
 

 

                   

 

 

 

 

 

 

What a patchy way to start the season! 

Lomatia continues to slide into bogdom, Blacktown shuts down but 

there was some light in the distance. 

F2 were relegated to frustration, G3 to dismality and H to controversy!  

I know you have been awaiting the facts so here are the real stories as they 

unfolded! 

Trent Atkins – you’re the G3 reporter what happened? 

The one that got away! 

Well we were here we were there and best of all we got to play! Chapman Gardens was the 

final location and although it was good to be back the off season for many has been long. 

There were creaks and groans and quite a few coming back from counselling after still 

getting over being referred to as "the stench from Satan’s anus" from their own club 

members. But we were back, a few down on numbers with Daz, The Beard and Phil Sutton 

absent and big Phil Cooper only firing on one cylinder with an ankle injury. Big than kou to 

Holly Murphy for pampering B Murph back to health with daily foot massages, warm baths 

and nice cups of camomile tea accompanied with a little bit of Vicks rubbed into his chest 

 ( poor little Murph) got him on the diamond at short.  

Dave started at the plate, G Murph at 1 the Capa and Big Ezi at 2 & 3. Gerard, Big O and 

Rhino filled out the field and The Ginge with a little less ginge took to the mound.  

The first few innings saw some solid at Bats, with most of the top order getting bat to ball 

and getting runs on the board. Kemps Creek were pretty even with some great hits but they 

were quickly demolished by acrobatic outfielding with Gerard, Big O and Rhino all taking 



 

 

some great diving catches and almost catches to keep them at bay. Kurt kept his arm in 

check with a solid four inning chuck on the mound not letting Kemps Creek get a lead. 

Another cracker from the creek and a massive missile hit to 2nd base with Bistro raising the 

glove (after being replaced by the Capa at the plate) to take it right in the pocket. Even he 

had to double check it didn’t leave a hole in the glove. Spirits were kept high.  Despite a few 

fumbles and mistakes by a few the cobwebs were coming off and the G3 boys were up 7-4 

with 25 min left on the clock. Kurt had done his time and a change of pitcher was on to finish 

them off. Up to the plate 

was..............................................................................................................................................

.......................... 

.............................................time and game we went down 11-7.  

We all know our mistakes. We are all our biggest critic. One down several to go. It is only up 

and up from here.  

Hmmmm – love a little honesty! 

Yours truly couldn’t make the H grade game as it was relegated to Saturday 

night at 6.15 under lights at Monfartville. Jeff -you were there – the truth the 

whole truth and nothing but the truth or close to it! 

 

Well after week 1 being washed out and having seen the state of the field at Lomatia plus expected 

rain, we were all worried if we were even going to get a game in. After some calls we had the game 

switched around and everything looked good to go. When the message came in Saturday morning, 

panic set in, with thoughts of another wash out. Instead the news of a night game. Hell yeah game on 

regardless of whether it is day or night. So nine members of H Grade turned up to Monfarville  for our 

first game on the year. Confidence was high and everyone keen to play. There were the usual suspects 

from the last couple of seasons and some new blood in the form of Joel, Ben and James. With our 

trusty leader unavailable, captain duties fell to Jobbo and we were set to play.  

Innings 1 and we were first to bat. The bats were cracking with some deep hits but unfortunate catches. 

We were able to get a run on the board before we were out in the 1st. Into the bottom of the dig with 

moonboot on the mound to lead off with Matt behind the plate. After a rusty start the innings was over 

at 1 all. This is where things started to change. We must have needed the 1st innings to shake of the 

nerves as the bats were cracking well in the 2nd, a single here, a double there and the runs were 

coming. Cate got up to bat and got her first baseball hit with a single over short stop. Joel came up to 

bat and RBI’d for his first at bat. After a great offensive innings, we put on 5 runs. Another innings 

pitched and we were up at the bottom after only letting in one run.  

  



 

 

At this stage i think we were all feeling fairly confident, maybe a little too confident as we didn’t score in 

the 3rd. After some early runs were scored in the 3rd, Moonboot left the mound in favour of youth with 

Lochie up to the mound to finish of the innings with us at 6 all now. After giving up the lead, Moonboot 

lead off on the 4th and singled, Steve Heil singled and after some stolen bags we had two runners in 

scoring position. Up comes Lochie to bat and cracks one to deep centre. As Lochie was rounding 3rd 

St Mary’s were crying, hang on this kid shouldn’t be playing in this grade as he scored the first home 

run of the season with an infield home run. These cries continued as Lochie closed out the innings with 

a couple of K2’s and no runs scored.   

The 5th continued where we left off with another couple of runs scored to give us a 5 run lead going 

into the final part of the game. As with the 4th the strikes kept coming for Lochie and we were looking 

good. Now in H grade we are used to family plays occurring, with the Devaney’s in the team last year 

and this year we have two families playing. For the second out the ball was hit to moonboot at short 

stop with Cate on the bag to get the out at 2nd. Lochies gun pitching continued and no runs were let in 

to finish off the game.  

Later on we heard that we were the only H grade game played, so it’s nice to know that we are back 

where we belong at the top of the table again. Looking forward to week 3. 

And as off tonight no complaints from Sainties. 

So proud of the kids – well done! 

So – this week Lord willing and the creeks south of Gosford don’t rise….. 

F2 play Fairfield at Fairfield @ 2.45 

G3 West play St. Marys at Monfartville @ 12.30 

H West play Mackillop at Chapman Gardens @ 12.30 

Good luck to all as we sail into the season! 

* 

Softball has its yearly soiree’ at Faulconbridge Public last Sunday. 

A very slick presentation finished off with gastronomic delight.  

Congratulations to all the players on a magnificent season, and especially to Ford 

Atkins for taking out the EZI-BIN player of the year! 

* 

Lomatia is still a bog - did I mention that? 



 

 

All positions are declared vacant and nominations are taken and the 

Executive Committee are voted in. 

Come along and see how the wheels of governance work! 

It’s a lot of fun – well no not at all really but the dinner is good. 

* 

Due to the sporadic nature of the beginning of the season many players are 

unregistered and financial. 

We must have all our details into the Baseball New South Wales Registry by next 

week.  

PLEASE PLEASE bring your forms and payment on Saturday to your games 

or I may have to sob relentlessly into my cleats. 

* 

April 29th is the date and we are out front of the Royal Hotel. 

Come along and join in the fun and help spread the word about the Club and what 

we do! Meet a pollie / chat up Olaf / smile at strangers and get away with it! 

* 

“You better cut the Pizza into 4 pieces’ coz I’m not hungry enough to eat 6” 

Yogi Berra – Yankee All Star! 

* 

What are you staring at? Be off with ya………………….. 

 


