
SENIOR SOFTBALL SNIPPETS… STILL SO MUCH MORE IN 2022 

Our beloved founder, Vic Zoldy, implored us above all things to have fun playing 

softball in this league. There is no better medicine in life than laughter. If we 

can’t laugh at ourselves playing softball as if we were still kids, then it isn’t fun. 

We’re almost back from the pandemic, and here we are once again with some of 

our favorite lighter moments from the league’s history that makes us all laugh 

mostly at ourselves. Life doesn’t get much more entertaining than being a senior 

softballer! 

 

 

A FEW LEFTOVER WINTER SNIPPETS FOR STARTERS… 

 

526.  Senior Softball Snippet: If you use your promo code right now… After many minor 

setbacks during the previous two years, it was decided that the indoor winter league was finally a 

“go”. Gordy Detweiler, the Winter League Director, couldn’t have been happier. The draft was 

held, and the teams were set for the new 2022 indoor season. Ten managers anxiously awaited 

the start, having picked their individual team shirt colors. Gordy was in charge of procuring the 

shirts. It has been rumored that Gordy has watched a lot of TV recently, and took a page from the 

My Pillow guy. What better cotton in the world is there than in Giza? (At least according to the 

TV.) It was just what the MCSSL needed… quality indoor softball color shirts from Giza, Egypt.  

The 2022 winter indoor season, after a few minor delays, finally started in early February. A 

preliminary small order of Egyptian shirts found their way to Hatfield. Well, sort of. Some of 

them. Not enough of them. Only a few of them. By the conclusion of the winter league, the 

larger order of Egyptian shirts destined to the MCSSL were last known to be in shipping 

containers in Los Angeles Harbor awaiting shipment to Philadelphia via the Panama Canal via 

Galveston, Texas via Charleston, South Carolina via Baltimore, Maryland. It is hoped that the 

Egyptian shirts will ultimately make their way to the Lansdale area. It is also hoped that the 

MCSSL is not going to be levied a surcharge for fuel to deliver the one medium-sized box. 

 



527.  Senior Softball Snippet: Sports equipment, MCSSL style … In the world of high 

technology, sports is actually near the top of the chain in the development of equipment to 

enhance the power of individual performance. Forget the Olympics. Just come out to an MCSSL 

softball game. You’ll observe the most functional sports equipment ever developed for senior 

competition. Forget Tommy Copper wraps, back-braces, insole supports, etc. Ask any senior 

softballer what type of “pad” helps out the most when playing a senior softball game. More than 

likely, he’ll answer, “… depends.” When you more closely query this reply, you’ll find he 

meant, DEPENDS.  

p.s. Just as FYI… CVS routinely offers discount coupons for DEPENDS.  

 

528.  Senior Softball Snippet: Arm-chair umpiring, MCSSL style… We’ve all heard the term 

“arm-chair quarterbacking”, especially on Monday mornings after an NFL game. Well, we’ve 

got our own version of it right here in the MCSSL. Anybody who was either at, or who was 

playing in a winter game against the Gray-Shirt Team, could routinely see Billy Mallozzi arm 

chair umpiring at first base. Billy’s chair, as it has come to be affectionately called, is near first 

base. When Billy “coaches” first base, he always sits in his chair. Billy claims that he can better 

“umpire” from there as he coordinates the complicated dynamic of eyeing the throw of an 

infielder into the glove of the first baseman accompanied by the audio symphonic resonance of 

the runner’s foot stomp onto the thin-plated rubber base mat better from the sitting position of his 

chair strategically positioned exactly eight feet ten inches from the base. You got that, right? 

 

529.  Senior Softball Snippet: What’s the difference between a power outage and senior 

afternoon nap time? It was the last game of the day, the Black Shirts v. the Gray Shirts. Right 

before the game was about to start, the lights throughout the XL Sports Center suddenly went 

out, plunging both teams in darkness. (Well, the emergency lighting came on, but nobody could 

see anything anyway.) The boys mumbled and grumbled and fumbled in the semi-darkness, and 

murmurs were heard about having to cancel the game. The complaining quickly settled down 

and things quieted. After countless minutes, the power was finally restored and the lights came 



back on. The game was delayed for a few more minutes. Half of the players had to be awakened 

from their naps. To answer the lead-in question… Nothing!  

 

AND NOW SOME SUMMER SNIPPETS FOR YOUR FIRST MAIN COURSE… 

 

530.  Senior Softball Snippet: What’s the difference between a home run in the schoolyard and 

a home run in the senior league? NOTHING! Scott Norris was the designated runner for Ray 

Forlano in a White Division game between the Musketeers and the Maniacs. Ray hit a sharp 

grounder in the hole to shortstop. Scott, always the speedster, caused a hurried throw, which 

went somewhat errant past the first baseman. Scott, always the speedster, zoomed toward second 

base. The hurried throw from the first baseman also went errant into the outfield. Scott, always 

the speedster, zoomed toward third base. The hurried throw from the fielder went to the infield 

cutoff, who right away thought of throwing the ball to the third baseman. Scott, always the 

speedster, zoomed toward home plate. The throw was on target, but a tad late. Scott Norris 

circled the bases for a schoolyard home run. It doesn’t get any better in the senior league. Except, 

of course, unless you get one over the fence. Which only happens in most of our dreams. 

 

531.  Senior Softball Snippet: Senior Moments of the Third Kind…  It was a closely contested 

Blue Division game between the Mavericks and the Marshals. Two outs, runner on first. A 

routine ground ball to short stop, fielded cleanly, the throw to second… what?  The second 

baseman wasn’t there to cover the play. Both runners were safe. Did the second baseman forget 

to cover the base, you ask? According to first baseman, Wayne Bailey, the second baseman 

absolutely DID NOT forget to cover the base, since if you never had the thought to do it, it 

couldn’t be a forgotten thought. Only in the senior league. 

 

532.  Senior Softball Snippet: He’s not called the “Bambino”, but close… Butch Fisher has 

been a familiar fixture on the field of School Yard Park for many years. Now, a “fixture” is 

usually designated by something visually unique or functional. Butch’s teammates on the Blue 



Division Team, the Marvels, have re-named their beloved Butch, who has re-invented himself as 

comeback player of the decade. The “BUTCHER” is tearing up the Blue Division, despite the 

fact that he continually forgets to take off his pajama bottoms before showing up for a game.  

 

533.  Senior Softball Snippet: Time is of the essence here in the MCSSL. Somebody pointed out 

that the clock keeps getting hung on the fence, but the clock hasn’t kept accurate time since 

sometime last year. “Why does it keep getting hung on the fence?” they all asked. It was 

suggested that it’s there to remind everyone that in the world of senior softball, it doesn’t matter 

what time it is, since it’s always time to have fun playing ball. 

 

534.  Senior Softball Snippet: He don’t get no respect… Scott Norris of the White Division 

Musketeers, that is. Or at least not from the Marathon’s premier pitcher Jimmy Flynn. Scott was 

tapped to run from home plate. Bases were empty. The batter hit a streaking come-backer to 

Jimmy, who snagged the ball, then was heard to taunt Scott, “You ain’t so fast and I’ll prove it!”  

Jimmy spun around and fired the ball to second base where his shortstop, who was caught totally 

by surprise, grabbed the ball and quickly relayed it to first. By that time, Scott wasn’t only way 

past the base, he had already returned ready for the next play. Scott had already been declared 

safe by the umpire even before Jimmy tossed the ball to second. A humbled Jimmy Flynn hung 

his head in defeat, mumbling something about getting no respect.  

 

535.  Senior Softball Snippet: They might be Marathons, but Marathon runners they ain’t! Talk 

about a bone-headed play, we had a double-bone-headed play recently. Nobody can remember 

this happening before in the outdoor league. First of all, there were already two outs. Occupying 

second base was, above all people, our esteemed commissioner, John Frantz. Occupying first 

base was a future-prodigy-in-the-making, John Hartman. Now, one of the basic rules of this 

senior softball league is that a runner is not allowed to leave the base until the batter swings. 

Dave Nyce is up at the plate. In comes the pitch. Looks like Dave is going to swing, but he 

checks. However, not only does Frantz jump off second, but Hartman jumps off first. Both 

players are called out by the umpire. But, which one? Not a double play, but a double-bone-



headed play. The debate following the game was how to score the play. Who actually made the 

third out? Frantz was blaming Hartman who was blaming Nyce who was blaming Frantz. The 

debate continues. 

 

536.  Senior Softball Snippet: Even our umpires have rookie starts…One of our new premier 

players in the league, Dave Kratz of the Monarchs, made his umpiring debut in late May. Dave 

was a little nervous about making a bad call, but to his relief, Dave later told us that it went better 

than expected. Dave said he thought he may only have made one call that might have been 

wrong. When asked what call that was, Dave couldn’t even remember the exact play. It was 

pointed out to Dave that he needn’t worry in the least. He’s still a youngster in the league. 

Guaranteed all those older guys involved in that particular play sure as hell won’t remember it, 

so nothing to worry about. Keep callin’ ‘em as you see ‘em, Dave! 

 

The league’s most beloved patriarch, Manny London, had what was perhaps his most significant 

day in his history with the MCSSL.  Manny, who recently turned 90 years old, was honored when 

Channel 6 Action News came to School Road Park to do a news segment on this remarkable 

senior achievement. But what we all gotta love about it is how supportive his fellow teammates 

were. 

 

537.  Senior Softball Snippet: Talk about trash talk… Manny London was just finishing his 

video-taped interview with the Channel 6 Action News reporter, a pivotal event in the MCSSL’s 

long history. Alongside Manny was the lovely Mrs. London, prouder of Manny’s achievements 

than anyone could imagine. Congratulations by his teammates was in order. But of course, keep 

in mind, this is the senior league. One of Manny’s teammates asked Mrs. London, “What day is 

trash day in your neighborhood?” Caught by surprise, Mrs. London replied, “Why, it’s 

Thursday.” His teammate advised, “Make sure you keep Manny off the curb, or else they might 

take him.”   

 



538.  Senior Softball Snippet: The video is rated ‘XXX’… During the course of the morning, the 

Channel 6 Action News reporter was video-taping Manny London’s performance on the field 

during the Maverick’s game with the Marshals. One particular scene was taped from ground 

level at the mound, the recording device placed on the ground next to the pitching rubber aimed 

upward to capture Manny in action. What an action shot!  But of course, this is the senior league. 

Manny’s teammate, Pete Parisi, was heard to comment, “Sure hope he’s got his underwear on.” 

 

539.  Senior Softball Snippet: Nothing lasts forever, except maybe the pyramids and Manny… 

According to his teammates on the Mavericks, Manny London’s softball career spans almost as 

many decades as the Egyptian pyramids. Now, all his career, Manny has worn the number ‘9’, 

which is about the age when Manny started to play ball. This season, however, his teammates got 

together and had a special shirt made for him that displays the number ‘90’ to commemorate 

Manny’s 90th birthday. Their reason being, “It’s just to remind him that he’s not nine anymore.”    

 

SPECIAL BONUS EDITION… PHILLIES BALL GIRLS EVENT No.1… 

 

540.  Senior Softball Snippet: In the immortal words of Phillies legend, Harry Calas, “Swing 

and a miss, he struck him out!” … The MCSSL’s Mark Rosen was up at the plate, dug in like 

Ted Williams, awaiting the next pitch from the girls’ top mound ace, the Hall-of-Famer Gordy 

Detweiler, who has been pitching for the ladies since 2015. Gordy got the sign from the catcher, 

reeled back, and threw what looked like a senior-swooping-slivering-no-seam-slider. Mark took 

a mighty swing. He missed the ball by a mile. The catcher remarked, “I felt the breeze on that 

one!” Mark replied, “I just wanted to cool you off!” Gordy replied, “Get a fan.” Mark responded, 

“I am a fan!” Any way you look at it, Mark missed the pitch and the catcher remained confused. 

So are we. Nice pitch, though. 

 

541.  Senior Softball Snippet: Good hitter… no kidding… Jimmy Kotz, the MCSSL’s sparkplug 

catcher behind the plate, continued cheering and keeping his teammates focused on the situation. 



With RISP, Jimmy called out to his fielders, “We got lead-off here! A good hitter!” Manager 

Howie Schwartz replied from the dugout, “Good hitter… no kidding, Jimmy. They’re ALL good 

hitters!”  

 

542.  Senior Softball Snippet: If only the Phillies Ball Girls had a farm system… but even if 

they did, it wouldn’t be the MCSSL… The second game between the ladies and the old-timers, 

most unfortunately, had the girls coming up short on a few players. So, in the spirit of good play, 

the MCSSL’ers offered up two players to finish the game. The ladies deferred to pop-pop Gordy 

Detweiler to approve the players coming over. Manager Howie Schwartz, after careful 

evaluation, decided to send Tom Levins and Lew Hoffman to finish the game playing for the 

ladies. Gordy’s response? “Well… these two are better than nothing.” 

 

543.  Senior Softball Snippet: More evidence that Las Vegas oddsmakers have never been 

wrong … Prior to the first historical game between the MCSSL old-timers and the 2022 Phillies 

Ball Girls on Saturday, June 18th, the odds in Las Vegas of the old-timers winning were 1.0009 

to 1. True to the odds, the old guys managed to win the first game. (League Historian’s note: Six 

refuted calls went ignored by the press corps; the fact that there was no press corps present went 

ignored by the League Historian.) Anyway, Howie Schwartz’s MCSSL’s Marauders won the 

first game 8-5, but the “over and under” statistic remains in a state of confusion as to whether it 

referred to the scoring or to the status of the age grouping of the participants. Anyway, moving 

on… 

 Just prior to the start of the second historical game, the Las Vegas odds went to 2000 to 1 

in favor of the Phillies Ball Girls. Yet again, true to the odds, the game ended with a 

commanding 14-7 walloping win by the young team of ladies from the Phillies organization. 

Further analysis of the gaming disparity proved to be quite evident. The second game went past 

the noon hour. Closer to nap time. Gotta love baseball analytics. Las Vegas certainly does. 

 



544.  Senior Softball Snippet: Sports Betting Books industry files formal complaint against the 

MCSSL…  One of the newest innovations in the world of sports is the computer applications of 

sports gaming, which is continual betting on just about everything sports. And it’s all instantly 

available on your hand-held smart phone! On Saturday, June 18th, however, the world of sports 

betting almost had a melt-down. As the second game between the Phillies Ball Girls and the 

MCSSL old-timers was just about to begin, the odds suddenly went beyond awry! 2000 to 1. 

Word has it that the software crashed that Saturday morning, rendering all betting via cell phone 

unavailable. Rumor has it that a GPS satellite escaped orbit and headed toward Mars.  

 

545.  Senior Softball Snippet: Math and accounting according to Gordy Detweiler, or how to 

better calculate tipping and cycle cash… Somehow – he still doesn’t know how – but Mark 

Rosen was tasked with collecting the monies before the game from all the MCSSL players who 

participated in the charity event against the Phillies Ball Girls. Each participant donated $20 to 

play. By the time all the guys turned over their money, Mark had a neat stack of twenty-dollar 

bills ready to be turned over to the league. Here’s a gist of the conversation that took place 

between Mark and Gordy. 

Mark: “What do you want me to do with this money, Gordy?” 

Gordy: “Hang onto it. We have to pay cash for the pizza when it arrives.” 

Mark: “How much will that cost?” 

Gordy: “Two hundred dollars. The delivery guy gets a fifteen-dollar tip.” 

Mark realized that all he had was a whole stack of twenties, so in between innings, Mark went 

through his teammates and the spectators looking for somebody who had change for a twenty. 

Finally, Mark was able to procure some five-dollar bills. Later, when the pizza arrived, Mark did 

as instructed, giving the delivery guy two hundred dollars plus a fifteen-dollar tip. When turning 

over the remaining money to Gordy after the game, Mark accounted for the dispersal of cash. 

Gordy: “What? You gave the delivery guy an additional fifteen dollars?” 

Mark: “You said that was the tip.” 



Gordy: “The two hundred dollars included the tip!” 

Mark: “You didn’t tell me that.” 

Gordy: “Well, you should have known that.”  

Mark: “Now wait… if we just gave the guy two hundred dollars and that included the tip, he 

would only get a seven and a half per cent tip. But since I gave him the extra fifteen, he got a 

fourteen per cent tip.” 

Gordy: “For delivering pizza?!”  

And on and on went the conversation. But after all, this was a charity event, wasn’t it? Anybody 

know if any pizza was left over? 

 

MOVING RIGHT ALONG… 

 

546.  Senior Softball Snippet: He ain’t ready for no ‘stinkin’ Blue… Billy Mallozzi of the 

White Division Mystics was beside himself when, for the first time in years, he was asked by 

another manager to fill in as a sub, since the team was short and needed to pick up a player. Billy 

was beaming as he arrived at School Road Park, declaring, “Hey, guys! I still got! Don Dennis 

called me up last night and asked me to play with the Missiles. I told him, ‘sure’, I can still catch 

as good as Vern Hunsberger.” The guys hanging around the Vic Zoldy bench, of course, were 

very skeptical of Billy’s declaration. Don Dennis came over and cleared things up. “Billy…” 

Don said. “Let me ask you this. Other than your own team, how many guys do you think there 

are on the other seven White Division team rosters?” Billy thought for a moment, replying, 

“Why… about ninety I suppose.” Don responded, “Well, then you were the ninetieth guy I 

called!” 

 

547.  Senior Softball Snippet: Butch got it ass-backwards… Butch Fisher of the Blue Division 

Marvels was coaching first base. John Lancaster of the Magics was playing first base. A pop-up 

behind first found John back-pedaling to try to catch the ball when suddenly he contacted the 



bag, tumbling backwards and crashing into the ground onto his back. Right away, the concern 

was only that John hadn’t struck his head on the hard turf. Butch was quick to respond and 

rushed to help a dazed John. “Talk to me, Johnny! Are you all right?” Butch yelled. John 

responded, “Yeah, yeah. I’m fine.” Butch replied back, “Did you bang your head? Does it hurt?” 

John answered, “No. It’s not my head that hurts.” Confused, Butch asked, “What hurts?” John 

replied with an unexpected answer, “My ass.” Still confused, Butch asked again, “What?” John 

slowly got up off the ground, reached around and started to empty his rear pockets, saying, “… I 

fell on these…” Butch observed John removing one large cell phone, a huge ring of keys, and an 

oversized wallet. Although it cannot be confirmed, Butch swears that he also saw John remove a 

beer can and quickly tuck it away in his front pocket, because as we all know, that’s not 

permitted at School Road Park. 

 

548.  Senior Softball Snippet: Beetlejuice, Beetlejuice, Beetlejuice… The safety and health of 

all our MCSSL players continues to be the number one priority. Hats off goes out to Wayne 

“Beetle” Bailey of the Blue Division Mavericks, whose insistence among his teammates is that 

between every inning, the boys take a swig of water to maintain hydration, especially during the 

heat of the summer months. Of course, this is the senior league. The boys on the Mavericks team 

affectionately call it taking a swig of… yep, you guessed it… Beetlejuice. 

 

549.  Senior Softball Snippet: If you think we aired grievances over high pitches before… Well, 

Seinfeld might have had the “Festivus Pole”, but in late July, there suddenly appeared a twelve-

foot pole here at School Road Park. It was strategically placed along the first base side attached 

to the fence to accompany the nearby horizontal six-foot strip. Not a bad idea, if you consider it. 

Now, the idea was that the umpire standing over at third base could more easily judge the arc of 

the pitches. This being the senior league, of course, the pole was somehow instantly named the, 

“High-Pitch-It-To-Us Pole”. It seems that on the first day of use, however, more grievances 

were aired than Seinfeld could ever have imagined.  

  



550.  Senior Softball Snippet: Player comments on the new “High-Pitch-It-To-Us Pole” … Ted 

Hoffman of the White Division Mystics was the first of about fifty players to take notice of the 

new umpiring device at School Road Park and commenting on its origin. Ted trotted in from the 

field, stopped in front of the twelve-foot pole, stared at it and thought for a moment, then said, 

“Hey… now I recognize that pole. It used to be over at Suzy’s Lounge on 309.” 

 

551.  Senior Softball Snippet: The ‘sticking’ of the “High-Pitch-It-To-Us Pole” … It didn’t take 

but a day to dismantle the pole, actually for a number of reasons. We’ll by-pass most of them, 

but Hatfield Township evidently came out overnight to inspect the construction, and determined 

that the erection of the pole was absolutely against the township building code. The league field 

prep team (including Roger Rinker, who disavowed any knowledge of erecting the pole despite 

being caught with the receipt for the PVC piping from Suzy’s Lounge’s garage sale) had to 

dismantle the pole the following morning. The citation, in part, read, “… an erection of the 

proportion of a circumference of four inches inner diameter, 3.83 inches of inner diameter, and 

exceeding twelve feet (a total of 144 inches), rising above the geodesic plane of the Hatfield 

basin is prohibited, unless the township manager approves such erection subject to approval by 

the board of directors.” You can’t fight “city hall” as they say.  

 

552.  Senior Softball Snippet: The cat’s outta the bag… The now-defunct original “High-Pitch-

It-To-Us Pole” was discovered two days later after its disappearance to have been stored away in 

the league’s shed. Field Operations Director, Jimmy Flynn, was questioned by league 

Commissioner John Frantz as to why we were keeping such a piece of equipment that is now 

only taking up valuable storage space in the shed. Jimmy confessed. “Roger Rinker tried to 

return it the next day, but Suzy’s Lounge not only has a no-return policy, they also told Roger 

that the pole had been violated.” 

 

553.  Senior Softball Snippet: Butch Fisher in the news again… If you remember in our last 

episode of snippets, we featured Butch’s ball-playing wardrobe, specifically his shorts which 

your league historian still maintains are his pajama bottoms that he continually forgets to take off 



before he shows up for a game. Well… during a recent game, Butch made one spectacular pick-

play at first base reminiscent of Lou Gehrig. Butch commented after the play, “I can’t understand 

why I wasn’t on the All-Star ballot this year.” It ain’t only your historian. One of his teammates 

replied, “Butch. There ain’t a fan in Montgomery County wants to come out to see some old fart 

playing softball in his pajama bottoms.”   

 

554.  Senior Softball Snippet: Who’s triple play reigns supreme? Triple plays are indeed rare, 

especially when there are two of them recorded in the same game. It happened in a White 

Division game between the Monarchs and the Magicians. Bottom of the inning. The Monarchs 

had runners on third and first, nobody out. Ground ball, fielder checked the runner at third, throw 

goes to second, relayed to first for a double play. The Monarch runner on third, however, 

thinking there were now three outs, slowly trotted home, only to be tossed out at the plate to 

complete the triple play.  Top of the next inning. Magicians got the first two runners on base, 

first and second. A hard grounder to third led to a classic around-the-horn triple play.  Of course, 

the argument continues. There should be two categories of triple plays recorded in the senior 

league. One, a real classic triple play. Two, a senior moment triple play. The only thing they 

should have in common is three outs. Makes sense, huh? 

 

555.  Senior Softball Snippet: Talking about a lame duck boo-boo… Before we get into the 

politics of the MCSSL, we first have to backtrack and set up the scene. It was one of those “iffy” 

mornings after first light. A night of heavy rains had gone through the Hatfield area. Whether the 

field maintenance team would be able to recover the field was in question. Now, it hadn’t rained 

everywhere, and as we all have experienced, sometimes it rains here but not over there, or the 

other way around. This was one of those times. The field prep gang got to School Road Park 

early to find it pretty much flooded. They went to work. It wasn’t long before they realized that 

the field couldn’t possibly be prepped for the nine o’clock game. However, there was hope that it 

could be done for the ten-thirty game. So… the MCSSL Hotline message was put out, advising 

of the cancellation of the first game between the Marathons and the Monarchs. And it further 

advised to call later about the status of the field for the later games. What a superb job the field 

prep gang did to get the field in playable shape from ten-thirty onward! But we’ve got to 



backtrack here. As the boys were diligently working in the early morning hours just after eight-

thirty, driving into the parking lot there came a lone Marathon player ready to play the first 

scheduled game. The lone player was met by the Field Operations Director, who advised our 

Commissioner about the cancellation of the first game, assuring our Commissioner that the 

message was out there on the hotline. Avoiding the political implication of involving our 

Commissioner, here's the story in a nutcracker shell: 

He sprang to his car, cranked the engine to sputter,  

exclaiming that next week there would be a’nutter.  

They heard him exclaim as he drove out of sight,  

“… I must heed my own words, call the hotline first light.” 

 

556.  Senior Softball Snippet: Short term memory at work in the MCSSL… Mostly reliable 

leadoff hitter, Phil Keeler of the Musketeers, uncharacteristically struck out swinging to lead off 

the game against the Marathons. Phil came back to the dugout looking like a whipped puppy 

with its tail between its legs. “I’ve never done that before,” Phil lamented. “I not only let down 

my teammates, but everybody on the other team is laughing at me.” Phil had many pats on the 

back, as it’s happened to all of us. But the most re-assuring comment came from several of his 

teammates, who all agreed, “Don’t worry, Phil. By the third inning it’ll all be forgotten, because 

none of us can remember that far back anymore.”  

 

557.  Senior Softball Snippet: An Umpire’s Concerto… One of the constructive things the 

league has produced over the years is the inclusion of umpires. One of the prime duties of the 

third base umpire is to call “illegal” pitches, not an easy task to say the least, but a very effective 

call to keep things in line during the course of a game. In a game between the Marathons and the 

Musketeers, Mike Weyand was umping third base when he emphatically called out an illegal 

high pitch in a musical, high-pitched voice that sounded like this, “… ♫ HI-I-I-I-I ♫…” There 

was an instantaneous mass response from both teams, who echoed their salutary reply, “… ♫ HI-



I-I-I-I ♫…” If nothing else, it brought a good laugh. Everybody anxiously awaited to hear Mike 

call a “low” pitch to hear if he sounded like cattle in the barn. 

 

558.  Senior Softball Snippet: Can’t see the forest for the trees… good thing we still have 

Vern… It was the last two weeks of the season when the Musketeers showed up for the first 

game of the morning, their responsibility of course to set up the bases and bats & scoreboard for 

the start of the day’s play. Your League Historian, Georgie Schreader, went into the Job Box to 

retrieve the equipment. The home plate board wasn’t there where it was normally stored. Gone. 

Disappeared. Georgie, being Georgie, flipped out. That was bad enough. At least a dozen other 

players from both teams looked into the box and all around the field and even up in the shed for 

home plate. Gone. Disappeared. An old, dilapidated wooden board was found in the shed and 

brought down to serve as home plate. The game started. Later that morning, Vern Hunsberger 

showed up to watch the game. Vern heard about the commotion regarding the mysterious 

disappearance of the home plate wooden board. Now Vern, as we have just learned, isn’t only a 

catcher extraordinaire, but he is also “Sherlock Holmesian Scholar.” Vern walked over to the Job 

Box, looked under the forward lip, and pulled out the home plate, where it had been stored all 

that time since the day before. Later in the day, Georgie stuck his tail between his legs, agreeing 

that, “… Vern would have found it…” 

 

559.  Senior Softball Snippet: The Musketeers cudda been a contenda… and they needed some 

wins… What an “iffy” day. The week before the season ended… rain forecasted, the hotline 

advising to call hourly before coming out, as the rain systems were headed through this part of 

the area. Unbelievable, but the first three games got through. Fourth game between the 

Magicians and the Musketeers started out with the usual wallop… top of the first inning, 

Magicians scoring five runs, bottom of the first, the Musketeers scoring four runs.  Top of the 

second. In came the rains, stopping any further play, and the field was secured and all equipment 

put away. The steady downpour slowed a bit. As most of the Magicians had already left the 

parking lot, many of the Musketeers were still hanging around. Scott Norris suggested, “… why 

don’t we resume play? We can still win this! Most of the Magicians have left!” What a great 



idea. The Musketeers stuck around, got wetter, and declared victory by default. The Magicians 

stayed dry and went home.  

 

560.  Senior Softball Snippet: A snippet for the ages… It was the very last game of the 2022 

summer season between the Musketeers and the Monarchs. Near the end of the game, we 

experienced a special happening. Behind the plate catching was Enzo Vassalluzzo, age 81. On 

the mound was John Packel, age 84. At the plate batting was Ray Forlano, age 85. Their ages 

combined, there stood 250 years of senior softballers competing at the game that we have all 

come to love. What more needs to be said about this great league of ours?  
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