanks to Ebz who took one for the team. He was supposed to have the night off due to family visiting from out of town. But he sucked it up and showed up anyway! We owe you one bro!
When Danny is healthy and on his game he is one of the biggest “difference makers” I have ever seen. His speed creates shear chaos for the other team. It is simply fun to watch. It was sure nice to have “the old Danny, back in the lineup.
Youth is for sure being served, as Eddie has not made an out in two games, going six for six. I am sure he is wondering why I keep hitting him last in the lineup, and that’s a fair question…awfully nervy for a rookie, but it’s fair. LOL! Take it as a compliment. With you hitting last, it’s like having a double leadoff man. That is actually great strategy in softball. You hit your second best lead-off hitter last. That’s no bullshit. This was even mentioned on Sunday during a Women’s NCAA College Softball game. A team had their best hitter batting lead-off and their usual lead-off hitter batting last. The announcer said the same thing I am saying here. It’s good strategy. Just keep getting on base son, that’s all you have to worry about. 

COMIC RELIEF
Lost Again 
As we all know, Eddie had a little trouble finding the field last week. Unfortunately, it happened again. This time however, he gave himself lots of time. He called me about 30 minutes before game time.
Pete:		You better not be lost again.
Eddie:		I am. I can’t believe it.
Pete:		Where the hell are you?
Eddie:		I’m by York Road and a highway.
Pete:		You’re way passed it
Eddie:		I can’t believe it! How does this keep happening?
Pete:		Cause you’re just stupid, that’s why!

Close your eyes
I have no idea how this conversation started, but it ended up being pretty funny.
Eddie:		Don’t swing so hard.
Pete:		Oh no. Just get up there and swing as hard as you can.
Eddie:		No way.
Pete:		Oh yeah. Just close your eyes and swing as hard as you can.
Eddie:		No! That’s not right
Pete:		Oh sure it is.
Eddie:		That can’t’ work
Pete:	Listen, when you get older like me, you see the ball, be the ball, close your eyes and swing as hard as you can!
Eddie:	Come on!
Kenny:	What the hell are you telling him now?
Pete:	Close your eyes and swing as hard as you can.
Kenny:	Yeah, that’s not going to work for me.
Pete:	It doesn’t work for me either, but what the hell does he know. He’s only 18.
After I said this, I hit my triple.
Pete:	See what I mean Eddie. Close your eyes and swing as hard as you can!
Eddie:	No way!
Pete:	You don’t believe me. But it works! I just proved it!

He’s Mean
This is a conversation Lee and Ebz had with Ebz on third and Lee coaching third. Trice was up at the time. This comes straight from Lee. 
Lee:		Man he hits the ball hard.
Ebz:		He’s just mean!
Lee:		He definitely swings with a purpose
Ebz:		I HATE YOU!
Lee:		I’m GONNA KILL YOU BALL!!

Hair In Your Ears
A Funny conversation I had with the ump after I hit my triple.
Pete:		One of the bad things about getting old is it takes longer to catch your breath.
Ump:		Yeah, and you grow hair in your ears.
Pete:		What?
Ump:		I don’t know. That’s what my barber told me.
Pete:		I guess he would know.
Ump:	I asked him why I’m getting hair growing in my ears. He said cause you’re getting old.

Doctor’s Appointment
After the game, I was asking who could be at the game next week
Pete:		Scummer can you play next week?
Scummer:	I think I can get here, but Trice said he’s playing
Pete:		He told me before he couldn’t make it.
Scummer:	That’s not what he’s saying now
Pete:		T, you playing next week?
Trice:		Well, I want to, but I have a doctor’s appointment. I can try to change it.
Andy:		Doctor’s appointment?
Trice:		Yeah
Andy:		Do you have testicles
Trice:		Yeah
Andy:		Then you can play.
Pete:	Well being you and Kenny didn’t actually break up he can give you the cough test right here if you want.

We were just on a break…..
The above conversation kept going
Trice:		Yeah, no we didn’t really break up
Franchi:	No, we were just on a break
Trice:		It’s like every eight years or so we take a break from each other.
Ebz:		I was very concerned too and kind of sad to be honest.
Pete:	Well, I’m just very glad it’s not permanent, because I had a tear in my eye last week when we thought you guys really broke up.

The End…….
The Coach Has Spoken…..

Below is a picture of last year’s team. This was taken in between play-off games. We won the first, but lost the second.
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Standing Back Row: Scummer, Danny, Kenny, Bones, Pete, Jake, Dave, Ebz 
Front Row: Phil, Lee, Joe
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