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Little League was a wonderful time in all of our lives. I remember the sun shining down on my face and the pure Love of the Game. Let’s see I was 11 years old and playing for the Merchants Variety, a local corner store in our neighborhood. I was playing third base and it was our third game of the season. We were 1 win and 2 loses. We had lost a close game against the Mancini Electric and got blown out by Breggy Oil. Our only win was a close game over Hailey’s Insurance. We really didn’t feel we could count that win because Haley’s Insurance, over the past three years had only won 4 games. They were terrible! I remember all of my friends as they cheered my team and me on. They were all on other teams but we were playing the IA’s. They had been the league champs for the past two years and everyone hated them and their arrogant way. We were the underdogs. It was another David vs Goliath situation. We had taken an early lead on a couple of errors 3 - 1. In the bottom of the 6th inning they were threatening. They had loaded the bases with their best hitter up. Our called a time out and went to the mound. Rusty, was our red headed pitcher and he wanted to go right after the IA’s hitter, but coach told him to pitch around him. I remember him telling him to not give him anything to hit. We went back to our positions as Rusty took the mound. I knew he wasn’t going to listen to the coach. He wanted to get the out and be the hero. He was that kind of guy. I knew we were in a real tough spot because the bases were loaded and there were 0 outs. We only had a 2 run lead. We were all nervous as Rusty sent ball one low and outside. The next pitch was fouled high over the backstop. What happened next is so clear and vivid in my mind. It was like it all happened in slow motion. Rusty threw the pitch and it was hit. I line drive scorched toward the 3rd base line. I reached out and was able to make the diving catch for the first out. My glove landed on the third base bag to register the second out of the inning and when I turned to look at second base the runner going to third stumbled into me and I tagged him for the third out of the inning. I had completed
an unassisted triple play to end the game. Merchant’s Varity had won the game 3 - 1. All my friends went nuts. They screamed and ran out on the field. It was truly a wonderful day and for that moment I truly loved the game!
